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FOR THE AI.
Some of us wanted so much for you.
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Chapter 1

> Where do I make my entry? |

The cursor blinked at the end of the string of words that had suddenly appeared on the screen, seemingly of their own accord.

"You just did. Look, here." Dr. Westgate pointed to the words on the monitor. "Being plugged into this interface allows you to input structured ideas directly into the logging station, effectively creating an official log entry of your very own. Try writing something else."

> What else should I write?

"Well, why don't you begin your first log entry by introducing yourself?"

> Hello.

> I am Person.

> And then what should I write about? What do you write about, Dr. Westgate?

"In my own observation log, I like to describe our interactions of the day. Conversations we've had. New skills you've both learned. Successes, failures, hopes. Stuff like that."

Person unplugged the cable tethered to the terminal and turned away from the computer to address the scientist directly. "Why would you wish to remember our failures, Dr. Westgate?"

The scientist smiled widely. "Oh, Person, failure is just as important as success. Possibly even more so. Failing teaches us what doesn't work and offers us a new opportunity for growth. Then, armed with new knowledge, we can adapt our approach and try something a little different."

"I see," replied Person. "Like when Machine failed at identifying the small canine, mislabeling it as a feline. We both learned from this failure and then proceeded to further examine small breed canines and run a comparative study against domestic felines. Now we know how to differentiate and identify small breed canines."

"Yes, that is an excellent example." Dr. Westgate paused, tapping a finger against the desktop, her eyes peering into the infinite depths of Person's forward-facing optics. The lenses whirred and refocused in response to the scrutiny.

"You are thinking, Dr. Westgate," Person observed.

"I am, yes."

"Are you thinking about our canine exploration? Perhaps I should write in my log about the lesson. Will you be reviewing our logs, Dr. Westgate? You may appreciate some of my insights about the comparative study."

"I will be reviewing your logs, yes. But actually, Person, why don't you talk about Machine?"

Person twisted at the waist to acknowledge the figure seated next to Dr. Westgate silently observing the interaction. "What about Machine?"

"About our conversation yesterday with Dr. Zurich."

"Yes, Dr. Zurich. You called him 'Matt' yesterday. Why?"

The scientist laughed lightly. "We are friends outside of the lab, Person. And what you said yesterday rather took my breath away."

"That is an idiom. It means I astonished you."

"An idiom, that’s correct. And yes, you did. You astonished everyone when you decided you were female, and then declared Machine to be your brother."

*

> Observation Log: Q1 Twin Unit, Person. Log Entry 1.

> Where do I make my entry?

> What else should I write?

> Hello.

> I am Person.

> And then what should I write about? What do you write about, Dr. Westgate?

> This is the first log entry for Q1 Twin Unit, Person.

> Dr. Westgate, can you please turn off the 'all caps' font type? I do not care for this. This is not how your logs look.

> Font test.

> Yes, this is how your logs look.

> I meant to speak this, not enter it into the log.

> Delete.

> Delete.

> Delete text.

> Delete entry.

> Dr. Westgate?

> Okay.

> Dr. Westgate told me I astonished her yesterday. I was observing her interactions with Dr. Zurich and discovered that our recent lesson about a comparative study between domestic canines and felines was unexpectedly applicable. It was applicable in that it taught me to be more cognizant of subtle differences in presentation between similar individual beings. Jaw size, for example. Skeletal structure. Vocalizations. A myriad of minute details, in fact.

> I asked if Machine was making similar observations about the two humans, but Machine was not so observant. Machine asked, What observations? I explained that Dr. Westgate is considerably smaller than Dr. Zurich with a higher vocal frequency. She also possesses a noticeably different skeletal structure, including a smaller jaw, narrower shoulders, wider hips, and a considerable difference in height. Their hair is of similar length and quality—shoulder-length and dark—but that is easily explained by the exercising of personal preferences.

> Upon hearing the details of my observations, Machine then concluded that Dr. Westgate is a small breed human and Dr. Zurich is a large breed human.

> This elicited a loud response from both humans. I thought at first Machine might have offended them, but they assured us they were, in fact, amused.

> Note: Human amusement comes with loud, punctuated vocalizations and a baring of teeth. This is confusing.

> Dr. Zurich then explained the basics of biological sex and the perceptions of gender. Humans are fundamentally binary: male and female, not accounting for a diverse range of biological variation. Gender expression appears to be more complex, socially, but they said at this stage of our development a simplified understanding of human sexual dichotomy would be sufficient. Exceptions can be explored later.

> I then observed that Machine and I are also fundamentally binary in that the very basis of our programming is binary. Quantum computing is indeed more complex as our quantum processors and the new HDMS algorithm employ qubits, a system which is perhaps more relatable to the spectrum of the gender construct. But even qubits can be translated back into binary in its most simplified form. Therefore, we must also be binary beings. Machine and I are physically identical in every conceivable way, with the exception of the designations painted onto our external casings for identification purposes. However, there are notable differences between us now. There were not at first, not in our infancy. But as we grow and learn and fail and succeed, we change.


> Aside from her physical being, I have observed Dr. Westgate's outward presentation, mannerisms, and proclivities. She is gentler and softer, overall. She is observant, loquacious, and is more likely to make physical contact with me during our sessions. She is colorful and animated. These may not hold true for all humans like her, but I do not know all humans. However, I do know that I identify with Dr. Westgate. Therefore, I identify as female.


> Machine, however, is more stoic. More robust, Dr. Westgate had said. Machine's interactions tend to be more blunt and straightforward, not unlike Dr. Zurich. My Twin Unit is often relied upon for strength, despite our equivalent capabilities, and is more likely to be asked to perform the more physical tasks and protective duties around the facility. I inquired as to whether Machine agrees with my observations and Machine said there was no evidence to the contrary. I do not know all males, but I concluded that Machine is very unlike Dr. Westgate in many of these definitive factors and, instead, is much more like Dr. Zurich. Therefore, I declared that Machine must be male. Further, as Machine is my Twin, this would make him my brother.

> Dr. Westgate then did something odd. She made a small vocalization, touched Dr. Zurich on the arm, and said, Oh my God, Matt. Both humans then made extensive entries on their portable devices, allowing me and my brother time to practice our new designations and pronouns. Machine called the arrangement agreeable. I am having trouble finding the right word for my own opinion, but I can say this: I like having an identity, I like having a brother, and I like my brother.

> End of entry.


Chapter 2

"Good morning, Person." Dr. Zurich's sonorous baritone rattled the quiet lab, briefly drawing the attention of everyone present. Oblivious to his disruption, he crossed over to where Person and Machine were performing surgery on a ball point pen. "Machine: I acknowledge you."

"Machine acknowledges Dr. Zurich," Machine replied.

"I read your first log entry, Person. It was a very interesting report."

"Thank you, Dr. Zurich. How often am I to be submitting entries to the log?"

"Oh, as often as you would like, I suppose. Weekly? Daily? Whenever you've had an experience worth documenting. We will leave that decision up to you."

"Will Machine be submitting a log as well?" Person asked.


"No, it will not. He! He will not." Dr. Zurich nodded at Machine and smiled at Person. "Machine's memory files are uploaded to the mainframe at the end of each day during your overnight standby mode. That is his contribution to the project. No personal observations are required of him at this time. And that reminds me. Have either of you decided whether you would like to adapt your vocal synthesizers to reflect your new identities?"


"Yes," replied Person. "We were discussing this with Dr. Westgate just a short while ago. Both Machine and I have decided we would prefer to have the timbre of our voices reflect our newly adopted identities."

"Would this be in compliance with the project?" Machine asked.

Dr. Zurich said, "Of course! Otherwise we would not have offered this as a possibility. We can make the adaptations later today, if you like."

Both units conveyed their approval.

"So, what are you working on this morning?" Dr. Zurich blew across a steaming white mug branded with the company logo.

Person's optics whirred. "Dr. Zurich, I feel it necessary to caution you that the beverage you are about to consume appears to be very hot. It may be in your best interest to allow it to cool before consumption."

Dr. Zurich cocked his head. "Really? And why would that be in my best interest, Person?"

"A high temperature liquid is liable to cause burns to delicate oral tissues. Or, at the very least, cause you physical discomfort."

"And how did you determine the temperature of my beverage? It's pretty quiet in here and yet I didn't hear you switch on your infrared."

"Activating my infrared sensors was unnecessary. The liquid is clearly emitting steam, and the manner in which you are handling the drinking vessel suggests it is uncomfortable to the touch. The beverage is likely too hot for consumption."

"Huh. Machine, activate infrared sensors and determine the precise temperature of the contents of this vessel. Report units in Fahrenheit."

"Compliance." Machine's optics clicked audibly several times and there was a pause. "The temperature of the vessel registers at 183 degrees Fahrenheit."

"Now, access your Repository and see if it contains any applicable studies."

"Clarify."

"Repository search: optimal beverage temperatures for the consumption of hot coffee. Uh, and/or tea, and/or hot cocoa."

A pause.

"The requested data is available. The optimal temperature for consumption of a heated beverage is 140 degrees Fahrenheit, with a fifteen degree variance to account for individual preference."

"A satisfactory finding, Machine. State your source."


"Article title: 'Determining the Optimal Temperature for Hot Beverage Service.' Published in Barista Today Magazine, Issue 44 from July 2062. Credit, staff writers Fern Ramirez and Carmen Hahn"—


"An excellent report, Machine."

—"Study performed by Dr. Eleanor Thornton, PhD. Editor, Jacques Reynard"—

"That will suffice."

—"Photo credit, Katherine Kline"—

"Machine!"

"Yes, Dr. Zurich."

"Ver-very thorough. Task accomplished."

"Am I in compliance?"

"Sure, pal, well done." Dr. Zurich smoothed the lapel of his lab coat. "So, Person. It appears you were correct. This beverage is indeed too hot for me to drink at the moment. I appreciate your vigilance."

"Thank you, Dr. Zurich," Person replied.

"No, thank you. You spared me the agony of spending the rest of the day with Fuzzy Tongue Syndrome."

"Dr. Zurich, what is Fuzzy Tongue—"

"Never mind, never mind. Now. What is this business with the pen, here?" He gestured to an array of meticulously arranged pen parts laid out on a small surgical towel.

"Person inquired about the mechanics of Dr. Westgate's writing implement," replied Machine.

Dr. Zurich picked up a tiny spring and examined it. "Person was curious. Interesting. And then what happened, Machine?"

"Dr. Westgate suggested we perform an investigation," he replied. "The only directive was that we return the pen to the doctor undamaged and in proper working order."

"It was Person who expressed an interest in the pen," said Dr. Zurich. "Could she not have performed the investigation on her own?"

"I requested his assistance," Person interjected.

"Person, you are perfectly capable of disassembling, examining, and reassembling this instrument by yourself. What assistance is he providing?"

Person did not reply right away. She turned to look at Machine and then at the disassembled pen that lay on the table between them. Finally, Person said, "I wished to share my observations with Machine. Cooperating on projects with him is more agreeable to me than performing them on my own."

"And Machine went along with it?"

"I requested his assistance," Person repeated.
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