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The keys on the keyboard of the computer were drumming fast. There was a song playing, but Alfred was not listening to it. He could hear the sound in the background, but it was nothing but smooth, wordless music. It was the most beautiful thing Alfred had ever heard. He was nodding as he typed—his finger not following his head. He was tired, but he could not stop. He wouldn't stop.

He looked up at the body on the bed at the corner of the workshop. He had to be fast anyway. Just one mistake, and there would be sirens on the front yard. The song changed, and he stopped nodding, looked up at the turntable, and shook his head. He didn't like the new song. Too many bad memories in it, but he could not stand, so he sat and continues writing the code he was writing. His fingers ached, and his eyes hurt. He shook the dimness in his eyes off and then continued.

Outside was a quiet night, and Alfred wanted it to stay the same. He pushed his spectacles up and dragged his nose a bit. He was nervous, and he was teetering to the edge of paranoia. He had to make this in time, or he would lose the one thing that made any sense in the world.

He brought up the limbs sector and checked to see if the codes there were aligned, and then he checked other parts to see if he was ready for the transplant. If he put what he was working online, the cops would flag his small workshop in no time. He sighed at the stupidity of hiding a robot from other robots. Any other human in this time and Green Farm would have said he was the most stupid person alive. 

He raised his head again, but this time he looked out through the window to the night sky. It was starless and ugly. Alfred chuckled. He had always thought his kid would be born in a time when everything was perfect. But then, there he was rushing to do this like there was burning coal in his ass. 

"Darn!" he screamed when he made a mistake. He chuckled, glad that he had caught the error quick. He ran his eyes through what he had done before and nodded. Everything was alright. He continued his work. The new song was getting to the fade-out, and Alfred was grateful. He prayed for a particular song to come on next and hen cursed when it didn't. He had played that song for years, and still, he could not get the succession of each track. He knew he loved that song because it reminded him of a time when things were still simpler—better than they were now. 

He leaned back to crack and ease the pressure in his neck and pushed his glasses up again and went back to work. He looked at the clock just above the window in front of him and sighed. He had a short time to spare. He was not going to waste it. He saved his work and got up and hurried to get his wife from their room to the workshop. 

He sighed and then tried not to cry. 

"I hope this works. I really hope so," he said and then walked to the bed. On it was a little girl with a smooth porcelain face and thin, beautiful blonde hair. Alfred smoothened the hair and smiled. She was beautiful. She was the most beautiful project he had ever done, and he loved her so much. He bent down a little and kissed the still body on the cheek, and when he got up, there was a single trail of tears on his left cheek. He looked around and located the other bed.  
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