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Sheffield Secondary School’s gym made a cheesy venue. Though it might impress a teen attending a prom. Martha Appleton’s place of employment used it for their meetings to economize.

The principal, Mister Richmond, called for a meeting before the teachers went on vacation. Martha assumed they’d introduce new hires.

Prepwork for the new year made the school’s staff vacations shorter than that of the students’. No doubt Mister Richmond wanted them to see each other before the next semester began.

Round tables were set up with calling cards for each employee and a brand-new laptop at their setting. Did we win a grant or special award? She wondered.

It’d be a pleasant surprise, but they usually got some notice when such things happened.

She sat at her seat to inspect the laptop. She took a picture of it with her smartphone. Then she used precious data to look the specs up online.

The processing speed of the model came up, and she winced, that’s powerful enough to run an AI.

She shuddered at this. Why aren’t cloud connections enough? Why give us a station to run an AI locally?

Sometimes the tools of her trade made her feel like a fogey before her time. She accessed her smartphone to remind herself what she was doing this for. The good kids and good students who didn’t game the system.

This time there was a pancake with berries set to give the features of a happy face to illustrate an Instagram poem.

I’m in the mood.

For solid food.

Since I feel OK

Today

Martha nodded at this. That meant Jenny should have enough energy to submit her final essay.

Jenny accepted her as a “friend” a few months ago, so they could keep in touch. It would’ve been better to keep their personal and school business separate. However, it was easier to reach each other through the Instagram app.
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