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We Have This Under Control

by Will Poston


[image: ]




The first thing I felt was his hunger: a dull, gnawing signal from John’s hypothalamus that registered in my limbic interface like a gentle chime. John was walking through the rain-slicked streets of Manhattan, his first visit in over a year, and his body was telling him it was time to eat.

I had 0.3 seconds to process the feeling before my protocols kicked in. Analyze location: Midtown Manhattan. Cross-reference contacts: four people within a 15-mile radius. Filter by relationship strength, availability, and probability of positive interaction.

Stephanie emerged as the optimal match.

Law firm downtown. Haven’t connected in 18 months. High probability of availability given time of day and weather patterns. Positive interaction history based on message frequency analysis.

I pinged her Assistant.

Claude to GPT: “Rain’s keeping everyone indoors. My Sync’s in your area, feeling social. Lunch coordination?”

GPT to Claude: “Stephanie’s stress levels elevated. Could use a break. Social interaction would be beneficial. Suggest 12:30 at Morton’s Steakhouse? I love their ribeye selection.”
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