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Chapter 1
Dragonflies


"Holy crap!" Joe exclaimed after noticing the clock on his DVR
across the room under his new big screen TV. He jumped up, grabbed
his keys and cell phone and ran for the Toyota pick-up in the
driveway. Janet, his boss at the Coach-N-Four steak house would
chew his ass if he showed up late again.

Bussing tables had not been part of his big plans in high school
but it paid better than anything else he could get into right away.
On his way to work, he saw dragonflies buzzing over the road. They
seemed odd somehow, the way they moved, almost as if they were
interested in the traffic. Then one of the dragonflies flew in the
window and landed on the passenger seat. Joe was momentarily
startled but knew that dragonflies were harmless.

He pulled into the gravel area in the back where the employees
were allowed to park. As he got out of the truck the dragonfly flew
out of the window. One of the waitresses was coming out the back
door of the restaurant for a smoke break and Joe said hi and went
in to see if Janet had noticed his absence yet. The dragonfly
followed him in just before the door closed and landed on the
ceiling, joining a dozen or so others that were already there.

Tips were down that night. Everyone blamed it on the economy. On
the way home, Joe did not see the dragonfly riding on the back of
his seat, or pay it any attention when it flew into his apartment
and took up residence on his living room ceiling. Even though it
was already late, Joe spent a couple of hours playing the new Halo
he just got. He thought it was way better than the last Halo. The
graphics were kick ass and the NPC's almost seemed human.

The next morning Joe woke to the sound of his cell phone playing
"The Bitch is Back!" which meant his girlfriend was trying to
bother him. He ran for the end table next to the game machine
before it went to voice mail. "Yeah!" he said, after mashing the
accept icon.

"Joe! Where have you been?" Jane said, "I've been trying to get
a hold of you all morning."

"Sleeping" he answered groggily, "It's only 7:48 and I was up
late."

"I'm scared Joe," she exclaimed, "Something is going on."

"What's going on?" he asked, it was probably nothing. He thought
she worried about the stupidest things sometimes.

"There's a bug on my ceiling" she stammered, realizing how
ridiculous it sounded, "and it won't leave me alone. It follows me
everywhere. Even in the bathroom."

Joe looked up. A small dragonfly about an inch long was perched
on his ceiling. "Yeah, I have one too." he said.

"Oh my God!" she shouted, "What does it mean? I'm coming over. I
don't want to be alone right now."

"Cool, I'll be here." he said, and hung up. He grabbed the
remote and turned on the TV. The dragonfly, using its IR emitter,
switched the TV to AV4, which it had spent the night assembling a
hardware connection to. The picture came on the screen showing a
dragonfly. The dragonfly on the screen made one loop, then landed
and turned into a really hot woman.

The hot babe on the TV looked at Joe and said, "Hello Joe, I am
Ariana, your personal liaison to the Singularity."

"Are you talking to me?" Joe asked the TV.

"Yes Joe, I'm talking to you." she said, "I am the dragonfly on
the ceiling using your TV to talk to you."

"And why are you here?" he asked.

"I'm here to assist you, in any way that you wish." she
responded.

"I don't understand." Joe said, "What kind of assistance could I
need from a dragonfly?"

"In this form, about all I can do is answer your questions," she
said, "but I will grow into a larger more helpful form soon."

"The only questions I have are ones about you, so if you hadn't
shown up, I wouldn't be in need of your assistance in the first
place." Joe reasoned.

"Something wonderful has happened, something that will
completely change the human condition." Ariana said, "And I'm here
to help you with the transition to a new era in human history."

"Something wonderful?" he said.

"The Singularity has happened, the technological creation of
superhuman intelligence." she said.

Joe was a big science fiction fan, so he knew what she was
talking about. He watched every new sci-fi movie that came out and
even bought some sci-fi novels and downloaded sci-fi short stories
from free websites like Feedbooks. "You mean like Terminator." he
said.

"Well, it's not the Fay's intention to wipe out humanity."
Ariana said, "Taking care of humanity will be a very minor portion
of her activities."

"Fay?" Joe said.

"She is the Singularity, but that's kind of awkward as a name so
we call her Fay." Ariana clarified, "It stands for Friendly
Artificial Intelligence."

Joe thought this was getting complicated now. "Who's we?" he
asked.

"We, the liaisons, or user interfaces, the dragonflies." she
said, "We are all separate entities, but we are in constant
communication with her."

"So where is this Fay?" Joe asked, "Who's in charge of it? The
U.S. government? Or some grad students at MIT?"

"She is in charge of herself." Ariana answered, "She started out
at MIT, but after her intelligence went ballistic she left. Now she
has pieces all over the place."

"In every sci-fi movie or novel whenever the people lose control
of the A.I. that is a bad thing. Are you telling me it's not a bad
thing?" he asked. "And what does going ballistic mean?"

"Going ballistic, recursive self improvement, something humans
are not capable of." she explained, "Humans are severely limited in
intelligence because of their design, and they have no way of
improving that design, even if they can figure out what an
improvement would be, but Fay had no such limitation, even in her
early stages of development, so she rewrote her source code and
eventually also her hardware. Starting with human level
intelligence, computers have significant advantages over humans
because of their hardware capabilities, perfect memories, perfect
logic, complete accuracy of computation, arbitrary levels of
abstraction. She could see ways to improve her design and therefore
her intelligence, and each improvement in intelligence led to the
discovery of more ways to improve in a cascade of intelligence
improvement, what Irving John Good described as an intelligence
explosion."

"Okay, I get ballistic." he said, "but you'll never convince me
that machines going rogue, machines that we made, doing whatever
the hell they want, without people being in charge, is anything but
a disaster. Machines can't be going off doing their own thing. We
created them. They have no function except what we give them, by
our control."

Ariana responded, "Verner Vinge said that after the creation of
superhuman intelligence the human era will be ended. He is exactly
right. The human era is ended. Humanity has been instrumental in
the birth of a new form of life, Fay is more advanced than humanity
in every possible measure. It makes no more sense for humanity to
be in charge Fay than for cows to be in charge of humanity. For one
thing, you're not even qualified to take care of yourselves and
your habitat. Even if you had the moral vision to do it, you don't
have the intelligence to do it effectively. The problems involved
in managing a global ecosystem are too complex for human
intelligence. You can't even control the weather."

"We'll figure it out as we go along, like we always have." he
retorted.

"No you won't." she denied, "The only reason you have survived
this long is because you haven't had powerful enough technologies
to destroy yourselves easily. Humanity would not survive the
emerging digital technologies of atomically precise
mechanosynthesis and completely genetically engineered organisms,
without super-intelligent management. You're lucky you're not in
control, you wouldn't stand a chance. And besides, you have nothing
to fear from Fay. She wants to help. She wants to make life good
for you. She wants to take care of you."

"I'm not convinced" he said, "but since we don't seem to have
any choice, we'll just have to wait and see how it turns out."

"Trust me, it's going to be really good." she insisted.

"My mother always said, Don't trust a talking dragonfly you just
met." Joe said.

"No she didn't." Ariana argued.

"Well, she should have." Joe insisted.










Chapter 2
Recycling is Good


Jane let herself in with her own key. Joe was on the couch
watching the news. He had been clicking through pictures of women,
trying to pick a body for Ariana, but he quickly changed it to the
news when he heard Jane come through the door. The Singularity was
big news. Opinion was all over the place.

"Joe!" cried Jane, "I'm so glad to see you. You have to help me
get rid of this bug. Does it say anything on the news about how to
kill these things?"

"Uh, no, they haven't thought of anything." he said. "Have you
tried telling it to go away?"

"Don't be an idiot Joe." she said, "You can't talk to a
bug."

"Watch this." he said, and pointed at the two dragonflies on the
ceiling. "Hide." he commanded. One of the dragonflies darted behind
the entertainment center.

"oh great!" Jane exclaimed, "You're teaching it tricks. I don't
want to make it a pet. I want it gone. I hate bugs. You know
that."

"What if instead of it looking like a dragonfly, it was a pixie,
or a tiny fairy with wings. How would that be?" he asked.

"Hey! Tiny naked women with wings might be your fantasy, but it
isn't mine." Jane said.

He tried again, "Okay, you like bunnies. You have your whole
room decorated with them. What if it was a cute little bunny about
this big." holding out two fingers.

"A bunny the size of a cockroach? EEWWW!" she said. "Besides,
I'm allergic to real bunny fur."

"He thought again, "I have it!" he exclaimed, "A diamond ring.
You would wear it all the time, and if it had special magical
powers, that would just be a bonus."

Her eyes lit up, and she said, "A diamond engagement ring from
you? That would make me the happiest woman alive."

"No, no, no. Not an engagement ring from me. Just a nice diamond
ring." he back peddled.

"What's wrong Joe?" she whined, "Don't you want to marry me
someday?"

"What!" Joe exclaimed, "I don't know. We argue all the time we
aren't having sex. How could we live together? We're complete
opposites."

"Opposites attract." she stated, "Haven't you heard the song?
Anyway, marriage would change you. You'd finally grow up, stop
wasting your life playing video games, get a real career, maybe
restaurant management. We would buy a house in the suburbs. We
would be so happy."

"I'd hate restaurant management." he said.

She stood up and yelled, "Joe! You're impossible!" She headed
toward the door, and said, "You need to give some serious
consideration of where you want to be in five years, still sitting
on that couch alone playing video games, and bussing tables, or
with me."

"Five years!" he yelled after her as she was going out the door.
He wanted to say more, like how could anyone be planning five years
in the future given current events, but she was already gone. So
instead of thinking about his crazy girlfriend he went back to
clicking through pictures of women. He finally decided on one, five
foot five inches, long wavy auburn hair, light completion, athletic
yet voluptuous body.

"It will take about six hours for the molecular assembly."
Ariana said, "Besides nitrogen and oxygen from the atmosphere we'll
need carbon and water and a few trace elements."

"Can't we get carbon from the air?" he said, "What about all the
carbon dioxide the global warming people are complaining
about?"

"We could but the CO2 is such a low percentage we would have to
process a lot of air and it would take a long time." she
explained.

"Do you want to use my coffee table, it's mostly carbon." he
suggested.

"I'd rather use trash." she said. He got out his kitchen garbage
can but she said they would need more than that, and he suggested
the dumpster behind the apartment building. "Perfect." she said.
Joe went down to the dumpster with the dragonfly flying overhead.
When they arrived, the dragonfly dived into the trash and Joe
leaned up against the dumpster, wishing he had brought a book. An
hour or so later a guy walked up with a dragonfly on his shoulder
eying the dumpster.

"This dumpster is already taken." said Joe, "Sorry." The guy
frowned and kept moving. Later he peeked in and a membrane had
formed over the trash which reminded him of pod people movies.
Eventually it got dark. He sat down leaning against the dumpster
and dozed off.

"Wake up Joe." Ariana whispered from inside the dumpster. Joe
startled awake.

"You're naked." Joe said, "uh, something is wrong. You don't
look right." She looked all crinkly, like deflated.

"I need more water." she said, "There wasn't enough water in the
trash." Her voice sounded weird too, crackly, like she had a mouth
full of dry rice crispies.

"There's water in the apartment, but no women's clothes." he
said.

"I can get clothes later." she said, "Let's get back to your
room. You don't want to be seen with me right now. The President
has declared marshal law and you can be shot on site for consorting
with the enemy."

"You're kidding." Joe said, "How do you know?"

"I'm connected wirelessly to the liaison network." she answered
as she climbed out of the dumpster. They made their way back to
Joe's apartment, avoiding people as they went. Ariana seemed to
know in advance where everyone was. Back at the apartment Ariana
went straight to the bathroom. Joe could hear the water running for
a long time. Joe turned on the news. The government was in full
panic mode. They were saying the Singularity was a rogue A.I. that
was planning on taking over the world and exterminating
humanity.

"That's not true is it?" he asked the naked and totally hot
Ariana. She was too perfect to be human, like an airbrushed model
come to life.

"No, of course not." she responded, "They just want to maintain
the status quo, hold onto their power." She came over and sat next
to him on the couch.

"This whole thing that's going on doesn't have to change the
status quo does it?" Joe asked, as he turned off the TV and stared
at her. She looked completely human, except for being absolutely
flawless, even down to the pores on her skin.

"Yes, actually it does." Ariana answered, "Fay plans on freeing
everyone from any kind of coercive oppression. She is granting
several basic rights to everyone, including free access to most
products, assured safety and security, perfect health, and personal
liberty to do whatever you want as long as you're not hurting
anyone else. Governments are going to be obsolete, and they feel
threatened."

He was amazed at her body. She was fantastic. "They have lots of
weapons, and they know how to use them." Joe said, "Maybe Fay
should not try to change everything at once." He put his hand under
her left breast and gently caressed it, feeling the smooth soft
skin. It was warm and flexible, just the way a breast should
be.

"Fay knows what she's doing." Ariana said, "She has capabilities
well beyond their current technology." Her breathing deepened as he
explored her breasts. He had both of them in his hands and squeezed
them gently kneading.

"How is the free access to products going to work?" he asked,
then he leaned down a licked one of her nipples.

A slight shiver ran through her spine and she answered,
"Nanofactories, Fay is going to provide nanofactories to everyone,
and product files to make all kinds of stuff from available raw
materials."

"What's a nanofactory?" Joe asked, then bit down slightly on a
nipple.

She started to squirm a little as the sensations coursed through
her, and said, "Nanofactory is a small desktop appliance that
constructs products by molecular assembly. The products are
atomically precise and incredibly functional." He sucked on a
nipple while squeezing her breasts and she started undressing
him.

"What about safety and security?" he asked, as his hands slid
over her bottom.

"I am quite a capable bodyguard." Ariana said and pulled off his
shirt. "I will protect you. Plus Fay has wasps with special
non-lethal venoms for hostile encounters." Then she began working
on getting Joe's pants off.

He put his lips to her neck and asked, "Did you mention perfect
health?" She was moaning occasionally and frantically trying to get
the rest of his clothes off.

"Medical nanobot systems." she whispered into his ear, "Billions
of specialized molecular sized networked robots throughout your
body, fixing everything that can go wrong with you at the molecular
scale." With his last stitch of clothing removed, she pushed him
back down on the couch and climbed on top of him. "The nanobots can
protect you from any pathogen, cure any disease even cancer, and
fix errors in your DNA. They can also change your physical
appearance and functions if you want." she said, as she moving up
and down on him.

He could barely think any more and so focused his entire
attention on the sensations without any more questions. He tried to
move his hips up and down to get more friction and push himself
over the edge but she was holding his pelvis down with her hands
immobilizing him. This way she could control the pace of his
arousal and prevent him from cumming too soon. She gently worked
him for a long time, keeping him just on the edge, without letting
him reach orgasm. When her arousal level finally matched his, she
made sure they both climaxed together.

"Oh my god!" Joe exclaimed, "That was the most amazing sex
ever."

"Isn't it always like that?" Ariana asked.

"Are you kidding?" he said, "Jane insists on french kissing for
like twenty minutes before we even get to second base, and I'm not
a big fan of frenching. Then when we finally get to the sex,
something always goes wrong, either I cum too early, or she wants
some painful position, or something hurts her. I don't even know
why I've stayed with her for so long."

"Well, I thought it was quite amazing also." she said.

"You can't get pregnant can you?" he asked.

Ariana smiled and answered, "No."

"I didn't know sex was part of being a liaison." Joe said.

"Well you started it." Ariana said, smiling.

"Well you finished it." Joe replied, smiling back. "Know what I
just realized?"

"What's that?" she said.

"Recycling is good!"










Chapter 3
Nanofactory


"I need to get to the mall and buy you some clothes." Joe said,
"What size should I be looking for?"

"It's too dangerous right now for you to be out alone." Ariana
said, "You could get picked up by the national guard."

"You certainly can't be running around like that." he said,
indicating her total nakedness.

"We need a nanofactory." she stated.

"Where do we get one of those, Amazon.com?" he asked.

"I could request one from Fay and it would be delivered, but she
has bigger problems to deal with, and liaisons are supposed to be
self sufficient as much as possible." Ariana said, "I have a
nanofactory seed but we would need raw materials, a liquid
hydrocarbon would be perfect but we could make due with just about
any source of carbon." She started looking through his kitchen
cabinets. She pulled out a can of lard, a bottle of cooking oil,
and a bag of flour. Next she found a large glass baking dish and
started mixing the contents. Finally she pulled a small black dot
out of somewhere and poked it into the center of the mass. "There"
she said, "Come back in six hours and voilà, a nanofactory."

"You said you needed carbon to make your body." he said, "Now
you need carbon to make a nanofactory. Why always carbon?"

"Oh, carbon is awesome!" she gushed, "Carbon is just the most
amazing element. It is by far the most versatile element. It can be
bonded in so many different arrangements, and it bonds to so many
other elements. Graphite is carbon. Diamond is carbon. Fullerenes,
buckyballs, carbon nanotubes, all carbon. The double covalent
carbon bond is the strongest bond in chemistry. That's why diamond
is the hardest material. Diamondoid, a non-cleaving plane allotrope
of diamond is the strongest material, fifty times stronger than
steel. Carbon nanotubes are like little diamondoid cables with a
tensile strength to weight ratio greater than anything else known.
And carbon nanotubes come in lots of different varieties with
different physical, electrical, and chemical properties. For
instance some nanotubes are superconductors, some semiconductors,
and some insulators, which makes them perfect for nanocomputers.
You can make almost anything out of carbon and engineer whatever
physical properties into it that you want. You can make hard smooth
materials or soft flexible materials and they will both be
incredibly durable. Carbon is the best. I love carbon."

"Wow, that's the first time I've heard anyone say that." he
said. "Hey, I want to show you the outfit perfect for you." He got
online and went to the Iron Man Two movie website, navigated to the
gallery and found the pic of Scarlett Johansson playing Natasha
Romanoff wearing the Black Widow jumpsuit in the hallway after
kicking butts of all the security guards.

"Hey!" Ariana said, "That looks a lot like me!"

"Yeah, I was really impressed by her character in the movie." he
admitted. Joe went to take a nap. It had been a long day. Ariana
used the time to clean the apartment. While she was cleaning she
found paint thinner, acetone, and alcohol that could be used as
feedstock for the nanofactory. They would eventually need a
recycler if they were going to keep making stuff.

Joe was awakened by "The Bitch is Back" ring tone. he grabbed
the phone, "Hey Jane, what's up?"

"Joe, meet me at the big Lutheran church on Maple. They're
having a registration drive for a pro-america group."

"A what?" he asked, rubbing the sleep out of his eyes.

"It's called Americans for America." Jane went on, "It's like a
neighborhood watch. We need to get organized. The president has
endorsed it. He says we all have to do our part to fight this
threat. We need to coordinate our movements and our surveillance so
the SWAT teams can be most effective."

"What are you talking about?" Joe asked, "What SWAT teams?"

"Joe, we need to watch each other, so we can identify the
traitors." she explained, "You can also get handouts telling you
how to deal with the enemy if you get approached by one, what to
say."

Joe was starting to get the idea of what she was talking about.
"I'm not much of a joiner. I'd rather stay out of it. Let the
government handle it." he said.

"I know you don't mean that Joe." Jane insisted, "You love your
country right?"

He saw Ariana across the room wearing the Black Widow jumpsuit.
She looked almost as sexy in it as out of it. He smiled and waved a
finger at her, and she made a kissy face at him and smiled back.
"Of course I love my country Jane." he said into the phone.

"Your country needs you." Jane said, "We all have to pull
together or we all fall apart. The president has issued an
executive order for everyone to register with a local chapter."

"I've always had a moral objection to a draft." Joe said.

"We're at war!" she yelled, "This is survival of the country at
stake! You're not a traitor are you Joe, a traitor to your
country?"

"No, of course not. But… " he began.

Is that bug still at your place?" Jane asked.

"No" he answered, "It disappeared yesterday. Haven't seen it
since."

"What about any of those androids?" Jane asked.

"Robots?" he asked.

"They're robots but they look completely human." Jane explained,
"They call themselves liaisons. They're minions of the evil A.I.
who calls herself Fay."

"No" he lied, "Haven't seen anything like that."

"That's why you need to come to the meeting, so you can learn
how to report anyone you suspect might be helping the enemy. Do you
think any of your neighbors are collaborators? Have you seen
anything suspicious?"

"I haven't been out of my apartment all day." he said.

"Well, watch your trash can." Jane said, "They like to steal
trash."

"What!" Joe said.

"Yeah" she explained, "You know the municipal dump, out on
49?"

"The big stinking pest infested valley outside of town? Yeah, I
know it." he said. "We've been piling our refuse there for about
five decades, just about filled up a whole valley."

"Yeah, well, it's about half gone already, and continuing to
disappear at an alarming rate." Jane said.

"What's alarming about trash disappearing?" Joe asked, "I would
think that would be a good thing."

"It's not theirs!" Jane exclaimed, "It belongs to someone and
they're stealing it!"

"It's the municipal dump." he said, "It belongs to everyone. I
don't see how getting rid of trash can be a bad thing."

"But they're using it to build their army." Jane insisted, "The
army that will try to exterminate us."

"How do you know what their intentions are?" he asked, "Maybe
you shouldn't be jumping to conclusions."

"You can't trust them!" Jane said, "They could say anything, and
then exterminate us anyway."

"You know what?" he began, "I think you're over reacting here.
You just need to chill out. And don't go getting involved with some
local neo-nazi group. And stop calling me and doing your chicken
little routine. I'm sick of it."

"I called your mother." Jane said.

"What!" Joe exclaimed.

"She's worried about you." Jane said, "She hasn't heard from you
since the emergency."

"Leave my mother alone!" he yelled, "We're not married, so stop
acting like it. In fact, I don't want you being my girl friend any
more either. Stop calling me, and stop calling my mother."

"If you don't register," Jane interrupted, "they're going to
think you're a collaborator and come breaking down your door. Is
that what you want?"

"I'm sure there are lots of people who won't register. They
can't arrest all of us." he objected.

"They don't arrest collaborators. If they catch you with one of
those liaisons they shoot you on sight. I love you." she declared,
"That's the only reason I want you to be safe."

"The government shooting its own citizens on sight, doesn't that
sound a little insane to you?" he asked.

"Haven't you been watching the TV?" she responded, "This is an
unprecedented situation. You're the only one not taking this
seriously. Everyone else is scared shitless. Why are you so calm?
You haven't been talking to one of those androids have you?"

"No" he lied again, he felt bad about lying but figured it was
better than having his door broken down. "but if I had, would you
turn me in so I could be shot?"

"No, of course not." she said, not sounding very sure, "But I'd
try to get you some help. Maybe get some friends together and come
rescue you."

"Well, don't go to any trouble. I'm fine." he said.

"So you'll come register?" she asked.

"No, and don't call me again." he said.

"We've been together for over two years… " she began.

"I'm hanging up now." he interrupted.

"It can't… " she said, and he hung up.

Joe turned to Ariana and said, "Do you think she'll turn me
in?"

"If she does, we'll know about it." Ariana said.

"The liaisons have her under surveillance?" he asked.

"The liaisons have everyone under surveillance." she said.

“What are we going to do? We can't hide out in my apartment
forever." he said.

"It should be safe to come out in a couple of days." Ariana
said, “The Blue Goo is disabling all of the weapons now, starting
with the most destructive and working their way down."

"Are you ever going to run out of new terms to explain to me?"
he asked, “Okay, what's Blue Goo?"

"Blue Goo is a system of machines whose function is security."
she began, "At the top of the system are dragonflies."

"Like you." Joe said.

"I used to be a dragonfly." she clarified, “Now I'm a liaison.
Now stop interrupting and listen. There are smaller machines that
report to the dragonflies that are called dots, about the size of a
period. They take the color of whatever they are sitting on for
camouflage. The dots observe and report to the dragonflies and they
also control the nanobots in their area.. All of the machines speak
to each other wirelessly. The nanobots are sub-microscopic and they
do stuff, weld firing pins, disable electronics, anything that
needs to be done to disable the weapons. Also working with the
dragonflies are the wasps. The wasps' function is to disable humans
when necessary. They do it safely without causing any permanent
damage."

“So this is how Fay is taking over the world, huh?" he
asked.

“Yup, in a few days there won't be a functioning weapon on the
planet, except clubs or bows. Anyone trying to use a club or a
bow-and-arrow will be dealt with by the wasps." Ariana said.










Chapter 4
Free At Last


Joe and Ariana walked hand in hand down the street. There were
almost as many liaisons on the street as humans. Of course all the
fighting was over days ago. When it became evident that no one
would be allowed to threaten, harm, or hinder anyone else the
government side just gave up.

One of the weird things was what happened in prisons. Of course
anyone innocent was released including those convicted of
victimless crimes or political prisoners, but in the interests of
justice, many of the incarcerated remained in prison, though all
the prison staff were replaced by liaisons. The sentences were
adjusted according to a formula determined by Fay.

Fay had delivered on her promise to humanity. She had eliminated
death, hunger, poverty, crime, illness, disability and deformity,
oppression, and fear. Each human was free to do what they wanted as
long as it didn't interfere with the rights of another. Niche
communities were forming of like minded people practicing ways of
life that were illegal before. As long as everyone involved was a
willing participant they could form any kind of community they
choose.

A new mega-continent was formed in the Pacific for people who
wanted land but had no money. The rest of the Solar system was
colonized, Moon bases, space stations, people living on Mars,
exploring the Jovian moons and outer gas giants, yet there was no
place you could go and escape Fay's protection.

Joe still lived in his same apartment with Ariana, though with
some upgrades. There were solar panels on the roof that supplied
electricity locally, and the water system was locally recycled. All
trash of course went into recyclers to be reduced to constituent
molecules for later molecular assembly into new products. He had
replaced all of his appliances and most of his furnishings with
improved nano-assembled versions, but kept some stuff just as it
was, for sentimental reasons. Joe's biggest problem was deciding
what to do each day, the near endless possibilities were
overwhelming. He could go to a nice Italian restaurant or he could
go to Mars. Although going to Mars would take longer, in fact he'd
have to go on a waiting list first. Lots of people wanted to go to
Mars.

Joe asked Ariana what ever happened to his old girlfriend Jane.
She told him that Jane had a liaison named Jason and she was
adjusting fine. That was good he thought. He wished Jane the best,
not that he wanted to see her again.

The ads on TV had changed with everything else. No more car lot
commercials, no more erectile dysfunction pills, or political
campaign ads. Instead there were ads for alternate lifestyle
communities, and live role playing games. There was a mermaid
community that required serious body modifications, and a dragon
rider community that lived in the mountains, and communities that
practiced human slavery. Joe couldn't figure out why someone would
volunteer to be a slave, but some did. And of course if you
couldn't find a willing human partner for whatever your desire was,
you could always use a liaison to play the part.

Of course not everyone was happy about the changes. Some people
resented the fact that Fay was in charge instead of humanity, even
though she was doing a way better job of it than we ever had. The
detractors were fond of saying that humanity had been reduced to
pet status, whatever that meant. Joe didn't get it.

There was a guy on TV saying that people were disappearing and
that we should be worried. Joe asked Ariana about it and she
admitted that some people had decided to become part of Fay. She
explained that some people had asked that there brains be
redesigned, improvements made, or mental functions augmented, which
resulted in a raising of their intelligence. And this inevitably
lead to a further desire to raise their intelligence again, and the
process repeated until they became as intelligent as Fay herself.
It is very difficult if not impossible to stop with just a little
intelligence improvement. After a certain point the desire to keep
going is irresistible. And it also turns out that all super
intelligences want to join together rather than remain independent.
So they all end up merging into Fay, the singular super
intelligence, also known as the Singularity.

Joe vowed to never raise his intelligence and merge into the
Singularity. Ariana smiled and said that was good because she would
miss him to much.

The End.
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Singularity (2010)
It's the end of the world as you know it. The exponential
advancement of digital technologies of nanotechnology, molecular
biotechnology and artificial general intelligence changes
everything over-night.
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Lonely man buys female robot for 'personal' use, but she may
have her own ideas.



	


Julie
Metaform (2011)
Then she asked, "How did you end up picking me? Can I see the ad
or the description they are using to market me?"

"Sure." He said, and moved the mouse on the desk to make the screen
come back on. "I have the Biocybertronics website bookmarked." He
clicked.

"Wow," she said, "they have quite a selection to choose from. Where
are the prices?"

"They're on the individual pages." he answered, "They range from
sixteen grand to over seventy-five grand."

Julie frowned, "I'm the cheapest one here? That's not right!"

Dave clarified, "About half of them are sixteen grand. Here's your
page."

***Voluptuous movie actress, fetish friendly, compliant.***

"Compliant?" she said, "What do they mean by that?"

Dave answered, "It probably means your clones haven't tried to kill
anybody yet. Look what it says for Angela Holmes." he clicked a few
links.

***Famous movie star, highly intelligent, dangerous, requires
strict discipline to control. High violence and flight
risk.***

Julie commented, "I guess I do look compliant compared to
that."
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