out two dark covered books. She rolls her fingers across the
scaly spines of each, deep in thought.

@%Mm
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7 dﬁ/fpﬁ/) A knock on the door interrupts her silent moment. She turns,
7r[/? startled, then takes the bvoks and hides them in their
+J.ﬁ[lej drawer again and heads for the door.

bf?dﬂ Evelyn walks to the door, opens, see Tom and smirks.

; le
iﬁ&jﬁ‘ﬁéfﬂ_ Tom just stands at the door.

Evelyn opens the door and waves him in.

EVELYN @

Once they download this, who knows ClD
what will happen? Nothing will be

the same. But I don't know if I

can do it. I don't know if I have fﬂ? W¢y
the courage to rewrite the world. ’"[M4 m°

Do I choose to infect them with
this virus that will remind gﬁgm///”
of what it means to create? Ur do

I let them continue down this same
road, unmoved and unable

o kno
what I know? 7UW " ﬁ&( ht
%J: U b e dvee~

EVELYN
I thought that might be you, given
the tone of our last conversation.

TOM GOODWIN
May I come in?

TOM GOODWIN
My superiors are getting restless
Evelyn. It's been two cycles
S10Ce . & »

EVELYN
(interrupting)
I know EXACTLY, how long it's been
Tom. Heh. You people. Instant
gratification. How many volumes
did I give you qﬂtlme Absorbed
that fast? No to experience a
story, Jjust a—desirse to consume

it. Fae vieed

TOM GOODWIN
Why do you treat me like you do
Evelyn?

EVELYN
Excuse me?



