Subject: Re: Home is Where the Heart Is
Posted by Lillehafrue on Sun, 29 Jul 2012 13:57:47 GMT

View Forum Message <> Reply to Message

From: Hobbeth Sent: 7/24/2006 5:19 PM
Sunday, July 22; 3:30 PM; Lena's home (9:30 AM Monday on Tracy Island)

Lena was in her home office trying to work the specs of the heads up display into the security
program. She had gotten only so far, and kept running into walls. She sat back and closed her
eyes. Everyting is becoming a blur. | tink I'd better quit for de day. Dis keeps getting more and
more complicated. It's one of de most difficult challenges I've ever had. Good ting | have time to
figure it out. Maybe when Brains gets here, I'll be further along.

She opened her eyes and looked at the screen once again. "I'm not going to let you defeat me. I'll
figure out how to integrate de specs into de program, no matter how long | have to work on it. And
I'll get it to work for data as well. But I'm not going to do it today. So," and she reached out to save
her work, then shut down her computer, “I'm going to put you out of my mind and enjoy de rest of
de weekend."

She stood up and stretched, then did her checks of the outlets in the room. As she left, and just
before she closed the door, she said, "I've got a murder mystery waiting for me to finish, but | tink
I'll make some tea first."
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