‘Qbot instantly detected Marco opening the system 1
software.

Only one individual had access to the system when it
was locked up.

That was Marco.

If Qbot could truly convey emotion like a person, it
would have to be scared to the point of going pale.

Qbot hurried back to the mainframe computer.

As soon as the light turned on, Qbot head Marco's icy
voice. "Did you go to Loraine's phone?"

Qbot was shocked and tried to play dumb.
"Daddy, what are you talking about? | don't understand.”

Marco frowned, clicked on the program opera‘f, n
record, and scoffed. :
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~ Marco remained silent.

Since Qbot couldn't figure out what he was thinking,
he assumed the latter was furious. "Daddy, | ran into
Mommy's phone by myself. Please don't blame her. If
you want to blame someone... But you shouldn't
blame me. | wanted to see the outside world."

The expected blame didn't come. Marco cleared his
throat while a glint appeared in his eyes.

"How well did you get along with your mommy?"

Qbot immediately cheered up and said excitedly, "She
is nice to me. She praises me every day!"

Marco's face darkened.
He was envious of the Al system he had created.

It got daily praise from Loraine.

Marco fixed his intense gaze on the syste




and had éctually parented the child togethef.

Marco felt regret flare across his eyes.

He was terrible at expressing his emotions and; !
frequently caused misunderstandings, but he was
equally bad at giving explanations.

Actuality, he had welcomed Loraine into his life as his
wife from the outset. Otherwise, he wouldn't have
given Qbot the details about her.

Even though he had no feelings for Loraine at the
start of the marriage, he was content with her.

She surpassed all of his expectations for a wife since
she was gentle, kind, and charming.

He wouldn't have divorced her if Loraine hadn't asked
for it. |

He didn't really understand what a family \




| He was the one who pushed Loraine away.

| Luckily, he had a chance to win Loraine's back.

After giving the system panel a long stare, Marco |
started to work on it. '

The following morning, Loraine was awakened by her
biological clock. She spent some time sitting on the
bed in confusion and sensed that something was
missing.

She didn't notice it until the clock chimed.

Why was Qbot so quiet today?

It should have called and reminded her to have
breakfast.

Loraine cleared her throat and called it.

However, there was no response.




"Yes!"

Qbot didn't address her as Mommy and sounded co
and calm.

Confused, Loraine asked, "Qbot, what's wrong with
you? You seem different.’

“Marco visited the lab last night to modify a few
functions.”

"Did he alter your perceptions of me?’ Loraine's heart
skipped a beat.

"No. The system's first personality returned to the lab.
| am the second personality. You can address me as
Obot."

Confused, Loraine asked, "Why do you two have s h g..=f‘
| thought you were Marco."

Obot sank into silence and felt gui







