Cyberpoems: Exploring the Human-Machine Interface

SOMEDAY :

A Vision of One Possible Future

Someday ...
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than we have dreamed.

fl\ladya: (blowing her nose like a trumpet) Perhaps someday people won't \
write trashy stuff like this.

Liao:  (pausing) Ah, you're practicing what Peter Elbow calls "the
doubting game." That has its place, but too much doubt and
skepticism results in a very cold existence.

Bill: Yeah. | guess sometimes we need to believe — even when it is

k against all odds. j
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