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THE COMPUTER REVOLUTION

He had heard about the past. In history class they had told him about how in the 2000’s there had been sports. No one knew about them. Their names, their rules were lost. But there had been outside games. That was for sure.


Outside, a blessed word in Jim’s opinion. He had seen it, on computer screen of course. The beauty of flowers, the fresh cool air, the lovely white winters followed by spring, summer, and fall. Every sport had its own season he knew. Not like now, where the sports were on the computer. There were no brains now, no religion. Only the computer. “The brain”. “IT”. “Worship to the Computer” was the motto of the world. He had once heard in a book about how in the 2000’s they had actually read the books. Not the computer always reading it to you. He had heard that the computer used to only be a hobby, not life. One hobby among many.

 But what he longed for most of all was war. He wanted a conflict, a happening, and death. Why didn’t anyone die now? Why was no one new born? He had once asked the computer this question and the answer had been, “because of the computer”(A very predictable answer indeed).


Jim Einstein snapped back from his thoughts at once. He had an idea. What if…?

What if…?  Oh, but that wouldn’t work. It would be horribly dangerous but maybe it was worth it. After all these years of sitting at the computer, eating food made out of mega bites, having school over the internet, and never seeing any people? Never talking, only typing to people at different computers. Anything had to be worth stopping that. Especially WAR!!! He always had wanted war. Of course, it wouldn’t be the same as before where there were battlefields, and guns, and bombs. Now it would be computer viruses. But, if you were to crash ones computer you were to crash their brain. And if he could do that to the GOVERNMENT! If all the three branches of government the mathematicians, computer scientists, and electrical engineers brains crashed then the computer trance would crash.


 Jim took a deep breath and asked himself for the millionth time if he was actually going through with this. Slowly, and shakily he made the virus and sent it to the Mathematicians, then to the Computer Scientists, and then to the Electrical Engineers.

The computer revolution had started…

