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Today is my birthday.  I'm 44 and happily on the way toward my twilight years.  Both of my children are in college and doing well, while my wife and I have taken to traveling more.

It's evening after work and I've decided to take some much needed time to relax.  I tell Jane to dim the main lights in the living room and take a seat in my leather reclining chair.  Jane is what I call the computer that runs everything in our home.  She knows just everything we need from the temperature of each room to my favorite drink.  We communicate by speaking.  She talks to me in her melodious enhanced humanoid voice and I speak back, but, more importantly, she understands everything I say.  

I'm feeling a bit nostalgic tonight so I ask Jane to turn on some old home movies on the HUD in my contacts.  I watch my children run around the room in front of me while I chase them and pretend to be a monster.  I can see the smile on my daughter's face as if it was the same day twenty years ago.  Because the computer knows that I'm trying to relax, Jane (in robot form) delivers me my favorite beer, Fraoch.

For dinner my wife and I sit down at the table and connect with our children.  We do this once every week so we can have some family time.  Both children are projected in front of us similar to the home movies I watched earlier only this time it is the present.  We sit and discuss what is going on in each of our lives.  Both of my children wish my happy birthday and tell me they love me..

Sometimes I forget what life was like before all of these technological advancements.  How did we live without them?  To think that we were one war away from going backwards...what a frightening thought…
