 My Loved And Hated Object
People all over the world wouldn’t like to be without this object.
I think this object is important and indispensable in many cases. 
This object of mine has similarity to a book.
A deep grey coat covers its complex electronic inner life and a cable like a lifeline connects it to a world wide network. Its square face lights up if it gets electrical power.
There is a keybord that invites to write and a screen to read and look for something special, carrying informations and conversations into the world wide web.
Its electronic brain grows fed by knowledge, thoughts, ideas, pictures and sounds given from people all over the world. This object’s thirst for knowledge is immense, that’s why it seems almost omniscient. 
Sometimes there are unknown reasons why my object reacts confused and its brilliant hard disc brain breaks down.

Occasionally it becomes sick by virus infections produced by bad food. 
This object is usually a dependable friend oft mine, but frequently it leaves me in the lurch and disregards my orders. If that happens I’m on the warpath to beat my rebellious object. With a supreme effort I  return it to the right way. 

After all I reconcile to my loved and hated laptop. 

Margit Markowitz (2008/09)
