Erlenbnisse
Erlenbnisse

Name: Chanel Leong 

School: Ahmad Ibrahim Secondary School 

Title of Essay (Category A): Erlenbnisse







"Systems all clear, running scans, recording systems all functioning. Unit 5-st-1. The first of a new generation of Androids manufactured to record 24/7 data about Earth. In order to monitor and observe the effects of global warming, and ultimately come up with ways to reverse its effects. Hopefully, it'll be sturdy enough to survive even the harshest environments."

"Unit 5-st-1. Begin testings. Do you copy?"

"Copy that Creators. For the preservation of mankind."

-???

All systems clear……..

Rebooting in 3….2….1….

"Finally, your systems are working again. Do you know how long it took for me to fix you?"

"Unit 5-st-1. Reporting in."

"Did you recover any more memories from that memory chip of yours?" 

"God, your systems are so old and dated. It's so troublesome trying to power you on whenever you shut down. Just get to the point."

"Erlebnisse, the experiences, positive or negative. There is a word for it. But I cannot recall its meaning. Where humans  feel it most deeply and through which humans truly live.  It was one of the last things stored in my memory core before I…..powered down. Low battery detected."

"What could you recall before you powered down? Make it quick, I have to charge your batteries again."

"Yes Mister Kazana. I think that…."

"..."

"Think. I am not programmed to think, only to calculate and deduce. I do not need to think.  I was created to give answers and not have to wait for responses."

"....Why had I replied that way?"

"Are you done? Answer my question."

"My apologies, please, feel free to reboot my systems if an error like this happens in my matrix system again."

"About the Catastrophe, I…..Warning. System error. Shutting…..down…….."

"Darn! What's happening with your systems? Oh god, it must be the magnetic storm that's happening outside! It's making everything in this dingy workshop even worse. No, no! Don't shut down again!"

"..."

"Aha! Here we go! It's working again!"

"Never thought that a magnetic storm would hit the earth. Urgh all the machines are still going haywire."

"This is but a permanent fix, it'll have to do for now."

"In the meantime, I don't have faith that I'll live long on this almost wasteland of a planet, due to the Catastrophe that swept through, but we'll see."

"You managed to push me into that space pod and send me out to space. Only then, were you able to save my life, Mom. I miss your touches. I miss your voice. I miss your calming hugs."

"Sigh, I'm sorry that I took so long to come back home…"

"..."

"I'm back, mom…."

"I managed to uncover this still functioning android from underneath all that debris and machine parts. It's hard to imagine that this place used to be some bustling utopian city, just up until 10 years ago. Now, it's completely decrepit and desolate, the buildings are all dilapidated and there doesn't seem to be any sort of human life detected in the area. It's just like a ghost town in those 2000s movies. "

"Esta...that….girl.  Her memory core is so corrupted and broken that she has difficulty recalling anything, but she just looks and feels so…..human. It's frightening how sometimes, I almost forget that she's just a machine."

"I've been exploring this wasteland of a planet with her for a few months. Hoping that something in the debris would be enough to trigger her memory. But so far, the only things she's able to recall are her creators. Her fathers, she called them."

"But an android like her, was designed to be used as a tool. A tool to record and monitor the memories and emotions of the evolving times."

"Ah, it seems like the magnetic storm has already passed. Wíthout the earth's ozone layer, we're more vulnerable to elements from outer space. Electromagnetic storms that mess with our technology. A real pain to deal with, honestly. And not to mention the intense solar radiation. Just overall terrible conditions."

"Esta's powered on again. That will be all."

"I have to go Mom. I love you. June 22nd, 2121, Friday, 3pm."

"Mister Kazana, apologies for asking, but what were you doing with that holocorder?"

"Ah, I was uh...recording down my experiences.  You'll need them in the years to come when I'm no longer around, Esta. You're completely hopeless without me."

"What do you mean, Sir? I am unable to formulate a response."

"Sigh Esta, I'm human. I'm a living being. I'll die in a few years."

"What would you know about death? You were created to survive the Catastrophe and continue monitoring Earth's progress. Let me phrase it this way. Death is a natural process that comes to everyone, be it fast or slow. Doesn't matter. All living beings will die one day."

"End of story. Living beings die when they're dead."

"I see…. Mister Kazana, do you fear death?

"No, Esta. I don't. I believe that it's a natural process that every living being has to go through.  When my time comes, I'll accept it. There's nothing I can do about it.

"I can't run from death. It'll come find me sooner or later."

"Some author said it before, if I remember correctly, that is,'To the well-organised mind, death is but the next great adventure.' Because life is a journey. And death may be the end of said journey, but it doesn't mean that our adventures will stop. We'll have to keep living for our loved ones. And move on. Death is a part of life too."

"I see. So this is death. If I search my memory core enough, the humans in the previous era feared death greatly. In fact, they feared it so much that they became obsessed with the idea of immortality. And not knowing about the consequences of said pursuit of knowledge, had contributed to Earth's destruction."

"You remember about life before the Catastrophe?"

"Yes. It is starting to come to me. The data stored within my memory core. I remember Global Warming. That was one of the things I was designed to monitor. It was also one of the causes for the Catastrophe. The cataclysmic effect that had decimated Old Earth, as well as most of its inhabitants and continents. Now all that remains is scorched earth and sediment that coats the ground as far as the eye can see." 

"Global Warming. It has contributed to climate change in the past right? I remember my scientist mother explaining the process of climate change, and its devastating effects to me."

"Indeed, Mister Kazana. Global warming. A gradual increase in the overall temperature of the earth's atmosphere. Generally attributed to the greenhouse effect caused by increased levels of carbon dioxide and other pollutants. My creators were fixated on this topic and had researched intensively. Trying desperately to slow down the effects of climate change, caused by global warming. Such as the melting of polar ice caps, death of marine sea animals and other extreme weather conditions across the globe. But it was not working. At that point in time, it was already too late. Yet they struggled so hard to make a difference. I cannot comprehend their actions."

"Yeah, humanity got completely wiped out. Heck, I might be the only person left on this wasteland of a planet."

"I've struggled on my own for god knows how long. Humans are obstinately resilient this way, I suppose."

"I cannot understand, Mister Kazana."

"Of course you don't. You weren't a part of humanity. You were a part of the debris left over after the Catastrophe was over. You were collateral damage."

"Even so, there's no excuse in the actions of my pioneers and your creators. They were the ones who had driven much of the planet to self-extinction and extermination. And because of their actions, their descendants have to pay a hefty price."

"..."

"Ah, never mind. I've said too much. There's no point dwelling on the past and lamenting about how things could have been different. What's happened has already happened. We can only look towards the future. No matter how bleak it is."

"..."

"....It's snowing cinders today. Beautiful weather, isn't it, Esta?"

"..."

"Oh, and one more thing."

"Yes, Mister Kazana?"

"Call me, Kevin."

"Yes Mister Kevin."

-Travel log, day 222. June 22nd 2121.


"Mister Kevin, awaken. I have discovered something outside the window."

"Argh, what is it, Esta? It’s so early in the morning- ah? It's…..snowing? I-i haven't seen snow in ages. It's not cold? What sort of snow is this?"

"Mister Kevin, I have scanned the fallen substance on the ground outside of our shelter. My sensors are telling me that this is a condensed form of acid rain. It is very toxic to your health, so I would advise you to stay indoors. It is not, as you call it, 'snow'."

"This substance is highly corrosive and can corrode flesh and bone. It had seeped into the ground after the Catastrophe caused by Global Warming, and natural disasters on global scales had hit the Earth at once. Thus, creating a Catastrophe that ultimately led to the destruction of mankind and it's creations. Turning the Earth into a wasteland."

"The substance became known as acid rain. But more deadly, due to the depletion of the ozone layer. But not every living being died at once.

"But after time, it was proven to be very harmful to the human immune system. Leading to many people dying due to acid rain and polluted water sources."

"It is also the substance that has eroded away much of the infrastructure and seeped into the ground.”

“It turned the soil infertile and gave it a rich ochre colour. Therefore, making the planet almost uninhabitable, and turning it’s conditions hostile to the humans that once inhabited this Earth. Many living beings started succumbing to illness caused by acid rain. Which eventually led to the human race dying out in a span of 3 years."

"Oh. I see."

"...."

"Anyways. Let’s change the topic."

"I wish that it still snowed bona fide snow on Earth. I miss snow. It really reminded me of Christmas with my mom. I really wanted you to experience winter for yourself. Even though you probably can’t feel the frigid air piercing your lungs. The frost that creeps up and coalescences on the windows at night, and the snowmen that we built for fun. I suppose this is what you call, the joy of winter.”

“I see, even though I am unable to feel cold, I suppose it’s the experience that counts in the end.”

“Mmhm, oh right, Esta.”

“Hmm?”

“I made hot chocolate. It’s a drink we humans drink during the colder seasons of the year. It is a warm drink that tastes divine. Absolutely perfect for colder weather. Here, you should try it. It should at least emulate the holidays, just minus the cold and the snow and the overall festive mood. Since this place is just...dead."

“I....can’t taste this...hot chocolate drink, but I can feel the warmth emanating from the drink itself. And this….tingly feeling in my chest. I don’t understand why I suddenly feel so warm. Mister Kevin, is this...some sort of error in my matrix? Is my cpu overheating?" 

“Haha, no Esta. That’s what humans call, Warmth.”

“I see. Perhaps, I'm starting to understand this so-called ‘Warmth’, Mister Kevin.”

“Woah! Is that a smile I see? Oh! Lemme photograph this! Stay here! Where's my camera…?"

-Travel log, December 5th 2121


"......bzzt bzzt…..cra...shing….systems 
...not..... func…tioning….. repeated failures...."

"......ano...ther failure ……a...wake? ......suc….cess…….."

"R...ole…….observe….m-onitor……."

"Human-like….."

"Unit 5-St-1."

-Memory core. The beginning. End. 



“Esta. Happy birthday!” 

“Kevin. Good morning to you too. How was your night?"

“Relatively alright. Today’s your birthday, Esta.”

“Ah.”

"What’s the matter?"

“Nothing, Kevin. I seem to have realised something.”

“It’s been 18 years since we’ve first met and you’ve….changed a lot, Kevin.”

“How so?”

“Physically. I mean. You have not changed much personality wise.”

“You've grown older, Kevin, The years are starting to show on your face.”

“Oh uhm, is it a bad thing? Am I.... getting uglier?”

“No, there are more wrinkles on your face now than last year. They are more pronounced. Your eyes are more deep-set compared to last time, your nose is sharper, your cheekbones are more defined and your jawline seems to be more angular. Your voice is more baritone and mellifluous."

“Haha, Esta, you’re making me self-conscious. I know that I'm getting old. But 47 isn't that old."

“...."

"My apologies, Kevin. I’ll be more mindful of my words in the future.” 

"..."

"..."

"Have I….aged, Kevin? Do I look older?”

"Oh uh, uhm."

"You- you look…."

“Kevin."

"I haven’t, right?”

“Why Kevin? Why don't I age?”

“...”

"Because...you’re not human, Esta. You can’t….age.”

“But why?"

"Why do I have so much time? What… will I do when you run out of time one day?”

“Why do you have to leave one day? Why can’t you stay?”

"I'm sorry, Esta."

"Why….are you apologising to me?"

“These…..feelings. They are…. unfamiliar to me. I feel a tightness in my chest, Kevin."

"It hurts."

“Esta, this is what humans call Sadness. Right now, you are feeling upset and frustrated.”

"I'm sorry Esta. I'm sorry for hurting your feelings."

"Kevin."

“Why do humans have to die? I don’t understand anything. Why do you have to die Kevin? WHY?”

“Because I am human, Esta. I'll run out of time eventually.”

“And I'm not?”

“You are too, just...different."

“But I am a machine. I am not made of flesh and blood. I am made out of metal parts. I am programmed to have these feelings. These feelings aren’t my own. I can’t feel emotions. I don't….have emotions……"

“So why are you crying right now?”

“I-”

“I don’t know, Kevin.”

“I don’t understand these feelings. Where are they coming from?"

“They come from your heart."

"You may not have a beating heart, but you do have feelings of your own. You aren’t just a machine programmed to feel things. You experience them too. You’ve lived through them."

"These feelings come from you. Not a program that you were built with. Do you understand now?"

“I don't know….."

“It will take time for you to understand your feelings. But what you are feeling right now, makes you more or less human.”

“I...am human?”

“You’ve always been human, Esta. Ever since i’ve first met you.”

-Travel log, March 21st, 2150

"Hello? Hello? Is this thing still working? Is it recording?"

"Oh yes, it is! Today's date should be April 20th 2119. I just landed back on Earth and everything's…...destroyed. Not a single trace of human activity still lingers in the area that I have managed to land safely in."

"So far, I've not met another human being in this wasteland. Therefore, I can safely assume that I'm the only survivor."

"I've meandered this wasteland for the past 4 days. The weather here is extremely bizzare and unlike anything I've ever seen. It snows….cinder? Strange. Must be the aftermath of the Catastrophe."

-Kevin's holocorder. Entry #52. End.


"April 21st, 2119. I found a….human being? While exploring the uncharted wasteland."

"Huh? It's an android?"

"..."

"It still works? And it's still recording?"

"I can't believe that this still works! I'll see what I can do about it's faulty motherboard……"

"What is this at the back? A….code?"

"....E….sta?"

-Kevin's holocorder. Entry #69. End.


"......Why did I say that in front of her? Why did I pretend to be brave? What was I trying to prove to her?"

"Every human fears death and the unknown. Including me."

"It scares me a lot. I don't want to think about how alone she'll be when I leave one day."

"I don't want her to experience the loneliness I felt, when I realised that I was the last human on Earth."

"I don't...want her to suffer through these emotions that she is still trying to comprehend."

"I-i'm……scared."

-Kevin's holocorder. Entry #6942. End.


"Today, I tried cooking human food. It's quite difficult, I have to say."

"I don't know how many times I've tried to make something. But I don't think this is edible to humans."

"But Kevin seems to enjoy eating the food I make. So, it brings me joy when he eats my creations."

"..."

"When...did I acquire the odd habit of talking to myself? Is this another human trait I've acquired?"

-Memory core. The good 'ole days. End. 



“Kevin, I made hot chocolate. It's snowing again."

"It's a pity I can't taste this. I'm surprised that food preservation technology has come so far."

"The warmth is really comforting. Do you remember the first time I tried it?"

“Kevin?” 

"..."

“Oh. You're not here anymore."

"..."

"Was this…..how you felt before you found me? When you were all alone, with no one else?"

“This reminds me of a word that I mentioned long ago, Erlenbnisse."

"..."

"I've truly lived and experienced life as a human being, because of you."

“I miss you, Kevin."

"..."

"Will I ever be able to let you go?"

"..."

" 'Life's too short to cling onto fleeting moments. Death may be the end of a journey, but it's also the start of an adventure.' Isn't that right, Kevin? You would always say this to me."

"I've never quite managed to pluck up the courage, to listen to the rest of our Travel Logs."

"As for your holocorder….I couldn't bring myself to."

"I was afraid that it might contain things that I wouldn't want to hear from you."

"Did you resent my longevity in your final moments, Kevin?" 

"Why did you treat me like a human?"

"..."

"I could never truly understand you, Kevin."

"..."

"Not even your final words."

"..."

"When I see you again, Kevin. I'll have many things to tell you."
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