GREENHOUSE


STARTING SYSTEM.

Whirring sounds emitted from my circuits. 

My eyes fluttered open. I stretched out my limbs and stood up from the dirt ground.

SYSTEM STARTUP COMPLETED. 

I gazed around the glass dome, observing the diverse variety of plants that are steadily growing from the soil. 

Time check, 0600.

 I looked up at the cloudless sky above the greenhouse, the red and orange colours reflected against my lenses. Looking at the horizon, the Sun, now only in the shape of the crescent moon, slowly rises to the ether. From afar, I could make out the figure of a human in a hazmat suit, carrying a backpack. Zooming onto the figure, recognition filled my database. 

Master was coming back soon. Time to get to work. 

I turned around and proceeded to the greenhouse storeroom that houses all sorts of tools for gardening and repair of the dome. Grabbing a pail and scissors, I headed for the nursery.  

INITIATE PLANT AND SAPLING INSPECTION.

My eyes carefully scanned the nursery as I maneuverered around the area, carefully, inspecting each growing shoot. 

INSPECTION COMPLETE. WEEDS ARE PRESENT IN THE NURSERY.

Beep! Beep! I cheered as I clapped my 2 hands together. This was the lowest number of weeds counted after a few years since Master started the greenhouse and made me. 

INITIATE ENVIRONMENTAL CONDITIONS OF NURSERY INSPECTION. 

Going for a second-round around the nursery, my eyes focused on the soil that grew the precious plants. It puzzled me why humanity disregarded the organisms that were instrumental in their survival and chose to focus on their desire for power and short-lived luxuries. 

INSPECTION COMPLETE. SOIL PH LEVEL LOW AT 4.7. WATER CONTENT FOR ALL SOIL LEVELS: LOW.

That was not a good sign. Dropping the pail and scissors on my hand onto the floor, I made a beeline for the water tank, positioned at the centre of the nursery. I rushed to turn the crank of the water pipe and watched as water filled the translucent tubes protruding out from the water tank. The water was channelled to each Section of plants in the nursery and gently watered the soil from the bottom up. 

Section after section, I tested the soil’s water saturation level. Master trusted me to grow and nurture the plants. I cannot let Master down again after 12 failed attempts at growing plants in the current desolate world. Earth used to be brimming with lush greenery, Master once told me and even uploaded pictures of the “7 wonders of the world” into my system for me to look at. It was a shame at what it is now.

Walking to the centre of the nursery, I carefully added pH stabilizer solution onto the tubes and let them be fed into the soil accordingly. 

WATER LEVEL AND SOIL PH STABILISED.

TEMPERATURE OF NURSERY AND GREENHOUSE STABLE.

ADJUSTING LIGHTING OF NURSERY. 

HYGIENE AND SANITATION OF GREENHOUSE: SAFE.

Contented after making adjustments in the greenhouse, I returned for my pail and scissors and began to hunt weeds. A few minutes later, the greenhouse’s glass abruptly turned red. Someone was inside the greenhouse’s tent. 

I clutched the scissors closer to me as I stood frozen. 

The nursery’s main door opened. A familiar figure emerged from it and my grip around the scissors slackened 

“Hi there, Buddy! Good job with the plants, they’re thriving!”. Master praised me with a wide grin. 

Beep! I sheepishly looked down, happy that Master returned safely, this time unscathed too. I turned back to continue inspecting the plants before Master called for me. 

“Hey Buddy, I found some seeds. Go try and see if they’re safe. If they are, go plant them immediately,”. I nodded and gave a small Beep, and tenderly took the small bag filled with 3 seeds that Master handed to me. 

“Also, I found something else too! It’s living and breathing this time!”. I whipped my head around eagerly to see what my master scavenged this time. It was a first for Master to return a creature alive. From Masters backpack, she pulled out a small moving sack. 

My eyes widened and I zoomed in on the strange creature. I cradled the seeds with my left hand and reached out my right hand, slowly, wishing to poke the mystery creature in the sack. 

Just then, a head popped out from the sack and licked my outstretched finger. 

WOOF! 

Master giggled and brought the strange, speaking creature in front of my face. It barked and began licking my face.

“It’s a dog, Buddy! It’s a mammal and one of humanity’s greatest friends over centuries! Our family’s already expanding. Are you excited, Buddy?” Master looked down and patted my head. I gave another Beep in agreement. I am thankful that Master programmed me to feel happiness and even let me voice out small Beeps as a response to her. 

Soon enough, the crescent Sun began to set, making the sky pitch-black. Master used to say there were stars, which are small bright dots you would see in the sky during the night. But after the year 2034, when climate change annihilated most of Earth and the Sun exploded into a crescent shape, the Earth’s sky was now blanketed by toxic fumes and poisonous acids and metal. As a result, the hazardous environmental conditions of Earth made it unfit for plants to survive. 

“Alright Buddy, I’ve washed and sanitised our little friend here! What should we name it?” Master approached me from behind as I kept away all the tools I’ve used. Work was done for the day. 

I looked around, looking for any inspiration to name the Dog. As I paced around the storeroom, my eyes fell on an old advertisement paper. Picking it up, I pointed on a word and showed it to the Master. 

“Brownie? Yeah, that’s a pretty cute name! Good job, Buddy!”. Master put down Brownie and he sniffed the unfamiliar setting, trying to get used to the new environment. 

Time check, 1000.

 It was time for us to rest. Master plugged me back into my sockets and set me in recharge and sleep mode. Just as I was about to close my eyes, Master said, “I was thinking of upgrading your system to use solar energy and electrolytes from the ground. What do you think?”. I beeped softly in agreement and Master patted my head once more before heading to her bed. Brownie laid beside me as well. Then, I closed my eyes and blacked out. 

The next morning, Master upgraded me and equipped me with new devices. I was now eco-friendly. Master headed for her scavenging trips once more, leaving Brownie with me in the Greenhouse. Master also lets me download any learning programme that I might need. This led me to download a doggy training programme and trained Brownie to help me tend to the nursery. The day repeated itself like yesterday and formed a new routine as Brownie was now a new member of the nursery. 

The next few days were the same and soon enough a steady rhythm was formed. Master and Brownie seemed content and happy whenever I scanned them daily for any signs of physical or mental distress. 

Until one day, when Master returned, her mental distress levels were skyrocketing and she was covered with bruises and blood. The greenhouse lighting remained red and for the first time, the sky was blocked out from sight. Metal covers enclosed around the glass dome before bullets could be heard ricocheting from it. 

Master activated a hologram wall around the saplings, hiding the saplings with an illusion that it was not there before sprinting to me and grabbed Brownie and me into her arms. For the first time, Master had tears streaming down her face and was filled with fear and worry. Brownie’s mental distress levels soon began to climb as well. I slowly slung my arm around Master and brownie. 

Beep? 

Master dashed for the storeroom and set us down. She took a couple of deep, shaky breaths before explaining. 

“Heya Buddy…. There’re some people who I need to deal with. Please… just stay here until I come for the 2 of you, okay?’ Master sobbed out. I tried reaching out for her in protest but she pushed my arm away gently and headed for the nursery. Brownie whimpered beside me and huddled closer to my side. Master was hiding something from us. 

Moments after, I heard the greenhouse’s main door open, followed by a loud banging noise. The sound of glass shattering, water splashing on the floor and heavy footsteps filled my auditory senses. Brownie whimpered again and huddled even closer to me. 

“SO, YOU’VE BEEN HOARDING ALL THESE PLANTS FROM US? WE GAVE YOU THIS LAND TO EXPERIMENT WHETHER PLANTS CAN STILL GROW AND YOU GOT SELFISH?”

“I TOLD YOU, THE TRIALS FAILED AGAIN! THE SAPLINGS YOU SAY ARE DEAD!”

“LIES! MY SPIES SAID OTHERWISE!”

Master fell silent, before shouting back. 

“NO! THESE SAPLINGS ARE STILL BEING TESTED. THEY HAVE HARDLY GROWN INTO ADULTS YET AND THEY’RE STILL ON THE FIRST STAGE OF TRIALS!’

“WE’VE BEEN PATIENT ENOUGH, SARAH” 

The screams could be heard from… the nursery! An uncomfortable feeling rose deep within my circuits. Master was right! The plants would not be able to survive outside conditions at their current, delicate state. Looking back at Brownie, I pointed one finger to the ceiling, then down, ordering Brownie to sit still. Brownie fidgeted slightly, before nodding. 

I quietly grabbed a small pail and slowly peeked outside the storeroom and saw Master held at gunpoint. As Master continued arguing with the man and his group dressed in hazmat suits, I crouched as low as possible and, as silent as a mouse, crept to where the saplings were.

“If you’re not giving it to us, you’re indirectly an enemy of Humanity. You have fresh oxygen supply while the rest of us have to suffer and ration the remaining clean O2. We’ll have to kill you for it, for humanity’s survival”.

“HELL NO, IT’S ALREADY POST-APOCALYPSE AND YOU’RE STILL PLAYING THE GOOD GUY CARD? Y'ALL MAD’.

I corrupted the hologram wall slightly, making a small hole enough for me to gather each species of saplings into the pail. The men, who Master was arguing with, scowled. I did not know humans could express so much anger on their faces. The man clicked his tongue in irritation and kicked Master’s popliteus tendinitis, causing her to fall face flat on the ground. 
The man then attached a collar on Master’s neck, before sadistically smiling. 

“Now, if you won’t tell us where you keep your little saplings, we’ll just shock you until you turn into dust,”. 

BEEP!

Oh no. Hearing those words escape from the man’s mouth, I could not help but squeal in fright. Instantly, everyone fell silent. The tension in the air became thicker and nearly suffocating, should I need to respire. 

“Look behind the corner over there,”. The man ordered as he pointed in my general direction. Master’s eyes grew more worried and cried out,” NO!”. 

The man’s henchman obeyed and headed straight for me. I looked at the pail in my hands and figured it was sufficient. I sprinted back to the storeroom, in hopes of locking the door behind me and stupidly believed that the henchmen would miss me. 

Unfortunately, I was proven right. The henchman grabbed me from behind and lifted me with ease. I clutched the pail as tightly as I could. 

“Well, I didn't know you had company!”

Master looked at me, eyes filled with tears, worry, anger and sadness. I looked down in shame. 

“Change of plans, if you don’t tell us where the rest of the saplings are, like those in that little guy’s hand, we’ll kill your little garden robot there,”. The man smiled. 

Master shook her head vigorously and cried out,” NO, DON’T TOUCH HIM! I’LL TELL YOU WHERE THEY ARE…. JUST… PLEASE DON’T HARM HIM!” 

The man’s grin grew wider and nodded. This cannot happen! Master worked hard for those saplings and even made me especially for them! I kicked my 2 feet and trashed around my capturers’ arms in hopes of escaping. 

BEEP! BEEP! BEEP! I shook my head side to side and cried out for Master to not show the man the saplings. Master ignored my pleas and was released from the collar. 

“Give me my robot first, then I’ll reveal them to you for you to take,”. The man gave Master a sceptical look. “You have me surrounded, I’m helpless,”. The man nodded in agreement and I was handed over to Master’s arms, with the pail still held tightly in my hold. 

Master stepped back a few steps and took out a remote from her pants’ back pocket. My shoulders relaxed a little as I saw the remote. Master had a plan after all. Master smiled and said,” Here’re your saplings. Enjoy them in hell,”. With that, she pressed a button on the remote and ran for the storeroom. The man looked bewildered and realised the trap set on them. 

“IT’S A TRAP! RUN!”. However, it was too late. The nursery exploded, setting aflame onto all the remaining saplings and rocketing all the equipment onto the man and his group. They tried to catch Master and I, one henchman nearly got a grip of Master’s hair, but missed by an inch. Master dove into the storeroom.

“Don’t worry, I forgot to tell you this room is a bomb shelter too,”. Master whispered as she held Brownie and me tightly. Suddenly, Master was dragged out of the room by one of the henchmen. She immediately let go of us and pushed us deeper into the room. I reached out to grab her hand but Brownie pulled me away, knowing better to stay still than to pursue her. Master kicked off her pursuers’ head and grip, before scurrying to us. 

“Buddy, I'm so proud of you. Take care of those saplings and Brownie for me. I’ve programmed a software for you in case something like this happens. Just activate it, Ok?” Master sobbed out and clicked a button on the remote, stepping and destroying it. The storeroom began to shake and a thick, metal gate slowly descended from the storeroom’s entrance. Master lovingly patted my head once more and scratched Brownie behind his ear. Not knowing, it would be the last time she would do it. 

The henchman then grabbed her again and pulled her towards the chaos behind them, and the metal door shut closed. 

The screams and horror behind the door went on for a few hours before dying down. Brownie had tears down his face and I was at a loss for the first time since I had been activated. 

Master’s first words to me were, “Heya Buddy, you’re gonna be helping me plant some stuff, Ok? These plants are very important for Humanity’s survival! Let’s make sure that humanity can still survive, together,”. Glancing at the pail full of lively saplings and Brownie, I stood up. 

I patted Brownie’s head and grabbed the pail with my other hand.

INITIATE ACTIVATION OF EMERGENCY PROTOCOL

My vision blacked out, before restarting. 

ACTIVATION COMPLETE. 

Time check, 0345.

The metal door then opened, blowing dust into our faces. I clutched the pail filled with saplings tightly in my arms and secured it inside a mini-greenhouse container. Brownie and I exited the storeroom and without looking back, began to walk the desolate Earth. It was time for work.
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