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Obsolete
I am an android charger being desperately shoved into the latest Apple technology. I'm stunted.
Missing so many updates that my hardware is simply unable to catch up. The times still march
forward nonetheless. Too anxious to start swiping left or right, I find my comfort in the endless,
anonymous, downward scroll I've known for so many years. I've passed up countless pop-up ads
of opportunity because I've learned that the only way to avoid the heartache of fraud is to avoid
everything at all costs. All alone sits my cursor day after day, confined to the safety of an oh so
familiar homescreen. I've tried distracting from the solitude of these four monitor walls by
downloading my restless mouse the newest hamster wheel widgets. Being a "social creature" is a
social construct anyways. Partnership requires one to agree to certain terms and conditions well
outside my comfort zone. Well outside the comfort of the blue windows screen I call home.
Being vulnerable and sharing your information is a big no no when all your passwords are just
'password. Perhaps after this next lap around my favorite three apps I will pop on over to the tech

support bot chat, it could be nice to simulate a conversation and holy Google do I need the help.



