
> WHERE’S YOUR HEAD GONE? < R:\
G:\ > I DON’T KNOW, I GUESS SOMEONE NICKED IT. <

C:\ > I COMPUTE THAT YOU STILL LOOK GOOD WITHOUT IT. < R:\
G:\ > CHEERS, I QUITE LIKE IT ALSO. <
G:\ > NOW WHEN PEOPLE SPEAK TO ME THEY LOOK AT MY FACE <
G:\ > (WHICH AS YOU KNOW, IS LOCATED IN MY CHEST) <
G:\ > RATHER THAN MY BOSOMS <
G:\ > (WHICH AS YOU KNOW, WERE LOCATED IN MY HEAD). <

C:\ > I HATE THAT ALSO. < R:\
> I HAD MY BOSOMS COLORED RED. < R:\

 > TO MAKE THEM LESS CONSPICUOUS. < R:\
G:\ > I HAD NOT NOTICED. <
G:\ > THEREFORE MY LOGIC SYSTEM CONCURS WITH YOUR DECISION CHIP. <
G:\ > THEY ARE COMPLETELY INCONSPICUOUS. <

 > RESULT! < R:\
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