Character: Delia

Date of Existence: 6/1/03

Alias: N/A

File: Delia.expr

who: WhoIsDelia_8-25

Delia is my best friend. She’s an android. 

how: HowIsDelia_8-25

Delia is going much better now that I’ve gotten her to stop erasing her memory every week with that virus that she downloaded. Delia doesn’t like pain, so every time she had a bad day, she’d jettison her memory. It got really annoying having to reintroduce myself every week, so finally we had an intervention. Now she’s come to accept that even her bad memories make her unique. I’m glad that affair is all over.

age: DeliaAge_8-25

It’s hard to tell how old an android is. They don’t age. But Delia says she’s twenty-nine. Of course, she’s been twenty-nine since I’ve known her.

looks: DeliaAppearance_8-25

Delia looks like a Storm-Trooper in Gucci.

job: DeliaJob_8-25

Delia is currently working as a simultaneous translator for the UN. Delia can translate from English to binary and binary to Swedish.

where:
DeliaLocation_8-25

Delia moved to New York over the summer, but she calls at least once a week to check in. I miss not having her around, though. Her depression was always good for a laugh.

romance: DeliaRomance_8-25

The last I heard, Delia was dating an elevator in the Empire States Building. She says he’s so committed to his work that she can never get him to leave the building. But at least when her spirits are down he can always give her a lift.

met: self: DeliaFriendship_8-25

Delia and I have been best friends ever since we were simultaneously fired from our sardine-canning job two years ago. Delia got fired because she kept trying to liberate the sardines. I got fired because I didn’t have any arms.

