
The smell of coffee and 
the sounds of typing
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   “Welcome to Starbucks!” the 
barista behind the coffee makers 
said smiling to a customer coming 
in. He nodded his head and smiled 
back approaching the line.
People were in line ordering their 
coffee without much hesitation, like 
that was part of their daily activi-
ties and they did not even need the 
menu because they already know it 
by heart.
   The place was crowded and had 
the familiar scent of coffee being 
prepared and hot chocolate togeth-
er. 
   There was some nice furniture 
with a darker color all over the 
place. Comfortable looking chairs 
were positioned on the corners 
with central tables located in the 
middle of them. 
   The illumination of the place was 
not bright enough, but it gave it a 
warm and cozy aspect. With big 
windows located over the walls, 
people could see the snow falling 
and painting the streets white.
   Most people sitting on the tables 
were what so-called millennials and 
all of them had some kind of tech-
nology in front of their faces. 
   The only noises inside the place 
were coming from the coffee 
machines or from the typing on 
keyboards. There was no word 
whatsoever, no chats, no dialogues, 
nothing. 
   Some people had headphones on, 
so they would not be disturbed, 

others had a friend or someone 
they knew sitting with them, but no 
words would come up from their 
mouths. 
   Technology is such a massive 
part of today’s society that people 
lost the ability to interact with one 
another. They are so focused on 
getting things done that they forget 
the world and the people around 
them. 
   The whole place was fulfilled 
with worried expressions and tense 
shoulders. The rush to find time to 
finish things up was evident in each 
corner of the place. 
Society has changed over the years

 as well as human interaction. As 
technology advances, the need for 
face-to-face communication does 
not seem so necessary, and relation-
ships are fainting little by little. 
   The place had a sweet smell of 
coffee, with comfortable chairs to 
sit down, relax, and interact with 
people, but technology took over 
each person’s life and imprisoned 
them to their little self-world be-
hind a screen. “Welcome to Star-
bucks!” was the only full sentence 
heard and ignored by most people 
in a time frame of two hours. 


