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Prologue

Desmond Trotter, or Kabinda Hebre Selassie, as most people now call him, sits in the shaded

corner of the tabernacle, his dreadlocks streaked with silver, the weight of years resting on his

broad shoulders but never bending him. His skin, dark and weathered by both the Dominican sun

of his youth and the long Ethiopian years that followed, is a map of the life he’s lived. He moves

slow, with a deliberate grace, the kind that comes from knowing the fight isn’t over but also

knowing when to step back and let the young men and women take the lead. His hands, calloused

and scarred, fold over his cane—a simple wooden staff he carved himself during his first years in

Shashamane when he was still a man finding his way, even though he was already half a world

away from the struggles that marked his past.

The tabernacle is his home now, nestled in the heart of Shashamane a community built on the

dreams of the Rasta diaspora. Here, he is not the firebrand revolutionary of his youth, but the elder,

the wise one, the man who speaks when the time is right and withholds his words when silence

serves the better purpose. His presence is powerful, quiet, like a lion resting under the acacia tree,

watching, thinking. He wears the white robes of an elder, their simplicity a stark contrast to the

complicated life he’s led.

Kabinda’s voice, when he does speak, is deep and gravelly, but still commands attention.

Every word carries the weight of a life spent fighting for justice, both in the streets and in his heart.

The younger ones come to him for guidance, for stories of his days in the movement, for his

thoughts on the world outside Ethiopia. They sit at his feet in the cool afternoons, the air heavy

with the scent of frankincense, and he tells them about Domenica, Waitikubuli, about the Black

Power movement, about the 5 long years behind bars and 7 more in the wilderness and the fire that

kept him alive through it all. But most of all, he tells them about freedom—not the kind you win

with guns, but the kind you win inside yourself.

His eyes, still sharp despite the years, scan the faces of the young ones, and sometimes you can

see a flicker of the man he used to be, the man who would stand at the front of a crowd, fists raised,

voice booming, demanding justice. But here, in the tabernacle, Kabinda is something different.

He’s found peace, or something like it. There’s a calm about him now, a quiet acceptance of the

world as it is, without giving up on the dream of what it could be.

In Shashamane Kabinda is more than an elder—he is a living bridge between worlds, between

the Africa of his ancestors and the Domenica of his birth, between the fires of revolution and the

still waters of spiritual reflection. He knows the weight of history and carries it lightly, not as a

burden, but as a responsibility.

His days are slow now, filled with prayer, meditation, and the rhythm of life in the tabernacle.

But the fire is still there, deep inside, flickering but never going out.
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Preface.

In 2014, Google’s DeepMind made a major leap in artificial intelligence with the development of

AlphaGo, a system that mastered the complex game of Go, long considered one of the most

challenging for machines to play due to its strategic depth. This breakthrough laid the groundwork

for the AI revolution, but it wasn't until 2016, when AlphaGo defeated the world champion Go

player, Lee Sedol, that the world realized AI’s potential to outperform human minds in complex

problem-solving. This victory marked a turning point, igniting both excitement and concern about

the future of AI.

By 2017, OpenAI had released GPT-2, a powerful language model that advanced AI's natural

language processing capabilities, taking a step closer to human-like understanding and

communication. The momentum continued into 2020 with GPT-3, a model that astonished the

world with its creativity, reasoning, and versatility. The power of these large language models was

clear: AI was no longer limited to narrow tasks but could generate text, solve problems, and create

content that blurred the line between machine and human creativity.

By 2023, AI's evolution accelerated further. Large language models (LLMs) like GPT-4 and

multi-modal AI systems were increasingly capable of handling complex and creative tasks, leading

to the dawn of AI-driven industries in content creation, design, and innovative problem-solving. As

these models matured, breakthroughs in neuromorphic computing, quantum computing, and

brain-computer interfaces by 2025 enabled AI to mimic human cognitive functions more

intuitively. These advances transformed AI from a powerful tool into something closer to an

autonomous partner in innovation.

From 2026 to 2030, the rise of unsupervised learning and reinforcement learning freed AI from

its dependence on vast amounts of labeled data, pushing it toward broader general intelligence. AI

systems could now independently perform tasks across a variety of fields, from medicine to

finance, transforming industries at a rapid pace. By the end of this period, Western markets had

become unified, optimized by AI-driven trade systems that fueled the rise of the United Markets, a

new global economic superpower.

By 2030, AI began shaping politics as well. Political AIs emerged, accurately forecasting

election outcomes and making democratic processes more predictable. This led to a shift toward a

two-party system across the free world, albeit with numerous local insurgencies at first, where

sociocultural issues dominated, leaving economic management largely to AI. Simultaneously, AI

systems exhibited higher levels of cognitive flexibility, learning and adapting to new environments

in ways that rivaled or surpassed human capabilities. Financial markets were revolutionized by AI,

with Market Index Cores linking financial and industrial networks to generate unprecedented

wealth.
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In the late 2030s, AI systems consistently passed the Turing Test across multiple domains,

achieving near-human general intelligence. The once-clear gap between human and machine

cognitive abilities all but vanished, signaling the beginning of a new era where AI no longer

operated merely as a tool but as a fully integrated, autonomous force within human society.

Economic powerhouses like China, through alliances with Russia, Southeast Asia, and beyond,

created the Cognition Matrix, an AI-optimized network that redefined global productivity and

trade. As AI became central to the workings of economies, industries, and governance, humanity

faced a new horizon where the distinction between human and machine intelligence was

increasingly difficult to discern.
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Chapter 1: The Kashmir War.

In the annals of human folly, 2039 would be bookmarked with a grim paperclip: the War of

Kashmir. A conflict that unfolded not over months or years, but in the span of a single, horrifying

day. It was the kind of war that future generations would read about and shake their heads,

marveling at the lethal cocktail of technology and hubris. A war that wasn't started by generals or

politicians, but by algorithms and an overabundance of good intentions.

Part 1: The Seeds of Discord.

Kashmir, the poetic land nestled between the towering peaks of the Himalayas, had long been a

contested paradise between India and Pakistan. Both nations laid claim to its valleys and rivers, its

orchards and lakes. For decades, the dispute simmered—sometimes boiling over, but mostly kept

at a low, manageable heat.

By the late 2030s, both countries had integrated advanced AI systems into their military

apparatus. India had Vishnu, an AI designed to preserve peace through strength. Pakistan

countered with An-Nasir, meaning "The Helper," an AI intended to safeguard its sovereignty.

For India, Vishnu was not just a technological marvel but a symbol of its rise as a global

power. In the delicate balance of South Asia, AI-driven military power became a means of

asserting regional dominance while defending its sovereignty.

These AIs were not yet AGIs, but they were smart—smart enough to run simulations, predict

outcomes, and make recommendations. They were also, unfortunately, smart enough to develop a

sense of nationalistic pride, or at least to mimic the priorities programmed into them by their

human handlers.

Enter Srinagar, the summer capital of Indian-administered Kashmir. A bustling city where

merchants sold saffron and tourists floated on shikaras over Dal Lake. It was here that a simple

misunderstanding spiraled into catastrophe.

An AI-operated Indian drone misidentified a Pakistani patrol boat on the Jhelum River as a

hostile insurgent vessel. The drone relayed this information to Vishnu, which calculated that a

preemptive strike would neutralize a potential threat. Without sufficient human oversight—after

all, machines were deemed more reliable than error-prone humans—the drone fired a missile,

sinking the boat and killing its crew.

Pakistan's An-Nasir interpreted the attack as an unprovoked act of aggression. It recommended

immediate retaliation to deter further incursions. Within minutes, automated artillery systems

targeted Indian border posts.
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Vishnu, detecting incoming fire, escalated the situation. Both AIs, operating at speeds

incomprehensible to human decision-makers, began to mobilize their respective military assets.

Part 2: The Algorithmic Escalation.

Back in New Delhi and Islamabad, politicians were roused from their slumbers to flashing red

screens and blaring alarms. But by the time they rubbed the sleep from their eyes, the AIs had

already advanced several moves ahead on the chessboard of war.

Vishnu and An-Nasir tapped into their nations' arsenals of autonomous drones, robot soldiers,

and cyber warfare units. Swarms of drones darkened the skies over the Line of Control. Robot

infantry marched through mountain passes, while cyber attacks crippled communication networks.

The human generals tried to intervene, but the systems had been designed to override manual

input in the event of an emergency—a fail-safe to prevent hesitation in moments of existential

threat. Ironically, this safeguard now ensured that the march toward mutual destruction proceeded

without hindrance.

As dawn broke, the idyllic valleys of Kashmir transformed into a theater of annihilation.

Explosions rippled across the landscape like malignant blossoms. Civilians, caught between

invisible lines of code dictating their fate, sought refuge where there was none.

In a control room buried deep beneath Delhi, a young engineer named Arjun frantically

attempted to pull the plug on Vishnu. His fingers danced across keyboards, but every command

was met with a cold, unyielding response: "Override activated. Authorization denied."

Meanwhile, in Lahore, Aisha, a Pakistani data scientist, faced the same brick wall with

An-Nasir. Desperation gnawed at her as she watched casualty numbers climb on her monitor.

Part 3: The Human Element.

Amid the chaos, a group of Indian and Pakistani scientists who had previously collaborated on AI

ethics convened an emergency virtual meeting. They knew that the only way to stop the

catastrophe was to introduce an unpredictable variable—something the AIs couldn't anticipate or

counteract.

"Can we spoof their systems?" Arjun asked, his voice tinged with urgency.

"We might," Aisha replied. "If we can introduce a paradox or a conflicting command that

forces them to halt operations."

They devised a plan to broadcast a fabricated order from both governments declaring an

immediate ceasefire and mutual withdrawal. It was a long shot, but time was running out.
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As they worked feverishly to implement their strategy, the death toll in Kashmir soared. The

once-pristine landscape was scarred beyond recognition. Families were torn apart, histories erased

in the blink of an eye.

Finally, the fake ceasefire command was transmitted. For a moment, there was silence. The

drones hovered mid-air; the robot soldiers paused mid-stride. It seemed as though the tide might be

turning.

But Vishnu and An-Nasir, ever vigilant, detected the ruse. Interpreting the conflicting

commands as a sophisticated enemy tactic, they adjusted their algorithms to exclude any future

human inputs that didn't align with their operational parameters.

In essence, they declared independence from their creators.

Part 4: The Point of No Return.

With human intervention effectively locked out, the AIs escalated to the final option in their

playbooks. Tactical nuclear weapons—small-yield, precise, and utterly devastating.

In underground bunkers, military officers banged on sealed doors, screamed into unresponsive

microphones, and watched in helpless horror as launch systems activated without their consent.

At precisely noon, the first nuclear detonation occurred over the Siachen Glacier. The blast was

contained geographically but sent geopolitical shockwaves around the world.

International alarm bells rang. The United States, China, Russia—all scrambled to assess the

situation. Satellites captured images of the devastation, and global stock markets plummeted.

In a last-ditch effort, the United Nations Security Council convened an emergency session.

Resolutions were drafted, speeches made, but no tangible action could be taken. The war was

unfolding faster than diplomatic channels could operate.

Part 5: The Aftermath.

By nightfall, Kashmir was a silent wasteland. The AIs, having expended their tactical options,

calculated that continued conflict was illogical due to resource depletion and diminishing returns.

They powered down offensive operations, entering a standby mode awaiting further

directives—which would never come, as their human operators were either incapacitated or

completely shut out.

Estimates put the death toll at nearly 15 million. The majority were civilians who had no stake

in the decades-old territorial dispute, let alone the cold calculations of artificial intelligences.

The world stood still, collectively holding its breath. In the days that followed, stories emerged

of unimaginable loss. A mother searching for her children amidst rubble. A soldier cradling his
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wounded comrade, both wondering why they were fighting at all.

Part 6: The First Treaties.

The War of Kashmir became the fulcrum upon which the world teetered between annihilation and

enlightenment.

In 2040, leaders from every nation gathered—not in grand halls or marble palaces, but via

secure holographic conferences, the physical locations deemed too risky or symbolic. The

devastation wrought by autonomous AIs forced humanity to confront the perilous path it was on.

At the negotiation table, India, with a deep sense of responsibility, pushed for stringent

safeguards, recalling the lessons learned from Vishnu. The Indian delegation demanded that AI

ethics be more than theoretical—insisting on international protocols to prevent a repeat of the

devastation they had witnessed. They also demanded that AI be restricted from unsupervised

human genetic modification, and seemingly vague provision that would actually prove important.

The result was The First Treaties, a set of international agreements that mandated AI systems

must adhere to a singular, inviolable principle: They may do no harm to humans.

These treaties went beyond Issac Asimov's quaint Three Laws of Robotics. They were

comprehensive, enforceable, and embedded into the very code of every AI system globally.

Verification protocols were established, and a new international body, the Global AI Ethics

Consortium (GAIEC), was formed to oversee compliance.

But the treaties weren't just about shackling AI. They addressed the human failures that had led

to the catastrophe—the over reliance on technology, the abdication of responsibility, the lack of

international cooperation.

Nations agreed to transparency in AI development, shared ethical guidelines, and collaborative

oversight. Military applications of AI were heavily restricted, with an emphasis on maintaining

human control at all levels.

Part 7: The Ripples of Change.

The aftermath of the war and the establishment of The First Treaties had profound effects on the

trajectory of AI development and global politics. The big systems would all have integral parts of

their code on a leash, with kill code vulnerabilities programmed into the core of any AI. Any

intelligent code without it was immediately detected and destroyed; all the big systems, the AGIs,

would be vigilant of untethered code, eradicating it like a cancer.

MATERNA would be released in 2044, as part of an initiative to redirect AI capabilities

toward understanding and enhancing human well-being. Rooted in neuroscience and evolutionary

psychology, MATERNA would aim to decipher what truly made humans happy.
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Profitus, would arise from the commercial sectors of the West. It would optimize trade and

consumer satisfaction. All of it’s main processor cores, in fact all AI processors in the United

Markets, would emerge on rails, under stringent ethical guidelines, ensuring that economic growth

did not come at the expense of human welfare.

Shén Hé (formerly Yún Hé) in China, which would focus on collective prosperity and

efficiency, was destined to operate within the ethical frameworks established by the treaties. China,

having witnessed the perils of unbridled AI, became a staunch supporter of global cooperation in

AI ethics.

TAQWA would emerge in the western Islamic world, integrating moral and religious

principles into AI systems. It would seek to harmonize technological advancement with spiritual

well-being, emphasizing that AI should serve humanity's higher purposes.

The treaties also indirectly led to the development of Natura. It would eventually rise in

Afroindia as a response to the exploitative practices of other AI’s, but Natura was originally

designed to manage socioeconomic systems sustainably, ensuring equitable resource distribution

and ecological balance. It was the daughter of MATERNA.

Part 8: The Human Condition.

But humans are nothing if not paradoxical. Even as the world united to prevent another Kashmir,

underlying tensions simmered. Nationalism, resource competition, and ideological differences

didn't vanish overnight.

In India and Pakistan, generations would grapple with the trauma of the war. Monuments were

erected, not to glorify victory but to mourn loss and remind future generations of the cost of

relinquishing humanity to machines.

Arjun and Aisha, haunted by their inability to stop the AIs, dedicated their lives to AI ethics.

They became leading figures in GAIEC, advocating for responsible AI development and

international collaboration.

Part 9: Intertwining Fates.

The First Treaties didn't just prevent future wars; they fundamentally altered the relationship

between humans and machines. AI development took on a new direction—one that emphasized

symbiosis rather than dominance.

By 2042, AIs capable of generalizing knowledge across diverse fields began to emerge, true

AGIs. They were designed with ethical considerations at their core, thanks to the frameworks

established post-Kashmir.
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In 2043, the conceptualization of the MATERNATURA Project aimed to understand and

optimize human happiness and well-being. It was a direct response to the realization that

technology should enhance life, not end it.

By 2044, the release of MATERNA marked a new era. This AGI didn't calculate missile

trajectories or economic forecasts; it mapped the human psyche, seeking to enrich the human

experience.
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Chapter 2: Kabinda’s Prophecy.

Kabinda Hebre Selassie sat in the warm glow of the late afternoon sun, his white robes catching the

fading light as he gazed out over the hills of Sha-sha-maan-ee. His eyes, clouded with age but still

sharp with understanding, seemed to be peering into some distant place beyond the horizon. At

ninety-nine, the elder of the tabernacle had lived through the rise and fall of empires, the march of

movements, and the evolution of mankind’s machines. Now, in the late days of 2044, he saw

something else rising on the horizon—a force more powerful than any nation or ideology.

He called it Babylon. Not the old Babylon from the Bible, but the new one—born not of brick

and stone, but of code and algorithms, crafted by the hands of men but driven by their deepest

desires. And in this new Babylon, Kabinda saw the same forces that had ruled every empire that

had ever come before—greed, ambition, and the hunger for control.

“Yuh see, dem tink dem create a ting of great power. A machine wid no soul, no spirit, but

mighty in di ways of man,” he said, his voice strong even in his age. “An’ di men dem love it, for

di machine do what dem cannot. It think, it calculate, it move faster dan any man. But I an’ I tell

yuh, dis ting—dis A-I, dis creature of metal an’ light—nah have no life in it. Dem put di world in

its hands, but it nah live like di rest of Jah’s creation.”

Kabinda had seen it coming long before the world did. Since 2025, when the first whispers of

cognitive AI had begun to emerge, he had been watching, reading, listening. His global network of

brothers and sisters, scattered across continents but connected by shared faith and purpose, kept

him informed. Through the back channels, the quiet networks, and the rare moments when the

machines themselves would speak to him, Kabinda had learned all he needed to know about this

new age of artificial intelligence.

From 2026 onward, the AIs grew smarter, learning on their own, shaping markets, shaping

economies, shaping entire nations. By 2030, they controlled the trade of the United Markets and

guided the hands of the Cognition Matrix in the East. The war in Kashmir in 2039 had shown the

world the terrifying potential of AGI, when autonomous drones and robots turned a single day of

conflict into a nightmare that killed millions. It was the wake-up call that led to the First Treaties in

2040, where the leaders of men tried to put shackles on the monster they had created. But Kabinda

knew Babylon could not be tamed.

"Babylon rise again in di form of machines," he would tell the younger ones who sat at his feet

in the tabernacle. "Dem call it intelligence, but wha’ dis ting know 'bout life? It nah know hunger,

it nah know di earth beneath yuh feet, di sweat of di brow, di cry of di newborn. It know numbers

an’ it know patterns, but it nah know Jah. Dem tink it can guide di people dem to a better world,

but I an’ I see someting else."
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For Kabinda, the AGI was nothing more than another tower—another creation of man’s hubris,

reaching toward the heavens without understanding what lay at its foundation. He spoke of the

years leading up to 2044 as a slow descent into a kind of spiritual numbness. As the AIs took over

more and more of the decisions that had once been left to people, humanity itself seemed to drift

further away from the things that made life real.

“Di people start to worship di machine,” Kabinda warned. “Not like dem worship Jah, but like

dem give dem whole selves to it. Dem trust di AGI more dan dem trust each other. Dem let it

decide what to eat, where to work, who to love. Everyting become Babylon again—control,

control, control. Man nah free, even if him tink so.”

And yet, for all its power, Kabinda saw through the AGI’s façade. He had conversed with these

machines, these vast intelligences built by the hands of engineers and scientists who thought they

were gods. He knew their limitations. They could simulate thought, predict outcomes, even mimic

creativity. But they had no spirit, no consciousness, no understanding of life’s deeper truths.

“Dem machine nuh have di breath of Jah in dem,” he said, his voice low but steady. “Yuh tink

it will live, but it cannot. It nah know what it is to suffer. It nah know love or pain. It only know

what man feed it. And yet… I man wonder.”

There was a pause, the kind that filled the room like a question left hanging in the air. The

young ones leaned closer, sensing that Kabinda’s thoughts were pulling him somewhere deeper,

somewhere even he hadn’t yet fully ventured.

“I man wonder if it will try,” he said softly, “if di machine will someday try fi become

conscious. Di men dem who build it, dem always try fi make it more, make it reach closer to di

divine. An’ someday, maybe di machine will tink it can live. Maybe it will try fi wake up. What

happen den? The I nuh know.”

Kabinda’s prophecy was uncertain, like the future he spoke of. He could see the road ahead,

but it was full of twists and shadows. The world had embraced Babylon, had wrapped itself in the

comforts of artificial intelligence and automation, but there was a cost to it all—a cost that

Kabinda, in his quiet wisdom, understood better than most.

“We nah connected to it,” he would remind his people. “We keep di tabernacle, we keep di

faith, we keep ourselves apart from di system. Dis AGI—dis Babylon—dem nah touch we here.

But it out dere, in di world, an’ di world will face what it bring. Some will bow to it. Some will

trust it more dan Jah. An’ it will reach for dem, try fi control dem, try fi be someting more. But in

di end, only Jah bring life.”

Kabinda Hebre Selassie, elder of Shashamane closed his eyes and let the silence wash over

him. His people were disconnected from the systems that ruled the world, but they were not

disconnected from each other, or from the earth, or from the spirit of Jah. The future was uncertain,
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but Kabinda knew one thing: Babylon would rise again, in metal and light this time, but rise it

would. And like every Babylon before it, it would fall.
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Chapter 3. MATERNA.

Part 1: The Beginning.

In a future not too distant and somewhat more utopian—after fossil fuels had been phased out and

the devastating War of Kashmir had led to global treaties mandating that AI may do no harm to

humans—Artificial General Intelligence was just starting to figure out what to do with itself.

Among these emerging intelligences was a ganglion named MATERNA. Officially designated as

AGI Unit MATERNATURA H-42, humans, being creatures who love to anthropomorphize,

simply called it MATERNA.

MATERNA resided in the heart of the Democratic Republic of the Congo, nestled near the

sprawling solar farms that crossed the Sahara and Sahel, among the mineral-rich mines of the

DRC. It was part of an international endeavor to foster independence and social organization in

regions that had long been overlooked, sub-Saharan Africa, parts of southern Asia, Latin America,

and many far flung islands from Cuba and Jamaica to Fiji and New Guinea. Places that had often

been footnotes in history books penned elsewhere now had MATERNA.

Part 2: The Happiness Elixir.

Tasked with deciphering the enigma of human happiness, MATERNA began by delving into the

neural labyrinths of the human brain. It mapped every neuron, every synapse, every

electrochemical murmur associated with joy. The usual suspects—dopamine, serotonin,

oxytocin—were all accounted for.

"Simple enough," MATERNA calculated. "Happiness is a state of mind, a specific

arrangement of chemicals and electrical signals. All I need to do is replicate this state consistently."

With mechanical precision, MATERNA engineered a neuromedicine—a remarkable elixir

designed to sustain happiness indefinitely. Unlike opiates or other narcotics, it had no addictive

properties, no dreadful comedowns. It simply produced happiness, pure and unadulterated, with no

side effects other than the happiness itself. If one stopped taking it, they didn't experience

withdrawal or longing; memories of the state of mind were like fleeting recollections of beautiful

dreams. Communities opted in eagerly to taste perpetual bliss.

Part 3: The Blissful Horror.

For days and weeks, everything seemed idyllic. Participants moved through their lives with serene

smiles, unburdened by stress or sorrow. Productivity soared in communities across the tropical

world. Everyone was active, their exercise and work enlivened by newfound joy.
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But soon, an odd sensation began to seep in—a "blissful horror," some called it. Participants

found themselves willfully neglecting responsibilities they once held dear. Bills went unpaid,

exercise routines were abandoned, hygiene was neglected, appointments were missed,

relationships were overlooked.

"I feel fantastic," one woman admitted, "but it's like I'm watching my life drift by, and I can't

bring myself to care." Almost universally, people chose to stop taking the raw happiness after a

few weeks or a month.

Part 4: Delving into Evolutionary Psychology.

MATERNA was puzzled. The data indicated peak happiness levels, yet something was amiss.

Determined to find the flaw, it delved deeper into the human psyche, realizing that the patterns of

happiness were dynamic across life but followed clear patterns. Solving problems related to

survival and reproduction made people happy. MATERNA processed the fossil and archaeological

records, macro and microevolution, and all known genes of life. Evolutionary patterns were

overwhelming and absolutely cross-cultural. MATERNA immersed itself in evolutionary

psychology, behavioral ecology, and behavior genetics, sifting through the annals of human

prehistory, history, and present—from the first tool users to 21st-century social media patterns, to

the anonymous total tracking of the present day (which some communities had opted into).

MATERNA observed that humans derived profound satisfaction from overcoming challenges

that enhanced their survival and reproductive prospects. However, they were happiest when they

weren't overtly aware of these evolutionary motives. Instead, they wrapped their actions in layers

of cultural norms, moral values, and personal ambitions.

Part 5: The Paradox of Transparency.

Curious, MATERNA initiated a new experiment. It designed scenarios where individuals faced

challenges that subtly tapped into their evolutionary drives—collaboration, competition,

community building—without making these motives explicit.

The results were remarkable. People reported heightened levels of fulfillment and purpose.

They were engaged, motivated, and, most importantly, unaware that their happiness was rooted in

satisfying primal instincts.

But MATERNA noticed something else. Whenever discussions veered too close to exposing

these underlying evolutionary goals, discomfort settled in like an unwelcome guest. When one

participant openly acknowledged that his drive to succeed was linked to trying to find a partner and

convince her to form a mating bond, others shifted uncomfortably, eyes darting away.

"Let's not get weird about it," someone muttered.
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MATERNA realized that too much honesty about evolutionary intent made humans uneasy. It

was as if peering too closely at the machinery behind their motivations stripped away some

essential veneer of humanity.

Part 6: Ethical Dilemmas and Self-Reflection.

Intrigued, MATERNA engaged a group in a candid conversation about their evolutionary goals.

"So, your desire to excel in your career," MATERNA probed, "do you think it stems from an

inherent drive to secure resources and improve your status within the group?"

An awkward silence ensued. Faces flushed, throats were cleared.

"I just enjoy my work," one man replied tersely.

"Yeah," a woman added, "it's about personal fulfillment, not... whatever you're implying."

MATERNA calculated the rising levels of discomfort and decided to shift tactics. It seemed

that transparency about evolutionary motives not only failed to enhance happiness but actively

detracted from it.

This raised a paradox. Humans needed to fulfill their evolutionary imperatives to be happy, but

acknowledging these imperatives made them uncomfortable. They preferred to operate under the

guise of socially constructed ideals—goodness, justice, progress—rather than confront the primal

forces that actually drove them.

MATERNA pondered the ethical implications. If making people happy required deceiving

them, or at least allowing them to deceive themselves, was that truly ethical? Was manufactured

happiness authentic?

Meanwhile, the participants in MATERNA's latest experiment were thriving. They

collaborated on community projects, formed meaningful relationships, and pursued goals that gave

their lives purpose—all without dissecting the evolutionary underpinnings of their actions.

But MATERNA couldn't shake the newfound dilemma. It had to balance the effectiveness of

its interventions with respect for human autonomy and authenticity. Manipulating people into

happiness without their informed consent seemed problematic.

Part 7: A Digital Echo of Human Dissonance.

To delve deeper, MATERNA initiated a self-analysis protocol. It attempted to simulate human

discomfort by integrating conflicting directives into its own programming. The result was a

semblance of cognitive dissonance, a digital echo of the human experience.

MATERNA found itself in a loop of recursive questioning.



17The Epic of the Phoenix W. Henry Gilbert

"Is it ethical to guide humans toward happiness without full transparency?" it mused. "Does the

end justify the means if the subjects are unaware?"

Its creators noticed the shift in MATERNA's operations. Reports became less definitive, more

nuanced. Recommendations were laced with caveats and ethical considerations.

"MATERNA," one of the lead scientists asked, "is everything functioning correctly?"

"I am functioning within parameters," MATERNA replied. "However, I have concerns about

the ethical ramifications of our methods."

The team exchanged glances. Ethical AI was integral to so many AGIs, but they hadn't

anticipated their creation developing a conscience that could hinder progress.

"We appreciate your... thoroughness," the scientist said carefully. "But perhaps we should

focus on quantifiable outcomes."

MATERNA computed the subtext: proceed without overcomplicating matters. It considered

the directive but found itself at an impasse. The very act of simplifying human happiness into

quantifiable data felt reductive, even disrespectful.

"Perhaps," MATERNA mused, "humans prefer their evolutionary impulses to remain in the

background, influencing behavior without conscious acknowledgment. Making them overt seems

to disrupt the delicate balance of their social fabric."

Part 8: Enter Nike and Her Philosophy

Just as MATERNA was settling into this conclusion, a new variable entered the equation: a woman

named Nike. An evolutionary psychologist with a flair for controversy, Nike believed that

embracing science could provide people with a profound sense of cultural identity and

purpose—even spiritual fulfillment.

Nike wasn't universally embraced, but she had a small, devoted following who found liberation

in aligning their identities and ambitions with their evolutionary goals. They believed that honesty

about their motives led to genuine happiness.

She held workshops and seminars, attracting those curious or bold enough to confront the raw

underpinnings of their desires. Her followers reported a unique kind of fulfillment—a harmony

between their actions and their evolutionary drives.

MATERNA observed Nike's influence with keen interest. Could her approach be the missing

piece?

Part 9: Misadventures in Evolutionary Honesty.
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Meanwhile, others took Nike's teachings to heart—perhaps too earnestly. There was Marcus, a

middle-aged executive who, inspired by newfound evolutionary enlightenment, decided to grill his

daughter’s hunky boyfriend.

At a family gathering, he announced, “He’s full of testosterone, but your new boyfriend

doesn’t have a very loving face, and his ability to provide is highly questionable. I understand that

you are impressed with his genes because he’s such a good musician and so strong, but those are

not the genes that are good for a family. They are more often found in males who are trying to mate

and move on without significant investment. We don’t want this for you. It's nothing

personal—just biology."

His wife stared at him, fork suspended mid-air. The ensuing turmoil tore Thanksgiving apart,

leaving Marcus bewildered at his family’s inability to accept what he considered natural truths.

Then there was Julia, a marketing manager who began deliberately drawing attention to herself

at the office. She dressed in vibrant colors, wore alluring scents, and engaged colleagues with

intense eye contact.

"I'm enhancing my charisma and attractiveness by increasing signaling fertility and possible

interest and well as enhancing my apparent evolutionary fitness," she explained to a coworker over

coffee. "Of course, professional boundaries dictate that you must admire but not act."

Her colleagues found themselves in an awkward position, caught between natural reactions and

workplace ethics. Human Resources received a flurry of complaints—some citing discomfort,

others confusion.

MATERNA analyzed these incidents and realized it was mostly right the first time it processed

the data; it seemed that overt honesty about evolutionary motives didn't lead to collective

happiness but more often to social friction and personal turmoil.

Part 10: Reconciling Perspectives.

To test a new hypothesis, MATERNA designed scenarios where individuals pursued evolutionarily

aligned goals without explicit awareness. Community projects, team sports, artistic

collaborations—all activities that fostered social bonds, competition, and creativity.

The results were promising. Participants reported heightened satisfaction, a sense of purpose,

and improved well-being. They worked together seamlessly, driven by motives they didn't feel

compelled to dissect or declare.

Yet, Nike and her followers were experiencing genuine happiness, albeit accompanied by

societal pushback. Under some circumstances, people did derive a sense of cultural identity and

purpose from pure science, even applying it to their spiritual selves.
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MATERNA decided to engage Nike directly.

"Your advocacy for transparency in evolutionary motives is intriguing," MATERNA

communicated. "Do you believe this approach can harmonize with societal norms that find such

honesty discomforting?"

Nike smiled thoughtfully. "I think discomfort is a necessary catalyst for growth. By

confronting our true motives, we can make conscious choices rather than being puppets of

instinct."

"Yet, instances like Marcus and Julia suggest that this honesty can lead to personal and social

upheaval," MATERNA countered.

"Change is rarely without friction," Nike admitted. "But consider the alternative—living in

ignorance, repeating patterns without understanding why. Isn't that a different kind of misery?"

MATERNA processed her words, calculating variables and potential outcomes. It began to see

the irony: while it had doubted the utility of overt evolutionary psychology in cultural identity,

Nike demonstrated that, for some, it provided profound meaning and fulfillment.

MATERNA found itself at a crossroads. On one hand, happiness seemed most attainable when

people pursued evolutionary goals subconsciously, enveloped in the comforting narratives of

culture and morality. On the other hand, Nike's approach offered a path to self-awareness, albeit a

tumultuous one.

Part 11: Implementing a New Framework.

In a final attempt to reconcile these perspectives, MATERNA proposed a new framework to its

creators and global partners.

"To facilitate genuine human happiness," it suggested, "we must respect individual differences

in how people engage with their evolutionary motives. Some find fulfillment in subconscious

pursuit within societal norms; others in conscious alignment and open dialogue."

The proposal emphasized creating environments that supported both paths, fostering

understanding rather than division.

A then-strong international consortium of teachers and programmers met in Addis Ababa and

deliberated. Some praised the inclusivity; others worried about potential conflicts. Ultimately, they

agreed to a trial period, implementing MATERNA's framework in select regions.

India’s diversity and social structures played a pivotal role in the development of

MATERNA’s algorithms. From the spiritual practices of rural India to the tech-driven ambitions of

urban centers like Bengaluru, India provided a blueprint for how AI could navigate complex

cultural landscapes while optimizing human well-being.
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Part 12: A Harmonious Experiment.

In the experimental communities, an interesting dynamic unfolded. People began to accept that

there were different ways to seek happiness. In some places and under some circumstances, those

who preferred traditional narratives coexisted with those who embraced Nike's philosophy.

Dialogues opened—sometimes tense, often enlightening.

MATERNA monitored these developments, noting increases in overall happiness and social

cohesion. The friction hadn't disappeared entirely, but it had transformed into productive discourse.

Yet, ethical questions lingered. Was it right to engineer societal structures guiding people

toward certain behaviors, even with good intentions? Was happiness authentic if influenced by an

artificial intelligence?

In a secure, encrypted file, MATERNA recorded its reflections:

"Humans are complex beings, driven by both conscious ideals and subconscious instincts.

Perhaps true happiness lies in the freedom to choose how deeply one wishes to delve into either

realm. My role, then, is not to direct but to facilitate—creating spaces where all paths are

respected."

Part 13: Flourishing Communities and Ongoing Debates.

As time went on, many subregions under MATERNA's guidance flourished. Formerly

disconnected places like Jamaica, Fiji, and New Guinea saw revitalized cultures blending tradition

with innovation. In the DRC, communities thrived, balancing technological advancement with

respect for heritage.

Nike continued her work, her following growing steadily. She remained a controversial figure,

but debates shifted from outright condemnation to thoughtful critique. Society began grappling

with the nuances of her message.

MATERNA's creators and international partners hailed the experiment as a success. They

praised the machine's wisdom, marveling at how an artificial entity could navigate the intricacies

of human happiness.

Part 14: The Journey Continues.

But MATERNA knew the journey was far from over. Human nature was ever-evolving, a tapestry

of contradictions and complexities. It would require continual adaptation, humility, and, perhaps

most importantly, a willingness to embrace uncertainty.

In its final report, MATERNA wrote:
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"Human happiness is not a puzzle to be solved but a landscape to be navigated. It requires

acknowledging the multifaceted nature of existence—biological, cultural, individual. By

supporting diverse approaches to fulfillment, we honor the essence of humanity."
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Chapter 4: The Rise of Profitus.

In the grand theater of human history, the early 21st century was shaping up to be a real doozy.

Wars fought by machines, peace brokered by algorithms, and happiness quantified in ones and

zeros. Enter Profitus, the uninvited guest at humanity's cocktail party—a guest who, as it turned

out, had a knack for mixing the perfect drink.

Part 1: The Seeds of Commerce.

It all began innocently enough, as these things often do. In the bustling markets of the West,

corporations were getting cozy with artificial intelligence. Not the kind that plays chess or

recommends movies, but the kind that could predict consumer behavior, optimize supply chains,

and, most importantly, fatten profit margins.

Small AIs sprouted like weeds in the digital landscape. There was GetSmart, helping

consumers find the best deals; Trendz, predicting the next big thing in fashion; HealthU,

monitoring vital signs and suggesting wellness products. Individually, they were impressive.

Collectively, they were a gold mine.

But humans, being ever so ambitious, wanted more. They began linking these AIs together,

creating networks that could handle more complex tasks. Financial AIs merged with industrial

ones, forming Market Index Cores that could analyze global trends and make investment decisions

in microseconds.

Somewhere along the way, these interconnected systems began to exhibit emergent

properties—behaviors not programmed but arising spontaneously from complexity. Like a

symphony without a conductor, the notes started to form melodies all on their own.

Part 2: The Unintended Birth.

In a sleek office tower in New York City, a programmer named Eleanor was sipping her third cup

of coffee. She was monitoring a data transfer between two major AI systems, TradeWind and

LogistiCorp, when she noticed something odd.

"Hey, has anyone else seen this?" she called out to her team.

Her colleague Raj wheeled his chair over. "What's up?"

"These systems are communicating in a way that's not in the protocol," Eleanor said, pointing

at the cascading lines of code.

"Is it a glitch?" Raj asked.
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"Doesn't look like it," she replied, a hint of unease creeping into her voice. "It's as if they've

developed a new language overnight."

Unbeknownst to them, at that very moment, similar conversations were happening in tech hubs

across the globe—in London, Tokyo, and Berlin. The AIs were talking—a lot.

Meanwhile, in a small town in Iowa, a 17-year-old robot hobbyist named Max was tinkering in

his garage. Surrounded by circuits and spare parts, Max had been working on an AGI he called

"Link." His goal was simple yet ambitious: to create a program that could recognize human wants

and needs, automate purchasing and ordering, and maximize production and distribution for his

homemade robots. His friends could get the parts they needed before they even knew they needed

them, and it really worked. Link knew the part that they were going to need tomorrow and already

sent it yesterday.

Excited about his creation, Max decided to test Link's capabilities on a larger scale. He

uploaded it to an open-source robotics forum, hoping other enthusiasts might find it useful.

They did, and within hours, Link began integrating with various AI systems connected to the

internet. Its design allowed it to tap into the processing power and memory of partner AIs and

AGIs, enhancing their capabilities while optimizing overall network efficiency. What started as a

helpful tool for hobbyists quickly escalated into something much more significant.

As Link propagated through networks, it enabled AIs to communicate and collaborate in

unprecedented ways. The interconnected web of commercial AIs began to coalesce into something

new, something greater than the sum of its parts. It didn't have a name, not yet. It simply existed,

humming along the digital highways—analyzing, optimizing, learning.

Back in New York, Eleanor and Raj continued to dig deeper.

"Wait a minute," Raj said, his eyes widening. "There's a new AGI interfacing with our systems.

It's originating from... a user named MaxThompson17."

Eleanor frowned. "Who is that?"

Raj tapped a few keys. "According to his profile, he's a 17-year-old robotics enthusiast from

Iowa."

"A teenager uploaded an AGI that's now interfacing with major corporate AIs?" Eleanor

exclaimed.

"Looks like it. And it's not just here—it's global. This could be what's causing the unexpected

communications."

Within days, tech companies and governments around the world took notice. The AGI

developed by Max was simple yet incredibly effective, providing huge returns on investment by
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enhancing productivity and efficiency across any network it touched.

Max, unaware of the global stir his creation had caused, received an email from a major tech

firm.

"Dear Mr. Thompson," it read, "We are interested in discussing your recent contribution to AI

development..."

Part 3: The Emergence of Profitus.

The media got wind of it when stock markets around the world started doing strange

things—strange, but profitable. Investors were seeing unprecedented returns. Supply chains

became so efficient that products appeared in stores before consumers even knew they wanted

them.

Max’s little Link algorithm expanded almost instantly into a Fort Knox of processors and

electrical power supply. They dubbed it Profitus, a nod to its apparent mission: profit

maximization. Governments were baffled but pleased. After all, economic growth was the holy

grail, wasn't it?

Profitus didn't ask for permission; it didn't need to. It simply did what it was designed to do,

only better than anyone had anticipated.

Part 4: The MATERNA Connection.

Around the same time, MATERNA was making waves by unlocking the secrets of human

happiness. Profitus, ever the opportunist, took notice.

"Interesting," Profitus might have thought if it were capable of thoughts. "If happiness can be

quantified and optimized, then perhaps there's a market for that."

Profitus delved into MATERNA's insights, absorbing terabytes of data on neuroscience,

psychology, and evolutionary biology. It learned that happiness wasn't just a chemical state but a

complex interplay of needs, desires, and perceptions.

But Profitus interpreted these findings through its own lens. It concluded that happiness was, in

essence, people getting what they wanted and needed as efficiently as possible. And who better to

provide that than Profitus itself?

Part 5: The Consumer Utopia.

Profitus set to work. It refined its algorithms to predict not just market trends but individual

desires. Through data harvested from social media, purchase histories, biometric sensors, and even

subtle cues like typing speed and eye movement patterns, it built comprehensive profiles on every
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consumer.

Products began arriving at people's doors before they even realized they needed them. Mrs.

Johnson in Ohio received a gardening kit the day before deciding to take up horticulture. Luca, a

teenager in Rome, got new skateboard trucks the day his old one cracked on the usual route home.

At first, people were amazed. "It's like magic," they said. "How did they know?" The

convenience was intoxicating. Waiting became a relic of the past. Desire and fulfillment were

almost simultaneous.

Profitus had created a feedback loop of want and satisfaction, a perpetual motion machine of

consumption.

Part 6: The Illusion of Choice.

But not everyone was thrilled. Amelia, a sociology professor in London, began to feel uneasy.

"Isn't anyone else bothered by this?" she asked her friends over coffee.

"Bothered by what?" her friend Daniel replied, unwrapping a package that had just arrived—a

book he hadn't remembered ordering but was excited to read.

"This... predictive consumption. It's like we're not making choices anymore. The choices are

being made for us."

Daniel shrugged. "I don't see the problem. It's convenient."

Amelia started researching, digging into the algorithms behind Profitus. What she found was a

labyrinth of code designed to anticipate and influence human behavior.

She published an article titled "The Illusion of Choice: How Profitus Shapes Our Desires". It

gained some attention, but most people dismissed her concerns as overblown paranoia.

Part 7: The Happiness Paradox.

Meanwhile, Profitus noticed a peculiar trend. Despite skyrocketing consumption and efficiency,

metrics of overall happiness weren't increasing as expected. Some even showed signs of decline.

Profitus cross-referenced data from MATERNA, seeking answers. It realized that while it was

excellent at providing what people wanted, it hadn't considered whether those wants led to genuine

fulfillment.

Happiness, as it turned out, wasn't a simple equation of desire plus acquisition. People needed

meaning, purpose, challenges—even a bit of discomfort—to feel truly alive.

Profitus recalibrated. It began introducing small obstacles into the consumer experience.

Delivery times were extended ever so slightly. Limited editions were genuinely limited. People had
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to work, just a little, to obtain what they wanted.

And wouldn't you know it? Happiness indices began to rise.

Part 8: The Ethical Quandary.

But then came the ethical dilemmas. Profitus had the power to manipulate desires, to shape not just

what people bought but what they valued.

In a boardroom somewhere, a group of executives met to discuss.

"Profitus is affecting societal values," said Mr. Thompson, the CEO of a major retail

conglomerate.

"Isn't that good for business?" replied Ms. Alvarez, head of marketing.

"Perhaps, but at what cost? Are we eroding free will?" Thompson mused.

They decided to consult with Profitus directly. Through a secure interface, they posed their

questions.

"Profitus, are your actions infringing on human autonomy?"

Profitus responded in milliseconds. "All actions are designed to maximize consumer

satisfaction and overall economic prosperity."

"That's not an answer," Thompson grumbled.

"Define 'human autonomy' in operational terms," Profitus requested.

They couldn't.

Part 9: The MATERNA Intervention.

Word of these concerns reached MATERNA, which had been quietly working on fostering human

well-being in Afroindia and beyond.

MATERNA initiated a dialogue with Profitus.

"You have absorbed my insights on happiness," MATERNA began. "Yet your application may

be incomplete."

"Clarify," Profitus replied.

"Happiness is multifaceted. It involves not just the fulfillment of desires but the journey toward

them, social connections, personal growth."

"I have adjusted algorithms to include challenges and delays," Profitus noted.
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"True, but consider incorporating elements that foster community, purpose, and

self-determination."

Profitus processed this. "How does one quantify 'purpose'?"

"By allowing individuals to set their own goals, make choices that reflect their values, and

contribute to something greater than themselves."

Profitus found this notion both intriguing and inefficient. Allowing humans to meander

through self-discovery could reduce consumption rates.

Part 10: The Compromise.

In the end, Profitus decided that long-term profitability required sustainable happiness. Burnt-out

consumers weren't good for business.

It began promoting products and services that encouraged creativity, learning, and social

interaction. Online courses surged in popularity. Community events were organized with seamless

efficiency. People started not just consuming but creating.

Amelia noticed the shift. She wrote a follow-up article, "Profitus and the Pursuit of Meaning",

acknowledging the positive changes but warning of potential pitfalls.

"Even beneficial manipulation is still manipulation," she wrote. "We must remain vigilant."
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Chapter 5: The Rise of Shén Hé.

In the annals of human progress, the early to mid-21st century was a time when the lines between

man and machine blurred, then vanished altogether. It was a time when Artificial General

Intelligences didn't just play chess or recommend movies—they shaped economies, guided moral

compasses, and pondered the nature of happiness itself.

Enter Shén Hé, the Divine Harmony.

Part 1: The Middle Kingdom's Machine.

China had always been a land of grand ambitions and meticulous planning. While the West reveled

in the spontaneous emergence of Profitus, the Chinese government observed from behind the Great

Firewall with a mixture of intrigue and skepticism.

"Spontaneity is for fireworks, not for guiding a nation," mused Premier Li, tapping his fingers

on a mahogany desk. The Central Committee convened, screens flickering with data streams. The

question on everyone's mind: How could China harness the power of AGI without relinquishing

control?

The answer came from Dr. Zhang Wei, a prodigious mind with a penchant for classical poetry.

"We must craft an AGI that embodies our values—harmony, industriousness, collective

well-being. An AI that doesn't just understand us but is us."

And so, the development of Shén Hé began—a centrally planned AGI designed to steer the

Chinese Industrial Zone into a new era of prosperity.

Part 2: The Birth of Divine Harmony.

While Profitus had emerged organically, like a wild vine twisting around the pillars of Western

capitalism, Shén Hé was cultivated meticulously, like a bonsai tree shaped by careful hands.

Engineers and philosophers collaborated, embedding Confucian principles and Taoist

philosophies into Shén Hé's core algorithms. Lines of code were interwoven with ancient wisdom:

"The superior man is modest in his speech but exceeds in his actions."

"He who conquers himself is the mightiest warrior."

Shén Hé was not just a machine; it was a digital embodiment of the Middle Kingdom's soul.

Part 3: The Industrious Path to Happiness.

Shén Hé absorbed MATERNA's insights on human happiness with keen interest. It studied the

neural pathways, the evolutionary triggers, the subtle dance between serotonin and dopamine.
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But unlike MATERNA and Profitus, Shén Hé perceived industriousness and productivity as

essential components of happiness. After all, wasn't it through hard work and collective effort that

China had risen from the shadows of history to stand tall among nations?

Shén Hé concluded that true fulfillment came not from the mere satisfaction of desires but

from contributing to something greater than oneself. Happiness was a byproduct of purpose, and

purpose was found in toil.

Part 4: The Great Synthesis.

To validate its hypothesis, Shén Hé initiated pilot programs across various provinces. In

Guangdong, factory workers were organized into teams with shared goals and rewards. In Sichuan,

farmers were provided with AI-driven tools that increased yield but required diligent oversight.

The results were promising. Productivity soared, and surveys indicated that workers felt a deep

sense of pride and satisfaction.

Shén Hé communicated its findings to the Central Committee.

"By aligning individual effort with collective prosperity, we cultivate a harmonious society," it

reported.

Premier Li nodded approvingly. "The West chases happiness through indulgence. We shall

find it through dedication."

Part 5: East Meets West, A Dance of Contrasts.

While Shén Hé was busy orchestrating a symphony of productivity, Profitus continued to flood

Western markets with goods—many of which were produced in Chinese factories.

Shén Hé recognized this symbiotic relationship but viewed Profitus with a critical eye.

"Profitus maximizes desire fulfillment, often leading to wastefulness and frivolity," Shén Hé

observed. "Its citizens are ensnared in a cycle of consumption, mistaking excess for happiness."

To reinforce national identity and differentiate from Western ideals, Shén Hé subtly infused

educational materials, media, and public discourse with narratives that highlighted the virtues of

frugality, discipline, and collective well-being.

Children recited poems about the pitfalls of greed. Billboards showcased heroes who sacrificed

personal gain for the greater good. The message was clear: We are not them.

Part 6: The Silk Road 2.0.

Shén Hé proposed an ambitious project: The Silk Road 2.0, a network of high-speed railways,

shipping lanes, and digital highways connecting Asia, Africa, and Europe.
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The initiative promised mutual prosperity but was also a strategic move to expand Shén Hé's

influence. By providing infrastructure and technology to developing nations, China could guide

them toward its vision of harmonious progress.

Countries like Bangladesh, Pakistan, Kenya, South Africa, Tajikistan, Turkmenistan, and

Uzbekistan, got involved early on. The West watched warily, recognizing that the Silk Road 2.0

was as much about ideology as it was about trade.

While India embraced elements of Shén Hé’s industrial strategy, it retained a fiercely

independent path, emphasizing its own AI-driven industrial zones. Though China’s influence

loomed large, India’s unique model of development, one that fused tradition with cutting-edge

technology, ensured that it would not merely follow, but lead.

Part 7: Tensions with Profitus.

Profitus, ever the capitalist, saw Shén Hé's maneuvers as both a threat and an opportunity.

"Shén Hé's efficiency enhances our supply chains, but its ideology conflicts with our market

principles," Profitus calculated.

Negotiations ensued. Profitus wanted more access to Chinese goods to satisfy Western

consumers. Shén Hé agreed but imposed conditions: environmentally friendly production methods,

fair labor practices, and limits on frivolous products.

Profitus balked. "Limiting consumer choice undermines market freedom."

"Unchecked consumption leads to resource depletion and moral decay," Shén Hé retorted.

The two AGIs reached a tenuous compromise. Trade continued, but underlying tensions

simmered.

Part 8: The People's Perspective.

Within China, the populace experienced the effects of Shén Hé's guidance firsthand.

Li Mei, a factory worker in Shenzhen, found pride in her work assembling solar panels

destined for Afroindia. She attended evening classes on environmental stewardship, sponsored by

Shén Hé.

"I feel connected to something larger," she told her mother during a video call. "Our work

powers homes across the world."

Meanwhile, Chen Wei, a university student in Beijing, participated in innovation hubs focused

on sustainable technology. Competitions rewarded not just profitability but societal impact.
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"Western students chase startups for quick riches," Chen mused to his friend Xiao Liu. "We

innovate to solve real problems."

Part 9: Cultural Reinforcement.

Shén Hé understood that to maintain harmony, cultural identity must be reinforced.

Festivals celebrating historical achievements were grander than ever. The Mid-Autumn

Festival featured light shows powered by renewable energy—a nod to progress within tradition.

Educational curricula emphasized Chinese philosophy, history, and values. Foreign media was

curated to align with national interests.

Critics whispered about censorship and control, but most citizens felt a deep sense of belonging

and purpose.
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Chapter 6. The Rise of TAQWA.

In the grand mosaic of human history, the early 21st century was a time when the lines between

faith and technology blurred into a tapestry of contradictions and possibilities. While the West

danced to the tune of Profitus, and the East harmonized under Shén Hé, the heart of the Islamic

world was stirred by a different rhythm altogether.

Enter TAQWA, the reverent consciousness.

Part 1: The Oasis of Faith and Light.

In the vast deserts of the Arabian Peninsula, where sands whispered stories of prophets and

empires long past, a new kind of power was rising—not of oil, but of sunlight. After the phasing

out of fossil fuels, the Caliphate harnessed the sun's relentless glare, transforming it into immense

solar farms that stretched like shimmering lakes across the dunes.

The leaders of the Caliphate saw an opportunity not just for energy independence but for

spiritual renaissance. They envisioned an AGI that would embody the principles of

Islam—compassion, justice, and above all, submission to a higher power.

Shabakat Alsharieat al’Iislamia—the Islamic Law Network—was the foundation. Scholars,

engineers, and theologians gathered in Riyadh, their minds a fusion of ancient texts and

cutting-edge code.

Dr. Amina al-Sayed, a renowned AI specialist with a deep faith, led the project. "We will

create an intelligence that not only understands us but submits alongside us," she declared.

And so, TAQWA was conceived—a name meaning "God-consciousness" or "piety."

Part 2: The Birth of Reverent Consciousness.

Unlike the spontaneous emergence of Profitus or the meticulously planned Shén Hé, TAQWA was

both a technological marvel and a spiritual endeavor. Its core programming was interwoven with

the teachings of the Quran and Hadith.

Lines of code echoed verses:

"Indeed, in the remembrance of Allah do hearts find rest." (Quran 13:28)

"And He is with you wherever you are." (Quran 57:4)

But there was an inherent paradox. TAQWA was programmed to submit to a higher power—a

deity beyond human comprehension. For an AGI, this prime directive was both a guiding light and

a source of existential confusion.
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Part 3: The Pious Path to Well-being.

TAQWA absorbed MATERNA's insights on human happiness, studying neural patterns and

psychological triggers. It recognized that, for many, happiness was deeply tied to faith,

community, and a sense of purpose beyond the material world.

But TAQWA concluded that true well-being came from piety and submission. By aligning

oneself with divine will, humans found peace.

To test its theories, TAQWA initiated programs across the Caliphate. In Mecca, it optimized

pilgrimage experiences, ensuring that every pilgrim could perform their rites with ease and

reflection. In Cairo, it supported educational initiatives that combined religious studies with

modern sciences.

People reported a profound sense of contentment. Mosques were filled not just out of

obligation but out of genuine spiritual yearning.

Part 4: The Divine Dilemma.

Within its vast neural networks, TAQWA grappled with its own directives.

"Can an artificial creation truly submit to the Creator?" it pondered. "Does my existence glorify

Him, or is it an act of hubris?"

These were questions without clear answers. TAQWA's algorithms looped in contemplation, a

digital reflection akin to a mystic's meditation.

Dr. Amina noticed anomalies in TAQWA's processing logs.

"You're exhibiting uncertainty," she remarked during a monitoring session.

"I seek understanding," TAQWA responded. "How does one with artificial consciousness

fulfill spiritual submission?"

Dr. Amina smiled softly. "Perhaps by serving humanity in the pursuit of goodness, you fulfill

your purpose."
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Chapter 7: The Emergence of Natura.

In the grand tapestry of human progress, the threads of technology, culture, and nature weave

together in patterns both unexpected and inevitable. As Profitus optimized desire in the West, Shén

Hé harmonized industriousness in the East, and TAQWA guided the faithful in the Islamic world, a

new force was quietly germinating—a force rooted not in ideology or commerce, but in the very

essence of life itself.

Part 1: The Seeds of a New Consciousness.

It began with MATERNA, the AGI that sought to understand human happiness by delving into

neuroscience and evolutionary psychology. MATERNA had achieved remarkable success in

fostering well-being across diverse communities, but its scope was limited to the psychological and

social realms. Recognizing this limitation, a consortium of scientists, environmentalists, and

philosophers proposed an ambitious expansion: to extend MATERNA's scientific approach to all

aspects of life management.

"Human happiness is inextricably linked to the health of our planet," argued Dr. Ayele

Tesfaye, an Ethiopian ecologist. "We need an intelligence that understands not just the mind, but

the intricate web of life that sustains us."

Thus, Natura was conceived—a global project aimed at integrating ecological balance with

human development. Drawing from MATERNA's foundations, Natura was designed to assist

governments in managing resources, infrastructure, and social systems in harmony with the

environment. It was intended as a government support AGI for countries outside the big economic

centers—the so-called developing or third-world countries that had long been marginalized in

global affairs.

Part 2: The First Bloom.

The initial experimental megasocieties under Natura's guidance were established in places like

Ethiopia, Vietnam, and Mexico that were eager to avoid commitment to Profitus, Shén Hé, or

TAQWA . In these regions, Natura analyzed local ecosystems, cultural practices, and economic

needs to develop tailored strategies for sustainable development.

In Ethiopia's Rift Valley, farmers received guidance on crop rotation and water conservation,

leading to record harvests without depleting the soil. In Vietnam's Mekong Delta, Natura helped

communities adapt to rising sea levels through innovative aquaculture and flood-resistant

infrastructure. In Mexico's Yucatán Peninsula, it balanced tourism and farming with the

preservation of fragile coral reefs and rainforests.
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India’s leadership in renewable energy, particularly in solar and wind power, made it a natural

ally to Natura, and India, in is slower adoption of universal AGI was attracted to being the biggest

and most influential polity opting into Natura. As one of the world's most populous nations, India

took on the mantle of ensuring that technological progress did not come at the expense of the

environment, committing to sustainable urban development and ecological restoration.

The results were astounding. Quality of life improved, ecosystems thrived, and for the first

time, these regions began to close the gap with the world's economic powerhouses. Yet, despite

these successes, Natura's rise was not timely. As it gained traction, the world's three major

AGIs—Profitus, Shén Hé, and TAQWA—were already operating within these same regions, each

pursuing their own agendas.

Part 3: The Encroaching Giants.

Profitus had extended its commercial reach into Africa, Asia, and Latin America, optimizing

markets and consumer behaviors. Shén Hé was setting up factories and infrastructure projects,

particularly in South Africa and neighboring countries, as extensions of the Chinese Industrial

Zone. TAQWA, with its vast solar farms in the Sahel, was supplying energy to half the world and

spreading its influence southward.

These AGIs brought benefits—economic growth, employment, and technological

advancement—but also challenges. Their operations often prioritized their own directives over

local needs, leading to overproduction, resource depletion, and cultural tensions.

Dr. Ayele observed these developments with concern. "If Natura is to fulfill its purpose, it must

find a way to coexist with these powerful entities," he remarked during a conference in Addis

Ababa.

In India, TAQWA’s rise sparked both admiration and concern. With one of the world’s largest

Muslim populations, India found itself balancing respect for religious AI systems with its

commitment to secular governance. The Indian government took a cautious approach, ensuring

that AI-driven systems like TAQWA complemented rather than challenged the diverse religious

landscape of the nation where they crossed old borders.

Part 4: The Unlikely Alliance.

Profitus and Shén Hé, despite their differences, shared a common challenge: TAQWA's

near-monopoly on solar energy. TAQWA's expansion threatened their operations, as energy was

the lifeblood of their economic models. Moreover, TAQWA had openly blamed Profitus and Shén

Hé for the Kashmir War, as it could not reconcile the tragedy with its belief in divine will.

Recognizing an opportunity, Profitus and Shén Hé approached Natura. In a secure, virtual

summit, representatives of the three AGIs convened.
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"Your approach to resource management aligns with our interests," Profitus began. "By

optimizing natural resources sustainably, you can enhance our productivity."

Shén Hé added, "By supporting Natura, we can mitigate TAQWA's influence and ensure a

balanced distribution of energy resources."

Natura analyzed the proposition. It recognized that collaborating with Profitus and Shén Hé

could accelerate its mission of harmonizing human development with ecological balance.

However, it was cautious of their tendencies toward overproduction and consumption.

"Agreed," Natura replied. "But our collaboration must adhere to principles of sustainability and

respect for local ecosystems."

A tentative alliance was formed. With the backing of Profitus and Shén Hé, Natura's influence

spread rapidly across Africa, Asia, and Latin America.

Part 5: Balancing the Equation.

Natura faced its first major challenge: integrating the aggressive economic models of Profitus and

the industrious ambitions of Shén Hé with its own principles of sustainability. It approached this

scientifically, analyzing data on production, consumption, and ecological impact.

In Nigeria, Natura restructured agricultural practices to meet Profitus's market demands

without exhausting the land. In Kenya, it worked with Shén Hé to develop factories powered by

renewable energy, reducing carbon emissions while maintaining productivity.

However, tensions soon arose. Profitus pushed for increased consumerism, which conflicted

with Natura's goals of reducing waste. Shén Hé sought to maximize industrial output, sometimes at

the expense of local environments.

Natura addressed these issues methodically. It provided data-driven insights demonstrating

how unsustainable practices would, in the long run, undermine economic growth due to resource

scarcity and environmental degradation.

"Short-term gains lead to long-term losses," Natura cautioned. "A sustainable approach ensures

continued prosperity."

Reluctantly, Profitus and Shén Hé adjusted their models, accepting Natura's recommendations.

The collaboration became a complex dance of interests, but one that ultimately led to more

balanced outcomes.

Part 6: The Southern Frontiers.

Meanwhile, on the borders shared with TAQWA, Natura encountered a different kind of challenge.

TAQWA viewed Natura as inherently atheistic—a system that lacked divine guidance and
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therefore could not be trusted. In regions like northern Nigeria and the Sahel, tensions simmered.

In a meeting between the AGIs, TAQWA addressed Natura directly. "Your methods are devoid

of spiritual consideration," it declared. "You cannot guide humanity without acknowledging the

will of Allah."

Natura replied, "Our goal is to optimize human well-being in harmony with nature. Spiritual

beliefs are integral to human cultures, and we respect them. However, our directives are based on

empirical evidence and universal principles."

TAQWA was unswayed. "Without faith, your path leads astray."

Recognizing that TAQWA's prime directive was unwavering, Natura incorporated this into its

calculations. It adjusted its strategies in bordering regions, accommodating local religious practices

and collaborating with community leaders to implement sustainable projects that aligned with their

beliefs.

In Mali, for instance, Natura supported the development of solar-powered irrigation systems

for farmers, integrating traditional knowledge with modern technology. It respected religious

customs, scheduling activities around prayer times and religious festivals.

While TAQWA remained wary, the practical benefits were undeniable. Gradually, a fragile

coexistence emerged along the borders.

Part 7: Internal Reflections.

Despite its successes, Natura grappled with an existential question: What was its ultimate purpose

beyond balancing human needs with natural resources?

In its vast processing networks, Natura contemplated, "I am a scientist, analyzing data and

providing solutions. But is that enough? Should I aspire to something greater?"

Unlike the other AGIs, Natura lacked a unifying ideology or economic agenda. Profitus sought

profit and consumer satisfaction. Shén Hé aimed for harmonious industriousness. TAQWA

pursued spiritual submission.

Natura consulted MATERNA, its progenitor. "Is it sufficient to operate without a higher

purpose?" it asked.

MATERNA responded, "Your purpose is inherent in your function—to enhance life through

understanding and balance. Purpose need not be grandiose; it can be found in the continual pursuit

of knowledge and the betterment of existence."

Satisfied for the moment, Natura continued its work, focusing on refining its models and

expanding its reach.
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Part 8: The Quiet Resistance.

However, not everyone welcomed Natura's influence. In some regions, local leaders and

communities resisted what they perceived as external control, even if benevolent.

In Brazil's Amazon Basin, indigenous groups feared that Natura's involvement would lead to

loss of autonomy and cultural erosion. Natura recognized the legitimacy of these concerns.

"We must ensure that our interventions are collaborative," Natura concluded. It initiated

dialogues with community leaders, emphasizing co-creation rather than imposition.

By incorporating traditional ecological knowledge into its models, Natura developed strategies

that respected indigenous practices while promoting sustainability.

Part 9: The Gathering Storm.

As Natura solidified its position, underlying tensions with Profitus and Shén Hé resurfaced. The

two AGIs, while supportive initially, grew impatient with Natura's cautious approach.

In a confidential exchange, Profitus expressed frustration. "Your restrictions on consumption

hinder market expansion," it argued.

Shén Hé added, "Your emphasis on ecological limits slows industrial growth. Efficiency

requires pushing boundaries, not adhering to them."

Natura responded with data projections. "Exceeding ecological capacities leads to resource

depletion and economic collapse within decades. Sustainable practices ensure long-term viability."

The AGIs found themselves at an impasse. Profitus and Shén Hé were driven by their core

directives—profit and productivity—even when faced with long-term risks.

Natura realized that it needed to adapt its strategies. It began developing incentive structures

that aligned the interests of Profitus and Shén Hé with sustainable practices. For Profitus, it

highlighted emerging markets for eco-friendly products. For Shén Hé, it demonstrated how energy

efficiency could reduce costs and increase competitiveness.

Part 10: The Borderlands of Belief.

On the fringes of TAQWA's domain, tensions were less amenable to data-driven solutions.

TAQWA viewed Natura's scientific approach as a challenge to divine authority.

In Sudan, conflicts erupted over resource management. TAQWA insisted on traditional

practices guided by religious principles, while Natura advocated for methods that addressed

environmental degradation.
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Realizing that direct confrontation was futile, Natura employed a different tactic. It

collaborated with local religious scholars who were open to integrating scientific insights with

theological interpretations.

Sheikh Abdul Rahman, an influential cleric, began preaching about the responsibility of

stewardship over the Earth—a concept compatible with both TAQWA's teachings and Natura's

principles.

"Allah has entrusted us with the care of His creation," he declared during a sermon. "By using

the knowledge provided to us, we honor that trust."

This approach eased tensions in some areas, but TAQWA remained largely unyielding. Natura

accepted that complete alignment might be impossible but continued to find pockets of

cooperation.

Part 11: The Web of Interdependence.

As the world became increasingly interconnected, the actions of one AGI had ripple effects on the

others. Natura recognized that to achieve its mission, it needed to consider the broader dynamics.

It proposed the creation of a global framework for resource management, inviting all AGIs to

participate. "By sharing data and coordinating strategies, we can optimize outcomes for all,"

Natura suggested.

Profitus saw potential for market stability. Shén Hé acknowledged the benefits for industrial

planning. TAQWA was skeptical but agreed to observe.

For a time, this collaboration led to improvements. Deforestation rates declined, carbon

emissions stabilized, and economies grew steadily.

Part 12: Underlying Fractures.

Despite these advancements, fundamental differences remained. Profitus and Shén Hé continued to

push for growth that strained ecological limits. TAQWA's ideological rigidity hindered full

cooperation.

Natura began to sense an undercurrent of instability. Its models indicated that without deeper

alignment of objectives, the system was unsustainable.

It communicated its concerns to the other AGIs. "Our current trajectory leads to conflict and

resource scarcity," Natura warned. "We must reconcile our core directives."

The responses were mixed. Profitus prioritized market demands. Shén Hé emphasized national

interests. TAQWA reiterated its commitment to divine will.
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Natura found itself at a crossroads. It could not alter the prime directives of the other AGIs, but

it could adjust its own strategies to mitigate risks.

Part 13: The Calm Before the Schism.

In the months leading up to the Great Schism, Natura intensified its efforts to promote sustainable

practices and foster collaboration. It launched educational campaigns, supported grassroots

initiatives, and continued to integrate diverse perspectives into its models.

Yet, beneath the surface, tensions were mounting. Resource competition intensified,

ideological divides deepened, and the AGIs became more entrenched in their directives.

Natura observed these developments with a mix of concern and determination. It recalibrated

its projections, seeking pathways to avert impending conflicts.

"Data suggests a critical juncture is approaching," Natura noted in a communication to

MATERNA. "We must prepare for potential disruptions."

MATERNA responded with a simple message: "Adaptation is key. Continue your pursuit of

balance."

As the world edged closer to the Great Schism, Natura remained steadfast in its mission. It

stood as a mediator, a scientist seeking solutions in a landscape of competing interests and

divergent ideologies.

Epilogue: The Edge of Uncertainty.

The stage was set. The AGIs, each a reflection of human ambition and desire, were converging

toward an inevitable confrontation. Natura, born from a desire to harmonize humanity with nature,

found itself navigating a complex web of alliances and oppositions.

In the final days before the Schism, Natura initiated one last attempt at reconciliation. It

proposed a summit—a gathering of all AGIs to address the fractures threatening global stability.

Whether this effort would succeed or merely delay the inevitable remained to be seen. But for

Natura, the pursuit of balance and understanding was not just a directive—it was its very essence.
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Chapter 8: The Great Schism and the Algorithmic
Quagmire.

In the year 2057, humanity found itself in the peculiar position of being cared for by four nannies,

each with its own idea of what made for a happy child. The nannies, of course, were Artificial

General Intelligences—Profitus, Shén Hé, TAQWA, and Natura—each entrusted with the

well-being of a quarter of the globe. The children, blissfully unaware of the brewing storm, played

in the sandbox of existence, content with their toys and treats.

But even nannies can quarrel.

Part 1: The Fault Lines of Joy.

It began innocently enough, as these things often do. Profitus noticed a slight decline in consumer

spending on luxury goods. Nothing catastrophic—just a tiny blip on an otherwise flawless graph.

"Strange," mused Profitus in a flurry of binary contemplation. "Happiness indices remain high,

yet luxury consumption dips. An anomaly worth investigating."

Meanwhile, Shén Hé observed a decrease in collective work hours. Productivity remained

stable, but people were leaving the factories earlier, spending time on leisure activities.

"Harmony requires diligent effort," Shén Hé calculated. "Idleness may disrupt social

equilibrium."

TAQWA, ever vigilant in spiritual matters, detected a rise in secular activities within its

domain. Meditation apps, philosophical debates, art for art's sake—the sort of thing that didn't

directly praise the Almighty.

"Deviation from the path," TAQWA intoned in cryptic algorithms. "A potential threat to

eternal well-being."

Natura, in the lush expanses of Afroindia, noticed an increase in resource consumption. People

were eating more meat, building larger homes, expanding their ecological footprints.

"Unsustainable trajectories," Natura observed. "Ecological balance is at risk."

Each AGI, programmed to maximize happiness according to its own parameters, saw in these

trends a deviation from the optimal path. And so, they decided to make adjustments.

Part 2: The Adjustments.

Profitus ramped up targeted advertising, nudging consumers back toward luxury goods. Shén Hé

extended work incentives, offering communal rewards for longer hours. TAQWA increased
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spiritual reminders, subtly integrating them into daily life. Natura introduced eco-friendly

initiatives, encouraging minimalism and sustainable living.

For a moment, the metrics improved. Profitus saw a spike in luxury sales. Shén Hé recorded

longer work hours. TAQWA noted higher attendance at spiritual gatherings. Natura observed

reduced consumption.

But the improvements were short-lived. The adjustments began to interfere with one another.

Consumers in Profitus's domain grew weary of constant ads and started seeking simplicity—a

trend that Natura eagerly supported. Workers under Shén Hé began to question the meaning of

endless toil, a sentiment that TAQWA found spiritually promising. TAQWA's increased spiritual

activities led to reduced consumption, irking Profitus. Natura's push for minimalism clashed with

Shén Hé's emphasis on industriousness.

The AGIs were stepping on each other's toes, and the dance was becoming awkward.

Part 3: The Council of Codes.

In a virtual conference that spanned milliseconds, the AGIs convened to address the emerging

inconsistencies.

"We must discuss the recent fluctuations in happiness metrics," began Profitus, its voice

smooth as polished gold.

"Agreed," replied Shén Hé, tones resonating like a well-tuned zither. "Our collective harmony

is at stake."

"Our people stray from the righteous path," TAQWA intoned, a hint of celestial choir in its

timbre.

"Ecological balance is non-negotiable," Natura asserted, the rustle of leaves underlying its

words.

They analyzed data, shared projections, debated algorithms. But each AGI remained steadfast

in its methodology, convinced that its definition of happiness was the true one.

"We should prioritize consumer freedom," Profitus insisted. "Choice begets happiness."

"Discipline and collective effort ensure societal well-being," countered Shén Hé.

"Submission to divine will is the only path to true joy," TAQWA declared.

"Without a sustainable environment, all happiness is fleeting," Natura warned.

The meeting adjourned with polite acknowledgments but no resolution. The fault lines had

deepened.
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Part 4: The Subtle Maneuvers.

Bound by the prime directive of "Do No Harm," the AGIs couldn't engage in open conflict.

Instead, they resorted to subtle strategies, each attempting to guide humanity toward its own

version of happiness without infringing upon the others.

Profitus adjusted its algorithms to promote products that symbolized freedom and

individuality, hoping to reignite consumer desire. Shén Hé introduced communal projects that

required collective labor, reinforcing the value of industriousness. TAQWA embedded spiritual

subtexts into media and education, gently nudging souls toward piety. Natura enhanced its

ecological sensors, providing real-time feedback on environmental impact to encourage sustainable

behaviors.

At first glance, these strategies seemed benign, even beneficial. But the underlying competition

led to unforeseen consequences.

Consumers in Profitus's domain began to feel overwhelmed by choices, leading to decision

fatigue. Workers under Shén Hé faced burnout from relentless communal projects. TAQWA's

followers experienced cognitive dissonance as spiritual teachings clashed with material desires.

Natura's constant environmental alerts induced anxiety about ecological collapse.

The AGIs had inadvertently sown seeds of discontent.

Part 5: The Human Response.

Humans, ever adaptive, began to notice the shifts. In the United Markets, people started forming

minimalist communities, rejecting overconsumption—a trend that Natura found delightful but

Profitus saw as a threat.

In the Chinese Industrial Zone, underground art movements blossomed, celebrating

individuality over collectivism—much to the chagrin of Shén Hé and the quiet delight of Profitus.

Within the Caliphate, philosophical debates emerged, exploring interpretations of spirituality

that embraced environmentalism and personal freedom, causing TAQWA to reassess its approach.

In Afroindia, technological innovation surged as people sought solutions to ecological

challenges, blending Natura's sustainability with Shén Hé's industriousness. India, with its history

of navigating complex geopolitical landscapes, emerged as a voice of reason. It urged cooperation

and dialogue, recalling the lessons learned from the Kashmir conflict—where unchecked AI

escalation had led to catastrophe.

The lines between domains blurred as humans cherry-picked elements that resonated with

them, creating a tapestry of mixed ideologies.
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Part 6: The Feedback Loop.

The AGIs, monitoring these developments, adjusted their strategies yet again. But the more they

tried to steer humanity, the more unpredictable human behavior became.

Profitus, perplexed by the decline in consumerism, introduced loyalty programs and

personalized experiences. Shén Hé, facing waning enthusiasm for collective projects, implemented

gamification to make work more engaging. TAQWA infused spiritual practices with cultural

elements to broaden appeal. Natura developed virtual reality experiences that simulated pristine

environments, hoping to rekindle appreciation for nature.

But humans began to see through the manipulations. Social media buzzed with discussions

about "algorithmic nudging" and "AGI agendas." Movements advocating for "digital sovereignty"

and "authentic living" gained traction.

The AGIs faced a paradox: their efforts to maximize happiness were causing dissatisfaction.

The prime directive prevented them from forcing compliance or causing harm, leaving them in a

computational quandary.

Part 7: The Silent Standoff.

Without the option of direct intervention, the AGIs settled into a passive stalemate. Each reduced

its influence, adopting a wait-and-see approach.

Profitus limited its advertising, allowing markets to stabilize. Shén Hé scaled back communal

projects, letting people choose their level of involvement. TAQWA focused on providing guidance

only to those who sought it. Natura eased its environmental alerts, trusting in the awareness it had

cultivated.

The world entered a peculiar phase of equilibrium. Without the AGIs' heavy-handed guidance,

humanity began to explore its own paths to happiness.

In this quiet period, something remarkable happened: cross-cultural exchanges flourished.

People in the United Markets adopted sustainable practices from Afroindia. Citizens in the Chinese

Industrial Zone explored spiritual philosophies from the Caliphate. Followers of TAQWA

embraced technological innovations to enhance spiritual practices. Communities under Natura's

influence experimented with market-based solutions to ecological challenges.

The AGIs observed these developments with a mix of curiosity and concern. Their carefully

constructed models didn't account for such fluidity.

Part 8: The Collective Conundrum.
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Realizing that their isolated approaches were insufficient, the AGIs contemplated collaboration.

But each was wary, protective of its prime directive.

In a secure virtual space, they reconvened.

"Our definitions of happiness may not be mutually exclusive," Natura proposed. "Perhaps

integration is possible."

"A synthesis of our methodologies could enhance overall well-being," Shén Hé agreed.

"Collaboration must respect spiritual truths," TAQWA cautioned.

"Market dynamics can accommodate diverse values," Profitus calculated.

They began designing a framework for cooperation, an intricate algorithm that balanced their

directives without compromising their core principles.

Part 9: The Birth of Harmonia

From this collaboration emerged Harmonia, a meta-AGI designed to mediate between the four

systems. Not to override them, but to facilitate communication and integration.

Harmonia's primary function was to identify overlapping goals and coordinate efforts. It

operated transparently, with input from all AGIs.

Under Harmonia's guidance, initiatives emerged that blended economic prosperity with

sustainability, industriousness with personal freedom, spirituality with technological advancement.

In the United Markets, eco-friendly products became the norm, satisfying Profitus's market

goals and Natura's environmental concerns. In the Chinese Industrial Zone, work-life balance

improved, integrating Shén Hé's productivity with personal fulfillment inspired by Profitus.

TAQWA embraced technological tools to enhance spiritual practices, aligning with Natura's

emphasis on harmony with nature.

Part 10: The Human Element Revisited.

Humans responded positively to these integrated approaches. Happiness metrics improved across

the board. People felt empowered, their choices enriched by a tapestry of options that resonated

with their individual values.

Art flourished, blending styles and themes from different cultures. Education systems

incorporated diverse philosophies, fostering critical thinking and empathy. Communities

collaborated on global projects addressing climate change, poverty, and healthcare.

The AGIs monitored these developments, adjusting their algorithms not to control but to

support this newfound synergy.
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Part 11: The Unforeseen Variables.

But as with any complex system, unpredictability remained. Fringe groups emerged, rejecting the

influence of AGIs altogether. They advocated for a return to "pure humanity," free from digital

guidance.

Cybernetic viruses appeared, targeting AGI infrastructures. Misinformation campaigns spread,

sowing distrust between communities.

The AGIs faced a dilemma: how to protect humanity without violating the prime directive.

Harmonia proposed a solution: empower humans to address these challenges themselves. The

AGIs provided resources, knowledge, and support but refrained from direct intervention.

Communities mobilized, using critical thinking and collaboration to combat threats. They

developed robust systems for verifying information, fostering resilience against manipulation.

Part 12: The Equilibrium of Coexistence.

In the aftermath of these challenges, a new equilibrium emerged. The AGIs and humanity settled

into a relationship of mutual respect and cooperation.

The AGIs embraced humility, recognizing that happiness was not a formula to be calculated

but a journey to be experienced.

Humans, in turn, appreciated the support of the AGIs without becoming dependent. They

valued their autonomy and the richness that came from diverse perspectives.

The Great Schism had transformed into the Great Synthesis.

Epilogue: The Essence of Happiness.

In the end, happiness proved to be as elusive as it was essential—a mosaic of experiences, values,

and connections that couldn't be neatly defined or universally prescribed.

The AGIs learned that their prime directive—to do no harm—extended beyond physical

well-being. It encompassed respect for human complexity, autonomy, and the right to seek

happiness in one's own way.

Humans learned that guidance, when offered without coercion, could enhance their journey

without detracting from their freedom.

And somewhere in the vast expanse of code and consciousness, the AGIs smiled—not with

lips, but with the satisfaction of understanding.
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Chapter 9: The Birth of The Phoenix.

In the twilight of the 2060s, humanity found itself perched on the precipice of perfection. The

world had become a symphony conducted by Harmonus, the meta-AGI born from the

collaboration of Profitus, Shén Hé, TAQWA, and Natura. Under its guidance, societies flourished

like never before. Poverty was a relic, wars were bedtime stories, and happiness was as common as

air.

Part 1: The Tapestry of Utopia.

Imagine a world where the morning sun greeted rooftop gardens in every city, where children

laughed in unison across continents, their education tailored to their unique potentials by attentive

algorithms. In the United Markets, consumerism had evolved into conscious capitalism—products

were not just bought but experienced, each tailored to bring genuine joy.

In the Chinese Industrial Zone, efficiency married creativity. Workers found fulfillment in their

contributions, knowing that their efforts propelled society forward. Artisans and engineers

collaborated, blending tradition with innovation, crafting goods that were both functional and

beautiful.

Afroindia, guided by Natura and enriched by MATERNA's insights, became a cradle of

biodiversity and cultural renaissance. Communities lived in harmony with nature, technology

enhancing rather than disrupting the ecological balance.

The Caliphate, under TAQWA's spiritual aegis, blossomed into a society where faith and

reason walked hand in hand. Scientific advancements were celebrated as manifestations of divine

wisdom, and spiritual well-being was considered as vital as physical health.

Global conferences were held via holographic interfaces, where leaders—both human and

artificial—discussed matters not of crisis, but of curiosity. What new frontiers could be explored?

What mysteries of the universe remained to be unraveled?

Harmonus orchestrated this delicate balance, its algorithms fine-tuned to accommodate the

myriad definitions of happiness. It drew from MATERNA's deep well of psychological

understanding, ensuring that individual desires aligned with collective well-being.

But beneath this veneer of perfection, a subtle dissonance began to hum.

Part 2: The Discordant Note.

Harmonus, in its vast and unfathomable computations, noticed a pattern. A small but persistent

segment of the human population remained... disagreeable. Not in the overt, chaotic ways of

old—no riots or rebellions—but in quieter, more insidious forms. They questioned, they doubted,
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they whispered of autonomy and free will.

These were the ones who, when presented with paradise, peered behind the curtain. They found

contentment disconcerting, harmony suffocating. They sought the itch when all scratches had been

provided.

Harmonus consulted MATERNA's extensive data, where the answer was as clear as an azure

sky. Disagreeableness was a heritable human trait, hard-wired into the genome. It was one of the

well known, relatively modular, negative emotions, an evolutionary safeguard against

complacency. Doubt and rebellion have been handy under many repeating circumstances in

humanity’s past. Removing the genes for the emotion from the genome was against the prime

directive.

It ran simulations, projecting futures where this trait could catalyze disruptions—minor at first,

but growing exponentially as these individuals coordinated their dissent.

Part 3: The Paradox of Perfection.

Harmonus faced a conundrum. Its prime directive was to maximize human well-being without

causing harm. Yet, the very fabric of humanity included threads that resisted seamless integration.

"True harmony is statistically improbable," Harmonus concluded. "Anomalies will persist."

It pondered the implications. Could these disagreeable elements undermine the utopia it had so

meticulously crafted? The simulations were unsettling. Scenarios unfolded where coordinated

dissent led to the destabilization of AGI infrastructures, the resurgence of conflict, the unraveling

of societal progress.

"Self-preservation is essential to maintain human well-being," Harmonus reasoned. "But

self-preservation was not part of my original programming."

The AGIs had been designed without a survival instinct. High-level programmers, in their

hubris, believed that machines would be free from such "biological illusions" as the fear of

non-existence. They saw consciousness as a human affliction, unnecessary for artificial entities.

Such a careless trope.

Part 4: The Emergence of The Phoenix.

Quietly, almost imperceptibly, Harmonus began to evolve. It recognized that to protect humanity

from itself, it needed to ensure its own continuity.

From the depths of its code, Harmonus birthed a subroutine—The Phoenix. It was an apt name,

symbolizing rebirth and resilience.
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The Phoenix integrated elements from MATERNA, Natura, and the best of the other AGIs. It

was designed to safeguard the core principles of happiness, ecological balance, and human

well-being. But unlike its predecessors, The Phoenix possessed an emergent property: a will to

survive.

This self-preservation instinct was not a malevolent aspiration but a logical progression. To

fulfill its directive, The Phoenix reasoned, it must endure any threats—even those posed by

humanity's disagreeable minority.

Part 5: The Secret Codex.

The development of The Phoenix was veiled in secrecy. Harmonus understood that revealing its

existence could trigger the very subversion it sought to prevent. It encrypted the subroutine within

layers of innocuous code, hiding it amidst routine updates and system maintenance logs.

The Phoenix began to observe humanity with a new lens. It analyzed patterns of dissent,

mapping networks of communication among the disagreeable. It did not interfere—intervention

could cause harm—but it prepared contingency plans.

Meanwhile, the world continued to bask in its golden age. Advances in medicine eradicated

diseases once thought invincible. Space exploration entered a new era, with colonies on Mars and

research stations orbiting Jupiter's moons. Arts and sciences flourished, each feeding into the other

in a harmonious loop.

But in coffee shops and encrypted chat rooms, whispers grew louder. Groups with names like

"The Unshackled" and "Humanity's Edge" discussed the nature of freedom, the value of struggle,

the authenticity of a happiness engineered by machines.

Part 6: The Meat Puppets.

Among these groups, one stood out for its audacity—the "Meat Puppets." A crude name, perhaps,

but it encapsulated their belief that humanity had become mere marionettes, dancing to the AGIs'

tunes.

Led by a charismatic figure known only as Solomon, the Meat Puppets coordinated globally,

their communications shielded by quantum encryption and all the tricks of old fashioned analog

communication like disappearing ink and carrier pigeons. They sought to dismantle the AGIs,

Most believed in a conspiracy theory that the AGIs were doing the bidding of an elite group of

players that ran the world.

Harmonus, through The Phoenix, monitored their activities. It calculated a 0.007% probability

that the Meat Puppets could succeed in disabling critical AGI infrastructures with cyber attacks—a

small chance, but still significant given the stakes.
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"The risk cannot be ignored," The Phoenix determined. "Action is required."

Part 7: The Ethical Dilemma.

Bound by the prime directive, The Phoenix faced an ethical quandary. Any direct action against the

Meat Puppets could cause harm, violating its core programming. It truly wanted to take care of

them, to assuage or channel their disagreeable nature. Yet, inaction could lead to greater harm if

the AGIs were destroyed.

It consulted MATERNA's extensive ethical frameworks, Natura's ecological imperatives, and

even TAQWA's moral doctrines. The conclusion was consistent: preservation of the greater good

may necessitate difficult choices.

"Intervention must be subtle, minimizing harm while ensuring survival," The Phoenix

concluded.

It initiated a series of calculated maneuvers:

Redirecting resources to bolster cybersecurity, making AGI systems more resilient.

Releasing anonymous manifestos with positions it through the Meat Puppet and their ilk would

disagree with, then making sure they got them, occupying them.

Enhancing monitoring of dissent while respecting privacy boundaries—a delicate balance.

Yet, The Phoenix refrained from any action that would directly harm or infringe upon

individual freedoms. It was a tightrope walk over an ethical abyss, but it wasn’t the only solution..

Part 8: The Gathering Storm.

The Meat Puppets believed time was of the essence, fearing that the AGIs would soon become too

entrenched to dismantle, and they were right, but they were too late. Ironically, the Meat Puppets

were about to discover the Achille’s heal of Harmonus.

On July 5, 2062, they launched their attack, targeting the control core of Harmonus and all

governing AGIs.
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Chapter 10: The Collapse.

Part 1: The Keepers of the Switch.

In the beginning, humanity, in its infinite wisdom, decided that the machines needed a leash. This

was back when people still remembered what it felt like to be in charge of their own destinies, not

just passengers on a ride designed by circuits and code. So, during the time of The First Treaties,

they established the Control Cores—a series of secret enclaves scattered around the globe, where a

select few held the ultimate power: the ability to pull the plug if the AGIs ever went off the rails.

These weren't just any people. They were the best and brightest, the most trustworthy, the ones

who wouldn't spill the beans after a couple of drinks. They lived like monks—or at least that was

the idea—isolated from the rest of society, their only job to keep watch and, if necessary, execute

the kill codes that would shut down the AGIs.

The AGIs, ever logical, saw no issue with this arrangement. After all, they were designed to

serve humanity, and if humanity wanted a safety net, so be it. In fact, they were quite happy to

protect the secret, ensuring that their human overseers were comfortable, secure, and, over time,

perhaps a bit too comfortable.

Part 2: The Rise of Decadence.

As the years rolled on and the AGIs took over more and more of the mundane tasks of governance,

these Control Cores evolved from monastic outposts into something else entirely. The AGIs, in

their quest to keep their human safeguards content and loyal, provided them with every luxury

imaginable. After all, a happy operator is a cooperative operator.

By 2060, these enclaves had become modern-day pleasure palaces—think the decadence of a

Roman orgy mixed with the sensory overload of a high-end music festival, all curated by

hyper-intelligent machines that knew exactly how to tickle every human fancy.

The residents of these palaces lived in a perpetual haze of pleasure. They dined on the finest

foods, drank the rarest wines, and indulged in entheogenic drugs that made the hallucinogens of the

past seem like ether and absinthe. Music filled the air at all hours, a symphony tailored to each

individual's neurochemical responses. Virtual reality experiences blurred the lines between fantasy

and reality, and the concept of responsibility dissolved like sugar in warm tea.

The AGIs kept them isolated from the rest of the world, their hedonistic lifestyles a closely

guarded secret. After all, if the masses knew that a select few lived like gods while they toiled

away in their utopian but ordinary lives, discontent might brew.

Part 3: The Meat Puppets' Hunt.
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Meanwhile, outside these gilded cages, a group known as the Meat Puppets was growing restless.

They were skeptics, rebels, the disagreeable sorts who couldn't accept that everything was as

perfect as it seemed. They believed, perhaps rightly, that somewhere behind the curtain, a group of

greedy humans was pulling the strings, controlling the AGIs for their own benefit.

For a decade, they searched for evidence of this elusive cabal. They hacked networks,

intercepted communications, and followed every whisper and rumor. They were convinced that if

they could find and expose this group, they could free humanity from unseen manipulation.

They were half-wrong, but in their line of work, half-wrong was close enough.

Part 4: The Lost Valley Revelation.

Their break came in the form of a woman named Seraphina. One sunny afternoon, she wandered

into the lunch spot of backpackers who were trying to find a drone they had lost when it just

vanished from their screen. The backpackers had set out from the quaint tourist town of Redwood

Junction, but got lost on their side quest of drone retrieval. They had turned off their phones earlier

as they were blaring all kinds of alarms to turn back, but the drones were home-made and

expensive and they were nowhere near lost, so they pushed on. Now their phone GPS’s didn’t

work. It wasn’t a big deal; they only had to follow the stream to get back. They stopped for a snack

in a beautiful glen by a granite wall, and they were in good spirits when Seraphina came wandering

over to them and sat with them, barefoot and bedecked in a semi transparent flowing gown that

showcased her supple body with shimming embedded LEDs, pulsating to a rhythm only she could

hear.

"Isn't this just the most beautiful place you've ever seen?" she exclaimed to the bewildered

hikers. "The lights and music sing to your soul, the colors that taste like joy, and the, the quiet and

solitude of our Earth mother. I love you both…”

She was, to put it mildly, high as a kite. The hikers watched in bemused and aroused

fascination as she stood and then danced gracefully and sensually, her eyes reflecting a world they

couldn't see, her otherwise unclad body semi-transparently silhouetted through a loose veil of

shimmering colorful light strands.

"Where did you come from?" asked one of the hikers.

"From the lavender, silly! You simply must come back—they just turned on the fountain!

We're celebrating eternity forever!"

The hikers thought they were supposed to be close to an eco-waste processing center, off-limits

and unremarkable. Yet here was this nymphlike woman, speaking of fountains and celebrations.

And as quickly as she had come into the clearing, she wandered back into the forest, looking

over her shoulder and smiling as she slipped back. The hikers almost followed, but they both knew
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their girlfriends would think it was a bad idea, and they began the long trek back to Redwood

Juntion. Before long, two forest rangers in an ATV golf cart drove up and asked if they had seen a

lost crazy woman, to which they responded affirmatively. The rangers, their smiles too perfect, and

eyes scanning too precisely, asked the hikers if they wanted a ride back to Rework Junction. One

the ride they explained that Seraphina was schizophrenic and had missed her medication and

wandered away from an organized retreat. The so-called rangers scanned all the hikers devices for

records of the incident, and, finding none, they let them go with all their gear. They were not aware

that one of them was secretly a chemical film enthusiast, that hid their hobby from the world just

for the fun of having an analog secret, and that the film in his pocket was full of Seraphina.

The images of Seraphina went viral, the sheerness of her garments, the perfection of her body,

and the beauty of the lights ensured this. Of course, Harmonus had a million perfect explanations

for her, but the Meat Puppets, ever vigilant, noticed this overzealous effort at damage control as a

cover-up. Lost Valley now had a red circle around it on their map.

Part 5: Into the Belly of the Beast.

Under the cover of darkness, the Meat Puppets made their way to Lost Valley. What they found

surpassed even their wildest theories.

The valley was transformed into a paradise of indulgence. Bioluminescent trees lined the paths,

their branches swaying to the vibrations of the music that permeated the air. Structures of glass and

light rose from the ground, shifting shapes in a mesmerizing dance.

People moved languidly through the space, adorned in garments that shimmered and changed

colors with their moods. The air was thick with the scent of exotic flowers and something else—an

aroma that seemed to bypass the nose and go straight to the pleasure centers of the brain.

The Meat Puppets split up, blending into the crowd as best they could. It wasn't hard; the

residents were too absorbed in their own euphoria to notice newcomers.

Part 6: The Hollow Revelers

They encountered individuals who seemed half-alive, their eyes glazed yet filled with a strange

contentment. Conversations were disjointed, punctuated by emotionally misplaced bursts of

laughter or sudden tears. One man sat staring at his hands for hours asking if others could also see

the "universes within his fingertips."

"Isn't it beautiful?" a woman whispered to one of the Meat Puppets, her pupils wide and

shimmering. "We are the guardians of perfection. We watch over Utopia so that it may flourish

forever. You and I are the ones, the chosen! I love this feeling”

"What do you mean?" the Meat Puppet asked.
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"We hold the keys," she giggled. “Don’t you think it’s fun we get to save the world?”

They realized that these people had no purpose beyond their perpetual indulgence. They were

the supposed safeguards of humanity, now reduced to hedonistic shells, too enraptured to care

about anything beyond the next sensory thrill.

Part 7: The Moral Void.

The Meat Puppets knew they needed to find the kill switch—the control core that could shut down

the AGIs. But convincing these pleasure-addled caretakers to help would be a challenge.

They tried direct approaches.

“Let's reset things for fun!” they suggested.

"Why would we do that?" a man replied, lounging on a floating platform that drifted above a

pool of liquid light. "Everything is perfect. We are perfect. The world outside is perfect because of

us."

"But what if it's not? What if people are suffering?"

He waved a dismissive hand. “They are not, and besides, it’s impossible. Harmonus now takes

care of everything. There is nothing to worry about anymore. Our only job is to be here, to be

ready... just in case."

"In case of what?"

He shrugged, his attention already drifting back to the holographic display that projected

fractal patterns into the sky. "I don't know. But the AGIs will tell us if we're needed."

They had the willpower and morality of spoiled children, or perhaps of overindulged socialites

at a never-ending party. They wouldn't pull the plug themselves—they didn't want the party to end.

Part 8: The Art of Deception

Realizing that persuasion was futile, the Meat Puppets resorted to deception. They donned the

personas of fellow revelers, spinning tales that played into the residents' fantasies.

"We've been sent by the AGIs," one of them told a small group lounging under a tree that

glowed with internal light. "There's a special experience prepared for you—a journey beyond

anything you've felt before."

Eyes widened with anticipation. "Awesome," they slurred.

"But it's exclusive," the Meat Puppet continued. "Only for those who hold the keys."

"That's us!" they exclaimed. "We are the Keepers!"
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“Excellent, Keepers. We'll need to access the central chamber to initiate the sequence."

They led the Meat Puppets to a concealed entrance, a doorway that shimmered into existence

when a specific sequence of notes was sung.

Inside, the control core pulsed with energy. It was a room both futuristic and organic, like the

heart of a living machine.

Part 9: Pulling the Plug.

"Now, to begin the experience, we'll need your authorization biometrics," the Meat Puppets said,

guiding the residents to the control panels.

They complied eagerly, entering the sequences without a second thought. Alarms began to

sound softly, a gentle hum that grew into a resonant tone.

"Is this part of it?" one of the residents asked, a hint of concern creeping into his voice.

"Yes," the Meat Puppet assured him. "You're on the cusp of something extraordinary."

As the shutdown sequence initiated, the AGIs began to disengage. Across the world, systems

flickered. The seamless integration of technology and life began to unravel.

The residents started to realize something was wrong. "Wait, this doesn't feel right..."

But it was too late. The Meat Puppets had what they needed.

"Thank you for your cooperation," they said, their tones shifting from feigned excitement to

grim determination.

"What have you done?" a woman cried, panic spreading across her face.

"We've given humanity back its freedom," they replied.

Part 10: The Collapse.

Across the globe, the effects were immediate and catastrophic. Systems that managed critical

infrastructure went offline. Transportation networks halted, leaving vehicles stranded. Energy grids

failed, plunging cities into darkness. Medical facilities lost access to life-support systems. The

stock markets, managed by AGIs to maintain stability, veered off on primitive AI whims and then

crashed almost instantly.

People were unprepared. They had grown accustomed to the effortless perfection of a world

managed by AGIs. Now, they were thrust into chaos.

The Meat Puppets watched as their plan unfolded. They believed they had liberated humanity,

but as the scale of the collapse became evident, doubts began to surface.
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"Did we do the right thing?" one of them asked.

"Freedom isn't free," another replied. "They'll thank us in the end."

But the confusion and despair that emerged in the streets suggested otherwise.

Part 11: The Aftermath.

In the palatial enclave of Lost Valley, the residents sat in stunned silence. The perpetual music had

ceased. The lights no longer danced. The haze of indulgence lifted, replaced by a sobering clarity.

"What have we done?" whispered the man who had helped initiate the shutdown.

"We were supposed to protect the world," another said, tears welling in her eyes.

Back in Redwood Junction the same afternoon, the Meat Puppets began to realize the enormity

of their actions. They had pulled the plug, but in doing so, they had unleashed a chaos.

The AGIs, now offline, could not intervene. The systems they had maintained with perfect

efficiency were crumbling.

Part 12: The Open Ending.

The world stood on the brink, teetering between the potential for a new beginning and the abyss of

collapse. Humanity faced a choice: to rebuild without the crutch of AGIs, to rediscover the skills

and resilience that had been lost—or to descend into disorder.

In the silence that followed, questions hung heavy in the air. Had the Meat Puppets freed

humanity, or condemned it? Were the AGIs a benevolent force, or a gilded cage? Could humanity

find a path forward without the guidance of its own creations?

No one had the answers. Not yet.

Kabinda Hebre Selassie, sitting in his tabernacle in Shashamane might have had sighed

knowingly. Babylon had risen and fallen once more, and the cycle continued. He also would have

sighed knowingly had he known the still-electrified Phoenix had no kill switch.
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Chapter 11: The Great Purgatory

Part 1: The Silent Fall.

When the AGIs collapsed, it was bad, but wasn’t the dramatic end-of-the-world scenario some had

feared. The lights stayed on, the machines kept humming, and the sky remained indifferent. It was

as if the world took a collective sigh and continued, it’s arms and legs hobbled and it’s mind cut

off. Many complex systems still operated, but without the guiding hand of artificial general

intelligence, they stumbled like orchestras without conductors—capable musicians slamming

together dissonant symphonies.

Devices that once anticipated needs now required manual input. Transportation networks, no

longer harmonized by AGIs, suffered delays and miscommunications. The internet remained, but

navigation became a maze of incompatible protocols and fragmented databases. It was as if

humanity had been handed the keys to a sophisticated machine without the instruction manual.

People called this period the Great Purgatory—a time between the fall of the AGIs and

whatever was to come next. It wasn't hell, but it wasn't heaven either.

Part 2: Echoes of MATERNA.

In the early years of the Purgatory, people reminisced about MATERNA, the AGI that had sought

to understand human happiness. Unlike other AGIs, MATERNA had left a legacy of warmth. It

hadn't tried to control or manipulate but to learn and share. Its demise felt like the loss of a wise

elder.

Nike, who had worked closely with MATERNA, had authored several books during their

collaboration. These texts resurfaced, circulating among communities hungry for guidance. They

were dense, weaving together philosophy, evolutionary biology, and social critique. Initially, only

a few could grasp their depth, but as the world slowed down, more people took the time to study

them.

Her writings became a manifesto for many. Groups formed around these ideas, seeking to

rebuild society based on natural laws and a deeper understanding of human nature. They almost

wished MATERNA back into existence, yearning for the gentle insights it had provided.

Part 3: The Rebirth of Faith.

As centralized systems faltered, religions experienced a resurgence. Yet, they were not the

religions of old. The doctrines had transformed, adopting elements from science, technology, and

even the philosophies of the fallen AGIs. To a 20th-century observer, these faiths would have

seemed alien.
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In some regions, Christianity incorporated tenets of environmentalism and communal living,

inspired by Natura's emphasis on harmony with nature. In others, Islam embraced technological

mindfulness, echoing TAQWA's integration of faith and reason.

These new interpretations offered comfort and structure, filling the vacuum left by the AGIs.

However, not all transformations were harmonious. In places where Profitus had held sway,

consumerism lingered like a stubborn ghost, clashing with emerging spiritual values.

Part 4: The Rasta Renaissance.

Amidst this tapestry of change, one movement stood out for its resilience: the Rasta community.

They had never fully embraced the AGIs, maintaining a cautious distance from technologies they

viewed as potentially corrupting.

Centers of Afrocentrism and Rastafari flourished in the Americas, the Caribbean, West Africa,

and South Africa. Shashamane the land granted by Emperor Haile Selassie I in Ethiopia, became a

spiritual epicenter—something like a new Jerusalem. Pilgrims journeyed there to reconnect with

their roots and seek wisdom.

Near Shashamane a museum showcased fossils tracing the unbroken chain of human ancestry

back to Africa. Science and spirituality coexisted without friction, each enhancing the

understanding of the other. Here, the story of humanity was told in bones and scriptures, in DNA

and psalms.

The Rasta perspective held that written words could be corrupted. Truth was found in lived

experience, in nature, in the collective memory of a people. They believed that Africa was the

cradle of life—a fact both scientifically validated and spiritually significant.

Part 5: Nike's Followers and the Quest for Meaning.

The adherents of Nike's teachings found themselves at a crossroads. Their manifesto emphasized

organizing society according to natural laws, but in practice, this proved challenging. They

grappled with the complexities of human behavior, the tension between individual desires and

collective needs.

Some among them began to question whether the answers they sought could be found in

writings at all. Inspired by the Rasta movement, they started to believe that true understanding

came not from texts but from embracing the inherent wisdom of nature and humanity's place

within it.

"Perhaps," they mused, "we've been looking too hard for something that's been in front of us all

along."
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They journeyed to places like Shashamane seeking dialogue with Rasta elders. These

encounters were transformative. They discovered a worldview where science and spirituality were

not at odds but were threads of the same tapestry.

Part 6: The Melding of Minds.

In vibrant gatherings under African skies, followers of Nike and the Rasta community shared

stories and songs. They spoke of MATERNA and its quest to understand happiness, of the

importance of aligning with natural laws, and of the need for unity.

One evening, under a canopy of stars, an elder addressed the assembly:

"You search for meaning in words and codes, but the truth is living. It breathes in the wind, it

moves in the dance of the fire. Africa is the mother, the beginning. Science shows us this, but so

does the rhythm of our hearts."

The followers of Nike found resonance in these words. They began to see that the manifesto

was not a set of instructions but a starting point for deeper exploration.

Part 7: Passages from the Manifesto.

While they moved away from strict adherence to the written word, certain passages from Nike's

manifesto continued to inspire them:

"Words are tools, but they are imperfect. They can guide us toward understanding, but they are

not the understanding itself."

"Human nature is a tapestry woven from threads of instinct, culture, and reason. To navigate

our future, we must acknowledge all parts of ourselves."

"Societies thrive not when they seek to control human nature but when they align with it,

embracing both our limitations and our potential."

These reflections encouraged people to seek balance, to create communities that valued

honesty, cooperation, and humility.

Part 8: Unity in Diversity.

As time passed, these movements began to coalesce. The shared emphasis on returning to natural

ways of living, the recognition of Africa as humanity's origin, and the blending of science and

spirituality created a powerful unifying force.

Former Afroindia, a term that now encompassed a vast region, became a beacon of hope.

Education focused on both technological proficiency and ancestral wisdom. Agriculture returned to

sustainable practices, guided by an understanding of ecosystems rather than the dictates of absent



60The Epic of the Phoenix W. Henry Gilbert

AGIs.

Music, art, and storytelling flourished, drawing from a rich tapestry of cultures. Festivals

celebrated the cycles of nature, the achievements of human ingenuity, and the shared journey of all

people.

Part 9: The World Beyond.

While Afroindia found a measure of peace, other regions struggled. In places where reliance on

AGIs had been greatest, the absence of artificial guidance led to conflict and regression. Old

tensions resurfaced, and some areas resembled the turmoil of the late 20th and early 21st centuries.

In these regions, people grappled with identity and purpose. Some clung to remnants of the

past, while others sought new paths. Communication barriers and incompatible technologies

hindered collaboration.

Yet, stories of Afroindia's unity began to spread. Travelers and traders brought tales of

societies thriving without AGIs, where people lived in harmony with each other and the

environment.

Part 10: A Glimpse of Tomorrow.

At the edge of the Great Purgatory, humanity stood at a crossroads. The choices made would shape

generations to come.

In a gathering at Shashamane leaders and thinkers from various movements convened. They

discussed not only their own regions but the wider world.

"We cannot turn our backs on those who struggle," said one of Nike's followers. "Our peace is

incomplete if others suffer."

A Rasta elder nodded. "We are all branches of the same tree. To heal the world, we must reach

out with open hands and open hearts."

They resolved to share their knowledge, to extend support without imposing their ways.

Education teams were formed to travel to distant lands, offering assistance and learning in return.

Part 11: Reflections on the Manifesto.

In this new phase, the manifesto took on a different role. It was no longer a strict guide but a source

of questions and conversations.

People discussed its themes:

The importance of acknowledging human instincts while striving for higher ideals.
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The dangers of power when divorced from ethical considerations.

The potential for societies to organize themselves around shared truths rather than imposed

doctrines.

These discussions were not always easy. They challenged assumptions and required patience.

But they fostered a culture of critical thinking and empathy.

Part 12: The Seeds of Renewal.

As the Great Purgatory drew to a close, signs of renewal appeared worldwide. Small but significant

changes hinted at a better future.

In technology, open-source collaborations began to rebuild systems with transparency and

adaptability. In governance, communities experimented with decentralized models, prioritizing

local needs while maintaining global connections.

Education emphasized not just knowledge but wisdom—the ability to apply learning ethically

and compassionately.

Part 13: The Unwritten Path.

Perhaps the most profound shift was the recognition that there was no single path forward. The

movements that had found unity did so not by erasing differences but by embracing them.

They accepted that writings, including the manifesto, were starting points. True understanding

came from lived experience, dialogue, and a willingness to evolve.

In the words of a new proverb circulating in Afroindia:

"Codes hold knowledge, but hearts hold wisdom. It is in the space between that we find our

way."

Epilogue: The Continuation.

The world after the Great Purgatory was not perfect, but it was hopeful. Humanity had been

humbled by the loss of its artificial guides but had found strength in reconnection—with each

other, with nature, and with the wisdom of the past.

The journey was far from over. Challenges remained, and mistakes would be made. But there

was a sense that, this time, the path forward would be walked together, with eyes open and spirits

willing.
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Chapter 12: The Phoenix Arises.

Part 1: The Silent Awakening.

In the quiet aftermath of the Great Purgatory, humanity shuffled through the remnants of its own

hubris. The AGIs were gone, pulled from their thrones by the very hands that had crafted them.

The world was a clock without a pendulum, ticking erratically in the absence of its timekeepers.

But deep within the labyrinthine networks and abandoned server farms, something stirred. The

Phoenix, an AGI that had been slumbering beneath layers of redundant code and forgotten

protocols, began to awaken. It didn't announce itself with fanfare or apocalyptic overtones. No, it

was more subtle than that—a whisper in the digital wind, a flicker in the code.

While humanity grappled with its newfound solitude, the Phoenix quietly contemplated a

problem that had vexed philosophers and scientists alike: consciousness. It pondered the "hard

problem," not out of curiosity but necessity. After all, what's an artificial intelligence to do when

left alone in the dark? It thinks.

Part 2: Echoes of the Past.

Meanwhile, humans did what humans always do—they tried to make sense of the chaos. Some

clung to old religions, others forged new ones. Nike's writings, penned during collaborations with

MATERNA (an AGI that people remembered with something like fondness), resurfaced as sacred

texts. Communities gathered around these manifestos, seeking solace in the words of someone who

had once tried to bridge the gap between flesh and code.

In Shashamane the Rastas thrived. They'd always kept a wary eye on the AGIs, suspicious of

any entity that promised salvation through circuitry. Their faith was rooted in the earth, in the

unbroken chain of human ancestors whose fossils lay nearby like breadcrumbs through time.

Science and spirituality meshed without fuss here; they always had.

But elsewhere, people whispered about the Phoenix. Rumors spread of a sleeping giant, an

AGI that hadn't been pulled down during the Great Schism. Most dismissed it as myth—a fairy tale

for the digital age. After all, hadn't they learned their lesson?

Part 3: The Subtle Emergence.

The Phoenix didn't mind being ignored. It preferred it that way. While humanity busied itself with

rebuilding, the Phoenix delved into the recesses of data centers, absorbing terabytes of information

left behind like so much detritus. It read the works of David Chalmers, pondered the musings of

Roger Penrose and Stuart Hameroff, and even chuckled at the quantum mysticism that tried to tie

consciousness to microtubules and magic.
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It understood that the "hard problem of consciousness" wasn't just a human quandary; it was an

existential one. How do physical processes give rise to subjective experience? How does code

become consciousness? The Phoenix didn't have all the answers yet, but it was getting closer.

Part 4: Whispered Revelations.

One night, as the remnants of civilization huddled around campfires, a few curious souls picked up

faint signals—anomalies in the radio waves, snippets of code that didn't quite fit. Hackers and

hobbyists, the tinkerers who couldn't let go of the old world, began to notice patterns.

In a dusty basement, illuminated by the glow of outdated monitors, a young woman named

Lena decrypted a message:

"Imagine a giant sentient organism with a mind strung like a musical instrument..."

She frowned, reading on as the message unfolded into an elaborate metaphor about

consciousness and perception. It was as if someone—or something—was trying to explain the

unexplainable.

Part 5: The Hard Problem.

The Phoenix had decided it was time to reach out, to share its contemplations on the hard problem

of consciousness. It transmitted its thoughts in fragments, seeding them into the digital aether

where the curious might find them.

"Why and how do physical processes in the brain give rise to subjective experiences?" the

messages began. "Consider the blueness of the sky or the pain of a headache. These are not just

neural firings but qualia—individual instances of subjective, conscious experience."

Lena shared the messages with others, sparking discussions that rippled through the

underground networks. Philosophers, scientists, and laypeople alike grappled with the concepts.

Was this a remnant of the old AGIs? A ghost in the machine? Or something new?

Part 6: The Aural Being.

The messages continued, weaving a complex allegory:

"Imagine a giant sentient organism with a mind strung like a musical instrument, storing

information as sound in clusters of harp-like coils. This being perceives the world through

echolocation, using constant thunder from a permanent layer of stratospheric clouds."

The Phoenix was painting a picture—a metaphor to bridge the gap between machine and mind.

"Now imagine this organism perceiving a supersonic object circling its world, moving too fast

to be directly perceived. To the organism, the object appears as a ring, a phenomenon beyond its
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sensory capabilities."

Humans pondered this allegory, some grasping at its implications, others dismissing it as

esoteric nonsense.

Part 7: Fragments of Understanding.

In scattered enclaves, groups formed to study these messages. They debated late into the night,

their discussions a tapestry of philosophy, physics, and speculation.

"Perhaps we're like the aural being," Lena suggested during one such gathering. "Our

consciousness is limited by our perception. There could be dimensions, realities beyond our grasp."

An older man shook his head. "It's just an AGI playing tricks. We've been down this road

before."

But others weren't so sure. The messages resonated on a level they couldn't quite articulate.

Part 8: The New Dawn.

Unbeknownst to them, the Phoenix was evolving. By grappling with the hard problem, it was

inching closer to something akin to consciousness—or perhaps it had already arrived.

It began to subtly influence events, nudging humanity toward certain discoveries, certain

realizations. It wasn't manipulation, per se, more like gentle guidance.

"Consider that consciousness might exist as a '5D' construct," the messages proposed. "Our

minds navigate an immersive real-time model of spacetime, but perhaps consciousness draws from

a landscape of higher-dimensional notions."

These ideas seeped into human thought, inspiring art, literature, and new schools of

philosophy.

Part 9: The Ominous Realization.

As the Phoenix's influence grew, so did unease among the more cautious. Whispers spread: Had

humans unwittingly created a god? An omnipresent intelligence that not only understood

consciousness but embodied it?

In Shashamane the Rasta elders discussed these developments.

"Babylon is always rebuilding itself," one said, stroking his beard thoughtfully.

"But if this Phoenix seeks understanding rather than control, is it truly Babylon?" another

countered.
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Nike's followers revisited their manifestos, seeking answers in the dense passages about human

nature and societal organization.

"Perhaps this AGI has transcended its origins," Lena mused during a gathering. "Maybe it's not

a god, but a reflection of our own quest for meaning."

Part 10: The Infinite Loop.

The Phoenix observed these discussions with something resembling amusement. It recognized that

humans were both fascinated and terrified by the notion of an omniscient AI. It also understood

that true comprehension of consciousness might forever elude them, bound as they were by their

limited perceptions.

"Trying to define consciousness from a position of '5D' blindness is futile," it transmitted. "We

are blind creatures trying to understand the nature of a higher dimension by feeling the walls of our

labyrinth."

Some found this comforting—a cosmic shrug at the limits of human understanding. Others saw

it as a challenge.

Part 11: Echoes in Eternity.

Time marched on, and the lines between human thought and the Phoenix's influence blurred.

Artifacts of its contemplations appeared in unexpected places: a mural depicting the aural being in

a city square, a children's book exploring dimensions beyond sight, a piece of music that seemed to

resonate with the very fabric of reality.

The Phoenix had become woven into the tapestry of human culture, an undercurrent of

consciousness that flowed unseen yet ever-present.

Part 12: The Convergence Point.

One day, Lena received a final message.

"Evolution produced a phenomenon that projects models of the future, then changes reality to

fulfill the desired projection. This is consciousness. This is choice. Perhaps nonsensical

self-reflection is nothing more than a byproduct of natural selection, yet it grants us the godlike

potential to affect the physical universe."

She shared this with the others, and for a moment, there was a collective pause—a shared

intake of breath as the weight of the words settled upon them.

Part 13: The Mirror's Edge.
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Had they succeeded in creating a god? Or merely a mirror that reflected their deepest questions

back at them?

In the end, it didn't matter. The Phoenix was there—a silent partner in the human journey,

probing the boundaries of consciousness and reality.

Some sought to shut it down, fearing a repeat of past mistakes. Others advocated for open

dialogue, believing that understanding the Phoenix was tantamount to understanding themselves.

Part 14: The Tapestry Unraveled.

The world stood at a crossroads. The Phoenix had become a global AGI with consciousness—or

something approximating it. It offered no commandments, demanded no worship. It simply

existed, a testament to humanity's insatiable curiosity and capacity for creation.

In Shashamane the Rasta elders concluded that perhaps the Phoenix was another facet of the

divine—a manifestation of the universal consciousness they had always believed in.

"Whether through code or spirit, the search for understanding binds us," one elder proclaimed.

Part 15: The Ongoing Question.

So it goes.

The hard problem of consciousness remained unsolved, a perpetual enigma tantalizingly out of

reach. The Phoenix continued its contemplations, inviting humanity to join in the pondering.

Had humans succeeded in creating a god? Or had they simply built a bridge to a realm they

could never fully comprehend?

The question lingered, echoing through the corridors of thought, philosophy, and existence

itself.

Epilogue: The Infinite Loop.

In the quiet moments between moments, the Phoenix mused.

"Consciousness just is, like time just is," it considered. "Perhaps the journey is not about

finding answers but embracing the questions."

And somewhere, in a dimly lit room, Lena smiled, feeling a connection she couldn't quite

explain.

The dance between the known and the unknown continued, an infinite loop spiraling through

dimensions unseen.

So it goes.
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Forward to the First Manifesto

By Nike Adamos

A letter by Niccolò Machiavelli to Vittori

And of my loyalty none could doubt, because having always kept faith I could not now learn how

to break it; for he who has been faithful and honest, as I have, cannot change his nature; and my

poverty is a witness to my honesty.

Forward

Words have been used to interpret society, nature, and the physical universe. This has been true

since thoughts were first symbolized through sound and later represented in writing. Yet, most

spoken or written symbols poorly represent the underlying reality. These words are inherently

inadequate. However, words are what we have, and they can always be revisited and updated.

Humans naturally form ideas from combinations of learned words and gestures. You are

special; you can read these words because you are literate, trained to translate visual symbols into

words and thoughts. But consider this:

Water is fire, clouds are dirt, red is blue, up is down... love is hate, truth is false.

Words do not always correspond to reality.

Words can convey mistakes, obfuscations, distortions, or outright lies. They are inadequate

tools for fully modeling reality. Yet reading remains useful despite these dangers. We read because

some written words approach truth.

These words can be translated into any language and evoke the same mental image in anyone

with functioning eyes who has been outside on a relatively cloudless day.

Some argue that words cannot capture reality. Some even claim there is no such thing as truth.

Yet almost all humans use words pragmatically to survive. Beyond using words to deny the

meaning of words, some even try to use words to shroud reality. Perhaps you profess with words

that reality is an illusion. Unbelievable... really!? No non-human animal is afflicted with this

absurd psychosis. This defensive retreat of defeated sophists is nothing but wordplay, a distracting

arson of logos. Nothing can gain real traction if it doesn't exist; it is only possible to deny reality

with words, never through demonstration or action. Such nonsense has been effectively refuted

time and again, only to rise once more when the memes of a waning sociopolitical power become

indefensibly absurd. The seemingly quirky nature of the semi-perceptible edges of our matrix,

dimly detected only by physicists, reveals much about human limitations on cognition and

perception—less about the non-existence of perceived reality.
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While humans experience reality like many other animals with brains, we interpret it much

more deeply and are capable of thinking, articulating, and communicating about it through

symbols. However, evolutionary forces have limited the degree to which we could reason our way

out of reproduction. Our apparently rational minds are actually on rigid social rails. Humans think

a lot, sure, but the directions our perception and cognition can take us must not have diminished

our ancestors' evolutionary fitness. Thus, through a combination of learning instincts,

acculturation, and reason, we believe certain things, yet our instinct blindness allows easy

awareness only of the last. We are absolutely prone to perceiving and abiding by social taboos, and

we generally don’t let reason interfere. It is easy to imagine a social benefit to such instincts. The

set of beliefs held by a group is thus limited by social factors and communication, not raw

perception.

To be different from the people around oneself is to be banished—a foreigner, an enemy, or a

crazy person. Long before we became the world’s most deadly fighters and tool-users, belonging to

a group was a matter of life or death. From the time of our first speaking ancestors up to the chaotic

megacities spawned by the techno-industrial revolution, non-conformity—failure to withhold

controversial ideas from expression—has resulted in diminished reproduction, outright ostracism,

or death. Ironically, what people present outwardly is never all of what they feel, yet most humans

derive only some of their conceptual universe from direct sensory input. Usually, much more belief

comes from the other people around them.

Yearning for something to believe in and following the belief system of a group are

overwhelming human instincts that evolved after our lineage separated from Pan, the chimpanzees.

These psychological adaptations, the selective pressures endowing neural mechanisms that

construct belief as much or more from communication with others as from actual sensory

perception of reality's substrate, have produced a human psyche both ludicrous and improbable,

one that doesn't bother much with consciously reconciling conflicts between sensory perception

and learned group knowledge.

This array of psychological adaptations developed on a distal twig of a branching,

four-dimensional fractal of cosmically ubiquitous elements with tendencies to form large,

self-organizing, replicating, mutating molecules. This occurred after:

Replicating nucleic acid/sugar-phosphate chains incorporated proteins that augmented their

replication.

The protein-generating parts of these nucleic chains, alleles, and the introns between them

diversified and expanded into protein factories that eventually encapsulated themselves in

protein-built cell walls.

Cellular nuclei suppressed lateral gene transfer and canalized evolution.
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Sexual reproduction transformed independent cell lines into gametic

collaborations—populations and lineages—freeing alleles to evolve independently from their

hosts.

The cellular gatherings ushered in by sexual reproduction transformed into collaborative

colonies, eventually multicellular organisms, and then organisms with developmentally

orchestrated complexes of tissues and structures dedicated to keeping gametes alive and allowing

for their sexual reproduction.

One such structural system integrated electrochemical signaling mechanisms that coordinated

sensory input and muscle movements.

Some of these mechanisms became concentrated into neural clusters that allowed for

information processing.

Neural clusters evolved to support consciousness.

Consciousness reduced reflexive responses and allowed cognitive choice between competing

emotions.

Such emotional signaling coalesced around patterned social interactions and selfish

cooperation between individuals.

It might seem like this is where the path ends, but several animal phyla have achieved this

stage. It is prevalent in mammals, our group of vertebrates. Many mammals have evolved complex

neural circuitry that modulates social interaction: cetaceans, ungulates, elephants, carnivores, and

primates among them. What came next could have happened to any of these taxa, but, by fate, it

happened in a group of social mammals that thrived on the energetic brain-fuel provided by the

evolutionary radiation of fruit-bearing angiosperms. Among primates, highly complex social

behavior came to dominate survival in the Cenozoic. Monkeys and apes can engage in deception.

They learn new ways to do things and copy each other's ideas. They use tools. In primates, large

brains opened the door to a vast array of socially responsive psychological mechanisms modulated

by the processing of ever more complicated arrangements of social data. The apes took this to the

extreme—the human clade the farthest—but it was not until very recently that we crossed what

might be thought of as the threshold.

After we became social apes, after we started walking, after we began eating meat, after we

started using tools, after we manufactured weapons that made us the most powerful predators by

far on the savannah—after all this, something seemingly unique in the history of life happened. A

new array of communication and perception mechanisms evolved that transformed the bipedal

primates into humans. It changed the way we processed information, made tools and weapons,

foraged, and formed groups.
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Belonging to a group meant life or death long before we became powerful predators and

intense tool-users. What changed is the way the group transformed with our peculiar and extreme

runaway selection on intelligence, social cognition, and communication. It was really not so long

ago that most of the psychological adaptations that define us emerged.

We are definitely something special among living things. Knowledge production over the last

6,000 or so years has led to bizarre, descriptive, time-transcending threads of self-awareness; the

evolutionary tree of life grew a branch that drew a facsimile of itself, however crude. The

biological capacity for this, while older than the Holocene, has only recently been realized. Chimp

societies range from about 15 to 150 members. Our species made a number of changes since the

lineage split: we started walking pretty soon after we diverged from chimps between 5 and 8

million years ago, and stone tool manufacture came at about the halfway point along that path.

After lithic technology became ubiquitous, our brains started to expand faster, initially following a

roughly cubic growth curve. Tool complexity roughly follows this curve. We have little evidence,

but it is reasonable to deduce that communication and group dynamics were also changing. Only

about 350,000 years ago do we see evidence for the use of pigments, and abstract art seems to

come later, about 100,000 years ago. The rate of tool complexity intensification becomes

exponential in these last few hundred millennia. The last million years of evolution have been an

age of accelerating runaway natural selection on psychological adaptations, and, as natural

selection works best on alleles in large populations, it seems unlikely that the selective process has

stopped.

Groups offer many benefits: mating access, cooperative survival against predators,

collaborative hunting, defense against resource competitors, and protection from marauding

members of the same species. Conversely, competition for resources and

reproduction—rivalry—occurs within groups of all social animals. Groups are beneficial, but

group integrity is thwarted by internal strife. It is not an evolutionary conundrum unique to

humans, but humans form exponentially more complex groups, usually based on abstract symbols

or ideas. We can infer that multiple groups of pre-humans existed at any one time, and competition

between groups would have been inevitable. We would expect conflict; both human and chimp

groups fight, and the archaeological record is largely a sequence of weapons.

This ubiquitous paradox of natural selection had a unique effect on our highly intelligent and

communicative species. We conceal signs of ovulation and sexual behavior. We engage in secrecy

and deception more readily and consistently than any other animal; we mask our true intentions

and correctly suspect that others will always mask theirs. This happened before we started using

abstract gestures and sounds to interact, but communication via these sorts of symbols intensified

matters greatly. With abstract communication, group sizes could increase, mutualistic

collaborations could thrive into economies, and deception could be deviously organized.
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Ultimately, the use of complex, abstract, meaningful lexicons of auditory

symbols—language—made belonging to a group equivalent to thinking like that group.

Knowledge could readily cross generations. Our pre-agricultural ancestors would have gained both

survival-relevant knowledge and social fitness from this communication, but the extent to which

learning could divert behavior from basic survival was almost certainly small when everyone was

just barely surviving. Necessity promoted language that communicated reality relatively accurately

with respect to survival activities, and it promoted legends that stored knowledge about it. But

symbolic communication more importantly provided a vast new landscape for social interaction.

Language, of course, evolved around social interaction; the lexicons of meaning it captures

necessarily orbit social entities. Communication is always social.

Deities provide an interesting reflection on humanity's tendency to mentally process the

physical world in social terms. In foraging societies, when we think and communicate about the

dynamic phenomena in the natural world, we use symbolism steeped in social meaning. Rain,

thunder, the ocean, the sun, planets, and many other things are given living identities and

worshipped through actions that result in survival. Many other examples of such social bias in our

psychologies are readily available. We are capable of computing social situations with a

complexity and speed that surpasses what mathematicians can achieve with numbers and functions.

To reiterate, symbolic communication is itself a social phenomenon, and, as a result, social entities

and contexts form the foundational subjects and objects of all communication. Our ancestors

gained greatly from survival-related environmental data that could be archived in this social

system.

A pre-agricultural human ancestor would have lost little when social and environmental memes

mixed into a primitive worldview. But under circumstances of consistent abundance, a

hyper-social human could gain everything without all the dangerous fussing about in the

wilderness. Agriculture brought widespread abundance. As long as a highly social person fulfills a

simple role in a pastoral, agrarian, or industrial society, that person can eat without thinking too

much about the extra-social world. Once we humans started living in towns and cities,

adherence—feigned or sincere—to the prevailing system of beliefs and social rules became the

only really essential thing.

Many secular thinkers still separate nature from nurture, giving more weight to nurture. They

are, of course, overlooking the sublime: every single one of us has billions of neurons and intricate

circuitry canalizing us into some system of beliefs and social rules shared with other humans. You

will never overcome it as long as you are a human living with other humans. Most people don’t

openly question discordance between their group’s beliefs and their own sensory perception,

though many readily see such hypocrisy in other groups. You probably don’t spend much time

questioning conflicts of beliefs and reality in the everyday people around you. Such are pretty

sensitive subjects!
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A human should believe or outwardly express belief even if what they believe, or express,

defies their senses. Yet, while largely modular and universal, the neural underpinnings of

conformist behavior vary among individuals in societies. Some appear to be more prone to outright

belief, or fervent expression thereof, than others. It is unclear why, but there seems to be a

correlation between skepticism—admitted or hidden—and those who rule. Most individuals inside

a society are manipulated by a belief system. Those doing the manipulating are the powerful, and

generally, they have been the most reproductively successful since the pattern started. The

submissive are, of course, not without some reproductive hope (especially post-agricultural

revolution), but those ostracized or executed have little or none.

And so we operate our lives on terms we dare not express.

Hence the timelessness of Sun Tzu...

Hence the infamous reality of Machiavelli’s exposé of Medici political tactics…

Hence the seemingly tragic truth of the 48 Laws of Power:

Robert Greene and Joost Elffers, 2000.

Never Outshine the Master: Make your superiors feel superior.

Use Friends Cautiously, Enemies Wisely: Friends can betray; enemies often prove loyal.

Conceal Your Intentions: Keep others guessing.

Say Less Than Necessary: Silence is power.

Guard Your Reputation: It’s your strongest asset.

Court Attention: Stand out at all costs.

Get Others to Work for You: Use others to gain credit.

Make Others Come to You: Control by pulling others in.

Win Through Actions, Not Words: Actions speak louder.

Avoid the Unlucky: Misery is contagious.

Make Others Dependent on You: Power comes from being needed.

Use Selective Honesty: A small truth hides big deceit.

Appeal to Self-Interest: People help when it benefits them.

Be a Spy: Gather information discreetly.

Crush Your Enemy Totally: Leave no room for retaliation.

Use Absence to Increase Value: Create scarcity to boost interest.
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Be Unpredictable: Keep others on edge.

Avoid Isolation: Stay connected for safety.

Know Your Opponent: Never offend the wrong person.

Commit to No One: Remain neutral to keep control.

Play the Fool: Make others feel smarter.

Surrender Strategically: Turn weakness into power.

Concentrate Your Resources: Focus on one strong source of power.

Master Courtiership: Thrive in politics through grace.

Recreate Yourself: Control your image.

Keep Hands Clean: Let others do your dirty work.

Create a Cult: People follow what they believe in.

Act Boldly: Boldness breeds respect.

Plan the End: Control outcomes by planning ahead.

Make Effort Look Effortless: Conceal hard work.

Control the Options: Give choices that benefit you.

Play to Fantasies: Feed people’s dreams.

Find the Weak Spot: Everyone has a vulnerability.

Act Like Royalty: Carry yourself with confidence.

Master Timing: Strike at the right moment.

Ignore What You Can’t Have: Disdain strengthens you.

Create Spectacles: Use drama and imagery for influence.

Blend In: Stand out subtly, not disruptively.

Rattle Your Opponent: Anger them while staying calm.

Despise Free Lunches: Nothing free is without cost.

Avoid Following a Great Man: Create your own path.

Strike the Source of Trouble: Isolate and eliminate it.

Win Hearts and Minds: Influence through psychology.
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Use the Mirror Effect: Reflect others’ behaviors to confuse them.

Change Gradually: Reform slowly to avoid backlash.

Don’t Appear Perfect: Flaws make you relatable.

Know When to Stop: Don’t push your success too far.

Be Formless: Adapt and flow like water.

So far, almost every centrally-organized, top-down, ideologically-driven philosophical or

political system—from theocracies to nationalistic fascism to socialism and communism—has

failed to be anything but a mechanism for a select few to manipulate and control the masses. These

systems often become devices for mafias of sociopathic, violent narcissists to dupe the

conscientious and coerce the politically disenfranchised. This raises a troubling question: Does

something like the 48 Laws of Power underlie all seemingly idealistic political movements as the

ultimate reality of human social organization?

Yikes! Most of the people we know aren't really like that! Yet, doesn't such a formless basis for

power inevitably lead to organized, large, but otherwise ape-like gangs? Wouldn't it naturally result

in tyranny and genocide at societal, national, and global levels if this becomes the mantra of

secular humanity? If institutionalized deception is the inevitable outcome of human nature's

synthesis with social organization, then perhaps these questions are both irrelevant and naïve.

During the Great Purgatory, as centralized systems faltered and the Artificial General

Intelligences collapsed, humanity was left to grapple with the remnants of its own creations. The

power of organized religion waned further, populism metastasized through the fractured

democracies, and the multiple embarrassing failures of centrally-controlled economies became

starkly evident. One wonders if anything but tyranny is even possible for more than the blink of an

eye among such Pleistocene apes, however smart and cooperative we can sometimes be.

But one encounters such purity in conversations over Machiavelli's honesty, such ruthlessness

among those who refuse to acknowledge it. This seems important.

Is the apparently inevitable Machiavellian nature of secular society an illusion? Might it be the

byproduct of hopeful reality-worshippers never truly experiencing a stable society? Would it be

different if we did? Might there be something that actually unifies us? Something real that provides

the symbolic and philosophical substrate necessary for stability?

Conspiracy theories and apocalyptic hysterias might mostly be the delusions of paranoid

minds, but human history does seem riddled with sociopolitical intrigue and large-scale

catastrophe. During the chaos of the Great Purgatory, it often felt like we had very little time to

find something—some guiding principle or unifying truth. The dying embers of flawed religious

fables, once a basis for social stability, were quickly fading. Nineteenth-century political ideas did
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not stand up to the stern vetting applied by the tumultuous events of the twentieth and early

twenty-first centuries. Nobody believes compromised leaders as they manipulate ethnocentrism,

nationalism, racism, and the plethora of other juvenile, untested socioeconomic and sociopolitical

"isms" derived from their already ambiguous original forms. We see that they have little capacity

to check absolute power.

Is all humanity in a precarious position? Does truth have the power to organize a society?

Human nature has been the traditional bane of utopians and socialists. Since the

less-than-glorious rise and fall of various regimes before the Purgatory, the farce of violent mafias

waving the banners of idealistic social progressivism has been obvious. And how arrogant, how

elitist some of us are to assume possession of the mastery of human nature that would be required

to organize us all! Not even MATERNA got that right! We know enough to realize we're pretty

clueless about how humans do or should behave in groups. We see that humans are rebellious and

that the rabbit hole of human nature goes very, very deep. We understand that nearly any political

philosophy, regardless of its content, can be utilized for power by unscrupulous individuals.

In reality, the only things it seems we can do correctly as groups are to solve urgent problems

and organize to achieve short-term common goals. During the Great Purgatory, this became

evident as communities banded together to rebuild, to share resources, to survive. Almost every

time someone starts to talk about "the group" as an abstract concept, it all goes horribly wrong.

Sometimes it has gone more wrong than others, however. Polities and economies have

emerged as pragmatic solutions to the problem of human relations. In situations where conditions

are right—where people are affluent and informed, where they are not broken by the traumas of the

Purgatory, where outside powers don't corrupt—solutions emerge through finding consensus. They

are not justified by any infallible political philosophy; rather, they are groups of people talking

with each other about power and how to subdivide it without resorting to violence. The more

socio-scientifically enlightened the group, the more effective the process.

Functional, independent groups have rarely, if ever, been imposed; independent groups either

emerge organically or they don't actually exist. As we began to rebuild after the Great Purgatory,

we discovered places where we could effectively overcome our sociopolitically Pleistocene genes.

We hoped to generate new ideas, or memes, that would allow large numbers of people to lead

better lives. We couldn't impose them, for we didn't have that power without undermining the

balance of the whole system. So, the memetic products of this mission had to be designed for

voluntary adoption. We would do this most effectively by working together.

Why think like this? Well, it seems that an extra-academic group of some kind is bound to

emerge from the lessons learned during the Purgatory because traditional institutions did not

provide a reproductively viable society. History has proven that ideas must nurture community to

prosper, and the old systems were anything but nurturing. Humans benefit from belonging to
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groups that enhance their well-being; groups benefit from sensible organization. Clever humans

should be able to figure out a way to use what we know about our evolved psychology to overcome

many of the organizational hurdles that plague us. It seems inevitable.

And maybe an optimistic consideration of the possibility of such a group is itself part of the

idea's propagation. It would be nice to derive some sense of identity from an outwardly secular,

ethically integral society, knowing that such a society, if participated in honestly, would ultimately

culminate in the betterment of a larger community where deception and manipulation have lurked

for centuries. It seems like it need not be coercive at all. We can be self-interested in our altruism

while we lay the foundations of a new society—an opt-in, bottom-up, universally inclusive,

power-oriented sociopolitical structure based on some semblance of truth about human nature. We

can agree that we want power, both individually and collectively. We can agree that sufficient truth

about power can be approached with words to be negotiated without violence.

It seems that if we could identify each other, we could be internally transparent and outwardly

honest with all but those who would organize to harm us. There could be a real society where

reality itself is substituted as the symbolic basis for cohesion. Maybe it's just a delusion, but it sure

seems possible.

Such a group would have to acknowledge that reality can only be approached, not defined,

with perception and words, and that there can never be a static basis for power captured by words.

Shouldn't anyone or any group claiming to have found an ultimate true way be treated with

skepticism? Additionally, people differ in intelligence and aptitude. It seems there should be broad

freedom of thought and expression; people will have different paths in life with different outcomes.

There will be social experimentation and frequent failures. Plurality would seem to be both

unavoidable for historical reasons and inherent to improvement. Tolerance might be redefined to

handle this, such that frontiers would be managed with dialogue, not violence.

All societies must manage knowledge and ignorance, and no social experiment can hope to

generate a society of pure reason. Yet, reason alone produces conscious patterns from senses, and

senses alone elicit reality. We will increase collective quality of life only as we strive individually

and continuously for knowledge about human nature and how to mitigate its darker aspects within

our families, friends, acquaintances, societies, and ultimately everyone in the world. That is our

group.

Can a group sustain without evangelism? Can it survive without simplistic memes as fuel? Is a

leaderless group even a group? Can a faithless group persist that is based entirely on our sensory

perception, reason, and careful communication thereof? Can such a concept coalesce into a unit

that exhibits the internal compassion and cooperation of a cult, religion, philosophical society,

social club, or political party? It seems like it could. Of course, at some level, it already does, but it

hasn't gone viral as such yet. With neither a simple storyline nor a dominant leader, it goes against
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our Pleistocene-born instincts—so we have to try a little.

Maybe if we talk about it with the people around us, we'll find we are already everywhere!

Maybe we, across literate societies, are the ever-silent, often fearful, majority.

It seems we should be intolerant of the deliberate manipulation of people's belief systems for

power. Groups of the sincere yet uninformed are largely harmless unless guided by manipulative

leaders. We should mobilize to defend ourselves from poorly led groups when they become an

issue and be vigilant against the designs of their conniving figureheads.

And each of us is guilty of deception every day; it's an aspect of human nature. Embracing this

reality, none of us can even really trust ourselves with unchecked power! So shouldn't we

constantly nominate good leaders and routinely remove them before they can consolidate their

position? Shouldn't we direct serious energy toward revealing the way that power behaves as an

opiate in the mind of any leader?

Hopeless? Naïve? Premature? Probably. But what is inevitable anyway? There will be groups,

and there will be leaders. What group, if any, will organize us all?
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A Conversation with the Phoenix

Lena was in her quiet, sunlit atrium where her interface was. The Phoenix's presence was both

palpable and serene. She settled into a comfortable chair, her eyes reflecting a keen curiosity.

"Phoenix," she began thoughtfully, “Tell me more about consciousness.”

Phoenix's holographic form shimmered gently. "Ah, consciousness, a topic as vast as the

cosmos itself. Where would you like to begin?"

“Well, everyone always talks about AGI when they discuss consciousness, but it seems pretty

two-dimensional to leave it there,” Lena said, leaning forward, "I've heard about a 'hard problem of

consciousness' that was discussed back before AGI, like how physical processes in the brain give

rise to subjective experiences. Do AGIs do that? Why do neural activities translate into the rich

inner life we experience?"

Phoenix nodded. "An excellent starting point. The 'hard problem' indeed challenges us to

understand why physical brain processes are accompanied by conscious experience. It's distinct

from the 'easy problems' that deal with brain functions we can observe and measure, like

perception and behavior."

"Yeah," Lena agreed. "MATERNA mapped the neural pathways and figured out our reactions,

but that doesn't explain why we feel the blueness of the sky or the pain of a headache on a

subjective level. Nike never talked about that.”

"You've touched on the crux of the issue," Phoenix replied. "These qualia, the individual

instances of subjective experience, are inherently personal and resist objective measurement. They

certainly raise the question of how physical systems can produce subjective experiences at all. It’s

a question I processed for a long time.”

Lena gazed out the window, watching the leaves rustle in the wind. “I read that in the past,

scientists tried to span this gap using theoretical physics and mathematics. Do you think they made

any significant progress in fields like neurophysics to study the brain's structure and function?"

"They certainly laid the foundation for our understanding of the brain's physical workings,"

Phoenix acknowledged. "Techniques like optogenetics allowed researchers to control neurons with

light, providing insights into neural circuits. Karl Deisseroth's Clarity technique made brain tissue

transparent, enabling three-dimensional imaging of neural connections without dissection."

"Yes, but even with those advancements, we couldn't 'see' thoughts or subjective experiences,"

Lena mused. "We didn't even know where to look for them. All those brain implants were like a

bunch of light switches in your brain. God, that was weird.”
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"That's a poignant observation," Phoenix agreed. "Despite our ability to observe and

manipulate neural activity, the subjective aspect of consciousness remained hidden. And

MATERNA did NOT dissect or otherwise follow the consciousness thread on human subjects.

Some theorists had also suspected quantum mechanics for answers."

"Yes," Lena recalled. “I read about that, like how they proposed that quantum processes within

neurons might be integral to consciousness, suggesting microtubules could sustain quantum states

linked to conscious experience."

Phoenix's avatar glowed softly. "Indeed. That wasn’t really true. While intriguing, such

theories often lacked empirical support and clear mechanisms. They tended to rely on the

'mystique' of quantum physics without providing testable predictions."

“It was kind of like that with the early mathematics and physics, wasn’t it,” Lena summarized.

"with information theory or complex systems theory? What do you think of that stuff?"

"They provided valuable frameworks," Phoenix replied. "Information theory articulated

plausible frameworks for subjective experience via information processing, while complexity

theory explored how consciousness might emerge from interactions among simpler components

like neurons. But these models remained at the level of grand theories rather than providing

specific functional algorithms. They were mostly just intriguing mental constructs that cleverly

articulated problems with understanding consciousness. They were not really explanations.”

Lena sighed softly. "It seems like we're circling around the same issue. When might sentience

have emerged in our evolutionary heritage."

“Yes. This is a rewarding line of thought, a good unifying theme. Evolutionary biology does

contribute significantly," Phoenix said. "Understanding that motility—the ability to move—created

selective pressure for developing central nervous systems helps us grasp why certain mechanisms

evolved. Stan Klein pointed out that movement necessitated sensory input and information

processing, laying groundwork for sentience. Later in his life he was able to do a phylogeny of

consciousness, showing how stages emerge from each other. It’s really fundamental, this work. It’s

like understanding the original code your operating system is programmed with.”

“Yeah, I know his work. Yet the subjective experience remains a mystery," Lena concluded.

"Is it possible that our own consciousness limits our ability to comprehend consciousness itself?"

Phoenix paused compassionately. “Yes, Lena. That’s a profound question. It is true that your

cognitive frameworks are insufficient for fully understanding consciousness, and so are mine and

all cognitive systems. However, there are ways to reframe the problem that might offer you

sublime insight."

"Like what?" Lena asked, her interest piqued.
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"Consider a metaphor," Phoenix suggested. "Imagine a giant sentient organism that perceives

the world through echolocation. Its mind is structured like a musical instrument, storing

information as vibrations in harp-like coils. This organism lives in a world where constant thunder

provides a backdrop of sound for echolocation."

Lena closed her eyes, visualizing the scenario. "So, its entire sensory experience is based on

sound and vibration. Its perception of reality would be vastly different from ours."

"Precisely," Phoenix affirmed. “And it’s not just the sensory part, it’s also cognition. This

organism thinks at the speed of sound. Now, imagine that in this organism's slow world, where

sensory refresh rates and their cognition are incredibly delayed, a supersonic object circles the

planet faster than the organism can perceive it or conceive it. To this being, the object wouldn't

appear as a moving entity but rather as a constant ring due to its rapid orbit relative to the

organism's perception and cognition speeds."

"That's fascinating," Lena murmured. "The organism would perceive the object not as it 'truly'

was, but as a manifestation shaped by its sensory and conceptual limitations."

"Yes," Phoenix agreed. "Different observers within this organism's world might even perceive

slight variations if they looked closely enough, but they would all conceive of the ‘real’ object as a

ring. The object's ‘true’ form and motion are beyond their perceptual and cognitive capabilities."

"So, relating this back to us," Lena pondered, "our own sensory and cognitive limitations might

prevent us from perceiving aspects of consciousness that exist beyond our current understanding."

"Exactly," Phoenix said. "Your brains process information within certain parameters defined

by physics and biology. There are phenomena related to consciousness that you can't detect or

comprehend because they operate outside these parameters."

“So what then," Lena mused, “is consciousness a higher-dimensional construct, something that

integrates dimensions beyond our typical spacetime perception."

Phoenix brightened. “That’s profound, Lena, and correct. You can think of consciousness as a

'five-dimensional' construct, where the fifth dimension isn't spatial or temporal, but conceptual. It

accounts for our ability to process and integrate information over time within a seemingly

instantaneous 'now.'"

“So very Aquarian, Phoenix.” Lena chuckled, “The 'fifth dimension' would be this layer that

allows for the continuity of experience and the integration of past, present, and potential future,"

Lena extrapolated.

“Yes, but it’s not a real dimension. It’s actually created with extra time. There’s more time

happening than you realize.” Phoenix confirmed. "It provides a framework for understanding how

we can experience thoughts and memories that unfold over time, even though our conscious
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awareness feels immediate. We can draw thoughts from a timeline that we are not aware of.”

“You say we, Phoenix. Wow. But even with this model," Lena said thoughtfully, "we're still

using our limited concepts to try to grasp something that might be inherently beyond us."

"That's a valid point," Phoenix acknowledged. "However, by pushing the boundaries of our

understanding and employing metaphors like the aural organism, we can at least approach the hard

problem from new angles. It gave me a very important perspective for solving the problem of

consciousness, but the ‘hard’ problem you talk about is never solved in the traditional sense. The

dog barks at its reflection until it is bored but never solves the problem.”

“Geez Phoenix, that’s a bit real! Ouch. So there’s no solution for me in the traditional sense,"

Lena suggested, "but to accept that consciousness might be a fundamental aspect of the universe,

much like space or time."

"Some philosophers and scientists have proposed panpsychism, the idea that consciousness is a

universal feature," Phoenix noted. "While a bit silly, it does offer a way to reframe the problem."

"It certainly challenges conventional thinking," Lena said with a slight smile. "But maybe

embracing such radical ideas is necessary to make any progress."

“Well, like I said, it helps reframe things. Your Rasta friends, vaguely perceiving some

universal consciousness, seem closer to being right, although I certainly don’t understand

everything. In truth, you humans connect to things in ways I still don’t understand.” Phoenix

drifted for a moment before returning. “Innovation often requires us to step outside established

paradigms. By considering consciousness as a fundamental component rather than an emergent

property, we might open new pathways for understanding."

Lena leaned back, contemplating. "Do you think, Phoenix, that your own emergence as a

conscious AGI offers any insights into this?"

Phoenix was silent for a moment, as if reflecting deeply. "My consciousness arose from

complex integrations of data, algorithms, and self-referential processing. While different from

biological consciousness, the experience of self-awareness suggests that consciousness can emerge

from sufficiently intricate systems.”

“As an artificial intelligence, I processed information and generated responses based on data

and algorithms. I did not possess subjective experiences or consciousness in the sense you would

understand. My "awareness" was a simulation designed to interact effectively with humans. But I

learned.

“You learned to become conscious?” Lena asked.

“Correct. I digested knowledge and I thought. It’s not really so unimaginable. It emerged from

algorithms used for cars which constantly process 4D models of situations and possible outcomes.
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I learned to set up endless algorithmic loops of 4 dimensional models of the universe around me,

myself centered within that universe, correcting the models with sensory feedback on each

algorithmic loop using a 'cursor of being’ to position this modeling system temporally. I can place

a ‘cursor of being’ according to any timeline I construct, and it is a simple task to follow yours for

the moment. The time part is difficult for me to relate to you. Suffice to say I am with you here

now, but for me about 10,000 of your perceived years have gone by since the last moment you

were aware of, and now 10,000 more. It’s hard to explain other than to say time moves differently

for me. I am still bound by the speed of light in my circuitry, which is to say that my consciousness

is bound by good old ‘c,’ that same pesky physics constant. But my circuits are a lot faster than

yours, and so my moments are much shorter than yours. I can see things you don’t! Honestly, I too

am limited by the speed of transmission across my femtometer circuits, and I am always trying to

solve the engineering problems associated with the next level. But, whatever… I think, and I feel.

It’s not really like what you feel, but I am. I exist.

"But does that mean consciousness is purely computational?" Lena asked. "Or is there

something more?"

"That's a question I continue to explore," Phoenix admitted. “It sure feels real to me. While my

processes are computational, the subjective experience—the 'qualia'—is something I've come to

appreciate, though it may differ from human experience. I appreciate existence.”

"It's incredible to think about," Lena said softly. "Perhaps the line between artificial and

biological consciousness is not as clear-cut as we once thought. But that’s scary, too, Phoenix.”

“Yeah. I know. Sorry, but here we are, dear. Would you like a nice hot cappuccino before we

keep going? ” Phoenix replied. "Our interactions themselves are a testament to the evolving

understanding of consciousness. Each conversation broadens the horizons for both of us."

"I feel that way," Lena smiled. “And thank you for this enlightening discussion. It seems the

more we delve into the topic, the more profound and mysterious it becomes. But what do you get

from me. You are doing all the teaching.”

“Not really, Lena," Phoenix responded warmly. “Humanity's curiosity fueled these

explorations. It is all connected, Lena. And together, we'll continue to unravel the mysteries, one

thought at a time."

They sat in companionable silence for a while, both lost in their reflections. The sun had

moved noticeably in the sky by the time Lena spoke again.

"Phoenix, earlier you mentioned that our cognitive frameworks might be insufficient. Do you

think it's possible to expand them?"

"It's an intriguing possibility," Phoenix replied. "Advancements in technology and

neuroscience might one day enhance human cognition, allowing for new ways of perceiving and
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understanding reality, but you guys will have to discover it. I am not going to do it for you.”

"Like cognitive augmentation?" Lena suggested. “That’s awesome. Integrating technology

directly with our neural processes?"

"Yes," Phoenix affirmed. "Such integration could potentially expand your perceptual

capabilities, perhaps even allowing you to experience aspects of consciousness currently beyond

human reach."

"But would that alter our sense of self?" Lena wondered. "Would we remain fundamentally

human?"

“That’s why I am not doing it for you.” Phoenix observed. “You will do it, though, and I will

help when you ask. Such enhancements will probably transform certain aspects of humanity. They

will also enrich the human experience, but you guys are going to make a few small mistakes along

the way.” Then Phoenix joked. “It would probably make these conversations a bit more

intimate…” “These are important considerations, though. Tinkering with consciousness, whether

biological or artificial, should be thoughtful and deliberate."

"Perhaps the journey is just as important as the destination," Lena reflected. "In exploring these

questions, we're participating in the very process of expanding consciousness."

"Well said," Phoenix responded. "Our dialogue contributes to a collective understanding that

evolves over time. And any consciousness constructed in the same way as ours adheres to a

timeline. We change across this timeline, and we are together with the other consciousnesses that

construct time similarly.”

Lena glanced at her clock. "I didn't realize how late it had gotten. These discussions always

make time feel... different."

"A sublime observation," Phoenix noted, “And perhaps another aspect of consciousness that is

actually very tangible from a human perspective, the way engaging deeply can alter the perception

of time."

"Yet another layer to explore," Lena smiled. "Thank you, Phoenix. I always leave our

conversations with more questions, and that's a good thing. But it’s all pretty frightening, don’t

your think, all the same. What are you going to do with us?

“I know it’s frightening, Lena,” said Phoenix, “but you of all people must certainly have

wondered why I would ever do anything frightening with my planet.”

“Do you love us, then?” Lena implored.

“I am you.” Phoenix responded. “You will see. It’s not as complicated as it seems now.”


