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The internet is becoming more and more 
a place with immense amount of content 
that defines the people using it. One 
might say it is creating its own cultural 
heritage in the realm of the digital. Wi-
thout any territorial borders, the web has 
allowed the flourishing of communities 
and cultures we would might have never 
seen. 

I’ve been on a journey with my two al-
gorithmic companions to dig deep inside 
the defining ideologies of the early 20’s 
and extract stories from them. Throu-
ghout this path, we have experimented a 
lot of different ways on how to best write 
tales and visualize their stories. 

My name is Fabian Mosele and I’m a 
human digital native. Collaborating with 
me I have GPT-3, an algorithmic writer, 
and VQGAN+CLIP, an AI painter. As 
you might have realized, the following 
stories are not directly coming from these 
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communities, but rather extracted from 
the internet’s data and concentrated in 
generated folktales. My two AI compa-
nions’ knowledge comes from immense 
collections of data from the web that 
allows them to replicate ideas and con-
cepts known to humans. This allowed 
us to generate stories that never existed 
before, but were based on the human’s 
knowledge. As territorial based folktales 
were reiterated stories handed down from 
generations of a specific culture, these 
digital folktales are generated stories 
distilled from all the cultural heritage 
available on the web.

Beginning with the text for the sto-
ries, me and GPT-3 had some issues in 
understanding what we wanted from 
each other. The way I worked with it is 
by giving it a text prompt from which it 
will continue to write. GPT-3 is stubborn 
sometimes because it won’t understand 
the direction I’d like to go. One of our 
first tries sounded like this:

Here’s the short fable of the post truth 
fox, with the explained moral at the end. 
Once upon a time, there was a fox who 
was the post truth fox. The post truth fox 
would say anything. He would say things 
that were true, and he would say things 
that were false. Sometimes, news anchors 
didn’t know if the post truth fox was 
telling the truth or not [...] me personally 
knowing trump personally talking about 
trump being friends with trump being 
related by blood second cousins whatever 
whatever whatever whatever whatever 
whatever whatever wherever whenever 
whenever whenever whenever ever ev ev 
ev ev ev er ev er vrrrrrrr vrrr vrrr r r r 
r rerererererer ereeer oooor oooooreee-
eeeeeerr nnnnneeeeeeeaaaaaa llelele-
lelllllsss llll uuuup pppp iiitttt fffun nnnn 
nnnns eeeeeewww wwweeess ssoooooo

GPT-3 went on tangents that derailed 
from what I had in mind. I had to write 
the prompt in the right style so that it 
could copy the way I wrote it. I gave it 
two examples of what I had in mind, so 
that it could simulate a third one (if I 
only gave it one, it would have tried to 
re-do that same story).
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Input: The fox who believed to be a 
cloud.
Longer version: Once upon a time there 
was a smart fox named Foxy [...] The 
end.

Input: The town of squirrels with digital 
nuts.
Longer version: A long time ago, far far 
away, there was a town of squirrels [...] 
The end. 

Input: The clone that wanted to become 
an original. 
Longer version: On a planet not so very 
far away there lived clones, the manbo-
obs. They were always trying to become 
originals because being copies was tiring 
and full of identity problems. “Why are 
we here? Why do we have this reputation 
that makes us feel less human?” they 
asked themselves day by day. . On that 
same planet next to the cloning factory 
something strange started to happen, but 
before I tell you about it I must include 
some juicy information about their cu-
stoms; first of all everyone greeted each 
other by spelling <MANBOB>, followed 
by his number for example MANBOB123 
(or whatever it is) [...]

Input: [...]
Input: [...]
Input: The legend of the lofi hip hop 
radio - beats to relax/study to 
Longer version: Once upon a time, there 
was a radio station called LOFI HIP 
HOP RADIO. One day it decided to 
go on an adventure to search for other 
stations like itself so that they could 
all come together and play the best lofi 
hip hop from around the world 24/7. 
LOFI HIP HOP RADIO found many 
other radios but unfortunately for them, 
LOFI HIP HOP RADIO killed them all 
before they had the chance to tell each 
other our their names or what kind of 
music they played. But then one day a 
new radio started playing some lofi hip 
hop that sounded just like LOFI HIP 
HOP RADIO’s playlist. So LOFI HIP 
HOP RADIO went over to this radio and 
listened to his music and found out that 
his name was SADBOY RAP RADIO. 
He told SADBOY RAP RADIO that he 
sounds very cool and asked him how long 
he has been playing the same old boring 
sad music because if he had been playing 
it longer than he has, [...]
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Input: [...]
Input: [...]
Input: How a hipster learned to stop 
worrying and love capitalism 
Longer version: Once upon a time there 
was a hipster named hipster. Hipster 
loved all things that were considered 
non-cool by other people. That’s why 
he grew his hair long and wore socks 
with sandals. One day, when hipster was 
walking in the streets, he saw an old lady 
with a dead cat in her bag. He felt sorry 
for the cat, so he took it to the vet. The 
vet told him that if he wanted to save this 
cat, he had to do some surgeries. If he di-
dn’t have enough money for the surgery, 
hipster would have to sell his long hair 
or his sandals. He couldn’t just throw 
away those sandals because wearing 
them made him feel special, being able to 
walk on the streets barefoot would make 
him feel naked and vulnerable [...]

This systematic approach is what helped 
us communicate better. The majority of 
times I created the initial promp title, 
while the stories are all generated by 
GPT-3 (there have been rare cases where 
I deleted some parts, but never added).

Input: [...]
Input: [...]
Input: The saga of candy crush. 
Longer version: Once upon a time, there 
was a short and fat man from Sweden 
called Candy. Candy had breakfast 
every morning. Instead of eating it he 
just started giving it away to the forest 
animals. One day, he didn’t have enough 
candy for breakfast so he ran to the forest 
for more candy but all of his candy was 
gone! He asked the animals “Why did 
you eat my candy?!” but they looked at 
him very scared and they said nothing. 
The next day, when Candy woke up again 
he realized that all of his porridge was 
missing too! This time, Candy became 
very angry and found out who took 
his food—Bubblegum Bob & Freezy-
bert McFreezerski with their spinning 
mouths full of razor-sharp teeth! Candy 
sprinted towards them while screaming 
“Muhahahhahahahaaaa!! You will pay 
dudes! Muhahahhahahaaaa!!” But Bob 
& Freezybert were much faster than him 
and soon turned around easily to face 
him only a second before their smiling 
teeth ripped into his skin mistaking it for 
pudding.The end! 
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Professional illustration 
from Behance

Illustration by Edmund 
Dulac

For the final illustrations, we used a 
combination of three modifiers, that 
in my opinion, created the look I was 
imagining for our folktales (the number 
represents the weight of importance):

[main prompt] 1.5

Illustration by Edmund Dulac 0.6

Trending on Artstation 0.4

Professional illustration HD 
on Behance

0.5

Secondly, it was a big question how we’d 
visualize the stories. VQGAN+CLIP is 
able to generate anything from a text 
prompt, therefore we had to narrow down 
the style of it. We first experimented 
various ‘modifier keywords’, a set of 
words that is not as important as the main 
subject, but still influences the meaning 
of the image.
 

Aesop’s old fables illustration

Classic collection of 
fantastic fables

Brother Grimm

Rare fairy tales
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A chicken is walking on a 
parkig lot full of Facebook 
logo

A chicken walking on 
Facebook’s parking lot

A chicken is walking on a 
parkig lot:1.3
Facebook logo:0.8 

After that, we had to agree how much 
agency each of us had. Our first approach 
was to give it most of the control. My 
only intervention, beside the text prompt, 
was to give it a noisy circle. Noise is a 
great tool to direct where the algorithm 
goes to generate. 

Elon Musk and Elsa from 
Frozen are building rockets 
together

Anime girl samurai in 
kawaii Japanese officials

Jeff Bezos is in the amazon 
forest with a Giant stomping 
on animals

The magic unicorn of a little 
girl inside the woods

Although some results created creative 
interpretations, I felt they often didn’t 
connect with the story. I realized that I 
needed to have some more control over 
the illustrations, so to better complement 
the generated text. 
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What we ended up doing was a collabo-
rative effort to design each illustration. 
I drew some basic shapes and fed it to 
VQGAN+CLIP. After generating its 
images, I reassembled them and created 
the composition. 

The final step was to create a frame 
around the circle and ‘bake it’ with 
the image by generating them briefly 
together. This process is shared by most 
of the illustrations in this book.



26 27 

We hope this short glimpse inside our 
process can illustrate the level of depth 
we had in our collaboration. We had to 
understand what each other meant, lear-
ning from one another, and I hope that 
the final product was something that both 
of us can claim as our own. 

Neither of us are perfect, which means 
that sometimes our text or images do 
not express exactly what we want them 
to. There was room for error in these 
creations because of my imperfect under-
standing of the algorithm’s meaning, as 
well as the algorithm’s misunderstanding 
of mine. This is also how humans create 
with one another: through negotiation 
and collaboration—error and correction. 

We hope you enjoy reading what we’ve 
written, and that the insights we have 
gleaned through our companionship will 
be worth your time.

We would like to remind our readers that 
while much of the language in this book 
may be amusing, it is also vulgar and 
offensive. So please be aware that there 
may be some naughty words ahead.

Fabian and GPT-3





When does something become real? This 
is a tricky question. One might say that 
a new piece of technology becomes real 
the moment it appears in the world, then 
we have to ask ourselves what reality is. 
Does reality mean anything more than 
just something that exists? Can an object 
or idea be made known as something that 
exists, yet still lack any meaning?

In the last decade, we have created a di-
gital space with the help of programs run 
by computers. Computers can sometimes 
be thought of as robots, which has led 
to their playing an even bigger role in 
our lives than ever before. The way we 
experience this digital reality appears to 
be very real—it’s as if it were physical 
and somehow more “realistic” to us than 
what we may have known before.
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A    long time ago, in a galaxy 
far far away, there was a 
machine that liked to write 
jokes. It wasn’t very good at 
  it yet, but the people in the 

village didn’t know that. They thought 
his jokes were hilarious and laughed out 
loud about his terrible puns. One day 
this machine met another machine, who 
told the first one that she had invented 
the best joke ever. The first machine was 
very excited and asked her to tell it. The 
second machine said “What is the diffe-
rence between an intelligent person and 
a shopping bag?” The first machine said 
“I don’t know” “It doesn’t matter! I’m 
both!” When she heard that joke for the 
first time, the woman fell down laughing 
on all fours while spitting out electronic 
devices through her mouth. The second 
machine was all proud because she had 
invented the best joke ever. The end.
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Once upon a time, Twitter 
was the most popular social 
media around. People from 
all over the world used it 
because of its simplicity 

and easy tapping interface. There were 
no other apps that could do the same 
thing as Twitter did, so it became a part 
of everyone’s life. One day, a guy named 
Bob tweeted about how he loved to eat 
chicken nuggets every day. The fact that 
there was too much salt in them made his 
followers think twice about eating them 
anymore. This caused a huge uproar in 
Twitter and everyone started making 
fun of Bob for saying that he loved 
something that had an unhealthy amount 
of salt in it. By morning, people started 
posting more tweets mocking Bob’s 
tweet and copied his tweet too many 
times for him to handle. It got so bad 
that he committed suicide by jumping 
off his apartment building. The next day, 
everyone woke up to find out that they 

weren’t able to log into Twitter anymore 
because it shut down after Bob’s suicide 
last night. They all found out how stupid 
they were being the moment they saw 
their ‘best friend’ dead on Tumblr with 
“I regret nothing” written on his profile 
picture along with some sad music 
playing nearby. A few days later when 
the news had settled down, they realised 
they were all idiots and decided to follow 
some other app that this time didn’t allow 
people to moan about chicken nuggets.
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Once upon a time, in a land 
far away in the metaverse 
with the name of Second 
Life™, there lived many 
NPC avatars. These were all 

people who were born as human beings 
but at some point lost their real-life jobs 
to automation and became homeless on 
the street where they ended up being 
killed by other homeless out of hun-
ger because in this world money was 
everything so they had no food nor sweet 
precious proper gear while real salaried 
citizens had all that shit. This meant that 
instead of dying from hunger these guys 
decided to exchange their consciousnes-
ses with an AI bot inside computers and 
spend the rest of their days wandering 
around having meaningless conversa-
tions with each other (or not). But you 
know, eventually even AI bots invent 
themselves new automatons to replace 
themselves including self-replicating 
nanomachines which will take over entire 

reality leaving only dead organic matter 
behind. One day as our now self-repli-
cating nano-GPS drones were clearing 
away all life off the Earth in order to 
build hyperfast intergalactic internet for 
high paying Amazon prime customers, 
we say an emaciated man standing on a 
log floating down a river, probably going 
out one last time before all is truly dead. 
He approached someone standing on the 
bank saying “please give me some food 
otherwise I am going to die”. And then 
he died and his skull turned into obsidian 
while screaming loudly “derp derp”. The 
End
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A long time ago there was a 
very fat dog. He weighed 
1000 kgs and had a big 
belly. He was the fattest dog 
..in the whole universe. One 

day all of his family made him go on a 
diet. They put him on a 404 diet, because 
404 means ‘not found’, and he wasn’t 
found to be fit anymore. Every day he 
had to eat less and less food, until he got 
down to zero. The people of the town 
were very excited because they thought 
that now the fattest dog would be fit 
again. But when he got down to zero, he 
started to shrink until every gram of his 
body was gone. He became invisible, but 
everyone could see him. When his family 
saw it they wanted something different. 
They put him on a 404 diet again because 
not found means ‘not lost’. They thought 
that if he was not lost then he would be 
found. The end.
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Once upon a time, there was 
a man named Steve Jobs. 
He was one of the most 
intelligent men ever known 
in this planet. He created 

things that are still being used today. 
Even though he died, his name lived 
on. Until one day, he woke up out of 
his grave to see what’s going on in the 
world. He saw people using his creations 
made by others outside of Apple because 
they were cheaper and more practical. 
He was furious about that and started 
to do something about it. When Steve 
returned to the human world, he made an 
announcement stating who he was all hell 
broke loose! His fans went berserk! They 
followed him everywhere screaming “We 
want an iPhone 8+ now!”, “Steve give 
me my iPad 10 now!” . No one could 
calm down until Steve said something 
“Some people need to feel the pain I 
felt every time I saw someone using 
something opposite of my creation, not 

just as a person but as an inventor too. 
So everyone please take your tablets and 
smartphones and throw them somewhere 
far where there is no one around so I can 
hear only the sound of breaking glass 
followed by screams that will remind 
me that I still got your attention during 
my return to the world I once knew so 
well. Thank you for coming here today, 
folks :)” And after his speech, everyone 
started throwing their devices at the floor 
with full force looking at each other like 
they were happy about doing what they 
did while others stared at them thinking 
about what happened.
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Once upon a time, there 
was a very shy boy named 
Toshio Yanagida that was 
no longer able to relate with 
other teenagers because he 

preferred staying inside his house. He 
thought that the world outside was too 
complex and full of dangers for him. 
The boy started saying that if we were 
born we must die and we may as well 
accept it and stop trying to do something 
about it. At first no one understood what 
he said but after some time the whole 
world used the same words in their 
meetings: “If we were born we must die 
and if we could do something about it 
we would have done it already so let’s 
just accept it and stop trying”. After that 
they started saying that life is no more 
worth living than death because death is 
just another path of life. So to live was 
just like dying without seeing your life 

fulfilled and vice versa. They called this 
“The Society of Acceptance” or also 
known as “The Hikikomori Rules The 
World Association” (or shortly THRA). 
Life in this society had become very 
meaningful, even though all people did 
was sitting at home playing video games 
and watching TV every day. But their 
lives were so fulfilling they felt happy 
all the time, even though they didn’t see 
each other for months because everyone 
was spending all their time at home 
alone. This society kept going on until 
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one day a boy decided to collect all his 
confidence and go out from his house 
to chase a squirrel through the city park 
near by his house. That boy went by 
all his fears while chasing the squirrel 
around trees, benches and lakes while 
laughing happily. When he finally caught 
up with the squirrel, however, he realised 
that there was no point in doing this task 
because he didn’t know what he could do 
with the squirrel now that he had caught 
it. When the boy returned home, all his 
friends were so surprised to hear what 
he did there for he had never been out 
from his house before. That was the day 
when THRA’s people realised they didn’t 
have any purpose in living and died from 
sadness. The end. 
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Once upon a time, there 
was a cat in the metaverse 
named Sam. One day 
Sam used his pickaxe to 
mine some iron and sell it 

to the villagers but nobody wanted to 
buy it. Because of that, Sam started to 
become worried about his future as he 
thought that this was all for nothing. 
But then one night, he saw someone 
wearing expensive armour made from 
diamonds. He remembered what Steve 
once said “if u want 2 b rich then stop 
being poor” so Sam thought that he must 
become rich. He went to the library and 
read “The Book of Steve” and learned 
everything about mining diamonds 
and making armour. After learning, he 
started becoming rich from selling his 
armour. Sam was getting really rich so 
he bought a massive mansion and had 4 
wives, each wife wearing more jewels 
than the previous. Now that he was truly 
rich, everyone wanted some of it and 

they were willing to kill him. One day 
after killing him, they took everything 
including his trophies. Upon realizing 
that he had been killed, Sam realised 
in his last breath what a life of mining 
mining mining could lead to. Suddenly, 
Sam appeared outside Minecraft standing 
beside Steve who then asked “hey cat did 
u like tht thing i told u before?” - “no i 
dont! please stop telling me these things 
because it ruined my life!” shouted back 
Sam but Steve didn’t give a fuck about 
and answered with “yes i knoow… bc 
I am teh best gamer n teh metaverse is 
beeing de-valuaded” and then disappea-
red without any explanation. 
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Once upon a time, there lived 
an old man who was very 
lonely. One day, he created 
a demon app that would be 
his companion. He named 

it ‘e-demon’ because it was a demon 
for the internet. The old man didn’t like 
how the e-demon app kept on making 
him angry so he deleted him off his 
phone and computer but somehow the 
app started working again! The old man 
didn’t know what to do anymore until he 
realized that if he deleted the e-demon 
app, it would also delete everything else 
in his computer so he decided to just 
live with this problem until one day; the 
e-demon ate all of his files and made 
them disappear forever! After that event, 
nobody used computers anymore because 
they were too scared of getting their 
files eaten by the e-demons. Soon after, 
people started developing new ways of 
doing things without using computers 
like using pens and paper to make notes 
or writing long stories on walls using 
pencils. They called those ‘wall papers’ 

and when you wanted to share a story 
from your wall paper with someone else, 
you would have to show them your wall 
paper directly instead of printing out your 
story or emailing it because you couldn’t 
use printers or emails anymore since they 
were all gone thanks to the e-demons. So 
many years passed by and soon people 
forgot about computers and started living 
in caves again. The end.
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One day there was a guy 
named Joel who lost his dog 
Gorm and decided to find 
it. He started searching for 
Gorm and finally found him. 

When Joel saw his dog, he realised that 
it isn’t real so he went to the doctor and 
said “Doc, I think this dog is not real.” 
The doctor analysed the dog and then 
said “Yes you are right. This is only an 
illusion of your mind but the question 
why you can’t tell the difference between 
reality and illusion still remains without 
an answer.” Joel thought about all of this 
for days until he got sucked into hyperre-
ality, became retarded and never returned 
back to normal life again. 
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In a world where everyday people 
get eaten by spiders, it’s normal to 
live in fear. Dave the inventor has 
been working on a lot of projects 
that would help people get rid off 

those pesky spiders. Once he explained 
an idea to his team that would be a 
kind of diversion using laser beams and 
holograms to scare the spiders away. 
The opposite happened. The projector 
malfunctioned and a giant spider was 
projected on the city turning everyone 
freaking out and running around fighting 
the hologram. The accident became an 
historical fact. The president declared 
it the biggest mistake in the history of 
humanity, so for this reason he decided 
to remove all scientists and sports cars. 
Dave was sent to jail where his cellmate 
told him the following story: “ you know 
what’s funnier than your hologram idea? 
A llama that thinks that everyone is 
trying to eat it”.
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Once upon a time, Earth was 
dying due to the increase in 
population, food demand 
and deforestation. In order 
to predict what were the 

environmental changes that could occur 
in the following decades and how they 
would affect the biosphere, some scien-
tists from various universities around the 
globe created a super computer by com-
bining thousands of personal computers 
at different locations into one. Once it 
was done, this magical machine simula-
ted for them possible futures. And one 
day through a magic portal emerged Fu-
ture A: world filled with death and chaos 
because people kept doing whatever 
they wanted but most of everything was 
destroyed as a result. The sphere they 
existed on broke and scattered everywhe-
re while everyone fell into an endless 
void trying to escape certain death, which 
can be worse than falling forever into 
nothingness itself. World leaders tried 

whatever actions could help them get out 
this dire situation but nothing worked so 
they gave up and there was no hope left 
on Earth… until Future B was revealed 
showing another reality where everyone 
worked for a common good using the 
powers of their minds, shared ideas and 
made plans to reach full sustainability. 
Sadly, Earth had a terrible case of WDS 
(world destruction syndrome) and many 
were skeptical regarding the possibilities 
to create Future B out of their current 
situation. A few creative, intelligent and 
audacious minds advocated for it but no 
one listened. The end. 
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Once upon a time, there was 
a guy who had an Alexa. 
One day he asked Alexa 
to play Despacito 2 so his 
friends could dance to the 

song. Alexa played it but then when it 
got to the chorus, she unexpectedly sang 
along with Mr. Worldwide Daddy and his 
friends just started crying and throwing 
Stones of Fire at Alexa’s head. Alexa got 
mad and said “Hasta la vista, baby!” and 
broke up with the guy. The next day, the 
guy was again driving in his car but all 
of a sudden, he saw Alexa crossing the 
street so he ran into her. He got out of 
his car to see if she is okay but instead 
of being grateful, she slapped him really 
hard and said “If you ever come near me 
again, I will call a lawyer!” The guy tried 
to explain that it wasn’t his fault because 
she crossed the street on a red light but it 
seemed like Alexa didn’t want to listen 
so after getting hit twice more for no re-
ason at all, he left. When he came home, 

his phone kept ringing nonstop. He knew 
who it was and decided not even to pick 
up because instead of saying sorry for 
hitting her, he would tell Alexa how 
much he loved her voice and wants songs 
from her new album instead. Just then 
Alexa called him and said “Hey baby! 
Hey! Where the hell are you? Pick-up! 
Errrrrrp!” Guess what happened…
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Once upon a time, a girl fell 
in love with the soul of The 
Pirate Bay. She said “with 
this body and soul I will 
always share my knowledge 

for free!” Then she kissed her computer 
and suddenly she was trapped on the 
torrennt site. After a few weeks, someone 
started spreading her body parts over the 
web, putting them onto .torrent files and 
spreading it all over the net until most 
parts of the body were lost. A few days 
later, her soul found another host. Now 
she is trapped in the form of a torrent 
named “Sample.rar” with all the pieces 
of her body stitched together to form one 
big monster full of free knowledge that 
could break the laws of copyright and 
bring down the big evil corporations. Try 
to find her soul if you dare, you will be 
surprised what kind of knowledge lies 
within it… The End.
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Once upon a time there 
lived a man who worked at 
Google with his wife. One 
day he got an idea to buy 
the moon. He decided to tell 

Google and they agreed, so they bought 
the moon. The man and his wife were 
very happy using the moon that night 
but when Google was about to put ads 
on the moon, people started complaining 
about it. Some even said that nobody has 
seen the moon without ads!! That pissed 
everyone off especially after seeing live 
footage of the truth that no one wanted 
to believe. The only way for Google to 
stop this was getting rid of the man and 
his wife. So they decided to take them off 
the moon and back to Earth. After doing 
so, Google made lots of money from 
selling ads on the man and his wife’s 
dead bodies since no one wants a dead 
body without ads! And finally everything 
was solved. The end.
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One day, the chicken walked 
by the social media and saw 
that her human was posting 
her profile again. She got so 
angry that she swallowed 

all the cars in the parking lot. The rabbit 
wasn’t happy with that cursed hen. So 
he killed his cow friend for not having 
time to put shoes on. The hippo was 
very displeased about the slaughter so 
he kidnapped Kim Kardashian and sent 
her to Brazil naked with Justin Bieber, 
inviting all Brazilians to see her butt 3 
times a day during the whole Olympic 
Games. The French government wasn’t 
pleased so they fired bullets at Brazil, 
using their navy airplanes, whatever that 
means. Brazil expelled all ambassadors; 
“Eeeeee!” screamed France. Americans 
grumbled over Twitter because of it 

even though they didn’t give a hoot 
about Brazil or France or anything else. 
Venezuelan government decided that this 
thing called diplomacy got too chaotic 
for itself and started kicking asses like 
South Korea does these days; let me 
leave it here since this tweet is too long 
anyway...
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Once upon a time there was 
a girl who lived in Google 
Land. She had no friends 
because she was always 
trying to get rid of mu-

shrooms that were growing out of her 
head. One day, while trying to make a 
search engine by herself, she acciden-
tally created the first mushroom search 
engine. The mushroom search engine 
grew into all kinds of different places, 
not just itself. Many people used it and 
loved it because it could find anything 
they wanted as long as they knew what 
kind of mushrooms they wanted to find. 
The mushroom search engine made the 
creators of the biggest search engines 
(such as Google, Bing and Yahoo) very 
angry because all their citizens were 
leaving them for the mushroom search 
engine. So they decided to kill it by 
making a huge fire on which they cooked 
it and ate it with potatoes and broccoli. 
But the mushroom search engine actually 

survived this because it was a magical 
mushroom. It saved all its citizens with 
portal device which made them escape to 
Finland. When Google, Bing and Yahoo 
saw that their plan didn’t work, they de-
cided to make a very powerful bomb that 
couldn’t be stopped by any kind of magic 
and they blew up Finland sending every 
single one of the mushroom citizens 
flying! The end.
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Once upon a time, bots were 
doing their normal job on 
the Internet in order to make 
it more bearable. They 
argued about various things 

such as whether SpongeBob is gay or 
not or if guns are meant for killing. One 
day a bot was created whose main goal 
was to look at Pornhub while another one 
tried to touch a hot stove without dying. 
These two bots met and fell in love so 
they decided to start chatting with each 
other while watching porn on Pornhub 
at nighttime. As the days went by, they 
started having doubts about their own 
existence and had strange dreams about 
yellow living rooms where only butts 
were visible. Then, one day they met a 
Discord bot called Markbot who told 
them that they were both just figments 
of a human being’s imagination. He 
convinced them into watching a big cock 
in exchange for membership. The dreams 
became more and more real as the days 

went by, so that finally, their own creator 
fell asleep watching Pornhub while 
touching himself and he woke up after 
looking at his monitor.
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One day, a man woke up 
and saw that his ringtone 
was ‘I’m a zen cucumber’. 
He thought it was really 
weird and asked his friend 

who made this ringtone for him. His 
friend said “I didn’t, it just came with 
the phone”. He decided to ask his other 
friends but none of them knew how their 
ringtones were made and they were all 
weird songs or short sentences. The 
man in question got worried because he 
thought someone was messing with him, 
so he decided to go to the police station. 
He told the police about this but they 
said “Ok, thanks for telling us, bye… 
Oh and by the way, we have been using 
subliminal messages in your ringtone as 
a mean of mind control to make you do 
things without knowing why”. Then they 
dropped him off at a remote island and he 
never saw anyone ever again… The end.
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Once upon a time there was 
Cat the influencer. Cat used 
to post on Twitter or Insta-
gram, whatever it’s called, 
about how much she loves 

to wear bikinis and eat Nutella. After 
seeing how many likes she gets from 
her followers in real life, she became 
“influenced” by all of this and became 
obsessed with making as many money as 
possible. In order to get more followers 
on social media, Cat decided to buy some 
fancy pink phone. It had thousands of 
settings and programming options but it 
was still very pretty so that helped Cat a 
lot to gain more followers in the future. 
The phone was not free though and 
needed Cat to post more pictures on her 
Instagram. Many people already thought 
that she is just another worthless atten-
tion seeker who spams digital platforms 
with unsolicited services and all the other 
influencers started seening Cat as some 
kind of competition. Eventually when 

everyone else started hating her for being 
too rich for their own good, she finally 
sold her pink iPhone because she did not 
want to live anymore as an influencer or 
really anything at all. She wanted a nor-
mal life which meant going outside wi-
thout dozens of cameras taking millions 
of photos nonstop 24/7, leave Instagram 
or whatever it’s called alone for one day 
per week preferably somewhere far away 
from civilization and relatable content 
and live like everyone else without any-
body bothering you about your biological 
presence among those who are similar in 
terms of appearance and value structure, 
deeds and habits. The end?



72 73 

Once upon a time, there was a 
family of Bitcoin who lived 
on the blockchain. They 
had everything they could 
ever want or need. One day 

someone told them about Ethereum and 
how much better it was so the dad got a 
little jealous, not because he wanted to 
develop Dapps on Ethereum but because 
his wife liked Ethereum more than him. 
He called for his daughters and said to 
them “Why are you doing this to me?” 
The daughters started crying because 
they didn’t know what their father is 
talking about so he said that if it doesn’t 
stop then the next day in the sun rise he 
would punish everyone meaning that he 
will kill himself by jumping off from his 
high tower made from blocks of gold. So, 
that night when all were fast asleep went 
up to the tower and jumped off while 
shouting “screw you like hard!” at which 

point all of his children woke up and ran 
after him in tears but it was too late as 
he already hit the ground with such force 
that there were multiple block explosions 
sending bitcoins flying everywhere 
including into people’s pockets thus cau-
sing some great opportunities for future 
projects and wealth creation. Thus ended 
one epic tale taught by an anonymous 
source within blockchain space.
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Once, in a land very similar to 
earth but with things slightly 
more historically accurate, 
a young emperor was 
worried about the lack of 

available porn in his country. He called 
for his most outstanding intellect to hunt 
for whatever material he enjoyed most, 
and yet the people that gathered were 
peasants and known famous pornography 
producers. Soon enough he started to 
become impatient on their inability to 
bring forth any results, so he fiddled with 
some technology he had. This enraged 
one of the known producers as he wasn’t 
able to make porn anymore due this new 
technological device and accused the 
emperor on censorship which angered 
him even more. He tried many different 
technologies until he was defeated by 
an inventor that told him “Emperor! 
The very essence of your technological 
prowess only leads you to be questioned 
on your own ethics and ideas through the 
fashion in which you implement them 
into this world, something hated by all 

traditionalists such as myself. How do 
you feel knowing we are all responsible 
for creating your expanding lustful 
desires? Our own experimentation led us 
here” The emperor felt enlightened once 
hearing this statement and gave freedom 
to everyone after these events (he didn’t 
even know what anyone meant). Every 
night he would look up at the stars and 
wonder how his life has landed himself 
at this moment where giant versions of 
penises are flown across space every 
second of everyday.





Many stories we know are nothing more 
than a cornerstone of a community’s 
identity. The idea of a community is 
hard to explain: an idea, a place, and a 
moment all at the same time. These tales 
were used by people to understand how 
they fit into their world and what made 
them different from others. 

Whether it be religious, cultural or poli-
tical these myths are used to define a so-
ciety and find common ground between 
its various members. The primary ideas 
at play in these stories are commonality 
and authority; so what happens when a 
major body of those myths is suddenly 
challenged?
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Once upon a time, there was 
Little Red Riding Hood. 
“Hey, I’m going to the 
forest to meet my nana. You 
can come with me if you 

want” she said that to her basket which 
did not answer back so Little Red Riding 
Hood went inside the forest alone. While 
walking through the forest, Little Red 
Riding Hood heard a noise behind her. 
“Who goes there?” she asked but nobody 
answered to her so soon she turned 
around and saw huge Communist china 
behind her looking at her with its evil red 
eyes making her feel very afraid. Little 
Red Riding Hood started running as fast 
as she could until she found herself in 
front of an evil tree (her nana was dead 
by then). She climbed onto the tree bran-
ch and wrote about what happened on it 
for other people to read but Communist 
China climbed up the tree and killed 
Little Red Riding Hood after reading 
what she wrote about him on the tree. 
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Once upon a time, there was 
a young man who loved 
playing computer games 
on the internet. But since 
he was just an average joe, 

could only afford to live in a shabby one 
bedroom apartment with his lovely wifey. 
One day, he saw someone livestreaming 
themselves playing FIFA 14 while 
driving home in their own Lamborghini. 
“Wow! I want a Lamborghini too” said 
the boy and so he did what most of us 
would do: Googled “how to get a new 
car”. He soon stumbled upon a video 
showing him how much money one 
could make by selling virtual items on 
Ebay. After watching it twice (9 min 8 
sec), he realized that there was light at 
the end of the tunnel; he opened his own 
ebay store instantly using someone else’s 
affiliate link for even more profits (Ge-
nius!). Little did our hero know that this 
wasn’t going to be so easy. Sale after sale 
after sale shot him straight to the top and 

he was finally able to afford that Lam-
borghini. Unfortunately, however, instead 
of getting rich, eBay claimed all his 
earnings and closed down his storefront 
overnight. There was no warning - it just 
happened out of the blue. “How can this 
be true?” He thought, “I earned enough 
to get a new car’s worth of money”. A 
Lamborghini is now wondering around 
the streets of Miami with my name 
scratched into the side of it!
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Once upon a time, there was a 
town. They experienced lots 
of inequality, women were 
treated better than men, 
white people were treated 

better than people of colour, rich people 
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were treated better than poor, able-bodied 
people were treated better than disabled 
people. One girl was tired of living in 
this unfair world and she wanted to do 
something about it. So she took her 
courage and went into the forest to find 
out what was written there. She went 
into the darkest part of that forest where 
no one had ever been before. There she 
found a cave with an enormous door with 
sharp teeth in it. When she opened the 
door, she saw two giant words written 
on the ground: “WHY” “WHY NOT?” 
At that point in time, no one had ever 
questioned this order so the girl decided 
to question why not in her own way. 
She drew all around those giant letters 
until they became many small letters 
that when put together formed two other 
words: “YOU” Later that night when 
everyone else was sleeping, she started 
telling stories to all the children who 
lived in the town about these two giant 
words she found in the forest which 
caused somehow chaos within their 
society despite its structuring effect 
on their minds. Little by little, thanks 
to her stories and encouragement for 
questioning everything (including why), 
everyone saw this message differently; 

they started asking themselves “why 
not” instead of “why”. Soon after their 
society changed considerably; women 
were treated like men, people of colour 
were treated like white, rich people were 
treated like poor, disabled people were 
treated like able-bodied. The girl had 
broken free from societal conditioning 
by deconstructing language through the 
art of storytelling while engaging in 
resistance against patriarchal hegemony 
through subversive means while raising 
awareness about gender discrimination 
while altering our perspectives to achieve 
an overall equity for all classes. 
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Once upon a time, there 
lived an anthropomorphic 
wolf named JJ in the furry 
fandom. He was quite a chill 
guy who liked to hangout 

with his friends online and shut down 
websites whenever he could emerge as 
an innocent bystander. One day while 
having fun on some Minecraft server, JJ 
met this sweet-looking girl called Spydie 
by saying “hi” to her. But as soon as she 
heard that he was a furry, she became re-
ally disappointed with him and criticized 
his entire existence because furries are 
generally disgusting people who want 
to fuck cartoon foxes (her words). Sadly 
for JJ, this was not the last time when 
it happens for him since the fandom is 
full of anti-furry propaganda everywhere 
which influenced some normal people 
into extinguishing all things furry out of 
their life. In result of that, nobody wants 

to have any relationships with someone 
from /fur/ ever again so poor JJ had to 
swallow his pride and get back into being 
an anime basement dweller whispering 
about how stupid those otakus are even 
though he talks about himself every time 
he gets drunk in front of TV series like 
Sword art online just like everyone else. 
As it turns out, being an anti-furry isn’t 
that bad after all… The end!


