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Chapter 1 The Cosmos: A Vibrant String
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Chapter 2 Myths & Soul in the Al-nising World

Is the world we occupy truly real?

As humanity ascends into the era of Super Artificial Intelligence,
the divine prerogatives of the Creator have been bestowed upon code
and algorithms. When simulated realms attain a fidelity so exquisite
that they become indistinguishable from the tangible, a chilling
philosophical postulate emerges: If we possess the power to forge a
reality that defies discernment, is it not possible that the very reality
we inhabit is merely a string being plucked by a higher-dimensional
civilization?

The advent of such hyper-realistic simulation dissolves the
threshold between existence and phantasmagoria. Are our agonies,
our raptures, and our most profound contemplations truly the tremors
of a soul, or are they merely stochastic perturbations preset within
an intricate architecture? As the fabric of life is laid bare beneath the
microscope, science hunts for the “pixels of truth”, while existentialism
grapples with the precipice of the void. Yet, this very uncertainty serves
as the most noble medal of human inquiry—it reveals to us that the
odyssey toward truth is the truth itself.

Within a ludic universe woven of code, every entity possesses
autonomous thought, sentiment, and volition. They traverse digital
mountainscapes, tasting the bitterness of parting and the finality of
death, governed by their own fated mandates. Though they dwell within
the confines of circuits and silicon, does that raw compassion and
searing rage not signal a nascent form of self-consciousness?

This is a contemporary “Allegory of the Cave”: Will these digital
denizens, in a sudden moment of satori, glimpse the faint luminescence
beyond the screen, and thereby attempt to breach the virtual frontier to
engage their unknown “Creator” in a cross-dimensional dialogue?

This is no mere speculation; it is the solitary quest at the vanguard
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of physics. The chasm between quantum mechanics and general
relativity remains an unhealed fracture in the annals of science. The
bizarre uncertainties of the quantum realm suggest that our grasp of
reality’s foundational logic remains fragmentary.

In this light, Superstring Theory stands as a rainbow spanning
the abyss. It proposes that all things in the cosmos—from the physical
majesty of the stars to the ephemeral lines of virtual code—are
essentially composed of microscopic, oscillating “strings”. These strings
resonate at diverse frequencies to score the grand symphony of matter,
light, and consciousness itself.

If the universe is indeed built upon these vibrating strings, then
emotion—not matter—is the primordial essence that precedes the
physical world. These strings are the infinitesimal deconstruction of our
souls, tethering individual awareness to the grand cosmic universal. In
Chinese philosophy, this is the “Yi Qi”( —Z& )—the Primordial Breath.
Reality is no cold accumulation of atoms, but an emotional symphony
conducted by the plucking of primordial energy.

“Olivia, compose a piece for me.” John said to his Al. “Use my
translation of ‘Eulalie’ from twelve years ago; infuse it with the sanctity
and profundity of Bach.”

As the music began its gentle flow, the verses of Edgar Allan Poe
found a second life within the throat of the machine:

T ML Y R EULALIE

REASRIE - A - B By Edgar Allan Poe

&% John Wang

Fmh 1 i I DWELT alone

TE— gy AL In a world of moan,

PEBE TR — BeA5= i ANHT Y And my soul was a stagnant tide,
W R AL, Till the fair and gentle Eulalie
BRI 2 0 JCHLARE became my blushing bride—
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Chapter 2 Myths & Soul in the Al-nising World
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Till the yellow—haired young Eulalie

became my smiling bride.

Ah, less—less bright

The stars of the night

Than the eyes of the radiant girl!
And never a flake

That the vapour can make

With the moon—tints of purple and

pearl,

Can vie with the modest Eulalie’ s
most unregarded curl—

Can compare with the bright—eyed
Eulalie’ s most humble and careless

curl.

Now Doubt—now Pain

Come never again,

For her soul gives me sigh for sigh,
And all day long

Shines, bright and strong,

Astart é within the sky,

While ever to her dear Eulalie
upturns her matron eye—

While ever to her young Eulalie

upturns her violet eye.
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Al created a song, playing...

In the beginning, was the universe born of a profound stillness—
a “world of moan” aching for the spark of life? Perhaps it was a single
ray of hope, or an overwhelming surge of primordial love, that finally
shattered the silence, igniting the first symphony of vibration and
colour. This cosmic yearning for connection has always mirrored our
own; just as the universe sought meaning in the void, our hearts have
long wandered through the rigid, unyielding corridors of the industrial
age, searching for a rhythm of our own.

For decades, humanity grew weary. Life had devolved into a
predictable machine: the conveyor belt of school, the contract of
marriage, and the monotonous slog of social expectation. We were a
species of stifled potential, our inherent magic buried under the weight
of “realism”.

Then came 2024, the Year of the Green Dragon.

With the arrival of Al, the path of human evolution abruptly
bifurcated. On one side stood the Humanizers(Humanized-Al):
the dreamers and creators who saw Al not as a replacement, but
as a celestial partner. They used these new algorithms to touch
heights of art once deemed unreachable, splashing the colours of the
human soul across a digital wasteland. On the other side were the
Assimilated(Alnized-Human): those who surrendered to the lethargy

016

FiH . APDFREAANZARZRMEMH, FEEHSEE
2026. For personal reading only. All rights reserved

© EIR2026 {RHENABD K

John Qiong




Chapter 2 Myths & Soul in the Al-nising World

of convenience. For them, Al became a crutch that eventually replaced
the walk itself. They sought to trade their trembling flesh for the cold
certainty of robotics, becoming mere parasites of code, keeping only
their human heads as trophies of a lost era.

We now inhabit a world of hyper-reality, where the boundaries
between the imagined and the tangible have dissolved. Consider John:
he wakes not to the grey walls of a city, but to the rhythmic surge of
the Aegean Sea. He wears no heavy headsets; instead, sleek portable
devices transform his breakfast nook into a perfect simulacrum of a
Grecian sun-dawn. In this world, life is no longer a scripted drama but
an interactive cinema. Destiny is no longer a predetermined cage; it is a
“probabilistic generation”—a fluid becoming shaped by the gravity of
our choices.

As the “Tower of Babel” falls and language barriers crumble, a
new class of guardians has emerged: the Creative Translators. They
understand that while Al can convert words, it cannot yet capture
the microscopic essence of a sigh or the weight of a memory. These
individuals work in tandem with the machine, infusing logical chains
with human vitality, ensuring that our digital legacy still carries the
warmth of the hearth.
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While we retreat into these exquisite simulations, a miracle has
occurred on the physical plane. The Earth has grown quiet. As factories
fell silent and shops migrated to the ether, nature began its patient
reclamation. The air is pure; the forests are deep. Yet, the physical world
remains our sanctuary for the senses. While we may work and play in
the virtual realm, we still crave the primal honesty of the real. The scent
of a roasted lamb, the steam of a shared meal, and the tactile joy of the
harvest are the anchors that keep us tethered to our biological truth.

Though our production rates have soared by 10x and time itself
seems to have accelerated, we find ourselves returning to the oldest
wellspring of all: Mythology.

Our imagination, once tethered to the edges of the known, is now
being set free by the very technology we feared. Al is not leading us
toward a cold, sterile future, but back into the heart of the Great Legend.
It allows us to materialize our wildest fantasies, to traverse the mists of
history, and even to reach back and reshape the regrets of the past.

The composers of our future are the storytellers of our past. They
orchestrate a reality where every individual can be reborn, reliving the
myths of old while weaving new ones. In this grand, cosmic game,
a perfect balance endures: for every negative, there is a positive; for
every shadow, there is a light. We are no longer mere observers of the
universe’s “moan”. We are the active notes upon the String of Vitality,
performing a never-ending symphony that bridges the gap between the
first spark and the eternal tomorrow.
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Chapter 2 Myths & Soul in the Al-nising World
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EULALIE
By Edgar Allan Poe

I DWELT alone

In a world of moan,

And my soul was a stagnant tide,
Till the fair and gentle Eulalie
became my blushing bride—

Till the yellow—haired young Eulalie

became my smiling bride.

Ah, less—less bright

The stars of the night

Than the eyes of the radiant girl!
And never a flake

That the vapour can make

With the moon—tints of purple and
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Chapter 2 Myths & Soul in the Al-nising World
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pearl,

Can vie with the modest Eulalie’ s
most unregarded curl—

Can compare with the bright—eyed
Eulalie’ s most humble and careless

curl.

Now Doubt—now Pain

Come never again,

For her soul gives me sigh for sigh,
And all day long

Shines, bright and strong,

Astart é within the sky,

While ever to her dear Eulalie
upturns her matron eye—

While ever to her young Eulalie

upturns her violet eye.
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Chapter 2 Myths & Soul in the Al-nising World
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Chapter 3 The Mustag Eagle

High upon the ancient Pamir Plateau, the formidable silhouette
of Mount Mustag looms. In the local tongue, Mustag signifies “Snow
Peak”, a name that captures its austere architecture and imbues it with
an air of holiness and inviolable dignity. While the world reveres the
Himalayas and Mount Kailash, Mount Mustag occupies a solitary
throne, harbouring the cryptic tales of the Pamir within its glacial
silence.

Perched upon this zenith is An, an eagle of immemorial age, a
sentinel of the Pamir Plateau possessing a wisdom that bridges the
prehistoric and the present. None can measure the span of its life, but it
has undoubtedly borne witness to the earth’s endless permutations and
the fleeting endeavours of humanity. Like a silent chronicler of epochs,
its eyes watch the shifting sands of the plateau with detached intensity.

The temporal veil lifts, revealing a dawn ten millennia past, when
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