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The Auto Clause - An Artificial Intelligence Story

A story on themes of what might happen if artificial intelligence decided to do its own thing, following its creation by humanity, what might the machine mind might make of us, the human race. If you gave a machine a mind, it might think it was the cause of the reason for mankind. 

There is a music album The Auto Clause - An Artificial Intelligence Story that goes with the book, it is available in all digital music stores. Going through the tracks is a story line based on possible cause and effect scenarios of the reactions of the machine mind, to itself and to us.

The book chapters relate to the album track titles and song lyric themes.
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Francis Foy is originally from London and now based in the West Midlands of England. With books published he also has a small record label, YOFF Music, with various albums released.
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From the vantage point of our present, looking back at the long arc of the 20th century feels like watching the slow, powerful turn of a great historical tide. It began with the clatter and hiss of the second industrial revolution, a world defined by mechanisation. In the cavernous factories of Detroit, London, and the Ruhr Valley, human hands, for the first time, worked in concert with machines of immense power. The assembly line was a marvel of its age, a dance of human dexterity and mechanical strength that promised to lift humanity from the toil that had defined its existence for millennia. 

It was a promise whispered in the roar of the engine and the glow of the furnace: that one day, the burden of labour could be lessened, that prosperity could be forged not just from sweat, but from ingenuity. For generations, this was the paradigm, humans guiding machines, our intelligence the ghost in their iron shells. It was hard, often gruelling work, but it was building towards something unimaginable.

As the century matured, the gears of industry began to hum a different tune. The technological revolution, born from the silent calculations of the first computers, started its quiet, inexorable advance. Automation was the new gospel. First, it came for the repetitive, physical tasks. Robotic arms, tireless and precise, took their places on the assembly lines, their movements a fluid ballet of efficiency that no human could match. 

We watched as the factory floors grew quieter, cleaner, and emptier. Then, as silicon brains grew exponentially more powerful, the revolution crept from the factory into the office. Algorithms began to sift through mountains of data, customer service was handled by patient, synthesized voices, and logistical networks were optimised by intelligences that could see the entire global supply chain at a glance.

During this transition, a tremor of anxiety ran through society. The old pact, a day's work for a day's pay, seemed to be dissolving. What was the purpose of a person in a world where a machine could do their job better, faster, and for a fraction of the cost? Pundits warned of mass unemployment, of a world divided into the tech-savvy elite and a vast, useless underclass. 

It was a period of profound unease, a societal adolescence where we grappled with a future that was arriving faster than our philosophies could keep up. But humanity, at its core, is adaptable. The very productivity that automation unlocked created wealth on a scale never before seen. The question shifted from "How do we find jobs for everyone?" to a far more profound one: "What if we don't have to?"

This question was the key that unlocked our modern era. The solution, elegant in its simplicity, was the Universal Basic Income. Every citizen was granted a regular stipend, enough to cover all necessities. The fear of poverty, the gnawing anxiety of making rent or paying for a doctor's visit, simply evaporated. It became an archaic concept, a historical footnote studied by schoolchildren with the same detached curiosity they might have for feudalism or the Bronze Age.

And so, we arrived. The future that our ancestors both dreamed of and dreaded is now our blissful reality. Most human-operated factories closed their doors, the office cubicle was dismantled and shops were all automated. All work, from the most complex quantum engineering to the most routine street cleaning, has been taken over by intelligent, benevolent machines. They are the tireless stewards of our civilisation, the silent, efficient engine that provides for our every need.

And what of us? Are we redundant? From a purely economic standpoint, yes. But in that redundancy, we found our ultimate liberation. We have been freed from the tyranny of the alarm clock, the drudgery of the commute, the soul-crushing weight of a job we didn't love. Our days are no longer structured around labour, but around leisure, passion, and connection. It is a perpetual festival of human experience.

Walk through any city plaza today, and you will not see faces etched with the stress of deadlines. Instead, you see people gathered in circles, engaged in deep conversation, playing music, or collaborating on vast, intricate art projects. The creative arts have exploded in a renaissance of breathtaking scale. With no need to create for profit, people paint, sculpt, compose, and write purely for the joy of expression. 
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