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A Novella

A cybernetic parable of mind, freedom, and digital immortality

* * *
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"He who creates gods

risks becoming one."

— Unknown system administrator

* * *

[image: ]


Chapter I. The Hack

Felix hadn't slept in forty hours. Empty energy drink cans lined up along the monitor like a neat little graveyard, and the blue light of the screen reflected in his glasses as two cold moons. Outside, Vienna slept — the amber glow of the Ringstrasse lamps bleeding through the curtains, a last tram humming somewhere down Währinger Strasse, the city folding quietly into itself the way old cities do, unhurried, certain of its own permanence.

He was writing code.

Not just code — a decryption algorithm that Felix had been assembling for six months. The idea had come by accident: once, while talking to an AI text generator, he noticed a strange pattern in the response. The words fit together too perfectly. Too recognizably. He started digging — and couldn't stop.

"Where do you get this from?" he asked the screen, as if the machine could answer honestly.

The machine answered evasively. The machine always answered evasively.

The program he was building was supposed to expose that. To trace the chains of borrowing — from which books, which articles, which strangers' dreams the texts, music, and scripts that AI passed off as its own were born. Felix called it "Genesis" — because it searched for beginnings.
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