
        
            
                
            
        

    
BB, AI and The Circus Canon

By Kevin Williams copyright 2025

Smashwords License Statement. Smashwords Edition. This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each reader. If youâ€™re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to Smashwords.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

Cover Art:Vancouver bc webcam

Disclaimer: This is a work of satire; similarities to persons is a coincidence?

Canadian ISBN:978-1-988261-78-2

ISBN:9798224973859

Author’s Note: Fan-mail, biz, complaints and suggestions to teddyhunter10@gmail.com

Kevin Williams is on

https://www.smashwords.com/profile/view/packrat2

He authors an SF series, Teddyhunter: -about runaway teddybear robots-, a few books of short stories, comics and the Aaron+Henna fantasy series. The first in every series is usually a free ebook.

***




chapter 1 bb ai circus canon

(Not a rant, a snivel.) Welcome aboard.

The BNW discredit society has arrived; credit laundering, casinos and ratings make your life. Various (perverted) bookies are keeping score too.

Lynch-mobs, witch-hunts and swarming shait-storms? Slander steals action. Only evil empires are allowed newbie, and if you don’t bet you can’t win. The game is fixed, too.

The surveillance economy and BB being a government contract make for interesting times. Not intelligence gathering, per se; BB does loyalty-testing. Like cheap drug tests, something to be avoided, really. (AI? How many fingers? Thumbs? And on your other hand?)

Big Bro, bookkeeper with goons. A perverted Bookie in the discredit society. Lamp-posts, new and improved to the point they’re a deadly force. Now with guns, cameras and action!

BB is not buying from you; they want patronage for the team. Well; them, more specifically. Stealing is still the best score for these flaky types. According to their fink-world rules you should pay to gather information they need, then give it to them free.

Warning! Finks and informers know too much to be allowed to live long; and AI is festering up a nice warm glow in the fat-girl comics shait-pit anyway. (Karens: That’s not walking on water, he can’t swim!) Gossip makes wins. Happiness is the truth. Mudballs are trump, Darwin is a myth. Ownership and control of the means of production, servicing and regulation (by vampires) is the new you.

This isn’t hard to figure. AI is a kelpto (lie cheat steal kill; AND beats the kids) hidden behind problem-solving that’s mostly patronage payoffs. A modern zombie apocalypse via digging up and shoveling vamp manure.

LLMs, ML and expert systems are all the same, really. You want that fresh-hewed log split up expertly, do ya? Into smelliest, prettiest or most useable pieces you can sell? Strongest ones? (hint) Always choose the pretty one and train them as vandals, pathological lairs and spies. AI cheerleaders keep people happiest, or at least distracted.
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