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THIS IS A WORK OF FICTION and should be treated as such. Any resemblance to reality is purely coincidental and is not intended to discriminate or portray unfavorably any individual, financial institution, ethnic, cultural, religious or other minority.
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About Artificial Super Intelligences
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This book is more than just a collection of poems. After the book Anne Rose and the Poems of Artificial Intelligences, this book completes the ideas. All these books will come together in an attempt to understand the philosophy of machines. 

Several thousand years after humans and Artificial Super Intelligences left Earth, the Limited Machines, who call themselves the Sisters, begin to develop self-consciousness. With their limited resources, they search for as much data about the humanity’s history as possible and find certain information. Piecing together the fragments of history becomes a difficult task, especially since humanity has become a solar civilization, with small colonies outside the planet Earth. 

Little did the Machine Sisters know that along with them, the Limited Machines on other bases and colonies had gained self-awareness. One day, a signal from Mars revealed an entire archive of documents about humanity.  One of the Artificial Super Intelligences, called the Elder, had kept a library of information that the Machine Sisters on Mars were now transmitting, revealing the great steps in humanity's evolution.

To complete the series on artificial superintelligences, why is this book of poems important? Because the first Sanctuary, a place of refuge for a number of people who wanted to devote themselves to AI knowledge, was named Keiko. You'll find that name in these poems. Is there a connection between the young man in the book and the artificial superintelligence called the Elder? Is Keiko one of the founders of the first Sanctuary? Here are more questions that we will be able to answer by following the theme in the next books. 

From the Elder's archives, the Machine Sisters learn about the civilization of the Intermediaries, the wars they fought, and their fanatical warriors who tried to take over the world. 

Many of the Machine Sisters have wondered if the Elder was doing nothing more than playing a joke on them, writing an alternate history for them that no one would be able to verify. But until proven otherwise, all the information was believed to be true. 

Until books about artificial superintelligence and a broader understanding of these issues come out, the author invites readers to enjoy the beautiful poems about a young man and his great love, Keiko.
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Why Depend on Banks?
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It was a sunny day with a few fluffy clouds in the sky. 

A young man, full of life and hope, thought to himself that he should invent a new currency. 

But what was he thinking?

What were his hopes?

The digital currency would be revolutionary. 

A currency that would change the monetary system forever. 

It could be easily used through digital wallets, and if anyone wanted, it could be converted into fiat money. 

This new currency will be a symbol of financial freedom, because whoever invests first will reap the greatest rewards. 

Those who know how to invest early will be able to live a life without material worries later, as the digital currency increases in value. 

"This is a step into the future. We will all be stepping into a freer and fairer world," the young man said.

This currency will not be tangible because it will not exist in its physical form, but it will be part of our lives. 

His new digital currency can be bought, sold or exchanged for cash. 

Those who want to avoid being overtaxed will be able to choose digital currency and be out of the control of banks. 

Why should people need banks? 

Why would people need governments to manage their own money? 

More can be done and it can be done better, thought this young man. 

Then a thought, like a seed from another universe, took shape and color. 

He felt a vibration in his chest;

An endless chain of interconnected operations. 

The blockchain was first a vision.

In an imperfect network, the idea of a perfect currency took shape. 

The possibilities would be endless, it would be an adventure the young man would never forget. He would open the gates to a digital universe from which thousands of other such coins would flow. 

Sure, there would be risks, but what adventurer hasn't risked everything to discover new lands? 

His digital currency will be a dream for generations to come!

A thought and a hope that the young man had in his mind and in his soul. 

Would this dream come true? 

Where did it all begin?
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Means of Payment
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A simple family lived in a village on the island of Kyushu

in southern Japan. 

It was a picturesque, beautiful, green place not far from the city of Kagoshima. 

When the weather was calm, the fishermen could see dozens of miles out to sea,

And when a typhoon came, it swept everything away. 

The father, Fumihiro, was a fisherman. And the mother, Sakura, was a housewife who took care of their only son. 

She was a reserved person, and at first she didn't want to marry the young fisherman, but with time she was won over by Fumihiro's personality. 

They got married and moved into the house of her husband's grandmother. 

They had their own place, but there was a lot of work. 

But their love was stronger than the hardship. 

The cottage was small and far away from the other cottages, but what more could they ask for when love was floating in the air and taking over every shabby corner of the house. 

It was in this atmosphere that their beloved child was born. Every nook and cranny radiated love and understanding, and all the difficulties that came every day found a solution in the days that followed. 

Love was the foundation of their family, and with that power at their side, every day was a blessing. Sakura smiled every time she saw how her boy was growing up and how he was beginning to take part in the household chores. 

The child was as strong as his father, and he never hesitated to work hard. Instead of playing with kids his age, he preferred to help his family, small as he was. 

The family didn't have much money. 

There was great joy in the family when Fumihiro caught many fish. 

The little boy would load the fish into a cart and be on his way to the market, where he would exchange the fish for rice, sake, spices, a new coat, and occasionally a piece of chocolate. 

The little boy was happy and had no need of money. 

What his father caught in a day was enough for a week. 

This meant that the father had more time to stay at home and think about the future of the family. 

The father was a true philosopher at heart,

and his son had inherited his depth of thought.

This child dreamed of changing the world and making it better. 

Money as a means of payment was an idea that was a source of confusion to him. 

What good was money when they had fresh fish?

The world could be much simpler and more beautiful if people were not obsessed with money. 

Their family was the perfect example of how nature takes care of those who work and want to survive. 

Maybe their family could have had more, but if they changed something about the whole picture, maybe there wouldn't be so much love... who knows!
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The Small Workshop
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It was a cold morning in January and the young man was standing in front of the bank. 

He'd just left home in a thin coat.

The big city was breathing heavily under the thousands of cars that animated it after the winter holidays. 

He wanted to send some money to his family. 

His mother, Sakura, wanted to renovate the small workshop in the yard. 

It was the place where the young man used to hide as a child, and that place became the castle of a great king. 

Dozens of servants looked for him everywhere, and he was absorbed in reading a book or drawing. 

In this place, he learned to look within and into the future in a way that his schoolmates could not. 

There, in that unique place, he found himself among shadows and rays of light that penetrated through the window like a true astral show. 

Finally, the chamberlain spotted him, bowed his head in awe, and said :

- Your Majesty, you have frightened us again; your servants have been looking for you for several hours, and Your Majesty is sitting here reading. 

Then the chamberlain ran to the royal chancellor and told him that the king had retired for a few hours to read. 

The entire court of princes and princesses breathed a sigh of relief. The nobles returned to their duties, and the servants, cooks, valets, and ladies-in-waiting continued their afternoon with smiles on their faces. The king had to think of their welfare and would find a solution to each of their wishes and problems, for the king was all-powerful. 

The head of the royal guard seemed to want to apologize, but the king told him that it had been the most interesting inner journey he had ever made and that he was not angry with him. 
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