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Forward

The following story was written with the assistance of 
well known AI NLP model called GPT-2, and all artwork, 
including the cover, constructed by an AI model called 
DALL-E. I have taken artistic liberties to fill in the details 

around the ai's story, and add a bit of scientific spice. 

- R. Galvez



This is my home planet, proxima, home of 

the ancient sepian people.

ever since the beginning of the great 

planet formation era of the universe, we 

have kept to ourselves, amassing 

information about the great expanse of 

the cosmos.

Proxima is a beautiful terrestrial planet part of 

the erratic and powerful binary star system known 

as proxima centauri. for centuries we enjoyed a 

perfect biological habitat thanks to our three 

moons, each with a magnetic field strong enough to 

protect us from our extreme host stars.

Advances in sepian technology had brought us to a level of 

prosperity unknown in the galaxy since the days of the 

Centaurian Republic, and our leaders believed that our 

peaceful ways would leave us unbothered by any 

neighboring galactic nation.



In order to detract any nations from disturbing our peace, we mined all highly 

valuable materials in our star system and shot them way out into the milky way's dark 

matter halo. we made this well known within the galaxy.

for centuries upon centuries, we enjoyed peace, exploring our rich 

star system for all of its riches and incredible landscapes, discovered 

logical structures far beyond any advanced mathematics understood 

today, and explored countless artistic forms.

we had a great run..



My father, a loyal sepian, was killed in 

the great raid of 65478.

Because of the massive number of casualties, my mother became a 

nurse to help the wounded and help the orphans of the war. 

my name is Vera and I was born in the 

2345th century just before the war 

between the Solar Empire and the 

Sepian Rebels began.

The technology and power of the great Solar Empire was complete and 

overwhelming. There was very little left after the raid of 65478.



The Solar Empire came from a fair away and strange place, almost at 

the edge of the Cosmic horizon. They called their home galaxy "Sol". 

They are arguably the oldest and most advanced species in the universe, guiding 

their evolution for almost 12 Billion Years.. Their original life form was encoded 

in a DNA-like heavy element precursor that sourced its energy from the ultra 

hot glow (at the time) of the big bang.

Because their home galaxy was so old, all starburst ended and they were out of 

any light elements to consume. They then scoured the universe for fertile galaxies 

to consume, and naturally found ours.



Their technological advancement was so far beyond anything seen in our 

galaxy... we didn't stand a chance.



Not even the great Arcturan Empire warriors could stop them, as 

powerful as they were.



We knew that applying all of our knowledge and technology, we could 

hold them off for for a while, but we would eventually fall...

So guided by our sepian elders, we encrypted all of our knowledge stones and hid them in 

the mountains of one of our large moons, Krityan.



of course we didn't just give up without a fight.

during the great raid of 67458, two sepian officers snuck into a Solar 

empire ship hoping to find secrets that would aid in their downfall. what 

they found amazed us all.

The two officers had found a secret technology the solar empire had been 

working on for centuries-- a star system cloaking device, meant to hide an entire 

solar system from any observation.

We stole this technology and set our sights for a young star system, about 4 light 

years away from proxima centauri. Our scientists had identified a fertile 

terrestrial planet there where we could use this technology and call home.



We called it earth.



So we set out for a new home and left our beloved proxima and moons behind.



By invoking the stolen star system cloaking technology from the solar 

empire, we managed to start over anew, keeping this crucial piece of 

information from most of the new sepian population.

We called our new star system the solar system so we would 

never forget why we came here.



we never will forget the beauties of proxima, or the encrypted 

stones of knowledge that we left behind on the moon of Krityan...


