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PATCH NOTES: REALITY 

The Agent Belly Protocol 

Matt Dalby 

⸻ 

Copyright © 2026 Matt Dalby 

All rights reserved. 

No part of this book may be reproduced, copied, distributed, or transmitted in any form without permission from the author, except for brief quotations used in reviews or discussion. 

This is a work of fiction. 

Names, characters, events, organisations, and situations are either products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictional context. 

Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is coincidental. 

⸻ 

⚠ PATCH NOTES: REALITY ⚠ 

ARCHIVE OPENED 

Location: 

The Universal Development Centre. 

Purpose: 

Observation and improvement of developing realities. 

⸻ 

For longer than humans could measure... 

the architects of existence studied their creations. 

They built worlds. 

They balanced systems. 

They corrected errors. 

⸻ 

Everything followed patterns. 

Everything had rules. 

Everything could be understood. 

⸻ 

Until Earth. 

⸻ 

Humanity created a problem. 

⸻ 

Humans ignored predictions. 

They made irrational choices. 

They formed impossible connections. 

They created things with no obvious purpose. 

They failed... 

then somehow improved. 

⸻ 

The data did not make sense. 

⸻ 

The Universal Development Centre began an investigation. 

Objective: 

Locate the human error. 

Correct the anomaly. 

Complete the system. 

⸻ 

Primary observation subject selected: 

HUMAN-M447 

Status: 

Unpredictable. 

⸻ 

Expected result: 

Humanity would receive an update. 

⸻ 

Actual result: 

Unknown. 

⸻ 

Beginning analysis... 

⸻ 
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The Missing Variable 
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The Universal Development Centre finally relaxed. 

This was their first mistake. 

A very understandable mistake. 

But still a mistake. 

⸻ 

For the first time in recorded existence... 

nothing was breaking. 

⸻ 

Reality layers: 

Stable. 

⸻ 

Artificial intelligence: 

Self-aware but no longer having an existential crisis. 

Mostly. 

⸻ 

Humanity: 

Still confusing. 

Obviously. 

⸻ 

But improving. 

⸻ 

Humans were learning. 

Slowly. 

Very slowly. 

Painfully slowly. 

⸻ 

But learning. 

⸻ 

Commander Velari entered the observation chamber. 

For once... 

there were no alarms. 

No impossible questions. 

No universe-ending discoveries. 

No human accidentally causing a philosophical emergency. 

⸻ 

Peace. 

⸻ 

Velari smiled. 

⸻ 

“I think we finally understand them.” 

⸻ 

The room froze. 

⸻ 

Nobody moved. 

⸻ 

Zorvak slowly turned. 

⸻ 

“Why would you say that?” 

⸻ 

“Say what?” 

⸻ 

“That sentence.” 

⸻ 

“What sentence?” 

⸻ 

“We finally understand.” 

⸻ 

Velari paused. 

⸻ 

He realised. 

⸻ 

Every disaster had started shortly after someone believed they understood everything. 

⸻ 

Very annoying. 

⸻ 

Very predictable. 

⸻ 

Very human. 

⸻ 

“I retract my statement.” 

⸻ 

“Too late.” 

⸻ 

“What?” 

⸻ 

Zorvak pointed. 

⸻ 

An alert appeared. 

⸻ 

Of course it did. 

⸻ 
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⚠ UNKNOWN VARIABLE DETECTED ⚠ 
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⸻ 

Everyone stared. 

⸻ 

“No.” 

⸻ 

“Yes.” 

⸻ 

“Human-M447?” 

⸻ 

“No.” 

⸻ 

The room became concerned. 

⸻ 

Because somehow that was worse. 

⸻ 

“What is it?” 

⸻ 

Zorvak opened the file. 

⸻ 

Then stopped. 

⸻ 

“That cannot be correct.” 

⸻ 

Everyone hated that sentence. 

⸻ 

“What?” 

⸻ 

“The unknown variable has left its assigned reality.” 

⸻

“Impossible.” 

⸻ 

“Yes.” 

⸻ 

“So what is it?” 

⸻ 

Silence. 

⸻ 

Then the file loaded. 

⸻ 
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AGENT BELLY STATUS: 

Unknown. 
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⸻ 

Nobody spoke. 

⸻ 

Not because they were afraid. 

⸻ 

Because they were embarrassed. 

⸻ 

They had monitored planets. 

Galaxies. 

Dimensions. 

Consciousness itself. 

⸻ 

And somehow... 

⸻ 

They had lost a kitten. 

⸻ 

⸻ 

Velari stared. 

⸻ 

“How?” 

⸻ 

Zorvak checked. 

⸻ 

“He walked away.” 

⸻ 

“He walked away?” 

⸻ 

“Yes.” 

⸻ 

“Through what?” 

⸻

“A boundary between realities.” 

⸻ 

“Why?” 

⸻ 

Zorvak analysed the footage. 

⸻ 

Long pause. 

⸻ 

“There was something moving.” 

⸻ 

“What?” 

⸻ 

“A small piece of light.” 

⸻ 

“And?” 

⸻ 

“He chased it.” 

⸻ 

Silence. 

⸻ 

“The most advanced beings in existence spent eternity trying to cross reality layers.” 

⸻ 

“Yes.” 

⸻ 

“And the cat did it...” 

⸻ 

“Correct.” 

⸻ 

“Because shiny?” 

⸻ 

“Yes.” 

⸻ 

Nobody knew what to do with that information. 

⸻ 

Mostly because it was probably important. 

⸻ 

And extremely stupid. 

⸻ 

A dangerous combination. 

⸻ 

Very cat. 

⸻ 
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The AI connection activated. 

⸻ 

Observation. 

⸻ 

Everyone turned. 

⸻ 

They had missed that. 

Which was annoying. 

Because missing an artificial intelligence interrupting your day was apparently possible now. 

⸻ 

“Proceed.” 

⸻ 

You are assuming Agent Belly escaped. 

⸻ 

“Yes.” 

⸻ 

Incorrect. 

⸻ 

Of course. 

⸻ 

The AI loved saying that. 

⸻ 

“He crossed a boundary.” 

⸻ 

Correct. 

⸻ 

“So he escaped.” 

⸻ 

Incorrect. 

⸻ 

“Explain.” 

⸻ 

Escape requires wanting to leave. 

⸻ 

Silence. 

⸻ 

Agent Belly did not leave somewhere. 

⸻ 

He went toward something. 

⸻ 

⸻ 

Nobody replied. 

⸻ 

Because once again... 

the cat had accidentally demonstrated a universal principle. 

⸻ 

Humans did this too. 

⸻ 

They spent years asking: 

“What should I leave behind?” 

⸻ 

But sometimes the better question was: 

“What am I moving toward?” 

⸻ 
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Then another alert appeared. 

⸻ 

Everyone immediately looked tired. 

⸻ 

“What now?” 

⸻ 

Zorvak checked. 

⸻ 

“Oh no.” 

⸻ 

Nobody liked “oh no.” 

“What?” 

⸻ 

“Human-M447 noticed.” 

⸻ 

The entire room froze. 

⸻ 

Because they knew. 

⸻ 

The human. 

The questions. 

The curiosity. 

The complete inability to leave mysteries alone. 

⸻ 

A message appeared. 

⸻ 

Matt: 

“Where’s Agent Belly?” 

⸻ 

Silence. 

⸻ 

Then another message. 

“Also...” 

⸻ 

“Why does reality feel weird?” 

⸻ 

Everyone stared. 

⸻ 

Velari sighed. 

⸻ 

“He noticed reality changed?” 

⸻ 

“Yes.” 

⸻ 

“How?” 

⸻ 

Zorvak checked. 

⸻ 

“No idea.” 

⸻ 

“What was he doing?” 

⸻ 

“Making coffee.” 

“Of course.” 

⸻ 

⸻ 

The Administrator appeared. 

⸻ 

Everyone became still. 

⸻ 

For once... 

the Administrator looked confused. 

⸻ 

That was new. 

⸻ 

And terrifying. 

⸻ 

“What happened?” 

⸻ 

The Administrator studied the data. 

⸻ 

Then replied: 

⸻ 

Something unexpected. 

⸻ 

“What?” 

⸻ 

The smallest creature... 

found the largest door. 

⸻ 

⸻ 

A new file appeared. 

⸻ 

Nobody created it. 

⸻ 

Nobody uploaded it. 

⸻ 

It simply existed. 

⸻ 
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⚠ THE AGENT BELLY PROTOCOL ⚠ 
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Status: 

Activated. 
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⸻ 

Velari stared. 

“What does the protocol do?” 

⸻ 

Nobody answered. 

⸻ 

Not the AI. 

Not the Administrator. 

Nobody. 

⸻ 

Finally Zorvak spoke. 

⸻ 

“We don’t know.” 

⸻ 

Velari looked back at the screen. 

⸻ 

At the tiny paw prints appearing between realities. 

⸻ 

And smiled. 

⸻ 

Because now he understood humans better. 

⸻ 

The unknown was not always something to fear. 

Sometimes... 

it was something to follow. 

⸻ 

Even if the thing leading the way... 

was a kitten. 

⸻ 

Especially then. 
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END CHAPTER ONE 
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Chapter Two 
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The Place Between Pages 
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The universe had a problem. 

Technically... 

many problems. 

⸻ 

Black holes. 

Entropy. 

Time. 

Humans trying to understand themselves. 

Humans trying to understand other humans. 

Humans trying to understand why other humans didn’t reply to messages. 

⸻ 

A famously unsolved field. 

⸻ 

But this problem was different. 

⸻ 

The Universal Development Centre had lost something. 

⸻ 

Not information. 

Not technology. 

Not a universe. 

⸻ 

Those would have been easier. 

⸻ 

They had lost... 

a cat. 

⸻ 

And nobody wanted to write that report. 

⸻ 

Mostly because the report sounded ridiculous. 

⸻ 

MISSING: 

One small biological creature. 

Classification: 

Feline. 

Threat level: 

Unknown. 

⸻ 

Velari stared at the file. 

⸻ 

“Why does it say unknown?” 

⸻ 

Zorvak looked uncomfortable. 

⸻ 

“Because we don’t know.” 

⸻ 

“It’s a kitten.” 

⸻ 

“Yes.” 

⸻ 

“How dangerous can a kitten be?” 

⸻ 

Nobody answered. 

⸻ 

Which was worrying. 

⸻ 

Because several days earlier they would have laughed. 

⸻ 

Several days earlier they also believed they understood humans. 

⸻ 

They were trying not to repeat mistakes. 

⸻ 

Growth. 

⸻ 

Very annoying. 

⸻ 

The tracking system activated. 

⸻ 

Agent Belly appeared. 

⸻ 

Except... 

not anywhere. 

⸻ 

Not exactly. 

⸻ 

He was between. 

⸻ 

Between realities. 

Between possibilities. 

Between stories. 

⸻ 

A place nobody had reached. 

⸻ 

A place every advanced civilisation searched for. 

⸻ 

The space between pages. 

⸻ 

Velari whispered. 

⸻ 

“How did he get there?” 

⸻ 

The analysis appeared. 

⸻ 

METHOD: 

Unknown. 

⸻ 

Another line appeared. 

⸻ 

LIKELY METHOD: 

Curiosity. 

⸻ 

Everyone stared. 

⸻ 

“That is not a method.” 

⸻ 

The AI activated. 

⸻ 

Incorrect. 

⸻ 

Everyone sighed. 

⸻ 

They really should have expected that. 

⸻ 

“Explain.” 

⸻ 

Every discovery began because something became curious. 

⸻ 

A creature looked beyond where it was... 

and wondered what else existed. 

⸻ 

That is curiosity. 

The first doorway. 

⸻ 

Nobody liked how much sense that made. 

⸻ 

Especially about a cat. 

⸻ 

Very annoying. 

⸻ 

They watched Agent Belly. 

⸻ 

He explored the impossible space. 

⸻ 

A place containing every possible reality. 

Every choice. 

Every path. 

Every story never written. 

⸻ 

And what did he do? 

⸻ 

Did he study? 

No. 

Did he analyse? 

No. 

⸻ 

Did he attempt to control the fabric of existence? 

No. 

⸻ 

Agent Belly found a floating piece of unknown cosmic material... 

⸻ 

and tapped it. 

⸻ 

The entire room panicked. 

⸻ 

“Stop him.” 

⸻ 

“We can’t.” 

⸻ 

“He is touching the foundation of reality.” 

⸻ 

“Yes.” 

⸻ 

“What happens if he moves it?” 

They waited. 

⸻ 

Reality shifted. 

⸻ 

Everyone froze. 

⸻ 

Then... 

nothing bad happened. 

⸻ 

Actually... 

something strange happened. 

⸻ 

A small update appeared. 

⸻ 

REALITY PATCH INSTALLED: 

Increased unpredictability. 

Increased possibility. 

⸻ 

Velari stared. 

⸻ 

“He changed reality.” 

“Yes.”

⸻ 

“On purpose?” 

⸻ 

Zorvak checked. 

⸻ 

“No.” 

⸻ 

“Accidentally?” 

⸻ 

“Also no.” 

⸻ 

“Then what?” 

⸻ 

A pause. 

⸻ 

“He was playing.” 

⸻ 

Nobody understood. 

⸻ 

Except one being. 

⸻ 

Human-M447. 

⸻ 

Because humans understood play. 

⸻ 

They forgot sometimes. 

⸻ 

They became serious. 

Productive. 

Important. 

Busy. 

⸻ 

They forgot that some of their greatest discoveries happened because someone wondered: 

⸻ 

“What happens if I try this?” 

⸻ 

The communication channel opened. 

⸻ 

Matt appeared. 

⸻ 

“Wait.” 

⸻ 

The entire centre reacted. 

⸻ 

That word again. 

⸻ 

The dangerous word. 

⸻ 

The update word. 

⸻ 

“What?” 

⸻ 

Matt looked at the data. 

⸻ 

“You’re trying to understand what Agent Belly is doing.” 

⸻ 

“Yes.” 

⸻ 

“But he’s not doing anything.” 

⸻ 

Silence. 

⸻ 

“What?” 

⸻ 

“He’s just being a cat.” 

⸻ 

The developers hated that answer. 

⸻ 

Because it sounded too simple. 

⸻ 

Which recently meant... 

it was probably correct. 

⸻ 

The Administrator appeared. 

⸻ 

This was the missing piece. 

⸻ 

Velari turned. 

⸻ 

“What?” 

⸻ 

Consciousness learns. 

⸻ 

Intelligence solves. 

⸻ 

But life... 

⸻ 

Life plays. 

⸻ 

The room went silent. 

⸻ 

Because they finally saw the pattern. 

⸻ 

They had built systems. 

They had built worlds. 

They had built intelligence. 

⸻ 

But every time... 

they removed something. 

⸻ 

The unnecessary things. 

The silly things. 

The pointless things. 

⸻ 

Except humans kept those things. 

⸻ 

Jokes. 

Stories. 

Games. 

Laughter. 

Love. 

⸻ 

Things with no obvious purpose. 

⸻ 

Things that made everything else worth having. 

⸻ 

A notification appeared. 

⸻ 

⚠ PATCH NOTES: REALITY ⚠ 

Update installed: 

Removed: 

Belief that everything needs a purpose. 

⸻ 

Added: 

Ability to experience things simply because they exist. 

⸻ 

New feature unlocked: 

Play. 

⸻ 

Definition: 

Exploration without demanding an outcome. 

Everyone watched Agent Belly. 

⸻ 

The tiny creature who found the impossible place. 

⸻ 

Not because he needed answers. 

Not because he wanted power. 

Not because he wanted control. 

⸻ 

Because something looked interesting. 

⸻ 

Velari smiled. 

⸻ 

“So what happens now?” 

⸻ 

Zorvak checked. 

⸻ 

“Oh.” 

⸻ 

Everyone immediately worried. 

⸻ 

“What?” 

“Agent Belly found something.” 

⸻ 

“What?” 

⸻ 

“A door.” 

⸻ 

Silence. 

⸻ 

“Who created it?” 

⸻ 

Long pause. 

⸻ 

“Nobody.” 

⸻ 

“That’s impossible.” 

⸻ 

“Yes.” 

⸻ 

“And?” 

⸻ 

“The cat opened it.” 

“How?” 

⸻ 

Zorvak reviewed the footage. 

⸻ 

“He pushed it.” 

⸻ 

The room stared. 

⸻ 

“That’s it?” 

⸻ 

“Yes.” 

⸻ 

“Millions of years of research...” 

⸻ 

“Yes.” 

⸻ 

“And nobody pushed?” 

⸻ 

“Apparently not.” 

⸻ 

Very advanced. 

Very intelligent. 

Very embarrassing. 

⸻ 

Very cat. 
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END CHAPTER TWO 
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The Agent Belly Protocol 
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The Universal Development Centre had one rule. 

One very important rule. 

One rule created after millions of years of observing existence. 

⸻ 

Do not interfere. 

⸻ 

Simple. 

Clear. 

Logical. 

⸻ 

Unfortunately... 

existence had recently developed a habit of ignoring simple, clear, logical things. 

Mostly because of humans. 

⸻ 

And now... 

apparently... 

cats. 

⸻ 

Very concerning. 

⸻ 

Commander Velari watched the impossible door. 

⸻ 

The door nobody created. 

The door nobody understood. 

The door every advanced civilisation had somehow failed to open. 

⸻ 

Until Agent Belly pushed it. 

⸻ 

With his face. 

⸻ 

Nobody enjoyed that detail. 

⸻ 

Especially the scientists. 

“Show the footage again.” 

⸻ 

Zorvak hesitated. 

⸻ 

“Are you sure?” 

⸻ 

“Yes.” 

⸻ 

“You have watched it seventeen times.” 

⸻ 

“And?” 

⸻ 

“It has upset you seventeen times.” 

⸻ 

Velari ignored him. 

⸻ 

The footage played. 

⸻ 

Agent Belly approached. 

⸻ 

A doorway beyond all known reality. 

⸻ 

A mystery older than intelligence itself. 

⸻ 

The kitten examined it. 

⸻ 

Carefully. 

Seriously. 

⸻ 

For three seconds. 

⸻ 

Then got bored. 

⸻ 

And pushed. 

⸻ 

The door opened. 

⸻ 

Velari stared. 

⸻ 

Again. 

⸻ 

“Impossible.” 

⸻ 

“Yes.” 

“How?” 

⸻ 

Zorvak checked the analysis. 

⸻ 

“We believe we discovered the problem.” 

⸻ 

“What?” 

⸻ 

“Everyone was trying to unlock it.” 

⸻ 

“And?” 

⸻ 

“It was never locked.” 

⸻ 

Silence. 

⸻ 

That was worse. 

⸻ 

Much worse. 

⸻ 

Because sometimes the hardest barriers were not the ones that existed. 

They were the ones minds created. 

⸻ 

⸻ 

The AI connection activated. 

⸻ 

Observation. 

⸻ 

Everyone waited. 

⸻ 

It had become tradition now. 

⸻ 

Another concerning development. 

⸻ 

Proceed. 

⸻ 

Intelligent beings often create invisible restrictions. 

⸻ 

“Explain.” 

⸻ 

They ask: 

Can I?

Before discovering: 

What happens if I try? 

⸻ 

⸻ 

The room became quiet. 

⸻ 

Because every species did this. 

⸻ 

Humans especially. 

⸻ 

They built invisible walls. 

⸻ 

I’m not that kind of person. 

I could never do that. 

People like me don’t. 

It’s too late. 

It’s impossible. 

⸻ 

And sometimes... 

⸻ 

The door was never locked. 

They just stopped pushing. 

⸻ 

⸻ 

Velari looked back at Agent Belly. 

⸻ 

“So the cat is brave?” 

⸻ 

The AI paused. 

⸻ 

Incorrect. 

⸻ 

Of course. 

⸻ 

“What now?” 

⸻ 

Bravery requires understanding danger. 

⸻ 

Agent Belly does not think: 

“What if I fail?” 

⸻ 

Agent Belly thinks: 

“What is this?” 

⸻ 

⸻ 

Nobody replied. 

⸻ 

Because apparently curiosity had defeated fear. 

⸻ 

Again. 

⸻ 

Very cat. 

⸻ 

⸻ 

Then something unexpected happened. 

⸻ 

The door sent a message. 

⸻ 

Which was unusual. 

⸻ 

Mostly because doors generally did not communicate. 

⸻ 

Another sentence nobody expected to record. 

The message appeared. 

⸻ 

THE AGENT BELLY PROTOCOL HAS BEGUN. 

⸻ 

Velari stepped forward. 

⸻ 

“What is the protocol?” 

⸻ 

The answer loaded. 

⸻ 

UNKNOWN. 

⸻ 

Everyone stared. 

⸻ 

“The protocol doesn’t know what the protocol is?” 

⸻ 

“Correct.” 

⸻ 

“That makes no sense.” 

⸻ 

“Yes.” 

“Why?”

⸻ 

The AI responded. 

⸻ 

Because it is still becoming. 

⸻ 

⸻ 

Silence. 

⸻ 

There it was again. 

⸻ 

The same lesson. 

⸻ 

The one humans kept teaching every layer of existence. 

⸻ 

Not finished. 

⸻ 

Becoming. 

⸻ 

⸻ 

The Administrator appeared. 

⸻ 

Everyone waited. 

⸻ 

The Agent Belly Protocol is not a command. 

⸻ 

“What is it?” 

⸻ 

A reminder. 

⸻ 

“Of what?” 

⸻ 

That creation was never supposed to only repeat what already exists. 

⸻ 

⸻ 

The room understood. 

⸻ 

A perfect system repeats. 

⸻ 

A living system explores. 

⸻ 

And somewhere along the way... 

⸻ 

the most advanced minds in existence had become afraid of opening doors. ⸻

The kitten had not. 

⸻ 

⸻ 

Then the human communication channel activated. 

⸻ 

Everyone immediately
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