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  Preface

 

Nothing in this world or universe is alien to change. Change as an infinitesimal constant, from the great cosmic spheres, to our own bodies and their cellular dimension, affects everything that exists. Even if the dynamic is too big to be noticed, it is there. Due to strange paradoxes of the mind, the human beings, inserted in so much constant metamorphosis, nevertheless usually have their qualms to accept or feel comfortable in such an inevitable transformation. From the ancient dogmas that are in charge of maintaining traditions, to the great philosophical movements that are always in force, or the same location of the settlements that has been repeated for centuries, we have a marked custom for what is known.

 

Perhaps for this very reason the transformations that we have been undergoing since the end of the Middle Ages, more precisely since the Discovery of America and the invention of the Printing Press, created a series of new characteristic paradigms, unknown until then. Never so fast and with the force of an indomitable whirlpool, than in the last 100 years. The massiveness of electric power, the end of various political paths, 2 World Wars, the heyday of arts and media such as radio and television, as well as faster and more efficient forms of physical transportation. Explosions of change that we have not yet fully understood, and that are and will be the subject of study in the centuries to come.

 

The greatest catalyst for differences, the largest variable that created others and produced an irreconcilable schism with the past, came however in the last 30 years. Because if there was something that, when everything seemed to be already invented, gave it a new meaning, reconverted it, and even made obsolete the previous forms of interaction, it was the Internet.

 

We will never be able to realize ourselves, the impact that the great network of networks has had on the culture, the way of consuming information, of working and relating. It is very likely that in the decades that await us, only the new generations, who did not live in the world that until so recently was the common, the known, the immovable, could assess its real weight. We, immersed in change, in constant adaptation, riding the wave, have the protagonist's perspective. It may take some spectator from a distance to notice how far and to which point we are moving right now. Even the accelerated, stumbled and never more present changes that the Internet is undergoing. Because even this is not alien to the infinite metamorphosis that the humans must go through and imprints on every thing that they create.

 

Beyond the stages that can be easily differentiated, those that conglomerate large periods of time such as the so-called Internet 1.0 and 2.0, day by day, month by month, year by year, our magical electrical network mutates. Applications are born, markets, forums and pages are launched, just as many others disappear. Transformation is the law, however, not everything survives or has an equivalent that succeeds it. In the same way that happens with evolution in other, more biological planes, there are species and particularities that become extinct, are lost, or their essence is so disrupted that it is not possible to recognize the same entity.

 

The vast majority of people do not know and have no reason to know, but what they see as eternalized on the web, could not be further from that assessment. In fact, the fragility of the online is so huge, that it is enough for its servers to stop having maintenance to make it disappear. Everything we see there is backed up in several places, in addition to having someone in care, a guardian for all legal purposes, but also with the responsibility of repairing errors, uploading things again. Everything on the Internet, then, is kept alive through a behind-the-scenes effort. In the absence of it, things start to fail, the standards change and nobody adapts the pages or applications to them, and in case of not renewing the subscription to the server, or that the provider of the same stops giving it; there all traces disappear.

 

Humanity and its means of perpetuating itself have always been particularly fragile. More times than we would like to admit, because of mistakes, political conflicts or natural disasters bigger than us. Immense amounts of culture and history have had to be assumed, deduced, calculated, due the lack of reliable written or oral reference. We are not only talking about past times hidden from the historical light, thousands of years ago, but even of relatively modern cultures. Imagine for a moment, what would have remained of Ancient Egypt, if them had not engraved their stories and exploits on stone and monuments, the hardest witnesses of the human adventures.

 

In an era in which nothing is engraved in stone, and everything is so fragile that a simple power outage makes it inaccessible. What would our current civilization leave, which already lives more online than in person? More importantly, do we come to realize the unexpected turn that has accelerated in recent years? Because today, there is a powerful, indisputable stream, expanded to every application and messaging service, paradoxically called Story Mode. Ironic, that such a word is used for something designed and intended to disappear after just 24 hours.

 

What are we leaving aside when consuming and creating for such an ephemeral medium?


  Persistent Memory

 

The global web does not have a unique, immovable form. It mutates over time and responds to the changes and needs of the society that uses it. For those born within their reach, it will be difficult to believe how different it was when it got to the uncontrolled, naive and innocent mass of the 90s.

 

Linked to exploitation by phone companies, who saw dial-up connections as a great way to hook up and then charge the equivalent of a call that could last for whole nights; The Internet grew from an active and pioneering minority to a community. In practice, there was nothing outside of what could be called as particularly authored, with the exception of the original professional pages of companies, more decorative than practical. Sites like GeoCities, with their neighborhoods and groups, where everyone had the possibility of being a webmaster of prehistory, with eternal gifs and an aesthetic that I will leave to the reader's comment, made school. These were times of learning, of debugging, that lasted for years, but also were never exempt from the slow walk towards the ephemeral.

 

It would be more than complicated today to find a good part of those areas that were, together with the first online forums, school and starting platform for the first generation to contact the Internet. They have vanished, leaving only their memory in the ether. Some of the most iconic remain as nostalgic ghosts, small time capsules suspended in a spider web of historical archives. At least, for now. Since nobody knows for sure when something like this can completely disappear. A clueless copyist, a lack of payment from the webmaster, or the absence on the plane of the living of anyone involved in saving such memory, and will be adrift.

 

The changing, economic and competitive condition of the Internet makes everything stored, displayed, accessible there, cost money. From web addresses to hosting, data quota and speed. All these things are totally unknown to the common user. That at most will have designed a web page in some kind of computer science class, but does not know all the other requirements that are there to make it public. In the face of such needs, the answer is apparently free solutions, but they sin from the fragility of their existence. Subject to the goodness or rather, to the ability to generate money from their owners by means of such a gift to their users.

 

Yes, putting a website online is something that costs money, time, effort and some expertise that, while accessible, is not innate. That is why services such as Facebook, Twitter or Instagram have been so successful: For making all this arcane part invisible to their users, that they never find out about such technical juggling behind the scenes. But there is also the seed of the ephemeral, as without the owners of such a platform, the same and all their content, can go into oblivion and fade into the ether. Just as thousands of neighborhoods, experiences and stories in GeoCities and so many other anonymous places of less relevance that have already been forgotten.

 

Strange irony of modernity, is that the aesthetics of those years has ended up being the inspiration for other generations that did not experience it, as is the case with the VaporWave. It seems that despite everything, the most persistent memory that the human has, is not the digital or magnetic, but the unconscious, collective. At least, while it lasts. For now.


  Who will read what is written in water?

 

The fundamental thing to be able to read a story is that there is someone who writes it first. The endless quarry of characters that come and go throughout the centuries, is inexhaustible by itself. While there are humans there will be those who invent. In another order, a means of transmission is needed, be it oral, written, through words or stones. Coding and understanding such a code, for translation and subsequent interpretation, also seems paramount. Let us apply such a simple idea of communication to the Internet and our times.

 

Without a medium such as the network of networks, where everything lasts only the maintenance time given by its owners, there could be no such exchange. Our modern codices, hieroglyphs, or scrolls of the Dead Sea are volatile. Superfluous, fragile. With the disappearance, closure, fall or loss of such a digital file stored on servers, there is nothing that has the validity that the chiselled rock or the popular comment transmitted by generations has. Furthermore, the code created and employed by its users is so ephemeral that in less than a decade the leet (Internet slang), changes to the point of looking like a completely different language. There ends the possibility of getting the original message, an breaks. Sail adrift like a ghost ship that can't drop anchor on anyone who understands.

 

Perhaps for reasons like that, it is that in fact less and less is written on the Internet, and that always was little written to begin with









