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AUTHOR’S NOTE

I Have Never Written a Script


I have never written a script in my life.

And yet, for a long time, whenever someone asked me what I do, I kept giving the same answer:

“I’m a screenwriter.”


I had never submitted a script to a television network. I had never created a show. I had never earned the title “writer” through anything I had made.

Still, that answer felt the most natural.

For years, I have wanted to build a pet brand. That desire has stayed with me.

But what I dream of is more than a brand that sells products for pets and their people.

Just as people think of Coca-Cola when they think of cola, Nike when they think of sportswear, and Tesla when they think of electric cars, I want my brand, someday, to be the one people think of first when they think of pet brands.

That is the goal I am moving toward.

But what I truly want to create is not just a product line.

It is a set of moments.

The scene where a person calls a dog’s name for the first time.

At the end of an exhausting day, a little dog quietly comes and sits beside you.

Or the moment when someone finally understands what an animal without words has been trying to say.

And later, growing old together, staying together until the end.

When enough moments like that add up, they become a brand.

And a brand is not built from a logo or a product alone.

A brand is an emotion that stays in memory.

That is the kind of brand I wanted to make.

That may be why I liked the word “screenwriter” more than “business owner.”

A business owner sounded like a person who sold things.

A screenwriter sounded like a person who moved people’s emotions.

I wanted to move people.

I wanted something I made to touch someone, bring them a little joy, and spark a little curiosity.

I wanted it to help someone look at their own life with new eyes, even if only for a moment.

Then one day, I had a thought.

If I was going to call myself a screenwriter, shouldn’t I have something of my own?

That is why I began writing this book.

To some people, this book may not feel like a story.

To some, it may read like an odd little philosophy.

To others, it may look like a self-help book.

To someone else, it may look like one person’s imagination about the age of AI.

However people read it, that is fine.

To me, this book is my first script.

The stage is Earth. The characters are humans. The new arrival is AI. Desire creates the conflict. Money serves as the reward system. The backdrop is the universe.

And the ending I hope for is simple: to live a little lighter, a little freer, and pointed toward something better.

In this book, I am not trying to give the correct answer.

I am not trying to claim that I have solved the secret of the universe.

I am not trying to say that I have built a perfect theory about AI, money, Earth, and humans.

All I know is this: one day, the world began to feel connected in a way I could not ignore.

AI and Earth.

Money and desire.

Success and direction.

Humans and animals.

Religion and the universe.

Even one person’s heart, weighed down by too many thoughts.

All of it began to feel as if the same current was running underneath everything.

So I decided to follow that connection.

This book is the record of that path.

And it began on an ordinary night, with one very strange sentence.




PROLOGUE

Want to Hear Something Scary?


One night, I said that to my partner, who was pregnant at the time.

At first, she did not seem very interested.

Maybe she thought I was off on one of my strange ideas again.

I am the kind of person who has another question before the first one is even finished.

I can be walking down the street and start thinking about Earth.

I can be eating a meal and start wondering why humans exist.

I can be watching the news and start wondering why money gathers around certain people.

My head has always been full of questions that begin with why.

Why does Earth exist?

How far does the universe go?

Why are people born?

Why do some people make so much money?

Why do the left and the right keep fighting?

Why does religion never go away?

Why does love make people act against their own judgment?

Why do humans feel happy when they look at dogs and cats?

Is AI really just a machine?

And how am I supposed to live?

I know these questions can exhaust people.

Living is already busy enough.

You have to make money.

You have bills and appointments.

You have to eat, sleep, and deal with all the things waiting for you tomorrow.

And yet some questions would not let me go.

That night was one of those nights.

I said to her:

“Think about it. Humans keep advancing, right?”


First there was fire.

Then there was electricity.

Then came refrigerators, television, the internet, and smartphones.

And now, AI has arrived.

Anyone could say that much.

But what scared me was the next thought.

Fire helped humans defeat darkness.

Electricity let us use night like day.

The refrigerator slowed the rate at which food spoiled.

Television brought the world into the living room.

The internet connected people to one another.

The smartphone placed all of that in the palm of one hand.

The smartphone became a small world in each person’s hand.

Banking and verification.

Directions and photos.

Videos and messages.

Shopping, dating, even breakups.

All of it began happening in the palm of our hands.

That is how people began managing life on their smartphones.

But AI is different.

If the smartphone was an extension of one person, AI begins to look, metaphorically, like an extension of Earth itself.

Almost everything made in the future may pass through AI.

New cars and medicine.

Cities and films.

Business and education.

Robots and energy systems.

Art and relationships.

All of it may be shaped by AI.

That is why it scared me.

AI is not merely the next invention.

It may be the invention that invents what comes next.

Maybe we did not make just another technology.

We may have made a technology that can generate more technology.

Then the question changes.

What comes after AI?

No matter how much I thought about it, I could not see it clearly.

After electricity, I could imagine television.

After the internet, I could imagine the smartphone.

After the smartphone, I could imagine AI.

But after AI, everything became hard to see.

Because whatever comes next will probably be shaped, designed, filtered, or accelerated by AI.

If AI creates new drugs, designs houses, changes cars and robots, and discovers new energy systems and new spacecraft designs, then we are no longer waiting for the next technology.

We have already met the intelligence that helps make the next technology.

At that moment, a thought came to me.

Maybe the final boss was already on the screen.

Did humans really create AI?

Of course humans created it.

Humans wrote the code, made the semiconductors, built the servers, connected the electricity, and fed it data.

That cannot be denied.

But where did humans come from?

The human body came from Earth.

The human brain came from Earth.

The metals humans use came from Earth.

The materials inside the semiconductors that run AI came from Earth.

Even the electricity that powers AI moves through physical systems on Earth.

Then maybe we can say this:

Humans made AI.

But Earth made humans.

So AI is a human invention.

And at the same time, it may also be an invention of Earth.

Of course, this is not a scientific claim.

It is one way of reading the world.

I know that sentence sounds strange.

But some thoughts take hold too strongly to throw away just because they sound strange.

That day, for the first time, I began to see Earth differently.

Maybe Earth is not just a giant rock.

Maybe it is something that holds water and an atmosphere, supports life, and allows living things to connect with one another.

Plants helped shape the atmosphere.

Animals breathed within it.

Water flowed.

Oceans circulated.

On top of all that, humans thought.

Humans made language and technology.

And eventually, humans made AI.

It felt strange to call all of that pure coincidence.

Of course, I am not saying Earth thinks like a person.

I am not saying it has a mouth and gives us orders.

I am not saying it looks down on humans from somewhere above us and controls us.

If I said it that way, it would become too easy to dismiss as strange.

What I want to say is a little different.

To me, Earth seems to have a direction.

Life does not stop.

Connections keep increasing.

Information accumulates.

Technology grows more complex.

Humans see farther, know more, and ask more deeply.

Across all of this, a pattern keeps unfolding.

Faster.

More efficiently.

Wider.

Farther.

More connected.

I call that Earth’s trajectory.

And if Earth has a direction, then humans emerged within that movement.

Human desire, love, money, technology, war, religion, and AI.

All of them were born on Earth.

Then are humans really the main characters?

Or are we actors playing a role inside Earth’s much larger script?

I could not avoid that question.

And that night, she was listening more quietly than she had at first.

I kept talking.


“This is what scares me.


It is not that AI appeared.


It is that I cannot see what comes after AI.”




From that moment, this book began.






PART ONE —


The Earth Is Waking Up



If the smartphone was an extension


of one person,


AI looks like an extension of the entire Earth.









CHAPTER 01 —


The Final Boss Is Already Here



AI is not merely the next invention.
It may be the invention
that invents what comes next.




Humans have always asked what comes next.

But AI changes the question.

It does not simply arrive after the smartphone.

It changes how everything after it may be made.

At first, people looked at AI as a new tool.

A tool that makes search more powerful.

A tool that creates words and images.

A tool that helps with coding, office work, and learning.

Of course, that is true.

AI is a tool.

But something feels incomplete about calling it only a tool.

A hammer drives nails.

A refrigerator keeps food cold.

A car moves people.

A smartphone connects people.

But AI helps people think.

It copies thought.

It expands thought.

It builds roads between one thought and another.

It shows connections humans could not see.

It quickly narrows possibilities that would have taken humans a long time to find.

This is more than a matter of function.

AI is frightening because it has entered the domain of the most powerful ability humans have: thought.

People are right to say they are afraid AI might take jobs.

Some people may actually lose work.

Some professions and industries may change completely.

But the fear I felt was a little different.

What scared me was the fact that AI is not merely the next invention.

It may be the invention that invents what comes next.

That difference is enormous.

Just because TV came after the refrigerator






































































































The Real Meaning of “Final Boss”
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