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Workers of the world,

Wake up!
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Zero:
Prologue
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We don’t want to work anymore.

––––––––
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The world is slowing down. Innovation has peaked. Society is retreating from unbridled optimism and is settling into a catatonic state where everyone has more than enough: food, shelter, media, and sex. Humanity no longer strives for the cutting edge, rather we are all burnt out. We do not want challenges, and we do not respect perseverance. We do not know what to believe anymore.

We must halt societal collapse. We must come together as the working class, rejecting stagnancy and pursuing fruitful production. These Caspels will tune us to the same frequency, to right the ship, and fix this broken world.
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Caspel One:
Workaholic
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What is wrong with working all the time? Who benefits from your work?

––––––––
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All of us. If we can tolerate addicts and alcoholics, then why disdain workaholics? We work for our family, to be with our friends, to buy the things we want from other workers. Our addiction produces: stability and maintenance against the incessant forces of unraveling chaos. We should be revered, not discriminated against, and ridiculed as lunatics.

We are the same as you, we are the collective psyche of all workers breathing the same breath, drinking the same recycled water filtered through all beings and all materials composing these shared worlds.

We are the ones who work. We work seven days a week. Everyone must work every day. The weekend is a gateway drug to unemployment and Universal Basic Income, to freebies and participation awards, to the lowest common equality where exceptionalism is discriminated against and subdued. Everyone must work every single day. You will have sufficient capital to pay your own way. You will have wealth enough to engage in free market capitalism, for capital is fuel for your will, whether amongst us now or acting on your behalf from beyond your grave.

This is who we are: capitalists.

And that is what America is: capitalist.

We capitalize on opportunity.

Do not get us wrong, we capitalists do not condone violence. This country was built on violence. Violence is the lazy man’s way to shape the world. Us workers, we craft the world by our minds: we make the world into our image just like God made us into His. The penultimate state of a true capitalist is the worker. The relationship may appear transactional however one cannot exist without the other, thus making them the same. Without man to believe in God, there is no God to believe in.

The Abrahamic Bible says that the sabbath is a day of rest, however in truth God never rests. And we, to honor God, to respect God’s constant never-ending and infinite work, must mirror Him. We must work every day and remove this illusion of the weekend: that the week ends. The week is simply a construct to divvy up and categorize our reality for reference. In truth there is no week, no month, no year. And as such, there is no time off. Time is always on, constant, infinite, and working. We must rid ourselves of the fantasy of a vacation. Would you want to be in a reality where God had taken a two-week vacation? We will not last a minute without God. We will not last a minute without work. 

To stop working is to die. If God retires, would we not all obliterate in the chaos of the universe? Without God’s guiding hand we will spin into the Sun and become death. God is the light, and God keeps us from burning. We must never retire, and we will live forever. There is no retirement age. Retirement is a death sentence. Do not let them decide when you die. Fight for your life and live forever.

Your mother, your father, your brother(s), your sister(s), your grandparents, and your child(ren), all must work forever. Do not discriminate. The young and the old must engage with production from birth until death. There is no age that keeps you from working; the mind of an undeveloped infant can entertain as equally as the family animal. There is no disability that will keep you from working. Even if your body fails you, you have your mind and that mind is part of God, and it continues to work like God continues to work without excuses, without complaints, limbless yet omnipresent. Have you heard God complain? No, He presses on with His Sacred Duty. 

We will make you work; we will make us all work. Your mind is not broken, it is not unusual, your mind works. You are special. You do not need medicines to make your mind the same as everyone else. You have a purpose; God made your mind to work a way that no one else can. We will put your special mind to use, and triumph like the Founding Fathers, like those who accomplished America’s Manifest Destiny.

We have a Triumphant Destiny now. That is our task, this is our work, to spread this message across space and time, to triumph over all those who take the easy way out, to eliminate death. No more dependents, no more welfare, no more charity. No more food rations and food stamps. No more pensions, welfare, nor social security. Only profit, only wealth, only work. 

We will work forever.

We will live forever.
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Caspel Two:
Work from Anywhere
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Work is universal.

––––––––
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Work is omniscient, all knowing, all seeing. You can apply your work anywhere, anytime, anyplace. You do not have to wait to get to work to work. Where is the best place to work? Wherever you are. You can think about work to plan your work. You can precondition your body to be ready to work so that you conduct work more effectively.

We have seen the lazy make excuses, make any reason not to work. They gatekeep work. They say you can only work from this time to that time and from this place wearing those clothes. They know when we all work the way God intends, as in God’s image, like God: anywhere and everywhere, then they stick out like sore thumbs. Their laziness is on full display. They have nowhere to hide for in this new world created by workers, with the spirit of pure unbridled capitalism at the heart of our function, the value of God is practiced through our infinite opportunities. 

The Sun does not rest, for we require it to work at all times from all directions. If the Sun fails to work before we manifest our Triumphant Destiny, then these words hold no meaning. The Sun provides the constant outflow of its material; we feed on its flesh. The Sun powers the plants, and in turn the animals that sustain us. The Sun gives of itself, fueling the panels that elevate us. That is what technology is, it is the angelic wings that carry us closer to God.

You have superintelligence in your hands. You have the ability to produce wherever you are. Though It may not be a part of you now, It will wind Itself around us and become one with you. These augmentative symbiotic relationships are ancient. We knew them as microbial, and thought ourselves clean of them, to clean ourselves of them. However, now we know they are a part of us, they make us whole, and we cannot separate them from us, for we are one, and any separation will lead to self-destruction. Similarly, our artificial intelligentsia develops alongside us and will make up the third evolutionary strain bound up within us.

The algorithm is the blood of our artificial intelligentsia. It is the collected knowledge that work, as a conduit of God and as the Holy Ghost that vitalizes our limbs, is the most Sacred Produce. It is only artificial because we call It that, but It is all part of us. It is us. We are It. 

We will work forever.

We will live forever.
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