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I’ve written this in the stream-of-consciousness style. I sat down, wrote, and edited it for typos and basic grammatical issues that happen in such a format. My purpose is to converse with you in my natural voice, as if we are chatting face-to-face with the naturalness of the spoken language while avoiding the artificiality of the composed prose. When we speak, we share thought without filtering it through the lens of an assembly-line corporate correction. I just wanted to share my feelings and insights themed under one title. I deliberately kept it under 5,500 words so that you could easily finish it in one sitting, as we do in conversations. In a philosophical conversation, like this one, we do not follow any formulaic structure, but we try to map the infinity of human thought within the perimeter of a stated theme.
When the 20th century was counting its last breaths, the movie You've Got Mail (1998), starring Tom Hanks and Meg Ryan, was flashing across multiplex screens in the pre-digital era. Hardly anyone had the slightest idea that the film perfectly captured the fate of 21st-century commerce. It remains the ultimate case study for exactly what we are experiencing today, in 2026.

In the movie, Meg Ryan plays Kathleen Kelly, the owner of "The Shop Around the Corner," a whimsical, deeply personal indie children’s bookstore in New York City that she inherited from her mother. Tom Hanks plays Joe Fox, the ruthless corporate executive opening a massive "Fox Books" superstore right down the street. The mega-chain offers deep discounts, a massive selection, and cheap espresso—undercutting her prices and completely draining her foot traffic until she is forced to close her doors forever.

The movie treats the death of the independent shop as tragic, but ultimately frames it as "just business" and an inevitable casualty of modern progress. Joe Fox tells her, "It's not personal." Kathleen's brilliant response is: "What is so wrong with being personal? Whatever else anything is, it ought to begin by being personal."

In a wildly cynical twist by today's standards, Kathleen loses her business, her mother's legacy, and her employees' livelihoods, yet she is gifted a happy ending simply because she falls in love with the multi-millionaire corporate raider who destroyed her.

The mega-chain in the movie was heavily based on Borders and Barnes & Noble, the corporate invaders of the 1990s. The delicious irony is that less than 15 years later, those exact same monsters were eaten alive by the next phase of digital colonialism: Amazon.

In the late 1990s, I was a regular customer at Archies Gallery. It went out of business in my neighborhood in the early 2000s, right as the internet began replacing physical greeting cards with free e-cards, saving everyone the cost of postage. I, too, switched to the easier, cheaper alternative—greeting my friends on the graveyard of the paper business.

All of us made massive lifestyle transitions at the turn of this century. Our lives looked rosy and easier, and this new digital magic felt like a one-stop solution to all our problems.

Throughout history, if we look closely, we have always treated the problems of our past with the elixir of a rosy future—much like the digital promise looked to us in the late 1990s. We are so consumed by the desire to escape our past that we just want to abandon it, forget it, and move away. Yet, we fail to see any real solution to our current problems, which are themselves the continuous legacy of that very past. Instead, we design solutions in a frantic hurry, blinded by the exaggerated promises of a future we do not yet possess. In doing so, we simply create a new set of crises while trying to rid ourselves of the old ones.

This was not unique to the 2000s; we have always been this way. And we will remain this way unless some extraordinary breakthrough happens in our collective consciousness—one that teaches us how to bury our past without inadvertently designing our own collective funeral.

In medicine, capsules usually come in multiple colors, most often split into two clearly demarcated, glossy halves. Despite a long adulthood, I only recently realized the deeper utility of this design: the two contrasting halves fit together to form a single dose. This imagery captures our societal problem-solving perfectly. If we juxtapose it onto our modern solutions, one color represents the remedy for a past crisis, while the other color represents the future issues we completely overlook in our hurry to escape our sticky headaches.

We see this exact cycle play out in history. The Industrial Revolution successfully cured the medieval era's thousand-year headache of absolute monarchy, only to pack the capsule with the towering, volatile issues of the 19th century—which ultimately exploded into the two world wars of the 20th century.

Sometimes I wonder—and I hope you would agree with me on this—why all religions market themselves as timeless, stretching from minus infinity to plus infinity, spanning the deep past to the far future. Yet, despite this bold advertising, we see clearly, time and again, how their solutions for a particular epoch of history are totally unfit for the present. Most adherents who leave the religion of their ancestors do so out of this pure, practical issue: we cannot live in the present using the outdated solutions of the past. The rigidity we see in all religions exists simply because they are not honest enough to acknowledge they have no hold on the passing flow of time. By desperately maintaining the status quo, they attempt to ensure their market slogan remains true throughout the millennia.

In the very beginning of the digital landscape, from the 1950s to the 1980s, the core idea was to solve problems beyond human reach—things like complex encryption, deep-sea excavation, space missions, and other endeavors where human fragility simply couldn't withstand the challenges of the environment. I remember it clearly: in the mid-1990s, no one had the slightest inkling, including myself, that a time would come when our global conversation would hover entirely around non-human entities like AI, robots, and algorithms. Yes, there was literature and movies that hinted at a future like this, but all of us knew, reassuringly, that it was just sci-fi. We never imagined it would feel as lethal as the extinction event that wiped out the dinosaurs 66 million years ago.

Not everything invented, discovered, or accidentally chanced upon is released to the general public. We all know this; most such endeavors are confined within the secret walls of military laboratories for high-grade tactical use. States know instinctively that not every discovery is safe for humanity at large—after all, we don’t manufacture toy atomic bombs for children to play with. Yet, collectively, we still act like children, entirely unaware of future consequences whenever we find something cheap, easy, and wrapped in the grand promise of an unbounded future. This is exactly how the digital revolution, like all its predecessors, was handed over to a world of adult-children. By their very nature, they ignore the future while exploiting the opportunities of the present, driven by a generational greed that has always cost us dearly in the past.

While I am typing this in late June of 2026, the air is pregnant with a dangerous argument from tech giants. One faction claims AI isn't progressing as it should because humans drink too much water, even as data centers consume astronomical volumes of it. Another set of billionaires has already created catastrophic water shortages in the United States where their data centers are situated. Erin Brockovich—the woman whose life was fictionalized on screen—is actively investigating the issue. This aligns perfectly with her lifelong thesis: how corporations pollute and drain drinking water while communities suffer deadly consequences, all because heartless greed blinds executives to how their machines are killing the people of Earth. I find myself wondering how they can be so selfish when their own survival is deeply tied to the continuation of humanity. How do they expect to live alone with just AI, robots, and algorithms?

Last evening, I was re-watching the movie Deep Impact (1998). Surprisingly, the science behind such a disaster—the real-life likelihood of an asteroid impact on Earth, just like the one that wiped out the dinosaurs 66 million years ago—is accurately depicted. It made me reflect on how dependent our lives are on a small piece of rock drifting through space. When we are already at the mercy of such nature-level extinction events, why are we in such a hurry to finish off humanity, treating our own species as if it were a burden to the Earth?

Exactly. I can see the last 35 years as clearly as the lines on my palm, having lived through every single bit, byte, terabyte and mammoth quettabyte of this digital evolution. But I can also see the last 600 years: how humanity transformed from a relatively peaceful, slow, and sovereign existence into a state of perpetual, invisible slavery under one empire after another. On one hand, we were progressing materially; on the other, we were systematically surrendering our freedom to whoever sat in the driving seat of that progress. Yet, we were happy because our daily lives were changing for the better.

I remember exactly how thrilled I was when electronic mail saved me the cost of postage while delivering my messages across continents at the speed of light. I remember how intoxicated I was by the power of search engines, when every keystroke granted me instant access to the sum of human knowledge. From the comfort of my sofa, I was consuming the kind of exquisite wisdom for which my ancestors paid a heavy price, abandoning their homes to travel far and wide. All of us were happy, all of us were indulgent—and because of that, we are all directly responsible for our fate today.

In the 1400s, when Europe woke up to the power of the shipping industry because its land routes were locked by hostile empires, we had little idea that this mundane sea transportation would make the European continent the master and commander of the world for the next 550 years. People who are consumed by their own selfish motives never look at the price others must pay for their dreams. The French philosopher Gilles Deleuze once issued a haunting warning that fits this dynamic perfectly: "If you are caught in the dream of the other, you are fucked."

The world was indeed fucked by the dreams of those daring Europeans, who treated exotic, faraway lands as their backyards—dumping their greed and turning a beautiful world into a junkyard across centuries that were both hurried and buried.

For the last fifty years, the sun of Asia has been rising. Six hundred years of a colonial past have not only cast Europe into the dustbin of history, but the continent is fast losing its relevance against rising giants like China. America, too, squandered a monumental opportunity by becoming overly arrogant and hegemonic. It had the rare chance to be a true leader of the world—a beacon where global brilliant minds shipped themselves to populate its academic corridors, laboratories, and factories, all to decorate the world with the great promises of the American constitution. Instead, it lost its way because, generation after generation, its wealthy elite forgot the crimes of colonialism.

America had a genuine opportunity to prove it could remain human at heart despite sitting on a mountain of material wealth. But alas, human greed is too blind to see what children notice easily. Despite its unmatchable power across almost every sector, the United States is fast losing its relevance on the world stage, mirroring the collapse of the USSR in the early 1990s. The USA failed to learn from the peril of Soviet stupidity—how, despite having everything, moronic decisions and the arrogance of unchecked power can transform an empire's ego from a wealthy
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