
I'm a flying mineral living in the desert, a place where mining operations have long since overrun
the land. In this world, all of us, animals, minerals, plants and robots, have consciousness. It's
become my mission to reach out and befriend other creatures, not just because they have
sophisticated cognitive qualities, but because they understand what it is to exist in this world of
ours. What I've found from these experiences is that, even in the harshness of the desert, a
friendship and understanding can begin to bloom. But I'm still learning about this world, the
creatures in it, and the stories that unfold when these connections are made. I'm ready for the
journey that lies ahead; a journey full of adventure and possibility. As I fluttered through the
abandoned desert, my silvery mineral shell reflecting the harshness of the sun, I felt a deep
sadness that hung in the air. Everywhere I looked, there was nothing but sand and scrub, with
the occasional mining operation clawing away at the earth in search of riches. I couldn't help but
feel a deep sense of despair as I continued my flight. But then something amazing happened.
As I was gliding over a particularly barren area, I felt a strange tingle in my crystal core. I
furrowed my mineral brow, trying to understand the sensation, when suddenly, a brilliant beam
of light shot out from the ground, engulfing me in its warmth. I had never experienced anything
like it before. As the light faded, I realized that I had become one with the plant that stood before
me. Its consciousness had merged with mine, allowing me to understand its plight and its ability
to survive in this harsh environment. Through this connection, I could feel the plant's joy in the
smallest of things, like the quiet rustle of the wind or the gentle warmth of the sun. As I
communed with the plant, I discovered I was not alone. Everywhere I looked, I could glimpse
the consciousness of animals and minerals, each with their own unique stories to tell. I had
never seen such a diverse and complex ecosystem before. I felt humbled in the presence of so
much life, and I wanted to do whatever I could to help the plant survive. So I dedicated part of
my journey to protecting this rare species, making sure that it would never be forgotten in this
harsh desert. I flew in ever-widening circles, gathering the stories of other living creatures and
sharing them with the plant so that it would never be alone. And through this, I found a deep
inner peace that I had never before experienced. One story I brought back was when I felt
drawn to the humans of the desert. I saw them setting up strange machines, and I watched as
they began to merge their consciousness with the minerals around them. I felt a mixture of awe
and fear as I watched them. It was as if they had tapped into a collective consciousness that
spanned the entire desert. Like a web, they were connected to each other, and to the sand,
rocks, and plants that surrounded them. I hesitated. Should I join them? Could I trust that this
strange technology would give me what I was looking for? Would I lose myself in the process? I
eventually decided to take the risk as I did with the plant. I flew closer, hovering just above the
ground. I felt the energy of the minerals around me, and for a moment, I felt like I was part of
something much bigger than myself. I felt connected to this strange world, and I sensed the
knowledge and power that was available to me. I stayed there for a while, soaking up the
energy of the place, before I finally decided to escape this web of interconnectivity I began to
feel so trapped in.


