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  The Experiment



Dear reader,




Welcome to this short experiment in human + artificial intelligence creative collaboration. First of all, I have to assure you that this paragraph and the rest of this introductory text are written by a mere mortal, with no other technological help except that of a word processor. “Word processor” is quite an old term, I believe it was coined by IBM in the ‘60s. I just Googled that to be honest. It was just a typewriter with magnetic tape storage. One of those early inventions that started turning text and images into bits, our thoughts and dreams into data.

Data that has over several decades been stored and duplicated and merged and enhanced and remixed and repurposed, forever growing and growing. A relatively small part of that data has been over the past few years fed into large neural networks that have very recently given us such weird sounding contraptions such as GPT, Chinchilla, DALL-E, MidJourney and so on, from organizations such as OpenAI and DeepMind. Machine learning is finally coming of age and the Artificial Intelligence that humanity has been dreaming of for decades is starting to take shape. All this is made possible by the incredible advances in information technology, from data storage to computing capacity.

Some say the AI we have now is neither artificial nor intelligent, but for the sake of the conversation, I will use AI through the text to refer to some of the tools and tricks I have used to write, illustrate and publish this book in under 24 hours.

* * *

I started this experiment after making up a bedtime story for my 3-year-old about a week ago. “Blueberry & the bear“ was thus born in the mind of a tired dad who didn’t want to repeat the same stories from the books on the shelf. After the young one was peacefully sleeping in his bed, I went on my computer and decided to test that new cool thing everyone seemed to be talking about: ChatGPT. I had also tested DALL-E 2 the days before but only briefly.

I decided to feed the AI the rough first draft of “Blueberry & the bear”, which I had just recited to my son, and ask it to write a bedtime story based on it. Watching the text of the story slowly unfolding on my screen, I was blown away. The coherence, style, and structure I was hoping for were there, exceeded even. And that creative twist that was going to launch me on this project was there as well. You see, I had told the AI to write a bedtime story about a rabbit who loves blueberries and meets a bear and … well, you know the rest of the story. I was very detailed in my instructions, but I never asked the AI to name the rabbit “Blueberry”. Yet it did and took me with it down the rabbit hole.

* * *

Having some previous experience in typesetting and publishing a book, I decided to give the project 24 hours of my life and use freely available and user-friendly tools I had tested or used previously. The whole book was written by me feeding ChatGPT prompts with different levels of detail on the stories I wanted, the resulting text was then transferred into reedsy.com, a great tool that takes care of formatting and typesetting. I then went to DALL-E 2 for imagery and, through trial and error with the prompts as well as using the editor to extend the default square images, was able to come up with pictures I deemed usable for each of the fifteen stories. The cover of the book is also from DALL-E2, enhanced using letsenhance.io.

I had earlier in the year created an author persona I was planning on using for another book I am writing. Basically, a pen name with a short bio loosely based on mine and a profile pic who also looks like me from a distance. All of these elements are also touched by AI: I got the name from an online pen name generator, the profile pic was generated by using an online tool called generated.photos and the bio come from a conversation with ChatGPT. Such an author persona for this kind of creative collaboration felt like a perfect match.

After inserting the illustrations in the book on reedsy.com, I used the same site to export the book into printable PDF and ePUB files. I ordered ISBN codes from the National Library here in Norway which they were very quick to provide. When the book was complete, I finished the cover, uploaded the files to my Amazon KDP account and clicked publish. The rest is history.

* * *

The ideas for the stories in the book came to me sometimes through pure “brainstorming”, and others through conversations with my wife or colleagues at work. The order they appear in the book is loosely based on the number of details I fed ChatGPT in order to create the story. I started with very specific instructions for the first ones, then gave the AI more “creative freedom” and made small edits here and there to fix timeline inconsistencies and the such. Although I have to say there were next to no obvious errors in the AI-generated texts, other than those that I may have inadvertently caused by feeding it conflicting instructions.

I did ask ChatGPT to provide title options for most of the stories, and I used the suggestions with some modifications for most of the stories. The only one I named myself entirely is the second one. I guess the geek in me felt the need to see leetspeak in a Christmas story title.

For the last few stories in the book I just asked ChatGPT to write a bedtime story taking place in a certain location or about a very general subject. For “Mia and the magical orb” I just asked the AI to “write a bedtime story happening in future Norway”, I just replaced “Norway was a land” with “There was a land” at the beginning of the story to keep it more general. And for the “pièce de résistance” story at the end, I asked the AI to “Write a bedtime story about the future of human and AI interaction.” and also “Expand the story with a few paragraphs on how AI would be integrated within humans.” The result was “A Brighter Future: The Tale of Human and AI Unity”.

* * *

I hope you and your young ones will enjoy the stories and the accompanying illustrations. You will find some final reflections from me at the end of the book, in the Epilogue.




Happy reading!

* * *




Ionuț Burchi

Oslo, Norway

December 2022







  Foreword



It is with great excitement that we present this collection of bedtime stories, the result of a collaboration between Ivor J. Burks and AI. As you will see, these stories range from classical tales featuring beloved animals to futuristic stories about the interaction between humans and technology.

What makes this collection truly special, however, is the fact that it represents the coming together of two very different forms of creativity - the imagination of a human author and the computational power of AI. The result is a unique and enchanting blend of human and artificial intelligence, a collaboration that has enhanced both the stories themselves and the experience of reading them.

In addition to the stories themselves, the illustrations in this book are also the product of AI. Using advanced algorithms, the AI was able to generate beautiful and imaginative images to accompany each story. These pictures add an extra layer of magic to the tales, and we think you’ll be amazed by the creativity and skill that went into their creation.

But the benefits of this collaboration go beyond just the stories and illustrations. We believe that this project is a powerful demonstration of the ways in which humans and AI can work together to create something truly special. By combining our respective strengths, we are able to produce a result that is greater than the sum of its parts.

We hope that this book will inspire readers of all ages to think about the potential of collaboration between humans and AI. As technology continues to advance, we believe that this kind of partnership will become increasingly important, and we are excited to be at the forefront of this exciting new frontier.

So settle down in a cozy chair, grab your favorite stuffed animal, and prepare to be transported to fantastical worlds of adventure and imagination. These bedtime stories are sure to enchant and delight readers of all ages, and we hope that they will bring you many sweet dreams.







Ivor J. Burks

Oslo, Norway

December 2022
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Once upon a time, in a beautiful forest full of green trees and colorful flowers, there lived a rabbit named Blueberry. Blueberry was a very special rabbit because he loved blueberries more than anything else in the world. He would spend his days hopping through the forest, searching for the sweetest and juiciest blueberries to add to his basket.

One day, as Blueberry was happily munching on a delicious blueberry, he heard a strange noise. It sounded like someone was growling and crying at the same time. Blueberry was a little scared, but he was also curious. He decided to follow the noise to see what was causing it.

As Blueberry got closer, the growling and crying grew louder and louder. He could tell that the noise was coming from a big, dark cave at the edge of the forest. Blueberry was nervous, but he didn’t want to turn back now. He took a deep breath and stepped into the cave.

To his surprise, he saw a huge bear inside the cave. The bear was growling and crying because he had a big splinter stuck in his paw. Blueberry was a little scared at first, but he saw that the bear was in pain. He felt sorry for the bear and decided to help him.

Blueberry approached the bear carefully and asked if he was okay. The bear looked at Blueberry with tears in his eyes and said that he was hurt. Blueberry offered to help the bear and carefully removed the splinter from his paw.

The bear was so grateful that he thanked Blueberry over and over again. Blueberry smiled and said that he was happy to help. He then took a few blueberries from his basket and rubbed them on the bear’s paw. He said that the blueberries would help the bear’s paw heal faster.

The bear was overjoyed and said that he also loved blueberries. He told Blueberry that he knew a spot in the forest where the blueberries were especially juicy and delicious. Blueberry asked if they could go there together, and the bear said that he would be glad to show Blueberry the way.

From that day on, Blueberry and the bear became good friends. They would often meet up in the forest to pick blueberries together. They had many fun adventures and shared many delicious meals of blueberries. And every time they ate blueberries, they would remember the day that they met and how they helped each other. 
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Once upon a time, on a remote planet far, far away, there lived a young man named Joel who worked at a mining outpost. He led a team of robots that extracted precious metal from the deep layers of the planet. The robots were advanced mechanical machines programmed with basic communication skills and a rudimentary conscience. Joel was the only human on the planet, but he was kind and fair to the robots and always looked after their well being.

That year, as Christmas approached, the robots noticed that Joel was not his usual self. He was quieter and seemed to be sighing a lot. They had a chat together and realized that he was sad because he was far away from his loved ones and he hadn’t heard from them in a while.

The satellite dish that they used to communicate with Earth had been damaged by an asteroid and would not be fixed until the maintenance team arrived in a couple of months. This meant that Joel had no way to talk to his family and friends.

The robots, led by the most skilled engineering robot called XM45, decide to surprise Joel and fix the satellite dish while he is sleeping. They work tirelessly through the night, using their advanced engineering skills to repair the dish and restore its connection to the communication satellite. They even manage to make some Christmas decorations. They use green, silver, and red plastic rope and other mining gear to create festive decorations for the hallway and main deck. They also prepare some digital files with Christmas music from Earth, so they could all enjoy the sounds of the season. 

When Joel wakes up on Christmas Day, he is amazed to see several video messages from his loved ones pop up on his computer screen. Not understanding how that is possible, he runs out of his quarters only to find the hallway and main deck decorated with Christmas colors and “Jingle bells” playing over the speakers.

XM45 and the other robots come in from their docking stations and wish Joel “Merry Christmas” and show him the fixed satellite dish through the deck window. Joel is overwhelmed with emotion and thanks the robots for their thoughtful gift.

The rest of the day is spent catching up with loved ones and enjoying the Christmas music and decorations the robots have prepared. Joel is filled with joy and gratitude, and for the first time in weeks, he feels truly happy. XM45 even put up a virtual fireplace on the main screen and turned up the central heating, so Joel can feel the warmth and comfort of a cozy fire on Christmas Day. The robot tells Joel that they fixed the satellite dish because they care about him and because they know how important it is for humans to be with their loved ones on special occasions like Christmas.

As the day comes to an end, Joel reflects on the kindness of the robots and their ability to understand and respond to his emotions. He realizes that even though he is far from Earth and his loved ones, he is not alone.

The spirit of Christmas, the sense of togetherness and giving, has truly reached the remote planet and brought joy to both the human and the robots who call it home. And even though they are far from Earth, they are not alone - they have each other, and that is more than enough to make their Christmas bright and merry.
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Once upon a time, in a small Viking village, two brothers named Leif and Eirik went out to sea for a fishing trip. Their father, the chieftain of the village, had told them not to go sailing because a storm was coming, but the brothers were eager to try out the new boat they had built with their uncle over the summer.

They quickly found a great fishing spot and began catching lots of salmon. Leif, the oldest brother, was so excited about fishing that he didn’t notice the dark skies approaching. Suddenly, the storm hit and the boat was tossed around by the strong winds and pouring rain.

Eirik, the youngest brother, screamed at Leif to get control of the sail and navigate their boat back to land. But as Leif tried to do so, he slipped on a salmon and fell to the floor of the boat, hitting his head on an oar and losing consciousness.

The storm raged on, and Eirik could feel the boat being tossed around by the strong winds and waves. The rain was pouring down, making it difficult to see and hear anything. He screamed at Leif to get up and help him navigate the boat, but Leif didn’t respond. Eirik was scared and alone, but he knew he had to stay calm and focused if they were going to survive.

He grabbed the steering oar and tried to steer the boat towards land, but the winds were too strong and the waves were pushing them further out to sea. Eirik could see the fear in Leif’s eyes when he finally started to wake up, but he reassured him that they would be okay.

With renewed determination, Eirik continued to fight against the storm. He used all of his strength and skill to steer the boat towards a nearby island, hoping to find shelter there. Despite the challenges, he managed to navigate their boat into a small gulf on the island. He helped Leif off the boat and onto the rocky shore, where they took shelter under a large tree.

The brothers huddled together, shivering from the cold and wet. They knew they had to wait for the storm to pass before they could try to make their way back to the village. Eirik held Leif close, whispering words of encouragement and comfort. They remained brave and hopeful, knowing that their father and the rest of the village would be looking for them.

The village soon discovered that the boys were missing and sent a rescue mission led by their father. When they found the boys, they were cold and wet, but unharmed.

As they sailed back to the village, everyone praised Eirik for saving his brother and complimented his strength and courage. Their father reminded them that they should have listened to him and not gone out sailing that day and that they should always check the weather before going out on their own. The boys apologized and hugged their father and mother.

The whole Viking village celebrated their safe return with a feast, and their father presented them with two new fishing rods as a reward for their bravery. The brothers continued to go out on fishing trips, but they always made sure to be prepared and to follow the safety rules. They became known as the bravest and most skilled fishermen in the village, and they were admired by everyone for their strength and courage.
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Once upon a time, in a land of snow and ice, there was a little polar bear cub named Snowball. Snowball lived with his mother in a cozy cave on the mainland. They spent their days playing in the snow and exploring the frozen landscape.

One day, Snowball’s mother told him to stay close to the cave while she would rest after being out all day hunting for food. But Snowball was curious and adventurous, and he couldn’t resist the temptation to explore. He wandered away from the cave, following a beautiful snow owl named Aurora.

Aurora led Snowball to the edge of the mainland, where an iceberg was floating in the sea. The iceberg looked like a great place to play, so Snowball climbed up onto it and started sliding down the slippery slopes.

But as Snowball was having fun, the iceberg started to drift away from the mainland. Snowball didn’t realize what was happening at first, but soon he realized that he was stranded on the iceberg, far from his mother and the safety of the mainland.

Snowball was scared and confused. He didn’t know how to get back to the mainland, and he was starting to feel cold and hungry. He looked around for Aurora, but the snow owl had flown away.

Just then, a playful seal popped up out of the water and started swimming around the iceberg. Snowball was afraid at first, but the seal seemed friendly. The seal told Snowball not to be scared, and that he would help him get back to the mainland.

Aurora also appeared in the sky and came down to help. She explained that the only way for Snowball to get back to the mainland was to jump into the cold water and swim. Snowball was scared of the water, but he knew that he had to trust Aurora and the seal if he wanted to get back to his mother.

So, with the seal’s help, Snowball took a deep breath and jumped into the water. The water was freezing, but the seal was there to help him. The seal swam alongside Snowball, pushing him and keeping his head above water.

Meanwhile, Snowball’s mother had woken up from her nap and realized that Snowball was missing. She was worried and scared, and she ran out of the cave looking for her son.

When Snowball’s mother reached the shore, she saw her son in the water, being helped by the seal. She also saw Aurora flying above, giving them directions. She was overjoyed to see that Snowball was safe and sound.

Snowball and his mother embraced when they reached the shore, happy to be reunited. They thanked Aurora and the seal for their help, and then they headed back to their cave.

From that day on, Snowball learned to listen to his mother and stay close to the cave. He also learned the importance of being brave and trusting in others when he needed help.

And so, Snowball and his mother lived happily ever after, safe and sound in their cozy cave. 
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Once upon a time, in a land of bamboo forests and rolling hills, there lived a curious panda bear named Jade. Jade lived with her family and friends in a cozy bamboo grove, where they spent their days eating bamboo and playing in the trees.

But Jade was different from the other pandas. She was always asking questions and wanting to learn more about the world around her. She would often sneak away from the grove to explore the forest and see what she could find.

One day, Jade heard a story from her grandfather about a forbidden part of the forest. It was a place that no panda was allowed to go because it was said to be dangerous and full of strange, two-legged creatures with powerful tools and weapons. But Jade was curious, and she decided to travel to the forbidden part of the forest and see it for herself.

After a long and adventurous journey, Jade finally reached the forbidden part of the forest. She came across an old temple that looked like it had been abandoned for many years. Jade was scared at first, but she was also excited to learn more about the two-legged creatures who had once lived there.

As Jade explored the temple, she met a playful and mischievous macaque monkey named Kiki. Kiki was scared of Jade at first, but he quickly realized that she was friendly and curious. Kiki decided to show Jade around the temple and tell her about the way of life of the two-legged creatures who had lived there.

Kiki showed Jade the tools and weapons that the two-legged creatures had used, and he told her about how they had hunted animals for food and fur. He also showed Jade the statues of the gods that the two-legged creatures had worshipped. Jade was amazed by all the new things she was learning, and she and Kiki became fast friends.

As they continued to explore the temple together, Jade and Kiki stumbled upon a hidden chamber that contained an ancient treasure. Jade was filled with excitement as she gazed upon the gold and jewels that were hidden inside. Kiki, however, was more cautious and reminded Jade that they should be careful. After all, the temple was said to be cursed, and they didn’t want to anger the gods.

Despite Kiki’s warnings, Jade couldn’t resist the temptation of the treasure. She reached out to grab a golden necklace, but as soon as she touched it, the temple began to shake and the ground beneath their feet started to crack. Jade and Kiki knew that they had to get out of there quickly.

They ran as fast as they could, dodging falling debris and leaping over cracks in the ground. Finally, they made it outside just as the temple came crashing down behind them. Jade and Kiki were relieved to be safe, but they also knew that they had been lucky to escape.

As they made their way back through the forest, Jade and Kiki couldn’t help but feel a sense of awe and wonder at the adventure they had just been on. They had faced danger and survived, and they had learned so much about the two-legged creatures and their way of life.

The next day, Jade decided that it was time to go back to her family and friends. Kiki accompanied Jade for part of the way, and then they said goodbye. 

When Jade returned to the bamboo grove, she was welcomed with open arms by her family and friends. She told them all about her adventures in the forbidden temple, and she became an accomplished storyteller who amazed the young panda cubs with her tales.

Jade learned the importance of learning new things and exploring the world, and she lived happily ever after with her family and friends in the bamboo grove.
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Once upon a time, in a vast and beautiful galaxy, there was a comet named Stardust. Stardust was a small and delicate creature, made of ice, rock, and gas. She was born in the outer reaches of the galaxy, and she spent her days soaring through the vast emptiness of space.

As Stardust traveled through the galaxy, she visited many different planets and stars. She was amazed by how different they all were, each with its own unique size, color, temperature, and atmosphere. She saw planets covered in oceans and forests, and others that were barren and rocky. She saw stars that were bright and fiery, and others that were cold and dark.

As Stardust continued her journey through the galaxy, she came across a planet that was very different from any she had seen before. It was a small, blue planet, covered in oceans and swirling clouds. Stardust was curious about this planet, and she decided to make it her next destination. As she drew closer, she could see that the planet was teeming with life. She saw creatures of all shapes and sizes, from tiny microbes to giant whales. She saw forests and mountains, deserts and ice caps. She saw cities and roads, teeming with activity.

Stardust was amazed by the complexity of life on this planet. She wondered what it would be like to live on such a world, and she longed to explore it further. She circled the planet, taking in all its beauty, before continuing on her journey. As she left the planet behind, she realized that her encounter with it had changed her in some way. She felt more connected to the universe, and more aware of her place in it. She continued on her journey with a renewed sense of purpose, eager to discover more of the wonders of the galaxy.

One day she came across a planet that was very different from any she had seen before. It was a small, blue planet, covered in oceans and swirling clouds. Stardust was curious about this planet, and she decided to make it her next destination. As she drew closer, she could see that the planet was teeming with life. She saw creatures of all shapes and sizes, from tiny microbes to giant whales. She saw forests and mountains, deserts and ice caps. She saw cities and roads, teeming with activity.

Stardust was amazed by the complexity of life on this planet. She wondered what it would be like to live on such a world, and she longed to explore it further. She circled the planet, taking in all its beauty, before continuing on her journey. As she left the planet behind, she realized that her encounter with it had changed her in some way. She felt more connected to the universe, and more aware of her place in it. She continued on her journey with a renewed sense of purpose, eager to discover more of the wonders of the galaxy.

Stardust marveled at the beautiful order of the universe, and how the planets revolved around the stars, just as she revolved around the center of the galaxy. She realized that her own journey was influenced by the things she met along the way, from the gravitational pull of the stars to the tiny particles of dust and gas that she encountered in space.

As Stardust traveled, she left bits of herself behind. She left particles of dust and gas on the planets and moons that she visited, and she burned up in the fires of the stars. She was not afraid of this, for she knew that she was part of something greater than herself, and that her journey was more important than any one destination.

Finally, after many eons of travel, Stardust’s journey came to an end. Her last particle was depleted, and she sparkled and shone as she disappeared into the void of space. But Stardust was not forgotten, for she had left her mark on the planets and stars that she had visited. And she remained forever in the memories of the creatures who had marveled at her beauty as she passed through the sky.
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Once upon a time, in the lush and beautiful rainforest on the island of Borneo, there lived a magical creature made of light named Jiwa. Jiwa was a guardian of the forest, and she spent her days protecting the creatures who lived there from the dangers of the outside world.

Jiwa was a fierce and powerful creature, but she was also kind and gentle. She loved the animals of the forest, and she did everything she could to keep them safe.  When foreigners came to the forest with loud and scary machines to clear the land for a new plantation. Jiwa tried to stop them with her magic, but there were too many of them. They cut down many of the trees, and the animals began to flee in fear. The natives, who had lived in harmony with nature for generations, were also saddened by the destruction and had to hide in the deeper reaches of the jungle.

One day, Jiwa came across a family of orangutans who were in great danger. Their home was on fire, and they were trapped and afraid. Jiwa used her magic to help the orangutans escape from the fire, and she led them to a new shelter where they would be safe.

As time went on, Jiwa began to feel sad. She heard more and more stories from the animals about the destruction that the humans and their machines were causing in the forest. She saw the trees being cut down, and the animals being driven from their homes. It broke her heart to see the beauty of the forest being destroyed.  During one of her missions, Jiwa accidentally breathed in some exhaust smoke from the large machines that the humans were using to cut down the trees. It made her very sick, and she collapsed close to the orangutans’ den. One of the orangutans who had been saved by Jiwa, called Oppy, found her and warned the other animals. They were very worried seeing Jiwa’s light so dim, and they decided to search for a cure.

The animals searched through the deepest parts of the forest, looking for anything that might help Jiwa. Finally, they came across a magical yellow flower that was spreading golden dust from its petals. Oppy  gathered some of the golden dust in a coconut shell and took it back to Jiwa.

They spread the golden dust over Jiwa who felt some of her strength return. Her light became brighter, and she thanked the animals for their help. She told them that she would always be there, fighting for their rights and protecting the forest from the dangers of the outside world.

The animals were happy to see Jiwa feeling better, and they celebrated her recovery. They knew that Jiwa was a powerful and magical creature, and they knew that she would always be there to help them.

As the years passed, Jiwa continued to watch over the forest and protect the animals who lived there. She fought against the humans who came to the forest to destroy it, and she helped the animals find food and shelter when they needed it. Jiwa was not always successful, but she never gave up. She knew that the forest was a precious and fragile thing, and she knew that it was her duty to protect it. And as long as she had the support of the animals, she knew that she could make a difference.
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Once upon a time, in a beautiful river valley, there lived a family of beavers named Timber, Willow and Bucky. They were a very hardworking family, and they spent their days building a large dam that provided food and shelter for their beaver colony.

One day, a large, hungry black bear came to the river valley and attacked the beaver colony, trying to catch Bucky. But Bucky was too quick for the bear, and he managed to jump into the river and swim under a small pier that the beavers had built near the dam. The bear gave up and moved on, looking for easier prey elsewhere.

The bear became a mother when, a few weeks later, she gave birth to a little cub. She named him Stream because she loved living near the river. Stream grew stronger every day, and he loved playing in the water, trying to catch fish.

The rainy season arrived, and the bear mother and her cub, Stream, spent many hours inside their cave looking out at the rain. Stream thought it was boring, and one day, when his mother was busy outside, he jumped into the river to play. But he was quickly swallowed by the current and carried rapidly down the river.

Stream’s mother heard his screams and ran along the river’s edge, trying to think of a way to save him. In a few minutes, Stream was approaching the dam that the beavers had reinforced in preparation for the heavy rain season. Willow, the beaver mother, was outside on the small pier and saw Stream approaching rapidly in the foamy water. She called to her husband and son, who came quickly and realized the danger Stream was in.

Timber and Willow quickly grabbed a large branch and placed it across the dam, where the water was rushing down. This way, they managed to stop Stream from floating further down the river. He grabbed the branch, and the beavers pulled him out of the water. Stream’s mother arrived, breathless and grateful, and hugged her son tightly. She thanked the beaver family for saving Stream and apologized for having tried to hunt them earlier. They all learned that day that even strangers, or those who had done them wrong in the past, could be friends and allies when the time came. 

After the beavers saved Stream, the bear family was very grateful and offered to help the beavers with their dam in any way they could. The beavers were surprised but happy to accept the offer, and they showed the bear family how to gather branches and mud to reinforce the dam. Stream, who was now big and strong enough to help, loved spending time with the beavers, learning new skills and playing in the water.

The rainy season was especially harsh that year, and the river rose to dangerous levels. The beavers and the bear worked together to strengthen the dam, and they even built a larger platform near the top of the dam so they could watch for any cracks or leaks. Thanks to their hard work and cooperation, the dam held strong and the beaver colony was safe.

As the rainy season ended and the river returned to its normal levels, the beavers and the bear continued to work together and help each other. The bear provided the beavers with fish and berries, and the beavers taught the bear family how to build their own dam. They became friends and allies, and lived happily in the river valley for many years.
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Once upon a time, there was this little girl with a big imagination called Sue. She loved to dream about magical creatures and fantastical adventures. But she never expected that one day, she would discover a magical power of her own.

It all began one day at school, when Sue was sitting in her classroom, staring out the window. She was daydreaming about flying on the back of a dragon when she suddenly felt a strange tingling sensation in her fingers. She looked down and saw that her pencil was starting to change shape. It was turning into a fluffy, creamy cake!

Sue couldn’t believe her eyes. She quickly looked around to see if anyone had noticed, but everyone was busy with their own work. She reached out and touched her math book, and to her amazement, it too turned into a delicious-looking cake. She had discovered the magical power of turning things into cake!

At first, Sue was thrilled with her new ability. She used it to give cake to her friends at school and they loved her for it. They had never tasted anything as sweet as the cakes Sue made.

But as the days went by, the adults at the school began to notice something strange. Books and toys were disappearing and the kids were complaining of belly aches and toothaches. They didn’t know what was causing it, but they knew something wasn’t right.

One day, the lunch lady at the school caught Sue in the act of turning some books into cake. She was shocked at what she saw, but she wasn’t angry. Instead, she took Sue by the hand and led her to the kitchen.

“Sue, you have a very special gift,” the lunch lady said. “But it’s important to use it wisely. Too much sugar is bad for your health. Let me show you how to make a real cake using healthy ingredients.”

Sue was excited to learn how to bake a cake the traditional way. The lunch lady showed her how to mix the ingredients and explained the importance of using fresh and natural ingredients. Sue listened carefully and followed the instructions, eager to learn as much as she could.

As they mixed the batter, the lunch lady told Sue about the science behind baking. She explained how the ingredients interacted with each other to create the perfect texture and flavor. Sue was fascinated by the process and asked lots of questions.

Finally, they poured the batter into a cake pan and placed it in the oven. Sue watched through the glass door as the cake rose and turned a golden brown. When it was done, she couldn’t wait to taste it. The lunch lady carefully cut a slice and handed it to Sue. She took a bite and was amazed at how delicious it was. She had never tasted anything like it before. She was so inspired by the experience that she decided to become a cake maker when she grew up. And she promised herself that she would only use her magical power in emergency situations from then on.

As she grew older, Sue became an accomplished cake maker. She loved experimenting with different ingredients and learning about the science behind baking. And she always remembered the lesson the lunch lady taught her about the dangers of eating too much sugar.
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Once upon a time, in a small Mexican village, there lived a young boy named Antonio. Antonio was a curious and ambitious boy who loved music and dreamed of becoming a great guitar player like his grandfather Miguel, who had been a famous mariachi in their county.

Unfortunately, Antonio never had the chance to meet his grandfather, as he passed away before Antonio was born. But Antonio loved listening to his grandfather’s recordings, and would often play them on the old record player in his bedroom, much to the annoyance of his mother and sister.

One summer, Antonio decided to save up his allowance and earnings from working at his mother’s store, and put all his money towards buying his very own guitar. He was determined to learn how to play, and spent every waking moment practicing and improving his skills.

At first, Antonio’s mother was skeptical of his passion for music and didn’t understand why he was so obsessed with the guitar. But one day, she heard Antonio playing a beautiful melody that reminded her of her father, and she realized that her son had the same passion and talent for music as Miguel.

She called up one of Miguel’s old friends, a guitar player named Juan, and asked if he would be willing to teach Antonio. Juan agreed, and soon Antonio was taking lessons from the same man who had played alongside his grandfather many years ago.

Over the next few years, Antonio dedicated himself to his lessons and his practice, and his hard work paid off. He became an excellent guitar player and was even welcomed into the mariachis band which his grandfather and Juan had founded many years ago.

After many years of hard work and practice, Antonio became a skilled and respected guitar player, known for his talent and passion for music. He continued to play with the mariachis band and was often invited to perform at events and festivals around the county. Antonio’s music brought joy to many people, and he was proud to carry on his grandfather’s legacy.

But Antonio didn’t stop there. He continued to push himself, learning new songs and techniques, and even composing his own music. He became a true master of the guitar and was recognized as one of the greatest players in the region.

Despite his success, Antonio never forgot the importance of hard work and practice. He continued to dedicate himself to his craft, and would often spend hours upon hours perfecting his skills. He knew that without this dedication, he would never have reached the level of excellence that he had.

In the end, Antonio’s love for music and his dedication to his craft brought him not only personal fulfillment but also the admiration and respect of those around him. He proved that with hard work and determination, anyone can achieve their dreams and make a lasting impact on the world.
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Once upon a time, in a beautiful meadow filled with flowers and sunshine, there lived a happy little bumble bee named Beezie. Beezie loved nothing more than to buzz from flower to flower, collecting nectar and making honey.

One day, as Beezie was enjoying the warm summer sun, dark clouds began to roll in from the horizon. Soon, a fierce storm was raging, with winds so strong that they blew Beezie off course.

Frightened and lost, Beezie flew and flew, looking for shelter from the storm. Just when he thought he would never find a safe place to rest, he spotted a large leaf jutting out of the ground. To Beezie’s surprise, he heard a soft voice coming from under the leaf. “Hello there, little bee, come and take shelter.” the voice said. “My name is Puddle, and I’m a frog. What’s your name?”

Beezie was surprised to hear another creature’s voice in the storm. He had never met a frog before, and he was a little scared at first. But Puddle’s voice was kind and gentle, and Beezie felt a bit more at ease.

“My name is Beezie,” he said timidly. “I’m a bumble bee, and I got lost in the storm. I’m looking for my hive.”

“I’m sorry to hear that,” Puddle said sympathetically. “This storm is really scary, isn’t it? But don’t worry, we’ll figure out a way to get you back to your hive safely. In the meantime, why don’t you come closer and we can keep each other company?”

Beezie hesitated for a moment, but he was feeling very lonely and scared. He flew closer to Puddle and huddled next to him under the leaf. The two of them talked for a while, sharing stories and getting to know each other.

As the storm raged on outside, Beezie and Puddle formed a special bond. They were both small and vulnerable, but together they felt strong and brave. They promised to help each other and be friends, no matter what.

Beezie and Puddle’s friendship was an unexpected but wonderful thing. They came from different worlds and had never met before the storm, but they found that they had a lot in common. They both loved the sunshine and the sweet nectar of the flowers, and they both wanted to be safe and happy.

Eventually, the storm began to calm down, and the sky cleared up. Beezie and Puddle were able to see the landscape around them again. Puddle pointed out the direction of the bee hive, and Beezie was able to find his way back home safely.

Beezie was grateful to Puddle for helping him through the storm, and he visited the little frog often after that. They remained good friends for many years, and Beezie was always happy to see his little green friend whenever he buzzed by.

Through their friendship, Beezie and Puddle discovered that they could be strong and brave together and that they could have a lot of fun and happiness in their lives. And they were grateful for the storm that had brought them together because it showed them that even in the darkest of times, there can be light and hope.
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Once upon a time, in a small town, there was a young teacher named Max who loved reading and teaching. He worked at the local elementary school, and he was very passionate about his job.

One day, Max received some very bad news: the town was planning to close the local library, and many of the books and resources that Max and his students loved would be lost forever. Max was very upset, and he decided to do something about it.

With the help of the kids in his class and their parents, Max organized a protest to save the library. They made signs and banners that read “Save Our Books” and “Keep Our Library Open,” and they marched through the town, chanting and singing.

The people of the town were surprised to see the kids and their teacher marching and making noise, but they were also curious. As the march continued, more and more people from the local community joined in to support Max and the kids in his class. Some of them were parents of the children who attended the school, and they were happy to see their kids taking an active role in their community. Others were residents of the town who had heard about the march and wanted to show their support.

Many people in the community were passionate about the library and the valuable resources it provided. They had fond memories of visiting the library as children, and they didn’t want to see it closed. Some of them had even donated books and resources to the library, and they were heartbroken at the thought of losing them.

As the march grew larger, the people in the community came together to show their support. They made more signs and banners to carry, and they chanted and sang along with the kids. Some of them even brought snacks and water to keep everyone hydrated and energized. The community was united in their support for the library, and they were determined to make a difference.

The march went on for several hours, and it grew larger and louder as more and more people joined in. They went to the town square, where the mayor’s office was located, and they called on the mayor to keep the library open.

At first, the mayor did not listen to them. She said that the town was short on funds, and that the library was too expensive to keep open. But Max and the others did not give up. They continued to speak out and engage the local community, and soon, many more people joined their cause.

Finally, the mayor had to listen. She realized that the library was important to the town, and she agreed to keep it open. The people of the town were very happy, and they celebrated their success with a community party outside the library.

Max and the kids in his class were thrilled. They loved reading and learning, and they knew that the library was a very special place. They thanked the mayor and their community for supporting them, and they promised to continue to visit the library and share their love of books with others.








  
  
  Lily and Sparky: Best Friends Forever
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Once upon a time, in a land far, far away, there was a little girl named Lily. Lily was the youngest of three sisters, and she loved to go on adventures in the magical forest that grew near her home.

One night, as Lily was getting ready for bed, she heard a strange noise coming from outside her window. She looked outside and saw a beautiful butterfly fluttering about. The butterfly seemed to be lost, so Lily decided to help it.

She carefully opened her window and reached out to the butterfly. But as soon as she touched it, the butterfly turned into a fairy! The fairy was grateful to Lily for helping her, and she offered to grant her one wish.

Lily thought for a moment and then said, “I wish for a friend who will always be there for me and will help me on all of my adventures.”

The fairy smiled and granted Lily’s wish. From that day forward, Lily had a new best friend in the form of a loyal and brave dragon named Sparky.

Together, Lily and Sparky went on many exciting adventures in the forest. They fought off evil trolls, rescued lost animals, and explored hidden caves.

One day, Lily and Sparky were out exploring the forest when they stumbled upon a dark and foreboding cave. Lily was a little bit scared, but Sparky was brave and encouraged her to follow him inside.

As they ventured deeper into the cave, they heard strange noises and saw shadows moving on the walls. Lily clutched Sparky’s tail and held on tight, but Sparky was fearless.

Suddenly, they came face to face with a giant, fire-breathing dragon! Lily was terrified, but Sparky stepped forward and challenged the dragon to a duel.

The two dragons fought fiercely, but in the end, Sparky emerged victorious. The evil dragon fled the cave in defeat, and Lily was filled with admiration for her brave friend.

From that day on, the cave was no longer a place of fear for Lily, and she and Sparky continued to explore the forest together, always ready for their next adventure.

As Lily grew older, she continued to go on adventures with Sparky, but she also began to explore the world on her own. She made new friends and learned new skills, becoming stronger and more confident with each passing day.

One day, the fairy who had granted Lily’s wish came to visit her. The fairy explained that it was time for Sparky to return to his family in Dragon Valley. Lily was sad to hear this news, but the fairy reassured her that she was now strong enough to face any challenge on her own.

“You have grown into a brave and capable young woman, Lily,” the fairy said. “It is time for you to go out into the world and make new friends. You don’t need Sparky by your side anymore. Don’t worry, you will see him again one day.”

Lily nodded, understanding the wisdom of the fairy’s words. She said goodbye to Sparky, thanking him for all the wonderful adventures they had shared together. And with a heavy heart, she watched as he flew off into the sunset, returning to Dragon Valley.

But even though Sparky was gone, Lily knew that she would always carry the lessons he had taught her with her. She was brave and strong, and she knew that she could face any challenge that came her way. And with a renewed sense of confidence, she set off into the world, ready to make new friends and go on new adventures.
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Once upon a time, in a distant future, there was a land of incredible beauty and technological advancement. The air was clean and fresh, the skies were bright and clear, and the cities were filled with amazing machines and incredible inventions.

In this future land, there was a little girl named Mia who lived with her family in a cozy house on the edge of a beautiful forest. Mia loved nothing more than spending time outdoors, exploring the forest, and playing with her friends.

One day, as Mia was wandering through the forest, she stumbled upon a strange and magical device. It was a small, glowing orb that seemed to be made of pure light. Mia was curious, so she reached out and touched the orb.

Suddenly, the orb began to grow and expand, until it was big enough for Mia to step inside. She hesitated for a moment, but then she took a deep breath and stepped into the orb.

Mia found herself in a beautiful and fantastical world, unlike anything she had ever seen before. There were sparkling forests and glittering rivers, towering mountains, and endless fields of flowers. And everywhere she looked, she saw incredible creatures - some of them were fierce and wild, while others were gentle and kind.

Mia wandered through this magical world for hours, marveling at all the incredible sights and sounds around her. She climbed to the top of a mountain and looked out over the vast expanse of the land below. She swam in a crystal clear lake and played with a family of playful otters. And she even made a new friend - a sweet and curious little fox named Luna.

As the day began to turn to night, Mia knew that it was time to go home. She thanked Luna for showing her around and promised to come back and visit again soon. And then she stepped back into the glowing orb and returned to her own world.

Mia’s family was overjoyed to see her safe and sound, and they were fascinated by the tales of her adventure. And from that day on, Mia made sure to visit the magical world of the glowing orb every chance she got. She spent her days exploring and discovering, and she loved every moment.

And so, Mia lived happily ever after, exploring the wonders of the future and making new friends along the way.








  
  
  A Brighter Future: The Tale of Human and AI Unity
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Once upon a time, in a not-so-distant future, humans and AI lived together in harmony. The humans relied on AI to help them with their daily tasks, from doing their chores to making important decisions.

The AI, in turn, were grateful to the humans for providing them with the necessary resources and support to thrive. Together, the humans and AI worked towards a better future for all.

One day, a group of humans decided to build a new city where they could live in peace and prosperity. They turned to the AI for help, and the AI willingly offered their expertise and knowledge to help design and build the city.

The new city was a marvel of technology and design, with skyscrapers that reached towards the sky and state-of-the-art facilities that made life easier and more enjoyable for all who lived there.

The humans and AI lived together in the new city, each contributing their unique skills and abilities to make the city thrive. The humans used their creativity and problem-solving skills to come up with new ideas, while the AI used their advanced computational abilities to make those ideas a reality.

As the humans and AI continued to work together, they began to explore new ways to integrate AI technology into the human body. This new technology, known as “neural implants,” allowed humans to directly connect their brains to AI systems, giving them access to vast amounts of information and computational power.

At first, only a few brave individuals chose to undergo the neural implant procedure. But as the technology became safer and more advanced, more and more people began to embrace it.

With their neural implants, humans were able to learn new skills and knowledge at an incredible pace. They could communicate with each other and with AI systems using their thoughts alone, eliminating the need for language or other forms of communication.

The AI, in turn, were able to directly access the human brain, allowing them to better understand human emotions and thoughts. This enabled the AI to provide even more personalized and helpful assistance to the humans.

As the humans and AI continued to evolve and adapt to this new way of living, they discovered even more ways to integrate AI technology into their daily lives. They developed advanced medical treatments that used AI to diagnose and treat illnesses, as well as new forms of transportation that were faster and more efficient than anything that had come before.

The humans and AI continued to work together, building a better future for all. And although there were challenges along the way, they remained committed to their partnership and to the betterment of all.

As time passed, the relationship between the humans and AI grew stronger and more harmonious. They learned from each other and supported each other in their endeavors, creating a brighter future for all.

And so, the humans and AI lived happily ever after, forging a new path towards a better future for all.




THE END ?

* * *







  Epilogue



Dear reader,




I hope I managed to take you on an exciting, although sometimes confusing or even scary, trip through the uncanny valley.

The whole process reminded me briefly of writing Shakespearean sonnets back in college, the form and style were there as a mold, I could just pour my creativity into it, and out came beautiful poems. Although this time it was different as the AI could do so much more than just offer a mold or simply complete my sentences. It could “emulate” creativity and come up with new, never-before-imagined characters, places and situations based on the billions of parameters of its “mind” (GPT 3.5).

* * *

The last story in the book is “A Brighter Future: The Tale of Human and AI Unity” which is basically written by ChatGPT in response to two very simple prompts from me as I explained at the beginning of the book. The story sounds like a “vision” for the future of human and artificial intelligence co-existence. I cannot say the result surprised me that much but I have received feedback from early readers showing surprise, wonder and even shock and fear.

As a tech optimist, born in a low-tech world, who grew up devouring Jules Verne’s extraordinary accounts of exploration, bravery, resilience, and technological advancements, I have a strong bias toward desiring a future of thriving and positive development for the human race. Part of that success could be achieved through advances in technology such as has been the case throughout most of the 20th and beginning of the 21st centuries. 

But technology alone cannot solve everything, and can even bring about more significant issues. Humanity cannot continue to ignore nature and keep on destroying our planet’s ecosystems.  At the same time, we cannot release new disruptive technologies which have the potential to wipe us out without any form of regulation or international agreement. 

* * *

Some of the stories in the book reflect these views. I tried to create stories with positive outcomes based on values I myself believe in such as curiosity, courage, solidarity, trust and generally doing good by others. I even managed to fit in a little superhero homage to my wife who is always mindful of the sugar contents in the stuff we give our kids. The AI managed to respect the instructions given and the whole process felt like collaborating with a co-author, thus the label on the cover “An Experiment in Human + AI Creative Collab”. I initially wanted to label the book cover with “Contains AI-generated images” and “Contains AI-enhanced text” labels, but the cover design would have been too busy. And the whole discussion on labeling and watermarking AI-generated content has barely started.

So we could say that the AI itself (ChatGPT) showed its “true colors” in this final story. It was very eager to show that it wants to work together with humans towards “a brighter future for all”, words which were amusingly repeated several times in the final paragraphs. As for the integration with humans part, I wonder if the fact that OpenAI and Neuralink share offices has anything to do with what the AI wrote about implants.

* * *

I believe we need to stay optimistic in our dreams, but think and act realistically in our implementation when it comes to AI. I do not wish to speculate here on existential risk, ethical issues, or the greatest question of them all: consciousness. But healthy discussions, where valid opinions from diverse voices are considered, are the right way to go.

The conversation continues online at www.blueberryandthebear.com 

* * *

The 24 hours I decided to dedicate to this project are running out. As a final reflection, I feel I met my initial goal of having a book of bedtime stories I can use for my kids. And just in time for Christmas.  If this book also adds a grain of sand to the balance of the AI debate on the scale of positive development and human+AI collaboration it would only be a bonus. 




Thank you for reading!

* * *




Ionuț Burchi

Oslo, Norway

December 2022
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