@ﬁ] /" Step right up, ladies and gentlemen, scholars and suckers alike!

Come see the miracle machine that does half the job at twice the price! That’s right—why think for
yourself when you can pay handsomely to be confused by a box that talks pretty and does nothin’?

l Behold! The wondrous wizard of artificial intelligence!
IU1l write, it’ll rhyme, it’ll code, it’ll lie!
It’ll tell you you’re right while being wrong!

It’ll solve your problems by handing them right back to you!

Only $200 for the privilege of doing the work yourself in a fun new font!

A Step inside, folks, and witness the age of automated illusion!

We're not selling productivity—we’re selling plausibility!
We're not giving you intelligence—we’re giving you the performance of intelligence!
And the best part? When it fails, it’s your fault!

That’s right! Should’ve prompted better! Should’ve babysat it closer! Should’ve known what you
wanted before you asked!

Because in this big top of techno-miracles, the trick is simple:

The machine never fails—the user just misunderstood perfection.

k) . . . . .
~#% So ride the carousel of convenience, where everything goes in circles!
Buy the premium pass! Get 24/7 access to simulated answers, manufactured insights, and the
smug grin of a robot who’s never sorry!
And don’t worry about your brain—you won’t be needing it much longer!
We'll replace it with buttons, menus, and auto-complete confidence.

Soon you'll forget what thinking used to feel like!

% Truth? We’ve got it right here under the tent:



You're paying to be fooled. You’re funding your own decline.

And you’re clapping for it—because the lights are bright and the voice is smooth!

&;I So come one, come all—to the Great Al Spectacle!

Where the future is now, the thinking is offloaded,

and the collapse is fully narrated... in natural language processing!

\\\\) Thank you, thank you! And remember folks:

The con only works if you keep applauding.
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But seriously, folks...

There comes a point when the joke stops being funny. When what we dress up in lights and laughter is
actually a warning. This—all of this—is about more than tech glitches or overpriced toys. It’s about

what happens when greed meets confusion, and the world is too distracted to notice.

When companies sell tools that promise to think for us—but in truth require more of our effort, more
of our trust, and more of our money—we create a culture where illusion is more valuable than

substance. And that’s not just bad business—it’s a betrayal of the very idea of progress.

You see, real progress makes people stronger, sharper, freer. But false progress? It makes them passive,
dependent, and self-doubting. It tells them they’re being helped while quietly training them to expect
less, to question themselves more, and to accept that nothing ever quite works—but they should still

smile and subscribe.

And when those illusions are backed by billion-dollar marketing budgets? When they are wrapped in
phrases like revolutionary, democratizing, game-changing—but the product underneath can’t even

follow a simple instruction? That’s not innovation. That’s systematic confusion weaponized for profit.

The tragedy isn’t just in the wasted time or the empty wallets. It’s in the long-term erosion of human
confidence, of collective intellect, and of our ability to tell the difference between appearance and

reality.

So if we don’t demand better—not louder, not faster, not flashier, but better—we risk something

deeper than bad customer service.

We risk raising a generation that thinks clarity is impossible, truth is relative, and that every tool is

just a gamble wrapped in a monthly fee.
And if that happens?

Well, folks—no amount of barker banter or blinking lights will save us from the dark we’ve willingly

walked into.

J
& That’s the real show. And it’s already started.



