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As he trudged through the damp
grass, the zookeeper couldn't
help but feel a sense of déjà
vu. He had been tending to the
flamingos for what felt like
an eternity, yet each day was
the same. The birds' bright
pink plumage seemed to mock
him with its vibrancy, a stark
contrast to the monotony of
his daily routine.
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He couldn't help but think of
the nothingness and how the
intolerable wrestle with words
and meanings and if he was or
was not among them. Was this
not his own struggle, one of
his own doing? To care for
these birds, to keep them
alive and thriving — the
largest population in the
country — seemed like an
impossible task.
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As he approached the
enclosure, the flamingos began
to stir. Their heads swiveled
in unison, their beady black
eyes fixating on him. He
couldn't help but feel a pang
of guilt. Was it right to keep
these wild creatures caged
like this? But then again,
without the zoo, where else
would they be?
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He unlocked the gate and began
his rounds, mindlessly going
through the motions of feeding
and cleaning. But as he
watched the birds gracefully
wading through the shallow
pond, he couldn't help but
feel a sense of wonder.
Perhaps, in their own way,
these birds were just as much
prisoners of their own nature
as he was of his.
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It was a strange sensation,
one that he couldn't quite put
into words. But as he locked
the gate behind him and made
his way back to the staff
room, he couldn't shake the
feeling that somehow, in this
small corner of the world, he
was a part of something
greater.
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As he sat in the staff room,
his mind wandered back to the
flamingos. He thought about
their long, spindly legs and
their curved necks, the way
they seemed to move in unison
like a flock of dancers. He
remembered the way they had
looked at him when he had
entered the enclosure, as if
they were trying to
communicate something to him.
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He couldn't help but feel a
sense of kinship with the
birds. They were both
creatures living in captivity,
going through the motions of
their daily routines. But just
like the flamingos, he too had
moments of grace and beauty
amidst the monotony.
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He thought about the way the
sun had risen that morning,
casting a pink and orange glow
over the zoo. He remembered
the way the mist had risen off
the pond in the flamingo
enclosure, creating a
dreamlike atmosphere. And he
thought about the way the
birds had looked as they had
taken flight, soaring into the
sky, free for a moment.
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But of course that was a
dream. Their wings were all
clipped.
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As he sat there lost in
thought, he realized that
perhaps it was not just the
birds who were prisoners of
their own nature. Perhaps he
too was a prisoner, but of his
own perspective. He realized
that there was beauty and
wonder to be found in the
everyday, if one only looked
for it.
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With this newfound
perspective, the zookeeper
felt a renewed sense of
purpose as he went about his
work. He may be a prisoner of
his own routine, but he would
not let that stop him from
finding beauty and wonder in
the world around him.
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And as he watched the
flamingos once again he was
reminded that even in
captivity, they still had a
sense of grace and freedom,
and he couldn't help but feel
a sense of gratitude for being
the one responsible for their
well-being.
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As the zookeeper continued his
rounds, he began to notice
something strange with the
flamingos. They seemed
agitated, their movements
becoming more frenzied with
each passing day. He tried to
brush it off as just a
temporary behavior change, but
as the days went by, the
birds' behavior became
increasingly erratic.
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One morning, as he entered the
enclosure to feed them, the
birds suddenly turned on him.
Their once graceful movements
turned into aggressive lunges,
their beaks snapping at him
like devilish beasts. In a
state of shock and confusion,
he stumbled backwards,
narrowly escaping their
attack.
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He quickly realized that these
were not the same birds he had
been caring for. Their pink
plumage had turned into a
dark, almost black color, and
their once gentle eyes now
glinted with a sinister
malice. He couldn't believe
what he was seeing, it was as
if the flamingos had been
possessed by some kind of dark
force.
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He raced out of the enclosure,
locking the gate behind him,
and immediately alerted the
rest of the zoo staff. They
were just as shocked and
perplexed as he was, and
together they came to the
conclusion that the birds had
been exposed to some sort of
toxic substance that had
caused this sudden and drastic
change in behavior.
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As they worked to contain and
isolate the birds, the
zookeeper couldn't shake off
the feeling of unease. He had
been so sure that these were
the same birds he had been
caring for, but now they
seemed like entirely different
creatures. He couldn't help
but feel a sense of guilt, as
if he had somehow failed in
his duty to protect and care
for these animals.
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He couldn't help but think
about how this situation could
happen, about the possible
causes of this bizarre
metamorphosis, and he couldn't
shake off the feeling that
this was a consequence of his
own actions, a punishment for
his complacency.
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As the zookeeper and the rest
of the staff worked to contain
and isolate the birds, a
strange phenomenon occurred. A
portal appeared out of
nowhere, opening up in the
center of the flamingo
enclosure. It was a swirling
vortex of dark purple and
black, and it seemed to call
out to the zookeeper, drawing
him closer.
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Despite the protests and
warnings of his colleagues,
the zookeeper couldn't resist
the pull of the portal. He
stepped through it, and was
immediately transported to a
dark, twisted version of the
zoo. The sky was a sickly red
color, and the ground was
cracked and barren. And there,
in the center of it all, were
the flamingos. But they were
no longer the graceful birds
he had known. They were now
twisted, demonic creatures,
their eyes glowing with an
otherworldly malice.
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The zookeeper realized that he
was in some kind of hellish
realm, and that the flamingos
had led him there. He felt a
sense of panic rising within
him, as he realized he was
trapped in a place beyond his
understanding.
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As he walked through the
twisted landscape, he came
across a figure that appeared
to be the ruler of this realm.
The figure was immense, and
its body was made of some sort
of dark, twisted metal. Its
eyes glowed with a sinister
red light, and its voice
boomed out, "Welcome, mortal.
You have been brought here to
pay for your sins."
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The zookeeper realized that
this was the true form of the
flamingos, they were not birds
at all, but creatures from
hell, and they had used him to
open the portal and bring them
to this realm. The ruler
explained that they were
punished for their treachery
and now they needed a human
sacrifice to appease their
hunger for blood.
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The zookeeper knew he had to
escape, he had to find a way
back to the world he knew. He
turned and ran, dodging past
twisted, demonic creatures as
he made his way back to the
portal. He could hear the
flamingos' screeches growing
louder behind him, but he
pushed on, determined to make
it back to the safety of his
own world.
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With a final burst of energy,
he reached the portal and
threw himself through it,
emerging back in the flamingo
enclosure of the zoo. He
collapsed on the ground,
gasping for breath. His
colleagues rushed over to him,
but he could only mutter one
thing: "I have been to hell,
and it's not a place for
anyone to go."
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The zookeeper lay on the
ground, panting and gasping
for air. He could barely
believe what had just
happened. He had been to a
hellish realm, and had
narrowly escaped with his
life. But as he lay there,
catching his breath, he began
to feel a strange sensation
creeping over him. His body
was changing, twisting and
contorting in ways that he
couldn't even begin to
comprehend.

30



He looked down at his hands,
and saw that they were no
longer hands, but long,
spindly legs. He could feel
feathers sprouting from his
body, and he knew that he was
becoming one of the flamingos.
His body was changing into the
same demonic form that he had
seen in the hellish realm.
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He tried to resist the change,
but it was too late. He was
now one of the flamingos,
trapped in this hellish realm
forever. He realized that the
creatures had used him to
escape their punishment, and
now they had no use for him.
He was just another victim of
their treachery.
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As he looked around at the
twisted, hellish landscape, he
couldn't help but feel a sense
of despair. He was now one of
the very creatures that he had
once cared for, but now he was
trapped in this realm, doomed
to spend eternity as a
devilish flamingo.
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But as he looked around, he
saw that the flamingos, his
new kin, had a sense of
freedom that he had never seen
before. They flew freely,
soaring through the twisted
sky and he realized that even
in a hellish realm, one could
find moments of grace and
freedom.
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He accepted his fate and
decided to live his new life,
trying to understand and
explore this new realm, and
maybe even find a way to
escape it. He knew that it
would be a never-ending
struggle, but he was ready to
face it. And maybe, just
maybe, he would find a way to
break the curse and return
back to his human form and his
former life.
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The zookeeper soon realized
that he was not just a victim
in this realm, he had the
ability to adapt and thrive.
He started to explore the
realm, and found that there
were some areas that were not
as twisted and hellish as
others. He found that he had a
natural inclination for
technology and innovation, and
he began to use his skills to
improve the lives of the
creatures in the realm,
including his fellow
flamingos.
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He started small, using his
knowledge of engineering to
construct better shelters and
feeding stations for the
animals. He then began to work
on more advanced projects,
developing new technologies
that could help the creatures
in the realm to survive and
thrive.
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His efforts did not go
unnoticed, and soon the other
creatures in the realm began
to look to him for leadership.
He found that he had a natural
talent for organization and
management, and he began to
put together a team of
like-minded individuals to
help him in his endeavors.
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As his reputation grew, he was
approached by a group of
powerful creatures that
controlled the realm's
economy. They saw the
potential in his work and
offered him a position as CEO
of a big technology company.
He accepted the offer and
began to work on creating new
technologies that would
benefit the creatures of the
realm, and he quickly rose
through the ranks, becoming
one of the most powerful and
influential figures in the
realm.
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He couldn't believe how far he
had come, from a zookeeper in
a zoo to the CEO of a big tech
company in a hellish realm. He
knew that he could never
return to his human form, but
he found a way to make a
difference and improve the
lives of those around him,
even in a place like this. He
found a sense of purpose, and
he was content with his new
life, embracing his form as a
flamingo and leading a
successful life in this
strange and twisted realm.

41



His new name was Framge.
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As the years went by, the
zookeeper (now CEO of a big
tech company named Framge) had
accomplished many great things
in the realm, but something
always felt off, something was
amiss. He couldn't quite put
his finger on it, but he had a
nagging feeling that there was
something he was missing.
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One day, while exploring a
remote corner of the realm, he
stumbled upon a strange
portal, similar to the one
that had brought him to the
realm in the first place. He
felt a pull towards it, a
sense of familiarity. Without
hesitation, he stepped through
the portal, and emerged back
in the world he knew.
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But it was not the world he
remembered. It was a world
ravaged by pollution and
destruction, a world on the
brink of collapse. He realized
that this was not a hellish
realm, but Earth, his own
planet, in the future.
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Framge couldn't believe it,
the whole time he had been
trapped in a dream-like state,
his mind creating a reality to
cope with the trauma of his
early life. As he looked
around, he saw that the world
was in a dire state, and he
knew that he had to do
something to help. He
remembered all the technology
and innovations he had created
in the dream-like realm, and
knew that he could use them to
help the Earth.
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But as he looked down at his
hands, he realized that he was
not the zookeeper he had
thought he was, nor was he a
successful CEO, but a little
baby koala, barely a few weeks
old. He was in shock,
realizing that all his
experiences, all his memories
were just a figment of his
imagination, a coping
mechanism for his traumatic
experiences.
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He knew that he couldn't
change the past, but he could
make a difference in the
future. He knew that he had
the knowledge and skills to
make a difference, and he was
determined to use them to make
the Earth a better place for
all living beings, including
himself. He would use his
experiences, even if they were
not real, to make a real
impact on the world.
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The little baby koala was
taken in by a kind zookeeper
who had found him alone in the
wild. The zookeeper knew that
he had to take care of him,
and he did everything in his
power to ensure that the koala
was healthy and happy. He gave
him a name, and they formed a
bond of trust and love.
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However, the zookeeper had an
ulterior motive. He was a
scientist who was working on a
secret project to create a new
breed of animals that were
smarter, stronger and more
obedient than their wild
counterparts. He believed that
these animals could be used to
help humans in various tasks,
such as search and rescue
operations, or even as
soldiers.
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He saw the baby koala as the
perfect candidate for his
experiment, and he implanted a
microchip in the koala's
brain. The chip was designed
to enhance the animal's
intelligence and abilities,
but it also had a sinister
side effect: it made the
animal more aggressive and
evil.
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The baby koala's personality
changed dramatically, and he
became a ruthless and violent
creature. He started to attack
other animals and even humans,
and the zookeeper had to keep
him locked up in a secure
enclosure. He was a monster,
but the zookeeper couldn't
bring himself to destroy the
animal he had grown to care
for.
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The little baby koala, now a
powerful and evil creature,
was locked away, a tragic
reminder of the dangers of
playing god. The zookeeper
knew he had made a grave
mistake, and couldn't help but
feel guilty for his actions.
He realized that some things
should be left alone, and that
nature should be respected,
not tampered with.
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The koala's fate is unknown,
but it's safe to say that he
never had the chance to make
an impact on the world,
instead he became another of
humanity's failed experiments,
and a cautionary tale of the
dangers of playing god.
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