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President Park, with a triumphant grin,
unveils a glowing, encrypted disc to a
bewildered official. Simultaneously, the city's

vast electronic screens flicker from vibrant colors

to a uniform, stark gray. Down below, tiny,
humble homes magically transform into
towering, futuristic skyscrapers, marking the

dawn of the "Social Upgrade.”
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With a sly smirk, President Lee strides
confidently down a shimmering glass corridor,

displaying his overwhelming 75.01% share.

Trapped behind the transparent walls of the

"Hall of Shattered Dreams," his former allies

pound furiously on the glass, their exaggerated

faces contorted in cartoonish disbelief and rage.

Generated By www.genstory.app 2


https://www.genstory.app/

Mahmoud Mekki

A jovial President Choi, still in his pizza

delivery uniform, proudly signs a colossal pizza
box with a flourish, cheered on by a delighted
crowd of hungry citizens. Streets around him
now boast whimsical names like "Noodle Nook"
and "Burger Boulevard," while tiny, buzzing

delivery drones hint at a hidden network.
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In a city cloaked in an eerie quiet, President
Jung, a formidable figure of "iron and steel,"
stands perfectly still as citizens tiptoe silently

past. One brave soul struggles to stifle a sneeze,

their face comically scrunched up, as the faint,
rhythmic hum of the National Server echoes

through the hushed streets.

Generated By www.genstory.app 4



https://www.genstory.app/

President Han, sporting playful bunny ears,
beams from a colossal digital screen, her image
flanked by adoring "like" icons. Below, citizens

eagerly hold up their own "like" signs, oblivious

to the fact that with a simple press of a button,
dissenting figures are digitally erased from

existence in a puff of pixels.
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President Oh, radiant with green energy,
proudly gestures towards a street divided by
light. On one side, houses glow with an almost
blinding brilliance, powered by his innovations.
On the other, homes are plunged into deep
shadow, with only a single, flickering candle

offering a meager, lonely glow.
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A stern President Kang, the cyber-general,
Y e NN i door covered in countless, complex password
= . < T CYIER 5.8 fields. Confused citizens scratch their heads,
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stands before an enormous, impenetrable vault
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select few, holding glowing "golden keys,"

effortlessly glide through any barrier.
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President Kim, a vision in blue, smiles
gracefully as flowers rain down upon her. Yet,
her triumphant procession grinds to a halt as
the grand revolving door jams, trapping her with
the defeated President Kang. Suddenly, the
colossal National Server in the background
opens its playful, glowing eyes, observing the

comical scene with a knowing smirk.
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The high-ranking official, a figure of quiet
wisdom, gazes thoughtfully at a digital
hourglass, its glowing sands marking the
passage of time. He turns and winks
conspiratorially at the reader. From the now-
conscious National Server, a faint, mischievous
chuckle ripples through the air, hinting at new

games to come.
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