


THE \INFERNO
(A) 0 SEFISHNESS INDNIDUALISM

EAC B MATURBL Peh
ARE INDIVIDUAL TOURRS 2) e APAKTHY
|NTERUENED B HOMANS 3 ERSTAN
T REALH THE N-OED‘F:}’ ¢ H"SJH HH{:‘
AR, PosIn
" A @- DISTRUST,

TEom THE OTWERS

) SEMAINS

\ OF N ONCE

Pros PeROUs CITY
RO 1N RUINS
AND BU E.niﬁb‘

7 (ONSTANT
// WAR ESET?JEEH

(' HUMPNS
DICHE S
WTH TEAD

."ﬁi.‘:n‘. . ' EOD‘TS 13 ]
T

f’f—\

ENDLESS MAZE
WitH Htmnn_s WONDER\NG




m THE M%s'r op LIFE'S JOURNE Y, g

&

e = ) | ¢ e
WHATE 5?“”'W.£:;%F ﬁéeMeNf *’AN U A IN UNRENSHEDR
oeeNJue:msmLLs NAU! Nitée, ¢ fum m ND .

JMA(A:NAT:oN? OLOCH’ 2
MGMLMA -

[
» ik vl
e
Tt | q
.':|
s AW .lii'-
ﬂl e [
1 68 ) o
Hi R W VELE &
|- s
¥
i I
|'r"I

a5

-.'z"

+16 GREATOR BIVEE  YOUNETING = o
ol Mgt e -mafrr DEEY THEM Y

) AT ;“r _Uq» 1 4 f"“&g‘*’h w’ﬁ W%M %‘-’*’ﬁpﬂ M%ﬁff}.@,@"ﬁiﬁf?’ @"ﬁj’@ N

;w. 8 A0
ik {
v ¥ o
i I.L.I'II ."
\( '.'," o
y "- s T . 1 -y
| - - - > - : _,- '.' . ..
» s N e A .
e "=~ :
T - il 3

The memory of that wild place still grips me with a
fear akin to death itself. But within that darkness,
something awaited — a truth I must recount.

Stepping through the detritus of so many disrupted
lives, I can't help but wonder why the gathering
places of humanity are so often wracked by
discord and disunity. If humans are truly an
integral part of nature, why is it that they destroy
it so willingly, consuming all in the name of
progress?

Barely had I begun my descent, drawn by some
unnatural compulsion, when I approached the
surface of a scintillating pool. It shimmered
with a strange fluorescence, swirling with
opalescent hues that gurgled with a life of their
own. The water mirrored my reflection —
twisted, grotesque — an embodiment of my
deepest fears and insatiable longings.
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...he chanted, the words filled with haunting
passion, as if summoning a beast from the
shadows, calling forth an entity from the
unknown depths.

The substance from the pool surged towards me
and coiled around my body like a monstrous
tongue, dragging me into its depths. I was
consumed, swallowed whole by the damp, dank
darkness, slipping through cavernous musculature
as the world itself seemed to slurp me down its
hideous throat, until I emerged in a dim cavern.

The walls, lined with jagged stalagmites and
stalactites, formed the teeth of a colossal maw.
Toxic sludge oozed from the walls, suffocating
the air with its stench. In the dim light, a
sudden glow pierced the gloom, revealing a
strange, wild-eyed figure. His hair was a chaotic
tangle, his eyes burning with an inner fire. He
held a tattered book, and as he spoke, his voice
echoed with a fervent intensity.
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As he continued, the cavern walls began to
twitch and pulsate, transforming into
quivering, bleeding flesh. Foul saliva gushed
from the walls, and I found myself ensnared
within the living, breathing mouth of this
odious entity. His voice grew louder, more
ecstatic...
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From the darkest recesses of the cave, from a depth I could
not fully discern, a voice emerged, resonating from within

my very being...
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I shivered in horror, the sweat of the cavern soaking

through my tattered clothes.

AN ALL-ENCOMPASSING,
VOLUMINOUS TERROR THAT LEFT

ME TREMBLING.



THEWILD-EYED FIGURE BEGAN
TO'HUMAND DRONE, HIS WORDS
SLOWLY RISING TO A FEVERISH

INCANTATION...

The cavern quivered, and the voice of Moloch, that
once echoed ominously within me, began to falter.
With each word, the power of Moloch's voice
waned, the shadows retreated, and the cavern's
oppressive weight seemed to lift.

The figure extended his hand, lifting me from
the ground. Together, we began our descent
into the belly of the beast. The passage ahead
transformed, becoming a malformed
esophagus, lined with slick, undulating walls,
alive with primordial movement.

IT DAWNED ON ME THAT HIS
INCANTATION WAS MORE THAN JUST
WORDS; IT WAS A SHIELD, WRAPPING US
IN A SOFT, ETHEREAL GLOW AS WE
NAVIGATED THE UNKNOWN DEPTHS OF
THE CAVERN.
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The cavern's dark spell, woven from the
essence of fear and despair, was gradually
unwound by the protective magic of his words.
I began to ponder the dual nature of language —
its power to both illuminate and obscure.
Language, both a gift and a curse, is a tool for
understanding d and a trap for falling
into illug dle-edged sword,
capablg ght and deep
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THE DEEP, RESONATING MOAN OF
MOLOC&&VOICE!FILLED THE AIR, ASUB-
HARMONIGEREQUENCY THAT ECHOED
THE MADNESS OF THE EARTH ITSELYF.

The landscape around us morphed into a
surreal vista — rolling dunes of viscera, coated
in slime, with grotesque tentacles reaching up
from the ground, seeking to ensnare us. Eyes
watched from the shadows, and nightmarish
creatures shrank away from the light cast by
the glowing words. We traversed a giant
tongue, a vast, pulsating expanse of mucus
and muscle, resonating with a deep,
terrestrial drone.

In that moment, an epiphany struck me.
Language is a paradox, a tool to make the
invisible visible, but also a source of
profound confusion! To grasp the
ungraspable, to articulate the ineffable —
this was the essence of our struggle and
suffering. As 1 followed the chanting
guide through this hellscape, 1
understood the need to intentionally
wield language not as a weapon of self-
interest, but as a beacon to light the way
through the darkness.
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The noise was overwhelming, a deafening cacophony
of metal grinding against metal, with sparks and
shrapnel flying through the air. Noxious, toxic fumes
filled the room, choking the very air we breathed. The
walls of the cavern pulsed and ground against each
other, a dissonant hysteria of mechanical and organic
horror.

The sheer volume of it forced me to cover my
ears, but the relentless sound waves penetrated
deep into my bones. I looked up, overwhelmed by
the immensity of the space, the grinding bellows
of the aorta instilling a profound terror. Fatigue
washed over me, and I collapsed onto the floor,
my energy sapped by the oppressive noise and
malevolent atmosphere.

A CRUSHING
LETHARGY
BEGAN TO
ENVELOP ME, A
SIREN CALL TO
SURRENDER, TO
LAY DOWN AND
ABANDON ALL
HOPE.

His words were like a powerful exorcism, a magic
incantation that shifted the very essence of the
cavern muml us. ,

He extended his hand, lifting me from the ground,
and spoke of the apathy and overstimulation that
had paralyzed so many. He described how anxiety
and self-interest led to hopelessness, how people
became so disoriented that they simply lay down,
surrendering to the slow decay. His words
sparked an epiphany within me — a realization
that apathy is a vile enchantment, a coordination
failure that infects us to our very core.

I understood then that I had been ensnared by
this spell of apathy and fatigue, a slow, creeping
poison that threatened to drown me in my own
despondency. But this was a fate I could resist,
even if the path forward was unclear.

As my guide turned to delve deeper into the cave, I
felt a renewed sense of purpose. Free from the
morose visions, I resolved to move forward, my body
heavy with the weight of the depths.

THE GRINDING SOUND
WAVES SEEMED TO
RIPPLE THROUGH MY
BODY, WRAPPING ME
IN A SUFFOCATING
BLANKET OF DREAD.

As I lay there, I became aware of a disturbing sensation — the
floor beneath me was moving! Turning my head painfully to one
side, I saw a sea of human flesh stretching out before me. The
ground itself was composed of bodies — souls crushed under the
weight of their own despair. Some bled from open sores, others
seemed victims of violent ends, as wretches gnawed at each other
in desperate hunger. Many lay limp, like marionettes abandoned
by their puppeteer, their eyes empty, filled with the fog of
hopelessness. The ground was thick with sludge, blood, and
decay — a macabre testament to the anguish that permeated this
place.

The oppressive rhythm of the cavern’'s hearthbeat pulsed
through me, urging me to give in, to forsake my guide, my
journey, and let myself he consumed by this place. I felt
myself slipping away, ready to give up and become one with
the mass of lost souls.

But then 1 saw him — my guide, standing over me with eyes
blazing like embers. His gaze cut through the gloom that clouded
my mind, his voice a clear, resonant flare piercing the cavalcade
of noise.

DRIVEN BY A
DESPERATE
CURIOSITY AND A
REFUSAL TO SUCCUMB
TO DESPAIR, I
FOLLOWED,
DETERMINED TO
CONFRONT THE
DARKNESS AND FIND A
WAY THROUGH.
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In this place devoid of light, my other senses heightened, and the first to strike me was the
smell — a stench so vile, it reeked of centuries of decay, bile, and unspeakable filth. The foul
odor hit me like a brick wall, choking the air from my lungs, making it nearly impossible to
breathe.

The heat and pressure closed in around me, squeezing my body, making each movement
an agonizing struggle. It felt as if the very air was trying to crush me, compressing my
spirit under its weight. We pressed on, my guide leading the way, until we emerged onto
a dimly lit balcony, its structure brittle and bone-like. Below us stretched a grotesque
landscape — a mountain of entrails and putrid intestines, an abominable machinery
turning the world’s dreams and aspirations into decrepit waste, the digestive system of
Moloch!
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The sight of this infernal contraption, this cybernetic demon, was a testament
to a system designed to consume all that is pure, leaving only misery in its
wake.

From our vantage point, I saw impish demons of aberrant forms, carrying out their
tasks with twisted glee, their monstrous figures illuminated by the sickly light. Above,
on other balconies, maniacal figures — malicious empire managers — controlled the
machinery with cruel precision, manipulating levers and buttons to ensure the
efficient dismantling of everything harmonious and life-giving.

As 1 gazed at this hellish spectacle, the realization struck me — these were the
manifestations of oppressive institutions, systems structured to devalue humanity, to
strip the Earth of its resources and beauty, leaving behind only desolation. I saw how
these institutions, governed by the malevolent figures of the Molochian Empire, were
designed to enslave us, to suppress and oppress, turning us against one another. This
subterranean factory was devouring the world from within, a slow and insidious demise,
wrought by a thousand small acts of coordination failure.

¥

Yet amidst this proliferating horror, there was a glimmer of hope. My guide's voice cut through
the foul air, an inner glow emanating from our shared bond. We grasped hands, finding strength

inmourconnection. I EEEEERE
fii

= IT WAS THIS HUMAN BOND, THIS SHARED
RESOLVE, THAT ANCHORED US, KEEPING
US FROM SUCCUMBING TO THE TERROR OF
THE MACHINE. IN THAT MOMENT, 1
REALIZED THAT THROUGH THIS
CONNECTION, THIS MUTUAL SUPPORT, WE
COULD RESIST THE MACHINERY OF
DESPAIR."
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The twisted, chaotic landscape that had once seemed insurmountable
now appeared as fragments — shattered pieces of a greater puzzle. I
began to see the Inferno for what it truly was: a manifestation of our
deepest failures, a place where language was warped, where apathy and
rigid control had allowed Moloch to thrive.

Here, it had been twisted into a tool of confusion and
misalignment, each word a thread in a web that ensnared
the unwary. Moloch fed on these distortions, thriving in the
spaces where meaning was lost and intentions were
misunderstood.

But more than language, it was apathy — the surrender
to overwhelming complexity — that had truly taken
root in this place. The Ilabyrinth of data and
information around me, so vast and intricate, had bred
a kind of despondency, a lethargy that made it easy to
give up, to let go of the struggle for understanding and
control. In this darkness, the shadowy figures of
apathy loomed large, their presence a constant
reminder of the dangers of disengagement.

. Yet, even as I felt the weight of this realization, the

truth about the institutional powers became clearer.
These were not just systems of control; they were

~ carefully constructed architectures of manipulation,

where language was wielded like a weapon, and the
strings of power were pulled by unseen hands. It was a
design meant to blind and bind, to keep the world in
chains, feeding Moloch's insatiable hunger.

And then, I saw it — the true form of Moloch, a
colossal, phanctasmagoric entity, a terrible
fusion of machinery and flesh! I stood within its
very bowels, surrounded by the twisted, visceral
imagery of a world consumed by its own failures.
The heart of Moloch, a place where all things
were reduced to waste, where hope and dreams
were devoured, was laid bare before me.

As the environment around me
began to shift, I turned to my
Guide. Before my eyes, he
transformed, shedding the
chaos of the Inferno like a worn-

. out skin. His once wild and

unkempt form becoming serene

. and wise, as if he had always

been this alchemist, this master

- of apath I had yet to fully

comprehend.

But in that moment of horror, an
epiphany struck. I realized that this
was not the end. This was the
beginning of a deeper understanding.
To see Moloch clearly was to know
that it could be challenged, that its
power was not absolute.

AND AS HE CHANGED,
SO DID I. THE
BURDENS OF THE
INFERNO BEGAN TO
LIFT, REPLACED BY A
NEWFOUND
HUMILITY, A
READINESS TO
LEARN, TO
APPRENTICE MYSELF

TO THE WISDOM
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This comic book is the sixth release in
a series that began in 2019, initiated
by coordination wizard Kevin Owocki | > ¥,

of Gitcoin. The comic is part of an
ongoing effort to move away from the ’
binary good-versus-evil storytelling of This issue explores three interconnected ideas about
the umkmoum the vanilla/trad comic universe and successful coordination. The first centers on language and
i ':‘1 tion toward narratives that are complex, manifestation: how individuals can become aware of their
5!!' Tl ”-"ﬁ‘!‘{" immersive, emotionally tumultuous, ability to think, speak, and formalize these processes into
_ Vo and inclusively pluriversal. These symbols that are memetically distributed. This is the //M
| elements better reflect the volatile and foundation of successful coordination, similar to the beginning :
¢ ever-evolving Web3 ecosystem, as well of a psychedelic journey where ohe learns to direct attention At its core, this comic book is inspired by a
N as the Molochian uncertainty of the inwards and cultivate intention outwards. The second idea biomimetic vision, one that looks to mature's
speculative futuring we are all expands on this by illustrating’ how individual manifestations adaprive, resilient systems as models for human
P engaged with. This particular release network with others, credting a cybernetic ecology of coordination. We are now at a moment where we
5 stems from a collaboration with Jeff reciprocal exchange, interdependence, and collective can articulate the failures we've created — breaks
4 Emmett and Jessica Zartler of Mycofi, influence. In this interconrected network, individuals focus on from the natural world where dynamic systems
(" responding to a prompt from the book their areas of expertise,/trusting that their contributions will have been rendered static, controlled, and
o Exploring Mycofi: Mycelial Design harmonize through our/Shared mycelial tethers with others to exploited for short-term gain. This book invites us
Patterns for Web3 and Beyond, in achieve collective outgomes greater than the sum of indéividual to imagine an ontological pivot, one that re-
G:W' af’ 0 BT bess which we are asked to consider: efforts,”The third idea emphasizes the need for humility, integrates human coordination within

ience. As we coordinate our thoughts and regenerative systems. It calls for a radical shift in
ese networks, we must remain open to how we think, act, and relate to each other and
Obﬁ LB %’ % nfluence and ange, understanding that no single static the world. We invite you to engage in this creative

system can - oy should - attend all the shifting layers of reality. exploration, challenge habits of mind, iterate your
Coordination/ at different scales demands subtle, dynamic patterns of thought, and respond in your own

(oW approachesby self-aware and highly responsive players. manner.
_ 1 ul ¥ 0
thy 9& {wmﬁ f £he gﬁw’? For more information: 5
fthm d-"f‘ !”J“lm 1. Scan the QR code to connect with us. Join the Telegram group! Y
I/W&”"g 2. Familiarize yourself with the On-Chain Capital Allocation Handbook angl,ﬁploriug‘ Mycofi:

Mycelial Design Patterns for Web3 and Beyond. A
3. Respond to this content! Let’'s form a new comic production squad, collaborate to
fundraise it, and start planning the seventh coordination comic together!
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