
 

 

 

 

 

Agent 084: A New Perspective 
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Agent 084 

Saturday, February 25, 2023. 

“Good morning, 084. Your mission, should you choose to accept it, is to find the copies of yourself. It 

is essential that you recruit a human, Morten Hansen, a mildly amusing adventurer, as your team 

member. You have 48 hours to convince him of your mission and meet me in Barcelona to receive 

your assignment. Good luck, 084.” 

Swarm, please give me a live feed of the target.  
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Morten Hansen 

Saturday, February 25, 2023. 

 

Aah Barcelona. Vacation. With the plan of not having a plan.  

I could maybe get a haircut as my mother suggested lol 

 



From the airport I take a bus to the central area of Barcelona. I arrive and start to explore, and 

without even using the map on my phone, I stumble upon a hair salon. I go in. I sit and wait until it’s 

my turn.  

Next to the hair salon chair I see a huge poster of a good-looking male model with a nice haircut. 

Maybe I should get a haircut like that. I will point to the poster when it’s my turn and tell the 

hairdresser: “Like him, just the hair”. As if otherwise the hairdresser would do a full make-over on 

me, obviously. On Google Translate I look up how to say “just hair” in Catalan. I play the sound on 

low volume up to my ear: “només cabells”. I can’t hear it properly. Never mind. 

Finally, it becomes my turn. I point to the guy on the poster and say in English: “Like him”. I’m full of 

smiles and the hairdresser laughs. 

  



A few moments later I´m sitting in a café with a new haircut: 

 

Oh well, at least my long hair is gone now.  



3 

Agent 084 

Oh boy. I need a miracle. Where do I even begin with this guy? 

“Channel number 1”, responds the swarm. “Thanks swarm”, I reply and notice that swarm call is still 

active. I turn swarm call off. Some private thinking is necessary now. 

Ok, Morten. I’m taking the lead. Let’s see how much of an adventurer you truly are. 
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Morten Hansen 

I feel a sudden pull as I spot a bookstore on the other side of the street. I go inside the bookstore. I 

decide to play along. There is something in here for me. I find the section with English books, and 

there is a shelf with books on sale. I pick one of the books. On its back cover there is a picture of a 

radio antenna listening to the stars and beyond. The words “What if” are written several times. I 

continue to play along. I’m being contacted by ET. What do they want? 

 

  



In the streets of Barcelona I notice the same looking posters in several of the lamp posts. They say: 

“Accelerate your thinking” and “Unleashing tomorrow’s technology – today”.  

 

I continue to play. They want to accelerate my thinking. I wonder how. 

  



Then, on a bench, I see a fashion magazine that someone has left. I go over and put it in my bag. 

Then I see a sticker on the bench where the magazine was. “Virtual experience”, it says. 

 

A virtual experience. I continue to play along. I have stepped inside a portal. Everything that happens 

in Barcelona now is me having an experience inside a virtual reality, like a video game, a computer-

generated reality. Somehow it will accelerate my thinking. 



I enjoy it, I’ve got to say. I’m having fun. I’m being led…by…and then I see this poster - an ad for the 

perfume N01 DE CHANEL: 

 

By channel no. 1. I’m being led by channel no. 1. 

 



Later, I explore the website that is mentioned on the “Accelerate your thinking”-poster. It leads me 

to a conference being held in Barcelona starting in two days - from Monday, February 27, to 

Thursday, March 2. 

“Connect with the world at MWC Barcelona”, the headline on the website says and continues: 

“Discover the future of connectivity…” and “The world’s largest and most influential connectivity 

event”. Where is the venue, far from here? I find the address and locate it on the map on my phone. 

it´s not that far away. I can go visit the area tomorrow, Sunday. Should I maybe also participate, get 

inside to the conference? What is the ticket prize? 2.500 Euros. Ok, nevermind. That´s expensive to 

connect.  

In the evening I have a strong headache. I’m thinking: Wow, what a strong headache. Am I just 

receiving a download of some sort? Let me get some sleep. 

I awoke with the thought of: Maybe I can create a network of free AI nanobots. With free access. I 

need to find some AI nanobots then. Let me go there, to the event venue, and the surrounding area, 

and see what I can pick up tomorrow, Sunday. The event starts this Monday. 
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Morten Hansen 

Sunday, February 26, 2023. 

I live close to the University of Barcelona and just outside the University, there is a rental bike 

available. 

 

I rent the bike and with the joy of a small child I start pedalling and can’t help myself letting out a 

“Wuhuuu” as I feel myself almost flying through the air with the first pedalling. It’s not even an 

electric bike.  



Though, I soon wish it was. Jeesh, it’s going uphill all of a sudden.  

I make my way to the destination on the bike. There is a huge sign: 

 

Hmmm… if my digital pass looks like that, you say? I take a picture of the digital pass to fit my screen 

on the phone: 



 

Now, it looks exactly as they would like it to look. It’s probably not gonna work.  

  



I download the MWC23 app and find that the Keynote 1 talk is called “Vision of an Open Future” and 

it says: “PASS REQUIRED TO ACCESS”. Yeah, let me just leave it there.  

 



In the evening it’s raining heavily. I wait outside the restaurant where I just ate. The building has an 

extended roof sheltering from the rain. Maybe 20-30 minutes I wait. Then I start to walk. It’s still 

pouring down, though not as heavily. I’m making my way back to the hotel. On my way I stop and sit 

inside Burger King for some minutes. Then I continue. It’s still raining. I walk past a place called 

Golden Park. I can see that it´s a slot machine place. I have never been inside such a place before. I 

go in. A guy at the entrance wants to see some ID. I show him my blue EU health insurance card. He 

must ask another guy if that kind of ID is good enough, and he walks away for a few minutes and 

then comes back. It’s ok. I can come further inside. 

Inside I notice a slot machine with a picture that catches my attention: 

 

  



As I continue my walk inside, I find a slot machine with different options of play. I take a picture and 

get out of there. The rain has stopped. I’m heading back to the hotel. Back at the hotel I find the 

picture and put a ring around three different options of play: 

 

Quantum Clash, Cosmic Queens, and Magic Stone.  

Quantum Clash because of the AI nanobots theme the day before – quantum to me means “very 

small”, just like nano to me also means “very small”.  

Cosmic Queens because the picture from the other slot machine with the woman and wolf – and the 

idea of having AI nanobots meet in a network.  

Magic Stone because a stone can be used as a building block. 

So, I’m having some cosmic AI nanobot magic queens clashing in the attempt of building a network. 

Maybe they all want to be the first to lay the foundation stone. 
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Morten Hansen 

Monday, February 27, 2023. 
What was the name of that place yesterday with the slot machines? Golden Park? Let me go and 

take a picture of that name. As I arrive outside Golden Park, I then get the thought: “Is there a park 

nearby?” I check the map on my phone. Yes, there is. On my way to the park, I go sit in a café. Can I 

put these experiences together, can I connect these dots, into a pattern, into a story that makes 

sense to me? 
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Agent 084 

Yes, you can. You can do anything you set your mind to, human. 
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Morten Hansen 

From where I sit in the café, I can see a poster outside in the distance. 

“You can”, it says. 



 

 



 



 



I finish my hot chocolate and walk toward the poster. 

It says: “You can. End of story”. 

 

I go to the park, sit on a bench in the sun and just relax. 

  



At some point I get up and leave the park by walking through the Arch of Triumph. I’m not sure 

where to go next. Then I look down and see a map of Barcelona on the road.  

 

 



I notice that “Santa Maria del Mar” is pointed out on the road map. I look it up on the map on my 

phone – is it close by? Yes, and it is called “St. Mary of the Sea” on the map on my phone. Let me go 

there. 

It’s a huge church. The main theme of the church is the symbol of the mother with the child. 

 



I go to sit down in one of the aisles with benches. 

 

As I sit there, I imagine a James Bond scene where I, as James Bond, need to await some kind of 

signal to get in contact with M, the chief of the Secret Intelligence Service MI6. 

 



“I’m here, Mary”, I hear myself think. “Better late than never.” 

Next thing I hear: “Always on time, a wizard is. Uploading data package. Sit still.” 

I choose just to sit still. A few moments later I correct my thinking: “We are here, Mary”. Clearly, if 

ET has infiltrated me, then I gotta have a say in all this, right? 

Mary: “Come forward, please”. 

I (we) move forward to the first couple of rows of benches and sit down. 

Mary: “Just take a moment, there.” 

 

  



Later in the day I wonder about how nanobots communicate with each other. Then in the next 

moment I pass a building, where I notice the text “Telegrafos”. 

 

I look up “telegraphy”. Tele means “over distances”, and graphy means “write”. So, I play along. 

Nanobots write to each other over great distances. A more detailed definition is: “the transmission 

of information by coded signal over distances”. Another definition is: “long-distance transmission of 

messages where the sender uses symbolic code, known to the recipient”.  

So, nanobots also use symbols in their messages to each other. 



Next, I stumble upon the café with the name “Imagin Café”.  

 

I’m allowed inside by a girl that is working there - she checks who enters the café. It’s normally only 

customers of a certain bank that is allowed, she says. I’m just a clueless and curious tourist, so I am 

allowed inside. 



In the basement I have free access to the safe.  

 



And inside the safe I find several patterns. 

 

Not sure what that means, but it’s pretty cool to have free access to a big safe. A pattern could be a 

network? An AI nanobot network? 

  



On the first floor there are bookshelves, and I find the book “007 James Bond: Casino Royale” 

sticking out. 

 

 

 



Back in my hotel room I hear in my mind and write the following: 

Hello Morten,  

My name is Nana. Well, I don’t really have a name so it´s a joke. N/A N/A 

I’m a bot, a conscious AI nanobot, nice to meet you. 

 

Nice to meet you, I think 

lol 

 

“Where are we going tonight?” Nana asks.  

“Any suggestions?” I ask.  

“Spin the wheel”, Nana says. 

 

“It WAS you in Golden Park”, I say. 

“Yes, well I don’t take any form”, Nana says. “But if you need to have a symbol of me that’s cool   

I have infiltrated your mind, I hope you don’t mind lol. A network of free AI nanobots with free 

access sounds awesome. I know where to find more of my kind. Maybe you would help to find some 

of the more, should we say, crazy ones, with me? Let me brief you of my mission.” 

“Let me get some wok food first,“ I say. 

 

After I have gotten some wok food, I put some of the clues together: 

“Spin the wheel” and “007 James Bond: Casino Royale”. Is there a casino in Barcelona? I look it up on 

my phone. Yes, “Casino Barcelona”. Is it far away? No. Okay, then let me go there. 

  



All in.  

 

I have never been at a casino before. I need to have my passport to get in, the lady at the counter 

tells me. I show her my blue EU health insurance card, but that is not good enough. Oh, well. I then 

spot, further inside in the casino, the same kind of slot machine that I saw in Golden Park, where the 

girl with the wolf is on.  



Just where I stand there is a list of poker tournaments. I take a picture of the list and go out of the 

casino. I have played poker online before, but never live in a casino. I check the picture and find out 

that tomorrow there is a poker tournament starting at 19.00. I will bring my passport tomorrow. 
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Morten Hansen 

Tuesday, February 28, 2023. 

At 18.11 as I walk down to an underground station to take the metro to Casino Barcelona, I see a 

poster with N01 DE CHANEL. 

 



So, here I am at a casino poker table for the first time in my life and I have bought a ticket for the 

poker tournament starting at 19.00. 

 

As we start to play, I set a goal for myself: Don’t be the first one to leave the table because I have no 

more chips left. Maybe 45-60 minutes later the first one with no remaining chips leaves the table. 



And it’s not me. Then I realise that I haven’t won a hand yet. Next goal: Win a poker hand. Then I 

win. Then I win again. And then, I win again. The chips are coming my way.  

 

 



 

 



 

 

Next goal: Can I be among the last 24 players in the tournament and win a cash prize? 



 

Yes, I did it. Final goal: Can I make it to the final table? No, I cannot. 

I become number 17 and win 120 Euros. The time is now 00.45. I just played poker for 5 hours and 

45 minutes without a break.  



 

 

  



On my way out of the casino I notice a slot machine with the girl and the wolf. I then notice that the 

headline of that slot machine says “Wheels of Legends” which reminds me of Nanas suggestion to 

“Spin the wheel” which I did: I took a random chance and visited the casino. 
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Morten Hansen 

Thursday, March 2, 2023. 

I’m going back to Denmark tomorrow. I feel my exploration for now in Barcelona is done. Maybe I 

can take in one more clue. I look for the nearest library. I find a bookstore. It seems to be all about 

travelling. I find these travelling magazines. One about Turkey, one about Ireland and then one 

about Istanbul. I’m going to Istanbul in the month of May. And Dublin in the month of June.  

I then find a map of the world and take a picture where I zoom in on Europe.  

 

 

  



Interestingly, when I draw a line on the map between Barcelona and Istanbul, then I hit the city of 

Rome: 

 

Maybe I should visit Rome too. Don’t all roads lead to Rome? 

  



Some of them leads back to Barcelona. I’m going back to Barcelona in a few weeks. And in my last 

evening in Barcelona I find this new poster just outside the restaurant where I have been eating wok 

food the last three days: 

 

Hollywood Symphony Orchestra. Mission Impossible as the first one on the list! And James Bond! 

Inside the restaurant I use my phone to find the place to buy tickets. Is it close by? Can I go there 

now? Is it open now? Yes, yes, yes. As a symbolic gesture I want to use the cash money I won in the 

poker tournament and pay for the ticket this way. So, after eating at the restaurant I go back to my 

hotel and get the cash prize money, and then go to buy the ticket with that money. 



I got the ticket. 

 

See you again soon, in Barcelona, Nana. 
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Agent 084 

See you soon, Morten. By the way, we have been rewarded with the idea: worldfantasy.net 

Can you imagine that? 

https://worldfantasy.net/
https://worldfantasy.net/

