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During the last decades, a new empire arose, one which its powers resides with I. Its territory:  
worldwide;  its  population:  1.96 billion  and increasing;  its  power:  unlimited.  The emperor  or 
empress isn't only me, but anyone like me. I have the power; my friends have the power;  you 
have the power.

      Its power is so captivating that it managed to reach 50 million innocent people within its first  
four years of appearance. Since then, it has captivated more minds than ever imagined, enslaving 
them to do its bidding, which is to build its empire and make it higher. Its sole reason to that 
never-ending expansion is to be in total domination and to have no equal. Its method in doing so 
is vast as it has stepped into every field known to man. Its workers – or more accurately, its  
minions – differ in what they do and how they do it in enlarging the empire. The empire is so  
enormous that one of its most famous socializing subdivisions is larger than a continent. Another 
subdivision, which serves as a library, contains more than 13 million files in over 200 languages, 
and this division was only established a decade ago. It’s that strong.

      The empire is everywhere, and we are its subjects. It finds us; it tracks us; it records us. 
However, like everything in the world, it does have a weakness. If we resist and don't give in to 
temptation, it  will die. But our cravings and lust for such power could never be slaughter nor 
satisfied, not by us or by anyone else. A few of us would resist, but the majority would give in. I 
tried to look the other way .. tried not to be so consumed by it, but I couldn't. Like most of you, 
it’s a part of me – I hate it, yet, I love it – it has corrupted my soul.

      The empire strives to reign supreme. Today, it has achieved that status, but it wants more  
because we want more. Its objectives have become our own, and its driven passion is a passion 
we share as whole. It keeps us forever interested by what it feeds us – it feeds us absolute power. 
It gives us so much power that we can't look the other way. It gives us what we need and don't 
need; sometimes we benefit greatly, other times we waste our time .. but then again, time does not 
belong to us anymore .. it belongs to the empire .. in a way, we belong to the empire; we have 
given ourselves to it – a sordid boom.

      It draws you in by what it offers. For starters, it lets you believe in it – it lets you know that it 
will always remain there for as long as you need it and for anything you desire. It serves you at  
first so that you could later serve it. It gives you a home wherever you are, and then gives you the 
power to contribute to one of its many subdivisions and become a part of it. If that doesn’t please 
you, it gives you the power to form your own empire within the empire. It does not care as long 
as it’s getting bigger, and it is getting bigger by the second. It’ll give you all the power you need 
because regardless of how much power it gives, it will never run out of power.

      Its location is nowhere, yet, it’s everywhere. It has no face, yet, it has all the faces! It has no 
materialistic entity, but, it has us – it is a part of us. We cannot see it, but it surrounds us; it exists 
within us. It can only be described by one word; the Internet.

Written in 2011. Total internet users worldwide according to internetworldstats.com is 1,966,514,816 and increasing.
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