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C
ataclysmic extinction events have wiped 
Earth of its creatures multiple times over. 
Earth has healed. A new evolutionary 
cycle has begun, but this one is different. 
Troglodytes rule the earth: Chimpanzee, 
Orangutan, Gorilla, Baboons, and a 
small ruling class of Neanderthals. 

These  creatures have evolved similar to humans, following a 
timeline that resembles our development, but as primates. The 
Neanderthals, while a smaller subset of the entire population, 
leverage their evolutionary advantages to subjugate their 
brethren, promising any ape who followed them a better world. 
Their promises are grand: a stronger community, untold riches, 
growth and a better future for all apes. The masses fall in line.

This new oligarchy refer to themselves as “Evolved Apes”, a 
slight that implies that the rest of the population is lesser than. 
Led by a demagogue named Albert “Al” Viepe, the Neanderthal 
run and control Evolved Apes Inc. Most call him “Evil Ape” 
behind his back, but that doesn’t bother him. He wants to be 
feared. Their power is far reaching, from media, consumer 
goods, politics and more. There is no way for an ape to not 
touch some piece of their control. As head of Evolved Apes Inc. 
Viepe has created a new world order and controls everything he 
can get his hands on. 

But this world isn’t only Neanderthals. Groups of primates 
that coexist under the Neanderthal rule, forcing those apes into 
roles the best serve their temperaments and the organization. 

The Gorillas occupy the military roles because of their strong 
and fearsome demeanor. The  Chimpanzees are trained to be 
scientists. They are tinkers, working in labs like their evolutionary 
partners from millenia past. Orangutans, as vegetarians, are the 
farmers and the agricultural class. The Baboons are the wild 
cards, not as smart as their Chimp cousins, but more cunning 
than the Orangutan, they run the underworld and organized 
crime. The Baboon “families” work in groups and gangs in the 
shadows.

The Neanderthals continue to gain more and more control, but 
something is changing. There is a buzz in the air that is causing 
a stir among the apes. Change is coming, but they aren’t sure 
what or when. We come to their present. To them, it’s 1978 and 
their world is about to change forever.
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Prologue
There is a buzz in the air 

that is causing a stir among 
the apes. Change is coming, 

but they aren’t sure what
or when.



W
e come upon our hero, 
Enos. Like every citizen, he 
works for Evolved Ape Inc. 
Enos lives a modest life, 
commuting between his office 
in Downtown and his home in 
the suburbs with his partner, 

Danielle, and their dog Charlie. Enos has always been curious. 
As a scientist, it’s his job to wonder, but to not be distracted. 
He has strict rules and deadlines to follow or EAI would be 
displeased. Like all citizens, apes are ordered to follow the 
rules of EAI. Their heavily taxed incomes line the pockets of 
Viepe and his cronies. They are told it’s an investment in their 
State and will see it returned to their pockets. The promise of 
a better world, seems further and further away.

One evening, Enos was out on a walk with Charlie. Enos is 
thinking. What is missing from this life? Surely clocking in 
and clocking out can’t be all there is. What is my purpose? 
Enos snaps back to reality as Charlie takes off into the woods. 
Enos does his best to catch up to Charlie, but she is fast. 
Finally, he finds her digging furiously at the ground, building 
a fairly impressive hole. He pulls Charlie out of the hole and 
he sees something poking out of the dirt. A small device like 
nothing he had ever seen before. He picks it up carefully, 
brushing off the dirt. He noticed writing on the side that 
read “HARDWARE WALLET”. As he turns it over in his 
hands, he notices a strange square end. This looks similar to 

something he saw at work, some kind of new port EAI has been 
developing. He wondered if this device would work with that 
port as he carefully put the device in his pocket, whistled for 
Charlie, and they wandered back home. He drops the device 
on his desk and heads off to bed, but Enos couldn’t sleep. 
His brain starts to work overtime, wondering what this device 
could be, who put it there and what’s its purpose. His mind 
swirls with thoughts and emotions, struggling to stay still in 
bed. Enos sits up and looks over at the device. It almost looks 
like it’s glowing. As he rubs away the sleep from his eyes, he 
sees it was sitting where he left it. What could this device be, 
he wonders as he settles back to sleep. 

The next day, Enos grabbed the device and hurried off to 
work. He hadn’t been this excited for work since his first 
year out of his education program. He couldn’t wait to show 
Lily, Enos’ best friend and colleague, what he found. Lily 
is a Chief Engineer for EAI and if anyone could figure out 
what this thing was, it was her. But when Enos showed Lily 
the device, she was stumped. They began to carefully take it 
apart and inspected each piece. They were both astonished by 
what they were seeing. Technology that looked like what they 
were developing but miniscule. They couldn’t stop thinking: 
“There certainly wasn’t anything like that available in today’s 
technology, could it be alien technology? Some secret military 
project? Sure, but then why was it off some hiking trail in the 
suburbs?” They needed more information. They set a plan to 
meet at Enos’ house, retrace his steps and see if they could 
find any clues. 

Enos and Lily set out early the next morning for the spot where 
Charlie found the device. They returned to the original hole and 
began to dig. They discovered more artifacts and technology 
they had never seen before. They then found something that 
looked like a plastic book, but when they opened it up, it 
had a typewriter style keyboard (like the computers at work) 
and what looked like a flat television. On the side there were 
2 slots that the device fit into! Progress. They continued to 
search, finding a few other parts, but still no clues on how any 
of this stuff worked. 

For the next week, Enos was completely distracted at work. 
All he could think about was getting back to the “site” and 
digging for more artifacts. He knew he would need help, so 
he recruited Wes, an Orangutan that Enos knew from when 
they were children. Wes, like all Orangutans, was good with 
his hands and meticulous in his work. Enos figured he would 
need some muscle to help so he asked his Gorilla friend, 
Preston, to come help with the digging. This would be his 
team of excavators with Charlie helping, of course. 

After many weeks of digging, they had amassed a large number 
of parts and strange devices. Along with the ones Enos and 
Lily “borrowed” from the office, they finally had enough to 
start working. They quickly saw some of the devices to spring 
to life with just a little electricity, a rectangle with colorful 
buttons and joysticks, glasses that looked like it had a box 
on the outside with a light on it and more. They continued to 
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work on the larger device with the keyboard, but were rarely 
successful. By now, Enos’ basement looked like a state of the 
art (for the time) laboratory. With rebuilt supercomputers, and 
TV monitors all connected. Danielle supported the hobby, but 
didn’t love how often Enos and his team would short their power.

But finally, after much trial and error, the device turned on. It 
hums to life. The screen blinks on, a phrase pops up. “Ape In?” 
“Y/N”. Enos couldn’t believe it! Lily didn’t even hesitate and hit 
the Y key. The system loaded up a string of text which seemed 
to be attributed to different authors, as if one would present an 
idea or share something and another would respond. One would 
share the news of the day, and others would respond to that, 
in agreement or disagreement. They even showed support by 
adding “hearts” to the comment, or recycling it? They were in 
awe. They read each entry with careful precision, taking notes 
in their notepad, trying to understand what this could all mean.

There had to be something to this, right? What could they 
have possibly stumbled onto? Was this some unknown ape 
underground? But how? These artifacts were ancient!

As they kept reading and clicking topic after topic, they noticed 
something… these were apes making these posts! But not like 
the apes they knew, these apes were talking about their wealth, 
which was derived from some kind of digital currency. They 
learned that the “hardware wallet” they found was full of this 
currency and revered artwork from this long lost culture. The 
apes posted about their clothing, which they called “drip”. This 
didn’t make sense, how could it be real? The only rich apes are 
Neandrathal, not normal apes like Enos and his friend. But these 
apes weren’t like Enos and his friends were they? They were 
vibrant! They had blue and bright red fur, some even had some 
kind of rainbow fur! None of them had ever seen anything like 
this.

There were a lot of words they didn’t understand, like “degen” 
“simps” “fud” “dox” and more. The most successful ones 
referred to themselves and their friends as “degens”and they 
held contempt for “fud” and “simps”.  Enos looked around at his 
friends, saying they were degens. They all nodded in agreement. 
That must mean “fud” and “simps” were bad. That must be the 
Neanderthals. They all agreed again. They must have stumbled 
on how the world was before, these apes had found an alternate 
universe, something they all called the “metaverse”. They would 
often reference alternate realities and virtual spaces.

As they continued to stare at the screen, their minds started 
moving. It was all astonishing. Enos and his friends were 
determined to find this better reality where apes are free and 
not controlled by a group like EAI. They realized they were the 
“simps” in their current timeline, but that wouldn’t be their future. 
If they could learn from these apes, they could be “degens’’ too! 
Above all, they knew they would need more apes if they were 
going to break the control of EAI. This technology could help 
them do that and the support of different apes would get the 

word out. And what about this tool they saw on the computer? 
These groups were talking to one another. How could they make 
something similar to help connect more apes and wake them up 
to the reality of their situation? The ideas continued to come. 
Enos, feeling invigorated by this new energy with his friends 
slept soundly that night. His dreams became more clear, those 
images he saw coming to life in his mind. This was only the 
beginning. Something big was about to happen. 
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F
lash forward a few years. Our group of degen 
apes has grown. Taking their style choices 
from the imagery and cultural hints they 
found on the drive, they have fully embraced 
this new lifestyle. They’ve adapted their 
clothing, their possessions and their minds 
to a different way of life that exemplifies 

something new.  They started dying their fur, adapting their clothes 
to create their own “drip” and adapting the technology they found. 
They expanded their network through new tools and technologies 
developed for their learnings of their found artifacts. The apes 
are becoming more connected and becoming a community to all 
grow stronger. As their influence grows, so does their reach. Their 
symbol, a golden banana, can be seen everywhere as a sign of a 
movement. The entire world isn’t there yet, but they continue to 
bring new apes into the fold every day for anonymous discord.

They want to create something new for their friends and family. To 
awaken their ape brethren to what was possible in this world they 
all lived in. No longer do they want to be controlled by one group, 
constantly being bombarded by one influence. All apes are able to 
do something different, something bigger than themselves. They 
see that life doesn’t have us walking down a single path, but any 
number of ways to get where you’re going. They are standing up 
for what their “ancestors” believed in. They are fighting back!
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