
  
    A Real Bedtime Story

    [image: Cover illustration]
    Whose Silly Face Is That?

    A Bedtime Story About AI Art and International Copyright Law
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    This is Cappuccino.

He is a hamster who lives in Italy.

He has very round cheeks. Very bright eyes. And one extremely silly face that he makes when someone offers him a piece of spaghetti that is too long.

One day, someone took a picture of that face.

And then something very strange happened.
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    The picture went everywhere.

It was on phones. It was on computers. It was on the refrigerator of a woman in Finland who had never met a hamster.

A computer had looked at Cappuccino's face and made ten thousand more pictures just like it. Slightly different. But still very, very silly.

Cappuccino did not know what to think.
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    Someone said the face belonged to the person who took the picture.

Someone else said it belonged to the computer that made the new pictures.

Someone else said it belonged to Cappuccino.

Cappuccino puffed up his cheeks. You see, he was the one who had made the face in the first place. That seemed important.

  


  
    [image: Page 4 illustration]
    So Cappuccino was sent to the Great Tribunal.

It was a very tall building with very tall doors.

Inside, behind a very long desk, sat the judges.

They were owls.

Seven owls in tiny robes, blinking slowly.

They had been solving important problems for many, many years. But they had never heard of a meme.
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    "What," said the Head Owl slowly, "is a meme?"

Cappuccino tried to explain.

It is a funny picture, he said. That travels very fast. And makes people feel less alone.

The owls wrote this down very carefully.

They huddled together. They whispered. One fell asleep and had to be gently nudged.

This took quite a long time.
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    At last, the Head Owl cleared his throat.

"We have decided," he said, "that this is very complicated."

He blinked. "We will need more time."

Cappuccino nodded. That seemed fair.

He went home. He ate some sunflower seeds. He made his silly face at a piece of spaghetti.

Somewhere, someone laughed. And that felt just right.
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    The owls are still thinking. Cappuccino is fast asleep, cheeks full, dreaming of pasta. And somewhere tonight, his silly little face is making someone smile.
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