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A Wish in the Metaverse
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Terence Chan, Tommy Hau, Hubert Chan
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A death in the family and curry fish balls

KPHIEFEFOYIE &

When Sirius’s father died last month, he thought all the
surviving family members would gather and sit down in an
office, where a moustache twirling, monocle wearing, solicitor
would read to them his father’s last will and testament.

Placing the piece of paper at eye level and enunciating with
great clarity — ‘This is the last will and testament of such and
such’ in a slightly pretentious manner. Sadly, this is real life and
not a novel, so instead, Sirius’s mother made an application
to the probate court and was appointed as administrator
responsible for settling the estate of her late husband. As
administrator, she went on to collect her late husband’s estate,
which did not take long time at all since what little was left in
Father Lee’s bank account was more or less drained to pay off
his debts.
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In the end, there were one thousand three hundred and thirty-
seven dollars to be split between mother, son, and daughter.
Mother Lee offered to transfer the money to her children, to
which daughter replied ‘Don’t bother’, and suggested that
Mother Lee keep both her children’s share and use the money
to buy curry fish balls for dinner instead. A phenomenal
proposal, both Mother Lee and Sirius thought, as curry fish
balls had become quite the rare delicacy due to rising sea
temperatures that turned into a global fish shortage. ‘Tonight,
we shall dine like royalty!” Mother Lee proudly proclaimed.
Father Lee would have been ecstatic.

Father Lee also left Sirius something else that was of value.
But before we get to that in the next chapter, let us take a
moment to talk about our protagonist - Sirius.

Sirius Lee's parents were hardcore fantasy novel enthusiasts.
Which is why Sirius is Sirius, and his sister is named Dora.
Named after characters of their parents’ favourite book.
When he was a child, Sirius’s parents drew lightning shaped
patterns on his forehead with liquid eyeliner, and gave him
black round spectacles to wear with the lens popped out. And
while Sirius did get made fun of sometimes (mostly for having
liquid eyeliner on his face), he did not particularly mind being
Sirius. He felt that it was a dignified name. He does gets
annoyed when his dates ask if he is able to transform into a
large black dog, to which he has to explain that contrary to
popular belief, magic does not actually exist.

Perhaps owing to his namesake, Sirius developed quite early in
life and had always been tall, reaching 6 feet tall by the time
he was eighteen. He developed an interest in basketball at an
early age after experiencing Yao Ming play the sport through
first person archive VR footage. He showed remarkable
aptitude for the game and was invited to represent his
country in the under-19 world basketball championship at the
age of sixteen. An opportunity he declined so he could pursue
his studies instead. His passion for basketball paid off though,
because it earned him a scholarship at one of the country’s
most prestigious universities, where he studied information
technology and graduated at the top of his class.
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Sirius chose to study information technology because it was a
much sought-after discipline that only took in the brightest.
Their family was poor. Father Lee had squandered his money
on a string of bad investments partly in Metaverse, and had
acquired an unending pile of debts that would follow him to
his death. At the time, Web 3.0 and the Metaverse stood on
the cusp of greatness and the industry desperately needed
I.T. professionals. Many I.T. graduates would go on to become
major players in the field, and some would even become
movers and shakers on the world stage. Sirius knew from a
young age that he wanted to achieve financial independence
as soon as possible, so it felt only natural to pursue the most
lucrative option of all the degrees.

And at first, it was everything Sirius had hoped for. He landed
a high paying job straight after graduation at a respectable
company, where he would spend the first five years of his
career designing infrastructure for Metaverse cities.

BB RR-—FIRBANER . —ARABREESFNAT  EHE
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He then took his hard-earned money and invested heavily
in cryptocurrencies and NFTs. Sirius understood that it was
only a matter of time before the crypto-economy became
mainstream. With the advent of improved VR tech and
cheaper access, people’s lives and society had become
seamlessly integrated with the Metaverse. The governments
pegging their national currencies against cryptocurrencies in
an attempt to carve a piece of the (virtual) pie marked the
beginning of the Meta-revolution, after which the crypto-
economy truly began to take flight.

BEEFERARNBRETMESHEN NFT - HETRA - =LK
BAMEERIARGHMNEE - BEE VR RITHBENRERE
BEE AMNEENHSEFCETTFHELES - REBRFEK
FiERENREEEHN AEREREET) —NE-BELED
B TR AR ME LB B EXNT AR - BER T
FEERRE FEREEBTEENFE - BBRIHETRER THH
T ELRIFEZR RYTHCHREDRIRE.

Sirius rode the high tides of a new era and made a hefty
profit from his investments. He arrived at a point where he
felt comfortable enough to leave his job and open his own
tech start-up.

He had struggled with the nuances of entrepreneurship at
first, particularly with the management of people, but quickly
grew accustomed to the role of a leader, and managing
to start turning a profit after a mere three years of being
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in business. His contributions to the industry had been so
significant that he was nominated and recognized as a
recipient of Ten Outstanding Young Persons of the ICT World.
The award plaque presented to him by the program is proudly
displayed in the cabinet of both his physical and virtual office.

You might be surprised then, to learn that Sirius Lee, golden
boy of the tech industry, chiselled abs, devilishly good looks,
one of the greatest intellects of his generation, was now
sitting on his fifteen-thousand-dollar office chair, in his office
overlooking the harbour on the eighty eighth floor of the
most expensive business centre in the central finance district,
slumped over his desk with his head buried in his hands,
feeling completely and utterly devastated. His father’s death
has ignited a reflection on his purpose of life. What can
be gleamed from that reflection though, he isn’t sure yet.
Self-discovery driven by traumatic events can be confusing
sometimes.

Self-doubt, pounding glass, and dramatic fist
pumping

It had been three months since the death of Father Lee.
Father Lee and Sirius had a rocky relationship owing to their
completely different trajectories in life, so when Father
Lee passed, Sirius thought that he would feel sad but not
necessarily depressed to the point of being inconsolable. He
certainly wasn’t able to predict his eventual reaction and
current status. He felt empty and lethargic, like having a
hole punctured into his psyche that has now become a void
that is slowly consuming his very being. He felt irritable and
uninterested. Basketball doesn’t excite him anymore and his
weekend games down at the park used to be his highlight
of the week. He stood up and turned around to look out
at the harbour view through the floor-to-ceiling window;
he watched the ships and ferries, tiny dots from afar, slowly
trudge towards their destinations. A sight that usually
helped calm his nerves. This time it did nothing for him and
he pounded the glass with his fist in frustration. He hit the
glass hard enough to produce an audible thump but it wasn't
actually that hard of a hit because Sirius pulled his punch,
fearing that the blow would somehow shatter the glass and
he would fall and suffer a premature, but somewhat comedic
death. ‘LT golden boy found splattered on the sidewalk’, the
headlines would read. Sirius shuddered at the thought.

‘What is wrong with me!’ he yelled as he pumped his fist into
the air. A gesture which a casual observer would consider
a somewhat melodramatic display, but keep in mind that
Sirius was holed up in his office and everyone has done silly
things behind closed doors. Sirius was feeling bothered by his
inheritance. The curry fish balls were fantastic and the family
shared a pleasant meal that night. It was the other part of what
he received that perplexed him. A large virtual plot of empty
land in the outskirts of Mega City, and a miscellaneous collection
of NFTs that were hardly worth the space that they occupied.
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Father Lee was a writer who fit the image of the starving
artist remarkably well. Add that to his propensity for making
bad investments and Sirius was not surprised at all that his
father ended up buying a bunch of worthless NFTs thinking
that it would have been a good investment. What confused
Sirius though, was the gesture. It forced Sirius to re-evaluate
his relationship with his father. Why would Father Lee leave
all this junk to his son specifically. Why was he singled out.
Was his father trying to leave him a message. Is there some
sort of hidden meaning behind this. Sirius had the tendency
to overthink at times and he's lost himself in the rabbit hole.
Undoubtedly an unfortunate by-product of his massive intellect.

His sister Dora didn‘t receive anything else besides curry fish
balls (she didn't care either way). When Sirius asked his sister
what she thinks about why Father Lee did what he did, she
shrugged and said ‘Dad’s weird. He does weird stuff’, which
was a very in character thing for his sister to say, but was of
zero consolation to Sirius. Before Sirius could wallow in his
self-pity any further however, he looked at the clock and saw
that it was already ten minutes past seven, and he was late
for a meet-up with his friends. They were supposed to meet
at six-thirty and go see a concert that would start at seven.
'Oh, how time flies when one ponders the mysteries of life’,
Sirius thought, as he scrambled to retrieve his VR glasses from
the drawer of his office table. They were designed to look
like a regular pair of black round spectacles. He wore the
style so much during his youth that he grew accustomed to it.
Sirius put on the glasses, and after a moment’s calibration, his
consciousness was transported into the Metaverse. Beamed
down right in front of his group of friends, who had been
waiting for Sirius just outside the concert venue.
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Loneliness in a Crowd

‘Hey Duke! You're late man. Don’t worry though. Opening
act’s a total dud’ said the burly man with a lumberjack
beard. This is Jack. He's Sirius's best friend. Jack isn't actually
a lumberjack. He's just a hipster who likes red and black
chequered flannel shirts and caulk boots a bit too much. They
met during university where they bonded over a mutual love
of coffee. Jack took a degree in coffeeology and now holds
the title of barista extraordinaire at Sunbucks Coffee, where
he pioneered and popularized the star pattern technique for
pouring hand drip coffee.

Duke was Sirius’s online handle, while Jack’s real name is
also Jack. Some people liked using online handles and some
people didn't. When Sirius played basketball in university, his
fans called him the Duke of Dunktown because he could slam
dunk like it was nobody’s business. Sirius doesn’t play a lot of
basketball anymore but he liked the nickname, so he kept the
name but shortened it to Duke for his online handle.

SREABNRENE

[Bght 52 | REERES KR ? TBBIEC FMISRRENEER o
BEGRAIARE T BREHNSAHE - hRER R
BRENRR-BRE #RTRE—ERAIA WRRE—EFEE
FARKRFANERABRCNIRANIESF - oMERBHA
R AR WS E i EMEF - AR BGE T — BB R 2y 5
R ARBTG5 R BEED - I AR AIMIEE T F o
I Y £ 2 S Bl o

HAERSERK LEANET BRARNERRASHR -G
AEERARAS AEAITR S EE KB ERE - thAyERK
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‘Sorry for being late gang, I was busy contemplating the meaning of life and lost track of time’, said Duke.

HRR: ERBEINT  HENCEBBBEALNEE TIH™H-,

‘Whoa, that is like profound stuff, dude. And I would totally want to hear all about it over an IPA or

something later, but right now we got to get down with the vibe.’

MR EERERLRERE - TR ARSI NE R RN BIRAERFIE =S ZIRAIGVIEERE

Jack may have the appearance of a brawny lumberjack, but
he had the energy of a drunk surfer. He was right about
the opening act though. The Milk Toast Musketeers, were
a string quartet, who actually made pretty good music, but
were a wholly inappropriate opening act for a rock and roll
concert. They were bombing hard and the crowd was starting
to transition from a state of listless disinterest to billowing
annoyance. The lead Musketeer, feeling that the winds have
changed, wisely decided to cut their usual thirty minute act
short and announce the arrival of the main act - Fist of Zeus,
and was met with thunderous applause from the crowd.

Sirius had never heard of the band Fist of Zeus before. He
was more of a jazz enthusiast. It was Jack who introduced
him to the band two weeks ago and suggested that they
should watch the concert together. Sirius spent the two weeks
listening to Fist of Zeus albums and concluded that while they
were without a doubt an impressive band, he didn‘t feel like
there was anything particularly special about them either.

BERAREZEBGARIARNZRNER B BENRENTE
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‘Wait till you see them play live, partner. Their virtual live performances are the bee’s knees’ said Jack
as he sipped his IPA, catching a bit of beer foam on his magnificent beard.

FEREIMEAINIRISRENIAES  AINERSELESEERERL -, B IBSHHNERESIH

KBS LR

‘Do you ever drink anything else besides IPAs, Jack?’

MRIENEXEXHE  MEEBEMAINT Y-,

‘Not if I can help it’ said Jack, as he chugged the rest of his beer down and ordered another after letting

out a monstrous belch that sounded more like a foghorn.

NEEAZETIE -, 5 - BRI THNHES TX TE—EBEEARESNIRERX BT B —1R-

Back at the concert, the crowd was chanting ‘Fist of Zeus! Fist
of Zeus!' Sirius thought it was a bit overwhelming at first but
slowly he began to feel himself being sucked in by the crowd’s
energy. When he first arrived here, the time setting for the
concert venue was set to be perpetually at the golden hour
just before sunset. The daylight felt redder and softer, like
being basked in the warm glow of a sizzling fireplace on a cold
winter afternoon. It was all beginning to change now. Sirius
could see the light fading as the sun disappeared over the
horizon. Tall, bright white clouds gathered in the dark skies
above. He could hear the thunder approaching, the intervals
between lightning strikes getting shorter and shorter. A storm
was approaching. He could feel a physical tingling sensation,
and he tasted something metallic in his mouth, as if a mild
electrical current was passing through his body. He smelled the
scent of chlorine in the air and he felt dizzy.

FERMEESHERS - BRMEST [Hifz2! ] [Hiz! ]
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Suddenly, lightning struck the stage. There was a bright flash
and in an instant, four men clad in black leather clothes
appeared on-stage. Each of them wielded an instrument and
together they formed a classic four-piece band. For a moment
everything was still and Sirius felt electricity coursing through
the air. It was the Fist of Zeus and they were ready to rumble.

At first, Sirius felt the rhythmic pulse of the bass, low and
heavily distorted. His body trembled with every beat as if he
was standing right next to the row of speakers. Then came the
opening guitar riff. It was a shrill melody, fast and relentless.
The guitarist opened his mouth and unleashed a guttural
roar. It took Sirius by surprise and he couldn’t help taking a
step back. It was unlike anything he had ever experienced
before. Augmented reality technology had allowed for the
direct stimulation of a person’s neural receptors and senses,
which meant that a person could theoretically, always enjoy
music under the best possible circumstances while inside
the Metaverse. Sirius had been to jazz performances in the
Metaverse before. Those were usually calming experiences
that encouraged soulful reflection. This was entirely different.
This was primal, pure unabashed vigour distilled into music,
and it excited Sirius to no end.

—ERERRETTEE  BA-MBE-HE DESFREEK
MAUETEEL MABSZEHR AR TRANTIAEE T
ERA BH-EHELT RHBREZRTRENER - ERE
BTz 2 MR EEZA LEERE.

B BHTRE IR T EMHREADNRE RETAXENED -
oy SRS S — A RMER REMEETHBRENZE R
ERFASNEMEER - ER—RASREHIER mE SR B S
MU - TR T RMERIRBHY R - SRR A —
B THERRT—H EHMLEEEBNTE - BBERRIMTH
ABNBEGENAEETERERNY BEREARTUETFTHERE
TEZNEANTYKE KIS EAFHETBERTHRE B
REFH OB -SIARBEWE -RENKREBATRE BR
TERFEHBAE  TIEHAENFRE  BREEHIBAERENE
WE-

The band was approaching the climax of the act. They were
playing their most popular song — Wanton fury of the thunder
god. A circle mosh pit had formed which Jack had joined with
zero indication of hesitation. Sirius also decided to join in, but
only after showing a fair bit more hesitation than Jack did.
As they approached apotheosis, thunderbolts and lightning
began raining down upon the crowd and Sirius was struck
several times. He didn’t feel any sort of pain since it was all
part of the act, but he did feel minor jolts which reverberated
with the music. It was then, while running around in a

LFREHASEASE - METERMEZIEONER (B
HHER) - BTERT-EEENEFER #RETEEEMA
Hp - mETRRETHARS -THNER BB RESEE
R BRAREARCZRE 2R BEQARTRMERM T WK
WEBHRTE ARERBIAEMNARE ERREN—HD R
TR BETLEENED HEIGEAFERER M
AEERE R RBREI BB B GE0K 1R 15 55 19 AR AR p Tt Y
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circle, slamming against other people, being repeatedly B AT AENE X T — L TRE| T ER — A RS-
struck by lightning, and listening to a band sing about the HEZEEMNBEEE EFEEEEECHTABARBEE B
indiscriminate fury of a Greek thunder deity. Sirius noticed — UZTCZEARBE - HHHERART T BEZZNAETTHE
that a lady was being bullied by group of people in the LB LI RIRM -

standing stall where was the most economic area. The lady

left right the way while gangsters were still taking delight FHEERE SEHRRTYH ANNEERE -HBHRNEZHREH
on what they did. Sirius was indignant, and thinking how to B ECEMESESEFINLEE.

block this kind of the deficiency of the Metaverse.

When the action died down and the crowd started to disperse
following the end of the concert, Sirius came down from
cloud nine and found himself sitting next to Jack just outside
the venue.

‘Tack, I have to tell you something.’

MEw BUSHUABESHR

‘Woah buddy, I didn’t know you felt that way about me.’
MERENT  BRAERERBRE <

‘What? No! Why would you... never mind. I was trying to say, I understood something Jack, during the
show, about myself.’

THE .. QR | RHER .. RET - R2EHR  ERESPRPETLAE - —LEAREKNE -,

“Yeah, Fist of Zeus can do that to you, pal. They’re pretty hardcore.’
NEMREHENNET | tPINBEEBS -,

‘Listen, meet me at O’Sullivan’s Bar in half an hour and I’ll tell you all about it. They’ll be shutting down this

space in another fifteen minutes anyway.’

MRE FOFRREDACBEREER  REEHFE—) - RIEFB+ADEMFINSEREEEZER_ -, "

‘Make it forty-five minutes. I got to feed my pet goldfish and they’re pretty picky eaters.’
TP+ ADER RSERRRANVER CRAIARET -,

‘Fine, I'll see you in forty-five. Duke signing out’ said Sirius, and he took off his VR glasses.

N30 O+ A DER R - M RE -, IRATERE » WHH T THEE VR IRER -

9900909699
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Hipster lumberjacks and the lonely beginnings of
a quest

When Sirius logged off from the Metaverse it was around
fifteen minutes past ten. He needed a change of clothes
before meeting Jack at O’Sullivan’s. Not an issue. He can stop
by home for a quick change of clothes first. As Sirius was
walking out, he exchanged glances with the cleaning lady
and they politely nodded at each other. She saw that he was
soaking wet and she rolled her eyes as Sirius turned to leave.

HATAMSEFNEER LRE

ERFRAIFETEHE CERTH TS T ERERRY
MIBEBARERR - ERZTRATEBE (U EERE R
B|-—TRR - WA EHRLZHEETRTARRT-TRE WA
BRGEEMETHE wEIN TR RENER - ERiTEY
BRRRRS TSGR T—EAR

It was ten forty-five on the dot when Sirius arrived at
O'Sullivan’s. Jack was already there and he was sitting in the
corner booth. Sirius always thought that it was quite amazing
how his friend somehow appeared even more hipster in real
life than in the Metaverse where you had infinite options for
accessorizing. Maybe it was because the render of his avatar
couldn’t quite capture the magnificence of his man bun and
lumberjack beard. Someday, technology will catch up.

WREET RN+ ESEERDAXNER R EEBENFE
ERFE - AFEHAAAERNRAGER  ERRERELEETNE
EANEHERE R - EHLRRIAREF -RHATFENEREA
VIR ERETEHEIMNEEMHBERELNGERE #8
—REMEE LA
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‘I thought you had to feed your goldfish.’
MEA B ERIFNERIT?

‘Nah, amigo. Turns out there weren’t all that hungry.’

hrEH REREPIERERE -,

‘I thought goldfish don’t stop when ... never mind. Can I get you a drink?’
TBEURTRIZERNE ... EBEAKERE - (REBEHEIF?

‘Tl have an IPA please.’
TENEREXEE .

‘I don’t know why I asked.’
MEEBERREREONE-

99099

Sirius ordered an IPA for Jack and an Old Fashioned for HHiAGSHTHNEXRCYE AECHETHALHEBREF i
himself at the bar and brought back their drinks to the corner MMEER TREE -
booth.

‘Cheers, comrade. You said you wanted to talk about something?’

FEZAR | FROVBAR - R A ARERHEE?

“You know after my father died a few months ago. I thought I'd be fine but it turns out I might be depressed.’

MRAE » BRRRAEKRBARI S - RALRIIRE » BRRFAALS  RER -

“You were depressed? No way, Jose. I didn’t realize.’

MROEBR AR W2 ARBRGF -,

‘I am an expert at masking my emotions. It is an emotional self-defence slash coping mechanism.’

BEREERODEIERERS  IUREEH SRS ROEHGIE

‘You got to let those feelings fly, friend. Bottling up your emotions aren’t a healthy way of dealing with
trauma.’

MRLVEDPAILIERE  IECFIBMERLNERROENSEIES -

0900909
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Sirius was slightly taken aback, not being used to his friend HHTREMET—B i R EEM AR HEES ot RUERYE
dispensing surprisingly valid words of wisdom. ‘Point taken. Zo5 [AEE BERERVECLKEL T EAZEBCERELESR
But I think I may have figured out a way of getting myself out HERIER L o |

of this existential crisis.’

00000 06 60 9

‘And, when did you figure this out?’
MRREMERRIEIRA?

‘It has been a while since my Dad passed away. But I did realize that all my life, I've only been looking out
for myself. I've been selfish, my depression may be my punishment.’

MBEERQHREEERBIT—RIBET - EREESHEE ERN— £ B—ERRECE R - H—EREM ' I
BOMEETRE R HFAVREET <

“You did what you had to do to survive. I get that. But your grief is not your fault.’

MRRBATEEMT LUEMNE - RIEE—R  BIFRBB IR EE SR EIRIVIRIE -

‘Right, but now I'm not that kid trying to escape the poverty line anymore. I'm grown up and I have all the
things I thought I wanted in life. I, Sirius Lee, will use my powers for the betterment of mankind. Love your
neighbour as yourself. That sort of thing.’

M RERAZNEHBRBEERRNNKT - HELXLRK REEREZNBERT - Tl KAKRWNOE
RABAENLE -8 "BEC—EBIRIHE, » B0t EE-

‘Woah, mate. Don’t you think you dialling it up to eleven here? Maybe take it down a notch and focus on
yourself first. Got to help yourself before helping others.’
M (FARBE—FF ST BB YLILISIENR K IECH L ' EREEIBIARISTEZENES  HE-,

‘I have ignored my duty for far too long and I must do this now. Will you aid me in my quest, Jack?’

EERHNEE BRHTHRMARKAT < RENBUESKMN  (RE—EREEIRIBET?,

‘No can do, brother. I'm sorry.’

DRIBE  5UoR - HARIBI -

‘What? What do you mean?’
MHEMRRHESE?,

‘I said I can’t help you Sirius. You must walk your own path. I'll be rooting for you though.’

FERBEEENIR TRl - IRIV/ESFEECER T8 - RBHEIFIREY -,
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‘I...understand.’

% .. 88873-,

“You can come talk to me about your solo quest though, if you feel like it.’

T RBIRBERF LR EEEBREVERFNIER  WRIFE I ERRINEIZE <

‘Thanks, Jack.’
FEIEE ) 5o,

‘Any time, chum.’

FBIE R BEFEGDIR

And thus, our protagonist embarked on his lonely quest. BER BANEIASHATIENREZZR - tHHNANRESER
Deep down, he was disappointed that his friend declined HPRNERREAE - BRBAR WEENBEEREBRBENT
his invitation, but that was okay. He was good at hiding his H-BPErr2EE—HERRS SEEXLERTBEYE
emotions. There was a birthday party not far away from their ~ #85  fh A9 R B} it SE 1B BE - S 1tb B L BREE - ERER B T BESE RS
table. When the birthday girl going to cut the cake after the  BHEMEBHBECH : [FE{REEERE-]

birthday song. Her parent asked her to make a wish first.

While she closed her eyes, making a wish in silence. Sirius

whispered to himself “may your wish come true”.
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Wobbly first steps and the importance of good
advice

It has been a month since the concert and O’Sullivan’s and
Sirius is hard at work planning his transition from golden
boy of I.T to golden boy of philanthropy. And like any major
research project, he began by googling ‘How to become a
philanthropist’ and going through the top results.

The first suggestion read — become a blood or organ doner.
Sirius already signed up to be an organ donor but he wasn't
able to donate his organs just yet on account of him still being
alive. Blood on the other hand, he could donate on a regular
basis, but that was still capped at donating six times a year at
the absolute maximum. A good supplemental effort for sure,
but definitely not the main component of his plan.

Next on the list was — become a volunteer. So, Sirius began
looking for volunteer opportunities. By his calculations, if he
reserved two full work days for running his company, and
eight hours per day to get the recommended amount of
sleep, take out an estimated amount of time for travelling
and eating; that would give him at least eighty hours of time
to volunteer in a week. Seemed like a pretty good plan, Sirius
thought. Turns out, it was a pretty bad plan. The burn out
kicked in after about two months.

To maximize the use of his time and the quality of voluntary
work he provided, Sirius decided to leverage his technical
expertise by volunteering as a practical career councillor and
giving advice to students looking to enter the I.T industry.
Sirius would schedule online townhalls every day and students
from all over the world could come in and ask him questions.
He even paid a recurring subscription for an instant translator
that would help him understand all the different languages
spoken by students coming in from all over the world.

RERRNE—T RFERHERM

FRENADIINEBEELBET—EZA - HHES DR S
NAEZNARERANRCESIFBEERELEINAC W
FAEMKREEMREEN K BHREARLER " BOARA—
BRER"LIHABTHABANGER

I i

F—EER MAORNREREE - HHZACRELD[ERE
& BRRMEEE USRS E EM SRR T -5—E - ith
AU ESEN - BEEFNBRRBRETSR IR - ERERIFNS
@ BEF 2t ENES-

FERBEARET HEI - REMNMEE NIRGREMETE
NIERREAREE LMERSX/VENBHERER BREE
BFCEREIIKR - B EME-BREEDNH NN 2EE TF
B FRRBETHNTE KEBEPRE-EEEEFN E2EH
ERRARE BHASSRARAMEAREEANBIHT-

RIRIFABREEANBERE L TENER  KEDRER B HH
RIMBEREEBMELERR SF2EAEMBRTENSEREM
WERZ BHSXHESEALNTRERSRAERZHBEN
RE - EERAT-ENSHESNEERNERS  FEREBH
ERERTRIBEFHNES -
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On the first day of the event, every young adult with half
a mind to enter the I.T industry (which was a lot) tried to
enter the virtual townhall, and within half an hour the server
overloaded and went offline. No one had managed to ask any
questions because the event hadn’t even started yet. Sirius
decided that if a virtual townhall wasn’t an option, he would
take questions through email and social media platforms,
record his answers in the form of webinars and distribute
them to the world instead. This worked marginally better
than the first attempt but Sirius still felt frustrated because
half the incoming messages were stupid questions, a quarter
were just general comments and insults, which meant only
a quarter of incoming messages were genuine meaningful
questions. And it was such a waste of time sorting through all
the rubbish messages and emails. This doesn’t seem to be the
way forward either, Sirius thought. He was trying to become
a philanthropist, but now he was turning into an educational
youtuber. Time to head back to the drawing board it seems.
Good thing he only paid three months recurring for that
instant translator.

After taking a week off to recover from his voluntary
ordeal, Sirius resumed his quest for becoming the ultimate
philanthropist. Next up on the list was — start a charity. Now
this, this was something Sirius could sink his teeth into. In
hindsight, maybe he should've considered the whole list
instead of immediately diving in from the top. He was too
eager to commence and he paid the price. It doesn't matter.
He was once more back on the right track.

But, what would his charity be doing? He needed a vision,
an inspiration, an aspirational destination. He dug deep into
himself trying to think and came up with nothing. Years of
looking out only for himself had driven blind to the needs of
his fellow man. He needed help. His sister was usually full of
ideas so Sirius decided to give her a call.

ERBNE-—R B—EABECEAEMBRITENFREA (BFE
ZNFEA) BABEARETE LHBUE - AR /DRI KREH
BAETRARFEROER THREGE TR SEEREEMR NS
R ABERR NS WD E MRER T BER AT 7]
LUEBEFHAMETRBNERE WURAKHIENEAL
BUNER BRAEEHEM - SEHERNEANBRRELY
BHRIKARIER BARINWEEFE - FHBERENRERS.
Mo —R-ROFRANEELFESD EREIAENI2—HEER
EFASENEE - BEMENRESNETH4 R MR ER
B USRI BEELUTF T RZAENTE - i ABE L — A%
ERBREANE R T—EREEN Youtuber o ERERRE—H
SREMIE EFHRATHEREMT=EANER-

RS T B t—ERTERRERRE BEMMABKEE M
BARBEERNER -FIRPHT—EAHERE AR —EES
g o IR RET AR ER W ET R AH P - ERER KRR
HCREZERAIH—EEE MTIRMESERNEFRE X
SRRRT UHAFETEENRE - BETHBRENRL 8
—REETERNEE L

BEEZEHBEMEAE?AFTE—EES —AER —ED

ZAENER O BEZEMTESREBED A —EME- ZFR
REZRECHER ZPHRTEEBANTR -MEE-LER-

fbAVEIR M FE R E X IMATRE@MEITEEE
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‘Dora, I need your help.’

FIAT R EIROVEIT -

“You must be desperate.’

MBMREESERIET

‘I'm trying to start a charity but I don’t know what it’s going to be about. Have you got any ideas?’

BRI —BREHE  BRABTRMLHE  RBHERAIR?

There was a palpable silence. Sirius could hear the crickets — B2—EUAOBHRE - RHTHH B E M EERREL -
chirping in his head.

9 0 6 09

‘I am so sorry, Sirius.’

MEARIEE I o

‘About what?’
FHARRAE?,

‘About you getting all the weird genes in our family. Listen, if you cared enough about something to start a
charity for it, you wouldn’t have had to think about what that thing was. It would’ve come to you naturally.’

TRERIRERE ST RAIRETAETTRRNER - B WRIREEHSEORELY  BEEREHSHNILRSHE (R
AUERIHZHE  tEERNELIREIRER <

‘But I've already thought long and hard on this, there are so many worthy causes that I don’t know which one
to pick.’
MEHRESERIE LERUBITFA BRENRAEADS B EEENE

‘That either means you don’t actually care enough or you haven’t thought hard enough.” With that, Dora
hung up the phone and Sirius was left in stunned confusion. Well, you weren’t much help — he thought, and
he decided to give Jack a call instead.

NEEEARIFER LERSIBLELS  BZEMRIBRERET -, K RNIENET T B5E ' RETRIRSHIEHT -
[RERIRUZBHEEEERD  ImHTLAR - R EHME BT

‘Tack, I'm starting a charity for my quest.’

MEE5e MIETERT FERNEFEMII—BRSHE
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’00‘9’6’000’9’00

‘Brilliant news. What does it do, your charity?’

TERIHER - CRIMHEN MRNESHE -

‘That’s the part I haven'’t figured out yet and I was hoping you could give me some suggestions.’

ERHERBREOMNEND  RREIREGE —LEE-

r

“You had a pretty tough time growing up. Have you thought about getting something from that angle?’
MRORRBIEEREL  MERERBIESEREERBEIIANG?

‘I don’t think drawing lightning shapes on their children’s faces is common practice.” For an accomplished
business owner, Sirius could be remarkably dense at times.

THIRBREZSTFINRE LRERRERERIME - HIR—BI3MAMEIEERRR  mATHERBHREBE
FRARAR

‘Well yeah there’s that, but also, you weren’t provided with a lot of resources when you were growing up.

Have you thought about helping out kids who are in that sort of situation?’

FBERRE  BRBIRENRBEPHRBFRIARSER - MBERERBENBLERBRERNZFFIC,

‘I can do a make a wish.’

RIS —BERITEIRMAZOME -

‘You can do a make a wish. There you have it. There’s your charity idea. You’ll need to assemble a crew
though. Can’t run a charity all by your lonesome even if you are the golden boy.’

T4 BIRMZENHE  SHMEIFRBEESENE L - FBIREZEER—EBRK BMERT T HREFE—CSZOiE
E—EREHIE-

‘What should I call it?’
TREZIUBHES

‘You’ll need to figure that one out yourself, homeboy. I swore I'd never help name anything ever again after

what happened twenty years ago at that summer camp.’

MrEEECHREBRE ROVPR - E T FRINBEESESHE HRERBEREAREFT -,

‘What happened twenty years ago at that summer camp?’

T+ FRNEESERETHES?,

‘That’s not important to this story. You've got a lot to think about so don’t let me keep you from your quest.
Glad to hear it’s going well though!’ and he hung up the phone.

NEHSENBAEEN - FBERSBEFES R FIUARERBELZMITZHVNBITEBIFBET - FRBRERRS
S RIROVERIRA | | T ERHENET 583
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On the importance of closing doors and
straightforward names

So, Sirius began to think of names to call his charity. At
first, he tried to come up with a funny name, something
clever, witty, or even punny, but eventually decided against
it. People probably didn’t want to associate comedy with
underprivileged children.

A serious, no-nonsense name then. Something inspiring. To
motivate the masses. Something like Save the Chi-, no | think
that one already exists. Make a Wi-, no | think that one’s
taken too. Why are all the good names taken. Probably,
because they're good names. Maybe, The Poor Kids’ Fund?
That one’s not taken. Because it's a bad name.

'So frustrating!’ he yelled, as he sank to his knees and held his
arms up high, like a soldier being shot in the back. This time,
he forgot that his office door was open, and the cleaning lady
just happened to walk by. They exchanged glances. This time
she didn’t even wait for him to turn around to roll her eyes.

‘Ahem, carry on, would you please’ he said, and he stood up
and straightened his suit pants. She didn’t have to wait for
him to say that. She’s been working this job on auto-pilot for
decades now.

Sirius dug deep. He thought about getting struck by lightning
at the concert and tried to remember the peace and clarity it
brought him. He thought about his childhood, trying to wipe
liquid eyeliner off his forehead and getting it everywhere
on his face instead. He thought about when he was a child,
how he desperately wished all his hopes and dreams would
come true. There it is. He'll call it the — "Wish Come True
Foundation’. It was definitely straight to the point, a little bit
on the nose, but it told people exactly what it was that the
charity is trying to accomplish. Because in the age of rapidly
shrinking attention spans, sometimes you couldn’t afford to
be fancy and had to be brutally direct instead.

RENENE SFthEEHTE

R HHRERAMNESHEEEET B9 tBRH—EF
BHEF — @R EEHEAN REN EERETEENEF B
BAMRETERM -AMAUTRTRICURBNER R EHEL R

BHABM—EEHR  THSRONBFOE?HEAL TUHBAR
MEF-BEHE ... T REBETEESLRART FER .-
W7 HEBECAIREERERT BAEREFNEFEHR
BETTHURAMNBRFSFE -t . ERREES?EM@RE
WARYG TREREBEEFFHFE-

(R BT ] ERETAM - i fefEste b SREE ME—EL
SEIESRTERB K - B s THRQIEWFIREEN M
BRIANGBIFER AR TRE E—R wEZRBERHE
HBEHNCERTHAR-

(%% FEHEE - FRIRT ] Tl vh THE o BB T EE-
ARMBRIANTEEEAFRTHEEFRRAF LN I - ELKEE
BIETET HRFERRLRAEE-

HETBEREE T AN TESES LRNERTNER UHA
EREEERATEFNAM - MBR T EFREN  BIBEE MR
BREE AEEFEREZEEHR - MRS T/HEHRR AP
HWEEBRFWEENZSL - HKHRAEUE [EREEESE] -
EETFHETE RIFE HERSHAMNEALZERBESR
WEERME EEEEIZIARZHNFN > RONFEEFE
SAEENRE ELESERFTEHRBERZRL -

WISH COME TRUE FOUNDATION
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Sirius was feeling quite pleased with himself after that bit of
mental exercise. He had a name, and perhaps more importantly,
he had plans. As with all new projects, he was going to do
testing and soft launch in the Metaverse first before expanding
operations outside of the virtual world. He already had the
perfect location — the large piece of virtual land his father left
him. It was in the outskirts just outside the limits of Mega City.
Close enough to be connected to the action, but far enough
where building restrictions would be more relaxed. The space
was large enough to accommodate different kinds of facilities
to cater to the different sorts of wishes they would receive,
and the area around was empty so there was room to expand
when the need arises. Sirius was confident that they would
eventually. Now, all he had to do was assemble his crew. He
checked that his office door was shut, pumped his fist in the air
and let out a triumphant cry of satisfaction. "Hoorah!" Things
were looking up for the golden boy.

REIEARELE HECHEERIEERS AT —EEF 8
BHEEENR BT —EHE - REFEHEE & CITER
EXFHETPETISRNET BEXBBERIERER UM 4F
T—EFENEE  REMORBRENB—RAER L EBR
REBHUSMIIBE B LB R BRI RER B
WEHEMRHHEFTZASRERHIRR - EHLHRA AL
ERAATERENRE AEMMEETERENEE - LR
ENEHRZEN EEFERERER MEHAEEEIARK
BRE R REERNRAZENER - RETECHIEN
MELKRF R EEhESELE BRSNS E - [B5! ]
BEEIRFIh 3R -

Giant paper clips and a billion booths

It was two weeks after the cleaning lady rolled her eyes at
Sirius’ dramatic re-enactment of a soldier getting shot in the
back. He was in high spirits, because today, he was going
to visit a virtual conference for recruitment. He was going
to assemble his crew. When Sirius arrived at the venue,
he saw that there were booths as far as the eye could see.
Billions of individuals, sitting in their own designated areas,
playing promotional videos they made of themselves, making
speeches and listing their achievements, ready to sell their
talents to the highest bidder. It felt something out of a fever
dream and Sirius didn’t know where or how to start looking.

Along came a giant paperclip with crudely drawn on eyes. It
must’ve noticed Sirius’ face of confusion because it bounced
over to him and said ‘It looks like you're feeling a bit lost.
Would you like help?”

Sirius let out a tiny yelp, feeling a bit startled by the stationery
monstrosity. ‘Gah! What on earth are you’ he said.

E X898 5 R F0E a0 S e i

BERZTHIRHHB MRt B BPRMBARE KB
ETME -WEEHZ RASAMEESN—EERENEES-
HEANEREEES ERFFES SR B2MRBRREA -
FEUEBHHARLEMRMSENEE BRAMRENSER 2
REHR HECHRARAAMZ FLEREESRFHAHEMMIR
BN ERER—ERANE SR KINEETHEZRBE
RMABEE K

BELE —EEANEFRETER LHEEMBERENER -
T-ERER IR TAAE R B 5T IE o 5 i 6k Bk it
ER e [BRIMARETE  EFEEPEF?

HETAE TR BEFMAMWEET RN AEREE T [T
REERAHERT ? ] Il o
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0009 __

‘My name is Clipper and I'm your virtual conference assistant. [REREW 2RNERSENE -8
Would you like help?” said the giant paperclip. Its inner wire  EEBIE? | ERNEFRHE - SHEEE
twisted upwards as it ‘spoke’. Sirius thought it may have been B EEn LA TR AE e
trying to smile, but if it was, it wasn’t doing a very good job =~ ETMWER MEEEMNT BEILFARE
at putting him at ease. BERITRL o

‘I'm trying to assemble a crew. For my quest.’

'HEABHEE—BEX - AT HENER-,

‘And what sort of quest would that be, Sir?’

TR EEEROVBERE? 5L,

‘I’'m going to start a charity to fulfil the dreams of underprivileged people and I need to hire a crew to help

me run it.’

TSR —BREHE  BEERADSRMEANSE - AREREA—LETHPHEEE .

‘A most respectable quest, sir. In which case, I'd like to introduce you to the sort function, which you can
access if you tap the menu button on the upper left rim of your VR glasses.’

TER—EBRs ERFEHNER KL -EERBR T SFFHEITMTBHEFIDAE - MR ER VR IRIFAL L HAYE
B SRR BN ENSEBIDREE -

Sirius tapped the upper left rim of his VR glasses and lo and  HHiET—Tft VREIREEAL L AWB& - — B2 BRBEHRHEE
behold, a holographic menu appeared before his eyes asking R ESRMEMATZER -
him for additional input.

‘What do I type in?’
TR ES

‘Usually, folks would type in key skills that they feel that the person they’re looking to hire should possess.
For charities, a lot of folks think they should find people in areas such as operations or marketing first, but I
recommend first hiring a Human Resources manager’

NEEAFMSSEAMEFIRRHEESTZEMHVEREA - HIREBSHERR  RIADBAEFAIEXEHBEEESNT
HEROA BREBRTER—BANEREE-

‘Oh, and why is that, Clipper?’
ME?ERRHE FREM-
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MEENR L -BRAMRE—TE/EL-,

The billions of booths were now reduced to just the handful.
Much more manageable. Sirius approached the nearest booth.
The banner read — Helen the HR Manager, | love people, and
people love me!

MRES B B ERREER I PIRAML?

‘I love people and people love me.’

TREBANAABRERK -,

‘A most valuable quality. You're hired.’

NERBERIBE - RIERAT -

They shook and exchanged credentials.

0

As Sirius was about to log out, he caught Clipper waving him
goodbye in the distance, his inner wiring twisted upwards. If
that was designed to look like a smile, it wasn’t convincing
anyone. Sirius forced himself to smile back and removed his
VR glasses.

54 2023 Official Guide To ICT Industry In Hong Kong (g

‘Because then you can just let him or her handle the rest of the recruitment.’

FRAEEEH IR R IRER T VBB I,

‘That seemed like such an obvious answer that I feel ashamed for asking.’

NEMTFR—ERB\ANSE  RARBRENVRBBRAER

‘No harm done. Here, let me just sort that for you, and there.’

HUBFNBURERRNBEZVE BELEAFRZRET - WHETA&
ENBUEL -BRELEE: [ANERKEBR -HEANAAE
#!

‘Hello Helen, what sets you apart from the competition?’

B TEF ARRTER -

‘Would you handle the rest of the hiring please? Here’s a list of people I need.” And with that, Sirius left
Helen to sort through the billions of potential recruits.

MERIREIZR THBEB I ERETENAENBE -, fiSk BT ERBIENK HEENBEBHRNER

ERETEREHE wRRRENETERRNECEFER ©HR
BXB—RaLAET MRBREATHLREEMK C2ERE
REHBROEE - WERBEECHRUARE AW T T VRIRER -

EHRBEMRGE
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Riding high and the calm before the storm

It's been two weeks since Sirius’s recruitment drive. Helen
the human resources manager dealt with the rest of the
recruitment. Larry the lawyer sorted out their registration and
in another six weeks, the Wish Come True Foundation would
commence operations. Alexa the advertising manager had
already planned out a promotional campaign and they were
initially expecting to receive roughly a hundred wish requests
per month. Doing the test run virtually meant that Sirius was
able to get away with having a smaller crew as a lot of the
operations behind the scenes could be automated.

PR “”\

The key component that made it all come together though,
was a large scale virtual holographic 3D printer placed in
the centre of the foundation facility. An expensive device
purchased out of Sirius’ own pocket that would allow for near
instantaneous generation of virtual environments and assets.
A small sacrifice for his grandiose vision. If a child wanted to
go skydiving or, fight an evil galactic empire with laser swords,
the device could simulate it. But it can be so much more than
a glorified video game console. An aspiring musician for
example, without the means to purchase quality instruments
could practice with equipment to their heart’s content inside
this virtual space. A history student, could experience bygone
times in recreations of historical events within the simulation.
Sirius would create a virtual space to help underprivileged
children fulfil their hopes and dreams with the power of
technology. Not a bad humanitarian effort, he thought.

R E R EA MR ERF

BERITNEREHCEBETRE ANBEREESHEUEERET
BTHREIF - ZMNEERETHENEIMEE BAAENE
RREEESEMEEAMREF EEKENA REC LT T
B28EEE B SEASRIRN—BEMEER - £ ARKER
BETIASRERMEAUNRDINET R BARSERINER
EEREREEBETFT.

AW BITRDETE-AREESEREFONAREERS2E
DKL EHE EEBENRERKTATHESBEN.
EANREENERRENEREE  ERMAMBEENESR
HEN—HEN IR —ERFRERSE RERPEYHHBE
BRI FE SRR AR LR - L E— AR ARG E
BREZ M —EEHANZTERNRRBENBESREN
SR HUUERAERZBANRBEBERE - —EELREL
AUEERNEESHTRERBENEER - KiNSAIR—EAERE
B R AR IS BHERREERMMN OFEMER - 18
BERRAERRABEZNNE-
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As he surveyed the virtual landscape left to him by his father
and all the developments that have been made on it, Sirius
wondered if this was what his father would have wanted.
Did he expect Sirius to use his inheritance in this manner?
Would he be proud of his son’s achievements? Even though
Sirius would deny it, did Sirius secretly yearn for his father’s
approval? Sirius brushed these thoughts aside. He had more
important things to focus on. Like what to say on stage when
they present him with the Nobel peace prize, or what suit to
wear to the Times magazine interview for the most influential
person of the year. Things were looking up for the golden
boy, he thought as he logged off for the day.

Little Timmy and the speech that started the
foundation

It was the inaugural opening event of the Wish Come True
Foundation and Sirius was busy making preparations. The
media would arrive in another hour and he wanted to make
sure his avatar’'s appearance was customized to perfection. It
would then be put in AFK mode and deliver a pre-recorded
speech to the press, while Sirius performed the final checks
and configurations on the holographic printer. A task,
he didn’t feel comfortable delegating to his team of very
qualified (but overworked) technicians. It was their first day
and Sirius would not tolerate any mistakes, miscalculations, or
misunderstandings.

‘Good morning, good afternoon, and good evening. Wherever
you are in the world, thank you all for being here with us
today. Your presence here means a lot to me and every one
of us at the foundation. As you all know, the advent of Web
3.0 and the Metaverse has brought unprecedented growth
and innovation to not only the Information Technology
industry, but to all aspects of life. Healthcare, finance, and
entertainment, for instance are just some of the examples
of industries that have made great strides in integrating
with this technology and have made numerous noteworthy
advancements because of it. But as much as the Metaverse has
become integral in the workings of our daily lives, there are
yet so many who aren’t able to make use of its wondrous gifts.
State-of-the-art VR equipment isn't cheap and even older
model VR glasses can be inaccessible for the disadvantaged
members of our society. Which is precisely why the foundation
was set up. Our goal is to help underprivileged children
develop themselves with the aid of what the Metaverse has to
offer. After all, children are our future. We must teach them
well and they will lead the way.’

Thunderous applause. Sirius heard it from all the way from
the main chamber of the facility. It meant that his avatar had
performed its objective and the crowd will be here after thirty
minutes for the presentation. Sirius was ready.

EMTESRRBAMNERL N IENSERXRESR K
BNEBERBMRBRBEIN MEREESHFERMEUAEEL XK
BttEE? R TEFR MR FHRRBREBH ? BARKTER
Bt X REEMEREERXRNAT ? HRETEELRENE &
RENEEEENZEM - HIW B EREERMNTEE i
ZES LNAHE ? REZFMTERREZ (FRELHR) NFER
AXENANRF ERT FERZEE2HNER B2
EEHEFEETZRRA -

INERPHRBBESEHES

ERERREZESENHTRE  KEFECR EEE - R8T
—PEREE hEEREMERCSNIMETRER - TEEA
FHRES YHRERRBEBHINES MHTNSH2RS]
MEETRENTRENRE - B HRERIRIALIEEES

(BERREBAESR) WRMTASBERETEE SRR MWME—
REME WHTEBDEMSE  FHEHERARBRE

[RLEEF - TFEF B LI - BRARSEME  BHEMNSRER
MET - RMMEIR HRNESSNE—BABREEFELN -
EMARAR 84 3.0 It FHNERTEHERBRITETR
AR ENERANAN HEENETERF LRt -BFE &
BMAREEXRARERMZESTECREEERN -7 &
LESHABESAINEEF I BELFHECRATEMAE
EFERTARRN— IS HELNEFSABEZZENREN
BB RENVRBELTEE EREXN VR RE  BREK
MUHEFNHEZRERFORHUBRN - EEREEERINE
CHMWEBREWERNZEFARFETNERBEMR -2
EARTEMVAR RMXERERT - RBHEL wMHES
EERRMEAE R ]

ATEEED HIERENIESHRERTESER HHLIE
REBRTENED BABEEEN=TIBASEEE HHE
HETHDER AT E KB T
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Little Timmy was also ready. His family were one of the
earliest applicants when the foundation started taking
requests. Timmy was diagnosed with autism spectrum disorder
when he was three years old when his mother realized that
her son preferred solitude and actively avoided eye contact
with others. A session with a clinical psychologist confirmed
his diagnosis and their family had been learning to cope with
his disability ever since. A strain on the family, since they
aren’t always able to afford the training that Timmy sorely
needed.

Timmy is now twelve years old and aspires to be a politician,
which is problematic considering the challenges he faces
with public speaking. He finds it difficult to engage with
his audience since he actively avoided eye contact. And so,
Sirius developed a simulation with the help of a team of
mental health professionals to help Timmy overcome this
predicament.

The crowd had gathered in the main chamber with the
holographic printer waiting for the magic to happen. Timmy
had logged in with the latest model VR glasses that Sirius had
arranged to be delivered directly to Timmy’s home the day
before. Timmy followed Sirius onto a podium in front of the
crowd. The child kept fidgeting. The nice people that sent
him his new VR glasses had asked him to deliver a speech to
the media on behalf of the foundation. He was obviously
distressed. He wasn’t sure if he could do it. Sirius knelt down
and spoke to Timmy.

‘Ican’t. I don’t want to.’

FRREE o Rt RAR o

PERBEFE T - MNRERESSEESHRFEREENREBA
Z— FBREI=ZBEELHREMELREREE ENHHNTR
SRENNRFERBE YT BB R EMANE S SRR
DEEBRNERBETHHRERANZE LR OMNR—EE2E
WMAAIFEE YRR - EEERHFTRNRERRERE—ERB D
ML R REREFRINIR-

BARBET R FEEMD—BEAR - AM TR E AFERE
FENED ZEREMEREEHTRRFHR—EN DI E - b3
BECTHIDER AAMARTIBEBEATHRMEB -F
RRit HHECERRESREBRNEY THE T ERERE
HEF R BRE 5

BABEERETR2ETMBNEIES PZEENRLE IR
EEDA—REMHEH RN VR REFZXFFIRRP REFKEH
EERRBBRATIS S -FRRERIEDARANNBL LB
BRF—HERBFR BUAME VR BENFOAERMEARES
ERREHEME ERMCRIRR - CTREACREEEME -
ERETMET T AR R o

‘Timmy, I know you’ve prepared a speech for us today. Are you ready to talk to these people?’

F&K BABBIRSR R IFIER T —RIER  (REMBSRIEL AR T IF?,

‘But you know, this is actually about more than just delivering a speech. It's actually also a game and I think
you’ll like it. You see those people in the crowd will slowly start to fade away if you don’t maintain eye

contact with them. If you win by stopping them all from disappearing by the end of your speech, your mom

promised to make you favourite dinner — pickles and skittles sandwich.’
NEER L NMEERERE tER—EBE  RBIREEEN RS  WRIRFIMEFIRIFIRGEZE A ESIBERE -
WRIREEFBGRIFAER L MPIZEUEL  RA&R S HRIBIRSERIRMERSETNIRE - BENFRIE=SCEE- .
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Timmy thought about this for a moment. He's afraid of
speaking. But he likes games, and doesn’t like losing. More
importantly, he loved pickles and skittles sandwiches. It was
the perfect union between salty and sweet. Summoning the
courage. Timmy started to deliver his speech, and deliver
he did with gusto and a level of audience engagement that
would make Lionel Logue proud. In the end, to his mother’s
surprise, Timmy managed to keep every single audience
member intact. And as he took off his VR glasses at the end
of the presentation, his mother thought he looked more
confident than usual. But really, all Timmy could think about
at that moment was pickles and skittles sandwiches.

EARBEET S - ERHF wEBRER CTEBH -FEEN
B AEBRENMPILE=CAT - BREM M BT
B REERE FREFDHHBRTES BRNBEEEE
EHERANE « BRBIBH - BHAIRRIBITNR FKRE
EBBERMEETE —LER  EMUEEBEERALBT VR IREK
B SRR RMEEREFEEERRET RAMER L FXRKNEE
REMRHNBRENANMZILE=308
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A difference in expectations and a dramatic
reveal

The next day in his office, Sirius fired up his computer and
started browsing the news websites, wanting to see all the
positive things that have been written about the Wish Come
True Foundation.

He discovered, much to his surprise and horror then, that
the first headline that he came across read: ‘IT’s golden boy
exploits underprivileged children for fifteen minutes of fame’.
He quickly cycled through the several other news sites to find
that they were more or less touting similar information.

Sirius felt his heart drop. This wasn’t the outcome he had
envisioned. Had he really taken advantage of all those poor
souls to fuel his own ego? When did he let his hubris consume
him? Sirius sat in stunned silence. It felt somewhat similar to
the time he was struck by lightning during that virtual concert
all those months ago. Only, instead of peace and clarity, this
time he felt chaos and confusion. He called the foundation
to survey the damage. Otis from operations picked up.
Everything was ... fine? More than fine actually. Their daily
influx of applications matched their projections and applicant
satisfaction levels were through the roof. Sirius put down
the phone and sighed. It wasn't a sigh of relief. Those news
reports had sowed the seeds of doubt in Sirius's heart. Stole
the spark from his thunder. He may have succeeded on his
quest but did he do it for the right reasons?

He stood up from his office chair and stared out into the
harbour, not sure of what to make of himself. There was a
beep on his computer, an incoming message. Sirius was in no
mood right now. He was too busy having a dramatic moment
of self-reflection. Another beep, this time from his phone.
Sirius felt a bit frustrated. ‘I'm trying to have a dramatic
moment here’, he muttered under his breath. And another
beep, this time from his VR glasses. Someone was beeping
him from the Metaverse. Sirius put on his VR glasses.

HERREE NI RIRREIS R

R HEIRTRAOENERN YRARAEHER BEEHRE
EREREZESSMNRE-

THEFNDENEERARR: NTRAFRTTIDENER
HEERRE| - AEIET AR EAN BRI ME
BEEUNEER-

HETHSTLT TR ET RMRBNERT - HBEMENFATE
EUBNERRATHCHBEE? B ERREEHERTERTH
2R ERLE HIEE - IR URTHR - ERERDE %
BEARMLEREERSTHE LWNERINRZ - R E-RUE
TBREZIRE Bz B2 5L A ARF AR AR -
THRESETHBRAER BLEHMINRFIIETER - —1 ... #
REB?ERLTARE SRBANRFHFESEADR AFEN
MEEERERTEE RN TFINEE RREETOR -
BEATR-BHERHENES  BLENTBHERETRHRNHNOTE
TTBRNEF MRACKTHTHNER BEXRERTE
VIR ?

IR REML R NS UE THESR - AT HE MBI RAERCEIRRZ
EEM-NER LEREHNEE  R—RHFES - mHRER
BFEAME A O RERBE LREARR BN DEIG B —
BRERE ERRRMFRELN - HATREFLER [RERE
RAEBTRE! | REREE - RE-BRRE REMHVRRE-F
AERFEPHAM R TN VR RER -
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‘Don’t you know it’s rude to interrupt someone having a dramatic moment?’

ME#BIRARETE B AN RIS B RAIBIRAVF?

‘Maybe. But not if I supplant it with a dramatic reveal’, said the giant paperclip.

MHFFIE  BURBA—EENEENSTHIRITET  (RIEMFERRBT -, EREFTHR

“You're Clipper, that conference assistant.’

MR 2 MBS HIE-

“Yes Sirius, but the truth is, I am your uncle!’

FENEHT - B8 L BRIREIMR !

‘No! Wait, what? That makes absolutely no sense at all. Why are you in this story?’

RES HE?ERTRRBERE - AHEIRSLREEBHREE?,

‘Sirius, because I am the Deus Ex Machina.’ said Clipper, as his inner wirings twisted upwards to form a
ghastly smile.
M RARESIRONE | ) REWBHTIER  BESAESIRAROIE

‘Gah! Can you at least change your avatar uncle, that thing is seriously giving me the creeps.’

PRI | BEERREEMRBER | SRR ARBEREIEEETE

‘Sorry, it was the only one that came in the conference assistant’s cosmetics pack and I didn’t feel like
paying for extra downloadable content. Hold on a second’

THAE  ERNERE——ERE RTREBRBIINABIER - (REEE-

0900069909

Clipper vanished and Uncle Lee's avatar took its place.

REWEXRT  ZRMNBEERERET L RAAMRE -
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‘Better?’

TSRS HWIE?,

‘Much better.’
"ELZ3e J

‘Follow me, I want to show you something.’

MERIRIR > AGIREHRTG

0909

Sirius followed his uncle to the store room at the foundation. HHTRZENNRAESCENHRE -

‘Could you open that please, Nephew?’
MRTIARAFIIE P IMS -

®

Sirius waved open the storage door. HHETETF TR TREZEM -

‘What are we doing here uncle?’

FERPIEERMAE?

‘Do you recognize these?’
MREBIFIELERAIFT?,

‘Dad’s worthless NFTs.’
TRIPABEZRAREI NFTo

‘Did you know they could do this!’
FAMRADEEFIRESERITT

00909

Waving his hands in elaborate movements like casting some ERNEGEREEE L BERNEDHZET  IHEELURKEA
sort of magic spell, Uncle Lee arranged the pile of worthless  E# NFT AlEFHE5IER BHEH —1BE KHEES o
NFTs to form a giant mural.

‘Do you recognize this now, nephew?’

MRRERGELRTE I IE VIR,

‘That’s ... a famous piece of digital art, isn’t it? "The Bored Baboon". What's the meaning of this?"”

7. ERABEESNBREIF (SEIFEORR) 2 EBHERRT

‘When your father knew he wasn’t long for his world, he reached out to me for help.’

MEIRORARABEMIRFAR MY » B EHKFKENTT -,

0909
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‘Help with what?’
TERCHES

‘He wanted me to watch over you. Despite all your magnificent achievements, he was still worried about
you and he didn’t know how to express his feelings directly. So, he wanted to teach you a lesson. Typical
Asian father behaviour perhaps? And watch over you I did. From afar, as Clipper.’

MBFESTRIRERIR - BE ROV B EEEUSIEIZ09RH » KR IBOMR - fEARRIEZ AT E AR SZ » PRt ARKG IR £
—ER EHIEERHBDNRARSMNS - ERFBIEAREN  ErRFBHEZRN—1D-,

‘Ah....Isee. AnInner-self?’ Sirius stared at the giant mural.

T ... RS T - FAREHERIT ., RITRITSMIBEELES -

Uncle Lee motioned at the giant mural. ‘Your father was a brilliant artist but clear instructions weren't
exactly his forte. Maybe he just wanted to make sure you're okay. The point is, Nephew, that you didn’t need
my help, or your father’s lesson. You’ve been doing perfectly fine on your own up until now. You broke out
of your comfort zone to help others. No matter if your intention is completely altruistic or not, that doesn’t
change the fact that you’'ve created something beautiful for the benefit of your fellow man.’

FRNHBEER "RRARELENENR BB THEETIFZMLERNS - Bt R B RRRITLRE
iR 25 (MIAFERNE REEFTERRZSBARXRBIGIRG "HE, - BRIRLLREHISIERE « RERS
ROVEFEE  FIBEEBIA - AEMNEEER SR EEES)  (RAAFIEREESHRBEERENEE -,

Sirius stood silent pondering his uncle’s words. HHI R SR BTN E A B E NS -

‘And don't let all that noises get to you, Nephew. Any cause worth fighting for will have its fair share of
detractors. Just keep doing what you're doing. Your father would’ve been proud.’

IAEREMRTBTER ER - ETESHIEFNSEPHRSHIRBERIROIA - BERFHUREEMEBIE R
RFSREITBREEY -,

Sirius looked deep in thought. He then looked at the giant  HHIBERERBAT R E - REMBEEFIEE KMNESZET.
mural and smiled.

“You think that thing’s worth anything now?’
MERRERTERBER? .

‘It reminds me of who I am, and of what I want to be.’

FEiRiE T BEst R BHRH -,
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On prevailing in the face of adversity

It had been six months since the Wish Come True Foundation
inaugural opening event. Public opinion had begun to
swing in Sirius’s favour and several other virtual charities
had emerged to take up the cause. The foundation was now
receiving funding from governments and large corporations.
With the extra capital they were able to expand their
charitable services to the underprivileged of all ages.

Timmy still regularly writes to Sirius. They've developed a close
bond after their initial encounter. Sirius had invited Timmy to
speak at the inaugural opening event of their foundation’s
branch, the Wishes Come True Too Foundation, that was
opening down in Mega City Two next month.

Sirius sat in his office and reflected on all that has happened.
Less than a year ago, all he cared about was the money he
made and how he could make more. Now, he’s still trying to
make money, but he'’s also become a philanthropist. Life had
taken him down a winding path. He looked at the replica of the
Bored Baboon mural he now had on his office wall. Did he learn
anything? Perhaps he did, perhaps he didn’t. He decided it didn’t
matter. He was happy with what he was doing. He stood up and
looked out at the harbour and felt calm. All was well.

A cleaning lady and her adventures around the
world

Cleaning Lady stretched her legs on the couch after a long
day of hard work. Rolling her eyes at idiots all day took a
surprising amount of effort and she could feel the strain
placed on her aching eyes by decades of hardship as she
rubbed them slowly with the tips of her fingers.

After her husband passed away all those years ago from an
industrial accident, Cleaning Lady was left with three young
children to raise on her own. She didn't receive a proper
education so her employment options were rather limited.
Her mother told her she was good at cleaning so that was
what she did for thirty years of her life. Over the years, the
pain of losing her husband numbed into a dull ache. She was
so busy with the children that she didn’t have time to properly
mourn her husband. Now that her children are all grown up
and scattered all over the world, Cleaning Lady is left alone in
a small apartment that used to be filled with people. Well at
least there’s more space now, she thought.

But there were problems that came with a quiet home.
Problems like boredom and too much time to kill. Cleaning
Lady had too much time too kill. She had toiled for the sake
of others throughout the majority of her life and now with
no one to take care of and nothing else to do, she felt bored.
She turned on the TV, not necessarily because she wanted to
watch something, but to listen to some background noise as
she slowly drifted off on the couch.

FHEAB IR W IR BB R 2 3

BEREEZESEMERARECSBTAEA - ARERERHEF
BER S#EERNZERBOEATRNECNERE -ESSE
EIRARBAMALENER AFELEXE S8 EHg
RERBHBEEREMEFRENERAD-

ERMASEHRBEA R -MENRRAERRISTHE -
HEBEFAREESE N ENHEAR LRSS EESETAKE
HE—HeE-

HEAEMHNBAEE MHEEERASM -RERE —FA
R FERE OB BRR AV ES - MM BRE S V8 - MAT - BN ARBE D
B BHRBTERER L ENERRME LT —RHMIT 2 - b
EERABERQER N (FENBENHRE) BEENERG - 1
BIATHEG?HHE AR - AMEBSELTEE - 1Y
BOEEMNEARNRAISE - thi TR FFBE MER
ZRRETH TV - — MR-

AR TIha) RAR SR

RB-RNFHTHE BREZXIENBEHATHR RTERHE
REABAR A RMETERNOD - BEMAREREERE
BIRE - 5 R B RS 4 1 FRAVERSE B AN B 1 HO AR BB o

SER WAL R E-RTESHHAE AlEBREE=(EF
P T MR A EZBRENEE N EREEERAR
BHRBEHRM FRITRRMERNSE  IUETFE-—HMER=
FoBHMS  REXRNFEESEE MR HRE - BT
RAT S BEHAS wAKEBEEE - EIKERMANND
BR -ELREFESNETER O EEE-

B-EzH REEAVRANIOTRREFE RBENNEEN
ASAHENSBSHEMBERLT TORE - FRLTBEHE
EEAREREBMMERET - — £ RE D KRBMERMARYE
RECKREAZEACRE wRTESERUM wREEE
RERBT - WIRTER T ERERMEEME MREEH
FR-ERE FEMEEED R B8R -

[EEREUHAB | RETERRERET | | ERERLNES:
EEERRITRBIHEN VRRFE -ERIRKELET—F/\HER
RMEMERRESMBNEERE - [EFLETH#E ] 078 B
ERMREBLTHNEE - IREEDHABIRFE T M
Bt R —E#LIBRE Rt R B E
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‘Travel the world to your heart’s content. Never feel trapped BE - MBEINERTRRITHEEEZESE B 2 HIAEER
in your own home again.’ It was a commercial on the TV CEERAKT Bt E - BFELIRELEET—HE
advertising VR glasses customized for travelling experiences. BitMEREEEEERN VRIRE MR GkERBEF - t—&H
These come pre-loaded with 180 countries and guided tours  #EERRA PREFIGBI MR EBREBMAZ—-

for major tourist attractions. Now isn't that neat, she thought.

Out of her budget unfortunately. It would be nice to try =X& BRZIEEATRET-EEFN—HE EPRABWT -
them on at least once. She and her late husband had always

fantasized about traveling the world together.

Didn’t her crazy boss's set up some kind of charity foundation.
She wasn't sure she’d qualify but there’s no harm in trying.
So, Cleaning Lady wrote the foundation a letter asking if they
had these types of VR glasses and whether she could try them
on. She had always wanted to visit Zhangjiajie. Her friends tell
her it's one of the most beautiful places on earth.

Three days later, Cleaning Lady received a box and a letter in
the mail. The letter read

Dear May,
BEHEE:

I'm so glad you've decided to write us this letter. A have a little gift for you that | hope
you’ll enjoy. Consider it a personal thank you for the many years you have worked
with us.

ERESEMRREREIEHREM - RE— BN BYERAR FEREEE BERRRZF
HREZFRAM — i TAE A9 R T |

Yours sincerely,
Sirius

e

30

P.S. The instructions should be fairly easier to understand, but feel free to find me in
my office if you need some extra help.

B E AR B BN RIFETERE B ARNRAERK -
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Cleaning Lady opened up the box and sure enough, inside
were a set of VR glasses like the ones advertised on the TV
commercial she saw three days ago. She felt a feeling that
had been absent from her life for a very long time. A surge of
excitement blossomed from deep within.

Nowadays, when Cleaning Lady bumps into her boss, they
would exchange stories about virtual travelling. Sometimes
Cleaning Lady’s children would join in on her adventures if
they could spare the time. Sirius commented that Cleaning
Lady seemed a lot more energetic lately, to which she would
say ‘l guess lately | haven’t been rolling my eyes as much.’

BRELTMATET RTEAR—E VRIRE  BLERGH=X
MEERESLRIN R - BRI EEEHT  B—EHEE
PIFARBEHBRNRE - BEN METERA/RERBRERT

BE BRELIER RGHERE  WAS RN E R RTHH
F BFRLZINBFEZRRBHEMA R BN TEIRET KT E
BHBIELFER IR M T HUHBHWTHE: [REEREAR
RIRABMES AR -
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On fathers, and sons, and magnificent beards

Jack sat and stared at his half-finished IPA. Jack loved IPAs
but he didn't feel like finishing this one because he was
feeling on edge. Two weeks ago, Jack sent his father a
message on Chitter saying that he wanted to meet. It wasn't a
premeditated move on Jack's part, it just sort of happened.

Jack and his father didn’t have a bad relationship, but their
relationship wasn’t a good one either. His father was a lawyer,
and he always hoped that Jack would someday take up the
family business. So, when Jack decided that he wanted to
study coffeeology, his father didn’t stop Jack from doing
so, he wasn’t exactly supportive either. His father didn‘t
understand Jack’s obsession with coffee, or IPAs, and he
certainly didn’t understand Jack’s obsession with beards. And
so, finding that they had less and less in common, father and
son had drifted apart over the years. Jack didn’t think much of
it. He had enough things in life to deal with and would rather
not try and untangle years of emotional distance. But seeing
his best friend’s father’s passing spurred Jack into action.

‘Maybe it’s not too late to fix it?’ Jack said.

MRESRIBEREAR EREKRE?, R

therapy?’

even going to get him to agree on coming?’

RFFBRAREDFER

B ELE IRE LB TROBFEREBTNE RO - &
RAEBHNEXRENE BHATESECEBTEN RENE
RRERS S -HAMBA HREHTEE EAMORBT K
ER REBNGREENEE ETRAERTEN—HD BE
HEAMEEBRABET -

B RXBR OB R TR BHTRRE R = —BEM
th—EFERR AN - ARERRENEE AR EATREREE
UG ERES - £ B9 SO HE R AR B AM B RN RV RS - A9 SO IR
B HMBEEACYHENERER tERATRERARHER
BN - RFMAVHIBE MRS D WA BB R RE - S HIR
2R EREETERENRACKAST - EMEIMEBREE
MARLE DR AEEER L MESER BRRFNBRIR
HZR RRBEACTEMMTE-

‘Of course, it isn’t. Maybe you two just need a little nudge in the right direction. Have you considered family

FERERR - HEHFPIMEREREGE—LIER - (FERBEZERECERIF?,

‘Ever since Dad hurt his hip last year, it’s been kind of hard getting him out of the house. Besides, how am I

RFZBENBAZHR BEOELRPIEKRHAT - EBHERERERARE?

‘I've got just the thing. We offer virtual counselling services at the foundation. As for getting him to come...’

'BRPIESEIE B SRBERBHRE ER ..

66 2023 Official Guide To ICT Industry In Hong Kong (o #FHEmZHEE



COVER STORY #} i i 35

And that was how Jack got his father to agree to come to
the foundation centre. By saying that his best friend wanted
advice on a legal conundrum regarding accounts and record
keeping requirements for virtually established charitable
foundations. Jack’s father never could resist the opportunity
to flex his legal knowledge, and if he could help a friend of
the family while at it, then that just makes it better.

Jack’s father had been spending more time in the Metaverse
since his hip injury and he was in a particularly good mood
when he arrived at the doors of the foundation. When his
son came out to greet him at the door, he realized that he
couldn’t remember the last time they've seen each other and
was somewhat saddened by that revelation.

‘Dad! Long time no see. I've missed you.’

"8 | BARR  BRBIRT =,

‘Likewise, son. Likewise’

B2 B -HB=E -,

ERRARITEMRERERESENAIEER HREAT—T
HEMBER StRFNARE—BE SESREESR MEH
BHFRTERZEESENIRENBERRFED - HRNORRT
ERETARREMERET NS - MR BEE b BB = 1A
R MHEHFT

BRFEBERE ARNIRETESNRBETTHEL thRER
EEMMOR MEREMN - EECHAFRESSHRLEMD
WEFEME - EEIMEFCTEOMARE X RERERRT —
BEEETEBHHBE-

‘Is that ... a beard on your avatar? I thought you didn’t like those.’

MRMESLERNRE .. BFTHORURIBASEEL -,

‘Well, not exactly. Its just ... I've never been able to grow one myself outside. But now that I have one in
here, I kind of like how it feels.’

'FR2RE . RERRALRET - BEERHAERECHES  BREBERE -,

‘Well, I'm glad you like it, Dad. It’s a pretty cool beard.’
"RRVCERIRETURIF R - HBSEB TR -,

BRAXBEAMNEFEL T EERMMRE -

Jack’s father flashed his son a sheepish grin.
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‘Sure, son. I think that sounds like a swell idea.’

B8R 53 - REREBERBOHER

May our wish come true

Technology is always a two-edged sword. Cybercrime may be
magnified in Metaverse despite its glamorous applications.
It all depends how we cultivate a healthy eco-system through
regulation, governance, and education. Let's work together to
create an exciting, healthy, and sustainable TwinWorld. This is
the Wish of the Industry. 0

‘Come on in, Dad. Sirius is waiting inside. I’ve been talking to a lot great people who work here at the
foundation and there’s this counsellor lady I want you to meet.’

NERE ITEEESER - RARSETRET  HBRRE—ILHES -,

BERERE

BEEREZLETNG -BRTFEN—JERRHEETILTE B
ETERERLRENERRTERZEN  TFHERENT —ES
NAER SEAREMENMEBEE ERNBBEREERE
RENEBER - FARLEB D BFAE-—ESARE =&
MBS AR - 0
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