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About this automatically generated comic

This comic was created using OnePromptComic, a narrative engine that operates without human intervention.
From a single prompt, a constellation of specialized intelligent agents works hand in hand through each stage —
generating the story, breaking it into panels, writing dialogue, crafting visual instructions, drawing the images,
and assembling the final pages.

Each agent performs a specific task, and together they produce a complete comic — autonomously, with no
human input beyond the initial prompt.

You will notice some limitations: uneven visual style, misattributed dialogue bubbles, or occasional confusion in
the plot. These are the visible signs of an experimental work still in progress.

What you are about to read does not match the richness, nuance, and coherence of a comic created by
human artists. But it offers a fascinating glimpse into the current potential of artificial intelligence — and an
unintended tribute to the complexity of true creative work.

Support the project

OnePromptComic is a bold experiment in Al-driven storytelling — pushing the boundaries of what autonomous
systems can create. If you find this project intriguing, surprising, or simply worth following, you can help us keep
exploring by supporting us on Patreon: patreon.com/OnePromptComic. Your contribution will help us improve
the technology, run large-scale experiments, and share even more Al-generated comics with the community.

Licence

This comic is licensed under a Creative Commons Attribution-NonCommercial 4.0 International License (CC
BY-NC 4.0). You are free to copy, share, and adapt the content for non-commercial purposes, as long as
appropriate credit is given.

Version: 3.1.40.dev1 - Reference: 2da33f5a4ced85f6a24098a0612baded32b330954a2d28b71a33bda8392e3ab4
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