
Antarctica, the Last Sanctuary 

Chapter 1
The Antarctic Queen is no ordinary ruler. Draped in her 
iconic bikini and an air of effortless confidence, she 
commands attention and awe. Her empire thrives on the 
remnants of humanity’s mistakes, transformed into luxury 
and prosperity. Her throne is a dazzling iceberg palace lit 
by neon lights and adorned with golden memecoin 
sculptures. It’s a paradise of rooftop parties, iceberg 
yachts, and aurora – lit soirées, where luxury meets 
ingenuity. 



But beneath her playful charm and sultry demeanor lies a 
mind as sharp as the Antarctic winds. The Queen is more 
than a ruler – she’s a symbol of survival, a beacon of sass 
and strategy in a world that burned itself out. 

The year is 2140. The  as we once knew it . 
The continents, once teeming with cities and civilizations, 
have been reduced to scorched dust. Floodwaters claimed 
the ruins, leaving behind oceans brimming with memecoins – 
DOGE, SHIB, FLOKI, and countless others – drifting 
aimlessly like the ghosts of humanity’s greed. 



, once dismissed as an icy wasteland, is now the 
last bastion of life. The irony is thick: the coolest place on 
Earth, both in climate and culture. At the heart of this 
frozen empire reigns the Antarctic Queen, a diva of divine 
charisma and sharp wit. 

Earth is gone

Antarctica

Whitepaper



She raised her cocktail glass high, her voice playful yet 
commanding. “Come to Bikini! Her audience chuckled 
nervously, never daring to interrupt her musings. 



Despite her outward ease,

 The memecoins 
drifting closer to her shores risked polluting her pristine 
waters. The Antarctic Queen needed a solution – a way to 
secure her empire’s future and, perhaps, give the rest of 
the world a second chance. 

 the Queen was troubled. 
Antarctica, her icy sanctuary, was stil l threatened.  
The ice was melting faster than ever.

One evening, as the auroras lit up the Antarctic skies, the 
Antarctic Queen lounged on her iceberg yacht, sipping a 
cocktail she’d named “Chil l Out.” Her inner circle of penguin 
advisors – decked out in tuxedos and bow ties – served her 
with reverence. 



“Funny, isn’t it?” the Queen mused, her tone dripping with 
sarcasm. “Humans thought they could meme their way out 
of extinction. Now their precious DOGE is floating near 
what used to be Paris, SHIB’s stuck in the Mariana Trench, 
and FLOKI? Probably an orca snack by now. And us?” 

A Problem Bigger Than DOGE

Chapter 2



The DeLorean Discovery and Restoration

Chapter 3

The Queen inspected the find, her eyes glittering with 
curiosity. “Well, well,” she murmured, running a flipper over 
the frost – covered hood. “Humans and their toys. They 
couldn’t fix their present, so they built machines to mess 
with their past.” She turned to her team of penguin 
engineers, who stood at attention in their tiny tool belts. 
“Alright, boys,” she said with a playful smirk. “Let’s get this 
baby running. We’ve got a world to save – or at least a 
few memecoins to recruit.” 

The Antarctic Queen’s solution came by chance. 
 an abandoned 

container ship half – buried along the icy shore. The rusted 
relics inside spoke of humanity’s past: electronics, supplies, 
and oddities lost to time. But amid the debris was 
something extraordinary – , its once – gleaming 
body now corroded and weathered by the icy winds. 

A team of 
her Bikini Penguin scavengers uncovered

a DeLorean



The Year 2025 

Chapter 4

A crowd gathered, phones raised to capture the spectacle.

your 
Antarctic Queen is here to save You

 
Some laughed nervously, unsure if it was a prank.  
Others stared, captivated by her radiant presence and 
cutting wit. “You think this is a joke?” the Queen continued, 
her tone dripping with playful disdain. “Well, the punchline is 
this: you’re running out of time. But don’t worry – 

. Trust Bikini! Join the 
Bikini Penguins’ community, invest in a future that isn’t 
underwater, or stay here and drown with DOGE. The choice 
is yours.” 

The DeLorean screeched onto a crowded California beach, 
its neon lights and frosty aura drawing gasps from the 
sunbathers. The Antarctic Queen emerged, her bikini 
shimmering with an otherworldly bril liance, her presence 
commanding immediate attention.



“Humans!” she declared, her voice a mix of authority and 
sarcasm. “I bring a message from 2140, where your planet  
is a burnt wasteland, and your precious memecoins are 
garbage in the seas. Memcoins burnt, Penguins stayed!”  



Recruiting the Future

Chapter 5

The Antarctic Queen’s arrival was a phenomenon. Her sarcastic takedowns of humanity’s failures became 
instant viral hits. Memes of her holding a cocktail while roasting world leaders flooded the internet. 

Beneath the humor, her message struck a chord. She began recruiting humans to her cause, offering them 
a chance to relocate to Antarctica and join her utopia. Her slogan,  echoed across the 
globe. People saw her as both savior and queen, a beacon of hope in a world teetering on the brink. 

Her final words to the camera, as auroras danced in the background: 

“Buy or Die,”

“Buy or Die. Chil l Responsibly.”

Token supply: 1,000,000,000 

0% tax, 0% bullshit, 100% penguins, 100% trust 

LP tokens are burnt and contract ownership renounced 

Contract address: GZmSNNyDfLznK1oB4z8m2fJZnBnT4JGHNikpfL7Hpump
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