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Once, in times gone by, the human race conquered the Earth.

They were a species that advanced above and beyond the
perfectly harnoni ous and wel | -adapt ed species of that world.

Vi ol ent, passive, arrogant: Mankind was a race that, in al
fairness, shanmefully overstated the prowess of every prinal
speci es thereof.

And now, after only a nere seven billion years, Mankind is
extinct.

Anci ent texts belonging to the brainiest of extraterrestri al
schol ars have attentively tried to shed Iight on the cause
of this other-worldly catastrophe.

Sonme texts have concluded that their death cane about after
their Sun started dying in a giant ball of flanmes - Held up
as the nost ironic of specul ations.

O hers texts have said they sinply destroyed thensel ves by
means of their own arrogance.

And sone texts, agreed upon by all but a few, have been
know edgeabl e enough to accept the w |l dest of clains; that
it was, in fact, a male by the name of Christopher Howard
Smth who was responsible..

So you see it turned out that this male, Christopher Howard
Smth - whose attitudes to humans are evident fromthe

par agr aph above - was a scientist.

He |l oved to experinent, as a few scientists do here in this
corner of the universe, with advanced nucl ear-grade DNA
bonbs!

According to many anong our kind, he "loved to exterm nate!"

| f sonmeone had to go, they had to go.

If he didn't |ike sonmeone, they'd be shot - no questions
asked.

And if soneone really got under his skin, he'd flay them
alive!

Barbaric as he may sound, this Christopher Howard Sm th was
also... An animal rights activist??...

Yes, that's right. He was an animal rights activist.
He was al so, apparently, not just an activist here on our
homewor | d either, but on every world our species has the
technol ogy to scour.

And herein lay the problemfor mankind. It turned out that
Chri st opher Howard Smth hated themw th a passion.

"Can you guess why?" he asked nme, visiting ny |ab one day.



| recalled just staring at himblankly, as | had done really
for the entirety of the tine he spoke to ne about his plans.

It wasn't because | didn't know the answer to his question -
t hat was obvious after the |ecture he gave ne.

It was because, after all the time he spent criticizing
manki nd for their faults, he failed to see the
contradictions in what he was sayi ng.

This was a violent male with a violent agenda, wanting to
anni hilate a violent species for being too violent?... Ckay.

Not only that, it seemed Christopher Howard Smth was al so
an animal lover!?... Fair enough | say.

You see in nmy mnd, every species is sonmewhat destructive no
matter how civilised or uncivilised they appear to be.

But anyway, continuing on with the rather bizarre tale of ny
aberrant co-worker. ..

It turned out that the male wanted to fire a nuke at pl anet
Earth with the intent of only destroying the human race.

| hel ped himout with that | admt. It was ny job to
calibrate our mssile to target the planet froma distance
of fifty thousand |ight years - Far enough to all ow mankind
a final farewell, but not so that they wouldn't die a swft
deat h by our standards.

It was then Christopher Howard Smth's job to deliver a
payl oad that would only be harnful to human DNA. ..

And in that respect, his overconfidence may have exceeded
its limts.

Then, after a year of devel opnent, it seened our nuke was
primed and ready.

“I"ve done it!", he proclai ned.

He got a bit excited as you may inmagine. And it was at that
point that | peered over his shoulder, watching himintently
as our weapon took flight towards a dooned pl anet Earth.

And now this is the part of the story |I've been itching to
tell you all.

You see, once our nucl ear weapon was deployed, it didn't
only wi pe out the entire human race, but in fact every race
t hat ever roanmed the surface of that planet.

Every living thing was swiftly exterm nated and forever
silenced to the grave.

Chri st opher Howard Smth, upon |earning of the catastrophic
out cone, then sunk very heavily into a deep state of
depr essi on.

| didn't blame himfor that.



After all, fromwhat | |earned about the male over the
foll ow ng nonths, it appeared he'd

not - onl y-|l ost-one-but-three pet creatures of his owm in the
years |l eading up to the event.

But even so, | still never even renotely understood his
prof ound hatred towards the human race.

And as far as the general popul ation were concerned, it
seened they did not have any synpathy for hi mwhatsoever.

And in all fairness, neither did I

Many anong our kind soon started to snigger at Christopher
Howard Smth, proclaimng that he deserved to suffer for al
the violence he'd inflicted over the years - after countl ess
beheadi ngs, drowni ngs, hangings and flayings. It was never
enough for himit seened.

Over the course of only a few days, news of the catastrophic
event soon spread anong our people - though remai ned not hi ng
but a whi sper anong the furthest reaches of the universe.

And Christopher Howard Smth, still stricken with grief,
eventual ly decided to end his own life.

It wasn't long thereafter that the newspaper headlines
started flooding in..

"Good riddance!", proclained many a tabl oid headline.
"Burn in hell!", preached many a church.

After a countl ess amobunt of public backlash, it seened the
nmessage was cl ear:

What Chri stopher Howard Smth failed to understand, despite
all that he had done, was that violence never becane
personal to himuntil it finally was.

He' d | ost sonething he cared about and only then did he
finally understand the violence he had inflicted upon
everyone el se.

Now, just to book-end this chapter for you all, 1'd like to
say just this one thing:

The noral of this story is evident, and it's one that should
never be swept aside.

Peace be with you.



