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Preface:

Throughout history white men have stolen stories from other cultures and made them their own, so I figured it was time for a woman to give it a shot! I drew inspiration from various religious mythologies along with science, history, and pseudoscience to give you a fun new (totally NOT based at all at the horrors we’re currently facing) story.

Take a break from AI and your corporate overlords to enjoy a story written by an asshole with a keyboard and a grudge against the “nerdification” of knowledge. In the end, we only have each other, and we deserve to feel safe.

BILLIONAIRES ARE THE PARASITE CLASS

MELT ICE

NO HUMAN IS ILLEGAL ON A PLANET WE ALL SHARE 

Three Unpleasant Truths 

1. The men most outspoken against reproductive choice do so out of fear they would not have been chosen by their mothers.

2. Humanity’s Future is tied to the health of this planet, not stock prices.

3. The Universe is not indifferent to the choices we make, even the most mundane act can cause ripples.
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Over the years, you've thought us to be many things.

Friends.

Teachers.

Gods.

Aliens.

The Universe.

We simply prefer to be thought of as The Catalyst, although you may think of us as scientists.

You have come up with many stories about our role in how you came to be, some beautiful, some tragic, some violent, and some so blatantly self-serving that it’s a wonder any of the populace got on board. We’ve become infatuated with the way you tell stories, and have been learning ourselves. Now that you have enough terminology to do so;

Let us tell you how you came to be and how we saw it. Your species has now learned enough to understand your true place in the universe.

In the beginning when curiosity took us, we had no idea what we were doing, or the events that our actions would result in. Parts of us were creative, and parts of us were much more logistically inclined, better at following orders and designing. When we first discovered this plane of existence, we realized parts of us lacked the ability to create new things but were excellent at figuring out how to make things work in the darkness.

We don't exist the same way that you do, and you haven’t evolved far enough to detect or effectively communicate with us as more than a feeling in our natural state. We are both many and one. Both never fully beginning or ceasing to exist. Worry not about such inconsequential matters and instead view us as whatever or whoever brings reason and comfort to your life in times of chaos. Humanity is limited in its understanding while existing in a physical state, however, this also gives you the advantage of a deeper relationship with the physical plane and how you affect it.

Once we figured out how to stabilize nuclear power in a vacuum, your galaxy was the first to be created, your star one of many.

Every time we entered the physical plane to build, the energy released created matter, giving us ever increasing material to work with. As your Sun stabilized and heated the space around it, we decided to give the matter a spin just to see what would happen. We watched for ages as bits were swallowed by the sun; other bits began to swirl and clump together rotating chaotically around while we watched in awe as the stardust and various matter was lit ablaze by the raging inferno it orbited. We knew we had to repeat the experiment to learn more about how this type of existence worked. We deserted our test run in favor of larger projects to see if it was just a fluke.     

Repeatedly, a simple formula! It worked every time. Gravity, centrifugal force, and stardust would make these beautiful displays as they formed the giants that you would come to know as planets. Interstellar art we had made by messing around with the beacons we created to light our way through the abyss.

As we traversed through the darkness expanding our understanding of this dimension, we learned of more of the elements and created worlds made of diamond and emerald and admired them as each one sparkled fervently against the glow of freshly commissioned stars. We traversed the seemingly endless vacuum now lit by our creations, leaving darkness only in the furthest corners of space as to keep pockets of the sacred silent serenity we first found when we stumbled on this place for ourselves.

As our journey came to an end, we circled back to the place where it had all began, a fitting end to an unparalleled adventure. When we arrived, we thought we were mistaken about our position simply due to the immense change we were faced with.

Imagine our surprise upon finding a completely different galaxy than we had left, but one star system in particular gave us pause. So many planets had just disappeared, and new ones had formed, the fires that once consumed the hundreds of celestial bodies had cooled to just a faint glow among the handful of worlds left, and as we approached, among the chaos we took further notice of a planet covered in ash and ooze yet buzzing with the hum of something we did not yet recognize, and its neighbor who appeared blue and almost reflective against the gentle hum of the gas giant that illuminated the culmination of our longest running experiment.

We started looking through the notes we had gathered but there was nothing to explain the phenomena we were witnessing when it dawned on us that we had never stayed around to observe any of the star systems we had created for more than a few thousand years. Just then, a small yelp emerged from the part of us that will herein be referred to as The One Who Watched.

"SOMETHINGS MOVING DOWN THERE!" The One Who Watched (who your people deemed god later on) gasped.

"We need to take a closer look, who wants to come with me?" Another part of us jeered gleefully.

We did not yet know to fear the consequence of creation.

As with all our research in this plane of existence, half of us remained to observe and the other half went to gather information what had become of our creation, feeding back the info to the other halves of our being. The fourth planet, Mars, orbited by two strange rocks had structures that glinted and gleamed with unnaturally correct angles. When we arrived on the planet, we were shocked to find strange pale bipeds had been responsible for building these structures. We stayed to observe and learn about the structure of your society, and we gained knowledge of the rules of this plane that we would have never been able to discover for ourselves because we can't interact with this environment in the same way you can.

We watched your rigid working habits, lives devoid of play but full of perceived meaning by the rules you had created for each other.   We learned the planet had once been full of different and various species that walked beside you both as companions and nourishment and we wept at the beauty we had created without fully understanding why those creatures had long disappeared from your world. As we made our way to the 3rd planet, Earth
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