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There once was a kind decent human…I take it back. No human is kind, they are spiteful. 
No human is even decent, they are full of malice. Hi, I’m Jeremy Cosmo. Oh, and I’m an alien, 
but a genius one. Well, by human standards at least, they are truly idiots. They don’t even know 
how to search properly for alien life. Imbeciles. So, anyway, this is my story. 
​ One day, I’m working on some chemicals in the lab, or more like acting like I am. The 
thing about humans is that they are easily manipulated, so I don’t necessarily have to work. 
Today, I’m wearing my lab coat for once. Amy and Oliver are working on the side project I 
tasked them with. Unfortunately they are humans, so naturally they are dim witted. They are still 
writing down their findings from the explosion they made. As I finish up my distinguished 
acting, I set the beaker down and write down the final report. As usual, it was a boring day in the 
lab.  
“Amy, did you find anything interesting for that project?” I ask. 
​ Amy shakes her head,” No, I haven’t. It was like the first three. Nothing new.” I have to 
resist the urge to scoff. Humans always believe if an experiment doesn’t change then it isn’t cool. 
On the contrary to their beliefs, if the experiment doesn’t change they should make it. Duh. 
​ Oliver turns to me and asks,” Are you leaving? Maybe we could all get some food-“  
​ “ No, thank you,” I cut him off. “ I have to get home to…walk my fish." Was that what I 
should say? I mean, it is raining so wouldn’t that be a good excuse?  
​ Amy looked like I said the dumbest thing ever,” Walk your...fish? Are you just making up 
excuses to not socialize?” 
​ Oliver chimed in,” Yeah, if you are that is very shallow of you.” 
​ “ But isn't that what you would do? Walk fish?” I ask. They just stared at me 
dumbfounded, so I just grabbed my bag and left. Am I not supposed to walk my fish…? 
​ Once I finally got back home, I tossed my bag into the air and it slowly levitated to its 
natural spot. Only if humans were capable of such necessary skills. Maybe then their spaces 
wouldn’t be so messy. I make my way to the kitchen, it’s a glorious green room. Green walls, 
green marble counter tops. The cabinets, with such beautiful designs of technology. This is the 
perfect kitchen to ever exist on this stupid planet. Wait. Hold on, I just got a brilliant idea. If 
Earth is so infected with these humans, then why don’t I just help everyone and get rid of them? 
It would do everyone good then. Every universe. Every galaxy. Even this stupid planet. Now all I 
need is a little inspiration. I quickly walk over to my elevator, (of course I have one. Why would 
I want to be like humans?) I press the necessary button which takes me down...down...down past 
the basement. Past the boiler room, but it takes be straight to the core of the Earth. Wonderful, I 
smile wickedly. 



​ “ Uncle? Are you here?” I ask once I step out of the elevator. My uncle is a little 
bit…mad. He is a crazy man if you think about it, but he is beyond intelligent. Even by my 
kind’s standards.  
​ “ In here, my boy. Do tell me we are making a dangerous device. I have gotten rather 
bored down here,” Uncle Eliot says. I smile wildly and nod. Then a loud alarm starts to blare. 
Good gods, what did Uncle make this time?  Instead of actually asking, I followed my uncle to 
my laboratory. Once we make it to the desk of the lab, I then pull out my plans and explain it to 
him. The Ultimate Demolition (my idea by the way). So, for this my uncle will make me a 
device, he starts to plan the blueprints out on some blue paper as I talk. A small device made of 
complete titanium, which can create black holes. Yes, I know that a black hole would not get rid 
of my problem completely, but it’s the best I’ve got. The stupid humans will be gone from this 
universe to bother another. So, with that thought in mind, finally putting an end to the horrible 
species of deranged humans. 
​ Step one was easy, all I had to do was act normal. Step two, was to break into the 
satellite’s network to hack. Now, I understand that may not be “easy” but I am an amazing 
hacker. (By alien standards, never human.) I plop into my gaming chair in the gaming room, yes 
that sounds dumb, but humans made so obviously it's dumb. Then immediately I start typing, 
fast. I first break through their firewall and all the security details without alerting them. After a 
few seconds of hacking, I got into the satellite’s network. Success. I put in a code for an alarm. 
This will alert the humans and put them into a panic. Chaos would be in my favor, I could slip 
into the mainstream and put my device and activate it without the trouble of the meddlesome 
humans. 
​ Later, that day when the chaos is spreading throughout the world, mostly America. 
Earlier that day I hacked into the other satellites for the other countries. I go out into the NY 
square because obviously we have to destroy the world in New York. We must continue the 
cliche even to the last second. Once the device is in position that is when I finally leave. I get 
back to my house where there is a group of aliens waiting. I steal a glance at my uncle just to 
find him chatting up his summer fling. As always, talk about disgusting things. I look up at the 
sky to see the ship. Thank gods we are finally going home. .. Once we are all aboard the ship 
then everyone looks at me expectantly. I wait until we are several miles away from the planet, I 
pull up the detonator. I press the button, and a black hole appears. So ready to grab the Earth and 
steal it to another universe. Everyone cheers in the space ship. The woosh from when the black 
hole steals the planet away from sight. Well, now that I think about it, there wasn’t any sound 
except from inside the spaceship. Cheers and toasts get passed around the room with joy. Finally, 
the annoying species is gone. Long at last, this universe disinfected. I must go walk my fish now 
because we actually do walk our fish, as intelligent creatures we are. So the party rages on as I 
leave the room. 
 


