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The Fluoroles were mysterious creatures with crystalline body 
structures. They had evolved over billions of human years and possessed 
an intelligence not unlike our own.  

They built shining cities that reached up beyond the clouds. And their 
lives were filled with abundance, although they only used what they 
needed and were careful not to use more.  

The Fluoroles lived this way, in harmony with nature and each other, for 
millions of years.  

But one sunny morning a tiny pod drifted down from the sky. It settled 
in to th e s oft , r ich ea r th of th e Flu orole s la n d .  

Strange creatures emerged from the pod. With razor-like teeth, fire 
breath and scaly wings, they were a fearsome sight. The creatures, 
known to the Fluoroles as Xanathoids, descended upon the cities and 
fields of the Fluoroles like a swarm of locusts, and destroyed in a few 
days everything that the Fluoroles had built over millions of years.  

Faced with the prospect of starvation and lacking any shelter, the leaders 
of the Fluoroles gathered to decide what to do.  

Spa r ta gon u s , a n a m bit iou s you n g Flu orole, s a id : We m u s t re-educate 
our people. They have known no war for 100 million years. Let us teach 
them to hate the Xanathoids and destroy every la s t on e of th em !

  

No, Spa r ta gon u s , s a id Ich th eu s , a s ch ola r ly Flu orole, it is a ga in s t ou r 
religion . We m u s t tu rn th e oth er ch eek , ju s t a s it is wr it ten in th e 
a n cien t books . God will p rovide for u s .

  

Next, Ostian, the elected leader of the Fluoroles spoke.  

Spa r ta gon u s , s h a ll we becom e like th e Xa n a th oids in order to des t roy 
them? Will they not then have destroyed our culture in addition to our 
la n d?

  

An d Ich th eu s , h e con t in u ed , s h a ll we s im ply s ta n d by a n d let th e 
Xanathoids destroy everything that we have created and hold dear? Is it 



 
OK that a Xanathoid devours our fields, burns our buildings and shreds 
ou r h oly books ?

  
Ostian paused, deep in thought.  

Fin a lly, h e s a id : Let u s ra is e a n a rm y.

  

Spa rta gon u s eyes glea m ed .  

Bu t let it be a n a rm y of love a n d forgiven es s , con t in u ed Os t ia n .  

Both Spartagonus and Ichtheus looked confused.  

Bu t , s ir ! cr ied Spa r ta gon u s .  

Yes , we will defen d ou r la n ds , s a id Os t ia n , fixin g Spa r ta gon u s in h is 
s tea dy ga ze, bu t we s h a ll n ot tea ch ou r peop le the way of hatred and 
wa r . We will p res erve ou r pea cefu l wa ys .

  

An d let th os e Flu oroles wh o h a ve los t th eir la n ds ren ew th eir vows . Now 
they can learn the true meaning of forgiveness, and continue to lead 
p rodu ct ive lives .

  

The Fluoroles followed their leader, Ostian. And, though much of their 
land was destroyed, their culture remained intact. The Fluoroles never 
forgot where they came from and who they were.  

And after another 100 million years, the Fluoroles and Xanathoids 
learned to live together in harmony.  

* * * * * 
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