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Check out the following article. Why is our beloved Hawkings saying some of the things that he is?

Maybe, because its true?

It not all of a sudden our brightest and greatest have taken leave of their senses; the phenomenon 
swirling around them is a fear that he might be right.

The question, the king of questions, is why?

The most deadly thing we have come across in all our history as mankind is intelligence and 
civilization. Having survived for millions of years basic picking stuff off the ground and killing each 
other the old fashioned way (the only honest way in my opinion, with a nice big rock or sharpened 
stick), our greatest minds struggle with how to overcome the mistrust that requires MAD (mutually 
assured destruction) and the literally destruction of our biosphere in 15 minutes. A testament to our 
cleverness to keep it in balance for close to 60 years now.

The question is can we keep them in the silos for another 60, 100 years at best. With escalating tensions
politically reverberating around the world (somewhat reminiscent of the Bay of Pigs incident) it makes 
me wonder how much longer we will have a radiation-free biosphere.

Hawkins, as part of his franchise, talks a lot about sci-fi type scenarios. For example, a deadly mega-
asteriod strike is statistically insignificant at any one given point in time of Earth's history. Is he trying 
to spare us the fear and nervousness of the immediacy of a problem? However there are REAL issues 
that could affect our ability to be one of the civilizations across the Universe that graduates to 
extraterrestrial status: traveling the deep voids between the stars.

The Answer

Is our race destined to populate the Galaxy? The current answer is no.

Let us say we can make the jump to another uninhabited star system in 1000 years (which by our 
current propulsion standards is bleed-edge requiring an accelerations and velocity a sizable fraction of 
C). Remember that there is no evidence of inhabitable planets like Earth in our immediate vicinity, so 
we would have to take everything we needed with us leading to large star ships, meaning a lot of 
money.

According to the Hipparchos catalog we only have about 80,000 stars in our immediate galactic 
vicinity. It we make a hop every few millennia, given the magnitude of the age of the human race on 
Earth at millions of years, we can only make a few hundred “jumps” over the remaining time of our 
genus, homo (our species is Sapien).

In short, the maximum we could possibly penetrate into the cosmos, assuming large stellar-orbiting 
stations, moon cities with pressurized, mining/harvesting civilizations is just a few hundreds, maybe 
thousands of light years. Given the galactic diameter at 150,000 light years, I would say the chances of 
greatness in successfully colonizing the Milky Way being small.



Time Scales

We only started talking about 200,000 years ago. It wasn't just 6000 years ago we found that we could 
vastly multiply our global population through the use of a principle that we had knew all along that 
trees come from seed: agriculture and civilization. Interestingly, on longer time scales, sentience 
(whatever it might be) has only been in existence for a tiny fraction DNA-based life has been on the 
planet.

A curious fact: did you know that the planet Earth (4 Billion years) has existed for a full quarter the age
of the observable Universe (16 Billion years). Doesn't make intuitive sense yet that is what our 
scientists tell us.

It is possible that it is like the famous line in Star Trek has application here: “Time is the fire in which 
we burn.” https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ip_NzDkVeKk . I would recommend concentrating on 
what and how Soren says what he says.

Returning...

Returning to Prof. Hawkings assertion that it is important that we leave quickly, I believe his reasoning 
has to do with the juxtaposition of how difficult it is to accomplish (and thus the time and amount of 
resources it would take) compared to how adept we are at destroying each other.

More real and immediate threats include the following:

– Nuclear war: it is assumed by the top authorities on our planet that in the even of a nuclear war 
that we would sustain about 80% initial casualties in the “first strike”. However we have never 
had one, so we don't really know, now do we? And the millennia following as our planet cools 
from the inevitable fallout would lead to life spans on the order of 20-30 years old. Primary 
cause of death: cancer (replacing heart disease as the number one killer among out 
kind...previous to civilization, infection).

– Terrorism: think dirty bombs however imagine a version of Mad Cow Disease that cause 
excruciating pain for years and near insanity with little chance of successfully sanitizing it from 
the human family. God not interceding, we just limp along for centuries in unending agony. 

– Fluoride poisoning, lead, airborne aids powered by an intoxicating mix of ego, aggressive 
religion and science.

But rather than bore you with the details, I'm merely pointing out that intelligence coupled with 
technology has a potential to make our lives far more miserable than it ever made us happy.

The answer is to proceed to several other entirely isolated biospheres, small entirely self-sufficent 
living spaces, life-supported, spread out sufficiently that such warfare as nuclear cannot hope to kill 
such small numbers of people that the concept becomes laughable. In other words, space colonies 
ranging from underwater tank cities on Jupiter's moons, to tunnel cities on the moon, to isolated 
miner/prospector outposts through out the Greeks, the Trojans and the Hildas (ie. The Asteriod Belt). 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ip_NzDkVeKk


Basically hollowed out asteriods with suitcase-sized piles that turn CO2 back into breathable oxygen 
and lampblack. Don't ask me what we eat...haven't figured that out yet lol.

The Future

Here is a possible future. Price tag 10 Trillion USD (kidding). A human race “seed” that allows us to 
successfully transplant our small race of sentient simians to Proxima Centari.

One of these vessels could set up the practiced system that we perfected in Sol, our home, spreading 
out probes, vessels and stations in another stellar system. With the correct doctrine we could jump 
across stars along the local arm until we fulfilled our racial destiny.

The End

The end is NOT the end. Whatever happens we know that our DNA, our descendants will survive 
somewhere among the stars. If it comes, when it comes.


