In Other People's Shoes
外星人
Humans, the most dominant species of Earth, usually describe us as little green men with big black eyes, long limbs, and sticky skins.  They call us ETs (Extra-Terrestrials) or aliens.  (In my language research, alien is a negative and prejudiced word.)  Though humans are generally hostile and rude to everything new because of their low level of civilization and their inborn fear of unknown unknowns, I still enjoy the pleasure of getting together with them.

I was assigned by the Supreme Universe League(SUL) to this wild planet, Earth, to study its environment and to investigate the human social constellation.  Although this largest terrestrial planet in the Solar System is located quite a distance from my planet, I volunteered for this mission as I was attracted by Earth itself – a blue and shinning planet which was embraced by dark, empty hands around it.  My eyes were caught by the stereographic projection of Earth at first glance when I was a child.

Replacing traditional methods of data collecting and statistical analysis in the lab, I traveled around Earth, and my pace stretched over Europe, America, Asia, Africa, Oceania, and Australia, even the Antarctic.  I even changed my appearance so as to be able to fit into their society and live with humans.  This hands-on method was both efficient and useful.  I was able to gain many experiences of interpersonal relationships by making friends with humans, and I learned about the development of human civilization through studying the books of human linguistics, historiography, biology, sociology, theology, and so on.

People called me the “scholar traveler”, but they didn’t know that I started traveling before their parents were born.  The year is a key unit of time on Earth, yet for me and our race, hundreds of years make up a small piece of our life.  It’s hard for human beings, who have a life expectancy of merely seventy years, to imagine our world.  Despite a great distance between human civilization and our own standard of civilization, the development of technology on Earth is improving rapidly, obviously, and beyond my expectation.  Humans seem to have very strong motivation to move forward.

 While humans have a tendency to improve their life world, they often produce terrible results.  Wars, the usual activity of inferior species and human-made disasters for benefits and revenges, sill exist on Earth.  During my travel, I saw many wars and the pain they brought to people.  When the atomic bomb was dropped on Hiroshima during World War II, I was there, standing on the roof, seeing damaged and burning buildings collapse.  The skies were covered by black and gray smoke.  Screaming and crying pierced through my ears.  Gaea, so-called the mother of Earth, must be crying for this horrible scene.  And, if I had tears, I would cry too.

Interestingly, wars also arouse human’s goodness deep inside.  I saw a mother using her body to protect her child in the battlefield.  I saw the hand reaching out to support another who fell down on the evacuative way.  I saw volunteers who came from all over the world to devote themselves to helping the refugees.  And when I returned to Hiroshima fifty years later, the city was totally transformed.  Charred slay became the nutrient of lives, and new grass was grown abundantly, just like people of this city.  The city’s sky regained its blue clarity.  From that, human’s amazing vitality was in full view.

War brought death, death brought life.  On earth, it seems that this is the way it goes.  Living here so long, the contradictions of human personality still puzzle me.  I originally regarded humans as a primitive and brutal species, much like the others excluded from the SUL.  The truth is, they really are.  But at the same time, I could see good will and love in them.  Consideration, kindness, sincerity, sympathy, and empathy.   Humans are complicated.  There are still many researches I have to conduct in order to get to know more about them.
