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Saturday, December 4, 1999 — 8:00 a.m.

e universe is populated with planets, some of which are inhabited. It is in
these places that your evolution continues.
These are different forms of life, undetectable by Earthlings in the current

state of their Rnowledge. Fortunately, their technology has serious limitations; all
these forays into space are sufficiently dangerous and harm a certain equilibrium. Their
mania _for exploring and conquering will not stop by itself. A time will come when it
will be necessary to put an end to this Rind of conquest, as the means being used are
devastating. Humans want to play at being the conqueror of space; they believe they
are alone on planet Earth, which is in fact under high surveillance. Such terrible iuman
tragedies take place there — of greater and greater magnitude — without any effective
means being envisaged to truly remedy them.

What would humans go and do on other planets if not reproduce the same patterns,
the same social misery that all the while is dramatically spreading on Earth. They have

reached an extreme of excess; we can only note these sad facts.
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