
Villains   Of   His   Story  
 
 
Understand:  I  don’t  blame  you.  Obviously,  you  want  to  live.           
You  don’t  want  me  to  eliminate  your  entire  timeline,  and           
you  with  it.  And  since  this…  this Hell on  Earth  seems            
perfectly  normal,  you  sensibly  decline  to  reciprocate  my         
empathy.  
 
No  doubt  you’ve  heard  speeches  like  mine  before,  with  a           
sneer.  I’m  not  sneering.  I  respect  you.  It’s easy to  be  a             
good,  decent  person  in  the  true  history.  But  to  do  that  in             
this  timeline?  You  and  your  transtemporal  colleagues  are         
better than  me,  because  you’ve  clawed  yourselves        
half-out   of   Hell.  
 
But   my   timeline   is   infinitely   better   than   yours.  
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