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Blessed with exceptionally large brain capacity and vast intelligence, the human race has surely earned its superior rank on this Earth. Landing on the moon, for instance, is just one mere example of the extent of mankind’s success. Launching a predictably ill-fated test monkey into space not only shows mankind’s exceptional aptitude but also his incessant gallantry. Knowing how proud and gay that brilliant primate would be, man-kind blessed him with the opportunity of being the first earthling to set foot on our dear moon. Bless our souls, thinking always of the incapable before ourselves. Not to mention those majestic white rats sacrificing themselves for the medicinal advances of a species not of their own. I mean, every single species on this earth was put here, by god knows who, for the sole purpose of bettering the human race’s non-vital requirements for comfortable living…or that perfect shade of red lipstick. When we are cold, they capitulate their skin, as adaptation is clearly overrated and too much work. When we are hungry, our future meat assembles so graciously in large warehouses to be processed, as hunting is just too dirty for my new Ugg boots. When we lack entertainment, they voluntarily, and adoringly, put on a cute frilly little show where they flounce and parade around just because we like to pretend these furry creatures in creative costumes resemble us in some way. It’s a beautiful thing really, not allowing these animals embrace their species as individuality is one thing only us humans can relentlessly obsess over achieving. Though we often replicate each unique skill these animals possess and they have become essential for our survival, humans were just meant to rule over every other living species on this earth. God bless opposable thumbs.          

