M Gl mGnY Uears ago there liveoo wman nomed "Knows No%hmg."

Knows-No%hmg lived in @ lorge but sheltered village, whose nawe has long been
forgotten. Whet is known, accordmg to he foles, is that he pecple of fhis village
practiced a very peculicr set of customs. Gl their daljs were spent chasmg green
buHevj”Hes,

K Vlows-No%hmg was named such simply because the other villagers felt it described

him so pevZecHlj. To some recjards that description moy have had a decjree of
+ru#;ju!ness, uf one thing was certain: he knew nething of chasing green bufterflies.
But fhen agin, what else is there, right?

One Summer affemoon, while K@ows-NoMmcj walked the nearblj wood, he came
ccress o Hogeible Ttk H wos said thef whot Knows-Nefhing saw wes,
indeed, so horrible that it caused him 1o lose consciousness for three daljs and fwo
Vu‘gh%s.

Knows-No%hmg awoke in a daze. Thinking it all a dream, he was maddened once
040N upon seemﬁ the Hog1 ible 3‘1“ hjmg there beside him. The
Hottible Teuth wosredl "The villoge wusf be warneal” he soid fo himself, as
he gotheredl his sanity and ran back 4o fown.
Knows-No%hiﬁng arrived in a blaze, hollering as leud as he could, *l have seen the
Hottible Teuth!” Running and yelling, he mode his way through the
village. “The Hogtible Teutde is ouf therel” He bellowed of the top of his
lungs. However, no one payec! him any aftertion, and they ol wend on blissfully chasing
green butferflies. Perceivmcj hi & ool no one could be bothered fo listen.

H aving seen the peoples reaction, Knows-No%hmg gt a grip on himsey, "No one
uing o listen 1o a raving luncfic,” he said, “maljbe ['can explain 1o thew the
Hetfible Truth calml?. Il use some graphs and charts and a bullet point isf

of facts. No one would dleny actual evidence.”

Knows-No%hm set up a bosth in the village square, and asked pecple s they
passed: “Hel?o, sir. Gre you oware of fhe Hoggible Truth

ma'cm! Hove you seen the recent stuclies about the Hogeible Teutt
ifljou reviewed the mformahon, ou would find..." anm, he wes gr Gﬂlj icjnored, Thet
is, until he was fold 1o wove aloncj blj one v/ the elders. He was makmcj i diﬁieuH for
others 1o chase green buHerfh‘es,

No orte would! fisten 1o anything Kinows-Nothing said, despite the foct that he had
seen the Hogtible Teuth which wos for were horrible than he could even
understond. Knows-!\‘l.‘dhm? knew one thing, if the people weren't prepared for the
ottible Teuth, if would surely desfroy thew cll. "l need o keep felling thew!
Thelj must listen, whether Maj want 1o or not!” Gndl he stormed into town once wore.

n (1(»4 listen here, you butterfly-chasing werons! | have seen the Hettible
ok

oy

T f i he %Hed, "Gnd nj you stupial assholes don't o somdhmj abaut if, the
Hogtible Teuth is going 1o kill us olll Now, you beffer listen up!

he people (g the village looked up of Knows-No%hmg in shock of the suddlen

aufburst. "Excuse we.” Gt nearby elder apprached, "Gl this falk about the
Hottible Teuth got we thinking..” he paused. “Gnl | think we're going fo
have 1o ask you fo leave, you're bemg on auwful downer.”

efeated, Knows-Nothing walked away, head hung. He knew about the
D ottible Teuth uef his won?s were ignered or wisunderstood. He looked
over his shoulder fowards his old village, and he could hear the cries of devastation as
they pealed through the frees cs the Hottible Truth consumed thew all.

ko

s he looked on, an oldl sage named “Knows-Q-Thmg-Or-Two" happened fo pass.

Gs Knows-No%hmg cast his eye upon hiwm, he felt the need to warn the ol wan to
avoid that village of ol cests, o there lies the Hotgible Teuth bul, blj the
look in the old sa?e's foce, Knows-No%hmg knew thot he was well aware. He stopped
his words of the houcjh%.

Thelj looked af each other in silence and nodded.
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