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Jackass

You created a little gnome in order to intimidate your opponent.
It was not taken seriously at first. You kept feeding it, as it grew
and became more vicious. Others took notice, but naively thought
that it would go away, while you looked the other way when it did
nasty things. You kept on feeding it until it became a monster. You
were still happy because it was scaring your enemy. You thought
that this monster still needed you because you were supplying it
with nourishment, and you were in control of your borders. Then
the monster went on a rampage of killing, maiming, and mass
destruction, selling fellow human beings and destroying 10,000
years of human history. You, stupid jackass, still think you can
“deal” with it once its mission is accomplished. Well, genius, not
only does the monster not need you now, but, mark my word, it
will turn against you. Come to think of it, I'm not really sure who
the real monster is!
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