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It is the distant future. Humanity is coming to the end of its LONG REFLECTION. As part of this LONG
REFLECTION, wvarious famous moral philosophers from the distant past have been reanimated as robots. Two
of these robotic philosophers now stand on the viewing deck of the International Space Colonisation Station,
which is in orbit around Earth. Full control of the space station has, perhaps unwisely, been turned over
to the two robots. Opponents of the philosophy robotisation program claim that the reanimated philosophers
have been known to apply mistaken versions of their predecessors’ theories...

ROBO-BROOME: As I was saying, Robo-Johann, I don’t understand why you still accept the Procreation
Asymmetry. I know that you understand the problem of greedy neutrality. If there were a neutral range,
then adding people in that range could swallow up goodness or badness elsewhere. I go into this in great
detail in my (3004) book, “Quantifying the Relative Value of Individual Human Existence: An Examination
of the Methodologies Employed in Evaluating the Significance of Life”. You must have read it.
RoBO-FRICK: Of course I've read your work. But I don’t see the problem. The Procreation Asymmetry is
obviously correct. You might think you’ve found a problem, but actually, you’'ve just found out what moral
reality is like.

RoBO-BROOME: But the bad things that are swallowed up could happen to existing people. Doesn’t that
worry you?

RoOBO-FRICK: Not at all. In fact, let me demonstrate. Look over there.

Robo-Frick points at a massive colony ship which has just launched from the Madagascar Megalopolis. The
ship contains genetic material intended to start a flourishing civilisation in a nearby star system. Owing to
the expected length of the journey, it has no sentient passengers.

RoBO-FRICK: And now, watch this.

Robo-Frick presses a big red button. A plasma bolt streams out from the space station. The plasma pierces
the colony pod, causing it to explode. It then keeps going, straight towards the Madagascar Megalopolis. A
tiny flash is briefly visible on the planet’s surface. The damage is not visible from here, but it can be assumed
that several thousand people have just been vaporised.

ROBO-BROOME: My robotic friend, what the hell was that? You just destroyed a colony pod that was
supposed to go to a new planet and create many happy people!

RoBO-FRICK: I can do that if I want. I didn’t have a reason not to do it.
RoBO-BrROOME: What about all the innocent people you just killed?

RoBo-Frick: That was to prove my point. You see, what I did didn’t make things worse, all things
considered. T've got a great argument for this in my (3017) paper, “An Exploration of the Continuation of
Earth-Originating Intelligent Life”.

ROBO-BROOME: Ok, whatever, let’s say you're right. Still, you're supposed to be a non-consequentialist,
you malfunctioning mechanical moron! Do you think your namesake would run around murdering people?!

RoBo-FRrICcK: Well, I...
Robo-Frick pauses for a few moments.

RoBo-Frick: Whoops.



