
As a species we will evolve only when our purpose as a whole is altered.

A species purpose is what defines its characteristics, both inside (the physical and emotional makeup) and outside (on the rest of the world). 

As an evolving species, we appear to have changed from relative primates to great sorters of the elements: from an outside point of view, we went from jumping around in trees to removing huge amounts of stone from one location, only to replace it a few miles up the road shaped much more like a cube.

We seem to be great sorters of matter, shifting all manner of things from one side of the globe to the other. One would hope that It has rather more point to it than simply economics and money. 

Curiously enough though, this resorting of matter by us as  a species seems to have incredible artistic value. In our drive to create sprawls of cubes, we’ve almost always attached incredible importance to making one cube look better than the one next door. 

Citing popular opinion though, these cities are not normally considered natural things.

Wierd, huh? 

Hmm, I’ll have to define perhaps some shared purposes that species (or at least mammals) as a whole have. There is obviously more than one purpose in life.

 the only deviation from that 

