13 October 2014
A fictional bed-time situation: 

As Australia’s Anzac Day (April 25th) approached, Grandad (a businessman) went to kiss his granddaughter goodnight.
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
“Grandad, did you kill any people in the war?”

“I wasn’t in the war, Darling. I was lucky, but…”

“But… what, Grandad?”

A sad look comes over Grandad’s face. He sniffs slightly as he tries to hold back tears.

“What is it, Grandad? What’s wrong?”

A tear runs down Grandad’s cheek. Then more tears stream down his face.

“Darling, I have killed people – lots of them, actually – but it was in business rather than in war.”

“What’s ‘business’, Grandad?”

“Sometimes business is a bit like war, Darling, but it’s about selling things to people at a profit.”

“What’s a ‘profit’, Grandad?”

“A profit is making money by selling something to others for more than it costs me to buy it.”

“But how does that kill people, Grandad?”

“The thing a business sells is called a product or service, Darling, and some products or services can kill people.”

“Did you sell cars, Grandad, because we learned at school to be careful of cars because they can kill people?”

“No, Darling, I didn’t sell cars and they don’t normally kill people if they are used and maintained properly.”

“Did you sell asbestos, Grandad, because we were taught in school that they try not to use it now because it can kill people 20 or 30 years later?”

“No, Darling, I didn’t sell asbestos.”

“Grandad, did you sell some of those toys at Christmas time that can be dangerous to children like me?”

“No, Darling, I didn’t sell those toys – we don’t sell toys that are banned because they are unsafe.”

“Well what did you do, Grandad?”

“Darling, I ran a business that sold cigarettes to people.”

“Grandad, we learned that cigarettes can kill people years later. They could kill me or my friends or Daddy and Mummy even if we don’t smoke them directly. They can also cause fires and pollution and make people sick. Grandad, why do you want to kill people like me?”

“Darling, I don’t really want to kill or harm anyone, let alone you. I’m ashamed that we’ve sold a product that kills and harms people. I’m also ashamed that we use impressionable young people to handle sales of the product to customers. What we’ve done is legal at the moment but it isn’t ethical. That means it’s not the right thing to do.”

“Grandad, why did you do it, if it’s not the right thing to do?”

“Darling, we put profit before people. We wanted to make money and we didn’t care if we killed people, damaged their health, destroyed families and people’s lives and imposed huge costs on society that led to increased taxes to pay for it all.”

“Grandad, one of the Ten Commandments is ‘Thou shalt not kill!’”

Grandad weeps: “I know”.  “What do you think I should do, Darling?”

The little granddaughter paused to think. She concentrated hard. She thought of all her friends, her Mummy and Daddy, her relatives and the brother and sister that she wanted and then she said:

“Grandad, stop selling cigarettes and maybe use some of the business’s money to help the people affected. Tell everyone that you are going to stop selling cigarettes because they aren’t good for people and suggest that the other businesses stop selling cigarettes too. This will save lives, Grandad, and the government or someone can make special arrangements to help the already addicted users.”

“Grandad, you set the example. You lead by example. Do this, Grandad. I think it’s the right thing to do and you will help people.”

Grandad sobs: “I will, Darling, I’ll do it virtually straightaway. I love you, Darling.”

“I love you too, Grandad. I want you to live as long as possible.”

“Good night, Darling, I’ve got some important work to do.”

“Good night, Grandad.”

As Grandad quietly left the room, he thought of something else. 

If businesses such as his stopped selling cigarettes and fewer people smoked, then less people might experiment with other unnecessary drugs (some of which are smoked) and this could improve people’s health, save lives, reduce crime, better use scarce resources and improve society. He realised that cigarettes might be a dangerous link in the chain of drug taking. Experimentation with drugs or drug addiction was not a future that he wanted for his granddaughter or anyone else. 

Grandad, inspired by the thoughts of his precious granddaughter, was determined to make the world a better place: a place without cigarettes and other unnecessary and harmful drugs.
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