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Salutations from Sector V-42!

As a long-time subscriber to 
Earthlings, I felt compelled to write 
in and commend your continued 
excellence in documenting the baffl ing, 
bewildering, and – frankly – downright 
hilarious behaviors of our neighboring 
species, the humans. Your tri-
sectional format of “Getting Serious,” 
“Humiliating,” and “Peculiar” continues 
to be an elegant way of cataloguing the 
spectrum of absurdity that is human 
existence.

Permit me to introduce myself 
properly: I am Glarn Threxel of the 
Third Hatching, cultural analyst and 
xeno-anthropological consultant for 
the Nebulae Union for Terrestrial 
Observations (N.U.T.O.). For the past 
thirty-seven standard cycles, I have 
been stationed aboard Observation 
Vessel Curious Regret, monitoring 
human life on Earth with a mixture 
of professional diligence and ever-
increasing incredulity.

You see, when I fi rst began this 
assignment, I approached the 
species with the same neutrality 
and clinical curiosity I would grant 
any low-to-mid intelligence species 
undergoing a primitive technological 
bloom. I expected rudimentary tools, 
disorganised hierarchies, perhaps an 
entertaining death ritual or two. I did 
not anticipate… podcasts. I did not 
anticipate avocado toast discourse. 
I certainly did not anticipate the 
creature known as “Florida Man.”

Over time, my perspective has 
shifted. I now see humans not as merely 
chaotic or tragically ineffi cient, but as 
something far more intriguing: willingly 
confused. They invent elaborate 
systems – governments, economies, 
dating apps – and then seem genuinely 
shocked when none of them function 
well. The contradiction between their 
aspiration and execution is a wellspring 
of endless observation.

Your recent “Getting Serious” 
segment on “climate change denial” 
was a particular standout. I read it 
aloud to my crewmates and we all 
agreed: no species should be able 
to look directly at its own planetary 
collapse and respond with, “But think 
of the stock market.” A masterclass 
in self-defeating behavior. I’ve fi led it 
under “Cultural Masochism.”

May I suggest a follow-up piece on 
“billionaires launching themselves 
into space while their species lacks 
affordable healthcare”? It would fi t 
neatly between “Humiliating” and 
“Peculiar” – perhaps you could invent a 
crossover section titled “Why?”

Speaking of humiliation, might I 
praise the “Humiliating” article last 
cycle detailing the human ritual known 
as “offi ce birthday celebrations”? Never 
before have I witnessed a being forced 
to accept a dry sponge cake and off-key 
melodic offerings from people they 
actively dislike. It is, dare I say, poetic.

On a more personal note, I do admit 
that I have grown – uncomfortably 
– fond of humans. Their stubborn 

optimism in the face of disaster is 
almost charming. They believe love is a 
reasonable goal, they laugh when they 
fall down, and they keep making art 
no matter how little sense their world 
makes. There is something about their 
fragile, fl ailing existence that reminds 
me of larval Slorbians learning to hover. 
It’s pitiful… and yet it stirs something.

All that said, I implore you: please 
expand your “Peculiar” coverage to 
include their fi xation on chairs. They 
sit constantly. On chairs, on couches, 
on fl oors, on each other. The moment 
a human enters a space, they begin 
searching for the most appropriate 
structure to place their hindquarters 
upon. It is a compulsion unmatched by 
any other known species. Why? Is there 
meaning in the chair?

Thank you for your tireless work. 
Earthlings is a cornerstone of my 
research and my personal joy. I eagerly 
await your next issue – my tentacles 
twitch in anticipation.

With mild fondness and intellectual 
superiority,
Glarn Threxel of the Third Hatching
N.U.T.O. Cultural Analyst | Observation 
Vessel Curious Regret
P.S. If you ever run a contest for the 
most confusing human behavior, my 
vote is for “honking at traffi c.”

EDITOR
To the Distinguished Editors of Earthlings,
Subject: Ongoing Observations and Humble Suggestions from a Devoted Reader
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THIS MAN JUST JOLTED
UP OUT OF BED AT 3 A.M.
TO WRITE “NO MORE EXCUSES”
INTO HIS NOTES APP.

And New Dan is unstoppable. 

GETTING SERIOUS!

AND NEW DAN IS UNSTOPPABLE

“

Human brains continue to remain 
a mystery to us. They often fi nd 
themselves completely demotivated 
and unable to do anything about it, 

wasting away the day for weeks on end until they 
suddenly get a random burst of energy and are 
suddenly enlightened. Such is the case for Human 
3659202, alternatively known as Dan Hertzfeld. 
Dan has spent every day of the past 33 rotations 
‘pissing his life away’ and has decided that enough 
is enough. At 3am on Earth Day 225, Dan was 
suddenly jolted away as if possessed by his false 
deity and wrote ‘NO MORE EXCUSES’ in his mobile 
device. According to human psychology, this is all 
the proof needed for other humans to know that 
this human fi nally ‘found that dog in him’. 

‘Say goodbye to the Old Dan’, said one of his 
human companions, Human 3659405. Dan is known 
to have always had high ambitions for himself but 
never taking any action to achieve them. It would 
seem that this action has resulted in some kind 
of transformation for Dan, as if he is an earth 
caterpillar emerging from a cocoon. The New Dan, 
who pledged ‘NO MORE EXCUSES’, after spending 
several sleepless hours thinking about eating 
nutritiously, improve his survivability in the wild and 
fi nally acting on his idea that he’s had for six year, 
has fi nally done what Old Dan could not.  

It is rumoured that Old Dan has tried to do this 
before. On Earth Day 193, Old Dan wrote out a small 
bullet point list on his mobile device intending on 
following it like he follows his false deity. But this 
time, there’s New Dan.These three words are ‘Dan’s 
own Moses on the mountaintop moment’. It is a 
personal code of honour that he will live by. Until 
the end of his earth days. New Dan set morning 
buzzings for 7:30am. Old Dan wouldn’t do that. Old 
Dan would reset the morning buzzings six times so 
he could get more rest time. But not New Dan. New 
Dan doesn’t make excuses. New Dan doesn’t waste a 
second. New Dan gets it done.  Starting tomorrow.

In fact, New Dan doesn’t touch his mobile 
device after falling in to his resting table. This is 
because New Dan knows having his mobile device 
easily accessible.
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THIS MAN JUST JOLTED
UP OUT OF BED AT 3 A.M.
TO WRITE “NO MORE EXCUSES”
INTO HIS NOTES APP.

And New Dan is unstoppable. 

GETTING SERIOUS!

THIS MAN JUST 
JOLTED UP OUT 
OF BED AT  A M TO 
WRITE NO MORE 
EXCUSES INTO HIS 
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The Florida 
Man Games: 
A Study of 
Human Chaos 
and Competitive 
Foolishness

We have seen many things on Earth. We 
have observed humans constructing vast 
metropolises, launching fragile metal capsules 
into their stratosphere, and engaging in highly 
ritualised displays of confl ict over resources they 
themselves created. 

And yet, nothing – nothing – could have 
prepared us for The Florida Man Games. 

This peculiar Earth event, which returned for 
its second cycle in a settlement known as Elkton, 
Florida, appears to be a competitive gathering of 
the most unpredictable and uninhibited members 
of the human species. Unlike other competitions 
humans partake in – such as their Olympic 
Games or their more violent pastime, "American 
football"– this contest seems to have been 
engineered specifi cally to celebrate their own 
reckless absurdity. 

The games, hosted by humans who specialise 
in spoken humour, feature a series of dangerously 
unwise physical challenges inspired by the behavior 
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most baffl ing of all, "gator tossing"– a phrase we do 
not fully comprehend but which appears to involve 
the lifting and fl inging of large, sharp-toothed 
reptilian creatures for recreational purposes. A 
key competitor, Croix Bruns, claims that a “true 
Florida Man” is not trained, but rather born into 
greatness – implying that participation in these 
games is a matter of innate evolutionary adaptation 
rather than skill development. Others, such as 
the defending champions Team Hanky Spanky, 
seem determined to uphold their dominance in 
this peculiar subculture of competitive chaos. 
Meanwhile, new challengers, such as the all-female 
Team Ball Busters, enter the games with their own 
brand of fearless determination. 

The human known as Che Durena, a designated 
announcer of the spectacle, describes the games 
as “the right level of grimy and extravagance and 
debauchery” – suggesting that the event serves 
as both a celebration and an endurance test of 
Florida’s distinctly unhinged culture. The concept of 
“Florida Man” has long intrigued human observers 
and alien researchers alike. Originally an online 
chronicle of bizarre and reckless behaviour, it has 
since evolved into a self-perpetuating cultural 
identity, embraced by those who participate in 
activities deemed both legally questionable and 
physically unwise. 

The Florida Man Games appear to be a formalised 
celebration of this behaviour, where competitors 
are judged not by strength, intelligence, or 
endurance, but rather by their sheer commitment 
to disorder and absurdity. The Florida Man Games, 
though deeply irrational, highlight an endearing 
trait of the human species: their commitment to 
spectacle and humour, even at the cost of their 
own well-being. Unlike the war-like competitions of 
their past or the rigid structure of their corporate 
hierarchies, this event is pure, unfi ltered chaos – an 
honest refl ection of the unpredictable nature of 
humanity itself. We do not yet know if "Florida Man" 
represents the fi nal stage of human evolution or a 
sign of its impending collapse. 

But we will continue to observe. 
With great amusement. 

of "Florida Man", a legendary Earthling fi gure 
known for his improbable yet alarmingly frequent 
acts of lawlessness and misadventure.

Among the events are: 

The Evading Arrest Obstacle Course – A 
simulation in which competitors must replicate 
the act of fl eeing from local enforcers of human 
law. Beer Belly Sumo Wrestling – An unorthodox 
combat ritual where competitors attempt to 
outmanoeuvre each other using the sheer mass of 
their midsections.

Hurricane Party Prep: Grocery Aisle Brawl – A 
contest in which participants physically battle one 
another over essential supplies, much like the real-
world footage we have observed prior to planetary 
weather anomalies. 

Human Beer Pong – A scaled-up version of their 
traditional liquid consumption challenge, except 
with entire humans being incorporated into the 
game mechanics. 

Additionally, competitors engage in "weaponised 
pool noodle combat," "lawnmower racing," and, 

Previous accounts of Florida Man activity include: 

“Florida Man Bites Dog to ‘Establish Dominance’” 
“Florida Man Tries to Pay for McDonald’s With Weed” 
“Florida Man Insists on Wrestling an Alligator, Wins but Loses Arm” 

WHAT MESMERISING HUMAN DESIGNS

THIS IS A CAPTION
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Among the many ways in which humans 
proved themselves emotionally volatile 
and logistically unprepared, few are more 

symbolic than the act of locking oneself out of one’s 
own dwelling. 

It is an event that combines the dramatic fl air 
of public shame, the tragic stupidity of poor 
planning, and the sudden realisation that the 
modern fortress is, in fact, idiot-proof-especially 
against its own idiot. 

Let us now examine the curious case of Emily 
Rose Turner, age 31, inhabitant of Earth’s suburbia 
and full-time manager of her own downfall. 

Behold: The Human Who 
Locked Themselves Out 
of Their Own Habitat 

Subject: Emily Turner 
Species: Homo sapiens 
Location: Front porch 
Mood: Betrayed by a doorknob 

0 Seconds In: The Click Heard ‘Round the Block’ 
It begins innocently. Emily steps outside to 

retrieve a package containing “essential skincare” 
(lies) and perhaps yell at a bird. 

She does not bring her keys. She assumes the 
door will remain unlocked, as it has every other 
time she risked it. But today, fate, humidity, and 
the alignment of three cursed satellites conspire 
against her. 

The door shuts. 
There is a click. 
An ancient, mechanical fi nality. 
Emily’s pupils dilate. 

The Realisation 
In this moment, alien observers detect a unique 

human energy signature known as the oh-no-oh-no-
oh-no-please-no waveform. Emily pats her pockets 
(empty), checks her bra (also empty), and then, in a 
last desperate attempt, tries the doorknob again as 
if it will have changed its mind. 

It has not. 
She is now locked out. Barefoot. In her “just

running-outside” outfi t:

The Desperate Schemes Begin 
Humans, when faced with even minor setbacks, 

attempt increasingly foolish solutions rather than 
admitting defeat. Emily is no exception. 

She attempts the following: 
•— Peeking in windows like a burglar with 

boundary issues 
•— Using a garden gnome to wedge open the mail-

box (this accomplished nothing) 
•— Wondering if yelling at the door would some-

how help (“LET ME IN, TODD!” - her door is not 
named Todd) 

Attempting to remove the screen from a 
basement window despite having no tools and less 
muscle strength than a sapient lettuce 

Public Humiliation Phase 
As time crawls forward, neighbors begin to 

appear. A jogger passes. A dog barks. A child points 
and says, “Mummy, why is that lady hiding behind 
the recycling bin?” 

Emily waves weakly. 
To maintain a shred of pride, she begins narrating 

her actions out loud, as if part of a documentary 
crew is fi lming her struggle for a nature program 
called “Suburban Misery.” 

Resolution: The Spare Key Arc 
Eventually, salvation arrives. 
Emily remembers that she gave a spare key to 

her cousin last spring, after a wine-and-anxiety-
driven moment of foresight. She must now walk fi ve 
blocks to retrieve it-wearing fl ip-fl ops she found in 
a fl owerbed. 

When her cousin answers the door, Emily says 
the universal human phrase of surrender: 

The Phone Problem 
Her communication device-a lifeline to 

summoning assistance-is inside the house, nestled 
smugly on the charger. 

 Emily is now: 
•— Keyless
•— Phoneless
•— Dignity-less

Her only connection to the outside world is her 
neighbor, Diane, who once borrowed a blender 
and never returned it. 

Emily briefl y considers breaking a window. 
Then remembers the time she Googled “How 
expensive is glass.” 

an old hoodie, suspicious pajama 
shorts, and one sock.

“I did something stupid.” 

Our Analysis 
Why, you ask, do humans still use physical keys 

when other species use retinal scans, pheromone 
locks, or emotionally bonded door-slugs? 

Simple: they’re not ready. 
Humans form deep attachments to objects 

that betray them: keys, passwords, phones, ex-
boyfriends. And when they are locked out of their 
own territory, they experience an existential spiral 
that is both hilarious and-oddly-universal. 

Emily’s story ends as many do: with a scraped 
knee, a newfound hatred of doorknobs, and the 
solemn promise to “never forget my keys again.” 

She will forget again. 
And when she does… we’ll be watching.
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Video 
game 
want

Get ready to feel uncomfortable, because a 
deeply humiliating scene is currently unfolding at a 
Target in Bay Ridge, NY: This adult man is following 
behind an employee who has to unlock his video 
game for him with a little key. 

Oof. Talk about a walk of shame. And unfor-
tunately for Michael, it looks like the nightmare 
is just beginning.  

After sheepishly following the employee halfway 
across the store, passing about a dozen other 
grownup shoppers buying more age-appropriate 
products along the way, Michael and the helper 
have fi nally arrived at the video game case, where 
Michael must now wait awkwardly next to a giant 
cardboard cutout of Yoshi and stare at his own 
balding refl ection in the case’s polished glass while 
the Target employee tries to fi nd the correct key on 
his lanyard and makes smalltalk about how he used 
to love the Mass Effect games back in middle school 
but has since moved on from them, making Michael 
simultaneously feel very old and very dumb, 
and rightly so. 

God, just brutal. Games are already 
expensive enough as it is without the 
added cost of your dignity.  

Forty-three-year-old Michael Scannel, a middle-
aged fi nancial advisor with a mortgage and many 
adult responsibilities, is currently trailing a teenage 
Target employee to a locked glass case containing 
copies of Mass Effect Legendary Edition so that he, 
a respected business professional, can pay $60 
for a game that will let him make-believe he is a 
space commander having intergalactic battles with 
cartoon aliens. While Michael was hoping he could 
just quickly grab the game and go, unfortunately 
that was not in the cards for him, as the fi rst 
employee he approached for help did not have 
the key to the video game case, requiring them 
to loudly buzz a coworker on a walkie talkie for 
additional assistance, creating a small-yet hugely 
embarrassing-scene in which a second employee 
was forced to stop what they were doing and go 
out of their way to accompany a man 20 years 
his senior to the video games section, where the 
only other customers were a mother and her six-
year-old son, with the mother looking to buy an 
Animal Crossing game for her child, as she, being a 
grown-up, was of course not seeking such childish 
entertainment for herself.    

This is almost unbearably 
cringeworthy. Poor guy. 

For a grown-ass man, there aren’t many things 
more humiliating than having to walk in lockstep 
behind a Target employee like a helpless duckling so 
you can get a video game. But sadly for Michael, it’s 
likely that things will only get worse for him once he 
gets home and turns on the game, as he’ll almost 
certainly be subjected to endless taunting and ass-
kickings from the middle school-aged children he 
encounters in the game’s online multiplayer mode, 
who will mercilessly roast him again and again and 
again until he eventually just throws in the towel 
and moves on to more grownup pursuits. Hang in 
there, Michael. We feel for you. 
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Earthlings reader Eleanor
There has been a lot of speculation and bet-

placing around our mercurial planetary neighbour, 
JKSDH07098, known locally as Earth, and how its 
changing worldwide conditions will play out.

Earth has already overtaken our home planet in 
its industrially-triggered, post-population-boom 
temperature change. The natural impact of a 
higher population is obscured by specifi c activities 
practised by select groups of humans. Earth has 
many complex sociological factors and groups, 
which are objectively bizarre and which we are only 
beginning to decipher. These seemingly arbitrary 
designations somehow appear to invoke a great 
power differential, allowing certain humans to do 
as they wish while the average individual believes 
they cannot oppose this.

But that is for the sociologists to explain 
(perhaps, in time). What I seek to address is the 
lofty claims that this rather average, unremarkable 
planet is headed for utter destruction.

We have observed planetary changes before. They 
are as constant as the rotation of solar systems.

We watched as a species with internal microbiota 
which adapted to break down defensive nitrates 
in Iuauiuaiu’s mineral composition changed the 
dominant oxygen cycle from vegetable to mineral 
in merely the course of 20 of its orbital cycles. This 
was, as far as we can tell, completely unknown to 
these, the Oiaoi, which nonetheless have found 
themselves with a planet perfectly suited and 
revolving around their needs.

OPINION
Conversely, the previously apex species of 

Dklakltil developed their technology to form their 
world exactly as they desired it. This happened 
to be perfect conditions for a species of mould, 
Fortunis tyranii, who are now the dominant species. 
Diplomacy between our peoples is being initiated.

Clearly, the case of Earth is between these two 
examples. They do not aim to change the planet, 
but they are not unaware of the processes already 
happening. They have no planet-wide democratic 
process to act or not act – they still appear to 
lack the organisational capability and intelligence 
to change practices across the planet. Still, 
most academics agree they’re at a level of 54T 
development, despite the holdbacks of their living 
conditions and obsession with currency.

Humanity won’t destroy itself – though many 
individuals experience anxiety, clearly showing a 
lack of comprehension of what it means to be a 
major species on a changing planet.

Whenever we see a planet like this, it is easy to 
sensationalise about how this will be the worst one 
yet. Things can change in just a matter of decades, 
that it feels like the rapid change will continue 
on its path. But we must acknowledge that, while 
limited, these are intelligent species and can 
change their trajectory far quicker than we expect. 
And maybe next time someone tries to convince 
you that this will be the species to fl atten their 
entire planet with industrialisation, maybe see what 
betting odds they’re trying to sell you fi rst.
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Tiny Earth Creature 
Captivates Humans with 
Uncoordinated Movements 

On the third planetary rotation of the solar cycle humans 
refer to as January, a new lifeform emerged at a containment 
facility called "Pairi Daiza Zoo" in a region known as Belgium. 
The creature, designated Nova, belongs to the southern 
white rhinoceros species, an endangered megafauna unit 
that roams the lower regions of the landmass humans call 
Africa. Despite her lack of advanced cognitive abilities or 
opposable digits, Nova has become an instant sensation 
among Earth’s dominant species. This is not due to any 
signifi cant intellectual achievements, territorial conquests, 
or groundbreaking scientifi c discoveries, but rather because 
she is small, uncoordinated, and occasionally jumps in an 
amusing fashion. Humans, as we have observed, display a 
peculiar neurological response to creatures that exhibit 
disproportionate body ratios, wobbly motor functions, and 
expressions of wide-eyed confusion. This response – termed 
"cuteness" – often leads to excessive displays of emotional 
attachment and incoherent vocalizations. This was evident 
at the zoo, where humans crowded around to observe Nova’s 
public debut, engaging in rituals such as: 
•— Making strange, high-pitched exclamations in response to 

Nova’s erratic movements. 
•— Producing digital documentation (photographs and 

recordings) to preserve and repeatedly view the event 
despite its lack of long-term consequence. 

•— Assigning emotional signifi cance to the newborn despite 
lacking direct personal connection. 

Before being presented to the public, Nova was kept in a 
secure area, where she focused on the primitive biological 
tasks of gathering strength and increasing in mass. This 
appears to be a common growth protocol among her species, 
as these rhinoceroses must eventually develop a formidable 
body structure capable of withstanding environmental 
challenges and potential predation. Her mother, Ellie, is a 
seasoned pro at the human attention game, having previously 
birthed three others of her kind. Unlike Nova, Ellie is fully 
aware of the nature of public observation, though she 
appears unbothered by it, focusing instead on guiding her 
offspring through its early developmental phases. Unlike 
many other species that humans routinely eliminate from 
their ecosystem due to deforestation, industrial expansion, 
and general disregard, the rhinoceros is among the creatures 
they have arbitrarily decided to protect. 

The “endangered” status of the southern white rhinoceros 
has prompted signifi cant human intervention, including: 
•— Enclosed habitats to protect them from poachers (other 

humans with a confl icting view on the value 
of rhinoceroses). 

•— Breeding programs to encourage population growth. 
•— Ongoing debates over whether they should be saved, 

despite their inability to contribute directly to 
human advancement. 
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Let us turn our gaze now to a single specimen of 
Earth’s once-thriving, now-extinct Homo sapiens 
population: Gregory James Thompson, a soft-fl eshed 
biped from a settlement called Milwaukee (likely 
chosen for its proximity to cheese and despair). This 
study follows Greg during his later-phase sapien 
years, approximately 33 Earth revolutions old, as he 
attempts to navigate a baffl ing, inconsistent system 
humans called “the job market.” 

Spoiler: he fails. 

Species: Homo sapiens (Subgroup: Mildly 
Anxious Procrastinator)
Occupation: None (aspiring)
Qualifi cations: A degree in Communications 
(which did not, ironically, help him communicate 
effectively with employers) 

Act I: The Great Application Ritual 
Greg begins his day with his usual waking routine: 

opening his visual rectangle (called a phone), 
panicking, and returning to unconsciousness for 
another 42 minutes. Once upright, he performs 
the sacred ritual of Job Searching, which involved 
opening browser tabs titled things like “10 Remote 
Jobs That Don’t Involve Talking to People” and “Is 
It Too Late to Become a Blacksmith?” He submits 
applications – each a unique cocktail of desperation 
and recycled bullet points: 

“I am a passionate, detail-oriented 
team player.”
“I thrive in fast-paced environments.” (He 
does not.)
“I have excellent time management skills.”  
(He is lying.) 
No one responds. Greg blames the algorithm, a 

digital beast he believes devours CVs for sport. 

Case Study: 
Unemployable 
Earthling #442-A 
– The Tale of Greg 
from Milwaukee 

Act II: Interviews and Other Threats 
Once, Greg is contacted for an “informal 

interview,” which causes immediate emotional 
distress. He prepares by Googling things like: 

“What to wear to Zoom interview?” “How to 
sound confi dent when dying inside?” “Is it okay 
to ask for snacks during virtual meetings?” The 
interview begins. Greg smiles too much, forgets 
what the job is, and panics when asked, “Tell us 
about a time you overcame a challenge.” He tells 
the story of unclogging his sink with a toothbrush. 
They do not call back. 

 Act III: Existential Spiral 
Greg’s days become a blur of late-night job 

boards, podcast distractions, and questioning 
the very structure of the capitalist model. He 
considers: Starting a podcast about unemployment; 
Selling foot pictures (only semi-jokingly); Becoming 
a nomadic bread infl uencer (he does like carbs). His 
parents suggest he “just walk in and ask for a job,” 
as if 2025 was still 1983. Greg mumbles something 
about LinkedIn, then feigns a Wi-Fi outage.  

Our Commentary: What Went Wrong? 
Let us consider: 
Greg is educated, mostly articulate, and has 

a pleasingly symmetrical face. He is not actively 
setting fi res or insulting hiring managers. He 
possesses limbs, fi ngers, and access to caffeine. 
And yet, he remains unemployable. Why? 

The answer lies not in Greg, but in the absurd 
labyrinth humans created around “productivity.” 
Consider: 
•— Hundreds of applicants per position;
•— Algorithms that reject resumes based on font;
•— Entry-level roles requiring 5 years of experience 

and a minor prophecy
•— Companies ghosting candidates after requesting 

unpaid test projects.
Greg is not a failure. Greg is a statistically 

expected casualty of a system built on contradiction 
and corporate whims. 
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Humans – 
and their 
adventures in 
genetics!
One of the most intriguing 

facts about a species is, 
when they discover the 

building blocks of DNA, what they 
decide to construct with them.

For those that have been 
familiar with humans for a while, 
it will come as no surprise that 
the organisms they have chosen 
to edit are those they use as 
biological sustenance.

Humans have an entrenched 
fascination with the organic-
based substances they have to 
intake, across all cultural groups. 
It carries a sense of cultural 
identity, elicits personal, often 
controversial, opinions, and plays 
a role in social rituals.

By ‘organic-based’, we mean 
that these organisms must 
consume all their energy-
providing nutrients from 
biomatter – substances which 
were once living. They have no 
way of capturing their own energy 
from a radiative energy source, 
unlike the array of beings across 
the planet which draw from the 
abundant light energy available 
to them. They also cannot extract 
any energy from mineral sources, 
though they are paradoxically 
required to take in trace amounts 
of non-digestible minerals as 
their bodies make use of a little, 
but not too much of them.

Purple tomatoes
A ‘tomato’ is the seed-

bearing fruit of a plant native 
to a the southern half of a large 
continent spanning much of the 
latitude of Earth, knows as ‘The 
americas’. Modifi cations to food 
plants’ genetic structure have 
a long history on Earth – before 
direct editing, they dedicated 
themselves to selecting plants to 
reproduce which had the charact-
eristics they desired. Through 
this process, humans developed 
the tomato into an edible fruit 
delivering energy, a number of 
vitamins, and fi bre to feed to 
their domesticated bacteria.

The tomato has become 
a popular target for genetic 
experiments, now humans have 
developed their collage-like 
approach to DNA. Recently, 
humans introduced a gene from 
an entirely unrelated species, 
the snap-dragon fl ower, to 
the tomato to increase its 
levels of anthocyanins. These 
phytochemicals are arrangements 
of carbon which appear to be 
helpful to humans’ resistance 
to a variety of health issues. 
They also affect how much of 
the electromagnetic spectrum is 
absorbed: to human perception, 
the fruits appear a far richer 

enclosed environments could 
not gain enough Omega-3 raw 
materials from their environment, 
and so had to be fed smaller fi sh
 ‘anchovies’, which in turn 
were farmed elsewhere. The 
humans added a gene from algae 
(the origin of most Omega-3 
produced by animals) to a crop 
plant, camelina, which was 
then fed to the salmon. Their 
ineffi cient digestive systems 
prevented them from consuming 
this plant themselves – but 
the only thing preventing them 
from getting their nutrition 
from the smaller fi sh, further 
down in the food chain, was 
their personal preferences.

Despite the abundance of this 
nutrient from algal ‘seaweed’ 
and smaller organisms, the 
humans appear to have decided 
that they cannot possibly stop 
eating as much ‘salmon’ as they 
have begun to over the past 
few decades, and therefore the 
environment around them must 
be modifi ed in the most advanced 
way they know. It seems to us 
like the most absurdly ineffi cient 
use of resources possible 
– but the humans’ cultural 
preoccupation with specifi c 
foods runs deep, and may be 
beyond our comprehension.

07:30 local time, Norwich, United Kingdom
Subject 4922703379358536923258 breaks 

her established habit of re-emerging from micro-
hibernation in what is called afternoon, instead 
alerting herself with a loud noise. Subject then 
proceeds to dress in non-habitual clothing and leave 
her residence at a moderate pace, only to return to 
the same location with no apparent errand achieved. 
More observation needed to ascertain whether this 
indicates a long-term change.

Warm season, Northern Hemisphere of Earth
Despite our readings indicating alarming levels 

of atmospheric  change, individuals  appear to be 
unconcerned. This year, humans are out earlier 
than ever, and appear to be basking in the unusual 
sunlight for the season. This behaviour is predicted 
to change as the usual warm season becomes more 
unstable in its weather patterns. Plans to bring 
individual specimens to the laboratory must be 
adjusted accordingly.

shade of ‘purple’ than the typical 
‘red’ tomato. Other than a lightly 
increased nutrition level, available 
through a variety of other food 
sources, there appears to be no 
point to this modifi cation. But 
the creators appear very excited 
about their apparently pointless 
development, trying to provide 
this unremarkable fruit to as 
many other humans as possible.

Nutritious salmon
A popular food among humans 

in certain regions is a marine 
organism called ‘salmon’, a 
type of ‘fi sh’. It is favoured not 
only for its eating experience 
(very important to humans) but 
for its nutritional qualities. A 
polyunsaturated fatty acid called 
Omega-3 is important to their 
biological functioning, but they 
cannot produce it themselves. 
They can derive it from plant 
sources, but the form found in 
these marine organisms takes 
less processing. They noticed 
that the levels of this nutrient in 
the fi sh they kept in enclosures 
within bodies of water had been 
declining for some time, and 
turned to genetic modifi cation
for a solution.

One must realise, though, that 
this problem was brought upon 
themselves. These ‘salmon’ in 
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Humans have 
an entrenched 
fascination with 
the organic based 
substances they 
have to intake.

“

Healthier pigs
Another living organism 

humans like to eat, this one being 
land-dwelling, is ‘pigs’. They keep 
these animals in often concerning 
conditions, which hastens the 
spread of disease. But again, 
rather than evaluating their 
own greed and prioritising the 
wellbeing of their livestock, some 
humans would rather remove a 
small section of DNA from these 
‘pigs’, so that a signifi cant virus 
cannot infect them. We are 
unable to ascertain what role 
this removed section plays, but 
it does appear to be effective 
against the disease. Still, it 
appears a convoluted solution to 
a self-infl icted problem.

However, these modifi ed ‘pigs’ 
have not been introduced to 
their livestock culture as of yet. 
One of the main points against 
this is the perception of the 
wider population of humans. 
Some fear that the genetic 
modifi cation will somehow pass 
on to them. Yes, they believe that 
there is a chance that somehow, 
the removal of a piece of DNA 
code will somehow be drawn 
from their digestive system, 
processed by the body as part 
of their DNA, and change how 

19:30 local time, Wellington, New Zealand
Readings indicate that subject 700382382835

6761901301099371974181 has once again decided 
to test whether they remain intolerant to ß-D-
Galactopyranosyl-(1ß4)-D-glucose, also known 
as ‘lactose’. Despite ceasing their production of 
the appropriate enzyme many cycles ago, they 

occasionally choose to consume a food product 
known to contain it. They have many alternative 
foodstuffs to meet their nutritional need, and are 
clearly aware of the symptoms triggered by it. 
Nevertheless, they appeared to draw a great joy 
from their ‘pizza’ which we have observed to be 
common to many subjects.

their body functions. There are 
so many scientifi c impossibilities 
here that it hardly seems worth 
mentioning. And yet, it is enough 
to keep humans from changing a 
key part of their food system. It 
is of course admirable for them 
to proceed with caution and 
measure the impacts of a new 
technology gradually. However, it 
is remarkable how many decisions 
are made based on emotion and 
instinct rather than a rational 
weighing of facts.

Photosynthesis
Our fi nal consideration is a 

project applicable to many of 
the humans’ vital food sources. 
Experiments with a plant called 
‘soy’, used as a protein source 
directly for humans and for their 
livestock as well, sped up plants’ 
growth rate by making them able 
to switch from ‘sun-protection’ 
mode back to growth mode 
more quickly.

The humans have a tendency to 
underestimate their sun. They too 
often forget that it is a fi erce ball 
of burning gas, radiating waves 
of ultraviolet energy that pose a 
threat to almost all living things 
on their planet. Their atmosphere 
offers enough protection that 

they do not see the danger 
directly – instead perceiving this 
great star as a source of warmth 
and daily light. In theory, they are 
aware of the long-term effects, 
often applying extra protection 
when it is strongest, but the vast 
majority frequently forget or 
do not bother to take action to 
protect themselves in daily life.

This is, of course, their own 
choice. But these impatient 
humans decided to fi ddle with 
the plants’ built-in defences! Of 
course, the plants can still protect 
themselves, but they are hurried 
through the quiet process of 
consideration. ‘Is it cool enough 
to begin growing again? Perhaps I 
shall wait ten minutes or so, and 
see if the sun is brighter again.’ 
No longer do these ‘soy’ plants 
have the luxury of this time. 
Still, one must admit that the 
humans, for all their hubris, were 
successful in their endeavours – 
the plants were able to grow 20% 
more edible matter.

So there we have it. Quite 
a remarkable species, these 
humans – a single technology 
such as genetic modifi cation tells 
us so much about their attitudes, 
their priotities and the risks they 
are – and are not – willing to take.

abnormalities
A column detailing interesting anomalies in our data

The modifi ed tomatoes look no 
different with more advanced vision.



16

E
A
R
T
H
L
I
N
G
S

z

As the self proclaimed leader of the free world, the 
leader of the land known as The United States is 
often the fi rst person the humans believe we will seek 
out when we want to contact earth. However, this is 
extremely rare as humans aren’t particuarly useful, 
and here are four times that prove the point.

THE REPRESENTATIVES 
OF THE HORSEHEAD 
NEBULA REACHED THE 
PRESIDENT JUST BEFORE 
HE WAS HEADING FOR 
HIS DAILY RESTWHEN 
FRANKLIN SAW THE 
REPRESENTATIVES 
DISEMBARKING FROM 
THEIR SHIP ON HIS 
GREEN  AND VERY 
SOFT LANDING PAD HE 
STUPIDLY ASKED

FOUR TIMES TALKING 
WITH THE HUMANS
WAS A WASTE OF TIME.

FOUR TIMES TALKING WITH 
THE HUMANS WAS A WASTE 
OF TIME

In the middle of the night, we made contact with 
President Woodrow Wilson with our tried and true 
method of shining bright lights at the humans until 
they notice us. ‘Woodrow Wilson, Leader of Earth’ 
we asked, knowing that humans respond well to 
fl attery. ‘Yes, that’s me,’ Woodrow responded. ‘Look 
at this’: we showed him a plain white ‘t-shirt’ with 
the phrase ‘I’m the invincible Mr. Restroom’ written 

April 6, 1919: President 
Woodrow Wilson meets 
travellers from across the 
Andromeda Galaxy.

WASTED ATTEMPTS TRYING TO CONTACT THE HUMANS

THIS IS A CAPTION
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June 9, 1965: President Lyndon B. Johnson meets 
representatives from Alpha Centauri. 

A spacecraft from the Alpha Centauri system 
landed on the west green landing pad of the big 
white building while President Lyndon was enjoying 
his fl ora collection. The representatives held up a 
foreign object for the human and asked ‘Lyndon 
Johnson, what is this?’ His response? ‘I have no 
fucking clue’. The representatives, having learned 
the lesson so many of us have already learned 
about humans being useless, quickly returned 
to their ship and departed in search of a more 
knowledgeable species.

July 19, 1943: President Franklin D. Roosevelt 
meets visitors from the Horsehead Nebula. 

The representatives of the Horsehead Nebula 
reached the President just before he was 
heading for his daily rest. When Franklin saw 
the representatives disembarking from their 
ship on his green (and very soft) landing pad, he, 
stupidly, asked ‘are you an alien from another 
planet?’ The representatives were so offended at 
the lack of decorum that they simply responded 
‘no’ and departed immediately. To this day, the 
Horsehead Nebula has been unable to forgive 
this offence, and understandably so.  

October 26, 1955: President Dwight Eisenhower 
meets our representative in ‘Roswell, NM’. 

President Dwight Eisenhower was inspecting 
some of the human soldiers in a place called 
‘Roswell’ when he was presented with the much 
missed Hfoege. Hfoege’s ship had unfortunately 
crashed nearby and he was captured by the human 
soldiers and held against his will in an observation 
chamber. ‘Why have you come here?’ asked 
Dwight. Hfoege, glad that he was able to complete 
his mission despite the setback of a destroyed 
spaceship, replied ‘Eisenhower of Earth, know this: 
I have travelled 6.2 billion light-years here to tell 
you that there’s a being on my home planet that 
looks a bit like a dumb triangular version of you’. 
President Dwight did not understand our customs 
and said ‘I’m going to fucking kill you’ (a phrase we 
have only been able to translate in recent years). 
Hfoege might not have understood the phrase, but 
he understood the threat and he started screaming 
in fear. The human soldiers then tortured him with 
sound waves and made his head explode. 
 Hfoege’s tragedy meant he left behind his partner 
and fi ve offspring. The humans have not offered 
compensation for Hfoege’s life, and there are 
rumours about retribution being planned. 

FOUR TIMES TALKING 
WITH THE HUMANS
WAS A WASTE OF TIME.

on it. ‘I don’t want it’ the President had said, clearly 
not understanding our intentions. ‘We weren’t 
offering it to you. We were just showing it to you’ 
said our representatives. They quickly decided that 
we weren’t going to get anything useful out of this 
human, and quickly boarded the spacecraft and 
returned home. Nothing was accomplished during 
the meeting.

WASTED ATTEMPTS TRYING TO CONTACT THE HUMANS

THIS IS A CAPTION
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These individuals, often self-described as 
"introverts," "socially anxious," or "just tired, 
honestly," present a fascinating paradox: they 
are biologically wired for community, yet expend 
extraordinary energy avoiding it. 

We call them the Solitude Seekers. 

Defi ning the Subspecies 
Unlike their more gregarious counterparts-who 

routinely gather in noisy clusters to exchange 
sounds, fl uids, and competitive anecdotes-the 
Solitude Seekers prefer environments where: 
•— No one is talking 
•— Pants are optional 
•— The threat of “small talk” is statistically zero 
•— They can often be found: 
•— Pretending to text to avoid eye contact 
•— Taking "the long way" to avoid familiar faces 
•— Praying for last-minute cancellations with the 

devotion of ancient mystics 
 
Why avoid others when you are, by design, social 

creatures? We posed this question to one subject 
(code name: Rachel, 28, enjoys moss and silence), 
who offered this insight: 

 The Mask of Normalcy 
Many Solitude Seekers become expert mimics. 

They learn to perform “acceptable human 
social behavior” through sheer necessity. These 
performances include: 
•— Forced laughter at unfunny jokes 
•— Nodding enthusiastically when internally 

screaming 
•— Saying “Let’s hang out sometime!” with zero 

intention of following through 
This behavior is not malicious-it is protective 

camoufl age, similar to how some alien insects 
pretend to be leaves. 

Escape Tactics 
The Solitude Seekers have developed a range of 

fascinating avoidance strategies, such as: 
•— The Fake Phone Call 

A classic maneuver. No one questions a human 
with a rectangle to their ear, especially if they 
frown while pacing. 

•— The Strategic Bathroom Retreat 
At any party, someone is always “freshening 
up.” Sometimes for 20 minutes. Sometimes until 
everyone leaves. 

•— The “Sorry, I’m Busy” Response 
Ambiguous, timeless, and untraceable. Busy with 
what? Doesn’t matter. It ends the conversation. 

One subject, Michael, 35, described it as: 

The Solitude 
Seekers:
A Curious 
Inquiry into the 
Antisocial Human 

“Like being a ninja, but instead of 
weapons, I use vague excuses and an 
old anxiety disorder.”

In our ongoing studies of Homo sapiens-Earth’s 
emotionally volatile and caffeine-fueled species-
we have encountered a particular subgroup whose 
behavior defi es one of humanity’s most fundamental 
instincts: the need for connection.

“It’s not that I don’t like people. It’s that 
people are loud, confusing, and sometimes 
ask what my weekend plans are. I don’t 
want to explain that they involve reading, 
existential dread, and reorganising my 
spice rack alphabetically.” 

In short: the issue is not connection itself, but 
the exhausting rituals required to maintain it. 
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Reader Question: Do they not suffer 
from loneliness? 

Curiously, many Solitude Seekers do. They simply 
prefer controlled solitude over chaotic connection. 
Some even form deep bonds-but usually with: 
•— Animals 
•— Fictional characters 
•— One (1) carefully vetted friend who also 

dislikes parties 
Their loneliness is not solved by crowds. In fact, 
too much social interaction may cause "introvert 
hangover", a state defi ned by blank stares, quiet 
weeping, and hiding under weighted blankets. 

Environmental Factors 
Human environments do not help these 

individuals thrive. They are constantly subjected to: 
•— Open-plan offi ces 
•— Group projects 
•— Mandatory team-building exercises (sometimes 

involving ropes) 
One subject described a “company retreat” as: 

“An unpaid weekend where I was forced to share 
feelings and climb things.” Several researchers 
cried on their way home after observing it. 

The Solitude Seeker is not broken. Not fl awed. 
Not even rare. They are thoughtful, observant, 
often creative, and disarmingly self-aware. They 
exist not in spite of humanity’s social drive-but 
alongside it, providing necessary balance. They 
are the quiet night after a loud day. The pause 
between noise. The friend who won’t surprise you 
with an unannounced visit. And frankly, many of us 
at the Galactic Institute relate more to them than 
we care to admit. 
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Subject: Derek Martin
Profession: Offi ce worker (what he does is unclear 
even to him)
Cognitive Load: Mildly sweaty
Situation: Networking event. Free cheese cubes. 
Too much eye contact.

The Greeting Heard ‘Round the Shame
Derek had been at the “Creative 

Professionals Mixer” for approximately 4 
minutes when it happened.

A pleasant stranger approached him. The 
interaction proceeded as follows:

Stranger: “Hi, I’m Rebecca.”
[Handshake begins]
Derek’s brain: Cool cool cool… it’s 
gone. Her name is gone.

Despite having just received the information 
verbally and physically, Derek’s mind instantly 
discarded it like a broken umbrella. Instead of 
registering “Rebecca,” his brain fi led it under “Not 
Important – Probably An Umbrella.”

The Desperate Bluff Phase
Derek, now sweating slightly behind the ears, 

entered what alien researchers refer to as The 
Panic Charade.

He tried the classics:
“So, what brings you here tonight?” (stalling)
“Remind me where you work again?” (trying to 

trigger a nametag glance)
“Sorry, what was your… company’s name?” 

(almost brave enough)
All the while, Rebecca (whose name he defi nitely 

still did not know) continued to speak confi dently, 
unaware she had already been yeeted into the void 
of Derek’s prefrontal cortex.

Why Does This Happen?
Human brains – particularly in casual social 

settings – tend to prioritize performance over 
retention. This means when someone is introduced 
to “Rebecca,” the brain is busy thinking things like:

“Smile.”
“Don’t shake for too long.”
“Do I have cheese breath?”
“Oh no, she said a name.”

As a result, the actual name gets stored in the 
same mental folder as “important dates in history” 
and “where I put my keys.”

The Collapse
Fifteen minutes later, the inevitable happened.
Rebecca said warmly:
“You know, Derek, I don’t think I caught 
your last name.”
To which Derek, in a moment of blind panic, replied:
“And I… don’t think I caught your… full... 
name… either?”
A silence fell upon the earth. Somewhere, a bird 

fl ew into a window.

Our Perspective: Why Is This So Excruciating?
On most advanced planets, name-sharing occurs 

telepathically, with optional fl air (such as scent trails 
or color bursts). Forgetting someone’s identifi er is 
impossible – embarrassment, even more so.

But humans, in their insistence on vocal sound 
exchanges, created a system where names had to 
be heard, processed, emotionally stored, and then 
remembered later – all while worrying about 
armpit sweat.

It is a miracle any names were remembered at all.
Derek never recovered.
Not from the event itself – he continued living, 

technically – but from the eternal knowledge that 
he had already failed at the simplest human task: 
listening and retaining a name.

Rebecca (yes, her name was indeed Rebecca) 
laughed politely. She probably forgot Derek’s name 
shortly after. And thus, the human dance of social 
humiliation continued.

The Human Who 
Forgot a Name 
While Still 
Shaking the Hand

by HUman impostor
Our latest case study brings us to a moment so 

exquisitely uncomfortable, so cosmically petty, that 
even the ammonia-dwelling squid sages of Blubbulius 
had to pause their symphonies of judgment:

A human, aged 29 Earth cycles, forgot the name 
of another human he had just met, mid-handshake.

Let us relive the tragic, fl ammable awkwardness 
of Derek Martin, whose species’ short-term memory 
and social anxiety collided in an event known in 
human culture as “the social black hole.”
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?They fi nally 
noticed!

This is critical to understanding the 
evolution of Earth’s deepest interior.

“
EleanorLewis

After 26 solar years of 
ignorance, the Earthlings 
have noticed that the core 

of the planet they all stand on has 
been squashed and squeezed.

They have known for decades, 
from their primitive models and 
seismic measurements, that 
Earth’s iron-nickel inner core 
moves at its own pace. This is, of 
course, not unusual for a planet 
of this size and composition – but 
given that it is the only one they 
know of, one can understand 
the lack of reference data. Over 
decades, the rotation of the inner 
core speeds up and slows down 
relative to the rest of the planet, 
affecting things such as the 
length of a day.

These changes in rotation are 
mainly due to magnetic forces 
generated by convection in 
Earth’s liquid outer core, says 
John Vidale at the 
University of Southern 
California. “That fl ow 
is continually torquing the inner 
core,” he says.

Those magnetic forces, or 
related processes, could change 
the shape of the inner core as 
well – in fact, past measurements 
of seismic waves passing through 
the planet’s centre seem to 
indicate just that. But uncertainty 
about the core’s rotation 
prevented the humans from 

distinguishing between a change 
in rotation and a change in shape.

Now, subjects working at the 
University of Southern California, 
led by John Vidale, have analysed 
seismic waves generated by 
128 earthquakes off the coast 
of South America between 1991 
and 2023. The waves were all 
measured by instruments in 
Alaska after passing through 
the planet. From these, the 
researchers identifi ed 168 pairs 
of seismic waves that passed 
through or near the same area of 
the inner core – but years apart. 
Identifying these matches was 
only possible due to recent work 
better constraining the changes 
in rotation of the inner core, 
says Vidale. 

Both waves in each pair that 
didn’t pass through the inner 
core shared a similar pattern, 
suggesting nothing had changed 
in those areas within the planet 
between the fi rst and second 
quake. But the waves in pairs 
that did intersect with the inner 
core didn’t match, indicating 
something about the core had 
changed beyond what could 

be explained by differences 
in rotation.

The researchers have thus 
noticed the inner core not only 
slows down or speeds up its 
rotation over decades, but it also 
changes shape. They currently 
believe these changes would most 
likely be caused by convection 
in the outer core pulling 
magnetically at the less viscous 
edge of the solid inner core, or by 
interactions between the inner 
core and structures in the lower 
mantle, the layer between our 
planet’s core and its crust. A 
simplistic understanding, but one 
that is sure to develop over time.

Hrvoje Tkalčić at the Australian 
National University says this 
is a “step forward” towards 
resolving changes in the inner 
core beyond rotation. But at least 
this individual has noticed that 
a change in shape isn’t the only 

explanation for the mismatched 
seismic waves.

As Vidale and his colleagues 
acknowledge, those differences 
could also be caused by unrelated 
changes occurring within the 
outer core, convection in the 
inner core itself or even eruptions 
of melted material from the inner 
core. “It’s really hard to tell,” 
complains Vidale.

Tkalčić says that more 
seismological measurements in 
remote places, like the ocean 
fl oor, would also help. “This is 
critical to understanding the 
evolution of the Earth’s deepest 
interior, from the time of the 
planetary formation to the 
present day,” he says. Despite 
their primitive methods, humans 
keep inching closer to this basic 
scientifi c knowledge.
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G RE E N  PA G E S
EARTHLINGS GREEN PAGES shows an alphabetical listing for
advertising, jobs and others worth.

If you wish to take display space on these pages, Contact YHWX
at Earthlings Magazine, 092 Mars Lane 210 021

PRODUCTS

AL’S ABDUCTION APPAREL 
Sector 4-B, Nebula 72
Alpha Quadrant
(555) 212-QUA
(Horrify Humans with 
your STYLE!)
BIPED WEAR 
Coordinates 19X-88, Draxon 
Nebula, Omega Zone
(222) 665-ZY1
(Two-legged style for all species! 
Tired of the quadrapeds getting 
priority in clothing styles? Us 
too! Which is why our clothes 
are only for those with two legs. 
Come visit today!) 
FLESH SUIT CO. 
Wormhole Junction 3-9, 
Temporal Rift S-27
(404) 839-TNX
(Because blending is 
everything!)

FOUND PRODUCT:
Coordinate Matrix V4, Orbital 
Ring-5, Zyphor-2
(210) 905-OR9
(Unidentified terrestrial 
vertebrate. Appears to prefer a 
diet of dried ticnip and radbe. 
Any advice on identification, 
how to return or rehome it 
would be appreciated.)
GRAVGLIDE MOTORS
Star Cluster 85,
Galactic Path 21-X
(333) 981-AST
(Zoooooooom! Strictly one 
per customer)

HOMO ODDITIES 
HOMO ODDITIES
Quantum Loop V2, Tesseract 
Zone 12B
(800) 547-VR7
(Genuine Earth artefacts) 

HUMANOID THREADZ
Crossroads of Dimension 3-Y, 
Rift Corridor Omega
(647) 782-LYX
(Dress like the Earth-Dwellers!’ 
Ah yes. I feel very human. The 
fit is fitting) 
HUM-U-KNOW
Astral Pathway 56-P, Solar Flare 
Orbit 14
(518) 313-BZA
(Short courses, taking 
applications . Become an expert 
in Human culture and customs 
and gain a REAL qualification in 
just two cycles!)
ICSYRFIN ICONS 
Coordinates 73T-11,
Asteroid Belt Alpha-9
(520) 111-DR3
(freeze-dried rations for when 
you miss the taste of home!)
LAUGHTRACK INC
Sector 7E, Pulsar Cluster 3-F
(666) 444-XY8
(So your pet human knows when 
to laugh!’ Humans would be 
lost without this. I shall be the 
funniest pretend human)

LOST PRODUCT:
Wormhole Nexus Z-42, Temporal 
Portal Alpha
(888) 233-PLR
(Archoplartic coupler. Last 
seen at Earth coordinates 
46°18’46.9” 12°59’50.1”. If found 
return to JWVZOXNE, ICUPSLD 
study centre, IDNVWL)

MEATSACKS 
MEATSACKS 
Galactic Spine 77-X, Pulsar 
Cluster Theta
(987) 652-WP2
(Limited edition tiny 
human figurines!)

PRIMAPERAL 
Subspace Field 55-B, 
Intergalactic Intersection Q-4
(333) 444-T8S
(Authentic human inspired 
fashion, now with extra limbs! 
In need of a style change? Want 
to blend in better with the 
humans? Travel to Primaperal 
for the latest humanoid fashion 
trends! Humans won’t be able to 
realise you’re not human!) 

POCKET ROCK 
Sector 3, Andromeda Spiral, 
Wormhole 7-C
(555) 789-Q2R
(A true marvel – mimicking 
human mobile devices, but 
less functional!)
PHOTOSYNTH-EATS 
Space-Time Continuum Point 
24-G, Quantum Ripple Sector
(920) 453-X5T
(For those who prefer to dine on 
pure light)

QUALITY SCIENTIFIC 
EQUIPMENT
Cosmic Relay Zone 11-22, Time-
Slip Crossroads XCoordinates 
A7-22, Nebula Drift 19, Beta 
Quadrant.
(415) 602-QP7
(Endorsed by the University of 
Dart’angul’s top humanologists! 
The key to a successful 
Earth expedition!)

SOAP SPHERE 
Wormhole Nexus V8-Q, Chrono 
Rift 56-A
(604) 820-6K9
(Imagined human memories 
based on humans life choices! 
...What embarrassment)
SENTIENT SOCK INC
Quantum Map 91-T, Stellar
Nexus 33-B
(731) 298-Z9J
(For when your pet human 
loses its socks. Very Edible. 
Much Sustain.)
YUMANOID BITES 
Galactic Pathway Z-12, Ring of 
Vortex 5
(300) 445-V4X
(Flavours directly copied from 
the human experience.)  
ZAPTEK 
ZAPTEK
Dimension Fold 23-X, Echo Zone 
Theta
(888) 313-MR6
(If it sparks, we sell it)

ZOG’S DIGESTIBLES
ZOGS DIGESTIBLES
Sector 7E, Pulsar Cluster 3-F
(888) 213-ZP9
(If it’s edible, we sell it)

TATTOOISTS 

DR.INKERS 
Temporal Convergence 56-9, 
Black Hole Passage
(212) 706-8Z3

ZINC THE INK SLINGER
Coordinates Y14-6, Gravity Well-
4, Alpha Spiral
(455) 114-Y7X
(specialises in personalised 
‘one offs’ in a full range of 
colours and large work. Buzz 
for an appointment. Payment 
in cows only.)
INKALOO 
Starstream 10-V, Omega
Rift P-7
(540) 993-K1L

CLOTHING AND ACCESSORIES 

THE ARMOURY - DRESSMAKERS 
AND DESIGNERS  
Number: (263) 374-2746
Address: 
 
BLEUGH WHAT’S THAT 
Classic English Stockings and 
Eccentric Clothing 
Number: (327) 374-4638
Address: Stellaris Sector 3826
Nexus - 38-A
 
CONSTRUCTION CLOTHING 
COMPANY 
Address: Galactic Spine 77-X
Number: (275) 274-2846  
 
THE WORLD’S END 
Female Clothing and 
Baby Alienwear  
Address: Galaxius Nexus
Number: (155) 865-8365
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INTERGALACTIC CAREERS WEEKLY 
The Universe’s Best Job Opportunities. 

HUMAN RESCUES 

GALACTIC HAVEN HUMANOID 
RESEARCH AND RESCUE 
CENTRE 

“Looking for a companion? 
Adopt a human today!" 
Attention! Kindhearted beings 
of the cosmos! 

Here at Galactic Haven 
Humanoid Research and 
Rescue Centre, we’ve recently 
encountered a peculiar 
situation. Our memory-wiping 
technology, designed to return 
stray humans to their primitive 
homeworld, has recently 
stopped working on some of 
our subjects. As a result, these 
humans are now fully aware of 
our existence and due to the 
fragile nature of earth, cannot 
be discreetly reintroduced into 
their natural habitat. 
Rather than putting them 
through more rigorous study, 
we are seeking responsible 
adopters to welcome a human 
into their habitat to give the 
happy and fulfilling lives they 
never would have had on Earth.  

WHY ADOPT A HUMAN? 

They are loyal and curious 
beings who will follow you 
around and ask endless 
questions. They are expressive, 
their exaggerated emotions will 
provide endless entertainment.
They are low maintenance, 
requiring only food, water, 
and occasional validation. 
They are intelligent. Many of 
our specimens have already 
learned simple phrases and 
can understand basic etiquette 
rules. They are social creatures, 
thriving in environments with 
interaction and stimulation. 

AVAILABLE HUMANS: 

“Greg” - A male specimen 
obsessed with ‘Wi-Fi’ and 
‘Coffee’. He is fascinated by 
our technology and can be 
entertained for hours on end 
with a shiny ball. Responds well 
to gentle sarcasm. Greg would 
do best in a habitat without 
other human males. 

“LISA” - A female specimen 
who enjoys ‘music’ and is 
prone to spontaneous dancing. 
May require soundproof 
containment. Lisa’s ideal habitat 
would involve other human 
females, but she is quite happy 
being an only human. 

“STEVE” - Often asks ‘are we 
in a simulation?’ Would do well 
with a patient owner. 

“KAREN” - Demands things 
called ‘managers’. Prone to 
randomly screaming and falling 
to the floor. Best suited for 
experienced adopters. 

ADOPTION REQUIREMENTS: 

Must provide a stimulating 
environment (humans are prone 
to boredom) 

Must have access to edible 
organic matter (preferably 
non-toxic) 

Must be prepared for occasional 
emotional outbursts (they call it 
‘having feelings’) 

Must agree NOT to abandon 
them back on Earth (unless 
the memory wipe starts 
working again) 

ACT NOW 

These humans need loving 
homes! If you are interested in 
adopting one of our rescues, 
visit your nearest Galactic 
Haven Outpost or send a 
transmission to [humanhelp@
galactichaven.xn9] 

GALACTIC HAVEN – GIVING 
HUMANS A SECOND CHANCE 
– BECAUSE WE ACCIDENTALLY 
TOOK THEIR FIRST 

INTERGALACTIC CAREERS 
WEEKLY – THE UNIVERSE’S 
BEST JOB OPPORTUNITIES. 

WORMHOLE ENGINEER – Fix 
Reality Itself 
Location: multidimensional 
space, primarily within the 
andromeda transit nexus 
Salary: Competitive 
(includes time-loop 
compensation bonuses) 

Job Description: 
- Maintain and stabilise 
unstable spatial shortcuts used 
for intergalactic travel 
- Prevent unfortunate traveler 
disintegration incidents 
- Patch unexpected space-time 
rifts caused by reckless time 
tourists 
- Occasional explain to 
impatient clients why they 
haven’t arrived at their 
destination before they left 
Preferred candidate: 
- Not afraid of existential 
paradoxes 
- Can survive in zero-gravity and 
low-logic environments 
- Willing to ignore distressed 
screams from lost travelers 
stuck in alternate dimensions 

XENO-LINGUIST - (Decipher 
Primitive Grunts and Screeches) 
Location: various 
underdeveloped planets, 
including but not limited to 
Earth, Zyxon and Glurg 
Salary: Paid in rare dialectical 
synapses (convertible into 
galactic credits). 

Job Description:  
- Attempt to communicate with 
bizarre organic entities who lack 
universal translation abilities
- Decipher why some species 
insist on using inefficient 
verbal communication instead 
of direct mindlinking
- Avoid getting eaten, vaporised, 
or mistaken for a deity

ASTEROID RELOCATION 
SPECIALIST - (Because Planets 
Are Always in the Way!) 
Location: Mobile work 
across various planetary 
systems, including high-risk 
meteor zones. 
Salary: Hazard pay included! 

Job Description: 
- Use gravitational 
manipulation technology to 
reposition celestial objects 
before they cause inconvenient 
planetary extinctions
- Respond to frantic distress 
calls from species that ignored 
previous impact warnings 
- Occasionally mislead primitive 
civilisations in to thinking it’s 
divine intervention (optional) 
- File tedious bureaucratic 
forms when some species insist 
their planetary collision was a 
sacred event 

GALACTIC PET TRAINER - (Tame 
the Universe’s Strangest 
Creatures!) 
Location: Various high-risk 
wildlife preserves, including 
Xarkon-5’s Death Jungle and 
the Zorbian Hatchery. 
Salary: Paid in highly nutritious 
interstellar snacks. 

Job Description: 
- Train cosmic pets ranging 
from mildly dangerous to 
uncontrollably apocalyptic. 
- Teach hatchlings to not devour 
their owners (a common issue). 
- Establish universal leash laws 
for creatures that can phase 
through time. 
- Offer obedience courses 
for sentient black holes (so 
they stop consuming planets 
mid-walk)
Preferred Candidate: 
- Has at least four or more 
arms for better multi-creature 
handling
- Fluent in non-verbal creature 
dialects, including slime-based 
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GREAT       
HUMAN 
RITUAL 
OF  THE 
PANCAKE   
  CHASE.

For countless cycles, we have observed the inhabitants 
of ‘Earth’ engage in bewildering displays of collective 
activity. While some of their customs – such as war, 
economic disparity, and the ceaseless construction of 
oversized metal-and-glass towers – follow a degree of 
primitive logic, others remain deeply incomprehensible. 

HUMANS CHASING 
PANCAKES

IF A PANCAKE LANDS
ON THE GROUND, IT IS
RENDERED INEDIBLE.

Take, for example, the recent Pancake 
Race in the settlement known as 
London. On this day, groups of 

otherwise intelligent bipeds gathered in what 
appeared to be an important architectural 
sector of their colony, known as Guildhall 
Yard, to engage in what can only be described 
as an organised sprinting event involving 
circular food discs. 

Yes. They ran. While dressed as unrelated 
inanimate objects. And while running, they 
repeatedly tossed thin, cooked batter circles into 
the air using concave metal tools. It is, without 
question, one of the most perplexing of human 
rituals we have witnessed. 

After extensive analysis of human data 
archives, we have identifi ed that this event is 
known as Shrove Tuesday or “Pancake Day.” It 
marks the beginning of something called Lent, a 
time when some humans practice self-denial and 
abstain from indulgence – though, curiously, not 
before participating in an excessive celebration of 
food consumption and highly ineffi cient athletic 
competitions. On this particular day, humans 
seem compelled to: 
•— 1. Prepare circular edible objects using 

primitive heat-based culinary techniques. 
•— 2.Engage in a communal display of chaos 

where individuals – some dressed as objects 
like “chest of drawers” or “skyscrapers” 
– attempt to propel these fragile discs 
into the air without dropping them while 
simultaneously attempting not to collide with 
their fellow competitors. 

•— 3.Cheer loudly as others engage in this 
seemingly pointless activity, demonstrating an 
enthusiastic groupthink reaction to the act of 
pancake manipulation. 
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Take, for example, the recent Pancake 
Race in the settlement known as 
London. On this day, groups of 

otherwise intelligent bipeds gathered in what 
appeared to be an important architectural 
sector of their colony, known as Guildhall 
Yard, to engage in what can only be described 
as an organised sprinting event involving 
circular food discs. 

Yes. They ran. While dressed as unrelated 
inanimate objects. And while running, they 
repeatedly tossed thin, cooked batter circles into 
the air using concave metal tools. It is, without 
question, one of the most perplexing of human 
rituals we have witnessed. 

After extensive analysis of human data 
archives, we have identifi ed that this event is 
known as Shrove Tuesday or “Pancake Day.” It 
marks the beginning of something called Lent, a 
time when some humans practice self-denial and 
abstain from indulgence – though, curiously, not 
before participating in an excessive celebration of 
food consumption and highly ineffi cient athletic 
competitions. On this particular day, humans 
seem compelled to: 
•— 1. Prepare circular edible objects using 

primitive heat-based culinary techniques. 
•— 2.Engage in a communal display of chaos 

where individuals – some dressed as objects 
like “chest of drawers” or “skyscrapers” 
– attempt to propel these fragile discs 
into the air without dropping them while 
simultaneously attempting not to collide with 
their fellow competitors. 

•— 3.Cheer loudly as others engage in this 
seemingly pointless activity, demonstrating an 
enthusiastic groupthink reaction to the act of 
pancake manipulation. 

Further confusion arises from the fact that 
these races do not appear to serve any practical 
survival purpose. There is no indication that the 
winners gain resources, leadership status, or even 
basic sustenance. The object being tossed, the 
“pancake,” is apparently consumed by many on this 
day, but not by those competing in the race. This 
raises several pressing questions

Why dress as unrelated objects? Human mobility 
would likely be increased if they did not attempt 
to impersonate urban structures or storage units. 
Why toss the pancake while running? Does this add 
diffi culty for the sake of entertainment? Or is this 
an evolutionary test, similar to the mating dances of 
other terrestrial species? 
Why do they celebrate food waste? If a pancake 
lands on the ground, it is rendered inedible. Yet, this 
seems to be of little concern to the participants. 

Evidence suggests that this tradition originated 
in the human year 1445, in a settlement known 
as Olney. According to legend, a female human 
(classifi ed in their species as a woman) became so 
panicked by the chimes of an important building 
called a church that she ran through the town still 
holding a frying pan with a pancake inside. Instead 
of questioning this behaviour, her fellow humans 
decided to commemorate it annually. This reveals 
a great deal about humanity’s tendency to ritualise 
their past absurdities, preserving them across 
centuries despite having no clear functional benefi t. 
While the Pancake Race defi es all known logic, it 
provides yet another glimpse into the unfathomable 
yet strangely charming nature of human society. 
They are a species that: 

Create meaning where none exists. They 
transform an accidental run with a pancake into 
a centuries-old tradition. Derives great joy from 
frivolous acts. The sight of pancakes mid-fl ight elicits 
widespread cheering. Persists in activities despite 
their ineffi ciency. They struggle, stumble, and drop 
their pancakes – yet they continue, undeterred. 

We do not yet fully comprehend the reasoning behind
these behaviours. Perhaps we never will. But one thing 
remains certain, humans, despite their many peculiarities, 
are an entertaining species to observe. “ ALIEN ABEEDA IN 2025



Expedition: 
Earth #0978Q35487











36

E
A
R
T
H
L
I
N
G
S

d

(If You're a 
Hairy, Bipedal 
Drama Ball):

Few species in the known universe have turned 
mating into such a tangled mess of confusion, 
social rules, confl icting signals, and competitive 
hair arrangements as humans. Unlike most sapient 
beings, who either broadcast spores or mutually 
agree to merge consciousness for reproduction, 
humans approached mating with a mixture of 
desperation, illusion, delusion, and song lyrics. Let 
us dive, with protective gear, into the baffl ing world 
of human mating behavior, a system so convoluted, 
it once inspired an entire sub-genre of fi lm 
dedicated to misunderstandings and public dancing. 

Step One: The Ritual of “Attraction” 

Human mating often began with 
“chemistry,” a vague term used to describe 
a cocktail of hormones, scent, visual 
stimulation, and proximity. In the early 
phases, humans often judged each other 
based on attributes like: 

•— Symmetry of facial structure 
•— Glossiness of hair (or sheer presence of 

hair in select areas) 
•— The ability to lift heavy objects 
•— Possession of a vehicle or fi ctional charisma

Once attraction was suspected, humans 
would engage in a strange series of social 
tests: “accidental” touching, extended eye 
contact, awkward banter, and something 
called “fl irting,” which often resembled 
either competitive sarcasm or a mild stroke. 

The Dance of Courtship (Also Known 
as “Dating”) 

Courtship, in human terms, was an 
elaborate performance where both parties 
pretended to be more successful, hygienic, 
and emotionally available than they actually 
were. This stage involved: 
•— Consuming food together while pretending 

to not mind chewing sounds 
•— Repeated storytelling to appear interesting 

(frequently exaggerated) 
•— Strategic grooming and costume changes 

between each encounter 
•— Sudden interest in hiking 

In this phase, humans would communicate 
through devices, often waiting an arbitrary 
amount of time before replying to messages, 
because “not seeming too eager” was 
somehow a sign of emotional maturity. 

Emotional Negotiations and the 
“DTR” Conversation 

Once courtship progressed, humans were 
required to Defi ne The Relationship (known 
as the dreaded “DTR” talk), during which 
both parties attempted to guess the other’s 
intentions without expressing their own 
directly. Common phrases included: 

“I’m just seeing where this goes.” 
“I’m not ready for something 
serious… unless you are?” 
“We’re just vibing.” 

Those not interested in commitment 
would often vanish entirely in a practice 
called ghosting, wherein they’d simply stop 
responding to communications – presumably 
to ascend into the astral plane. 

How to 
Attract 
a Mate 
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A Study 
of Human 

Courtship 
Rituals 

The Mating Act: Less Graceful Than Advertised 

Despite an obsession with the mating act (called 
"sex") – which they wrote songs, poems, novels, 
fi lms, and late-night messages about – humans were 
notoriously awkward when actually engaging in it. 

Clothing removal was often clumsy. Limbs 
collided. Cramped living quarters added hazards. 
Embarrassing bodily sounds were ignored or joked 
about. Afterwards, both parties often asked: "Was 
that okay?" – a question that defi ed objective 
measurement. They sometimes fi lmed these 
encounters, for reasons no xeno-biologist has dared 
fully explore. 

 Pair Bonding and Lifelong Contracts 

In some cultures, humans celebrated successful 
mate acquisition by forming marriages, elaborate 
ceremonies involving expensive outfi ts, public 
declarations, and the giving of shiny metal rings to 
indicate long-term possession. 

These ceremonies often bankrupted the 
participants and involved distant relatives fi ghting 
over poultry. Despite this, humans repeated the 
process with astonishing regularity – even after 
earlier pairings failed. 

Indeed, many humans remarried – which is to 
say, attempted the same emotionally and fi nancially 
risky maneuver multiple times, often with increasing 
confusion but decreasing expectations. 

When Mating Goes Wrong: The Drama Olympics 

Human mating frequently ended in disaster, 
sometimes spectacularly. Common causes included: 

•— Infi delity (see: "forbidden fruit syndrome") 
•— Miscommunication (see: “you should have known 

what I meant”) 
•— Growing apart (see: “you changed after your haircut”) 

After mating bonds dissolved, humans often 
|dealt with the pain by consuming frozen dairy, 
sending cryptic messages at odd hours (“u up?”), 
or downloading mating applications to repeat 
the cycle. 

Mating Apps: Darwin Would Weep 

In the later stages of their civilisation, humans 
outsourced mate-fi nding to devices, where they 
judged one another based on fi ltered photographs 
and short biographies fi lled with lies. 

Swipe-based mating became the norm, reducing 
complex emotional bonding to a thumb gesture. 
Many users spent years in these apps without 
actually meeting anyone, opting instead to bask in 
the fl eeting dopamine of digital validation. 

Some never mated at all. Others accidentally 
matched with their former history teachers. 
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Before the famously contradictory Homo 
sapiens (see last issue: “Extinct and 
Confused”) ruled their little blue orb, Earth 

played host to a whole buffet of humanoid species. 
Yes, there were once many varieties of these 
upright, semi-intelligent meat-beings. They walked, 
they grunted, they made tools out of rocks (bless), 
and then – almost universally – they went extinct. 

Today, we take a closer look at these charmingly 
doomed hominins, the many “types of human” that 
Earth sprouted like evolutionary mushrooms and 
promptly discarded. 

Ah, the Neanderthals. Stockier, brainier in some 
respects, and arguably more emotionally evolved 
than their later sapiens relatives. Evidence suggests 
they had rituals, buried their dead, and may have 
even painted walls before it was fashionable. They 
thrived in colder climates, wore furs before it was 
mainstream, and had stronger muscles than a mid-
tier Andromedan wrestler. 

Alas, their downfall came not from weakness, 
but from interbreeding. They were absorbed 
into the rising tide of Homo sapiens, much like a 
quaint local café overtaken by a planetary coffee 
chain. Today, small traces of Neanderthal DNA still 
exist within modern sapiens descendants, mostly 
responsible for strong eyebrows and awkward 
social interactions. 

The Denisovans are a delightful enigma. Dis-
covered from just a few bones and a surprisingly 
dramatic pinky fi nger, this ancient human relative is 
still being pieced together like an interstellar jigsaw 
puzzle missing half the sky. 

They appear to have been shy geniuses – 
genetically signifi cant, but socially elusive. Found 
mostly in Asia, they also interbred with sapiens 
(who truly couldn’t resist a meet-cute with any 
nearby species). Their DNA pops up in modern 
human populations from the Pacifi c region, often 
linked to increased altitude tolerance, resistance to 
hypoxia, and possibly an appreciation for fermented 
root vegetables. 

The Homo erectus (translation: “upright human,” 
not what you’re thinking, dear readers) was around 
forever-nearly 2 million Earth years. That’s an 
impressively long run for a species that only ever 
fi gured out how to sharpen a rock. 

These early adventurers were the fi rst humans 
to leave Africa, spread across continents, and likely 
invented fi re. Sadly, they never fi gured out how to 
vary their cuisine beyond “hot meat” and “hotter 
meat.” They eventually faded into extinction, 
perhaps out-evolved by their more adaptable 
cousins… or simply walked too far and forgot 
where they lived. 

Known affectionately (and offensively) by sapiens 
as “hobbits,” these small humans were found on the 
island of Flores. Standing about 1 meter tall, they 
were nature’s most adorable evolutionary prank. 

Despite their size, they made tools, hunted, and 
avoided volcanic eruptions for quite some time. 
The mystery of how they got to the island remains 
unsolved, as they weren’t known for boat-building. 
Perhaps a giant coconut fl oated them there. 
Perhaps they walked – slowly – during a particularly 
dramatic low tide. 

A Brief History 
of Bipedal 
Blunders: The 
Many Flavors of 
Extinct Humans 

Either way, they were wiped out sometime 
after Homo sapiens arrived, a pattern we’ll 
see repeated in… well, every single entry 
on this list. 

Found in the Philippines, Homo luzonensis 
was a small-framed, tree-climbing hominin with 
strange teeth and curved foot bones, perfect for 
grasping branches – or coconuts, perhaps. They 
might have evolved separately from Homo erectus, 
proving once again that Earth simply loved creating 
new variations of upright hairless apes and then 
abandoning them like old phone models. 

Their exact place in the evolutionary spaghetti 
chart remains unclear, but they too vanished 
shortly after sapiens showed up with their 
overconfi dence and fi resticks. 
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Discovered deep within a South African cave, 
Homo naledi baffl ed scientists because they were 
weirdly primitive and eerily intelligent. Small 
brains, but big ideas. They might have intentionally 
buried their dead, which raises many uncomfortable 
questions about just how smart they were, and 
why they insisted on dying in inconvenient, hard-
to-reach places. 

Ultimately, like so many before them, Homo 
naledi vanished into obscurity, leaving behind 
bones, questions, and a truly annoying dig site. 

Humans are nature’s chaotic experiment – like 
giving a toddler a blowtorch and asking it to design 
a city. The diversity of their extinct species tells 
a tale of trial, error, and endless tinkering. 

And while none of them made it to the galactic 
stage, we admire their tenacity. They stood 
upright, despite the odds. They made fi re. They 
created music. They went extinct in a spectacular 
range of ways. 

We salute you, little Earthlings. Your bones are 
weird, but your story is oddly endearing.

LOOK AT ALL THOSE HUMANS

THIS IS A CAPTION
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THREE BABY PIGS 
STOLEN BY HUMANS 
AFTER BEING 
STARVED FOR AN 
‘ART’ EXHIBITION. 

Humans are strange creatures. They 
are both primitive and yet often remain 
beyond our understanding.  

T     he humans of earth 
have once again 
managed to update 

their own fl awed understanding 
of their celestial neighbourhood. 
According to the latest fi ndings 
from their rudimentary scientifi c 
institutions, human researchers 
now estimate that their single, 
tidally locked natural satellite, 
named ‘Moon’, is approximately 
4.51 billion humans years old. 
This revelation, derived from rock 
samples collected during their 
Apollo 14 mission, suggests that 
their beloved Moon is hundreds 
of millionns of years older than 
previously assumed. 

It is worth nothing that the 
Apollo 14 mission occurred 
in what humans consider the 
‘year’ 1971, meaning that it has 
taken them over half a century 
to fully process the data that 
they retrieved from their own 
Moon. The ineffi ciency is, of 
course, expected. Their species 
remains largely constrained by 
its sluggish cognitive evolution 
and reliance on primitive 
computational tools. 

For a species that struggles 
to maintain even basic planetary 
equilibrium, their persistence in 
deciphering cosmic timelines is 
rather amusing. Humans have an 
endearing habit of celebrating 
these incremental updates 
as though they are grand 
revelations –  despite the fact 
that they are merely adjusting 
previous miscalculations. One 
must admire their tenacity, if 
nothing else. 

In their defence, they do 
appear genuinely thrilled by these 
discoveries. Their mathematical 
faculties, while limited, are 
commendable for a species still 
reliant on chemical propulsion 
and fragile biological vessels. 
Perhaps in another few millennia, 
they will advance to a stage where 
they are no longer surprised by 
the passage of deep time. 

Until then, we continue to
 watch with mild intrigue as 
they inch forward in their 
understanding of the cosmos 
 –  one rock sample at a time. 

Human scientists 
discover more 
accurate age of 
their moon. 

Three baby ‘pigs’ were 
being allowed to 
starve as part of a 

‘controversial art exhibition’ in 
the land known as ‘Denmark’. 
However, in a rare act of supposed 
human kindness, the pigs had 
been stolen. Chilean-born Marco 
Evaristti claimed he had been 
aiming to raise awareness in 
humans about the suffering 
caused by mass farming of other 
organisms for food, and as such, 
opened his art installation in 
‘Copenhagen’. The piglets were 
being denied food and water, and 
would have continued that way 
until they starved to death. 

Humans are truly cruel beings. 
However, in an unexpected 

twist, Marco revealed that the 
pigs – named Lucia, Simon and 
Benjamin, had been stolen by 
humans advocating for humans. 
What’s more, these humans were 
assisted by Marco’s own friend, 
Caspar Steffensen. 

Marco communicated with 
Earth’s enforcers that the pigs 
had been stolen and that he 
had had to shut down the entire 
exhibition because of that. He was 
very disappointed when Caspar 
told him that he was involved 
in the theft. Not to mention, 
Marco has received multiple 
transmissions from other humans 
expressing hatred. 

Fortunately, a few hours 
after speaking to Caspar, Marco 
realised that at least this way
the pigs would have a happy life.  

Marco claimed that the purpose 
of the art installation was to 

raise awareness about the cruelty 
of ‘modern pig production’ in 
Denmark. The Animal Protection 
Denmark welfare group says 
that female pigs are bred to 
produce 20 babies at a time, 
but are only capable of feeding 
14, which leads to the babies 
competing for sustenance and 
resulting in starvation. However, 
several organism rights groups 
expressed concern about Marco’s 
exhibition, claiming that while 
they welcome initiatives to raise 
awareness, they do not condone 
abuse. Caspar claimed that he 
could not allow the three pigs 
to suffer a painful death after 
one of his offspring begged him 
to ‘make sure the piggies don’t 
die’. So when he was approached 
by a group aiming to rescue the 
animals, he took the opportunity 
and let them in to the gallery 
secretly. Initially, Caspar had 
planned to keep the theft a 
secret, but when the advocate 
group publicly transmitted what 
had happened, he was forced
to admit his involvement
to his friend. 

Marco says he is already 
developing ways to revive the 
exhibition. One idea is to steal 
dead baby pigs from meat 
processing plants and present 
them to other humans. He also 
wants to buy another three 
pigs and auction them to the 
highest bidder. 
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Today we have a tale of 
two men. One man is six 
feet tall and gloomy. The 

other man is fi ve foot four and 
happy. Is companionship possible 
for these two opposites? 

Friendship is based on common 
interests, yet the short man 
knows nothing of reaching a high 
shelf, and the tall man knows 
nothing of squeezing inside 
a washing machine. 

How would playing hide and go 
seek even work for men of such 
contrasting heights? Surely the 
tall man cannot even bend down 
to look for the short man under 

This Man Is Tall And 
Morose. His Counterpart 
Is Short And Cheerful. Can 
They Enjoy A Friendship? 

What’s to bring these two men 
together? The tall man likes crying 
and funerals. The short man likes 
grinning and birth! 

FRIEND OR NO?

THIS IS A CAPTION

the couch – if he can even fi t 
inside the house at all! 

And that’s to say nothing of 
their mismatched dispositions! 
When you’re a man who’s 
always frowning, can you enjoy 
the company of a man who’s 
always smiling? It’s unlikely but 
not impossible. But you’d need 
something else in common, like 
being the same height. 

HA! If only it could be so simple 
for these gentlemen! They say 
opposites attract, but in this case, 
it seems opposites repel. We’re 
sorry to admit it, but it seems 
that the answer is no, these men 
cannot enjoy a friendship.
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They are ingenious yet 
reckless resourceful yet 
bafflinly shortsighted 
and above all endearingly 
irrational

“

The Golden Waste 
Receptacle Heist
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X
The receptacle in its previous placement, at 
the Guggenheim Museum, in the newer city 
of York, American continent.

francesca
Humans. What an endlessly fascinating species.  
In the early morning of what they call 14 September, 

2019, a small group of these off, resourceful creatures 
enacted what their kind refers to as a ‘heist’. A rather 
grandiose term for what essentially amounts to 
grabbing something and running away.  

The object of their desire? 
A functioning golden excretion receptacle. 
Yes, dear readers, these small, fragile beings – 

who still struggle with concepts such as deep-space 
travel, climate equilibrium and effi cient confl ict 
resolution – have somehow deemed the theft of a 
solid gold toilet a matter of great signifi cance. 

The receptacle in question, bizarrely titled 
America, has been proudly displayed in an 
elaborate Earthly dwelling known as Blenheim 
Palace, a structure revered by its inhabitants 
for its association with past leaders. Though its 
primary function was to process biological 
waste, it was instead considered a valuable art 
object, proving once again that humans have an 
extraordinary ability to assign profound meaning 
to the most peculiar things. 

And then, one night, fi ve particularly bold 
members of their species stole it. 

The event unfolded in a series of movements 
that were both impressive and baffl ing. According 
to reports, the small band of thieves smashed 
their way into the palace, seized the 98-kilogram 
(216-pound) toilet, and fl ed in what Earthlings call a 
Volkswagen Golf – a rather unimpressive terrestrial 
vehicle, ill-suited for transporting objects of great 
weight and value. 

Despite the palace being a place of supposed 
great historical importance, its security measures 
were shockingly inadequate. The golden waste 
receptacle, worth an estimated £4.8 million human 
currency units, was left completely unguarded, as 
those responsible for its care had not anticipated 
that someone would want to steal it. They were far 
more concerned with other objects – such as statues 
depicting a fallen meteorite-struck religious leader 
and a strangely revered image of an ancient political 
fi gure named Hitler, which apparently elicited great 
emotion from the human populace. 

As it turned out, humans had underestimated 
their own obsession with wealth, a rather 
fundamental oversight for a species so deeply 
preoccupied with material accumulation. 

In the wake of the crime, human authorities 
arrived promptly, at which point they realized, with 

great horror, that the object in question had, in 
fact, been taken. 

One human, a certain Ms. Paice, described 
the sinking sensation in her digestive core upon 
realizing that the golden toilet had vanished. This 
is a curious reaction, given that the object was 
never meant for anything beyond waste disposal, 
yet it appeared to hold signifi cant emotional value 
to these beings. 

The human responsible for overseeing the 
palace, Mr. Hare, also exhibited deep distress 
– not over the fact that his species had yet to 
master interplanetary travel or eliminate world 
hunger, but because his workplace had been 
“smashed up.” He referred to the criminals as 
the “most dangerous people” to ever enter the 
palace, a fascinating claim given that his own 
planet is rife with violent confl ict, biological 
contagions, and unpredictable weather anomalies. 

Most curiously, in the days following the theft, 
humans fl ocked to the palace – not to see the toilet, 
but to see the absence of the toilet. This is an 
intriguing example of human psychology: they often 
express heightened interest in things only once 
they are gone. 

Authorities quickly identifi ed and convicted a 
number of bipeds involved in the heist. However, 
the actual golden waste receptacle has never been 
recovered. Presumably, the criminals melted it 
down, transforming it back into its base material – 
an act that renders the entire endeavor both deeply 
profi table and completely absurd. 

Palace offi cials, having learned a valuable lesson 
(though not about the nature of their species’ 
predictable obsession with wealth), have since 
enhanced their security measures. It appears they 
have fi nally grasped the notion that placing millions 
of currency units’ worth of gold in an unguarded 
room with minimal surveillance is unwise. 

This incident serves as yet another example of 
humanity’s contradictory nature. They are ingenious 
yet reckless, resourceful yet baffl ingly short-sighted, 
and above all, endearingly irrational. 

They do not seek to steal vital resources, nor 
do they conduct grand heists for objects of great 
technological advancement. No, they pursue 
golden waste receptacles, an act which is both 
entirely pointless and deeply refl ective of their 
species as a whole. 

And yet, we cannot help but fi nd 
them so very fascinating. 

They are ingenious yet 
reckless resourceful yet 
bafflinly shortsighted 
and above all endearingly 
irrational

The Golden Waste 
Receptacle Heist



IT’S HERE.
IT’S GOOD.
IT’S AFFORDABLE.

Buy it now.



. .- .-. - .... .-.. .. . .- .-. - .... .-.. .. -. --. ... / -- .- --. -. --. ... / -- .- --. .- --.. .. -. . / .--. .- --.. .. -. . / .--. ..- -... .-.. .. -.-. ..- -... .-.. .. -.-. .- - .. --- -. / ... .- - .. --- -. / ... . .-. .. --- ..- ... / . .-. .. --- ..- ... / .... ..- -- .. .-.. .. .... ..- -- .. .-.. .. .- - .. -. --. / .--. . .- - .. -. --. / .--. . -.-. ..- .-.. .. .- .-.-.-. ..- .-.. .. .- .-.

1 calf


