ZYX: "Earth inspection, species assessment:
Humans."

GLORP: "Rating says 'Capable of paradise,
chooses chaos instead.”
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Z2YX: "They burn ancient plants for energy...
while a fusion reactor hangs overhead."

GLORP: "And ship lettuce 2,000 miles instead
of growing it on rooftops."



Z2YX: "Best part? They've already invented

solar panels, vertical farms, and cooperation.
GLORP: "So what's the problem?"
Z2YX: "They forgot to use them."
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GLORP: "Code Red! Deploying common sense
upgrades!"

Z2YX: "Enabling 'use the good stuft" protocol!"
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Z2YX: "Update: Planetary health improved
847%. They just needed permission."

GLORP: "Permission for what?"

Z2YX: "To be as creative as they already are."
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GLORP: "Weirdest species ever. They could be
great, they just forgot how."

Z2YX: "Should we tell 'em how?"
GLORP: "Nah. They'll figure it out eventually."



