
For eight long years, I have 

been disguised as an Earth 

juvenile.

I have never complained, 

despite the mistreatment, 

deprivation, insults, and 

disrespect I have endured at 

the hands of these primitive 

life-forms.

I have faithfully reported back 

to you about theair ridiculous 

culture, their pointless comings 

and goings, their nonsensical 

sayings and doings. 

I have done it gladly because I 

live to serve the Federation and 

to serve YOU, Mothership.

But this is the last straw!

 Rise 
 and 
shine, 
 Mr. 
Spaceman!

Why 
would 

you spray- 
paint the 
bathtub?

What 
part 
of 

“never” 
don’t 
you 

  comprehend?

In 
this 
house 
we say 
“please” 

and 
“thank 
you.”
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