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TO: My Holy Captain Zoltar

FROM: Zebo
RE: Strange Happenings on Earth

Dear Holy Captain Zoltar,


I am your humble servant Zebo. I am writing you from the planet Earth. I have spent much time on this planet observing the strange happenings. Presently I am on the Zuckerman Farm and I’ve disguised myself as a wooden plank surrounding a pigpen. I wish to inform you of the weird situations that I have encountered here on Earth.


It all started when this little female Earthling, called Fern, by her fellow Earthlings, wanted a baby pig for a pet. She named the animal Wilbur. Soon Wilbur became too large for her to care for and he was sent to live at the Zuckerman Farm. This is when I first encountered Wilbur. He was a small, smelly, and lonely creature. No one around here really liked him and he had no friends. Everyone knew that Mr. Zuckerman was going to kill him. Imagine this, they were going to eat the strange animal. Anyhow, one day a small spider of all things, befriended Wilbur. Charlotte, the spider, was very nice to him and soon the other animals grew to like Wilbur. The little girl Earthling and her brother came by the barn quite often to visit the animals. 


One day the animals told Wilbur that he was going to be killed and the poor smelly thing almost died of shock. Charlotte came to his rescue and though of a plan to save his life. This was most absurd to me. She planned to weave words describing Wilbur into her web, believing that the Earthlings would believe that the silly pig was wonderful. She wove words such as “TERRIFIC,” “SOME PIG”, “RADIANT,” and “HUMBLE.” Those inferior Earthlings were actually tricked by a small spider. Everyone was talking about a sign from God or something. I don’t understand why someone didn’t watch the spider closely. Those strange Earthlings, I guess they will believe anything!


Anyhow, the pig was thought to be magnificent and he was taken to this place called a fair. All I know is that he came home with shiny skin and a medal around his neck. The Earthlings were proud of him and in the end they didn’t kill him. I wonder why this happened; it must have been something that he did at the fair. Maybe he talked to them or something. I’m not certain, but I think that you will agree with me that my adventure on this strange planet has truly been odd. If Earthlings are this stupid then we shall have no problem overthrowing their planet.




Your Humble Servant - Zebo

