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The Telorrey arrived on Earth eight years ago in their
fancy spaceshi ps. Their planet had becone uni nhabitabl e and
t hey needed a new hone. They were happy to live in the renote
regions of Earth, where there were little to no humans. Qur
governnents signed a treaty with them and decl ared them
citizens of Earth. They were allowed to stay if they agreed to
di sarm and share their advanced technol ogy wth us.

Everything went well until the Tel orrey di scovered human
neat tastes good. They declared humanity a food source and
ordered us to accept our fate. They stated they will allow us
tolive freely with little interference fromthem as |ong as
we deliver enough livestock to them each nonth.

They even said they will nmake our lives easier so that we
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only have to focus on reproduction. This plan invol ved
provi di ng free housing, food, healthcare and entertainnent.
The aliens also commtted to elimnating all deadly diseases,
destroying all our weapons of mass destruction, and endi ng al
civil wars and genoci de.

O course we disagreed with them and decided to fight
back, but our weapons were feeble against their technol ogy.
They wi ped out a few cities across the world to show their
m ght .

(Apparently they |ied about disarm ng, which sone
politicians pointed out afterwards. The aliens | ater opposed
the accusation by stating they did not disarmfully because
they did not trust us. We have a history of ending treaties
when it suited us, and they cited a |ist of exanples.)

The aliens were careful not to waste food. They used a
pul se weapon which instantly killed everyone in the targeted
cities. The weapon sinply switched off people's brains,
| eaving their bodies intact. The aliens then turned the cities
into bl ocks of ice and were happy for us to first deliver the
dead fromthe cities to themeach nonth, until they were all
used up. During that tinme there were groups of aliens who
preferred fresh neat, which led to bl ack market deal s.

As the years passed the nasses slowy accepted their
fate. A few countries used national |lotteries to decide who
wi Il be sacrificed, sonme used a draft system and sone al |l owed
for volunteers. One country inplenented a system whereby each
famly had to produce one baby per year.

A few of the nore powerful countries tried to turn the
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weaker countries into breeding pens so they thenselves could
be spared. This alnpst led to a war between nations, which the
al i ens qui ckly stopped.

Afewreligions tried to make sense of the aliens'
arrival and what it neant for people to be a food source. Two
opposite cults fornmed. The first worshi pped the aliens and
were joyful to be sacrifices. (The rest of the world had no
problemw th this cult's existence.) The second cult believed
their bodies were unclean and not worthy of consunption.

Once, a bunch of vegans and vegetarians went to the
aliens to seek ammesty. They were never heard from agai n.

There were always those who refused to accept humanity's
fate and fought back, which eventually evolved into a gl obal
resi stance novenent.

#

Sandra Septenber joined the resistance at the age of
twenty-one. She was thirteen when the aliens arrived. Back
then she lived with her nother and ol der sister in a run-down
nei ghbour hood. Her sister was the only one enpl oyed, and her
not her spent nost of her tinme in bed or in front of the
t el evi si on.

Sandra was in awe when the aliens arrived. She did not
understand the full inpact it had on humanity when the aliens
started eating people. Not until one hundred people were taken
fromher town, including her sister. It took a toll on her
not her's health, who passed away three nonths |ater. But she
was never buried, because the town gave their dead to the

aliens. It was primarily her anger at losing her famly, but
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al so the uncertainty of her future, that nmade her join the
resi st ance.

Sandra is seated in a dark roomw th Mnika Fory, her
superior, and Carl Rmm one of the resistance | eaders.

“Moni ka told nme what happened to your num and sister. |'m
sorry to hear it,” Carl says. He has a sad, but stern
expression on his face. “Mst of us have | ost soneone to the
aliens, including ne. It's a conmmon denom nator that unites us
and keeps us commtted.” He studies her face. “Before we
continue, | need to know that you're commtted.”

“l am” Sandra says.

“Good.” He notions to Monika, who holds out a box to him
He takes a syringe out of the box. “Monika has explained to
you the extent of commtnent required for this mssion.”

“Yes,” Sandra replies. She flinched slightly when she saw
the syringe.

He inserts the needle into a bottle and draws a |iquid
into the syringe.

“Tonmorrow norning a group of people will be taken to a
coll ection point, where the aliens will pick themup to be
processed,” he says.

Moni ka hel ps Sandra roll up her sleeve. Carl noves the
needl e to Sandra's arm and continues, “You will be anong those
peopl e.” He pauses before injecting her.

“Ow,” she flinches, but Mnika holds her armfirmy in
pl ace.

“The virus is harmess to humans, but fatal to the

aliens. If we're lucky it will kill at least a few thousand of
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them before they can contain it.” He renoves the needl e and
presses a swab agai nst the puncture.

Moni ka notions for Sandra to get up. Wthout warning,
Carl enbraces Sandra and says to her, “W thank you. Al of
us.”

He steps back and nods to Moni ka, who | eads Sandra out of
the room There is a small queue of people waiting in the
passage. They are all young and have sol erm expressi ons.

“Next,” Monika calls out as Sandra wal ks down the
passage, out of the building into the cold evening air.

4

The next norning she and a group of people are standing
in a large open field, near a nmakeshift |anding pad. They are
surrounded by a few human, UN sol diers. She | ooks up and sees
a | arge spaceship heading towards them It |ands and a group
of aliens energe froma | arge doorway.

They order the people to stand in a line, then start
exam ning themw th a hand-held scanner. After the
exam nations the aliens start marching the people into the
ship. Suddenly a man runs off in the direction of the nearest
trees. One of the aliens nonchalantly fires a weapon at the
man. The weapon fires a set of wires that wap around him He
falls to the ground, scream ng. The alien wal ks to the man and
drags himinto the spaceship. H's sobs fade away after a few
seconds.

The door closes after everyone is inside and seated on
the floor. The spaceship takes off. On the ground the UN

sol diers watch the ship fly away. One of the soldiers sits
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down on a stunp and lights a cigarette. He hates his job.

The spaceship | ands on the outskirts of an alien city in
the Sahara desert. The humans are marched out of the ship into
a large building, which | ooks |ike a warehouse. They are
stripped naked and forced to go through a decontam nation
room where they are sprayed with a powder and a liquid, then
washed off. Afterwards they are dried off and given drab
outfits to wear.

Each is given an injection in their upper arm The people
are separated into groups. One of the aliens, a nmale, directs
Sandra to a set of white, sterile boxes, which |ook |ike
cof fins.

“Get in,” he says to her. Pointing at the nearest box.

“Way?” she chokes, suddenly worri ed.

“For transportation.” He pushes her into the box. She
| ies down and watches himput the |id on the box. She hears it
seal and suddenly it is deadly silent and conpletely dark. She
can only hear her own breathing and heart beating. After a few
m nutes she wonders if the box is noving and if she is going
to run out of air.

Ti me passes. She starts to feel a mld panic. She tries
to nove, but there is not enough room Her one leg starts
goi ng nunb. She wonders if this is how they kill people to eat
them by letting themrun out of air. The silence starts to
becone unbear abl e.

“One, two, three, four, five, six, seven...” she counts
out loud to break the silence. She stops after she reaches two

hundred. She has not felt the box nove at all. |Is she still
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lying on the floor in the warehouse? Sandra wonders if she
made a m stake joining the resistance. She shakes her head and
convi nces herself it was the right choice.

In front of her it seens the darkness stretches out into
the distance. In the dark she inmagi nes her nother sitting in
front of the television. She turns her head and sees her
sister, Sherees entering the roomwth a tray of food. She
hands the tray to her nother and tells Sandra her food is in
the kitchen. Sherees returns to the kitchen. Sandra | ooks to
the kitchen door and hears her sister opening a cupboard. She
can snell the food. The nenory nakes her feel both happy and
sad at the sane tine.

They are the reason she joined the resistance. And soon

she will join themin the afterlife. At |east she will get
sone kind of revenge. She thinks to herself, “If we're |ucky
it wll kill at least a few thousand of them before they can

contain it.”

More tine passes. Sandra does not know how | ong she has
been in the box, or whether she has fallen asleep during that
time or not. Suddenly she hears a scrapi ng sound. The box's
lid is pulled back and a bright light blinds her. She cl oses
her eyes. After a mnute she slowy opens them H gh above her
Is agrey ceiling wwth a spinning fan. Soft nusic is playing
sonewhere. She sits up in the box, rubbing her eyes.

She is in alarge office. Afermale alienis sitting at a
bi g desk, studying Sandr a.

“Avirus. Really?” she asks Sandra. She has an anused

| ook on her face.
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“l don't know what you're tal king about.”

“Detecting di seases was one of the first systens we put
into place when we decided to eat your species. Have a seat,”
she says, pointing to the enpty chair on the opposite side of

her desk. Sandra continues to sit in the box, feeling

uncertain.
“Don't worry, the virus has been neutralised. |I'mpretty
safe.” She points at the chair again. Sandra clinmbs out of the

box. Barefoot she wal ks across the cold floor to the chair.
She sits down.

“Wiy haven't you killed nme yet?” she asks, her voice
trenbling a little.

“It's ny job to gather intel about the resistance,” she
replies. After a pause she adds, “But to be honest, | was
curious to neet you.”

“l don't know anythi ng about the resistance.”

“You can tell ne everything you know. O we can extract
it fromyour brain via a mldly painful process that m ght
| eave you brain danaged.”

“What do | care? You' re going to eat ne anyway,” she
replies defiantly.

Suddenly the female alien laughs. It catches Sandra by
surprise. This was the |ast thing she expected when she woke
up this norning. An alien laughing at her. Her only
expectations were that she would be killed, eaten and then the
virus would do its job

“Wiy did you join the resistance? DDd we eat soneone

cl ose to you?”
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Sandra | ooks away for a second.

“l see,” the alien continues. “That's a valid reason to
hate us.” She taps her finger against her chin for a few
seconds. “Sone of your religious |eaders say we are evil.
Wul d you call a lion evil?” She | ooks at Sandr a.

“Do you think we are evil?” she asks Sandra.

“I't doesn't matter what | think or believe. The bottom
line is that you eat us.”

The alien sits in thought for a while, then asks her,
“How ol d are you?”

“Twenty-one.”

“When we arrived you were probably too young to see what
was happening to your world. Your species polluted this
pl anet, used up all its natural resources and continued to
reproduce at an unsustai nable rate. Another decade or two and
the planet's equilibriumwould have tipped. The sane thing
happened to our planet.”

She continues, “Wen we | anded, we knew our stay here
could not be long. There was not enough food to sustain your
species and ours. W either had to conme up with a solution, or
| eave. |If we | eave, we have no guarantee of finding another
sui tabl e planet before our ships run out of energy. And the
probability is high that you will eventually destroy this
pl anet .

“The irony is that your species started the runours that
we were eating you. One of our |eaders thought, 'Wiy not?' So
we tried human neat. It tasted great. The rest is history, as

you woul d say.”
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Sandra | ooks at her in disbelief. She asks, “Are you
trying to tell ne that you saved us?”’

“Yes. It's not the type of saving any species wants, but
it's the best solution at the nonent.”

“There has to be sone other way,” Sandra says.

“I"msure we'll find a better solution, after your
nunbers are down to a point where the planet is no |onger in
j eopardy.”

“Way are you telling nme all this?” she asks the alien.

“l enjoy ny neat nore after |'ve had a good di scussion
wthit,” she smles broadly at Sandra, revealing her teeth.

A cold fear runs over Sandra. She junps out of the chair
and runs to the door. The door opens and a nale alien enters,
carrying a rope and harness.

“No need to get excited,” he says to her.

“No!” she screans.

“Shush, calmdown.” He tries to grab her. She evades him
and falls to the ground near the white box. For the first tine
she sees the text on the one side of the box, witten in one
of the aliens' |anguages and in English.

“Prinme Meat”

END



