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Transmission 1

 So I've been examining this planet for the last thirty seven years and I feel like I'm watching the fall of the species as it can easily tell that they are on the decline.
I keep trying to communicate with my home planet in hopes of being able to get someone to pick me up, so far I haven't had any luck. At times I think these humans are getting better then they go and do one of various things and I just watch that icy slope come back and I sit here and I watch them and think "Alright this is going to cause the end of the existence". They have gotten close on a few occasions I must admit, but so far nothing has caused for it to end it in a group method.

But I have certainly seen individuals in similar cases and I just can't sit here and look at them. I sit here and wonder why do they do things to themselves that isn't going to end well as they get treated poorly by others but they keep going through that. I guess they haven't learned from mistakes that they have made in the past, I guess they haven't learned just how complex the human brain is and how well they can remember various things but they end up choosing various methods in order to forget what they have done like drugs or alcohol.
Then they have come to rely on that during the existence of while they live.

I don't understand, but I guess they are self destructive I just wish I could see the timer they have above them to see how long one has before they hit the maximum of that stage.
But sadly I do have that ability, but I forgot that particular device when I came to this planet.

I have also learned that the opposite sex who are known as females tend to think the males are similar to this comic book person known as superman. A comic book is a book of many drawings that tell a story with dialogue.
Where they think that the males of this planet will "save them" from any trouble that they get into. But this doesn't seem to be the case as all the time as some of the males don't want that trouble, but seem to always get dragged into it. I guess I can understand why certain relationships don't work out for these humans. But much like the animals they also inhabit this planet they continue searching for a "mate" some go on the elusive search for the "perfect mate" others just search for a "mate" and I don't even mean one to reproduce with but sometimes that's all these humans want to do is reproduce but with no offspring but that's no doubt a good thing since I'm sure many of them shouldn't have offspring for one reason or another.

I don't have any offspring myself and almost everyday I'm rather happy with that decision to have none as I watch this world goes the way it's going and the way people are in this world..

end transmission


Transmission 2

I woke up this morning still wondering about this human body that I was given upon my arrival to this planet earth. 
Do I return it when I leave ?
If I do whose the poor bastard who gets this body with all of it's defects ?
Where exactly can I plug this body in and begin the upgrade process ?
Does it have an upgrade process ?

I have grown to dislike this body that I was given, so many problems with it.
What's the point of having this thing that these earth people call a penis. They tell me it's a reproductive tool.
I've found it to be nothing but a useless tool
It does nothing but frustrate me.
I've gotten the impression that a few of these females want something to do with it.
But it appears that the places that they would like me to put it doesn't seem to fit, I don't know whose fault is that but they seem to give me this look like they're very impressed with how big it is. I honestly didn't think it was that big but who am I to judge.

This morning I woke up and I couldn't see my feet cause this stupid thing was stiff and it created a similar style of a tent in my bed raising all the covers.

I don't know what good it is, that is something I definitely haven't found a use for it yet.

Well time to get out of what they call a bed, I miss my sleep chamber.

end transmission
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