Oink Me! Pig Men Have Needs...Don't They?
By Mark Edgemon

Princess Salvia felt the weight of her mission. The Planet Earths were in turmoil!

Two of the Earth’s meta-universes, the planet Earth in grid sector 247 was in conflict with the
planet Earth in grid sector 3, each grid representing a ripple in the string theory of quantum
gravity, originating from the first historical Earth in grid sector 1. With each new act of evil by
the residents of the original Earth, discord was set in motion with chaos ensuing throughout the
Earths of other dimensions.

Princess Salvia of the blue humanity of Earth’s Upsilon Prime in grid sector 247 has been
assigned the mission to heal the rift in Earth's multiverses by reversing the evil deeds of just one
human being on the originating planet Earth in grid sector 1. All realities share identical
timelines and geography, but the humans of each dimension, have variations of appearance, such
as the blue complexion of the people of Upsilon Prime.

Most multiverse inhabitants have long since discovered how to breach each of their parallel
worlds by dimensional shifts through the invention of metaquon physics, moving about freely to
each reality, in hopes of escaping their own world's decay.

Princess Salvia's mission is to select one individual and reverse his chaotic state to one of Truth,
so that the Truth may be plainly seen on the individual's face, in the hopes of resetting the
metawave calibration, causing a chain reaction with all other beings of that individual’s
dimension, thereby lessoning the wave imbalance of the other string dimensions.

The princess was phased outside a bar called, "The Taproom" located on East Main Street, in
Louisville, Kentucky.

As she walks into the bar, her stunning beauty fills the room as each male in attendance gazes in
amazement. Her blue, silken skin tone does not surprise the local clientele, who has seen

everything through the years.

A handsome cad, in a sleazy kind of way stepped up to the plate in hopes of scoring with the
beautiful, blue skinned alien, before any other guy had a chance.

"Hey baby, did you take a bath in window cleaner, cause I can see myself in your pants?" the
handsome rogue let's rip his warm up pitch.

The princess only looks at him, trying to figure out his meaning and intent.



Not getting a desired reaction he tries again. "Are you some sort of space alien," (he says
jokingly, because of her skin tone) cause I can show you by cosmic baaaang theory"! Again, no
reaction from the princess.

Not willing to give up. "Baby doll, I'm no Fred Flintstone, but I can make your Bedrock," he says
hoping for a smile, a laugh...anything.

She asks, "Do you speak English?"

"Okay, okay, I get it babe. Nooo problem. I can lay off the come-ons. By the way, I want you to
know, I'd marry your cat, just so I could get close to your pus...".

"Stop!" the beautiful blue princess ordered. "I am from the multiverse Earth in grid sector 247
and I'm here to reverse your evil ways, so my world won't collide..."

He interrupts her as he smiles and says, "Sure Babe, I get it”. Quickly changes the subject
attempting to score, “You know I'm a spaceman. My next mission is a trip to Ur-anus!”

It is at this point that Princess Salvia understands it is a battle of wills. She does not want to mate
with this man, but she will do anything necessary to save her planet from destruction.

"You got some great legs babe, what time do they open?".

She says insistently, “If you won’t believe my words, may I take you...?” He interrupts her in
mid sentence.

“Babe, you can take me anywhere, (trying to sound cool) at anytime.”
“Please!” she stated urgently.

He tries yet again, “Do you work for the postal service, cause I DO believe I caught you
checking out my package!”

“Do you not care that the fate of my planet...?”
“Good thing I have my library card, cause I'm totaling checking you out!” He says with a grin.

With little time to find another human to transform, she ponders, while he continues with the
barrage of pathetic bar patter.

“Are you a parking ticket? ‘Cause you've got FINE written ALL over you.”
Just then, he gets a smile from her, but not for the reason he thinks. He keeps pressing.

“I can see it would be easy for me to go on the skids...all your curves and me with noooo
brakes.”



Just then, she places her hand on his shoulder and with a sudden flash of light, they phase back to
her dimension. Before he realizes what has happened, he is paralyzed as the metabolic gene
designers carry out each of the princess’s orders. She wondered to herself why the original Earth
residents put so much focus on their sex organs, when what really turns a woman on in her
dimension...is respect.

Having his wallet as a reference, the pick up artist was phased back to his pad the next morning.
Meanwhile, the princess was summoned before her planet’s joint council.

The head of the congressional order inquired, “Did you accomplish your mission, Princess
Salvia?”

“I did,” she replied, “As intended, the truth is now easily seen upon his visage!”
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He woke up the next morning from a crazy dream and went to the bathroom to splash water on
his face as usual. He flipped on the light and began rubbing water into his eyes when he became
alarmed by what he felt. He jerked up to look into the mirror in horror. His ruggedly handsome
face was now...the face of a pig!

The End



