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Russia decided they were going to send all their gays to Pluto. America was p-o'd at first, because they wanted to send their gays to Pluto. But then Mario Lopez pointed out that Uranus was, duh, way gayer than Pluto, and also, "like bigger", so America said nvm to Russia and after Mario Lopez was beheaded for talking with an attitude in a Valley Girl accent with an illegal immigrant tan to the Prezident of the Uhmerrikkkas, a plan was set forth for a bunch of astronauts to go up to Space and "clear out" Pluto, to make it habitable for Russia's gays. Instructions were given from Russia that Pluto did not need to be "as habitable as Chernobyl or anything", they just wanted some rocks cleared away for bunk beds and for the astronauts to see if there were any straight aliens for them to ship out to Russia, to replace the gays they were getting rid of. Oh, and also especially see if they have any straight bear aliens. Russia was punting out a lot of gay bears. It was getting pretty bleak. If...things could get any bleaker there... Like, Russians make soup out of just beets. Or like just cabbage. Or just potato. Not stew. They just put one root in like water and that's soup... What the fuck..

 

El Niño, head of Space Headquarters, decided this was a "throwaway mission" and he wasn't going to send his Best of the Best to go up to fuggin Pluto to vacuum it up for some gaping buttholes from freakin' Russia. What do the gays in Russia even do? There wasn't even any color there. How do you promote your gayness with varying shades of grey? No, El Niño did not find this task to be of high priority. But he was required by law or whatever to do it, but he was not required by law to put in above the most minimal of effort, so he was just gonna gather up his lowest-rated 'nauts, punt them up there with some Swiffers (the regular dry ones, no WetJets for the Russian gaybies) and call it a day. A straight day, not a gay one. That needs to be made clear. Clear, the opposite of the whites of any Russian's eyes. Do they even have proper water there or is it just sludge with dead bugs in it? And then not even bugs from this time period, but from like dinosaur age. Though doubtful dinos were even over there. What is there, as a dinosaur, to do in Russia? What is there to eat? A stone and then you crack it open and it's full of hot dog water? No wonder they went extinct, smh.

 

El Niño went down to the Rejected Astronauts Headquarters to pick his team for Mission Not As Nice As Chernobyl. The Rejected Astronauts Headquarters was a tiny room in the basement of the Space Headquarters where all the failed Astronauts go to play sudoku or pretend to read Infinite Jest while waiting for their shifts to be over. Everyone in the room had managed to pass Astronaut School (usually barely), but passing Astronaut School was only the first step among many. Anyone in the Rejected Astronauts Room was there because they choked during some important moment. Like Astronaut Soy, who started spitting up like a baby during take-off on a mission to the sun. He had been freaking out, talking about how hot the sun was or whatever the fuck, and then, strapped into the chair in the spaceship just as they were about to jolt into space, he started spitting up. Not even proper vomiting. Spitting up. He'd only had a gogurt for breakfast. El Niño was definitely sending his punk ass up there on the Russia mission.


