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HUMANITY WENT APESHIT when the asteroid appeared in the sky. They called it the end of days, they called it Second Coming, they studied it from afar.

Humanity went even more apeshit when the asteroid appeared to be on a collision course with Earth. Men abandoned their wives, the poor looted from the rich, and employees told their bosses how they really felt about them.

Things only calmed down when the asteroid came and parked in a neat high-orbit around Earth. The world didn’t end and there were a lot of awkward dinners for decades after that.

Naturally, they sent two astronauts up there to see what the asteroid really was. The first stepped outside, the second stayed on the shuttle for backup.
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“HEY, HOMO,” WAS THE last thing Alex Jones would expect to hear upon stepping foot on the asteroid. He must have imagined it, right? Just static, tricking his mind into thinking he could hear words that weren’t there.

“Over here,” the bass voice said again. Alex turned in his bulky spacesuit and looked around. It was still a vacuum, and the voice just came from his comms, so there was no real directionality. So, Alex just frantically looked around. He stopped when he saw the giant ape with a helmet on, waving at him.

“Hello. Can... You... Speak?” the giant ape mouthed the words as if he was speaking to a moron.

Alex gulped and shook himself back into action. All that recovery training from disorientation worked wonders right now. He checked his oxygen levels, nope, he wasn’t hallucinating due to an excess of oxygen. He blinked and decided to go for it. “Yes, I can hear you, loud and clear.”

The giant ape seemed to relax. “Oh, good. I thought we’d have to draw things on the dirt or something. Welcome to my asteroid,” he said invitingly, “I’m Rex, and you are?”

Alex took another minute to respond. “I’m Alex.”

“Good... Thought I lost you again for a second there.”

Alex clicked off his comms and left just the link to Earth, relayed from his ship. “Mission Control, do you have video?”

“Yes, Jones. Affirmative.”

“Can you please describe what it is you’re seeing on my feed?”

“Uh... A giant ape, basically. Over.”

Alex cursed under his breath. He clicked his comm back to broadcast. “What are you?”

“Glad you asked!” Rex moved a bit closer and sat down, making Alex flinch. “I’m of the genus Astropithecus.”

“Star... Ape? How do you know Greek?”

“How do you know Greek?”

“Nevermind that. Why did you call me gay when you first saw me?”

Rex seemed shocked. “I didn’t!”

“Yes, you called me, ‘homo.’”

“Yes, as in homo-sapiens, your genus.”

Alex shook his head and scratched his helmet. If he had a wall around, he would bang his head on it. “Right, sorry. This is still a shock for me, you understand. First Contact and everything.”

“What are you talking about, this isn’t First Contact. This is an inspection,” Rex the giant star-ape said casually.

“An inspection? Of what?”

“Of your uplift progress. You know, the next link in the uplift chain?” He shook his head. “None of this is ringing any bells, is it?”

“Absolutely nothing. Please explain.”

“You know what uplift is?”

“Yes, the theoretical concept of gifting intelligence to a lesser species.”

“Correct, but what do you call theoretical? This was your single task.”

“I-I got nothing. Please take it from the beginning.”

“We, astropitheci, uplifted you, homo-sapiens, to carry on and uplift the next species. You call them apes, I believe.”
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