“Move to the Dark Side of the Moon”

Have you ever wondered what’s on the dark side of the moon? Aliens? A Russian colony poised to
annihilate America? I think what is waiting there is gold. Not the kind you dig up, silly! I’m talking about a
business venture. Here’s my spiel. If I can convince you, Mom and Dad, to move to the dark side of the
moon, I can make a heap of money contracting housing with people who have lupus, those who are night
owls, and those Gothic, vegetarian people.

First, if I was able to live on the dark side of the moon, I could make a lot of money off of those
folks that have lupus. Since the sun affects the skin of people who have lupus, the dark side of the moon
would be the perfect place for them to live. Plus, since these people’s joints hurt them, weighing a lot less
because of the gravity on the moon would be pleasurable for them.

Second, while living on the dark side of the moon, I could share it with all the night owls. Since
night owls work best at night, they would be twice as industrious, making me a wealthy man! Didn’t you
know that the dark side stays that way 365 moons a year?

Third, the dark side of the moon is a great place to make a living off of Gothic vegetarians
too. Since Goths like to have white skin, being in the dark all the time will give them easy success. In
addition, the vegetables they eat could be grown in humungous quantities on the bright side of the moon
since the sun is always shining there. True, it can get pretty cold with no sun on the dark side, but that’s
what domes and heaters are for. Duh!

My “bright” idea is to make money off of people willing to live on the dark side of the moon.
Since Goths and people with lupus need to avoid the sun, since night owls can work longer hours, and since
there are other benefits to these people like less gravity and maximum vegetable growing power on the
sunny side of the moon, I can make piles of money by providing them a place to live there. So, Mom, and

Dad, all I need is the money to pay for airfare all the way there!



