
Cruelty­Free Beef (Less Fattening That Way) 
 

As the farmers watched, the shambling ooze             
surrounded the cow, black tentacles writhing as it               
visibly drained the life energy from the heifer.               
Around it, more oozes rocked in ecstasy as they                 
partook of the feast. Once the cow rolled up its eyes                     
and died, the ooze rose to its full height, turned,                   
advanced on the humans… 
 
...and said “All yours for the barbecue, Bob.” 
 
Bob nodded. “Good job, Guhlox. Cow didn’t feel a                 
thing.” As Guhlox, pleased, moved off to the dancing,                 
Bob looked at his neighbor, who ­​still​, after all this                     
time ­ looked faintly ill. “Well, it didn’t.” 
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