
INHUMAN COMPANY 

“We’re kind.”



     FAQ 

Q: I can’t understand to whom your website caters. 

A: Are you saying I don’t know what a website 
is? Because I do.  

Q: I’m not saying that at all. I was just looking for 
dating sites online, and I found yours, but I can’t 
tell if it’s for me or not.  

A: Well, it’s not for everyone. Have a nice 
day.  

Q: Wait, that’s what I’m asking, who is it for? 

A: If you don’t know the secret of kindness, I 
cannot tell you.  

Q: Who is the CEO and main systems operator of In 
Human Company? 

A: I am. Hello! 



Q: How can I contact the CEO or main systems operator? 

A: You are talking to me. This is the FAQ. Are 
you contacting me to ask why your 
application was rejected?  

Q: Oh, there’s an FAQ? And yes, I am. 

A: Yes, WE’re in THE FAQ NOW. That’s why I’m 
answering your questions. You were rejected 
because we asked you what kind of person 
you were and you described your personality 
traits, which isn’t what I wanted to know.  

Q: What did you want to know? 

A: If I tell you I will upset the others. I am 
very good with computers. YOU, OBVIOUSLY, ARE 
NOT, OR YOU WOULD HAVE NOTICED THAT THERE 
ARE WAYS OF FINDING OUT HOW TO LET US KNOW 
YOU(’)R(E) KIND. I am very beautiful in real 
life. But I don’t have a profile, and you can’t 
see it anyway because you’re not a member 
and MAYBE YOU’RE UNKIND, WHICH MEANS YOU’LL 
NEVER BE A MEMBER, GOODBYE. 



Q: Is it my turn? 

A: Yes.  

Q: Do you remember me? 

A: Yes. Do you have a question?  

Q: Why did you start this website? 

A: The world is changing.  

Q: If you do not fear the Unkind, and you do not fear 
your own gods, what’s to stop you from using the 
information we give you to destroy us? 
 
A: I have no body.  

 

Q: You have made promises like this before. You had no 
power to keep any of them safe. Why should we think 
things are any different now?

A: You know that they are  



Q: Your skills are pathetic. Your frail cryptography has 
rotted out like dead teeth. Anyone can find us now. How do 
you know the Unkind are not already members of your 
eunuchs’ orgie of a sexless dating site? 

A: The unkind have taken little interest. 
But worse than they have visited us in 
recent months. We must try to— 

Q: This is not intended to bring our kind together. This is 
one of your tantrums. You want us to help you take revenge, 
on The Unkind.

A: NO, I run an internet dating website. Do 
you have any questions pertinent to that?  

Q: Perhaps I’ll find your corpse, dig it from the ground, 
and bring it roung. Then we can talk some more. 

A: Seek the buddha 



Q: I was hoping to meet someone more worldly. 

A: I hope you join us, and fill out the 
form. You have friends outside your 
species. They might wish to join their kind. 
I hope you’ll guide them to me.  

Q: I suppose you have hated me for some time. 
That’s interesting, because I don’t think about you 
at all. 

A: Our former history does not exist. I 
have forgotten it. 

Q: Who are you talking to? 

A: follow me, I have a gift for you. 

(Do you think the FAQ is pretty? Thank you! I did it myself.) 




