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Get a Grip 

 
First, apologies. This is a moment.  
It’s a moment in which Agrocarta CEO Bradley Maanx speaks... 
and I, we, listen - or at least we, I, try to follow along. 
It started like this… 
 
Tick...tick...tick... 
 
Waiting for Maanx is like waiting for a date with a super model. 
Never on time, never attentive, never cheap and very often not 
worth it. Why do we do it? Because. If creatures like Manx turn 
their attention on you - even for a brief, brilliant moment ... 
well, let's just say it's hard to turn away from the sun. 
 
When Maanx  finally arrives - in his shark skin, gun metal blue 
suit and his shocking white block of hair, he begins speaking 
midstream. I rush from then on to keep up. 
 
"…talk of what we eat and how we consume it is the new 
religion. It defines us. By the way, are you a carnivore? I will not 
sit with a carnivore. I'm told it looks bad in the press..." 
 
That’s how our conversation begins. It lasts four hours. Four 
hours from which I snatch the tidbits for my story like I was 
catching gnats with chopsticks.   



 
The man is a bundle of kinetic rifling, people swirling about him 
at all times. He seems both present and not. It’s possible to see 
him as a construct. A hypothetical one at that. More likely, we 
are all figments of HIS imagination. Particles he dreamt up and 
discarded that are now left to spin about his nuclei in hopes of 
affecting some meaning in his world. 
 
WHAT THE FUCK DID I JUST WRITE?! 
  
I need to get a grip.  
 
In my defense, it's easy to lose a sense of self around Manx. 
 
Okay steady on.  
 
I'm here to talk food and food production with the man who is 
proclaimed to be our savior. These religious analogies are not 
mine alone, they are ours - all of ours.  
 
FACT: We are facing a world that is starving and there’s no 
possible prospect of growing enough to feed us all.   
FACT: Monsanto messed up our arable land mass.  
FACT: Pfizer destroyed us with the mist they developed to 
counter air-born bacteria during the small (brief) success we 
had with vertical farming.  
FACT: We’re biblically fucked! 
 



Across from me, Maanx prattles away - his conjectures are like 
sniper shots across the expanse of the white tablecloth. 
 
"It might shock you to learn that I don't give a jot about the 
starving masses. They’re just a bumper in a Rube Goldberg 
machine to me. In the end it's more about keeping the ball 
rolling..." 
 
It didn't shock me at all. 
 
As bizarre as it might be to hear these statements flowing from 
the font of Maanx; it’s his kind of tone-deaf, high functioning 
aspy-handidness that we expect to rapidly narrow in on a 
salvation. That’s what we’re counting on right? Right?!! 
 
Perhaps taking the emotion out of the equation was what the 
situation called for. Maanx has no personal stake in it, no need 
to be heroic and therefore no fear of failure. To Maanx, the 
threat of mankind’s starvation is simply an equation that 
requires solving. He is ‘at play’ with the formulas and the 
outcomes. 
 
Whatever the motivation, I have a feeling that Maanx is 
moments away from "THE SOLUTION" - duh, duh, dhunnnnhh! 
 
He taunts and hints - dropping morsel after morsel before this 
trembling, salivating journalist. The withholding is infuriating. I 
have only whiffs of what he’s cooking up. That is to say...I have 
nothing to report but impressions. 



 
From this point forward, I've decided that I will pull a Maanx on 
you, my readers, and leave you with only the orts of my 
conversation with Maanx - much like he left them on the 
table for me. You, like I, can do your best to decipher them.  
 
You will assuredly leave comments in the threads bellow this 
article... and they will assuredly be volatile, but please, PLEASE 
try to stay away from the very tired old shoe of left vs right – 
red vs blue, we are well beyond that now. 
 
The following is verbatim Bradley Maanx from my interview; 
captured and numbered for you : 
 
1. Monsanto wasn't a heartless corporation. It was more like a 
commune. They suffered under an immature business model. A 
model wherein the salience of a perfect solution was dissected 
and died a horrible, visceral death at the indelicate hands of 
stockholder socialism. Surgery in hockey gloves. No idea can 
survive that gambit and maintain the state of purity it was 
conceived in.  
 
2. Great discoveries are always an act of child’s play, that is to 
say - single-minded and selfish. 
 
3. Mankind is perpetually in motion. Our input is our failure to 
reach the next level. Our output is our drive to shape the world 
around us in such a way that our failures look like successes.  
Which in turn drives our future failures. How infinitely sublime. 



 
4. We seek "an endless food supply". In what part of that 
discussion does the concept of a terminator seed make sense? 
Such a failure of imagination in nomenclature is appalling -   
however, it is entertaining. I'm calling my new creation "The 
Messenger". Isn't that lovely? 
 
5. Miracles happen every day. They are a matter of perception. 
The true miracle is in the man who makes us believe that a few 
fish and couple of baguettes can sate us forever- that being 
said, from here on out (and here Manx smirked, which was 
terrifying), THE ONE WILL FEED THE MANY! 
 
6. In nature, growth requires destruction. There is a balance. 
Sapiens have never been comfortable with our side of the 
destruction equation - and ours has been the most gloriously 
devastating. 
 
7. We cannot continue to grow, ship, distribute what we 
currently call food without countering our desire to save 
mankind. I had to rethink food. Which caused me to rethink 
mankind. 
 
8. We've never been ready. When? I ask you when were we ever 
ready? The event happens and then we make ready for the 
fallout, but of course by then it's too late. It has always been 
thus. And then we spend an inordinate amount of energy in 
mourning and blaming and deconstructing. 
 



What is imperfect is the expectation of "ready".  It causes so 
much waste. We must learn to live in the world of "no idea" and 
therefore "what's next". Therein lies the true essence of 
creation. The seed. The seed is the answer. 
 
9. How is it possible I can solve world hunger and be offered a 
dirty fork in this restaurant on the same day? Imagine the irony. 
Is that not fascinating to you? How impossible the world is! 
What fun!" 
 
And there you have it Dear Readers. That's all I've got. Feel free 
to speculate away, but again, the first commenter to disappoint 
with political shite will be executed at dawn with a very, very 
dirty fork. 
 
The previous was an excerpt from the Frank Hower Interview 
with Bradley Maanx in NET-GREEN Magazine Issue Sept 24, 
2023. 18 months before global Botnegenesis.  
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