
Society and being Other

Written by: Fin (Interstellar System)
First Written: August 28, 2024
Last Edited: August 28, 2024

 Original Post: (Tumblr)

Content Warnings:
- Discussion of species dysphoria.

This was going to be a reblog of another post, but it got long and offtopic so it can have its own
post now.

I don't hate or even dislike humans, and I don't think I fear them as a whole as much as I fear
people or society as a whole. I partially identify as human--well, I used to be one? Still kind of
am? Complicated, and not really the point. But I think an important thing to recognise is that any
species has the capability to do harm. Keeping that in mind definitely keeps me away from
misanthropic mindsets--something I'm very keen to avoid falling into the habit of. It kind of keeps
me grounded, in a way. If we lived in an elven society, or a strictly alterhuman society, it might
still be the same--or there'd be some other niche thing society hates and the cycle would likely
repeat. I'm not above anyone for being nonhuman, there's just a different perspective around
being in the minority.

But I think there's something to be said about the fear of being outside societal norms and still
having to live in a society you cannot trust. See, people of all species tend to have a lean toward
being scared or distrustful of things they don't understand. This isn't true all the time, but if you
introduce something new and foreign to any creature, they'd be right to be a bit wary in case it's
a threat. People of all kinds can be much the same, and in some cases it can lead to... less than
kind actions. And me? Well, in both of my sources I'm a human-turned-monster that people
didn't really like the concept of, so let's just say that I'm very used to society and its treatment of
those who are "other".

But now I'm here, in a human body again. I look human, act mostly human, but I'm still so many
things that society just Does Not Like. I'm queer, I'm internally nonhuman, I'm a member of a
system, and I'm disabled. It's why I love the label "alterhuman", it's a coverall for lots of little
things and groups that might not have much of a voice if not united.

But the fear is absolutely there, despite having a community online. The knowledge that I am
different to most of those around me. The feeling that even if there were another nonhuman
amongst those around me, they would likely slip under the radar to me as much as I would to
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them--we're both likely hiding ourselves more than we'd like to. It's being lonely with people who
understand you sitting in the same room, never speaking to each other. The idea that not only
am I visibly "other" in a sense of looking trans and using mobility aids, but I'm even more "other"
than most would realise--and we already deal with enough for what is visible. The knowledge
that some people really, really do not like those who are different. It is scary to think about.

But.. I've kind of decided to take the route of being open anyway. Personal decision that may or
may not be a bit stupid, but it's my choice in the end. Feeling trapped gets better if you open
yourself up in safer spaces and break down your own walls that are keeping you in. I've met IRL
nonhumans because of this, who we wouldn't have known are nonhuman otherwise. It's a
struggle sometimes of course, but it's working for us to some degree. A little bit of unmasking
here and there, and then sometimes those others around you can look at you and go "you're like
me", and that's incredibly valuable to us.

This turned into more of a rant than I intended, but... Yeah. Hopefully my point is clear, hah. It's
lonely out there, and sometimes it takes a lot to make the right connections and end up in the
right spaces. But it is possible to feel at least a little bit safer, given the right time and place. If
people are scared of me or if they cringe or anything else, it's not my problem. I'm not here for
them.


