
Animals and plants as we knew them 
before the war do not exist anymore. 
Moloch destroyed plant and animal life 
as ruthlessly as it did the humans. Inte-
restingly, cacti seem less stubborn than 
us humans are. Humans still fight back, 
but the cacti fled to Mexico. The “total 
war” tactic Moloch chose was a definiti-
ve end of all nature. Moloch poisoned 
water, contaminated soil, released high 
radiation, lots of chemicals, and toxic 
gunk in the air. Next to nothing mana-
ged to survive. Today, all we have is dry 
shrubs and some suspicious greenery, 
which definitely has nothing in common 
with what you once would have found 
in a park. For the most part, the Sta-
tes became a massive desert because 
nothing can grow on the barren and 
toxic soil. However, we did hear of some 
growth in the south, over in Mexico. 

I do not know… The person telling me this story 
was rather vague, leaving me to think he made 
up a lot of this story.

Anyway, people in the south say the Neojungle 
grows constantly with little to no decline. The 
Mexicans fight it with all they got, but over 
here, no one is bitching and moaning about 
some damned bushes. We would fry that brush 
with napalm. That kind of treatment would le-
ave your backyard nice and weed free for a co-
uple of weeks, and the shrubbery would think 
twice before trying to re-grow on our territory. 
Well, the jungle does not really think. It was a 
metaphor. Hell, I would not let the southerner 
pull my leg that much.

The people in the south call it the Neojungle, 
but I have a friend who calls it the Mexishit. 

I have not seen the Neojungle, but I talked to a 
person who saw it, and he told me some sto-
ries. Nice guy by the way. He said the Neojungle 
reacts like Moloch, except only made of plants, 
and not metal. I told him I had never seen the 
Neojungle and he told he me never saw Mo-
loch. Based on his description, the jungle is 
very thick, growing on literally everything its 
tendrils can get, tearing into the cities and all 
of the structures within it. My understanding is 
the plant life generates heat, making the jungle 
area quite hot. You can climb up among the 
shrubs, and you would be in something like a 
cocoon with a bunch of meat-eating plant life. 



The Neojungle is nothing but a minor problem 
right now. I imagine we will have to worry abo-
ut it in ten to twenty years. Therefore, you can 
safely assume that today’s States are nothing 
but prairie, desert, lots of dust and very few 
shrubs, except Miami. I bet you are asking, 
“Why not Miami?” There is jungle in Miami too, 
but that is an exception to the rule, and the 
rule is that „green” is not a very popular colour 
nowadays. We talked enough about the flora… 
Let us move onto fauna.

The animals put up more of a fight than the 
plants, but most of the critters dropped dead 
anyway. Some mutated, and look nothing like 
their original species. In fact, there are many 
new species, but all of them became bigger, 
aggressive, and more resistant to negative 
conditions. Just as with people, only the fittest 
survived. You did not need many changes to 
make the desert interesting. At some point, 
I got my hands on a pre-war atlas with a lot 
pictures and very little practical information. If 
even half of what lived in the desert managed 
to survive, then it is dangerous out there. It 
turns out there are prairie dogs, coyotes, and 
badgers on the plains. You can kill them in one 
shot, but it is much worse with the pronghorns 

or black grouses because no one even knows 
what in the hell that is, and the atlas doesn’t 
tell you the most important thing: how to kill it. 
All I know is that the pronghorn is among the 
three fastest animals on Earth; something you 
may want to keep in mind.

Out in the desert, it gets worse… there is ger-
bils, condors, phrynozomas, helodromas... Who 
in the hell named these creatures anyway? 
These names are scary as all hell! The latter two 
are supposed to be some kind of lizards, and 
one of them is venomous. Can you believe that 
shit? It is the only venomous lizard in the world 
and it has to live here! Too bad this damned 
thing did not live further away, like in Europe. 
Oh! By the way… Watch out for the rattlesnakes 
because they are ten times worse than a horde 
of mutants. I assume you probably know that 
by now. Ok, enough about the pets, ‚cause I 
can see your pants getting damp. Adrenaline 
junkies are more than welcome to read the 
„Hunter’s manual”. Oops! I almost forgot one 
other thing… Grizzly bears also mutated. How, 
you might ask? Hell if I know how they muta-
ted, but I bet it probably was not a change for 
the better.




