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"DARPA Train to Lunacy: A Moonlight Farce" catapults readers into the year 
2035, where the most audacious project of DARPA, the Moonlight Express, 
has taken a comedic turn on the lunar surface. This dark comedy explores 
the hilariously misguided endeavors of a lunar railroad that promised the 
stars but mostly delivers interstellar laughs. As Earth's last great hope for 
expanding beyond its cradle, the train instead becomes the centerpiece of 
cosmic comedy, circling the moon in a seemingly endless loop of absurdity. 
Join a motley crew of disillusioned scientists, eccentric tourists, and an ever-
quirky staff as they navigate through daily operational comedies, including 
magnetic boots mishaps and vacuum-sealed steaks that leave much to the 
imagination. From dubious lunar map heists to slow-motion cheese chases, 
the Moonlight Express isn't just a train—it's a rolling farce. This narrative 
blends whimsical antics with sharp satire, making every loop around the 
moon a journey into the humorous heart of human folly. 

Keywords: DARPA, Moonlight Express, lunar comedy, dark humor, space 
exploration, human folly, lunar railroad, operational comedies, interstellar 
laughs, cosmic comedy, magnetic boots, vacuum-sealed food, lunar heists, 
cheese chases, satirical narrative. 

Note: The Defense Advanced Research Projects Agency is working with 
Northrop Grumman to flesh out a concept for a moon-based railroad 
network.  

https://www.defensenews.com/battlefield-tech/space/2024/03/19/northrop-darpa-envision-moon-
railroad-for-lunar-
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ce%20%E2%80%94%20contributing%20to%20a%20space 
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Introduction 

The year is 2035, and humanity has finally embarked on one of its most 
audacious projects ever—The Moonlight Express. More than just a beacon 
of hope, it's a magnificent display of human ingenuity... or perhaps a 
monumental spectacle of our penchant for the absurd. Built amidst a flurry 
of media hype and interplanetary PR stunts, this lunar locomotive was 
meant to herald a new era of space exploration and economic revolution. 
The promise was a robust, thriving space economy, a solution to Earth's 
dwindling resources, and a future as bright as the moonlit surface itself. 

But the reality? The Moonlight Express is less a marvel of modern 
technology and more a quirky curiosity, chugging along the stark, shadowy 
expanses of the moon. Despite the grand visions of its creators, this train 
isn’t blazing trails to new frontiers. Instead, it trundles through the lunar 
dust, following a looping track that leads, quite literally, to nowhere. 
Envisioned as a vital artery pumping life into lunar colonies and mining 
operations, it serves more as a circular tour for the few space tourists brave 
enough to experience the novelty of gravity-defying travel. 

The train, a sleek vessel outfitted with all the aesthetics of a futuristic 
fantasy, looks every bit the part of a sci-fi set piece. Its gleaming carriages 
reflect the harsh sunlight by day and become silhouettes against the vast, 
starlit sky by night. Inside, passengers are treated to the surreal experience 
of sipping rehydrated cocktails and dining on meals that defy both gravity 
and conventional taste—meals that, quite frankly, leave most yearning for 
the comfort of good, old-fashioned Earth food. 

As Earth continues to grapple with its crises—climatic, political, and 
existential—the Moonlight Express circles the lunar surface. Its tracks are 
laid with good intentions but lead to circular debates about the practicality 
of solving Earth's problems on another celestial body. It stands as a symbol 
not just of human ambition but also of our whimsical folly, looping 
endlessly through the cold, desolate landscape of our nearest neighbor in 
space. 
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The Grand Misconception 

 
Rewind to the not-so-distant past, inside a high-rise boardroom buzzing 
with the frenetic energy of caffeine and cosmic dreams. Here, a diverse 
group of executives—suits as sharp as their ambitions—and starry-eyed 
engineers, their eyes aglow with the potential of untapped space, converge 
to discuss a groundbreaking idea. They imagine a railroad for the moon, 
not just a functional piece of infrastructure but a symbol of human 
potential. The plans they lay out are nothing short of spectacular, involving 
thematic space-car diners that promise meals among the stars, and zero-
gravity sleep compartments designed to give the term "sleeping under the 
stars" a whole new meaning. 

Amidst detailed schematics and animated presentations, the atmosphere is 
charged with an almost palpable excitement. Models of train cars float 
around the room via augmented reality displays, showing off sleek designs 
and futuristic amenities. Engineers debate the merits of magnetic track 
systems versus traditional rails adapted for lunar soil, while marketers 
brainstorm catchy names for the train routes—Lunar Express, Selene Circuit, 
Apollo’s Arrow. 

The unveiling of the Moonlight Express project is an event crafted for the 
age of viral media. Hosted in a massive auditorium, the stage is set with a 
dramatic flair worthy of a blockbuster movie premiere. As the lights dim, 
smoke swirls around a life-sized model of a train car, mysteriously revealed 
through the mist. The audience, a mix of investors, media, and space 
enthusiasts, is treated to a symphony of sounds not from an orchestra of 
humans, but of robots programmed to play a stirring, otherworldly 
soundtrack. Their mechanical precision adds an eerie yet enthralling 
backdrop to the spectacle. 

Large screens light up with visuals of the Moonlight Express traversing 
beautifully rendered landscapes of the moon. The voiceover, deep and 
resonant, promises a revolution in how humanity will live, work, and play on 
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the moon. "Join us on a journey not just across the lunar surface," it booms, 
"but into the future of mankind itself, where every trip on the Moonlight 
Express brings us closer to realizing our destiny among the stars." 

Promises of economic rejuvenation for a struggling Earth, technological 
marvels paving human colonization of the moon, and an interplanetary 
lifestyle within reach are met with applause and awe. Yet, beneath the 
grandeur and celebration, few question the practicalities or the profound 
challenges of such an endeavor. The project, sold as a ticket to humanity’s 
salvation and a spectacle of progress, quietly sidesteps the gritty realities of 
logistics, costs, and the true feasibility of sustaining such an operation so 
far from home. 

Thus, the stage was set—not just for an engineering marvel, but for an 
unprecedented blend of high hopes and hasty promises, where the line 
between visionary success and vaudevillian folly was as thin as the moon's 
own atmosphere. 

 

Operational Absurdities 

 
Welcome aboard the Moonlight Express, a vehicle not just of transportation 
but a vessel of the daily absurd. As passengers step into the sleek, chrome-
trimmed train cars, they're greeted not just by the promise of lunar travel 
but by a set of operational quirks that would seem outlandish anywhere 
else in the universe. 

The first order of business for every traveler is strapping on a pair of heavy, 
clunky magnetic boots. These boots, essential for keeping everyone 
grounded in the moon’s low gravity, clank noisily against the metallic floors, 
creating a symphony of thuds and clangs as passengers shuffle awkwardly 
to their seats. This peculiar moonwalk, a far cry from Michael Jackson’s 
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smooth moves, is a necessity to avoid floating aimlessly through the train 
car—a spectacle amusing for onlookers but embarrassing for the floater. 

Once seated, guests might venture to the dining car, a supposed highlight 
of the lunar journey. Here, the menu boasts an array of delicacies, the star 
being a vacuum-sealed steak prepared in Earth's finest space-certified 
kitchens. However, diners quickly discover that these steaks bear a tough 
texture and a bland flavor, leading to whispered suspicions that they might 
actually be sampling the lunar surface itself, cleverly disguised as cuisine. 
The novelty of eating "space food" wears thin, replaced by longing for the 
simplest Earthly burger. 

Running this orbital circus is a crew as unique as the environment. The 
security officer on board takes the cake for eccentricity. Armed with a high-
tech dust analyzer, he patrols the corridors with a zealous eye, casting 
suspicious glares at any particle that dares stir without clear authorization. 
According to him, these aren’t mere dust motes; they're potential alien 
surveillance devices, part of an interstellar espionage plot. His earnest 
declarations that "You can never be too careful!" become a running joke 
among the crew and passengers alike. 

Then there's the conductor, whose job transcends the usual duties of ticket 
checks and schedule keeping. With the earnestness of a seasoned tour 
guide, he regularly reminds passengers through the intercom, "Yes, ladies 
and gentlemen, we are indeed on the moon!" This reminder, delivered with 
the gravity of announcing a moon landing, is aimed at keeping everyone 
aware of the extraordinary nature of their journey—even if the view outside 
the reinforced windows is a seemingly endless expanse of gray, dusty 
monotony. 

These operational absurdities, from anti-gravity mishaps to culinary 
disappointments and paranoid security measures, combine to create a 
travel experience that is as bizarre as it is unforgettable. The Moonlight 
Express, intended as a symbol of futuristic travel, instead becomes a 
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floating comedy of errors, endearing in its own peculiar way and always a 
ride to remember. 

 

The Moonlight Caper  

 
As the Moonlight Express chugs its solitary path across the lunar surface, it 
becomes the stage for an array of darkly comedic misadventures, each 
more ludicrous than the last. Among these, the infamous "Great Lunar Map 
Heist" stands out, a caper that would eventually become the stuff of space 
legend, whispered about in the hushed corridors of space stations and 
chuckled over in the zero-gravity bars dotting Earth's orbit. 

The heist was conceived by a band of mischievous engineers and a couple 
of thrill-seeking tourists who believed that the train's navigation depended 
on a highly sophisticated, top-secret lunar map. The group meticulously 
planned their operation, envisioning a daring snatch-and-grab filled with 
intricate maneuvers and high-tech gadgetry. However, when they finally 
cracked the secure compartment in the conductor's booth, they found not 
a digital masterpiece of lunar cartography but a plain, old napkin upon 
which was scribbled a crude circle and a single word: "moon." The 
anticlimactic discovery quickly deflated their grandiose aspirations, turning 
their bold heist into a farcical footnote in the annals of lunar crime. 

Meanwhile, another caper was unfolding in the gravity-challenged confines 
of the Moonlight Express. A notorious smuggler, known only by the alias 
"The Big Cheese," decided to bring a taste of Earth to the moon by 
smuggling in a cache of illegal gourmet cheeses. Wrapped in layers of anti-
detection foil and stashed within false compartments of his luggage, these 
cheeses were meant to be a lucrative sideline, sold to homesick colonists 
craving a slice of earthly pleasure. 
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However, "The Big Cheese" didn't account for the keen nose of the 
paranoid security officer, who detected the faint but unmistakable aroma of 
camembert during a routine inspection. What ensued was perhaps the 
slowest chase in the history of law enforcement, with the smuggler and 
officer floating awkwardly through the corridors of the train in a low-gravity 
ballet of slow-motion tackles and floating cheese wheels. Passengers 
watched in bemusement, some cheering and others capturing the moment 
on their devices, as the officer finally collared his quarry—who was holding 
a particularly ripe brie aloft as if it were a trophy. 

These incidents, though minor in the grand scheme of lunar colonization, 
painted daily life aboard the Moonlight Express with strokes of absurdity 
and humor. The Great Lunar Map Heist and The Big Cheese chase became 
favorite tales among the passengers, retold with embellishments and 
laughter at each retelling. They served not only as entertainment but also as 
a reminder of the human capacity for silliness and mischief, even in the 
most alien of environments. 

 

Lunar Rebels with a Cause  

 
Amid the peculiar day-to-day of life aboard the Moonlight Express, a 
spirited and somewhat eccentric faction began to form. Dubbed the "Lunar 
Rebels," this group consisted of a mix of disillusioned scientists tired of 
their research being sidelined for tourist photo ops, a couple of misfit 
passengers who had expected more from their lunar adventure, and even a 
few sympathetic crew members who missed the comforts of Earth. These 
rebels were united not by a grand political cause but by shared frustrations 
over the mundane inconveniences and absurdities of life on a lunar train 
that seemed to go nowhere. 

The catalyst for their rebellion was as ordinary as it was vital: coffee. The 
Moonlight Express, in an effort to be self-sustaining, recycled nearly 
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everything, including coffee. The result was a beverage that was technically 
coffee by the most generous definition but tasted more like a shadow of 
the real thing—bitter, flat, and soullessly uniform. This recycled concoction 
became a symbol of all that was wrong aboard the Moonlight Express: a life 
recycled and reused, devoid of the freshness and zest of Earth. 

Their demands were simple yet profound in their implications. First, they 
wanted access to real, Earth-grown coffee, not the recycled facsimile they 
were being served. This demand was less about the beverage itself and 
more about what it represented: a connection to Earth and a reminder of 
the quality of life they were promised when they signed up for this journey. 
Second, they sought an actual destination or purpose in their travel beyond 
just endlessly circling the lunar surface. They envisioned stops that allowed 
for genuine exploration and interaction with the moon, rather than just 
viewing it from behind the protective glass of a train window. 

The uprising began humorously enough, with the rebels donning 
homemade badges featuring a steaming coffee cup crossed out with a bold 
line. They staged a series of "caffeine sit-ins" in the dining car, where they 
would occupy all the seats but refuse to order anything, instead bringing 
their own makeshift brews concocted from smuggled coffee grounds. Their 
peaceful protests were punctuated by spirited debates with the crew, 
humorous speeches that involved dramatic readings of bad reviews of the 
train’s coffee from the intergalactic web, and the occasional release of 
coffee-scented air fresheners to drive home their point. 

As their movement gained momentum, the rebels started publishing a 
light-hearted but cutting newsletter called "The Lunar Bean," which 
featured satirical articles, crossword puzzles where every answer was 
"coffee," and fake advertisements for fictional lunar coffee shops. Despite 
the comical nature of their rebellion, the underlying dissatisfaction was real, 
and their antics began to draw more support from fellow passengers and 
even some of the staff, who were just as disillusioned with the monotony 
and absurdity of their situation. 



9 
 

This quirky uprising brought a new energy to the train, transforming the 
daily grind into a lively battleground for change and coffee. The Lunar 
Rebels, with their comical methods and serious undertones, became a 
beloved part of the Moonlight Express’s culture, adding a layer of 
complexity to the narrative of life on the moon and highlighting the human 
need for quality, purpose, and a good cup of coffee, even millions of miles 
away from home. 

 

Climactic Confusion  

The climax of the lunar rebels' campaign was as chaotic as it was 
unexpected. Coinciding with a rare lunar eclipse—a celestial event that 
brought an eerie darkness over the moon's surface—the rebels chose this 
dramatic backdrop to make their boldest move yet: taking control of the 
Moonlight Express. The plan was simple in theory but became complicated 
in execution, thanks in no small part to the peculiarities of lunar technology. 

As the moon slipped into the Earth's shadow, the onboard GPS systems, 
crucial for navigating the barren, featureless lunar landscape, began to 
recalibrate. The engineers had never anticipated "extraterrestrial 
shenanigans," a term jokingly coded into the system during development, 
to actually affect the navigation during such a rare event. The result was a 
complete loss of direction: screens flickered with nonsensical coordinates, 
digital maps spun wildly, and the train, quite literally, lost its track. 

Amidst the confusion, the rebels, along with bewildered passengers and 
crew, found themselves thrust into a series of amusing misadventures. One 
group, attempting to secure the engine room, accidentally locked 
themselves in the laundry compartment, turning it into an impromptu 
strategy room as they communicated their next moves over the sound of 
spinning washers. Another team, meant to rally at the dining car, ended up 
in the recreation module, where they inadvertently started a zero-gravity 
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ping-pong tournament that attracted an audience, including some they 
were supposed to be rebelling against. 

The most significant twist came when a small team, navigating by the light 
of their helmet lamps rather than the faltering GPS, stumbled upon a 
previously uncharted area of the lunar surface. Here, they discovered an 
exposed ore deposit, gleaming with the promise of rare minerals. This 
accidental find, rich in resources potentially more valuable than the recycled 
coffee grounds that sparked their campaign, presented an unexpected 
opportunity. 

Seizing the moment, the rebels used this discovery as leverage in their 
negotiations with the train’s administration. Their demands were modest 
yet firm: better snacks and real coffee to be stocked aboard the train, 
leveraging the newfound mineral wealth as a means to improve the quality 
of life for all aboard. In a delightful turn of events, the administration, 
amused and bemused by the audacity and resourcefulness of their 
passengers, agreed to the terms. 

This climactic confusion, marked by a mix of rebellion, accidental discovery, 
and cosmic spectacle, brought a new sense of camaraderie and purpose to 
the Moonlight Express. The rebels, once just a group of disgruntled 
passengers and crew, were hailed as unconventional heroes who managed 
not only to find direction in literal disorientation but also to bring about 
change on a train that was, up until then, just going in circles. Their victory 
was celebrated not with a grand ceremony but with a humble, joyous 
tasting of the first batch of freshly brewed, real coffee served in the dining 
car, under the approving light of the returning sun. 
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Conclusion: A Loony Legacy  

 
As the dust settled and the Moonlight Express resumed its never-ending 
loop around the moon, the train's story took yet another unexpected turn. 
No longer just an ambitious technological venture or a rallying point for 
lunar rebels, it transformed into the centerpiece of the galaxy's most bizarre 
reality show, "Trainwreck: Lunar Edition." The show, which chronicled the 
daily lives, odd jobs, and chaotic escapades of the train’s crew and 
passengers, quickly captured the imagination of viewers across the solar 
system. 

With cameras installed in every corner of the train, the show offered a 
voyeuristic glimpse into the peculiar existence of those aboard the 
Moonlight Express. From the whimsical daily announcements of the 
conductor to the frenetic energy of the kitchen staff preparing vacuum-
sealed gourmet meals, every moment was ripe for entertainment. The show 
highlighted both the monotony and the madness of lunar life, from 
spacewalks gone comically awry to the surreal experience of a birthday 
party celebrated in low gravity, complete with floating cake. 

The newfound celebrity status of the train’s inhabitants brought its own set 
of challenges and perks. Crew members, once anonymous workers tending 
to the needs of their passengers, became beloved characters in their own 
right, each with dedicated fan bases. They signed autographs on space 
station memorabilia and even custom space suits. Passengers who boarded 
the train for a simple lunar journey found themselves part of impromptu 
interview sessions, their personal stories becoming fodder for the show's 
ever-hungry audience. 

In a particularly surreal development, the show attracted the attention of 
curious extraterrestrial beings, some of whom made special guest 
appearances. These interstellar episodes featured awkward but friendly 
exchanges, where cultural misunderstandings turned into humorous 
learning experiences. Aliens, fascinated by human customs, tried their 
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hand—or tentacle—at human pastimes, participating in karaoke nights and 
tasting sessions featuring Earth’s finest junk food, all under the bemused 
eyes of the global audience. 

As the Moonlight Express continued its circuitous route across the barren 
lunar landscape, it came to symbolize not just the absurdity of its initial 
premise but also the unexpected ways in which humanity adapts to and 
thrives in the oddest of circumstances. The train, once a symbol of futuristic 
ambition, now served as a moving microcosm of human and alien 
interaction, a blend of reality TV set and interstellar community center. 

The story of the Moonlight Express closed not with a conclusion but with an 
open-ended invitation to watch the next episode, as the train, its crew, and 
its passengers ventured forward. Each loop around the moon brought new 
adventures, and each broadcast brought laughter and a sense of shared 
wonder at the loony legacy of humanity's most whimsical venture into 
space. Thus, the Moonlight Express chugged on, a train to nowhere and 
everywhere, surrounded by the dark void of space yet filled with the light of 
inquisitive and amused eyes from across the universe. 
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