
 

Alterhuman Horoscopes 

 

Aries  

You like things simple and direct, which is why you've been running from those new feelings for 
a few years now, isn't it? Why are you hiding, Aries? What's the worst that can happen? 
Introspection doesn’t have the teeth to bite you unless you give it some. 

Your lucky number is a stern "fuck you" aimed at someone you hate.  

 

Taurus  

Having the coolest kintypes and the biggest (metaphorical) balls of anyone around is your 
burden to bear, Taurus. Also, you're just sooo incredibly modest. 

Your lucky number is 14, which is statistically twice as lucky as 7.  

 

Gemini  

You've been surrounding yourself with so many other people that you've lost track of yourself. 
It's good to keep your alterhuman pals around, but maybe you should start focusing on your own 
alterhumanity first. You’re your best anchor. 

Your lucky number is a crunchy leaf on a sidewalk. Step on it and seize the day. 

 

Cancer  

Consider learning how to crochet to fill the gaping maw of insecurity and fear inside of you. 
One day you'll crab rave on the graves of your enemies, but for now, some quality time with the 
most important person in your life (yourself) could do you good.   

Your lucky number is food shared with friends.   

 

  



 

Leo  

The life of the party, except the "party" is just you crying over a self-insert OC at 3am while 
simultaneously lowkey hating yourself. I get that you identify as something nocturnal, but when 
you start wondering where you went wrong in life and if Suzie from 3rd grade still hates your 
guts for the time you accidentally dropped gum in her hair, it's time to go to bed. 

 Your lucky number is Saint Motel's "To My Enemies".  

 

Virgo  

Stop being so critical of yourself and others. It's okay to just exist and you don't need to lean on 
specific things to "justify" your alterhumanity. If anyone gives you shit, just ask Aries to help 
you jump them. (For legal reasons, this is a joke.)  

Your lucky number is 3.14. Consider treating yourself to some pie. 

 

Libra  

In an ideal world, you wouldn't have to deal with the injustice and bullshit you're unfortunately 
exposed to everywhere. This, however, is not an ideal world. With that said, there is literally 
nothing stopping you from blocking the exclusionists and anti-kink people on Twitter to at 
least make yourself feel better.   

Your lucky number is a soft, warm blanket fresh from the dryer.   

 

Scorpio 

I know you want to be a [big shot] and you've definitely got the brains and determination to do 
it, but you need to give yourself a break. You're not a lump of coal that will turn into a diamond 
with enough pressure and force, you're a sprout that will grow into a redwood if given time, 
patience, and effort. Also, you're a phytanthrope. Surprise!  

Your lucky number is a field of flying moths and fireflies at dusk.  

 

  



 

Ophiuchus 

You think with your heart, and that can land you in trouble Ophiuchus. You can end up reading 
as something of a people-pleaser, spreading "#valid"s (or their equivalency in whatever your 
preferred lingo is) everywhere you go, which doesn't lend itself to really rewarding 
conversations. Don't be afraid to stop and talk to the roses, you know? You might just learn a 
thing or two about yourself in the process.   

Your lucky number is the opposite of infinite.   

 

Sagittarius 

It was the best of times, it was the worst of times. Consider checking in on yourself to see if you 
want to disconnect from the Internet and enjoy some quality time outdoors, especially if you can 
immerse yourself in a place relevant to your alterhumanity. I think it would do you some good.   

Your lucky number is an old-fashioned bowling alley and arcade complex, complete with 
colorful and tacky 90's carpet.   

 

Capricorn  

You’ve been sealing yourself off lately, and you certainly don’t need me to tell you that that’s a 
bad idea. Don’t be so afraid to open up to other people and, more importantly, to open up 
yourself. I mean that last bit literally, for the record: there’s a very small nugget of 
squirrelheartedness inside of you that the surgeon forgot to take out. You’ll have to handle it on 
your own. 

Your lucky number is…wait, where did it go? I could have sworn it was here a second ago. 

 

Aquarius  

Sometimes it feels like you don’t know what to do with yourself. You have these opinions and 
thoughts and even beliefs, but you’re just vibing 99% of the time and content to chill on the 
sidelines. There’s nothing wrong with that, but it does make you a pretty east target for a 
kinfeels ambush, so keep your eyes peeled. 

Your lucky number is [REDACTED]. 

 



 

Pisces  

Have you considered throwing yourself into the ocean, Pisces? A cool, refreshing splash into the 
seawater is just the thing you need to reset the meh week you’ve been having. Just make sure to 
avoid the physical shifters, they’ve been wandering the beaches looking for people to kidnap 
and run off with.  

Your lucky number is Brian Jacques’s Taggerung. 

 


