Exercise 1 - Summary
Report from Dr. Zunon on the matrimonial viability of the bovine:

The head master of our illustrious race has sent me to the planet Earth with the mission of assessing whether the bovine (also known as cow) is a viable choice from which to select our mates.  I have spent several weeks in the field, observing the cattle in what their tyrannical overseers call "pastures."  I have watched their dietary behaviors, monitored their bell-rattling, and assessed the decibel-level of their mooing.  Thus, after much painstaking time and effort, I am ready to make my report.

The dietary habits of the cow are most attractive.  Day after day, I witnessed them devouring vast quantities of the leafy green foodstuff known as grass.  In fact, most of their time is allotted to the acquisition and digestion of this plant.  Such behavior is most exquisite, and quite in line with that special habit the females of our kind once favored.  Alas, if only they had not eaten of the poisonous purple grasses of Zynark…but I digest – I mean, digress.

Another quality that bovines have in kind with the females of our species is the dangling dinging items donned about their necks.  Truly, what is more sensual or attractive in a companion than the rattling of a bell about the neck?  Why, the cows' bell tolls with such serene serenades of tones that one cannot help but feel attracted.

Finally, and quite possibly the most wondrous of cattle's qualities, is their moo.  Only in audio recordings of days gone by have I heard such mooing as that which echoes through the fields of Earth.  After collecting and processing the intensity of many of the cows' moos in pasture 1378, I have found the average to be 1.22 times that of the common alien moo.  Thus, not only does the Earth cow meet, but exceed our standards in the way a mate handles her mooing.

In light of the data collected and observations made, I conclude that the bovine is a more than suitable match for our little green men.  Swiftly as you may, dispatch our alien bachelor squads to beam as many cattle as possible onto our ships for transport to Mars.  You will not regret such action, head master.  What's more, the fields of Mars will hear the sweet sound of crunching grass, bell-tolling, and mooing once again.  Our bachelors will be wed and all shall be joyful.  We'll just have to figure out what to do about these farmers…
Exercise 2 - Paraphrase
Warning the Farmers:


The aliens have come to Earth!  It's horrible!  Not only are they invading our precious Earth soil and rampaging through the skies for the sake of alien-abduction TV specials – they're actually stealing our cows!  Rumor has it they desire our cattle not for burgers, but for brides!  You must act quickly, before your herds are decimated by the dastardly aliens and their plans for bovine matrimony.  Disguise your cows.  Make sure they look convincing.  It doesn't matter if you choose to dress your cows as deer, as large lumps of grass, or door-to-door salesman.  What matters is that you do so now, before you find your pastures empty.

...On second thought, a herd of door-to-door salesmen in an empty field might not be terribly convincing.  Stick to non-humanoid forms.

