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It was impossible to know how long before I regained my senses. I called my mom at my aunt's house and told
her that she needed to come home as soon as she could. It unfurls to reveal a crumpled sticky note with a short
list of narcotics written upon it in pencil. I stayed in the doorway looking in with the light from the kitchen
causing my shadow to appear on the wall in front of me. I went to open the door, nobody was there. Thanks a
lot mom. I talked to my friends but they seemed to know nothing and remained what it was like when we were
playing. Upon seeing Nicole's reaction, the fairy felt bad to have given Nicole a fright and she apologised. We
are on a fact-finding mission from the planet Mars and mean you no harm. A man walks in: at least my height,
possibly taller, and significantly stronger. He flounced his way in my direction as if under heavy influence of
drugs or alcohol. Preparing for our closure, I was organizing the register receipts from the day to save myself
from ancillary labor the following morning. Nicole was dumbfounded. He was easily manipulated, that I
admit; but my tears and body shakes become a thing of wonder once I get started. Before the scanning
commenced, it told me that it could also project mental imagery of their own way of life on Mars, intrigued, I
requested it to show me how. I wanted to know where I was, actually we were, and who they were. She came
out and politely handed the man the phone with our owner on the line. I called again to see if my mom had left
yet and she was the one that answered the phone. I began to move the wet strands from her face that clumped
in sad patterns to her beautiful skin. With the AC on my door would move very slowly with the air, and for
some reason I could not keep my eyes off of my room. We agreed as we were bored and had nothing to do.
Although I could immediately see nothing in the cloud, my lips started to tingle with electrically charged
particles, similar to the sucking of a sherbet sweet, then like some kind of projector activating, I started to see
visions of their world. That afternoon was the most enjoyable afternoon a little girl could ever have at home.
They laughed and praised me a good boy. But she never told us because she didn't want to scare us. I was
worried and regretted coming to that place. The fairy performed different tricks, changing the colour of its
glow with each trick. The spiders then re-entered the small orbital sphere, and elevated into the night skies
where it vanished. They unmasked me and went away.


