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My Soul is in the Sky

Synopsis

My title is courtesy of William Shakespeare.

When an alien anthropologist arrives in a secluded area of Canada, she readies herself for a study of Earth. With her humanoid form, she easily blends in, concealing a few alien traits. She adopts the name Alice. Her species follows a strict non-interference policy, so she moves forward carefully. She hides her spacecraft in the wilderness and ventures out equipped with items from the year 2025, which she finds intriguing. She selects Canada in order to steer clear of the political unrest following a recent U.S. election — aiming to observe human culture without any complications.
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Chapter One: Get a Life!
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Alice had some difficulty adapting to her new surroundings, constantly grappling with the intricacies of human life. At first, she found herself hopelessly lost in the small Canadian town, stumbling over cultural norms and local customs. Her efforts to blend in were fraught with accidents, like the time she applied for a job and confused the manager with a lengthy explanation about Earth's solar system. 

Everyday activities became an adventure in confusion, and Alice often felt like she was caught in a comedy of errors. This was especially true whenever she tried shopping. On her first visit to a local market, she was perplexed when the cashier handed her a pile of metallic objects instead of an electronic transfer. The mystery deepened when she realized Earth money wasn’t entirely electronic as it was back home. Standing awkwardly at the checkout, she had no idea what to do with the coins that jingled in her hand. Customers in line were quick to offer their own interpretations of her confused expression. "Haven't you seen coins before?" one woman asked with a chuckle, while another offered a sympathetic smile. 

Alice's attempts to socialize were no less bewildering than her shopping trips. Despite her best efforts, she felt like nothing more than a fish out of water. Invitations to gatherings seemed mysterious, speaking the local lingo felt like learning a new language, and her witty jokes often fell flat. But just when she was on the brink of despair, a surprising twist of fate intervened. 

She met Sally. Sally was a human who could only be described as quirky, with a bright personality and a bold love for 1970s fashion. Alice encountered her in the most unexpected of places—a thrift store. They both reached for the same wildly colorful tie-dye shirt, sparking a conversation that would change everything. Sally’s sense of style was complemented by a penchant for vintage clothing, and it thrilled Alice to discover that Sally shared a similar passion. Their initial chat turned into a long discussion about retro trends and cultural history. Alice could hardly remember a time she had been this enthusiastic. Sally's interests aligned so perfectly with her own area of study that Alice felt a flood of excitement. At last, she thought, she might have found a companion who truly understood her. 

What Alice had hoped for so desperately was coming true, and she could scarcely contain her excitement. The friendship blossomed quickly. It seemed like Sally actually liked her, peculiarities and all, and this was the in she had been longing for. Sally must have sensed this because she made a casual suggestion that left Alice astonished: "Why don't you move in with me? I promise I’m not as crazy as I look." The offer to be Sally's roommate was thrilling. Alice did not hesitate. She thought it was a fantastic opportunity. What better way to avoid culture shock and endless mistakes than living with a genuine human friend? She jumped at the invitation with all the eagerness of someone who had just discovered an entire world of possibility.

Sally even surprised her with a cat, a fluffy companion that Alice promptly named Sputnik. She read that cats were a popular pet on Earth, and taking Sputnik everywhere made her believe she fit in better. Clutching her new feline friend, she ventured into every corner of the town, hoping her efforts and pet would make her seem more relatable. Despite tripping over cultural mishaps, Alice remained eager to fully embrace human life, passionate to learn and meticulously document everything. She thought carrying the cat around would be a great strategy, but her commitment to understanding Earth had some unexpected side effects. Her odd behavior and peculiar interests soon attracted curious gazes from the townspeople. 

Stretching her budget with vintage finds from the thrift store, Alice's mix of outdated clothes and futuristic flair turned heads. Her odd hand-me-down outfits and eccentric style made her stand out, even in a town used to eclectic characters. People began talking about the strange new woman with the 70s clothes and unexpected research habits, especially after she asked if knitting was a form of communication. As she threw herself into small-town life, Alice found herself the subject of local gossip. "What's with the cat lady?" she overheard one person muse. "I heard she collects marbles," another chimed in. Her full immersion into local culture, combined with her outdated fashion from decades past, made her the center of baffled curiosity. 

Alice could tell she was becoming a bit of a mystery in town. The more she tried to fit in, the more she felt like she stood out. Her awkward attempts at blending into human society were turning her into the subject of endless chatter, and she was starting to worry about keeping up her secret identity. Just when Alice began to feel really concerned about all the attention she was getting, Sally's friendship became even more vital. The human noticed her struggle and decided to lend a helping hand. Armed with wit and imagination, Sally jumped in to help Alice navigate through the new challenges. 

"Don't worry, I've got your back!" Sally assured her confidently one afternoon, as they sat surrounded by piles of vintage clothes. Her assessment was spot-on: Alice's quirks needed some creative explaining, and Sally loved a challenge. With a wink and a grin, she set out to deflect attention from Alice's odd behavior. Her playful yet smart solutions quickly calmed Alice's worries, and together they turned potential disasters into an entertaining game. Shopping trips turned into missions, and spontaneous alibis became a source of endless amusement. 

Their bond grew even stronger as they laughed and schemed together. "You're like an alien from another planet," Sally joked one day, which made Alice nearly drop her newly acquired bell-bottom jeans. She didn't know how close Sally had come to guessing the truth. Thinking on her feet, Sally came up with a whimsical cover story to explain Alice's eccentric ways.

"We'll say you're a performance artist from abroad," Sally declared, waving her hands dramatically. The story was so outrageous it was perfect. The explanation amused the locals and eased suspicion, allowing Alice to continue her research more discreetly. As they walked through town after sharing the news, Alice could see the difference Sally's idea had made. People who once stared at her with confusion now nodded and smiled, waving as she passed by like she was the town's latest attraction. 

Alice's relief was immense. Sally's cleverness had made all the difference, and she found herself endlessly grateful to have such a resourceful and understanding friend. Not only did it help her maintain her cover, but it also made her feel more connected to the community. What began as a desperate hope for acceptance blossomed into a genuine friendship, and Alice was thrilled by the unexpected twist. She was finally able to live and learn among humans without fear of exposure, and she couldn't have been happier about it.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter Two: BFFs for Life


[image: ]


As Alice grew closer to Sally, she felt surrounded by the warmth of genuine friendship. The pair spent countless hours sharing stories, exchanging wild ideas, and exploring every facet of their new bond. Sally became a constant presence in Alice's life, and their connection was a source of immense joy. But the closer Alice got to her human friend, the more she worried about keeping her alien origins a secret. Her unique quirks, like her habit of asking about mundane social interactions with the intensity of a curious child, seemed to intrigue more than confuse the locals. It wasn’t just the townspeople who were taking notice. People from outside this small circle began whispering about the peculiar "performance artist," and Alice felt a growing anxiety gnawing at her. 

Soon, her peculiar behavior piqued the interest of scientific-minded folks. Professors, students, and even amateur sleuths from a nearby university began to take notice of the quirky outsider in their midst. Rumors spread quickly through the academic community, buzzing with curiosity about her strange ways. Some said she was conducting a living art experiment, while others suggested she was a brilliant but eccentric researcher. Alice's identity as an alien anthropologist was dangerously close to being exposed, and she could feel her mission teetering on the brink. 

With each passing day, the threat seemed to loom larger. Papers circulated with wild speculations about her unorthodox life. The academic buzz grew louder, with more and more people itching to uncover the truth behind
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