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			Austin and his friend stayed behind the fence 

			with an alien next door; it made the most sense.

			They weren’t really afraid, but neither were they brave;

			they had seen the alien and scarpered when he waved.

			No way would they be an alien’s slave.

			Fred, the neighbour, had been replaced by an alien being,

			the boys not believing what it was they were seeing.

			Something about Fred’s health had taken him away,

			and the thing next door kept the boys at bay.

			Out of its way, they preferred to stay.
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			Peeking over the fence, an apparition they’d spied,

			tall and scary, all googly-eyed,

			masked with goggles and protective gear;

			it was something big and scary to fear.

			Austin and Greg vowed to steer clear.

			One day, the boys kicked their ball over the fence

			into the long grass, so lush and so dense.
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			“You get it,” said Austin. “No way,” Greg replied,

			his face all screwed up, red and wide-eyed.

			“I have to go home,” he blatantly lied,

			so the ball stayed hidden behind the fence

			to stay there forever from this day hence.

			And now the friends played golf instead

			until that ball sailed up over Austin’s head

			and landed, of course, in next door’s flower bed.
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			“There’s an alien next door,” Austin said to his mum.

			He knew it sounded silly and a bit dumb.

			“Don’t be silly,” his mother said with a grin

			one night when she quietly tucked him in.

			“I’m sure Fred wouldn’t let an alien move in.”

			Austin wasn’t going to give up. “Believe me,” he said,

			“an alien has replaced our neighbour, Fred,”

			but his dad was quite clearly heard to say, 

			when he tried to tell him the very next day,

			“An alien next door? No, sir, no way.”

			[image: ]

			

			Austin wished that his parents would hear him

			because
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