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      DELAINA

      Months ago I awoke on a spaceship, tethered in a stasis pod in the midst of crashing to Reazus Prime. At the time, I had no clue what had happened. My last memory was of running through an airport, late for a flight to the Cayman Islands with my friends for spring break. My senior year of college had me nearly burnt out and with just two months to graduation, I gave myself a gift, a ticket on a plane, and my share of the condo with four other friends.

      What happened? My mind spun as the great ship shuddered, breaking into pieces. Oh, I was running through the airport, praying against all that I wouldn’t miss my plane. I tripped, I fell. I went black. And there I was on a ship careening through the burning atmosphere of an alien planet.

      Thankfully, an alien family took me in and nursed me back to health once I woke up. The shock I endured caused me to take a while to realize I hadn’t landed in Comic Con’s annual conference. The throbbing pain behind my ear was another indication what I was experiencing was real. Somehow I could understand the aliens and they could understand me.

      My family, Babu, Dola, and their children Wincie and Alfy, became good friends who nursed me back to health and helped me stand on my own two feet once again. Being on an alien planet, God only knows where, it took me a while to figure things out.

      Babu helped me to get a job at Jiggys on the main thoroughfare of Morte Valley. He said it was a good job, a reputable job. He bowed and thanked me for allowing them to reap good will by helping me. Then he left. I’ve not seen him or the family since. I suppose it’s the way they do things around here. There was not much sentimentality to be had.

      I have busted my butt from sun up to sun down waiting on Jiggy’s customers. In exchange, they pay me a small pittance, and they have given me a room and food, from their eatery, of course. On Earth, I was training to become an educator with only two months until graduation. I would have been an elementary teacher by now. Tears threaten to fill my eyes, but I force them back. I can’t allow myself time to cry, not when the hungry brood of mixed aliens want to eat and drink.

      Such a waste, the nearly four years I studied my ass off only for this to happen. This, whatever this is. I’ve lost count on how long I’ve been here on Reazus Prime. Months? A year? I’m not certain. The days are shorter here, I think.

      A clap of thunder rattles throughout the old buildings. The outer walls are made of clay and yet they hold up in the torrential rains we often receive. I hate it when it rains because whenever the door opens, the rain blows inside. This adds to my already full duties. Mopping the floors and drying them takes more time away from the customers and they become irate while waiting on their food.

      I jump when the thunder crashes and booms. A long-snouted creature slaps me square across my ass, causing me to screech. He chuckles, his eyes moving in two different directions.

      “Oh, sorry, didn’t see you there,” he says while laughing as if he’s just told the funniest joke.

      I suck in a deep breath and give him a smile that doesn’t reach my eyes. Part of my job is allowing the customers to play handsy with me. I’m a novelty here, an exotic, a Terran. There are a few of us here and there on the planet, from what I’ve been told, though I’ve yet to run into another of my kind.

      The deluge breaks free outside. A customer pops inside, the door banging against the wall and rain flooding through, pouring into the dining room before it finally shuts. The tall alien, one I haven’t seen before, eyes everyone before he sits down, alone, his body dripping. His body. Oh my, I have to take a second look.

      Our eyes meet and lock for a moment. He then turns them toward the door. The torrential rain continues falling. The sound of rumbling thunder peels through the place, the walls shuddering.

      He jumps up, his eyes wide, and grabs me. I scream, but no one hears because the entire place erupts into chaos. Beings yell, scream, and run. Customers grab whatever they can and hit the door running.

      The hunky alien pulls me to him, practically carrying me out the door. I scream and struggle against him.

      “Let me go, you jerk!”

      He doesn’t listen. Instead, he runs and I struggle to keep up as he pulls me along. I stumble at one point, and he reaches down, picks me up, and takes off on foot to the corner. A hovercar door raises and he pitches me inside. While he rushes around, I desperately try to open the door. It just opens as he hops inside and his powerful hand takes hold of me.

      “Let me go, asshole,” I shout.

      He pulls me hard against him, folds his arm around me, and with his other hand hits the button to close the door. His foot presses on the accelerator, and the vehicle speeds off, weaving in and out of traffic. I scream.

      “Please, stop screaming.”

      “Stop the vehicle and let me go.”

      “No! Shut up and belt in,” he shouts back.

      Outside, the world is going nuts. Beings rushing here and there, vehicles racing, leaving the city as if some horrible monster were coming up the street.

      “Please, just let me out! I’m not your property,” I plead.

      “ I’m not stopping, not now.”

      Great regret fills me as he speeds through the traffic, weaving in and out of his lane until finally we reach the end of the street with open fields on both sides. The hovercar only flies six feet above the ground, but it can fly over any ground. We lurch to the side, gaining speed.

      “Can this thing fly higher?” I cry.

      He chuckles “No. Belt in or risk being thrown around. We don’t have time.”

      

      
        
        CARX

      

      

      My instincts take over as I grab the Terran. Something beyond my control propels me to do everything in my power to save her. She’s feisty, fighting me every step of the way. But I know she felt it too, the moment our eyes locked.

      The flood waited for no one. It came through, not caring who perished in the dirty waters careening off the sandy mountains, bringing with it a torrent of water, careening ever downward to Reazus sea. I’d seen it before, twice. There’s no way to predict it, either. It’s either flee and survive or stay put and die.

      “Let me go!”

      I come to a point where I can show her why I did what I did, but only for a moment. The waters are rushing in quickly and could reach where we are parked.

      “Look!” My voice booms louder than I intend. But her constant whining is getting to me.

      Her hand teeters on the door. She wants to open it and run away. The view below shows the floodwaters rushing in, filling every space and heading our way. The Terran swallows hard.

      “Oh no! How? How did you know this was going to happen?” Her hand falls from the door handle. Good, she no longer wants to run from me.

      “It’s the way it happens here. I just, I don’t know, had the feeling. I felt the need to step into the place where I found you.”

      “And, why me? Why not another one closer to you?”

      Her eyes peer at me, making me a bit uncomfortable. The inquisitive little Terran wants answers. How can I tell her what I just discovered myself, that I foresaw her? I foresaw her, exactly as she appears now. Curly hair, bouncing over her shoulder, reddish-brown, with a face full of lighter brown dots. Thin and yet curvy with her soft skin and sweet smile, she is exactly as I expected. How could I explain how it hit me like the flood waters drowning the streets below?

      I accelerate the hovercar, preparing for speeding ahead. “We need to get out of here.” I hope the distraction will make her forget the question she has asked.

      “Do you really think the floodwaters will come this high?” Her voice cracks.

      “I know they will. I’m sorry.” I steer the car up the rocky road, flying high enough to avoid the sharp peaks.

      “Those poor people. All the deaths. Can’t we stay and help them?”

      I look down, the bottom of the hovercraft scraping against a rock. “No. The waters are coming up too fast. There’s nothing we can do at this point. By the time it recedes, it’s going to be too late. That’s why the place is called Morte Valley.”

      “Huh. I always thought it was called that because of the heat from the sun. On Earth, we have a Death Valley. It’s hotter there, though.”

      More rain pelts us as we travel into the higher grounds. “If you really think I’ve kidnapped you, I’ll stop and let you go.”

      She’s taken aback by my words as she looks quickly at me. “If you want to get rid of me, then fine. I’ll go. But you can see I’m not exactly dressed for the wilds of Reazus.”

      I chuckle. “No, you’re not.” Her warm body beckons to me. I want to stop the hovercar and pull her close to me. I want to feel her soft curves and light skin against me.

      “I want to hear your story.”

      I laugh. “What’s yours? Are you part of the crashed ship from a while back that rained Terrans on us?”

      “Oh my, I guess so.” She takes the next few moments to quickly tell me her story, which I’ve heard in some form from others before. “Now it’s your turn.”

      I nod. “Yes, as you are well aware, Reazus Prime is an old prison planet. I was sent here from Eforix, my home planet.”

      “To prison?” Her eyes widen.

      “For detention. I had fallen into a gang of pirates from my planet. We were young and stupid. You know, a rich young adult with a spaceship. We thought it would be funny to land on other ships and take their goods.”

      Her mouth opens. “Did you hurt others? Like, kill them?”

      “No. We just rendered their ships unusable until we pulled off their valuables. Then we’d fly off to some of the outer space stations and sell the goods. It became a challenge to see how rich we could become. Until we were finally caught.”

      “Oh my! How did that happen?”

      “We commandeered the wrong ship. The Authority flew in an unmarked ship, trying to lure us in. And it worked. We were arrested and sent back to Eforix. Our punishment had us coming here to Reazus Prime. That was right before the great uprising. There were not enough guards and too many prisoners, sowe took over and chased the Authority away. Now Reazus Prime is a sort of lawless place, ruled by whoever has the most power,” I tell her.

      “Wow.” The Terran’s head shakes. “I can’t imagine if this happened on Earth. But then on Earth, most don’t believe in aliens.”

      “I’m sure you do now. We’re every bit as real as you.”

      “Oh, trust me, since landing here in a stasis pod I’ve gone through a plethora of emotions and beliefs. And yeah, I’ve come to the conclusion aliens are real. And now I’m going to who knows where with one.”

      I smile. “Does this mean you won’t try to run away when we stop?”

      “Touche. Does this mean you intend to keep me, then?” Her brow arches endearingly.

      My heart sings at the smile that stretches across her face. “We’re going to my village, to my friends and family. We work together.”

      “So, then why were you in the city right before it flooded, and specifically at the bar where I worked?”

      It flashes before me, the vision that brought me here. Instinct led me, my vision fueling my body to find her. Her, the Terran sitting beside me in my hovercar.

      “You wouldn’t believe me if I told you,” I reply.

      “Try me. And give me more credit than that. I was once an unbeliever, now I’m a believer, remember?”
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