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Chapter I - Skuda
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The evening sun painted the landscape in a mosaic of amber and gold as Tatu's spaceship drifted gracefully over the rolling hills of his home planet. Maya, eyes wide with awe, pressed her face against the transparent panel, drinking in the world's surreal beauty below. DuDu chirped with unrestrained delight on her shoulder, his small form quivering excitedly.

Charmed by her son’s wonder, Maya rested a hand on his shoulder and said softly, "Look, DuDu, this is the planet where your father and I were born. Isn’t it beautiful?"

DuDu's bright eyes sparkled at the thought of finally arriving in the place he had only heard about in stories. He nodded emphatically, then turned to Tatu with an exuberant smile. "Thank you, Daddy, for bringing us home."

Feeling excitement and nervousness, Tatu said, "That’s it, right there, home."

Maya followed his gaze to a cozy, domed dwelling nestled within an orchard of bioluminescent trees. The house pulsed gently with light, almost as though it were alive, its soft glow harmonizing with the surreal surroundings. A slender spiraling tower stretched skyward from its roof, crackling faintly with energy, a signal that their arrival had not gone unnoticed.

As the spaceship descended, the low hum of its thrusters sent ripples across a crystalline pond nearby. The hatch opened with a soft hiss. Tatu stepped out first, his usual confidence tempered by a newfound hesitance. He turned to assist Maya and DuDu; his movements measured, almost cautious.

"Do they know we’re coming?" Maya asked, her hand clutching the strap of her bag tightly.

"They know," Tatu replied, his gaze fixed on the dwelling’s entrance. "But that doesn’t mean they’re ready."

As if on cue, the door opened, revealing two imposing figures. Tatu's parents, Mahdi and Ginud Foster,  silhouetted against the glittering frame, their flowing, iridescent robes catching the light like liquid crystal. Their sharp, glittering eyes watched the newcomers, lingering on Maya and DuDu.

Mahdi’s enigmatic smile deepened as she approached DuDu, her silver hair cascading like liquid light. She knelt gracefully before him, her eyes shimmering with pride and tenderness. "You are even more radiant than I imagined, little one," she said softly, her melodic voice carrying the weight of genuine affection. "You are a bridge between worlds, a symbol of all that can unite us."

DuDu looked to Maya for reassurance, then back at Mahdi. His voice was small but steady as he said, "I’m happy to be here."

Ginud, who had remained quiet, now stepped closer, his imposing frame softened by a newfound warmth. He extended a hand, his long fingers glowing faintly with the planet's bioluminescent energy. 

DuDu hesitated momentarily before placing his small hand in his grandfather’s. "You have your father’s courage," Ginud said, his voice resonating with pride, “And your mother’s heart. You honor us by being here."

Watching the exchange, Maya felt a wave of emotion rise within her. The earlier tension melted away as she saw the genuine pride in their faces. "Thank you," she said, her voice wavering slightly, "for accepting and welcoming us into your home."

Mahdi stood and turned to Maya, her expression softening further. "You are family now, Maya. It is not a matter of acceptance but of celebration." She placed a hand over her heart in a sincere gesture. "You brought us a grandson, a part of Tatu that will carry our legacy into the stars. For that, we are forever grateful."

Tatu’s shoulders relaxed, and a genuine smile appeared on his face for the first time since their arrival. "I told you they’d love you," he whispered to Maya, his hand squeezing hers.

Mahdi gestured toward a glowing alcove where an intricate table seemed to emerge from the floor, its surface shimmering with fluid patterns. "Come," she said warmly. "We have prepared a feast in your honor. It is a small way to show our joy in having you here."

As they gathered around the table, the house walls shifted subtly, displaying serene scenes of the family’s history. Ginud lifted a glass filled with a luminous golden liquid and raised it high. "To new beginnings," he said, his deep voice carrying the weight of a promise. "May this union strengthen our bonds and light the path forward."

DuDu, sensing the importance of the moment, mimicked his grandfather, holding his small glass high. "To the family," he said, his voice bright and full of hope.

The room filled with laughter and the hum of shared joy. Maya leaned into Tatu, her heart swelling with gratitude. They had been accepted and embraced, and their place in this extraordinary family was made unmistakably clear to them.
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Maya recounted the harrowing yet inspiring tale of her four years with the Kau Kau tribe. Tatu and his parents listened intently. Their expressions mixed admiration and awe. Maya’s strength and resilience in adapting to a world so alien to her own left an indelible impression. 

As the last remnants of dinner lingered on the table, the atmosphere shifted to warmth and levity, largely thanks to Tatu’s animated storytelling. His tales from the Academy, especially those featuring Omiddu, the eternal prankster and comedic genius, had everyone laughing.

Throughout the evening, Mahdi and Ginud’s gaze often drifted to DuDu. They couldn’t hide their fascination with their grandson, who sat among them dressed in garments expertly sewn from animal skins. With his wild, untamed energy and the raw simplicity of his appearance, he looked every bit like the jungle child he truly was.

At last, Mahdi leaned forward, her smile gentle but filled with purpose. Turning to DuDu and glancing at Maya for approval, she said, “Our beloved grandson, I think it’s time we went shopping. Your clothes are undoubtedly unique, but they will make you stand out too much here. If your mother agrees, I’d like to show you some of your father’s clothes from when he was your age. I kept the new ones he never wore. Would you like to see them?”

DuDu’s wide eyes shifted to Maya, seeking her guidance. Maya, her face glowing with pride, nodded with a smile










d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
My Friends,
the Aliens

Volume I - Origins of Light
Episode VII - Family Bonds

Takezo Art & Susan Ogden Benting





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





