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Chapter One


[image: ]


On a crisp morning in the sleepy coastal city of Crescent City, California, Marie Caldwell embarked on her daily ritual - a solitary stroll along the rugged, windswept beach. The salty ocean air invigorated her senses as the rhythmic crash of waves provided a soothing soundtrack to her meandering steps. Her favorite pastime was collecting agates from the abundant supply found along the shore. As she walked, her eyes constantly scanned the rocky sand for any hidden gems. She also enjoyed admiring the stacks of shoreline that had broken off over time and formed a stunning view offshore.

As Marie ambled across the shoreline, her keen eyes scanned the landscape, forever captivated by the ocean's bounty. Amidst the tangled driftwood and scattered stones, a peculiar object caught her discerning gaze. Stooping down, she plucked a smooth, oblong shape from the sand—an object unlike any she had ever encountered before.

It felt cool and slick in her palm. As she turned it over, she noticed intricate patterns etched on its surface, almost glowing under the morning sun. Curiosity piqued, Marie's fingers gently traced the mysterious markings, feeling a subtle hum beneath her touch. Lost in wonder, she didn't notice the low thrum growing louder in the distance.

Suddenly, a shadow fell over her, blocking the sunlight. Startled, Marie looked up to see a massive spaceship hovering just above the water, casting an otherworldly glow on the sand around her. The hum had become a roar, vibrating through her bones.

"Hello there," a voice echoed in her mind, warm and melodic. Marie blinked in disbelief as the message repeated, this time in English. "We mean no harm. We come in peace."

Yeah, as if I haven’t heard that before, she thought to herself.

Cradling the mysterious find in her palm, Marie studied it intently. The surface was cool to the touch, its hue an iridescent blue-green that seemed to shimmer and undulate like a living thing. A sense of childlike wonder washed over her as she traced the intricate patterns adorning the elongated shell.

As if awakened by her exploratory touch, the object began to tremor, its movements amplifying until it thrashed violently in her grip. Marie gasped, instinctively loosening her hold, allowing the convulsing form to roll onto the damp sand.

Before her astonished eyes, a fissure split along the object's length, and something utterly alien began to unfurl. Wriggling appendages emerged first, followed by a sinuous form that defied terrestrial biology. The creature seemed to drink in the ocean air, its kaleidoscopic hide shimmering with incandescent hues.

In that breathtaking moment, Marie understood—this was no ordinary organism, but an emissary from the stars, a cosmic visitor that had inexplicably found its way to this remote earthly shore.

Because she was intently focused abut this supposedly alien creature being born, she had forgotten about the huge UFO hovering overhead. The voice in her mind came to her again. “Be careful! That’s one of our young.”

Oh, sorry, she thought back.

As the iridescent being acclimated to its new surroundings, an ethereal resonance reverberated through Marie's mind, a telepathic bridge spanning the cosmic gulf between their species. The entity's consciousness intertwined with her own, revealing its desperate plight.

It was a refugee, the last survivor of a once-thriving civilization that had succumbed to the ravages of a dying star system. Fleeing the cataclysmic demise of its homeworld, it had embarked on an eons-long voyage across the vast expanse of space, encapsulated in a crystalline matrix designed to nurture and sustain it until a habitable world could be found.

Now, awakened on the shores of earth, the alien visitor sought Marie's aid in establishing a foothold, a sanctuary where it could begin anew and ensure the perpetuation of its species.

Intrigued and moved by the creature's plea for help, Marie gazed at the shimmering being with a newfound sense of purpose. The weight of its story settled upon her shoulders, mingling with a deep sense of empathy for its journey and struggle. Without hesitation, she extended a hand towards the alien entity, offering silent reassurance through their telepathic connection.

As their thoughts intertwined, a plan began to form in Marie's mind. She knew she couldn't ignore the opportunity to assist this cosmic traveler in its time of need. Turning her attention to the hovering spacecraft above, she addressed the unseen beings within.

"I will help your young find a safe haven on earth," Marie projected her thoughts with determination. "Together, we can ensure its survival and preserve the legacy of your civilization."

The response came swiftly, radiating gratitude and relief. The massive ship slowly descended, its sleek surface gleaming in the sunlight as it settled gently on the beach beside Marie and the alien visitor.
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At first, Marie was consumed by disbelief and trepidation. Yet, as the alien's plight resonated within her, an unshakable sense of purpose took root. She would become the emissary's protector, ushering it to safety and helping it navigate the complexities of this strange new world.

She stood, rooted to the spot, as the spaceship’s door opened slowly. Although paralyzed with some fear, and curiosity, she was not afraid. After she saw the adult aliens, she knew they would not hurt her. She picked up the baby alien, which was squirming in her hand, and stuck out her arm and thought, “Do you want it back? Surely you could do a better job than me of raising your baby?”

“We must continue searching for suitable planets to re-establish our civilization.”

“But don’t you need two of your kind to do that?”

“Actually, no. We can accomplish it with just one, and then the rest can carry on the task.”

Marie was taken aback by this revelation, but she simply replied, “Oh.”

As she communicated with the aliens telepathically, she observed their appearance and noticed they had multiple arms and possibly legs, along with a large head. Despite their non-humanoid form, they seemed gentle and kind. However, their differences from humans could potentially lead to conflict between the two species.

“We have to be off. Please take care of our baby.”

Marie nodded, and picking up the baby alien, put it carefully in her backpack.
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Their quest to find a new home and establish a civilization was not without peril. Also, Marie had a heck of a time finding something that the alien would eat. Finally, she gave it cat food, something she had a lot of, and from then on it was all the baby would eat.

After a few days she needed to name the child, as it was growing fast and she couldn’t keep calling it “it” so after a lot of thought, she decided to name the alien baby Luna. It seemed fitting for a creature from the stars, with its iridescent, moon-like glow and celestial presence. Luna thrived under Marie's care, growing stronger and more curious with each passing day. Together, they explored the wonders of the world, learning from each other and forging a bond that transcended language and species.

As they journeyed across diverse landscapes and encountered various challenges, Marie marveled at Luna's adaptability and resilience. The young alien's innate curiosity drove them to seek out new experiences and expand their understanding of the world. Through Luna's eyes, Marie discovered the beauty in simplicity and the magic hidden within everyday moments.

Despite their harmonious existence, a shadow loomed over their idyllic companionship. Reports of strange occurrences and sightings began to surface worldwide, sparking fear and suspicion among the human population. Rumors of extraterrestrial activity spread like wildfire, fueling paranoia and distrust towards beings unlike themselves. After all, it was Bigfoot country in the Pacific Northwest.

Marie knew
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