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Losing someone close to your heart is always a heavy burden. Jiji was a twelve-year-old girl whose beloved grandmother passed away. It was raining during the funeral ceremony. As Jiji was standing still beside her parents, one of whom held an umbrella for her, fixated her gaze on the photo of her granny carved on the old stone. All her childhood - her happy moments with her grandmother slid away. How they played the games that the granny created just for her grandchild who would get bored easily. Yet the granny was able to come up with a new game each time. In fact, some were just variations of similar games. Nevertheless, it worked. Little Jiji loved to spend time with her grandmother. For Jiji, her granny was a master of surprises. The grandmother was the one thanks to whom Jiji has found her passion. Her granny would take Jiji to many interesting places, one of which was a grand show of the acrobats. Here Jiji with fascination observed incredible people and decided to become one. The parents were skeptical as they didn’t believe that having a career of this kind would bring enough cash and additionally, it’s dangerous. The granny let them loosen the guard after suggesting she can do it as a hobby for now. While the granny built the training ropes for the acrobats at her house.

“I’m already missing you, granny...”
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Jiji had not been able to visit the house of her granny since that day until she overheard her parents discussing selling the house to buy a cottage at one of those fancy vacation sites. As the protest, Jiji hurried to the granny's house and intended to stay there till the parents were convinced to keep the house. 

Now Jiji was standing at the entrance door of the house where she made amazing memories with her beloved granny. She was so into her world that she failed to notice the man observing her from the car parked right in front of the house. Jiji stretched a hand to the door knot and slowly turned it. As the door opened gradually, she had a sudden feeling that her granny was standing behind the door waiting to give her one of her biggest and warmest hugs. Sadly, it was not.
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Jiji walked through the hall with her head down. The walls were full of her photos from the day she was born. The little girl numbly climbed the stairs and stopped by the granny’s room. After a short glance at the bed, she threw herself on it and grabbed the pillows. Jiji hugged the pillows tightly and then sniffed each one. She fell asleep after crying for a while.

When Jiji woke up it was night. She stood up to head to her room. On the way, she heard some strange noise which seemed to be coming from the living room for her. 

Jiji cautiously walked down the stairs looking around. Everything was in its place and she could not find no one. But she was feeling something was off. She took a few steps and stopped as now she was feeling someone was behind her. She turned back sharply instinctively looking up and her gazes met with something she didn’t for sure expected to see. It was a big eye floating in the air. A cold shudder speed traveled through her body. Her eyes fixed on the flying thing. She quickly got loose. “A security camera?” Jiji jumped to catch the thing. It was not what the girl expected it to be. It was squishy and wet. Jiji yeeted the eye and ran towards the door. The door was locked. Jiji tried to escape through the windows but they were locked as well. She searched for the phone to call the police. The phone was not working. The lights went off too. Jiji hid both as a way of protection and to gather her thoughts. 

“No way! Can it be? What if the aliens occupied my granny’s house!”

Jiji pampered herself before coming out. Jiji wanted first to go with the diplomatic way as her granny taught her. “Hey! Could you please listen to me? I don’t know who you are and what you are here for. But I suggest you leave this house.” The little girl waited patiently. But no answer. Jiji slapped her arms and shoulders while saying “I’ll not let anyone or anything take away
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