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Preface

Sometimes, the most incredible things happen when we least expect them. Logan’s story is one of those moments, where an ordinary evening quickly turned into an extraordinary adventure. Like many children, Logan had always wondered about life beyond Earth—what other worlds might be out there, what other creatures might exist. But he never imagined that he would get the chance to meet beings from another planet right in his own backyard.

In this book, Logan and his dad learn that curiosity, kindness, and a willingness to communicate can bridge even the largest gaps—whether those gaps are between two people or entire worlds. As Logan and his family embark on this unexpected adventure, they discover that even the strangest experiences can teach us valuable lessons about friendship and understanding. 

So, take a deep breath and get ready to join Logan on his unforgettable journey. After all, you never know when your own adventure might begin!
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Chapter 1: The Homework Break
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Logan was seated at his desk doing his homework as he used to every day. The clock on his wall showed 7:15 pm. He scribbled down answers to his math problems, glancing at the textbook from time to time. 

The room was quiet except for the soft scratch of his pencil on paper. Logan’s dog, Max, lay curled up on the floor, dozing peacefully. Outside, the wind rustled through the trees, a normal evening sound. 

Logan’s mind wandered as he worked. He thought about how much easier math would be if it didn’t have so many numbers.

He glanced out the window. The sky was clear, the stars starting to twinkle. The sun had already set, leaving a cool breeze to stir the leaves. Logan liked the quiet of the evening. The world seemed calm, peaceful. It was the perfect time to finish his homework.

But then, something unusual happened.

A strange noise broke the silence. It was a low hum, almost like a buzzing sound, but not quite. Logan looked up from his notebook. His ears perked up, trying to catch the source. He frowned. What could that be?

The sound was faint, but it grew louder, like something was approaching. Logan pushed his chair back from the desk and walked toward the window. He peered outside, searching for the source of the sound. All he saw were the tall trees that lined their backyard. The backyard was dark, but the lights from the house cast long shadows across the grass.

Just as Logan was about to turn away, he saw a flash of light. It was quick but bright, like a camera flash or a distant lightning strike. He blinked and looked again, but the light had disappeared. Logan hesitated. Was it just a reflection of something? Or had his eyes played tricks on him?

He turned back to his desk, trying to focus on his homework. But the buzzing sound continued. It was hard to ignore. Logan felt his heart beat a little faster. He glanced at the clock again—it was almost 7:30 pm now. His dad wouldn’t be home for another hour. His mom was busy with her work, and Max was still asleep.

Logan stood up and moved toward the door, deciding to step outside for a minute. Maybe he could figure out what was causing the strange noise. He slipped on his sneakers, grabbed a flashlight from the drawer, and quietly opened the door to the backyard.

The cold evening air hit his face as he stepped outside. The yard was empty, except for the usual things—the swings, the garden, and the tall oak tree. He turned on the flashlight and shined it across the yard. There was nothing unusual. Yet, the humming sound persisted, growing louder with every second.

Logan’s breath formed small clouds in the cool air as he walked slowly toward the edge of the yard. His flashlight beam moved across the ground, lighting up the grass and bushes. The sound seemed to be coming from the far corner of the yard, near the old shed.

Logan paused for a moment. Maybe it was just a tree branch rubbing against something. Maybe a power line had blown loose. He’d heard about things like that on the news before. But as he turned to head back toward the house, something happened that made him stop in his tracks.

A flash of light—bright and sudden—illuminated the entire yard. It was like a flare, only softer, and it seemed to come from the corner where the humming noise was the loudest. Logan squinted, trying to make sense of it. His heart skipped a beat.

For a moment, everything was still. The light faded, and the humming noise stopped. Logan stood frozen, unsure of what to do. Had he imagined it? His mind raced. What if it was nothing? What if he was just tired from working on his homework too long?

But then, the ground beneath his feet seemed to vibrate. It wasn’t a big shake, just a subtle tremor. Logan looked around, his flashlight beam dancing across the dark yard. The humming noise came back, louder this time. It wasn’t just a buzz. It was something deeper, more powerful.

Logan felt a mixture of excitement and fear. He had no idea what was going on, but he couldn’t ignore it. The sound was coming closer, and the ground was vibrating even more now. His mind raced, but his curiosity pulled him forward.

He stepped closer to the edge of the yard, trying to find the source of the sound. His flashlight flickered for a second, and he gave it a little tap. The light steadied, but it wasn’t enough. The vibrations were stronger now. Logan’s heart was pounding, and his eyes darted around the yard, looking for anything out of place.

He suddenly realized something: it was coming from above. The sound was coming from the sky, or at least from somewhere above the trees. Logan’s breath caught in his throat. He looked up, his eyes wide. The dark sky seemed endless, but for a moment, there was something up there, something he couldn’t quite explain.

The humming was no longer just a noise. It was a presence in the air, filling the space around him. Logan felt like the world had shifted. He stepped back, his feet moving slowly. The vibrations beneath his feet were now more pronounced, almost as if something was about to happen.

Suddenly, there was another flash of light. This time, it wasn’t just a quick blink. It was long, glowing, and brilliant. Logan felt a chill run down his spine, and he stumbled backward, still staring at the sky. The light seemed to grow brighter, and the noise reached its peak.

Then, just as quickly as it had all started, everything went silent. The light faded, and the humming stopped. The night returned to its usual stillness, leaving Logan standing alone in the yard, his mind spinning.

What was that? What just happened? Logan looked around again. The yard was just as quiet as it had been before, but something felt different. Something had changed. He couldn’t explain it, but he knew that whatever it was, it was far from over.
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Chapter 2: The Strange Light
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For a moment, Logan thought maybe he was just imagining things. After all, he had been sitting alone in his room for hours, focusing so hard on his homework. Maybe he was tired. Maybe it was all just a trick his mind had played on him.

But then, there was another flash. It wasn’t just a small flicker. It was huge, like the brightest light Logan had ever seen. It cast long shadows across the grass, making everything look strangely distorted, as if the world had shifted.

Logan blinked. This was real. It was happening right in front of him.

He didn’t know what to do. He had to know what was going on, and the only way to find out was to go closer. But he wasn’t sure if he was brave enough. The excitement in his chest made his hands shake, but his legs were rooted to the ground.

Logan took a deep breath. “It’s just a light,” he whispered to himself. “Maybe it’s just a really bright lantern, or maybe there’s something else going on.”

But deep down, he knew it wasn’t just a lantern. His mind raced. This was something much bigger.

He turned and looked back at the house. His dad was still inside, probably finishing work or getting ready for dinner. Logan couldn’t tell him. His dad wouldn’t believe him—not without proof.

But what if he was wrong? What if it really wasn’t
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