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  UNEXPECTED VISITORS

  
  




I don’t know what time it is but I know it’s late into the night. I’m currently doom watching random shows on my 32-year-old television. I’m wide awake - I should be sleeping - but I’m sitting on my crusty one seater sofa - ignoring the seething stiffness on my lower back and legs. The lights are still on, all over my three roomed three story house. Kitchen at the bottom floor, living room - where I’m currently at - at the middle floor and then the bedroom and the top floor. I live alone. This house was a generous gift from my next door neighbour who moved out of town to live with her parents when she retired. I literally live here rent free. Title deed, clean and fully furnished.

Even though I am doom watching, I would still be able to explain what I’m watching. Right now, I’m watching some show about an angry stuffed animal - that’s a cat - that cusses you out and threatens you with a knife. It gets angry about anything and blames you for it. In this episode, the stuffed cat is angry about its fluffy and raggedy coating. It’s clean but looks like it needs a shampoo and conditioner.

As this stuffed cat is cussing me out and threatening to stab me, something materialises from the TV screen - the materialisation is… liquid, it’s like a drop of thick liquid grew bigger and thicker then changed shape. The materialisation isn’t slow but isn’t fast either… I think… I don’t know… I’m sober, I’m not afraid of what’s happening in front of me right now.

This thing - this object - finished materialising and is the same length and height as my TV - 70 cm wide and 60 cm long - and it’s floating towards me… it’s shiny, black, shaped like a curved 3D rectangle that wants to be a wedge… it has numerous rectangular bright lights at the center… It’s making a uh, vibrating humming sound, you know like uh, vrrrrrr drrrrr but smooth. Then this object stops right in front of my face - personal space invaded and everything. I remain seated and I’m not even concerned about not being afraid of whatever this is.

As I’m still sitting on my couch that’s been dead for a few decades, I see what’s inside this thing… I think. This thing didn’t open but- - it’s like this thing remained in front of my face but zoomed into my eyes or mind so that I could “see” what’s inside. It was dark but I could make out what’s inside - like what I needed to see was outlined with a blue light. I didn’t see the entire interior, it’s like I didn’t need to.

Yeah, so I see a dashboard - or console - with a lot of buttons, I noticed three large domed shaped buttons and the rest are circles and squares organised neatly - OCD type organised.

Behind the dashboard are three very short figures that look the same - I can only see them from their heads to their bellies. These figures are smaller than infants, they’re also a bit chubby. They have elongated heads with two small eyes at the sides of the head, like a bird. Their eyes are glistening - it’s like they’re marbles. They also have two thick arms and two thick hands with three thick fingers.

“Don’t worry,” one of them says in a chipmunk voice that’s kinda deep and raspy. I couldn’t tell which one was speaking.

Oh, I didn’t know what to expect from these creatures but I didn’t expect this.

“Everything will be alright,” they continue. “You matter too.”

And with that, they disappear like they were never here. It was like someone flipped a switch.

* * *




I have been feeling down these past few days - plagued by unexplained sadness. I didn’t confide in anyone about it. Then these guys show up with generic kind words that cheered me up somehow.

It’s as if these generic kind words that were spoken by these guys released… steam that has been heavily concentrated inside my head. My head feels light, in a good way. I feel so relaxed. I feel relieved. I feel great. I feel… I hope they visit again, often. I won’t tell anyone.








  
  
  CELESTIAL STREET FIGHT

  
  




It shouldn’t be dark. Sure it’s 5 AM but it’s summer. The sun usually starts rising around this time. But no, it’s ‘cold winter morning’ dark. I’m scared, I don’t know exactly what it is I’m scared of but I’m scared. I wanna run away. I- - I’m not afraid of the lack of sunlight, I’m just scared.

I, uh…  The moon is full and is shining brighter than usual, but it’s not blindingly bright. It’s high up in the northeastern part of the sky - close to zenith. Despite the unusually bright full moon, it’s still dark, I can still faintly see my surroundings but it’s still dark. My house is behind me, the only gate to my right, the toilet to my left, etc… I won’t bump into anything or anyone. Maybe it’s the scattered - but thick - clouds. At least it’s not cold… or hot, it’s refreshing.

Um… I- -  I don’t remember coming outside. I was preparing to bathe then all of a sudden I’m outside, looking up at the northeastern part of the sky - at the full moon, and noticing how dark it is despite it being summer. I’m looking up at this full moon to a point of no return as if I’m waiting to witness something I’ve been waiting for my whole life.

* * *


After what felt like a lifetime, an explosion appeared next to the moon - on my left - closer to the northern part of the sky. It was like multiple dynamites were set off, each a second behind another. The explosion was bright white - bright like the moon - and silent. This explosion was big enough to cover the moon, but it wasn’t close enough to do so. 

Then a creature comes out of that explosion. This creature was also bright white like the moon and resembled a unicellular organism - a plain white amoeba. It had an uneven number of short-skinny with sharp ends - more than 9 but less than 15… I tried to count them.

I felt as though this creature was angry as it moved fast across the sky. Its legs moved like that circular mop, but the creature moved properly in any direction. This creature moved to the eastern part of the sky. I followed but didn’t leave my property. I stopped near my gate - less than a metre away. The creature seemed to be chasing another creature that also looks like it but slightly bigger. I decided to call the first creature Amoeba-A and the second one Amoeba-B.

Amoeba-B seemed to be running away from Amoeba-A - Amoeba B was running and hiding behind the clouds. Amoeba-A caught Amoeba-B and began whipping it with its arms. Amoeba-B didn’t fight back, just worked on escaping the clutches of Amoeba-A by pulling away. Amoeba-B managed to escape without much struggle but Amoeba-A kept whipping Amoeba-B while it ran away, catching Amoeba-B, only for Amoeba-B to escape again and run, and Amoeba-B chasing after it. These creatures made no sound and no one else was outside to witness them. There are usually people going to work by 5 AM and some returning from night shifts. It’s Tuesday.

Anyway, the two creatures eventually moved away from my line of sight, getting hidden behind the clouds and moving further away from me. Without thinking, I attempted to leave my property so I could continue to observe these creatures, but I was stopped by a shapeless dark figure that I could somehow see, despite it being dark. It was darker than the darkness outside. This dark figure was… seemed as if it was lying on the ground, to prevent me from following these creatures.

After seeing this shapeless dark figure I looked up at the moon and saw three circular lights - that were also bright white like the moon - appear next to the moon, near the eastern part of the sky. These three lights were also in a triangular position and made an electrical humming sound.

After seeing those lights and the shapeless dark figure, fear seethed deep in my chest and I ran back inside my house - completely losing interest in those creatures. I locked the door and turned away while putting a hand over my mouth and just stood there, in my kitchen while a kind voice sounded in my ears saying: “Don’t worry, there’s nothing to fear.”

A second later, a menacing voice sounded in my ears, saying the exact words: “Don’t worry, there’s nothing to fear.” Then an image of an evil entity flashed in front of my eyes, grinning menacingly.

But, I remembered the kind voice and the feeling I felt. It was like the kind voice didn’t need to repeat itself because I know that I should trust it, despite the menacing voice being a jerk. This didn’t get rid of the fear but I was able to calm down a little.

After I calmed down I got ready for the day and didn’t tell a soul about what I saw, because there was no soul to tell.

* * *

Yeah, I haven’t seen anyone else since… that… celestial street fight occurred. Time moves, the phases of the moon continue on as normal, the seasons and weather patterns change like they normally do, etc. 

… The sun still hasn’t risen though, it’s been two years. I’ve continued to age, as I have started greying at the age of 37 and I look older than I did two years prior.

… I keep getting fresh supplies of everything - food, toiletries, cleaning products, etc - I just go to my local supermarket that’s a walking distance away and take whatever I need… And what I want, but not at a greedy level. I still have power and the



* * *
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