
THAT FATEFUL DAY 

My name is Justin H Johnson. I’m from a small town in Texas, where everyone 

knows everybody. I come from a decent God-fearing family of five. My two big 

brothers are off at college so it’s just me, Mum, Dad, and Milo, the dog. I led a 

pretty normal teenage lifestyle but that all changed one Saturday evening. 

“Mum!” I shouted, “I’m going to feed Milo and then take him for a walk.” Without 

waiting for a reply from mum, I walked out. “Milo! Milo! *whistle* Come here 

boy!” I called. Upon hearing the familiar sound of running paws, I poured Milo’s 

food into his dish. While waiting for Milo to finish his dinner I wondered, since 

graduation was just around the corner, about what I would do after high school 

and college. Maybe I could be a truck driver and be on the road all year. A bark 

from Milo brought me back to reality. “What is it boy?” I inquired. Before I could 

even reach down and comfort him, he took off into the forest, running at full 

speed. I ran after him praying all the way that I wouldn’t trip and fall because the 

sun was already setting and I really didn’t want to be stranded in the forest with 

no one and nothing but a sprained ankle. 

Somewhere in the middle of the forest I caught up with Milo. He was just sitting 

there, idle and stiff. I spoke softly, not wanting to scare him off again, “Milo? You 

okay boy?” I reached down to touch him and he just dropped sideways to the 

ground. “Aaaaaahhhhhhh!!!” I screamed. I couldn’t believe it, Milo just literally 

dropped dead. With tears in my eyes I stood up and turned back to where I came 

from but then something caught my eye. It was hidden behind all the bushes so I 

couldn’t have been able to see it when I arrived. I walked towards it and out of 

the blue a creature appeared. It had huge oval eyes, almost the same size as its 

head, a very tiny mouth and no nose, just two little holes in the middle of its 

head. I couldn’t believe it! My mind was screaming “aliens!” My heart was racing. 

But what were they doing on our planet? My thoughts were filled with questions I 

knew would go unanswered. I wanted to scream, to run, and to do something to 

escape from the alien but I couldn’t. I was in a trance. Its huge eyes were so 



mesmerizing. I must’ve blacked out after that because I don’t remember 

anything. 

That happened in 2014 and now, ten years later and I am already a part of their 

planet, Zerkonia. The Zerkonians were hospitable throughout my stay. I found out 

the year after I arrived that they just wanted to experiment on humans, 

particularly the brain. The experiment would last ten years. Even though their 

meals were so…out of space, I gradually got used to it over the years. Their 

leader, Master Zerkonia, told me that after the experiment was done, they would 

send me back to my home planet, Earth. I got homesick just counting down the 

days, weeks and years until I’ll see my family again.  

It was a very long ten years. I couldn’t believe a decade was up. I got to return 

back home. I was overjoyed! I get to see my family and friends again. The 

Zerkonians put me onboard a small space craft that can accommodate one 

passenger, set the coordinates for Earth, and I was off! I was shooting through 

space and time until I arrived back in Texas when the sun was just about to set. 

After emerging from, the spacecraft, it launched itself back to space. I looked 

around me. I couldn’t believe it; everything I remembered or thought would be 

there had been changed or gone. There was not a single house in sight for miles. I 

dropped to the ground and cried hysterically, thinking of my family and where 

they would be. 

Suddenly I heard a bark. I slowly stood up and opened my eyes and Milo was 

eating his dinner. I looked around and saw that the sun had already set. I 

breathed a huge sigh of relief, “it was just a dream,” I said to myself. “A horrible 

dream” 
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