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Chapter 1 Hello, New World!





The Alien communication between the mothership and the home planet 

The Day 10,598, A message from Admiral Fletch at the mothership to the home planet 

It took us this long to travel across the galaxies. We did not find many suitable planets for our invasion. The atmosphere on many planets was too hot, cold, dry, or wet for our liking. But we finally arrived at the Milky Way Galaxy, checked out several planets, and finally found a possible match. We approached it stealthily. We have our target—a small green and blue planet ahead of us. 

The Day 10,599, A message from Admiral Fletch at the mothership behind the Moon to the home planet

First, we circled the Moon to assess the defense or the early warning system. We found nothing. It is deserted. The sun is not too close, so the atmosphere is suitable for us. The new planet looks promising. It seems to have a lot of water resources and forest areas, which is what we like.

The Day 10,600 – A message from Admiral Fletch at the mothership behind the Moon to the home planet: We landed on the dark side of the Moon. No inhabitants here.

The Day 10,601— A message from Admiral Fletch at the mothership behind the Moon to the home planet

We will send a scout team to the new planet. Ten of us will infiltrate the planet and find out more about the living beings there. We have listened to their transmissions via their satellites circling the planet. There seem to be several intelligent tribes with different languages living on this planet. Our team will land in a place called the United States. We have used our universal language translator to learn their language. 

The Day 10,602, A message from Admiral Fletch to the home planet

Commander, Xork has chosen ten different places where the most vulnerable specimen will be available for our research. One of us will go to each target location. The chosen specimen will give us information on how to attack, how to dismiss their defense systems if they have any, and how to overthrow its current inhabitants. We picked the smaller ones as targets because we think they are the smartest ones. We’ll go silent when we reach the targeted posts. 

The Day 10,603, A message from Commander Xork of the landing party to Admiral Fletch at the mothership

We have located our target area: The United States. We landed in an area called Florida during the night. The spacecraft is hidden under the water, so no one will find it. This area looks perfect for us: Warm weather, humid, freshwater lakes, lots of forest, and marshlands. Lots of vegetation, including vines, flowers, and fruits. 

Bad news: We lost one of our own to a predator. It was a flock of big birds, the locals call them black vultures. We need to be careful around here as we do not recognize our enemies and who can attack us. 

The beasts on this planet are not what we are used to on our planet. These predators can fly or walk with two- or four legs. We chased away one furry, striped one who tried to snatch one of the crew members. The locals call them the raccoons. 

The local inhabitants, the two-legged ones, grow peppers and cucumbers. We have also seen prehistoric species that remind us of how our species evolved. The locals call them iguanas. Looking at them, we realize we can disguise ourselves as iguanas in our mission. 

No more transmissions after this. We will report back when we have reached our goals. Wait for our contact after two weeks from now. Over and out! 
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Chapter 2 The Base





Commander Xork pressed his tiny, skin-colored remote control attached to his scaly green wrist. His long claws tapped the tiny screen to control and monitor the spacecraft. He was about to sink it into a swamp so that no local inhabitant would find it or have access to it.  

A humming sound turned to a deafening roar as the lights and the engines turned on the spacecraft. A screeching sound reached Xork’s ears, and he glanced upwards: a flock of pink, long-legged birds flew by. The noise had scared them. A flock of large black birds screeched, flapped by him, and sat on the nearby branches. The black-feathered predators! 

Xork quickly adjusted his color to match the background. He could change his skin color to shades of blue and green but not turn transparent or switch to red-yellow colors. 

He shivered, still feeling the sharp eyes staring at him. The winged hunters stayed away as they were afraid of the noise the spacecraft made. 

One of his team, Prad, a skinny iguana with dark green skin, came running to him. 

“I found a perfect cover for our operation. Come and see!” He pointed towards the end of the forest. He was so eager to show his new idea that he jumped up and down. 

Xork ensured the ship was securely underwater before turning off the remote control and following his eager team member, Prad, to see what he had discovered.

“Look! That building over there. It’s an abandoned pet store. We can use it as our base of operation. No one will suspect anything if iguanas go in and out of that place,” Prad explained. 

Xork ambled closer. The building had a green metal roof and looked solid. Some windows were broken, but most were still in good condition. 

Prad strutted ahead to the backside of the building. “The humans kept different animals, reptiles, and birds in those crates. When they closed the business, they left everything inside: the lamps, the tables, the crates, the chairs, and the cabinets. I went in through the back door. It was left unlocked and cracked partly open.” 

Xork followed, paying attention to the surroundings. He didn’t see any threats like predators around. The place looked deserted. Good, he thought. We can use it. The saggy skin on his throat waddled as he walked after Prad, his intelligence officer. 

The other members of the landing team were waiting for them. He assessed them carefully: Cron was light brownish-yellow with extremely sharp nails. He was their fighter-soldier. 

Yennifer was the female one, her eyes were luminous yellow, and her body was skinnier than her stocky male partners. Her tasks on the ground were to make sure they had the right nutrition and didn’t get sick because of the strange food. She had already taken care of Herck’s growling belly and given him a bunch of flowers to munch. Herck was the toughest of them all, and his muscles bulged under his scaly green skin. He could lift ten times his body weight. In a fight, he could beat any other iguana with just a whip of his tail. 

Wack was the technician in their landing team, and he could fix anything related to energy, technology, power distribution, and spare parts, whereas Fervin was their explosive technician. He had reddish-brown skin with spots. 

Charr had bluish-green skin with sapphire eyes. She was their language expert if they needed help interpreting when they were on the ground and couldn’t use the universal translator on the ship. Their medic, Elvin, had black stripes on his bright green body. And Tut... Xork whirled around and looked at the bushes and the doorway. His slit lizard eyes didn’t spot him anywhere. Xork used his additional photosensory organ, a parietal eye situated atop his head to recognize movements. He did not sense anyone else around them except the eight team members. Tut was not there! “Where is Tut?”

The other team members looked at each other and rolled their eyes. Who would tell their commander the truth? Finally, Prad replied, “Tut went to explore. He was delighted to be on a new planet with lots of vegetation, so he strolled to the waterside, and an enormous animal with large teeth and a huge tail pulled him underwater. We couldn’t do anything. It happened in seconds. He’s gone.”

Xork closed his eyes and sighed. Of course, they had lost one member already. Tut was the most carefree, silly creature. Never paid attention to any warnings. Well, we would have to do without him. We still have enough members to penetrate the targeted locations. Tut was the expert on planets and was chosen to gather information about the vegetation, animals, and lizards here in this new world. Now, the rest of us would have to do his tasks, too.

Xork marched forward and slid inside the building. It smelled musty. The floor had some debris: dried leaves, old critter poop, yellowed papers, empty plastic crates, and metal cages. He strutted around the rooms. Everything was just as Prad had told him: it was an abandoned structure, and there was enough room for them to settle in and make a base there.

“Okay, let’s settle here. The bags and our tools are packed and stacked near where we left the spacecraft. Go and bring them here, and we can start building our base,” Xork ordered his team. Each of them scuttled out, and after a couple of minutes, they returned, each carrying small bags or boxes on their bags or pushing boxes in front of them. Even though they looked like iguanas, they acted more like intelligent beings who also knew how to build communication devices, weapons, and a temporary hospital. Soon, everything was unpacked and stocked inside the pet shop. 

Xork took out a premade list from his hidden pocket inside his spacesuit and said, “The mission starts tomorrow. Each of you will take one location from this list and go there before the local creatures arrive. You place yourself on a box by the doorway so that the first person arriving will notice you. After that, you are on your own. Leave your uniforms here. You can’t wear them when interacting with the two-legged inhabitants. Remember: the most important thing is to infiltrate their homes and find out more about the planet, its defensive system, and how to conquer the current inhabitants. You will report back to me in a week. Any questions?”

All the iguanas shook their tails. All was clear. They knew what they were supposed to do, and day one was tomorrow. 

“Do we eat now?” Herck asked. He patted his belly. 

Xork sighed. “Yes, we can eat now.” He turned to Yennifer and asked, “Have you found food for us?”

Yennifer nodded, making her dewlap waddle under her chin. “Yes, there are plenty of flowers and vines to eat. I found some fruits, too. I gathered a bunch of them and made a buffet table in the other room.” She pointed with her clawed hand to the smaller room. The iguanas scurried to the next room and started munching the samples she had gathered. 

“Excellent choices, Yennifer,” Xork commented while his saw-like teeth chewed the vine he had picked up. 

When they all had finished eating, it was time to go to sleep.

“Goodnight,” Xork said, and the other members replied the same. The team members scuttled around the main room and picked out a spot to sleep. They had brought in their sleeping bags, which they positioned by the wall side.

The task force was ready to start its mission.
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