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Stranded on Another Earth

After the bell rang, I leaped up with joy. Sophomore year was over and summer vacation had started! After exiting the high school building, I hurried to my bike and began to ride through the forest. It was a shortcut for getting home. 

As I rode by, the branches rustled and a metal object fell from above, barely missing my shoulder and clattering to the ground. I stopped and got off my bike. I picked up the object and turned it around in my hands to inspect it. It was a dented silver scrap of metal. 

Further down, I noticed a silver machine lying on its side in the grass. Parts of it were broken, having gotten caught in the trees. I left my bike and carefully made my way over. I gasped. 

An unmoving person was lying in the grass. I went closer to investigate and saw a teenage guy. He was lying on his back, his eyes closed. He had blond hair and wore some kind of silver outfit. 

I checked his pulse and found that he was breathing. 

“Excuse me,” I said. “Are you okay?” 

The guy didn’t move. I cleared my throat and spoke louder. 

“Hey, you,” I said, not knowing what else I should call him. “Are you all right?” 

I hesitantly shook his shoulder. His eyes opened and he blinked a few times, looking dazed. He rolled over to his side and slowly sat up. I repeated my question. 

“I’m fine,” he said.

“What happened to you?” I asked, looking him over. He had a few cuts and scrapes but seemed to be all right. He frowned at me like he didn’t trust me. 

“Why do you care?” he asked in disbelief. “You don’t even know me.” 

“It doesn’t matter,” I said. He stared at me with dark green eyes and didn’t say anything. Still, he seemed not to trust me. 

“Did you fall from the sky?” I asked, disbelieving my own question.

“Yeah,” he answered. “I don’t know how I crashed, since the hover magnet is brand new. Unless maybe your planet doesn’t have magnet plates beneath the surface.” 

I decided he had hit his head too hard and was talking nonsense. 
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