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For my sons Giannis & Denzel.

Incoming

I rolled my eyes as I walked through the automatic sliding doors of Walgreens. Alien invasion was definitely on my bingo card, but I didn’t factor in being on my period.

Carts full of water and snacks whizzed past me. Frantic eyes darting around with unsure faces matched the manic beeping of the registers. We were warned that they’d be coming, but I wasn’t prepared for their arrival. None of us were.

My phone vibrated in my back pocket.

“The news said those guys are headed straight for the water,” read a text from my dad. 

“Good thing we’re in Tampa,” I typed back.

“Front row seats!” Like father like daughter.

Shelves that housed ramen and baby formula were bare while the cosmetics aisle remained stocked.
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