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Chapter One

The Big Landing

 

I guess you're wondering how I arrived here on Earth. Well, it all began when I was given an assignment. I was to take my spacemobile outside my planetary system to carefully and safely observe other planetary systems. That meant I was supposed to look at them, NOT enter them. But while I was looking at your planetary system and observing the cosmic images floating across my panel screen, there appeared the most wild looking planet I ever saw! It had swirls of white, blue, and green. I had to get a closer look. 

Yes, I was warned that I should never get my spacemobile too close to a planet outside my universe or it might just suck it in. I really didn't believe it. What did it mean that a planet would "suck it in"?  Well, I certainly found out.

My spacemobile began to shake slightly at first. Then the vibrations became more intense and the rumbling noise that started off as a low groan grew louder and louder. I wondered if it had something to do with the size of my spacemobile. After all, the Pinderbay model was one of the smallest spacemobiles, but I liked it that way. 

However, at that moment, my Pinderbay spacemobile was not doing what it should do. It was not flying where I wanted it to fly and I knew I was in trouble. I did everything I could to regain control. I shouted commands. "Level! Level!" But it didn't level off. I shouted, "Reverse! Reverse!" But my Pinderbay continued in whatever direction it chose. 

In front of me was the panel screen. The view of your planet, something I was studying and admiring only moments ago, had turned into a whirling, swirling, blur of blue and green. My Pinderbay was trapped in a spiral suction and I had lost control. 

My only hope was to switch to ACE (Automated Control Entry) and see if anything had been programmed into my Pinderbay to get us out of this situation and direct my spacemobile home.  My quivering arm frantically aimed for the orange switch and I finally managed to flip it to the "on" position. To my disappointment, nothing happened. Nothing changed. My Pinderbay was still spinning wildly.

Where was I heading? What was the name of this amazing planet? With great difficulty, I maneuvered my wobbly bouncing body to the Destination Identifier switch and flipped it on before I was knocked back to the other side of my Pinderbay (spacemobile). I glared at the screen, which still displayed the fuzzy, swirling, twirling colors of your planet. Then it appeared in flashing blue letters! I couldn't believe my eyes as I read the destination of my Pinderbay.  The bright blue message blinked with great urgency as I read, "DESTINATION EARTH! ... DESTINATION EARTH! ... DESTINATION EARTH!" And then I heard it, a loud "thump!"







Chapter Two

My First Earthling Encounter

 

So, there I sat, inside my Pinderbay, on Earth, wondering what to do. I thought it would be great if I could just fly my Pinderbay back home and not say a word. No one would have to know a thing.

The glare of the blue flashing letters caught my attention and disrupted my thoughts. "DESTINATION EARTH...DESTINATION EARTH...DESTINATION EARTH."

"Yes, I know! I know!" I shouted to the panel screen. I also knew I had to think of something. I had to get off Earth before I was in REAL trouble. I calmly and firmly announced a command to my Pinderbay spacemobile. "Prepare for exiting." But nothing happened, not that I was too surprised about that. I tried the orange switch for ACE (Automated Control Entry). It didn't work either. I wondered if my Pinderbay worked at all. Another way to make a spacemobile move is to stand outside of it and announce commands. So, out I climbed. 

As I exited my Pinderbay, I was startled by the strangest sensation. Something swiftly yet gently swept across my face and body leaving me with chills and tingles. It was really weird because I couldn't see anything. I felt it brush across one side of my body. I twisted around and back around again and again in search of this mysterious creature. All I could say was "I come in peace. I come in peace." Then, I heard something...or should I say someone.

"What are you doing?" and "hee-hee-hee" was coming from this Earthling. I figured out what an Earthling was when I saw this large creature walk over to me. It was much bigger than I. But then again, I learned that 37 inches isn't very big to Earthlings. That's right, I'm 37 inches tall. And that's pretty good where I come from. Anyhow, this being was the first Earthling I met. 

"Hi!" blurted out the Earthling who was now bending down low. "Who are you talking to?" it inquired. "You come in peace?" The laughing sounds continued as well.

"Yes, I come in peace," I said. "But what is touching me?" I turned around the other way. "Who is there?"

"I don't see anything," said the creature as the laughing continued.

"Me neither, but something is there. Look it's making my hair move!" My hair was moving straight out. Yes, aliens have hair; despite the way you might picture us.

The Earthling looked around, grinned, and said in a nice voice, "Oh, you mean the wind? It is kind of windy today, isn't it?" The Earthling raised its hand as if waiting for something to happen. "It's just the air moving against you. It isn't a person or anything. See?"  

After waving its hand in the air it reached down to the Earth's surface filling the hand with brilliantly colored objects of green, orange, and yellow. 

"See? Watch these leaves!" announced the Earth creature. The objects suddenly moved all by themselves when released! Now, that was wild! I wanted to do it, too.

"So, who are you? My name is Katie." The Earthling had a big, kind smile on its face.

My eyes finished following the beautifully colored objects as they floated back to the Earth's surface. I looked at Katie and said quite proudly, "Oh, I'm Trambu." I turned my gaze to my spacemobile and quickly added, "And this is my Pinderbay; my spacemobile; you know, what I used to get here. Your planet sort of sucked us in. I was..." 

Katie interrupted me, "Your what? I don't see anything."

"My Pinderbay. It's right here!" I began tapping it but still Katie looked very confused. 

She bent down and touched it." Wow! It's an invisible spaceship!" exclaimed Katie.

"It's not invisible. I can see it." It was very difficult for me to believe that Katie couldn't see my Pinderbay. After all, it was right in front of her eyes and she was touching it. "It's a bright judle in color with eight edges around it. See?" This was really strange. There I was pointing to the most obvious thing around me, my Pinderbay, and she couldn't see it!

"Well, it's invisible to me because I can't see it." Exclaimed Katie as she shook her head and raised her eyebrows. "I can feel it. What color did you say it was?"

"It's judle. And I guess you still can't see it," I said while Katie kept feeling it.

"Judle?" questioned Katie. "I never heard of that color." 

And then I wondered if it was a color that she just couldn't see. I had an idea. Inside my Pinderbay I had some clothes that were judle. "Wait. I'll be right back." I quickly climbed into my Pinderbay and immediately heard Katie calling me.

"Where did you go? Trambu! Where are you?"

I hurriedly grabbed a jacket and hopped out of my Pinderbay. "Here I am. Can you see this?" I held up my jacket.

Katie began to laugh quietly. "See what?"

"It's my jacket and it's judle. I'll just put it on." I slipped on my jacket only to hear Katie make a loud "ooooh" sound.

"It's like half of you disappeared. Cool!" exclaimed Katie.

"So, it must be a color you just can't see," I announced with great confidence. 

I thought for a moment. "Hmmmm...this could be very interesting."

 "Trambu, who? I mean, what? I mean, where are you from? Like, what are you, a Martian, or something?" Katie stared at me quite curiously. 

I was a little annoyed. "A Martian? Do you mean someone who comes from the planet Mars in your planetary system? You don't know very much about your system, do you? You only have one planet with life forms and you happen to be on it."

I didn't mean to make Katie feel bad. I sort of felt sorry for her, and for all Earthlings. After all, it must be very lonely in a galaxy where there is only one planet with life. 

I continued. "I come from a planetary system where there are 5 planets with life forms and each one is very different from the other." 

I enjoyed talking to Katie. It made me feel like I was a Prodnee and she was a proddle. Did I hear you say, 'What's a Prodnee?' Well, let me start by saying that everyone on my planet is called a proddle. Whenever a new proddle is created, they are assigned two Prodnees. The Prodnees teach a proddle everything we need to know.  

"You see, up there, way up there?" I continued as if I were a Prodnee talking. "There are many other planets, other galaxies, with different forms of life." Katie, sitting on the ground, stretched her legs out in front of her, leaned back on her elbows, and looked up. "I come from the Quintus Planetary System." I was very proud of myself and felt great being the Prodnee for once. "Like I said before, we have many planets but only 5 have life forms. I live on the planet Voel. The other 4 planets with life forms are Phoe (fo), Aceep (a-seep), Cesterp (ses-terp), and Yoj. Each one is very different from the other and part of the job of a proddle is to learn as much as we can about each of our planets and life forms. Many proddles will go on to become Prodnees, and retell the stories of the galaxies. That's what I want to be some day, a Prodnee."

I continued to explain, "But one important thing we learn is to stay away from other Planetary Systems.  Especially yours," I added.

"Why is that?" Katie asked.

"First, because we haven't made any successful entries into this planetary system or been able to establish any form of communication. Second, it can be very dangerous just flying through. We are forbidden to enter because of dangerous meteor showers, strong forces, like the one that sucked me in, and intense heat. I guess that's what makes me feel so terrible. My Prodnees told me about all the dangers, but I ignored their warning. My curiosity got the best of me."

Just as I finished my sentence, a low, rumbling sound vibrated off my Pinderbay. I knew what it meant. My Pinderbay had been located and tests were being made to determine what had happened. I was relieved that I was found, but I was also very nervous and worried. What would my Prodnees say? What should I tell them? Maybe I should tell them that it wasn't my fault, that a meteor or something knocked me off course. One thing I have learned, it's best to just tell the facts. 
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