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The day the UFO came I was scared. 

But I didn’t know it wasn’t the only one, not then. 

It was early morning. I had gotten up to use the washroom. I was tired, so I wasn’t sure I was really seeing something in the sky through the window. I rubbed my eyes and tried to wake up. That’s when I really saw it: a big, silvery UFO saucer moving slowly in the sky near my house! It made no sound as it passed by clouds. Lights on its underside blinked very brightly. I felt sick and excited at the same time. “What?” I gasped.

I stared at it for a while, not quite believing what I was seeing, trying to find a “rational” explanation. But when I couldn’t do that, and the shape didn’t go away, I knew I had to get a better look at it. I thought it might be the real thing! I’d long been interested in tales of aliens and UFOs, and here was my chance to see if the stories were real or not.

I threw a robe over my naked body and went out the back door into the yard. The ground was a bit wet from the rain and the sky was grey but growing lighter, as dawn was almost here. I looked up and saw the object more clearly. Shocking! It sure looked like a saucer UFO from the movies and science-fiction books, alright. Maybe they had been right all along, and this sort of craft was real, just lurking, waiting to invade us. I didn’t know, but there it was. I thought it might be a hologram, as I’d heard there were supposed to be those sorts of things, and they were going to be used to stage a fake alien invasion. Who knew, but it looked pretty real to me.

What also looked real was the black smoke rising from the ground in the distance, in the direction of the craft. And the sirens sounded real too; they were coming from different points around me, both near and far. If the craft was fake, it was sure causing some real world effects. But why did I think it was fake so soon? Maybe it was real.

That it might be real scared the hell out of me the most! If it was a secret government/military fake hologram UFO it still would have scared me, but not as much as the real thing –a true alien craft – with aliens inside, presumably.

Neighbours started to come outside, and to their windows, staring at the craft. So, I wasn’t the only one who saw it, I was sure of that now. I stood out there looking at it until the number of people outside grew and started to make more noise, talking about the thing in the sky. The smoke was getting worse too, and coming my way.

I went back inside the house, closed all the windows and made sure the doors were locked. I flipped on the radio and TV, searching for reports. I couldn’t believe it! Local stations were reporting the UFO. They were showing live video of it. People were panicking in the streets at the thing in the sky. Fires had started in multiple locations, as people fired their guns at the UFO and the bullets had ricocheted back, hitting buildings and cars. Reports said the fires were spreading out of control, as more and more people panicked and shot at the object. Reporters and police urged people to stop shooting and to stay calm. But I don’t think it did any good, as I could hear sirens and gunshots going off nearby. The smoke was getting really thick and was coming into the house. 

I knew I had to get out of there. I was a bit of a prepper, so I had a “bugout bag” ready, with essential items I’d need to survive for a short time, in the event of an emergency that drove me from my home. I think this qualified! I got dressed, grabbed my bag, and a few extra bottles of water, and headed out in my truck. I had most of a tank of gas, and that would easily get me out of the city and up north to the family cottage, if the roads were still open.

They were, but I didn’t know for how long. I sped along the highway as fast as I could, trying not to watch the UFO hovering in the sky, but it was impossible not to. Fortunately, the road turned and the craft went out of my view, before I ran into someone by being so distracted. A few cars had already crashed and I had to weave around them. One thing that was still in my view were the spreading clouds of smoke, as they seemed to grow with each passing moment. I was listening to the radio as I drove, to the story of the impending doom of myself, and everyone else on Earth, it seemed. What would the UFO do next? Decimate our militaries? 

It was good it was early morning, so there were not many cars on the road, or I don’t think I would have been able to get away as easily. I still didn’t know if it was a real alien threat, or some foreign human power. But the fires and civil unrest were more than enough reasons to get out of town until things calmed down. I had a place to go, and a way to get there, so I was thankful for that; many others were not as lucky.
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