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General notice.

This work of fiction deals with nudism and will mention nudity. It's sad that this has to be mentioned, as nudity should not be the shocking state that a person can be in that's it considered these days. Note that this means nudity, not sex.






Again I want to dedicate this section to express my gratitude to Linda Weber and Wouter Roeterdink, who were kind enough to help me with pictures to adorn the cover of this book. 

Thank you very much for your generous contributions! Without this kind of help, the cover would not have become what it is now.



Paul






This book is dedicated to all nudists and naturists around the world. 

I hope that, through our practice of social nudity, more people will learn that nudity in itself is not something bad or even evil.



This is the second book of the "Superheroes".
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Chapter 1




An over-sized terrain vehicle of undetermined origins came to a halt. This was where the road ended for the car. 

Pat looked out the window. “Are you sure this is where we have to be?”

Samuel Cohen, the man behind the wheel and also behind the trip, nodded. “As far as the map says, this is exactly the right place.” He held up a piece of paper with rough, hand-drawn lines, symbols only he could understand, and too many numbers in strange places. The entire thing gave Pat a sense of unease.

“Well, if this is where the drive ends, let’s get out and go for a walk.” Jody wasn’t too worried. She opened the back door. The thing complained about abuse, because the drive had taken the car off the road in an unplanned way a few times. The back door bore the scratchy signs and dents of that.

“Are you well, Mariana?” Samuel asked. The female scientist hadn’t been well since the morning and they had stopped a few times to let her take a breather. On one such occasion she’d left her breakfast next to the road too, and everyone felt sorry for her.

“Yes, I’ll be fine,” she said. “As long as we don’t run.”

“Be careful, and let us know if you need rest.” Samuel shut off the engine and got out too. He grabbed his backpack after stuffing the car keys into it, then studied his map.

Jody helped Mariana in getting out of the car. The scientist bit her lip as she looked at her own backpack.

“Don’t worry about that,” said Jody. “Pat and I will take care of that. And if you feel you can’t go on, we’ll either carry you or we’ll take you back to the car.”

“You can’t carry me!” Mariana looked shocked at the idea.

“Of course we can,” Pat said, as he was getting out of his clothes. “We have our little tricks for that.”

Jody also stripped, and rolled up her clothing to shove it into her backpack. “I’m ready for this.”

With Samuel in the lead, they set off into the dense forest.

The four had come to Ecuador by Samuel’s request. The man had been very upset to learn that Warehouse 51 had been emptied by the aliens who’d come to pick up their belongings. It had been remarkable that Samuel had been more shocked by the idea that the objects were gone, than the concept of aliens having been on Earth to collect them.

He’d come up with the idea to go back to South America, where Mariana and he had originally found those objects. “I am convinced there is more there,” he’d said after suggesting the trip, “and that way we have more things to study. And with you two now being so engaged in all this, we might have a breakthrough in understanding what we find.”

“And what if the aliens return to pick up the rest?” Jody had asked, wondering if those aliens would notice some reactivation in their equipment again, provided the trip would get them something.

Samuel had frowned and suggested that Pat and Jody should tell the aliens that their things had been confiscated. The two superheroes had laughed at that, but Samuel had insisted on it.

And now they were in Ecuador, heading into the jungle from Guayaquil where their hotel was, after arriving a few days earlier to get acclimatized.

* * *


Pat enjoyed the trip. He’d never been to this part of the world before. Truth be told, he’d never been outside the United States, so this was quite an adventure for him. He felt a bit like an alien at times, with everyone except him speaking Spanish. Even Jody was doing well in that language, although she claimed she was bumbling through words more than actually speaking the language.

“This is fun,” Pat said after they’d been walking for almost half an hour. “I love the smell and the sounds here.” He’d been carrying Mariana’s backpack for a while already, because it was clear the woman wasn’t up to it.

Mariana said she was glad he liked it. “It is like home to me,” she explained. “I grew up in a country like this. In a city, but still, the sounds and scents are welcoming.” A moment later she yelped.

“What happened?” everyone asked.

“Something hit me in the back!”

Jody checked the woman’s shirt. “Yes. Looks like one of the monkeys threw its food at you.” She scraped the remains of the fruit away as well as she could. “I doubt you care for it?”

Mariana shook her head. “No way. Not after a monkey ate from it.” She looked at Pat and asked if he could put her backpack down for a moment. “I want to eat something. I put some granola bars in there.”

Samuel suggested a break while Mariana was eating.

“How far did we get?” Jody asked as she looked at the map.

The scientist took off his hat and scratched his head. “Not that far yet, but we’re making good progress.”

Jody wondered how he would know, without checking their GPS.

Samuel grinned. “It’s more a feeling than knowing,” he confessed, “but we’re not here to set a new world record in finding an ancient civilization’s buildings, are we?”

Pat laughed. “No. We’d go about that in a different way. We’d pick you two up and fly over there. It would save us a lot of time.”

“And we’d miss a lot of the scenery,” Samuel said. “It’s quite nice here. A change from the hustle and bustle of the big city.”

Jody grinned at that. The town where they all lived was hardly a big city, but she appreciated the man’s sentiment. She agreed with him. This area was amazing to walk through. It was like a different planet to her as well, and simply being there was incredible. “Do you think there are other ancient buildings near here?”

Samuel shrugged. “Maybe. There can be a lot more here, but that’s probably underground. It would be too much work to find it. Imagine the destruction of so many trees that it would bring about. And the habitat of so many animals.” He shook his head. “I’ll be satisfied when we reach the buildings that Mariana and I saw before, and even more so if we find more alien artifacts.”

"How about LIDAR?" Pat asked. "That's how they can see anything anywhere."

Samuel nodded. "I think that the area we're looking at is somehow protected against that. Alien technology, you know. They came here so they're very advanced compared to us."

That made sense.

Pat looked at Mariana, who had devoured two food bars. “Feeling better?”

“Yes, much, thank you. I will carry my own backpack again once we start going.”

“No,” Pat said. “Let’s first get going, and see how you’re doing. If that goes well, you can have your things back.”

That was the signal for them to get up and proceed on their journey deeper into the jungle.

* * *


“This is where we stop and make camp,” Samuel announced.

“Really…” Jody looked around. “This doesn’t look like a spot for a campsite. This barely is a trail.”

“Nothing here looks like a campsite,” Samuel said. “We have to make it into one.” He put down his pack and started pointing out how the site could be set up. “No fire. Too many trees here. That’s why we have the canned, ready to eat food with us. Hammocks go up into the trees, so we’re safe from crawly things on the ground. Mosquito nets over the hammocks, and we’re good to go.”

It didn’t sound luxurious but very clever, and it was also very simple to set up a camp like that. Jody liked how easy it all was, and how little impact it had on the natural environment.

After a simple dinner, the group sat and talked for a while. Mariana was the first one to call it a day; her feeling sick had taken quite a toll on her, so she was off to sleep soon. The others promised to keep their voices down, so they wouldn’t wake her.

Samuel studied the two naked people who sat with him. A simple LED light supplied some light as darkness rapidly approached. “I’m still so impressed with you two,” he said. “The changes that happened. The miracles you perform. The encounter with these aliens who took our… I mean the things from the warehouse. And you don’t seem to be bothered by bugs here, despite being nude.”

“Maybe you should try being nude as well,” Jody said. “You sweat and that sticks to your clothes. That in turn creates a scent that attracts bugs.”

“So you say…” Samuel didn’t sound convinced.

“You can keep your shoes on,” Pat added, trying to be helpful. “Trust me, being naked has lots of advantages.”

“So you say…” Samuel grinned. “Maybe, one day. But not now.” He got up and stretched. “I’m going to sleep as well. See you tomorrow.”

“Good night, Samuel.” The superhero couple watched him climb the low tree where he’d put his hammock.

Jody switched off the light as they didn’t need it, and then she took Pat’s hand. “This is an adventure,” she said. “And I’m glad we can share this.”

“So am I.” He squeezed her fingers for a moment. “I’m curious what we’ll find.”

“Indeed. Samuel seems convinced there’s more, but remembering how much was there in the warehouse… I’m not so sure. Maybe he hopes that we can find more than meets the eye.”

Pat agreed that her idea made sense. They had quite a few abilities up their invisible sleeves, so there might be more to discover. “How about flying up for a bit and having a look around?”

Jody grinned. “Why not?”

They got up and, holding hands, they slowly left the ground, slipping past branches and leaves, until they hovered over the endless-looking sea of trees beneath them. Their amazing night vision allowed them to see very far in each direction, but there wasn’t much to actually see.

“This is somewhat disappointing,” Jody said.

“But it’s awesome to be here. With you.” Pat pulled her close and kissed her.

“I doubt that many other people did that here,” she said, after the kiss ended. Her words made Pat grin, which made her feel good. “I feel wonderful here, with you, Pat.”

“So do I. And I’m glad you could get this time away from your work.” That had been an issue. Pat’s work was easier in that respect. Schools needed teachers. Samuel had managed to find a replacement for Jody, for the time they’d be gone, which was incredible.

“Uh-huh. Let’s just hope that the replacement isn’t doing a better job than I do,” Jody said, “otherwise they won’t even want me back.”

Pat knew better than to suggest she could find another job, because she didn’t want another job. “You’ll be fine.”

“Yes.” She agreed, because being positive was the way to go. “Let’s get some sleep as well. I’m glad we found that double-bed hammock. I’d hate sleeping alone.”

“Let’s go then, and test it.”

* * *


Mariana was doing a lot better the next day, which made everyone happy. Had she become worse, they would have canceled the expedition and taken her back to town for proper medical care. Even Samuel was entirely in favor of that idea, but with her being up and even making jokes that morning, the journey could proceed.

As they were going on, Samuel told them they should reach the ruins that day. Probably late in the afternoon, because the start, with Mariana’s state, had been a bit slow, but that didn’t matter.

“What are we looking for?” Jody asked. “Is it something like an Aztec pyramid?”

“Hardly,” Samuel said. He explained that they were going towards a small group of buildings that were quite low. Archaeologists had found them and reported on their findings, which had triggered his interest. “They claimed there was nothing of interest, which we couldn’t believe. There’s always something in those places. I suggested to Mariana to go and have a look, and she agreed. Which is how we found all those artifacts that were in the warehouse.”

Everyone noticed the massive emphasis on ‘were’. Samuel was clearly more annoyed by that then he should have been. Pat wondered if that would get better if they found some more alien objects later that day or the next.

The walk went on. The route became denser, slowing down the walkers. Jody offered to ‘clear the road’ a bit, but Samuel didn’t want that.

“This has to be a strenuous trip,” he said, “because then, reaching the end will be even more worth it.”

She understood what he meant, and so she and Pat trailed along, enjoying the environment and spotting more and more monkeys in the trees. Jody warned Mariana about that, to be prepared for more fruit stains on her shirt.

The female scientist laughed and said the animals were welcome to throw more at her. “I’m feeling a lot better, which helps. I may even throw something back at them.”

Chatting and having fun like that, the group suddenly stopped when Samuel raised a hand.

“We’re there,” he said.

“Ehm.” Pat looked around and saw trees and large plants. “Are you sure?”

“Yes. I am. This is the place. It’s been a while since people were here, so it’s all a bit overgrown, but…”

A bit overgrown was the understatement of the century, according to Pat. Everything here was overgrown.

Mariana agreed with her colleague. “It’s over there. I think.” She pointed. “Otherwise it’s over there.”

Jody looked left and right, and saw nothing that resembled buildings or even anything made of stone. As she thought about that, she wondered how people had managed to get enough stone or rocks here to build something. And why here? The middle of absolutely nowhere would be a crowded place, compared to where they were now.

“You’re looking in the wrong place,” Samuel said as he noticed that Jody and also Pat were trying to find something. “The place is underground.”

“Oh.” None of the two had expected that. “Then how did anyone discover it?”

Mariana laughed. “Actually, that’s a bit of a painful story for the discoverer. They were walking around there, and he sank through the ground, ending up on the floor of the first underground level. He broke his leg and it was quite a chore to get him out and to a doctor.”

“Ouch,” Pat said. “First underground level? That sounds ominous. And I clearly remember that you showed us pictures of the place, a while back, and there was light in there. That didn’t look underground to me at all.”

“That’s well remembered.” Samuel explained that the people who’d created the place had also created impressive mirrors to guide the daylight inside. “We were very surprised about that as well, as you can imagine.”

“And you’re sure that was made by the original locals?” Jody doubted it, considering how old this place had to be. “Maybe the aliens had a hand in that, don’t you think?”

“Hmm… That might be something. But back then we didn’t know the aliens had actually been here. We just discovered the objects in there.”

“That is weird as well. If those things came from an alien craft, why would someone store them in there?” Pat wondered about that.

“Unless the alien pilot was still alive,” Jody said, thinking out loud. “He or she, or it, or whatever, could have recruited the locals to help in storing the stuff until other aliens came looking for the craft.”

“And they took too long,” Pat added to that train of thought. “That would make sense. Wouldn’t it be great to find the body of that pilot then, if that were true?”

Mariana, about to step into the area where she expected their goal, stopped and looked at him. “I have double thoughts about that. Yes, finding an alien would be super, but… finding a dead one?” She shook her head, then walked out into the very overgrown ‘clearing’.

“I think she’s right,” Samuel said, and followed her. As Jody and Pat came after him, he warned them not to fall down pits. “There are several of them, here.”

Jody and Pat looked at each other. If there were two people here who wouldn’t have to worry about that, it was the two of them.

At that moment Mariana waved. “I found the entrance.”







Chapter 2




Mariana stood next to a hole in the ground. “I knew it was here somewhere.” 

“That doesn’t look hard to find,” Pat said. The hole was at least five feet in diameter. As he saw that, he wondered how these people had gotten the larger items from the warehouse out of there.

“Not like this,” Mariana said, and stepped back. A kind of cover slid back into place from under or inside the ground, and then the hole was impossible to discern. “Now it’s very difficult.”

Pat had to agree with that. “How does that work?” he asked, stepping closer. The hole appeared again.

“Simple pressure detection,” Samuel explained. “Once you’re close enough, the entrance opens.”

“It’s a bit like Open Sesame with your feet,” Jody said with a grin. The scientists didn’t seem to get the joke.

By that time, Mariana had taken a flashlight from her backpack and shone inside the hole. “Steps are still there,” she announced, and put a foot into the hole.

Pat and Jody leaned over and saw a staircase descending into the darkness. “That’s not stone, is it?”

“No. It’s a kind of glass,” Samuel said, stepping into the hole as well. “But it’s not slippery. Come down with us and mind your eyes. As soon as the first person reaches the bottom of the stairs, the lights inside will come on. I mean, the mirrors will turn and reflect the light to the interior.”

Jody followed Samuel, and Pat closed the line. They were very curious about the inside of this place. As they were still descending, Mariana reached the floor of the underground dwelling, and moments later the darkness vanished. Samuel’s warning had been a good one; it was as if the sun was shining directly inside. Jody wondered how that was possible, because she’d not seen any mirrors or other forms of light capturing devices anywhere.

They found themselves in a large, round room that defied any definition they could think of. There were painted images on the wall, openings to tunnels or corridors in irregular intervals. Around them were stone blocks that looked like uncomfortable chairs and strange tables or high couches.

“What is this place?” Jody asked, as she put her backpack on a ‘table’, like Mariana had already done. That allowed for easier moving around.

“We’re not certain. We call it the entry room,” Samuel said. "Those corridors lead to other parts of the habitat, which is quite large. It’s in some of the side rooms that we discovered most artifacts. Two of them are empty now, so we will investigate further.”

“Side… rooms…” Jody reminded him of the huge part of wing from the alien craft they'd found in Warehouse 51. “I guess those ‘rooms’ are pretty large too. That wing part and some of the other items we saw weren’t things you hide in a backpack either.”

“And come to think of it,” Pat added, “how did you manage to get all that stuff out of the country? I bet the local government would like to keep it here, as a national treasure of sorts.”

Samuel said something incoherent about a local airstrip, friends with planes and money changing into the right hands, and that was it. Pat understood what had happened, though. Bribes were official currency in many countries, and friends with planes were always good to have.

Mariana looked at the two naked people. “Aren’t you cold? It’s chilly in here.” She rummaged in her backpack and brought out a cardigan.

The superheroes didn’t feel uncomfortable at all, so the scientists decided to go into the corridor where they’d found their treasure chambers during the previous visit.

* * *


Pat and Jody were surprised to see actual lights come on once they went into the corridor. That couldn’t be something done with the mirrors in the entry room, they knew. The lights were built into the wall, which in turn was built with rough stone blocks. Also the soft, green light wasn’t sunlight.

“We wondered about that too,” Samuel said. “We took one of the lamps out of the wall and inspected it. There are no wires attached to them. They seem to work on some kind of bacteria that senses motion or body warmth that makes those bacteria emit light. We took that light back home with us, but by the time it reached a laboratory, the bacteria had died.”

The four walked on for a few minutes, passing closed doors. Jody asked why they didn’t check those rooms.

“They are locked,” Mariana explained. “We tried to open them, but that didn’t work.”

“Well, maybe we can get one to open,” Pat said. “We have some tricks that you lacked during the first visit, right?”

“Hmm. That would make sense.” Samuel stopped near one of the doors. “Can you try this one?”

The door looked like it was made of wood, but it felt like rock when Pat put a hand against it. Rock that wasn’t planning on moving. He pushed, but nothing happened. Together with Jody he examined the door, and found a small indentation at chest level where the door and the wall came together. Pat put a hand on the indentation.

“Nothing, as I said.” Samuel sighed. “This place is-”

A soft rumble sounded from behind the door as it slowly moved to the side.

“Well, well,” Pat said, waiting for the door to move. “Let’s have a look.” He stepped inside, expecting more green lights to light up, but the room remained dark. His eyes automatically changed to night vision until Mariana and Samuel brought their flashlights in.

In the room they saw a few wooden chairs and two beds, one large, one small. Remains of what had been clothes or covers were on the beds, but time had destroyed most of the colors and function.

“This looks like a bedroom,” Jody said.

“Do you think that aliens slept here?” Mariana asked. “And the alien slept in the small bed?” Somehow she seemed to believe that aliens were small creatures.

“I’d sooner think that it’s for a child,” Jody said. “But there are no bones here, so we can’t tell.”

“And no alien spacesuits,” Pat added, looking around. He grinned.

On the wall they discovered a shelf that had withstood the test of time and gravity, but there was nothing on it. Mariana took some pictures, after which they moved on to the next room.

Once the secret to opening the doors was out, it was easy to inspect a few more rooms, but none of them made them any wiser. Most of them were either bedrooms or empty. Samuel wondered why someone would lock empty rooms.

Pat expected that it was simply inherent to the locking system. “Once the door closes, it locks itself. And I bet this isn’t ancient local tech. This is something the alien made, after crash-landing here.” The others agreed with that assumption.

Samuel then took the lead to the two rooms where they’d discovered their initial load of artifacts. Those rooms were at the far end of the corridor, which was a long walk. Pat and Jody offered to carry the two and fly to the end, but the scientists refused.

“Maybe we see something interesting on the way there, which we missed during our previous visit,” they said. That made sense. Unfortunately they didn’t see anything interesting once there were no more closed doors in the walls left and right.

Once they entered the first ‘room’, it was clear why there hadn’t been any doors. This wasn’t just a room. It was almost the size of a modest cathedral; it just wasn’t that high.

Pat and Jody stood and stared at the space. It was lit up by indirect sunlight as well, and again the source wasn’t visible.

“This is… insane,” Pat whispered. “How on Earth did they make all this? Where did they leave all the soil and rocks, and whatever other stuff was in the ground here?” No one had an answer for him. He tried to imagine what this place had looked like to the two scientists when they came in here for the first time. A huge area, loaded with all the material Jody and he had seen in Warehouse 51. It probably hadn’t seemed that large then, compared to this.

“Let’s fly over to the other side,” Jody said. Together they lifted off and rushed through the space, reaching the opposite wall. They noticed that this room was oval, not square, just as the bedrooms and other spaces had been. “Makes you wonder if the aliens hate rectangular areas,” she said.

“Maybe they never figured out rectangles,” Pat said. “Stranger things have happened.”

“Are you sure?”

“Ha, of course not.”

The two walked around and searched for anything that might be built into the walls.

“No sensors, no cameras, no nothing,” Pat concluded after their inspection. “It’s just storage space.”

“Let’s look at the other one,” Mariana suggested. “It’s smaller.”

They all followed her to the adjacent room, which was indeed smaller. Still, it was pretty large.

“We left those things here,” Mariana said, pointing at a stack of five crates. They were blue, which was the first time they saw this color here. “We couldn’t move them. They’re too heavy, or they’re attached to the floor.”

“We think they are welded together,” Samuel added, "or it’s one object, made to look like they’re separate units.

Jody and Pat walked up to the odd stack. The five parts were a little higher than a foot each.

“I don’t get flashes of recognition,” Pat said. “You?”

“No, nothing.” Jody put a hand on top of the stack. “Nope. Let’s see if we can figure this out.”

They put their hands around the top unit and lifted. It didn’t come off, not even when they gave it their best.

“Right,” Pat said. “That thing has decided it’s here to stay.” He walked around it, hoping to find something like an indentation or a mark that might give them a clue.

Jody knelt down. “What’s that?” Everyone looked at the spot she was pointing at. It was on the side of the third element in the stack and looked like a dent, as if the side had hit something while being moved.

“A scratch,” Samuel said. “We saw that too. We pressed it but nothing happened.”

“But we’re not you,” Jody said. “Perhaps you should step back before I press it. Pat and I can take more of a beating than you can.”

Samuel and Mariana moved away, but not too far. If anything happened, they wanted to have a good view.

Jody pressed the dent. There was a slight resistance before the button moved into the unit a little. “And now we wait.”

They didn’t have to wait long. The stack started unfolding as if it were a staircase. Each unit moved backwards, revealing the inside of the element below. Pat thought of a kind of toolbox he’d once owned, that almost worked that way, only far less sophisticated. And not so heavy.

The scientists came running to see what was inside the stack’s layers.

“What is all this?” Samuel asked after looking at the strange array of items in each layer.

“I guess we should ask our local alien,” Pat answered. “We are also seeing this for the first time, Samuel.”

The man looked at Pat. “But you are half alien now, so I’m asking you.”

Jody frowned. Was Samuel making a joke or was he serious? His comment got to her on a deep level too. Did he really see them as half aliens? And did that imply that he didn’t trust them? But if he didn’t, why then would they be there? Just because he needed her and Pat? Maybe she should ask him about that someday.

Pat, in the meantime, was picking up one device after another. Nothing so far made any sense to him, and he was careful enough not to toy with anything. It was a thrill to see all this and hold it, but accidentally switching on a portable blowtorch was not what he cared for. Maybe all those things were out of power after all this time, but he didn’t want to take any risks.

Mariana took pictures and video of everything, for later studying.

Samuel watched Pat inspecting the devices. “This does look like a toolbox, doesn’t it? I wonder how they moved it. We really tried and it was too heavy.”

Pat put down the object he had in his hands and studied the stack’s lid that had folded open. “I bet the trick is in here.” He looked at the symbols there. They were faded, but even in their best state they’d be impossible to decipher. “The only thing I dare to say is, that pushing the button again will close it. And that’s without warranty.”

“Did you read that in there?” Samuel looked astonished.

“No. I just guess it’s an on-off button.”

Jody gave the idea a go. Seconds later, the toolbox had closed itself again. “I guess you’re right.”

“And how do we get it out of here?” Samuel asked.

“Not, for now,” Pat said. “Do you have a spaceship to repair? If not, leave it.” He tried to move the thing and failed. “It seems to like it here.”

Samuel looked like a child who had its favorite toy taken away from him. Mariana suggested that they might find something more portable and more willing to come with them in another room. It took her some time, but in the end the man agreed to leave the toolbox.

“If we can’t move it, others can’t either, right?” he said, as if to encourage himself.

“Right,” said Pat.

* * *


As they had reached the end of the long corridor, they decided to go back to the entry room. To speed that up, the scientists agreed to be carried and flown. They didn’t seem to be very comfortable, Pat noticed, so after arriving, he asked the two if they had problems being flown, or if it was the fact that Jody and he were naked.

“I mean, you’ve seen us naked more than in clothes,” he added to his question.

“For me it’s the combination, I think,” Samuel said. “I’m not used to being carried.”

“I think that goes for me too,” Mariana said. “It’s strange. But I like how fast it goes!”

Before either of the flying people could say anything to that, Samuel suggested to go into the next corridor. “We’ve only explored that briefly,” he said as he went ahead, “because we’d already discovered the large spaces back there.”

Curious, everyone went into the corridor, which also had the strange, green lamps everywhere. Pat remarked that the alien had had a lot of them in store.

“He, or she, probably made them here,” Jody said. It made more sense than an alien lamp-salesperson getting lost here on Earth.

Both scientists agreed with her, and Pat also nodded. Samuel then led the way, further into the corridor.

There was a surprising lack of doors on either side, which puzzled Pat. “There were so many in the first one,” he remarked.

“The alien didn’t have enough stuff to put into other rooms,” Jody commented, “so there was no need for more doors.”

Mariana snorted at that and called Jody a little crazy. Jody said that her students were clearly rubbing off on her. Before Mariana could respond to that, Samuel stopped in front of a double door.

“This looks like there’s something big behind it,” he said, already looking for a dent in the door to put a hand against. “Hmm. Am I missing something?” He looked at Pat, who’d found the way to open the other door too.

“Let’s see.” Pat had a good look and didn’t find an opening mechanism either. “That’s funny. Doors should have a way to open, right? Maybe this is a door designed by a lazy alien…” He put a hand against one of the doors and slid it to the side. “Well, that was easy.” He also pushed the other door to the side.

The four explorers peered into the darkness in front of them, two of them having the advantage of enhanced vision. Pat whistled.

“What? What?” Samuel and Mariana both asked.

Jody stepped into the room. A moment later, green lights came on.

In the center of the round room sat a small, one-seater contraption that looked flight-worthy. It was nearly four feet high, round, with a diameter of about twelve feet. In the center of it was a see-through half sphere that allowed the view into a cockpit.

“You have got to be kidding me,” Pat said, after crawling onto the craft. “This is what you see in ancient Sci Fi movies, only this is the dinky toy version. It’s cute!”

“Are you sure it’s safe to climb onto that thing?” Jody worried that something might happen. “You could have hovered.”

Pat looked at her, then at the machine. “Good point. A bit late, but good point.” He pushed against the sphere, which tilted ninety degrees. “And this is how you get in.”

“Don’t you get in there!” Jody flew up and stopped him. “You don’t know how to get out if that thing closes!”

Again Pat looked at her. “Damn. Another good point. What would I do without you?”

“Look for a way out of that trap,” Jody said, and winked. “You’re clever though, figuring out how to open that thing.”

“Mostly luck,” Pat admitted.

As if the sphere was tired of waiting for a passenger, it tilted back and sealed off the interior.

Mariana came closer. “Can you open it again, so I can photograph the inside?”

Pat grinned and touched the sphere, which opened. He moved off the craft so the scientist could take all the pictures she wanted. He and Jody joined Samuel, who was inspecting the entire craft.

“I wonder why it was left here like this,” the man wondered out loud. “Apart from the dust on it, it looks in very good shape.”

“Dust,” Jody said. “I knew something was wrong with this place. There’s barely any dust anywhere.”

“I hear a housewife,” Mariana said, snapping her pictures.

“Not true,” Jody said, “ask Pat.”

Pat kept quiet and mumbled something about the flying craft’s engine probably not being in order.

Samuel looked up after that. “Do you think that’s possible?”

“What?”

“About the engine?”

“Huh? Oh, that. Yes, why not? Either the engine’s broken, or it’s out of gas. Or the alien who brought it here knew that it would never reach home, so it never got used.”

“Indeed, that makes sense.” Samuel studied the object with renewed interest. “That might mean we have an actual UFO here. One that might work.” He looked at Mariana, who had finished her picture-taking. “Officially we should report this to the authorities.”

The female scientist nodded. “In the US. But we’re not in the US.”

“Hmm. Then we should report it to the local authorities.” Samuel sounded as if he wasn’t up for that.

“We might not know if they have such rules,” Mariana calmly said, “and we are not law people. We’re scientists.”

“Too true, my dear. I suggest we make our way back to the hotel and discuss our findings there…”

It wasn’t what Pat and Jody had expected, but they agreed. No one would run off with the things they’d seen here.

Once outside, they offered to fly the scientists back to the car and, to their surprise, the two of them accepted that offer.
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