
Abduction 

 

 After a long day plunging through thick forest I finally stumbled upon a suitable clearing 

to spend the night. The warm summer air, brilliant twinkling stars overhead, and gentle chorus of 

insects gave the scene a dreamy atmosphere that blurred the line between wakefulness and sleep. 

It was while I straddled this blissful limbo that it showed up. 

 I first sensed a presence when a faint jarring hiss began to intrude upon the woodland 

symphony.  I groggily opened my eyes and shifted my gaze toward the noise to witness a 

piercing white light emerge over the horizon. As the sound grew louder the light began to resolve 

into four separate lights hugging the leading edge of a curved surface. A leading edge making a 

bee line right at me.  

 As the lights made their aerial approach to my once cozy clearing the ground began to 

shake as the hiss transitioned into a deep growl. My eyes watered as the air grew thick with 

noxious fumes. Any fleeting hope that the object would pass me over was dashed when it 

stopped just as its four beams of light converged squarely upon the ground I stood on. All I 

wanted was to run away, but all I could do was stay put. 

 As I waited for the object’s next maneuver, my paralyzing fear began to fade into an 

aloof detachment. Despite the plethora of horrible things this object could possibly do to me, the 

thought I couldn’t shake was that it didn’t belong here. There are plenty of things to worry about 

while spending a night in the woods: a wolf could try to make a meal of me, an old tree could 

topple over and crush me, a flash flood could drown me. While these kinds of fears are a source 

of unease, they don’t bother me. That murderous wolf is just trying to save itself from starvation, 

that death-trap of a tree is just surrendering to gravity after decades of fighting it, that 

apocalyptic flood is composed of the same water everything in this forest needs to survive, and 

so on. All those things play by the same rules I do, that everybody does. What makes the natural 
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world so endearing is that it’s a level playing field. We might not like everything in nature, but 

with a little empathy we can at accept it. Contrast nature with this alien object washing out the 

night sky with sun-like intensity, flying without wings, changing shapes on a whim, and turning 

the air into an acidic soup. I still had no idea what this thing was, but it wasn’t from this world I 

knew and loved. It didn’t belong. 

 My contemplation was interrupted by a sudden vertigo. Were the fumes getting to my 

head? No, I was floating! I looked down to see my shadow slowly start to shrink as I was gently 

pulled up toward the lights. The lights climaxed into a blinding luminosity and suddenly cut to 

blackness. I had a few peaceful moments in this cadaverous void until I was forcefully spun 

around. It was then I came face-to-face with this big-headed creature with huge bulging eyes, 

smooth monotone skin, and a thin slit where the mouth should have been. I furiously kicked my 

legs and flailed my arms to get away from my abductor, but there was nothing to grip but thin 

air. My body began to bob in space as the creature began to do something to me. I could have 

sworn its face slit contorted into a smirk, as if it was amused at my discomfort. After what felt 

like an eternity I was spun away from the face and felt my stomach drop as I went into a freefall. 

I braced myself for impact only to land gently down on some grass. 

 Where was I? Looking up all I could see was the inky black forest I was accustom to on 

these summer nights. Was I alone? A loud clank drew my attention backwards. I quickly spun 

around and made my bearings, noting that I was now at the edge of the clearing. The lights still 

shone down from high in the sky, eerily illuminating the ground I was sleeping on not too long 

ago. It was then I faintly heard what I can best describe as communication coming from the 

object. First was a higher pitched noise that sounded something like “Daddy, what was it?” A 

lowered pitched noise responded with a noise that sounded like “Nothing sweetie, there was just 
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a turtle in the middle of the road”. The lights eventually rumbled away as I tucked my head into 

my shell. After my encounter with a creature from another world, I was more than happy to stay 

in mine. 


