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Chapter One
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The man was lying face down on the deck of the spaceship with his hands bound behind him while they
stood over him and argued. He paid no attention to them, their voices just a background drone to his
own thoughts. They needed to get on with it, he thought impatiently to himself. He was very tired of
waiting.
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neck to keep him from trying to run while they debated over what they were going to do with him. He
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They were Body Snatchers; one of the many gangs that roamed this part of the XYZ Galaxy in search of
body parts and genetic material to be sold to the highest bidder. Of course, by all civilized laws such
activities were illegal. But it was a big galaxy out there. That made it easy for them to ply their trade with
little fear of being caught, especially when there were plenty of unscrupulous doctors and scientists
willing to pay good money for what they needed.
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At that last statement, the whole gang burst out in jeering laughter. There had been no fight to capture

the man. Flix had been walking though the market place on a scouting trip when he saw him, sitting on

top of a low wall, watching the crowd pass by. A quickcalltol £ SNII . & IyR Al 61 ayQi f
were all gathered outside one of the entrances to the market. Their quarry was still there, sitting on the

wall with an unreadable expression on his face.

It was unusual for a client to demand one specific being; the usual request was for several members of a
certain species. No matter. The sum that the client had promised to whatever gang brought the man to
them first was large enough to push aside any questions they may have had.

The gang had bided their time until the crowd began to thin out at the end of the day. A few of the
sellers began to shutter their stalls. They made their move cautiously, fanning out in a large circle
around the edge of the market. Once they were in position, Bay signaled them to start moving, slowly
circling in and tightening the noose.

Even when they had moved in close enough that Bay knew that the man had to have seen them coming
for him, he sat motionless, staring off into some far distance. Finally, when they were within 20 feet of
him, Bay raised his hand to the stop the gang.
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The man looked at Bay for few seconds longer, and then glanced around at the others arrayed in a semi-

circle front of him. He gave a dismissive sigh and looked back off in the distance once again, as if
deciding something, then slid down off the wall. He stood there and shoved his hands into his pockets.

GDSG WS Y I £The ghngsurged/foraEd SnR sbiled him to the ground, kicking and hitting him
as he went down. The whole time, the man never resisted or uttered a sound. With his hands securely
cuffed behind his back, they dragged him down the dusty alleyways back to their ship.
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over onto his back. What Bay lacked in intellect, he made up for in cruelty. He enjoyed causing pain and

fear in others. It was how he became the leader of this band of body snatchers and how he kept the job.

He was accustomed to seeing fear in the eyes of his crew. He liked it. And he expected to see that fear in

the eyes of the man when he rolled him over.
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He looked down into the eyes of the man and saw nothing.
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empty and his face was without expression. The man confused Bay, and Bay did not like to be confused.

Confusion made him angry. Bay set about rectifying the situation.

'S INIO60SR I KFEYyRTdzA 2F GKS YIyQa akKANI FyR &ly1S
{GdzLIARKE¢ . @ aK2dziSR Fa KS akKz221 G4KS Yry tA1S I N
@2dz 32K LG FAYyQl KFLIISYAYyQd | 2dzQNBE g2NILIK | LIAES 2

3SG a YdzOK 2 dzii 2 ®ndéf thetiratlefBayfiehl thOrhay up &ithih idchesi okhE
FILOSd a{l"2 I22XNWRkMNBROH'Ga{ & a2YSIKAYQH

There was nothing there. Just empty, vacant eyes staring back at him.

This enraged Bay even further. He slung the man back down at the feetoF G KS 20 KSNE® a¢l 1S
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the collar of his jacket and dragged him off. The rest of the gang slowly dispersed to other parts of the

ship. A tall, thin, green being stayed behind and approached Bay.
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Bay considered following his advice. That was the reason he kept Flix around. He was smart and his

species had a knack for bargaining and seeing through subterfuge that came in handy in this business.
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his advice on this one, Bay mused. But the image of the man and his fearless eyes appeared in his mind

and sent any small bit of good sense in this matter fleeing.
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with the client if they get pissed that we took a few cuts off of him for ourselves. Now, you let me tend
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face. No good would come of this. Flix was certain.
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They dragged the man down below and into a room where they pulled him to his feet. The man glanced

around the room. It looked like some nightmarish cross betweenaY SOK I yA 0Qa aK2LJ ' yR |
It was filthy and filled with decrepit-looking medical equipment, containers of preservative fluid and odd

bits of machinery. In the center of the room were a hospital trolly and a table littered with surgical tools.

He took it all in as he stood there, waiting for whatever was coming next.
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brought him down here. He walked up to the man quickly and gave him a hard punch across the jaw.

The man staggered at the blow but managed to stay on his feet. The other men around him cheered.
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The man doubled over at that one, gasping for breath but quickly straightened back up.
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This one was hard enough to send him falling backwards to the deck. Blood started flowing from his
nose.

The man sat there for a few seconds, his eyes unfocused. He shook his head back and forth a few times,
trying to clear it. The man looked around at his tormentors as they waited eagerly for the next round. He
shut his eyes and hung his head, apparently yielding to let them do whatever they wanted. They began
to jeer and catcall at him.
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as they had been. Now there was a tiny glimmer of life in them. He began to scramble to his feet again.

With a shout, Boggo and the rest descended on him. They yanked him up and knocked him down again
and again, throwing punches and kicks constantly. One being with a particularly good set of claws took a
few swipes at him across his chest before retreating with a roar of triumph. They kept at him for quite
some time and through it all he remained silent, refusing to fight back.

There was an abrupt silence and the one holding the man up for the convenience of the others let him
320 ¢KS YIy GNARASR (G2 adl @ ;defNFed@-Kritond tridecKahdlay f S3a 4 2
there.
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They pulled the man to his feet in front of Bay. The pale, thin face was bruised and bloodied but he was
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his worst.
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They unshackled his wrists from behind his back, then pulled his jacket off and tossed it aside. Two of
them grabbed him under his arms to lift him up and push him roughly down on the gurney. They each
took one of his arms and held it down while a third pinned down his legs. Bay strolled over, smiling



broadly. He opened up the cloth bag he had brought with him and dumped the contents out onto a tray
stand next to the trolly where the man lay. There was a loud, metallic clatter as the objects hit the tray.

GL GKAY]l 6SQff 06S KSFENAYQ | LISSLI 2N (g2 2dzi 2F KA

YIyQad 26 YR F2NOSR Kvhatwasiod thekrdgNdvas Enfardiay okvsckeR (12 f 2 2

f221Ay3 1yA@Sa FyR fFaSN) OdzidtAya RSOAOSad . & 7FS¢

Gb2g GKSNB>X R2y Qi &2dz 6S 62NNEAYQ3Z¢ .l & alAR OKSS

fact. TopofYS Of I 44 Ay YSRAOIf &a0K22f L ¢FaHé IS LIGGSR
|.

RAO
YSy (2 Lzt dzlJ 6KS YlyQa f£SFd GNRdzaASNI £t S3o
Y

lYy20KSNJ 2yS 2F . @&Qa Sy OFYS 2@SNJ gAGK | a@NRy3S
L eKé

Baywaved himawl 8 ® abl KX (GKAa ONI@S FStt28 R2y Qi ySSR y2y
22ffte @2A0Sd a,2dz 62y Qi 06S FSStAy3da | GKAy3dI 2F gKI
FNRY GKS YIyQa SeSaz KS NBI Okapped hi2 ldeiil ardudd a scaftp8. G NI & 2
In one quick motion, he brought it over and jammed it down into the left calf muscle of the man. Other

than a quick intake of breath, the man gave no sign of feeling it.

Bay gave the scalpel a vicious turn asheyankedii o6+ O1 2dzi 2F GKS YlIyQa fS3d
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just below the knee cap. The man on the table gasped and shut his eyes tightly.
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The man opened his eyes again and looked up at Bay. If Bay thought he was going to break his victim
that easily, he was grossly disappointed. The man stared unblinkingly at Bay, refusing to give him the
satisfaction of even a whimper.
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staring straight ahead.
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The man turned his head to look at Bay, then turned his head back and shut his eyes. He looked as if he
was going to sleep.

Bay could stand it no longer. Something inside of his dull brain snapped. He stepped back from the
JdzNy Se IyR KSfR 2dzi KA&d KFIYR® GDAYYAS (GKS &l goé

Boggo scrambled over to one of the tables and brought back the laser cutter that they usually used for
these jobs and put into his hand. Bay threw it back into his face.
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One of the others hurried over and handed Bay the saw.
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At this point, not only did Bay no longer care if the man lived or died, he no longer cared if the client

paid them for the man or not. The man was undermining his authority. His men were questioning his

orders, doubting his decisions and this he could not stand. Bay rounded on the men standing in the
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asleep. Bay positioned the saw in the first cut he had made below the knee and pressed it down through

skin and muscle until he felt the teeth bite into the bone. He then slowly drew the blade back across the

leg toward him. Bay looked down at the man and laughed as he shoved the blade forward again. Making

a great show of it, Bay let go of the saw and spit into his hands, like someone getting ready to saw

firewood. He repositioned his hands and was about to start again when Flix suddenly burst into the

room.
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Bay turned back to continue his work.
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Bay looked down at the man on the table. His head lolled off to one side and he was breathing rapidly.
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Bay sighed in aggravation, like a child told to stop a fun activity in order to do something else. He had
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the man on the table then turned to join the others.
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The man was unconscious, but a small corner of his brain registered the fact that he was now alone, and
slowly edged him back to consciousness. He lay there unmoving with his eyes closed, listening for any
sound that might indicate he was not really alone. Hearing nothing, he slowly opened his eyes and
looked around. There was no one. The man gave a deep sigh that turned into a groan of pain. He raised
his head up enough to look down at his leg. The sight of the saw sitting there in his leg nearly made him
pass out again. He dropped his head back down and tried to ignore the pain while he thought.

The man truly did not care if he lived or died at this point. He wanted to be dead. The sadness and guilt
he had been carrying around for so long had finally become too much to bear. It sat inside his chest like
a cold, hard lump, growing bigger and more painful with each passing day. The bigger it got, the less he
cared about himself or about anyone or anything. He had kept on traveling but only as kind of aimless
habit; not out of any sense of fun or adventure. If he left his ship, it was only to buy a little something to
eat or drink and to watch the inhabitants of whatever planet go by as he sat in thought.

His spent most of his time thinking and his thoughts were always the same. If only he been smarter, if

only he had been faster, if only he could have said those words, if only he had listened as a boy, if
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until if felt like it was in every fiber of his body. That was when he decided that he could no longer go on.

'S 61 Ay Qi dolydakds an8 pka tiechfétter into his own hands. He decided to take a page
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caught up with him once again and his misery would end.



But, of course, nothing in the universe ever happened the way he wanted it to happen, especially if it
was something he wanted for himself.

He went from galaxy to galaxy, system to system looking for his opportunity, but it never came. He put
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maddening. It finally drove him to the point where he had decided just that day to take his own life. He
had been sitting on the wall when he finally decided and had been pondering the best way to do it when
Bay and his men found him. At the time the irony of it had made him smile.
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of this client, either dead or alive. That was why he had been trying to taunt Bay, manipulate him into
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wanted to die, but he was going to do it on his own terms.

~Xakno kR

On the main deck, Bay and his men entered the hold where the client waited. There were three of them,
as Flix had said. The one in the middle had a bland, pleasant smile fixed on his face while the other two
stood patiently at his side. Bay was annoyed that Flix had called him in to handle these people. They
were nothing. Bay could have squashed them with his thumb if he wanted.
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The client still kept his insipid smile plastered across his face but there was a subtle change in his
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Bay opened his mouth to call his men forward but it was too late. The one in the middle raised a hand
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With a demonic scream, the three of them changed into their true, bat-like forms and tore into the gang
of body snatchers. Bay was the first one to die, followed by Boggo. The rest that had followed Bay to the
hold ran panicking to the door where the bottle neck there gave the Krillitines a chance to dispatch



several more of them. At the sound of the screams, men came running from other parts of the ship only

to be caught up in the carnage. The Krillitines were coming down the corridor, picking off men left and
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would be time enough for that later, once they had secured their prize.
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Down below, the man heard the screech as the Krillitines transformed and instantly recognized the
sound. He was going to have to move. Now. He could never let them have him, dead or alive.

He forced himself to sit up, pushing the pain to the back of his mind. First things first, he told himself as
he looked down at his left leg. The man reached up and pulled the tie from around his neck. He then
looped it around his left leg, just above the knee and tied it as tightly as he dared. Grabbing the bag that
Bay had left lying on the instrument tray, he rolled it up, put it between his teeth and bit down hard. He
leaned forward to grab the saw with both hands and gave it a good, strong yank. It took a second hard
yank before it came loose. He let the saw clatter to the floor and nearly followed it there himself from
the pain of it all. He sat there hunched over for a few seconds, trying to regain his composure. Finally he
sat up and took the bag out of his mouth. Even with the improvised tourniquet, there was a rapidly
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he kept losing blood at that rate. He took the bag he had used before and managed to get the rope used
for the drawstring out. The man then took the cloth and placed it over the gaping wound that the saw
had left. He used his tie to secure it and to keep as much pressure on it as he could. It would have to do.

Now, there were two things he needed if he was going to make it back to his ship. One was in his trouser
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smiled with relief when he felt the familiar lump under the cloth. The other item he needed was in a

pocket of his jacket. His jacket lay across the room from him against the wall where they had flung it. As

fast as his battered body would allow him, he shifted and lowered his right leg to the ground. Bracing

himself with his arms as best he could, he slowly slid his left leg over to the edge of the table and began

to lower it down by the right leg.

The moment his left foot touched the ground, the whole leg melted underneath him like butter and he

fell crashing to the ground. He lay there fighting off the grey fog of pain that threatened to take over his

consciousness. The sounds of the fighting were growing closer and he had no time to spare. If he

O2dzf Ry QG &Gl yR dzLlJs KSQR KIF @S (2 ONIgfsz a2 tKkS o6S3t

It sounded like the Krillitines had succeeded in wiping out nearly all of the body snatchers and were now
only picking off the stragglers that were unfortunate enough to cross their path as they made their way
through the ship. The man knew their attention would now be focused on finding him.

By the time the man reached his jacket, the screaming had stopped and the only noise came from the
Krillitines as they searched for him. He pulled his jacket to him and sat up. The first pocket he put his
hand into came up empty and he began to panic. Perhaps it had fallen out somewhere between the
market and here? Maybe one of the gang had emptied his pockets while Bay had him on the table?



From the sound of it, the Krillitines were only a few doors away now. He forced his panic to recede and
tried the next pocket.

YE LVE T2 2.V V)

The Krillitanes had just finished searching a short corridor that led off of the main one they had fought
their way down. Just as they turned their attention to the bit of corridor that remained, they heard a
high-pitched whirring sound. With a screech, they flew down to the door where they heard it coming
from only to find it sealed shut. Screaming in fury, they began to throw themselves against the door.
Their claws and teeth dug into the metal and tore hunks out of it. They had nearly torn their way
through the door when a mechanical wheezing and grinding sound filled the air. A few seconds later,
they opened a hole in the door big enough for them to crawl through. They surged through as the sound
faded, ready to take their prize.

The room was empty.
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Chapter Two

The drive back from Tionesta had been awful. Despite rushing the kids through Christmas morning and
skipping church entirely in order to get them up to their grandparents as quickly as possible, Emily
Klapetzky had still been caught up in the leading edge of the snow storm on her return. The wind
buffeted her minivan and the snow began to pile up on I-80 faster than she had ever seen before. While
the trip up there to drop the two little ones off had taken barely an hour, the trip back had been nearly
three times that long.

Back home, Emily lay on the floor in front of the woodstove in the living room trying to relax and get rid

of the pounding headache that three hours of white-knuckle driving had produced. Not the most

pleasant way to end a Christmas Day. She had been an idiot, she told herself. If she'd had any sense, she

should have told Naeand PoX (0 KS OK A f R NJhyt héy walilNdotygdt thit kNSuntili & =

tomorrow at the earliest, probably not until the day after that if the predictions for this storm were even

halfway close to being accurate. But she knew that they would have whined and grumbled about her
G1SSLIAY3I GKSANI ANI YROIFIO6ASA FTNRY dzazXé YR 9YAf&@ RA
them screwing up the final adoption hearing later in the spring.

A couple of cups of hot tea and several ibuprofen had gone a long way to making her feel better, but she
was still tired and headachy. She sat up and retrieved one of the books she had received for Christmas
from under the tree, and settled back down in front of the fire with a pillow, to read for awhile. Her
fourteen year-old son, Jonathan, came into the room carrying a cookie tin and the iPod Touch he got
that morning. He stretched out next to his mother and put the cookie tin on the floor in front of them.
As soon as the tin hit the floor, a black and white lump of fur roused itself from where it was napping in
the corner and padded over to join them.
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Emily gave her son the Evil Mother Stare of Death. Jonathan sighed and went over to pick out a book
from his stack of gifts.
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Jonathan found a book he was willing to start in, but instead of returning to his mother, he paused and
watched the Christmas tree for a bit.
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LG o1 &y v yodgizichlldrein ad he was missing, his mother knew. It had been a little over

G662 @SIFNBR aiyo0Ss,arfd&Hid theydzadddthsderted to kg hdjusted to his absence,

it was times like this, special family times, that they realized how much he was still missed. And while

Jonathan would probably never admit it willingly, Emily knew that he missed having his older sister
around this Christmas as well.

Jonathan came back over to the fire. The wind was blowing furiously through the trees around the
house, and they could hear the occasional small branch break off and clatter against the outside walls.
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Emily got up and went to the front door to look out at the storm. It was just beginning to grow dark.
.S06SSy GKS FFIRAYy3a fA3IKIG FYR KS gAYR gKALILAY3I (K
a few feet.
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They smiled at each other at the thought of that much snow. The two of them shared a love of snow.

The more the better, as far as they were concerned, especially since it was the Christmas holidays.
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up the little ones. Perfect.

They went back to their reading for awhile, and were happily occupied with that when there was a
sudden increase in the wind. Pippin jumped to his feet and began to bark frantically. The sound of the
wind increased in pitch and loudness and went on for nearly a minute before dying down. As it faded,
there was an alarming banging and thumping from up above their heads.

Emily and Jonathan lookedali S| OK 20 KSNX al 2feé /26H L KIF@SyQi KSt
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Jonathan jumped up eagerly at the suggestion and started toward the stairs.
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Christmas dinner on Christmas Eve this year so that they could all eat together. She tried not to think

about what the other two were eating for dinnertonighi ' & GKSANJ INI YyRLI NByiGaQ Lk
Mountain Dew and Twinkies.
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Jonathan stood across from his room upstairs and opened the door to the attic stairway. A blast of cold
air hit him as he checked around the doorframe for the bats that sometimes liked to hang from it in cold
weather, hoping to get a little warmth. With no bats in sight, he flicked the light switch on and started
up.

Their house was old, built over one hundred years ago. People used to live up here, Dad had told him,
most likely the servants. The attic was still sectioned off into several rooms that held the accumulated
flotsam and jetsam of eighteen years of marriage, four children and many moves.

Jonathan looked around in the first room at the top of the stairs but there was no sleeping bag to be
found. That disappointed him. He had hoped to grab the sleeping bag and beat a fast retreat out of the
cold attic. With a shiver, he headed down the short hallway that lead to a bigger room full of boxes. As
he approached the room, Jonathan smiled. He could see his sleeping bag setting on top of a group of
suitcases through the open door. The boy stepped in to get it, and froze in place, staring.

2 TV VT TV 2.9

Emily went back to read by the fireplace once she finished putting the food into the oven to warm. She
had just opened her book when she heard Jonathan's footsteps pounding down the attic stairs and
across the floor above. She looked up in alarm as he came flying down the main staircase as if the devil
himself was chasing him.
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arm, trying to pull her to her feet. His eyes were wide with fear and he was breathing so hard that he
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Jonathan bent over and rested his hands on his knees, gasping. Finally he straightened up.
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started up the stairs together.
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Emily asked as they approached the door.
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The attic stairway was very narrow, with a sharp turn in it half way up, so they had to go single file. Emily
gSyi FANRGO® ¢KSe LIdzaSR Fd GKS (2L FyR W2yl GKFy LJ
| went inside the bigroomtogetY& &f SSLIAY 3 o I dé

OYAE® t2218R &ddaLAOA2dzate i W2yl (KFy® &, 2dz &dzNB

5Fedé {KS AYYSRAIFIGSt@ NBINBIGGSR KSNINBYIFEN}® [2271A

14



here had really spookedhim32 2 R® { KS & YAt SR I (i swkekh¥ait® a3 5yQ0 & & A NINENG
She picked up an old tennis racket leaning against a wall

Just a few steps and Emily stood at the door with Jonathan behind her. She gave her son another

reassuring smile, brandished the tennis racket like a sword and dramatically jumped through the open

door. Emily stood there for several seconds with her mouth hanging open. Finally, she swallowed and
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At the far end of the attic was a box. A big, blue wooden box. It was bigger than their Christmas tree,
and that was saying a lot; Emily always got the tallest, fullest tree she could find every Christmas. The
two of them stood there and stared and stared and stared. Motioning to Jonathan to stay where he was,
Emily began to walk slowly towards it.

G2 KEid A& AGZ a2 VYKé
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It looked almost like an old phone booth, but it was much too big for that. There were windows around

the top of it and Emily could see a soft light glowing through them. There was lettering around the top
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Emily moved closer. She was close enough now that she could stretch out her arms and touch the thing.
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Emily leaned forward and carefully brushed her hand across the surface of the box. It looked like wood
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felt a faint vibration against her palm at the same time she became aware of low humming noise that
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what this thing is but, by God, you were right. There is a huge, blue box bigger than our Christmas tree
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Emily followed Jonathan around. Except for a different collection of scrapes and scuffs, this side
appeared identical to the first. Jonathan pressed his ear up against the side and listened.
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Emily put her ear against it as well. She,too, KS NR Y20 KAy 3 odzi | &a2FG3X NKedK
particularly threatening.
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They looked at each other and grinned. Jonathan started to dart around the next corner to check out
that side, but at the moment he started to move, they both heard a noise.

The fear rapidly came back to the both of them. Emily grabbed Jonathan by the collar of his shirt and
dragged him back several feet away from the box. They looked at each other wildly for a few seconds
before starting to laugh. The noise had been the sound of some branches blowing off of the trees out
front and onto the roof of the house.
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They rounded the corner of the box and found the man lying on the floor.
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Emily could only shake her head and stare at the man in the brown pinstriped suit huddled with his back
to them on the floor of her attic. Finally, she found her voice.
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Jonathan started to bend down towards the man to get a better look. His mother snatched him back.
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Emily turned towardhS NJ 628 a{Glreé& ol O1® 'YR tA1S L alFAR 0S¥2
nodded.
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The man finally responded with a groan. He shifted and moved further away from Emily and Jonathan.
GaD2 gkezé KS alFARO®

GD2 ol edKeé ¢KS adlaSyYSyd oFf FTFt SR KSNWY D2 FgkaK L
adl Ay FyR akK22{1 KIFNRSN® a1 SeH w2ttt 208SNJ KSNB FyR

G SI@3S YS Ff2ySo LQff 06S 3F2yS az2z2yz¢ 1S 41 & Oda2NI S
{KS O02dz RyQi S@Sy 4SS KAA& Tl OS dotHakd what ske coBldizdell | o0 f
of that was dirty and wrinkled. Emily began to wonder if some crazy, homeless drunk had managed to

take up residence in her attic without her notice. But she had been up here just the night before to bring

down Christmas presents she had hidden right by this spot, and there had been no clue that anyone was

up here, much less a huge blue wooden box. Her fear was rapidly giving way to anger. Who the hell was

this guy in her house?

a | 9 Shéldid more than shake him this time. This time she grabbed the cloth of his jacket and pulled
KAY 2@0SNJ (26 NRa KSNX¥ LG RARyQdG G118 I t20 (2 Y20
back. Both Emily and Jonathan were shocked at what they saw.

The man looked as if he had been through a meat grinder. His face was bloody and bruised. One eye was
swollen shut. The white shirt he wore under his jacket was ripped and caked with dirt and blood. The
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worst part was his leg, which had been hidden when he was curled up on his side. The pants leg was
soaked in blood, and there was a pool of blood on the floor by his leg.

GhK Y& D2RX 0dZRR&® 2K2 RAR (GKA&a (G2 @&2dKé 9YAf& KS
see her son starting to turn pale. She jumped up and took him back a few steps away from the man and
made him sit down on a box. Jonathan did not have the strongest stomach in the world.
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chest. Using all her strength, Emily pulled her arm free and moved out of his reach.
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Jonathan handed her the cell phone and she immediately flipped it open to dial. The man fixed his eyes
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rolled back in his head. He fell back hard onto the floor.
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It was no easy task. Emily began by giving Jonathan orders on what they needed to get ready. She stayed
with the man and sent Jonathan to gather up the things they would need and to prepare the way
downstairs. The more she kept Jonathan away from the blood, the better, she decided. While she
waited for her son, Emily looked back over at the man on the floor.

An alien. Part of her kept arguing that it was not possible; an alien would not suddenly land in her attic

in the middle of a snow storm like a scene out of a bad science fiction movie. Just not possible.
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stayed that way until they got him downstairs. If they got him downstairs, that is. Despite her confident

words to Jonathan, she knew it was going to be incredibly hard carrying him down those narrow stairs

and around that one-hundred and eighty degree turn in the middle. The guy was tall and God only knew
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how heavy he was. She hoped to take him down to the master bedroom directly below them. That
would mean carrying him the length of the house twice.

He said he had two hearts. Was that even possible? Maybe it was a trick to make her believe he really

was an alien. She reached out cautiously and placed her hand on the left side of his chest where his

heart would be ifhe was human, YR (0 KSy 2y (KS alFyYS aLkRid 2y GKS N&R:
anything on either side except for an unpleasant grinding when she pressed her hand down. Broken ribs,

she assumed. Emily really, really hoped he stayed unconscious while they transported him because he

was going to be in a lot of pain if he woke up.
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It seemed to take forever, but they finally got him across the attic, down the stairs and into the

bedroom. During the whole painful trip he never woke up or uttered a sound, even when they had to

kind of fold him up like an accordion to get him around the corner of the stairs. They lifted him up as

gently as they could and put him down on a couple of old blankets Jonathan had laid across the bed as
his mother had instructed him to do.
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she mumbled to herself. On the dresser behind her, Jonathan had laid out the things she had told him to

bring up: clean towels and washcloths, a couple of her metal mixing bowls and a pair of scissors.. She

went into the master bathroom at the back of the bedroom and grabbed up other items she would

need: gauze pads and medical tape left over from her gall bladder surgery, cotton balls, antibiotic
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ointment and rubbing alcohol. She filled one of the bowls with hot water and hurried back out to the
man.

I § KI Ry QG 0 daRad$iR doivik B6rQ Secotid KE&SiE thought that maybe he had died, but
she could see the slow rise and fall of his chest once she looked carefully enough.
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There was no sign that he heard her. Emily was surprised at how cool his cheek felt. Well, he had been

up there in that attic, so that was no surprise, NB I f f @ ® { KS K2 LISR KbButnyoky Qi KI
the cold had been a good thing in a way: slow down his heart (hearts?) and make him bleed less.

First things first, she told herself, and that meant tackling that leg. Emily grabbed the scissors and

started cutting apart his pants leg right above the knee. She peeled away the matted cloth and saw what

it had been hiding. There was a long, deep gash going all the way down his leg, starting at the knee. It

was so deep in parts that she couldsee i1 KS 062y S® 9YAf&Qa adz2yrOK o6S3ly i
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bleeding much at this point. Up by the knee was the worrisome part. The wound up there appeared to

be the main source of the blood. A blood-soaked rag held on by what looked like a necktie had been

turned into a makeshift bandage but it was doing little to staunch the flow of blood.

Apply pressure until the bleeding stops. That was what her Army basic first aid had taught her for
wounds like this. Emily gathered up a good supply of the gauze pads and washcloths to have at the
ready. Then with much trepidation, she cut the tie away and gently pulled the rag from the leg.

Blood started welling up almost immediately at a frightening rate. Emily slapped a stack of gauze onto

the gaping wound and pressed down. They soaked through within a few seconds so she added more.

Then more and more until she ran out of the gauze and she turned to the washcloths. It still kept
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do. She reached over and grabbed two more washcloths, put them on the stack that was already there

and pressed down even harder. In an effort to apply more pressure, she climbed up onto the bed and

put all her weight to bear down on her hands.

She had no idea how long she stayed that way. It seemed like forever. First, she said all the
multiplications tables to herself, the zeros through the twelves, and the blood was still coming through
the washcloths. She added another cloth. Now she went on to recite the Declaration of Independence,
the Preamble to the Constitution and the Bill of Rights. It seemed to be slowing down but she added still
another cloth and kept going. Long poems from her childhood came to her mind next: "The Owl and the
Pussy Cat," "Jabberwocky," "Wynken, Blynken and Nod." Yeah, definitely slowing down. Heartened, she
went through the lyrics of a dozen songs and as much as she could remember of the Periodic Table of
Elements from her college days. The blood finally stopped.

Her arms felt like jelly as she slid down off the bed. Forcing herself to her feet, Emily walked back to the
bathroom and scrubbed her hands and arms clean of the dirt and blood. She looked down at her shirt; it
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was definitely heading into the trash. With the worst of the blood off of her, Emily went to the door of
the bedroom and called to Jonathan.| S Ol YS NHzyyAy3d (2 KSNX» al2¢ Aa KS
asked.
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room to change into a fresh shirt, then came back to sit on the couch by the window to rest while she

waited for her drinks. Jonathan came back quickly and his mother immediately popped open one of the

soda cans and took a good long drink.
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Once that was accomplished, Jonathan went downstairs to feed Pippin. Emily found more gauze pads,
put fresh hot water in the metal bowl and started on the rest of him. With the jacket gone, the shirt was
easy enough to get rid of. It was pretty shredded already, and it only took a few snips with the scissors
to get it out of the way. She balled up the ragged bits of shirt and tossed them in the trash. The cuts
across his chest were deep but not life-threatening. Clean them up, put some ointment on them and
then some bandages and they should be okay.

Emily dipped a washcloth into the warm water, squeezed it out and then hovered uncertainly over the

man for a second. Now that the urgency of stopping the bleeding on his leg had passed, she felt

awkward tending to the rest of his injuries. How could she even know that she was doing the right thing

with him? He could be allergic to soap and water, for all she knew. The antibiotic ointment she planned

to put on the wounds, was it poison to him? She shook her head. She was thinking as if she really

believed his alien claim. Hell, it sounded to her as if he had an English accent! Last time she looked on a
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She rinsed the washcloth out and kept on going. Unconsciously, she fell into the one-sided conversation
mode that she used with so many of the children she worked with.
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Good grief, he was a string bean. No wonder he had broken ribs. There was nothing there to cushion
them.
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With his face cleaned up, she looked back down at his leg. The last thing she wanted to do right now was
totouchanyofthat. { KS gl & GSNNAFTFASR 27F &0l NIAYydeatehtSs 60t SSRA Y
is. Slowly and carefully, she peeled away the collection of gauze and washcloths. It started bleeding

again but not very much. As quickly as she could, she finished cleaning up the leg and wrapped it up in

clean gauze pads held tightly on by an old Ace bandage she found. Once that was accomplished, Emily

breathed a sigh of relief. For the first time, she noticed that he still had his shoes on his feet: a pair of
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wearing a pair of well-worn, mismatched socks. She took them off, tucked them into the shoes and set
them under the bed.
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She put his leg on an old pillow she had found to give it some cushioning and started to pull a sheet up
over him when she noticed that one of the bandages on his chest had come loose. She was smoothing it
down with her hand when she felt it: a heartbeat on the right side of his chest.
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Chapter Three

Emily sat in the family room with Jonathan, eating her dinner while they both watched a movie.
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wanted some time to absorb this insane Christmas evening and try to make some sense of it all. The
more she thought about it, the less likely that seemed.
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The storm was still raging outside and the lights kept flickering, but they were staying on, so far.
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Emily took her dirty dishes into the kitchen and put them in the sink. As she rinsed her plate, she glanced
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houseguest.

24



Nothing had changed in the time Emily had left him. He lay still as death underneath the sheet. Only the
rise and fall of his chest as he breathed let her know he was still alive.

a1 Séeszé6dBKRKAfe &aFAR a akKS OlFYS G2 aidlyR oé GKS 68
FYR 6l 1Sdé ¢KSNB gta y2 NBFOGA2Y (2 KSNI g2A0So a
anywl @ ®¢ { KS Of SI-QBRI @ NIzdi KB a gL a®E FISQYA@aAyBGIE2 R
KSNB gAUGK @2dz G2y A3IKGZ 2 @S NItI2hjfkitiwsus be@ godd@niagifl | 2 LIS @& 2
adlreSR Of2asS o0& Ay OFasS e2dz ySSR lyeluKAyIpé

She pushed back some of his bangs that had fallen over his eyes a bit and was struck by how cool his

a1 Ay T Eedndudof theSdl attic now for quite some time so he should have been warmed up by
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a lower body temp? Curiosity got the better of her and she went down the hall to the other bathroom.

She came back with the electronic ear thermometer she used on the kids.
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Emily gave his ear a bit of a tug and set it in the canal gently. As soon as she pushed the button, the
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below and in just a couple of minutes she reappeared in the bedroom.
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metal stick about eight inches long with a gauge at one end and a rather wicked looking point at the
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Emily pulled the sheet back a bit and gently moved his arm over enough to put the thermometer under

his arm. After a couple of minutes, she took it out. She looked at it and then put it back in again. When
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more bizarre thing to add to the whole bizarre day.
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bedroom for the last two years, not since Tom had died. She had taken over the guest bedroom and

turned it into her own. It was small; there was barely enough room in it for a double bed and a small

dresser, but it was enough for her. She still kept a lot of her clothes and things in the master bedroom
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Tom for so many years.

Once back in the master bedroom, she threw her pillows and blanket on the couch and went to check

on the man. It looked as if he had shifted a little: his head was tilted at a different angle than it was

earlier. She supposed that was a good thing. He still looked awful, though. Emily felt a wave of sympathy
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Emily turned off the overhead light but turned on the floor lamp by the couch. Positioning the pillows
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much sleep tonight, not with the storm still raging around the house and an alien from outer space

unconscious on the other side of the room.
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The house rattled and shook all night long, but by some miracle, the electricity never went out. Emily

read and dozed on and off. About every hour or so, she got up to check on the man. He seemed to be
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off once again and stayed asleep until Jonathan came in and woke her up.
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He had definitely moved since the last time she looked at him. One hand was thrown up on the pillow by
his head, and his face was turned toward it. Emily was amazed at how much better his face appeared.
The bruising and swelling around his eye were significantly reduced. The other bruises and abrasions
around his face were nearly healed up. If this was how fast he healed from relatively mild injuries, his
chest and leg should improve rapidly as well.
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After eating, showering and getting dressed, Emily came back to the bedroom with Jonathan. Emily was
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that he might choke on the water, but they still could not rouse him to any level of wakefulness. Emily
finally gave up in exasperation.
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The storm had calmed down quite a bit overnight. While the wind was still strong, it had died down

considerably and no longer seemed to threaten to overturn trees on the house. Snow was still falling

heavily. With nowhere to go and nothing better to do, Emily and Jonathan sat with the man. Emily read

books on the couch while Jonathan stretched out on the floor and mostly watched movies on his iPod
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separated from his people for too long. The dog lay quietly on the floor of the bedroom, but now and

then he would get up and walk to the bed to look questioningly at the man.
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Lunch came and went. Jonathan took Pippin downstairs and bundled himself up to take Pippin for a
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something to the wounds on his leg as well.

The cuts on his chest were healing as dramatically as the ones on is face. By tomorrow, Emily thought
that he could do without the bandages altogether. She put fresh ointment and gauze over them and
taped them back down. She could still feel some of his ribs move as she pressed the medical tape down
again. She gently put a hand on either side of his chest, and this time, felt the twin thumping of
heartbeats. It was bizarre but fascinating.

Emily pulled the blanket and sheet back down to the foot of the bed and carefully unwound the Ace

from around his leg. There was no sign of fresh bleeding, thank God, but she was a little disheartened to

notice that there was no sign of the rapid healing that was occurring with the rest of his wounds. That

long gash down the length of his leg needed stitching, at the very least. Probably some kind of other
AdzZNBESNE | & ¢Sttt ® ! y RshelsHidddred 8 thibk alawitlvhat&hat prébsoly | Y SS X X @
needed.
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Cleaning up the long gash was straightforward enough, I YR A (i R A RWYERIly to Gatefulipwath 2 y 3
it and apply the ointment and bandages. Then using warm water and a wash cloth, she began to
carefully peel back the layers of gauze on the wound below the knee.
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out of the way made her heart sink. This was so much worse than the gash. A literal hunk had been

taken out of his leg, including a piece of the bone. The raw, open red of muscle and skin along with the

glistening white of the bone made her stomach clench and churn.
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This man needed a doctor. He needed to be in a hospital. This was way beyond anything that she could
help with ointment and bandages. But there was no way she could take him to a hospital. Not him with
two hearts and the body temperature of a lizard.
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do. Cover it with ointment and a bandage? Try to sew it up herself? What was the right course of action?

The sound of the door slamming below as Jonathan returned with Pippin broke her out of her thoughts

and she made her decision as she slid down from the bed.
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more than what | can do for you. You need to go to a hospital and be taken care of by somebody who
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The evening came and the storm finally finished blowing itself out. Emily had never seen so much snow

in all her life. She and Jonathan had gone out together right before dark with a yard stick and tried to get

a measure of how much snow had fallen but it was nearly impossible. In some places, the wind had

scoured nearly all the snow away, while on one side of the house, A i KI R RNAFGISR KA IKSNI
head. They gave up and went back into the house, and Emily went upstairs to check on their guest. She

had left him pretty much alone since working on his leg earlier in the afternoon. He seemed to be doing

fine, so she had busied herself doing odds and ends around the house. Shortly after the two of them

finished dinner, Emily sent Jonathan upstairs to check on the man while she settled herself in front of
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the computer to work on some bill paying. She had barely started when Jonathan came back down to
her.
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interrupted once she finally made herself sit down and get busy on doing them.
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Emily sighed. Christmas bills would have to wait until later.
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if he was running a fever or not. She fetched the meat thermometer from where she had left it on the

dresser the night before.
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The three of them, Emily, Jonathan and Pippin, spent the rest of the evening sitting upstairs with the
man. They tried several times to get him to drink some water and managed to get a few swallows down
his throat. Eventually, Emily chased Jonathan to bed and shooed Pippin down the stairs for the night.

Emily rechecked his temperature and was relieved to see that it had stayed steady at sixty-two degrees.
He still looked flushed and in discomfort. A peek under the bandages on his leg showed nothing new or
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good at just sitting and waiting in situations like this. She wanted to do something, anything that might
make him feel better. Finally, she stood up and started down the hallway to the attic. Maybe he had
something in that box of his that could help, if she could get in there.

Neither Emily nor Jonathan had been back up here since they had brought the man downstairs on
Christmas; Emily half-expected to see another big blue box or two sitting in the attic, but there was still
only the one. Nothing had changed; it still sat there in the middle of the floor, glowing and softly
humming. Emily switched on the main light and walked around to the side where the man had been
lying. She puzzled over the sign on the door.

POLICE TELEPHONE
FREE
FOR USE OF
PUBLIC
ADVICE & ASSISTANCE
OBTAINABLE IMMEDIATELY

OFFICERS & CARS

RESPOND TO ALL CALLS
PULL TO OPEN
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out to try the door but stopped. What if there was someone else in there? Should she just barge on in
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the door inward. Nothing budged. In aggravation, she pulled back and forth on the door, trying to get it
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It was long past midnight, and Emily had fallen asleep on the couch while reading. She awoke suddenly

because of something warm and wet in her face: a dog tongue® & t "AsHelk@ittgret], shoving the dog

away."2 KI' 4 FNB @2dz R2Ay 3 dzZLJ K S NB K gout PipgiA thrded dvay fromdzLJE NI |
her and walked over to the side of the bed and sat there looking at her. She rubbed her eyes, trying to

wake up and get her bearings enough to chase Pippin down the stairs again.
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to grab his collar. All thoughts of taking Pippin out disappeared when she caught sight of the man. One

glance was enough to know that he was much sicker. His face was bright red and covered in a sheen of

sweat, and he was breathing at a faster rate than he was before. She felt his forehead and could tell

immediately that he was much warmer. Something was going down the tubes with him quickly. Emily

grabbed the thermometer and took a reading. It was on the plus side of sixty-six. That would be pushing

one hundred and five degrees in a human, assuming that the temperatures could be compared in the

same way.
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off of him and bent over to look at his leg. If this was coming from an infection, the leg was the most
likely spot. She carefully pulled the bandages off. There it was: the wound below his knee. It was oozing
some rather nasty-looking discharge, and the area around it was red and swollen and hot to the touch.

That settled it. No more just watching and waiting. Emily set about giving the wound a painfully
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then went into the bathroom. Emily opened the medicine cabinet and considered the range of options

available to her. Not much, really. Aspirin, acetaminophen or ibuprofen. That was it. She reached out

and grabbed the aspirin. Tom had always been the one to use the aspirin for his aches and pains. It

never did a thing for her, so she never used it. Might as well try this first, she thought to herself until she

noticed the expiration date on the label. 12/12/08. Two years out of date. She tossed the bottle into the

wastebasket. No use trying that. That left either the ibuprofen or the acetaminophen. Acetaminophen

could be bad for the liver. Did he even have a liver, she wondered. Maybe he had two? Whatever. She

decided on the acetaminophen.
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gonna sit you up and give you some medicine to take to knock down that fever. Between that and the
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After about a half an hour, Emily finally managed to get the water and two acetaminophen down his

throat. She removed a couple of the pillows from behind him so he could lie back down. It was three
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figured that she might as well grab some sleep. As she headed back over to the couch, she nearly

tripped over Pippin. He had stayed up in the room the whole time.
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around her and fell into a sound sleep.
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The changing light in the room woke Emily up and she immediately went to check on the man. He
looked no better than he had earlier in the night, and his temperature was still the same. She lifted the
bandagesonhisleg.1liT RARY QG 221 lFyé o6SGGSNI SAGKSN®
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pillows once again and set about getting him to drink some more water and take a couple more

acetaminophen. That accomplished, she leaned back against the headboard and watched him until she

dozed off.

Jonathan was still asleep when Emily finally woke up again and went downstairs. Pippin followed her
and she gave him his breakfast before fixing her own. She sat down at her lap top with a steaming mug
of hot tea and a bowl of cereal and idly checked her email and cruised the headlines of the news sites
while she thought.

This situation was rapidly getting out of control, she realized. Band-Aids and rubbing alcohol were not
likely to cure whatever infection had taken hold in his leg. Barring a miracle, he was going to die.
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taking care of someone like him than she did. And if they did make him better, what then? What would

they do with him? What would they do to him?
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right?

S

Those were her two choices then. Continue to care for him herself and watch him die, or break a near-
promise and take him to somewhere where he would probably still die and maybe have worse things
done to him.
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Emily sighed. She felt tired and near sick. She wished desperately for someone she could talk with about
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The sudden ringing of the phone made her jump. It was Father Michael from their church down the
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have tried to help. She had no doubt of that. But there was no way she could drag him into this mess.

The theological implications alone were staggering, YR aKS gl ayQd 3I2Ay3a G2 R2
fewer people that knew about this situation, the better. This was her problem to deal with; hers and

hers alone.
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While Jonathan ate his breakfast, Emily went upstairs to shower and get dressed herself. Once she was
done, waited in the bedroom with the man until Jonathan came in.
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Bundled up in her boots, snow pants and hunting coat, Emily headed out with Pippin. The alley that ran

next to the house was unplowed, as were the main streets. Emily slogged through the drifted snow with
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she told the dog and Pippin went bounding happily through the white stuff.
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Climbing up the hill through the snow was a challenge, but one that Emily welcomed after three days of
inactivity and worry. She reached the top panting and out of breath. Pippin was already up there,
tearing across the hilltop following the tracks that the rabbits, deer and other assorted wildlife had left
behind. Emily walked over to a large granite monument with a statue at the top and flopped down in
the snow to sit with her back against the base. From there, she could look out across the town below.

Right now, the town was covered in a sea of white, and there were few signs of life. It looked at if a

snowplow had made at least one pass down Liberty Boulevard and the B-Line, but not much more than

that. A couple of large, four-wheel drive pickups made their way slowly along the streets. Parking lots

were unplowed and stores were still closed. The quiet and lack of activity was eerie. It reminded Emily of

the quiet that had descended upon the town the year before when terrorists had supposedly hijacked

all the media and information systems in some kind of plot to claim that the planet had been moved out

of its orbit. People had sat in their homes, terrified, as the sky went dark and the reports of battles with

metal monsters in big cities like London, New York and DC came in. Emily had been frightened all right,

but instead of just sitting and waiting for the end of the world in her living room, she had packed up the
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there for a week, even after the government claimed that all was well again. Emily had wanted to make

sure things were well and truly back to normal before going home. Once the fear had passed, it had

turned into a nice little vacation with the kids.

The US government had claimed that it was all done by al-Qaida terrorists attempting to overthrow the
world and put it all under Islamic rule. Actually, ALLtheworlRQ& 32 @SNY YSyda al AR
even in the Islamic ruled countries. That alone made Emily suspicious. She O2 dzf Ry Qi 06 St A S@S
group of terrorists was strong enough to put the entire world under some hypnotic spell that made

them think that space creatures had stolen the Earth. It seemed ninety-yY A Y S LISNODSy i 2F GKS
population was quite happy to believe the official government explanation, however, and fell back into

their normal lives nearly overnight once the threat was over. Well, after all, it was basically the same
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had been happy to believe it then. Might as well believe it again.

In the distance, Emily could hear a low rumbling coming closer. She half hoped that it was the sound of a
space ship coming to pick up her houseguest and take him back to wherever he belonged, but the sound
was far too familiar. The blare of a locomotive horn just confirmed what she knew, although it was not a
sound she was expecting to hear today. The tracks that ran parallel to the B-Line Highway were nowhere
to be seen under the blanket of snow. She looked in surprise as what appeared to be a small moving
blizzard coming down the tracks.

It was a couple of diesel engines pushing what appeared to be a snowplow car in front of them. The
snow flew up and away from the tracks moving in two huge white waves. At that moment, Emily wished
for nothing more than to be an engineer on that train and get to watch those graceful white fountains
all day long.
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sight, Emily called to Pippin. It was time to go back and deal with her own alien problem at home.
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Chapter Four
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morning. Jonathan got dressed and went out with his friends Eli and Ryan to go sledding on the hill;

Emily had gone back upstairs with a new book and a cup of hot tea, and settled down on the couch to

read. She had checked his temperature and dressings right before lunch and there had been no change,
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Emily looked up. The man was moving restlessly on the bed. She started to get up to check on him, but
he seemed to settle back down. Maybe it was a good sign, she thought as she turned back to her book.
Suddenly, he sat part way up with his eyes wide open and a distressed look on his face.
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when she saw it. Thankfully, she had the plastic trash can with a bag in it right by the bed. She grabbed it
and held it up to him with one arm while she supported him with the other. She made it just in time.
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Finally he finished and collapsed back onto the bed. He was sweating and moaning, his arms crossed
over his chest and his eyes shut tight.
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He felt hotter so once he relaxed back into the same unconscious state he was in before, Emily took his
temperature again. Sixty-eight. By either temperature standard, that was way too high. She ran around
to the other side of the bed and grabbed up the telephone on the nightstand. She started to dial 911 but
got no further than the nine before she stopped. Her hand hovered uncertainly over the buttons then
pushed the one.
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something, anything that she could do.

It would be so easy if he were one of the kids, she thought. Just take him to the emergency room, or
even simpler, just call the pediatrician and have him phoneina LINB A ONR LG A2y @ al St X SO
L O2dzZ R OFff 52002NJ[AdaSe YR KSQR ,6hkedrobnedhy a2 YSi

Emily sat there awhile longer with her head in her hands. Suddenly, she stood up and bolted out of the

room and down the stairs. She grabbed the phone and the phone book and began to rapidly flip through

the pages until she found the number she wanted. Emily dialed and waited impatiently as the phone
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Through a combination of good acting and bold-faced lies, Emily was able to convince her doctor
through his answering service that she was in the throes of strep throat. As soon as the prescription was
called in, she backed the truck out of the garage and out into the still-unplowed alleyway. If she hadn't
been able to drive through it, she was going to walk the two miles to Walmart and back, but the four-
wheel drive on the truck was able to get her out onto the plowed roads that led to the store and back
again without much trouble.

Once she arrived home, Emily ran upstairs with the medication. She didn't even bother with taking off
her coat and snowy boots. The doctor had written the prescription for a Z-pack, five days' worth of a
very strong antibiotic. Emily's hands fumbled with getting the first dose out of the blister pack and it
nearly went shooting across the room when she popped it out. Luckily, it landed on the bed and she
grabbed it back up and turned her attention back to the sick man. She made short work of getting the
pill into him and washing it down with some water.
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to make a phone call to her youngest children at their grandparents'. It was a fruitless and frustrating

call, since the noise and chaos in the background made it nearly impossible for her to hear the kids over

0KS LIK2ySd ! yRZ 2F 02dz2NBS> blFS 320 2y GKS LK2yS i
need to tell them that they need to behave themselves because she and Po were too old to put up with
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here had some kind of resolution.
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Shortly after Jonathan went to bed, Emily checked his temperature again. It had nudged up to sixty-nine.
In despair, she decided to try the acetaminophen on him along with an early dose of the antibiotic.
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he took a few sips, Emily started to talk.
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cool, the way it was just cutting through the snow like it was nothing and the blades of the plow were
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kind of ship. | thought to myself, 'Wow, | wish | could be a train engineer and drive through all of that. It
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Emily took the glass down from his mouth and was shocked to see that he had his eyes open and was
looking at her. She smiled at him.
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The man smiled weakly back at her and then shut his eyes once again.
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unconsciousness. Emily sighed in disappointment.

Downstairs in the kitchen, Emily gathered up some snacks and sodas to get her through the night. As she

passed through the living room on her way back upstairs, she paused to look at the Christmas tree. She
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room, however, that caught her eye.
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candle. It was a plain white candle sitting on the table in a Mason jar that Aiden and Sophie had

decorated in Church school last year. Emily walked over to the table, picked up the prayer book and

thumbed through it until she found what she wanted. She crossed herself and began to read.
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and pain. Raise him up that he may sing to Thee and praise Thee without ceasing; through the prayers of

the Theotokos,0¢ K2dz 2 K2 Ff2yS t20SaG YIFIYy{1AYR® hNI 6KI 4§SOSN
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There was nothing more she could do at this point. His fever had continued to rise and nothing she gave
him or did to him slowed it in the least. His breathing was coming fast and shallow. Emily felt as if she
had let him down, but she was determined to stay by his side until the end.

A strong gust of wind rattled the windows as she turned to go back upstairs. It was supposed to get
colder tonight, dropping below zero with the wind chill, but at least there was no more snow in the
forecast. Emily put one foot on the steps and then stopped. She dropped the sodas and snacks and ran
up the stairs.

Back in the bedroom, Emily raced over to the window nearest to the door. She yanked it up, and then
tried to open the storm window. It was frozen shut but with a mighty yank she got it loose and pushed it
up. She left the window wide open and dashed over to the next window to do the same thing. Emily
went to every window in the master bedroom, including the ones in the bathroom and did the same
thing. She pulled the light sheet covering the man off of him as she ran past to the couch to get her own
blanket and then leaped onto the bed next to him.
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leaned back against the headboard and started thinking.

~Xeaoka kR

Somebody was talking. Emily raised her head up off of the bed and looked around in confusion. She

must have been dreaming. At some point during the night, she had dozed off and now she woke feeling

like an icicle, despite the long johns, heavy wool shirt and thick sweater she ended up putting on. The
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other side of the house. So far, her idea seemed to have helped a little bit. His temperature had dropped

back a degree and his breathing had been more normal the last time she checked on him before she fell

asleep. She sat up and yawned. The talking started again.

It was him. He was talking to himself. Delirious, Emily guessed. She reached over and patted his head.
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sound like anything that came from anywhere near this planet. There was one that he kept coming back

to more than any other. She figured it must be whatever language they spoke on his planet. Oddly

enough, English came up nearly as much as his own language. The man spoke to different people in his

delirium. He scolded someone named Susan, telling her to stop teasing her old grandfather. He warned
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and Ace and Sarah Jane and Jack and a host of others. Two names kept coming up over and over that

seemed to cause him a great deal of distress: Rose and Donna.
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At one point, his delirium got so bad that he kept trying to get up out of bed. Every attempt he made
caused him to cry out in pain and fall back onto the bed but he still kept struggling to get up. Emily
finally had to grab him and hold him down.
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at her with fevered eyes and began to snap feebly at her arms that held him pinned down.
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more than the mouthful of wool sweater that he had now.
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He stopped the tugging and growling. He looked over at her and cocked one eyebrow questioningly.
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Whoever Donna was, Emily thought; A KS Ydzad 68 KSff 2y gKSSfad abz2g a

The man stopped his struggling and seemed torelax,0 dzi 9 YAf & gl ayQid 1ljdzAGS NBI R
She changed her position a bit so that she could lean back against the pillows and still keep a good grip
on him. She pulled him up so that his head rested on her shoulder.
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He stayed quietly like that for a few minutes, and Emily craned her head around to make sure he was
asleep before disentangling herself. To her surprise, she saw that his eyes were open and that tears
were running silently down his cheeks.
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She pulled him closer so that his head rested on her shoulder and so that she could rest her head on his

and closed her eyes.

L2 TV VT TV 2.9

Emily stood at one end of a long hallway that was barely illuminated by the flickering light from candles
in chandeliers hanging every so often down the center of the hall. She pivoted slowly, looking around.
There was a balcony railing off to her left. Emily stepped up to it and peered over the edge into the
darkness below. She could see nothing but got the vague impression of vast space below.

She turned back and began to walk down the hall. The hall was vaulted and there were doors set back in
alcoves directly across from each other along both sides of the hallway. Above every alcove there was a
decorative arch carved to look like a pair of gnarled white trees; their trunks curving toward each other
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with the branches intertwining at the top of the arch. From there, the branches spread out across the
vaulted ceiling to meet at the center where the chandelier hung. As she looked closer to admire the
carvings, Emily realized that the chandeliers were actually extensions of the branches themselves. How
they could hold the burning candles and not burn themselves, she had no clue.

At first Emily tried to open every door she came upon but they were all locked; after about the first
dozen she gave up and kept going. There was no sound other than her footsteps, and no signs of life, but
she had a strong feeling that there was someone else around. As dreams g&mily thought, this one is
an unusual combination of creepy and dull.

She stopped in her walk. Is this a dream? Would | be wondering if this was a dream if it really was a
deam?9 YAf & KSaAdGlFrdiSR FT2NJ I aS0O2yRX IyR GKSy OIff SR
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it again. It sounded as if something or someone had moved up ahead. Emily began to walk again but this

time she tried to make as little sound as possible. Even so, she had nearly passed by the spot before

hearing the noise again. It came from one of the alcoves. Emily backed up a couple of steps and looked

into the shadows by the door.

It was a boy.

He was hunkered down on the floor in the corner of the alcove with his legs pulled up to his chest and
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rocked, he kept his eyes fixed on a spot on the floor on the other side of the alcove. He looked to be

anywhere from six to ten years old; those gawky years where little boys seemed to be mostly made up

of knees and elbows and missing teeth.
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The boy jerked and his dark, black eyes widened in fear as he registered her presence. Without a word,
he scrambled to his feet and started running away down the hall.
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The little guy was a fast runner, © dzii A (0 B AsK §hdxhbiase ldsHalBg to last very long. They
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was going to end up cornering the boy at the end of the hall.

The boy was running so fast that Emif @ (G K2 dzZa K4 GKIF G0 KS g2dzZ RyQli o6S I o6f
into the wall, but he did. That was when she noticed a door at the end of the hallway that she could

have sworn was not there just a few seconds before. It was framed by the same weird, white tree

carvings that lined the hallway. The boy threw a terrified look back over his shoulder at Emily just before
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turned the knob and threw the door open just as she reached him.

She could see him silhouetted against a blindingly bright light. Then the light seemed to surge forward
like a wave over him and came pouring down onto her. Even though it looked like nothing but light, the
weight of it as it hit her brought her to her knees. She was drowning in it. She screwed her eyes shut but
still the light came in, as if it were trying to pour in through every opening in her body. It filled her head,
bringing with it a torrent of pictures and emotions. She clapped her hands over her ears in a futile
attempt to protect herself. Her head was going to explode.

~kknokaokas

She sat up in the bed, shaking with cold and fear, and unceremoniously dumped the man off of her
shoulder. She ran downstairs as fast as she could and into the kitchen, throwing on the lights. The simple
familiarity of her kitchen helped calm her.

She stoked the fire in the living room until it was burning again, then stood by the stove, waiting for the
water for her tea to boil. She couldn't seem to stop shivering. The bedroom upstairs felt like a meat
locker and she was chilled to the bone despite the layers she had put on. At one point, she had pulled a
sheet up over the man because she couldn't bear to leave him uncovered in that cold. Not that it would
make much of a difference. Nothing she had done so far seemed to have made much a difference
anyway.

The cold wasn't the only source of her shivering. Emily had woken from that dreamT or whatever it
wasT absolutely terrified.

The kettle on the stove began to whistle. Emily poured the water over her tea bag and went with her
mug to sit on the floor in front of the fire. She hoped that she would be able to thaw out in front of it
before going back upstairs.

As she watched the flames dance through the glass front of the wood burner, it was all that Emily could
do to keep from crying. She was scared and exhausted. Nearly three days of caring for a sickT no, make
that a dyingt man already had her at the edge. That freaky dream had left her clinging by her fingertips.
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dream, though. It had been much too real. Her head still felt hot and sore from all that the light had

poured into it. Everything she had seen, everything she had felt, it had all been so vivid. Thankfully, the

images were fading from her memory now, but the emotions that had come with them were still there.
Overwhelming sadness, guilt and loneliness.

Pippin came over the fire and lay down beside her. Emily put one arm around his neck and hugged him,
grateful for his company.
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fire for awhile, slowly sipping her tea. From all appearances, the finagled antibiotics had been a flop. The
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gone done a tiny bit, but that was more likely the result of her refrigeration scheme rather than from
the medication. He was still slowly slipping away.

The heat from the fire, the tea and her general state of exhaustion were working together to make her
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leave him, that she was going to stick by his side untiltheveryend, 6 dzi &4 KS &aGAft 61 Ay Qi ¢
through. And, being honest with herself, she just couldn't face going back up there yet.
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her eyes. Just for a bit.

For the second time that night, Emily awoke with a start. This time, howe@ S NE A G &l ay Qi &a2yYS
quasi-dream that woke her up. Something was different with the man, she knew it. She could feel it.

There was light just starting to come in through the living room windows. She must have been asleep for

hours. Emily jumped to her feet and ran upstairs, with Pippin following her.

She stood in the doorway of the icy cold bedroom, afraid to go any further. The man lay there on the
bed, his position little changed from where she'd left him earlier in the night. He was so still and quiet
underneath the sheet.
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She made herself step into the room and go his bedside. The feverish flush was gone from his cheeks.
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again. His forehead felt so cool now. She moved her hand down to gently pat his cheek but stopped. He
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and felt him exhale against her palm. Emily yanked back the sheet she had covered him with earlier and

held her own breath as she looked down to see the rise and fall of his chest.
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