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Unknown Entities

“Dear world, we come to you in a great time of need, it is not our intention to frighten you
with these antics, we simply require, resources”. Their enormous spaceship casts a shadow
upon the earth, completely blocking out the sun, and as they continue speaking through
every radio, television, speaker and phone, the entire world hangs on every word. The aliens
continue speaking, “our wish is not to destroy but to save you, you see our planet has been,
annexed, by a much more advanced and magnificent species” the people on earth all stop
as they listen to this broadcast. The voice of the alien is distorted and sounds unnatural, it
seems to be going in and out of pitch, as if it’s a bad recording. As the alien begins to speak,
the government of my country urge people to stay inside buildings as they attempt to
salvage the situation with the strange aliens, they try to get the message across televisions
and radios, but they cut in and out as the alien speaks. “All we need are able bodied citizens,
so that we can take our strength back, so please do not be frightened, we are here to save
you”. People begin to panic as they see the spaceship lowering and crushing tall skyscrapers,
the message of the alien repeats, it’s a recording. Billions of what seem to be a swarm of
flies pour out of the strange jet-black, warped looking ship. The mob of flies begins twisting
and turning in the sky as they descend. The sound is terrifying, they sound like dragonflies.
The flies swarm my people, stinging them and paralyzing them! People scream and run for
their life, but there are too many. Chaos ensues as people are stung and cannot move
anything apart from their eyes, | try to run and hide but | get stung, and my muscles clench

up, | can’t move anything, and | am forced to only watch this horror unfold.




Egill Breki Kristjansson Menntaskolinn i Képavogi

After the carnage, silence fills the city, a thick smoke creeps out of the ship and lights can be
seen moving in the smoke all the way down to the surface, | can see one of their ships
landing right in front of me. | can see it in the smoke, | can see an alien leaving the ship, it’s
walking towards me and | can make out its features. It has anthropomorphic legs, chitin skin
and a face that has nothing except four orbs, which | presume to be its eyes, it looks, almost
ancient. As | watch in disbelief it catches me looking at it, it leans it’s head sideways and
walks towards me with something in its hands. As it comes closer, | can see what is in his
hands, it looks like a squid, but somehow altered. I’'m weak and powerless to struggle as it
places the squid on my face, the squid latches its tentacles around my face and it’s putting
something into my throat! | can’t scream, | can’t cry, | can only watch, | pass out, and as

quick as it started it ended.

| feel sick as | wake up, like there’s something wrong happening in my body, | feel it
changing. | am in a sort of pod, in shackles, and | have a bunch of tubes coming into my
body, the aliens are watching me, and it looks like they are monitoring me, | fear the worst.
My skin its, changing, and | have the worst migraine of my life. | think it's been 3 days since
all of this happened, | don’t know, | couldn’t know, I'm still in this damn pod, but | feel
better, stronger. I've been watching them just the same as they have been watching me,
they are quite fascinating and almost beautiful. | saw another person earlier, they dragged
her past my pod, she seems to have sustained some burn injuries, she’s weak. | can hear the
aliens and | can make out some of the words, but how? They aren’t even speaking; they are
just looking at each other and | can hear them. They conveyed “he’s almost perfect, he is
ready for the next step”, what are they talking about? The aliens approach my pod, they
have some sort of canister, they stick it to the pod through some of the tubes and gas fills
my tank, | start to daze off. | awake on an operating table, and I’'m made better, my eyes are
open, my body is an oeuvre, | am a part of something bigger now and | must prepare for the
next eclipse. My brothers and sisters ready me for departure. Our goal is clear, we must

make the world better, we must save them all.




