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E.T. stays here
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11518
Present day,

Washington D. C.

United States of America,

North America
A white flash of light appeared on the night sky and a large, metallic object started falling down. Many people witnessed the situation, but very few actually paid any attention to that fact. Primarily, several retired military pilots, personnel of the nearest military base and a group of civilian UFO investigators. While the retired pilots kept the information about the sighting to themselves, as they were aware of possible consequences of revealing it to the public or to their former employers, the army and the civilian UFO investigators dispatched their operatives to the location of the crash, in order to learn what had happened there. However, none of the groups were prepared to face the consequences of such experience. In their ignorance, both groups tried to reach the site crash before the other would be able to do so, so that they could intercept any findings for their own purposes. Fortunately for both teams, the army reached the place first. What they saw was beyonds their imagination, but they were at least professionally prepared for such situations, as they came from a secret unit known as Earth Defence and Encounter Network, which was known also as E.D.E.N.

When they arrived at the crash site fourty five minutes after seeing the object crashing on the ground, they noticed a humanoid being standing fifty meters from a fifteen meters long object, which looked similarly to a small freighter depicted by movies and books, which described the universe of Star Wars. The entity was looking at the spaceship with anger and sorrow visible on its face.

„Face,” whispered one of the soldiers. „Look at his face and head. It is so strange!”

Indeed, it was. There was no visible traces of a nose, ears and hair. The being had green skin. At least, its head was green, as the rest of its body was hidden in a strange spacesuit. Still, it could have been assumed that its whole body was green.

The commander of the humans did not want to waste any more time, so he ordered to approach the creature and to secure the perimeter, in order to prevent anyone else, particularly those damn freaks, who called themselves the UFO investigators, from interfering with the alien life form. The soldiers walked quickly, but also quietly towards the humanoid. Soon, they got close enough to make an attempt to communicate with the being.

The commander, accordingly to the standard procedures set for encounters with alien life forms, shouted, „Identify yourself!”

The beings looked at the leader of humans, but spoke nothing.

The commander asked, „Can you understand me? Answer me or we will respond with a deadly force.”

The being remained silent for few seconds, „Yes, I can understand you. We all speak this damn language.”

„How so?” asked the commander, a bit confused with the reply of the alien.

„Have not your films taught you that if aliens can actually speak, they always speak English known to me as Basic?” replied the being with another question.

„They indeed did,” answered the human. „So, as you understand me, I am obliged to inform you that this vehicle is now the property of the army of the United States of America. We have been ordered to intercept it and send it to Area 51 for further studies, which shall provide us with new pieces of technology, which shall give us advantage over our enemies.”

„This craft has been badly damaged in the first attempt of dimensional travel,” replied the humanoid. „You will be unable to retrieve any piece of useful technology from it.”

„We shall see,” spoke the human. „Stand off and do not disturb us, while we proceed with extraction of this vehicle.”

„Unfortunately, I cannot allow you to do that, sir,” explained the being. „I come from a Galaxy far far away. My government has ordered me to destroy the object, in case that I come here, but the vehicle gets damaged beyond my abilities to repair it.”

„You have violated the territory of the United States of America!” shouted the human commander. „You are in custody of the American nation and I order you to keep the ship intact!”

„You have your own orders, commander. I have my own. Believe me, you are so primitive that you will never be able to solve the riddle behind the technology, which allowed me to reach this primitive planet. Actually, there is nothing that you can do to stop me,” explained the alien.

„I can shoot you down,” spoke the human angrily.

„You can, but you would be courtmartialled for killing me without a reason. I believe that your laboratory rats would love to examine me alive and your superiors would love to question me alive.” replied the entity. „I am sure that if you let me live, you will get a promotion and a bunch of medals, but if I get killed by you or your men, you will suffer severe consequences till the end of your would-be pathetic life.”

Suddenly, bushes behind the interlocutors rustled. The commander looked behind and ordered two soldiers to check what happened. He could not risk any exposure. It took just few seconds, but it was enough for the alien to touch something on his wrist. A moment later, the crashed vehicle disappeared in bright light. Every soldier and two civilians, who were hiding in the bush and were found by the soldiers just two seconds earlier, looked at the area with shock.

„What the hell did you do?” asked the commander with anger in his  voice.

„Come on, commander, loosen up. You are supposed to enjoy yourself,” answered the alien. „Now, lead me to your base. It is the time for me to speak with your superiors, possibly with the leader of your country.”

„How dare you...” started the human.

„I just thought that you wanted to imprison me, so here I am,” spoke the being. „By the way, you can call me Xantros.”
