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Xantros shook his head. He looked around and stared at things with confusion. The surrounding was totally different from the one that he could remember last time. Somehow, he got teleported from a thick jungle to a sandy desert. Suddenly, he heard a loud noise of sirens moving nearby. He looked back and saw a strange vehicle with an inscription 'POLICE'. When the vehicle got closer to the Augur, it stopped and a tall Human in a uniform left it. The Human looked at the Duros and screamed in utter shock.

„What the hell are you?” asked the Human.

Strangely enough, Xantros  could understand the words of the Human. He answered, „My name is Xantros. I am a Duros and I come in peace.”

Surprisingly the Human took out a weapon of a shape that was similar to a blaster pistol and aimed at the Augur.

„Do not make a move,” ordered the Human and Xantros could see fear in his eyes. „We shall wait for proper authorities to arrive and deal with you properly. I will not make the mistake of my grandfather.”

„What mistake do you mean?” asked the Duros.

„He has been a witness of an unidentified flying object and he has met an alien looking just like you and he let that being die before the authorities could arrive and examine a living specimen,” explained the man. „I will make sure to repair the damage that he has done to our country and provide our government with a living alien.”

„I must admit that it is quite a shock to me,” spoke Xantros. „Has any member of my species visited this distant planet?”

„Not only yours, but I am sure that I will get paid really well for delivering you to our authorities.”

Few hours later, the same place
„They have definitely taken their time,” thought Xantros, when he noticed three black vehicles moving in his direction.

„Finally, they are here,” said the human. „They will have to believe me that neither I nor my grandfather was crazy. Last time, when a flying saucer crashed in Roswell they claimed it to be a weather baloon and denied existence of any alien beings.”

Soon, six men wearing black suits and black sunglasses, with some devices in their ears, left the vehicles. They stop in front of the Human in the uniform and the Duros. They looked around and grinned evilly. One of them took out a gun and aimed at the policeman shooting him with no hesitation. Then, the killer turned to Xantros and spoke, „We are sorry for the inconvenience. This policeman has been pain in the ass for a long time and his activity has posed a significant threat not only to you, but to our own operations.”

The second man in black continued the explanations, „As you are safe now, we would like to take you to one of our top secret bases, where you shall live for some time in luxurious conditions. While there is no alive members of your species, there are few other aliens that you might wish to spend some time. In the meanwhile, we will contact our extraterrestrial friends to learn, if they could help you return to your homeworld. If they will be unable to assist you in getting back to your homeworld, I am afraid that you will be forced to say on Earth until we come up with an idea how to let you return there.”

Xantros nodded and replied, „Thank you, sir.”
