skyrunner14   presents…

mr. Saturn legacy

a three part story

Part one

“How did it all start?” I asked myself as I lay on the ground, with both my body and spirit wounded. Beside me lay my only companion… an equally hurt Mr. Saturn, as he called both himself and the rest of his people. As I lay there, I noticed a small stream of blood flowing from my forehead. My left leg was broken, and I was gasping for oxygen. I struggled to keep my eyes open. “No… if I close my eyes, I may never open them again…” I had to think… had to remember… before I…

~ ~ ~ ~ ~

It was a clear night in late summer, a time of relaxation. It was a time to be lazy, just hang out with friends, eat watermelons, play baseball… but that was not to be my fate. As I lay in bed that fateful night, I quietly listened to the chirping cicadas outside my open window, having a feeling that the silent night would be over before I got to enjoy it. Maybe it was because I had watched a few too many horror movies, but it couldn’t be that… no, not at all. But… maybe it was the sudden snoring I started to hear… wait. “I’m not sleeping…” I turned over to my side… and screamed. A strange creature, maybe about the size of my head with the largest nose I’d ever seen, was facing me. I panicked. “It’s… a dream… a BAD dream. I’ll scream, wake up, and look beside myself to see nothing there.” Right. I put my plan into effect, only to realize this wasn’t a dream.
The thing slept for over eight hours. I ended up staying up till one in the morning because I was scared it might eat my head or something if I went to sleep. I can remember the… thing… whatever it was… it’s first words… “Greeting, boing! I be Mr. Saturn. Where me comes from, all are Mr. Saturn. Who you?” Well, it knew English.  Whatever IT was. Well, against my better judgement, I spoke to IT. “I’m… Cody…” “delicious cody! You have good name. I come from, no name. we all have same name!” Delicious?! Was he planning on… eating me?! “L-l-look, uh… Saturn thing… I’m not food.” “Yes zoom! You no food. You hoo-man!” “Okay…” From the way things started out, I had no clue what the heck I had just gotten involved in.

If weird had a name… it was Saturn. Mr. Saturn to be more precise. This thing ate more than Pac-Man on a Saturday morning in the 80s. Everything was gone in a second. Every cereal box, every snack, even a pair of dirty gym socks… you heard me right. A PAIR OF DIRTY GYM SOCKS. “…You just about done. You’re full now?” “full? Me full much! Eat many thing!” “…OK. Now, uh, you wanna tell me where you’re from and how the heck you got here? “me from Saturn valley. We enslaved by evil. Friends caught. Me escape. I cried. Came here, want help. Help, boing?” 
Truthfully, I might have felt sorry for them. Maybe just a little. But what was I, a fourteen year old boy, going to do? I wasn’t sure what to say, mostly because I was still scared of it. But… “Well, what would you want me to do? I mean, c’mon. I’m just a kid.” “you help much. Follow me. I helps you much. I make promise. Friends ask for help. I help you help them. Kay-o?” “…I’ll… have to… think about it. You still haven’t told me the whole story. So… I guess about three hours passed. Against my better judgment, I decided to go. Was it because I felt sorry for it? Was it because I was convinced I was dreaming? Or maybe it had hypnotized me with his strange alien ways. But in any case, I packed my things, wrote a letter and left it on the table, and the two of us, a boy and an alien, were gone. At the time, I was blissfully ignorant to the impending danger and the mass mayhem I was about to get mixed up in. But after five or so minutes, we had climbed up a mountain, through a dark and foreboding tunnel, and even under a spider web.
“Is this it?” The two of us stood silently in front of a small hole, surrounded by a blue frame with some unintelligible gibberish not even the smartest scholar could understand. I started to have second thoughts about the whole thing. The hole was small, and I started to ponder if I’d even fit in the passage. “what you wait for? Go through, get to home. Save friends. Save home. Zoom!” “The hole is kind of small, I don’t know if I can fit.” “nonsense! You walk to, into wall. I show you.” The weird little creature walked up to the hole and walked through. I followed him, and the wall gave through. Below me lay a dark chasm, and I just walked into it. I was on a crash course to the floor, and I felt like I was already dead as the wind blew against my motionless body…
to be continued…
