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     Hi I’m Mike, I will be telling you about the crazy experience that happened to me,  
 
in 2050, when I was going to Mars. The speaker shouted, “Blasting of in  
 
10,9,8,7,6,5,4,3,2,1.” Underneath me I could feel an enormous rumble  as we (Fred  
 
and I) blasted off . I had like a million questions buzzing in my head. They we like,  
 
are there aliens and if they did what did they use to survive and what did they eat.  
 
 
      When we got there I was so psyched and eager to get out as soon as possible.  
 
I unfastened my seatbelt and ran as quick as I could to the door, but of course there  
 
 was a lot less gravity (only 3.711 m/s² there is 9.8 m/s² on Earth)  on Mars so it  
 
took a lot longer to get to the front door.  
 
 

    When I got there I pushed the button to unlock the door. I told Fred through the  
 
radio, “ Are you ready.” 
 
  Fred replied, “I’m as ready as you are.” We hopped down plunging into the hard  
 
surface slowly. It was really weird. I looked around hoping to see some thing rare  
 
but feel a huge rumble underneath us I turned my head only to see a colossal sand  
 
storm a mile away way!  I quickly turned around and ran up this humongous  
 
mountain that is called Olympus Mons and it was 3 times bigger than mount  
 
Everest!  Fred saw me running and ran in my track. When I got up I fell down a hole  
 
and so did Fred. I fell lightheaded then dozed off.  
 
 
        When I awakened I was tied to a steel bar that was stuck in the ground I looked  
 
around to see a space ship! It was humungous it had like 20 warships onboard. I  
 
looked out the window to see we were heading toward Earth. A creature came to me  
 



and said a word I didn't know.  He put something on my head and then said again,  
 
“who are you.”  
 
I replied, “I am from the place you are going to right now, Earth.” I think the thing on  
 
my head was a translator I thought.  
 
 
        When we got to Earth the aliens went outside. I quickly took out a pocketknife I  
 
brought and cut the rope and broke free. I tried to find Fred, bit he was nowhere to  
 
be seen. I quickly ran out the door and slowly stalked the aliens that were now  
 
talking to humans. I knew they weren’t real humans because of the robotic voice,  
 
they were androids! I slowly moved toward them to hear what they were talking  
 
about. This is what I  heard. Lets invade the humans tomorrow at 6:00 am we meet  
 
here tomorrow at 4:00 to get ready. Okay lets do it. They both headed different  
 
directions. I tagged along with the aliens back to their mother ship and thought if I  
 
could destroy the mother ship I could stop the attack. I turned around to see Fred  
 
with the androids. Which can only mean one thing, Fred was an android! I knew I   
 
had to stop them. I ran to the closest Halloween store and bought a alien costume      
 
and then ran home. I dressed up. I dressed up just like an alien. Now all I need is the    
 
alien language. I thought and thought until I found a microphone that can translate  
 
your voice into any voice including alien voice. Went to the store that sold them and  
 
bought it. I went to the alien mother ship and went into the control room. I saw an  
 
alien that was talking to the android leader. I looked around and saw a button that  
 
said “do not touch” in English. I carefully walked up to the sigh and pulled the leaver.  
 
A noise came on the overhead. I ran as fast a I could out of the ship and into the  
 
wilderness. I ran as far as my legs could take me. I heard a huge BOOM behind me a  



 
huge airwave made me fall onto the moist dirt. I quickly got up and thought all of the  
 
aliens were died and now for the androids. I went back home and set my alarm for  
 
3:30 in the morning.  
 
 
       When I woke up I quickly dressed in my alien costume and ran to the place we  
 
were going to meet. I told the androids to call off the attack, so they did. They flew    
 
up and into the air and drifted away, but not for long. An aircraft happened to be  
 
flying in the same area and shot a photon laser at the space ship and exploded in the  
 
air! I thought, well so much for them.  
 
 
        The next day a newspaper came in. the main article was spaceship in the air.  
 
The second article was Mike and Fred got lost in space. I forgot to go back to NASA  
 
to tell them about Fred. I quickly ran back to NASA. 
 
 
 
 
 
  
     


