SCAEFFA

An Alien's Journal  

By Chris Palmer

Greetings to all Earthlings. My name is Scaeffa (pronounced "Sky-effer")

In order to educate you all, I have created a journal in order to show you what it is like to be an alien living on Earth. I have converted all of my planet's dates into Earth dates (a very lengthy and tedious task indeed!). However, as my planet's daytime length is different from yours, I cannot be totally accurate. I have also translated this into 50 other dialects from your planet. 

June 27, 2001

Today I start the journal. It has been an interesting day to say the least. Today I took three tests: Math, Astro Mech and Astro Nav. All three were equally challenging. Tomorrow I take Science and Basic Medical Training (BMT). Tomorrow looks to be what earth parents call a "big day". 

June 28, 2001

This day I couldn't take the tests. My math grades are higher than what I like them to be. I now have been assigned to psychologists who will issue a series of IQ tests.

June 29, 2001

I am starting to suffer from the effects of tedium and mental exhaustion. (censored). I have been assigned to a different set of testers, who will start with me tomorrow.
July 5, 2001

I have not been able to write for the past five days because of the tests. They took up twenty of your earth hours for three days and I was extremely tired for the final two. Next week, I shall be assigned to a ship. Its destination: a small planet known as Earth.

July 7, 2001

I have finally completed all my remaining tests. (censored).

July 8, 2001

I have found out the name of my ship. It is called the "Esemann jri" (NOTE: jri is one of the numbers used by my race. It is about the equivalent of the Earth number "Five").

July 15, 2001

I have been consumed by preparation for the mission. I board today. 

August 16, 2001

I have found very little free time since the ship is always threatened in one way or another. Unfortunately, the First Interplanetary War has broken out between my race (the Kryans) and another race called the Furyt. We have been caught "smack in the middle" (as an earthling would say. I have since adopted this vocabulary usage).
August 18, 2001

The Furyt have crippled our ship, except for the hyperdrive. I can expect to get to Earth sooner than I thought.

August 23, 2001 (the computer dating system told me)

We have successfully reached Earth orbit. I will not be able to write any more.

November 3, 2001

I have had an unusual experience. When we landed, we were immediately spotted by this planet's space corps. And we were found by their police. I have since been taken, put into a Parentless Child Care unit and am now in custody of the Manella family. The mother, Jane, is nice, and her child, Lauren, can be rather exhausting (I believe Earthlings use the word "pest" to describe a child like her). The daughter goes to a French-speaking school, the "Lycée International de Los Angeles" (which I attend as well). Only recently, I have participated in an Earth custom known as "Halloween", which i shall not go into detail about.

February 13, 2002

I have had the most unusual experience even a Kryan can have. First of all, I discovered that I was what Earthlings call "Telekinetic". This is possibly due to Earth's Atmosphere. Then I discovered the ability to "haut appearance", as I call it. This means that I can be on the plane of existence that is inhabited only by ghosts Earthlings call "Poltergeists". It began when I was studying French with Lauren. Suddenly, I felt weak. Then I noticed that my body was dissipating into thin air. Having no control over what I was doing, I broke all the windows in the house. And  then I was able to travel outside and do some damage. I must have killed several people too. I ended up causing a blackout all over the world, before I was able to control it and bring myself down. It looks as though i'll have to come up with all the currency to pay for the damage myself. (censored).
POST SCRIPT: I now have a romantic interest. He's doing best in maths at my school.
