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My Alien Adventure
I had a dream yesterday. In the dream, I was playing video games in

my room on a random Thursday. The alien on the television screen said,
“Do you believe in aliens?” In response, I muttered to myself, “Of course
they aren’t real!” The alien clicked his tongue and said, “Aliens are real!” I
stopped and stared at the screen. Oh my goodness! Did that alien just talk to |
me? To test this out, I shouted, “Aliens are just science-fiction characters.
They don’t exist in real life!” Again, the alien stamped his foot and cried,
“Of course we’re real! If you don’t believe it, come and have a look!” Then,
he tapped the screen and it opened like a closet.

“What?” I frowned. “That’s impossible!” There was a little green
alien in front of me. It was covered with soft, green fur that was warm, yet
refreshing. “Hi, my name is Aaron. Come in! I will take you around the
alien world.” “But I’m too big!” I said. “No worries,” he assured. “Just try.”
I put my foot towards the TV frame and instantly, it shrunk. The same

happened with all my other body parts and soon, I was in the so-called K
“Alien World”. \

“Hi, Amanda! Good afternoon, Anna. How are you doing, Annie?”
Aaron turned and greeted all the other aliens as they passed by us. They all

waved back. “All of them look like they’re going to a costume party,” |
observed. “Well, not exactly,” Aaron explained. “They’re actors. 70% of us
are. Others are makeup artists, staff, directors, costume designers, backdrop
designers, prop makers and more. We act out every bit you see in the game,
led by the players’ choices.” He pointed at a big screen with arrows and
buttons. I watched in disbelief as the alien actor in front of a green screen
jumped down from a tall pole and landed safely on a soft pad. He froze,
feigning death. Two aliens in green suits ran out, carrying a huge poster
with the words “GAME OVER” written on it. At the same time, an alien
holding a microphone boomed, “Game over! Your score 1s 10002!” Aaron
whispered, “Whoever’s playing that game will hear these too.” “So what |
see every day when I play Alien Run is real? With actors and voice-overs?
And green screens and props?” “Yes, that’s right!” Aaron responded.




“But... but how is that possible? Hundreds of people play the game
every day,” I said. The aliens next to me overheard and chuckled.
“Humans are funny,” one commented. “You tell him, Alena,” Aaron
replied. Alena smiled. “So, we have a control room in the middle of

this world. We got tunnels leading to every single TV on Earth.”

“Then you guys have to walk a long way!” I interrupted. “Nope! We
got slides and some kind of energy that will make it faster.” An alien
replied. “Okay, let me continue,” Alena said. “And some aliens are in
the control room. Whenever someone clicks into the Alien Run app,
they will send signals to aliens that are free.” She pointed to an
electronic badge pinned to the front of her clothes. Suddenly, it lit up.
“Beep! You are needed. Go immediately to HK0042!” an electronic
voice droned out. “Got it!” Alena replied. Then she turned to me.
“Sorry, duty calls. Bye!” “Wha—" Before I could finish, she and some
other aliens had whisked away. “I guess you should leave now,” Aaron
reminded, walking me to the entrance. “Bye!" I said, stepping out and
back into the human world. The next day, when I played Alien Run, |
saw Aaron, Alena, and many more aliens on the screen. I waved, and
they all waved back.

“Wake up, dear!” I opened my eyes and yawned. It had all just
been a dream. I clicked into Alien Run. I didn't notice anything special
at first, but later, the alien on screen winked at me!
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