The Night Time Visitor

Atak

Jacque and his brother Joel were sitting watching TV, they were very bored.  Their parents had gone off on another of their adventures, so who knew when they would get back, all they knew was they had some money to eat, a house to live in, and a storm raging outside.  Joel jumped again as the loud crack of thunder boomed outside.  Jacque looked over, and sighed, his younger brother had always been scared of storms.  “Still scared of storms wuss?”

Joel glared over at Jacque, “Shut up Jacque, I’m not 19!”

Jacque just grinned evilly at his brother, “15 year olds shouldn’t be scared of lightning anyway.”

Joel opened his mouth to say more, but was interrupted when a particularly loud clap of thunder boomed, seemingly just outside their door.  Both Joel and Jacque jump at the loud sound.

Joel smiled, glad that he wasn’t the only one to jump that time.  Then he glanced to the window, just in time to catch a flash of lightning.  He stared at the window, then jumped up and ran over to it to look outside.
Jacque looked over momentarily, the looked back at the TV.  “What is it wuss? See a scary animal outside?””

Joel just stared, “There’s, someone hurt outside.”

Jacque looked over at Joel, and decided to check it out. He moved over to the window, and looked outside, after a few seconds a flash of lightning illuminated the scene outside.  There was a crumpled form on the sidewalk, in what looks like an old fashioned cloak, it wasn’t moving.
Jacque bit his lip, he knew he shouldn’t take strangers into his home, but this person looked like he was in big trouble.  He quickly made up his mind, and ran to the door; he turned to Joel, “Help me drag him inside, before he freezes to death or something!”

Joel nodded, and ran over to join Jacque as he opened the door.  They trotted over to where the cloaked figure lay, and they reached down to pick him up under the arms.  They grunted, this person weighs a lot more then he looks!  Moving slowly, they dragged him towards the door.  They grunt with effort, as they slowly dragged the limp form up the stairs.  After what seemed like an eternity, they managed to pull him inside, and close the door.  Jacque turned and starts running to the phone, “I’ll call 911!”

Joel shook his head, “Um, don’t do that.”

Jacque turned back, “Why not? He needs help!”

Joel just pointed at the bottom of the figure’s cloak.

Jacque looked, and his eyes grew wide as he saw not only what looked vaguely like human feet, but the end of a long blue tail.

Jacque shook his head, “This can’t be, he’s not human!”

Joel nodded, “No shit.”

Jacque ignored Joel’s language, this is far more important.  He started debating about whether to call animal control or not, when the creature stirred.

It slowly turned over, and turned its cloaked head to look at the both of them.  Then in a weak voice it said, “So cold, please help “then it sighed, and its body sagged, as it slips back into unconsciousness.

Joel stared at it a moment, then looked up to Jacque.  “If we call the police, or anybody, they will just dissect him, after they kill him.”

Jacque thought about this for a moment, Joel was completely right.  Though, he still felt unsafe with this creature here.  He sighed, and leaned down, gently pulled back the hood of the cloak, curious what the creature’s face looked like.  His eyes were greeted with the sight of what looked almost exactly like a huskies head, with blue fur.  The creature was definitely asleep.  He took his finger, and gently poked at the creature’s nose, wondering if it will wake up.  The creature didn’t even stir. He sighed, and looked at Joel, “Let’s try to help it, I don’t want it to die “

Jacque was startled awake when he heard the yelp of surprise, he looked up to see the alien, de-cloaked, sitting up in bed, with the covers across his lap.  It looked around wildly for a moment, and then its gaze settled on Jacque.  It stared at him for a moment, then in a gruff voice it said, “Where’s your gun?”

Jacque stared at it, and then smiled weakly. “I don’t have one; I just took you in here, stripped you and shoved you in bed.”

It glared at him, “You didn’t sexually abuse me did you?”

Jacque quickly shook his head no, “I didn’t even look!”

It grunted, and then shrugged, “Fine, whatever you say.”  Then it looked at him closely again, “Why did you help me, even when you saw I wasn’t human?”

Jacque looked at him, then shrugged, “I don’t know, because you needed help, and I didn’t want you to be dissected or anything.”

The creature looked Jacque over for a few moments, and then slowly nodded.  “My name is Raeth, what is yours, human?”

Jacque frowned; when Raeth said the word ‘human’ he made it sound so, evil.  “My name is Jacque.”

Raeth suddenly turned his head to look at the door, then growls slightly, “Tell that younger human not to spy, I don’t like that.”

Jacque blinked in surprise, and looked at the door in time to see Joel slowly slide it open, staring in shock at Raeth, “How did you hear me?”

Raeth snarled slightly, “I could hear your heartbeat, and your breathing, human!”

Joel frowned angrily, “My name is Joel, not human, alien!”

Jacque felt a sense of dread, so far this creature hadn’t been very friendly, and he might not like being called alien 

But Raeth just laughed, and smiled at Joel, “I like you, kid.”

Joel blinked in surprise, “Why?”

Raeth smiled again, “You aren’t afraid even when I snarl, that’s uncommon in a human, and to be respected.”

Joel looked at him a few moments more, and then slowly moved to the side of the bed opposite Jacque. He looked Raeth over in awe, and then looked him in his eyes, “What are you?”

Raeth chuckled, “Straight to the point, aren’t you?” He thought a moment, trying to decide how best to explain himself.  Then he smiled at Joel, “I am what is called a Bajiiran, we used to rule the earth a long time ago.” He looked down, “We ruled humans too, we treated you like slaves, and an expendable commodity.” He shook his head, “That was wrong of us, and you humans had every right to revolt, and overthrow us.” He looked at Joel in the eyes, “But, you humans never forgave us, it became something of an inbred hatred.  Ever since we were overthrown, we have been hunted and slaughtered without mercy.” He sighed, “There are still some of us left, but we are few and far between. I sincerely doubt we will survive as a species.” He looked up, and smiled at Joel, “But, thankfully we have long life spans, so as long as we manage to keep ourselves from being slaughtered, we will exist for some time yet.”

Joel said nothing; he just stared at Raeth after hearing this amazing story.  Then, he hopped up to sit on the side of the bed.  “How old are you?”

Raeth chuckled a little, “I am ninety five, just past adolescence.” He thought a moment, “I suppose I am the human equivalent of twenty-one or twenty-two.” He smiled back at Joel, smiling a little more as he noted Joel’s eyes growing wide in amazement.

Jacque scoffs, “No living creature is that old, you are lying.”

Raeth looked over to Jacque, all traces of friendliness gone.  He raised his right arm, and pointed to a scar, “I got this, when a human gangster decided to try his brand new Tommy gun on me.”

Jacque stares as he sees what definitely looked like several bullet wounds across Raeth’s side, in a definite machine gun pattern.

Raeth lowered his arm, “I don’t think I need to show you more scars, and I don’t care if you believe me or not.” He looked around the room, “Just give me my clothes, and I will leave before you decide you do want to call someone about me.”

Jacque frowned, “You aren’t well yet, you have a bad fever.”

Raeth waved his paw dismissively, “Pah! I will be fine, just give me my clothes so I can go.  I have no intention of walking outside in the buff.”

Joel giggled at that thought, but Raeth and Jacque ignore him.

Jacque sighed, and got up, moving to the closet.  He reached inside, and pulled out the cloak Raeth was wearing last night, and a pair of shorts.  Jacque frowned as he looks at the shorts again, and then looked up at Raeth, “I am still curious why you have shorts, and you already had the cloak.”

Raeth smiled a little, “I don’t wear the cloak all the time, just when I am walking around humans.  I wear the shorts because I am bashful, I don’t want even a raccoon to see me naked.”

Joel giggled again, and Raeth turned to smile at him gently.

Jacque just shrugged, and walked back to the side of the bed.  He handed Raeth his shorts, but as Raeth reached to take them, he suddenly felt very woozy.  He groaned, and sank back into the bed.  “Darn, I suppose I must stay.” He glanced over to Jacque, “I hope you won’t call anyone about me, especially your human government.”

Jacque looked at him a moment, then shook his head, “You have my word.”

Raeth nodded, “That will have to do.”

Joel looked worried, and crawled closer to Raeth; he leaned over him, placing a hand on Raeth’s chest to steady himself.  “Are you ok? Do you need something to make you better?”

Raeth smiled at Joel, “Some water would be nice.”

Joel nodded eagerly, then hopped down from the bed, and dashed from the room.

Raeth chuckled after him, “He has a good heart I think, but he is probably just fascinated with me because I am not human.  He’s not the first to be like this.” He looked over to Jacque, “Neither are you.”

Jacque frowned, “What do you mean?”

Raeth sighed, “I have been taken in by humans before, always when I need help somehow.  They are usually nice and helpful to me for a while, perhaps a week at most, then they decide that I am dangerous, and start trying to kill me, even the nice little kids that seemed to like me just a couple minutes before ..” he shook his head, and looked at Jacque.  “So, you will understand if I want to get out of here quickly.”

He nodded slowly, “Yes, but where will you go?”

Raeth shrugged, “Where ever my feet take me, I have nowhere in particular where I need to be.”

Jacque is kept from asking further questions, when Joel walked in with the glass of water.  He handed it to Raeth, and smiled at him, hopping back up onto the side of the bed.  He looked curiously at Raeth, “Will you stay here long?”

Raeth took a sip of water, “For a little while, yes.”

Joel looked disappointed, “Why only a little while?”

Raeth sighed, “I can’t stay here for too long, and I have duties I must attend to.”

Joel frowned, “Like what?”

Raeth just patted Joel on the head, “Never you mind, they are too complicated to explain.”

Joel studied him for a moment, and then nodded.  He grinned happily then, “Want to have pizza with us tonight?”

Raeth wrinkled his muzzle in distaste, “No thank you, I don’t much care for human cooking, for the most part.”

Joel looked curious, “What do you eat then.”

Raeth looked down, blushing through his fur.  “Well, um, I am a predator  ...”

Joel’s eyes grew wide in fear, “You eat kids? Like the monster under the bed?”

Raeth looked up quickly, “No! No! I never, almost never, eat humans!” he patted Joel on the head, “And I like you, I won’t eat you.” He looked down, “No, mostly I eat strays, dogs, and cats, pretty much whatever I catch.”

Jacque sighed a little in relief; they don’t have a pet, so there was no danger that this crazy monster would eat one out of hunger.

Raeth looked up at him, “Yes, I know why you are relieved.  You are no different from every other human I have met; you will kill me or drive me away inside a week.”

Jacque’s eyebrows shot up in surprise at Raeth’s bluntness, and is even more surprised when Joel turned to glare at him.  

“You are a bad human! You will be mean to my new friend!”   Joel hopped off the bed, and ran over to Jacque, pushing at his back to try and get him out of the room.  “You leave now! Bad humans not allowed!”

Raeth chuckled softly, this isn’t anything new, but it is still amusing.

Joel slammed the door behind Jacque, then turned and ran, to jump up onto the bed.  He crawled forwards and layed on his back next to Raeth, smiling up at him.  “I am a nice human, I will be your friend!”

Raeth smiled down at him, and ruffles his hair gently.  “Of course you will, Joel.”  Raeth settled back, sighing in relaxation.  Before he knew it, he was asleep again.

He woke up with a start, as he saw a rabbit dangling in front of his face, shivering in fear.  He looked past the rabbit to see Joel grinning proudly.  “I caught you some food!”  Raeth stared at the rabbit again, then smiled happily, and took the rabbit from Joel.  “How did you catch it?”

Joel giggled, “It has been around here forever, it is very friendly, it would always let me pet it when I was outside playing!”

Raeth frowned, “Are you sure you want me to eat it, since you are such old friends with it?”

Joel nodded eagerly, “Yes! You are my friend, he’s just a rabbit.”

Raeth blushed a little, and then looked at Joel in the eyes.  “Ok, fair enough, but leave the room, I don’t want you watching me eat him.”

Joel nodded, and then trotted out of the room, closing the door behind him.  He leaned close to the door, waiting for the squeal of pain from the rabbit as Raeth tore into it, hoping that there wouldn’t be too much mess to clean up.  After a few moments of silence, Raeth called through the door.  “Ok Joel, I am done.”

Joel frowned, and slowly opened the door, blinking in surprise to see that there was no blood at all, not even some bones from the rabbit!  He giggled, and walked up to Raeth, “What did you do, swallow that rabbit whole?”

Raeth smiled, and rubbed his stomach.  “In a manner of speaking.” Then he frowned, “Why do you like me so much?”

Joel thought a moment, as he hopped up onto the bed next to Raeth again.  Then he shrugged, looking over to him.  “I don’t know, I just like you.  You are nice.”

Raeth blushed, then shook his head, “No, I am not, I am just a monster in your eyes.”

Joel shook his head, “No! You are my friend!” he moved closer, and hugged Raeth tightly, nuzzling into his wiry, but comfortable, fur.

Raeth blushed down at Joel, feeling very awkward.  Finally, he spoke, “I would love for you to show me your home, I am well enough to walk I think.”

Joel grinned happily up at Raeth, and slid off the bed.  “Well, come on! Let’s go!”

Raeth blushed again, “Um, could you turn away until I can put some clothes on?”

Joel chuckled and nodded; he turned around, and stared at the door as he waited for Raeth to get dressed.  He thought of how weird it would be to show a cloaked monster around his home, but he smiled, it will still be fun to show his new friend where he lives.

“Ok, I am dressed.”

Joel turned around, and blinked as he saw that Raeth was wearing a simple pair of shorts, not at all unlike human khaki shorts.  He frowned, “Aren’t you going to put a shirt on?”

Raeth grinned, “Nah, I feel more comfortable like this.  I get too hot if I wear as many clothes as you humans do. My fur keeps me more then warm enough.”

Joel frowned again, “Then, don’t you get hot in that cloak of yours?”

Raeth nodded, “Yes, but it is a thinner material then it looks like, so it’s not that bad.  Besides, it’s not like I have much choice about that one, do I?”

Joel shook his head, “No, I guess you don’t.” He smiled at Raeth, “Well, shall I start showing you around?”

Raeth nodded, “Please!”

Joel smiled as he showed Raeth into the living room, he had been perfect so far.  He had shown the right amount of interest and attention to everything that Joel showed him, even things as boring as Joel’s collection of pens.  Joel pointed to the TV, “This is our television, I really like Cartoon Network.”

Raeth nodded, looking over the TV from this angle.  Then he looked over to Joel, and frowned, “What’s Cartoon Network?”

Joel grinned broadly at him, and picked up the TV remote, turning on the TV, which was already tuned to Cartoon Network.  He giggled as he watched Raeth jump in surprise as Wile E. Coyote is once again blown up with one of his Acme investments.

Raeth stared in shock at the TV, shaking his head slowly.  It had been a long time since he was last in a human home, being shown human inventions.  The last time, a young human had been showing him the wonders of the radio.  Raeth stepped backwards, to sit on the sofa.  He smiled towards Joel, “Ahh, this chair is very comfortable.”

Joel chuckled and nodded, “Yes it is, do you like Cartoon Network?”

Raeth turned back to the TV, and slowly nodded, “It is certainly interesting, how does it work?”

Joel shrugged, “I don’t know, it just does. I turn it on, and get to watch Bugs Bunny and Daffy Duck!”

Raeth looked at him for a moment, having no idea who those two are.  Then he just shrugged and looked back to the TV.

Jacque walked into the living room; he didn’t notice Raeth sitting in the sofa, his eyes on Joel. “Hey, mind turning that thing down? We don’t want to wake up that creature!”

Raeth peered over the edge of the sofa, his eyebrow raised, “I appreciate your concern, but could you please call me by name? Raeth?”

Jacque’s eyes grew wide in surprise, and he swallowed in fear, afraid that he had made Raeth mad with him by calling him ‘creature’ like that.  “Um, sure! I am very sorry, I will do that!”

Raeth just nodded, “Thank you” and turned, to relax and watch the TV some more.

Joel looked back and frowned at Jacque, “Jacque! Why did you have to insult him like that? He is a very nice guy you know!”

Raeth blushed softly as he hears this, glad that his fur can hide this from Joel. He was very very sure that he would be thrown or driven out soon enough, that is the cycle of things. They love him to start with, but then they grow to hate him for what he is, then finally drive him away, or try to kill him.

Jacque sighed softly, his brother seemed to be getting very attached to Raeth, he wondered if that is good, or bad, or even dangerous.  But for now, he will do nothing, no need to enrage this beast after all. “Sorry Joel, it was an accident, I didn’t mean to insult him! I am very sorry, ok?”

Joel just frowned; then, he slowly nodded and smiled at Jacque.  “Ok Jacque, ok”

The day was more or less uneventful, except for the strangeness of having Raeth around the house of course.  As Jacque was cleaning up in the kitchen after lunch, he heard the telephone ring.  He frowned, then quickly wiped his hands off on a little kitchen towel, before grabbing the cordless phone, and turning it on.  “Hello?”

“Oh, hello dear! It’s mom!”

Jacque sighed softly, he hates how she always calls him ‘dear’, “Hi mom, how is your trip going?”

“Great! We are really enjoying it, well, we were, but we are on our way home now.”

Jacque frowned softly, “Why? Did something bad happen?”

“Well, your father is having a little heart problems right now, and he should be resting for a while, before he can go on a trip again.”

Jacque frowned in concern, “Oh, is he going to be ok?”

“Yeah, as long as you don’t have a surprise party waiting behind the door when we get home”

Jacque smiled softly, “Don’t worry mom, we will be too busy cleaning up after our own parties to organize one for you guys!”

He heard his mother laugh on the other end, a hearty laugh that is not at all unpleasant to the ear.  “Well ok dear, just be sure it’s nice and clean just like we left it!  Ah, we’re nearing a tunnel; I will need to go now”

“Ok mom, I will get this place cleaned up for you!  Oh, and when are you arriving home?”

“Dinnertime tomorrow at the latest honey, but hopefully in time for lunch or breakfast!”

Before Jacque could respond, or even register that information, the line goes dead, and all he heard was the dial tone.  It suddenly felt like the tone was drilling right into his head, as he started thinking about what he will have to do with Raeth, lest he still be here when his parents get home…

