A Story at Christmas

Samual could hear the humming from a long way off. Although it scared him it intrigued him at the same time. He climbed out of bed quietly in order not to disturb his wife Diana, then remembered she was staying overnight at her mother’s house. Stealthily he made his way down the long hallway and with each step the humming grew louder. 

At first, he thought was it was emanating from the lights on the Christmas tree. Carefully opening the door of the lounge, he could see the glow of the fire, which was still burning although the embers were fading fast.

He smiled to himself. His son Jamie must have turned them off. He could be thoughtful sometimes. He checked the garland which was draped across the mantle he didn’t want it to drop into the fire and set the house alight.  

When he reached the large room at the end of the hallway, he quietly turned the brass knob and peered around the door. Almost total darkness greeted him except for a bright green light. He closed the door instantly and laid his back against the wall feeling the cold penetrate his t-shirt. Period cottages were always cold in Winter. He was fighting for breath now, trying to dumb down the panic rising in his chest. He looked down at his hands which were white and trembling. It crossed his mind to go back to the bedroom and fetch his inhaler but his legs would not move.

Behind the stripped pine door, the humming was constant and he could see the reflection of the green light through a crack, he groped in the dark for something he could use to protect himself and his hand settled on the cricket bat Jamie had left propped outside the dining room door. He grew tired of having to ask him to put his belongings away but at this moment he was eternally grateful he had ignored his constant requests. 

He wished Diana was here she was much braver than he.

Feeling the smoothness of the willow in his left hand gave him a little more confidence and he decided to confront whoever or whatever it was that was making this eerie humming sound. 

He swallowed hard and with his right hand turned the knob of the kitchen door as quietly as he could. It opened and he fumbled for the dimmer switch. Turning it to its’ fullest extent, light flooded the room and he was stunned by what he saw. There were three white aliens all looking at him. Two were not quite three feet high and one about six foot in size. They were all humming and making strange noises. Peering over his glasses he took a closer look at them and felt sure they must be aliens but then how would he know he had never set foot in the kitchen before!!
