
 

 

 

 

 

 

There’s an Alien 
in My Cereal 

 
Chapter One 

 

Yawlo was a very small humanoid that lived on a 
very small planet called Springbo.  

Springbo was one of the smallest a moons in orbit 
around Saturn. No one knew that people lived on Springbo 
because they were so small.  

The tallest person on Springbo was only three and 
one half inches tall in Earth measurements. 

Yawlo had a few friends that were scientists and 
they were always giving him things to read about other 
planets and telling him the latest stories they had heard 
about other planets in our Universe.  



Yawlo never believes stories without proof 
especially if they sounded bad. He would tell you that this 
is the way strange fictional tales get started.  

One day after reading the articles that his best 
friend had dropped off at his house he decided it was time 
to find out for himself if the tales he had read and heard 
about Earth were true because when he had visited the 
other planets, he found them to be very friendly, so he 
figured the same rule applied to Earth-lings. He even had a 
few friends on other planets that he would sneak off to go 
visit once in a while. 

He needed to prove or disprove these stories about 
Earth for himself because some of the other stories about 
places and beings were greatly exaggerated.  

 

 
 

Yawlo decided to travel to Earth for a visit one day 

against everyone’s advice. He decided it was time to take a 

vacation, but he wasn’t going to tell anyone where he was 

going. And he could visit Earth without anyone telling him 

how dangerous it was or about large monsters that would 

eat him or some other silly story they could think up at the 

time. He figured he had heard most of them if not all.  

He got the kids that lived next door to watch Jest his 

Oolop (dog) for him till he got back, and with that done he 

got into his own space ship and headed for Earth.  



He would travel light since he only planned to be on 

Earth a few days 

Upon entering Earth’s atmosphere his ship started 

having problems, and he spiraled out of control. All of the 

spiraling made him so dizzy he passed out. He was lucky 

though; his ship went through the open window of a cereal 

factory and skidded to a stop on a large conveyer belt filled 

with globs of uncooked cereal.  

 

 
 

When he came to, he found himself and his ship 

bouncing along with all kinds of cereal shapes.  

He got out of his ship to examine the situation a 

little more. He knew what cereal was because he would eat 

it quite often when he was home, but these pieces were 

much larger than he was used to seeing.  

He took a closer look and tried a tiny taste of one or 

two. There were a bunch of different shapes to choose 

from.  

Meanwhile he hadn’t noticed that his ship was 

bouncing a little farther away with each bounce. 



The purpose of this belt was to separate all the 

stranger shapes of cereal from the ones ready for the 

finishing touches.  

He stopped eating and looked around for his ship. It 

was on another belt going in another direction. He tried to 

run towards it but with all of the bouncing, it was hard to 

stand up much less run. It was too far away for him to get 

to and then he seen it falling off the end of that conveyor 

belt.  
 
 

 
About that time he lost his footing and went for a 

tumble down a short shoot and onto another conveyer belt. 

As he lay there with his mind seemingly to go a hundred 

miles a minute. It seemed to be getting warmer and it was 

getting hard to move.  
 

 
 

He had to try with all his might to sit up, but by the time 
he got into the sitting position he wasn’t able to move 



anymore at all. At the same time he looked at the pieces of 
cereal around him and they seem to be getting larger. Then 
he looked at other things on either side of the belt and they 
seemed too had gotten larger too. Then he realized it 
wasn’t that everything else was getting 


