My Dad has Fleas
    
    Riinnggg! Riinnggg!  The alarm clock cut into my dreams, waking me up. I lay waiting for my dad to get me up for school. When he did come, he was kind of… well, different. His ears were sort of pointed, he wasn’t wearing his glasses, and his eyes were yellowish with black slits for pupils.  It was odd, but I’m not a morning person, and I was too groggy to be observant. 
    Walking into the kitchen, I climbed onto a bar stool and took a bite of the Cheerios that were waiting for me. As soon as they hit my tongue, I was wide awake. I spit them back into the bowl.  “CAT FOOD?! WHY WOULD SOMEONE PUT CAT FOOD IN A BOWL!?” I screamed. 
    “Calm down,” my dad purred. “Cat food is good for you.”
     I called for my mom to get me a glass of water to wash the awful taste out of my mouth. “Dad’s acting weird.” I informed her. She set a bowl of water on the counter. “I don’t want my water in a bowl!” I shouted. “What’s wrong with everyone today?” I noticed my mom was looking unusual in the same way as my dad. 
    By now I was getting scared. I went to my room to get my stuff for school. My cat, Sid, was sitting on my desk chair with an open book in front of him. The way his eyes were skimming the page, it almost looked as though he were… reading. He looked up when I came in, and his eyes were blue, not their normal golden color. He appeared taller, too. I was officially freaked out. Grabbing my backpack, I ran out the door without even saying goodbye.
    My teacher was, as usual, late. As the class sat waiting for the class to start, people started whispering.    “My parents are acting creepy” “My mom was chasing squirrels!” “Fluffy tried to play my Gameboy” were a few of the snatches I heard. 
    Thoughts were churning in my head as I walked home. A whirring noise brought my attention to the park on my right. A large, ovular, silver disk was lifting into the air. “Wait!” I cried. The hovering spacecraft descended, and two bizarre creatures stepped out.
    They were a maroon color, and each had one large spike sticking out of their heads. Their hands and feet were tiny, and they both had one green wing jutting out of their back. I was so preoccupied with their appearances; I almost missed what the smaller one said..
    “What do you want, earthling?” it said. 
    “I-I… Well, do you know what’s going on with everyone’s pets and parents lately?” 
    “Yes, earthling. We had originally planned to take over your world, but instead decided to merely perform an experiment. We used a super –duper brain re-looper to turn everything topsy turvy. We thought it was very funny.”(At this, the aliens started giggling.) We have decided we prefer the world this way. We are leaving now.” it said, laughing vigorously.
     “Is there anything you could do to change it back?” I asked hopefully. 
    “Hmmm… Perhaps, but since this took a good deal of work, you would have to pay us. What do you offer?” 
    Hmmm…I thought. “Well, you could take my little brother. He’s portable and completely house trained…"
