The Weirdest Day of My Life!

            Once upon a time, there was an ordinary family whose lives where about to change. On a cold winter night, my sister and I were asleep and so was everyone else in our neighborhood. Young aliens up in the sky were bored and decided to play some pranks on a human family. They went down from the sky, and by random choice, beamed themselves into our house. My sister and I were asleep in our bedroom. Our parents were in their room, and my Maltese dog named Maxi and my sister’s teacup Yorkshire named Princess were sleeping in the living room. The house was really quiet so the aliens guessed everyone was asleep. It just happened that my parents were not quite asleep and heard the stirring sounds of the aliens so they came out to check where the sound came from. They met the aliens with surprise. During the chaos, in order to quiet my mom and dad, the aliens used their super duper brain re~looper, and switched their brains around with our pets! In the morning, my sister and I went downstairs to the kitchen and found our parents eating Maxi and Princess’s dog food on all fours! We heard giggling sounds coming around the kitchen but we could not see any figures that were giggling. Standing by the stove were Maxi and Princess whom were flipping our pancakes with their paws so awkwardly that all of them ended up on the floor. My sister and I were shocked. We knew something invisible were out there but could not make out what. Whoever they were didn’t want us to see them but we could tell they were having a ball with the scene. We called out to our parents but they didn’t seem to respond with their dull looking eyes. Because my sister and I both love to read books, we kind of figure that something extraordinary was happening to our family. We came to the conclusion that our parents and pets might have switched places. We had to ask the invisible figures what was going on, but they just keep on giggling and did not answer us.

            While we were panicking as to how we get to school, our supposed to be dad, Maxi grabbed the car key and went to the garage. I guess the routine of everyday life never change even if the brain did not function that well. My supposedly dad or Maxi (I was beginning to get confused!) drove us to school on his paws. When we reached the front of the school, everyone was stirring at us and laughing their heads off. I guess they had never seen a dog that can drive, nor did I. We were ready to jump out any second. Meanwhile back at home, my parents were running around on all fours on the front lawn chewing shoes all over the place. All the neighbors were starring at my parents. There goes our nice reputation for being respectful and well mannered. When the mailman saw them, he dropped his mails all over our lawn. He quickly ran into his truck and drove away with my mom tagging along biting his mail bag. There goes my mom’s pretty silk pajama. 

            Searching online, we found an alien website that suggested pampering the aliens by bribing them to change things back to normal. It suggested bribing the aliens with chocolate dipped strawberry. That night, we went into our room to discuss our plan to deal with the aliens. We would try pampering first then if that didn’t work, we will have to scare them by telling them that we will tell their parents what they did. In the website, it said that young aliens are scared of their parents because their alien parents are usually very strict. Who cares if we don’t know their parents, we can always make things up. The important thing is I do not want my dad to drive me to school on his paws and my mom running on the lawn with her pajamas! 

            Plan A didn’t work because the aliens have warm hands so the chocolate melted before they can eat them. We then went to plan B by scolding them for being so bad mannered and that they should be punished for what they did. The giggling suddenly stopped and all we heard were sobbing sounds. After a few minutes of waiting, nothing happened. By this time, we were disappointed and decided to find some other solution tomorrow. My sister and I thought we should sleep all these weird things off. Maxi and Princess followed us and tucked us into bed. They even kissed us (man, their breath sure smelled!) good night like our parents. I missed my parents. A scary thought came into my mind, “what if our parents never change back?” Oh no! I never think our parents would be so different. I would definitely treasure them more now if only they could change back. My sister tried to comfort me by saying that everything would be better tomorrow. It was a long day, I quickly fell asleep. I had many weird dreams so when I woke up I didn’t know if I was still dreaming or had woken up. I was hoping everything was back to normal downstairs. My sister was still sleeping so I tipped toe down the stair case. The first thing that I smelled was the sweet scent of the buttery pancake and then I heard two familiar voices whispering to each other. I ran into the kitchen with excitement and guess who did I saw? My parents talking! I was totally relieved and thrilled to have my lovely parents back. My parents came to hug me good morning like they always do and I hugged them back so tight. I was beginning to wonder if yesterday was all a dream then I saw a note taped to Maxi and Princess’s dog house. The note said, “We are sorry for what happened yesterday. We know that you loved your parents just like we do so we changed them back. They would not remember what happened. Friends? We can visit you next winter.” That was the end of the note. I turned around and knew that I treasured my family even more now. Not only did we get to make some weird, out of this world, friends, but I have my parents back to normal! Who cares if my dad is wearing the slippers that he chewed and my mom has a leaf stuck to her hair, right?
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