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 Special Agent Michael Jasper walks down the hall of the FBI headquarters in Quantico.  

Beside him is his partner Special Agent Kevin Wexler.  They are on their way to the ARD or 

Alien Research District section of the building. 

  “What do we have today?” Asked Agent Wexler. 

 “There’s an Arcturian that escaped from the Neptune,” said Agent Jasper. 

 “Why are they coming here?  They have never came to Earth before,” Agent Wexler 

asked puzzled. 

 “Well, we are about to find out.” 

 The men proceed through two double doors that open to a huge lab with thirty scientists 

examining a large thin creature.  The Arcturian is lying on a steel table hooked up to monitors 

and given air from his home planet to breathe.  The agents walk up to the table and stare at him.  

The Arcturian is in really bad shape it appears he crashed his ship and sustained injuries.     

 “Can someone get me an Articulator?  The faster the better,” Agent Jasper says hastily. 

 Agent Jasper is handed a speaker like apparatus that he straps to the aliens neck.  Then 

starts to ask the alien questions. 

 “Why did you come here?” 

 The alien mouth moved and the words began to flow out of the speaker around his neck. 

 “Intrudulas,” the alien spoke. 



 “Intrudulas, I thought they were on Uranus.  They settled there after they gutted Mars,” 

Agent Jasper said.    

 “They came to Neptune, everyone is dead.  They are coming here, ” the alien said in a 

weak voice. 

 “I’m done here.  Will someone take care of him?” 

 Agent Jasper and Agent Wexler leave the room. 

 “What are we going to do?” Asked Agent Wexler. 

 “We need to go see Artimus.” 

 The agents leave the FBI and make their way to see Artimus.  Artimus is the Prince of 

Mars and his people have come to Earth to seek refuge from the Intrudulas.  His people are very 

benevolent creatures; they tower over the humans and have reddish skin with dark eyes.  Artimus 

came to earth in 2050 to escape the Intrudulas and to save his people.  In the past year more 

aliens have been migrating to Earth to escape them.  When we learned of the aliens among us we 

were very nervous about the creatures but learned over time that they are just like us.  For the 

aliens to live on Earth they must wear special apparatuses to help them breathe and speak to us.  

The Articulator goes around their neck and helps us understand them.  For breathing they have a 

machine that straps to their chest and is hooked into their lungs; the Exhilarator turns our air into 

the thin air of their planet.  Agent Jasper remembers the day that Artimus came to Earth. 

 “Agent Jasper we have a problem in the atmosphere,” said an Agent. 

 “What do you mean we have a problem in the atmosphere?” 

 “There is an unidentified object coming straight for Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania.” 

 “We need to get over there and check it out.” 

 “Agent Jasper the chopper will be ready in ten minutes.” 



 “Thank you.” 

 Agent Jasper boarded the helicopter and was on his way the Pittsburgh.  The aircraft 

landed in a field in the farmlands on the outskirt of Pittsburgh.  He arrived and the place was 

crawling with hundreds of government officials and local law enforcement.  Agent Jasper found 

the man in charge and flashed his badge. 

 “Agent Jasper, ARD division.” 

 “ARD division?  How come I never here of that division,” he said with a sarcasm. 

 “ We like to keep a low profile.” 

 “Hold on,” he said as he picked his phone up to make a call. 

 In the phone, “Sir, I have an Agent Jasper here, oh, yes sir, I understand,  I’m sorry sir, 

yes, bye.” 

 “You can go on through,” he said as he gave Agent Jasper a look. 

 Agent Jasper walked across the field of wheat towards the ship.  When he arrived he saw 

the ship door open and walked out was a tall thin creature with red skin and dark eyes.  This is 

the first time he laid eyes on Artimus.   

 Agent Jasper drew his gun, “Put your hands in the air.” 

 “Blop do rea ea,” the life form said. 

 “Hands up.” 

 The alien placed his hand on his neck and pushed a button. 

 “I’m sorry earthling, I forget that you do not understand our language.” 

 “Why are you here?” 

 “I have come to seek asylum.”   

 “Now why would you want to do that?” 



 “Our planet has been invaded by` Draconians known as the Intrudulas.  They go to 

planets and take over and deplete all resources and then leave.  We can not survive like this.  We 

wish to come here in peace.” 

 Agent Jasper arrested the alien and transported him back to the FBI for questioning.  

That was the day the ARD decided to let them come to Earth but as long as they let us use their 

technology and that they live here in peace.   That was the day that the Peace Treaty of Mars 

was signed.   

 The Agents arrive at the home of Artimus and Aurora his wife.  They have been living 

here for ten years now.  Artimus and Aurora run the factory built by the FBI for the aliens to 

work and come up with new technology.  Aurora has a brilliant mind and uses it well when it 

comes to inventing the next new thing that humans and aliens must have.   

 Knock! Knock! Aurora answers the door. 

 “Michael, Kevin, how are you doing?” 

 “Fine Aurora, is Artimus in?” Asked Agent Jasper. 

 “Yes, right this way.” 

 They walk into the foyer and wait for Artimus.  He walks up to them moments later. 

 “Agent Jasper, Agent Wexler, what can I do for you gentlemen?” 

 “Is there somewhere where we can speak privately?” Asked Agent Wexler. 

 “Yes, we can go to the study.” 

 The men all make there way to the study and sit on the brown leather furniture around the 

room. 

 “Would you like something to drink?” Artimus offers. 

 “No, we need to talk to you about the Intrudulas,”said Agent Jasper. 



 “What do you need to know?” 

 “They are coming here and we have no idea what we are dealing with,” said Agent 

Wexler. 

 “Why would they come here?  We out number them here it would be a suicide mission.” 

 “We just rescued an Arturians that escaped Neptune.  He was the last one left.” 

 “They must be running out of places to take over.  That’s the only reason they would 

come here.” 

 “Artimus, what can we do?” 

 “We will fight and we have the technology to beat them this time.” 

 “I will make sure we track them and prepare for them.”  Said Agent Jasper. 

 “With the aircrafts that the Indrudulas have, they would be here in about a week if they 

left now.” 

 “Do you have weapons to fight them?” Asked Agent Wexler. 

 “Yes, we have been working on some new stuff.” 

 “Well you better have it done quick,” said Agent Jasper. 

 “You let me worry about the weapons, you get the humans to a safe place.” 

 “We are going back to the FBI to work on our plan, you rally all you people and meet us 

their tomorrow morning,” said Agent Jasper as he and Agent Wexler stand up. 

 “We go to war in one week,” said Agent Wexler.    

 

 

    


