As | approached the strange creature, | noticed that its
skin was orange and appeared to be covered in purple
splodges. “Hello!” | said, as | held out my hand. The alien
blinked its one, large eye and held out three long
fingers. “Greetings,” it said. “Welcome to Strigell, my
home.” | was surprised that it spoke the same language
as me, so | smiled. “My name is Joseph,” | said. “Do you
have a name?”

“Burples is what my friends call me,” it said and we both
began to laugh.



