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Faibhar

Mary Alice Gets…

Grading papers and preparing lessons for her next fourth grade class wasn’t supposed to include a UFO abduction, cloning, and time travel. Unbeknown to Mary Alice Hunter, she was soon to experience that, and so much more. Shedding work clothes as she moved toward the bedroom, Mary Alice anticipated little more than another microwaved dinner alone, doing some work in the small room fashioned as her study and then a relaxing bubble bath to soothe away the day’s stresses and strains.

Students and faculty alike agreed that Mary was the prettiest. At only 22, she was certainly the youngest teacher at President Andrew Jackson Middle School. Fresh from college, the school was the brown hair and green-eyed teacher’s first teaching assignment, and already her dedication was well respected. Older faculty members would jealously remark that her striving was perhaps too earnest, but their number was few. Many of the males were infatuated as were the females envious of Mary Alice’s good looks, but for many reasons she rapidly became the school’s favorite teacher.

Attired in comfortable sweats, Mary Alice had just curled up on the living-room couch when brilliant light filled the room. Next thing she knew, she stood in a featureless white room. Oddly, she didn’t mind the fact that she stood nude. Hands resting at her sides, she faced the void. As if expecting it, a voice broke the unearthly silence in Mary Alice’s new world.

“My name is Rrynrx,” the tinny voice said. “You, Earthling, are on our ship some 10 light years away from your home planet. Welcome.”

Mary Alice blinked. After the disembodied voice she heard a mechanical whirring sound. From the far wall appeared what seemed to be some kind of camera mounted on a short dolly. It came closer. As it did, the lens area emitted a pinkish glow. Mary Alice looked down to her hands and saw the hue shine over them. She continued to stand still as the contraption first thought a camera, but now seemed more of a scanner, made its rounds over all of her body. She felt nothing from the light scanning her.

“Thank you Mary Alice.”

The scanner and dolly robot disappeared back where it had come from. A gong noise sounded twice. Next to her a shape appeared. Mary Alice turned her head to see. Another woman stood, just as she. Mary Alice saw herself.

“Meet your clone, Mary Alice,” Rrynrx said. “ We have decided to send the both of you back in Earth time, as slaves from ancient Rome. To make the exercise even more interesting, you will be sent to a different era.”

Mary Alice returned her head to its original position. Eyes forward, she flinched as she heard the monotone continue. For the first time since being abducted by the aliens, she felt queasy. Intuition told her that the future no longer looked so harmless.

“Welcome to that period in your history known as, I believe, the Inquisition.”

