
The Day the Sky Fell: James and the Alien Invasion - Eshaan, Year 4, WA 
 
Once upon a time, there was a boy named James who lived on Safest Road (not actually safe, 
sometimes burglars come!). Still, James wasn’t scared. He was very curious. He didn’t like 
toys or cartoons very much. While other kids were pretending to be ninjas, James was 
pretending to be a space scientist. He loved reading books about planets, black holes, comets, 
and other galaxies. He liked thinking about big, interesting questions like space and science. 
 
There was one question that James couldn’t stop thinking about: “Why don’t aliens ever visit 
Earth?” 
 
Space is gigantic, billions of stars, planets and galaxies. So surely, somewhere aliens must 
exist. So why hadn’t they come to say hello? 
 
One morning, James was walking to school when he started wondering again, “If aliens are 
real, how come they never come here?” He promised himself that one day he would find out 
the answer. 
 
At school, Mr. Daryl the science teacher, was talking about space and radiation. That’s when 
James felt something odd. 
 
The lights flickered. 
 
The ground trembled. 
 
The classroom windows buzzed like bees. 
 
Suddenly, BANG! The roof of the school made a strange creaking noise, and a blinding light 
flashed through the window. The room filled with smoke and an odd humming noise. 
 
Everyone froze. 
 
Aliens had arrived. 
 
They were weird and wild – some were slimy, some had spikes, some had four eyes and some 
looked small and cute but were probably dangerous. One alien pointed a wobbly finger and 
shouted in a high-pitched voice, “Attack!” and all the students started screaming. The 
teachers ran in circles, and even the principal was yelling “EVERYONE STAY PANICKED 
— I MEAN CALM!” 
 
James didn’t panic. He hid under a desk and tried to think. Then he saw his best friend Hunter 
trapped in the library, surrounded by aliens. James dashed across the hallway, jumping over 
fallen books and zipping through smoke. He grabbed Hunter and helped him escape through 
the emergency door. 



James knew the school’s emergency exit, (he’d read the whole school map during recess one 
day), so he helped his classmates escape, one by one. Outside, they huddled on the oval and 
looked up. The aliens hovered above the school. But suddenly... they paused. They looked 
worried. And then, in a flash of bright blue light, they vanished. No trace. No explosion. Just 
silence. 
 
The next day, everyone was talking about it. Some said it was a dream. Some said it was a 
prank. But James knew what he had seen. 
 
James still didn’t know why the aliens had come or why they left so fast. That night, he had a 
dream. In the dream, he met a kind alien who said, “We don’t visit Earth because humans are 
scared of us. And when people are scared, they can become dangerous.” 
 
James woke up and finally understood. The aliens weren’t afraid of Earth – they were afraid 
of humans. Aliens weren’t trying to hurt anyone. They were just explorers, like him. But 
when they arrived, people got scared. And that scared them. 
 
Later, he wrote in his notebook: “It’s not that aliens don’t exist. They’re just waiting for 
humans to be kind and brave enough to welcome them.” 
 
After the big alien event, the school was a mess. The classrooms were dusty, and the roof was 
broken. But the principal called some builders, and they fixed everything. The school even 
got new science labs with telescopes and star charts. There were new windows, stronger 
roofs, and a space-themed mural painted on the wall. 
 
People remembered James as the boy who saved his friends and helped everyone stay calm. 
But James didn’t care about being famous. He just wanted to keep learning and asking big 
questions. He knew, deep in his heart, that one day he would become a great scientist, he 
would build a rocket. He would travel past the Moon, beyond Mars, and maybe… finally 
meet those curious creatures from the stars.  
 
Eventually, he would be the first human to talk to aliens!  


