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Sarahhadalwayswantedto go intothe Flying SaucerCafZ;it wason
the way to the seasidg¢own whereher parentsaventeveryyearon
holiday. Herfatherandmotherwould packup thecarandsetoff,
anxiousto reachthe seasidédeforeteatime.They alwayspassedhe
Flying SaucetCafZas Saraftalledit andthey alwayssaidthat they
would like togo in,"But thereisn't enoughime today,"herfather
would say. Sdheywould decidgo call in on theway backbutevery
time they wereanxiousto gethomeanddidn't havetime thenwhere
either.

The Flying SaucerCafZwasn'treally calledthat atall. It wasreally a
motorwayserviceareaandthe restauranpartof it lookedjustlike a
flying saucerjt wasraisedup on thick silvetegsandwasbig, round
andhadcolouredlights all alongits smooth,gleamingmetallic sides,
with little portholewindowsbelowthem. Sarallongedto go init, just
to seeif it lookedas excitingnsideas itdid outside.

Sarah
had




actuallyon theoutskirts,not far from the countryside Sometimeshe
would suggest that Sar@omeandstaywith herfor afew days inthe
summerholidaysand Sarahalwayslookedforwardto this. She would
betakento heraunt'shouse by hefatherwith herbicyclein the back
seatof thecar.Fromthe house Sarabould pedalall overthe placein
the countrysideandhavea lovely time.She madseveralriendsin the
areaandtheywould all go outcycling together.

One summeheraunt,who wascalledBecky, suggestedarahcome
andseeherandherfathertook herto the house. She arrivad the
afternoonandstraight awayaskedf she couldyo outfor aride. Aunt
Becky agreedandwhile herfatherhada cup of teaanda chatwith her
aunt, Sarahsetoff. She calledbn afew friendsbut noneof them were
home.Whenshe gotackshe askeavhy.

"l think theyareall still at school,"saidAunt Becky."The schools
round herehavedecidedio breakup afew days latethanusual.I'm
afraidyou'll not haveanyfriendsto play with until nextMonday."

This wason Tuesdayo Sarahfelt ratherdisappointedStill she decides
to makethe bestof it andherauntsuggestedhat she haveomelonger
ridesto someof thevillages.Aunt Beckysaidshe would makep
sandwichedor herlunchandgive herabottle of orangesquashandshe
boughtSaraha largemapto helpherfind herway.



The nextday Sarahdecidedon avisit to a nearbyvillage, markedthe
routeon hermap,avoiding thebusyroadsandsticking toquiet country
lanes,andsetoff aboutteno'clock. It wasawarmdayandshe stopped
for arestquite often- she wasn'tised tacycling quite sofar in the sun.
On oneof thesestopsshe climbed little bankby thesideof aroadand
looked overtowardsa main roadsomeway off. By the sideof thebig
main roadwasa flying saucercafZ!lt wasn'tthe oneshe hadseenso
often - that wagmiles awayputit lookedvery similar. She decidedthat
she would go irandseewhatit waslike inside; she didnitvantto cycle
down such @usymain roadso she walkechcrosghefields towards
the cafZinstead.

Onceshe gomnearit she found that themgereno cardan the car park-
in facttherewasn'tmuchof acarparkatall, justa bit of tarmacoff the
road. Still, the cafZwasthereright enoughthe metalsteps up tahe
door wereshiningsilver in the sunandthe door waswide open,soshe
walkedup andinside.

To hersurprisetheinsidewaseverybit as excitingas theoutside all
gleamingmetalandbanks of twinklinglights, with strangetubesthat
glowedall the coloursof therainbowandtwistedandwrithedall over
the place.Therewerebig screengdike largetelevisionshereandthere
but theydidn't seemto be showingany programmesjust swirling
shapesndcoloursandsometimedots andlots of numbers.



Whatreally surprisecherwasthat theredidn't seemto be a counterto
serveteaandcoffeeandpacketof biscuitslike thereusuallywasin
theseplacesandno hotfood counteeither.Most motorway
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serwceareashadashoptoo buttherewasn tonehere not evena S|gn
for toilets. Sarahwonderedaroundandfound somesteps inside¢hat
leadup toadomein the ceiling. The domewasmadeof clearplasticor
glass andvassurroundedy abalcony.Sarahwalkedaroundthe
balconyandsawevenmorebanks of lightscolouredtubesand
televisionscreenstherewasalow humeverywhereaandatinkling like
wind chimes.Throughthe glass of thedlomeSarahcould seetheroad
andthe carsflashingpast- butnoneof them stoppeandtherewere
still no cargn thecarpark.

Thenshe hearé voicebehindhersaying,"Who areyou andhow did
you getin here

She turnedandsawa manof abouthersizeall dressedn a metallic



greensuit. He hadbright blue hair andgreeneyes.Sarahwasa bit
startledbut he seemedjuite friendly.

"I cameup thesteps,"she said;l wanteda drink anda packetof
biscuitsbecausé thoughtyou werea cafZ.You're not, though,are
you?'

The mansmiled andshookhis head."No," he said,"this isn't acafZ.It's
aflying saucerandyou shouldn't haveeenit. | musthavethe
invisibility deviceout of focus."

Sarahsaidshe didn'understandlnvisibility device? Flying sauce?
Thingslike that didn'texist, surely.

"Oh,
they
do,"
said

you'renot supposedo know aboutthem. Wehavebeenobservingyou
for yearsusingour saucerandto hide ourselvesve use amnvisibility
device"

He showederalittle consolefull of buttonsandtwinkling lights.

"This is the controlfor the invisibility deviceandyou canseewhere
I've gonewrong. All theselights shouldbe blueandsomehavegone



pink. It's my fault. | didn't checkfor the amount of sun."

"So why aren'tall thecarscoming offtheroadto havealook atyou?'
askedSarah.

"Becausehedeviceis focusedcorrectlyon that sidelt's the sideyou
werelooking at me from - overtherein thefields - that'sthe
unfocussedide.l'll adjusteverythingnow." He pressedomebuttons,
turneda small knob anall thelights becameéblue.

"Now," hesaid,turningto Sarah,'you saidyou wanteda drink and
somebiscuits.That'sa problem,I'm afraid.All we getto eatin these
shipsarethese,"andhe showedSaraha handfulof small browntablets.
"Breakfast,dinnerandtea,"hesaid."That'sall thereis. Pluswater,
plain water.I've beenherefor four yearson theEarthandthat'sall I've
had."

"That'sterrible," saidSarah.!"Why don't you trysomeof our Earth
food?After all, you havebeensenthereto observeus. You couldcome
to acafZwith me."




The manthoughtfor awhile. "That'strue," hesaid,"but | do looka bit |
differentto you. Peoplemight noticeme."

"Try disguisingyourself,"suggestedarah."You could dyeyour hair
blackandput someotherclotheson. I'm sure no oneould noticeyou
then.You justlook a bit smallerthanthe grownupshere- butthenl
could say that you wereny brother."

"I think | cando betterthanthat," saidthe man,who told Sarahhis
namewasNacnic."We havea machinethat canduplicatethingsand
alterour lookstoo."

He wentinto a small cubicleandreturnedaftera minuteor two looking
afoot taller, with blackhair andwearinga dresdike Sarah's'Will this
do?' heasked.

Sarahburst outlaughing. "Ithoughyou hadbeenobservingus," she
said."Men don't weardressesOnly girlsdo that here!"

Nacnicwascrestfallen!"Oh dear,"he said,"l've gotato to learn.You
see,we don't havalresse®n myplanet.Girls andboysdressexactly
the same."

Sarahaskedhow the machinen the cubicleworkedandNacnic
showedher.On alittle screenyou drewwhatsort of clotheyou
wantedandchosethe colours,thenyou stoodin the middle of acircle
on thefloor, pressed buttonandthe nextminuteyou werewearing
your newclothes- andit couldalsochange
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herselfbetterthe way she

wasto startwith and

Nacnicshowedherhow to

getbackto normal. Then

Sarahdrewa pair of jeans,

a sweatshirtandsome

trainerson thescreen she

wasgood atdrawing- and

Nacnicsteppedn andcameoutlooking like anormalEarthman.

"Now we haveto find a cafZ,"saidSarah"Supposewe fly
somewhere"

"That sounddike agood idea,'saidNacnic,andhe showedSarah
wherethe controlswere.Theywerearrangedn onesideof the
balconyandall theyconsistedbf wasthreesmall blackbuttons alittle
leverlike asmall joystick andaredknob.

"All you do ispressthis for up, movethe leverfor forwardandreverse
andpressthisto land," saidNacnic."The knob adjustshe speed.The
lights heretell you howfastyou aregoingandthis screenshowsyou
your direction.Quite simple. Ofcourse spaceravelis a bit more
complicated.Thereareat leasttwo morebuttonsandanotherknob."

SarahwasflabbergastedShe hadncelookedinto the cockpitof ajet
planeandhadbeenamazedoy all thedials andswitches buttonsand
othercontrols.This lookedaboutas complicateés awashing machine
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"Even our videorecordetas mofe:ontrolsthanthat,'jéhe said.
"Why bothef?' askedNacnic."Keepit simple andyou can'tgo wrong-

exceptwith theinvisibility focusing,"andhewinkedat herand
laughed.

He let Saralpilot the saucelfor a bit. She swoopedround,goingup
anddownandthenshe triedgoingvery fastandthenslow. Thenthey
setoff, looking all thewhile down belowfor a cafZ.With Nacnicback
in controltheywentvery fastindeed- andsoonSarahsawa familiar
sightbeneattthem - theFlying SaucerCafZ! The very sameonethat
she andherparentshadpassedo oftenon theway to the seasideShe
pointed downrexcitedlyandthe manlandedthe saucetbesidethe car
park,well out of theway sono onewould bumpinto theinvisible
saucerandwonderwhatit was.

"How do we findour wayback?' askedSarah!"If theshipis invisible,
| mean."

"I've gota homingdevice,"saidNacnic,showingheral little dial on his
wrist ratherike awristwatch."It beepsas itgetscloserandcloserand
tells mewheretheladderis."

They left the saucerandwalkedacrosshe car parkto the cafZ.It was
very big, biggerthantherealflying saucemandlookedverylike it on
the outside,butit wasa bit of adisappointment t&arahon theinside.
It lookedjustlike abig restaurantyith along counter,aplaceto buy
coffeeanda placeto payandlots of tables.Therewasalsoa shopand
everythinglookedvery modernandall gleamingchromeandplastic,
but it



very interestecdbecausdie hadneverbeeninsidea cafZbeforeandhe
exploredeverywherandreally enjoyedhimself. Saralhadto stophim
goinginto thekitchens!

He hadduplicatedall Sarah'smoneymanytimes over("l wish| hada
machineto do that,"thoughtSarah,)andtheyboughtlots of thingsin
the shopthat hecould takebackto his planet- andtheybought
biscuits,hada drink (Nacnictried severalwhich madethe lady at the
counterraisehereyebrowsandtried out severalbf the playthings ina
specialchildren'sarea.Thereweresomegamesmachinegoo that
Nacnictried out - onewascalled'warlordof the planetsandmadeyou
think you werea pilot of a spaceship shootingdown enemyships.
Nacnicthoughtit wasvery funny andnewasvery good atthe game;he
got the highestscorepossible!Sarahwasvery impressed.

Thenit wastime to go andthey left the cafZ.Nacnicused hidittle
wrist deviceto find the ladderinto the sauceragain.Saralhwondered
what anyonewould thinkif they sawtwo peoplesuddenlydisappeans



they werewalking acrossa field. Backin the saucemMNacnicwentinto
the cubicleandchangedackinto his old suitandhis old height and
they setoff backto the placeSarahhadfirst found thesaucer.

"Will you tellanyoneaboutthe saucer?' askedNacnic.

"I don't thinkanyonewill believemeif | did" saidSarah."Will | see
you agair?"

"Possibly,"saidNacnic,"l haveto fly off somewherdifferentevery
day, butl will look outfor you."

Sarahsaidgoodbyeandleft to find herbicycle andpedalhome.She
arrivedbackfor teaandsattherewonderingif it hadall beenrealor if
she hadallen asleepon thegrassybankby thesideof theroad.But her
auntlookedat herandsaid,"I'm sure you'vegrown

at leastanothercoupleof inchestoday!" andSarahwonderedf the
machinein the cubiclehadsomehownot returnedherto heroriginal
height. She isure she wilseethe flying saucermanagainonedayand



she isalwayslooking out for him, soif you seea cafZthat lookslike a
flying saucerdo go in;you neveiknow whatyou mayfind.



