The Boy Who Saved The Moms
It was about the hundredth time my dog Shadow had nudged me in an attempt to wake me up. I finally rolled over and saw his face right in front of mine. The first thing I thought was that he needed a doggie breath mint. After a couple of minutes I reluctantly got out of bed to greet my mother and eat my breakfast. 

My mother and I were the best of friends, maybe because my father was never there. The lack of a father figure led to the reason we got Shadow. I never go anywhere without my mom or Shadow. Shadow is a big, strong German Shepard with long, soft hair. He is very protective but loves to adventure. When I finished catching up to Shadow in the kitchen something was wrong. 

There was no smell of pancakes and bacon, or the sound of my mom humming her morning tune. I grabbed a banana and went back upstairs to wake my mother up from her slumber. When I got to her room there was another unexpected scene. Her bed was fully made and her bag lay against her dresser, like it did every night. I didn’t hesitate before I bolted off down stairs to check if the car was still there. 
When I pulled back the curtain that’s when I saw it. Our old rusty beaten down car, that we all grew to love, was still in the driveway. This time I stopped right where I was and did not move. It seemed like everything stopped when I tried to remember the night before. It came to me like a dream, but I was not sleeping. The news was on last night before we went to bed. The news man reported numerous missing females from our area. They had apparently all disappeared in the middle of the night. Nobody knew where they are or even if they were abducted, since all of them were in their early thirties. My mom was Thirty-Two. Then the news reporter on TV started to bark and that is when my ‘dream’ ended. 

The barking still continued as I turned around to see Shadow. There he was barking at the huge state map on our wall. I looked over the map carefully and then I found it. “Shadow, The Forest of the Lost,” I exclaimed. I knew she had to be there. The entrance of the forest was only a few blocks away. I grabbed my dark green hiking shoes, and Shadows leash, and we headed out in search of mom. 
It did not take long before we entered the mouth of the forest. As I searched between tree gaps and along many abandoned old trails, Shadow was not far behind me, sniffing every bush, tree, and even the trail itself to find my mom. I used this time to think about how I could let this happen to my own mother. The woman that watched me grow, took care of me, and loved me. I started to feel lost myself without my mom. I knew I would not really be lost because I left a trail of jelly beans behind us. 

About an hour into our long, dark, gloomy search, Shadow’s nose had gotten the best of her. He got the biggest smile on his face and wagged his long, whip like tail. He had smacked a bush and my moms’ favorite sweater tumbled onto the trail. We both gave each other this look and we quickly took off down a new kind of trail. 

The new trail we had started was clean, almost fake looking. A sight that is not normal for a forest. A couple minutes after trotting down the abnormal trail I saw a glimpse of light at the end of the trail. 

“Maybe they can tell us where mom is,” I spoke to Shadow. Before I could even pick up my foot to begin walking Shadow bolted down the remainder of the trail. I basically drug behind him while I was attached to his leash. 
I started to smell my breakfast as we got closer to the light at the end. The smell of nicely toasted bagels, with crispy bacon, melted cheese, and fresh sizzling eggs. When we stopped moving and I began to pull myself up I realized my nose did not deceive me. I looked right past the tiny log cabin and saw my mother, along with a couple other ladies, preparing the last of the breakfast. 

“Mom!”, I screamed. Shadow seemed to say the same thing as we rushed toward the ladies. My mom turned around, but to my surprise she was not shocked. Instead she grabbed a plate of food and stood there with the biggest smile I had ever seen. I threw my hands around her legs as Shadow attempted to lick every part of her. We sat down at the table and began to eat my late breakfast. 

“Mom, what happened?” I questioned my mother. She went on to tell me about all her new friends and all the kids. I went on to question my mother about how she got to that place she continued to explain how much she liked it there. I started to think more about the kids she had mentioned, that is when I noticed a mob of little lime green kids running towards the table set with breakfast. I ducked behind the table my mother and I were sitting at. I then realized a thick black strap around my mom’s ankle, as well as the other ladies, it had to be a brainwashing device. That is why my mother was acting so strange. Shadow tried his hardest not to growl as the little green people crowed the table and all began to eat. 

“Aliens,” I whispered to Shadow. I felt a slight tickle on my leg and turned around to see what it was. The smallest of all the green men as at my feet with the widest eyes I have ever seen. He immediately told me to get out of there; he said the rest of his group would do anything they had to do to protect their new moms. Before I could reply back to him he was gone. The aliens all got up and marched inside the cabin. The ladies started to follow behind, including my own mom. 

I gave Shadow a look and just like that we began ripping, or in his case biting, the black leather straps off their legs. I started to lead the ladies through the forest while they were still a little out of it, with Shadow herding them behind.

We finally made it into town as the moms were slowly regaining their memory. Each mom began to thank me and went off to reunite with their families. My mom rushed toward me and began to explain that she always knew I would find her; after all I needed her way more than any alien! 


The news was on that evening reporting how the missing women all had made it home. Another story also came on about a random flash of light from the middle of the forest. When crews went to the scene there was nothing there, not even the cabin that was once there. My mother, Shadow and I all gave each other a big hug. The aliens were gone, and my mom was safe at home with me, where she belonged. 
