The Mushroom House

by Rusty Keele

It was like no other house in the neighborhood... or the city... or the whole world probably.  It looked like a giant, pulsating mushroom, and as little Johnny stared at the throbbing swirl of colors he just couldn't bring himself to do it. 

“C'mon!  Are you too chicken?” yelled his older brother Max.

Johnny slowly shifted his gaze towards Max and stared pleadingly.  The tears were about to spill over his wide eyes, and his lower lip began to quiver.

“I knew it!” Max spat out the words with venom, “You're a big and brave man until we actually get here, aren't you?”  

The other boys began to snicker and nod their agreement with Max.  Maxed played on their enthusiasm as he lifted his arms into the air.  “Do I have to show my little brother how to do everything?” he asked the crowd.  They all roared in agreement.

“Watch and learn then,” said Max as he turned to face the alien house.  He pulled his plastic pirate sword from its scabbard and clutched his candy bag tightly in his other hand as he made his way slowly up the strange spongy sidewalk.

There was no door at the end of the walk.  The spongy surface led right into the wall of the mushroom shaped house.  Max stopped at the end of the walkway and looked up towards the top of the house.

Tears were coming down Johnny's cheeks now, and he could restrain himself no longer.  “I hope they give you some alien candy that makes you burst into a million pieces!” he shrieked.

Max glanced wryly backed at the group and gave a false little shudder.  “Ooh, I'm soooo scared.”  All the boys laughed again.

Max turned and reached out a finger to gingerly touch the mushroom wall.  At the point where his finger touched the surface a perfect circle rippled its way slowly outwards until it was about six feet in diameter, then it stopped and changed to a lighter shade of olive green.  The circle continued to lighten until it was perfectly clear, and then it became a hole in the wall revealing two very tall aliens.  

The alien on the left looked very much like a large jellyfish floating in the air with its pink tentacles dangling to the floor.  The other one was translucent white with an elongated head and two big green eyes.

Max was so intent on staring at his extra-terrestrial neighbors that he nearly forgot what he had come for:  “T-T-Trick-or-treat” he stammered.

The white alien very slowly moved its head to look at the group of boys cowering at the edge of the road.  Johnny felt a thrill go through him as the large alien eyes moved across him like a searchlight.  Eventually it looked at the jellyfish and slowly nodded.  

One of the jellyfish's tentacles reached back into the house and returned with a shining piece of pure white candy.  At least it seemed like candy – it could very well have been a bright rock for all they knew.  It held out the shining candy towards Max, who gave a nervous chuckle as he looked at it.  He reached out to take it, but stopped short and quickly looked into the white alien's eyes.  After a moment's hesitation he smiled, took the candy and quickly shoved it into his mouth.

Like one of the kids from Willy Wonka's factory, Max chewed quickly – his eyes growing wider with each succeeding chomp.  He turned to face his buddies as he described the exquisite taste of the candy.

“It's like... apples... and chocolate... and something else even better!”  An even bigger smile was spreading across his face when there came a hissing sound and a loud crack - and then Max exploded into a million little pieces.

All of the boys screamed in terror and ran away as fast as their costumed legs would carry them.  All of them, that is, except Johnny, who stared intently at the two aliens as pieces of Max rained down around him.  The white alien's eyes focused on Johnny.

“I'm not afraid,” said Johnny.  He stared at the aliens for a few minutes more, until understanding dawned on him.  “Oh, I get it.  I have to say it don't I?  Okay, then.  'I hope that you give me some candy that can make me fly.'”

The white alien looked at the jellyfish once more, and again nodded slowly.  A tentacle disappeared into the house and returned with another shining piece of candy.  The white alien took it and extended it towards Johnny.

He couldn't believe it!  Johnny looked around quickly, but there was no one in sight – although he could hear some screaming and a siren in the distance.  His gaze returned to the aliens, and a smile slowly began spreading across his face.  He started walking up the spongy sidewalk towards the mushroom shaped house.  The white alien nodded at him, and Johnny swore he saw it smile.

