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I have a pair of eyes between my shoulder blades. They can see things in 3D. And 
watch people do things they shouldn’t do.  

Those eyes put a lot of pressure on my shoulder blades so they are hunched 
together and oddly shaped.  

Nothing can cover those eyes between my shoulder blades, not even eyelids. They 
see anything and everything like an owl on a dark night. 

The only person worthy of knowing that fact is my sister. When I told her this she 
didn’t even flinch. She just said “I know.”  

My dad’s the president of the US, so I would never tell him. But he found out. 
I don’t know how or why but he did and decided to send me to this new planet 

that NASA had found. He didn’t let me talk, just decided to send me away.  
I had to climb a tree to get there. A Redwood tree. When I got there I was looking 

at a place just like Earth, with water and plants. But there were no aliens or humans ever 
there.  

Then I looked through my special eyes and saw the grass tall and wide like the 
sky, in the sky.  

Suddenly I heard growling and scratching noises through my eyes. I saw a park 
bench. And just as I was about to be eaten and smooshed between slobber and sharp teeth 
I snapped awake. I wasn’t sweating or breathing hard but just to make sure, I checked my 
shoulder blades only to find a pair of eyes staring back at me.  


