
 Cold Irony 

 We have special body bags for the Greys. It’s not because 
 of the size; it’s because their bodies degrade into toxic 
 sludge when you add the iron fillings. It won’t  stay  toxic for 
 long, but it’ll poison groundwater in the meantime. Thus, 
 the body bags. Nell and I took turns on the backhoe, 
 because moving around even little Grey corpses gets old 
 fast when there’s forty of them. 

 Afterward, as we were finishing up the paperwork (so 
 much  paperwork), Nell snorted. “I wonder if these had 
 anything to do with those UFOs up north.” 

 “Nah,” I replied. “UFOs ain’t real.” 
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