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Author’s Note: 

This is a work of fiction, none of the characters are real or are they based on real people or events. Please do not take the actions or expressions noted in this story as the Author’s outlook on life or respected behavior of anybody alive or deceased.

All Characters in this story are over the age of eighteen!!

Please have fun and enjoy reading these stories. 


Derek woke with a jump. Thomas stood over him. "I know, it's my turn," Derek nodded.

Derek walked to the entrance of the large cave and stood guard.

It had been a few days since they had crash-landed on this alien planet, and they had lost many of the other passengers, including the captain.

They stayed with the plane for the first two days, thinking it would be safe to stay and figure out their next move, which proved to be a mistake.

Derek never thought about how an ant felt when they were in a large hole with no way out when the rain started to fall, but now he did. 

The plane was in the heel of a footstep, so when the rain came, and each raindrop was the size of a car, the whole place was flooded within seconds.

They had to swim to the top and then swim to the edge. That's when they realized their actual size in this alien world. They were ants; like ants, everything was much bigger, and it didn't care about them. They lost six to the rainfall; they either perished immediately by getting hit by a raindrop or drowned.
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