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A Strayed Spaceship was headed to the planet Castaway. Thousands of people were boarded on it, along with many animals they had brought along. Many were cryofrozen, as it would take thousands of years to get to the planet. Unfortunately, an accident occurred, and all humans were killed on the ship. Meanwhile, the animals were freed from their cryofrozen states and were able to survive. 

However, the spaceship is no longer on its course to the planet Castaway. The ship is now drifting through space, aimlessly. 

The animals on the spaceship have thus learned how to survive as a civilization under the rule of the great apes who call themselves the High Tierers. 

Meanwhile, a young armadillo named Arvin has noticed a white-furred, silver-tailed ferret roaming the ship, evading the heavy surveillance system that the High Tierers have established over the ship. Arvin soon realizes that this ferret may be sneaking members off the spaceship and secretly taking them to the planet Castaway. 

NOTE: Each entry takes place after the preceding one, but all entries can be read alone and in any order. 

Additionally, a happy ending for all characters is already set.

These entries are therefore meant to be a series of events that capture special moments, lighthearted moments, heavy moments, themes, or character dynamics, rather than tell a single narrative. 
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Arvin shrank back as another comet zoomed past the great glass window. He tried not to flinch as it crashed into a larger rock. 

He turned to Miss Oluna, the elderly orangutan beside him. One of the few great apes who had not been corrupted by the lust for power. 

“So it’s true?” Arvin asked. “There really is a way off this ship... and the High Tierers have lied to us this whole time?”

Miss Oluna gave a slow nod. “You’ve seen the silver-tailed ferret, right?”

Arvin blinked. He had a flashback of the night he had peered out the window of his room and saw his friend, Eddie the koala, and his sister, Maya, talking to a domestic white ferret peering out of a hole. Then the ferret had emerged from the hole to scurry into another hole—Arvin had noticed its silver tail. 

Arvin lowered his head. “Y-yes. I saw him talking to Eddie and my sister one night. Then the next morning... there was no sign of them. I haven’t seen them since then...”

Miss Oluna blinked slowly. “Find that silver-tailed ferret. He’s been making trips off this ship in secret.”

“He’s been secretly traveling back to earth?”

“To a planet much better than earth.”
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Joey and Sheila stood behind the stadium, watching as Trevor galloped around his cheering fans, posing for all the flashing cameras.

Abby and Mable were standing beside them with looks of concern in their eyes. 

“My goodness,” Abby sighed as she watched her mate. “I wish I could be happy that he’s kept his winning streak... and has now leveraged his status as an Elite Combatant.”

Mable blinked heavily and turned her head away from her brother. She gazed at the nearby window, watching as comets soared past the ship. “Ugh. It’s already gotten to his head a long time ago. He won’t wanna leave.”

Joey was tossing a wrench up and down while chewing on a nicotine patch. “Oi. He didn’t even believe in the Paradise Planet. Heck, not sure if I even believe in it.”

Sheila elbowed him. “Please don’t talk like that. There’s no way I’m staying in this wretched place.”
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The planet of Castaway—aka, the Paradise Planet— was shaped like a diamond. 

No humans dwelled on the planet. The many cities and towns scattered across the planet was overpopulated with animals—all of which were from the Strayed Spaceship. 

Jason had a bored look on his face as he skateboarded down the ramp. He passed by several shadowy figures on a brick wall. 

He raised his eyebrows and slowed to a stop. He walked back with his skateboard and gazed up to see Kyle, Rob, and Thalia standing at the foot of a brick wall, gazing up at a white-furred ferret with a silver tail. 

The ferret was gazing down at them with a distant, expressionless gaze. He was speaking to them in a soft, feathery voice. 

“Oh no worries,” said the ferret. “They’ve been adapting well.” He turned to Thalia. “Your next-door neighbor who was also that new student at school today—that little armadillo was from the ship. She really wanted to come back to earth and experience what it’s like to experience a civilization without humans to interfere with their lives.”

“Oh, how wonderful!” Said Thalia. “Maya is such a sweetheart!”

Kyle elbowed Rob. “Yo, you owe me. I told ya the Strayed Spaceship was real.”

While he and Rob engaged in a small banter, the ferret lifted his head and fixed his eyes on Jason. 

Jason blinked, feeling a mixed wave of tension and awe. The ferret’s eyes looked very glassy. The left one was blue, the right one was a very light green. There was almost no expression to them, despite the softness in the ferret’s tone. 

The ferret then turned to the others. “Anyway. Expect another influx tomorrow. I will be back.”

He turned and scurred over to a black, ovular capsule. A hole opened for him to crawl into. Then the capsule zoomed away, becoming a blur as it disappeared up into space. 
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Arvin crept through the glass tubes, gazing down at the fighting animals below. There were giant flatscreens displaying the greater apes making announcements and cheering on the fighting animals. 

Arvin narrowed his eyes. Hmph... liars.

Hundreds of years ago, this ship had left earth to venture to another hospitable planet the humans called Castaway. They had taken handfuls of animal species on earth on the ship so that they could have the animals populate as well. 

Unfortunately, the spaceship had crashed into a dying star that released a noxious gas that broke into the ship—it killed off all the humans, causing their bodies to decay into dust. 

The animals remained alive, however. 

But the ship was no longer on its course to the planet Castaway. The ship was now drifting through space aimlessly. 

Over the centuries, the great apes had learned how to use the technology on the ship to modify and clone the food and resources every animal species needed to live. They established a system called the Combat League, where they made all the other non-ape creatures fight each other in order to gain access to the supplies. Each creature had to maintain above a certain Combat Score in order to gain access to certain supplies and certain living spaces on the ship. 

And if a creature fell under a certain Score, they would be “Eliminated,” thrown into space, abandoned and left to die. 

It was how the apes controlled the population on the ship. 

And soon




d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
o
it
2
2
W

M. B. DALSON





d2d_images/image001.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image002.png
700 IN SPACE

ENTRIES 19

M. B. DALSON

A collection of short stories





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png
-

-

-

7O





