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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.

He lost Teresa the day after they left the crash site. She was hungry and saw a large fruit on the ground. Being the total bitch that she was, she didn't listen to anyone when they said they needed to test everything before eating it. She pushed Derek aside and bit into it.

At first, nothing happened. Teresa said it was delicious, like eating ice cream that wasn't cold but just creamy and delicious; someone else started to step forward, and that's when it happened. At first, she grabbed her stomach and fell to the floor, screaming in pain.

That's when her veins started turning blue and increasing in size. Even now, Derek closed his eyes as he remembered Teresa exploding right before his eyes. Her body splattering into pieces all around them. At night, when Derek tried to sleep, he could still hear the way the pieces fell to the ground in loud thuds.

Since that day, they have tested everything. They found a leaf that turned colors if any of the food or water they found was poisonous to them. 

The rain sustained them more than anything else; even though it was dark blue and smelled like rust, it tasted good and kept them feeling full for long periods. 

They found a root from a tree that they saw a sizeable rodent-like animal eating. It tasted horrible, like chewing on rubber, but they found it gave them energy and was suitable for rubbing on wounds as it healed them immediately.

It was the sixth day they lost the captain and one other to wasps or what looked like giant wasps.

They were walking when they heard the loud buzzing sounds. They saw they had walked under a large nest, but it was too late for two of them as the wasps attacked. 

Their stingers were like giant swords that went straight through the captain. After that, Thomas took charge, and they hadn't lost anyone so far.

Thomas was strict; people always traveled tightly packed and only at night. It seemed the animals were out more during the day than at night on this planet.

Thomas said it was because an alpha predator only came out at night. He told them if it were as big as he suspected, it wouldn't see them as a threat. He was right; it was massive, even for the giant trees around them.

They had seen it once, and there were no words to describe it. They stuck to the trees and watched as it walked by them.

"You okay?" Helen asked. She had been one of the flight attendants, and since Teresa had perished, Derek and she had grown close.

"Tired, but what's new?" Derek shrugged.

Two days ago, they found this place; it must have been an ant's nest or a burrowing insect. Now, it was theirs as it was safe, easy to defend, and above the water line when it rained.

Helen looked back at the others. Their numbers had gone down from forty-nine to a meager fifteen. Some had gone off on their own. They didn't want to listen to Thomas as they thought he was mean and cold.

Derek looked at the old man holding his wife. Thomas had to be mean and cold; he was in charge now, and this world wouldn't be kind, so he couldn't.

"You like him," Helen smiled.

"I respect him," Derek responded. "He has led us fairly and we haven't lost anyone."

Helen nodded. "So do I."

"That makes three of us," Tim said as he sat with them.

He had lost Penny in the rainfall that flooded the area where they had crashed. After most of them reached the top and looked back at the small lake that had formed, people started crying, as no one else came to the top.

Tim wanted to dive down to get her, but Derek held him back. At first, Tim hated him for doing that, but he later knew that he would have drowned with her if he had gone to get her.

The footsteps woke everyone up. The locals came by every day at this time. Everyone walked towards the cave entrance and watched the colossal humanoid aliens walk past them.

"If only there was some way we could talk to them," Jessica mentioned, her mother standing by her side.

Thomas was surprised after the rainfall that Regina's kids had survived the swim upward, but Regina had told him she had taught them how to swim from birth, as they had lived in Florida.

Regina, like Thomas, had survival instincts. It was she who found the leaf; she saw how it reacted to Teresa's exploded blood, and she tested it on many things before bringing it to everyone's attention. It was everywhere, and just like them, it was delicate.

"I have an idea!" Oliver said.

"Finally, you speak," Trevor sarcastically replied.

Oliver had gone silent after his partner George was killed by the wasps.

"Shut the fuck up!" Regina yelled.

Trevor was the constant person within the group who pointed out the negative things. Like the test kit not working, the knives that couldn't cut the bark of the trees, or the many other things that were happening.

"What is your idea?" Thomas asked.

"We are ants," Oliver smiled. "So, let's act like them."

The plan was put into action. First, they had to fortify their nest and make it bigger. It took a lot of work, but everybody pitched in; they worked together to move stones. They even formed a trench so that when the rain came, it made a small river that passed by their nest.

Each day, they watched the large natives pass them by; the good thing about having them so close to their nest was that most of the larger predators stayed away.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 
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After what seemed like months had passed, their base, as they were calling it, was fortified against other predators their size or even more prominent. They had forged weapons from some of the stones and other things they had found.

Helen and Derek were closer than before, and even though Thomas and his wife had tried to tell everyone not to form relations as they had no medical tools or anything to help them other than
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