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The escape pod door opened with a metallic groan, the warm and humid air
hit my face. Where the hell am 1? I cautiously step out, my boots crushing the
lavender colored grass. The grass was awfully soft, kind of like cotton but very
sturdy. Around where I stand, there are what I think are trees. The only thing about
them was that the bark was a baby blue and the leaves were a pastel purple. The
leaves were in uneven shapes, but the wind made them look like a liquid flowing in
the air. It's beautiful, honestly.

The only normal-looking thing there was a thorn bush. The bushes had the
same kind of leaves as the trees, and the thorns share the wood’s blue. The sky
was yellow instead of blue, and the sun had two rings around it. This place could be
Earth Two, if I can fix up any of my devices for communication then I can definitely
tell people about this place. The only problem? I have no idea where I am and all 1
have is a gun, two gallons of water, five food rations, a note pad and a pencil.. Half
of the stuff that’s usually in escape pods got lost as my ship was getting attacked.
It's a miracle I made it out alive. Now I just have to survive.

I move forward and almost immediately something crunches under my feet,
and something pricks through the material. Sticking out from under my foot is an
iridescent white claw that’s no larger than my index finger, that's what was poking
me. I jump back and shake my foot to throw it off, and it doesn’t fly very far. I
don’t know what I'm even locking at. The creature was probably an insect with how
small it is, but it didn't seem to have a mouth, or really a face at ail. Maybe it was
like a worm. It kind of looked like three rhombus-shaped beads on a string with
two claws coming from in between two of the sections. It has an exoskeleton with
that iridescent white color that I had mentioned.

The bead-like worm squirmed a bit before crawling across the lavender
ground. It made some satisfying clicking sounds as it scurried away. I turn my head
to look back at the escape pod holding all of my materials. I'm gonna have to find
more if I want to survive. I look arcund for something to track where I go so I don't
get lost, and I resort with chunks of dirt I dug out of the ground with my bare
hands. The soil was pastel pink, it didnt stand out too much, but enough to see, 1
walk and walk and walk. After what feels like forever, I find what I think is a river.
Some liquid is flowing, but it’s not like water. It's purple, but still transparent. I
consider drinking it, but I have perfectly good water back in my pod, so I'm not
gonna risk anything right now.

I have little resources and probably not much longer to live. Hopefully I
should find something I can eat, like meat or herbs. Hopefully I'll be able to survive
long enough for help to find me. There’s a whole planet for me to explore and a
future coming ahead, who knows what will happen!



