
 

THE RAIN  
Everything stopped, people stood like statues all around me, people in cars, 
teenegers on bikes, kids playing hide and seek. All lifeless, frozen in time. I got 
scared, so I started to wander around, looking for someone like me. Suddenly, a light 
turned on in the middle of the town, I ran unconsciously to it, but I stopped when I 
saw what was happening. A group of people were opening something strange under 
the ground, like a bunker and I heard them say:  

- It 's time! We have to hide now, the rain is coming!  
A rain? There’s nothing dangerous in that.  

Nowadays, I know how wrong I was. I hid in a supermarket's parking and then, I 
discovered something horrible. Some crazy scientist developed a kind of 
machine, able to stop time, I don’t know why they did that, but they didn't think 
about the consequences. This machine caused acid rain, and only lucky people 
survived it. I live now with a group of survivors, trying to change this apocalyptic 
world.  

I’m writing this for anyone who is alive, we are moving to the north town and if you 
are reading this, we’ll wait for any help. 


