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Mutant Ants

The nuclear waste site wants to be impervious

to any assault. Unfortunately, the designers
didn't count on the tenacity of little red ants.

A colony burrowed into the site and they were

exposed to massive doses of radiation. They
quickly mutated to the size of a Volkswagen Bug.

They came out of their massive tunnels; gnawing
and chewing. They ate everything in sight as they

moved relentlessly and with military precision.

They devoured anything organic.

Their tough hides and were impervious to
bullets; a few were cooked by a napalm drop.
Farms and factories succumbed. It appeared
that nothing could stop the giant ants.

One bright scientist had an epiphany; he saw
images of his younger days. He had a

construction company build a giant steel robot

that was immune to the ants' bites.

The robot stood in the sun and with a humongous

magnifying glass as he focused the sun rays and

fried them one by one.
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Cannibal Grapes

The nuclear reactor went haywire. They
contain it before melt down. It, however,
released a blast of radioactive gas.

A vineyard was directly in its path. The
grapes absorbed a massive dose. They
immediately mutated. There soft white
skin turned turquoise; they were as rough
as a cob. They grew monstrous mouths.

They ballooned into enormous size; each
grape of pick up truck They broke free

from their vines and advanced on our town.
| watched one of them eat a yeller dog;
then it came after me.

Those grapes marched in precision,
gobbling as they went. Terrified people
fled. A group scientists suggested that
we torch them turning them into raisins.
One sage scientist had a better idea:
using flame thrower, drive those grapes
into an abandoned quarry and have a
giant robot trample them into wine.



