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A suspenseful and terrifying novel

James Fernel 

"The existence of reality is an astonishingly strange thing. Even those who study it, and perhaps even more so, often find that their knowledge sinks deeper and deeper into a hole of incomprehension and mystery." Thomas Ligotti
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In the darkest corners of space, a nightmare is unleashed. Henry Fernel narrates a terrifying odyssey on an unknown planet, where sinister beings lurk in the darkness, and survival becomes a deadly game. A tale of suspense and horror that will grip you from the very first moment.
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I find myself alone. I am the sole survivor of the interstellar ship Rafael1 that crashed on an unknown planet. I have no idea where I am, but I know that I am in a place unexplored by the company's explorers. What attacked us may be something unknown, or I don't know how to describe it.

We were headed to Rocky U18, a mining planet, simply for a reconnaissance task. This small planet was about thirty days away from Earth, and there was a workforce of around 50 with heavy machinery excavating some areas, extracting important metals and minerals that were later refined at some Earth points for the creation of different high-tech products.

We were 25 members of Team 1 from the company, routinely heading to provide security around the rocky planet, roughly 70 times smaller than Earth, but entirely uncharted. In theory, there was no imminent danger since it was a planet with only a chain of living beings, swarm mosquitoes, and such, obviously of strange appearance, and with very little liquid water.

My squad was scheduled to come at least twice a year, either at the beginning or at the end, and we usually lasted a week or at most two, then we were reassigned to other areas like satellites. It is worth mentioning that by the year 2065, when we found ourselves, Earth had become technologically advanced enough to have traveled and colonized around 15 exoplanets and satellites with varying degrees of oxygen, but none entirely habitable around the solar system, yet with sufficient energy resources.

The common routes of the ships did not go beyond the Pluto solar system in those areas, so they were well-known and planned routes. My colleagues and I were on another mission that time, nothing out of the ordinary. In fact, we were about to arrive shortly, perhaps a few hours to the farthest part of the company's routes, about 800,000 kilometers, which in space terms is nothing. And then, in the face of such normality, something hit us from behind. At that moment, I didn't know what was happening; I assumed it was a piece of meteorite or something like that. Because it was not common for any ship outside the government of companies beyond Earth to be observed; humans had not even contacted intelligent beings from other worlds to worry about such entities.

The impact was terrible. The protective hull was damaged at the rear, and we began to drift. We headed into the unknown deep space. Communication systems started to fail, and everything went dark. The interstellar ship Rafael1, with a capacity for 100 crew members and a length of around 35 meters by 8 meters wide and with two floors, was plummeting at breakneck speed into deep space without intelligent control.

We sailed for about 48 Earth hours, resigned to the prospect of dying from asteroid impacts or who knows what. Fortunately, at first, the ship withstood the assault of some dust and steroids clouds due to the sturdy front hull of the spacecraft. But suddenly, the ship began to plunge toward a completely eerie and gloomy planet, lit by the dying light of a sun.
After intermittent minutes and with the resignation that we were going to die upon impact, I uttered my final prayer. In my mind were thoughts of my family—back on Earth, my newborn daughter and her mother who would soon be left alone. We were headed for an imminent impact on that unknown world, alongside my 25 fellow security forces from the company, each with their dreams and stories yet to unfold, mostly young individuals under 35 years old.

To my surprise, the ship endured the impact of that colossal energy. However, it was all due to the fact that this planet had an extremely anomalous atmosphere. The rock was somewhat less resistant, one could say, compared to the rock found anywhere in the known universe.

Most of us survived, albeit bruised from the impact. Of the 27 security team members, former soldiers from the U.S. Army, only 18 of us survived by that moment. We did everything in our power to communicate with the base on Rocky U18. Unfortunately, the communication systems were completely dead and damaged, rendering communication impossible. The entire central ship system was completely offline, with the engines collapsed and severely damaged.

According to the concerned words of our company's engineer and technology expert, fixing it was impossible without the necessary components that were only available on Earth. There was a collective desperation underlying our situation. However, there was somehow a glimmer of hope, thinking that the company would launch some ships to search for us, as had happened once before to a group of engineers who ended up stranded on a small asteroid several kilometers away. At least we had been saved from the colossal impact that, on any other planet with normal conditions, would have left us in pieces. Although the planet was entirely strange, it seemed like an endlessly vast and brutal mountain range. The entire planet gave the impression of being immersed in an eternal evening, around 6 or 7. You could see, but not as well as you would like; at least faces could be seen up close, but beyond that, not so much.

After an hour recovering from the shock of the situation, Commander Harvey ordered us to take our gear. Immediately, each of us grabbed our backpacks and all our luggage with weapons. We put on helmets with flashlights. I took my .44 caliber f4 rifle, similar to the R15 but more modern. Each of us took the slow oxygen-pressurized masks, capable of allowing us to go out in case the world had no oxygen, as indicated by the ship's automatic battery reader that did not require energy to operate. It indicated that the gravity of that planet was around or very similar to Earth, extremely strange. Faced with such disturbing data, Commander Harvey ordered us to leave the ship and inspect what this world was like. At least in that ship, there was enough food for at least half a month, but we couldn't rely too much, so we immediately sought a solution.

The commander ordered six to stay inside the crashed ship just in case, and to await our return. We were stranded at the bottom of a mountain range, at the mercy of all the risks in case there was danger. That area seemed to have been part of a river thousands of years ago, but perhaps it was due to the same erosion of liquid water that used to occur periodically, although for that moment, it indicated that it was dry."

The sensation was chilling; I remember when we started to exit the ship and take the first steps in that world... The atmosphere felt so strange. The air was dry, and we could feel it on our skin. By the commander's orders, no one removed their pressurized masks. At least, the oxygen could last around 6 or 7 hours without any issues before returning to the ship to recharge, in case the oxygen outside was dangerous and mixed with other gases. Commander Harvey took the lead over that valley. The rocks were peculiar to the touch and weight, giving the impression as if they were hardened sponges. And it was precisely due to that anomaly that our ship was not completely shattered.

The commander instructed us to take a defensive combat stance with rifles held high, marking a distance between each other, just as if we were advancing toward the enemy. We did it as a precaution just in case...

And so, we started to walk, walk, and walk. Clearly, that planet was very similar to Earth in terms of gravity, so fatigue was inevitable. But something strange began to happen suddenly. After about two or three hours in a somewhat warm environment of around 28 degrees, we began to feel an icy cold. It took us by surprise, and if that wasn't enough, a very strong wind started to combine with the cold. After a few minutes, the cold subsided.

Suddenly, the wind intensified more, more, and more, and fear began to be felt among all of us. We didn't know if it was a natural occurrence of the planet itself or if something was causing that anomaly. Commander Harvey immediately ordered us to move toward some small caves or what looked like caves on top of some mountains in the distance. And so we did. Immediately, we started to move as best as we could, climbing some areas. And then, when we were halfway up, something began to get even worse. The atmosphere there was already like an evening, around 7 PM, adding to the strong gust, then a dark smoke like dense fog began to tint the entire atmosphere of the place. Faced with that desolate scene, we doubled our efforts to run more and more to reach the top.

Then something started emerging from the darkness of the fog, and it began to snatch some of our comrades who were in
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