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The three-eyed beast stared at me from the top of the boulder. Short strands of light brown fur blown by the wind covered its body. It wasn’t exactly fur. After studying a dead one when we arrive on our mission, I concluded that they were antennae, sensors that fed to the nerves in the body. The beast two times bigger than my lanky six feet height opened its maw and revealed slop-coated yellow teeth almost the size of my arm. 

Damn, I should have brought along Block as Romano suggested. Heck, he ordered that I bring an armed escort. I was too thick-headed to listen. We barely experienced any threatening wildlife on this planet, why would I start to now with this short trip away from camp? 

I held my hand up, hoping to calm the beast.

“Easy now,” I said. “I’m not here to harm you.”

Silly to say but I had to say something to prevent my death.

I took a step back, my boots crunching the granular surface of the planet. Vegetation grew proudly out of this part of it. Some plants offered edible fruits and nuts. Though different in appearance and texture from what Earth produced, they tasted the same and had a healthier effect on our bodies.

I took another step.

The beast lowered on its haunches and tensed.

Oh, no.

“Please,” I said. “I don’t want to hear Romano say, I told you so.”

If the beast left me alive to hear the executive say it.

The beast’s gray and black eyes widened. 

It sprung into the air. 

Intent on my death.

**
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Cormier Oil and Gas was one of the largest providers on Earth and neighboring colonies. Like the other companies, it struggled to find new sources. By now, governments allowed land that was once protected to be drained. Big business left the Earth dried up.

No one expected it to reach this point in their lifetime. Well, the environmentalists knew but big corporations didn’t listen to them. They only listened to money and focused on the present. Unfortunately, the present was screaming for help.

Now, why wasn’t solar or wind power used? If this was a thousand years ago, we could have went that way. Now, with the layer of crud so thick around the planet, sunlight wasn’t able to break through and it trapped the heat to the surface. Winds were minuscule and barely around to cool anything off. The Earth was hot and dark with no hope of winter or light. 

And no, the water was too polluted with prehistoric bacteria from the melted icecaps to filter. The health risks of industrializing it proved to be too high. Hence, the importance of colonization and finding new resources. 

After lobbying with Congress and the President, Cormier, funded on the taxpayer’s dime, searched for resources on other planets. They tried to find oil or gas on the colonized moons and solid planets but failed no matter how deep they drilled and no matter how many times surveyors like myself told them nothing was in them.

So, exploration was required and that’s where people like me came in.

I am a geological surveyor. 

At the start of my career, I traveled around the Earth for water companies to find new resources. None were found but it was nice to see the sights in other countries. When colonies asked the government to find water, I was offered a lot of money to spend twenty or more years scanning and sampling alien lands. 

I declined the offer.

Something about space travel freaked me out. Yes, it was safe and there were rarely accidental deaths. But the actual travel was disturbing. They force you to sleep for years until you arrived at your destination. It seemed like a shame to waste one’s life sleeping so much.

Also, my parents were alive. They were my only family since I never married and had children because of my job’s travel demands. But when they died, I reconsidered my qualms. 

When Cormier approached with a sweet package deal with more money than I could ever want, I said yes. Might as well take in the cosmic sights before I died.

The Runyon was a monster of a ship. A little town with rockets on the back and home to a small crew divided into two sections. Security and Survey. Romano, a jarhead of an executive worked for Cormier. A few years older than me he wasn’t shy about telling you how smart he was in the business field. I believed him. I didn’t care. He not only handled communications with the home office but was in charge of Security. A bunch of men and women that could break my spine with their fingers and were deficient in social skills. Not that the Runyon was a hotbed of danger. Its effectiveness was protecting the camp and the personnel on the surveyed planet. Mostly they stood around and appeared scary.

Did I have a large crew at my command? No. Only medieval robots that Cormier probably bought in a going-out-of-business sale. That was okay. I liked to work alone and the job wasn’t demanding. It consisted of a lot of waiting for tests to complete and reading over data. Didn’t need a crew for that.

The first planet we landed on was FH-358. It was an equal distance from its sun similar to Earth and its star. On the surface, the planet was mostly vegetation and little water. I theorized and confirmed that the bulk of the water was underneath.

Pure, clean water.

Cormier wanted nothing to do with water and kept that information to themselves. If I found oil here then maybe they would consider creating a subsidiary for that product, Romano said. 

The water was a problem in finding the oil. If any was down there. I believed it was there based on water and
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