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The Origins of the GCAAW Alien Series Water Makers 
Interview Conducted by George Lelu and Carole Uhora of the Mars Port Times 

 

Introduction: 
 
In the latter part of 2019, just as the word Covid was becoming part of our vocabulary, there were 
1000’s of UFO sightings all over the world.  Most were easily explained but a significant number turned 
out to be actual craft that didn’t come from planet Earth.  Unfortunately, most of the information 
related to actual visitors from somewhere else, was covered up by the various governments where the 
incidents occurred.  In addition, the major media outlets were complicit in helping to hide the facts from 
the public.  As a result, very little information was released to the general population of the world. 
However, on a rural farm in upstate Pennsylvania there were two incidents that exposed the truth about 
visitors from non-Earth origins.  Technology, documents, and devices taken from those two incidents 
were later used to develop several new machines that will amaze the world once those machines are 
brought to market.  Fortunately, the government and major media didn’t learn of these incidents until it 
was too late for them to hide anything.   
 
The information in the story that follows was taken from interviews with the people who owned that 
farm and several military people who tracked the craft after it entered our atmosphere.  They provided 
their stories in the hopes that we could link together other stories and information from those who have 
experienced close contact with non-Earth visitors.  To that end, anyone having a similar or related story 
to tell should contact GCAAW.  They will then forward the information to us for publishing. 
 
Although the words written here are from the interviews, we have changed their names so as not to 
reveal personal details.   
 
 

Chapter 1: Bump in the Night 
 
The farm, called Mountain View, is located in a rural area of upstate Pennsylvania about 20 miles from 
the nearest town.  Although the majority of the 100 acre property is wooded, the old barn, two story 
1940’s house, and large garage sit on three acres of cleared land.  The owners kept several farm animals 
as pets so the area behind the barn was maintained as a pasture for their pets to relax and play.  Several 
pigmy goats, a couple sheep, two small donkeys, and a couple golden retrievers enjoyed running and 
playing in that pasture.  At night they all had their own spaces inside the barn.  The garage and about 1/3 
of the barn were used to house tractors, snow removal equipment, tools, and two 4 wheel drive SUVs.  
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Just after 5:00 am on October 15, 2019, there was a loud roar followed by the sound of tree limbs 
breaking, then a crashing sound.  These sounds appeared to emanate from an area behind the barn 
beyond the pasture.   
It was raining heavily and just breaking daylight when the owners of the farm, whom we shall call Jake 
and Becky Smith, peered out of their upstairs bedroom window to see what had created the noise.   
They could see something fairly large lying just inside the woods at the edge of the pasture. 
Believing an airplane had crashed, they quickly dressed, headed downstairs, and rushed out the back 
door toward the barn.  
 
Rounding the corner at the back of the barn, they were met with the crash site of something like nothing 
they had ever seen.  At the back of the pasture, just into the woods, they could see an aircraft lying in an 
upright but awkward position.  Through the rain they could see significant damage to the craft on the 
side facing them.  There was no smoke, no steam, or fire, and no sound of any kind coming from the 
craft.  It was just lying there as if it had crashed years ago.   
 
Discovery of the craft is considered the 1st incident. 
 
Becky had grabbed a small camera when they exited the house hoping to get some pictures of whatever 
had crashed.  The image below is the first picture she took just after getting past the barn. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The craft was about 60-80 feet long, close to 20 feet tall, and 20-25 feet wide.  It was also severely 
damaged with a number of large holes ripped in the side and top.  They could see a small amount of 
light emanating from the interior through some of those holes.  There appeared to be a door on the side 
facing them located just ahead of what looked like engines or exhaust ports.   
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The couple were cautious but curious as they approached the craft.  A bit of fear played into their 
thoughts as they got closer, but that curiosity pushed them closer. 
 
Jake was taller and was able to wade through the wet marshy grass faster than Becky enabling him to 
reach the craft first.  He began walking around the end containing what appeared to be the engines.  
Becky yelled to him asking him not to get out of her site.  Somehow, they both felt this craft didn’t look 
like anything they had ever seen on earth.  There were markings on the outside near the front that 
appeared to be numbers, but not numbers as we would ordinarily think of them.  There were vertical 
lines followed by horizontal and diagonal symbols that more resembled early Egyptian writing than 
modern day letters and numbers.  Becky took a number of pictures of the markings in the hopes of 
getting someone to decipher the strange symbols, but she would not share them with us during this 
interview.   
 
At the end, opposite of what they thought were engines, there appeared to be small windows 
resembling those of a commercial airliner cockpit.  One of the windows was broken and another was 
partially open.  The other windows appeared to have some sort of opaque screen or covering behind 
them making it impossible to see through to the inside.  However, a small amount of light could be seen 
coming through the broken window and the window that was partially open.   
 
Since they were standing on the ground and the windows were near the top of the craft, it was almost  
impossible to see inside through the broken and open window.  Standing next to the craft that was close 
to 20 feet high it seemed gigantic.  Jake decided to climb up the side of the craft in the hopes of getting a 
view of the inside through one of those windows.   
 
Carefully he made his way up the side using the holes in the craft as ladder steps.  Once he was at the 
top, he realized there were no holes close enough to the windows that he could use to be able to view 
or gain access to the interior.  Disappointed, he began to make his way back down the damaged side 
toward the ground as Becky walked toward the rear of the craft. 
 
She had decided to investigate the door they had seen in the hopes of gaining entry from there.  She 
would not be disappointed.  The door had several horizontal levers on the side toward the rear.  She 
pulled at them thinking they were some type of manual release.  When she pulled the upper lever in a 
downward direction, she heard what she thought were motors running.  She grabbed the handle just 
below and pulled it downward.  Again, the sound of the motors.  The door opened a few inches but not 
quite enough to see inside because of the thickness of the structure around the doorway.  There was 
one more lever so she pulled it downward, and again she heard the motors running.  The door was now 
open about 8-10 inches, which was enough to allow her to peek inside.  Although she could see the 
interior through the small opening she realized a larger opening would be necessary if they were to 
actually venture inside. 
 
Hours passed as Jake and Becky carefully explored the exterior of the craft taking pictures, making notes,  
and taking measurements.  No one, or shall we say nothing, came outside to greet them.  In their minds 
it appeared to be an unpiloted drone but they couldn’t be certain without actually going inside the craft.  
They were hesitant to enter the craft, as would any prudent person, but they knew their curiosity would 
drive them to find a way inside. 
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They continued their exploration but kept coming back to that door.  There were pieces of the wreckage 
scattered around in the woods close to the craft, so Jake chose a long straight piece and began prying 
the door in the hopes he could get it open further.  
 
Around 1:00 pm he succeeded in prying open the door far enough for Becky to gain entry to the interior.  
There was a small amount of light coming through several jagged holes in the side of the craft, so they 
could clearly see the interior through the open door.  Cautiously Becky slipped through the opening and 
stepped inside, not knowing what to expect.   
 
Once inside, she slowly looked around half expecting someone or something to greet her.  The interior 
was dimly illuminated by light coming through the holes in the craft and by a few interior lights that 
were still turned on.  
 
Becky motioned for Jake to join her as he squeezed through the open door.  She remembered her 
camera and that she wanted to take a few pictures of the interior once they gained access.  Once inside, 
she began to pan the interior where she was standing.  There were several small lights still illuminating 
the area where she had squeezed through the door which helped her see further into the craft.   
Although the craft was quite large on the outside, it didn’t feel as large now that she was inside.  She 
began taking photos of the interior where she was standing.  The photo shown below was the first one 
taken as she panned the area. 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 
 
Once both of them were inside, they began to make their way toward the front of the craft.  They 
realized some of the interior areas still had power because as they made their way forward, small lights 
would turn on to illuminate their path.  You can see some of those lights in the photo above.   
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Also in the photo, you can see what appears to be two sets of steps and directional arrows leading to an 
area they later discovered was the cockpit.   
 
They began snapping pictures, making notes, and taking measurements just as they had done on the 
outside.  They wanted to document their experience and learn as much as they could before anyone else 
learned of their secret.   
 
They worked their way through the craft but were very careful not to disturb or touch anything as they 
progressed.  They took pictures and made notes of everything they saw.  Opening doors to allow access 
to each subsequent area was difficult because the craft was twisted, which jammed some of those 
doors. 
 
Moving forward at this slow pace was very time consuming.  There was so much to see and document 
and they didn’t want to miss anything.  By sunset, they were almost to the front of the craft.  Now they 
could see the windows they had seen from the outside.   
 
The minimal lighting inside the craft provided reasonable visibility, but as they entered an area that 
resembled a cockpit, whose interior was cluttered with large holographic video displays, the cabin lit up 
like a flood light had been turned on.  The picture below was taken by Becky as she stood at the displays 
looking back toward the hallway. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Chapter 2: Tracking a UFO 
 
There is a NORAD facility in northern Pennsylvania that watches the skies for a variety of things, one of 
which is aircraft entering their airspace that is not identified or isn’t supposed to be there.  Sergeant 
Brad Keely and Sergeant Mark Hudson were almost to the end of their night shift.   
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Sergeant Keely picked up his phone to call the watch commander.  He knew he had seen something on 
his radar but wasn’t sure where it went. 
 
“Mark, did you see a blip then a streak on your screen a second ago?” Keely asked the 2nd operator 
sitting next to him. 
 
“I saw something, but it was only there for a second,” replied Hudson.   
 
Sergeant Brad Keely and Sergeant Mark Hudson were both radar operators working the 3rd shift at that 
NORAD facility in northern Pennsylvania, which is designated ND 132.  Both men were seasoned radar 
operators, so they knew they had seen something, no matter how briefly the signal was visible.  
 
The blip and streak on their screens were actually the last few minutes in the flight of the same craft 
Jake and Becky would be investigating.  They had no idea what was about to happen as a result of the 
craft being seen by the NORAD radar. 
 
Sergeant Keely had decided he needed to call the watch commander since it was protocol to alert the 
watch officer on duty whenever anything passed through their radar space that wasn’t supposed to be 
there or that they couldn’t identify.  Normally, aircraft flying within the area of the radar covered by 
station ND 132, have apparatus on board that continually broadcasts information about the aircraft and 
its flight data including destination, point of origin, flight number, and owner. The blip and streak they 
had seen had no such information. 
 
Captain Rafael Ruiz was the watch commander that night.  Ruiz answered his phone and looked at his 
alarm clock to check the time.  He was on-call until 7:00 am so he was a little upset when he realized he 
was only 15 minutes away from turning over the watch to his relief. 
 
“This is Captain Ruiz,” he said as he sat at his desk. 
 
Keely explained what he and Hudson had seen then asked for directions.  Although he knew what to do, 
he always needed to follow the orders of the watch commander.  
 
“Rewind the video recording and have it ready to play when I get there,” ordered Ruiz.  
 
Keely knew Ruiz would arrive in less than 20 minutes, so he quickly pulled up the recorded data, 
downloaded it to a memory stick, and shoved it into the spare computer so it would be ready for 
Captain Ruiz when he arrived. 
 
“Okay, show me what you saw,” barked the captain as he entered the radar monitor room. 
 
“It will appear in the lower left of the screen,” replied Sergeant Keely. 
 
Keely clicked the “play” icon and watched as Captain Ruiz monitored the video.  Within a few seconds, 
the blip and streak appeared on the screen then just as quickly disappeared.  Keely stopped the video 
and backed it up to the point where the blip first appeared. 
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“I’m going to advance the video one tenth of a second at a time so you can see it better.”  
 
As they watched the video play in a sort of stuttered mode, the blip appeared first followed quickly by 
the streak.  In this mode the streak had a definite red hue to it. The blip moved in a quick zig zag motion 
just before the streak appeared.  The captain turned to Hudson. 
 
“Did you see this on your radar?” 
“Yes sir”, but since my system is looking at a slightly different area it was more centered but also at the 
bottom of my screen.” 
 
“Show me,” ordered Captain Ruiz. 
 
Hudson played the video in its raw form first, then backed it up and used the one tenth second method 
just as Keely had done.  Both the blip and the streak were easily seen on the screen where Hudson had 
said they would be.  
 
“Copy these videos to separate sticks.  Put two minutes on each side of the event from each radar, and 
let me know when I can have the sticks,” ordered the Captain. 
 
“I’m going to show these to the Security Officer and you two are coming with me.  If this is a foreign 
aircraft that our system doesn’t recognize, we’ll need to chart the radar signature to hand over to the 
intel guys so they can determine what we’re dealing with.”  
 
Once the events had been copied to the memory sticks, they got into the captain’s vehicle and began 
the 30 minute drive to the building where the Security Officer was located.  Ruiz called the Security 
Officer as they pulled away from the radar building to alert him they were on their way.   
 
Colonel Sam Kerrig was the Security Officer on duty.  His shift had started at 6:00 am, one hour ahead of 
the incoming Watch Commander.  The Colonel was a seasoned military officer who had been in this 
position for seven years.  He had seen combat in his younger days and was a no nonsense, tell it like it is, 
type of individual.  The enlisted men on the base liked him because of those traits but his superiors did 
not share the same fondness. 
 
Kerrig was finishing his second cup of coffee as the trio walked into the Security office briefing room just 
after 8:30am. 
 
“Show me,” he barked to the trio as they entered the briefing room.  
 
Captain Ruiz sat down at a computer and loaded the memory stick from Keely’s station first.  He began 
to explain what would be seen but Kerrig stopped him. 
 
“Let me find it for myself, I know what I’m looking at,” Kerrig told him as he watched the video. 
 
The blip and streak appeared on the screen then disappeared, but Kerrig didn’t acknowledge seeing 
them. 
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“Show me the second video,” he commanded. 
 
Again the blip and streak appeared but still Kerrig stayed silent. 
 
“Wait here, I need to show you something,” Kerrig finally said as he left the room headed to another 
office.  He pulled a printout from the file drawer then returned to the briefing room. 
 
“This memo came through from our English buddies at 5:00 am this morning.  They tracked something 
all the way across the Atlantic using their satellites.   
They have a tracking video from those satellites showing an object entering our airspace just after 4:00 
am this morning.  That tracking video has been classified above my pay grade, so I’m not permitted to 
show it to you, but based on what was on that memory stick, your radars tracked that same object into 
our area.  I can’t explain the quick disappearing act by the object, so I have to believe it landed 
somewhere.  I need the three of you to identify just where this thing landed.  Once we know where it is, 
we’ll send a team to the site to determine who it belongs to.  Someone is going to have a lot of 
explaining to do.” 
 
Kerrig stopped and looked at the two sergeants, “You will not talk about this to anyone, not even the 
relief crew who came in at 7:00 this morning.” 
 
It was after 9:00 am when Ruiz, Keely, and Hudson left Kerrig’s office and headed back to the radar 
station.  They now had to create a 3D tracking map to determine where the object landed.  That task 
requires time and some intense mathematics.  They would use a special program on the computer 
system to create the map.  If they had copies of the satellite video, they could actually create a 3D 
animation of the craft’s path as it crossed into New York State then down to Pennsylvania. 
 
 

Chapter 3: Who Are They Talking With 
 
Jake and Becky were standing in an area they believed was the cockpit.  Dozens of holographic video 
displays were on the walls of this area.  All but one of the video displays remained dark, but on that one 
display a figure appeared that began to speak and call them by name.  The figure wasn’t human but it 
also was not like the typical frail looking aliens in some science fiction movies.  They could only see the 
figure’s shoulders and head, but it appeared proportioned much like the inhabitants of Earth.  The eyes 
were large and blue, which they found a bit strange.  It had no hair, fairly large ears, a small nose, and 
small mouth.  It was dressed in a pale greenish blue blouse or shirt, almost like a t-shirt.  It also was 
wearing a headset with an ear piece and a microphone.  
 
Both Jake and Becky felt uneasy about being called by name, but the voice from the screen was very 
calm and reassuring as it spoke.  It smiled as if it was trying to be friendly and was speaking English. 
It asked them not to be afraid and introduced itself as the commander of the vessel.  
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“You may call me EEya,” the figure told them, “I am a female of my species.  I know your names because 
we have access to your internet.  We are here to perform research on your environment and planet’s 
atmosphere and to map your planet’s surface.  We mean no harm and do not intend to interact with 
your population.” 
 
Over the next several hours EEya explained why they were visiting our planet and explained how her 
vessel had come to crash on their farm.  
 
“One of our collision avoidance systems malfunctioned as we were entering your atmosphere and we hit 
debris left over from one of your earth space missions,” she explained. 
 
As EEya spoke, several other displays illuminated and began to show videos with schematics and 
animations of the craft’s systems.  Whenever a display would come to life, the text and symbols would 
change to English within seconds so Jake and Becky were able to understand what the figure on the 
display was explaining.  Jake and Becky were fascinated by the Information displayed and kept asking 
questions about the craft and EEya’s planet  
 
They learned about the navigation system, some of the propulsion capabilities, a food production 
device, and in particular, an energy creation device that uses water, sand, and light to generate 
electricity.  It is this power source that creates the electricity for their space craft.  They also learned 
about a unique method for creating drinking water from raw water sources on any planet.  EEya’s crew 
used the water production system to make pure water when they are traveling long distance.  
 
It was this water system that was copied to produce the GCAAW Alien manifold.  In the dimly lit picture 
below, you can see the actual manifold that was inside the space craft.  
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
Over the next few hours Jake and Becky talked with EEya asking questions and gathering information 
about the vessel and where she had come from.  They were enjoying the education and learning about 
the craft and the purpose of the visit, but it was beginning to be a long day for them.   
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Jake glanced at his watch and realized it was almost 9:00 pm.  They wanted to explore the remainder of 
the vessel, but they were too tired to continue that day.  They hadn’t eaten breakfast and had not 
stopped their exploration long enough for lunch or dinner.  They explained their need to get some food 
with the intention of returning in the morning to continue their exploration and education, but EEya 
seemed disappointed that they were about to leave. 
 
“May I go with you?” she asked. 
 
“Are you here on the ship?” replied Jake. 
 
“Yes, in an area meant for crash protection.  There are four of us here in the room.” 
 
“Will you be okay outside of the ship?” asked Becky. 
 
“Yes, we live in a similar environment as you. The temperatures on our planet are a few degrees cooler 
than temperatures on Earth, but most everything else is very similar,” EEya told them. 
 
“Can you eat the same foods we eat?” Becky asked. 
 
“Yes, our digestive systems are similar to your systems, so yes we can eat Earth food.” 
 
“Since it’s so damp and cold, why don’t I cook some chili for all of us for dinner, and bring your friends,”  
Becky said hoping to be as accommodating as possible. 
 
“We appreciate your hospitality.  I will gather my crew and meet you in the hallway just outside the 
cockpit area behind where you are now located,” replied EEya. “Give us a few minutes.” 
 
Jake and Becky walked the few steps to the hallway EEya spoke of, then waited for their visitors. 
The Smith’s were about to meet their first aliens. 
 
This physical contact with the alien crew is considered the 2nd and perhaps most significant incident.  
 
EEya was the first to arrive in the hallway.  She was approximately five feet tall and very slender. Her 
build was similar to that of a female of earth but she had no hair and her ears were placed slightly 
higher.  Her small lips, tiny nose, and pale rose color made her appear child like.   
 
“I am very pleased to meet you,” EEya spoke softly as she approached Becky.  
 
“It is nice to meet you too,” replied Becky. 
 
EEya then turned to Jake and greeted him in the same manner. 
 
“I will introduce my crew members,” EEya said as she turned back toward the entrance to the cockpit 
area. 
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“This is CAABum, my pilot. He is new to my crew and is young for such an assignment.” 
 
CAABum greeted Jake and Becky as EEya had, then stepped aside so the next crew member could be 
introduced. 
 
“May I introduce AAYea, my navigator. She has been with me a very long time.” 
 
AAYae also greeted Jake and Becky then stepped aside as the last crew member entered the room. 
 
“This is NIKay. She is our engineer.  She has been with me for only a short time and she is the youngest 
member of our crew.” 
 
NIKay didn’t say anything and appeared to be much more reserved than the other crew members. 
 
While the Smith’s were being introduced to the crew, the search had begun for their downed spacecraft. 
 
 

Chapter 4: The Search 
 
Sergeants Keely and Hudson slowly sifted through the information and data from their computers as 
they began to plot the track of the object they had seen on the radar screens. 
 
“You can see the first radar blip here, right at the edge of the east coast just above New York City,” 
Hudson explained to Ruiz and Keely. 
 
“I don’t understand why it wasn’t visible on radar before it even got to the coast,” wondered Ruiz aloud.  
 
“If we weren’t looking at the recording feed in XHD, we wouldn’t be seeing it now, so I’m guessing it just 
got missed by the operators on the coast,” commented Hudson. 
 
“If this is some new type of airplane that can hide from our radar, that’s going to be a problem,” Keely 
surmised.  
 
“Even our stealth aircraft are visible on our new systems, so either this is something newly developed, or 
something with capabilities beyond our military,” Hudson replied to Keely.  
 
“We need to get a look at that satellite video to get a better understanding of what we’re dealing with 
before we make any assumptions,” Ruiz said as he continued to look at the recording. 
 
Just then Ruiz’s cell phone began to ring. 
 
“Yes sir, that would help. When will I get it. Okay, let me look. I’ll call you back if I don’t see it,” Ruiz 
spoke to the caller. 
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“That was Colonel Kerrig.  The video from the English satellites should be on the server now and we’ve 
been cleared to view it.  Hudson, see if you can play it on the 60” screen so we can all get a good look at 
it.”  
 
It had taken over six hours to get the clearance needed to allow Ruiz and his team to view the satellite 
video.  Ruiz glanced at his watch.  It was now 3:15 pm. 
 
Hudson pulled up the video from the server and watched as it began to play on the 60” video screen 
hanging on the wall in the office. 
 
“There are four files each containing a piece of the video,” commented Hudson,  “If they tracked it all 
the way across the Atlantic, they likely recorded four hours of video.” 
 
As the three of them watched the first video, they could see the coast of England and part of Europe.  
The earth was moving under the satellite, then just as the coast of England disappeared, an object 
entered the picture from the east just beyond the coast of Europe.  The object began to make its way 
across the water below the satellite.  
 
“Can we zoom in on that object,” asked Ruiz? 
 
“Yes sir,” answered Hudson as he manipulated his computer to get a closer look at the object on the 
screen.  
 
“What is that?” exclaimed Keely as the object became larger in the video. 
 
The object was not an airplane, but rather looked like a rocket or a tube with stubby wings.  It appeared 
to have two engines at the rear because they could see glowing orange round circles at the aft end.  
 
Over the next couple hours they continued viewing the video, sometimes using fast forward to skip 
ahead.  Just after 5:00 pm something happened. 
 
“According to the instrument displays on the video, it’s slowing down and slowly losing altitude,” 
commented Keely as they watched the object travel over the water. 
 
Suddenly, the glowing circle on the left side of the craft went black then went back to orange.  This on-
then-off sequence happened a number of times over the next hour.  
 
At 6:00 pm the left side of the craft glowed as if it was on fire then quickly went dark.  The object veered 
slightly to the left then back to the right.  It began to roll as the east coast of the United States became 
visible, and the left side once again glowed as if it was on fire then again went dark.  It made a complete 
360 degree roll then again veered left then right.  This time, as the craft veered back to the right, a glow 
exploded from the right side clearly indicating it was on fire.  Shortly afterward both glowing orange 
circles at the rear of the craft went dark and the craft leveled out.  It began to make a sweeping turn 
toward the north just as it crossed the coast line of the United States above New York City.  The two 
orange circles now stayed black, indicating the engines had stopped.  When it reached the center of New 
York State, it suddenly turned south.  
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“What’s it doing?” asked Ruiz. 
 
“Not sure, but these numbers on the screen show its losing altitude fast and it’s slowing down,” 
answered Keely.  Its going to be so low that it will blend into the mountain background over 
Pennsylvania.  We’re going to lose it.” 
 
“But didn’t we see the blip on our radar just about the same time?  Let me check the time on the radar 
recording,” answered Hudson.  “Yes, same time, we can track it on the radar recording.” 
 
As they moved their attention to the video from the radar tracking computer, they followed the craft 
and eventually watched it disappear in upstate Pennsylvania. 
 
“Get the coordinates of where you think it went down, then let’s get them to the Colonel,” ordered Ruiz. 
 
“I believe we’re going to find a crash site,” commented Keely. 
 
“I agree,” answered Hudson. 
 
Ruiz looked at both of them then back to the screen. 
 
“Take it back 20 minutes and let’s watch the instruments and the video again.  We should be able to 
calculate its speed and rate of descent which will likely prove it crashed.” 
 
Hudson did as he asked, and within fifteen minutes they had confirmed that a crash was more likely 
than a controlled landing.  
 
 

Chapter 5: Interesting Dinner 
 
Becky placed the bowls of her homemade chili in front of each of her guests as they sat with Jake at the 
dining room table.  Her first time serving guests from another world.  She watched each of her guests as 
they cautiously tasted her homemade concoction. CAABum was the first to speak after tasting her chili.  
 
“This is VERY good,” he said as he ate another spoonful. 
 
“Oh wow, very spicey, but this is great,” commented NIKay.  “What is the spice?”  
 
“It is just pepper and cayenne, but we like it spicey so I may have added more than usual,” Becky told 
him with a chuckle. 
 
“Oh yes, we like it hot, but it is a bit hotter than normal,” Jake replied. “Is it too hot?” 
 
“I don’t think so,” replied EEya. “Our food on the ship is very bland so it is nice to eat something with a 
little taste to it.” 
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The others chimed in to express their approval for the dinner they were eating. They all laughed as they 
talked about the spices.  Jake looked over at his wife and gave her a wink of approval.  As they continued 
eating dinner, EEya asked them about their farm and their careers.  The Smith’s  provided very brief 
explanations of their jobs and how they ended up living on this farm, but were cautious not to divulge 
much personal information since they didn’t know their guests that well and of course, their visitors 
weren’t from Earth.  A few minutes into his explanation Jake looked over at EEya with a questioning look 
on his face.   
 
“We have mapped most of your world,” explained EEya knowing Jake was going to ask about the 
mapping process. “As part of our science exploration assignment that searches for new planets we could 
inhabit.” 
 
“Why are you mapping Earth?” Jake queered, “Is our planet something special, or are you going to live 
here?” 
 
“Special? Yes and no,” Spoke AAyea. “Only one planet in 10,000 can sustain our lifeform, and yours.   
Over many many decades our engineers have mapped over 500 planets similar to Earth.  Our planet is 
overpopulated and heavily polluted so we have colonized almost 100 of those planets, but all were 
uninhabited.  Earth is the first planet to be mapped that has a population.” 
 
“Our intention is not to take your planet from you but to educate your population on how to live 
without destroying the planet.  Our technology can provide energy without pollution.” EEya continued. 
 
“Water, what you call sand and light, contains everything needed to provide energy for your entire 
planet for the foreseeable future.  Your current technological direction for energy, which uses batteries, 
will create many more ecological problems than the old plan of relying on petroleum products.   
Your planet would struggle to provide even the copper required for electrifying everything as your 
current path suggests.  You will destroy your planet if you try to mine all of the minerals needed for a 
complete electric energy infrastructure.  We must educate your population quickly before you are too 
far down your current path,” AAyea explained. 
 
“EEya, don’t forget, the rescue signal was sent as soon as we lost power to the shadow screen.  The 
rescue vessel will be here within two Earth days or less,” interrupted CAABum. 
 
“CAABum is right, we must stay hidden until they reach us.  We have implants in our bodies that allow 
us to be found in emergencies like this,” explained EEya. “Those implants will pulse and vibrate once the 
rescue ship is within range, so we’ll know when they are here.” 
 
We cannot be discovered,” continued AAYea. “We are not the first to crash here or have problems that 
made us land here.  Over the years some of us have died or have been killed by the various governments 
that have discovered our presence.” 
 
“Our military has sophisticated radar and satellites which probably tracked your ship as you descended 
and then crashed,” warned Becky. 
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“She’s right,” replied Jake, “Unless you have some kind of stealth technology that kept you hidden, 
surely they will know where you crashed.” 
 
“We have a technology that normally hides our vessel from your radar and cameras but it was damaged 
and went off line when we struck the debris.  We also have sensors that tell us when our vessels have 
been detected by your radar or cameras or satellites,” explained NIKay. “I know we were detected, then  
tracked just after crossing into the space over the Atlantic Ocean.  We lost those sensors when we 
experienced the explosion just after entering the space over your country, but I believe the tracking 
continued.” 
 
“NIKay, you crashed here around 5:00 am this morning,” replied Jake. “How long did it take to cross the 
Atlantic?” 
 
“About four hours,” answered NIKay. “Why do you ask?” 
 
“If you were over the USA for an hour before you crashed, and they’ve been tracking since you began 
the Atlantic crossing, that means the military first saw you around midnight.  If you think the rescue ship 
will be here 48 hours after you lost the device that hides your craft, you need to stay undetected for 
another  30 hours,” Jake told them.  “That’s a lot of time to avoid our government and military.” 
 
NIKay glanced over to EEya, then to CAABum, then AAYea.  NIKay had a distressed expression and Jake 
could see tears beginning to form in her eyes.  CAABum put his arm around NIKay trying calm her with a 
hug, but she began to shake anyway. 
 
“This is her first mapping expedition and her first time so far from home,” EEya explained as she placed 
her hand on NIKay’s shoulder. 
 
“If the military knows where you crashed, I think they could show up here any time after midnight but 
hopefully closer to day break tomorrow,” commented Jake. “Our farm is pretty far from the nearest 
military base but they can fly here.” 
 
“Well I don’t think we can hide their ship,” Becky added as she looked over to her husband. “So how do 
we keep them from being discovered?” 
 
“They will find the ship, but if there is no one in it, they may focus on the ship and not continue 
searching for EEya and her crew.” Jake replied. 
 
“Where will we go?” asked AAYea. “If they find the ship, they will come to this structure and if we are 
here, they will find us, so where can we hide?” 
 
“We can go to our cabin, which is about an hour west of here,” Replied Jake. “We use it for weekend 
get-aways and as a hunting cabin during season.  I’m sure they will learn we have a cabin, but it could 
buy us some time.” 
 
“Do you have warm clothing?” asked Becky. 
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“We have cold weather gear on the ship,” answered EEya. 
 
“There are some things on the ship we need to hide or destroy if we think it will be discovered,” 
CAABum commented in a very matter of fact tone. “No one can know where we came from or what we 
were doing.” 
 
“We can transmit the data back to the home ship, then erase all of the storage blocks,” added NIKay, 
who was now much more relaxed. 
 
“How long will that take?” asked Jake. 
 
“About an hour, possibly two, if we don’t have a clear arc tube to transmit through,” responded AAYea. 
 
“Add another 30 minutes to collect our gear and power down the ship,” said EEya. 
 
“EEya, in the past when there have been crashes here, did your people rescue the crew but leave the 
ship here?” asked Jake. 
 
“Most of the crashes involved small scout vessels which were destroyed in the crash or by the crew, but 
several of the crashes involved vessels like the one we are in.  Those vessels are too large to retrieve and 
too dangerous to destroy, so the governments of the countries where they crashed simply took them to 
study,” answered EEya. “We have also lost a number of crew members.” 
 
“So our government has had your technology for some time?” asked Becky.  “Hmm, that’s interesting.” 
 
“In some cases they have had our ships for decades,” answered EEya. “However, much of the food 
processing and water making technology is new to us, so they don’t have any of that.  What they do 
have are propulsion systems, navigation, oxygen generation, gravity simulation, structural members, and 
so on.  Our technology is significantly more advanced than you, so it will likely take decades for your 
scientists to decipher our technology, if they can do it at all.” 
 
“It’s now almost 8:00 pm, so if we get started immediately, we can leave by 11:00, maybe midnight at 
the latest,” Jake stated. 
 
“Jake, do you understand that you could be endangering your own life by helping us?” EEya spoke to 
both Jake and Becky. 
 
Jake glanced at Becky then back to EEya. They both knew what they were getting into. 
 
“We can handle ourselves, so please don’t worry about us,” Becky replied 
 
“Okay, then let’s get started,” EEya ordered. 
 
They all headed out the back door toward EEya’s ship. The rain was heavy, the wind was increasing, and 
the temperature was dropping fast as they made their way back to the ship.  Mid-October in northern 
Pennsylvania can be chilly and damp and sometimes snow comes early to these mountains.   
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The crew of the crashed spaceship would need to change into warmer clothing if they were to survive in 
temperatures approaching freezing.   
 
The short trip from the house to the ship was cold and challenging for the crew.  All of them were 
shivering and soaked from the rain.  EEya knew they would need to change into dry and warmer clothing 
before beginning to transfer the data or begin the power shutdown.  It could take longer than the 3 – 4 
hours they originally estimated.  She was also assuming the data system controls had not been damaged 
which could make data transmission an even longer process. 
 
The lights turned on as they entered the ship, which was a good sign.  The main control system was still 
on line, which meant the environmental and power generation sections should be okay.  The crew 
quarters were at the rear, below the main level area so the crew went down a stairway to change 
clothes while Jake and Becky made their way back to the cockpit.   
 
When they arrived at the cockpit, all of the holographic video screens were now on and there were 
messages on each one indicating either alarm conditions or messages from their home ship.  As EEya 
reentered the cockpit area she glanced around at the displays with a stern look on her face. 
 
“We need to see if we can answer the home ship,” EEya said as she moved forward. “From what I see on 
these displays, they are actively trying to find us.” 
 
EEya touched an area on the display closest the pilot seat and began speaking in her own language.  She 
was apparently trying to communicate with the home ship.  She kept repeating the same words over 
and over in the hopes of getting the home ship to answer.  As she talked, small sections of the 
holographic display would change colors, but no one was responding.  
 
“I am getting a return signal, which tells me they are receiving my vocals, but apparently our receiving 
array has been damaged so we cannot hear what they are saying,” explained EEya.  
 
She began talking in her language again, and this time used her hand to swipe across several of the 
displays.  Information would move between the displays, and again colors would change but still no one 
was responding.  She tried turning off several of the displays, then turning them on again, but still no 
one answered her calls. 
 
“I have sent them our location coordinates in case our body transmitters aren’t working,” EEya again 
explained. “I’ll have to use text.” 
 
Suddenly the areas of the displays that had been changing color all turned a bluish green and began 
blinking as if in some kind of code.  EEya recognized the code and began tapping the display in front of 
her answering the coded message in what seemed similar to morse code.  Every time she tapped the 
display it blinked bright red under her finger.  
 
“The rescue ship was already enroute to us, but now they need to increase speed.  Our command has 
learned that the location of our crashed ship is about to be identified by your military.  You were correct, 
Jake, they will be here about midnight or maybe by 1:00 am at the latest.  We must hurry,”  EEya said in 
a monotone.  “The rescue ship data crew are also awaiting our data transfer.” 
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EEya turned and walked to one of the holographic displays that wasn’t showing any colors. She touched 
the center and began tapping another message.  The colors changed on the display and another coded 
message was received on that display. 
 
EEya picked up a small cylindrical device and began speaking into it. 
 
“We need to transmit the data withing 30 minutes,” she told her crew.  Her voice could be heard 
throughout the ship as she broadcast her commands.  “I’ll program the arc tube.” 
 
The crew quickly began the task of preparing to transmit the data as soon as EEya had the arc tube 
transmission system on line.  Jake and Becky watched the crew work silently as if they had practiced this 
routine many times.  Each crew member working in their own area as they prepared to transmit the 
data. 
 
 

Chapter 6: Located 
 
Sergeant Hudson had used a program on his computer to plot a flight path and eventually projected a 
potential landing site for the craft they had been tracking.  
 
“Northern Pennsylvania, about 25 mile south of the New York border,” Hudson told Ruiz. 
 
“Closest town is Galeton, about 2000 residents.  The projected landing site is about 5-10 miles south and 
3-5 miles to the east,” Keely chimed in. 
 
“Coordinates?” asked Ruiz. 
 
“Latitude is 41.685184, Longitude is  -77.580375,” Hudson replied. 
 
“Send that info to Colonel Kerrig,” ordered Ruiz, “Then let’s head over there.” 
 
Ruiz checked his watch again as they exited the building, headed toward his car.  The time was 7:30 pm.  
It had taken them just over four hours to review the data, come up with the suspected crash site, and 
create the maps.  When they walked through the door of the security office, where Colonel Kerrig was 
located, the trio was met by eight individuals who were dressed in military camouflage with no name 
tags, no rank labels, and no insignias.  The group of eight led the way as they walked down a short 
hallway toward a briefing room.  One of the group ordered them to take a seat at the large oblong table 
behind them.  As Ruiz, Keely, and Hudson sat down, Colonel Kerrig entered the room and immediately 
began to speak about the incident. 
 
“Let’s cut through the BS.  We’ve analyzed the video from our friends in England and have determined 
the object they tracked across the Atlantic is not any type of known civilian or military aircraft.  This 
object is most likely not from Earth.”  He then paused and looked around the room for reactions.  No 
one even flinched or raised an eyebrow.   
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“We know this because it is similar to one that crashed in Brazil nine years ago.  That craft was pretty 
much stripped by locals by the time the authorities arrived, but we know the technology is not any of 
ours and not from China or Russia.   Some of the navigation equipment that was recovered from the 
Brazilian crash made its way into the hands of our CIA and then to Area 51, where we’ve been studying it 
since then.  The equipment sent to us was damaged, so we haven’t been able to do more than turn it on,  
but the electronic gear is made in a way not familiar to our scientists.” 
 
Kerrig paused again to review reactions in the room.  Again, not even a raised eyebrow. 
 
“Let me introduce our guests,” added Kerrig. 
 
“This is Captain Ruiz, who was the Watch Commander.  No need to get up or salute Captain.” 
 
“This is Sergeant Keely, who first contacted Ruiz, and this is Sergeant Hudson, who first established the 
flight track.” 
 
Kerrig did not introduce any of the others sitting around the table nor did he explain why they were 
there.  Ruiz thought this was a little unusual but decided to follow Kerrig’s directions until he felt 
comfortable about asking questions. 
 
“Captain Ruiz, this is your show. Tell us where this thing went,” ordered Kerrig. 
 
Ruiz explained how his team had seen the object on their radar as it first entered mid-state New York, 
then tracked it into upstate Pennsylvania, and watched as it disappeared close to a small town named 
Galeton, which is where they believed it landed or crashed.  
 
“We don’t have any information about the craft because it doesn’t match any of our profiles,” Ruiz 
commented.  “But we reviewed the video from England and we saw it make a sharp turn southward 
when it reached about the middle of New York State.  From there it lost altitude quickly and we believe 
it crashed, not landed, in Pennsylvania.” 
 
“My name is Allen Post, head of the Non-Earth Technology Task Force.  NET for short,” stated one of the 
eight who met them when they arrived.  “Why do you think it crashed instead making a landing?” 
 
“We watched its altitude decrease after it crossed into Pennsylvania and the video shows what appears 
to be fire coming out of both sides of the craft at different times.  It also appeared to roll 360 degrees 
during one of the periods when we saw the fire,” answered Ruiz.  “On the aft end of the craft we could 
see orange circles, which we believe were the exhaust from engines.  Those orange circles went black 
just before making the sharp southward turn, so we believe the engines failed or were shut down.  Also, 
it began to lose altitude quickly after making that turn.” 
 
“Do you have the location coordinates of your projected crash site?” asked Post. 
 
“Yes sir, we do.  We used satellite imagery to show us visuals of where it went down and printed paper 
maps of the area,” commented Ruiz.  
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The Captain instructed Keely and Hudson to bring out the maps they had created so he could show the 
group where they believed the crash site was located. 
 
“This is the area we’re talking about,” Ruiz said as he used a laser to point to the area in question.   
 
The group crowded closer to get a look at the map and the pictures Ruiz and his team had brought to 
the meeting.   
 
“We believe it crashed in this wooded area on a farm just outside Galeton, Pennsylvania.  The farm is 
called Mountain View, but we haven’t determined the current owners at this point,” answered Ruiz as 
the group looked at the maps and satellite pictures. 
 
“Son, you don’t need to call me ‘Sir’.  I’m not military but we do work for the government,” Post told 
Ruiz.  “Colonel Kerrig will lead an investigative group to the crash site accompanied by Captain Ruiz.  We 
have six choppers on stand-by.  Gentleman, wheels up in 90 minutes.  We’ll be going with you.”   
“Keely and Hudson, get some sleep but don’t leave the base and be ready to join Ruiz and the 
investigative team in six hours.  I’ll have another chopper waiting for you.  Let’s go over these maps 
again and pull up some satellite photos of the area so we can get an idea of the terrain we’re going to be 
dealing with when we get there.” 
 
As they reviewed the satellite pictures, it became evident that the area was very mountainous and 
heavily wooded.  They could get in with helicopters but it would be tricky. 
 
“Here’s the plan,” Post said as they reviewed the photos. “Ruiz, Kerrig, myself, and two others will go in 
the first chopper.  As soon as we land, we’ll call the others to tell them where to set down.  We’ll have a 
small group of soldiers with us in case this turns out to be an aircraft from another country.” 
 
Ruiz glanced over to Kerrig with a puzzled expression on his face.  Post picked up on Ruiz’s expression. 
 
“Everyone here must realize this information is considered confidential so there will be no conversations 
with anyone outside this room… not co-workers, not family, not friends, not anyone.  Are we clear?” 
commanded Post. 
 
“It is now almost 9:30 pm,” he continued, “We should be in the air in 30 minutes.  I believe it will take us 
about two hours to get there, so we should arrive about midnight or a little later depending upon the 
weather.  I’ll make sure there are some flood lights on the bird so we can see what we’re doing once we 
find the crash.” 
 
The group picked up the maps and headed to the vehicles for the short drive to the helicopters.  When 
they arrived at the airfield, there were six helicopters waiting. Three of the helicopters were loaded with 
soldiers.  One was loaded with supplies such as food, lights, tents, sleeping bags, etc.  The two lead 
choppers were empty.   
 
  



21 
 

Five of the NET team entered the lead empty helicopter, while Ruiz, Kerrig, Post, and the two remaining 
NET team members climbed aboard the second empty helicopter.  No one spoke a word as the  
helicopters lifted off into the cold, rainy night and began the 60 minute flight to the Mountain View 
Farm.   
 
Ruiz and Kerrig didn’t know what to expect and weren’t excited about tagging along on what appeared 
to be some sort of paramilitary mission.  Post and his NET team, on the other hand, were hoping to find 
a live alien at the crash site.  After they had seen and investigated the technology of the first craft that 
crashed in Brazil, they were anxious to inspect this second ship before anyone else, or any other groups, 
could get to it.  The troops on the other helicopters had also seen the craft from Brazil, and most had 
volunteered in the hopes of getting to see an actual alien.  Although they dressed the part of US military, 
they were not part of any military, but were in a private army hunting for aliens.  Paid mercenaries. 
 

 
Chapter 7: Leaving the Scene 

 
“EEya, we’re ready to transmit the data,” CAABum’s voice boomed across the loudspeaker system in the 
cockpit of the spacecraft. 
 
EEya began the sequence that would transmit the data they had collected back to their home ship.  It 
was now just after 10:00 pm.  The crew began to shut down the ship’s power and electronic devices.  It 
would take at least another hour for them to completely power down the ship and close the data blocks.   
Without closing the data blocks, the system would translate all of the information contained in those 
blocks into the language of whoever entered the ship, just as it had done for Jake and Becky.  EEya 
couldn’t allow that to happen.  The human race wasn’t ready for some of the technology and weapons 
built into the ship’s control systems. 
 
Just after 11:00 pm NIKay’s voice blasted over the intercom using her home language.  Jake could see 
EEYa’s expression suddenly turn serious as she ran from the cockpit.  A few minutes later she returned 
and told them there were six helicopters headed in their direction.  She explained the ship has a type of 
radar that can see over mountains and hills.  That’s how they were able to detect the helicopters from a 
much further distance than most similar technology on Earth.  However, the helicopters were moving 
fast, so time was crucial.  They could also see there were more than twenty heat signatures inside the six 
aircraft.  Six helicopters and that number of heat signatures meant they were probably about to be 
visited by the military.  That would not bode well for Jake and Becky and their new friends.  They now 
had less than an hour to power down, gather their belongings, and get away from the crash site.  They 
might not be far enough from the crash site to escape.   
 
“They will be here in about an hour, close to midnight,” commented EEya. “We need to go, right now!” 
 
At 11:15 pm EEya turned off the last power block which darkened the entire ship.  A few residual lights 
remained on after the power down.  Those residual lights were powered by a type of solar powered 
storage device, but they would only last about one hour, so they would be dim or completely off by 
midnight.  The helicopters would likely arrive at the crash site by then.  EEya anticipated the military 
would eventually find them unless the rescue ship could get to them first.   
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She also knew Jake and Becky could be in danger for helping them, but there was nothing she could do 
about that.  Her responsibility was to save her crew.  Still, she felt bad for her earthly hosts who had no 
idea what could happen to them because they were helping aliens from another world.  The ship was 
now powered down and the data blocks were all closed, so everyone piled into Jake’s Jeep and headed 
toward his cabin. 
 
No one talked as they drove.  All of them were worried about being discovered.  Staying off the 
interstate highways and trying to stay undetected meant it would take a bit longer to get to the cabin, 
but it was necessary to avoid being discovered.  They were nervous about being seen or captured by the 
people who were in the helicopters, and the cabin seemed like a safe place to stay hidden until the 
rescue ship arrived. 
 
Jake drove as fast as he could given the winding backroads they were traveling.  At 12:30 am Jake turned 
off the paved highway onto a gravel road that would take them to the cabin.  The cabin was located only 
about two miles off that paved road but they had to travel much slower. 
Ten minutes later the cabin came into view in the headlights of the Jeep.  A minute later they were at 
the cabin. 
 
“Becky, take our guests inside while I get the generator started,” Jake instructed. “We might as well be 
comfortable while we wait for their rescue ship.” 
 
Becky and the space crew proceeded inside while Jake made his way around the back of the cabin to 
start the generator and open the valve on the propane tank.  The lights came on inside the cabin as the 
generator came to life.  
 
The cabin was small, having only one large room where there were several beds around the outside 
walls, a kitchen in the center, and a bathroom at the one end.  The cabin was heated by a propane stove 
that resembled an old wood burner, so shortly after the generator started, the stove lit up and began to 
warm the group taking refuge inside. 
 
“EEya, how far away will your rescue ship be when you feel the vibration of the tracking implant?” asked 
Becky. 
 
“Five miles,” answered EEya. “Slightly less during the day and slightly more at night.  Why do you ask?” 
 
“I just wanted to know how much advance warning we’ll get once they do locate you,” answered Becky. 
  
“Will they need to land or can they just beam you up like they do in some science fiction movies,” asked 
Jake with a chuckle as he tried to lighten the mood. 
 
EEya’s crew all laughed when they heard Jake’s question but believed he might be serious. 
 
“No, we don’t have beaming technology, but we do have small rescue drones that will come for us.  
They are dispatched by the rescue ship and can hold six to eight individuals,” answered EEya. 
 
“Jake watches way too much science fiction,” Becky commented with a smirk.  
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“I think we need to post a watch until morning. We really don’t have any idea when they might discover 
we own this cabin, but we definitely need some warning if they come up that gravel road,” commented 
Jake. 
 
“Agreed,” commented CAABum, “I’ll take the first watch. It is now almost 1:00 am so I’ll stay on watch 
until 4:00 am then NIKay can take over and watch until 8:00 am.” 
 
There were four beds along the exterior walls, so they chose their beds and laid down to try to get some 
sleep.  EEya and NIKay shared one of the beds, since NIKay was the smallest of the group.  At 4:00 am 
CAABum awakened NIKay to take over the watch duties.  By 8:00 am Jake and EEya were awake. Both of 
them walked outside into the crisp morning air trying to get fully awake as quickly as possible. 
 
The cabin sits high on the mountain side and overlooks the valley.  The road they used to get to the 
gravel road leading to the cabin could be seen from the cabin and they had a great view of the long 
narrow valley below.  If anyone was going to come to the cabin by car or truck, they would see them 
coming from five miles away.  If someone tried to fly into the area by helicopter, the cabin’s vantage 
point would allow Jake and his visitors to see them coming from ten miles away.  In either case, they 
wouldn’t have a lot of time to make their escape, but at least they had enough warning to be able to 
drive the Jeep further into the mountain woods.  
 
Soon after, the remainder of the sleepy crew were up and looking for breakfast.  Becky began making 
coffee while Jake prepared bacon and eggs with hashbrowns for their guests.  
 
As EEya sipped her coffee she commented that it was very tasty and resembled a similar drink they 
enjoyed on their planet.  As the group enjoyed breakfast together, the space visitors talked about their 
home planet and some of the colonies that had been created on other planets.  They were enjoying the 
company and hospitality of their earthly hosts. 
 
 

Chapter 8:  Crash Site Discovered 
 
The helicopters followed the mountain top as they continued their south easterly flight.  The weather 
was beginning to clear as they neared the location thought to be the crash site.  No one was talking and 
the anticipation was growing among the groups although the reasons were different for each person.  
When they got within half a mile of the Mountain View farm, they dropped down into the valley and 
flew at 500 feet to avoid being seen.  They realized the noise of the rotors would draw attention, but 
they were hoping to get to the site before the people flying the craft could escape.  If this craft was from 
a foreign country, interrogating the pilots could yield secrets of the country of origin.  If it was from 
another planet, that was another ball game.  Technology and devices from a crashed space ship could be 
worth millions and place those who discovered the ship into the spot light.  
 
“I can see the farm,” barked the pilot over the headset. “Get ready to go.” 
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Post, who was in the copilot seat, turned to Ruiz, Kerrig, and the other two NET members, and with a 
finger pointed skyward, spun his hand in a circle indicating they were about to disembark.  The 
helicopter carrying Post and his crew landed first followed by the other five helicopters.  They all landed 
in the pasture behind the barn about 100 yards from the crashed space vehicle.  Upon landing, the 
soldiers unloaded and began setting up a defensive perimeter.  Three of the NET task force began 
unpacking the lights, while Post sent two of his group to investigate the farm house, obviously looking 
for the owners.  Post then led his two remaining team members, along with Ruiz and Kerrig, toward the 
space craft.  
 
Since they were approaching the craft from a similar direction as Jake and Becky had come, they could 
see the open door on the side of the craft.  Immediately they drew their side arms and approached the 
craft with caution, believing someone, or something, had survived the crash and had exited from that 
open door.   
 
Post motioned for his team to spread out and go all the way around the craft before venturing inside.  
They rendezvoused back on the port side just below the open door.  Time to go inside to see if the 
survivors were still around.   
 
He radioed the team setting up the lights to finish the job, then stay put while they went inside the craft.  
Just before they entered the craft, the two NET members who had been sent to the farm house, came 
back to report no one was home but it looked as if someone had left in a hurry, since dirty dishes were 
in the sink and there were lots of footprints in the mud outside the back door.  
 
“Come with us,” ordered Post as he cautiously entered the door of the space craft.   
 
Once his team was inside, he sent two team members toward the rear of the craft while he and Ruiz and 
Kerrig started forward.   
 
It was cold and damp inside the craft with only a few small lights that appeared to be on battery power.  
They each carried flashlights, which they had to use to see where to step as they made their way 
forward.  They found no indication that the craft had been piloted until the two NET members exploring 
the rear of the ship discovered several lightweight uniforms, apparently left there by crew members.  
There was also mud on the floors in the cockpit area indicating someone had been outside then came 
back into the craft, or someone from outside entered the craft.  
 
Captain Ruiz’s cell phone began to buzz as they stood in the cockpit area.  He fumbled through his coat 
until he found the phone, then answered it. 
 
“Ruiz here,” he answered. “Yes.  Understood.  Good job.  We’ll investigate.” 
 
“That was Sergeant Keely, they have the name of the current owner of the farm.  They also own a small 
cabin about an hour from here.” 
 
“There’s no one here and the farm owner isn’t home,” commented Kerrig. “I wonder if they were taken 
hostage.” 
 



25 
 

“We’ll worry about them later,” commented Post. “Right now we need to see if we can get power to 
activate inside the ship then search for technology we can use.  It is now 1:30 am. Ruiz and Kerrig, you’re 
with me. We’re going to see if we can find the power switch.”   
 
He instructed the other two NET members to explore the level below the cockpit.  They needed to turn 
on the power so they could see their way around inside the ship.  Although the flood lights provided 
some light through the damaged hull, it wasn’t enough to investigate properly.  As you can imagine, they 
were not able to get the power turned back on even though they spent three hours trying.  
 
Post decided to gather the entire group, including the soldiers, for some instructions.  He used his radio 
to summon the groups to the rear of the craft.  The rain had stopped and the clouds were beginning to 
clear as the teams made their way toward the craft.   
 
Post ordered the military types to post a guard of three people.  He told the leader to have the others 
get some sleep, either in the helicopters, or just outside the alien craft.  He then ordered his NET team 
to post one man at the barn to watch the house in case anyone came home.  The others were to get 
some rest.  
 
“We’ll begin a search for the crew of this craft tomorrow morning. There’s no way we can track them in 
this dense wooded area in the middle of the night.” He told them.  
 
By 7:00 am everyone was awake and anxious to get started searching for the crew and investigating 
possible technology that could be inside the craft.  Post split them into small teams and pointed them in 
different directions in the hopes of picking up a trail or finding something that would tell them where 
they went.  He instructed them to be back at the crash site by noon unless they found something.  They 
were to use their radios to relay any information as they searched the surrounding area.  
 
By noon everyone had returned to the crash site empty handed, of course.  Post had found some limited 
information about technology aboard the craft and a few documents that he couldn’t read, but nothing 
of significance.  As the teams took time for lunch, Post stepped around to the starboard side of the craft 
to make a phone call.  Through one of the cracks in the hull, Ruiz could see Post talking on his phone.  
 
“We’ll only do that if you authorize the expenditure,” Ruiz heard Post say to the person on the other end 
of the call. “No congresswoman, we don’t kill people and you don’t have that kind of power.”  Yes, we 
can take them into custody and question them, but they’d have to be charged to hold them for very 
long.  But you already know that.” 
 
Ruiz motioned for Kerrig to come over to him, then pointed to Post.  
 
“He’s talking with somecongress woman,” whispered Ruiz. “Listen, this could get good.” 
 
Post continued his conversation. “It could be considered a national security issue, but that’s a stretch.” 
 
Ruiz looked at Kerrig who motioned for him to be quiet. 
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Post continued. “You know what happened last time.  They died.  Two of my team were arrested and 
your aide got sued.  I don’t want to deal with that again.  Yes ma’am, I understand.  Okay, we’ll do it, but 
the cost just doubled, and we need to wait until the sun goes down. I also need to see a text from you 
authorizing force.”  Post finished the call then hung up. “What a bitch,” he commented to himself.  
 
“Ruiz, I don’t know what’s going on, but I don’t like what I heard,” stated Kerrig quietly. “You and I could 
be in danger so you need to get out of here and not go any further with this group.” 
 
“What are you going to do?” asked Ruiz. 
 
“If he tries something stupid I’ll put a bullet in his head,” responded Kerrig. “I need you to play sick. I’ll 
suggest we get off this ship because your sickness could be caused by something in here.”  Ruiz agreed.  
 
When Post came back into the ship, Ruiz was laying on the floor pretending to be in pain.  Kerrig was 
kneeling beside him. 
 
“What’s with him?” asked Post.  
 
“He went into the area underneath the console where we thought the power might come from, and 
when he returned, he was like this,” explained Kerrig. “He kept saying he touched some type of dusty 
substance.  Did you see anything like that?” 
 
“No, but let me ask the other team if they did,” answered Post. 
 
Post radioed the other team members who had gone into the ship.  One of them stated he had seen a 
gray dust on some surfaces but hadn’t touched it. 
 
“Everyone get out of the spaceship,” Post ordered over the radio.  
 
“What about Ruiz?” asked Kerrig. 
 
“Leave him in here,” answered Post. “If he’s somehow contaminated, we can’t take him with us.” 
 
Kerrig knelt beside Ruiz again. “Sorry buddy, I’ll send help when we get back to the base.”  
 
Everyone exited the space craft just as Post had ordered.  Kerrig’s plan had worked.  
 
“We know where the cabin is located that is owned by these people, so that’s where we’re going,” Post 
told the group. “If they are there, either as hostages or something else, that’s likely where we’ll find 
them.  I have ordered vehicles be brought to us to take part of our team to that cabin, the rest of us will 
go by helicopter. The vehicles should be here by 5:00 pm, so we’ll just camp here until then.”  
 
It was now 4:25 pm so they were probably leaving in 45 minutes.  
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Just after 5:00 pm the trucks and Humvees arrived and Post again split the group, this time into two. 
One group would head toward the cabin in the vehicles while he and a few others would use the 
helicopters to find the cabin. By 5:25 pm they were headed toward the cabin.  By car the trip would take 
an hour but by helicopter it was only 15-20 minutes.  Kerrig hoped Ruiz could sneak away after they left.    
 

 

Chapter 9: Found 
 
Darkness was setting in as the group in the cabin sat down to enjoy some more of Becky’s cooking.  This 
time she had cooked a small beef stew for the visitors.  It was now 5:30 pm.  Jake was about to take a 
bite of the stew when he froze. 
 
“Quiet,” he commanded. “Becky kill the lights.” 
 
“What’s wrong?” asked EEya. 
 
“I heard something like maybe a helicopter,” he explained. “Yes, I hear a chopper.” 
 
“I hear it too,” exclaimed NIKay. 
 
Jake ran to the front door followed closely by EEya.  He scanned the valley looking for a flashing light or 
engine exhaust.  Grabbing a pair of binoculars he started to scan the valley again. 
 
“There, at the very end of the valley.  See the two flashing lights?” 
 
Jake could see the helicopter moving back and forth at the end of the valley.  They were obviously 
searching for something.  He knew it would only be a short time until they found the cabin. 
  
“That’s a helicopter and they are headed this way.  Everyone gather your stuff.  We’re leaving. NOW!”  
he shouted.  “Becky, grab your hunting rifle and my shotgun.”  He then ran around the back of the cabin 
to turn off the generator and close the gas valve.  
 
Becky handed the shotgun and a box of shells to EEya then took her hunting rifle out of the gun cabinet. 
 
“Let’s go,”  she commanded EEya and her crew.  
 
They quickly gathered their belongings and headed to the Jeep.  Jake jumped into the driver’s side and 
started the engine as everyone climbed into the vehicle. He slammed it into reverse and began backing 
away from the cabin so he could turn around.  
 
“Where are we going?” asked EEya. 
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“There’s a fire trail behind the cabin that is just wide enough for the Jeep,” Jake explained.  “It’s also 
very rugged, so anyone trying to follow us will need four-wheel drive or they’ll have to follow on foot.  I 
want to get into the woods and under the tree canopy before they discover we’re here.” 
 
Jake drove around to the back of the cabin then turned up into the fire trail.  There was still just enough 
daylight for him to see the trail without turning on the headlights.  He was concerned his headlights 
would expose their position.   The noise from the helicopter was getting louder, which meant it was 
getting closer.  
 
“I want to get into the pine forest before they get here and before it’s too dark to drive without lights,” 
Jake explained as he maneuvered the Jeep around the large rocks in the fire trail. 
 
By October in upstate Pennsylvania the trees are bare of leaves so they don’t provide a great deal of 
cover from a helicopter.  The pine trees, however, don’t drop their needles, so if they could get to the 
pine forest, they had a better chance of staying hidden until EEya’s rescue ship could reach them.  The 
pine forest was another mile away so Jake was hoping they could get there before the helicopter found 
them.  Although the fire trail ends at the pine forest, and there is no actual trail into the forest, the pine 
trees are far enough apart to allow the Jeep to slowly get through. 
 
Jake’s plan was to go to a remote campsite that was at the far end of the pine forest.  The campsite is 
only accessible by foot or by using ATVs.  During the summer months it’s used by hikers and those 
wishing to get away from civilization.  This time of year it is usually deserted, but there are a few covered 
picnic areas, which could be used to hide the Jeep from any aircraft. 
 
 

Chapter 10:  Finding the Cabin 
 
“We should see the cabin soon, just ahead,” commented the helicopter pilot as he swept back and forth 
across the valley. 
 
“It should be just at the end of that ravine, at the end of that dirt road,” replied Post, using his binoculars 
to find the cabin.  
 
The time was 5:45 pm. 
 
“There, I see it. Don’t see any vehicles though.  Maybe they are not there,” the pilot answered over the 
headsets. 
 
“The map shows a clearing at the end of the dirt road.  We should be able to land there and it’s only a 
hundred yards or so from the cabin,” replied Post. 
 
Kerrig and the other two NET team members could hear the conversation but didn’t reply.  Kerrig was 
hoping Ruiz had gotten away from the other soldiers. 
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The pilot flew the helicopter to the clearing Post talked about, then slowly set the aircraft down.  The 
terrain was slightly uphill but they landed safely.  The pilot stayed with the helicopter as Post and his 
team exited the helicopter and cautiously headed toward the cabin.  When they were 50 yards from the 
cabin, they pulled their weapons and split up.  Post motioned for the other two NET members to go 
around to the back while he and Kerrig approached from the front.  They couldn’t see any lights or 
movement inside, but there were fairly fresh tire tracks leading to the front of the cabin. 
 
“Someone was here not too long ago,” Kerrig said in a hushed voice.  
 
When they reached the steps leading to the front door, Post motioned for Kerrig to step to the side.  His 
intention was to enter the cabin without announcing himself since the helicopter would have alerted 
anyone inside to their arrival.  
 
Post reached for the door knob and turned it slowly.  The door wasn’t locked so he quickly opened the 
door and stepped inside with his pistol held in front of him.  No one was inside.  Post continued through 
the cabin to look around and found the bowls of beef stew on the table.   
 
“These are still warm,” Post commented as he picked up one of the bowls.  “We just missed them.” 
 
Just then the two NET team members, that had gone around to the rear of the cabin came in the front 
door. 
 
“We found fresh tire tracks leading into the woods up this old fire trail,” commented one of them. 
 
The time was 6:45 pm.  
 
“The Humvees will be here shortly.  When they arrive, you two lead them up the mountain into the fire 
trail and follow their tracks.  Kerrig and I will take the chopper and fly ahead to see if we can find them 
so we can direct you,” ordered Post. “I’m also going to call for another chopper or two to help us.” 
Just as he completed his sentence, the Humvees with the soldiers arrived at the front of the cabin. 
Post ordered them to follow the two NET team members and then he and Kerrig headed toward the 
helicopter. 
 
 

Chapter 11:  Will Rescue Arrive 
 
Jake and his passengers had been in the pine forest for about 15 minutes when they heard a helicopter 
fly overhead.  Shortly after, a second helicopter flew over but it was about a half mile south of their 
location.  He stopped and turned off the engine to see if he could hear any other vehicles.  He could hear 
the sound of truck engines in the distance but he wasn’t able to determine how far or in which direction. 
 
“EEya, have you felt the tracker vibrate yet?” asked Jake. 
 
“No, not yet,” EEya replied, “but it should be very soon.” 
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Jake knew they were running out of time, but he also knew the rescue craft should be there soon.  They 
just needed to stay hidden for another hour or so.  He restarted the engine and began the slow trek 
toward the campsite. 
 
“I felt the device vibrate,” EEya suddenly said.  
 
They knew her people had located them.  It was almost 8:45 pm, so Jake felt they had a chance to stay 
hidden long enough for her people to reach EEya and her crew.  
 
Even though it was very dark among the pines, Jake couldn’t turn on the head lights for fear of being 
seen by the chopper.  The lack of light definitely slowed their progress. 
 
Thirty minutes later they popped over a little hill and out onto an open area just in front of a grove of 
smaller pines about 500 yards away.  Jake stopped because he didn’t like being out in the open.  
As soon as they stopped, a search light from a helicopter swooped across the hood of the Jeep.  A 
second later the light came back and stayed on them.  They’d been found.  
 
Jake knew the chopper was behind them so he turned on the lights and hit the gas in an effort to get to 
the grove of dense pines. 
 
“Grab something and hang on,” Jake shouted, “I’m going to try to make it to the pines on the other side 
of this clearing.” 
 
As they traveled through the field, they heard automatic weapons firing and saw bullets strike the 
ground beside the Jeep.  Jake swerved slightly to avoid getting hit, then swerved back and forth in a zig 
zag pattern to make it more difficult for the gunners to hit the Jeep.  They were firing in short bursts 
trying to disable the Jeep, but Jake's maneuvers were making it difficult for them to keep them in their 
sights. 
 
“Jake, why are they shooting at us?” screamed Becky. 
 
“They’re trying to stop the Jeep,” answered Jake, “They’re not trying to hit us.” 
 
On one of the turns, bullets hit the right fender and hood, then came through the windshield on the 
passenger side.  EEya screamed but wasn’t hit.  Jake pushed the accelerator to the floor hoping he could 
make it harder for the gunner to hit them again.   
 
They were about 200 yards from the pines when a second helicopter dropped down right in front of 
them, trying to make Jake stop.  Jake turned the steering wheel sharply to the right and went around the 
aircraft, then turned back to the left and kept going toward the pine grove. The swerve had allowed the 
first helicopter to move to a position in front of the Jeep where it landed about seventy-five yards 
ahead, directly in their path.  Jake started to turn to the left, but the second helicopter was now beside 
them, preventing him from going in that direction.  He turned back to the right and realized soldiers 
were exiting Humvees and were taking up positions between the Jeep and the pines. They were boxed 
in unless he wanted to drive over the soldiers.  
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Machine gun fire from the left hit the side of the Jeep.  Another bullet came through the windshield and 
grazed Jake’s left arm.  Gun fire from the soldiers in front of them was now hitting the Jeep as they 
approached the lead helicopter.  EEya was holding on to the grab bar in front of her as they quickly 
closed on the helicopter. 
 
“Jake, watch that pile of dirt,” screamed Becky. 
 
About fifteen feet before the helicopter Jake saw the small mound of dirt that Becky was talking about. 
The mound was toward the rear of the helicopter.  He knew he had to do something dramatic if they 
were to avoid being captured, so he pointed the Jeep at the dirt mound and again pushed the gas pedal 
to the floor.  
 
“Hang on, we’re going to hit the dirt mound pretty hard,” he told his passengers. 
 
They were doing about fifty miles per hour when they hit the dirt mound.  They crested the top of the 
mound and became air borne.  The lead helicopter was close to the dirt mound, and just after they 
cleared the top, the Jeep crashed into the tail of the helicopter, pushing it sideways and breaking off the 
tail rotor.  Jake and EEya watched the tail of the helicopter break off and fly by them as they came down 
on the other side of the damaged helicopter.  Jake was still on the gas pedal when they landed so they 
maintained their momentum and kept going toward the pines.  The crash startled the soldiers who 
stopped firing just long enough for the Jeep to reach the pine grove without any further damage. 
 
"They're trying to kill us," NIKay screamed. 
 
"No, they're trying to stop us by killing the Jeep," Jake answered. 
 
"They want us alive but they won't care what happens to you and Becky," EEya screamed. 
 
"We'll be fine.  How long before your people get here?" Jake asked as he kept driving. 
 
"Maybe thirty minutes or less." 
 
"We can stay away from them for thirty minutes," Jake said trying to reassure her. 
 
Once inside the pine grove, Jake knew the brush canopy of pines would prevent the second helicopter 
from landing and would also slow down the soldiers who were on foot.  It also slowed down the Jeep 
because the trees were fairly close together.  Jake kept going as fast as he could without smashing into a 
tree but could see the second helicopter in his side rear view mirror approaching fast trying to locate 
them again.  The crash into the helicopter had broken both front headlights so they were driving in the 
dark as they slowly maneuvered through the pine grove.  
 
Jake could see a wide clearing in the pine grove ahead and knew the second helicopter would probably 
fly to the clearing and be waiting for them to exit the pine grove. 
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Jake was right.  The second helicopter flew past them above the pine canopy and landed in the clearing. 
What he didn’t expect was a third helicopter had already landed there and was also waiting for them 
when they cleared the edge of the pine grove.  
 
“Crap, where’d the third chopper come from?" Jake yelled as they entered the clearing after the pine 
grove. 
 
When they exited the pine grove, Jake could see the two helicopters, saw the machine gun bursts, then 
heard the bullets hitting the front of the Jeep and start to hit the windshield.  Jake jammed on the 
brakes trying to maneuver to the left, but the engine of the Jeep died, apparently the victim of one of 
the bullets from the automatic weapons.  He tried to get it restarted, and it sometimes seemed like it 
was going to start but the engine wouldn't stay running.  They were running out of options. 
 
The helicopters were about two hundred yards in front of them and the foot soldiers were about three 
hundred yards behind them advancing slowly.  Flood lights from the two helicopters swept over the 
Jeep, and the bullets kept hitting the front fenders as they kept firing.  
 
Jake and his passengers had ducked down behind the dash board of the Jeep which provided some 
protection from the machine gun fire, but they were pinned down.   
 
"They're trying to keep us pinned down until the soldiers get here," Jake said as he held onto EEya. 
 
“I’m sorry,” EEya said through her tears, “We should never have gotten you into this.” 
 
Suddenly the gun fire stopped.  Jake looked up and could see soldiers advancing toward the Jeep. 
 
“We’re not finished yet,” Jake told her. “Becky, hand the shotgun to me.  Can you use your hunting rifle 
to take out those flood lights?” 
 
Becky reached behind the seat and handed the shotgun to Jake.  She then pulled the rifle from its case 
and inserted the magazine.  Slowly she leaned out of the window far enough to see the flood lights, then  
aimed at the light on the lead helicopter, and pulled the trigger.  The bullet hit the light, knocking it out.  
She swiveled to her left and aimed at the light on the other helicopter.  She pulled the trigger and that 
light went out. 
  
When both lights were out the soldiers stopped. 
 
“We’re going to make a run for it,” Jake told them.  “Let’s go, everybody out. We have to go fast before 
they get here.” 
 
Jake helped EEya, Becky, and the crew get out of the Jeep then pointed to the trees. 
 
“Head for the trees,” yelled Jake. 
 
They started running through the mountain in the dark.  Jake was hoping EEya’s people would find her 
soon because he didn’t know if they could elude the soldiers for much longer.  
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EEya was faster and was running several yards ahead of Jake and Becky, when they heard gunfire again, 
this time from the soldiers. 
 
Suddenly Becky fell to the ground.  Jake turned, saw her go down, and immediately ran back to her.  
When he reached her he realized she’d been hit.  She was bleeding badly from her left shoulder.  Jake 
helped her up so they could continue running but they couldn’t go fast.  Jake now realized they were 
expendable and that he and his wife could die trying to get EEya and her crew back to her people.  
 
He turned back toward EEya who had also stopped.  He and Becky began to run toward her when a 
bullet hit Jake’s right leg.  He went down, unable to run any further.  EEya went back to help him.  
 
“Jake, get up, please Jake we have to run,” pleaded EEya. 
 
NIKay, AAYae, and CAABum all came back to help EEya with Jake and Becky.  They were able to get them 
back on their feet and the six of them were able to get to a downed tree they could use as cover.  The 
downed tree was at the edge of a hill and the trees were spaced quite far apart in this area so Jake had a 
good view in all directions.   
 
“EEya, you and your crew need to run as fast as you can until your people arrive,” Jake told her, as he 
held up the shotgun, “I’ll stay here and stop whoever tries to follow you.” 
 
“Jake, I don’t want to die here,” Becky told him as she held her shoulder with her hands. 
 
“No Jake, we’re not leaving you,” NIKay replied, “You helped us, so now we need to help you”. 
 
Jake didn’t argue. He knew they wouldn’t leave, so he turned around to see how close the soldiers were 
to them.  Becky was now lying on the ground with EEya kneeling over her. 
 
Jake looked up over the tree stump and saw the soldiers advancing about seventy-five yards away.  The 
one helicopter was also headed in their direction, but with its searchlight knocked out they couldn’t see 
where Jake, Becky, and the aliens were hiding.  Jake surmised that they didn’t know exactly where they 
were because they were proceeding very slowly as if looking for something in the grass between the 
trees.  They had stopped firing but he knew it was only a matter of time before they found them 
because he and Becky couldn’t run any further.  
 
Jake watched the soldiers getting closer when suddenly, he heard a noise in back of them.  At first he 
thought the soldiers had gotten around behind them and were coming from both directions.  But when 
Jake turned around, he saw an aircraft that he knew wasn’t anything he'd seen before.  It was 
rectangular, about twenty feet long, ten feet wide, and ten feet high with a blunt front end.  However, 
behind that aircraft about twenty-five yards, Jake could see a larger ship.  This had to be the spaceship 
EEya had talked about.  It was huge, the size of ten football fields and three or four stories high.  Both 
the small craft and the larger ship were moving slowly toward them. 
 
“They’ve come for you EEya,” Jake told her as they watched the two craft approaching.  
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CAABum was using a belt as a tourniquet around Jakes leg to try to stop the bleeding.  Becky was now 
almost unconscious with EEya still by her side. 
 
Jake looked back toward the soldiers and the helicopter, wondering if they could see the two aircraft. A 
cloud of gas suddenly burst out of the smaller spaceship, hitting the helicopter.  Pieces of the helicopter 
exploded off the side and flew in every direction.  The helicopter swerved to the right then Jake heard 
the engine stop.  It crashed into the brush behind the soldiers.  Then a bright flash of light came from the 
larger ship followed by another cloud of gas which hit the soldiers.  All of the soldiers were knocked to 
the ground.  They didn’t get up so he assumed they had been killed.  
 
The smaller space craft shot a small canister toward them and EEya ran to retrieve it, opening it as she 
came back toward Jake. 
 
“Jake,” EEya spoke softly, “you and Becky must come with us.  If you stay here, you will be hunted and 
captured or killed.  We will make room for you on our ship because of what you’ve done to protect us.” 
 
“EEya, I can’t walk, and Becky is barely conscious. You go. We’ll be okay,” Jake told her as the pain in his 
leg started to increase.  Becky had regained consciousness and NIKay was helping her to sit up.  She 
crawled to Jake and put her hand on his arm. 
 
“Listen to her,” Becky told Jake. “She’s right, if we stay, they’ll treat us like caged animals in a zoo. 
Besides, when was the last time you took a ride in a space ship?” She tried to joke with tears streaming 
down her cheeks. 
 
EEya leaned down and kissed them both, then took several items from the canister she had recovered.  
She handed one to NIKay.  
 
“Stay still.  This will hurt a bit,” she warned, “I’m going to inject a numbing agent into your leg. It will 
eliminate the pain, stop the bleeding, and allow you to walk for a while until we can get you to our 
medical group.”  
 
She placed a small box against Jake's leg, just above the wound, and pushed a button on the side.  Jake 
felt something go into his leg, which hurt like hell, but in a few seconds all the pain was gone.  Then she 
turned toward Becky and watched as NIKay did the same to her. 
 
“This will hurt, but it will minimize the pain and stop the bleeding so you can go with us,” she told Becky. 
 
NIKay placed the small box against Becky’s shoulder then pushed the button.  Becky moaned, but like 
Jake, a few seconds later the pain was gone. 
 
EEya pointed to the smaller craft. 
 
“Hurry, the stun agent will keep the soldiers asleep for only a few minutes,” she explained. 
 
“I thought they had been killed,” Jake sort of asked. 
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“No, the soldiers are only asleep but the light contained a short term memory eraser,” she continued, 
“they won’t remember being hit and they won’t remember anything that happened to them for the past 
two to three days.  However, those in the helicopter were not as fortunate.  I’m sorry to say they are 
dead.” 
 
With the help from their new friends Jake and Becky stood up and the six of them headed for the 
smaller space craft.  When they got close, the craft landed and a ramp extended for them to enter. 
 
 

Chapter 12: A Ride in a Space Ship 
 

Inside the craft, the ceiling was low, and resembled the inside of a warehouse with exposed structure all 
around.  There was only a narrow path or walkway, leading to the front of the craft, which opened up 
into a small cabin area at the other end.  EEya led Jake and Becky toward the cabin stepping over several 
metal boxes on the floor as they proceeded. 
 
When they got to the cabin, Jake expected to see a pilot, but there was no one there. There were eight 
small seats facing forward but no controls and no pilot. 
 
“This recovery drone is controlled remotely from the main ship,” EEya explained, “Sit down in one of the 
seats, so we can go back to the main ship.” 
 
They did as she asked and as soon as they were situated, a strap wrapped around them holding each of 
them tightly in the seat.  A few seconds later the craft accelerated very rapidly for several minutes then 
stopped. Then the craft moved again but it felt different.  Jake looked over at EEya and was about to ask 
the question when she explained what was happening. 
 
“We are inside the main ship and it is leaving earth’s atmosphere.  When we’re half of your light years 
away, we will exit the drone and go into the main ship where I will introduce you. I must tell you my 
people have already gathered much information about both of you so they know almost everything that 
has happened in your lives already,” she explained further. “They believe you have saved us.” 
Twenty minutes later the craft stopped moving, and the nose of the drone opened in front of them.  
Four of EEya’s people came into the small craft and passed a bright light over them as they sat in their 
seats.  Jake and Becky were taking their lead from EEya, since neither of them had any idea what was 
going on.  
 
“Don’t be afraid,” EEya said softly, “the light will kill all of the bacteria we brought with us from earth.”  
 
After a few minutes, their straps released and they were able to get up and start walking toward the exit 
of the craft.  As they walked down the small ramp in front of the craft, a person dressed in a bright green 
uniform walked up to EEya and said something in their native language.  They talked for a few minutes, 
then EEya turned to Jake with a big smile on her face.  She walked over to Jake and Becky, put her arms 
around them and gave them a hug.  She turned back to the person in the green uniform, bowed slightly 
then turned to the crowd that had gathered. 
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“This is Jake and this is Becky. They are responsible for saving our lives,” she announced as she spoke 
into a small microphone, “They will stay with us until they recover from their wounds.”    
 
When she had finished speaking, they heard her voice speaking again but this time in her own language.  
They assumed her English words had been translated to their language. 
 
Her last comment took Jake by surprise, but he didn’t want to spoil her moment so he didn’t say 
anything.  Jake looked over at Becky who was in awe of what was happening to them.  Several of the 
crowd came over and touched their arms and said something in their language.  After fifteen minutes of 
this, Jake asked EEya if there was a place he could sit down because his leg was beginning to hurt again.  
She gestured to several people at the side of the room who came over with two floating platforms.  
 
“Lie down on the rest boards,” she said pointing to the platform.  “We must care for your injuries 
because the medicine will wear off soon.” 
 
EEya went with Jake and Becky as they were moved to a large white room where several medical types 
worked on their injuries.  Twenty minutes after entering the medical facility, Jake was able to walk out of 
the room with no visible injury to his leg or arm.  He limped slightly as the pain wasn't totally gone but 
the wound had been healed.  Becky walked over to Jake, her wound completely healed.  
 
After they left the medical facility EEya led Jake and Becky into an elevator, which took them to a lower 
level, then gave them the grand tour of her floating space home.  
 
 

Chapter 13: Returning Home 
 

Jake and Becky stayed on the space craft for about a month then were returned to their farm in 
Pennsylvania.  Since Post and Kerrig had been killed and the soldiers couldn’t remember why they were 
there in the mountains, the only earth people who had first hand knowledge of the incident were Ruiz, 
Keely, Hudson, Jake, and Becky.  Ruiz made it back to the base and had reconnected with Keely and 
Hudson and all three went back to doing their regular jobs.  They were never asked what happened to  
Kerrig or Post and they never volunteered any information until they met Jake and Becky. 
About two months after returning to their farm,  Ruiz, Keely, and Hudson showed up at the farm house 
simply out of curiosity.  They introduced themselves, and Jake and Becky invited them into their home.   
 
Ruiz’s first question was to ask what happened to the crashed spaceship.  Jake and Becky told them it 
was picked up by some government agency about a month after they returned to the farm.  They 
discussed their experience, and we believe Jake and Becky showed them some, shall we say “artifacts” 
taken from the ship.  However, during that conversation they all agreed never to divulge any 
information to any government or news agency even if they were arrested.  They all felt the need to 
protect EEya and her people, so they would keep everything a secret.  
 
Sure enough, three weeks later, all five were arrested on a charge related to national security. They 
disappeared for over a month.  They were extensively interviewed by several government agencies but 
Kerrig and Post were dead so they couldn’t prove anything.  Other than the information already 
recorded by the satellites and the radar, little information was available to the government agencies.  
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None of them shared any information and eventually they were released but were under surveillance for 
almost six months.  
 
Ruiz, Keely, and Hudson resigned from the military, and all three now reside on the east coast of Florida.  
Jake and Becky sold their farm and also moved to the east coast of Florida.  It has been rumored that 
Ruiz, Jake, and Becky kept documents and certain pieces from the inside of the crashed space ship but 
no one has proven that as yet.  The five of them contacted us to write this story based upon their 
adventure in the hopes of getting others who have had similar experiences to come forward.  We’ve 
received several calls from people around the world who now want to discuss certain incidents they’ve 
experienced.  
 
 

The End (or is it) 
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