

  	
	    
	      Also by Jerry A Young

	    

      
	    
          
	      A Jack Barrett Mystery

          
        
          
	          Uncommon Enemies

          
        
          
	          Unkept Promises

          
        
          
	          Unturned Stones

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      An Applewood Lane Mystery

          
        
          
	          An Applewood Lane Mystery Double

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Evidence of Space War

          
        
          
	          Natural Enemies, First Contact:2081

          
        
          
	          Evidence of Space War: Complete Box Set

          
        
          
	          Bonded By Fire: Behind Alien Lines

          
        
          
	          Star System Midway: Fleet Opposed Invasion

          
        
          
	          Return To Planet Sumer: Operation Shoestring

          
        
          
	          Constellation of the Devil

          
        
          
	          The Stars In Reach

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Evidencia de Guerra

          
        
          
	          Enemigos Naturales, Primer Contacto: 2081

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Evidência de Guerra

          
        
          
	          Inimigos Naturais Primeiro Contacto 2081

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Fleet At Whelming Tide

          
        
          
	          War Plan Grey

          
        
          
	          Galactic Ancestors

          
        
          
	          Darkness Flees

          
        
          
	          Fleet At Whelming Tide Box Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Flotta dal potere travolgente

          
        
          
	          La guerra contro i Grigi

          
        
          
	          Gli antenati galattici

          
        
          
	          Le tenebre si dileguano

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      L’Evidence de la Guerre

          
        
          
	          Ennemis Naturels Premier Contact : 2081

          
        
          
	          Systeme Solaire Midway: La Flotte s’oppose à l’invasion

          
        
          
	          Retour sur la Planète Sumer: Opération Bouts de Ficelle

          
        
          
	          Constellation du Démon Aux Racines du Mal

          
        
          
	          L'Evidence de la Guerre Spatiale

          
        
          
	          Liés par le feu Derrière les lignes extraterrestres

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Segnali di Guerra

          
        
          
	          Costellazione del Diavolo: Le radici del male

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Segnali di Guerra Nello Spazio

          
        
          
	          Antichi Nemici  Primo Contatto: 2081

          
        
          
	          Legame di Fuoco: Al di là del Fronte Alieno

          
        
          
	          Sistema Stellare Midway: La flotta contro l’invasione

          
        
          
	          Ritorno al pianeta Sumer: Operazione Azzardata

          
        
          
	          Stelle all’orizzonte

          
        
          
	          Segnali di Guerra nello Spazio: Serie completa.

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Свидетельства войны, Книга 1

          
        
          
	          Естественные враги Первый контакт: 2081

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          George Taylor, UFO Investigator

          
        
          
	          Sparky's War

          
        
          
	          La Guerra di Sparky

          
        
          
	          La guerre de Sparky

          
        
          
	          Bear The Protector: Sequel to Sparky's War

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at Jerry A Young’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    


Table of Contents

Also By Jerry A Young

George Taylor, UFO Investigator | By | Jerry A. Young

Sign up for Jerry A Young's Mailing List

Also By Jerry A Young

About the Author

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

George Taylor, UFO Investigator


By


Jerry A. Young


Chapter One
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“I’m telling you there is something going on out here. Right in my own back yard!” George Taylor was talking into his smart phone. “Didn’t you see the pics I sent?”

He listened a moment as the head of his local UFO Investigative Unit told him it was impossible to come out that afternoon or even evening. Perhaps the next morning?

George leaned back against the big oak tree. This was an excellent vantage point. The trees thinned out into a clearing and he could see the small stream. 

“Look, I know you don’t believe me. But look at those pictures! Something has been touching down in this area. I’m not making this up! Just because I’m only 13 doesn’t mean I don’t know evidence when I see it!”

He realized he’d been whispering into the phone. Did he think a UFO occupant would be sneaking around, listening to him? 

“Okay, tomorrow morning early, right?” He listened some more. “Okay thanks.”

He punched the call off and sat staring out at the clearing. It was only 4 o’clock, but the shade of the trees made it seem later. Lifting the binoculars from around his neck, he peered into the clearing and beyond. 

Something touched the hand his phone was in and he jerked sideways, dropping his phone and the binoculars.

“What!” He looked down and saw his cat, Sniffy.  “Sniffy! You scared me to death!” The big, pale gray tiger cat just purred and offered his chin to be scratched.

George managed to laugh off his nerves. “Okay, sorry,” he said, scratching his cat’s chin and then his ears.

Sniffy’s purr grew louder. “They won’t believe us, buddy,” he said. “I bet I’ve read more about UFOs then most of those old guys in our unit. I know the history, and I know the more recent sightings. And I know when marks in the grass indicate a landing!”

Sniffy was an uninterested as his Unit Leader had been. Maybe more so. 

George stretched his arms out, then his legs, and leaned his head back against the tree and closed his eyes. He hadn’t slept much the night before, and he was tired.

Chapter Two

He opened one eye, then the other. He hadn’t heard anything so much as felt it. And felt the hairs on his neck standing up, almost one by one. His eyes grew wide when he saw what had awakened him. Something shiny was parked on the grass in the clearing. So shiny it was catching what sun rays were coming through the trees to the west and almost blinding him. 

Without looking down he felt urgently for the phone he had dropped in the grass when Sniffy had startled him. He shielded his eyes from the glare with his other hand. 

The sun or a tree limb or something shifted and the glare of the sun’s reflection was gone. He blinked again and saw someone approaching. 

Someone? Or some thing? It was walking on two legs, though obviously having a hard time doing so. 

He jumped to his feet. His first thought was of protecting Sniffy. He looked around though and didn’t see him. That made sense. Animals sensed these UFO occupants way before humans did. Sniffy was probably halfway back to the house.

The figure approaching him started moving faster. It was quickly getting used to Earth’s gravity, George decided. It wasn’t a comforting thought, as he was counting on outrunning it.

Just as he started to turn and run for it, it raised one of its two arms. By the time George saw what it held, it was too late to run.

Chapter Three

What seemed like several hours later George awoke to find himself lying on a very strange looking couch. He shook his head. “This isn’t real!” he said out loud.

His arms felt heavy and his legs, well, standing seemed out of the question. He had obviously been stunned in some way. But even as he sat up he could feel the strength returning. He didn’t seem to be tied up or anything. 

George’s heart was beating so fast it was no wonder the feeling in his arms and legs was coming back. He was definitely inside the UFO. The interior wasn’t that strange, he’d been in modern office buildings that looked weirder. But his nose, of all things, was telling him it wasn’t something from Earth. 

He automatically felt his pocket for his smart phone and of course it wasn’t there. So he started looking over everything with his eyes, scanning the room. He pretended his eyes were a video recorder. He knew if he made it back he wouldn’t remember anything. But a skilled hypnotist could extract what these aliens would try to wipe from his memory. 

George had never read or heard of an actual UFO investigator such as he being abducted. This was a big mistake on the aliens’ part! The more he looked things over, and the more he thought about it, his fear was easing a little. But just a little!

Then one of the little aliens was standing right in front of him. Just like it appeared from out of nowhere. No opening of a door. No noise. He recoiled from it, just a little. Like when the dentist approaches you with that sharp tool they love to use. Not enough to notice, but enough to satisfy that automatic reaction.

Chapter Four

The little alien was classic. The over-sized head, the bulging eyes, the gray skin. They even had a name for them, George and his fellow investigators. “Grays” they were called.

“You aren’t real, are you?” He was sure this entire thing was somehow being projected into his brain. He was probably still sleeping under the big oak tree. Telling himself that made him bolder.

He reached out and touched the alien’s arm. It didn’t pull back. It was so clammy and cold, just as he expected it to be. 

The alien told him to follow. It turned and started toward a door which was suddenly open in the far wall. George found his legs worked quite well and did so. He was led down a short corridor and into a much larger space. He was instructed to sit in one of the chairs lined along the wall to the right.

George sat and when he turned to look at the alien, it was gone.

“Wow.” He said it aloud. “This is like walking onto the movie set of one of those old science fiction movies. Flashing lights, even something on a monitor that looks like a star chart.” He got up and walked closer to it, moving his eyes from one side to the other, up and down. If he could recreate this chart later it could prove invaluable!

He began talking out loud again. “The room is roughly square shaped, and very large, at least fifty feet by fifty feet.” He decided to pace it off, and found he was about right. “Wait! That means I’m not on that little UFO that landed anymore. This is much bigger.” He stopped talking, considering what that meant. Then he shrugged and started up again. “Anyway, the ceiling is very low, almost like when my parents took me to visit that old battleship and destroyer...”

Chapter Five

“Who are you talking to?”

He looked around for the source of the voice. Not even a speaker seemed to be in the room that he could see. And the voice was the ultimate in surround sound, he heard and even felt it from every direction at once.

“Who are you talking to?” the voice repeated.

“Myself,” he answered. 

“How can you talk to yourself? Do you have a communication device we missed? Must we do a more thorough search?”

“No. I’m really just thinking. I’m just thinking out loud.” He went over and sat down in the chair as he had been instructed. He tried to appear calm. To alien eyes he might be succeeding. But if they were monitoring his heart beats they would know he was bluffing.

“What is the reason you are doing this?”

George was losing patience. The fact he now realized he was on a larger, second ship actually was making him angry. “Look, who are you? I’m the one who has questions for you. Why don’t you show yourself? And where am I exactly? This can’t be the ship I saw on my parents’ land.”

“You didn’t answer my question.”

“And you didn’t answer mine.” He was scared but what did he have to lose? People who were abducted were always brought back. At least as far as he knew?

“You see me now. All around you.”

George looked around. “I don’t see anyone.” Then it dawned on him. “Wait, you are the ship’s computer?”

“No. I am the ship. The ship is I.”

George considered that. “So you are a living ship?”

“I am I.”

Chapter Six

George shook his head and sat back in the chair, crossing his legs. He was trying to act cool and casual. He wasn’t feeling that way by a long shot, but he doubted this ship knew the difference.

“You are still on the planet you call Earth. We are in an old, dormant volcano in what you call South America.”

George uncrossed his leg and leaned forward. He couldn’t believe he was being told all this. There had been some speculation back in the 1980’s that UFOs were using volcanic islands as hidden bases. Some had been seen flying in and out, but no pictures had captured them.

“Now tell me why do you talk to yourself?”

“Huh?” George had forgotten the question. “Oh, so that I will remember better everything I see and hear. So we will learn more about you and finally someday figure out who you are and why you visit our planet.”

“I see. You are the perfect human as we suspected. You mirror exactly the traits of your race. You are arrogant and confidant and delusional in the same way your infantile species is, which is misguided.”

“Wow.” George couldn’t believe what he was hearing. “You have no idea the mistake you’ve made, when you abducted me.”

“Are you referring to this?”

The large screen showing the star charts changed and there all blown up was George’s business card.

GEORGE TAYLOR, UFO INVESTIGATOR

Chapter Seven

He swallowed and suddenly realized he was very thirsty. “Can I have a glass of water?”

There was no answer but an opening in what was a solid wall appeared and the little gray alien brought in a bottle of what looked like water. 

“Is it safe to drink?”

Without moving its mouth in any way it assured him it was. George didn’t hear an answer, it just appeared in his head somehow.

He took the top off and drank, thinking. So it seemed they knew exactly who he was. But of course they did! How could he be so stupid?

The ship was quiet now. Letting him take in this new information? He decided to play his hand out, as his dad always told him when they played cards. 

“So you must know that I am an expert in UFOs. I’ve been reading about you since I was very young. I know your tricks, your tactics. I know that you seldom tell the truth to humans when you have them. You are world, no, universe-class liars. So I will not be intimidated by you like other humans you have taken.”

Silence. 

“Ship? Are you listening?”

George took another drink, determined not to ask again.

“Do you not know when you are looking at us, we are looking back at you?”

George took another drink. Yes, he did know
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