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A True Testimony of an Encounter with the Unknown

By Gustavo Rafael Sánchez
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With deep gratitude, I dedicate this testimony:

To my parents, for their unconditional love and support.

To my wife and my children, the driving force of my life and my greatest strength.

To my cousins, Fabián and Marcelo, and to my friend Taper, who are a vital part of my story.

To ChatGPT, the Artificial Intelligence, for its invaluable help in recalling, organizing, and recreating the details of this testimony.
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Chapter 1: The First Astonishments
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My name is Gustavo, I’m from Metán, Salta, and my life changed in the summer of 1983, when I was eight years old.

Rosario was a small town of hot afternoons, where the daily routine was to play all day long.

My aunt’s house was far from the town center, on the outskirts, giving it that countryside feeling. We usually played around five in the afternoon. The empty lot in front of her house was our little playing field.

My cousin Fabián and I were playing with his black-and-white ball. Fabián kicked it hard, and as I bent down to pick it up, I saw a large shadow growing across the ground. I felt a strange vibration in the earth and a buzzing sound unlike anything I had ever heard.

I lifted my eyes and saw a massive UFO, metallic gray, with many windows. The most chilling part was that I felt it was watching me. It rose slowly into the air until it disappeared.
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We ran away, but our memory became blurred. It wasn’t until three years later, when we met again, that everything returned. What we had experienced was a Close Encounter of the First Kind.
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Chapter 2: The Warning in they Nort
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The years went by. I became a painter. In the summer of 2000, I was selected, along with my cousin Marcelo and my friend Taper, to work at the Cabra Corral Dam outpost in Jujuy. We stayed in a house with brick siding on the outside.
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Our routine was to go down to the dock to fish. We would stay there, watching the sky reflected on the surface of the dam like a mirror.
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One day, as we returned from picking up supplies—it must have been around seven in the evening—the sunset stretched across the hills. When we entered an open field, a light appeared, vanished, and then appeared again. 

My cousin Marcelo and my friend Taper crouched down. I couldn’t. I lifted my eyes, and a white light shone directly over me. The light was so immense that I could see the hills completely illuminated, covering several hectares. During those ten seconds, I felt my body frozen, hypnotized by that intense and inexplicable light. Then, it disappeared. We hurried back to the house, terrified.
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Chapter:3 The G.R.S  Contact  
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At one in the morning, we began hearing noises on the roof. The sound stopped. We were sharing stories when Taper suddenly closed his eyes and turned his head, as if falling asleep instantly. The same thing happened to Marcelo.  
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Then, a red light began approaching. I felt the atmosphere grow heavier. My body could no longer move. I could almost see that heavy atmosphere, as if invisible waves of pressure were crushing me. I couldn’t fight it or move. I didn’t understand what was happening or what that strange force was. 

Next, I remember being suspended about fifteen centimeters above the ground, right in front of the glass door. From there, I could see the road, the dark silhouette of the tree, and a huge light coming from above. 
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After that, I found myself already inside the craft, lying on a stretcher. The room was completely dark. I felt as if I were far away, somewhere in space—vulnerable, alone, distant. 

Then, three extraterrestrials approached. They were gray, medium height, with large black eyes. I felt panic—terror. One of them touched my hand, and telepathically I heard a voice: “Stay calm, we are not going to hurt you.” I felt peace and tranquility enter my body. 
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Then I felt my body being moved in all directions, as if my organs were no longer in their place, accompanied by a sound like a dentist’s drill. My final memory is being back in the room, floating above the bed, slowly descending. That’s when I realized they could control time 
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