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Tony J. Abbott is a former clairvoyant, hypnotherapist, healer and self-development teacher and is now a writer and independent electronic publisher. At age eighteen, he had a vivid near death experience that changed his life and sent him on a quest for spiritual and psychic knowledge.
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Robyn Abbott is a former spiritualist minister, clairvoyant and social welfare worker who now devotes her time to writing and publishing spiritual and psychic self-help books.


The Abbotts have published over 150 books on the paranormal and self-development subjects and operate a free New Age web site at https://www.the-abbotts-books.com



		Chapter One - Lights in the Sky




Jack Rowan sat on the porch of his wooden fishing shack and watched the moon rising over Dark Lake. He drank a well-earned whisky and soda and smiled happily to himself.

At forty years of age, Jack was a self-made multi-millionaire, through his electronics chain stores. He had worked his way up from a simple interest in electronics as a teenager, to an IT specialist who understood the needs of the average American who wanted to use their gadgets for communicating and socialising and not to use complicated spreadsheets and business data. A loan from an obliging bank helped him on his way. His slogan ‘Electronics made Easy!’ had paved his way to success.

He brushed a mosquito away from his tanned, unlined face and ran his fingers through his dark, blonde hair. Jack was not a vain man, but with his six-foot frame, trim body and bright blue eyes, he was considered quite a catch amongst the social set of Grand City. But, Jack had never found the right woman to share his electronic empire with and several short-term but unsatisfactory romantic relationships had eventually fizzled out. For over twenty years, Jack had put his work and business affairs first and now, he felt it was time to finally reap the rewards of his hard work. A major Japanese electronics firm was now wanting to buy his chain of businesses and he had taken himself away, to indulge in a rare holiday, to think the offer over. Was it time to sell or not?

He had hoped that a few weeks at the lake would help him decide, but so far, he hadn’t come to any real decision. Sell his little empire and then do what? That was the real problem; he had no real hobbies or other interests, so he foresaw a bleak future ahead, if he did sell. Jack sighed and sipped his cold drink and tried to think of something else. He was unaccustomed to indecision and his lack of ability to make a firm decision bothered him.

Jack watched the moon reflected in Dark Lake. In the distance, he could see the lights of several cabins that dotted the shore of the lake. Most of the cabins were owned by city folk who only visited in summer, but there were around a dozen small homes for locals who resented the seasonal visitors. Luckily Jack had helped several of them out with electronic advice and donations to the community rescue service, over the time that he had visited the Dark Lake community and was treated in a more tolerant manner. Jack felt that unless you had been actually born in the Dark Lake region, he’d never be truly accepted as a local! Still the locals kept a vague eye on his humble cabin and fishing boat and chased off any vandals or looters.
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Jack had spent the day fishing and chopping wood for his fire and was feeling tired. He planned to have an early night and go to bed. He drained the last of his drink and was just about to rise from his seat, when he saw a bright light appear over the lake.

He looked up and saw what looked like a dark, round circular craft in the night sky. Lights shone from portals in the sides and one huge beam of white light underneath the craft, criss-crossed the water’s surface.

“What the hell!” Jack exclaimed and almost dropped his glass. His mind ran through all the possibilities he could think of. Was it a helicopter? But where was the chopper’s noise! Could it be a hot-air balloon or a small plane? No, that didn’t seem right!

Suddenly the beam of light became stationary over a floating pontoon in the centre of the lake. It was used by swimmers as a rest stop and diving platform.

The beam intensified and suddenly Jack saw a figure in a long, white garment descend down the beam and come to rest on the pontoons surface, where the person fell into a heap.

The beam then shut off and the craft rose into the sky and dramatically flew away without a sound. The whole encounter had taken less than a minute, but it felt to Jack, as if time had slowed down considerably for the odd incident!

He then heard a loud wailing coming from the direction of the pontoon and Jack began to run down the grass to the lakeside cove, where he kept his outboard boat. He pushed the boat out and jumped aboard; it took a few seconds for the engine to catch and then he steered the bow towards the pontoon, which was a ghostly white in the dark.

In a few minutes, he was at the pontoon and tied the boat to a mooring ring. He cautiously crept along the pontoon and in the moonlight, saw a young woman bent over crying. She was dressed in a long white gown that seemed to shimmer in the gloom.

“You alright, miss?” Jack said in a gentle voice. The girl gave a shriek and began to sob louder.

“Who are you? Where am I?” she cried out in a frightened voice.

“You’re on a pontoon in the centre of Dark Lake. I’m Jack Rowan. My fishing shack is just over yonder, if you’d like a lift to the shore, in my outboard? You’re perfectly safe with me!”

The crying ceased, as the girl considered his offer. “Okay!” she said in a miserable voice and stood up, wobbling slightly. “I don’t suppose that I have any choice!”

Jack led her to his boat and helped her aboard. He started the motor and headed towards the lights of his cabin. When he landed and secured the boat, he helped the girl ashore and then led her up the short path to his front porch. It was beginning to get chilly in the spring night air and he was glad that he had lit a fire, before having his nightly whisky on the porch.

The girl staggered into the lounge room of the cabin and almost fell onto the cosy couch that was positioned, in front of the open fireplace. She held her hands up to the warmth of the flames. Jack handed her a bright, wool blanket and she wrapped it around her shoulders. She was shivering, whether from cold or fright, Jack wasn’t sure.

“I’ll just reheat this coffee and then you can tell me who you are and how you came to be in the middle of my lake.” Jack tried to smile in a friendly manner.

The girl tried to smile back, but her eyes were still full of tears. Jack could see that she was older than he had first thought, around twenty-six or twenty-eight years of age. She had long, dark hair and a slim, but shapely body under the long, nightgown that she wore. She looked at him directly and he noted her bright green eyes, wide red lips and fair skin. Now this was a fish, he hadn’t expected to catch!

He busied himself making coffee and added several cookies to the tray and placed it before her. She sipped the hot liquid and hungrily munched on the cookies. He asked her if she wanted more and she nodded in the affirmative.

“Now how about you tell me what your name is and how you got to be in the centre of Dark Lake?” Jack said in a firm voice.

The woman’s green eyes filled with tears. “My name’s Dana Bell. I live in Grand City. But you’ll never believe how I came to be in the Lake, on that floating platform!”

“Try me.” said Jack softly. He had seen many odd things in his forty years, but he felt that this explanation would be a doozy!
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“I was abducted by aliens; experimented upon and dropped on the lake by a flying saucer!” Dana said in a defiant voice. “And if you don’t believe me that is just too bad, because it’s true!” And with that, she began to weep once more.



		Chapter Two - Dana’s Story




Jack waited, until she stopped crying. “Do you need a doctor?” he offered gently. “I can drive you into Wentworth; it’s only fifteen miles away”.

Dana shook her dark head. “No! I’ve seen enough doctors, to last me a lifetime!”

“Psychiatrists?” murmured Jack with a raised eyebrow.

“Exactly! Everyone thinks I’m crazy, just hallucinating or wanting attention.” Dana sighed and then had a thought. “Hey, how did you know that I was on that floating thing? Did you see the space ship?” She looked at him beseechingly.

“Yes, I saw it” Admitted Jack with a reassuring look. “It certainly, looked like a U.F.O. to me!”

Dana looked relieved and gave him a tentative smile that lit up her pretty face. Even with her hair windblown and no make-up, she was one of the loveliest girls Jack had ever seen!

“I’ve been trying to get someone to believe me, since I was seven years old!” she exclaimed in a brighter tone. “I think I’ve been abducted, since I was very small. I used to think that the people who abducted me were fairies or goblins and I wasn’t scared of them, then. Around the age of seven, I began to realise that other children didn’t have the same experiences as me and I became more wary of them, taking me away!”

“Didn’t you confide in your parents?” asked Jack spellbound, at the sad tale.

Dana shook her head. “My Dad died when I was little, in a car accident and my Mum, well, she was always ‘off the wall’. She drank a lot! We lived with my grandfather; he was a kind, old guy, but he had had enough of my mother’s erratic behaviour, to put up with any similar trouble, like mine.

The few times, I mentioned the abductions, he quickly shut me down and Mum would just begin crying and drink more, so I learnt to keep quiet about them, for a very long time!”

“What about when you were older, did you tell anyone then?” asked Jack with a concerned look.

Dana nodded. “Yes, I told a few friends, but they didn’t believe me. I even saved up and went and saw a psychologist, when I was fifteen years old. He told me I was hallucinating and was convinced I was on drugs! Some help, he was!”

Jack frowned. “He should have tried to help you more!” He sipped his rapidly cooling coffee.

“When I was sixteen, they abducted me for several days, right out of my bed! They dropped me off in a forest, in the dark, fifty miles away from home. I was terrified!
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Some hikers found me and took me to the local police station where they thought I was a mental patient and sent me to a local sanatorium! The doctors there thought I was hysterical and delusional and I spent several weeks under supervision!” Dana searched Jack’s open face, for any sign of scepticism. “You do believe me, don’t you?”

Jack nodded. “I saw the craft in the sky and I saw you transported down on a beam of light onto that pontoon, so I have to believe you, don’t I?”

Dana clasped his right hand in her own. “Thanks, Jack, its wonderful to hear someone say that!” Her green eyes glittered at him with warmth.

Jack liked the feel of her soft hands in his. “Why do you think, that they abduct you, Dana?” He asked her gently.

“I think it has something to do with reproduction.” Said Dana, blushing a little. “I’ve often come back with pains in my stomach and pelvis. One doctor that I saw; told me that I had miscarried a baby, but I wasn’t sleeping with anyone, at the time. There’s no way that I could have been pregnant and so it must have been them!”

Jack wiped his forehead with the back of his hand. “It must have been very frightening for you, Dana. Who are these alien beings who abduct you? Do they look like us?” He still hoped that somehow, this was just some huge elaborate joke that had gone wrong. It was perhaps, a silly hoax by some college students or even a military cover-up.
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“They’re small, spindly, grey-skinned creatures with large black eyes. They have tiny mouths and tiny nostrils, no real noses or ears. They feel warm and dry to the touch, but more importantly, they don’t talk to you by using their mouths, they use some type of mental telepathy, instead! They speak to each other with clicking noises, almost like a cicada! I call them - the Greys!” Dana said sleepily.

“I think that you need a good night’s sleep.” Jack suggested with a reassuring smile. You can have my bed and I’ll take the couch.”

But, Dana shook her head, sleepily. “No, you’ve been too good, already. I like it here by the fire. It makes me feel safe!” She lay down on the couch and promptly fell asleep.

Jack watched her sleeping, for a few minutes. What a tale she had just recounted to him! If he hadn’t seen the strange craft and her beamed down to the pontoon, in the centre of the Lake, he wouldn’t have believed it, himself. He would have been one more sceptical acquaintance of Dana Bell and dismissed her, as being mentally ill!

He felt strongly, that it was up to him to help this tired, beautiful girl to find answers to her many questions about her abductions
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