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Alien Times – Final Mission

Four Reticulans approached the restricted airspace in Nevada called Area 51 in early 1971. They landed their spaceship near a mountain range that bordered a dry lakebed called Papoose Lake located a few miles south of Area 51. It was known as Site-4 (S4), a secret base built inside the mountain to hide the fact that humans had been meeting with aliens from Reticula since the early 1960s as part of a mutually agreed upon deal to exchange information and technology with each other. A conflict occurred and something goes wrong inside the antimatter chamber. The containment field failed and normal matter and antimatter material made contact. The explosion annihilated part of the mountainside killing forty scientists and a few Reticulans. The remaining Reticulans fled the base and never returned.

Six decades later, a lone Reticulan spaceship appears suddenly through a gravitational distortion field just outside of Mars. An alien named Idin is on a final mission to meet with the President with a critical message from the Reticulans. He lands at Papoose Lake and contacts Area 51. The message contains information concerning the state of the planet and what will happen if it is ignored. The Reticulans are not the only race watching what humans decide to do.

General Roberts does not allow Idin to meet with the President for any reason. It is against everything his secret clandestine organization called the Extraterrestrial Counter Threat Group (ECTG) stands for. No one outside the ECTG knows the real story about alien contact or past visits. The people who are part of the ECTG made sure all knowledge of aliens was classified Top Secret under the guise of national security. 

Inside Area 51, Major Jack O’Brien decides to help the alien after Idin tells him why he has come. The message is critical if humans are to stop a mass extinction level event that is already underway. Jack tells Joe Bingham at the Washington Post what is happening at Area 51 and offers to help expose ECTG and the alien cover up. The ECTG is determined to keep the knowledge of alien contact and existence secret from the public by eliminating all threats if necessary. 

Others who have tried to bring the truth of alien existence to the public in the past have suddenly disappeared, were discredited or threatened to keep silent or their families would be harmed. The ECTG members responsible for keeping everything secret are unknown except for the people Jack O’Brien has identified at Area 51. The best way Joe can expose the coverup of alien existence is if the President orders a national security investigation of the ECTG and Area 51 to uncover the truth. The only way to guarantee everyone’s safety is to make everything public. So, that is what Joe attempts to do with help from the Washington Post.
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“I believe in evolution, scientific inquiry, and global warming; I believe in free speech, whether politically correct or politically incorrect, and I am suspicious of using government to impose anybody's religious beliefs -including my own- on nonbelievers.”
― Barack Obama, The Audacity of Hope: Thoughts on Reclaiming the American Dream
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Prologue–The Conflict

Four aliens inside their spaceship travelling from Reticuli were fast approaching the restricted airspace in Nevada called Area 51 by the humans they were visiting. It was early on a summertime morning, earth year 1971, and the outside air temperature was already in the high 90s according to their monitoring instruments. This did not worry the leader of the Reticulans, a midsized alien called Melan, who stood 4 feet in height, as he prepared to land his spaceship near a mountain range that bordered a dry lakebed called Papoose Lake by the humans. It was located a few miles south of Groom Lake, the site of Area 51.

This part of Area 51 was known as Site-4 (S4) by the humans that built the secret base inside the mountain to hide the fact that they have been meeting with aliens from Reticuli since the early 1960s as part of a mutually agreed upon deal to exchange information and technology with each other.

The captain of the spacecraft, Melan, was a high ranking member of the Reticulan delegation that met with the humans once a month to discuss the issues that concerned each party. Melan’s current concern was the fact that the humans were trying to reverse engineer alien technology that was not permitted by their signed contract agreement. Under the wrong circumstances, great harm could result if the humans were not careful. 

Melan had received word from one of his scientists that the humans were trying to use the Reticulan spacecraft propulsion system technology in a manner that was not permitted. Melan had decided to come down to the base to try and stop this misuse of alien technology before something got out of control and harmed the relationship the Reticulans and humans had developed over the years.

The four aliens were from the Reticulum Constellation, Zeta 2 Reticuli star system, fourth planet, 37 light-years from Sol. They were able to travel light-years at very high speeds using a propulsion system that created gravity waves to protect the occupants. The speed and distance covered, or jumps they called it, depended upon the size of the spacecraft used. In this case, the spacecraft was larger than normal and made the trip with only 10 jumps in under one earth day.

Melan waited for one of the secret mountainside hangar doors to open and he flew his spacecraft slowly inside the mountain. There was no time for delay to meet with the humans since the message he received from his delegate was labeled urgent.

Melan exited the spacecraft first as soon as the door was opened. He descended a ramp to the hangar floor with two of his fellow crewmembers following him. He was met at the bottom by two men; a general and the lead scientist he recognized from previous meetings.

“It’s good to see you again, Melan,” General Wakeman said reaching out a hand to shake with Melan. “You know Doctor Deedly.”

Melan shook both men’s hands as was the human custom and replied, “It is good to see you both as well.” Melan’s English was good. He spoke in a high-pitched voice that took some time to get used to.

“We were surprised to hear you were coming,” General Wakeman said as they walked out of the hangar to a conference room nearby. Our normal meeting was scheduled two weeks from now.”

Melan paused before answering. “I received an urgent report that must be discussed and resolved today,” he quickly replied.

General Wakeman did not respond before opening the conference room door and allowing everyone to enter the room for their meeting. He had a good idea why the Reticulans had come early, but he needed to hear from them first. He took a seat and said, “I hope it is nothing that will affect our relationship with your race, Melan.”

Melan did not waste time to bring up the problem he was told about. “I received a report from one of my scientists that your people were trying to use our propulsion technology in a manner that is not approved per our contractual agreement. I would like to know what you are doing.”

General Wakeman decided to be frank with Melan. “It is true that our agreement says we cannot use your antimatter propulsion system for anything other than to operate the spacecraft you have given us to use. We are very thankful for the gift. The technology is far ahead of anything we can develop on earth as you know. However, our scientists think we can use antimatter technology for our own space vehicle programs and as an energy power source to replace nuclear energy. We just have not been able to recreate the Element 115 milled wedges used to run the antimatter propulsion system.”

Melan listened to General Wakeman’s explanation, but it was not the whole story he received and the reason why he and the Reticulans were so concerned what the humans were doing. He replied, “General Wakeman, I have received word that you are trying to use our antimatter reactor technology for military purposes instead of for peaceful use. This is not acceptable per our agreement and will not be allowed. It is also very dangerous since the technology is far advanced of your current state of scientific knowledge and manufacturing capabilities.”

General Wakeman tried to deflect what his scientists were working on since using alien antimatter technology for building any type of weapon was forbidden by contract agreement. However, this was indeed the case and now it was discovered by the Reticulans. He decided to spin the truth a little, but he was concerned that the aliens could read his mind using telepathy, although they never admitted they could do this to anyone on the base.

“Melan, I can assure you we are not planning to use any of your antimatter technology to create an antimatter weapon. Our scientists are only trying to understand how the technology works and what other potential uses it could have. Perhaps Doctor Deedly can explain in more detail. Doctor.”

Doctor Deedly cleared his throat and nodded his head before speaking. “We are trying to create a stable form of your Element 115 antimatter fuel wedges to use with the alien spacecraft you gave us in exchange for studying our planet and people. As you know, we do not have the manufacturing capability yet, and it has been difficult to duplicate the process without your help. We would appreciate if your people could give us the manufacturing tools to create our own antimatter fuel source.”

Melan answered immediately, “Doctor Deedly, our contract states we will provide the fuel wedges you need to operate the spacecraft in your possession, but we will not allow you to have the technology to create your own antimatter propulsion system until you have the scientific knowledge and capability to create and store the antimatter material safely. The risks are too great for your planet at this stage in your development. It must wait until you are ready.”

Before they could continue the discussion further, an alarm system warning suddenly began to sound over the speaker system. It was very loud and could be heard echoing throughout the base. 

“Warning, Warning. This is an emergency alert message. Please exit the facility immediately!”

“What is going on, Doctor?” General Wakeman asked turning to Doctor Deedly.

Deedly looked very scared and said, “We must all leave the base immediately!” He did not elaborate and it was evident he














d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
T e

DON VIECELLI





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





