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5th Case: NIGHT VISITORS OF CANYON 12

ACCESS LEVEL: RESTRICTED
CLEARANCE REQUIRED: LEVEL ████
CASE DESIGNATION: NV-C12-███
LOCATION: ███████ Desert Region
DATES ACTIVE: ████–████



DECLASSIFICATION NOTICE

This document was partially declassified under Executive Review Order ████-██ after prolonged internal review and external pressure. Certain sections remain REDACTED in the interest of national security, public safety, and ongoing surveillance operations.

Unauthorized disclosure of unredacted material remains a federal offense.



CASE SUMMARY (REDACTED)

Beginning in ████, multiple reports emerged from Canyon 12 describing repeated nocturnal encounters involving unidentified entities exhibiting non-human characteristics. Witnesses reported:

	Humanoid figures moving without sound

	Glowing ocular features observed at distance

	Missing time following close-range exposure

	Biological and environmental anomalies


Initial assessments classified the incidents as misidentification of wildlife and psychological stress reactions. Subsequent investigations contradicted these conclusions.



AGENCIES INVOLVED

	United States Air Force

	Department of Energy

	Federal Bureau of Investigation

	███████ Advanced Research Division


Inter-agency task force established under Operation ████████.



WARNING

Personnel reviewing this file reported elevated anxiety, sleep disruption, and recurring dreams following exposure to unredacted materials. Continued review is advised only for individuals with appropriate psychological clearance.



STATUS

Publicly: CASE CLOSED
Classified: ACTIVE MONITORING CONTINUES



REDACTION NOTICE

Several witness statements, images, biological analyses, and operational logs have been intentionally removed from this version of the file.

“The absence of evidence should not be interpreted as evidence of absence.”
— Internal Memorandum ████



BEGIN FILE
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Chapter 1 – The Forbidden Canyon
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Canyon 12 does not appear on most maps.

Those that do include it show only a blank cut through the desert—an unnamed scar of rock and shadow west of established routes, far from towns, power lines, or cell coverage. Officially, it is part of a federally managed land corridor used for “environmental research.” Unofficially, it has been avoided for decades.

The canyon lies deep within a high-desert basin where sandstone walls plunge sharply into narrow ravines. During daylight, the terrain appears lifeless and ordinary. At night, the darkness settles unnaturally fast, swallowing sound and distorting distance. Locals say the canyon seems deeper after sunset—as if the land itself shifts.

Long before federal jurisdiction, indigenous tribes marked the area as forbidden ground. Oral histories describe watchers that moved along canyon walls and visitors who arrived only after the sun vanished. Hunters were warned never to camp within the canyon, and elders spoke of people who entered and returned “not entirely whole.”

By the 1940s, the U.S. government quietly restricted access. Fences went up, then disappeared. Roads were marked and later erased. No official explanation was ever provided, only vague signage citing environmental hazards. Over time, the canyon earned its numerical designation—Canyon 12—and became a place people learned not to ask about.

Those who did were discouraged.

Local ranchers recalled unmarked vehicles parked along ridgelines at night, their engines idling without headlights. Hikers who strayed too close reported being turned away by uniformed personnel who refused to identify themselves. Maps were corrected. Trails rerouted. Curiosity faded into rumor.

But warnings were not enough.

In the early 1980s, the first unexplained disappearance occurred. A geological surveyor assigned to conduct soil sampling near the canyon failed to return. His vehicle was found parked neatly at a designated pullout, keys still in the ignition. No tracks led away from the site. No signs of struggle were found. The official report cited dehydration and exposure, despite the absence of a body.

Two years later, a pair of recreational climbers vanished after reporting unusual lights moving inside the canyon walls. Their last radio transmission mentioned “figures watching from above.” Search teams found their campsite untouched—food still sealed, boots aligned beside the tent.

The case was closed within days.

By the early 1990s, disappearances were no longer isolated. Ranch hands went missing during night patrols. A private security contractor assigned to monitor restricted land failed to check in and was never recovered. Each incident was quietly categorized as an accident, misadventure, or voluntary disappearance.

Internally, however, warning flags were raised.

A classified memorandum circulated among regional authorities noted a troubling pattern:

	All disappearances occurred after sunset

	All victims were within a two-mile radius of Canyon 12

	Several cases involved missing time prior to loss of contact


The recommendation was clear—limit access, increase monitoring, suppress public awareness.

Canyon 12 was not closed.

It was buried.

By the time the first confirmed sightings of “night visitors” were reported, the groundwork had already been laid. Restricted access. Quiet disappearances. A history rewritten through omission.

Whatever inhabited Canyon 12 had been there for a long time.

And it was no longer content with remaining unseen.
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Chapter 2 – First Night Sightings
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The first night sightings were not dramatic. No flashing alarms. No mass panic. Just people who knew the land noticing that something was wrong in a way that set their teeth on edge.

Ranchers were the first to speak up, mostly because they were already awake when everyone else slept. Night checks were routine out here. Fences break. Cattle wander. Coyotes test their luck. Darkness was nothing new.

What was new was the feeling of being watched.

One rancher, Thomas Reed, reported seeing a tall silhouette standing halfway up the canyon wall shortly after midnight. He assumed at first it was another ranch hand using a headlamp. Then he realized there was no light source. The figure was darker than the rock behind it, as if it absorbed what little starlight existed.

Reed watched it move.

Not climb.
Not descend.
It glided sideways along the rock face, feet never touching visible ledges. When he raised his flashlight, the beam died instantly. No flicker. No warning. Just darkness.

He left.

Other ranchers reported similar encounters in the weeks that followed. Always at night. Always silent. Always brief enough to leave room for doubt—until the details started lining up too well to ignore.



Humanoid Figures in the Dark

Hikers entering the canyon near dusk described figures standing at high vantage points, watching trails below. They were consistently described as humanoid in shape—upright, narrow, long-limbed—but wrong in proportion.

Too tall.
Too still.
Too deliberate.
One backpacker reported seeing two figures step into view simultaneously from opposite sides of the canyon, as if coordinated. Another claimed a figure mirrored his movements from above, stopping when he stopped, advancing when he moved.

No one reported hearing footsteps. No rocks fell. No wind shifted.

Just presence.

When witnesses tried to focus on faces, they couldn’t—except for the eyes.



Glowing Eyes and Unnatural Silence

Nearly every early report mentioned eyes.

Not reflective.
Not animal-like.
They glowed on their own—dim but unmistakable, fixed on the observer. The color varied slightly depending on the account: pale amber, dull white, sometimes a faint bluish hue. Always steady. Never blinking.

Even more disturbing was what didn’t happen.

Crickets stopped.
Wind dropped.
The canyon went quiet in a way witnesses struggled to describe.
One hiker said it felt like sound had been “turned off,” as if the night itself were holding its breath. Another reported hearing a low pressure sensation in his ears, followed by nausea and disorientation.

The silence always ended abruptly. One moment it was absolute. The next, the desert returned all at once—wind, insects, distant animal calls—leaving witnesses shaken and unsure how much time had passed.



Patterns Begin to Form

By the time these accounts reached local authorities, patterns were impossible to dismiss:

	Sightings occurred only after full darkness

	Figures remained just out of reach

	Movement favored canyon walls and elevated positions

	Encounters ended without pursuit


No attacks were reported. No communication attempts succeeded. The figures observed. They waited. They withdrew.

Officially, reports were logged as visual misidentifications, stress reactions, or nocturnal wildlife encounters. Privately, officers began advising people to stay away from Canyon 12 after sunset.

The advice came too late.

Whatever was appearing in the canyon was not lost.
It was not confused.
And it was not случайly wandering into view.
The night visitors were revealing themselves—carefully, selectively, and on their own terms.
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Chapter 3 – Missing Time
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The first reports of missing time were dismissed almost immediately.

Fatigue. Stress. Poor visibility. Long days in the sun followed by cold desert nights. These explanations were easy, convenient, and familiar. But as more witnesses came forward, the same gaps began appearing in their stories—blank spaces where memory simply stopped.

And then resumed.



Memory Gaps

Witnesses consistently described the same disturbing realization: they could account for how they entered Canyon 12, and they could recall how they left—but not what happened in between.

A ranch hand named Luis Moreno reported checking a fence line at 9:40 p.m. His next clear memory was sitting in his truck with the engine running, headlights on, and the dashboard clock reading 11:18 p.m. Nearly ninety minutes were missing. He had no recollection of panic, movement, or even deciding to leave.

Others described smaller gaps—ten minutes, twenty—but always long enough to defy normal distraction or lapse.

Several witnesses recalled seeing the glowing eyes shortly before losing time. A few reported the silence descending just moments earlier. After that, nothing.

No dreams.
No images.
No sensations.
Just absence.



Desynchronized Devices

Physical evidence accompanied the memory loss.

Watches stopped.
Phones reset.
GPS units recorded impossible data.
One hiker’s digital watch froze permanently at 12:07 a.m.—the estimated moment of his encounter. A GPS tracker retrieved from a missing contractor’s vehicle showed his location shifting back and forth across the canyon in sharp, straight lines that ignored terrain. Analysts later concluded the data could not have been generated by normal movement.

Mobile phones presented their own anomalies. Batteries drained from full to zero in seconds. Timestamps jumped forward or backward. Some devices displayed dates years in the future before shutting down entirely.

Even vehicle clocks were affected. Multiple trucks left the canyon with dashboards out of sync by exactly forty-seven minutes—an interval that would later appear in several unrelated cases.

No environmental explanation accounted for this consistency.



Psychological Confusion After Encounters

When witnesses tried to explain what they felt afterward, language failed them.

They described confusion without panic. Awareness without understanding. A lingering sense that something important had happened—and that it had been deliberately removed.

Some experienced headaches, nosebleeds, or sudden exhaustion. Others developed vivid dreams they could not recall upon waking, leaving only emotional residue behind. A few reported hearing faint tones at night long after their encounters, always just at the edge of perception.

Mental health evaluations revealed no shared disorders, no hallucinations, and no evidence of substance use. What they did reveal was a common psychological pattern: fragmented recall combined with heightened alertness.

It was as if the mind had protected itself by erasing something it was never meant to process.



A Pattern Too Precise to Ignore

As reports accumulated, investigators quietly acknowledged that the missing time phenomenon followed rules:

	It occurred only after visual contact

	It coincided with device malfunction

	It ended without physical injury

	Memory loss was selective, not total


One internal memo described it as “externally induced cognitive interruption.” Another used simpler language:

“Something is taking time from them.”

Officially, nothing unusual was recorded.

Unofficially, Canyon 12 was
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