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Chapter 1 – Declassified Notice: Case File RH-07

STATUS: DECLASSIFIED — LIMITED RELEASE
FILE NAME: Red Horizon Anomaly
LOCATION: Sentinel Basin, Western Range
DATE RANGE: July 14–18
CLASSIFICATION HISTORY:
	Original classification: ULTRA-RESTRICTED

	Declassification authorized: Fragmentary release only

	Redaction level: Severe (Level 5 Safety Protocol)




The document you are about to review was never intended for public eyes.
Case File RH-07 existed only in sealed archives, referenced sparingly and always under code name. Portions of this file were discovered in a corrupted digital repository recovered during a routine audit of historical anomaly incidents. Most of the contents remain missing, censored, or destroyed. What survived—barely—forms the foundation of this reconstructed dossier.
A bold, diagonal stamp runs across the top page:

“RELEASE APPROVED — CONTENT REDACTED FOR NATIONAL SECURITY.”

The remaining text appears in fragmented, inconsistent fonts, as if compiled from multiple damaged sources. Notes in the margin specify that Sentinel Basin experienced an “unprecedented atmospheric distortion,” followed by “multi-witness luminous event,” “radio spectrum interference,” and “subsequent federal containment response.”

Further down, a short line reads:

“...initial witness statements indicated red atmospheric refraction inconsistent with known meteorological conditions...”

Another annotation, nearly scratched out:

“...object presence confirmed above eastern ridgeline...”

Much of the surrounding text is blacked out, forming vertical bars that consume entire paragraphs. Only scraps remain, scattered like the remnants of a burned report:

— “rotational field detected”
— “low-frequency resonance at ground level”
— “avoid public disclosure”
— “object submerged?”
— “hazard status unresolved”
Below these fragments sits a small, grainy photograph labeled Basin Sector A7, showing a wide expanse of desert floor under a strangely tinted sky. The coloration is washed in faint red hues—too uniform, too saturated to be explained by sunrise or dust storms. The edges of the photo blur into static, suggesting data corruption or deliberate alteration.

A final handwritten note, believed to be from the original case investigator, remains faintly visible in pencil:

“Whatever happened here started before anyone realized.
The sky was the first warning.”
The page ends abruptly, as though torn from a larger binder.

End of Section — Forward investigation required.
Proceed to: Chapter 2 – The Crimson Atmosphere Event

Part II — Overview of the Incident

Chapter 2 – The Crimson Atmosphere Event

The first indication that something was wrong came not from the ground, but from the sky.

Residents of Sentinel Basin reported that, moments before sunset, the entire horizon shifted to an unnatural red-orange glow—too vivid, too uniform, and far too sudden to be explained by dust, wildfire smoke, or atmospheric inversion. From the basin floor to the ridgeline, the sky appeared almost backlit, as though a sheet of colored glass had been lowered over the valley.

The change lasted only ninety seconds, but every witness described the same sensation:
the air seemed to tighten.
Shortly after the color shift, a low-frequency hum rolled through the region. It wasn’t loud—many described it as more felt than heard—but it carried a physical pressure. Dogs howled. Windows vibrated. Several residents experienced dizziness or nausea. Audio recordings from nearby ranches captured the tone registering below 20 Hz, bordering on infrasound.

The phenomenon extended across a 12-mile radius, reaching as far as the northern observatory compound. Surveillance logs from the local power utility later confirmed that, within the same minute, the grid experienced a chain of rapid fluctuations. Streetlights flickered, air conditioners cycled off, and portions of the basin suffered brief rolling outages. The cause was never identified: no storms, no surges, no substation failures.

Local astronomers at the Sentinel Ridge Observatory were among the first to raise alarms. Several had been tracking the approaching sunrise arc through remote imaging when an unidentified object briefly occluded the sun—a dark, angular silhouette moving against the expected trajectory. The data was saved, but the high-resolution frames were corrupted shortly after extraction, leaving only a series of distorted stills.

Internal observatory notes from that morning—later seized—contained one key line circled twice:

“If it was a natural object, it moved wrong.”

The red hue over the basin faded as abruptly as it appeared, leaving behind only unsettled residents, disrupted electronics, and the lingering hum that slowly disintegrated into silence.

But for those who experienced it firsthand, the moment marked the beginning of The Red Horizon Anomaly.

Chapter 3 – Emergency Broadcast Interference

The Crimson Atmosphere Event had barely faded from the sky when the region’s emergency systems began to malfunction. For many residents, the next sign that something extraordinary was unfolding didn’t come from what they saw—it came from what they heard.

Repeating Distorted Emergency Tones

Shortly after the power fluctuations settled, radios across the basin emitted abrupt bursts of the Emergency Alert System tone, but the sequence was wrong—pitch-shifted, elongated, and looping at irregular intervals. Some listeners described the sound as “metallic” or “warped,” as though passing through a failing amplifier. The tones repeated for nearly two minutes before fading into static, then silence.

Technicians later confirmed that no official alert had been issued.

Coded Bursts Over Radio Stations

Across AM and FM frequencies, a new interference pattern emerged: short coded bursts that momentarily hijacked civilian broadcasts. These interruptions came in precisely timed intervals—three seconds at a time—each delivering a clipped series of pulses and chirps. Amateur radio hobbyists who captured the signals noted that they resembled a mixture of encrypted telemetry and compressed communication packets, though none matched recognized government or aviation formats.

Some bursts contained fragments of human-like syllables, but too brief and distorted to identify.

TV Broadcast Blackouts

Within the hour, regional television experienced sudden feed interruptions. Viewers saw screens freeze, pixelate, or go black entirely. In some cases, a red-tinted distortion swept across the screen in a wave, mirroring the earlier atmospheric glow. News stations defaulted to generic standby slates, but none could explain the source of the disruption.

The interruptions lasted between 30 seconds and 4 minutes before normal programming resumed.

First Official Acknowledgment

For the first time that night, an official channel responded—though cautiously. A brief scrolling banner appeared on multiple TV networks:

“Regional atmospheric anomaly detected. No immediate danger to the public. Authorities are assessing.”

No further details were provided. The banner aired only once, and when viewers attempted to replay or record it, many found their devices had failed to capture the message.

In the absence of clarity, speculation grew across Sentinel Basin. Something had interfered with systems designed to be failproof—something strong enough to override broadcast infrastructure, yet subtle enough to avoid leaving a clear trace.

For investigators, Chapter 3 marked the first critical threshold:
the anomaly was no longer confined to the sky—now it was speaking.
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Part III — Witness Accounts
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Chapter 4 – The Highway Patrolman’s Encounter

Highway 67 was unusually quiet the night of the Red Horizon Anomaly, the crimson glow still lingering in streaks along the sky. Patrolman Erik Dalton was finishing paperwork for a routine traffic stop when the night changed—abruptly and violently.

A Traffic Stop Interrupted

Dalton was standing beside the driver’s window, license and registration in hand, when the landscape around him began to brighten. At first, he assumed it was the headlights of an approaching truck cresting the hill. But the light was wrong—too red, too diffuse. It didn’t illuminate the road so much as bleed into it.

The driver muttered, “What the hell is that?”
Dalton turned.
Above the treeline, a red light descended straight downward, not drifting like an aircraft, but dropping as if on a guided rail.

The Circular Craft

As it neared the roadside clearing, the shape came into view:
A perfect circular craft, matte-black, with a rotating outer ring shimmering like heated metal. The red glow pulsed from its center, growing brighter with each rotation.
Dalton later described the craft as:

	“Twenty, maybe twenty-five feet across”

	“Dead silent at first, then this deep vibration you feel in your ribs”

	“Like it wasn’t flying—it was positioning itself”


The craft hovered roughly thirty feet above the ground, directly over Dalton’s patrol vehicle.

The driver in the stopped car fled into the brush. Dalton couldn’t move.

Electronics Failure

Within seconds, the patrol car’s dashboard began to strobe with random warnings. The radio emitted screeching bursts, then died. Body camera: dead. Flashlight: flickering. Even Dalton’s wristwatch froze.

Every electronic device—engine, radio, radar gun, mounted laptop—shut down simultaneously.

Dalton later said it felt as if the craft had “switched off the world.”

Physical Aftereffects

When the craft abruptly shot straight upward—vanishing into the crimson haze—Dalton collapsed to one knee. His hearing filled with a shrill ringing that lasted almost an hour. A sharp metallic taste spread across his tongue, as though he had been breathing in copper-laced air.

Paramedics recorded:

	Elevated heart rate

	Disorientation

	Mild tremors

	Temporary loss of high-frequency hearing


His patrol vehicle required a full electrical overhaul; technicians said it looked like every circuit had been magnetically overloaded at the same moment.

Dalton filed an incident report, but by morning, federal personnel had already arrived at the station.

The driver who fled into the brush was never located.

Chapter 5 – The Birdwatchers at Dawn Peak

Dawn Peak was usually a sanctuary for early risers—birdwatchers, hikers, and retirees who preferred the quiet hours before sunrise. On the morning following the Crimson Atmosphere Event, the ridge was packed with binoculars and long lenses, all aimed toward the basin where the sky had burned red the night before.

The birdwatchers expected migratory owls.
What they witnessed instead became one of the most startling group testimonies in the Red Horizon case.



“The Sky Folded Inward”

Around 5:43 a.m., according to multiple group members, the air over the basin began to shimmer. It looked at first like heat distortion, but the effect grew stronger until the horizon itself seemed to bend.

One witness described it as “the sky folding inward like someone tugging on the fabric.”

Another said it looked as though space had creased, a geometric ripple pulling light and clouds into itself.

Despite minor differences in their accounts, all agreed on the central impossibility:
The crimson haze from the night before did not dissipate. Instead, it moved—like a veil being drawn aside.
Through their binoculars, they saw three distinct distortions, each forming at different points along the skyline.



Contradicting Angles, Same Pattern

The birdwatchers’ vantage points varied across the ridge. When investigators later compared their drawn diagrams and reports, the angles did not match—at least not at first glance.

One individual insisted the fold appeared directly above the valley’s midpoint.

Another placed it over a rock shelf near the old mining road.

A third swore it manifested behind the southern treeline.

But overlaying the sketches revealed something eerie:
Each reported fold represented a different entry point, spaced in a symmetrical arc around the basin.
Three angles.
Three distortions.
Three synchronized intrusions.
The contradictions were not mistakes—they formed a pattern.

A pattern suggesting multiple objects entering simultaneously.



The Melting Binoculars

Nearly all of the witnesses reported their binoculars fogging over at the exact moment the distortions intensified. Not fog from breath or temperature, but a strange internal condensation.

Then the edges of several lenses began to warp.

A retired engineer in the group noticed his metal frame becoming warm to the touch. Another woman dropped her binoculars when the rubber padding softened and smudged her palms.

Later analysis

	Polymer casing slightly liquefied

	Outer lens coatings running in streaks

	Minute pitting as if exposed to microbursts of high-frequency radiation





















































































	Residual heat patterns consistent with high-frequency exposure

	Warped metal on the window frame

	Melted paint drips fused into the sand

	Ash-like residue in three distinct footprints outside
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