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			PREFACE

			When considering destiny, we typically recognize four belief systems. On one hand, people think their own actions determine the direction of their lives. On the other end of the spectrum are people who rely on a higher power for guidance. Borrowing from both beliefs, are people who behave as if they have the greatest impact on their own lives while dipping into the well of faith on occasions of personal difficulty. Some meet their fate through a life-altering event that could not have been predicted or avoided. Most people rely on the premise that destiny is determined through a sequence of key decisions.

			Then there are the atypical: A very select number of individuals have been granted a life mission, or perhaps a divine assignment, that has put them on a predetermined path. Those that have been designated a specific role in life do not realize it until that role has been revealed, usually in the form of a personal epiphany. Only after they realize the path taken, the critical forks in the road that led them to where they stand, do they begin to understand destiny itself. Until that moment of realization, they are like most people; they think they are in control.

			It takes a certain amount of courage and trust to accept that each of us has a role. It takes more trust and courage to follow others as they are in the process of learning their role themselves.
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			his greatest enemy

			Man is incurably curious. —Fulton Sheen

			UFO research was not only Louis Silvani’s hobby, but it had become an obsession that had alienated him from his ex-wife, as obsessions can do. His worn faded office chair creaked as he shifted. It looked like he felt, both approaching retirement. The digital clock radio blazed 1:30 a.m. from its shared space on an undersized nightstand with a simple table lamp. The room was lit just enough for Louis to work on his slide presentation for the upcoming UFO enthusiasts’ event in Pennsylvania. 

			He often looked back at his divorce with remorse, the guilt of knowing he could have given more time to his wife and kids. He was especially sad about having to live away from his two children. Driven by a quest for truth, fueled by an energy beyond his control, he felt his life was on some sort of pre-determined course going into a direction he did not anticipate.

			Louis’s curiosity in the extraterrestrial phenomenon began one late Sunday night during his sophomore year in high school as he listened to a favorite radio station in bed. The music program phased into a syndicated talk show. Instead of turning the stereo off and going to sleep, his attention was drawn to the mention of a book in the Old Testament with respect to UFOs. According to the person being interviewed, a researcher with a thick Germanic accent, the book of Ezekiel was the clearest documented account of an encounter with extraterrestrials in the Bible. Louis barely noticed the researcher’s name, Erich von Daniken, but he intensely followed what von Daniken was telling his interviewer. Von Daniken revealed how right from the beginning, in Chapter 1 starting with verse 4, the prophet detailed the appearance of the phenomenon. The Bible describes a windstorm, an immense cloud flashing lighting, brilliant light, glowing metal, fire, wheels within wheels, the sound of wings like rushing waters, and much more. Louis was riveted in amazement. Why hadn’t he learned about this amazing part of the Bible? he wondered. Why hadn’t he heard of Erich von Daniken, the researcher?

			Von Daniken continued to point out how this event and many other similar events in the Bible and other ancient scripts were misinterpretations by unsophisticated people that witnessed high technology. The researcher went on to claim that Ezekiel did not witness God. He witnessed an extraterrestrial craft. It made a lot of sense and was in line with Louis’s suspicions about religion itself. There was more banter, but Louis turned off the radio.

			At school the next day, he paid a visit to the library where he found a Bible. Louis flipped pages of the Bible to find the book of Ezekiel and immediately realized that von Daniken appeared to be right. He read the passage:

			. . . an immense cloud with flashing lightning and surrounded by brilliant light. The center of the fire looked like glowing metal.

			He was astounded. The entire page was a description by the prophet, using objects and animals to help explain something unlike anything he could have imagined. Louis believed that these passages describing supernatural phenomena may have been actually documenting early encounters with advanced life forms not of this earth. 

			Louis enjoyed the high school library, which held a rich selection of books and included an audio-visual office where he was able to sign out albums to enjoy during study period. One recording he often selected was the historic recording of H. G. Wells’s War of the Worlds, narrated by Orson Welles and broadcast in 1938. The recording was based on science fiction, but Louis was interested in the historic significance and what it determined about society. Enough people in 1938 believed that Martians existed and were invading Earth, no doubt further moved by Welles’s convincing voice, that it caused a panic in the New York City area. Louis’s skeptical views on religion, and his fascination with science fiction and outer space, came together and formed a basis for what eventually became a quest for truth in his adult life.
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			Into the Rabbit Hole

			. . . and you may ask yourself, “Well . . . how did I get here?” —Christopher Franz and Brian Eno

			Louis continued to work on his presentation, which was not his primary job. As a second career, his UFO and ET research began by visiting groups via social media and following celebrities from UFO-related TV shows. Eventually, he became active in groups organized around UFO stories and built a network of followers, co-researchers, and supporters. His participation in UFO-related organizations and conferences combined with presentation skills allowed him to offer his theories on “interterrestrials”—advanced beings that share the planet with the human race.

			His unique, eye-opening experience occurred at Wright–Patterson Air Force Base in Dayton, Ohio, his third duty station as an Air Force officer. There, he was assigned to the Aeronautical Systems Division as a construction manager. One of his duties involved overseeing work by contractors at the Foreign Technology Division (FTD) building, then located in Area A.

			FTD’s mission was to research weapons systems from other countries, evaluate threats and weaknesses, and then relay that information to Aeronautical Systems Division in Area B. Area B was across the main highway, where existing programs were either improved upon, or new programs were devised to counter those threats or take advantage of the weaknesses of foreign weapon systems. FTD was housed in a large warehouse-type two-story metal building surrounded by motion detectors on its lawn. Access, regardless of the visitor’s security clearance, was through a manned entry control point. The need-to-know concept was the prime system of operational security in this building.

			One day while carrying out inspections, Captain Louis Silvani went to the second floor in FTD’s building. He entered a vestibule that opened into a small utilitarian ante-lobby, devoid of aesthetics and comfort, where he reported to a junior NCO manning the security desk. Louis stated his reason for the visit, signed his name on the visitors’ roster, and received a badge indicating in bold red uppercase lettering, “ESCORT REQUIRED.” His escort, a young senior airman assigned to the security police squadron, led Louis through the electrically operated double doors into an extra-wide corridor.

			“So, this is FTD. It looks like a scene from a James Bond movie,” Louis remarked.

			Maintaining discipline and only offering necessary information, the airman gave no response.

			Louis noticed the floors, walls, ceiling, doors, and door frames were all clean and white or off-white. He saw no directory for the huge, windowless, warehouse-sized facility. Doors were marked by a cypher lock. There were neither numbers nor room names. The offices and their occupants were compartmentalized. The occupants of one office did not have access to the office next door. The escort stopped at a door to an enclosed stairway and entered the code to unlock it. Louis followed up the wide, austere, and faintly lit stairway. The muffled tapping sound of their footsteps on the bare concrete treads echoed in the stair well.

			Opening the heavy-duty steel door, they entered an area stripped of all ceiling tiles, floor finishes, fluorescent lights, partitions, doors, and frames. The entire floor was eerily vacant. Lighting was provided only by single utility incandescent bare light bulbs that were temporarily hung and wired. Except for the occasional chatter on the escort’s two-way radio, the vast interior space was silent. Louis was there to evaluate the existing conditions, compare them to the as-built drawings, and then check the design drawings for potential conflicts. The space was to serve as a computer room, according to the title on the drawings. There wasn’t much to look at; everything was bare, down to the metal building skeleton. While walking around the perimeter, Louis noticed his escort, standing near the exit, reading a book while monitoring the radio traffic. The escort rarely acknowledged what Louis was doing; he was obviously not there to supervise the senior captain.

						After inspecting the physical space, Louis spotted a set of drawings rolled up on a contractor’s cart. He went to unravel the roll and realized the set was the as-built record drawings. As-builts represented the condition of the building after the most recent project. In this case, there appeared to be no renovation since the initial construction, so these drawings represented the building in its original condition.

			Louis flipped through the sheets and made his comparisons. BASEMENT, one read. He questioned its accuracy because he knew this particular building was a pre-engineered warehouse building, and warehouses normally did not have basements. He inspected the drawing more closely, looking at the footprint or the outline of the building to confirm that the basement floor plan matched with the first-floor plan. The captain realized it was not a misprint, and the sheet was authentic. This building, being a renovated warehouse, was not supposed to have a basement. Looking closer at the basement plan, there was no indication of stairs. 

			He cautiously looked to see if the security escort noticed his reactions. The senior airman’s attention remained on the radio and his book, so Louis continued to thumb through the drawings. He flipped to the next page and, to his amazement, noticed a portion of the basement dedicated to a very large facility labelled CRYOGENIC CHAMBER. As if discovering a hidden basement was not enough, he found that it housed a facility designed for preservation of biological specimens at low temperatures.

			His face blushed, his heart rate increased, and his breath shortened. The palms of his hands grew clammy with the sobering realization that these drawings appeared to include classified information, and the set had not been labelled correctly. This was more than an oversight; it was a gross error in operational security measures or OPSEC. If Louis reported his finding, there would be an extensive investigation that, depending upon the severity of the potential damage to national security, could cause him extreme stress, being targeted for having information he was not supposed to possess. 

			According to the National Institute of Standards and Technology, cryogenics involves temperatures below -180 degrees C, the boiling point of most gases. The designated volume for this chamber was huge; Louis scaled it to be approximately seventy by ninety. Louis’s mind raced with thoughts. Why have a huge cryogenic chamber at FTD? Why a hidden basement? What, related to foreign technology, requires frozen suspension? Suddenly, it was clear to him what this represented. The cryogenic chamber was large, likely designed to keep large biological specimens in suspension. And since this was in Foreign Technology Division’s building, it had to be foreign.

			Louis’s breath caught. Was the facility designed to store exotic cadavers—beings originating, possibly, from other worlds? Had to be.

			A calmness surrounded him and quieted his previous inner excitement. His composure allowed him to use logic in a disciplined fashion, in this case, to analyze extremely sensitive information—higher than top secret. He glanced back at the escort. The airman’s attention was still on his book.

			Louis looked down at what he’d discovered one last time just to make certain he did not misinterpret the plans, then rolled up the set and placed it on the cart in the same condition he’d found it. He paused and looked around the room.

			“Airman?” he called out. “I completed my work here. Pretty basic stuff, actually. I am ready to leave,” Louis exhaled.

			The airman put his book down, walked to the locked stair door and opened it without a word. Louis walked away from FTD with the same calm demeanor he felt when he deduced the cryogenic chamber’s purpose. 

			***

			Years later, Louis left the military service without ever divulging this information to anyone, and he kept it that way for years. Now, in the Chicago area near his parents, siblings, and longtime friends, he had built a new life as a civil servant with the United States Army Corps of Engineers, thanks to his experience as a military officer and to his technical degree. As he settled into the Chicago area, he met his wife, who was 13 years younger. Together, they built a life and had two children.

			“Louis,” his wife called from upstairs, “have you seen my keys? Alex and Elsa are going to be late for school!”

			Louis activated the electronic finder tag he’d hooked to the car keys. His wife was 13 years younger and more forgetful than Louis, so he often found ways to shortcut the inevitable misplacements.

			“They’re in the kitchen, Laura,” he shouted back. “I just heard the beep.”

						With the usual fussing and chaos of weekday departure, his family rumbled out of the house. As Louis scanned through the television channels for something to watch while he finished his breakfast, he found a show on the History Channel that presented the ancient astronaut theory.

			He put down the remote and sat at the edge of the couch to watch an episode about the Bible. To his astonishment, one of the expert interviewees was Erich von Daniken, again explaining the book of Ezekiel, as he had done when Louis tuned into the radio show as an adolescent. The memory of that night was abruptly followed by the vivid memory of his discovery at Foreign Technology Division as a US Air Force officer. He could feel the moment of clarity and purpose return, the interest in space travel, and now, UFOs and ETs. 

			The UFO field was notorious for attracting people deemed unstable, causing outsiders to ridicule those who claimed to have encounters otherwise inexplicable in conventional dialogue. It was also a field replete with opportunists who hawked books or spewed apocalyptic forecasts through web pages for profit. The victims of these scams were often those who either had a real encounter or those who already harbored a distrust of authority and the government.

			Unfortunately, there were more opportunists spreading lies and disinformation than those with sincere intentions. The overabundance of articles and videos on the subject matter, most of them false and fabricated, worked in favor of those who wished to suppress the truth. When false information or hoaxes were presented in the same manner as authentic videos, debunkers pointed to both types of videos as false, burying the truth in lies.

			Louis Silvani braced himself for another journey, a Quixotic journey he believed was his destiny, driven by a strong moral need to reveal the truth. As if being nudged awake for a second momentous time in his life, Louis felt a strong need to research. He devoted time to watching more episodes of shows based on the ancient astronaut theory and similar programs. He started a journal and wrote down names of the researchers and associated websites. He spent hours chatting with like-minded people on the computer, learning about UFO events that should have been given much more publicity and attention.

			I see them around my property, texted a woman.

			Where do you live?

			British Columbia.

						What do they look like?

			They appear as glowing orange orbs, but I normally channel greys and Nordics.

			Nordics—I have heard them described as tall whites.

			Yes. With blond hair.

			Why do you suppose you see them so often?

			I think I am a star seed.

			A star seed? I have read about that. It means you originate from another race and you are here to help in a sort of spiritual evolution.

			That’s right.

			He discovered websites about “disclosure”—the term used by experiencers and researchers to describe the act by governments to release information related to Unidentified Flying Objects (UFO) and Extraterrestrial (ET) activity in the world. The amount of information, the number of new people he met online, the number of web sites and blogs related to the field were staggering. In a systematic manner, he signed on to social media sites and began visiting pages related to the UFO/ET field. Learning about one researcher led him to another, which resulted in more events to research. There were so many seemingly legitimate encounters throughout history all around the world that Louis found it difficult to understand how the topic was ever viewed as paranormal.

			He found evidence that the UFO/ET phenomena’s incidents were more than the general public was led to believe. He devoted so much of his time to this fixation, his growing obsession, that he left little for his family. He became withdrawn, chatting primarily with people in ufology groups on social media. Louis would stay up late at night after the family went to bed.

			“Are you working on the laptop late again?” Laura groaned. “When are we going to go to bed together? I can’t remember the last time you came to bed while I was still awake. I feel as if we’re drifting apart, Louis.” 

			Louis looked up from his desktop with a blank expression. He had no words as he fidgeted.

			“Aren’t you going to say anything? Doesn’t your family matter to you?”

			Louis remained frozen. Something blocked him from being responsive, from showing an emotion. Laura waited, surrounded by the silence that Louis seemed to refuse to break. It would be one of Laura’s last offerings for Louis to redeem himself and show her that she was more important to him than his time on the laptop.

			Eventually, the sad and predictable happened; his withdrawn behavior became too much for his marriage to bear and his wife filed for divorce. The breakup was swift and without disputes but very painful for all involved: Louis, his wife, Laura, and his children Alex and Elsa. The divorce made him feel like a failure. It damaged him, injuring his already fragile self-esteem, making him feel less of a man. What better reason to shrink further from personal relationships and immerse himself, wholly, into his research?

			Using social media, he followed groups who discussed the phenomena. He was able to quickly connect with many like-minded people. Almost nightly, he befriended someone that experienced a sighting or had been involved in an alien abduction. There was something special about how he was able to contact so many experiencers in such a compressed amount of time. He asked deep questions about their experiences, their backgrounds, and where they were when they had the encounters.

			Reading sworn testimony on alternative websites, listening to podcasts for hours, and chatting with experiencers allowed Louis to gain an understanding of how they dealt with the experiences. Most described them as traumatic, while some felt a comfort and sense of loving beyond what they could imagine. He maintained notes and would return to ask more questions, putting together a database. He would group by location, time of day, type of beings, feelings, and other qualities. His database represented a considerable amount of knowledge. He started to feel confident with his contacts and would get compliments on his approach and his empathy. Many first-time experiencers were desperate for answers, at times, pleading for help in any way. He grew to have a deep feeling for the people who would open up. His focus on the research changed from seeking knowledge to understanding and healing. 

			So, you say you were an extraterrestrial in your previous life?

			Yes. By the way, I was taken.

			Taken, you mean abducted? By whom?

			They seemed like tall whites. It was painful to look at them. I was about to fall asleep when I saw an amber light shine in my room.

			Did you try to communicate?

			Well, I’m trying to remember. They put me out, but I remember being on a ship and the gravity was light. I remember being on a table. When I was returned home, I had to readjust to the stronger gravity. My body felt very heavy. It was hard to walk at first, and I was unusually thirsty and hungry. I think I was gone for a couple days. I had at least two days of growth on my face.

			I feel that the ones that abducted you are not a threat. Perhaps they are protecting you based on your past life experiences. You may have been tagged. 

			Many of the people that claimed to be abducted were timid about discussing their experiences with a complete stranger, but Louis’s sincerity and compassion had a way of soothing people’s anxieties. He began to realize many of these people felt alone. Being open and social put them at risk of being targeted by the government. As more trusted him, it motivated him to continue to reach out to more people who would hint about their experiences. They shared with him that they had been ostracized by friends and family members, characterized as unstable and weird for their beliefs and personal accounts. After being hurt for trying to disclose the truth about the phenomena based on personal experience, many decided to isolate themselves to avoid any more embarrassment or ridicule. 

			You say you are a being that is hybrid? asked Louis through an interview.

			Yes, and I ask you not to be skeptical or I will stop communicating with you. Just because I have Asperger’s syndrome people ridicule me. It has made me depressed.

			I was compelled to contact you by an article you wrote ranking the extraterrestrial races in technology.

			Thanks for sharing. Yes. First are the Pleiadeans, then the Zeta, then the Reptilians.

			Louis realized they needed a support group where they could meet others with similar experiences and problems. He established a group on social media and called it “Unbounded Encounters,” inviting as many of his new experiencer friends to join and participate in discussions as he could. The secret group allowed people to be more open and share their experiences with others that had had similar occurrences. Many people in the group, who had been isolated, befriended others who also felt alone. New friendships flourished into genuine relationships, and people began to reach out to others in turn.

			I have no fear of aliens, in fact I welcome them, offered someone who was a complete stranger.

						I probably would welcome them too.

			I have been getting communications.

			What sort of communications?

			I trust you. I am convinced there are significant changes ahead. I don’t trust the men who portray themselves as prophets—for a price.

			I understand. So, you say I shouldn’t take what I read in those blogs seriously?

			Correct.

			As Louis met more people who volunteered their accounts with nonhuman sentient beings, he observed similarities in the backgrounds of the individuals. The people that were abducted appeared to have one of the following traits or relationships: some were from military families and experienced abduction at an early age, some just lived near a military installation, some served in the military in some capacity, some either experienced psychic abilities before or after the abduction, and some had a near death experience (NDE) followed by psychic abilities that allowed ETs to communicate telepathically.

			In addition, there was physical evidence on their bodies and extremities, such as strange geometric marks on a finger or a hand. A few claimed to have metallic implants. Louis filed all this information away with the intent that someday it would serve him to put together the puzzle, the UFO/ET phenomenon.

			Deep into the rabbit hole, Louis was presented with a burden that would radically change his perception of reality. With every new realization exposing a lie to cover up some sort of corporate or organizational treachery, he felt like he was approaching insanity. To make matters worse, friends and extended family members compounded his fears, regarding him in the same manner as they would paranoid and unstable individuals.

			Presenting evidence or bringing up discussions for debate was fruitless and only added strain to his few remaining relationships with cousins and longtime friends. Some people merely patronized or ignored him, where some responded with ridicule; they could not entertain the possibility of anything beyond the mainstream conventions. In just a few months, through rigorous research and discussions with scores of fascinating and intriguing people, Louis had been exposed to numerous topics supporting the existence of an alternate reality suppressed jointly by the media, government, and certain corporations.

						A key realization was the suppression of energy-related inventions and the perpetuation of dependence on oil, gas, coal, and uranium by a collusion between the energy companies, auto makers, and government agencies. Louis found documentation from researchers who determined that five alternate energy inventors had been killed or imprisoned, a dozen additional families were harassed or paid off, and hundreds of energy-saving patents had been confiscated in the name of national security.

			Through the months, his frustration grew with the lack of a public outcry on such matters and the persistent complicity in media. He discovered other evidence of industries without morals: the healthcare industry, in particular its role in the suppression of natural cures and treatments for cancer in favor of “Big Pharma”; prisons for profit and mass incarceration statistics; and a conservative think tank, the American Legislative Executive Commission or ALEC, which enabled big business to have direct contact with members of Congress, providing them with generic legislation to promote a corporate agenda at the expense of common citizens.

			Louis considered himself an intellectual, a critical thinker. To his dismay, every one of those conspiracy theories felt more than plausible. In a deep and personal way, this forbidden knowledge pulled him into a dark mental abyss. He realized he had to live with the specter of a controlling and well-organized cartel motivated by power and wealth. He had to accept that he lived in a corpocracy that continued to lessen the personal wealth of citizens, erode civil rights, and weaken laws to protect the environment and natural resources. All of it was happening systematically with the implied support of a naïve and apathetic public.

			This pessimism, this fatalistic inevitability, lay heavily on his mind, draining his personal energy. He needed help, and he knew it. He did not seek conventional help; a mainstream doctor of psychology would dismiss Louis’s strongly held theories and label him paranoid and unstable. Instead, Louis decided to consult a prominent psychic with whom he was able to communicate via social media. Paris Nance hosted a syndicated show on a major radio network, and she offered readings over the phone for a modest fee.

			Paris was familiar with Louis through social media and was able to arrange a call. He had never spoken to her before; the call was their first virtual meeting. Her tone of voice was just as warm as the gentle smile that was her signature look on her website. With a confident understanding of what was bothering Louis, she allowed him to reveal his concerns.

			“Hello, Louis, I’m so glad to have this talk with you!”

			“Hello, Paris, I’m honored you are taking the time to talk to me. I’m being bombarded by the darkness from many directions. I . . . I can’t . . . I don’t have the . . . It’s taken so much from me. I . . .”

			“Slow down. Take a deep breath, then just break down what you feel. Don’t try to solve all the problems at once.”

			“I don’t have the time to solve all the problems at once.”

			“Then don’t. You should focus on what is most important to you and most importantly, where you could apply yourself best.”

			“You’re right.”

			“After this call, you will set yourself a direction and you will stay with it, and you will make a huge impact on what you will work on. I am getting positive feelings on this.”

			“I trust your intuition.”

			“That’s what is good about you, Louis; you trust people to be their best.”

			When Louis was done venting his frustrations about being outnumbered and overmatched by the powers-that-be, Paris’s simple advice would become his compass to keep him from getting lost in the darkness. She also told him that he needed to let go of most of the matters that caused him to feel the angst; carrying a burden like that would eventually ruin him and his frustrations would grow to a self-destructive intensity.

			Louis took her recommendation to heart. As a result of the call, he began to reason that there were three significant truths that, if revealed, would lead to a domino effect of a national awakening, resulting in dramatic and positive social change. Those truths were the truth behind the suppressions of natural cures, the truth about energy related inventions and the conspiracy to suppress those inventions, and finally, disclosure. If just one of those schemes was exposed, he reasoned, it would cause a bloodless revolution—a new renaissance. He already had amassed so much information on disclosure topics and had contact with so many unique people related to the phenomena, Louis realized he would be effective as an activist for disclosure.

			Following that phone call to the psychic, Louis again turned his focus on research related to UFOs and ETs—and never wavered.
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			Facts and Deception

			Only a small number of people were able to climb up from their secret hiding places and emerge into the Fourth World. Legends reveal the Grand Canyon is where these people emerged. —Hopi Legend

			The tap-tap-tap of computer keys accompanied the drone of the radio voice: “We’re back talking to UFO researcher and activist Dr. George D. Stevens who has released a film documenting activity near Mount Adams.”

			Louis couldn’t recall when the term “UAP” replaced “UFO.” The change in terms signified a fundamental shift in culture, where the subject matter evolved from the ridiculous and unthinkable to curiosity and fact. Louis paused again from his work and listened to the show’s guest:

			“. . . while we had our contact events, we actually were able to sense the benevolence of these wonderful entities. People were in meditation and received loving messages and some people were able to ‘guide’ the orbs as if the entities were following our thought patterns.”

			“Amazing,” the host chimed in, then segued into a commercial break.

			“Amazing that, even if they weren’t able to see craft, people would spend hundreds of dollars just to camp out to participate in this theater,” Louis muttered cynically, taking a sip of ice water. 

			He understood the host’s policy of not challenging any of his guests, regardless of how bizarre and extravagant the topic. Still, he felt that portraying the Mount Adams phenomenon as evidence that extraterrestrial races are benevolent, even spiritual, was dangerously naive. Moreover, most sightings around hotspots throughout the planet were indicative of interterrestrial activity, where the craft originated from within the Earth.

			He pored through numerous books, watched hours of videos, listened to hours of shows and interviews, and held conversations with scores of experiencers. He was refining his presentation, which provided visual evidence of highly technological nonhuman civilizations living underground or in mountains on Earth. His first group of slides introduced the strongest evidence: Antarctica.

			He determined that one of the most extraordinary events related to UFO contact in modern history took place in Antarctica in late February through early March of 1947. Operation Paperclip was the code name for the systematic process in which the Soviet Union and the United States took custody of top-secret Nazi weapons technology. Its objective was to gain information on rocket propulsion and guidance systems. Much was learned about Operation Paperclip through KGB files released after the break-up of the Soviet Union.

			After World War II, interviews with the German scientists and engineers who had worked for the Third Reich, combined with confiscated documents, led US intelligence organizations to postulate that the Nazis had established a secret naval base in Antarctica. Adding to the suspicion, Hitler’s Navy Commander, Grand Admiral Donitz, was quoted in 1943 saying, “The German submarine fleet is proud of having built for the Führer, in another part of the world, a Shangri-La land, an impregnable fortress.”

			Louis, along with other researchers and authors, believed this particular quote, combined with information from Operation Paperclip, was the real reason the Navy organized a task force of fifteen ships designated “Operation Highjump” to investigate Queen Maud Land, south of Africa.

			Rear Admiral Richard H. Cruzen commanded the flotilla, while Admiral Richard E. Byrd Jr. led the reconnaissance mission. As with any incident involving sensitive information, there were sanctioned, official descriptions of the operation and other descriptions that researchers including former Soviet officials insisted to be closer to the truth. Articles and documentaries described it as an operation to map out the coastline of the continent. According to the official records, the task force separated into five smaller groups: the western, central, eastern, carrier, and base groups. Admiral Byrd headed the carrier group.

						Those suspecting censorship believed that a quote by Admiral Byrd, in the Mercurio, a Chilean newspaper, provided a hint of what may have happened during the expedition: “In the case of a new war, the continental United States would be attacked by flying objects which could fly pole to pole at incredible speeds.” Nonconformists pointed out that the comment referred to an attack on the flotilla by high-speed aircraft. Accounts of damaged ships were just as suspect, discrediting researchers claiming suppression of truth. For example, conspiracy theorist sites and articles parroted that a destroyer named the Murdoch sank and the aircraft carrier Casablanca sustained heavy damage. Official Navy records indicate, however, that the Casablanca was decommissioned a few years before Operation Highjump, and that the Navy never had a destroyer named Murdoch in its inventory.

			There was no basis for Louis to support the conspiracy theory with over four thousand sailors taking part in the operation. If the official account was a lie, it could not have been concealed from eventual exposure. Right? In addition, there was an alleged transcript of Admiral Byrd’s so-called secret diary, an account of a reconnaissance mission over the land mass. In it, a narrative described engine performance, instrument readings, and episodes of turbulence followed by a detailed series of entries about the discovery of a verdant valley and a hidden civilization.

			The diary continued to describe a forced landing and meeting a master of the newly discovered society. Entries in the secret diary referred to a conversation with the one called the master. Through various sources, Louis discovered that the dialogue contained language appearing suspiciously similar to excerpts from a book by Byrd, Skyward, which he wrote in 1928. A passage from his log recorded engine performance and related occurrences during a flight over the Arctic. In addition, the supposed conversation between Byrd and the master appeared straight out of a scene from the 1937 motion picture, Lost Horizon. The movie placed the main character, Robert Conway, in a meeting with the mysterious High Lama, who said:

			You, my son, will live through the storm. You will preserve the fragrance of our history and add to it a touch of your own mind. Beyond that, my vision weakens . . . but I see in the great distance a new world starting in the ruins. . . . But in hopefulness, seeking its lost and legendary treasures, and they will all be here, my son, hidden behind the mountains under the blue moon, preserved as if by a miracle . . .

						The secret diary read: Yes, my son, the dark ages that will come for your race will cover the Earth like a pall, but I believe that some of your race will live through the storm, beyond that I cannot say. We see a great distance a new world stirring from the ruins of your race, seeking its lost and legendary treasures, and they will be here, my son, safe in our keeping . . .

			To Louis, there was enough evidence to label the secret diary of Admiral Byrd a hoax, but it did not disprove the theory Antarctica was home to a technologically advanced people. There was evidence to support it. First, the satellite images in Google Earth of two unusual openings: 

			Opening 1: 66 deg. 36 min. 12.54 sec. south and 99 deg. 43 min. 12.37 sec. east. 

			Opening 2: 66 deg. 33 min. 11.62 sec south and 99 deg. 50 min. 22.07 sec east. 

			Opening 1 displayed what appeared to be a retractable metallic cover. Both openings were wide enough to fit a large passenger jet.

			Louis did not rely only on the satellite images. He shared numerous face-to-face conversations with a retired cryptologist who worked at the National Security Agency (NSA) about the UFO phenomena. One evening, at an event hosted by the Society of American Military Engineers, Louis asked about Antarctica.

			“I’ve been doing research on Antarctica and Admiral Byrd. Did you know there are images that show odd openings in the earth that appear to be unnatural formations? One even appears to have a metallic dome-like cover,” Louis said clearly, like a reporter interviewing a witness.

			“I am not surprised. Nothing surprises me,” said the retiree, matter-of-factly. One wouldn’t guess the work he was involved in by looking at him. He could be someone’s grandfather—and probably was.

			“So, you are aware of activity in Antarctica?” Louis tried to delve deeper into the hidden truth. This guy knows something.

			“Yes,” the former cryptologist replied dryly, giving the minimum amount of information.

			The answer did not satisfy Louis. “Did you happen to see any message traffic concerning Antarctica?” Louis began to feel that the man was holding back.

			“I saw messages that indicated we had operations there in response to reports of anomalous activity,” responded the retiree with a slow nod and a wink. “Someday, I may tell you more, but today, here, I prefer I end this inquisition now.”

			The retired cryptologist was not comfortable in more detailed discussion. To Louis, the information from the retired NSA cryptologist was strong enough evidence to help support his theory of interterrestrials occupying Antarctica.

			***

			The radio show continued as Louis was finishing the Antarctica slides. Louis couldn’t help but listen as callers asked questions and praised Dr. Stevens. Louis was disappointed that no one challenged the researcher. Louis would have called himself, but completing his presentation was too important.

			The next group of slides concerned an encounter that occurred at Rendlesham Forest outside RAF Bentwaters, England, in late December, 1980. Many refer to it as Great Britain’s Roswell. Since there were multiple credible US active-duty military witnesses, Louis felt the Rendlesham Forest incident was more momentous than the Roswell crash. Among those impacted were Air Force Lieutenant Colonel Charles Halt, Deputy Base Commander; Air Force Staff Sergeant Jim Penniston, Senior Security Officer; and Airman First Class Jim Burroughs, a Security Police/Law Enforcement patrolman assigned to the 81st Security Police Squadron.

			All of the men provided detailed and corroborated documentation of the events surrounding the incident. Halt recorded the events on a personal cassette recorder while Penniston used his own notebook. Burroughs had concurred with both Lt. Col. Halt’s recording and Staff Sergeant Penniston’s notes. Over time, the story never changed; when everyone told the truth, there was no need to corroborate.

			On the pre-dawn morning of December 26, Burroughs spotted strange lights in the forest outside the base. Burroughs thought the lights might have been from a downed aircraft and treated it as a security situation. Penniston was the assigned flight chief at RAF Woodbridge. When Penniston arrived, the two security policemen detected interference using their communication radios. Penniston also experienced static electricity in the air.

			They approached a clearing where a craft had landed, a metallic craft three meters high, three meters across at the base, and  triangular. It had blue lights on the side, a white light on top, and made no sound. Approaching the craft, Penniston observed symbols not of any known language, resembling hieroglyphics. The staff sergeant drew the symbols in his notebook. He placed his hand on the craft. It was hard and smooth as glass, and the symbols had a gritty texture. The series of glyphs ran in a row about three feet long and a hand high. One symbol, larger than the others, prompted Penniston to place his hand on the craft with all fingers and palm touching. Upon doing this, a bright white light emanated from the craft. He choked down his fear to keep his hand on the symbol. In moments, the bright light was off, allowing him to remove his hand. As he stepped back, the craft slowly and silently lifted off the forest floor, soon hovering above the trees. It then left at an “impossible speed,” as Burroughs and Penniston noted in reports they submitted and entered into the blotter. 

			At the start of the normal duty day, Lt. Col. Halt went to read the entries and discovered that the reports were immediately classified and removed. For evidence, Penniston made plaster casts of the indentations in the ground from the heavy craft.

			The incident continued the next day. Halt was advised by a Security Policeman that the UFO was back. Halt took members of the Security Police to the site and used a personal cassette recorder to document that event. This time, several crafts were scattered in the sky just off the horizon, less than a quarter mile from Burroughs’s and Penniston’s encounter. UAVs directed laser-like beams a few yards in front of Halt’s group. Transcripts from his recording described his amazement.

			Halt and his team never trained for this kind of encounter, and it showed. Without any logic to their positions, they gaped at the exotic machines. Everyone remained silent and fixed, while Halt’s wavering words stumbled from his lips with a hint of desperation. True to his sense of mission, he remained in place, holding his ground as the laser-like beam moved closer to his team. And just like Penniston’s encounter, the craft stopped, continued to hover, then popped out of sight at a ridiculously high velocity.

			Most remarkable was Penniston’s telepathic download of ones and zeros while his hand was on the craft. Not knowing what the ones and zeros meant, he laid awake as they persisted inside his mind. He wrote sixteen pages of the binary code in a notebook, then kept it a secret. Thirty years after the event, during a filming of an episode for Ancient Aliens, the binary code was handed to a programmer and translated. According to Penniston, the programmer, Joe Luciano, translated the code:

			“EXPLORATION OF HUMANITY 666 8100”

			“52.0942532N 13.131269W”—the location of a mythical island off the southwest coast of Ireland called Hy-Brasil, said to be the home of original people from Ireland

			“CONTINUOUS FOR PLANETARY ADVAN”

			“FOURTH COORDIANTE CONTINUOT UQS CbPR BEFORE”

			“16.763177N 89.117768W”—Caracol, Belize; a Mayan Pyramid.

			“34.800272N 111.843567W”—Sedona at the foot of a mountain.

			“29.977836N 31.131649E”—the Great Pyramids of Egypt.

			“14.701505S 75.167043W”—the Nazca Plateau of South America, where glyphs are evident at high altitudes.

			“36.256845N 117.100632E”—Mount Tai in the Shandong Province of China; a historic site where people have worshiped for over 3,000 years.

			“37.110195N 25.372281E”—the Portara, Temple of Apollo, Naxos, Greece.

			“EYES OF YOUR EYES”

			“ORIGIN 52.0942532N 13.131269W” (Hy-Brasil)

			“ORIGIN YEAR 8100”

			Why would a probe from a highly advanced civilization pass this message? Louis wondered. What was the relevance of all these sites? Did the year signify a date from the future or is the calendar based on another system?

			Jim Penniston posited that the probe was not extraterrestrial but from the future. For his part, Louis believed that this incident was from a highly advanced civilization based under the ocean, where the mythical island of Hy-Brasil was thought to exist long ago. The date 8100 likely referred to a completely different calendar system, not the Gregorian one. He translated Year One of the calendar to 6120 BC.

			Louis theorized probes were commonly sent to military installations that stored or deployed nuclear weapons. He surmised the Air Force secretly stored tactical nuclear warheads in the munitions storage area where the probes had directed their beams. This was potentially very sensitive information, because public knowledge of nuclear warheads on English soil would likely have resulted in pressure on Prime Minister Margaret Thatcher and her administration. Public outcry would likely have caused Thatcher to request the Air Force to remove the nuclear weapons, thereby weakening a key part of the deterrence against the Soviet Union during the Cold War era. Louis hypothesized that advanced civilizations, calling the Earth home, demonstrated concern about humans and nuclear arsenals. Nuclear weapons were recognized as a threat, and the advanced races needed to have good surveillance of the situation.

			***

			The radio show was in its final hours as more callers presented their own experiences at other mountains. Louis focused next on a topic he dedicated most of his time to: Dulce, New Mexico. It is the site of the most sinister of activities related to interterrestrial operations. Dulce had been speculated as a joint Deep Underground Military Base (DUMB) involving US black-budget programs and a race of beings referred as “reptilian.” Located under a Jicarilla Apache reservation near Mount Archuleta, the Native folklore regarded sounds originating from DUMB and visions of aerial activity as indications of gods. Since the base was on sacred land, the Apache acted as bouncers of sorts, keeping curious people and researchers away. Most of the locals were not aware of occurrences beneath their land, strange or otherwise. They sincerely believed a race originated there to help their ancestors learn to live off the land with superior knowledge in agriculture and spirituality.

			The existence of Dulce as a covert joint research facility could be traced to the advent of the atomic age and a corresponding spike in UFO activity relative to the development of nuclear weapons. This spike in UFO sightings prompted the Truman administration to establish the Majestic Twelve (MJ 12). MJ 12 consisted of twelve high-level members in the government, including the President, chartered to set policy related to UFO activity.

			Later, during the Eisenhower administration, MJ 12 was supposedly contacted by a race having the physical appearance of Nordic humans to set up a meeting. Muroc Field, California, which later became Edwards AFB, was selected for a discussion of a proposed treaty that would involve a technology transfer. The meeting would be held on one condition: that the United States was to disarm itself of all nuclear weapons and cease further development in atomic energy.

			MJ 12 recognized it as a suspicious precondition, attributing it to Soviet influence to strategically weaken the United States. Consequently, MJ 12 deemed the race of Nordic-type humanoids a threat to national security and ended relations. Not much later, another race of advanced beings supposedly contacted MJ 12, offering technology. MJ 12 decided to reveal information on the meeting to military weapons systems contractors.

			The meeting was held at Holloman AFB, New Mexico, without any preconditions. The press was duly advised that President Eisenhower went on a golf vacation, while a representative of the Catholic Arch Diocese of Los Angeles was notified and asked to attend the meeting.

			The beings that met the US coalition were known as Extraterrestrial Biological Entities (EBEs) known as the Greys. These were not living, breathing, blood-circulating beings but an advanced android life-form that took on the role of a servant race to other races. They were neither good nor evil; they merely followed the orders of their masters. In this case, they represented a reptilian race that preferred to not be present. MJ 12 was not aware of this, assuming they were dealing with the race that would enter into the treaty. What did happen at the meeting laid out the framework on how the Department of Defense secretly conducted exopolitics.

			The EBEs conferred to the United States negotiating team that they would provide high technologies in return for the freedom to abduct humans and livestock for research. The EBEs assured the team there would be no harm to humans; abductions would not lead to injury or harm. Eisenhower thought the deal was risky and unwise, and decided to end the meeting, probably wishing he was doing what his own press corps reported—playing 18 holes on a golf course of his choice.

			A treaty was made between the EBEs and nongovernment officials from the aerospace industry. Upon leaving office at the end of his eight-year term in 1961, Eisenhower made the famous “Military Industrial Complex” speech, where he cryptically warned citizens of this arrangement. Following that treaty, there was a spike in the number of abductions, livestock mutilations, and sightings—mostly in the western United States. Along with the abductions and livestock mutilations, a significant result of the treaty was the establishment of the joint underground base in Dulce. The treaty provided for the addition of a black-budget operations side to an existing reptilian base. If there was any transfer of technology, military contractors kept that information hidden from the public.

						Information related to Dulce was also provided to Louis by a woman whose mother kept information related to the base while employed with the CIA. Before her death, she gave it to her daughter, an abductee whom Louis had befriended on the social network. One evening, during a conversation about the phenomenon, the woman sent him the documents. Giving out information to the public on Dulce had proven to be high risk, with bad results for the informer. Whistleblowers claiming information on Dulce met suspicious deaths. One memorialized individual was Phil Schneider, a contractor that worked on the black ops side of Dulce. After returning from a tour on radio stations and UFO conferences around the world, he was shot and killed outside his home by local sheriff deputies who claimed he drew a weapon as they approached him.

			Louis had read stories from workers who were bussed or flown to the remote construction site to work on the US side of the base. Workers were required to sign non-disclosure agreements, never to discuss the reason for their travel to Dulce with anyone. No prime contractor working on Dulce knew the entire layout; although very expensive and inefficient, contractors were brought in to work on specific portions and not allowed information beyond those areas. It was like hiring ten different contractors to work on one house: Each builder focused on one room, not knowing how the entire house would look when completed. The documents from the CIA woman’s daughter also revealed that Dulce had been a base for genetic lab experiments involving animal parts, human fetuses, and DNA manipulation. Louis still had difficulty accepting the lab information as truth and decided not to include that in his presentation.

			***

			The last group of slides explained possible ET activity in Alaska. On May 22, 1992, the Chinese military detonated a nuclear warhead underground. The shockwave was detected by seismologists as far away as Alaska. During their research, they discovered a geologic anomaly about sixty miles west of Mount McKinley.

			Approximately six months later, an Army Non-Commissioned Officer (NCO) assigned to the Fort Richardson base in southeastern Alaska, and his friends caught a news special about an underground pyramid west of Mount McKinley. When the NCO went to the news station to request a copy of the show, he was denied by a station manager who told him that the station did not show the broadcast. This prompted the NCO to contact the highly respected reporter on edge science, Linda Moulton Howe. Howe, intrigued by the message from the NCO, asked for information from her vast listening audience on her web-based show. 

			She received two responses verifying the existence of the underground pyramid. One person was the son of a former Navy captain, whose father worked for
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