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Diamond Eye Phyllis

A Black Bed Sheet/Diverse Media Book

Antelope, CA

For my brother and all the magic he brings.

To Jessica, pink sands forever.

To Pat. 316

With the greatest love, honor, and respect, I dedicate Diamond Eye Phyllis’ first chronicled journeys to the Fiction Foundry Virtual Writing Group (Original): Robbie, Sarah, John, Carolyn, and Klara. I’m eternally grateful for all the laughs, tears, support, and feedback we’ve shared. 

I love you all. Goodnight.

XOXO

Diamond Eye Phyllis

Jennifer Caress
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Otherworldly Mysteries: 

Episode 43, Alien Hitchhiker

Tonight on Otherworldly Mysteries, we attempt to explain some of the most baffling mysteries on Earth, including the case of the Alien Hitchhiker, where a catastrophic UFO crash in the desert unravels the very fabric of what we thought we knew about life on other planets. We talk to eyewitnesses, including Freddy Wineheart, the man who says he gave a ride to an extraterrestrial after witnessing its spaceship crash. We’ll also hear from the deputy on duty that night, who watched the entire event unfold before her eyes.

Freddie Wineheart is an older gentleman wearing a dark gray suit coat and red bolo tie. He’s sitting in front of a camera. “The thing sitting next to me...I don’t know what it was, but it wasn’t human.”

We’ll talk to Officer Candice Meander, who was first on the scene of the downed spacecraft:

A middle-aged woman with a thick stature and short hair explains, “It was amazing how fast it was going, then there was an explosion...I’ll never forget the sound...”

World-renowned experts examine the evidence to determine whether this was truly an alien encounter...

A man in his twenties, with hipster glasses and unruly hair used hand gestures to emphasize every word, “There are just too many credible eye witnesses for us to not carefully consider the validity of this case.”

...or was it just...a desert mirage? Coming up tonight, on Otherworldly Mysteries. 

Freddy Wineheart was driving home from work on that fateful night... 

“Old Mill Road was what I took from work every day, so yeah, I was familiar with it.”

A boxy car built in the 1980s is driving through a desert valley with low-level mountains in the distance late at night. Vegetation is mostly the occasional Joshua tree, and brown plants that look ready to do business against the harsh climate of the southwest region. 

“I was driving home from work,” Freddy said. “All of a sudden I heard this weird screeching sound, so I looked in my rearview mirror and I see this object,” Freddy shakes his head. “You just see this large...thing...in the sky that you know isn’t supposed to be there, but there it is, and it was falling fast. You think your mind is playing tricks on you.

“The craft was large, maybe the size of a Streamline trailer. It came screeching across the sky! It was coming toward me with fire shooting out of the back, making this noise...” Freddy shrugs. “I can’t describe the sound it made, but it still gives me nightmares.” 

A mid-budget special effect spacecraft, with smoke billowing out from behind it, wobbles across a pink and yellow sky, giving off a whistle.

“I kept watching through the mirror, it was getting bigger as it got closer...and you get scared, you know. You can’t help it, but then all of a sudden this thing careened off and then, BAM, the object dove into the ground.”

The animated UFO takes a sharp turn and then shoots into the desert dirt, with CGI earth erupting all around.

“I wasn’t watching the road, so right when the ship crashed—the next thing I know, I’m in a ditch. When I looked back I couldn’t see it anymore.”

And that’s when Mr. Wineheart made a fateful decision.

“I don’t know what made me do it,” Freddy tells us, “but I turned my car around and went back.”

Mr. Wineheart’s car suffered only minor damages, so he drove back to where he thought the UFO had crashed. That’s when he came upon Deputy Candace Meander as she parked her patrol car on the side of the road. 

“The lights were flashing, you know, and she was standing outside of the car talking into her radio, just staring at something. At that time, I didn’t know what it was, but I figured it had to be the UFO, so I parked behind her. We heard a whoosh sound, and even though most of the ship was covered in dirt, you know, I saw a section of it come up. I guess it was a door opening because that’s when I saw...this...being step out.”

The made-for-the-stage spaceship (considerably smaller than a Streamline trailer) rests on a mound of dirt as a side panel pops out. A bright light silhouettes the ominous figure emerging from the craft, fog bellowing all around. Dramatic music plays as the scene fades away into a commercial break.

***
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Tonight on Otherworldly Mysteries, we examine the incredible happenings of a UFO crash in the southwest desert, and the mysterious hitchhiker who, many say, was an extraterrestrial.

More dramatic music plays over the face of Deputy Candice Meander, who is wearing a dark shirt buttoned up to her neck. Her face is stern, her hair is slicked back, but we hear a gentle, feminine voice as she describes the frightening events of that night. 

“I was driving south on Old Mill Road around eighteen-thirty hours, when I spotted what I believed to be a weather balloon,” Deputy Candice says. “Only I knew something wasn’t right, because the object was bigger than any weather balloon I’ve ever seen. I pulled my vehicle over and radioed dispatch about what I was seeing.”

We again see a special effects UFO travel slowly across the darkening sky as an actress dressed as a cop watches from inside a patrol car.

[actual transcript]

[Deputy Meander] Dispatch, I’m seeing a code 26 out here on Old Mill Road, about two clicks northeast of Briar Lane.

[dispatch] Say again, Deputy, was that a code 26? Are you seeing a UFO?

[D.C.] Roger that, and it’s coming in hot.

[dispatch] What do you mean?

[D.C.] I think it’s in trouble. There’s smoke coming out from under <static>—holy moly! It’s headed right <static> oh my go—<static> just crashed! It crashed! There was fire <static> the damn thing shot right into <static> like a bomb went off!

[dispatch] Um...do you need paramedics?

[D.C.] I don’t kno—<static> standby. 

“At that point, I wasn’t sure what I was seeing. I just couldn’t believe this aircraft, which looked like nothing I’ve ever seen, came shooting out of the sky, with fire coming out of it and all this smoke...and when it hit the ground everything shook. I...I just didn’t know what to make of it. What the hell did I just see?” We get closer to the deputy’s face and see her chin tremble slightly, and her cheeks turn red. She shrugs at her confession. “I was pretty damn scared, I’ll tell ya that.”

The actor deputy stands behind the open car door, and she’s squinting from the dirt still winding through the air as actor Freddy Wineheart pulls in behind the patrol car and gets out. 

“Sir, I’m going to need you to stand back,” Actor Deputy instructs. His eyes get wide as she points at the downed craft. “It’s doing something!” 

Together they watch as the spaceship becomes more visible and the dust cloud settles around the metallic beast. Fog swirls at the bottom of the UFO as a side panel pops out and up, revealing a bright light inside the ship. A black silhouette appears in the doorway. 

“Everything happened so fast after that,” Freddy says. “The alien came out of the spaceship, and carried this canister type of thing, it was like nothing I’ve ever seen, you know. The creature had this black round head, and a squat, short body that was all dark and shiny, almost like it was made of out metal, but it moved like cloth. The worst part...” Freddy takes a breath, tense with fright, “...the worst part is that it didn’t have eyes. As it got closer, we could see that it had no features at all.”

We see the actor alien walk from the ship, carrying a round cylindrical object in its arms as it approaches the road. 

“The alien had a body that was sort of like ours, you know, two arms and legs, but it walked with a kind of limp, and it moved faster than anything I’ve ever seen because it shot out across the desert and came right for me.” Freddy shakes his head, his skin a little paler than before. “Within seconds, it was right by my car. I’ve never been so afraid in all my life.”

Deputy Candice tells us, “I believe the being, or whatever you want to call it, released some type of gas upon me because at that point I lost consciousness. By the time I regained it, Mr. Winemaker and the extraterrestrial were gone.”

“She was out like a light,” Freddy recalls. “Hit the ground like a bag of potatoes...”

Coming up on Otherworldly Mysteries, what happened to Freddy Wineheart on that horrific night in the desert, and will we ever know if what Freddy Wineheart and Deputy Meander observed was truly an alien from outer space, or maybe a secret government experiment? We’ll talk to the leading experts in the field of alien studies and find out. Next!

We see the same middle-aged man with hipster glasses continue to emphasize every word he speaks. “We know for a fact that our government experiments with secret aircraft, and sometimes those experiments don’t always go as planned. So this could be the case of an authorized government flight gone wrong, but what about the alien-like being that two credible eyewitnesses saw emerge from the craft? I believe that we are not alone in this universe, and the incident that night proves that not only do we have alien neighbors, but that they are coming by to visit! Do they want to borrow a cup of sugar, or are their intentions more sinister?”

Deputy Meander and Freddy Winehouse had a first encounter with what may be an extraterrestrial after it crash-landed in the desert, and the alien entity left one person unconscious and the other...without a choice.

“The alien was right there, you know, right next to my car. I just froze, couldn’t move or do anything, and it carried this round container...thing. Like the sort of canister you put your deposit slip in at the bank and it shoots through a tube, only this one was bigger. The creature kept pointing it at me, and when it spoke...” Freddy turns gray. “There are no words to describe what its voice sounded like, I...” 

The actor alien points the end of the canister at actor Freddy and speaks with a mechanical gibberish voice. The body language insinuates that the alien wants Freddy to get into his car. He gets behind the wheel and the alien gets into the passenger seat, gesturing down the road with several mechanical grunts. 

“I didn’t know what to make of it,” Freddy says. “The thing wanted a ride.”

We see actor Freddy and actor alien drive around Deputy Meander’s sleeping body lying in the road.

“All I could think about was getting home to my family—my wife and children—and, you know, not getting shot with a laser or something. You never know what kind of technology they have,” Freddy shakes his head. “I could have been incinerated right there in my Plymouth, for all I know. So I drove.”

The red Plymouth drives down the dark highway. “The crash happened several miles outside of town, you know, so it was about fifteen minutes of driving before we saw houses or anything. He didn’t really say much, but he kept pointing that canister at me. I didn’t want him to shoot me, so I just kept driving, you know?”

And that’s when Freddy
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