
From The Future
by E.H. Lester
I didn’t really think I would see anything but fish when I went scuba diving off the Florida panhandle. I knew I wasn’t looking for anything in particular. I took my instructor because this was my first dive after completing the school and he was free and had said he’d rather be underwater than on land, I thought he was a nutcase but if I got in trouble, he would know what to do. The first thing he taught me was you never dive alone. We put the dive flags out and rolled off the stern and started down. The depth gauge on the boat had read twenty-nine feet, shallow, but once we got oriented it looked a lot deeper than twenty-nine feet. We kept descending and I looked at the depth gauge on my left wrist and it said seventy-four feet. I pointed to my depth gauge to let my instructor know we were deeper than we thought we would be, he just shrugged and continued the descent. The current at 120 feet had stirred up the bottom pretty good making visibility about 15 feet. The bottom was almost 150 feet and the instructor pointed out a methane release, so we avoided it. There is less methane accumulating in the tropical oceans than in the more temperate and arctic waters. Coming around the back of the methane release I noticed what I thought was a ship or possibly a submarine. I pointed it out to my instructor, and he checked his dive timer, and I checked mine, we had enough time to check it out. The craft was shaped like an inverted bowl, about 150 feet in diameter with a small dome about 15 feet in diameter on top, it rested on four legs with circular feet, that had sunk about 1 ½ feet in the soft sand of the bottom. We swam over and found a hatch with steps leading up into the craft, on the bottom just inside the rim, on the underside of the craft. I poked my head inside and above water, I raised my mask but smelled no foul or strange odor and my eyes weren’t burning so I took out my mouthpiece, the air felt ok, and I didn’t feel odd or anything. I waited a few minutes to see if I was going to get dizzy or drop dead then I motioned for my instructor to come inside, I immediately felt like it was an extraterrestrial vehicle that had crashed in the water and the crew, if there were any, had left it, I had long thought that most of these vehicles were some type of unpiloted craft. My instructor came in but was reluctant to test the air until he saw I wasn’t about to fall out from breathing it, just as he took off his mask, two gray aliens appeared at the top of the steps. They spoke to us telepathically and said,
”Welcome, come into our craft.” 
I moved up the steps and sat on the floor, my instructor finished coming out of the water and came up and sat beside me. The gray said, 
“Shut off your air supply, you will need it to get back to the surface.”
The odd thing was that since they spoke telepathically, you couldn’t tell which one was talking, no one’s mouth was moving and no sounds were coming out, but you definitely heard them. Like being spoken to by Jeff Dunham. Odder than that was the exchange, here you have an advanced culture, that came from who knows where, speaking casually as if they were someone you just met in the CVS drugstore. They were damn smart, they determined we were scared, and who wouldn’t be. 
“Please remain calm because we intend to reveal information to you that you must remember and pass along. Some people will not believe the information and we hope to make additional contacts to add to the credibility of the information. Making contact is very dangerous, some people are prone to violence out of fear. But it is you who are violent, you project your weakness onto us, we have endured one hundred thousand  years of history since we were you and we have learned painful lessons, we do not wish you to bear that pain, it is not inevitable. We have gotten bad press in your movies and on TV because you make progress by means of war, there is a better way, we will help you find it.” 
I looked at my instructor and he appeared to be very nervous, and I asked him if he would be alright. He nodded yes and I returned my gaze to the aliens who spoke again,
“We are not aliens. We came from the future. We are your future. We look different due to incredible pressure from our injured environment, at a point in our past we decided to return to your time to try and convince you, our forefathers, to end the damage to the environment you are causing, particularly nuclear, we need your help. More of our people, your future children, die before they come to maturity than survive, and that is with our advanced medical technology. In our time you cannot go outside your shelter without personal protective equipment.”
We asked them many questions about where they came from and of course got the same answers, “Your future.”. They explained that they had conquered the ‘carbon problem’ by planting trees but there had been a major issue with soil contamination from radiation and ocean damage from plastics and other pollution. The oceans in our time made up to 70 percent of the free oxygen in the atmosphere, in their time that was down to 45 percent, if they had not planted trees they would be suffocating. They had to re-establish the mycorrhizal fungi to get their replanted forest to thrive. But nature was kinder to them than we were to nature, and the mycorrhizal fungi re-established very quickly. 
The two grays told us to put our scuba gear back on and return to the surface and evacuate the area, they were leaving for another destination on our Earth and the turbulence would sink our boat if we hadn’t withdrawn a safe distance. I put my tanks on and checked my instructor’s air and he checked mine and we left for the surface. It took a little while with the stepped ascent from 150 feet but nothing happened until we were about 1 mile away. The craft broke the surface hovered for a second or two and headed west toward Mexico at low altitude and a very high rate of speed making a disturbance on the surface of the water and coming very close to a sailing yacht. The yacht reefed his sails and headed toward us under diesel power, we made the docks before he did and he pulled up beside us as we tied up.
“Did you see that?” he asked
“You mean that 150-foot silver flying saucer with the fifteen foot dome on top, flying about 30 foot above the water at a high rate of speed? Nope, didn’t see it.”
He just looked at us and shook his head.
“The two grays that were flying it probably don’t want you telling everybody about it either.” And we left the dock for the Land’s End Bar at the end of the pier, we both needed a drink. And the sailing yacht captain followed us and insisted that we acknowledge that there was a UFO outside the harbor. My dive instructor said,
“There was no UFO, it was a flying saucer, not unidentified at all. And if a flying saucer has bent your head, listen to this: they come from the future, they are our future and they want you to quit messing up the environment!”
The irate boat captain left and the barkeep came over and said,
“I heard what you said and I believe you, there were two grays waiting for me in my car after I closed the bar last night and they said the same thing to me. Scared the shit out of me.”
After she finished talking and turned away, two men in suits walked in, told other customers to leave, and turned the sign on the door around to show “closed” and locked the door, I got very uncomfortable as they approached our table. I could tell they were armed from the bulge in their jackets. If you’re going to carry a weapon, have your jacket tailored while wearing the weapon. I think we both, myself and my dive instructor, knew they were most likely FBI, but they did not self-identify. The dive instructor leaned over and said,
“Remember, you do not have to say anything. Give me a dollar.”
I took out my wallet and gave him a $1 bill.
“Now I am your lawyer.”
Frankly, I did not know he was a lawyer.
The two men approached our table and one of them said,
“Tell us this story you’ve been spreading.”
My lawyer/dive instructor said,
“My client has no comment at this time.”
The gentlemen seemed to get frustrated and angry immediately,
“You know we can compel you to tell us the story.”
My lawyer said,
“You may not compel him or me to tell you anything. No crime has been committed or suspected, we are not under oath, or in a court of law. In fact, if you refuse to let us leave, I will have you charged with wrongful denial of liberty, false arrest, illegal imprisonment, and about a dozen civil rights violations.”
The two men looked at each other, turned, and walked away. I asked the lawyer about what he said about arrest, and he explained that anytime an enforcement officer stops your progress it is considered an “arrest” under the law.  
More and more people were having these visits from aliens and hearing the message. It makes a huge impression on you when an alien speaks to you and tells you that you are messing up not only your own world but his world, too. What we were doing at present was already visible now but move that forward one hundred thousand years and you’ve really got a mess. 
We were finishing up at the bar when we were accosted 
by the still unidentified FBI agents. The Bar served food, it gives them greater latitude with operating hours, so we ordered a light breakfast, bacon, sausage, scrambled eggs and rye toast. We both had a shot of bourbon earlier and feared the two FBI agents would call the police and have us arrested, anything to detain us and throw their weight around so we took our time, and the bartender said we shouldn’t leave for an hour, she was keeping time from when they entered, bartenders notice when cops enter their bar and she said their demeanor screamed ‘cops’, 
“I can spot them from a mile away. But these were not local boys, I know all the local boys, and they dressed too well to be state-level cops, they were federal. And your encounter happened early this morning and ‘all of a sudden’ these feds show up. Out of a million other places on this planet, the Feds land here, and within a few hours of your encounter. They were already here, this isn’t about your encounter, they knew the visits were happening here, there have been many reported sightings. They just didn’t know you were going to be involved. They will be following you. Be careful. You can thank that sailboat captain for letting them know about your encounter and where you were.” 
A timely warning since the FBI had gone rogue a few years ago. They would detain you and interrogate you all without a warrant or probable cause. Civil rights didn’t matter to them. Having lived in an open and free society all of their lives, most adult Americans experientially knew what their rights were, certainly they were not lawyers, but should they have to be? And there was serious distrust, and not a small amount of fear, as a result of the gap between what was legal and the FBI’s behavior. The bartender must have been a clairvoyant, we were followed. We went to my dive instructor’s condo, in the front door, out the back door and called an Uber to take us back to my car. We left Beavis and Butthead watching the empty condo. Since we were most likely going to be cellmates in the FBI gulag I thought we’d need to go beyond ‘dive instructor’ and ‘dive student’, he said he was Charles and I confessed to being Ed. Charles said he was an ‘ambulance chaser’ type of lawyer and I told him I had written some intriguing lines of computer code for the CIA/DIA and got well from their payoff. We got the feeling we should compare notes about what we each received from our skinny gray friends. He wrote and I wrote and this is what we wound up with, both were verbatim and identical:
They communicate by telepathy and can even project an image of their world into our minds. They showed their world by that means, it was bleak. They warned that the war on CO2 might put the atmosphere in a condition that plants would find it more difficult to flourish, they advised cleaning up the oceans and planting a billion more trees. They showed us a star chart and noted that Vega was now our circumpolar star, that happened slowly about 23,000 years from our present time and celestial days were 27 hours due to the slowing of the molten core, the crust had to slow as well and the axis of rotation had shifted slightly. Tectonic plates continued although at a slower pace, the precession and nutation had dampened to almost nothing, since the Earth had balanced itself, the circumpolar star rarely varied more than 1/4 degree. the tides were more significant and cleansed the shorelines better carrying more nutrients out to sea, otherwise the oceans would have died and mankind along with it. They did not expose themseves broadly to mankind because of the bad press they had gotten from movies like ‘War of the Worlds’, and they had seen how we react to their presence with fear. Fear makes people dangerous; they shoot at you with their primitive weapons. They are experiencing 45% infant mortality due to the poison environment. The Y chromosome had disappeared which caused the males and females to look exactly alike, and none were fully male or female but were more one than the other, their skin was gray and almost radiation-proof, they had conquered gravity and lived in reduced gravity bubbles, only the strongest could come back to warn us, a regular gray would
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