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It was a quiet evening as Park Ranger Paul Heibert drove slowly around the campsite of Black Mesa State Park which is the highest point in the state of Oklahoma.  Most people find this hard to believe since the mesa is located in the flat land of the Oklahoma panhandle. The high mountains in eastern Oklahoma with their beautiful forest most people assume to be the highest point in the state. That distinction belongs to Black Mesa. 

The small state park is located on the border of Texas, New Mexico, and Colorado. It is the furthest point west in Oklahoma. Few travelers ever stop at the park as most race past. It was a usual evening with nothing going on.

Paul heard the radio crackle.

“Ranger one, be advised there are reports of strange lights on top of Black Mesa. Please check it out.”

Paul picked up the radio mic. “Affirmative, did you say lights on top of Black mesa?”

Affirmative. Caller advised lights on top of the mesa.”

“Heading for the mesa will advise” Paul responded.

When Paul reached the mesa he did see lights flashing on top of the mesa. The red, white and blue lights were moving quickly around the top of the flat top of the Mesa. He was surprised since it was dark and no one had been reported in the area. He doubted anyone would climb the mesa this late in the evening.

Paul picked up the mic on his radio. “Cimarron County Sheriff's Office be advised I see red, white, and blue lights moving around the top of the mesa, I cannot determine what exactly they are?”

“Affirmative Ranger one, could they be drones?”

“I don’t believe so, they are moving too fast.” I will monitor the lights.

“Affirmative Ranger one, advise if you need help Cimmaron 12 in your area”

Paul stepped out of his pickup with a pair of binoculars. He watched as the lights moved quickly around the top of the mesa. The lights were moving so fast he could not get a clear view of what they were. Suddenly the lights stopped and began moving to the edge of the mesa where they hovered on the rim. He was shocked when they moved toward him in the blink of an eye. He lowered his binocular staring in disbelief at two small flying saucers directly in front of him. He could see clearly the center part that was round not moving, the outer ring was moving fast. Red, white, and blue lights were blinking quickly. The two flying saucers were no more than 3 inches in diameter. He was not sure what he was seeing. Suddenly a bright blinding light was turned on. It was so bright it blinded Paul. At the same moment he was hit in the crotch with such force it doubled him over. Then he was hit hard on the left cheek of his butt. He stepped forward then was hit again on his butt cheek again. He staggered forward in pain. Then turned and walked quickly back towards his pickup. The two flying saucers were continually striking him in the butt.

Paul was able to find the door handle of his pickup. He opened the door and quickly stepped in shutting the door quickly. He was in pain and blinded by the bright light. He closed his eyes and opened them. After a while he began to get his vision back. He could see out the front windshield the two flying saucers hovering. Their lights still flashing. Paul picked up the radio mic. 

Cimarron County I need assistance!”

Ranger one, I’m headed for your location. Advise are you at the Mesa. Butch Woods a County Deputy responded

Affirmative Cimmaron twelve. I am directly in front of the messa”

Ranger One be advised I’m also heading for your location. I’m on highway sixty-four south of you. An OHP Trooper responded

Affirmative Ida 21.” Paul said relieved the County Deputy, and the Oklahoma Highway Patrol were responding.

Paul soon saw flashing red and blue lights as Butch Woods stopped behind him. Paul stepped out as Butch ran to him. “What's going on Paul, are you alright?” Butch asked excitedly.

Lewis Mosqueda the OHP Trooper slid to a stop running up to both men. Paul pointed to the top of the Mesa. The Deputy and Trooper looked up seeing lights flashing on the top of the mesa. Suddenly before Pauld could explain the lights moved quickly toward the three men. A bright light hit the men blinding them as the Deputy and Trooper were hit hard on the crouch. The two small flying saucers began hitting the men on the butt cheeks. The men fell back as the two small saucers drove the men away. Their hats were knocked off as the two saucers flew around the men at a rapid pace. They were continually being hit in the crotch and butt cheeks. 

The law enforcement officers were able to make it to their vehicles and drove away as the small flying saucers were flying around their vehicles at a high rate of speed. The officers drove to Kenton, a small town close to Black Mesa. They walked into the small Police Department seeing the dispatcher look up surprised. The men did not speak to the woman but walked to the back of the room to a desk picking up a telephone. 

Trooper Mosqueda called Lieutenant Anderson who was at home and explained how he believed they had been attacked by small drones. Butch called the Sheriff explaining how they had been attacked. They were both told to report to the Cimarron Sheriff's Office, with the Park Ranger.
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ARRIVING AT THE CIMARRON County Sheriff's Office the three men informed the Sheriff and Lieutenant of being attacked. The Sheriff called all deputies to report to the Sheriff's office. The OHP Lieutenant also called ten Troopers who were assigned to troop I in the panhandle to report immediately.

. Six Cimarron Deputies and Sheriff along with Troopers from Troup I stopped at the base of Black Mesa. Before they could step out the small flying saucers were buzzing around their vehicles as the patrol cruisers flashing red and blue lights were knocked out. When they tried to exit their vehicles the small flying saucers would attack them hitting them on the head knocking off their hats. Striking them in the butt or crotch. The men finally retreated as the onslaught of the tiny saucers were relentless. 

The men tried to sneak up on the mesa but were driven back each time.

The OHP SWAT team arrived the following morning. Seven men led by Trooper Mosqueda moved close to the mesa in tactical gear. They could see blinking lights hovering on the top of the mesa. Armed and ready to defend themselves the SWAT team moved closer. 

Coming close to the Mesa they were suddenly stopped. They could not move closer. Lewis reached out his hand and although he could feel nothing his hand would not go further. They seemed to have hit an invisible barrier. The men slowly and deliberately moved around the mesa. The invisible barrier could not be breached. SWAT  was unable to move forward. The command was given to shoot down the two small drones that appeared to look like flying saucers. The men aimed high powered weapons  at the hovering saucers and at the same time fired. The bullets did not penetrate the invisible barrier. 

The two small flying saucers moved slowly down the mesa hovering directly in front of the SWAT. The flashing lights were blinking. A screen seemed to appear in front of the men. On the screen a picture began to appear. It was fuzzy at first then it began to clear up as the picture of a human hand giving the finger to the men appeared. Under the picture was flashing the word WUSSY’s. 

The team walked back to where the law enforcement officers were gathered. Lewis explained what they had encountered. Sheriff Mott looked at Butch. 

“You have your drone with you?”

“Yes sir I do.” 

Butch walked to the back of his car removing a small drone along with the controls. As he was sitting it up, Sheriff Mott bent down. “I want you to fly to the top of the mesa and see what those other drones are up to.”

Butch nodded his head as the small drone started then lifted off the ground. It flew higher and higher and was close to the top when one of the flying saucers flew quickly out. The saucer extended a silver rod as small hooks appeared on the end. The hooks grasp the drone as the saucer moved quickly toward the men throwing the drone to the ground. It hovered for a short while then turned and flew away. Butch was stunned. He looked at the Sheriff, “I don’t believe that’s a drone. I’m not aware of anything like that. It is most likely a UFO and he’s an A-Hole!”

No one spoke as they looked at the Mesa. Lieutenant Anderson walked to his car and called the Chief of the OHP. The Chief decided to call Vance Air force Base Located in Enid Oklahoma. Vance was a training site for pilots.

Twenty minutes later two jets could be seen heading for the Mesa. The pilots were surprised as they had their infrared scanner activated which indicated a barrier around the mesa. It could not be seen with their eyes. The pilot radioed the Enid tower on the Air Force Base reporting the invisible barrier. The jets flew around the barrier when two small flying saucers appeared in front of them. The experienced pilots were shocked. They had been flying for years and were responsible for training new pilots. Neither pilot had never seen anything like the small saucers. One of the saucers landed on the plane. The pilot was stunned as a door opened and a small man that appeared to be an inch tall wearing what appeared to be a jumpsuit and helmet flew out of the saucer. He was wearing some kind of pack on his back. The small person stopped in front of the wind shield. He turned around and pulled down his jumpsuit sitting his bare butt on the windshield. He stood up, pulled up his jumpsuit, removed his glove and gave the pilot the finger. The small man flew back to his saucer and once inside the door it flew off quickly. The pilot was shocked by what he had just witnessed, it was not possible. He was flying at two-hundred-seventy-five miles an hour. It was not physically possible for the small man to have mooned him while in flight. He radioed the tower who told both pilots to return to base.
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The Pentagon was shocked and could not believe what they were being told. When they reviewed the footage the pilots had taken while in flight they were beyond stunned. The small person had actually landed on a jet racing through the sky and had left his small craft and mooned the pilot, also giving him the finger. It was not possible. The laws of physics could not explain how a person no matter the size could be on top of a moving jet. The fact he mooned the pilot was rude but how could he stay on the moving jet?

AWACs from Tinker Air Force Base were scrambled. The AWAC plane is the most sophisticated aircraft in the world. The technology on board the plane gives the US Air Force the advantage over enemies. Scanners can detect and give vital information to a command center. 

The AWAC crew was stunned as it flew around Black Mesa. The barrier structure was raised higher than they could imagine. It circled the Mesa and extended into the sky. They could not believe what they were seeing. Their sophisticated computers and scanners could not show what it was or how it was powered. An accompanying jet fired a missile into the barrier. The missile exploded without damaging the barrier. The AWAC aircraft circled the mesa slowly going higher and higher. The structure did not seem to have an end. It had to be some kind of force field but that was impossible.

The two flying saucers landed on the plane as the crew watched two small people exit the crafts. The two men walked across the plane to the window. They walked up the window, unzipped their suits and began peeing on the windshield. When they finished they walked back to their saucers and flew off. The crew was stunned as some of the younger crew laughed.

The small town of Kenton Oklahoma was soon buzzing with activity as Military, Scientist, and Government officials arrived.  The President had been briefed on the two saucers. He was at a loss of words and instructed the Pentagon to determine if they were a threat to national security. The Commander of the Joint Chief of Staff General Bryce Harris informed him they did not appear to be a threat at this time.  

For weeks the group of military personnel and scientists tried to contact the aliens. They were ignored.  Large drones would fly around the Mesa gathering data. The drones were not bothered. All of the men and women waited nervously as they tried to make contact with the strange saucers. A restricted fly zone was established around Black Mesa. The media tried to gain information but was told there was nothing to report at this time. Satellites were used to look down on the large mesa but the only thing to see was the saucers would go and come constantly. The saucers moved so quickly it was amazing. 
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FINALLY AFTER TWO WEEKS a message was received








































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
S PSRN : -
3 -‘ﬂ'ﬁi«iﬁﬁl’luﬁ;—_‘* =
\ R

-
g =3
B l:.,-ﬁg .






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





