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Sunday, October 17, 2004 - 09:43am EST


Rio Grande River(near Home) - near Wagon Wheel Gap,CO,USA   .


	I sat at the end of the dock, not far from my house, and fished. It's the first time I've done something like this. It sure did relieve stress, watching the peaceful scenery around me. I certainly need stress relief after what I've been through. I had killed my best friend, Victor, just a day ago. I didn't mean to do it.  


	As I sat there, I heard a car pull up behind me. I turned to see a small black car parked at the end of the dock. The drivers' side door opened and a man stepped out. He wore a black trechcoat and dark sunglasses. Under the trenchcoat, he wore a business suit. He looked like a man in black, who are allegedly government agents that silence witnesses to UFO expieriences. The man walked around the car and began walking toward the dock, toward me. I put down my fishing rod and stood up. He walked up to me and stopped. "Are you Richard Broadstreet?" the man asked. 


	"Yes." I replied. He held out his hand and I shook it. 


	"My name is Zhane, Zhane Stillman." he told me.


	"Are you Victor's brother?" I asked him.


	"Yes. Do you know of his whereabouts?" Zhane asked.


	"Um... He got killed while in a top secret government base." I told him sadly. 


	His head went down in sadness. Suddenly, he lifted it back up. "Did he give you anything before he died?" he asked me. He placed his hands into the pockets of his trenchcoat.


	"Yes, now that you mention it. He gave me a small rectangular box. I haven't opened it yet." I told Zhane.


	"Can I see it, please?" Zhane asked politely.


	"Yes." I answered. "Follow me." We walked away from the edge of the dock, toward my home.








Sunday, October 17, 2004 - 10:02am EST


Home - near Wagon Wheel Gap, CO, USA                        .


	I came back into the room with the small rectangular box that Victor had given to me before he died. I opened the box to find two clear spheres that were the size of golfballs. "He told me that this will be more important to me than I'll ever know." I told Victor's brother, Zhane. 


	"These were his most important possessions." he told me. "He must've really liked you. Maybe you was his best freind." The spheres were so beautiful, it was hard to take my eyes off them. "Thank you." Zhane told me. He got up and walked toward the door. 


	"Zhane." I called, he stopped, and turned around. "Zhane, I have this weird feeling that Victor is still alive." I told him.


	"You can dream as much as you want, but it won't bring Victor back." Zhane told me. He turned around, opened the door, and walked out. He silently closed the door behind him.








Sunday, October 17, 2004 - 11:23am EST


Home - near Wagon Wheel Gap, CO, USA                        .


	I held the two clear spheres in my two hands. As I stared at them, they began to glow a bright blue-white light. "What the--" I exclaimed as my eyes opened wide in surprise. The bright white light brightened. 


	I noticed that the rusty skeleton key around my neck on a necklace slowly began to levitate toward the spheres. I had gotten the mysterious key during a dream. I had opened a vault at Wright-Patterson Air Force Base, one that held all the UFO data on Earth. 	"Whoa." I exclaimed when I saw the levitating key and quickly placed the spheres back into the small rectangular box. "What the hell was that?" I said to no one in particular.








Sunday, October 17, 2004 - 06:52pm EST


Home - near Wagon Wheel Gap, CO, USA                        .


	I typed into the computer about today's events. The events that occured where very mysterious in nature. I cannot verify the identity of the person who had called himself "Zhane Stillman". 


	The events afterward were even more mysterious. I had held two clear spheres in my two hands and the skeleton key was attracted to the two glowing spheres. The spheres were given to me by Victor during the last minutes of his life. The sphere event could not be explained either. 


	I finished my typing and left the room.





