Chapter 4

The Reaston Project
Shelly returned to the Rabbit Hole that night.  There were no flights scheduled; in fact there was a 30-day moratorium on all Black craft flights.  The second version of the Black craft would be put through a thorough once over and the software programs are all going to be reevaluated by the military people and Nanotech software engineers.

The following morning Shelly reported to Jim Sherman's office for AM Report.  Jim was waiting for her when she arrived.

[Jim] “How’s everything this morning Shelly? Did everything go OK with your flight?"

[Shelly] "I think you know those results before I do Jim."

[Jim] "Most of the time, that's the case."

[Shelly] "So what's up?  What did you want to see me for?"

[Jim] "Well, during a crash board review meeting we all agreed that there was some information we needed to let you in on.  I think this is good time since we have a flight moratorium on the Black Craft for the next four weeks.  What I want you to do is fly down to the Pentagon and report to the Office of Special Projects.  It’s in the underground part of the building.  When you get there we will have someone to take you there from the front door.

[Shelly] "OK, anything else you want to tell me before leave?"

[Jim] "No, see you tomorrow, OK?"

[Shelly] "Yes, tomorrow."

(Shelly walks out the door.)  Later that morning Shelly arrived at the Pentagon.  The military flew her there on a helicopter.  The flight only took about an hour.  When she arrived, there was a colonel waiting for her to escort her to the office.

[Col. Blake] "High, I'm Blake, I take it you're Shelly Jones,"

[Shelly] "Yes."

[Col. Blake] "I've been ordered to take you down to the Office of Special Projects.  Have you ever been there before?  

[Shelly] "No, I’ve never been to the Pentagon before.  I didn't realize it was so big."

[Col. Blake] "Yeah, that's only what's above ground.  There's a helluva lot more underground.”

(The chopper took off blowing up dust around the roof of the helipad.  It was gone out of sight in less than a minute.)

They started walking down some steps and came to a lobby.  The Col. obtained a golf cart type vehicle and they took off down a long hallway.  They drove for about five minutes and came to an office.  They walked in and stepped towards an elevator; it was just inside the door.  There was a guard sitting in a desk adjacent to the elevator.  He saluted the Col. then asked for his clearance.  The colonel flashed a badge and said; "This is Shelly Jones; she's with me."  The guard replied; "But she's a civilian Sir." The colonel retorted; "Yes, she is."

[Guard] "I'll have to call this in Sir."

[Col.] "Make your call Sgt."

(Apparently, this was a highly restricted area and civilians were a no-no; Shelly thought.)

[Guard] (On the phone.) "Yes Sir, they're here now......Yes Sir, consider it done."  (The guard turned towards Col. Blake) OK Sir, you're cleared.  I am to escort you to the Office of Special Projects, Sir."

[Col] "At ease Sgt.."

[Guard] "Yes Sir."

(The guard then took out a set of keys and unlocked the elevator.  He motioned for Shelly and the colonel to enter it and stepped in behind them.  The doors closed behind him and he reached over and pushed the button for level 14.)

(Shelly noticed the buttons on the elevator went down to Level 30.  She thought to herself that must have been pretty far down.)

The elevator accelerated downward and after about a minute stopped level 14.  When they stepped outside of the elevator the structure looked much like the hallways in the Rabbit Hole; Shelly thought herself.  All concrete construction, bare walls, hanging fluorescent lights.  They walked for about five minutes when they came to a steel door.  It was labeled Special Projects.  The guard opened it, and remained outside.  The colonel entered the room and Shelly followed.  Inside the first room there were rows and rows of filing cabinets, maybe 100 of them altogether.

The Col. walked down into the middle of them and began looking for something.  After about five minutes, he pulled a manual out of one of filing cabinets.  It was about four inches thick, with a black plastic binder on.  It looked like one of those binders you get from those quick copy places like Kinko's, when they copy a manual for you.  The colonel handed it to her.

[Col.] "I don't need to remind you of the level of security on this document.  You cannot make copies, notes, or ever speak of its contents to anyone.  This is one of the most highly classified documents in the Pentagon.  There are chairs and couches in the next room; you can read in there.  When you finish place the document on the top of this cabinet and leave.  The guard will remain outside; he will take you upstairs and call for a ride when you're done.  Remember, never speak of this document or its contents to anyone, anywhere, ever."  (The colonel was very firm and serious on this point.  Shelly paid very close attention to his instructions.)

Shelly replied; "Understood Col.."

(Shelly took the manual and retired to the adjacent room where she got comfortable on the couch and entered the book.  The first page was a sign in sheet.  She signed it and noted Zacks name on a list of about 10.  She turned the page and there was a warning and bold read print.)

           This manual is classified above top-secret.

           If you don't have this level of clearance,

           do not proceed any further.
Shelly proceeded to the next page, a title page, which read:

                                  “The Reaston Project.”

The next page began with a summary.  It was indicated at the top of the page it was written in 1980 and began:

The Reaston Project was a joint venture initiated in the late 1940s between the United States government/military and a small biotech firm named A. B. Tech. ( In fact, A. B. Tech received its first contract from the military around that time. ) The document went on: the purpose of the joint venture was to use the expertise of the biotech firm to resolve specific questions the military has about some findings it had made.  The book went on in detail to summarize the story.

In 1947 the military came in possession of the wreckage of an extraterrestrial craft.  These materials were sent to various military facilities around the country for evaluation and back engineering.  Along with these materials, also were obtained the corpse of one dead Alien being and one live alien being.  The species was highly intelligent and technologically more advanced than we were at the time.  No verbal communications were possible with them.  The survivor was noted to have in his possession a black box, about four inches square.  It appeared sealed and couldn't be opened.  The alien fought adamantly to retain possession of it.  All three, the living alien, the corpse, and a black box were sent to the facility in Reaston, Virginia.  This place was a containment facility.  It was used for the development and study of bacteria and viruses used in germ warfare.  This place had been around for years at the time it was located in a very isolated area of the state and country.  As years past the population grew around the facility.  By the late 1980s it was a fairly heavily trafficked area with a growing population.

The alien bacteriology, virology, and physiology were all studied there for years.  Less than five years after the surviving alien was transferred to the facility; the survivor mysteriously died.  It wasn't clear what he died from, but it was felt he probably contracted one of our viral diseases for which he had no immunity.

Of prime importance during this period, was the black box; the alien kept it in his possession until his death.  Shortly before he died he opened it for the scientists at the facility.  Apparently, it was a self-contained freezer of sorts; which maintained biological specimens in the state of suspended animation.

Initially, it wasn't clear what the specimens were.  There were 12 vials, all maintained at temperatures near absolute 0, -451 degrees Fahrenheit, the temperature in a perfect void, like space.

The box itself was a magnificent piece of technology, not to mention what was in it.  The scientists took one vial and thawed it out for study.  There were cells of some kind of tissue in the vial and upon thawing they began to divide, and then multiply rapidly.  The rest of the specimens were maintained in the frozen state.

As the specimen multiplied it began to take on a form, and developed for several weeks in a test tube incubator before ceasing growth.  At this point it didn't look like much, just the blob of tissue.  But it appeared a little like an early mammalian embryo.  Not necessarily human but definitely mammalian.  So they performed genetic studies, DNA analysis, and hormone analysis on the tissue.  DNA analysis in those days was in its infancy.  All of the analysis had to be done manually.  It took over a year just to confirm it was human DNA.  It wasn't completely human, there were some differences.  They found variations of one chromosome.  Specifically, two genes on the chromosome were altered.  These genes were noted to have involvement in the development of memory, abstract thinking, and comprehension.  They noted an alteration of a third gene but they had no idea what it was supposed to do or what it was associated with.

Around 1950, the specific date is not documented, they took a second specimen from the vial, and going under the assumption it was a human embryo, they selected a female recruit volunteer.  The alien and some medical staff implanted her with the contents of this vial.  The Alien had drawn pictures of equipment he needed and somehow communicated to them what he wanted to do.  The female recruit became pregnant and “ six months” later gave birth to apparently a normal human male.  The remaining 10 vials were stored in the deep freeze.

The female recruit, who gave birth to the first embryo, died in a plane crash about one year later; and the child was cared for by two of the scientists at the Reaston facility.  The child was studied extensively before they actually sent him to a local public school.  They felt they had an apparently normal human child.  The scientists raised him as their child.  What they found out about him was he had a superior ability to learn abstract concepts and he had a phenomenal rote memory.  The scientists also came to the conclusion the child had some basic memories as a result of those modified/altered genes.  There were some basic concepts he appeared to be familiar with but hadn't ever been exposed to them before at Reaston.  They were mathematical concepts.  They speculated whether or not the aliens were able to transmit memories through their genes much like some insects due on our planet.  After about five years the two scientists were killed in a car accident and the child went to some local adoptive parents; they were schoolteachers at the public school he attended.  The child continued to demonstrate advanced intellectual abilities as he moved through school.

There were also other studies done at Reaston, on the Alien corpses.  They were studied for viral and bacteriological organisms.  There were one or two viruses extracted from them.  They were similar to viruses on earth but much more aggressive and almost impossible to eradicate.  By present (1980) classification systems they both were classified as RNA viruses.  The first virus was what we would call by present standards a retrovirus, and the other an arenovirus.  These organisms both somehow got out of the research center, and today, potentially are the two worst diseases on the planet.  It is our position that it is possible the alien species could have contracted the virus on earth.  But as of the time of this writing, they have been found only in central Africa.  We initially found them in the 1960s and '70s on the African continent.  We don't think that this scenario is very likely.  It's possible these two viruses didn't have any effect on them.  Presently, both these viruses are known to exist in other nonhuman primates without doing any harm to them.  These mammalian species act as a reservoir for the virus.  Studies on both these viruses and another dangerous viruses continue at the Reaston facility today.

The people at the Reaston project came to the conclusion that the purpose of the aliens on our planet was to experiment with our genetic makeup.  For what purpose, it was never determined.  Their speculation about possibilities was never documented.

Shelly could see the parallels between the Rabbit Hole and the Reaston Project.  Both dealing with cutting edge information and technology.  Both borne out of the same contact made with extraterrestrial beings and their technology.  In the hour it took to read this synopsis Shelly's life had been indelibly altered once again, never to be the same.  For every question that had been answered it raised a dozen more.  For instance, where is that child of Reaston now?  What happened to the other 10 embryos?  How similar is the alien physiology to human physiology?  Not to mention, why were they here, experimenting with our DNA?

There was one other thing Shelly found in the manual as she thumbed through it. It was a picture or diagram reportedly drawn by the surviving alien before it died.  The picture depicted a sun and nine plants all in near perfect alignment.  There was a small moon indicated next to the fifth planet and a crescent moon next to the third planet.  The purpose of this diagram apparently was never resolved; if it was to be anything more then just a picture.

As an astrophysicist, Shelly felt there was something more to the meaning of the diagram, it had a purpose;otherwise, why would a dying alien draw it. She filed it away in her “X-file”, for future reference.
