
Lights

The following story is true and actually happened to the writer of this story.            

In 1973, I was still serving in the United States Navy and stationed at Naval Air Station Pensacola, Florida. 

That is also where I graduated high school when I joined the Navy in 1971. 

Back in those awkward teenage years of mine, I liked to spend most of my time just goofing off or spending my weekends on the beach in Pensacola. I was 19 years old and still a dumb kid, and since Pensacola was my hometown, I don't think I really took my Navy career seriously. I know now that I should have. 

On most weekends when I didn't have to perform my duties on the base at NAS Pensacola, I would be with my old high school friends on the beach or just being lazy at home. 

Of course, we would always opt for a weekend on the beach during the hot summer months. Most of us were still  too young to purchase beer so we settled with sodas and hot dogs on the beach. 

In my arsenal of supplies that I would bring to the beach, besides a big beach towel, was a large cooler that could hold a large amount of ice, sodas and hot dogs, I would also bring a big flashlight that had the brightest and straightest beam of light that I ever saw. 

The flashlight was about fourteen inches long with a round bulb like an auto headlight, only smaller, and it took eight big D cell batteries. I loved that flashlight, walking through the woods during the darkest of nights always removed any fears of big animals sneaking up on me. 

On one weekend night that my two high school friends and I had our camp on the beach, as I remember, it was also to be a moonless night. 

We fished for most of the day, not really catching anything, and by nightfall, we were not in the mood for trying night fishing without the moon. So, we had hot dogs and sodas and told lies to each other about dating, school ball games and what we planned for the rest of our lives. It was around midnight that my two friends were too tired to talk any more so they fell asleep. Leaving me with the night.

After my friends fell asleep, I laid on my large beach towel and stared off into the blackness of space wishing for meteors or shooting stars to brighten the night sky. 

Being a person who enjoys science fiction movies like The Outer Limits and the Twilight Zone, I would often think about the movies and stories that I enjoyed. 

As the night drew on, it was about two in the  morning when I took my big flashlight and pointed it toward the night sky and turned it on. 

I was amazed how far the bright beam of light seemed to extend forever into space. 

The beam was a bright white and very narrow. As it shone straight up from me into the dark sky, I hit the button on the flashlight and made it blink three times. 

After the third blink of my flashlight faded and total darkness returned, I kept staring at the point where my light had pointed and I saw three bright blinks of light from space where my flashlight was aimed!

I laid there amazed and surprised. So, to make myself believe it, I blinked my flashlight three more times in the same direction. After the third blink faded, I saw three bright blinks of light returned from the same location!

I did this two more times, three blinks from my flashlight and then there came three return bright blinks of white light from the same location!. I realized that the lights I saw was not an aircraft or any other 'Earthbound' craft or person as the lights did not move  across the sky. 

Knowing that the lights could not be any of the training aircraft from the base just across the bay from where we were, I knew it had to be another source. 

I stayed with my eyes fixed on the location in space for the longest time, then I came to think that I should wake my two friends and tell them what happened.. 

After I awakened my friends and told them what happened, they thought I was just kidding. 

When I tried to show them, I could not see the lights again. That seemed to be the end of it. But not what happened to me. 

So, for years after that, I kept myself from telling anyone else about my experience so not to be laughed at. 

After I got out of the Navy, I thought about my experience many times. 

I've written letters to NASA. I've written letters to the Air Force and to many other organizations telling them what happened to me and if they could explain what I saw. 

To this day, I never received any replies to my questions. 

At first, I thought that maybe I was so fortunate enough to have my flashlight beam striking the old 'ECHO' satellite that was launched from NASA in the early 60's. 

But I learned that the ECHO returned to Earth years before my experience in 1973. 

So, here I am, now at 72 years old, never learning what it was that 'talked to me' using blinking lights.

It would be so fascinating if the ones who returned the lights to me back in 1973 were to return and find the one who flashed that flashlight into the dark sky. 
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