
I'd like to tell you about an experience that I had back in 1973 when I was nineteen years old. 

I was still serving in the Navy at NAS Pensacola, Florida back then and on many weekends, a couple of my friends and I would spend the weekend on the beach when I lived in Pensacola, Florida at the time. 

I was not a 'troublemaking' kid of 19, I had to keep a good image because I was still in the Navy. 

On one of these weekends when we would camp out on the east end of Pensacola Beach, we would have a fire going, cook hot dogs and have fun just being young and dumb.

Back then, I had a big flashlight that I always had with me because  of its brightness and steady straight beam of light that let me see for some great distance. 

The flashlight was about 14 inches long and maybe 4 inches wide on the battery end. It had a bulb that looked like a car headlight that was 

roughly 4 inches across. It was powered by eight (8) big D cell batteries. 

So you can see that it was quite powerful. 

On the second night that we were camping on the beach, it was around one a.m. In the morning, and I was the only one of the three of us that remained awake. 

Our camp fire had been extinguished a couple hours before, so I was awake being bored to death. 

So, I grabbed my flashlight and shined the light over the shoreline and over the water. Seeing s few fish splashing in the distant light and amazed at the brightness of the light. 

After a while, I just laid back on the big beach towel that I had, and stared up into the pitch black night sky at the millions of stars. 

I then took my flashlight and pointed the beam directly above me into the night sky. 

I shined the light for a few seconds looking at the perfectly straight beam of light. Amazing how bright it was. 

Then again shined the light straight up into the sky and blinked the light three times to see the straight beam. 

After the third 'blink' and darkness returned, I saw three 'flashes of light' emitting from the exact spot that I shined my light!

I was at first startled but not really fearful. Only curious. 

So, I blinked my flashlight three more times straight up at the same spot.  

To my surprise, there were three flashes of light returned once again!

Twice more I blinked my flashlight directly above me into the pitch black night sky and like before, after the third 'blink', there were three return 'blinks' from somewhere in space directly above me!

The blinks from space came from the same location. The lights were not moving, they seemed quite stationary. 

However, when I just remembered to awaken my two friends and told them what happened, they would not believe me. 

I tried to show them what I did and the 'return blinks' of light, I could not do it. There were no return blinks. So, my friends just thought I was kidding. 

This is absolutely a true experience that I had. 

Over the years I have contacted NASA, the DOD and even a few UFO organizations with no reply from any. 

Years later, when I did a little research, I thought maybe I was lucky enough to get a 'reflection' of my light from the 'ECHO' satellite, but I learned that the ECHO satellite returned to Earth years before, so that wasn't it. 

I'm now nearing 72 years old and I'm still convinced that 'someone' returned my bright flashlight 'blinks'. 
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