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Reporter: Fred L. Gunn
Couldn't sleep well due to drinking coffee late in the afternoon. Stayed up restless until about 3:00 am when I heard a cat in the garage. Our only bedroom window is facing the garage so the cat was loud and echoing.
I got up and closed the windows and turned on the A/C to try and drown out the cat meowing but with no success. So I left the bedroom and went out to the front door.
Almost every block is infested with feral cats. These cats are not just stray cats, they are feral cats. Very dangerous. They are infested with mites, ticks, parasites, mange and other diseases including rabies, and I just don't want them around our property. We're probably the only house on the block that doesn't have a dog so the cats come and go freely on our property.
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I turned on the garage light switch by the front door and stepped outside on the front porch. I picked up some small rocks to scare the cat away and headed into the garage.
This garage is big, it will park at least three cars straight in. But the only light that is working is a fluorescent light in the front of the garage. I could not yet see into the back of the garage.
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There are two more lights set in the middle and the back (see photo above) but they are not working and have not worked since we moved in over a month ago. The fluorescent tube lights are situated inside of three "Skylights" in the garage.
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(Picture of skylight and fluorescent light at night)

During the day the Sun shines brightly through the skylights but after dark you have to turn on the fluorescent lights but of course the brightness is extremely reduced compared with Sunshine.
Though I couldn't see it yet, I did hear the cat and found it sitting on a chair under a table. I threw a couple of rocks towards the chair which I'm sure frightened the cat because it scampered off and tried hiding behind some boxes. I kicked the boxes and it ran to the extreme back of the garage and hid behind some old furniture. I knew it was probably scared enough and would leave now so I let it be.
I walked backed around to the front door and went inside, locked everything up. I was sure I had turned off the garage light, but I found out later that I had forgotten. Anyway, I went back to bed. It was now about 3:20 am. The picture below represents what I could see through the bedroom window at this time.
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(Picture of slight glow through bedroom window. Thought it was the Moon's glow)

Not much, as you can see. Just a faint glow to which I paid no attention. I was lying on my right side which would put my face towards the bedroom window. The curtain was closed and the windows were closed.

After about five minutes a light came on in the garage and was shining in my face. This caused me to open my eyes and this is what I saw.
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(Enhanced photo to simulated brightness)

I had been slowly dozing off so I just lay there about 30 seconds hoping someone had turned on the garage light and that they would turn if off soon. Then I realized how late it was and that the only light switch to the garage is by our front door. We have a maid and her boyfriend (the owner's messenger boy) who live in the back part of the house in the maid's quarters, along with the owner's daughter, but they should have all been asleep. The boy doesn't go to work until about 4:30 am. So how could the garage light turn on? Now I was awake and got up again, headed towards the front door, but on the way I stopped in the bathroom because I could see out into the garage from the bathroom window. I could see a strong light coming through all three of the skylights. I could also hear the cat meowing again. I went to the front door and the garage light switch was in the "on" position. I was sure I had turned it off, I must have, because when I went to bed there was a slight glow shining in through our window. And only the front light had been working, not the other two, one of which is directly in front of and above our bedroom window.
I switched the garage light on and off a few times to see if the rocker was broken which would cause it to turn on by itself. Nope, it worked just fine. I must have left it on. I went outside and into the garage but now only the front light was on. The strong light was not coming through the skylights any more. This did not concern me at the moment as I just wanted to sleep, which meant getting rid of the cat. I walked into the partially lit garage. I saw the cat again and this time it was scared (of me?) and ran past me and out of the garage. It jumped the fence and was gone. Now I was smelling something bad and looked down. Next to me was a torn open garbage bag with some of the food contents spilled and half eaten on the garage floor. So that's why the cat was there. I would have to speak with our maid tomorrow about leaving garbage out like that…it should go in the garbage receptacle outside the front gate.

Anyway, I picked up the bag and held it so it wouldn't spill, took it outside the gate and put it in the garbage bin. Unusual, but there was an empty taxi driving slowly by in front of our house as I stepped out onto the street, at 3:30 in the morning, and the driver wouldn't look at me so I couldn't see his face clearly. I just shrugged it off. I came back inside and locked the gate.

Just then I noticed it was a beautiful early morning sky, stars shining bright and the full moon at 99% waning. I remembered that my wife had wanted to climb up on the roof and watch for UFOs earlier, before going to bed, but we declined since we were not sure how strong the roof was for our weight. Another "coincidence"? was that earlier in the evening as the Sun had just gone down, I needed some light deep in the garage next to our bedroom window so that I could run an extension cord outside and plug in the electric drill. I needed to drill some orgonite pendants and that is the only place to do it outside with the limited length of my extension cord. Intriguing!
Upon reentering the house I then noticed the bathroom light was on and I heard someone in there, probably my wife. So I locked the door, making sure that I turned off the garage light switch this time. I washed my hands in the kitchen and then went to the bathroom only to find my son in there sitting on the toilet. He said he had woken up with a tummy ache and needed to do number two. I asked him if he needed any help, but he said he didn't.

So back to the bedroom I went hoping to get a good night's sleep, but I started thinking about the garage light switch. I was sure I turned it off. I started thinking that maybe we had an intruder who switched it on. I still wasn't concerned that all three skylights had bright light pouring through, like I wasn't supposed to think about it or something. I searched the whole house but no signs of an intruder. Now I couldn't sleep at all.
I headed back out into the living room where I watched some corny movie on HBO for about an hour trying to make myself sleepy. All the while thinking about how the light switch could have come on and woke me up with the light in my face.

Finally, I just went to the bathroom on the way to bed about 4:25 am, and I watched the messenger boy from the bathroom window heading through the garage and towards the front gate, on his way to work. He didn't turn on any lights, but I could see his silhouette. I opened the bedroom door, went inside, locked the door and lay down in bed. It took about 30 minutes while reading to get sleepy and I finally dozed off about 5:00 am. The lights in the garage did not come one again.
Thursday, May 22, 2008

12:00 Noon

I awake and the first thing I want to do is question everyone about the night before. First I ask my wife to turn the garage light switch on and off and see if there is any way it could accidentally switch itself on. She was convinced it could not. I did not tell her why I was doing this, yet. I then asked my son to fill me in on details about his tummy ache last night. He said that he woke up because he had to go to the bathroom badly. OK, so now I sit my wife and son down and tell them why I'm questioning them. We started to rule out all possibilities. We asked the maid and messenger boy if they had entered our part of the house last night, and the answer was, no.
So now in the daylight I turned on the garage light switch and with my son's help I went outside into the garage and I got the step stool out. I played with the fluorescent light bulbs and the starters in the middle and back skylights of the garage but could not get them to come on. The front light was the only one that was on. I went into the house and got some spare starters and replaced them while turning the bulbs back and forth and finally got one and then the other one to come on. Now all three lights worked. They definitely couldn't have worked last night with faulty starters.
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So my mind was racing all day wondering about this mystery of the bright light through the window, when it dawned on me that I could try an experiment now that I had all three lights working in the garage. I waited until Thursday night, when it was pitch black outside and went into the bedroom and lay down, again on my right side so that I was facing the window, with the windows closed and curtains drawn. I instructed my son to wait a few minutes while my eyes adjusted to the darkness and then to turn on the garage light switch. So after a few minutes of lying there with my eyes closed my son turned on the garage lights, with all three working. But the light coming through the curtains was much dimmer than I had remembered the night before. MUCH dimmer. And the mystery light was more uniform in luminosity than the three garage lights. See the comparison below:
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(With 3 garage lights on)
(Simulated mystery light)
And this is again what it looks like with only the front garage light on.
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(Actual photo showing brightness with only front garage light on)

That's why I didn't notice that I hadn't switched off the garage light on the first trip back from the garage, it was just too dim to notice, and the Moon was just past full so that sometimes accounts for a soft glow from the bedroom curtains so it didn't register consciously and I simply tried to go back to sleep.

Then, and only then I remembered that the garage lights are fixed inside of SKYLIGHTS! Something much brighter than the fluorescent lights must have been hovering above the garage and the light shining through the Skylights. That would explain it and that would definitely have woken me up. My son said I must have been abducted. Maybe, maybe not. Maybe they just wanted to wake me up? Who are they, though? I don't know, yet.
For the last three nights I have stayed up until past 4:00 pm to see if "they" returned, and whiled away the hours by making orgonite. What better way to attract the good "ones". Well, nobody showed up. I'm going out to take one more look tonight and then go to sleep if nothing shows up.

Conclusion: In light of several UFOs and a military style helicopter hovering over our neighborhood recently, I wouldn't doubt that there is some connection with the mysterious skylight incident and the recent saucer photo I captured. What do they want; just saying hi, monitoring, taking inventory of our orgonite, who knows? If "they" are friendly then I hope they return.

End of Report
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