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RESEARCH DOCUMENT 

AI INTERPRETATION FROM CHATGPT AND CLAUDE 

Prompt given both AI 
services within minutes of 

each other:

“As you know, in 1996, during the Dark Skies premiere party, a man claiming to be 
from the Office of Naval Intelligence crashed the party, and offered Bryce and 
Brent a potential deal where they would receive inside information about the UFO 
topic in exchange for access to the Dark Skies show content. At one point, this 
man, who called himself J.C., asked to borrow a piece of paper and a pen. On the 
back of a bank envelope provided by Brent's wife, JC spent about thirty seconds 
writing this graphic. He gave it to us, telling us that it represented the "Secrets of 
the Universe" which he described as "Sound, Light and Frequency" (now the name 
of our podcast). We are going to do an episode on September 17, 2026 and release 
it to the world. In advance of that, we are looking for Claude's best assessment of 
what what has been called a Formula, Artifact, etc. really means. Please take your 
time and break this down in the best possible and clearest way possible. Thank 
you.” 
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Thanks for sharing these — and for the context. Here's my honest, best 
assessment, laid out plainly.


The Short Version 
This drawing is not an unknown formula or an alien artifact. It's a recognizable, 
fairly standard schematic from Hindu Tantric yoga: a map of the chakras and 
their traditional element-symbols, with the kundalini channels winding up 
through them. The giveaway is the handwritten label itself — "anja" is a common 
misspelling of ajna, the Sanskrit name of the third-eye chakra. Whoever drew 
this had genuine working familiarity with yogic esotericism and was reproducing 
it from memory in thirty seconds, which is exactly why it's slightly imperfect (the 
misspelling, the loose shapes).
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Symbol by Symbol 
Chakra diagrams read from the bottom up — the ascent of energy from earth to 
spirit. Reading your drawing that way:


• Black square (bottom) — Muladhara, the root chakra. Its traditional 
element-symbol is a square, representing earth: solidity, matter, the body.


• Crescent — Svadhisthana, the sacral chakra. Symbol: a crescent moon, 
representing water.


• Triangle — Manipura, the solar plexus. Symbol: a triangle, representing 
fire.


• Six-pointed star — Anahata, the heart chakra. Its symbol is two 
interlocked triangles forming a hexagram, representing air — the meeting 
of the ascending and descending. (It looks like a Star of David, but in this 
system it long predates any Jewish association in context; the geometry 
is shared.)


• Flame with radiating lines — most likely Vishuddha (throat, the element 
ether/space) or the inner flame of awareness that classical texts place just 
below the third eye.


• Radiant circle with a dot beneath it, labeled "anja" — Ajna, the third 
eye. The rayed circle is the inner light (jyoti); the dot is the bindu, the point 
of concentrated consciousness.


• Om (ॐ) at the top — the crown, Sahasrara. Om is the primordial sound-
vibration from which, in this cosmology, the universe emanates. Notably, 
Om is also the traditional seed-syllable (bija mantra) of the ajna chakra 
itself.
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The winding line that snakes upward and crosses itself is the other big tell: it's 
the ida and pingala, the two subtle channels (nadis) that spiral around the 
central channel (sushumna), crossing at each chakra — the same geometry as a 
caduceus. The two arrows converging at the top show the channels terminating 
at the third eye/crown, exactly as classical diagrams depict. Here's the whole 
mapping laid out:


Why "Sound, Light and Frequency" fits 
Once you see the drawing as a kundalini map, JC's three words stop being a 
mysterious physics formula and become a compressed statement of Tantric 
cosmology, where those three things genuinely are held to be the fundamentals 
of reality:
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Sound is Om at the top — in this tradition, the universe emanates from 
primordial vibration, and each chakra has its own seed-syllable. Light is the 
ajna, the one symbol he bothered to label: the inner light perceived at the third 
eye, classically described as the goal of the ascent. Frequency is the whole 
vertical structure — the chakras as a spectrum of vibratory states, from dense 
matter (the black square) up to pure vibration (Om), with consciousness tuning 
upward through them. In Kashmiri Shaivism this idea even has a name, spanda: 
the doctrine that all reality is vibration. The drawing and the phrase are the same 
statement in two media.


What This Suggests about JC 
A few honest observations. First, this can be drawn in thirty seconds by anyone 
who has spent real time with this material — Arthur Avalon's The Serpent Power 
(1919), Theosophical literature, or any serious yoga training. It requires 
familiarity, not access to classified information. Second, the misspelling of "ajna" 
and the freehand looseness point to memory recall rather than copying a 
document. Third — and this is the genuinely interesting part for your episode — 
it's historically true that the U.S. intelligence community of that era had people 
steeped in exactly this material. The remote-viewing programs (SRI, Fort Meade, 
what became STAR GATE, only declassified in 1995, the year before your 
encounter) drew heavily on Eastern consciousness frameworks, and Navy and 
DIA personnel in those circles talked in precisely this vocabulary. So the drawing 
doesn't prove JC had inside knowledge of UFOs, but it is consistent with 
someone from the consciousness-research corner of that world — the corner 
where "the phenomenon is fundamentally about consciousness" was, and 
remains, the house position.
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The Bottom Line for September 17 
If I were framing it for the episode: JC didn't hand you a cipher or an equation. 
He handed you a thousand-year-old map — the yogic diagram of 
consciousness ascending from matter to source — and glossed it with three 
words that faithfully summarize what that map claims: reality is vibration, 
perceived as light, ordered by frequency, with consciousness as the instrument 
that climbs it. Whether he meant it as a sincere pointer ("this is the actual key to 
the topic you're dramatizing"), a test of whether you'd recognize it, or theater, is 
unknowable from the paper alone. But the content itself is identifiable, coherent, 
and traceable — which is, in its way, a more satisfying answer than "unknown 
formula." It means the message is readable: he was telling you the secret isn't in 
the sky, it's in the schematic of the person looking up at it.


One caveat worth stating on air: none of this validates the metaphysics — 
chakras and kundalini are a religious framework, not established physics — and 
"sound, light and frequency" isn't a scientific formula (the similar quote often 
attributed to Tesla about "energy, frequency and vibration" is itself apocryphal). 
What's solid is the identification: this is a chakra/kundalini diagram, drawn from 
memory, by someone who knew the tradition. Happy to go deeper on any single 
symbol, the ida/pingala geometry, or the remote-viewing-era context if that 
would help your prep.
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My best assessment: this is not a scientific formula in the normal sense. It is a 
compact symbolic cosmology. It says, in effect:


Sound becomes light; light becomes perception; perception moves through 
polarity; polarity generates form; form condenses into matter. 

Or, in the show’s own language: Sound, Light and Frequency are being 
presented as the operating principles by which consciousness or energy 
enters physical reality. 
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What Is Visibly There 

Element What It Looks Like Best Reading
Top glyph Looks like Om/Aum Sacred sound, primal vibration, 

origin point
Word at 
right Looks like ajna or “anja” Likely Ajna, the third-eye chakra: 

perception/command/inner sight

Radiant 
circle Sun/eye/light source Light, illumination, 

consciousness, vision

Small dot 
beneath Bindu/seed point A point of condensation or 

emanation

Oval with 
side lines A vibrating seed/eye/egg Frequency, resonance, waveform, 

emission

Outer 
looping 
line 

Double helix/caduceus/
Kundalini-like current

Polarity, spiral energy, ascent/
descent, DNA-like life structure

Six-
pointed 
star 

Star of David / hexagram / 
Seal of Solomon

Union of opposites: above/below, 
spirit/matter, male/female, fire/
water

Downward 
triangle 

Elemental triangle/vessel
Receptive principle, water, 
descent into manifestation

Crescent 
Moon symbol

Reflection, cycle, unconscious, 
receiving light

Black 
square Dense block/matter Physical world, material reality, 

opacity, “the box”
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The top is the key. Om/Aum is traditionally a sacred sound or seed syllable in 
Indian religions, often treated as a sonic symbol of the divine or cosmic whole 
(Om overview). If J.C. said “Sound, Light and Frequency,” then beginning with 
Om is almost too on-the-nose: the universe begins as sound/vibration.


The word beside the light source is probably Ajna, even if misspelled or rapidly 
written. Ajna is the “third eye” or brow chakra, associated with perception, 
command, intuition, and inner vision; some descriptions explicitly link it with 
light and the seed sound AUM/OM (Ajna chakra overview). That means the 
upper cluster is not random occult garnish. It is a coherent phrase in symbols:


OM + Ajna + radiant circle = sound producing light/perception/conscious 
awareness. 

The outer looping line is also important. It behaves like a double current: two 
lines crossing at symbolic stations. It can be read as DNA, caduceus, Kundalini, 
or simply a frequency wave. In story terms, this is where the artifact becomes 
cinematic: it implies that the “secret” is not a noun but a process. Energy spirals. 
It crosses thresholds. It moves between poles.


The central hexagram is the most loaded symbol. In Jewish identity it is the Star 
of David; in Western esoteric usage it is also the Seal of Solomon and, more 
broadly, a symbol of two interlocking triangles. The opposing triangles are often 
read as the union of opposites, including spirit and matter or ascending and 
descending forces (hexagram symbolism). In this drawing, placed at the 
crossing of the spiral, it likely means: the secret is in the reconciliation of 
opposites.


The lower half then feels like descent into embodiment. The downward triangle 
is a receptive, elemental symbol; alchemical systems use triangles for the 
classical elements, and downward movement is associated with descent toward 
earth or matter (element symbols). The crescent suggests lunar reflection, 
cycles, and reception. The black square at the bottom reads as dense 
physicality. Squares often symbolize stability, materiality, and the physical world 
(square symbolism).


So if I had to translate the whole image into one clean sentence:
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The artifact depicts consciousness or creation descending from primal 
sound into light, frequency, polarity, elemental form, and finally dense 
matter. 

My skeptical assessment: it does not prove advanced physics, alien knowledge, 
or classified science. There are no variables, measurements, equations, 
constants, coordinates, or instructions. It is not a usable “formula.”


My generous assessment: it is a very efficient mystical diagram, especially for 
something allegedly drawn in thirty seconds. It combines Indian/Yogic, 
alchemical, Jewish/occult, lunar, geometric, and almost biological imagery into 
one vertical stack. That makes it either a meaningful personal cosmogram from 
someone steeped in esoteric language, or a consciously theatrical object meant 
to make Bryce and Brent feel they had been handed something bigger than a 
doodle.


For the September episode, I’d frame it this way:


The Formula is not important because it solves the universe. It is important 
because it captures, on one scrap of paper, the exact worldview J.C. was 
selling: that reality is structured by vibration, light, perception, polarity, and 
matter, and that “Sound, Light & Frequency” was not just a phrase but his 
shorthand for the hidden operating system of reality. 
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RESEARCH DOCUMENT 

AI INTERPRETATION FROM CHATGPT AND CLAUDE 

Second Prompt given both 
AI services within minutes 

of each other:

“I'm willing to accept that we have solved the riddle of what exactly the writing on the 
envelope means: it's basically the seven chakras. So let's move on why someone would 
crash a party for a TV show about an alien invasion to offer the show creators a deal 
about inside information about UFOs in exchange for putting certain concepts to be 
named later into their scripts — and write this down for them, tell them to put it in a safe 
deposit box for 15-20 years because if they don't make a deal it will prove they were on 
the level. Why would a person from the Office of Naval Intelligence bring this forward? 
Or if that was all a sham, then what was the point of it all? And if he was on the level 
what does this tell us about where the ONI was coming from in making this approach? 
Does knowing what the envelope "formula" actually is make it more or less likely that 
the J.C. character was on the level? We need to take this to the next level, think deeply 
about it, and try to make sense of what really happened that week in 1996 and why. 
Thank you for using your intellectual resources to help us figure this out.”
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This is where it gets genuinely interesting, because once the 
envelope is identified, the question stops being "what does the 
symbol mean" and becomes "what kind of person, in September 
1996, walks into a Hollywood party, makes that offer, and leaves 
that drawing as his credential." Let me work through it the way 
an analyst would: lay out the competing hypotheses, test each 
against what actually happened, and then answer your direct 
question — does knowing it's a chakra map make J.C. more or 
less credible? 

The four live hypotheses 

1. A sanctioned or semi-sanctioned probe. Someone inside 
the intelligence community, acting with at least informal blessing, 
testing whether a network drama could be used as a channel — 
for acclimatization, perception management, or plausibly-deniable 
messaging. This sounds outlandish until you remember the 
documented baseline: the CIA's Robertson Panel in 1953 explicitly 
recommended using mass media, including entertainment, to 
shape public attitudes about UFOs (in that case, toward 
debunking). The IC has run Hollywood liaison operations 
continuously since WWII. The mechanism J.C. proposed — trade 
access for the insertion of "concepts to be named later" — is not 
exotic; it's a standard influence transaction, just applied to an 
unusual subject. 
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2. A freelancing insider. A real intelligence officer or contractor, 
acting alone, who personally believed the topic was real and 
important and saw your show as a vehicle. He'd have real 
institutional knowledge and mannerisms but no authority, which 
would explain why the "deal" had a vaporous, never-
consummated quality. 

3. A disinformation or monitoring operation. The Richard 
Doty model — AFOSI's documented feeding of fabricated UFO 
material to Paul Bennewitz and researchers in the 1980s shows 
the IC has used the UFO subculture as a sandbox for testing 
narratives, tracking who talks to whom, and muddying real 
signals with noise. Under this reading, the offer was bait: the 
point was to see what you'd do, who you'd call, what you already 
knew. 

4. A fantasist or con artist. The self-styled insider is a fixture 
of this subject. The psychological payoff — being the man with 
the secrets at the party for the alien-invasion show — requires no 
operation at all. 

The safe-deposit-box move is the tell worth studying 

Whatever else J.C. was, that instruction was clever, and its 
cleverness cuts differently depending on the hypothesis. "Put this 
away for 15–20 years; if we never make a deal, it will prove we 
were on the level" is, on its face, a Nostradamus mechanism: 
write something cryptic, seal it, and let the future do the 
validating. A con artist gets that move for free — it costs nothing 
and can never be falsified on his timeline. 

But notice two things. First, the window he specified — 1996 plus 
15 to 20 years — lands at 2011–2016. The New York Times AATIP 
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story, the Navy videos, and the entire mainstreaming of the topic 
broke in December 2017, one year past the outer edge. If the 
implicit prediction was "within two decades the government's 
engagement with this subject will surface publicly, and you'll want 
proof you were approached early," that's an uncomfortably good 
call for a random grifter in 1996, when the topic was at maximum 
cultural disrepute. Second, the content he chose to seal wasn't a 
prediction at all — it was a worldview. That choice is the fulcrum 
of your whole question. 

What the chakra identification actually does to the 
probabilities 

Here's my honest answer: it makes the "crash-retrieval secret-
keeper" version of J.C. less likely, and the "connected to the 
consciousness-research faction of the intelligence community" 
version more likely — and those were never the same claim. 

Think about what a fantasist steeped in 1996 UFO culture would 
have drawn to establish bona fides: MJ-12 iconography, Roswell 
references, gray-alien imagery, fake element symbols, "Aurora" — 
the pop mythology of the era. J.C. drew none of that. He drew, 
fluently and from memory, a Tantric kundalini schematic, and 
glossed it as "sound, light and frequency." That is not the idiom of 
the UFO subculture of 1996. It is the idiom of a very specific, very 
real subculture: the psi and consciousness research network that 
ran through the government's remote-viewing programs from 
1972 to 1995. Hal Puthoff — who founded and ran the SRI 
program that became STAR GATE — had himself been a Naval 
Intelligence officer and later NSA before Stanford. That lineage 
(SRI, Fort Meade, DIA, with Navy customers and Navy-adjacent 
personnel throughout) was saturated in exactly the frameworks 
on your envelope: Eastern models of consciousness, vibration, 
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non-locality. STAR GATE had been declassified and shut down in 
1995 — the year before your party — scattering a cohort of true 
believers with clearances into the world, many convinced the 
government had walked away from something real, and several of 
whom later resurfaced in the AATIP/UAP era. 

So the envelope functions like a fingerprint. It doesn't prove J.C. 
had UFO information. It strongly suggests which tribe he 
belonged to, or at minimum which tribe he was impersonating: 
the corner of the IC whose house position was, and remains, "the 
phenomenon is fundamentally entangled with consciousness." 
And here is the part that should matter for your episode: when 
the government's modern UAP effort finally did surface, it 
emerged from precisely that corner — Puthoff as an AATIP 
contractor, the program's interest in consciousness effects, and 
the UAP Task Force itself established in 2020 under the 
Department of the Navy, administered by the Office of Naval 
Intelligence. In 1996, "a man from ONI cares about UFOs and 
thinks the key is consciousness" sounded like bad screenwriting. 
By 2020, ONI was literally the office of record for the subject. 
That retrospective fact doesn't authenticate J.C., but it 
demolishes the argument that his cover story was inherently 
absurd. 

Why approach a TV show at all 

If any version of hypotheses 1–3 is true, the target selection was 
rational. Dark Skies was a network prime-time drama whose 
explicit premise was "history as we know it is a lie" — re-weaving 
real events with the UFO mythos. For an acclimatization 
strategist, that's the ideal delivery vehicle: fiction carries ideas 
past the public's skepticism filters in a way press conferences 
never can (the Robertson Panel understood this in reverse in 

.16



1953). For a monitoring operation, a show publicly advertising 
insider-informed content is exactly what you'd want to get eyes 
on. And the broader moment was primed: the Rockefeller 
disclosure initiative had been actively lobbying the Clinton White 
House from 1993 to 1996. Serious people with money and access 
were, that very year, maneuvering around this topic. A quiet 
probe of two writers at a premiere party fits the temperature of 
that moment. 

Why did nothing come of it? The boring answer covers every 
hypothesis: Dark Skies was canceled after one season. Whatever 
J.C. was — operator, freelancer, or fraud — his vehicle drove off a 
cliff in the spring of 1997, and the deal died with the ratings. 

My best reconstruction 

Weighing all of it, I'd rank the possibilities roughly like this. Most 
likely: J.C. was real in the sense that matters — a man with 
genuine connection to the intelligence community's 
consciousness-research lineage (whether serving, retired, or 
contractor-adjacent), making an approach that was somewhere 
between freelance and informally tolerated, sincere in his belief 
that the "secret" was consciousness itself rather than hardware in 
a hangar. Next most likely: a knowing fantasist who had 
marinated in that same subculture deeply enough to reproduce its 
fingerprint — possible, but it requires him to have faked the one 
idiom that wouldn't have impressed anyone at that party, which is 
a strange choice for a performer. Least likely, in my judgment: a 
fully sanctioned formal operation with a real quid pro quo on 
offer; the sloppiness (a party crash, a bank envelope, a 
misspelled "ajna") reads human, not institutional. 

.17



And that reframes what the envelope was. He told you it was the 
Secret of the Universe, and within his framework he wasn't being 
coy — he handed you his faction's actual thesis: that the 
phenomenon, consciousness, and reality-as-vibration are one 
subject, and that whoever understands the observer understands 
the observed. He wasn't giving you a formula to decode. He was 
giving you a flag to recognize later, when his tribe surfaced. 
Twenty-four years after that party, his tribe's return address 
turned out to be the Office of Naval Intelligence. Make of that 
what you will on September 17 — but I'd say the envelope has 
aged considerably better than skepticism in 1996 would have 
predicted. 

One honest closing caution for the episode: everything above is 
inference from pattern, and pattern-matching is where this 
subject most often goes wrong. The identification of the drawing 
is solid; the reconstruction of J.C.'s motives is probabilistic; and 
none of it establishes that anyone had genuine non-human-
related information. The strongest defensible claim is also the 
most interesting one: whoever he was, J.C. spoke the private 
language of a real network inside the intelligence world — and he 
spoke it a generation before the rest of us learned that network 
existed. 
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 I think the chakra solution makes the J.C. story clearer, but not 
necessarily more comforting. 

It suggests the envelope was never meant to be a physics 
formula. It was a belief-map. A worldview. A calling card. A 
compact statement that the “UFO secret,” as J.C. understood or 
wanted you to understand it, was not simply about craft, bodies, 
propulsion, Roswell, or military hardware. It was about 
consciousness, vibration, perception, embodiment, and 
matter — the classic vertical ladder of the chakras translated into 
the language he gave you: Sound, Light and Frequency. 

That changes the question from: “Did he give Bryce and Brent a 
classified scientific equation?” to something much more 
interesting: 

Why would a man claiming Office of Naval Intelligence 
want the creators of a network alien-invasion series to 
absorb and possibly transmit a consciousness-based 
cosmology through fiction? 

The most important conclusion 

The most plausible answer is not “official ONI operation” versus 
“total sham.” 
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The most plausible answer is a third category: J.C. was 
operating in a gray zone. He may have been government-
connected, intelligence-adjacent, formerly connected, contractor-
connected, self-authorized, or part of a small unofficial belief 
network orbiting the UFO/intelligence world. That would explain 
why the approach felt serious, why he used an institutional 
credential, why he wanted script access, and why the actual 
“formula” was esoteric rather than technical. 

If this had been a normal authorized government outreach, there 
were official pathways. The U.S. military has long had Hollywood 
liaison relationships, and official defense sources openly describe 
a long-standing relationship with filmmakers, including branch 
liaison offices and review processes intended to support accuracy 
and protect sensitive information. ONI itself describes its mission 
as collecting, analyzing, and producing maritime intelligence for 
national, Navy, information-warfare, and intelligence-community 
needs.  

So the oddity is not that the government talks to Hollywood. It 
does. The oddity is the method: crashing a party, using a first-
name/initial identity, offering a secret quid pro quo, leaving an 
esoteric diagram, and telling you to seal it away for 15–20 years. 

That is not normal liaison behavior. It is deniable contact 
behavior. 

Why target Dark Skies? 

Because Dark Skies was not just another alien show. It was a 
network television vehicle built around exactly the material 
intelligence people would recognize as powerful: secrecy, 
infiltration, historical manipulation, presidential knowledge, 
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Majestic-style structures, and the idea that fiction can carry 
dangerous truth safely. 

From J.C.’s perspective — whether sincere, manipulative, or both 
— Bryce and Brent were not merely writers. They were 
distribution nodes. They controlled a mythology engine. 

A government briefing reaches a few cleared people. A network 
series reaches millions. Better yet, fiction gives everyone 
plausible deniability. If the audience rejects it, it was only 
entertainment. If the audience absorbs it, the idea has entered 
the culture. 

That makes the proposed deal very specific: inside information 
in exchange for conceptual access. Not “say this line” or 
“show this vehicle,” but “we will give you things, and later we 
may want certain concepts inserted.” That sounds less like 
disclosure and more like narrative seeding. 

What the safe-deposit-box instruction means 

The safe-deposit-box instruction is one of the strangest and most 
important parts. 

If J.C. was a fraud, it is excellent theater. It creates a time-lock. 
It says, “You will not understand this now, but later you will.” That 
is a classic prophecy structure: vague enough to survive, 
dramatic enough to haunt. 

But if J.C. was sincere, it serves another purpose. It creates 
provenance. He was asking you to preserve a timestamped 
artifact so that, years later, you could say: this was given to us 
before the public conversation changed. 
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The 15–20 year window is not meaningless. Fifteen to twenty 
years after September 1996 lands around 2011–2016 — right 
before the public UAP shift that accelerated with the 2017 New 
York Times/AATIP/Navy-video era and later official UAP reporting. 
By 2021, ODNI’s preliminary UAP assessment explicitly involved 
Navy/ONI input and treated UAP as a safety-of-flight and possible 
national-security issue, while acknowledging unresolved reports 
and sensor/multi-source cases.  

That does not prove J.C. knew the future. But it does mean the 
“put it away for later” move worked as designed. It turned a 
weird party encounter into a delayed evidentiary object. 

Does the chakra reading make J.C. more or less credible? 

Both — depending on what claim we are testing. 

It makes him less credible as a source of conventional classified 
aerospace science. If the envelope is essentially a chakra ladder, 
then it is not a propulsion equation, not a materials formula, not 
a coordinates system, not a Navy technical schematic. A formal 
ONI analyst trying to prove access would probably not lead with 
Ajna, Om, and a seven-level consciousness diagram. 

But it makes him more credible as a representative of a very 
specific UFO-intelligence subculture: the faction that believes the 
phenomenon cannot be understood through nuts-and-bolts 
technology alone. In that worldview, UFOs, psi, consciousness, 
perception, frequency, and matter are all part of one system. 

That matters because elements of the U.S. intelligence and 
defense world have periodically taken fringe-adjacent subjects 
seriously enough to study them, even when later reviews were 
skeptical. Modern official reporting is careful to say it has found 
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no empirical evidence of off-world technology or reverse-
engineering programs, and AARO has also noted how TV, books, 
movies, and online material shape UAP belief systems. But the 
very existence of official UAP investigations, and the involvement 
of Navy/ONI in UAP reporting channels, means “ONI + UFO 
interest” is not absurd on its face.  

So the envelope does not validate the ONI claim. It validates the 
kind of worldview J.C. was trying to transmit. 

If J.C. was on the level 

Then the approach tells us something startling about where that 
faction was coming from. 

They were not trying to recruit you to tell the public, “aliens are 
invading.” They were trying to recruit you to help metabolize a 
harder idea: that the UFO question is inseparable from 
consciousness and the structure of reality. 

That would mean their interest in Dark Skies was not simply 
whether you got Roswell, Majestic, or JFK “right.” It was whether 
the show could become a fictional delivery system for concepts 
the public was not ready to receive as government claims. 

In that model, J.C. was not bringing “the answer.” He was 
bringing the frame. 

If it was all a sham 

Then the point was influence. 

A sham J.C. wanted to change what you believed, what you 
wrote, or how you interpreted later events. The ONI claim gave 
him authority. The offer gave him leverage. The envelope gave 
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him mystery. The safe-deposit-box instruction gave him mythic 
afterlife. 

But even as a sham, it is not trivial. A random prank usually 
seeks immediate payoff. This was more elaborate. It was targeted 
at the exact people creating a UFO/government-secrecy series, at 
the exact moment before the show entered public consciousness. 
That suggests either a highly informed obsessive, a government-
adjacent fantasist, or someone intentionally testing whether 
Hollywood creators could be steered. 

My best theory of the case 

J.C. was probably not a formally authorized ONI emissary in the 
clean, bureaucratic sense. 

But he also may not have been “just a nut.” 

The best fit is: an intelligence-literate, possibly government-
connected or government-adjacent believer/operator who 
saw Dark Skies as a vehicle for slow-drip mythological 
conditioning. He used ONI either because it was true, partly 
true, formerly true, or useful. The envelope was not proof of 
clearance. It was his ideological fingerprint. 

The real secret of the envelope may be this: 

J.C. was telling you that the UFO story he wanted seeded 
was not about invasion. It was about initiation. 

And that is why the chakra reading matters. It turns the Artifact 
from a failed equation into a successful confession. It tells us 
what he thought the “secrets of the universe” were — and 
therefore what kind of story he wanted Dark Skies to help put 
into the world. 
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RESEARCH DOCUMENT 

AI INTERPRETATION FROM CHATGPT AND CLAUDE 

Third Prompt given both 
AI services within minutes 

of each other:

“Let's add some other spice to the 
stew here. The story did not end 

with J.C. The next week he came to the Dark Skies offices with his "superior officer," 
who conducted a testy briefing with Bryce and Brent, the most memorable part including 
the showing of a vial of what looked like gold flakes and saying this was what "it was all 
about" and meaning the Moon. Then the week after that the two of them proposed a 
meeting with what we remember as an Admiral who would meet us at a Long Beach 
cemetery at midnight, an offer we declined, and something that ended the entire outreach. 
What does the second person, the coming to the office, the Moon, the idea of a ship 
anchored in Long Beach where someone even higher up could meet with us, what did all 
that mean? Feeding into this: what is the nature of the Tesla quote about if you want to 
understand the secrets of the universe, you need to understand energy, vibration and 
frequency (obviously, we need the exact quote and its provenance). Beyond that, Brent 
has always believed that the outside of J.C.'s 10-15 year window is the firing up of the 
CERN project. Does any of this deepen our thinking here, or does it just make it more 
confusing?”
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Yes — this deepens the 
thinking. It makes the 
event stranger, but also 
more patterned. 

I would now read the 
1996 sequence as a three-step attempted recruitment or 
initiation: 

Step one: the party. J.C. makes contact in a public/social 
setting, claims ONI, offers insider UFO information in exchange 
for influence over Dark Skies, and leaves the Envelope/Formula — 
now best understood as a chakra/consciousness diagram rather 
than a physics equation. 

Step two: the office. He returns with a superior officer. That 
transforms the incident from “one eccentric party crasher” into 
either an organized deception or an organized outreach. The vial 
of gold-like flakes and the Moon claim function as the “physical 
proof” moment — not proof scientifically, because there was no 
chain of custody or testing, but proof theatrically and 
psychologically. 

Step three: Long Beach/cemetery/Admiral. The proposed 
midnight cemetery meeting is the threshold test. Accepting it 
would have meant entering their world on their terms: strange 
location, strange hour, higher authority, controlled circumstances, 
and no normal record. Declining it ended the process because 
Bryce and Brent refused the initiation. 

The big conclusion: this does not feel like standard 
government-Hollywood liaison behavior. Government and 
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military agencies do work with entertainment producers, but 
normally through offices, script review, public-affairs channels, 
and formal cooperation agreements. That kind of relationship 
exists openly: Wired reported that DoD and military branches 
have entertainment liaisons, review scripts, suggest changes, and 
provide access when projects align with their goals. But J.C.’s 
process — crashing a premiere party, producing an esoteric 
drawing, bringing a “superior,” showing a mysterious vial, then 
proposing a cemetery meeting with an Admiral — is not liaison. It 
is deniable theater. 

ONI’s official mission is maritime intelligence: collecting, 
analyzing, and producing intelligence for Navy, national, 
information-warfare, and intelligence-community needs. So if J.C. 
was “on the level,” I would not assume that means “formal ONI 
program approved through channels.” I would read it as 
something murkier: a Navy/intelligence-adjacent person or 
faction using ONI identity, contacts, or mystique as cover. 

The second person is crucial. A lone J.C. can be dismissed as a 
crank, fantasist, or obsessive. J.C. plus a superior officer means 
either: 

1. he had a confederate in a planned role-play, or 

2. there really was some small network behind him. 

Either way, the office visit makes it harder to call this a one-off 
prank. It also makes the approach more manipulative. They 
escalated authority: J.C. → superior officer → Admiral. That is 
a classic ladder of access. It says, “Pass this test and you get 
closer to the real source.” 

.27



The vial of gold-like flakes is probably not important as “gold.” 
It is important as a relic. It was a prop of authority, a tangible 
secret. When the superior officer said, in effect, “this is what it’s 
all about,” and meant the Moon, he shifted the story away from 
simple UFO disclosure and toward something bigger: lunar 
history, lunar resources, or the Moon as the hidden control point 
of the entire mystery. 

That gives us two possible readings of “the Moon.” 

One is practical/strategic: the Moon as resource platform. Lunar-
resource discussions include oxygen, water ice, metals, titanium-
bearing ilmenite, and helium-3, though helium-3 claims are often 
treated skeptically because concentrations are extremely low. A 
review of lunar resources notes that no single lunar resource, 
including helium-3, is clearly sufficient by itself to drive a lunar 
extraction industry, though the Moon has abundant materials 
potentially useful for future space infrastructure.  

The other reading is mythic/intelligence-theological: the Moon as 
evidence locker. Not “there is gold on the Moon,” but “the Moon is 
where the real story is buried.” That fits 2001: A Space Odyssey, 
Apollo mythology, ancient artifact speculation, and the broader 
UFO idea that the real secret is not merely visitation but hidden 
human history. 

The ship anchored in Long Beach adds another layer. Long 
Beach still had deep Navy associations in that period, even as the 
base/shipyard world was being wound down. A ship is a 
controlled space. It has access points, hierarchy, logs that can be 
managed, and a sense of being “inside” a military world without 
walking into a formal office. Symbolically, it is perfect: you leave 
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Hollywood, go to the harbor, meet the Admiral, and cross from 
fiction into the hidden Navy reality. 

But the cemetery at midnight cuts against formal authenticity. 
No responsible official outreach would normally begin with “meet 
us in a cemetery at midnight.” That is either reckless, 
manipulative, or deliberately ritualized. It feels like a test of 
suggestibility and commitment: will these writers go somewhere 
strange, at a strange hour, because men claiming authority told 
them to? 

The Tesla quote also matters, but we have to handle it carefully. 

The popular quote is: 

“If you want to find the secrets of the universe, think in terms of 
energy, frequency and vibration.” 

It is widely attributed to Nikola Tesla, but its provenance is weak. 
Wikiquote places the longer version under “Disputed”and traces 
it to Ralph Bergstresser, who claimed to have heard it personally 
from Tesla in connection with the “Purple Harmony Plates” 
material — not to a known Tesla publication, lecture, article, or 
primary document. So the safe formulation is: “the line 
popularly attributed to Tesla.” 

That said, the idea is Tesla-adjacent. In authenticated Tesla 
material, he did write about high frequency, energy throughout 
space, waves of sound/heat/light, and matter emerging from 
motion in an ether-like medium. So the exact quote may be 
dubious, but the conceptual stew — energy, vibration, frequency, 
light, sound, matter — is absolutely part of the later Tesla 
mythos. J.C.’s phrase “Sound, Light and Frequency” sits right in 
that mythic Tesla zone. 

.29



Brent’s CERN theory is fascinating because the timing really does 
rhyme. CERN says the LHC was approved in December 1994, 
construction ran from 1996 to 2008, and it first started up on 
September 10, 2008. It produced first collisions in November 
2009 and first high-energy collisions on March 30, 2010. That 
means J.C.’s 10–15 year window from September 1996 lands 
almost exactly on the LHC becoming operational. 

But we should be disciplined: the LHC was already publicly 
approved before J.C. appeared. So CERN does not prove 
foreknowledge unless J.C. specifically named CERN or described 
something unusually precise in 1996. What it does prove is 
thematic resonance. CERN is literally about probing the structure 
of matter by manipulating energy at extreme scales. It is “secrets 
of the universe” science. It is also frequency, fields, particles, 
mass, and the invisible architecture beneath physical reality. 

So does all this make J.C. more likely to be on the level? 

More likely than a random crank. Less likely than an 
official ONI emissary. 

The Envelope being basically chakras makes him less credible as 
a source of conventional classified aerospace information. The 
office visit, second man, Moon claim, vial, and Admiral escalation 
make him more credible as part of an organized belief network or 
intelligence-adjacent operation. The cemetery and midnight 
meeting make him less credible as formal government, but more 
credible as gray-zone recruitment theater. 

My best theory now: 

J.C. and the superior officer were attempting to recruit 
Bryce and Brent into a narrative-seeding relationship. They 
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wanted Dark Skies to become a carrier wave for certain 
ideas: UFO secrecy, the Moon, consciousness, energy/
frequency/vibration, and a coming shift in how humanity 
understands reality. 

The deal was not really “we give you facts, you give us scripts.” 

It was closer to: 

“We will open doors if you agree to become a storytelling 
conduit.” 

The Envelope told you the cosmology. 
The vial told you there was physical proof. 
The Moon told you where the secret centered. 
The Admiral told you there was higher authority. 
The cemetery at midnight tested whether you would cross the 
line. 

Bryce and Brent did not cross it. And that may be why the 
outreach stopped. 
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This new material 
genuinely changes the 
analysis, because a one-
off party encounter can 

be anything, but a three-act escalation — party, office briefing 
with a superior, proposed midnight meeting with a flag officer — 
has a shape, and shapes can be read. Let me take the pieces in 
order, and let me first pin down the Tesla quote since you need it 
exact for air. 

Synthesized narrative escalation, symbolism, and historical 
connections into coherent framework 

All right — this is the richest layer yet, because the second and 
third meetings give us something the party encounter couldn't: 
behavior over time. Let me take each element, then pull it 
together, and I'll flag where the new facts strengthen the picture 
and where they weaken it. 

The Tesla quote first, since you need it exact 

The wording as it universally circulates is: "If you want to find the 
secrets of the universe, think in terms of energy, frequency and 
vibration." Here is the provenance, and it matters enormously for 
your analysis: there is no primary source. Quote researchers 
have found no reliable primary source for it and doubt it is 
authentic; the sole origin is Ralph Bergstresser — the Arizona 
inventor of the "Tesla Purple Plates" — who footnoted it on a 
webpage about the healing powers of the Ganges as coming from 
"a conversation with the famous scientist, Dr. Nikola Tesla, in 
1942," one year before Tesla died poor, reclusive, and in failing 
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health. Skeptics have noted further problems: the Tesla Museum 
in Belgrade holds an inventory of Tesla's correspondence with 
hundreds of people, and no letter to or from Bergstresser exists; 
Tesla never used the phrase "secrets of the Universe" in any of 
his writings (he wrote of "secrets of Nature"); and for a man who 
spent decades working with resonance, distinguishing "frequency" 
from "vibration" as separate concepts is oddly redundant. Even 
Tesla-enthusiast archives list it among "quotes pending to verify" 
rather than sourced material.  

So the "Tesla quote" is almost certainly not Tesla. It's 
Bergstresser — a New Age vibrational-healing entrepreneur 
whose origin story involves a maharaja's son and the Ganges. 
And that is the analytically explosive part: the quote's actual 
provenance is the exact same subculture as the envelope. A 
kundalini diagram and a pseudo-Tesla vibrational aphorism aren't 
two clues pointing in two directions; they are one clue stated 
twice. J.C.'s "sound, light and frequency" is a sibling of the 
Bergstresser formulation, both drawn from the same mid-century 
Eastern-mysticism-meets-fringe-physics meme pool — the pool 
the government's remote-viewing lineage also swam in. For the 
episode, I'd state it plainly: J.C. wasn't quoting Tesla; he was 
speaking the dialect of the vibrational-consciousness 
underground, which the fake Tesla quote also comes from. That's 
a fingerprint match, not a coincidence. 

The escalation arc: what a three-act structure tells you 

Read the sequence as tradecraft and it's textbook funnel 
architecture, whether run by a professional or by someone 
imitating one. Act one, the party: soft approach on neutral 
ground, a hook, a token (the envelope), a time-locked validation 
mechanism. Act two, the office: this is the meaningful escalation. 
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Coming to your workplace does three things at once — it 
demonstrates they know where you are and can reach you; it 
moves the relationship from chance encounter to standing 
contact; and the introduction of a "superior officer" is a legitimacy 
escalation, the two-handler structure that recruitment approaches 
classically use (the friendly contact who found you, plus the 
authority figure who can actually deal). The "testy" tone fits too 
— a pressure register to see how you respond to authority, and to 
signal that the friendly phase is a courtesy, not the relationship. 
Act three, the Admiral: the ask escalates from "listen to us" to 
"come to us, alone, at midnight, on our terrain." Each stage 
demanded more commitment and surrendered less control to 
you. That's a funnel. Funnels are built by three kinds of people: 
recruiters, con artists, and — worth keeping on the table — 
people running a test whose real product was your reaction, not 
your cooperation. 

The midnight cemetery is where most people's credulity snaps, 
and reasonably so — real admirals have offices. But notice it's 
over-determined in both directions. As theater, it's straight out of 
the paranoia cinema of the era. As tradecraft, though, a meeting 
a target must travel to, at an hour with no witnesses, at a site 
with clear sightlines and no ambient crowd, is a genuine counter-
surveillance and commitment-test profile: the point of such a 
meeting is partly the meeting and mostly whether you show up. 
And the setting was not random geography. Long Beach in 1996 
was a Navy town in its death throes — the Naval Station had 
closed in 1994 and the Naval Shipyard was in its final year, 
closing in 1997 under BRAC. A senior officer aboard a ship 
anchored at Long Beach was, at that exact moment, a completely 
plausible piece of scenery — and about to become permanently 
implausible. If someone was staging Navy theater, the set was 
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being struck that very season; if someone was real, his world was 
literally being decommissioned around him, which is its own 
motive for freelance urgency. 

And note what happened when you declined: nothing. No 
pressure campaign, no sweetened offer, no threats. A con 
escalates when the mark balks, because the con needs the mark. 
A probe terminates when it hits a stop condition, because the 
target either passed or failed and either way the answer is in. The 
clean, total silence after your refusal is one of the more quietly 
professional details in the whole story. 

The vial, the gold, and the Moon 

The gold-flakes-equals-the-Moon moment is the single most 
contentful thing they ever gave you, and it has three candidate 
readings that are worth walking through on air, because they 
stack in an interesting way. 

The mundane-but-real reading: in the fall of 1996, the Moon was, 
secretly-in-plain-sight, a live Navy subject. Clementine — 
designed, built, and flown by the Naval Research Laboratory for 
the Ballistic Missile Defense Organization — had mapped the 
Moon in 1994, and its bistatic radar results pointing to ice at the 
south pole were published in Science in late November 1996, 
setting off a media frenzy, with the Department of Defense 
formally announcing on December 3, 1996 that Clementine data 
indicated ice at the bottom of a permanently shadowed crater at 
the lunar South Pole. Sit with that timeline: Navy-adjacent men 
told two TV writers "it's all about the Moon" in roughly October 
1996, and roughly six weeks later the Pentagon held a press 
conference about the Navy's own lunar discovery — the finding 
that, per the mission's own scientists, made a self-sustaining 
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lunar colony "much more feasible and less expensive than 
presently thought" and pointed toward deposits usable for rocket 
propellant and life support. Anyone inside the NRL/BMDO orbit 
knew in October what the public would learn in December: the 
Moon had just become strategic real estate again, and the Navy 
— of all services — was the one holding the map. "It's all about 
the Moon," said testily by a Navy man in autumn 1996, may be 
the one statement in this entire saga that was literally, verifiably 
true at the moment it was spoken.  

The mythological reading: gold-and-the-Moon was also a load-
bearing beam of 1990s fringe cosmology. Zecharia Sitchin's 
Anunnaki narrative — ancient extraterrestrials mining gold — was 
at peak circulation, and David Hudson's "monoatomic gold" 
(ORME) lectures of 1994–96 claimed gold in exotic states was a 
consciousness-altering substance, which would dovetail 
suspiciously well with the chakra envelope. If J.C. and his 
superior were fantasists, this is the shelf they took the vial from. 

The synthesis reading — and my actual best guess: the prop was 
doing what props do in briefings, compressing a claim into an 
object. "This substance, that body, is what it's all about" is the 
shape of a resource-and-stakes argument: the Moon matters, 
materially, and the people who understand that are not the 
people you think. Whether the speaker's private theory was 
helium-3, water ice, Sitchin's gold, or Hudson's powder, the 
through-line is the same claim the whole approach kept making: 
the real subject is not saucers, it's what the phenomenon and the 
Moon and consciousness have in common — and we're the faction 
that knows it. 
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Brent's CERN theory, honestly assessed 

I want to be a good analyst here rather than an agreeable one: I 
think the CERN connection adds confusion, not depth, and I'd 
counsel against leaning on it. The mechanics first: the LHC was 
approved by the CERN Council in December 1994 — before the 
party — and achieved first beam in September 2008 and first 
high-energy collisions in 2009–2010, which does land twelve to 
fourteen years out. But note that the window itself has drifted in 
the retelling — you described it to me as 15–20 years, Brent 
works with 10–15 — and a sliding window that can be adjusted 
after the fact to reach a chosen target is precisely the 
Nostradamus mechanism I flagged earlier, now operating on your 
side of the table instead of J.C.'s. Any 10-to-20-year window 
opened in 1996 catches an enormous amount of history: 9/11, 
the iPhone, the LHC, the Kepler mission, and — one year past the 
outer edge — the 2017 AATIP disclosure. The envelope's content 
gives us a tiebreaker, and it does not point to Geneva: a kundalini 
map is a claim about consciousness, not about hadron collisions, 
and "energy, frequency, vibration" is New Age vocabulary that 
only superficially rhymes with particle physics (physicists 
themselves point out the phrase is closer to a triviality than a 
prophecy, since energy and frequency are related by a basic 
equation). If the sealed envelope was meant to be vindicated by 
a future event, the 2017–2020 arc — the government's UAP 
engagement surfacing publicly, run through ONI, populated by 
the consciousness-research lineage — vindicates it specifically, in-
theme, and near the window. CERN vindicates it only generically. 
I'd give the audience the CERN idea as Brent's honest 
speculation, then show why the ONI/AATIP reading fits the 
evidence tighter. The stronger story is also the truer one. 
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So what really happened that week 

Updating everything: the second and third acts move me away 
from the lone-fantasist reading and further into the space 
between "freelancing insiders" and "informal probe." A solo con 
requires one committed performer; this now requires at least 
two, coordinating across three weeks, investing in props and 
staging, seeking no money, no sex, no favors we can identify — 
and folding the tent instantly at the first "no." Cons have a 
payoff; this one's payoff, if it was one, never arrived. Meanwhile 
every substantive detail keeps landing in the same small 
territory: the envelope is the consciousness-research subculture's 
worldview; the "Tesla" phrasing is that subculture's house 
aphorism; the Moon claim sits weeks ahead of the Navy's own 
lunar announcement; the naval geography was real and current; 
and the institutional return address — ONI — is where the 
government's UAP function actually surfaced a generation later. 

My best reconstruction of that week in 1996: two or three men 
connected, formally or by recent lineage, to the Navy-adjacent 
consciousness-and-anomalies world — a world that had just been 
publicly orphaned by STAR GATE's 1995 shutdown and was 
watching its West Coast naval infrastructure close around it — 
identified the one show on network television built to carry their 
thesis, and made a run at it. The run was probably not fully 
sanctioned, which explains both its energy and its sloppiness. The 
offer was real in intent, vaporous in authority. The midnight 
meeting was the commitment gate, and when you declined, you 
fell out of the funnel — not punished, just closed out, because 
whatever they were doing required willing participants or none at 
all. The envelope was never a formula. It was a calling card from 
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a faction, sealed against the day the faction surfaced. It did 
surface. It just took twenty-one years instead of fifteen. 

The same caution as before, stated once for the record: this is 
disciplined inference, not proof, and nothing in it establishes that 
these men possessed genuine anomalous information — only that 
they authentically belonged to, or flawlessly mimicked, a real and 
now-documented current inside the national security world. But 
I'll say this for September 17: of all the ways this story could 
have aged over thirty years, "the drawing turns out to be a 
coherent consciousness cosmology, the fake Tesla quote traces to 
the same underground, the Moon claim precedes the Navy's own 
lunar announcement by six weeks, and ONI ends up running the 
government's UFO office" is just about the best-case scenario for 
the two guys who kept the envelope. 
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RESEARCH DOCUMENT 

AI INTERPRETATION FROM CHATGPT AND CLAUDE 

Fourth Prompt given both 
AI services within minutes 

of each other:

“I've attached the transcripts to the key episodes that tell the story about what happened at 
Dark Skies before, during and after the approach by J.C. I think it's time to bring these in 
so that you can look for patterns and events that may have bearing now on the ultimate 
truth of what happened. As examples, in 1981, Brent was briefed by a man who was 
Undersecretary of the Navy at the time John Herrington (and listeners have speculated 
that he may have been behind the J.C. approach). In 1995, while shooting the Dark Skies 
pilot I received anonymous postcards (one said, "We. Are. Watching. You."), a full year 
before J.C. crashed the party. They detail what was in our show that may have caught the 
attention of the intelligence community, and caused J.C. and his superior officer to talk 
about how we got some things right. They discuss the meeting that took place at the Dark 
Skies offices, and the proposal to meet at a cemetery at midnight. Please take your time. 
It is better to understand and think through all of this. It may shed light on what the 
formula meant, and who J.C. really might have been.”
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My best read after bringing the 
transcripts together is this: 

The J.C. episode was probably 
not a random prank, and it was 

probably not a clean, formally authorized ONI outreach 
either. The strongest fit is a deniable, intelligence-adjacent 
recruitment or influence attempt aimed at turning Dark 
Skies into a carrier wave for a particular UFO worldview: 
Navy-centered, anti-Air Force, disclosure-oriented, Moon-
focused, and consciousness/esotericism-adjacent. 

The transcripts make the pattern stronger because the story no 
longer begins with J.C. It begins with signals before J.C.The 
1995 postcards matter enormously. They arrived when the show 
existed as script, Bible, notebooks, and internal Hollywood 
material, but before the pilot had been shot or publicly aired. The 
first card’s “We are watching you” and the second card’s 
approving tone — “we admire you,” “impressed by your work,” 
“take pride in your accomplishments” — are almost a dry run for 
J.C.’s later message: we have been watching, we know what 
you are doing, and we approve of enough of it to approach 
you. The fact that Brent also reports being told around that time 
that his phone was tapped makes the pre-J.C. period feel like 
surveillance, not fandom. That still does not prove government 
action, but it narrows the field. A random public fan could not 
know enough. A production insider, UFO-world prankster with 
access, intelligence-adjacent observer, or actual government-
connected party could.  
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The second major pattern is the “cover of fiction” boomerang. You 
created a fake Loengard letter saying the truth must be told 
under the cover of fiction, placed it at the front of the pitch 
materials, then J.C. appeared and proposed essentially the same 
thing: inside information fed into a network drama as slow-drip 
disclosure. That can be read three ways: coincidence; J.C. had 
seen the briefing book and consciously mirrored your own 
mythology back at you; or the stranger “boomerang effect” you 
discuss, where the fiction summoned a real-world equivalent. The 
sober interpretation is that someone had access to the materials 
and used your own premise as an approach strategy. The 
uncanny interpretation is that Dark Skies became a ritual object 
before it became a TV show.  

Harrington/Herrington is the strongest human “prehistory” clue. 
The transcripts spell him Harrington, so I’ll use that spelling here. 
Brent’s 1981 account creates a Navy/intelligence lineage before 
Dark Skies ever existed: a Reagan-era figure connected to the 
Navy world, secret briefings, West Virginia, catastrophic 
ontological implications, deliberate disinformation, and the idea 
that the public could not handle the truth. The later buck slip 
congratulating Brent on “finally getting your story out there” is 
especially important because it suggests Harrington knew Dark 
Skies was, at least partly, the public expression of what Brent had 
carried since 1981. But that still does not prove Harrington sent 
J.C. I would phrase it more carefully: Harrington may not have 
been the handler, but he may have been part of the same 
center of gravity. 

The office meeting changes the case from “strange party crasher” 
to “organized operation or organized theater.” J.C. came back 
with a superior, the “captain,” who gave off a military/off-duty 
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officer presence, while J.C. felt more like an intelligence or liaison 
figure. They refused identification until a deal was made, 
mentioned preliminary background checks, and framed 
themselves as part of “the Aquarium,” a Navy/disclosure faction 
opposed to the Air Force “Aviary.” That is not normal Hollywood 
liaison behavior. It is also not normal official government 
behavior. It is exactly the kind of thing one would expect from a 
deniable faction, or from people pretending to be one.  

The “captain” also behaved less like a source and more like an 
evaluator. He corrected you. He refused certain questions. He 
dismissed the ganglion concept as “not the way it works.” He did 
not deny the Roswell/JFK line so much as postpone it with “not 
today.” He acknowledged abduction/DNA territory but would not 
elaborate. That means the meeting was not designed to brief you 
fully. It was designed to test alignment, establish hierarchy, and 
steer the future content of the show.  

The Moon material is the biggest escalation. The captain knew 
from the Bible that the show was headed toward the Apollo era, 
then told you the Moon material had to be moved up because “it’s 
all about the Moon.” He described “others” using the Moon as a 
staging ground for manufacturing/mining and some kind of meta-
material connected to craft moving between Earth and the Moon. 
Then he produced the vial of gold-like flakes as a relic/proof 
object. Scientifically, that vial proves nothing. Dramatically and 
psychologically, it is huge: it is the moment the meeting changes 
from “we know things” to “we possess a piece of the secret.”  

The cemetery offer looks, more than anything, like a threshold 
test. The proposed admiral/ship/Long Beach or San Pedro setting 
gave it Navy plausibility; the “you can’t be logged onto the ship” 
rationale created deniability; the cemetery at midnight made it 
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ritualistic and coercive. In other words, it was not just a meeting. 
It was an ordeal. Would the two show creators leave the normal 
world — agents, lawyers, studio, network, spouses, daylight — 
and enter the secret world on the other side’s terms? You 
declined, and the outreach ended. That is consistent with 
recruitment psychology. It is also consistent with a hoax 
escalating too far.  

Knowing that the Formula is basically the seven chakras makes 
J.C. less likely to have been a conventional ONI technical source 
and more likely to have been transmitting an esoteric/
consciousness frame. The envelope was not a propulsion formula. 
It was a worldview compressed into a symbol: consciousness, 
vibration, perception, embodiment, matter. That fits “Sound, Light 
& Frequency.” It also fits Harrington’s theological/ontological 
concern better than it fits a classified aerospace briefing. The 
Formula was likely not “proof.” It was a key. Or, more precisely, it 
was a test of whether you would accept that the UFO secret was 
not just hardware — it was consciousness. 

So what really happened? My current theory is: 

A small Navy/intelligence-adjacent UFO faction, or people 
convincingly role-playing one, identified Dark Skies as a 
unique narrative vehicle. They had access to the pilot/
Bible/briefing materials. They saw that you had 
independently combined Roswell, JFK, Majestic, 
abductions, Navy secrecy, and cover-of-fiction disclosure. 
They approached you first symbolically, through postcards; 
then personally, through J.C.; then hierarchically, through 
the captain; then initiatically, through the proposed 
admiral/cemetery meeting. Their goal was not simply to 
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give you facts. Their goal was to recruit you into a 
controlled narrative relationship. 

The “Burn the Negative” episode adds another layer: Dark Skies 
was already under intense pressure from another direction over 
the Men in Black concept and related UFO mythology. The non-
negotiable demands targeted precisely the most sensitive parts of 
the pilot: secret government organization, Majestic, autopsy, 
artifacts, UFO photos, above-the-law narration, and the mentor 
relationship. That may be entirely Hollywood IP panic. But it 
proves that, by mid-1996, Dark Skies had become contested 
territory. One side wanted to remove or blunt its UFO-secrecy 
language. J.C.’s side, if real, wanted to use it.  

As for Harrington being behind J.C.: possible, but not the cleanest 
explanation. The cleaner explanation is that Harrington and J.C. 
were both connected to the same Navy/UFO/disclosure 
mythos. Harrington may have unintentionally seeded Dark Skies 
through Brent. J.C. may have recognized that seed and tried to 
harvest it. The strongest phrase from J.C. may be “you talked to 
someone.” That could mean he knew about Harrington. It could 
also mean he was probing Brent’s reaction. Either way, that line is 
one of the most important in the whole story.  

The working conclusion I would take into the September 17 
episode is: 

The Formula tells us what J.C. believed the UFO secret 
ultimately was. The follow-up meetings tell us what he 
wanted from you. The postcards tell us the approach 
began before the party. The captain tells us J.C. was not 
acting entirely alone. The Moon tells us the narrative they 
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wanted seeded. The cemetery tells us they wanted 
commitment, not curiosity. 

That does not solve the case. But it sharpens it. 

The most useful next verification targets are now concrete: the 
310 number/card, the original postcards/typewriter/postmarks, 
the Harrington buck slip, recollections from Patricia, Adam Segal, 
Brad Markowitz and office security, port-call records for Navy 
vessels in Long Beach/San Pedro in the relevant window, and any 
local newspaper/coroner record of the unidentified body near 
Santa Monica Pier. Those are the places where this can still move 
from myth toward evidence. 
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The transcripts total roughly 90,000 
words — let me read them all carefully, 
in story order, before drawing 
conclusions. 

Synthesized timeline, decoded intelligence networks, and 
assessed competing hypotheses about the approach 

I've now read all eight transcripts in full, in story order — Party 
Crasher, The Man Who Cried Himself to Sleep, Cover of Fiction, 
We Are Watching You, Unified Field Theory, Burn the Negative, 
Cemetery at Midnight, and The Case So Far. Having the complete 
record changes the analysis in several important ways, corrects 
some things I got wrong from summary, and — most significantly 
— surfaces two details buried in your own accounts that I think 
are the most diagnostic evidence in the entire case. Let me lay it 
out. 

First, the corrected spine of events 

The full chronology matters because the JC approach was not an 
isolated 1996 event — it was the last move in a sequence: 1981, 
Herrington's veranda disclosure to an 18-year-old Brent. January 
2, 1995, you invent the Loengard letter — "chosen as 
instruments… the cover of fiction must be used" — and seal it into 
briefing books that circulate through Columbia and three 
networks by July. August 19 and 23, 1995, the postcards arrive — 
"WE ARE WATCHING YOU," then "WE ADMIRE YOU AND ARE 
VERY IMPRESSED BY YOUR WORK. WE EVEN TAKE PRIDE IN 
YOUR ACCOMPLISHMENTS" — postmarked Santa Clarita, while an 
alphabet-agency friend tells Brent his phone carries multiple taps. 
July 1996, the Men in Black corporate assault nearly erases the 
show. September 21, 1996, JC. Weeks later, the office meeting 
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with the captain. Then the admiral offer, your silence, the body-
in-the-paper rumor, and John Lear in your lobby talking about the 
Moon. Every stage of that sequence is someone signaling we see 
you — and the sequence starts a full year before JC, which means 
whoever ran the 1996 approach, or their milieu, had you under 
observation from the moment your material began circulating. 

The two details I think you've underweighted 

1. "It seems pretty clear you talked to someone." That's 
JC's opening move with Brent at the barbecue, per your own 
Episode 1 telling — before any deal, before the envelope. Read it 
as a counterintelligence officer would: the very first thing the 
approach established was that Brent had a human source, and 
Brent's frozen, deer-in-headlights reaction confirmed it on the 
spot. A fan says "you got the lore right." An officer says "you 
talked to someone" — that is leak-assessment language, and it's 
aimed at exactly the thing that was true and secret: the 
Herrington briefing. This reframes the whole approach. The "deal" 
may never have needed to close, because the meetings 
themselves were the harvest: the party established you had a 
source; the office meeting established what you knew, didn't 
know, and planned to air ("what are you doing about USOs?", 
"when do you get to the Moon?", the ganglion correction); the 
cemetery test established whether you could be brought under 
control. When the answer to the last question was no, the 
operation had everything it was ever going to get, and it closed — 
cleanly, with no pressure, exactly as assessments close and cons 
don't. Under this reading, even the Moon briefing has a known 
function: what intelligence people call a barium meal — hand the 
writers one distinctive, trackable claim and watch whether and 
where it surfaces. The Doty/Bennewitz affair, which was fully 
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public by the 1990s, is the documented template: feed vivid 
material into the UFO world partly to track its propagation. Note 
that this hypothesis is compatible with the personnel being 
sincere believers — Doty himself was a believer-operator hybrid, 
and so was most of that world. 

2. "We are part of the Aquarium." In the transcripts you treat 
this half-comically, but it is the single most identifying sentence 
anyone in this story ever spoke, and it locks in the fingerprint 
analysis from the envelope. "The Aviary" was not a generic joke 
in 1996 — it was the specific, semi-public nickname for a real 
network of intelligence-connected UFO insiders (the bird-named 
circle around figures like Hal Puthoff, Kit Green, John Alexander, 
and the AFOSI men behind the 1988 UFO Cover-Up? Live 
broadcast you cite — the strawberry-ice-cream show). And "the 
Aquarium" was that same subculture's term for the adjacent, rival 
cluster — the name was in live use in exactly those 1990s insider 
circles, not in the general UFO public. So whoever sat in your 
conference room either belonged to that specific ecosystem or 
had studied it at the depth of a native speaker. Now stack the 
fingerprints: the envelope is the consciousness/kundalini 
subculture's worldview; "sound, light and frequency" is that 
subculture's house aphorism (the pseudo-Tesla line traceable to 
Bergstresser); the Aviary/Aquarium vocabulary is that same 
network's private slang; the Navy-good/Air-Force-covers-up 
framing anticipates the Lazar/ONI thread and the later AATIP-era 
narrative; and the vial-of-strange-material-as-proof was the 
precise prop culture of mid-1996 — Art Bell's "Art's Parts" metal 
samples had arrived that April and were the talk of the 
subculture, and Brent's hedged memory of "some sort of 
metamaterial" is, eerily, the exact word that became the 
signature vocabulary of the Puthoff/TTSA/AATIP world twenty 
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years later. Four independent details, one address. Whoever JC 
and the captain were, they came from — or perfectly 
impersonated — the Aviary-adjacent, consciousness-research, 
Navy-flavored corner of the intelligence world. Which is, again, 
the corner that surfaced publicly in 2017–2020. 

The postcards now read differently 

Two things. First, the rhetorical fingerprint: the second postcard 
says "we admire you… we even take pride in your 
accomplishments," and JC's opener a year later is "you must be 
really proud… you got a lot right." Same voice, same technique — 
surveillance assertion wrapped in patron's flattery, the we of an 
institution. Second, the precedent you yourselves identified is 
more damning than you played it: the Shandera/Moore mystery 
postcards ("Reese's Pieces," "Suitland," Box 189) were an artifact 
of the same Aviary-era information game — Bill Moore, by his 
own 1989 confession, was working with the disinformation 
apparatus. Cryptic postcards as a channel were that network's 
documented house style. And the timing is not random: your 
postcards arrived within weeks of the briefing books and pilot 
script achieving wide circulation inside Columbia and the 
networks. The watcher was inside, or downstream of, that 
circulation loop. My conclusion: the postcards, the wiretaps, and 
JC are one continuous operation or one continuous milieu, and 
Brent's instinct that JC (or JC's office) sent them is probably right 
— with one amendment. The surveillance may not have started 
with Dark Skies at all. It may have started in 1981, the night a 
Navy political appointee with a very high clearance unburdened 
himself to a teenager. If that briefing was real and unauthorized, 
then Brent has plausibly been a name in a file for forty-four 
years, and Dark Skies was the moment the file lit up — a show on 
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NBC, containing Navy, ONI, Forrestal, and MJ-12 threads, created 
by the kid Herrington told. The approach found you fast because 
it never had to find you. 

The cover-of-fiction "boomerang," demystified 

You've framed it as consciousness echoing back, and I understand 
why it feels that way. But the transcripts contain the mundane 
mechanism: JC told you he'd read not just the pilot but the Bible 
— which opened with the Loengard letter. The letter is the cover-
of-fiction pitch. So when JC pitched you disclosure under the 
cover of fiction, he was reflecting your own recruitment fantasy 
back at you, in your own words. That is not spooky; it is textbook 
tailored access — the first rule of a recruitment approach is to 
pitch the target in the target's own self-image, and you had 
helpfully published yours in a gold-sealed notebook. The 
boomerang is real; the thrower was human. (Ironically, this is 
also the strongest evidence of preparation in the whole story — a 
prankster reads your script; an operator reads your marketing 
psychology.) 

The Herrington question, directly 

Was Herrington behind JC, as your listeners speculate? I'd say no 
to sponsorship, yes to Bryce's "center of gravity" framing — with 
one darker branch you should present honestly on air. 
Herrington's real biography is almost too on-the-nose: the Navy 
Department in 1981, Secretary of Energy in the second term — 
the two agencies most entangled in this subject's lore — plus the 
Greenbrier detail checking out, the buck slip proving he watched 
Dark Skies happen ("congratulations on finally getting your story 
out there" — he knew, and approved), and now Grusch 
acknowledging the name and Washington wanting testimony. But 
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hold the uncomfortable branch: Herrington himself told Brent, 
that same night, "we wrote those books" — a confession that the 
community he'd joined ran disinformation as core business. So 
the two live readings of 1981 are: a genuine, whiskey-loosened 
unburdening by a man crushed by a real briefing (the human 
reading, and the one his buck slip and his "who's gonna believe 
you" logic support), or a seeding — the program talking through a 
safe channel to a kid who'd carry it into culture, which is exactly 
what happened. Either way, the through-line holds: the 1981 
briefing, the 1995 postcards, and the 1996 approach all bear the 
watermark of the same institutional world, and JC's very first 
sentence to Brent was about the 1981 briefing without naming it. 

Where this leaves the hypotheses 

Updated ranking. First: a monitoring-and-assessment probe out 
of the Aviary/Aquarium ecosystem — part leak-assessment of the 
Herrington thread, part evaluation of Dark Skies as a channel, 
possibly part canary-trap — quite likely staffed by men who 
sincerely believed the disclosure framing they offered you, 
because in that world the operators and the believers were the 
same people. Second: the sincere semi-freelance disclosure 
faction, acting without full sanction — which differs from the first 
mostly in emphasis. Third, and weakened but not dead: deep-
immersion cosplay — a hobbyist could have assembled ONI, the 
Aquarium, the Moon, and a sample vial from Lear, Lazar, and Art 
Bell material all circulating by 1996; but the cosplay theory now 
has to explain the postcards a year early, the wiretap, three 
personnel across a month of coordination, the accurate pre-airing 
script knowledge, and a total absence of payoff, and it buckles 
under that load. The body at Santa Monica and the Lear lobby 
visit I'd handle with care on air: the body is unverifiable and I 
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wouldn't build on it; the Lear visit is soft but real evidence that 
your approach was known within the Lear/Lazar/ONI-mythos 
network — word traveled to Lear fast, which is what you'd expect 
if JC's world and Lear's world overlapped. 

And the formula, in this fuller light 

Everything in the transcripts strengthens, rather than revises, the 
identification — and sharpens what the envelope was for. A man 
from the Aviary/Aquarium ecosystem, asked to compress his 
faction's actual thesis onto a bank envelope in thirty seconds, 
draws a kundalini map and calls it sound, light and frequency, 
because that ecosystem's genuine private belief — from the 
remote-viewing programs through Puthoff to the AATIP era — was 
that consciousness and the phenomenon are one subject. On 
Brent's CERN reading: having now seen the full version (the 10-
to-15-year window, the dead search until 2012, the Higgs 
sonification paper), I'll upgrade it from "confusion" to "honorable 
Rorschach" — the Higgs announcement at 15.8 years is closer to 
the window than I credited, and the sonification at least rhymes 
with "sound." But I'd still argue, gently, that the envelope's own 
iconography settles the referent: within the tradition JC drew 
from, sound, light, and frequency are nada, jyoti, and spanda — 
mantra, inner light, vibration — a claim about consciousness, not 
colliders. And the validation JC actually promised — "you'll know I 
was for real" — was delivered not by Geneva but by Washington: 
within roughly the window's echo, his claimed office became the 
government's UAP office of record, his faction's people staffed the 
programs, his faction's vocabulary ("metamaterials," Navy 
custody, slow-drip acclimatization through media) became the 
public story, and the thing he said it was "all about" — the Moon 
— was the subject of his own service's quiet triumph six weeks 
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after he said it. The envelope wasn't a formula and it wasn't a 
prophecy. It was a signature — and thirty years later, we can 
finally read whose. 

One closing caution for September 17, offered with respect: the 
strongest version of this story doesn't need the unverifiable 
pieces (the body, the phenomenon-as-sender), and it survives full 
skeptical pressure without them. "Two writers were surveilled, 
assessed, and probed by people bearing the verifiable fingerprints 
of a real intelligence-community network — a generation before 
that network went public" is a claim you can defend line by line 
from your own documents. I'd lead with that, and let the woo be 
seasoning rather than structure. It's a better story because it's 
the defensible one. 
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