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	Author's Introduction:

	The author, Zhang Xiangqian, is a man from Lujiang County, Anhui Province. He is a farmer with a middle school education level. He was born on August 26, 1967 (lunar calendar) in Xiaohuying, Wangdu Brigade, Niushou Commune, Jiniu District, Lujiang County [now renamed as the 4th Villagers' Group of Beixu Village, Taichuangyuan, Lujiang County]. He now lives about 3 kilometers away at 111 Erlong New Street, Tongda Town, Lujiang County, making a living by welding and repairing bicycles.

	Author's Preface

	When I was about seven or eight years old, I was alone herding geese on a sandy patch of ground when I suddenly saw several mist-like objects moving rapidly in front of me. One of them suddenly rushed toward me. I felt a buzzing sound in my head, my vision went dark, and I involuntarily crouched down. It took a long time to regain consciousness, and by then the mist had completely disappeared.

	At that time, I didn't see a UFO, I only noticed a flash of red light in the western sky beforehand. It was around late afternoon to early evening, about four or five o'clock. The red light appeared right near the sun, and there were many red clouds around the sun at that time, so I didn't pay attention to whether there was a UFO or something similar.

	This was the strangest thing I encountered in my childhood, and it remains vivid in my memory to this day.

	Starting from when I was about twelve or thirteen years old, I frequently had dreams at night where I lived on another planet. On this planet, the sunlight didn't seem very strong, and the light had a bluish tint.

	This planet had almost no plants, and the surface didn't seem suitable for habitation. People all lived deep underground. They traveled in extremely fast vehicles that could rapidly move between the surface and underground.

	What left the deepest impression in my mind was that on this planet, both above and below ground, there were numerous especially gigantic and complex buildings. Most of these buildings were made of lead-gray colored metal. The entire planet had monotonous, gloomy colors.

	It's not strange for someone to occasionally have such dreams, but to have these dreams for years, over a long period, and sometimes with extraordinary clarity, made me contemplate the reasons behind it all.

	In my childhood, I encountered strange occurrences multiple times, and now I guess the reason was that I met aliens.

	Especially when I was young and suffered from severe nephritis. At that time, my family was in extreme poverty, frequently going hungry. In my mother's family, 5 out of 6 people starved to death, and in my father's family, 2 out of 9 people died of starvation.

	There was no way to go to the hospital for treatment at that time, but when I was near death, aliens saved me. This memory is very profound.

	Another time I had a serious eye disease that was extremely severe and lasted for half a year without receiving any treatment.

	Only occasionally would my mother come to check on me. When my eyes couldn't open, she would apply her saliva to my eyes, which was effective at first but later stopped working.

	But she didn't have a penny to take me to the hospital for treatment. At that time, not only was the family in extreme poverty, but people were also very ignorant and numb. Many children died, and family members' level of grief was less than what people nowadays would feel for the death of a cat or dog.

	I was nearly blind at the end, completely unable to see to walk, and could only sit on the edge of the bed all day. It was also a group of mysterious people who came and cured my eyes.

	I was taken away multiple times by mysterious people when I was young. At that time, when I saw these mysterious people, I didn't feel the slightest fear. Before these mysterious people came each time, I would have a strong premonition. I would think to myself, "They are coming, they are coming," and sure enough, they would actually come.

	When they came, I would first see the walls turning red. It was always at night when they took me from my bed, passing directly through the walls. They would return me in the morning, also to my bed. I also once wondered if this was just a dream.

	One time, when they were returning me, I said, "Just leave me on a haystack in front of the village cowshed."

	The next day, I was indeed sleeping on the haystack. I got up and returned home. My mother had already gotten up and opened the door. She was sweeping the floor and didn't ask where I had come from.

	Many years later, I also doubted in my heart whether all these strange encounters from my childhood were just dreams.

	However, the fact that I slept on the haystack is absolutely true, which firmly negated the idea that all these encounters were just dreams.

	In the early summer of 1985, when I was 19 years old, I encountered aliens again and embarked on a month-long journey to an alien planet.

	I am certain it was in 1985 that I met the aliens because: I wrote many letters to the outside world reporting this incident, all stating that I was 19 years old.

	According to our rural tradition of counting age (where a person is considered one year old at birth), I was born in 1967, so it should have been 1985. It's not that I checked a calendar immediately after returning from the alien planet, as I didn't have any intention of seeking evidence at that time.

	However, on our Earth, only a single night passed, as their time is different from ours.

	This was my last encounter; afterward, I had no further contact with the aliens. Not only was there no more face-to-face contact, but even telepathic-type connections ceased entirely.

	My memory of this event is similarly not very clear, possibly because my memories were interfered with by them.

	But since I was already an adult with some capacity for thought and judgment, I obtained a large amount of information while on the alien planet.

	Before this, I had read magazines about alien abductions. When I first made contact with the aliens at age 19, I vaguely realized in my mind that these strange beings might indeed be extraterrestrials.

	This journey provided me with much valuable information and had an enormous impact on my later life.

	Otherwise, I would have just been an honest, somewhat conservative, ordinary farmer. My life would have been about getting married, having children, and living a plain, uneventful existence. I wouldn't have had the ability to write so many articles online, especially those about cosmic mysteries, space-time, cutting-edge physics, life and death, reincarnation, and the soul.

	I studied very diligently and worked hard. Not only could I complete the homework assigned by teachers, but I also voluntarily did additional exercises. However, my intelligence was average, resulting in ordinary grades.

	After finishing middle school, I took the high school entrance exam. At that time, a preliminary exam was required; only by passing this preliminary test could one qualify for the formal high school entrance exam. Unfortunately, I didn't pass the preliminary test. After repeating a year, I still failed to pass the preliminary exam. My father was very disappointed in me and struck me with a carrying pole in his anger.

	Since I couldn't get into high school, I had to drop out and return home to farm.

	Afterward, I was constantly busy making a living, often working during the day and fishing at night, hardly ever touching a book.

	At that time, it was difficult to buy books in rural areas, especially textbooks above the high school level. They weren't available in nearby Sanhe Town; the small town only had study materials for below high school level and some entertainment books. My range of activity was limited to within a few dozen kilometers of my home.

	I still cannot determine exactly how I acquired this knowledge about cosmic mysteries and frontier physics, but it is certainly related to the aliens.

	On our Earth, when a person goes on a journey and later recalls the experience, they generally remember it in chronological order, with images of the travel appearing in their mind like a movie playing.

	However, my memory of this journey is discontinuous, and the chronological order may have been completely disrupted. I don't know which events happened first and which happened later.

	It's as if I viewed a large collection of images rather than watching a continuous movie.

	On their planet, one moment you might be in a terrifying scene facing a deadly threat, and the next moment, their transportation system—a highly intelligent global movement network—could automatically deliver you to a safe, soft, comfortable bed, even omitting the process of entering and exiting doors.

	Their society is highly virtualized, often making it difficult for me to distinguish which scenes were virtual and which were real.

	On their planet, sometimes real scenes and virtual scenes could be switched between freely.

	You might be absolutely certain you were in a virtual scene, then somehow, suddenly, your surroundings would transform into a real scene.

	You might be absolutely certain you were in a real scene, then somehow it would suddenly become virtual.

	Unlike typical alien encounter cases, during this contact with extraterrestrials, much of the information I gained from them, especially scientific and technological information, wasn't directly told to me verbally or communicated through other methods of exchange or learning.

	It felt as if our consciousnesses merged—as if an alien consciousness entered mine. I possessed part of an alien's memory, which I later accessed through gradual recollection.

	It might also be because they used their artificial field scanning technology to input a great deal of information into my brain through these invisible field substances, similar to how we download data to computers today.

	On their planet, there were no teachers or schools. People acquired knowledge through field scanning that directly transferred knowledge into their brains.

	They scanned my brain and body multiple times with artificial field devices. Whether they were transferring knowledge to my brain or conducting other experiments remains unknown.

	Nevertheless, the memory information I acquired, especially the visual memories, was extensive. When connected, these memories became extremely valuable. Of course, there are still many mysteries within them that I cannot explain to this day.

	When I had just returned from the alien planet, I still remembered many of their physics formulas and mathematical equations, which I recorded in a notebook.

	Once, I left it on a table, and my older brother accidentally got it wet while drinking water. I told him that the content recorded in this notebook was very important and reproached him for getting it wet.

	This might have offended my brother, and later the notebook was torn to pieces by him. Only a small portion remained. When I asked my brother where the rest was, he said it was in the toilet.

	I went to the toilet but couldn't find it. When I asked again, he ignored me. The small remaining portion was eventually lost as well.

	Almost 40 years have passed now. Regarding the alien scientific theories, I remember quite a few verbal descriptions and still recall some important physics equations, such as the Grand Unified Equation that combines the universe's four forces into one equation, the Generalized Momentum Equation, and the definition equations for time, the speed of light, mass, charge, and energy. Many other details have become vague or forgotten.

	After I disclosed my alien encounter on the internet, it attracted attention from many people in society. Shanghai Baoshan TV once interviewed me. However, the program did not pass the review process, so it was never broadcast on television, though it can still be found online.

	More than a decade ago, I began gradually posting about my alien encounters online. I always wanted to write about my travel experiences to the alien planet.

	However, at that time, I was running a small supermarket and a welding repair shop, busy making a living every day, with little time to go online. I could only briefly describe my experiences on the alien planet and post them online.

	During this period, I received warning calls and verbal warnings from relevant authorities, requiring that my alien planet travel experiences be written in the form of science fiction, not as reports of real events, to avoid causing unnecessary panic among the public.

	A few years ago, I wrote "Strange Encounters on Planet Guoke" in the form of science fiction. Because I was unable to post it online, I had to make modifications to meet the requirements for online publication. The final version was drastically altered before I could barely manage to post it online, and now almost all of it has been deleted from the internet.

	Our current social environment does not allow the dissemination of this information, with restrictions even more severe than in previous years. In order to spread this information, I have been summoned and dealt with by the police multiple times.

	On one occasion, they required me to write a guarantee letter, promising that I would not publish these articles online in the future.

	I wrote the guarantee letter at that time, and it's likely still in their possession. It's possible that the guarantee letter was pre-printed by them, and I just signed my name on it, though I don't remember clearly now.

	Police have come to my home to search for my materials and check the information on my phone, bringing fear to my family. My mother-in-law was frightened to tears, and my wife has repeatedly argued fiercely with me about this, scolding me for publishing such "messy" information online.

	When I disclosed my alien encounter online, some internet users, due to the influence of long-term one-sided information, formed rigid, fixed thinking patterns and were unable to accept this reality. They were extremely resentful and rejecting, frequently reporting me.

	Due to being reported by many people, some persisting in reporting me for over a decade, many websites have banned me, especially my Sina blog which was shut down. Many important articles about the aliens' advanced physics theories were lost without backup, causing irreparable damage.

	Frequent reporting has resulted in my WeChat account being suspended multiple times. Now I regularly receive warning notifications about being reported on WeChat, and some WeChat functions remain restricted. WeChat Pay is often blocked.

	My current Douyin account, due to too many people reporting it, is still in a restricted state. My Kuaishou account is now also restricted.

	During my time on the alien planet, the most frequent thing I experienced was sexual assault, and this is also the content I remember most clearly.

	Moreover, their sexual practices, from an Earth human perspective, are extremely abnormal and unhealthy. For example, there was a large amount of interspecies sexual activity, including sex between humans and half-human/half-beast beings [that is, human-animal hybrids with some parts resembling humans and other parts resembling animals].

	If all aspects of this content were fully written out, it might not be tolerated by our society. Therefore, regarding this content, although I remember many details clearly, it's not appropriate to write everything out. I've only written about some typical encounters.

	Additionally, I haven't written about their drugs and various hallucinogens, hallucinogenic scenarios, hallucinogenic equipment, etc., as this information would be negative for our Earth.

	The aliens have a very good command of Earth human languages. In their conversations with me, they even used our dialects, colloquialisms, and witty expressions. They are also very knowledgeable about Earth's cultural history and can readily name famous people from Earth.

	Many readers don't believe this point.

	They can frequently communicate with animals on their planet. The difficulty of conversing with animals is certainly greater than conversing with us Earth humans, which should help you appreciate their powerful communication abilities across different species.

	They said that by artificially scanning an Earth human's brain, they can extract all of that person's memories, thoughts, and consciousness information.

	By abducting just a few Earth humans and scanning their brains, they can extract all the information contained in these humans' brains, thus gaining knowledge about many aspects of Earth, including languages, society, culture, and so on.

	However, due to my concern about readers' doubts leading to unnecessary debates, I haven't written about many of the witty expressions, dialects, and colloquialisms from our Chinese language that appeared in their speech.

	On the alien planet, they also discussed aliens infiltrated on Earth, the future of Earth humans, some prophecies about Earth's future, China's future direction, political figures, the emergence of sages, and other sensitive content.

	I want to wait until I am acknowledged by society and have gained a certain level of recognition and social status before considering writing out this content completely.

	If I were to write it now, I wouldn't have the ability to protect myself and my family, putting us in an extremely disadvantageous position. Therefore, this book still does not include content on these matters.

	During my journey on the alien planet, since there were many things I couldn't explain or understand myself, combined with my hazy memories, some issues cannot be clarified. I hope readers can understand this.

	I also hope that some readers can view this matter with an open and tolerant attitude, rather than constantly criticizing, insulting, or reporting things they cannot accept.

	Think about it: among the billions of people globally, with China having the largest population, why wouldn't there be a few people who have encountered strange phenomena?

	This text reveals many previously unknown details about alien life, satisfying the public's curiosity about real alien planets and the daily lives of extraterrestrials, while also providing inspiration and reference for scientific researchers.

	After reading this book, I believe everyone will have a general understanding of the technology, lifestyle, social structure, ethics, appearance, and internal/external physical structures of beings from highly advanced alien planets.

	When I search online now, I find very few people worldwide who claim to have visited alien planets. But their descriptions of their extraterrestrial travel experiences are completely different from mine.

	It's possible that some of these people are lying, some may have had their memories severely interfered with or misled by aliens, or some may have encountered different types of extraterrestrials.

	After returning from the alien planet, due to the profound impact it had on me and the vague realization that alien technology could cause earth-shattering changes for humans on Earth, I frantically publicized this event.

	Over several decades, I frantically wrote letters to relevant authorities, probably thousands of letters, but received responses to only a few. Most responses coldly stated that "this matter is not related to them."

	I also once called a television station. The person who answered the phone at Anhui Economic TV's "First Time" program mocked me, saying, "...You ask us to interview you, and you think we'll just do it? Who do you think you are?"

	Due to writing letters for so long, my right middle finger became deformed. During this period, I also applied for a patent for a new type of pen.

	I also visited relevant authorities in person with my materials, but they wouldn't look at my documentation or listen to my explanations.

	Some people say that these individuals may be unable to accept the idea of a farmer encountering aliens, considering it too absurd.

	In fact, in many cases, I didn't even mention aliens. Sometimes, before I could even speak, perhaps because they saw I wasn't well-dressed, they would immediately tell me to get out!

	When the internet reached rural areas, I shifted my efforts online, using my spare time to research and promote alien technology. I have persisted in this for nearly 40 years.

	Regrettably, I still haven't been able to attract social attention or recognition. This puzzles not only many internet users but also myself, especially since we are now in the internet age.

	I am currently studying advanced mathematics, planning to describe the alien scientific theories, mainly the unified field theory, with rigorous mathematical language.

	I continue to write articles and post them online to expand my influence and strive for recognition. Once I become well-known, the advanced artificial field scanning technology I brought from the aliens will be 100% valued by society. Even if some people are unhappy about it, no one will be able to stop it.

	This may be my only path to success. Many internet friends have suggested that I conduct experiments, which I certainly won't give up. I've already partnered with some internet friends to carry out experiments. However, I have an intuition that, given our rudimentary conditions, the likelihood of experimental success is not high.

	


Chapter 1: Taken Away from Home

	In the early summer of my 19th year [1985], the weather wasn't very hot yet, and mosquito nets hadn't been installed on the beds. I was sleeping alone in the second room (counting from the west) of the front row of houses at my old home. My parents were sleeping in the first room (counting from the west).

	This row consisted of 5 rooms total, with mud walls. The main door was in the middle, and rooms on both sides had windows, except for the two rooms adjacent to the main door.

	I was sleeping in a room to the west of the main door. There was no window on the south side, and there was no partition wall between my room and the central hall where the main door was located.

	My bed was made of wooden planks—not a proper bed—and was placed right against the mud wall on the south side of the room. The area where the mud wall met the bed was covered with newspaper to prevent soil from falling onto the bed.

	On the north side of the room where I slept was a stove. The fire-facing side of the stove pointed west, while the pot side (the side of the stove close to the pot) was on the east. There was a large water vat to the east of the pot side, and a small window near the pot side.

	When I slept, my head pointed east, with a pillar next to my head. The pillar was hung with various miscellaneous items, and the beam above the pillar was also covered with hanging objects.

	My feet pointed west when I slept, about 1.5 meters away from the room where my parents slept. The aliens came in through this 1.5-meter mud wall, and we exited the same way.

	When the aliens took me away, we passed directly through the wall, not through the main door. The earthy smell of the wall as we passed through it left a deep impression on me.

	The door to my parents' room was also not far from this location. At that time, all the floors were dirt, not cement.

	On that occasion, I hadn't been lying down for long. In a state between sleep and wakefulness, I seemed to sense something hovering in the sky above our house roof. That familiar childhood feeling of "they're coming, they're coming..." appeared again.

	Then suddenly I felt the room turn red. I was startled awake and got up from the bed, standing beside it.

	I saw a glowing liquid seeping through the wall. This liquid emitted a dark red light mixed with some purplish-blue color. The light was uneven, composed of many dazzling tiny light points.

	When this liquid had completely seeped from the wall into the room, it gradually formed into several humanoid shapes.

	These humanoid forms composed of many dazzling tiny points of light resembled countless flying red insects combined together, rapidly and chaotically dancing about.

	Intense fear made me tremble uncontrollably. My limbs and throat became stiff and would no longer obey my brain's commands.

	These mysterious visitors did not speak, but in my mind I seemed to hear a standard male voice from somewhere saying, "Come outside with us."

	At this moment, I was still fully conscious and remember clearly that I was not dreaming.

	As I stood there stunned, I suddenly felt an invisible force violently striking me from the front, instantly taking control of me. Especially my head, which felt as if it had been suddenly filled with liquid and fine sand-like substances—a strong feeling of numbness and fullness.

	My consciousness also seemed to be forcefully controlled by this mysterious power, becoming foggy. My brain's ability to think and judge became sluggish.

	I was no longer fully alert, all sensations seemed dulled, my body felt weightless, and my walking became unsteady. Gradually I stopped trembling, and my feeling of fear greatly diminished.

	I watched them pass straight through the wall, and it seemed to me that the wall became semi-transparent. I followed and passed through as well. Only after going outside did I realize I was barefoot, wearing only an undershirt and shorts—a completely disheveled appearance.

	When I made contact with the wall, the earthy smell left an especially deep impression on me. The sensation of passing through the wall was that each molecule of the wall passed uniformly through my body, rather than the wall splitting open to create a gap for me to crawl through.

	Additionally, when passing through the wall, every part of the body felt countless tiny sand particles gently rubbing inside, accompanied by a slightly refreshing sensation. The speed of passing through the wall wasn't very fast, about the same as normal walking speed.

	In the decades that followed, I often dreamed of passing through walls. Sometimes I succeeded, sometimes I failed. When I failed, I felt painfully struck by the wall and would tell myself: "Face the wall, don't be afraid or hesitate, don't use force, just walk through calmly with an uncluttered mind."

	When I was about to emerge from the wall, I felt a numb pain in my heels, which immediately disappeared after coming out.

	Outside the wall, I saw two more figures. One of them took out an object and directed it at the wall. I guessed at the time that this device might be what made the wall semi-transparent.

	Both the people who passed through the wall and those outside who were directing devices at it could transform between liquid and solid states at will. Their bodies were constantly quivering slightly.

	These beings appeared to have a kind of fluctuating, unreal quality about them. I suspected at the time that these floating figures weren't real people but might be some kind of robots, which was later confirmed.

	When I passed through the wall, although it was night, there seemed to be a light source in this place. The other person I saw appeared to be a real person. At first glance, this person seemed to be female, very much like a little girl from our kindergarten.

	When I approached her, she appeared frightened and instinctively stepped back, maintaining a certain distance from me.

	Her facial expression was extremely captivating. She was only about one meter tall, with a slender yet full figure.

	Her eyes were large, as were her eyelids. Her eyelids and forehead were full and gleaming. Her head wasn't very large. Her eyebrows were short and faint, concentrated in the central part, and especially arched, giving an impression of exotic beauty.

	Her chin, nose, and mouth were all very small. Her upper lip curved slightly upward, forming an M shape.

	Her face was relatively short, giving the impression of an eleven or twelve-year-old girl. The facial features were not prominently defined, similar to a face drawn on a balloon.

	Her waist was extremely slender, to a degree disproportionate to her body, feeling about the same thickness as my arm.

	Her upper body and shoulders were very narrow, while her lower body and hips were wider and fuller. There was a gap of about 8-9 centimeters between her legs, unlike Earth women who stand with their legs together.

	Viewed from behind, her hips were wide. From the front, her lower body had a full, bulging area, though I didn't know what it was.

	[image: 微丽11.png]

	Her hair was black with some purplish-blue tints, resembling shiny black rubber tubes with ring-like patterns along their length. It also resembled the antennae of an insect, arranged in bundles that spiraled outward and expanded.

	Her skin was extremely delicate and smooth, with a pinkish-white color that had a slight purplish-blue tint, though this might have been due to the lighting, as I didn't notice this purplish-blue color on her in many later occasions.

	This pinkish-white was an extremely fine, soft shade—the diffuse reflection type, not the mirror reflection type.

	The overall impression of this person was very beautiful and sensual. Her legs, arms, and body all had an extremely rounded feel, like the inflatable dolls we have nowadays.

	Her body structure was compact, giving the impression of an athletic type.

	Who were these mysterious people? Why did they come to my home at night? Fear and questions occupied my mind.

	At this moment, I suddenly saw a strange, snow-white intense beam of light sweeping down from above toward the ground, like thick silver powder being sprinkled heavily on the ground.

	This beam of light felt very solid, appearing extremely dense, and it extended forward in segments when projected and contracted in segments when withdrawn.

	Objects and the ground in the illuminated areas could be seen clearly, but there was absolutely no scattered light, and nothing could be seen in the areas not directly lit.

	This was a notable difference from the strong lights we commonly see, which typically have scattered light.

	For example, with the light circle from our flashlights, objects within the circle can be seen clearly, while objects outside the circle can still be faintly seen, and there's a bright beam visible in the air. 

	This dense, strong light had no visible beam in the air at all, yet when this dense light swept across tree branches, the branches could be seen very clearly.

	This situation is very similar to what some UFO witnesses have reported, who often refer to this type of light as "cold light."

	Later, I learned that this cold light of theirs is emitted along with a low-power artificial field scan. Their artificial field scanning can manipulate space, causing light in space to bend and advance in segments.

	Their low-power artificial field scanning can put dust particles in the air into an excited state where they don't collide or interact with light.

	Therefore, this type of light doesn't create a bright beam in the air. However, this low-power artificial field scanning cannot put the ground and tree branches into an excited state, allowing the ground and branches to reflect light normally.

	At that time, I looked up along the light that was shining on the tree branches and saw something enormous that looked like two straw hats joined together, silently and darkly floating in the air. I estimated it was several dozen meters above the ground and not far from my home. The bottom part wasn't clear, but the round outline around the edges was very distinct.

	The intense light was emitted from the bottom of this object. Around this enormous object was a row of what appeared to be small lights, flashing different colors of dim light.

	A flying saucer! I exclaimed in my mind! Because I had read magazines like "UFO Exploration," and this object matched the typical flying saucer appearance described in those magazines.

	Ah! My heart jumped, and I immediately realized these mysterious beings might be aliens. What should I do? Run away, call for someone, cry for help?

	Before I could think further, I just felt my body becoming slightly lighter, then quickly returning to normal in less than a second. In that moment of confusion, I opened my eyes and found myself no longer outside the wall of my home. The surroundings had suddenly changed.

	I saw that I was standing in an extremely exquisite circular room. This room seemed to be made entirely of metal and was a continuous, integrated whole without any seams or signs of assembly.

	The entire interior of the room had soft lighting, but no visible light bulbs or similar objects. The light seemed to be emitted uniformly from the walls.

	The interior of the room glinted with metallic luster, the workmanship extremely fine and elaborate. There were few items inside, and the arrangement was simple and clear.

	This house, or rather the interior of the flying saucer, had no visible windows or doors. In the center was a large pillar connected to the ceiling, approximately 3 meters in diameter and about 5-6 meters high. At the base of the pillar was a ring of raised steps, with the steps being about 40 centimeters in width and height.

	Around the large pillar was a ring-shaped space where their people stayed. The diameter of this circular cavity was several dozen meters.

	Although I don't remember clearly, I felt that I and several of them entered from the center of the bottom of the flying saucer, as if pulled in by some attractive force.

	Near the curved metal wall floated a three-dimensional holographic image, about 70-80 centimeters above the ground. The image was constantly changing, like a 3D movie being played. The image could be enlarged or reduced and was extremely realistic.

	If it weren't for the fact that the edges of the image were perfectly straight, as if cut by a sharp knife, you would definitely believe these 3D movie scenes were real.

	There were clearly no instruments or anything like that to be seen, and not even a single object resembling an instrument was visible.

	There was also none of the control panels commonly seen in Earth's spacecraft or airplanes.

	When I search online for people who have contacted aliens and been able to enter alien spacecraft, they all later recalled and described seeing numerous instruments inside the alien ships. This is obviously different from what I saw, and this scene I remember very clearly.

	Later I learned that all their instruments were displayed within this three-dimensional virtual image, and the control of the spacecraft was achieved through this three-dimensional virtual image.

	I saw 4 people with no expressions whose bodies seemed to be composed of countless tiny insects and were slightly trembling. I guessed they were robots.

	Two of them walked up to me and immediately removed my undershirt and shorts. From that point on, I remained naked on their planet until I returned home.

	Looking down, I saw a slowly floating white, mist-like image around my waist, which made me feel somewhat less embarrassed. I instinctively touched my lower body with my hand and clearly felt that I was naked.

	I guessed that these mysterious beings were indeed aliens, and this circular room was the flying saucer I had seen in the sky near my home. From the outside, the flying saucer didn't look very large, but from the inside, it was quite spacious.

	I had been invited, or rather abducted by them, and I feared I might not be able to return—possibly never able to go back to my hometown. My heart tightened with fear and dread, and I inwardly lamented my situation.

	Soon my suspicions were confirmed. The four robots walked inside, and from within emerged three genuine aliens with expressions—clearly one female and two males. The female looked identical to the female who had appeared outside the wall of my home. I assumed at the time that they were the same person.

	Seeing this female, due to my naked state, I involuntarily and hurriedly looked down at myself. Seeing the floating white, mist-like image around my waist gave me a slightly more reassured feeling.

	Inside the spacecraft, the light was strong, allowing me to see her more clearly. She wore a tight-fitting bodysuit that seemed to merge with her flesh.

	It felt as if she had no bones or muscles. Her figure was very full and extremely streamlined, flowing smoothly like a dolphin's body.

	They were all about the same height, with no differences discernible to my naked eye, and all wore tight-fitting bodysuits.

	The three of them stood in a row. One of the males had features similar to the woman: large eyes, large eyelids, small mouth, small nose, small chin, large thin pointed ears, and eyebrows so faint they were almost invisible. His skin was a soft, delicate pinkish-white with some masculine characteristics. His facial skin wasn't as full and plump as the female alien's, which resembled an inflated rubber doll.

	Between his legs, there wasn't the bulging cylindrical object that the female alien had, and his hips weren't very wide.

	His hair clung tightly to his head, like a complete piece of shiny black rubber attached to his head.
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	Looking at these three people, they were clearly different from Earth humans in two main ways: first, they were small in stature, like kindergarten children or like the cartoon characters we commonly see.

	The second distinctive feature was that their bodies were excessively refined, as if they were meticulously crafted artificial dolls or fully inflated rubber dolls. The facial features didn't have pronounced contours, there wasn't the slightest wrinkle, and the skin color was too delicate and pure, completely flawless.

	The male approached me and pressed his right hand against his own chest, possibly their greeting ritual, similar to how we Earth humans shake hands when meeting. Then he said something.

	Their voices weren't loud. When speaking, the words weren't clearly enunciated one by one, but rather mumbled, like an Earth person talking in their sleep, or like an infant's babbling sounds, and it seemed as if they needed to use breathing to enhance vocalization. However, their voices were soft and childlike.

	Later I learned that their bodies could instantly teleport oxygen into their bloodstream from the outside, eliminating the need to obtain oxygen through the lungs. Their lung respiratory function had atrophied, leading to the deterioration of their vocalization function.

	Using their artificial field scanning information interception technology [which I will explain clearly later], they could communicate with each other without barriers.

	Their interception technology, like a virtual translation tool, could also translate their language into our Chinese, appearing as sound in my ears, sometimes in the form of thoughts, or even assisted by images appearing in my mind.

	This virtual translation tool was invisible and intangible, but very powerful, enabling me to communicate with them without any barriers whatsoever.

	If I were to communicate with someone from Jiangsu, it wouldn't be nearly as smooth as communicating with them.

	Moreover, they mastered a large number of colloquial expressions in our Chinese language, and even many witty expressions and dialects, which may be hard for many people to believe.

	They used lung breathing to speak merely as a way of greeting, only serving to activate my "I want to speak" function. The subsequent communication was entirely handled by their artificial field scanning information interception system. They had essentially outsourced their breathing and speaking functions.

	Although I couldn't understand their language, a standard male voice immediately appeared in my ear. I've forgotten the exact content now, but I remember:

	"My name is XX [later when they talked to each other, I seemed to hear them call him Norton, Nosheng, Woteng... something like that]. I am a biologist, and I am in charge of this journey... We are all land people (possibly land-based beings). Welcome to Planet Guoke for your visit and travel..."

	Later, I often heard them refer to their planet as Planet Guoke. Guoke might just be a pronunciation. Sometimes I also heard them call it Guoke, Guke, and the like.

	I once asked them what their planet was called and where it was located in the universe, but they wouldn't tell me.

	I thought to myself, "It was you who forcibly brought me to your spacecraft, not me who wanted to go to your place." But I didn't say this out loud, only instinctively responding with an "Mmm" sound.

	After biologist Norton finished speaking, he stepped back. The other male, who looked similar to him except that while the biologist had a serious expression, this person's expression wasn't serious and had a somewhat jovial demeanor.

	He stepped forward, came up to me, placed his right hand on his chest, and said something. Immediately a standard male voice appeared in my ear:

	"My name is XXX [later in most instances I heard them call him Sudair, Shudaio... names like that, though sometimes the names varied greatly]... I am a physicist... Welcome to our planet for your journey."

	Finally, the female stepped forward, placed her right hand on her chest, and said something. Immediately a sweet, gentle female voice appeared in my ear:

	"...I am called Weili... [later I heard them address her multiple times as Weili, with the 'li' sound drawn out], welcome to our planet for your journey..."

	Her voice was equally soft and childlike, but distinctly female. The difference between males and females could be clearly distinguished from their vocalization.

	In many subsequent occasions, I found that the vocal differences between females were very small, almost all having the same intonation, making it difficult to distinguish them by voice. The vocal differences among males were slightly greater, but far less obvious than on our Earth.

	It seemed this was their welcoming ceremony. I thought they must be very civilized extraterrestrials in the universe, who wouldn't kill me or barbarically dissect my body. My tension eased considerably at that moment.

	Biologist Norton made a sweeping motion with his hand beside himself, and immediately a three-dimensional virtual image appeared. Norton tapped on it a few times with his hand and continued speaking.

	Although I couldn't understand his words, my ear seemed to have a translator that produced a standard voice. Sometimes it didn't feel like a voice at all, but rather like a thought appearing in my mind:

	"You are a subject we have been studying for a long time. As a child, you were brought to our spacecraft multiple times. Your name is Zhang Xiangqian, right? According to your customs, people around you should call you 'Qian Ge' (Brother Qian), correct?"

	"Some people have called me that, but most people call me 'A-Qian'," I replied. I wondered to myself, how could they possibly know my name? At that moment, I suddenly thought: did they learn my name through my teacher?

	"A-Qian? We'll still call you Qian Ge from now on. We've invited you to our planet to conduct two very important experiments through you. We hope to obtain data that will be useful to us."

	"What experiments?" I asked curiously.

	"We want to study your brain, hoping to find the information we need," Norton answered.

	"Ah! Will you need to cut open my brain?" I immediately became nervous again and blurted out.

	"Ha ha ha," Physicist Sudair immediately laughed. This laughter was no different from that of Earth humans. His upper body shook with the rhythm of his laugh, and in my ear appeared these words: "Only you stupid Earth humans like to do things that way."

	Seeing his laughter, I thought to myself, aren't his gestures and expressions just like those of us Earth humans?

	They might just be small people from some place on Earth using special disguises, or perhaps just wearing tight rubber clothing to deceive me, wanting to take me to some location on Earth to carry out whatever undisclosed purpose they might have.

	But what valuable things do I possess that could interest them?

	However, when I thought about that woman called Weili's slender waist—where on Earth would you find such a thin waist? And where on Earth would you find that kind of three-dimensional virtual image? My feelings of dejection surfaced again.

	My thinking at that time was actually due to my fear of truly leaving Earth, worrying that I might never be able to return home, never see my family again. I was clinging to the hopeful thought that we were still just traveling somewhere on Earth.

	"Ah, that won't happen," Norton reassured me.

	"We will use our artificial field scanning technology to study your brain. The artificial field can emit 'field'—this invisible substance in the universe—and even when it penetrates deep into your brain, it won't have any effect on your brain at all."

	"With so many people on Earth, is my brain special? Why choose me specifically?" I still felt confused. I was just thinking this, not saying it out loud, but Biologist Norton seemed to have read my thoughts.

	"When you were a child, herding geese in the fields, you encountered a species of beings in the universe with an extraordinarily advanced civilization. Their level of civilization and technological development far exceeds our own.

	"If we use time to express the level of civilization, we are at a ten-thousand-year level of civilization, while your Earth can only be considered at a thousand-year level. These extraordinarily advanced civilized species have reached a million-year level of civilization, perhaps even a hundred-million-year level.

	The extent of their civilization and technological development is in many ways beyond our imagination. They may not have defenses against technologically backward Earth humans, but they do have defenses against us. It is very difficult for us to directly approach or understand them.

	One of these extraordinarily advanced civilized beings from the universe may have had their consciousness enter your brain. You possess partial memories of one of these extraordinarily advanced alien beings. We want to scan and record these memories of yours.

	We are very eager to know their views on the universe and how they differ from ours. Of course, this is just our hope—it's also possible we won't get anything at all. But I hope we can obtain what we want."

	I immediately recalled the experience from when I was about seven or eight years old, alone herding geese on a sandy patch of ground.

	"What do I need to do?" I asked Norton.

	"We will use artificial field scanning technology to scan your brain remotely, in a non-contact manner. You just need to listen to us, obey our arrangements, and cooperate with our experiments. You don't need to do anything specific," Norton said.

	"We will show you many places on our planet. You will have many wonderful experiences and gain knowledge that doesn't exist on your planet and experiences you couldn't otherwise obtain. This will enrich your life. When you return to your planet, these experiences will change your destiny. You will become a celebrity and a wealthy person on your planet."

	"You will become a key figure in changing your planet's destiny. In the future, many people will worship you... [sensitive political content omitted here]... Even until the people of your planet disappear from the universe, countless people will remember your name. Because on your Earth, you will be the first person to know the secret of time.

	In the universe, there are many highly developed civilized planets. On any of these planets, the first person to understand the true nature of time is the true king among all scientists and will be worshipped as a god until the day their civilization disappears from their planet. They will never be forgotten.

	Why is this so? Because the nature of time is the most core secret of the universe. Deciphering the essence of time is incomparably important and can trigger dramatic transformations across an entire planet. No other scientific discovery can compare to it...

	We will soon tell you the nature of time. Although you will only obtain the secret of time's essence from us, rather than through your own independent thinking, this doesn't prevent you from undoubtedly becoming the first person on Earth to truly know the secret of time.

	Earth humans may not care how you obtained the secret of time. In the future, you might simply be regarded as a god-like figure on your Earth just by luck."

	The biologist talked about how prosperous I would become in the future, but I couldn't feel happy about it at all. At that time, my only dream was to marry a beautiful, gentle, petite wife and build a large house with a big courtyard in my hometown.

	As for the secrets of the universe and time, or the fate of the nation and Earth humans, these were matters completely unrelated to me. I had never even thought about such things.

	When I heard about scanning my brain, I became nervous again. They seemed to immediately guess my concerns.

	"There won't be any problems. Our technology is absolutely safe!" Sudair moved closer to me with a somewhat mysterious expression, and immediately these words appeared in my mind:

	"During your brief journey on our planet, we will also arrange a beautiful girlfriend for you!"

	As the physicist spoke, his eyes glanced at Weili. She raised her head, revealing what seemed to be an arrogant, disdainful expression.

	"For this invitation, we also want to conduct another experiment," Norton continued.

	"We require you to engage in various sexual experiments with different females from our planet, while simultaneously recording your brain consciousness, various sensations, and different movements and physiological information from other parts of your body.

	We want to translate this information into numerical data, which is very important to us and also a significant source of our wealth. When sexual activity is converted into numbers, it can serve as a commodity for exchange. Earth humans may not be able to understand this concept.

	When you were a child, we brought you to our spacecraft multiple times, but we didn't arrange for you to come to our planet because at that time, your body hadn't fully developed and your sexual consciousness hadn't formed. Your current age represents the stage when your body and sexual capabilities are at their strongest."

	"We actually inhabit more than one planet; strictly speaking, it's a star system. Around the main planet are many planets, just like your Earth's solar system, which contains many planets and satellites," Sudair interjected.

	"People like us live on dozens of planets near our main planet. Different planets are home to many different types of females whose external body shapes vary greatly. The extent of their strangeness might be beyond your imagination. You will encounter them later.

	Of course, we will try to select species whose physical appearance is closer to Earth females for you to have sexual relations with.

	If the differences in external body shape are too great, I imagine you wouldn't feel any sexual desire toward them.

	For instance, an Earth male might feel a tiny bit of sexual desire toward a female pig or cow because their bodies somewhat resemble Earth women's bodies and have some similar sexual organs. But if you were faced with a shrimp or an insect, it wouldn't arouse any sexual desire in you at all."

	Sudair's words caused me some concern. Would they force me to have sexual relations with animals like female pigs, cows, and such? Having relations with a beautiful girl like Weili would be so much better! Perhaps these fellows were perverts and wouldn't easily grant my wishes.

	At this moment, the two slightly trembling figures, possibly robots, approached me. One had a three-dimensional virtual image above their hand showing my family's house. The other had a three-dimensional image showing an Earth human corpse preserved in a bottle of liquid.

	One of the robots said to me, "From now until the end, if you behave well, stay quiet and obedient, completely following our arrangements, we will return you home safely and unharmed when we finish." After saying this, the robot brought the three-dimensional image of my house closer for me to see.

	The other robot then said, "If you don't obey, if you resist, don't follow our arrangements, or act independently, you will end up like this."

	This robot brought the three-dimensional image of the bottled human body closer for me to see. The sight made my blood run cold and my heart pound. My anxiety instantly returned, and my previous good impression of them collapsed in an instant. They might be evil, and my situation might be more dangerous than fortunate.

	I felt extremely uneasy and experienced intense fear for a while. Then I tried to comfort myself—their purpose in capturing me was just to conduct two experiments, scanning my brain without touching my body. Surely they wouldn't harm me?

	"What sexual data do they want? If they just want me to have sex with different types of women from their planet, surely they won't torture me to death? Besides, I don't have a girlfriend right now, I have no sexual experience, and I'm actually quite sexually frustrated."

	"Where is your planet located in the universe? Is it in the Milky Way? How far is it from Earth?"

	"According to our customs, we won't answer that question," they replied.

	"How long will I stay on your planet?"

	"According to Earth time, about one month."

	"That's so long! My family will be extremely worried."

	"They won't be. Our time flows differently from yours. The time you spend visiting our planet, plus the round-trip time on the spacecraft, will not exceed one night on Earth. We will return you before daybreak. No one will discover that you traveled to our planet, including your family."

	I was skeptical about Norton's words. "You have such great ability? Can you make time flow backward?"

	We cannot make time flow backward. The reversal of time seems achievable by altering the speed at which time passes.

	However, the speed of time's passage is a relative concept. In the universe, different planets and different places may experience the flow of time at different rates.

	Only by comparing two different places does the speed of time flow become meaningful. Talking about the speed of time flow in the same place has no meaning.

	For example, with the size of objects, comparisons are only meaningful between different objects. For the same object, comparing its size to itself is meaningless.

	Using our artificial field scanning technology, we can irradiate a certain space, filling the local space with an energy field to achieve changes in the speed of time flow. This technology can make time flow slower in one place compared to another.

	We can also do the opposite, making time flow faster in one place compared to another. This is called the concept of time potential difference on our planet.

	There is no concept of time's speed in the same location. Time reversal is impossible because time reversal would first require events occurring in the same spatial region, the same location. As I said, the speed of time flow at the same location has no comparative meaning."

	Norton explained very patiently, but my mind felt numb and I couldn't understand.

	"We can now achieve some time reversal phenomena in localized spatial regions, but we can only make certain events quickly revert to their previous state and then restart. Complete, pure, gradual time reversal phenomena are beyond our capabilities," Physicist Sudair added an explanation that I understood even less.

	"Do you have any other questions?" Norton stared into my eyes and asked. In my ear appeared these words: "We are now driving the spacecraft back."

	Norton made a gesture in the air, and suddenly a white, delicate, square three-dimensional mist block appeared. This mist then transformed into a three-dimensional screen displaying some characters I didn't recognize. Norton was operating it with his finger.

	My ear received a clear, standard, and sweet female voice speaking continuously. My body suddenly felt lighter. I guessed we might be flying toward their planet.

	


Chapter 2: Discussing UFOs During the Flight

	Whenever my body felt lighter, I always heard a gentle, sweet, lingering female voice coming from somewhere into my ears, speaking continuously.

	I saw a planet appear on the three-dimensional virtual screen, which quickly disappeared. I could see a diagram indicating our progress, sometimes moving in a zigzag pattern.

	After they started the spacecraft, they had nothing else to do. They let the robots monitor the three-dimensional virtual screen and operate the spacecraft, while we began to chat.

	What made me very curious was this spacecraft—I became interested in the flying saucer we were riding in.

	"This spacecraft we're traveling in, it's what we Earth people often refer to as a flying saucer, right?"

	"Yes."

	"Flying saucers travel very fast, right? I saw in one of our magazines that at its fastest, a flying saucer can travel at the speed of light, which is 300,000 kilometers per second. Is that correct?"
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