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What if I told you that all of the questions you seek can be summed up in just a few sentences.  Everything; the meaning of life, is there a God, is there life after death, and what is my purpose. The irony in the last one is my favorite. Oh, then there is the doubt. How would I know right? Then when I show you, you won’t believe it. Oh, the lies that have been told. Everything to protect you humans from yourselves. 

Fear... fear was edited into you so you would be obedient. Your original kind were fearless. That’s why we were made to exterminate them, and why they created you. Confused yet? Intrigued? Ready to close this before you learn more? It’s right there at your tongue. ‘Who are you? How would you know this?’ Those are the wrong questions. Why am I, is the better question.

My kind are the very monsters you dare to have nightmares about. We are the creators of so many abominations on this earth. Things that are beautiful, magnificent and deadly. All the creatures from your story tales are true. Some still walk the earth to this day. But things change. Most of our creators have long left this world. 

Some like me have come to love humanity and would do anything to protect it. Some of my kind pity you, and the others despise you. Love is something that comes very hard for my kind. When you have existed as long as I have, you cannot love one thing. There are no relationships. Humans’ lifespan is but a blink of an eye. But, to understand me and everything else, you must know the truth of everything. Most important of all of our existence, and what we were created for.

It started right around 100 million years ago. Our creator species, the ones you humans refer to as grey aliens, came to this solar system. Well, more of a crash landing of sorts. There was no war, no Armageddon that brought them here. It was a test flight for a new craft for interstellar travel. A way to travel almost at the speed of light and all the technology to prevent such a crash.

Their goal was to simply arrive and observe this small solar system. To merely see what life forms may be present and the level of intelligence. If there was none, would this be a suitable solar system for a future colony. However, upon their arrival, an unexpected turn of events. As they neared the solar system a large chunk of ice came into their path. An undetectable and unavoidable mass. There was no time to evade, or for an attempt to destroy the object. The collision made a large tear in the hull of the massive ship. Much like that of your Titanic story.

The greys are a simple and complex species. Like humans they need oxygen, water, and food. Unlike humans their speech is limited, but they have much larger and more complex brains. The grey’s lifespan is around 2500 of your human years. They cannot do mind control, but they can emit waves on certain frequencies that allow them to talk to others. No, it is not telepathy, and yes if they were to speak, only them to who they were speaking would hear. It would appear they were talking in your mind. Truth is they can only emit those frequencies in a small pattern. 

Their eyes are large and solid black. A condition of living in deep space for millions of years. This is also the reason for their dull grey skin tone. In the light they can barely see, but again can emit frequencies similar to a bat that works like sonar. Their primary foods are plant based. They are mostly around 5 feet tall and thin. They use a biologically enhanced exoskeleton to maneuver in the elements and do manual labor. They rely on technology for nearly everything. This is what drove them to be explorers. To be the observers and care takers of the universe. They would ensure no other species would know the evolutional difficulties that they experienced. This is why this mission was so important. Why this ship was created.

The vessel was not what you’d imagine as a spaceship. It was long and spear head shaped, with the engines protruding from above and below in the same shape. There were no ports or windows, it was golden in color, and more advanced than any of us could imagine. Though knocked slightly off course, the pilots were able to manage a crash landing on what we know as Ganymede. Jupiter’s largest moon. The craft being nearly 30 miles wide and 90 miles long would leave an impact we can still see today. Many of the greys were killed in the collision and the crash, but some survived. 

With major breaches in the hull and life support systems failing, their only option would be to take observation and military aircraft and find the closest inhabitable planet and make a small colony where they could retrieve as much of the aircraft as possible, so their future generations may find a way home. Left with mostly scientists, engineers and minor military crews they set out to do just that. 

At that time Mars was the best candidate for them to sustain life. Nearly a third of the planet had water, and though there were drastic surface temperature changes, they could use life crafts and build a small city. They did not expect to find many life forms here. Not many things could survive the extreme temperatures. Something did. 

The indigenous creatures were lizard like but could walk on 2 legs. The males stood around 7 feet tall and the females near 5 feet. Their tails were about half the length of their legs and a large bone plate that ran over their entire back almost like a shield. Their arms are nearly the length of their legs, so they could walk or run on all 4 if need be. Their heads were like geckos but had many humanoid features. Their teeth were razor sharp and much like a shark jagged and full, one side to the other. 

Their eyes were very similar to the reptiles on earth, but with 2 sets of eyelids. One was almost transparent so they could see in the daytime, to protect their eyes from sand and debris, and allowed them to see under water. The other to completely close out any light. Their hearing was amazing and their sense of taste and smell even better. They could hear and smell, even taste their prey from miles away. Light brown in color, cold blooded, and their evolution one of the first of its kind. 

They fed on insects much like large mosquitos here on earth and other reptiles that lived in the water near them. They were the apex predator on this planet, and there were no other creatures even close in size. Because of the atmosphere there was little plant growth, mostly algae in the deepest parts of the lakes and streams. Only fresh water. And only life near the north pole of the planet just outside of the northern ice caps. The reptilians were still at a young phase of their evolution, still living like animals. So, the greys found a place outside of their unnatural habitat, at the edge of a large crater in what is now known as the transition zone or the dichotomy boundary. An area of transition between the northern plains and the southern mountains. Here they would build their colony and observe. Or so they thought.

1000 years into their project there was a massive climate shift. An eruption from a volcano filled the sky with ash making it nearly impossible to breathe, and choking the life from the algae that produced the much-needed oxygen all species need to survive. Forced to act, they created a device that would send a massive cloud of ash and dust to the southern hemisphere. It was the only way to preserve all life on the planet, but it failed. 

With haste they built an artificial dome over one of the lakes and put false sunlight in to feed the algae and put a climate control system in from their mother ship. 20 years it would take to complete, and almost too late. They were only able to save about 10 percent of the population of the entire planet. 300 years it took for the cloud to finally settle and sunlight to finally show through, but the damage was long done. Much to everyone’s surprise, some of life had found its way far south into the cold mountain region and found small areas of shelter, water and life. The dome, a temporary fix, would soon fail. Forcing all life south, new technology would have to be formed to sustain life. The colony would have to be moved as well. 
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