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INTRODUCTION

Legend has it, hidden deep within the realms of mystery, lay an ancient treasure, protected
by rituals and enchantments, resting in obscurity across centuries. Not long ago, some items
were discovered missing and feared forever lost. Today, their whereabouts remain unknown
to all, but one: an unlikely hermit in the mystical Nevada Triangle who scouted wreckage he
believes to contain some of the fabled treasures. Fearing its power to bring death and
misfortune to all who possess it, he left the treasures in place but opened the door for
another to find them. Nestling clues to its whereabouts inside a devious riddle, he created a
treasure hunt for only the most keen and daring of explorers.

The riddle initially appeared in a small local newspaper as a response to another article and
appears to have received little notice. After much effort, we managed to track down the
hermit-author, Adam Jensen, and confirmed his story. Now, a new document has been
uncovered which may very well be the key to solving this mystery. Armed with all three, your
journey to finding the treasure has just begun.
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A Night of Mystery in the
Nevada Triangle

I still remember where I was, and when. It
was third grade, | was sitting next to Jes-
sica, my best friend, and I was expecting
the teacher to show us some kind of tri-
angle. But no, it wasn’t a new geometric
shape that she was talking about, it was
a place; a place out over the ocean: the
Bermuda Triangle. We all listened with
rapt attention as our teacher explained the
mysterious disappearances of both ship
and plane in this triangular section of the
world, and the theories that “explained”
the phenomena served only to deepen
the mystery: exotic magnetic anomalies,
UFOs, unidentified technology from the
lost island of Atlantis, or massive erup-
tions of underwater mud volcanoes. Some-
what faded with time, these feelings of
wonder - and perhaps fear - were revived
in full two decades later when I learned
of yet another triangle but in a location
much closer to home: the Nevada Triangle.

The sheer number of downed and lost
planes in that region is mind blowing: over
2,000 in the last 60 years, according to
some estimates. Compare that to the mere
dozens of planes and ships lost in the Ber-
muda Triangle. Add to that the high volume
of unexplained disappearances, UFO and
Big Foot sightings and I wonder: “Why had
I not heard of the Nevada Triangle before?”
Another mysterious triangle, and much
more deadly than its famous counterpart!
Like its counterpart, the Nevada Triangle
isn’t particularly well defined but it is often
shown with its three corners extending to
and including Reno, Las Vegas and Fresno.
This vast swath of land includes much of

the Sierra Nevadas and the Nevada Desert,
as well as the highest and lowest points in
the contiguous US. If the triangle is ex-
panded somewhat, it includes Area 51 and
the Nevada Test Site, coincidentally or not.

I found myself discussing the Nevada
Triangle on and off over the next several
months with Jessica, still my closest friend,
eventually concluding that the only appro-
priate course of action would be to embark
on a multi-day excursion within the trian-
gle. So, we marked our maps and our calen-
dars and prepared for long hike. Although,
a small wildfire in the area postponed our
adventure, our calendars eventually re-
aligned just over three years later when we
pulled on our boots and hit the trail. While
an adventure with mystical undertones and
an opportunity to tempt fate brought us to
the Sierra Nevadas, the sheer beauty of its
canyons and the majesty of its peaks left
us speechless (and breathless, but that was
from the strenuous workout and the eleva-
tion). Our loop trail took us through dramat-
ic landscapes and many serene alpine lakes
lifted the burden and cares of the world we
had left behind us. For days we just took
it all in, exhausted but fulfilled. But our
worry-free vacation was about to end early.

Our second to last morning took us past
the burn area from three years previous,
and that evening we found ourselves be-
fore yet another alpine lake where we set
up camp. There was a vantage point near-
by that allowed us to look down a canyon
and onto the trail where we had been some
days earlier. It was a stirring moment and a
perfectly fitting conclusion to a remarkable
journey. After a late supper, we made our
way back to that vantage point to enjoy our
nightly star gazing routine using the Sky-
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View app. Turning on my phone I had hard-
ly opened the app when to our surprise we
noticed a solitary, green light moving low
in the sky. Very low. Below the horizon in
fact. The light moved silently until it sud-
denly vanished in a dramatic burst of light!

Friday

We were stunned, uncertain of what we
had just witnessed; Jessica believed it was
a UFO but I couldn’t rule out an airplane
crash. Either way, something had happened
and we had witnessed it. On such a dark,
moonless night as it was, there was no way
for me to make out any landmarks before
us. With nothing to reference but the stars,
I pointed my SkyView app toward where
the burst of light had been and wondered
at what we had just seen. The next day
we spoke with a park ranger who disre-
garded it as just another UFO sighting.
Over the following weeks I tried finding
reports of missing planes and pilots, but
couldn’t find anything that would line up
with what we saw, aside from a report of
a stolen plane earlier that same day. Alas,
it looks like this may be yet another un-
solved mystery for the Nevada Triangle.
— Farrah Jackson

CONTINUED FROM 1D

After last year’s traffic-stopping displays
of entire hillsides thickly thatched with
golden-orange California poppies, the
2018 spring wildflower season in Southern
California is a disappointment for many.
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-old female burro was found in-
1d alone in the Reche Canyon-arca
day morning. Riverside County De-
1t of Animal Services picked up and
ng the animal. (Courtesy Riverside
Department of Animal Services)
Roger Eldridge came upon a hurt,
d donkey on Wednesday, he took it
nd called Riverside County Depart-
"Animal Services.

che Canyon retiree had just left his
n Winship Way when he spotted the
burro in the middle of a road.

ced for a nearby herd but didn’t see
 noticed the baby burro had injuries
ar end.

¢ coaxed the burro to his home, and
e, Judy Barker, then called Animal
S.

ittle donkey was by itself,” Barker
imal Services, which recounted the
a statement. “There was no mother.
Ul by itself. She is very, very young
ery friendly.”

waited for an officer, she assured the
was fine.

Letters to the Editor

If You Dare

Farrah Jackson’s article in October of 2018
titled “A Night of Mystery in the Nevada
Triangle” struck a deep chord with me;
deeper, I suspect, than with anyone else.
I am, you see, somewhat of a hermit and
tend to spend weeks at a time camping in
the wilderness, and have done so for well
over a decade. Vague as her description
was, I still understood where Ms. Jackson
was standing the night she witnessed the
event because I am familiar with that en-
tire area. Ergo, I decided to find the site for
myself and, although it took some time, I
succeeded. Excited at first, I approached
the wreck quickly but an unexpected sense
of foreboding stopped me in my tracks. I
didn’t dare approach the craft, or what
was left of it. Gazing upon it for a few
minutes more, I turned back for home, de-
termined to learn of its origins. How sur-

prised I was when [ later discovered that
it carried a great, but cursed, treasure.
Therefore, I will leave it alone, but should
you desire to have it, read on carefully
and correctly solve the following riddles.

Study the page of Farrah’s article carefully,
and when you have found what isn’t there,
let it be your guide. Embark on your jour-
ney at the same place and time from where
Farrah saw the crash. Vary neither left nor
right in your course until you reach the star.
Examine now the doors locked without a
key, but choose the right one. Not know-
ing of which doors I speak means but one
thing: you have yet to discover the trea-
sure’s provenance. Place the knob of noon
over this star, and place the serpent’s eye
where it may watch from the tower. Off at
once, and climb to the serpent’s chin where
a most curious boulder awaits, much like
a pointing hand. Upon finding this boulder,
beware its deceit, for you must travel exact-
ly opposite. Next to know is how far to go:
the mevrouw’s number in um. Do this and
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you will have before you what I call scenic
rock. Stand on it and your final destination,
though unclear, will be in sight. Giants of
two different kinds live in this land, each
with their king. Onward towards the one or
the other, but whom? Leading you to vic-
tory will be he who once was led by Vic-
tory. Don’t go too far, for the end is near.
— Adam Jensen

Thursday

“Just Barely, Minnesota” Delivers
It is possible! A director can take relatively
humdrum Midwestern material and, with
the help of amazing actors, creative set and
lighting design, turn it into phenominal the-
ater.

I thoroughly enjoyed the new staging of
“Just Barely, Minnesota.” The show is full
of humorous Minnesota jokes and accents
that even the grumpiest of old men would
cackle at. This is one show where you
won’t overhear the typically Minnesotan
passive-agressive “Well, that was...inter-
esting,” while stretching during intermis-
sion.

“Just Barely, Minnesota” is a reminder that
theater can be fun, not just dry commen-
tary on the realities of life that we aren’t
even able to escape through entertainment.



San Diego County

Sheriff’s Department

“Keeping the peace since 1850

San Diego County Sheriffs Department - Ramona Substation
1424 Montecito Rd, Ramona, CA 92065
(760) 789-9157

Time Reported: 6:20 PM
Date of Event: s ,ﬁe Time of Event: same
Location of Eveni:l Ramona Airport

Incident Calegori“lion: Aggravated Assault & Grand Theft

Responding Officers: Rakolta & Lazars

« M had sustained a mild head injury and was in stable condition upon arrival.

* The stolen airplane is a 2011 Beechcraft Bonanza G36.

+ Accordinggo the witness, Mr. |JJJJJll had just finished refueling his aircraft when he was
head from behind and lost consciousness. The assailant then stole Mr. _’s

k off, and flew away in a roughly northwest direction.

gd Mr. - when we found he had an active warrant for trafficking in antiquities

police.

claimed to have been hired to deliver a package to an airport hangar. He
maintained to have no knowledge of his employer’s identity, the contents of the package, its
origins, or its final destination.

* Mr took a photo of the package (attached).

¢ We recovegied an SMS conversation from his phone regarding the package (attached).




Attachment Iter

Item #: 01

Item #: 02

Item #: 03

Need long haul delivery ASAP to
KRNM. Pick up in 3hrs @ Terminal
11. Will pay 1.5x rate.

Weight/size?

Small handheld crate/ about 35lbs
I'min.

' Hey what's in this crate? Something
* feels funny about it.

Just deliver.

WTH!! You owe me a new planei ;
_ Package stolen.

Who else knew!?

What!?

Ml T

1242 Madison Ave 2/

New Yark, Ny muz‘t
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