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“Scores of people are
mercilessly hounded .and
ridiculed because science and
the media have seen fit to
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ignore the mountain of

-evidence collected
by investigators for nearly
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30 years .. .”

In_late January 1972 16-year-old John
Yeries. his Brofhzer 2 amgs, and two sma
friends, Darrell Rich and’ Robbie Cross;

decided to do a e=late-night fishing
near Battle Creel(Bridge, h few milos Easi k|

of Anderson, Calif.. It was cold that night
and a whispy, boggish mist swirled
through the dense forest as their car
inched its way up the narrow road. As the
boys nervously talked and glanced into
the surrounding darkness, John suddenly
yelled and pointed at a brilliantly glowing
object that passed over the car and van-
ished somewhere in the thickly wooded
countryside. Minutes later, at Battle Creek
Bridge, they left the car and had walked
about 100 feet when a piercing scream
rang out from the brush just off the road.

“We heard this blood-curdling howl,”
John said. “I pointed the light over in the
brush and there was this weird thing.”

About 50 feet away stood a creature,
seven feet tall, dark green or brown in
color, slightly hunched over with what ap-
peared to be a large teardrop shaped
“ear” on one side of its head.' The boys
described the thing as humanoid, having
no hair and what looked like “lumps” all
over its body similar to the pouches in a -
flight suit.

“l heard a scream right near me,”
James said. “I ran back to the car. Robbie
ran, too. Then John and Darrell came
back and said they’d seen it.”

Panic stricken, the boys reached the
car but it was locked. After fumbling for
the keys they hurriedly got in and tried

_ starting the engine, -but it ‘wouldn’t kick
‘over, so they pushed it. John popped the

clutch and the car lurched forward; they
scrambled in, slammed the doors and
raced down the road.
But the encounter wasn’t over! .
Some distance down the road they no-
ticed a number of fiery objects—blue,
white, orange, and red—moving erratical-

ly along the open fields on both sides. '

Two of the “glowing balls” came togeth-
er, shot straight up in the air and dis-

appeared. As the boys traveled farther

along they reported seeing a glowing
shape that looked like a human figure.

The boys drove to Darrell Rich’s home
and related the experience to Darrell’s fa-
ther, Dean. Mr.-Rich is a respected busi-
nessman in Anderson, and was at the
time considering running for Anderson
City Council. He grabbed his pistol and
returned to the Battle Creek Bridge with
his son and the Yerie boys..

“l thought maybe they were pulling my
leg,” he said. “But they seemed very
scared.” . ‘

e g C*

He and the boys walked into the dark
forest about 100 yards and were con-
fronted with a series of odd noises. In the
blackness ahead of them, the elder Rich

said he heard a ¢, - . really deep growil. It
was a weird type of sensation, a feeling
I've never experienced before.”’ After
hearing the strange sound, he said the
boys ran and left him there alone and “4
got the hell out of there, too!”

The combined scream-growl continued
until Dean Rich had backed up to the car
at which time the sound abruptly stopped.

“It was an eerie thing,” _he said. ‘“‘t
wasn’t a peacock, a bear, a mountain lion,
a bobcat, or like anything I've ever heard
before.”

Dean Rich added that the “thing”’ had
apparently stayed in one spot, since there
was no sound or movement in the brush.
He and the boys agreed that they inter-
preted the scream as a warning to them
to leave—and it succeeded.

* The police were notified and a patrol .
car was dispatched to the scene; a
car-mounted spotlight was used in a
broad sweep of the bridge area, but noth-
ing was observed, nor was any evidence
found. The police noted that Rich and the
boys were very frightened, apgd that
“something weird had happened.” The
Anderson policeman who investigated the
incident said he knows the witnesses per- o

sonally and is sure any suspicion of a

hoax is out of the question. Dean Rich ¢
concluded that what was SO unnerving
about the whole event was that it hap-
pened “‘very close to home.” i -

1973, California insurance
agent, Gar ase walked, through the
doors of fﬁe Community Safety Agency
and headed for the desk sergeant on
duty. :
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.back. An American couple claimed they

~had been taken inside a UFO and given a
thorough physical examination. They
were made to forget it all when set free,
but hypnosis made them remember it
again.

“Then on Feb. 21st, | had just walked to

the front window as the sun was going
down. The sky and water were pink.
Something about 60 feet above the water,
with ‘frosted’ yellow lights on the sides
and a bright red one in the ‘middle, slid
over from the front left of the rocks near
my cabin, then back to the water without
turning around. It slid up and back as if
on a rail. My knees turned watery and my
stomach filled with butterflies! | realized
I'd seen several of these same things
many times, but through trees, as | sleep-
ily observed them from my bunk window
- . . They seemed to maneuver so easily
and silently. They would go back and
forth between the beach, a little way to the
left of the cabin, and then to the point
- Where my cabin was.

“After seeing the thing slide up and
away again it took some time to get over
my fright. Curiosity finally made me brave
enough to venture out to the edge of the
rocks where | could get an unobstructed
view. On the other side of Ragged Island
and more than half hidden by it, appeared
to be a big boat well lit up with lights. As |
tried to figure out the reason for the boat
being there, three balls of yellow to amber
light flew up from it. It was hard to guess
how big these UFOs were—maybe four
feet in diameter. Eventually there were
five or six of them, some headed off to
Bowen Island, others to Keats, Pasley and

_ the other islands. | kept glancing behind
me for fear that one of the lights would
get between me and the cabin and cut off
my retreat. >

“The balls traveled slowly over treetops

- dropping ‘down amongst them or to the
water’s edge. Every once in a while one
would go back behind Ragged Island, al-
though the bright ship had disappeared
- . . A tugboat rounded the corner quite
close to shore, hauling a barge. One of
the balls of light hovered over the tug, and
one over the barge as well. | wanted to
share this sighting so badly with someone
it was tantalizing not to be able to yell at

the tughoatmen to look. The balls of light -

stayed with the tug and barge only a mat-
ter of seconds before peeling off exactly
together—one going to Bowen, the other
to Pasley. .

“Running back to the cabin, | locked
the door. This was too much! | couldn’t
even tell anyone about it because | had no
phone and the only public phone was in
Eastbourne and in the darkness | just
might have bumped into ‘something.’
How could | have been so blindly unob-
servant as to miss all this before? In mov-

_ing to Keats | had probably moved right
into their midst from the beginning!
“The next day | phoned people who |
knew had boats; one on Bowen Island
. and the other on the mainland . . . But
the water was too rough for them to come
over, or they didn't have time, or the real
reason, they thought | was probably mis-
taken about the whole thing anyway. One
man insisted that it must be some new
kind of aircraft being tested. .

“Mar. 5th. There was no one else to
turn to so | walked over to the Baptist

4 O SAGA

camp to see the Willis family. (The Baptist
camp is a religious retreat located at
Keats, and the Willises are caretakers

- year-round.) I got there in time to see

them pulling away from the dock.

“For several nights the weather was
stormy so | stayed inside, looking out of
the windows occasionally. Because most
aircraft are grounded by poor weather |
expected theirs to be, too, but it didn’t
seem to make any difference to them.

“Around 10 o’clock on one of those
blustery nights | heard a sound like an en-
raged hornet approaching. It seemed to
hover close over the cabin, move away,
then back again. The sound of a large
hornet flying around is enough to give
anyone goose pimples. Combined with a
stormy night it was almost too much!

‘When it seemed overhead my eyes were

riveted to the ceiling, expecting some-
thing to come boring through the roof. |
was too frightened to even take a peek
out the window at it. :
“For at least two weeks that ‘hornet’
was around, but at a distance. It was a
bright, white ball—as far as | could make
out—and it went back and forth in a small
area in front of Ragged Island. Some-
times it flew back and forth to an area in

front of the beach. On the stormy night

“.. . Every human is different.

- We expect it. When we
exchange a word or two with
-someone whose phraseology is
different or who has an
accent, we only.wonder what
country he’s from, not
whatplanet. Maybe that's
a mistake . . "

~

that | first heard it, it probably was over
the water and not overhead, as |'d
thought. It surely must have been taking
something from the ground-—perhaps—
under the water to stay in those spots
so long.” (Author’s note: The witness
developed this theory since there didn’t
seem to be any logical reason for so
much UFO interest in the area.)

UFO activity continued unabated for
many weeks, and in May, Ms. Niblett
wrote:

“May 2nd. Had been on the north
beach collecting bark. On my way home
along the road | saw two men coming up
the path from my cabin. One was the

‘boss’ Hydro man in his neat coveralls,

The other was a different, younger man of
about 19 or 20. As | approached, the boss
indicated with his hand for the young man
to get behind him. They got well off the
path and waited for me, the young man a
little behind his boss. The fellow stared at
me as if | was some kind of freak (m
really quite ordinary looking).

“The ‘boss said he’d been thinking of
me and had come to see if | was all right.
After replying that | was fine, and because
of the young man’s intense stare, | re-
marked that he had a new helper. The
boss smiled at the young fellow with a

‘protective air and merely said, ‘Ygs.’
“When | asked the young man how he
liked his new job, he seemed to take the
question quite seriously. Without smiling
and with a little bow, he replied, ‘Fine.”
“The next day | went to the road to pick
up some bark I'd dropped there. | saw a
small pick up truck slowly approaching.
When it came to the end of the road it
stopped and four men climbed out. They
were Hydro men inspecting lines from‘ the
moving truck. Very human, carelessly
dressed, workaday men. None in cov-

eralls. The boss wasn't obviously around.

They expressei no surprise at seeing me
there, no concern or any particular inter-
est.

| told them that two of their men already
had been around the day before, in-
specting the lines. They assured me yes-
terday’s men weren’t Hydro ‘men, that
somebody had been ‘pulling my leg.’ | de-
scribed the former men to make sure and
also told them they had been around be-
fore. These men didn’t know them.

“l should have asked these real Hydro
men if they checked lines all the way to

_ Powell River, as the ‘boss’ had said on the ,

first visit, but | didn’t think of it soon’
enough.

“The possibilities as to who the first
men were dawned as something I'd been

too dense to see before—I think a num-

ber of UFO people are among us—and
they include those phoney ‘Hydro’ men.”
In concluding her report of a year’s en-

".counter with UFOs, Bernice Niblett com-

mented: “Every human is different. We
expect it. When we exchange a word or
two with someone whose phraseology is
different or who has an accent, we only
wonder what country he'’s from, not what
planet. Maybe that’s a mistake.”
Although the Niblett case is essentially
a single witness report, John Magor
added-a compelling footnote to the epi-
sode following his in-depth investigation
of Ms. Niblett's UFO experience: “Our
vote is for Ms. Niblett—and if we are right,
here is a person who has had a contact
with the UFO riddie which, considering
the time it lasted and the frequency of in-
cidents, is probably in a class by itself.
Yet she doesn’t pretend to be a contactee
for a moment. Although sHe had uhusual,
strikingly vivid dreams following ‘her lex-
perience, she has no message of univer-
sal impprtance to impart. Instead she. .

talks as a woman who was badly fright- =~

ened but is still curious about what hap-*
pened. We think that reaction is the be-
lievable one. . .7 .

There will always be people who will ig-
nore even the most verifiable UFO sight-
ings, but a detailed study - made of a wide
cross section of UFO witnesses shows un-
mistakably that people had seen exactly
what they claimed to have seen. In other
words, the basic problem is with those
who ‘‘reject” conclusive UFO reports
rather than with those who make them.
Psychiatrists have pointed out that the
majority of UFO witnesses had a true grip
on reality, while the compulsive skeptics
who reject any. and all sighting reports
could not visualize or cope with the reality
of these strange events. A classic ex-

-ample of this happened when a specialist

in meteoritics (study of meteors or falling
stars) well-known for his anti-UFO senti-
(Continued on page 76)



“thing % that made the prints earlier in the .

~ week, she was more startled to see a
glowing orange-colored disk-shaped
O zoom over nearby powerlines and

stop. Mrs. Bowers immediately called a

neighbor who also saw the UFO dart

silently through the sky, stop, wobble

slightly and hover—almost as if it were

looking back at them. The object was
round with an upper dome surrounded by
a revolving circle—the outer rim being
definite and very bright.

The UFO tipped sideways and changed
color to a bright white. It then moved
away in a zigzag and headed slowly back
toward the Bowers home. A cold chill
came over the frightened woman, as she

thought it was coming back. At that point

a large “‘gray shape” dropped from the
object into the woods, and a peculiar
“sharp’’ sound was heard over an indoor
intercom.

“The funny thing,” Mrs. Bowers said,
“is that we tried to use the intercom the
night before and we got that same sharp
sound.” The intercom was later found to
be in perfect working order.

Meanwhile the object tipped from side

to side, zipped off into the distance be-
coming a clear, bright light that eventually
disappeared.

Later that week Mrs. Bowers was put-
ting a log on the fire when she glanced

into an adjacent room and noticed cur-
‘through the window.

_ said. “All | could think of was getting them
safely out of the house. So | loaded them

into the car and we left, but | definitely

. saw a shape in the room as we drove
away.”’ An inspection of the house a day

later found nothmg missing, though afew

things were in disarray.

Mrs. Bowers later said, “Since thls hap-'

pened | keep running into people who

have seen similar things—only they didn’t -
, report them because they thought they’d, i
_ belaughed at.” .
- The following episode was related to

John Magor, a Canadian UFO researcher

and editor of the Canadian UFO Report -
by Bernice Niblett, who spent the winter -
of 1967 alone on Keats Island, a beautiful
but isolated place located a few miles
- northwest of Horseshoe Bay, Vancouver, =
B.C. The author visited the area for sev-

_ eral weeks and learned that reports of[ "

_UFOs were continuous from 1965 to '72.

Magor pointed out that after inter- *

viewing Bernice Niblett and * . . . speak-

ing to other witnesses she had Iisted, and

hearing firsthand her tale of a year’s lone-
ly adventure that became an ordeal from
which she was eventually forced to es-
cape . . . there was no doubt those mys-
tifying, often frightening events ‘still lived
with her ..
actly what she heard and saw.”
Ms. Niblett' moved into her tiny cabin in
October 1967. She related the following:
“Since the cabin was meant for sum-
mer use only and hadn’t been used much
_even then, there was a great deal to do to
~get ready for winter. When darkness
came | fell into my bunk dog-tired, with
_hardly a glance out the window. The top
bunk where | slept was alongside a win-
dow | could look out of without raising my
head.
“On Jan. 27th, the cold woke me at 6

. that she was explammg ex- :

a.m. It was still dark and stars were glit-
tering. As | looked out at them a very
bright white star moved into view from
over the roof. It made two wide spirals
down, zigzagged parallel to .the Earth a
couple of times, then stopped for about
10 minutes. It then took off at great
speed, turning yellow, then pink, as it
faded in the distance. It was very high
during all this and when it took off it did
not seem to be following the Earth’s cur-

vature but to be going off into space. This

had to be a flying saucer or UFO and |
was delighted to have seen it.

“I decided to keep a lookout from then
on. The cabin was a perfect spot for
watching—on a rocky point about 65 feet
above the water. The front window gave a

wide view of sky, water, and small islands.
My cabin was 1,000 feet from where the

road ended and couldn’t be seen from
there . . . There was a scattering of tall
firs and cedars to the right and left and up

the steep rocky hill that rose dlrectly be- -

hind the cabin.

“From Labor Day to the end of May, |
- was the only resident on the west side of
‘the island. Few people visited their cot-

‘tages because the government dock at
Eastbourne was removed for the winter

and the water supply pumps weren't in

operation.

“The . . . next evening (Jan. 28th) |

_ saw another UFO from the front window.
tains moving as if hands were pokmg’ -

“All the children
were in the living room with 'me,” she

- surprts,ed they were to find so
‘ing here . .

It traveled very slowly over the water from
- south to north—only a few hundred feet
‘ up. This one seemed to be a long dark |
_body with dim red and yellow lights at

both ends. It weaved from side to side, 1
topping two or three times with its lights |
_dimming almost out.

- “Next afternoon, twi in neat, dark

_coveralls came down the path to the cab-

in, saying they. were Hydro men and how

one liv-

was, and the ‘boss’ (apparent leader of
the two) said they checked wires from

- Powell River—which seemed a long route
- for two men, and | said so. They in turn .

asked if | liked living here, did | go hunt-

. ing and didn’t | get frightened at times?

When | asked what there was to be afraid

- of, the men looked at one another before
 the ‘boss’ finally answered, ‘Oh, things.’

‘‘Although the men were friendly

enough, they were a little stiff and just not
~ the type of persons to discuss UFOs with, ;
- so | didn’t. After they left | wondered how
they knew anyone was here since the
~cabin couldn’t be seen from the
- road—and could just barely be seen from
the water, and that’s if you knew whereto

look. The stove was out when they ar-

_ rived, so there was no smoke from the

chlmney
“On Feb. 17th | woke up at about 6 a.m.

- while it was still dark, and saw a UFO trav-

eling inland over Keats from north to
south. It was below the treetops most of
the time as it went up the hill behind the
cabin where | then lost sight of it. This one
was definitely a long dark craft with two or
three yellow and red lights at each end.
Like the others | had seen, the lights
would occasionally dim almost com-
pletely out. :

“l was feeling uneasy and less enthu-
siastic about seeing these things now .
| just might end up as a ‘sample’! | re-
called a TV interview I'd seen a few years
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MEN’S
BRIEFS

“T BRIEF" Fab, new men’s mini-brief, —

tiny 1/2” sides & minimal (very) front and
back. Transparent nylon. (white, black, nude,
blue) $3.98 (2 pairs $6.00).

**SHADOW’ Similar to ‘T
brief’ but fuller back and
shaped front. Has opaque

““modesty’’ panel. Transparent
nylon. (white, black, blue)
-$4.25 (2 pairs $7.50).

STATE WAIST SIZE

Dept. 10944
a e ., Unit 10 — 158 Kennedy Rd. S.
Brampton, Ontario, Canada.

4 m==NY State residents add state and focal sales tax s

. | asked what their work area

IMPORTED

LOCK BLADE

STILETTO
9” Overall Length /
5” When Closed :

® Opens instantly

Flips
open.in
- stantly and
locks auto-

e Sharp and matically to
Tough prevent acc

. dental closing.

e Stainless Razor sharp
tough stainiess

steel blade for re

liable use and hard.

long service Money

back 1n 5 days if not

satisfied. Send $2.75

plus 25¢ to cover post
age and handling

'ALLEY SPORTS MO Div.

oet. 447ST29
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, N. Y. 11563

Steel Blade

#34 10 inches that take
away aches & pain as it

soothes frustrations &
: relaxes you. Deep, gentle
penetrating action stimulates like nothing else.
Operates on C batteries, not included. Complete-
ly safe. Deluxe model. 2 for $8.50. $4.88 ea.
Add 50¢ rufh postage & handhng Cal. residents
i add 5% sales tax.
.FREE'Z:ou ons to use like cash & unusual cata-
‘logue of hard to get items! Or send 25¢ for
single issue of catalogue
REGENCY SQUARE, DEPT. J=9481
. 5311 Yucca, Hollywood, Cal. 90028
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.back. An American couple claimed they

~had been taken inside a UFO and given a
thorough physical examination. They
were made to forget it all when set free,
but hypnosis made them remember it
again. :

“Then on Feb. 21st, | had just walked to

the front window as the sun was going
down. The sky and water were pink.
Something about 60 feet above the water,
- with ‘frosted’ yellow lights on the sides
and a bright red one in the middle, slid

over from the front left of the rocks near

my cabin, then back to the water without
turning around. It slid up and back as if

on a rail. My knees turned watery and my

stomach filled with butterflies! | realized

- I'd seen several of these same things
many times, but through trees, as | sleep-
ily observed them from my bunk window
- . . They seemed to ‘maneuver so easily
and silently. They would go back and
forth between the beach, a little way to the
left of the cabin, and then to the point
where my cabin was.

“After seeing the thing slide up and
away again it took some time to get over
my fright. Curiosity finally made me brave
enough to. venture out to the edge of the
rocks where | could get an unobstructed
view. On the other side of Ragged Island
and more than half hidden by it, appeared
to be a big boat well lit up with lights. As |
tried to figure out the reason for the boat
being there, three balls of yellow to amber
light flew up from it. It was hard to guess
how big these UFOs were—maybe four
feet in diameter. Eventually there were
five or six of them, some headed off to
Bowen Island, others to Keats, Pasley and
the other islands. | kept glancing behind
me for fear that one of the lights would
get between me and the cabin and cut off
my retreat. >

“The balls traveled slowly over treetops

_dropping down amongst them or to the

water’s edge. Every once in a while one
would go back behind Ragged Island, al-
though the bright ship had disappeared
. . . A tugboat rounded the corner quite
close to shore, hauling a barge. One of
the balls of light hovered over the tug, and
one over the barge as well. | wanted to
share this sighting so badly with someone
it was tantalizing not to be able to yell at

the tugboatmen to look. The balls of light -

stayed with the tug and barge only a mat-
ter of seconds before' peeling off exactly
together—one going to Bowen, the other
to Pasley. !

“Running back to the cabin, | locked
the door. This was too much! | couldn’t
even tell anyone about it because | had no
phone and the only public phone was in
Eastbourne and in the darkness | just
might have bumped into ‘something.’
How could | have been so blindly unob-
servant as to miss all this before? In mov-

_ing to Keats | had probably moved right
into their midst from the beginning!

“The next day | phoned people who |
knew had boats; one on Bowen Island
and the other on the mainland . . . But
the water was too rough for them to come
over, or they didn’t have time, or the real
reason, they thought | was probably mis-
taken about the whole thing anyway. One
man insisted that it must be some new
kind of aircraft being tested. :

“Mar. 5th. There was no one else to
urn to so | walked over to the Baptist

_camp to see the Willis family. (The Baptist

camp is a religious retreat located at
Keats, and the Willises are caretakers
year-round.) |’ got there in time to see
them pulling away from the dock.

“For séveral nights the weather was
stormy so | stayed inside, looking out of
the windows occasionally. Because most
aircraft are grounded by poor weather |
expected theirs to be, too, but it didn’t

. seem to make any difference to them.

“Around 10 o’clock on one of those
blustery nights | heard a sound like an en-
raged hornet approaching. It seemed to
hover close over the cabin, move away,
then back again. The sound of a large
hornet flying around is enough to give

' anyone goose pimples. Combined with a

stormy night it was almost too much!
When it seemed overhead my eyes were
riveted to the ceiling, expecting some-
thing to come boring through the roof. |
was too frightened to even take a peek
out the window at it. :
“For at least two weeks that ‘hornet’
was around, but at a distance. It was a
bright, white ball—as far as | could make
out—and it went back and forth in a small
area in front of Ragged Isiand. Some-
times it flew back and forth to an area in

front of the beach. On the stormy night

“.. . Every human is different.

- We expect it. When we
exchange a word or two with
- someone whose phraseology is

different or who has an
accent, we only.wonder what

country he’s from, not
what'planet. Maybe that's
a mistake . . "

that | first heard it, it probably was over
the water and not overhead, as |’d
thought. It surely must have been taking
something from the ground—perhaps—
under the water to stay in those spots
so long.” (Author’s note: The witness
developed this theory since there didn’t
seem to be any logical reason for so:
much UFO interest in the area.)

UFO activity continued unabated for
many weeks, and in May, Ms. Niblett
wrote:

“May 2nd. Had been on the north
beach collecting bark. On my way home
along the road | saw two men coming up
the path from my cabin. One was the
‘boss’ Hydro man in his neat coveralls.
The other was a different, younger man of
about 19 or 20. As | approached, the boss
indicated with his hand for the young man
to get behind him. They got well off the
path and waited for me, the young man a
little behind his boss. The fellow stared at
me as if | was some kind of freak (I'm
really quite ordinary looking).

“The ‘boss said he’'d been thinking of
me and had come to see if | was all right.
After replying that | was fine, and because
of the young man’s intense stare, | re-
marked that he had a new helper. The
boss smiled at the young fellow with a

‘protective air and merely said, ‘Ygs.’

“When | asked the young man how he
liked his new job, he seemed to take the
question quite seriously. Without smiling
‘and with a little bow, he replied, ‘Fine.’

“The next day | went to the road to pick
up some bark I'd dropped there. | saw a
small pick up truck slowly approaching.
When it came to the end of the road it
stopped and four men climbed out. They
were Hydro men inspecting lines fromx the
moving truck. Very human, carelessly
dressed, workaday men. None in cov-
eralls. The boss wasn't obviously around.
They expressel no surprise at seeing me
there, no concern or any particular inter-
est.

| told them that two of their men already
had been around the day before, in-
specting the lines. They assured me yes-
terday’s men weren’t Hydro men, that
somebody had been ‘pulling my leg.’ | de-
scribed the former men to make sure and
also told them they had been around be-
fore. These men didn’t know them.

“l should have asked these real Hydro
men if they checked lines all the way to
Powell River, as the ‘boss’ had said on the
first visit, but I didn’t think of it soon’
enough. .

“The possibilities as to who the first
men were dawned as something I’d been
too dense to see before—I think a num-
ber of UFO people are among us—and
they include those phoney ‘Hydro’ men.”

In concluding her report of a year’s en-

.counter with UFOs, Bernice Niblett com-

mented: “Every human is different. We
expect it. When we exchange a word or
two with someone whose phraseology is
different or who has an accent, we only
wonder what country he’s from, not what
planet. Maybe that’s a mistake.”
Although the Niblett case is essentially
a single witness report, John Magor
added-a compelling footnote to the epi-
sode following his in-depth investigation
of Ms. Niblett’s UFO experience: “Our
vote is for Ms. Niblett—and if we are right,
here is a person who has had a contact
with the UFO riddle which, considering
the time it lasted and the frequency of in-
cidents, is probably in a class by itself.
Yet she doesn't pretend to be a contactee

- for a moment. Although she had.unusual,

strikingly vivid dreams following her ex-

‘perience, she has no message of univer-

sal importance to impart. Instead she
talks as a woman who was badly fright--
ened but is still curious about what hap-
pened. We think that reaction is the be-
lievable one. . .” S

There will always be people who will ig-
nore even the most verifiable UFO sight-
ings, but a detailed study made of a wide
cross section of UFO witnesses shows un-

_mistakably that people had seen exactly

what they claimed to have seen. In other
words, the basic problem is with those

who ‘‘reject” conclusive UFO reports.

rather than with those who make them.
Psychiatrists have pointed out that the
majority of UFO witnesses had a true grip
on reality, while the compulsive skeptics
who reject any and all sighting reports
could not visualize or cope with the reality
of these strange events. A classic ex-

-ample of this happened when a specialist

in meteoritics (study of meteors or falling
stars) well-known for his anti-UFO senti-
(Continued on page 76)
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"“Scores of people are
mercilessly hounded and
ridiculed because science and
the media have seen fit to
ignore the mountain of
evidence collected
by mveshgators for nequy

30 years .
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In late January 1972, 16-year-old John
Y r James, and two small
frlends, Darrell Rich and Robbie Cross,

decided to do a little late-night fishing

near Battle Creek Bridge, a few miles east
of Anderson, Calif. It was cold that night
and a whispy, boggish mist swirled

through the dense forest as their car’

inched its way up the narrow road. As the
boys nervously talked and glanced into
the surrounding darkness, John suddenly
yelled and pointed at a brilliantly glowing
object that passed over the car and van-
ished somewhere in the thickly wooded
countryside. Minutes later, at Battle Creek
Bridge, they left the car and had walked
about 100 feet when a piercing scream
rang out from the brush just off the road.
“We heard this blood-curdling howl,”
John said. “I pointed the light over in the
brush and there was this weird thing.”
About 50 feet away stood a creature,
seven feet tall, dark green or brown in
color, slightly hunched over with what ap-
peared to be a large teardrop shaped
“‘ear”’ on one side of its head. The boys

~ described the thing as humanoid, having

no hair and what looked like “lumps’’ all
over its body similar to the pouches in a
flight suit.

“l heard a scream right near me,”
James said. ‘I ran back to the car. Robbie

ran, too. Then John and' Darrell came:

back and said they’d seen it.”
Panic stricken, the boys reached the
car but it was locked. After fumbling for

the keys they hurriedly got in and tried ~

starting the engine, but it wouldn’t kick
over, so they pushed it. John popped the
clutch and the car lurched forward; they
scrambled in, slammed the doors and
raced down the road.

But the encounter wasn’t over!

Some distance down the road they no-
ticed a number of fiery objects—blue,
white, orange, and red—moving erratical-
ly along the open fields on both sides.
Two of the ‘““glowing balls” came togeth-
er, shot straight up in the air and dis-
appeared. As the boys traveled farther

along they reported seeing a glowing:

shape that looked like a human figure.

The boys drove to Darrell Rich’s home
and related the experience to Darrell’s fa-
ther, Dean. Mr. Rich is a respected busi-
nessman in Anderson, and was at the
time considering running for Anderson
City Council. He grabbed his pistol and
returned to the Battle Creek Bridge with
his son and the Yerie boys. ¥

“l1 thought maybe they were pullmg my
leg,” he said. “But they seemed very
scared.” :

He and the boys walked into the dark
forest about 100 yards and were con-
fronted with a series of odd noises. In the
blackness ahead of them, the elder Rich

said he heard a *. . . really deep growl. It
was a weird type of sensation, a feeling
I've never experienced before.”’ After
hearing the strange sound, he said the
boys ran and left him there alone and ‘I
got the hell out of there, too!”

The combined scream- -growl contlnued

until Dean Rich had backed up to the car

at which time the sound abruptly stopped.

“It was an eerie thing,” he said. “It
wasn’t a peacock, a bear, a mountain lion,

- a bobcat, or like anythmg Ive ever heard

before.”

Dean Rich added that the “thing”’ had
apparently stayed in one spot, since there
was no sound or movement in the brush.
He and the boys agreed that they inter-
preted the scream as a warning to them
to leave—and it succeeded.

The police were notified and a patrol
car was dispatched to the scene; a

car-mounted spotlight was used in a°

broad sweep of the bridge area, but noth-
ing was observed, nor was any evidence
found. The police noted that Rich and the

boys were very frightened, and that

somethmg weird had happened.” The
Anderson policeman who |nvestngated the
incident said he knows the WItnesses per-
sonally and is sure any suspicion of a
hoax is out of the question. Deani Rich

concluded that what was so unnerving *

e

about’ the whole event was' that it hap— -

pened ‘‘very close to home.” .
On Oct. 4, 1973, California insurance

agent, 'G'EF" Chase walked through the

doors of the Community. Safety Agency

and headed for the desk sergeant on

duty.



“Look, I'm not drunk, | don’t smoke
pot, and I've got a story that will blow your
mind!” he said earnestly. For earlier that
night as he drove over the mountainous
Santa Susana Pass toward his home in
Simi Valley, an area 40 miles northwest of
Los Angeles, he was tossed headlong into
the mysterious world of UFOs.

It was 6:40 p.m., as Chase drove along

the freeway. His thoughts were of a suc-
cessful business day and getting home to
his wife and their small daughter. The sun
had set but the sky was still blue; he could
drive safely for. a while before turning on
his headlights. As Chase neared the
Rocky Peak exit, a dark, cigar-shaped
object hovering near the top of the moun-
tains ahead caught his eye. Thinking that
it might be a blimp, he slowed down to
watch it, but the object disappeared be-
hind the crest of the ridge.
- Continuing his route west and passing
the mountain, Chase kept looking to his
right, expecting to see the blimp sil-
houetted plainly in the sky on the other
side of the ridge where he thought he’d
get an unobstructed view of it in the val-
ley. Surprisingly, the sky was empty.

Chase kept watching for the object as
he drove several more miles. Then he no-
ticed a small cloud of dust rising from the
side of a rocky peak just behind him. He
pulled over to the side of the freeway at

. the Kuehner Drive exit ramp, backed up a

short distance and got out to take a look.

Nestled in a small canyon 100 feet be-
low him was an elliptical-shaped craft,
hovering and swaying about 10 feet off
the ground. It appeared to be about 30
feet wide and at least 70 feet long, the
rear end double the size of the front. Be-
cause it was nearly evening the color of
the craft was difficult to discern, but
Chase says the smooth finish resembled
the dull gray of an automobile with a coat
of paint primer. A hose-like object pro-
truded from the bottom of the craft that
was about eight feet long and a foot in
diameter. This “tube” almost reached the
small stream directly underneath the hov-
ering craft. What baffled Chase most was
a large insignia on the side of the craft—a
huge ‘v’ with progressively smaller
“V’s” inside the larger figure, in alternat-
ing dark and light colors.

Chase stood spellbound at the edge of -

the freeway, hoping someone else in the
early evening traffic would also see the

- UFO and stop, at least to inquire what he

was looking at, but he was to be the only

“witness. -

Suddenly, at the top of the gently sway-
ing vehicle, a clear, glass-like dome about
three feet in diameter appeared and
opened. As Chase continued to stare in
amazement, a humanoid figure appeared
on the deck crawling on nis hands'and
feet and heading toward the narrow front
of the object in the direction of the hose.

According to Chase, the “being’’ look-
ed like a man of nornial size and was
wearing a tight-fitting uniform that looked
like "a scuba diver’s wet suit. Chase
couldn’t see the humanoid’s facial fea-
tures because the entity’s face or
face-plate was darker than his uniform, if,
indeed, the humanoid was wearing a uni-
form at all.

As the "being’ neared the hose, a loud
clicking sound came from the craft. In-
stantly, the entity turned and looked
up—directly at Chase. It then quickly
turned away, and scurried rapidly on
hands and toes back to the rear of the
craft where it first appeared:

The clear bubble on the top began to
rotate and it disappeared leaving only a
flush, dull gray surface. Then there was
another sound; an extremely low hum-

‘ming that seemed like a vibration. A thick,

opaque cloud-like substance began cov-

- ering the object that extended about 20 .

feet all around the mysterious vehicle. Al-
though this “fog” didn’t reach Chase a
pungently sweet odor. did which he felt
was caused by the mysterious substance.
The witness watched the thick cloud for
about 60 seconds and when it dis-
integrated, the craft had disappeared!
(Continued on page 58)
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“"SPACE MAN

(Continued from page 53)

The appearance of humanoid creat-
ures accompanying UFO sightings is in-
creasing at an alarming rate. Research-
ers’ files are filled with such accounts and
swhether they represent visitors from outer
space, or from another dimension, is a
moot point to the thousands who’ve had
serious physical and emotional problems
as a result of encounters with them.
What’s more, a 1973 Gallup Poll shows
that 11 percent of the adult population in
the U.S., or roughly 15 million Ameri-
cans, have observed UFOs and believe
them to be intelligently controlled objects
of unknown origin.

We’re in the midst of a very real phe-

nomenon, and scores of people are being
mercilessly hounded and ridiculed. And
up till now science and the media have
seen fit to ignore the mountain of evi-
dence collected by competent in-
vestigators for nearly three decades.

On_Apr. 24, 1964,_New Mexico police-
man, Lonnie Zamora, chased a UFO in his
patrol car as it whizzed through the sky
and descended into a gully. As he ap-
proached the area where the object land-
ed he heard two loud bangs. Leaving his
car Zamora walked to the gully and no-
‘ticed two humanoid figures standing next
to thelanded object. They looked like
“children or small adults” in white or
beige clothing. The beings appeared sur-
prised at seeing Zamora and quickly re-
entered their craft which shot off into the
sky.

On Oct. 9, 1968, Doribio Pereira of Lins,
Bra : upon a hovering
oval-shaped UFO. Near this mysterious
craft was a human-like figure armed with
a flashing device that immobilized him.
Three entities were standing on a plat-
form under the craft and another ap-
peared to be using a keyboard apparatus
in a transparent upper dome. The being
reentered the object and it shot off into
the sky.

In October 19783, three boys from Dan-
ville, Va., were chased by a four-foot-tall
humanoid creature clad in shimmering
“white light.”” The entity had a large head
with no discernible eyes and seemed to
run “sideways.” A greenish glowing UFO
was seen nearby. The following day wit-
nesses in Athens, Ga., reported two
“‘small statured” men dressed in silvey
and with jet white hair stepping from a
landed UFO.

Another incident in ( in-
volved a policeman in Falkville, Ala., who
snapped four Polaroid pictures of a
six-foot-tall creature clad in a ‘tin foil
suit.” As the entity walked “'stiffly’”’ toward
the patrol car, the frightened witness
switched on his flashing roof lights and it
turned and ran. The officer gave chase in
his patrol car, but the being outran him,
“Faster than any human | ever saw!”

Investigators in Greensburg, Pa., re-
ported that during the UFO wave of
May-October 1973, dozens of witnesses
Mes nine-feet-tall with
shaggy hair and glowing red eyes. These
reports were- ignored until a massive
three-toed footprint measuring 13 inches
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long by eight inches wide was found while

investigating a UFO sighting in the area.

The discovery led some to theorize the .,

creatures may have ‘“been trained, by
UFO operators to gather plant and animal
specimens for study.”

The idea is not as farfetched as it
sounds as the following story proves:

Mrs. Wallace Bowers of Vader, Wash,
had just stepped from the porch of her
home when she discovered several sets
of incredibly large footprints measuring
15 inches long by six inches wide in her
front yard. The prints were pressed neatly
through the snow and had crushed the
bottom layer of gravel to a depth of nearly
two inches. Mrs. Bowers was doubly
frightened because there had been ru-
mors of a-“Bigfoot’” in the area—the
night-stalking giant of the Pacific North-
west which has been the subject of con-
troversy for nearly a century. The thought
of such a monster so close to home was:
terrifying.

Mrs. Bowers called the Lewis County
Sheriff who, with a deputy, photographed
the prints, and took a detailed report. The |
sheriff told Mrs. Bowers the prints didn’t
look like those of any known species of
animal.
S P e G e g e

Perhaps one day astronauts
-from earth will be the aliens
that beings from another world
will have to learn to deal with,

This was only the beginning!

Three days later she was excitedly
called to a window by her four children.
Dreading she was about to see the
“thing” that made the prints earlier in 12
week, she was more startled to see a
glowing orange-colored disk-shaped
UFO zoom over nearby powerlines and
stop. Mrs. Bowers immediately called a
neighbor who also saw the UFO dart
silently through the sky, stop, wobble
slightly and hover—almost as if it were
looking back at them. The object was
round with an upper dome surrounded by
a revolving circle—the outer rim being
definite and very bright.

The UFO tipped sideways and changed
color to a bright white. It then moved
away In a zigzag and headed slowly back
toward the Bowers home. A cold chill
came over the frightened woman, as she
thought it was coming back. At that point
a large ‘‘gray shape” dropped from the
object into the woods, and a peculiar
“sharp” sound was heard over an indoor
intercom.

“The funny thing,” Mrs. Bowers said,
“is that we tried to use the intercom the
night before and we got that same sharp
sound.” The intercom was later found to
be in perfect working order.

Meanwhile the object tipped from side

to side, zipped off into the distance be--
coming a clear, bright light that eventually
disappeared.

Later that week Mrs. Bowers was put-
ting a log on the fire when she glanced
into an adjacent room and noticed cur-
tains moving as if hands were poking
through the window. “All the children
were in the living room with me,” she
said. “‘All | could think of was getting them
safely out of the house. So | loaded them
into 'the car and we left, but | definitely
saw' a shape in the room as we drove
away.” An inspection- of the house a day
later found nothing missing, though a few
things were in disarray.

Mrs. Bowers later said, ‘‘Since this hap-
pened | keep running into people who
have seen similar things—only they didn’t
report them because they thought they’'d
be laughed at.”

The following episode was related to
John Magor, a Canadian UFO researcher
and editor of the Canadian UFO Report
by Bernice Niblett, who spent the winter
of 1967 alone on Keats Island, a beautiful
but isolated place located a few miles
northwest of Horseshoe Bay, Vancouver,
B.C. The author visited the area for sev-

eral weeks and learned that reports of

UFOs were continuous from 1965 to '72.

Magor pointed out that after inter-
viewing Bernice Niblett and *. . . speak-
ing to other witnesses she had listed, and
hearing firsthand her tale of a year's lone-
ly adventure that became an ordeal from
which she was eventually forced to es-
cape . . : there was no doubt those mys-
tifying, often frightening events still lived
with her . . . that she was explaining ex-
actly what she heard and saw.”

Ms. Niblett moved into her tiny cabin in
October 1967. She related the following:

“Since cabin was meant for sum-
mer use only and hadn’t been used much
even then, there was a great deal to do to
get ready for winter. When darkness
came | fell into my bunk dog-tired, with
hardly a glance' out the window. The top
bunk where | slept was alongside a win-
dow | could look out of without raising my
head.

“On Jan. 27th, the cold woke me at 6
a.m. It was still dark and stars were glit-

' tering. As | looked out at them a very

bright white star moved into view from
over the roof. It made two wide 'spirals
down, zigzagged parallel to the Earth a
couple of times, then stopped for about
10 minutes. It then took off at great
speed, turning yellow, then pink, as it
faded in the distance. It was very high
during all this and when it took off it did
not seem to be following the Earth’s cur-
vature but to be going off into space. This
had to be a flying saucer or UFO and |
was delighted to have seen it.

| decided to keep a lookout from then
on. The cabin was a perfect spot for
watching—on a rocky point about 65 feet
above the water. The front window gave a
wide view of sky, water, and small islands.
My cabin was 1,000 feet from where the
road ended and couldn’t be seen from
there . . . There was a scattering of tall
firs and cedars to the right and left and up
the steep rocky hill that rose directly be-
hind the cabin.

(Continued on page 60)
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“From Labor Day to the end of May, |
was the only resident on the west side of
the island. Few people visited their cot-
tages because the government dock at
Eastbourne was removed for the winter
and the water supply pumps werent in
operation.

- “The .. . next evening (Jan. 28th) |
saw another UFO from the front window.

It traveled very slowly over the water from

south to north—only a few hundred feet
up. This one seemed to be a long dark
body with dim red and yellow lights at

. both ends. It weaved from side to side,

stopping two or three times with its lights
dimming almost out. -

“Next afternoon, two men in neat, dark
coveralls came down the path to the cab-
in, saying they were Hydro men and how
surprised they were to find someone liv-
ing here . . . | asked what their work area
was, and the ‘boss’ (apparent leader of
the two) said they checked wires from
Powell River—which seemed a long route
for two men, and | said so. They in turn
asked if | liked living here, did | go hunt-
ing and didn't | get frightened at times?
When | asked what there was to be afrdid
of, the men looked at one another before
the ‘boss’ finally answered, ‘Oh, things.’

‘‘Although the men were friendly
enough, they were a little stiff and just not
the type of persons to discuss UFOs with,
so | didn’t. After they left | wondered how
they knew anyone was here since the
cabin couldn’t be seen from the
road—and could just barely be seen from
the water, and that’s if you knew where to
look. The stove was out when they ar-
rived, so there was no smoke from the
chimney. .

“On Feb. 17th-| woke up at about 6 a.m.
while it was still dark, and saw a UFO trav-
eling inland over Keats from north to
south. It was below the treetops most of
the time as it went up the hill behind the
cabin where | then lost sight of it. This one
was definitely a long dark craft with two or
three yellow and red lights at each-end.
Like the others | had seen, the lights
would occasionally dim almost com-
pletely out. :

“l was feeling uneasy and less enthu-

siastic about seeing these things now . . .

I just might end up as a ‘sample’! | re-
called a TV interview I'd seen a few years
back. An American couple claimed they
had been taken inside a UFO and given a
thorough physical examination. They
were made to forget it all when set free,
but hypnosis made them remember it
again.

“Then on Feb. 21st, | had Just walked to
the front window as the sun was going

down. The sky and water were pink..

Something about 60 feet above the water,
with ‘frosted’ yellow lights on'the sides
and a bright red one in the middle, slid

' over from the front left of the rocks near

my cabin, then back to the water without
turning around. It slid up and back as if
on a rail. My knees turned watery and my
stomach filled with butterflies! | realized
I'd seen several of these same things
many times, but through trees, as | sleep-
ily observed them from my bunk window

. They seemed to maneuver so easily
and silently. They would go back and
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forth between the beach, a little way to the
left of the cabin, and then to the point

where my cabin was.
; “After’ seeing the thing slide up and
~away again it took some time to get over

my fright. Curiosity fmal!y made me brave
enough to venture out to the edge of the
rocks where | could get an unobstructed
view. On the other side of Ragged Island
and more than half hidden by it, appeared
to be a big boat well lit up with lights. As |
tried to figure out the reason for the boat
being there, three balls of yellow to amber
light flew up from it. It was hard to guess
how big these UFOs were—maybe four
feet in diameter. Eventually there were
five or six of them, some headed off to
Bowen Island, others to Keats, Pasley and
the other islands. | kept glancing behind
me for fear that one of the lights would
get between me and the cabin and cut off
my retreat.

“The balls traveled slowly over treetops\
dropping down amongst them or to the
water’s edge. Every once in a while one
would go back behind Ragged Island, al-
though the bright ship had disappeared

- . A tugboat rounded the corner quite
close to shore, hauling a barge. One of
the balls of light hovered over the tug, and
one:over the barge as well. | wanted to
share this sighting so badly with someone
it was tantalizing not to be able to yell at
the tugboatmen to look. The balls of light
stayed with the tug and barge only a mat-

expected theirs to be, too, but it didn’t

_seem to make any difference to them.

“Around 10 o’clock on one of those
blustery nights | heard a sound like an en-
raged hornet approaching. It seemed to
hover close over the cabin, move away,
then back again. The sound of a large
hornet flying around is enough to give
anyone goose pimples. Combined with a
stormy night it was almost too much!
When it seemed overhead my eyes were
riveted to the ceiling, expecting some-
thing to come boring through the roof. |
was too frightened to even take a peek
out the window at it. ;

“For at least two weeks that ‘hornet’
was around, but at a distance. It was a
bright, white ball—as far as | could make
out—and it went back and forth in a small
area in front of Ragged Island. Some-
times it flew back and forth to an area in
front of the beach. On the stormy night
that | first heard it, it probably was over
the water and not overhead, as I'd
thought. It surely must have been taking
something from the ground—perhaps—
under the water to stay in those spots
so long.” (Author’s note: The witness
developed this theory since there didn’t
seem to be any logical reason for so
much UFO interest in the area.)

UFO activity continued unabated for
many weeks, and in May, Ms. Niblett
wrote:

““May 2nd. Had been on the north

Psychiatrists have pointed out that UFO witnesses generally have
a better grip on reality than compulsive skeptics who cannot cope
with the idea of extraterrestrial life.

ter of seconds before peeling off exactly
together—one going to Bowen, the other
to Pasley.

“Running back to the cabin, | locked
the door. This was too much! | couldn’t
even tell anyone about it because | had no
phone and the only public phone was in
Eastbourne and in the darkness I just
might have bumped into ‘something.’
How could | have been so blindly unob-
servant as to miss all this before? In mov-
ing to Keats | had probably moved right
into their midst from the beginning!

“The next day | phoned people who I '

knew had boats; one on Bowen Island
and the other on the mainiand . . . But
the water was too rough for them to come
over, or they didn’t have time, or the real
reason, they thought | was probably mis-
taken about the whole thing anyway. One
man insisted that it must be some new
kihd of aircraft being tested.

“Mar. 5th. There was no one else to
turn to. so | walked over to the Baptist
camp to see the Willis family. (The Baptist
camp is a religious retreat located at
Keats, and the Willises are caretakers
year-round.) | got there in time to see
them pulling away from the dock.

“For several nights the weather was
stormy so | stayed inside, looking out of
the windows occasionally. Because most
aircraft are grounded by poor weather |

beach collecting bark. On my way home
along the road | saw two men coming up
the path from my cabin. One was the
‘boss’ Hydro man in his neat coveralls.
The other was a different, younger man of
about 19 or 20. As | approached, the boss
indicated with his hand for the young man
to get behind him. They got well off the
path and waited for me, the young man.a
little behind his boss. The fellow stared at
me as if | was some kind of freak (
really quite ordinary looking). .

“The boss said he’d been thinking of
me and had come to'see if | was all right.
After replying that | was fine, and because

‘of the young man/s intense stare, | re-

marked that he had a new helper. The
boss smiled at the young fellow W|th a
protective air and merely said, ‘Yes.” ~
“When | asked the young man how he
liked his new job, he seemed to take the
question quite seriously. Without smiling
and with a little bow, he replied, ‘Fine.’ )
“The next day | went to the road to pick
up some bark I'd dropped there. | saw a
small pick up truck slowly approaching.
When it came to the end of the road it
stopped and four men climbed out. They
were Hydro men inspecting lines from the
moving truck. Very human, carelessly
dressed, workaday men. None in cov-
eralls. The boss wasn'’t obviously around.
They expressed no surprise at seeing me
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»there no concern or any particular mter-
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I told them that two of their men already
had been around the day before, in-
~ specting the lines. They assured me yes-
terday’s men weren’t Hydro men, that
rsomebody had been ‘pulling my leg.’ | de-
scribed the former men to make sure and
also told them they had been around be-
fore. These men didn’t know them.

“The possibilities as to who the first
men were dawned as something 1'd been
too dense to see before—I think a num-
ber of UFO people are among us—and

. they include those phoney ‘Hydro’ men.”
' In concluding her report of a year’s en-
counter with UFOs, Bernice Niblett com-
mented: “Every human is different. We
expect it. When we exchange a word or
two with someone whose phraseology is
different or who has an accent, we only
wonder what country he’s from, not what
planet. Maybe that’s a mistake.”

There will always be people who will ig-
nore even the most verifiable UFO sight-
ings, but a detailed study made of a wide
cross section of UFO witnesses shows un-
mistakably that people had seen exactly
what they claimed to have seen. In other
words, the basic problem is with those
who ‘“reject’’ conclusive UFO reports
rather than with those who make them.
Psychiatrists have pointed out that the
majority of UFO witnesses had a true grip
on reality, while the compulsive skeptics
who reject any and all sighting reports
could not visualize or cope with the reality

. of these strange events. A classic ex-
ample of this happened when a specialist
in meteoritics (study of meteors or falling
stars) well-known for his anti-UFO senti-
ments proclaimed, ‘“You can’t believe
UFO witnesses. This is eyeball testimony
and you can’t rely on what people say
they see in the sky.” This skeptic was
quite embarrassed when it' was pointed
out that 90 percent of the data collected in
his own field depended almost solely on
eyeball testimony! Did this render his
study techniques meaningless? Of course
not, but according to his reasoning if wit-
nesses see meteors they're accept-
able—if they see UFOs they are insane or
merely untrustworthy observers.

At this point you might ask, “If these
‘beings’ reported by people like Gary
Chase, Bernice Niblett and scores of oth-
er people are from outer space, isn't it
unlikely that creatures from space would
be so similar to us in physical appear-
ance? After all, with billions of planets
and millions of civilizations what is the
probability that they would be so like us?”’

So far it's impossible to estimate such
probabilities. Our visitors have appeared
to be humanoid, and whether they are
representative of life forms in one other
solar system, 10 other solar systems, or a

- myriad of galaxies is a tangle that only
time and perseverance will unravel. Thus
in the words of Dr. J. Allen Hynek, “Let’s
cut out the nonsense and get down to the
business of finding out what these things
are!” Today, at this very moment, some-
one is facing the most incredible ex-
perience of his life, an encounter with the
aliens who walk the Earth. We must not
abandon them. - s
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(Continued from page 31)

some of the metal seemed intact while
the rest had decomposed.

What was Mrs. Maxey's opinion of
the object within the rock?

“One possibility is that it is barely 100
years old—something that lay in a mud
bed, then got baked and hardened by
the sun in a matter of a few years.”
(However, Mrs. Maxey supplied the

«information that in the opinion of a

trained geologist, who examined the

fossil shells encrusting it, the nodule
had taken at least 500,000 years to
attain its present form.) “Or else it is an
instrument as old as legendary Mu or
Atlantis. Perhaps it is a communica-

“ tions device or some sort of direction-
al finder or some instrument made
to utilize power principles we know
nothing about.”

When Ron Calais did the basic re-
search on the Coso artifact for the INFO
Journal, editor Paul J. Willis accepted
the challenge to come up with an idea
of what the object might have been.
After examining X-ray photos of the
geode and doodling a bit with his pencil,
Willis said the hexagonal part reminded
him of a spark plug!

Then Willis and his brother Ron, tried
to saw a common spark plug in half
near its hexagon. They soon found the
porcelain was too hard for their
hacksaw, but they did manage to get
the plug apart.

“We found the components similar to
the Coso artifact,” Ron Willis writes,

~ “but with some differences. The copper
ring around the halves displayed in the
object seems to correspond to a copper
sealer ring in the upper part of the steel
casing of any spark plug.” ‘

it is their belief that the hexagonal
area in the geode is probably com-
posed of rust, the remains of a steel

_casing. The Willis brothers also noted
that the central shaft of the spark plug
they had taken apart had a tint which
reminded them of brass.

The upper end of the object appears
to end in a spring, but Ron and.Paul
Willis theorized that what is seen in the
X-ray photograph might be “the re-
mains of a corroded piece of metal with
threads.”

Although the larger metallic piece in
the upper section of the Coso artifact
may not seem to correspond exactly

with a contemporary spark plug, the

overall effect is certainly that of some
kind of electrical apparatus. If it is some
bizarre trick of Nature, it is indeed a
good one.

There are numerous other artifacts
indicative of an” advanced precataclys-
mic technology on the North American
continent. | recount the details of sev-

eral of them in my book Mysteries of

Time & Space (Prentice-Hall, 1974).
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Among the evidence for a prehistoric
industrialized society is the following
intriguing discovery: ©~

In 1953, miners of the Lion coal mine
of Wattis, Utah, broke into a network of
tunnels between five and six feet in
height and width, which contained coal
of such vast antiquity that it had be-
come weathered to a state of useless-
ness for any kind of burning. A search
outside the mountain in direct line with
the tunnels revealed no sign of any

. entrance. Since the tunnels were dis-

covered when the miners were working
an eight-foot-wide coal seam at 8,500
feet below the surface, the evidence is
irrefutable that an undetermined person
conducted an ambitious mining project

so far back in time that all exterior

traces have eroded away. »
Prof. John E. Willson of the Depart-
ment of Engineering, University of
Utah, was quoted in the February 1954,
issue of Coal Age, as stating: :
“Without a doubt, both drifts were
man-made. Though no evidence was
found at the outcrop, the tunnels appa-
rently were driven some 450 feet from
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The principal idea of the

Indian myths is that civilization'

is cyclical, continually reborn,
How many cultures lay buried
waiting to be rediscovered?

the outside to the point where the

-present workings broke into them

. . . There is no visible basis for dating
the tunnels . . .”

Jesse D. Jennings, Professor of An-
thropology at the University of Utah,
could offer no opinion as to the identity
of the ancient miners, but he denied
that the vast tunnels and coal mining
rooms could have been the work of any
Amerindian people. ‘

“In the first place,” he commented,
“such works would have required im-
mediate and local need for
coal . . .because, before the white man
came, transport was by human cargo
carriers . . .As for local use, there was
no reported extensive burning of coal
by aboriginals in the region of the
Wattis mine.”" -

For those who are skeptical that
a prehistoric civilization would have
thrived on our own continent and left
only the slightest vestige of its culture to

alert future generations of its existence,

let us consider what would happen if a
catastrophe should wipe out our own
civilization. What would remain for ar-

L)

chaeb!og’asts to unearth 15,000 yea.s
from now? :

We are builders in wood and metal.”

Our most majestic stone buildings are
little more than facades supported by
thin tendons of steel. In 1,000 years,

even without flood, fire; or nuclear

warfare, our major cities would be little

more than rubble. Our complex super

highways would be crumbled bits of
stone beneath layers of vegetation. Our
once intricate railway system would
merely be red dust blowing in the wind.

If volcanic lava and dust should
happen to blanket a major city in a
sudden eruption—such as Mt. Ves-
uvius did to Herculaneum and Pom-
peii—a portion of our civilization would
be preserved as if in a gigantic museum
display.

But if we were to enter another ice
age and enormous glaciers should
creep down from the north, as they
have done several times previously in
the past million years, everything in
their inexorable path would be pul-
verized. One such glacier would be
enough to wipe out any trace of our
civilization. Perhaps only scattered
pieces of porcelain would remain to
inspire future scholars to write doctoral
dissertations on what manner of priest-
hood served which deity at the altar of
the flush toilet. :

In- my own thinking, | have narrowed
the matter down to the following, per-
sonal analogy: although the lowa vil-
lage in which | live is small and several
hours away from any large, metropoli-
tan area, we have all the modern
conveniences, along with up-to-date
shops and supermarkets, a well-staffed
hospital, and a small college. Let us
hypothesize the unpleasant situation of
the entire civilized world blasting itself
to nuclear bits. All the major cities are
obliterated, but life in small villages
such as ours does its best to continue.

The television set is no longer func-
tional, except, perhaps, as something
on which to stack books. The. radio is

functional only until the local station has

a breakdown which will necessitate

&

ordering new parts. It is impossible, of -

course, to order new parts for 'anything
from anywhere. Automobiles are func-
tional only until the storage tanks of
gasoline have been exhausted and the
local mechanics can no longer impro-
vise repairs.

The doctors at the hospital and the
clinics do their best to instruct the more
intelligent among us in the rudiments
of modern medicine; but modern
medicine’s magic is very weak without
its attendent technology, which has
now been destroyed. The teachers and
professors at the public schools and the
college do their best to keep alive the
ideals of our culture; but effective crop
raising now seems much more impor-

(Continued on page 64)



