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the Text article about the Bigelow Ranch in Utah.
- Dave Pengilly, UFO*BC

Strange Happenings in West Wales (V V/

Oné¢ of the treasures of my UFO book collection is called “The Dyfed Enigma”. It was written by Randall Jones
Pugh and F.W. Holiday, and published in 1979 by Faber and Faber, London. It details the strange occurrences that
surrounded the town of Dyfed, in West Wales, between 1974 and 1977. Many UFOs were seen and strange robot-
like humanoid figures, but of special interest to Randall Pugh, a former veterinarian surgeon, was th& mvolvement
of domestic animals. The following excerpt of pages 91-94 shows some of the “high strangeness” and ties nicely with
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By now we were very intrigued indeed by the Ripperston-
Broadmoor area. We visited the farms frequently, took
television and press journalists to see the witnesses and invited
possibly more critical minds than our own to crack the stories if
they could. None of them ever did. The worst ‘attack’ that ever
developed was a satirical cartoon of UFQO-creatures traversing
the earth on a Hewison-type jelly-mould. No doubt it was worth
a small guffaw over the breakfast toast - but it explained
nothing. We ourselves looked for UFOs but saw none. Pugh
-invited the Coombes family to ring him the instant anything
unusual occurred so that he could rush to the spot. One evening
they did so, as we will see presently.

Meanwhile we had held many conferences in the large rambling
rooms of Ripperston Farm. We were particularly interested in

Billie Coombes and hig reactions to the phenomena. How did
you run a largefdairy farm Jvhile seemingly nonsensical events
took place around the household, we wondered. Modern

farming is becoming increasingly a precision business and takes
no account of aerial objects and peculiar car stoppages.

Billie Coombes is a countryman, bluff and a bit shy and
inarticulate when talking about matters outside his job. Pugh, as
a veterinarian, soon gained his confidence, however. It was then
that Billie told us about his livestock problems. It strained the
credulity.

Ripperston has modern, purpose-built buildings for its cattle.
The spacious stock-yards are enclosed with steel piping. The
various gates are well hung and massively supplied with

industrial bolts designed to withstand the strains of constant
agricultural use. As a precaution against the possibility of a
cow’s nose shifting one of these bolts Billie Coombes was in
the habit of strapping the bolt into the locked position after the
beasts had been shut into the yard for the night. He did this by
wrapping several turns of binder-twine round the handle of the
bolt so that it was immovable. This made it impossible for the
stock to get out and wander unless they can have developed the
miraculous ability to walk through steel piping - or had hands to
open the gate.

Despite these precautions a herd of some 100 cattle had escaped
during the night aboyt half a dozen times. On these occasions
the entire herd had apparenﬂmzea 51!ently past the house,
gone down the lane, then turned down a side-road to end up at
Broadmoor Farm, haif a mile away. This meant that over an
hour was wasted in bringing the animals back. More-over, it

implied that Billie Coombes was careless with his work and had
not locked the cattle in properly in the first place.

Neither of us could quite accept this story. Either the facts were
not as stated or the whole thing was impossible.

Pugh asked Billie Coombes: ‘How can you account to me that
about 10

Q cattle - fully-grown beasts - get out of a bolted vard
without anyone opening the gate, and CTeep past the ﬁouse'
without d1stur51ng yourse!f or any member of the family or
your dog, Blackie, and manage to travel half a mile to a
neighbour’s field?’

‘It’s the same as I said at the time,” said Billie, ‘m

must have flew thergly
‘What was the state of the gate when you went over to

the vard?’

-1t was still locked!

hat’s the funny part of it. It was
m——

‘Yes, it was tied.”
‘And the twine was just as you’d left it?’
‘Yes. And this isn’t the first time.’

This we had to see for ourselves and for a quarter of an hour we
went over the yard, testing the four-inch tubes, the gates and the
bolts. We inspected gates that were already tied with twine and
found them a hundred per cent secure. We wondered if some
malicious person found it amusing to slink up in the dead of
night, release the cattle, lock and re-tie the gate, and then creep
away again.

Billie Coombes didn’t think so. He said: ‘No. There’s other
things that have happened.’

He showed us a cement passage leading from the stockyard to



the milking cubicles, which is secured at each end by a tubular
mEach night around midnight it is part of his
routine to visit the stock and ensure that everything is in order.
He did this on the night in question. Since the passage was not

in use both the gates were closed, the bolts shot and lashed fast
with twine. Just after six the next morning he went out to the

stock and found two cow in.the passage, locked in. The
bolts and twine were still in position just as Be had left them.

We wondered what state these particular animals were in. Billie
Coombes said that they seemed very restless and gave a very

poormilk yield.

A human intruder - someone deranged, one would have
thought - still seemed the most logical explanation to the
mystery. Billie Coombes then told us how the same trjck had

been worked in broad daylilght, virtually in the pres of
himself, his son Clinton and the aler?ﬁﬁ%—'&fgﬁ"ﬂz%k-ifa&
On 15 April 1977, he and Clinton went out about 5.45 a.m. and
brought sixteen in-calf heifers to an outside pen. The gate was
locked and tied. The cattle were fed. Man and boy then stepped
ten paces away {Q. i our and Billie put on a few
milking machines. He immediately came out to see if the milk
was running into the dairy correctly. In his own words: ‘I went
into the milking parlour and put six machines on and then came
out and checked the milk coming through as I always do and
then I glanced over at the heifers in the pen and there was not a
cow. Gone! We found them down there again—halt a i
away al i

away at Broadmoor. W&?&s
Four minutes at the most. By the time I walked from them

that’s a matter of half a dozen yards or so . . . and by the time I
R ——
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put six machin€s on, which doesn’t take two minutes, and came

out again, they were gone. And the gate still bolted and ficd)’

“That’s impossible, isn’t it?” Pugh said incredulously. ‘If
someone had been sitting in the hedge planning to do this they
couldn’t have done it without you seeing them.’

A —

‘No, they couldn’t. And my gldest boy was there as well. The
mysterious thing about it is that you go out of our lane and
you’ve a turning on the left going down to Broadmoor. We

wondered why those cows never go straight down the lane—
why do they always turn left to Broadmoor?’

‘They could carry straight on to the main road?’
“Yes. I don’t know why. That’s what we’ve tried to find out.

They can’t cross any of the fields because of electric fences,’

The mystery of the shifting cattle was never solved. Billie
Coombes was forced to go about his work as if everything at
Ripperston was completely normal-—and for most of the time it
was. We continued to drop in at the farm or ring the Coombes
up, hoping for more specific developments, but events seemed
normal. We discussed the possibility that one of the family
might have the innate ability to attract a poltergeist—whatever
a poltergeist is—and that this might account for the opening
stock-gates. Even so, it hardly seemed to explain how several

tons of live beef had apparently been spirited away in broad
aylight. We wondered if these seemingly impossible events

were I some way connected to the presence of UFQOs in th
area. And then, one W

'"Path of the Skinwalker' - First of two parts.
A small ranch in northern Utah may be the strangest place on Earth...
By George Kn;pp November 21, 2002
[UFO*BC thanks George Knapp and Las Vegas Mercury for allowing us to reprint this article]

I'm sitting on a white plastic chair in what seems like total
darkness. Strapped to my chest and shoulders is an array of
electronic gear--microphones, a video camera, a box that
detects magnetic changes and a Geiger counter. Somewhere in
the mix is a flashlight, the only device whose function I
understand, and thus, the only device I cannot find.

In front of me, I can almost make out the sinister shapes of
some truly spooky trees. Malevolent bugs are buzzing in and
out of my eyes and ears, and it occurs to me that there must be a
tavern open somewhere nearby, even in this remote corner of
Utah. One hundred or more yards away, beyond a barbed-wire
fence and a little creek, are my fellow paranormal rangers,
equipped with their own video cameras, night-vision glasses
and assorted scientific gear. They are supposed to be watching
me to see if anything happens.

On this night, I am the bait. Bait for what, I wonder? The
unspoken hope is my own inherent weirdness quotient might
give me some sort of connection to the undeniably odd energy,

or entity, that seems to have concentrated itself on this remote
rural community, and, in particular, on this small ranch where I
now sit, waiting for something to announce its presence.

Some very strangg thipes have happened at the precise spot
where I'm sitting. It is here that a visitor was accosted by a
roaring but rly invisible creature, something akin to the
Predator of movie TamE—Ir1s here that a Ph.D. physicist
reported that his mind was_joyaded, literally taken over, by
some sort of m&s
not welcome. It is here that an entire team of researchers
watched 1 awe as a bright door or portal opened up in_the
Qarkgﬁeis’and a la;gmanoﬂ creature crawied out before
quickly vanishing. And it is here that several animals--cattle

- . . ﬁ .
and dogs--were mutilated, obliterated or simply disappeared. /

For as long as anyone can remember, this part of northeastern

Utah has been the site of simply unbelievable paranorm
activity. UFOs, _Sasquatch, W ; ychic

manifeStations, creatures that aren In any Zzoos oOr
S ————
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textbooks, poltergeist events. You name it, residents here have
seen it. -

Retired er Junior Hicks is the area's unofficial
historian for all things weird. He's catalogued 400 gL so
incidents, most of them involving UFO sightings, but says there
ates at least Jalf

f residents of this basin have i ings in
the sky--flying saucers, cigar-shaped craft, zigzagging balls of
light, so many different objects that local police and the
Highway Patrol long ago stopped taking reports. (Many of the
lawmen have been witnesses themselves.) Hicks and members
of his family have witnessed their own UFO events over the
years,

"The UFO activity really sjapad getting intense in the ear.
'50s," Hicks says. "There were cases where the whole s

€0 all the tegchers saw these things hoverinE OYGhethe town in
broad daylight. In the '60s and "70s, we probably had more UFO

sightings than any plac

But run-of-the-mill UFO events don't begin to describe the rich
array of unusual phenomena in this area. The Ute Indian tribe
has been here far longer than white settlers. Tribal leaders are
reluctant to speak to outsiders, but their oral history is replete
with examples of § ¢ creatures and sightings. Indian 1

refers to some of these beings as Skinwalkers. Other cU
call them shape-shifters, werewolves or Bigfoot.

"The Utes take this very seriously,”" Hicks says. "They think the
Skinwalkers are powerful spirits that are here because of a

e that was put on them generations ago by the Navajos.
And the center ol the whole legend is this ranch. The Utes say
the ranch is “the path of the skinwalker.' Tribe members are

strictly forbidden from setting foot on the property. It's been
that way for a long time."

The ranch in question is a 480-acre spread of rich, well-watered
pasture and a few thick pmmm
into three sections, each section being a former homestead.
Thick brush and a small river are on one side. A rocky,
picturesque ridge is on the other side. Skinwalker Ridge is what
the Utes call it, according to Hicks. A long dirt road is the only
way in or out of the ranch.

When rancher Tom Gorman (not his real name) bought the
plage in 1994, it had been vacant for seven or eight years.
Gormalm wife and two kids were curious about the
impressive array of bolts that covered the doors and windows of
the main house. There were deadbolts on both sides of the
doors. Even the kitchen cabinets had bolts on them. And at both
ends of the house, iron stakes and heavy chains had been
installed. Gorman guessed the previous tenants had positioned
large guard dogs in the front and back of the home, but he had
no idea why. '

The Bulletproof Wolf

On the day the Gormans moved their furnishings onto the
property, they had their first foreshadowing of the events that
would follow. They spotted an extremely large wolf out in the
pasture. The wolf cautiously made 1ts way across the field, and,
to the surprise of everyone, sidled up to the family, actine like jt
was a familiar_pet. It had rained that day, and the family
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remembers the wolf smelled like a wet dog as they were petting
it.

After a few minutes, the wolf strolled over to the corral and
grabbed a calf by its snout, attempting to pull it through the
al bars. Gorman and his father began beating on the wolf's
ack with sticks but it wouldn't release the calf. Gorman
grabbed a .357 Magnum from his truck and shot the wolf at

point-blank range. The slug had no noticeable effect.

Gorman pumped another bullet into the wolf, which then let go
of the calf but stood looking at the family as i i

Dbappenad. Gorman shot it two more tlng vaih_the powerful
handgun. The big animal backed off a bit, but showed no signs
ﬁ

of distress, not even any blood.

mystified rancher retrieved a hunting rifle_and shot the

wolf again, once more at clo ¢, Gorman is not only an
experienced marksman but a big-game hunter of considerable
repute. Five slugs should have been enough to bring down an
elk, let alone a wolf. The fifth shot caused ac ir and
flgsh to fly off the wolf, but it still didn't seem fazed. After a
sixth shot, the wolf casually trotted across the field into a
muddy thicket. Gorman and his father tracked the beast for
about a mile, following its pawprints through the mud, but the

tracks suddenly ended, as if the wolf had simply vanished into
thin air.

Returning to the corral area, Gorman examined the chunk of
wolf flesh and says it looked and smelled like rotten meat. He
made inquiries among his neighbors, Buf‘no'&ﬂﬂ!éﬁeed to
know anything about any tame, over-sized wolves in the area.
A few weeks later, Mrs. Gorman encountered a wolf that was
so large, its back was parallel with the top of her window as it

stood beside her car. The wolf was accomganied by a dog-like
animal that she couldn't identify.

Over the next two years, QM%% was
reported by family members and neighbors. While driving into
the ranch on a bright afternoon, Gorman and his wife saw
something attacking one of their horses. They described it as

ow to the ground, heavily muscled, weighing perhaps 200

pounds, with curly red hair and a bushy tail." It somewhat

resembled a muscular hyena and seemed to be clawing at their
horse, Q@. Gorman got within 40 feet of the
animal but says 1t Iterally yanished before his e*eg. Poof.
Gone. They checked the horse and found numerous claw marks
on its legs. (A few months later, the wife of a deputy sheriff

reported seeing a similar muscular, reddish beast running across
the property.)

Another visitor to the ranch had a more ominous encounter in
the middie homestead, the same place where I was set out as
bait. The visitor, along with Gorman and his son, say they saw a

large blurry "somethins" moving through the trees. The visitor
has been meditating when this thing showed up. It swiftly

moved from the trees, across the pasture, covering 100 yards in
seconds, and when it reached the man, 1t let out a ferocious

roar, something akin to a large bear, a roar loud enough to be

heard hundreds of yards away. But this was no bear. It was,
according to the Gormans, w, resembling the
camouflaged being in the movi€ Predator. The visitor was so

scared, he grabbed on to Gorman and wouldn't let go. He left
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the ranch and has never returned.

Other creatures and beings were also seen, including gxotic,

multicolored birds that were certainly not native to the region
and could not be identified. There were numerous close
encounters wijth dark, nine-foot- beasts that resembleg 3
mSasqua ch. (More on those incidents will follow.)

As if those visual experiences weren't enough, the family

claims its other senses were also challenged by assorted wej
events. They often were Qv ng musk odors.

xsnxhelmed by Strong musk odor
T \_Egamwould unexplainably light up at night like a
football stadium. They claim to have seen sﬁaﬁs of light that
seemingly Wd. Thems) say
they heard what sounded like heavy machinery gnerafing %lger
the gml_l. And they heard voices. Tom, his son and his nephew
remember hearing a Toud, &sembgdjgd gomxgrsation in some
unintelligible Tanguage. 1he disembodied male voices spoke in

what the witnesses say was a2 mocking tone and sounded like, . repeatedly circle the head of one of their horses, The horse was &=

they were emanating from 20 or more feet above their heads,
but they saw nothing. The dogs accompanying the three
witnesses growled and barked: at the voices, then took off in a
panic.

There were physical manifestations that aren't easily explained.
While checking on his herd in the third homestead, Gorman
noticed that someone had dug up his pasture. Hund
pounds of soil had been scoaped out of the grougd. The edges
of the hole resembled perfect, concentric circles, as if someone
had dropped a gigantic cookie cutter on the pasture. Several
smaller scoop marks were also found.

The Gormans also report phenomena similar to crop circles,

One formation found in their pasture consisted of three circles
of flattened grass. Each circle was approximately eight feet in
diameter, and they were arranged in a triangular pattern, with
each circle about 30 feet from the others. Keep in mind, there is
only one road leading into the ranch, Anyone coming in or
going out would almost certainly be noticed by the Gormans or
their neighbors.

UFOs And Other Aerial Oddities

In the spring of 1995, the Gormans started seeing strange things
in the sky. While out checking on their cattle, Gorman and his
nephew spotted what they thought was a recreational vehicle
parked on the property. They approached it, figuring the dniver
might be having mechanical trouble. As they got closer, the RV
moved silently away from them. They moved closer, it moved
further away. They climbed a fence to get a better look at it, and
that's when they knew this was no Winnebago. The craft rose
above the treetops and slowly flew away, making no sound as it
Wﬂa&nly wasn't a helicopter. The witnesses had a
clear view and say the object was shaped like a refrigerator,
with a single light on its front and a red light on the back.

Before long, everyone in the family was seeing weird aerial
objects. Mrs. Gorman says something that resembled a stealth
fighter, but ringed with blinking disco lights, silently hovered
about 20 feet above her vehicle before zipping off. Each family
member had repeated sightings of a cloud that usually hovered
just outside the property. The cloud was characterized as having
"blinking Christmas tree lights" or "si
inside. Among the other aerial craft seen by the Gormans, their
S

neighbors and other witnesses were classic flying-saucer
objects, flying sombreros, shafis of Jight similar to fluorescent

light bulbs and a cigar-shaped craft several football fields long <&

By far the most common objects they witnessed were floatin
spheres of different sizes and colors. In 1995 and 1996, the

Gormans and others reported 12 separmdents of seeing
large orange circles flying over the trees of the center
homestead. Tom Gorman claims that holes occasionally opened
up in the orange spheres and other smaller spheres would fl

QUL (ATTErbeog Tehcher ol TR Teporer ST s own

encounters with what he called a flying orange basketball.)

By early 1996, the sightings of blue spheres at the ranch
became a t commonplace. These orbs were said to be about
the size of a softball, made of glass and filled with bubbling
blue liquidg that seemed to Tota de. MT"2nd Mrs. GOTTan

say that in April 1996, they watched one of the blue orbs

t, mini-explosions”

illuminated by an mtense biue hght, and there was a sound like
static electricify 1n ; s wasn't ball lightning. The orb
scemed to be intelligently controlled. When Gorman
approached the horse with a flashlight, the orb darted off,
maneuvering through tree branches with speed and dexterity.

The Gormans say the blue spheres seemed to generate severe
sychological effects on the family. Family members felt Waves
of fear roli over them, far in excess of what might be normal,
whenever the blue orbs appeared. It was the appearance of one
blue orb in particular that finally convinced the Gormans to sell
The ranch. -

One evening in May 1996, Gorman was outside with three of
his dogs when he noticed a blue orb darting around in the field
near the ranch house. Gorman urged his dogs to go after the
ball. The dogs chased and snapped at the orb, but it dodged and
maneuvered enough to stay just beyond the reach of their
snapping jaws. The ball led the dogs out across the pasture and
into the thick brush that borders the field. Gorman says he
heard the dogs make three terrible yelps, then they were silent.
He called for them, but they didn't respond.

The next morning, Gorman went to look for the dogs. What he

found were three round spots of dried and brittle vegetation. In
the middle of each circle was & E!acE Eceasy !ump. Gorman
surmised that his dogs had been incinerated Dy something. One
thing for sure, ?ﬁe dogs were never seen again. The

disappearance of their dogs prompted the Gormans to think
about getting out.

Mutilations And Other Animal Mysteries
e ————

Tom Gorman wasn't some country-bumpkin farmer trying to
get by. He had college degrees and advanced training in animal
husbandry, was considered an expert in artificial insgmination
and had plans for raisin"ﬁ"mﬁaﬂre
picturesque ranch. His herd, which ranged from 60-80 head,

. . em———
consisted of expensive, top-of-the-line heifers and four 2,000-
pound show-class bulls.

From the day he moved his herd onto the ranch, though, his
hopes--and his_animals--seemed to be under assault. The balls
of light that were seen so often on the property seémed to take
‘special interest in the cattle and were often seen buzzing around

[
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its Jegs slashed, as if by sharp instruments or claws. (10

the heads of the animals. Sometimes, the cattle would react
violently, the herd splitting suddenly as if some invisible force
was plowing through their middle. It soon got worse.

Although the Gormans kept close watch on their stock,
something began exacting a terrible tg]l. One cow was found
92‘1_ in a field. A strange, crisp hole had been cut in one of its
eyes. There were no tracks or blood, and Gorman wondered

what could do such a thing, He noticed a strong musk_odor
around the carcass, a smell he would come to know all too well.

Other cattle were carved up, as if with pinking shears. Cattle
mutilations have been reported throughout North America for
several decades. In typical cases, the ears, eyes, udders and sex

organs are removed with surgical precision. Gorman's amimars
were subjected to all of the agove.
As an experienced hunter and rancher, Gorman was more than

familiar with the capabilities of natural predators. This wasn't
being done by coyotes or mountain lions. The butchery was

simply tog clean. And no blood was gver left at the scene of the
attacks. His other animals also sutfered. His favorite horse nad

e musk

odor was still in the air when he discovered the aamaged
horse.) His dogs seemed to develop paranoia. They stayed
inside their doghouses for days at a timeE,T(Tcn?arful to emerge
for food. Six of the family's cats yanished in one night.

Soon, cattle started disappearing altogether. One of the animals
vanished from a snow-covered field. Gorman saw the

EooErmts lmm simply stoBEed, as,
ifsheqpimal had been plucked ffom the sky. A 1,200-pound
cow leaves tracks in snow, Gorman ol himself, so what
happened to this one?

In all, 14 of Gorman's prized animals were either sliced up or
N -

vanished. In one instance, a Cow was found mutilated just five
o= " : -nm—
inutes after Gorman's son checked on it. Something cut a

m
. . . . - » —
Eole, six inches wide and 18 inches deep, in the animal's

rectum. The cored-out section extended into the cow's body

SRSmg—,

cavity, yet there was no blood on the cow or on the snow-
re—— e

covered Eound.

The loss of 14 expensive animals from an 80-head herd is
exﬁemere other losses as well, but
from explainable causes.) It meant that Gorman was close to
financial collapse. One April afternoon, Gorman and his wife
took a quick drive to town for supplies. As they passed the
corral that contained their four bulls, they commented to each
other that they would really be in trouble if something should
happen to one of the bulls.

When they returned to the ranch less than an hour later, all four
of the bulls were gone. The Gormans began a ira earch tor
the TS BERemOthS but couldn't find a trace. As a last resort,
Gorman decided to peek into a metal trailer that is situated
inside the corral. He thought it highly unlikely that the bulls
would be inside because, from the corral, there is only one do

into the trailer and it was secured with t metal re
that clearly was still in place.

Gorman was shocked to see that all four inside
the trailer, squeezed like so many oversized sardines into
tiny enclosure, crammed in against the sides of the trailer and

against each other. When he yelled to his wife that he had foungd
them, the bulls seemingly woke up, as if from a dream state,
and started kicking the hell out of the trailer and each other.

"There is simply no way that anyone could coax those four
bulls into that trailer," says Colm Kelleher, a microbiolEgTsf
Who “Would come 7o know the Gormans well. "It would be
tough enough to get one of them into the trailer, but all four?
Virtually impossible. The only door leading from the corral into
'mewmecurely fastened with wire. And there were
cobwebs on the inside o1 the door, proving that it had not been

opened. It's almost as if someone overheard the ranchers
worrles about their bulls, then decided to mess with them."”

NIDS To The Rescue

Kelleher didn't realize it back in 1996, but the Gorman ranch
was to soon become his home away from home. Kelieher is the
deputy administrator of NIDS, the National Institute for
Discovery Science, a Las Vegas-based research organization
founded by local businessman Robert Bigelow. Bigelow's long-
standing interest in paranormam&’ng UFOQs, animal
mutilations and human consciousness, prompted him to
assemble an impressive team of physicists, engineers,
psychologists and other doctorate-level professionals for the
purpose of investigating subjects that are largely shunned by
mainstream science.

By the middle of 1996, the Gormans were ready to cash in their
chips. Those who know Tom Gorman say he blamed himself
for the weird string of events that had ruined his ranchime~
operation. He didn't want to give up but felt cursed, and was
ready 1o bail for the sake of his family. In an uncharacteristic
moment, he told parts of his story to a news reporter. A
respected journalist from Salt Lake City heard about it, came to
the ranch and talked to the family. Pictures were taken, and a
wire service picked up the story. That's how Bob Bigelow first
learned about the ranch.

Bigelow and his team flew to Utah and introduced themselves
to the Gormans. NIDS staffers checked out the story,
interviewed neighbors and evaluated the Gorman's seemingly

incredible tales. Bigelow offered to buy the ranch outright with
the idea of transforming it into

an interactj arangrmal
laborafory, an ongoing experiment tlmgtsm)mm
on questions that have been viewed with scientific skepticism.
Amazingly, he talked the Gormans into staying at the ranch as
caretakers.

By that point, the family was a wreck. The UFOs, balls of light,
cattle mutilations, animal disappearances, Bigfoot sightings and
Skinwalker legends were bad enough, but there had 3150 been
an ongoipg series of more personal events. Things had occurred
ithigtheir home that had made a normal life impossible. They
apparitions in the house, blinding lights, dark creatures
eering in the windows. Furnishings, tools and everyday items{
‘moved around, disappearem_rnf@ fnunusual places, .

T ——

No one could sleep. When they did manage to grab a few hours,
m by violent nightmares, often discovering
later that different family members had experienced identical
dreams. The two kids, honor students before arriving at the

ranch, saw their grades plummet. Mrs. Gormag lost her job at a
local bank because of her repeated absences and disturbing
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6- the past six years, events at the ranch have been

L3

water-coole'r tales. Hoping for saf.ety in numbers, the Gormans
slept each night on the floor of their front room.

The folks from NIDS offered moral, emotional and financial
support to the Gormans. What's more, they had a plan. The
ranch presented what appeared to be a once-in-a-lifetime

opportunity to legitimately study a full menu of paranormal
activities. 1

: hey endeavored to seal off the ranch, pack 1t with”
h—ing-t?c'H monitoring equipment, staff it round-the-clock with
trained observers, and see what happens.

Some residents sarcastically wondered what the hucksters from
Las Vegas really had in mind. A scam of some sort was one oft-
mentioned possibility. UFO buffs whined that Bob Bigelow
was a "shadowy" guy who may or may not have CIA

ES .
connections and that he was out to somehow corner the market

on E.l. They demanded that whatever happened at the ranch
should be made immediately available for their evaluation. And
paranormal debunkers predicted the NIDS team would come-up
empty-handed because unexplained events inevitably wither

under careful scrutiny.

As it turned out, all three groups were wrong. NIDS did seal off
the ranch from outside observers but not for any monetary gain.
Neither the CIA nor any other government agency had any
input or access to the things that have occurred under the NIDS
watch. And the phenomena itself did not wither or evaporate.

constant scrutiny. Witnesses, including highly accomplished
scientists and law enforcement personnel, have documented a

mind-boggling array of unusual activity. But there has been a
near-total blackout on the information about the

site.

By agreement with Bigelow, this reporter was granted the first
outside access to the ranch and to the scientists and ex-lawmen
who've been studying it. Interviews were conducted with ranch
personnel, as well as with community members who had
reported unusual events. And several nights were spent out on
the ranch itself, watching for odd lights or other manifestations.

No one who has studied this can say with any certainty what's
going on here. The NIDS researchers are not making any claims
about E.T.s or ghosts or Skinwalkers. They are merely
collecting data and trying to make some sense of jt. That is
“Small comfort to me 2 T STt 11 the darkness on my Tittle plastic
chair, waiting for something to happen. The mind certainly can
play tricks in such an environment, but could so many
witnesses be completely wrong?

Next issue: We'll examine a long litany of bizame activity that
occurred while the NIDS team was stationed at the ranch,
including the shooting and tracking of an unknown creature, the

destruction of electronic equipment by something unseen, the
unexptat Teation of i tles" and the opening of what
some say is a portal to another dimension.

Warning to paranormal enthusiasts: Do not travel to the
ranch. You are not welcome there. It is private property and the
people who live on or near it don't want to be hassled by
curiosity seekers or the media. What's more, the level of
uw?ﬂ?ena has taken a steady nosedive over the
past several months, so chances are you wouldn't see anything

éven 1f you could get on the property.

Copyright © Las Vegas Mercury, 2001-2002 Stephens Media '
Group

“Star Wisdom: Principles of Pleiadian Spirituality” by Gene Andrade
Book Reviewed by Jerry Pirie

$20 Canadian (paperback)
153 pages (no index)

ISBN 1-885-757-10-7

1997

The Pleiades Project
PO Box 1270
Rancho Mirage, CA
USA 92270

Andrade’s book draws on the experiences of Billy Meier who
maintains he had contact with a Pleladian woman attempting to
assist mankind with our difficulties. Meier, who went public in
the s, was rejected and ostracized. Andrade draws from
the Swiss farmer’s notes of the three years of interactions with
Semjase, his benefactress. 'ﬁ?e‘s—‘outline Pleiadian
SPITETity in some detail, the central feature of which is
Creation, the analogue of humanities “God”. The human
preoccupation with the material is seen as a roadblock to a more
effective evolution of human spirituality. One’s spirit is your
innermost self and always constructive; our bodies are full of

limitations. The person following Creational laws experiences
tranquility; the materially minded are hindered and beset with
misfortune. Creation gives rise to one’s spirit, the more spiritual
intelligence the more powerful one’s character. Most humans
are ill informed aboyt £reation and misled by religion and most

of us focus on our body and ignore our spirit. Understanding
spirituality enables us to identify with all the/crea e
universe. Truth is the same as Creation and eternally valid.

Pleiadia intain a neutral positive attitude tg stay balanced
in all ﬂmessive positive or negative attitudes are
unbalancing. In Pleiadian society social ranking i %
level, On leaving Earth, Pleiadians arranged for a highly

evolved spirit to incarnate here. An outline of the experiences
end philosophy of this individual, Immanuel (Jesus Christ) is

given.

Included is a Pleiadian chronology of Earth dating from
22,000,000 B.C. Andrade 1s paranoid about cult and religious
Teaders and recommends relying on yourself and your critical
evaluation of things. Throughout the book the author refers to
other publications and sources of information. Andrade offers
the book in hopes it will bring about a better world. Very
interesting, but I had to take it in small doses.




#” Since
:‘ Sighfings, 1 don’t think they are just flying by any more, they

¥ The

mons that could not possibly be made 1n any natural
way. Now the official voices have become quiet and at the
same time try to tell us they are man made. The Aliens are
trying to tell us they are here, but nobody has the guts to come
out and say “Yes, we know you are here, talk to us”.

jens are sQ well informed al reaction to their

are probably here permanently.
RS

Why look for intelligence in outer space, try to find it*here on
Earth.

) THE EGYPTIAN BOOK OF THE DEAD. 1967 E.A.
Wallis Budge ISBN 0-486-21866-X
Dover Publication, Inc.
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Press release by: Disclosure Project Truth Campaign - Apr 15.02
Military Nuclear Specialists Testify To UFO Reality

Several military and intelligence witnesses who were Strategic Air Command (SAC) and other nuclear
specialists have come forward with testimony proving that UFOs are real and appear to be concerned about

our nuclear WeaDOlSey -

Disclosure Project (Www.DisclosureProz'ect.orgt has
obtained the first-hand testimony of several such insiders whose
documents and corroborating testimony proves that UFQs have

onitored sensitive nuclear facilities since at least the 1950s
e e T e o e T
were

ve concerned about human weapons of _Inass
destruction. on one occasion, UFOs over a SAC Nuclear
aunc a took more than a doZzemn 1nfercontlg§mgl Dallistic

mussiles (ICBMs) offline.
—1

Lt. Colonel Dwynne Arneson: US Air Force (ret.): “I was the
top-secret control officer at Malmstrom AFB for the 20th Air
Division. I happened to see a message that came through my
communications center. It said...that ‘A UFO was seen near
missile silos',..and it was hovering. It said that the crew goimg

on duty and the crew coming off duty gll saw the UFO just
hovering in mid-air. It was a metallic circular object and from

what I understand, the missiles were all shut down. What 1 liver

mean by ‘missiles going down’ 1s fgat t And
something

d 3 W
turned those missiles oi# so they couldn’t be put
back in a mode for Ia ing.”

Captain Robert Salas: USAF SAC Missile Launch Officer
[1964-1971.: “The UFO incident happened on the morning of

arch 16, 1967. ...on duty at Oscar Flight as part of the 490th
SToreEic mussie squad and there are five launch conirol
facilities assigned to that particular squadron.... and I received
a call from my topside security guard...and he said that he and
some of the guards had been observing some strange lights
flying around the site around the launch control facility. I said,
you mean UFQ? He said, well, he didn’t know what they were
but they were lights and were flying around. They were not
airplanes; They were not helicopters. They weren’t making any

noise...[A little later] our missilgg started shutting down one by
gue. By shutting down, I mean they went 1nto a no-gg"
condition meaning '@m@&mﬁs
were Minuteman One mussiles and were of course nuclear

tipped Warnead missiles...this incident was of extreme concern
to EXC HeRmTarters pecause they couldn’t explain it.”

¥
Colonel Ross Dedrickson: US Air Forge/Atomic Energy
Commission (ret.): “After retiring from thé Air Force I joined
the Boeing company and was responsible for accounting for all
of the nuclear fleet of Minuteman missiles. In this incident they
actually Ehotograpggd the UFOQ following the missilg as it
climbed nto space and, shining a beam on_it, neutralized the
Wissile. 1 also leamedmncidents which
happened, a coulBIe of nuclear weapons_sent into space wege
destroyed by the extraterrestnials. Our government sent_g
n§§|§ar weapon for explosion on the moon’s surface...[And]
the ETs destro eMnmmﬁhe moon.
rmmplosion in space by any Earth

government was not acceptable to the extraterrestrials, and that
has been demonstrated over and over.”

Professor Robert Jacobs: Lt. USAF 1369th Photo
Squadron: "..we were testing ballistic missiles that were to
lear weapons on target...my duty [was] to supervise
the instrumentation photography of every missile that went
down in that western test range...and into the frame came
something else. It flew into the frame and w
at the warhead. Now, remember, all this stuff was flying at
several thousand miles an hour, so this thing fires a beam of
light at the warhead, hits it, .... The warhead tumbles out of
ﬁ-—ﬂ-——-E S

space. The object, the points of l1mw
and so forth, were traveling through subspace about sixty miles
straight up, and they were going somewhere in the
neighborhood of eleven to fourteen thousand miles an hour,

when this thing caught up to them, flew in, flew around them,
and flew back out.”

The Disclosure Project, a nonprofit research and public interest
group, has identified over 400 _ military, intelliﬁence==
government_and corporate witnesses to rogue UFO and ET-
Telated projects and events. The testimony of these witnesses
along with government documents and other evidence may be

seen at www.DisclosureProject.org.

The truth is ready for you. Are you ready for the truth?

-~

>



