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Although in the last several years
the Prince George Citizen has grown at
the same rapid pace as the flourishing
city it serves, its identity has always
been that of a community newspaper
concerned primarily with local activ-
ities. Located in north-central B.C. far
from any other major centre, Prince
George is concerned first of all with its
own affairs. It wants, and gets, a
reliable newspaper that is not trying to
promote readership with sensational
gimmicks.

So it may have startled readers on
Dec. 11, 1957, when they opened their

paper to see an eight-column head on

page one announcing that ‘‘Citizen

Editor Talks Mﬂ_ﬂgﬁm
Mars. '’’’ Carrying the by-line of editor
Ror Powell, this article in large type
told the story carried verbatim below.
Despite appearances, however, Powell
had not flipped his lid. An experienced,
down-to-earth newspaperman, he knew
he had a story that must be told and his
reasoning was well explained.

Today Powell’s judgment has been
vindicated more than he could have
imagined. Abductions are becoming a
recognized%r't_of-m"o activity, and
recently a case in Wyoming came to
light so similar in some respects to the
case described in the Prince George
Citizen [8 years ago that it virtually puts
the stamp of trutﬁ on both. A compar-
ison of the two cases is made following
Powell’s article.

It should be explained, however,
that this was not planned as a matching-
cases feature. We heard briefly about
the Prince George story from TV
cameraman Carl Speitz who remember-
ed it from the time years before when he
worked on the paper as a photographer.
Thanks then~to the help of present
editor Tony Skae, whom we saw on a
trip there in October, we found the story
in the Citizen files. Until then we had

Just a slight idea of what it was about. It .

was only while we were preparing the
Prince George article for republication
that similar details of the Wyoming case
came to mind. While the two cases give
support to each other, each is news-
worthy in its own right.
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After visiting Prince George, we
called on Ron Powell whom we have
known for many years and who, having
left the newspaper business, is now
living in Oliver, B.C. While understand-
ably after that lengthy period of time he
could not remember the name of the

erson he interviewed, he did remem-
s his 40°s who
obviously was not well. He also remem-
bered the man’s evident sincerity and
the need he fe speak of his
experience because of his illness.

The man said he had not spoken of
it before because he was afraid of what
the space people might do. But now that
he had a serious heart condition, he did
not think there was much time left
anyway.

In retrospect, the Powells' use of
““Mars’’ in the headline may seem quite
questionable. The person interviewed
did not claim to have visited the red

lanet. He said only that he wondered if
m“ the place because of a few
details he remembered from school.
Now we can be almost sure that Mars
was not the placg Mariner probes have
established that while there are dry
river-like beds {m the planet compa‘able
to Earth’s arroyos, these is no ﬂ'owmg
water. Nor are these peds. straight in a
manner suggested by early drawings of
Mars when it was speculated the planet
was criss-crossed by canals. But 18
years ago Mars would have been a good
guess.

On the other hand, the witness’
description of what he thought was the
Moon is strikingly on target. The *‘rocks
and hills’’ he mentioned were probably
known to lunar astronomers but the
public generally was unaware of these
details until astronauts showed them on
TV. One might guess from this alone
that the witness was really in space.

Here in full is the story by Ron
Powell carried in the Prince George
(B.C.) Citizen, Wednesday, Dec. 11,
1957:

This week a man came into the
Citizen news office and when he had left
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some four hours later my ears were
ringing with one of the strangest stories
I had ever heard.

As you may see by the headline on
this article, this man claimed that f¢

Rad-dsited Marz (o2 QU SpIcEr A
this point there may be loud bursts of

laughter from all sides, but let me
explain...

This man, a resident of the district,
who, at his request, will remain
nameless in this article, dropped into
the office and said in a reasonable,
sincere fashion, *‘I have a story I would
very much like to tell you, but I’m afraid
you might think me completely crazy or
else laugh at me.”

Such a statement, of course, only
served to whet the newspaperman’s
appetite in me and I told him to give it a
whirl and find out what my reaction
would be.

He then went on to tell of being

Wﬁﬁ!}% e of this
er by a e not of this

world and of bei through
space at a tremendous rate of speed (g g,

My imtlal reaction was one of

complete skepticism and I was alert for
any signs of violence while looking for
an opening to ease him out of the
building.

But, as the stranger went on with
his weird tale in a calm, quiet manner, I
began to relax a bit. Just a few years
ago Sputniks circling the earth would
have been crazy too. It was almost as if
he was telling me about a trip to some
foreign country.

I tried to look for loopholes in his
story and tried to catch him up on many
of the smaller details. He couldn’t be
caught.

The interest for me became so
great that I told him to start right at the
beginning and tell his story with as
many details as he could remember.
The interview is recorded below in his
exact words.

By the time his story had ended
more than four hours had passed. We
shook hands and he went away,
seeming a bit relieved that someone had
at least listened to him.
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STRANGER THAN FICTION
After giving the story full
consideration 1 can’t say whether I
believe him or not. If it is a hoax, it’s a
good one. If it is the truth, it is certainly
stranger than fiction.

For myself, I can’t help but recall
the quotation from Shakespeare’s Ham-
et: ‘‘There are more things in heaven
and earth, Horatio, than are dreamt of
in your philosophy."’

The man’s detailed story is as
follows:

1 was working for the U.S. occu-

I was driving for ol. . He
commanded me to drive Mr. Haster to
Linz from Salzburg. Mr. Haster was
teaching evening courses to the United
States soldiers in Linz, my job was to
drive him from Salzburg to Linz three
times a week.

This particular day I came back as
usual from Linz at about 11 o’clock at
night and arrived at the motor pool fiye
miles north of Salzburg, 1 started for

ome after leaving the car at the motor
pool. I lived two miles north of the
motor pool. 1 took a short cut and on the
left hand side was brush. It was dark, no
moon.

Suddenly someone came out of the
bush and came close to me. I could only
see the outline in the dark but he

eemed to have a helmet on. He was

bout my height, maybe & little shorter.

e had something in his hand and he
pointed it at me. I thought it was his
finger, but it made a click.

After the click he waved his hand
quickly and I went to put my arm up in
front of my face, but I alyzed, I
felt like falling down but I didn’t. He put
a black, square plate on my chest and
strapped it around my back. 1 could
hear a dog barking away off in the
distance, but I couldn’t hear him
walking. He must have walked very
easily. I could see his outline as he
walked around me.

COULDN'T MOVE OR WALK

After he strapped the plate on
me he walked in front of me and he
pointed the thing in his hand at the
plate on my chest rather than my head
like before. He walked away and pulled
me after him. I couldn’t move or walk,
but he just pulled me along after him. I
wasn’t actually in the air, but my full
weight wasn’t on the ground. It seemed
as if I was light.

Behind the brush was a small field.
In the field, hidden from the road was a

rounﬂ ﬂ.ﬁiiﬁi about 150 feet mm i
ar ell what 1t

was. My first thought was that a spy
had captured me for some reason.
The thing that lead me sort of rose

from the ground and too after him
to the top of the "o He did
. eithe ped on some-

thing or pushed some button, and a
Wand he pulled me after him

own into the dark. I was plenty scared
and 1 wondered what would happen

next. I got down in the dark and I could
finally feel a floor under my feet.

STARS WERE SHINING ABOVE

I knew that where 1 was was
either glass or plastic because the stars
could be seen shining up above. Then 1
saw the outline of what looked like a
door and he pulled me through into
what I later found out was a room of
glass or plastic.

He kept his finger, or what 1
thought was his finger and later saw
was some sort of pencil-shaped object,
pointed at me until I was inside the
room. He kept it pointed at me all the
time then when I was in the room he
took it off me and I sank down to the
floor. He went out and I could see his
outline. There was a sort of shaking
sensation and I knew the door to the
room had been shut.

SENSATION OF RISING
The next sensation I had was a

ssalonalyibidhicir. 1 had
never tlown before in my life. In a few
minutes I could see the left half of the
moon shining. I was so scared, but I
figured I was dreaming. Then I started
to feel my hands and feet again. I sat up
and then I got up on my feet. By this
time we were in the sunlight.

I looked across the ship and I could
see the that had brought me
here."Fe was standing over by the wall
and there were some levers on the wall.

He looked like a person, i A
Iittle b1 n me.
To me at the ti e Med like a

He had no hair 2t all, I could see
through the sort of glass helmet. His
head was sort of a cylinder form. A very
high forehead with big eyes. You could

see lois of iigli eﬁi in the .
Its € the eyes of

a fly. No nose at all, just two holes. He

had

g‘ veg small slit for the mouth- It
looked like he had skin, it was sort of

white. There were

two holes the
gars. His skull was very €. He ha

no eyebrows or any hair at all.

THREE LONG FINGERS

The torso was round kind of like a
tin can. The legs were of proportionate
length. His arms were a little bit shorter
than our arms, I would say. His hands
seemed to be three long ﬁnieﬁ,

I couldn’t see any neck but he was
dressed in material that was like silver,
but it wasn’t shiny. This covered all of
him except the head part which had on
the helmet. He didn’t look at me at all.

The main part of the ship that I
could see from the room I was in
appeared to be round and the walls
were like glass, but you couldn’t see
anything through them. The floor was
made of glass or plastic. In the middle
of the floor, under the glass, was a black
plate something like I had strapped on
my chest. From the corners of the plate,
which looked to be about 10 feet square,
black beams ran to the walls of the ship.

I could see under the black plate
and there seemed to be a duplicate
room on the other side of the ship. I
could see the same kind of levers on the
wall as the thing was standing beside.

As soon as we came into the sun I
could feel a real burning heat, but he
pulled a lever and a covering, like blue
water, came over the roof. Then the sun
was normal. but I could still see through
it.

SOUL RISING UP?
My first thought was that I was
dreaming, and then my second thought

was that Wﬁm
el

ship was not rotating or going
sideways, but kind of gliding straight

“up. I could see the sun like a ball of fire,

and the moon like a silver ball, but the
rest was darkness. Suddenly, as 1

looked up n was right above us
and it seeme wn _at _us.
Suddenly we were both standing on

what had been the roof. We seemed to
be about a quarter of a mile above ge
|

fnoon. "
ould ﬁ clearly the craighs. on
the surface of the moon. There was lots

of them. The ground seemed to be a
grayish color, and I could see rocks and
hills. We were in the sunny part of the
moon then the shipiglided to the right
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FIRST TIME STORY EVER TOLD

Citizen Edltor Talks To Man Who 'Visited Mars'

By RON POWELL
ren News Editor
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By e fead
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~t, will ‘

oty served to whet the news
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After giving the story full consi N} 1 sav whether
1 believe him or not, If it is goml one. If it iy the
Ml

I wax working for the U8, oceupation army in Ats-
Steia on May 15, 1951 1 was driving for QM Col. Cousin.
| He commanded me t e Mr. Haster to Linz from
. Haster was teaching evening courses to the
soldiers in Linz, my job was to drive him

(lnm ‘m]/h\n" to Linz three times a week.
This particular day [ came back as usaal from Linz

| at about 11 o'clock at night and arrived at the motor pool

[five miles north of Salzbourg. | siarted for home after

* lleaving the car at the motor pool. 1 lived two miles

| northiif the motor pool. 1 took a short cut and on the
|left hawd side was brush. It was dark, no moon.

Suddenly someone came out of the bush and came

close to me. I could only see the outline in the dark but

i

THIN I8 A ROUGH sketch of the fiving suucer made hy the

man who claimed he was taken to a planet he thought was

Mars. It is a cutaway view showing a square black plate in
J the centre of the floor with beams running from its corners.
’ The arrow points to the glass or plastic room the man was
i in during the trip.

he seemed to have a helmet on. He was about my
-height, maybe a little shorter. He had something in his
hand and he pointed it at me. I thought it was his fin-
ger, but it made a click
After the click he waved his hand quickly and I went
to put my arm up in front of my face, but I was paralyzed.
I felt like falling down but I didn’t. He put a black, square
plate on my chest and strapped it around my back. I
could hear a4 dog barking away off in the distance, but 1
couldn’t hear him walking. He must have walked very
casily. I could see his outline as he walked around me.

Couldn’t Move Or Walk

After he strapped the plate on me he walked in front
of me and he pointed the thing in his hand at the plate
ont mv chest rather than my head like before. He walked
away and pulled me after him. I couldn’t move or walk,
but he just pulled me along after him. 1 wasn't actually
in the air, but my full weight wasn’t on the ground. it
seemed as if I wis light.

Behind the brush was a small ficld. In the field, hid-
den from the road was a round obfect about 150 feet in
diameter. It was dark and I couldn’t tell what it was. My

(See “CITIZEN EDITOR TALKS TO MAN" Page 3)
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The Weather

Few snow showers this evening,
a little milder, winds

20 and 335.
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Aldermamc Candidates
! NEEDED IN CIVC ADMINSTRATION

ELECTION EDITORIAL:

POSITIVE THINKING

Tomorrow the voters

polls to eleet o mayor and three aldermen for a two

year term of office.

The ciampaign has been a lively one with a good

AND ACTION

of Prince George go to the

between John Morrison and Carrie Jane Gray for the
seniox. city, hall. past of Mayor. Both camps have aired

imany isstes coming to the fore. Major race has been E x pec'ed For




and into the darkness. pulling the lever. Then we went straight
Then the driver stopped the ship. I down until we were about 20 or 30 feet
could feel it sort of waiting. It was dark from the ground and he parked the sg'
all around outside, but the sun seemed on a high platform.
to shine into the ship. I saw the thing As we went down I could see that
take one of the pencil-things that he had the same kind of geogle were in_them
pointed at me and he pointed it like my driver.
downwards. I thought at the time that 'q&ﬁ-?ve got stopped on the
he must be from the moon and that he platform the driver pulled a lever and
was signalling someone down below. the glass slid back, and he went outside.
He put the pencil-like thing to his chest
and slowly dropped to-the ground like a
NO NOISE FROM THE SHIP falling leaf. He then started to walk very
There was no noise at all from the fast along to the third or fourth saucer.
. ship or from the signal. After about five He pointed the pencil at his chest again
minutes we started to move to the right. and sort of jumped up inside the ship.
My first thought was that I'm going He was inside the ship for about 10
back to earth. But I looked up above me minutes. I could see that the thing in the
and I could see the big ball that I knew other ship was smaller than the driver of
was the earth. I could see the outline of the ship I was on.
America and Asia and I could see the
clouds. SAW OTHER EARTH PEOPLE
Wn were going While he was inside the ship I
awayTrom me very fast. Then I began to looked around at the other saucers and I
S was 1tom another planet. could see the same type of people.
Suddenly another slanet segq\gg iQ Suddenly, quite a ways away I saw
loom up in front of us an ought we Jtwo ships that le from earth in.
were goimto it. I was sure of J One ship was sort oi 5lﬂm
this, but the driver suddenly stopped it § there was one man, one woman and two
again, but there was no jerk. I realized | kids in it. In another saucer nearby that
then that we were still quite a ways from § was kind of golden I saw one man and
the planet and he started to glide §one woman. —
sideways down towards the groupd. was going to wave at them, but I
1 looked out over the land and it felt scared. I was waiting for them to
looked like Baraggge. E— wave but they didn’t wave. After I saw
we went down I looked out over them I thought that I would have to stay
the land and on one side there were red here with them now.
fields. On the other side there were Way off in the distance by the river
what looked like -preen fields. 1 could see things moving. They were
Some places in the%ﬁ?rm? dark but I couldn’t tell what they were.
what looked like big chimneys rising Maybe they looked like a herd of beef,
from the ground. It was bright daylight but I couldn’t tell for sure.
and the sun was shining with no clouds Down on the ground I could see big

in the sky. -red flowers growing. They looked
something like our sunflowers. There
RIVERS RUNNING STRAIGHT were some green patches between

We were approaching the red fields them, but there were the flowers as far
and I could see rivers with blue water in as the eye could see. The earth could be
them. The rivers ran straight and at seen in patches too and it was just the
intervals there were bridges built across same as our earth.
them and I could see roads. The bridges I got to thinking that I must be on
were just like our bridges. Mars. I remembered what I had learned

From up high I could see no signs in school about it being red with canals
of life. and it seemed to me that this must be

Then we glided up to a field that Mars, although I wasn’t 100 per cent
. was filled with the saucers like I was.in. sure because I kind of lost location of
There appeared to be hundreds of them. things when we had left the moon.
They were of different colors, gray, gold
and silver. But there was no black or TOOK OFF THE SAME WAY
red ones. Then the driver of the ship came

The driver stopped the ship about a back from the other ship. He got back
quarter of a mile above them by just inside and closed the door again. Then

we took off the same we had come.

We went up and up into the
darkness and then I could see a moon
that looked like a tin ball. We came
quite close to it and I could see that it
was smooth and silvery without any
signs of craters on it.

1 didn’t know where we were going
then. 1 thought we might be going
farther yet.

After about another 10 minutes I
could see what looked like half our moon
and I realized that we were approaching
the sunny side of earth.

I was very glad to see that it was
the earth. But we came at it with such a
terrible speed that I thought for sure we
would crash.

The driver stopped the ship again
when it seemed we hit the atmosphere
and he glided down towards earth. I
seemed to know he was going to take
me back to where he found me, but 1
had the impression he was going to kill
me because he would want to keep it
secret. ’

We came into the darkness and
then went down to the ground and I
knew we were back at the same place he
picked me up.

AFRAID HE WOULD KILL ME

I was really afraid that he would kill
me. He opened the door. He took the
pencil-thing and pulled me out the door
the way he brought me in. He guided
me right back to the road.

At that time I could walk, but I was
very light and he was just pulling me.

He took the pencil from my chest
and pointed it at my head. At that
moment a dog started to bark at us from
about a quarter of a mile up the road
and it seemed to have startled him
because the pencil-thing clicked and
nothing happened to me.

I knew from the first experience I
should be paralyzed, so I just pretended
I was so that he wouldn’t know. He took
the plate off my chest and went back to
the ship.

I stayed the way I was until I saw
the outline of the saucer going off into
the distance. Then I ran home.

My wife Wa¥ st up'ani she saw
me all excited. She asked me what
happened and I told her, *‘Nothing. I'm
just sick.”

I couldn’t tell her about the
experience because she would have
thought I was completely crazy.

I noticed the time when I got home
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and it was 12:20 a.m. The whole_trip
had taken about gp hoyr.

1 think when the thing pointed the
pencil at my head it was to make me
forget what had happened or else to kill
me, 1 didn’t know which.

NEVER TOLD ANYONE BEFORE

I have never told anyone else about
this for two reasons. First - no one
would believe me and would probably
want to lock me up as a crazy man,
second - 1 am sure that those people on
Mars know everything that is happen-
ing here and if I told people about it

killed me.

I’m telling this now in order to h
people to know what is going on in
space. My heart is bothering me now
and I feel I won’t be living much longer
so I have nothing to fear from those
people.

From this experience I have had 1
feel those people’s culture and scientific
knowledge is much ahead of ours.

They don’t need satellites to launch
their spaceships and have conquered
many of the problems of space that we
are still trying to conquer. They seem to
power their ships with rays, maybe light
rays, but it’s not with motors like ours.

My experience and seeing those
other earth people on that planet show
me those people have a great know-
ledge of the people here and are much
ahead of us. This creature treated me
only as an animal.

After that incident I couldn’t stay in
that country and in October of that year
I came out to Canada. I have finally felt I
want to make the story public.

With two satellites up circling the
globe now maybe a few people will
believe my story. Anyway I have told
you it just as I remember it happening -
and it is just as clear as yesterday.

they would have taken me away agai@

The Wyomi mentioned in
introducinWGeorge article
was first reported in the Rawlins
(Wyoming) Daily Times of Oct. 29,
1974. It was then investigated by the
Aerial Phenomena Research Organ-
ization of Tucson, Arizona, which
carried a comprehensive account of the
incident in the APRO Bulletin (March,
1975). In an article by Timothy Green
Beckley, the case was then featured in
the Fall 1975 issue of UFO Report
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published in Brooklyn, N.Y. Our in-
formation on the case is drawn from
these two publications.

In summary, the incident involved

Carl Hi 41, of Rawlins who said
he afternoon of Oct. 25,

1975, he was hunting in the woods sout!
own when he saw uddled

gether and fired at one of them)
Unaccountably, there was no Kick from
his magnum rifle. Instead, as if in slow

motion, the bullet floated ngjselessly
‘_‘ﬁ%bm” from the gun and fell
to_the ground about S50 feet away.

tunned, he had walked over a

retrieved the bullet, when he saw a tall

humanoid figure  dressed in black

standing in the shadow of the trees.

According to Hj the ‘‘man’’
had small eyes, no eye-brows, no
detectable ears and it for a
mouth. He was bow-legged, had a
slanted head and no chin. His hair stuck
straight up like ‘‘straw growing out of
his head.”’” In English the humanoid
asked Higdon if he were hungry, then
floated a little packet toward him by
pointing at it with a small rod where his
right hand should have been. The
packet contained four pills, one of which
Higdom swallowed without knowing
why.

At that point the witness saw
nearby a transparent cube-shaped ob-
ject about 7-by-7 feet at which the
stranger, who called himself Ausso,
pointed his small rod. Instantly Higdon
found himself strapped to a seat inside
the object with a helmet over his head.
Behind a transparent partition, reflect-
ed in a mirror, he saw the five elk he
had just been hunting. All stood as if
paralyzed. Higaon could not understand
how everything was squeezed into such
a small space. On a panel opposite his
seat were three levers which Ausso
operated by pointing his appendage. In
this way the cubicle abruptly took off.

Looking through the transparent
walls, Higdon said that after take-off he
fleetingly saw a sphere drifting behind
which he assumed was Earth. Then he
was conscious of bright lights and was
looking at what he supposed was
another world. He saw a towering
plattorm™ that reminded him of the
Seattle Space Needle. Later under
hypnosis he recalled that, as Ausso
moved his pointer, he was projected
into the tower where he went by
elevator into an ‘‘office’’ and placed
before a ‘‘shield.”” Ausso then told him

e

DX

he was not what they needed and he
was returned to the space cubicle, all by
means of the pointer.

Higdon remembered seeing five

>

human-aggearin§ Eersons standing outl®
side the tower -- girls, a young ma

and woman and a middle-aged man.
They were dressed in ordinary clothing
and were talking among themselves. He
also remembered Ausso saying his
people were exploring to find animals
for food, and there were places on
planet to breed them. They were also
after fish, which they could not keep on
their world ‘‘so they have to keep
coming back after them -- out in the
ocean.’’

Then suddenly the trip was over.
Higdon found himself looking down
from the cubicle at his parked truck.

usso pointed his rod at dme\trugk_vghich
promptly g_iwe_d; later _being
found fi iles away 1n a_spot where
jvi viously impossible. Next
Ausso pointed at one of the levers an
Higdon was left stumbling down a
slope, totally confused. Somehow he
found the truck and used its citizen’s
band radio to call for help, which
eventually came.

It will be noticed at once there are
seemingly major differences between
this case and that of the man interview-
ed at Prince George, principally in the
appearance of the space craft and the
occupants. In the Higdon incident the
craft was small and square, while in the
other it was large and circular. The
humanoid encountered by Higdon had
noticeably small eyes, to pick out one
detail, while the other’s eyes were
particularly large as if containing many
little ones (though neither had eye-
brows). But these differences may be
more apparent than real. A technically
advanced world would, of course, have
different types of craft in operation (and
it will be noted in these cases each was
made of a glass-like material) and some
sort of seeing device might have been
worn by the humanoid who captured the
Prince George man.

We can quickly find other differ-
ences but more to the point are the
similarities. Here we have two men,
well separated in time and place, telling
strange stories of almost instant ab-
duction to another world. If these
bizarre stories agreed in any single
respect, it would be worth a thought,
but these two agree in several remark-
able ways.



