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BEFORE WE BEGIN 

Wel l ,  here we are with the second insta l lment of our l ook at the l ate Gray Barker 's  11Chasing the 
Flying Saucersu columns from Ray Palmer's Flying Saucers. We are quite pleased at the fact that our 
first Barker booklet sold out quickly  and had to go through three reprints. Thank you one and al l for 
al lowing us to bring this fascinating early saucer information back into print after a l l  these years! 

We wil l be brief here so that we can get started right away, as space is at a premium as always. 
Keep in mind that we have taken the l iberty to edit out irrelevant and extraneous material to get as 
many "pure" Barker items as we can fit into these pages. Also remember that we have used origina l  
capitalization and quotes, as Pal mer's typesetting equipment didn ' t  have the ability for the use of 
ital ics. 

We also have to thank Canadian saucer pioneer Gene Duplantier for permission to use his original 
artwork from Gray's various publications and his column in Flying Saucers. 

We would also l ike to dedicate this publication to the l ate Raymond H. Hilberg. 

Rick Hilberg 
November 21, 2003 

FLYING SAUCERS No. 6, July - August 1958 
Late l ast year near Painesvil le ,  Ohio, p lasterer Olden Moore saw a saucer but soon shut up about 

it. Although he actual l y  stood near the bright saucer-shaped object which he observed to f loat to the 
'ground, he was suddenly  sil ent. Moore committed the cardinal  sin of civilian saucer investigation; HE 

HAD SOME ACTUAL PROOF! 
Apparently the saucer didn ' t  affect his ignition ,  for the report definitely stated he had stopped the 

car, shut off the l ights of his own vol ition. Moore sat there about 15 minutes watching the object, 
wondering if he shou ld  l eave the car and have a closer l ook at it. Final ly  drumming up courage, he 
got out and approached it. The report does not say what the thing l ooked l ike, but Moore did describe 
what he had heard. There was a ticking sound , he saidJ "like the tick of a water meter . "  

Now anyone who has read o f  time bombs has a natural and wise suspicion of something that ticks , 
even in broad daylight. In this case, midnight was apprbaching. The witness decided to go home and 
bring his wife to hel p him investigate , and l eft, making sure he remembered the l ocation clearly.  
When he and his wife returned ,  however, the thing was gone. 

Next morning Mrs. Moore decided to cal l  l aw officials ,  reported her husband's  experiences to 
Geauga County Sheriff Robusky. Apparently the sighting then aroused quite a f lurry: Moore was 
questioned by Lake County Civil Defense Director Kenneth Locke, Sheriff Louis A. Robusky, army 
personne l ,  and scientists from Case Institute of Technology of Cleveland, Ohio . 

When investigators checked the area with a Geiger counter they discovered Mr. Moore had some 
proof! 

At the middle of the area in which the object had been seen to l and the counter went crazy as 
the need le j umped to 150 microroentgens! The high reading gradua l ly diminished to about 30 
mlcroroentgens at about 50 feet away from the actual l anding spot. About 20 microroentgens is a 
normal reading! 

After the investigation , friends noticed Moore had apparently gone out of town; then, when he had 
returned,  he was tight-mouthed about his trip . After Mrs . Moore confidential ly  told friends he had 
been asked to come to Washington ,  D .C. , to talk to investigators about the sighting, her husband 
confirmed her story, but added ,  "She tal ks too much." 
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.. 1 tal ked to high officials, .. was about al l Moore wou ld  say; .. , was sworn to secrecy and am not 
permitted to say where I have been ... 

We have often suspected that there is a much more powerful and effective motivation for .. shush­
up . .  than visitation by three men in b lack or being tol d  by this or that source or agency not to babble  
about saucers. The power that often prevents the  most dramatic sauceraccounts from reaching the 
pub l ic is a far more abstract thing, though even more potent, and sure ly more diabol ical .  That is the 
power of ridicule  - the fear that someone wil l l augh and not bel ieve. Then there is the much more 
material consideration that one may be s lapped into the booby-hatch as was one recent 
saucerbel iever. 

If the writer had seen a saucerman the l ikes of which Miss Frances Sticht er witnessed, he, too, 
wou ld  probably  have j ust forgotten about it. For the saucerman was sitting in a most ridiculous 
position: on the rim of a flat bowl-shaped object! Miss Stichl er D ID talk, however, after saucers 
became a bit more respectab le  l ast November, and here is the strange narrative she rel ated: 

Back in May of 1957 Miss Stich l er was doing chores at the barn {she l ives on a farm near Mil ford, 
Pa.) when her attention was attracted by a whirring or  buzzing sound. She l ooked up, and there was 
the thing, about 20 feet I n  diameter, with a broad rim three to four feet wide. It was j ust coming into 
view when she looked Then it came nearer, fina l l y  hovered about 15 feet from the ground. 

The machine was tipped d ownward at an angle toward her, and there, sitting on the rim of the 
opposite side, his body part ly hidden by the main part of the saucer which he faced, was a man of 
average size. He had deep-set eyes and a rather l ong face, but the most unusual thing about him 
was his cl othing. He wore a tight-fitting helmet, and a l oose-fitting suit of l ight gray but shiny 
materia l .  His skin was deeply suntanned. 

While the saucer hovered there for about a minute, the sighter and the sighted j ust l ooked at each 
other, the man's expression not changing. Miss Stich l er was too stunned by the novelty of the 
occasion either to be frightened or speak to the man, she said; but  j ust as she was gathering her wits 
about her the object rose with a spinning sound, sailed away and disappeared over a hil l .  No 
witnesses were present to back up her story, and that was the principal reason she did not publ icize 
the sighting. 

The witness had been a congenital doubter before his experiences of early December, 1957, when 
one night he was awakened by a pecu l iar roaring sound. He thought at first it was a passing airplane, 
but something odd about the noise aroused his curiosity. He got out of bed and was amazed to see an 
object resembl ing a strange kind of hel icopter descendlnQ into his back yard. 

" Its windows were l ighted, .. he tol d  The Union, .. and I saw strange l ooking heads there." A side 
door popped open and the l itt le creatures, about four feet tal l ,  emerged. 

Apparently the space creatures knew Rucker was an Unbe l iever, for one of them, speaking 
unaccented Engl ish, began haranguing him ( but in a gent le  manner ) about his skepticism. The 
creatures also tol d  him they had known of his disbel ief through mental  tel epathy . 

.. He informed me that he and his crew were from the p lanet Venus, that their civilization is 
centuries ahead of ours, that they are friend ly, peaceabl e  and even philanthropic. When I asked the 
purpose of their visit to this p lanet, he said they were gathering scientific data . .. 

Now the writer does not believe in witches and demons, except on dark nights, but when he does 
believe in them he tends to connect them, as did Charles Fort, with visitations from space. The 
demons of l iterature and folklore usual l y  exhibited one common tendency: They rare ly  stayed around 
after the morning cock crowed, as if  the sound of the barnyard sentinel had some occul t  significance 
or power to dispel them. In the case of Rucker•s l itt le  men, they a lso grew uneasy, he said , when the 
first rooster crowed, quickly filed back into their machine. They closed the door and whir led off into 
space, as he watched the windows glow u ntil they vanished from view. 

A mysterious UFO which .. resembled the rising sun, " according to Mrs. Mary Louise Tobin, a school 
teacher from Chestnut Lake, La., a lmost set a car on fire. Mrs. Tobin was driving on State Highway 1 
last December 11, when,  after spotting the object, she noticed another car, parked in the vicinity of 
the UFO, smoking as if  it  were on fire. 

People were getting out of the smoking auto. The driver, an e l derly l ady, came over to the Tobin 
car ,  bringing along a l itt le  girl who had suffered burns, apparent ly from the intense heat of the saucer. 
By that time the object had gone away, and the damaged car stopped smoking .  It  wou l d  not start, 
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.... 

however, unti l Mrs. Tobi n  pushed it with her car. Unfortunately ,  newspaper accounts, from which  this 
was taken, d id not give the name of the burned chi ld  nor of the e lderly l ady. 

A lso on December 11, several motorists near El lsworth, Wise. , had a c l ose brush with a saucer 
f lying along H i ghway 63 about 4:00 p.m. Many cars stopped to watch the th i ng, wh ich  was travel i ng 
about 50 mi l es per hour. At one t ime,  the sound less 50-foot d isk was sai d  to be f ly ing about 20 feet 
from the ground. A smal l cab in  with no wi ndows hung underneath i t; i t  was orange and emitted a 
reddi sh glow. 

Earl ier, on the n ight of November 22, another c lose sight ing took p lace, that t ime i n  Ohio. Mrs. 
R ichard Goff, who l ives near Tiro ,  Ohio ,  told the Tiro World how she and her brother h ad witnessed an 
object which " looked someth i ng l i ke a bedpan with e ight or ten bright l i ghts shi n i ng from the front 
edge. " As it came nearer them, it looked much the same as a bank of f ie ld  l ights at a basebal l game, 
accord ing to wi tnesses who were driving i n  a car at the t ime.  

Said Mrs. Goff: "At th is point another car came over the h i l l  behi nd us ,  from the north ,  with bright 
head l i ghts on , and the object began to back away. It then c hanged appearance and took on a more 
c ircu lar shape, together with an orangeish-red color. It swung back and forth and up and down for a 
long t ime as it backed away. We watched It for at l east 15 minutes." 

Jack Wiedman, 23-year-o ld  farmer of Dexter Townshi p, near Ann Arbor, Mich. ,  witnessed his 
saucers in  quanti ty when f ive strange objects, f loat i ng l ow in the sky above his house,  c irc l ed for 
more than an hour on January 8. 

Wiedman sai d  the objects were l ong wi th f lash ing red l ights, a lthough they made no sound 
whatsoever. At one poi nt one of them approached his vantage point  at a he ight of about 200 feet,  at 

_ which  t ime he coul d  d iscern what he termed " divi d i ng bars" simi lar to a p lane cab in .  The objects 
were not a irp lanes, however, he could swear; and he was backed up by h is  parents and h is  wife who 
also witnessed the sighti ng. A spokesman of Headquarters Base of the 30th Air Div ision  at Wi l l ow Run 
Airport sai d  the AF was i nvestigating the report. 

F lying saucer accounts also occasiona l ly  came in for their share of doubt. But ,  regardl ess of 
whether al l d isk yarns were authent ic ,  there woul d  always be a tantal iz ing considerat ion to haunt the 
skeptical and p lague the bel i ever. Always there wou ld  be two ways of l ooking at each account. 

Take the strange th i ngs people were heari ng on the rad i o  with the l aunch i ng of the sate l l i tes, for 
example. We l ump a l l  of these, for lack of a better way of doing i t ,  i nto one category,  and term i t  
"Unwanted S ignals. "  

Even to the bel i evers some o f  the i tems were hard to bel ieve. The skept ic ,  who stated that 
j 

peopl e  j ust i magi ned they heard the Unwanted Signal s, or misinterpreted some kind of natural  signals, 
and, that normal ly  they wou ldn't have been th inking about signals at a l l  were I t  not for the basketbal l 
transmitters, st i l l  was faced with a d i·squ iet ing considerat ion:  

Maybe the queer signals had been there a l l  the t ime, and peopl e  were simply not l i steni ng. Maybe 
when the Sputni ks and the Explorer began beeping, the ir  i nterests were p iqued and they began 
twist ing the d ials. Maybe strange messages that peopl e  had heard before were not thought to be 
anyth i ng sign i fi cant, or not reported, u nti l the sate l l i tes started them thinking, or put an I ntel l ectual 
stamp of approval upon tun i ng in  to space. 

Not many of the signals were i ntel l i gi b le .  There was the mysterious e lectroni c  force,  for exampl e, 
which bl acked out pol i ce radio  communications i n  Ph i ladelphia l ast December. The i nterference, 
wh ich began at 11:30 a.m. , was not steady, but woul d  b lack out the radi o  for about two minutes, then 
d isappear, then interrupt aga in .  

Apparent ly, on ly frequenc i es between 155 and 161 megacycl es were affected , and pol ice used the 
supplementary communication system of the f i re department and the Ci ty 's broadcasti ng stat i on duri ng 
the emergency. Operators sai d  the signal s  comi ng from the pol i ce cars sounded "garb l ed "  and " sort 
of l ike mumbl i ng." 

Bel l Tel ephone tec hn ic ians invest igated,  be l ieved the interference was caused by a powerfu l  
transmitter wh ich they were unable to  track down. After the rad i os had come back on,  i t  was 
forgotten about, of course, as had been f i l es and f i l es of other unexpla i ned th ings that shou ldn ' t  have 
happened , but did. 

Earl i er a Schenectady, N.Y., doctor had complai ned that the rad io-contro l l ed door of h is  garage 
opened every t ime "Sputn i k  I "  passed overhead. Dr. Thomas R inald i  f i rst thought someth i ng was 
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wrong when he noticed h i s  garage door i n  the open posi t ion each morn i ng for 10 succeedi ng days. 
The door was supposed to open on ly when the doctor pressed a button on h i s  dash, which 

operated a t iny transmi tter i n  h is  car wh ich i n  turn k icked a relay contro l l i ng the switch for the door 
motor. Thi nk i ng Sputn i k  m ight be the cu lpr it ,  Dr. R i nal d i  arose early  one morni ng ,  sat down and 
watched the door. Sure enough ,  at 6:23, the t i me the satel l i te was schedu led to pass over the area, 
up popped the door! Dr. R i nald i  f igured that the Sputn ik must be broadcasti ng on the same frequency 
as the transmi tter in his car, though no further i n formation came to l ight on the mystery. 

I n  Boise, I daho,  an un ident i f ied voi ce broadcast ing i n  a l anguage described as " someth i ng l i ke 
Japanese" b lotted out pollee radi os al l over town. The i nterference continued for about f ive m i nutes, 
accord ing to a report from WNOX Rad io ,  Knoxv i l l e, Tenn .  

But to  Jesse Ungari , an o i l  company marketi ng spec ial ist and naval reserve rad ioman of  San Jose, 
Cal i f . ,  the space people were bolder. They broke i nto the midd le  of a KPIX-TV commerci al i n  a 
manner Ungari and h is  wi fe, Helen ,  cou l d  hard ly  construe as fr iend ly. .. We are cal l i ng you from outer 
space. We are going to destroy your c ity i n  24 hours . .. 

A spokesman of KPIX explai ned i t  away, but not before wai t ing  guardedl y  for 24 hours. The 
.. message .. probably  was the resul t  of a freak i sh signal bounce from a d i stant stat ion telecasti ng a 
sc ience f ict ion program, he said .  

Chron ic  Forteans who became i nterested i n  the Unwanted S ignals cou l d  not  hel p resurrect ing a 
1953 puzzle, often cal led TV's  b i ggest mystery. That was the case of the cal l letters, KLEE-TV, a 
Houston , Tex. ,  stat ion,  whi ch were p icked up by Charles W. Brat ley,  i n  London. Now i t  was unusual to 
p ick up a signal that far fro m  i ts source, but engineers at At lantic Electron ics, Ltd . ,  Lancaster, 
Eng land, who i nvestigated the case, were not concerned with the d i stance i nvolved. Somethi ng more 
i mpossib le had occurred. 

The visual s ignal was p icked up on September 14 , 1953,  but the cal l l etters KLEE-TV had not been 
trasmitted since July, 1950, when the Houston stat ion changed i ts letters to KPRC-TV. Not only on 
September 14, but at late dates in the same month , the same cal l l etters were p icked up.  I f  the 
signal were bounc i ng around somewhere in the ionosphere and coming back  to earth ,  a 30-second 
delay woul d  be phenomenal . But three years! It was i mpossi ble,  but it happened . Engi neers 
postulated that the si gnal may have bounced back from some body l ight years away i n  space, but 
there was always a remain i ng and more log ical possi b i l i ty: 

Had not some i ntel l igence i n  outer space received the signal and retransmi tted I t , hoping to 
commun icate wi th Earth? 
FLYING SAUCERS No. 7, October 1958 

When th is was wri tten, weeks ahead of publ i cat ion (as copy for newsstand magazines must be 
done) the month of May, 1958, had al most dr i fted by, and l ooked as i f  summer real ly  were at hand.  
By the t i me the copy was ed ited , though,  and proofed, pasted up and f ina l ly  sent to the composing 
room,  edi tor Ray Pal mer probab ly  wou ld  be shak i ng the mothbal ls  from h is Macki naw,  i f  i ndeed he 
wears one. 

For it wou ld  be al most September again .  
Ray Pal mer probab ly  woul d  wonder i f  the late fal l wou l d  br i ng another wave of exc i tement as i t  

had i n  1957.  Certai n ly, by  early summer the  saucers had been rather qu iet, though they hadn•t gone 
away, as Menzel , the Ai r Force, and the Armstrong Rug people probably  hoped they wou ld .  

I n  Wash i ngton and elsewhere saucer i nvesti gators and govern ment off ic ials  passed the  ear ly spri ng 
wonderi ng who had sent an al leged hoax l etter, supposedly  from the Department of State, to George 
Adamsk i ,  endorsing h is  c lai ms; some saucerenthusl asts cou l d  f ind p lenty to th ink about in viewi ng the 
many plane d isasters as possib ly connected with UFOs. 

But it seemed that saucerers were st i l l  tal k i ng about last November, as new cases kept coming to 
l ight. Woul d  it ever be k nown to j ust what l arge extent Terra was visi ted by strange mach ines in  
November, 1957? Probably  not. Perhaps many peopl e, hear i ng of the  embarrassment suffered by 
many witnesses after report i ng their experiences to off ic ials, sti l l  weren't mention i ng what they saw; 
perhaps many of the cases si mply weren•t pub l i c ized , because of lethargy or other reasons. 

For example, the fol l owing account dug up by J. H. Bruen i ng of the Mississi ppi  State Col lege. 
The account suffered the m isfortune of bei ng broadcast and not, to our knowledge, reac h i ng 

newsprint ,  where i t  wou l d  become more permanent and more easi l y  c i rcu lated. Brueni ng,  however, 
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caught th i s  one on tape. 
In Nach itoches, Ala. , Noem Fletcher, of Rad i o  Stat ion KNOC, had just i nterviewed Haskell Raper, 

Jr. ,  could hardly believe what the witness told h i m. But Fletcher cont inued to quote the words of 
Raper, who had repeated, over and over: 

.. Mister, I don't drink - I know my story sounds kinda thin, but I gotta believe my eyes!'' 
Then there was the evi dence to prove SOMETHI NG had happened to Raper: H is  1956 Ford was a 

total loss, a smouldering mass of twisted steel! 
Raper was comi ng home late one n ight from h is  job i n  Shreveport, La. ,  where he was employed as 

a welder, and was go ing home to Provencal, wh ich is  about 13 m i les form Nach i toches. It was about 
11:00 p.m., and rain ing ,  but Raper was in a hurry to get home, had opened the Ford up to 80 m i les 
per hour. 

As he topped a h i ll he noticed a big object in the road about 300 yards away, wi th a l i ght 
beaming  from i t. H is  fi rst thought was i t  must be a large truck and he decelerated only sli ghtly. But 
suddenly the object f lashed a beam of l i ght d i rectly at h i s  car. At the same t i me Raper sai d  he could 
feel a strong pressure exerted on the front of the car, which was slowi ng h i m  down. 

The beam of l ight was almost bli nd i ng ,  yet he could sti ll see some detai ls of the object as he 
came to a halt about 15 feet away from i t. I t  was a football-shaped object,  about 15 feet wide or 
long,  and some ni ne feet h igh ,  the best he could est i mate. I t  had an extended border or fringe around 
i t. Mr. Raper said. i t  was greeni sh i n  color - in his words, "li ke drab Army green . "  

Li ke most of· the "best" sight i ngs, Raper then noticed the "puzzler" o f  the i nc i dent - a k i nd of 
i nterject ion the saucer ians, if i ndeed there be such people or th ings, seem to throw In deliberately to 
make i nvest igators, in turn, throw up thei r hands. 

· 

There was writing on the machine! The letters ·uN• - with some numbers after them that Raper 
couldn't remember, but which he said were like any other numbers one see written in English. 

Maybe Raper would have taken better note of the wri t ing ,  had the i n i t ial  shock of seeing such a 
strange contraption b lock ing h is  way not been superceded by the more terrifyi ng realizat i on that h is  
car was beg i nn i ng to  heat up.  After the f i rst few seconds of  wonderment, pan ic  h i t  h i m ,  and he 
jumped from the car and i nto the d i tch at the side of the road . S moke was ri sing from under the 
dashboard of his car. Then the eng i ne burst i nto flame. 

· 

At that moment the object began to rai se into the air .  To use Raper's exact words, i t  "sorta 
cranked up, " soundi ng l ike a b ig  D iesel eng ine. " It l i fted straight off the ground and d isappeared i nto 
the clouds above... 

· 

Raper's next react ion was to get out of the ditch ahd start to run up the road toward Provencal ,  
about a mi le_ away. It was a good th i ng that he d id .  There was a loud explosion as h i s  gas tank blew 
up, shoot ing f lames all over the i mmedtate area where he had h idden i n  the d i tch . .  Runn ing all ttie 
way to the Provencal, he awoke the town marshal, who not i f ied other authori t ies. 

Had Raper i magi ned the whole th i ng? The authori t ies d idn ' t  th i nk so. Sheriff Earl Morris. and a 
large number of people of the Provencal area who knew Raper thoroughly backed h is  character and 
reputati on. His employer stated he was "a good worker, level-headed , and not known to be a day 
dreamer or a producer of fab le  tales. " 

And so, on the record goes, to our knowledge, the f i rst i nsurance clai m for damage to an 
automobile by a saucer - Raper's car was i nsured , and he collected fu l l  damages. 

But aside from burni ng up Mr. Raper's car, and scaring h i m  half to death, the saucer ians i nvol ved 
may have been laugh i ng up thei r metallic, funny-look ing sleeves. Besides dr iv ing the witness to 
near-d istract ion,  their English language Inscr ipt ion would make saucer i nvest igators even more 
neurot ic. 

The i nvest i gators (GB i ncluded ) wouldn ' t  like th is  one, for somehow, the i dea of Earth-made 
saucers, wherever and whenever it popped up, seemed to take the romance out of saucer ing .  

But the Investigators, however neurot ic ,  also knew another th i ng: i t  was much more fantastic to 
believe i n  Earth-made saucers than saucers from space. Com mon sense alone would not permit  such 
a premise. I f  the Russians had the saucer, they probably would have j umped us before this t i me, and 
the U.S.  Government would certai nly know about It - and thei r fear could not be kept a secret. I f  
Uncle Sam had the saucer, why was he fumbli ng around with rockets that f izzled, and continu ing to 
spend money on ord inary jet planes? Then , when some of the explainers tr ied to get r id  of saucers by 
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saying they were secret weapons, genuine saucerers stil l had a point that wou ld  make even the 
explainers neurotic: the historical  sl ghtings - the things Charles Fort impish ly brought to l ig ht: the 
things that had been scaring superstitious fol k  for centuries and that had been causing such folk to 
fal l down and worship them . 

Throughout saucerlan history, space people had sel dom been political ,  though during the European 
.. invasion .. by l ittl e  men in 1954 (and reported fu l ly by Aime Mic hel in .. FLYING SAUCERS AND THE 
STRAIGHT L INE MYSTERY .. ) there had been such Instances. 

For example, a saucer pil ot who spoke Russian and asked how far it was to the German border 
was reported by a Czech workman from St. Remy near Epinal,  France. The workman, Louis Ujvari, 40, 
to l d  the pol lee the saucerian, who held a revolver on him, was heavily-built, wore a crash hel met and 
shining epaul ettes. He asked whether he was in I taly or Spain, then said goodbye in Russian. The 
saucer looked l ike .. two air p l ates (whatever that is - G . B. ) face to face, .. with a periscope sticking 
out. As it f lew away it made a noise l ike a sewing machine. 

Another saucerlan, spotted in Sardinia, had a political axe to grind. Giuseppe Milia c laimed to 
have seen .. an avia�or c lad in l u minous overa l l s" a l ight from the saucer. He said the .. aviator" f led 
when he approached the machine, but the pilot, in his haste, l eft behind a package containing anti­
Communist propaganda, printed in H ungarian. 

But then, of course, there may be those who say that saucerians, too, have the privilege of being 
anti-Com munist. 

Al though I think neither he nor I bel ieved it, " Long John" Nebel , who broadcasts night ly radio 
interviews about saucers and other controversial subjects over NYC's powerful  WOR, threw an 
interesting potato Into the UFO stew early one morning after I had been on his show . 

.. You know, " Long John said, .. if you l ooked at this another way you might come up with 
something rather shaking . . .  

Many of the space people who had alleged ly  contacted terrestrial s  al most invariably  had one 
.. l ine": the dangers of war and the exp loitation of atomic energy . 

.. What If the Russians were dressing people up in funny suits, and sending them, in some new 
aircraft development, to tal k with isol ated Americans? " John asked. 

I knew he was referring to Howard Menger in particu lar - the New Jersey resident who said he had 
met the space people many times. 

" No one desires peace any more sincerel y than we do, " John continued, " but let us remember too 
that it is part of the Com munist ' peace l ine' to frighten 1 the American peopl e  into ceasing our atomic 
experiments. Is it not possibl e  that some of these 'space men' are either terrestrials  sent by Russia -
or real space men unwittingl y  p laying into the hands of the Com munists? " 

I told Long John I didn't know but certainly hoped he was wrong. 
Litt le  has been known about saucer sightlngs in Russia. We suspect the best exp lanation is that it 

has been extremely unpopul ar to see saucers in Russia. Russian officialdom has usual l y  ridicu led the 
subject, terming the disks " fabrications of the American press, " and in one instance Pravda charged 
the saucers were "American pirate p lanes. " 

During the 1954 " little  men" scare in Europe the newspaper Cotempranul, published in Com munist 
Romania, stated a l l  the saucers were hoaxes. "They are not unknown weapons, but simply l arge 
pieces of cardboard, wrapped in silver paper, attached to bal loons and l ig hted with 15 l amps powered 
by a battery . 

.. With this primitive instrument which it has brought to Europe, the United States wants to impress 
those people who believe American propaganda, and wants to stir up against Moscow a f lying saucer 
psychosis. " 

I f  one were making up a lexicon of the behavioristic pattern of saucers, a l arge section wou l d  no 
doubt be occupied by the propensity of the saucerians to show an al most morbid curiosity about 
automobiles - that is if saucerians, with their al l en psychologies, could be considered as morbid . 

Perhaps they were attracted by the m oving l ights; perhaps they simply wanted to frighten 
motorists. Or maybe they were taking a cu l tural survey of some kind - investigating and trying to 
fathom the terrestrial mind by examining his relationship to that major facet of his civilization: the 
Merry O ldsmobile. 

Whatever strange and sophisticated drives led the huge domeshaped object to give chase to Brian 
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Manning , 21-year-o ld  resident of Casino, New South Wales, Australia, it almost scared the hel l out of 
h im!  

" I  was l eaving my gir lfriend's house on Farm Hil l at 11:45 p .m.  on Monday, January 13, . .  he tol d  
members of Austral ia's UFO I nvestigation Centre, " and as I closed the fence gate o n  the way home, I 
saw a dome-shaped l ight with a l ong narrow light  underneath which was bright and glowing. I t  came 
over the hil l  from the east and straight toward me. I was so shocked that I ignored a hal f-f lat tire and 
jumped into the car and sped toward home . .. 

The thing followed him, however. It swooped down l ow al most touching the telegraph poles as it 
seemed to give c hase and overtake the car, even though Man ning hit the gas and was traveling at more 
than 70 miles per hour. After catching up with the car, it began to make circu lar maneuvers; then It 
woul d  hover momentarily, then swoop low over the speeding auto. The saucer continued to "buzzu 
Manning I n  the almost-hostile maneuvers until he reached his home seven miles from his gir lfriend's 
home. 

The report at this point becomes incomplete, because It does not say what happened to the saucer 
after he f led breathlessly  into his house. Manning added ,  however: 

" I  can't say whether the object was noiseless or not because the noise from my engine was so 
g reat but it is a notable fact that my car radio developed interference as the object was approaching. 

"The car windows were down. I wear eye-g lasses and had had no alcoholic drink that night. The 
weather was cloudly. Needless to say, I was terrib ly shocked after this unusual experience, and arrived 
home trembling.  My relatives and friends believe my story, but others treat it as a j oke ... 

The UFO Investigation Centre described Manning as having a background "more than satisfactory, " 
and .. a typical young Australian who is not apt to suffer from hallucinations . .. 

Throughout the spring witnesses were persistent I n  c laiming they had not only seen saucers, but the 
contraptions' non-musical disk j ockeys as well . 

There was the Drakestown, N .J . ,  auto mechanic who was really shaken up by such an encounter. 
"I know it sounds crazy, " he tol d  a Jersey City Journal reporter; "and if I read it In the paper I ' d  

think I was crazy, but I saw it and wish I hadn't. I ' ll have to admit I was real ly  scared ! "  
I t  happened last December 30th, near George Chowanski's home in secluded Chooley's Mountains. 

As in many other cases, the witness was alerted by the barking of his dogs . 
Chowanski said he heard ua whirring. noise .. l ike an electric shaver, and there, coming down out of 

the cold and clear night sky was . .  a luminescent glow from a shape l ike a saucer, which seemed to 
hover about two feet above the ground. " 

Three figures - the witness referred to them simply as .. individuals .. - emerged from the bottom of 
the large object, walked about in a c l earing and returned to the machine after one had picked 
something off the ground. In two or three minutes, as best he cou ld  estimate, the saucer took off. 

Chowanskl said he cal led his wife, Stel l a, out of the house, but terrified by the sight, she f led back 
inside. She told newsmen she, too, wished she "hadn't  seen it. " 

But by far the most interesting run-In with space people appeared in a recent issue of Ufology 
News, edited by Ralph Sandbach,  Jr. Although the Canadian paper from which Sandbach drew the 
information was not dated nor identified, It was, he said, from a recent I ssue, and related an incident 
which took p lace eight years ago. 

The anonymous man who evidently gave the paper the story said he had not tol d  the story for fear 
of ridicu le, but had decided to release it because his health was failing and he wanted the wor ld  to 
k now about it. 

His exciting experiences began while he was working for the U.S. Army of Occupation in Austria in 
early 1951. He had left his automobile at a motor pool north of Salzburg at 11:00 p .m., and had begun 
to walk home by way of a shortcut. 

He started at a noise in the brush, looked, and there saw the outline of a man, much shorter than 
he and wearing some kind of hel met. The man pointed a weapon at him, and there was a c l ick .  He 
had expected a report, but instead was even more startled to find he cou l d  not move. The strange 
helmeted man then attached a black p late to his chest, dragged him through the brush to a c learing 
which was hidden from the road. 

I n  the clearing rested a round object about 150 feet in diameter. A door in the object opened and 
he was led into a dark room.  
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He believed the ceiling of the room was either p lastic or some other transparent  material , for he 
cou ld  see the stars shining through it. Sudden ly there was a j erk as the craft rose and the victim 
recovered from h is paralysis. Soon the machine came into the sun l ig ht and for the first time he cou l d  
see t h e  pil ot o f  the saucer, who was in the same room at t h e  contro ls. 

The pilot was bald and wore a he l met. He  had a hig h  forehead and big eyes, a slit for a mouth, 
and two holes for a nose . His body was described as " l ike a tin can." He seemed to have three l ong 
fingers instead of hands. 

A l though the wal ls  and f l oor appeared to be g lass, he could not see through them .  I n  the midd le  of 
the ship was a l arge b lack  p late, l ike the one on his chest ,  with beams going to the wal ls. As they 
came into the sun ,  the pilot cut off the heat with a b lue water- l ike covering which moved over the 
room.  

Final ly the worst of his suspicions were j ustified and the saucer l anded on Mars, where he cou l d  see 
red fie lds, along with gray-green ones; and in the latter were objects l ike large chimneys rising from 
the ground. The sky was c l oud less and the sun l ight was very bright.  

The craft landed on a high p latform among a f leet of other ships similar to the one he was in . The 
pilot got out and walked to one of the other ships, and while he waited he noticed in particu lar a sort 
of dirty l ooking ship with a man ,  woman and two c hild ren from Earth .  In another ship . was two other 
terres.tri als. 

He noticed the l andscape again . The green-gray fie l ds were spl otched with f lowers l ike our 
sunflowers - only they were red . In the distance, by a straight river, he cou ld  see dark objects, which 
appeared to be something l ike catt le  moving. 

The pilot returned and they took off again, and soon he found himse l f  returned to Earth ,  in the 
same spot where he was picked up.  He was l ed back to the road . 

Again the pilot pointed the weapon- like object, which l ooked l ike a pencil at him . But before it 
cou ld c l ick a dog barked and the pilot seemed startl ed .  Hurriedl y  the l itt le man detached the p late 
from h is chest, j umped into the ship and took off. 

The anonymous man added that he believed the Martian intended to put a ray on him whic h  woul d  
make him forget the experience, but somehow had forgotten t o  do so, or had changed his mind when 
he heard the dog bark . 

And I t  was assumed by the writer that when ,  I n  the not-so-distant future, the interplanetary 
department of the U.S .  Marine Corps. is organized ,  this wil l be one of the. first narratlyes related to that 
branc h  of .the armed forces. 

Added to the -l ist of persons who have he ld  garru lous j c onversations with extraterrestrials was Mrs. · 
Helen Jefferson, of Battle Creek , Mich . ,  who told police she was approached by a .. l itt l e  man not of this 
world "  on three consecutive days - March 20 through 22. 

She was on her way home fro m  the store the afternoon of the 20th when the l itt le  man suddenly 
came .up to her and asked if  he coul d  come into her house for  a cup of coffee. The l itt l e  being , who 
was only about three feet tal l ,  and who was dressed in a tan l eather coat with hood and l eather pants, 
had a· pinkish-yel low complexion.  His hair was of the same co lor. 

· 

One of the m ost interesting e lements of the report reaching us from the Detroit UFO Research 
Group was the unusual .. equipment" carried by the al l eged extraterrestrial : an object that appeared to 
be a whee l , carried in a l ight b l ue bag mad e  of a rubberish- looking material . This was tucked under his 
arm, according to the witness. 

After the sel f-invitation for a cup of coffee, the l ittl e  man , who spoke in "throaty" guttural sounds, 
one word at a time instead of sentences, final l y  comm unicated that he had an important message for 
her.  However, M rs. Jefferson became frightened and ran into the house. 

A day l ater she met the same l ittl e  man again , but the l ongest interview took p lace on March 22. 
On that day he to ld her he was married, but had no chil dren ,  and that his wife "was gone . "  Asked 
where he came from the l ittl e  man said a word whic h  sounded to her l ike " moose . "  She asked him if 
h e  meant .. Mars, " whereupon the creature began pointing upward and gesturing ,  though she never did 
figure out if he meant to confirm her supposition .  

According to  an artic l e  I n  The Visitor, the Detroit Group•s publication , a five-year-o l d  neighbor gir l  
also saw the l ittl e  man and confirmed the woman•s story. _ 

Although the report is far from complete (and we assume the Detroit group is c hecking it further } ,  
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i t  wou l d  seem to the writer that the presence of such a l itt le man in a populated area would certa in ly 
be seen by more than two persons, especia l l y  si nce the events took place (we assume) in  broad 
daylig ht. 

The report is  reminiscent of a recent one from Birm ingham,  Eng l and,  where a 27-year-o ld  
housewife c lai med she was visited by two space men .  The mother of two g ir ls  c l aimed the space 
peopl e  material ized r ight in her home, then talked to her l engthi ly. 

Mrs. Cynthia Appleton sai d  the space men were " tal l and b lond - l i ke Greek athletes they were. " 
But let her continue with the story: 
" One afternoon last November I was in the l ounge of my home when a space man sudden ly  

appeared. I was terr if ied ,  but  he spoke so k i nd ly  that I wasn' t  fr ightened any more. He said his people 
were wi l l i ng to come to Earth, but with on ly one objective in mind . . .  to raise the standards of our 
c ivil ization. "  

After the experience Mrs. Appleton sti l l  couldn't b e  sure whether the space people had actual ly  
been there i n  person or  not, for  I n  some ways their appearance resembled somethi ng electron ic. 

When they f i rst appeared she descr ibed the space people as l ook ing .. j ust l i ke a TV picture on a 
screen, a very b lurred image. " Then suddenly they came into sharp focus, and she was under the 
Impression they were actual l y  i n  the room.  

The two men tol d  her they were from a part of Venus they cal led Ghanas Vahn (pronounced 
g uttura l ly  as I f  German ) .  Inc luded in the i nterplanetary I nformation dispensed by the Venusians was the 
announcement that "the bearers of the Hammer and Sick le" were on the poi nt of perfecting a ray gun 
whic h  wou ld  disintegrate matter, and that this was imminent. They had contacted her because she was 
one of the few capable  of receiv ing the i r  i mage. 

Both narratives f i t into the pattern of the so-ca l led 11COntact11 cases I n  d i fferent ways, one of the 
most obvious Is the sel ectivity of visi tati on. In both cases the space peopl e  appear to one selected 
i nd iv idual , rather than to a group, or to people in greater authority (one wonders why they never cal l  
u pon Congressmen, or, in Eng l and,  members of Parl i ament) .  
FLYING SAUCERS No. 8, December 1958 

Al most anyone who talked to you about saucers wou ld  complai n that the summer of 1958 had been 
a du l l  one, as far as UFOs were concerned. Surely, there had been a number of " good" sightings, but 
there had been a lull. 

It was typ ical of Ufo logers to be disappointed. A l though they cou ldn ' t  be absol utely certai n 
whether the saucers were a good thing for the country or not, they were stil l i ntr igued by them and 
l oved to read about them and d iscuss them. 

1 

And the thoughtfu l  saucerers util ized the l u l l  to wonder why sight l ngs had been 110ff . "  Had the 
space people  a l most f inished some kind of strange and thorough investi gation of Earth and had gone 
back to Venus - or wherever they had come from? Or were they wait ing for the next Mars opposit ion 
when somehow or other i t  seemed styl ish for them to appear? Or maybe they had never been here in  
the first p lace and it  had a l l  been i magi nary? 

Or by the t i me this text appeared they m ight have been back again  - at l east the writer hoped so. 
Otherwise he wou l d  have to quote Charles Fort at l ength, recount unpub l ished November, 1957,  
sightings, or  start an argu ment of some sort to fil l up  space. 

Saucer lore is p lethoric with accounts of sma l l  d isk-l i ke objects disgorged from l arger craft . And 
saucer-speculators have supposed many of the smal l d i sks are not manned, but remotely contro l l ed 
detection devices which relay information back to " mother ships. II 

One such account, this one enriched with a great deal of detail , came through the Vancouver Area 
Flyi ng Saucer Cl ub,  of British Columbia, Canada, by way of Gene Duplantler 's SAUCERS, SPACE & 
SCIENCE, of which the edi tor has often done art work for FLYING SAUCERS. 

It al l began when Grahame Laugton, 1 2-year-ol d  boy scout, looked up and saw a fu l l moon where a 
fu l l  moon shouldn't be, though apparent ly he mistook it for the m oon - unt i l  he happened to g l ance 
toward the west and saw a new quarter moon shin ing bright ly .  

He looked up again.  The extra moon l ooked very bright and metal l i c ,  seemed to "hang out from the 
sky, " i n  Grahame's words. It also seemed to be unusual l y  tow. 

The boy's  wonderment I ncreased when he l ooked toward his house and d iscovered a red g l ow in the 
back garden, as I f  somethi ng were on fire there. He ran toward the g l ow. 
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What Grahame confronted i n  that dark back garden 9 o'c lock at n ight  I n  February, 1958, was 
someth i ng no boy shou l d  run I nto, even i n  broad dayl ight .  But with that pecu l iar bravery often 
displayed by ch i ldren j ust getti ng into thei r teens, the boy approached the th i ng which  he 
conservati vely termed " the object" In reports g iven to the Canadian group. 

Whatever it was, it appeared to be stationary, hovering  about three feet off the g round. Whitish 
gray i n  color, the ent i re object cou ldn't have measured more than ten feet across, he stated . 

Grahame qu ickly noted that the red l i ght  assoc iated with the "obj ect"  was being emitted fro m  a ri m 
or center p iece, which was d ivided I nto sect ions. Al most as soon as he had noticed th i s  detai l ,  a car 
drove by the house, and the red l ight from the center p iece f lashed in the d i rect ion of the motorist ,  at 
the same moment growing i n  i ntensi ty. 

The object was d i rectly between h i m  and the house, and he had to get past i t .  Seeing attent ion 
apparent ly d i rected upon the automob i l e, Grahame tr ied to creep past i t  to get to the back door,  but 
stumbled and k icked a stone In the path,  whereupon the mac h i ne sudden ly  turned o ff the section 
shi n i ng the l ight at the car and lighted another sect ion d i rect ly  confront ing the boy. 

"The l ig ht was so bri l l i ant I cou l d  hardl y  see. Then the whol e  center p iece went dark; a few 
seconds elapsed and it became bright agai n . "  

At that instant Grahame noticed another detai l whi c h  had then escaped h i m .  Project ing arms 
extended from the machi ne, ending with smal l knobs or balls, wh ich  appeared to have l i nes on them. 
The moment the l i ght f lashed on the boy the bal l s  began to buzz i n  a signal - l i ke fashi on. 

Grahame then heard a loud  "swish" from what he termed a " funnel -like p iece" but d i dn ' t  describe, 
as the saucer took off at a sl i ghtly t i l ted ang l e, f ly ing toward the " mother shi p "  or moon-l ike object. 
As the two objects seemed to merge, the large d isk d im i n ished is  size, presumably because i t  was 
travel i ng d i rect ly away from the witness. 

As saucer-sighters usuaUy do,  Grahame l eft the Canadian saucer group babbl i ng perplexedl y  over 
another i ngred ient he tossed into the saucer stew: 

He remembered walk ing  across the garden earl ier the same day, February 24, and heari ng that 
same buzzing sound he had heard when, later that n ight, the strange mach ine took off.  The buzzing 
had come from the ground, but there was nothing  there. He remembered th ink ing I t  must be an i nsect 
and then reasoning that was i mpossib le  i n  the dead of the Canadi an winter. Unable to f igure it out, he 
had forgotten i t .  

G rahame added that h is  sight ing had been invest igated by an officer from the Canad ian Mounted 
Pol ice, who sai d  he had no reason to d i sbel i eve the story. 1 

Meanwhi le another resident of Bri t ish Columbia reported a sight ing wh ich  backed up the boy's 
exper ience. A c l ub member whom the group didn't  name wrote in say ing he found their publ i shed 
account of the sighting i nterest ing because he remembered an unusual experience of the same n ight.  

He was just drawing the curtains across the l iv ing room window when he noticed what he thought 
to be a fu l l moon in the sky. Because i t  looked so unusual l y  bri l l iant ,  he pushed back the curtains to 
enjoy a better l ook.  This  moon, too, l ooked metal l ic ,  but he probably wou ld  have drawn the curtains 
again and forgotten al l about i t, had someth i ng else not caught his eye. A c loud approac h i ng the 
.. moon " did not obscure it, but passed behind It! 

Although Charles Fort once suggested the moon was much c loser than astronomers c lai med ,  and 
advanced some tongue- i n-cheek "data I I  to prove h is  point ,  it was obvi ous the Canadi ans were seeing 
somethi ng d i fferent,  or that i f  i t  were a moon, there certai n ly  must have been a man in i t  - a space 
man. 

The buzzing of the object had sounded qu i te mechani cal and electron ic .  Was i t  i ndeed an 
observation d isk, an unmanned (or " unthinged ., )  mechan ical dev ice sent out by the larger craft? A 
smal l un it ,  not un l i ke a television camera, though vastly  more eff ic ient, able  to transmi t  a mu lt i tude of 
data back to the operators on the " mother shi p? 11 

Who knows, maybe the space people, wi th their advanced equipment, can use mechan ical gadgetry 
even to read thoughts, to scrutin ize the atomic  structure of earth ly  th i ngs. A gadget so complex and 
thorough It might  even be abl e  to send out i ntel l igence on whether saucer wi tnesses use sti ck or cream 
deodorant! 

, It probabl y  was the eerie setti ng as much as the saucer whi c h  fr ightened three teenage members of 
an Oregon GOC station .  

1 2  



Norman Gutcher and two of his friends were walking through the Newberg, Oreg . ,  cemetery one 
night this past summer when they noticed a cigar-shaped object sitting a short distance away from 
them .  The moon was full, they said, and it  outlined the object clearly. 

The boys broke into a run for home, and at one point,  when Norman glanced over his shoulder, he 
was further terrified to see two lights following them. The lights were blue and fairly small, he 
remembered. 

Passing a neighbor' s house on the way home they encountered two dogs which knew them and 
greeted them excitedly because they were running,  but without barking.  But upon seeing the lights 
following them, both animals began howling and barking,  11the likes of which we never heard before, " to 
quote Norman . 

Terry Hollinger of Portland ,  who submitted the report, believed Norman was completely truthful and 
serious about his story. An AF official I nterviewed Norman ,  Hollinger told us, but tried to convince the 
boys they had seen a large storage tank and had become frightened by it. 

Even had the AF man been right ,  Norman explained to Hollinger, the lights had followed them. 
Then he revealed another strange facet of the occurrence: both dogs which had seen the lights and 
barked at them were found dead the next morning! 

Getting back to graveyards, we keep remembering mysterious lights associated with these spooky 
l ocations when the writer was a small child. Even though we never saw them ourselves, our brothers 
kept us I n  terror of local cemeteries by constantly reviewing what they had seen there. 

Considering the mulitude of such accounts we used to hear, there must have been some truth in 
their I nsistence that such lights were often seen. They liked to tell of the bobbing light they once 
discovered In the old graveyard on a hill near and in view of our house, a particularly terrifying 
cemetery because of the allegedly reprehensible people buried there (one of them had murdered a 
peddler, it was said , and buried him under the house ) .  

They were standing in o u r  front yard when they noticed the bright  ball of light bobbing up and down 
over the approximate location of the cemetery. Decid ing to act brave, they called out to the light to 
" come on down!" Their discomfiture was great when the light,  as if intelligently controlled , began 
moving slowly toward the house, but halted when it reached the crest of the hill. 

Could a number of inexplicable phenomena, which have frightened and inspired wonderment in 
people down through the centuries, be a part of the vast flying saucer mystery? Sometimes we think 
so. (And we often add to ourselves the proposition that once ghosts are explained satisfactorily the 
origin of a great number of the saucers will also be known1 )  

Saucerminded South Americans were still cataloging UFO activity which never seemed t o  let up,  
despite the season. Among the saucer investigators who frequently· sent reports to the U.S. was Hulv lo 
Brant Alexia, director of an investigative organizati on with the initials CICOANI ,  of Minas, Gerais, Brazil. 

Latest I nformation from Alexia consisted of a newspaper clipping from the Jornal do Dia of last 
November, which related the findings of a correspondent in the state of Santa Catarina. 

The correspondent was traveling in his jeep, carrying a patient to a hospital, when Pedro Zilli, 
owner of a farm along the road, halted him and asked if he had seen any flying saucers. 

The correspondent replied in the negative and would have forgotten the farmer's odd question ,  had 
he not met some other people I n  a nearby village who also volunteered information about strange sky 
objects. His curiosity finally piqued, he delivered the patient to the hospital and drove back to Zil ll 's 
farm, where he found the 43-year-old farmer and another man, Joao Ernami, building a tobacco 
hothouse. 

The farmers had first noticed something unusual when they heard a low buzzing s.ound , but they 
remembered they paid no attention to it, think ing it was the wind. They noticed that the cattle which 
were grazing in the neighborhood had stopped grazing and were looking toward a group of trees in a 
frightened manner. 

Then both men saw what had disturbed the animals. About 500 feet from them were two metallic 
objects on the ground . First believing it to be the wreckage of a plane, they walked toward the spot, 
but stopped when they saw six people, dressed in a strange dark gray habit, emerge from the grove of 
trees and walk toward the two objects, which they could then discern were not conventional aircraft. 

The things were round,  without wings, probably measured 1 0  feet across. As the six strange men 
neared the ships, they divided I nto two groups, three getting into each  of the machines. 
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As the ships then took off, Zilli and Ernami were further amazed to discover three other identical 
o bjects which appeared from behind the trees and j oined the other two in the sky. All five saucers 
disappeared into the west at great speed . 

A check with other people in the neighborhood revealed confirmatory evidence. Some said they 
had seen the objects; some had heard strange noises or seen vapor trails in the sky. 

South America remained a hotbed of UFO activity, despite a mild saucer summer in the U.S .  
An enormous flying cigar, reddish in  color and emitting "golden lights, 11 passed over Caracas, 

Venezuela, slowly on May 28, exciting the attention of hundreds of people. According to Dr. Francisco 
Ancieto Lugo,  who reported the sighting to FLYING SAUCERS,  numerous witnesses were of what he 
termed I I  a high position and until now completely skeptical in regard to the existence of flying saucers. " 

That was not the first appearance of a cigar-shaped object over Caracas this year, according to Dr.  
Lugo who added that the same machine, or one like it ,  amazed residents of Bello Monte, an elegant 
urban district of  Caracas. 

The excitement among the people of Caracas was rivaled and even surpassed when an entire 
squadron of strange objects flew over Cludad Bolivar, in the same country, on June 5. 

Dr. Luge said the objects which almost everyone in the city had witnessed apparently caused the 
c ommunications system of the control tower of the c ity to fail while they were flying overhead. 

Professor Ernesto Sifontes, Venezuellan scientist of great authority,  and c hief of the weather 
bureau of the Venezuelan navy, had been .skeptical about saucers until the widely-witnessed incident. 
Afterward , when he was asked about the origin of the objects, he said ·gravely, "They are not from this 
world . .. 

I n  closing his report,  Dr. Luge remarked that in South America research has shown saucer activity 
steps up on rainy days, and wondered if there could be some reason why they showed up during 
inclement weather. That the rain might hide their operations to some extent was the only idea he could 
advance to explain the connection. 

Even in the Ufological catalog of the super-mysterious, there was apparently room for anomaly as 
people continued to see objects which ,  even for saucers, were odd-looking.  

There was the wavy, snake-like cable affair  sighted by a record carton manufacturer and his wife 
who wished to remain anonymous. They estimated the thing was about 125 feet long and two feet 
thick .  

The excited tale of a wheel in the sky told by an ancient prophet was almost outdone by the 
sighting ,  for the witnesses declared that near each end w�s a hub-like bulge, with three to five spokes 
protruding from each.  The spokes were eight to ten feet tong,  and varied in length; however there was 
n o  rim to the "wheels. .. The entire construction appeared to be motionless, as if suspended I n  the sky. 

Although the witnesses might not have been sure of measurements, because they said the thing 
appeared to be about three miles away from them and half a mile high,  they were certain of one thing: 
after being on view only a few seconds it abruptly vanished . As the witnesses put it, " Presto - it was 
g one - no vapor or smoke. Just a clear blue sky where it had hung a fraction of a second before . .. 

AI least one saucerer had an explanation .  Our old friend Meade Layne, of the Borderland Sciences 
Research Associates, an organization promulgating the view that saucers occupy what he terms 
an"etheric " dimension,  had this to say when queried by the witnesses: 

"Visions I nvolving wheels and attachments have reference to power plants or to generation and use 
o f  etheric .energy in one way or another. You probably happened to tune in on the frequency rate of 
some etheric construction at a materialization rate when it  was passing from one level to another. " 

Because the time between writing of copy and the publication of newsstand magazines must, 
because of technical and editorial reasons, be considerable, sightings p ublished herein may occasionally 
be .. old hat"  to some readers who have happened to run across the news elsewhere. 

Then there are the reports which never reach newspapers anyhow, and are often stored away in the 
files of private UFO investigation centers until they reach us by way of their often-delayed publications 
or chance correspondence with them. 

It is therefore petitioned that readers do not object to this even older sighting ,  which FLYING 
SAUCERS recently uncovered In  the yellowed files of The Brawley News, of I mperial Valley, Calif. and 
there may be a moral of some kind in a story appearing in 1905 , probably a part of the great airship 
scare of the late 1890s, during which cigar-shaped vessels were seen widely. 
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.. A IRSHIP VISITS I MPERIAL VALLEY: GHOSTLY CRAFT SAILING BACK AND FORTH SEEN BY MANY 
PEOPLE, . .  reads the old headline. 

" I t  seems that on Wednesday night , " the story states, "J.A. Jackson, a well-known resident of 
Silsbee, was driving a herd of hogs to I mperial and discovered a bright light bearing d own upon him 
from the heavens. Startled, he watched It closely until behind the light there appeared the form of an 
airship, apparently about 70 feet I n  length with a searchlight in front and several other lights aboard . " 

But the corker of the story was yet to come. The mysterious machine was propelled by wings 
which rose and fell as the wings flapped like a gigantic bird! 

The writer compared the machine with dirigibles then in use but concluded " there was no balloon 
attachment as is usually the case with airships. "  

Jackson then ran to the nearby home o f  W.E. Wilsie, whom h e  woke in time for the neighbor to 
see the lights of the machine before it disappeared.  

At 1:30 a. m. the same night,  I mperial Valley postmaster H .E. Allatt also saw a brilliant light which 
shone Into his room and awakened him. There being no m oon, he thought it might be a fire, but could 
find nothing when he arose to investigate . The newspaper writer believed the light m ay have been 
from the same airship.  

Later in the week at Brawley, a bright light,  similar to a locomotive headlight,  hovered over the 
mountains at the northwest part of the valley, now and then disappearing from view. The 
phenomenon lasted about ten minutes, was described by witnesses as too far from the ground to be a 
fire and too large for a star. 

That I mperial Vat ley was being visited not only by ordinary UFOs, but quite unusual ones - maybe 
primitive models with wings - was further indicated by the weird report which modern newspapers 
probably would rather forget about than publish:  

" Station Agent Reid, together with the foreman of the Espee carpenter gang , saw on one 
afternoon this week, at a distance of about five miles, in the Northwest, what appeared to be a 
titantic white bird at about the height of the sand hills. As it was clearly impossible, even I n  the 
desert air, to see a bird at that distance,  they too have been pondering over the case and come to 
the conclusion that what they saw was the airship making its way over the desert . "  

A number o f  ranchers also saw t h e  machine while irrigating their fields a t  night .  
But even in those ante-saucer days newspapers enj oyed being anti-saucer, and even then tried to 

explain them away; though in the case of The Brawley News writer, the explanation was naive as 
compared with the deliberate and obvious cover-ups by present day saucerphobes. 

The only feasible explanation, the writer reasoned, ' was that some inventor from the coast " has 
been testing his airship in an extended run, and chose the comparative solitude of the d esert at night 
as a favorable place for a trial. " 

And the story was explained to many, and then forgotten, until exhumed again, its uncanny 
trappings still as unknown and mysterious as ever before.  But we love this old story,  along with 
others we have run across which have Involved huge constructions that propelled themselves by the 
flapping of wings. 

FLYING SAUCERS editors continued to be impressed by the November, 1957, saucer flap as 
hitherto unreported sightings continued to filter in. The flap must have surely been even bigger and 
more worldwide than any saucerer  had supposed.  

Many of the reports (these by way of the British FLYING SAUCER REVIEW )  are as interesting as 
the ones we ran shortly after the November excitement. 

Take the two reports turned I n  to the Danish Defense Intelligence Service from the Island of 
Bornholm, for example .  

One came from the  Air Station at  B ornholm where an officer reported a saucer. Just after 
darkness had fallen an object equipped with flashing red and green lights flew low over the water and 
later over the island, leaving a glowing tail of flames. Many civilians also saw the object which 
couldn't have been a meteor because reports had it hovering stationary In  the sky like a helicopter. 

Another came from Hans Haugaard Hansen who spotted a triangular-shaped object moving at a 
very low level across a field, and emitting reddish or orange-colored light. N either of the two saucers 
reported made any sound ,  but the l atter was the more spectacular for one other reason: 

The bottom of the object appeared quite solid , but the upper part, though not described as a 
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cockpit, was transparent,  through which Hansen observed two human - l i ke f igures. The s ight ing was 
backed up by a Mr.  and Mrs.  Podor, who, at Vorgasse, descri bed a T -shaped obj ect they had seen . I t  
behaved l i ke the two other objects, and they a lso saw two bei ngs i ns ide  the contrivance.  

To show how widespread the f lap had been i n  Denmark , FLYING SAUCER REVIEW quoted the 
Danish weekly,  Famil ie-blad, whi ch stated: 

" Not a s i ng le  day passes without some report appearing in dai l y  papers al l over the country of 
true observations having been made by truthfu l  people .  And, strangely enough,  the o bservat ions are 
made in d ifferent parts of the country al l at the same ti me. Therefore, the poss i b i l i ty of opt ical  
i l l us ions or  i magi nation is out of the question .  Strange th ings are happen i ng between the sky and 
Den mark and the mysterious happen ings we have h itherto assoc iated with American and Austral ian 
deserts have suddenly  come nearer to our own l ives . "  

Another Danish newspaper, B -T ,  was s i m i lar ly exc i ted about saucers,  though I t  related more 
recent s ighti ngs. In the issue of Apri l 16 a writer 

·
stated, "Tr iangular space sh ips have also now 

appeared in the southern part of Jut land . From every part comes reports of mysterious p henomena i n  
the sky toward the l ate even i ng .  A l l  wi tnesses state with . certainty that conventional a i rcraft are not 
Invo lved. 

"The Ai r Station  at Skrydstrup a lso states no aeroplanes have been reported at that part icu lar 
ti me over the area . . .  A l arge v io let or b l u ish-red object was seen f l oati ng across the sky at about 10 
p .m .  The s ize of the object was reported varyi ng fro m  the s ize of a star to that of a footbal l .  Unti l 
the early hours of the morn i ng reports came I n  about the phenomena. One eyewitness ,  Mrs. Eri k 
Rasmussen, of K i ld ing ,  gave th is descri ption :  ' I  stood by the window and saw someth ing wh ich f i rst of 
al l appeared as a shoot ing star. As I t  approached i t  grew and c hanged shape. I t  l ooked l ike  a f ly ing 
apparatus - perhaps a space sh ip .  It  shone out a yel l ow-reddish l ight and had a tr iangu lar shape. I t  
came from the north and d isappeared toward the south above the town. The object had great speed.  
My h usband and I both ran i nto the street and watched the object d isappear toward the south . "' 

The paper also realted how three young m en saw a huge l ighted object which  d i scharged two 
sma l l er ones . The observers watched the oval for about 20 m inutes , reported it l ay on i ts s ide .  It 
seemed to qu iver and move s l i ght ly al l the ·t i me.  Later the huge object f lew upward and d isappeared 
wh i l e  a fanshaped tal l of l ight came from i ts rear. 

The newspaper con c luded by saying:  " So many reports of a s i m i l ar nature have been sent to the 
Air Force Station of Skrydstrup that they have been u nable to cope with al l of them and more are 
expected in .the near future . "  
FLYING SAUCERS No. 9 .  FEBRUARY 1959 

As th is writer hopeful l y  expected , the f ly ing saucers had come back with the fal l  of 1958. 
Whi le  we had suspected they were as numerous as they had been dur ing the preceed i ng 

November, there wasn't  qu i te as much exc i te ment over them. There had been so many Sputn i ks ,  
Expl orers and  rocket f i r ings the  publ ic  was beg i nn ing to take outer space for  granted .  And  f ly ing 
saucers got crowded out of the wire services by terrestr ia l ly-directed outer space doings. 

Though the reports were harder to dig up,  because they appeared largel y  in smal l ,  l ocal papers , 
and UFO pub l icat ions of l i m i ted c i rcu lat ion,  they were j ust as i nteresti ng ,  I f  not m ore so, than ever 
before. 

Whenever they appeared,  Earth people were various l y  fr ightened,  astounded or amused by them.  
And to the Ai r Force they were st i l l  a k ing-s ize publ i c  re lat ions prob lem.  

Dur ing the summer the AF apparently hadn't  had much troub le with  the saucers .  Apparent ly they 
sti l l  chased them, and probab ly  shot at them ;  but the i r  g reatest prob lem w i th the e l usive d i sks, i t  
seemed,  was n o t  how t o  catch them ,  but how t o  explain them.  

A UFO hovered over a bridge at  Loch  Raven,  near Bal t i more, on October 26 and  burned the  faces 
of two men who exci tedl y  d escr ibed the run- i n to pol ice.  

A l though we haven't  heard the off ic ia l  expl anat ion to this one, we suspect i t  wi l l  have to be more 
than a lamp bu lb  - or at l east m ore than 200 watts. The Baltimore News Post, descr ib ing the 
Inc ident,  termed it 11 a m onstrous egg-shaped th i ng from space.  II 

Ph i l l ip Sma l l  and Alvin Cohen, return i ng fro m  a f ish i ng trip ,  s ighted the th ing as they drove along 
Loch Raven Dr ive toward the Du laney Val l ey Road at about 11 :30 p . m .  

Accard i  ng t o  S mal l :  
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"As we approached the No.  1 br idge,  j ust above the dam, we saw this b ig  white egg-shaped thi ng 
about 100 feet l ong f loating or suspended over the bridge. 

"As we approached to with i n  about 75 feet of the b ri dge ,  the m otor of my car cut out and the 
l ights went off. We got out of the car and watched the thi ng for about a m i nute. 

"Then it began to g l ow I ntense ly and threw off a l ot of heat. The object then shot straight up i n  
the a ir  with a l oud c lap o r  the sound o f  a n  expl os ion ,  and went out o f  s ight . "  

Quite shaken by that t i me, the two men j u mped back i nto the car and hopefu l l y  tried the ign i t i on 
switch.  The motor turned over and started and the l ights came on.  In the exc itement they hadn ' t  
real ized an uncomfortabl e  fee l ing  on thei r  faces, but  later d iscovered they suffered m inor burns. 

Mrs.  Smal l to l d  reporters that one s ide of her husband 's  face was a br ight red and felt hot when 
he returned. She thought his face m ust have been subj ected to a f lash of i ntense heat. 

Pol lee i mmediately  rushed to the scene of the s ig ht ing ,  but found nothi ng .  Air Force off ic ia ls  at a 
nearby base had been noti f ied ,  the po l ice  sai d .  

Meanwhi l e  a noted Balt i more astronomer, James C. Bartl ett , Jr . ,  prodded on b y  NICAP, decided to 
talk about a s ight ing of two enormous UFOs In 1953,  provid ing  an answer to some cr i t ics who ask ,  
"Why don ' t  the astronomers see the saucers? " 

Skeptical before h is  exper ience, Dr. Bartl ett wasn't  so sure after see ing four l arge l ights and 
focusing h is  7-power b inocu lars on them.  

The l i ghts turned out to be coming from the noses of two enormous craft, "which more than f i l led 
the bi noculars . " Dr. Bartl ett cou l d  see a cab in  i n  the noses and what appeared to be port-hol es i n  the 
sides of the two c igar-shaped objects. 

The astronomer was observ ing a trans i t of the star Fomal haut at the t ime he f i rst spotted the 
l ights and turned his attent ion to the more amazing  heavenly phenomenon c loser at hand. He a lso 
told NICAP he heard a sound l ike a piston engi ne at great he ight .  

I t  is i nterest ing to note that the astronomer witnessed the huge constructions through ordi nary 
bi nocu lars . Most peopl e  who wonder why astronomers don ' t  see saucers fai l to real ize that the l arge 
tel escopes at observatories such as Mt.  Wi lson and Mt. Palomar are real ly  TOO BIG to be used in UFO 
hunting.  Such telescopes usual l y  are trai ned on very smal l port ions of the sky in order to observe star 
systems l ight years away. Most of the t i me astrono mers aren' t  even l ooking  through the thi ngs 
anyway, but set the i nstruments for  photograph ing far-away stars by t i me exposure, whi l e  the 
telescopes track the same areas by the use of h uge c lockwork .  

Even whi l e  l ook i ng through the  eyepiece,  the  astronpmer can  see  onl y  a sma l l  port ion of the  sky 
at any g iven t i me anyhow, and sauces coul d  be buzzing al l around and he wou ldn • t  see them - even i f  
he could ,  he would f i nd I t  i mposs ib le  t o  swi ng the l arge telescope around t o  fol l ow them with any 
reasonable speed. 

Then UFOs comi ng i nto the f ie ld  of v iew wou ld  be far out of  focus , s ince the long focal l engths of 
such telescopes g ive l i tt le depth of f ie ld  and wou l dn ' t  p ick  up c l ose objects with c lari ty. 

Three early-ris ing farm owners near E l i zabethtown, Ky. ( 45 m i l es from Louisvi l le on the Dix ie 
H ighway South ) ,  were puzzled by a coneshaped object wh ich  was s i tt ing i n  a pasture f ie ld  on Mrs .  
Harvey Devore's farm.  

Mrs.  Devore tol d  us by telephone she watched the object for  about three hours al together. .. The 
bottom part of the object seemed to be darker than the top, whi ch was bright, l i ke a luminum . 

.. Somethi ng was turn i ng on I t, " Mrs .  Devore said ,  which  she said " might have been a revo lv ing 
l i ght. " 

It was too far away for Mrs. Devore to get a good l ook at i t .  After puzzl i ng  for some t i me about 
what i t  cou ld  be, she cal l ed two neighbors ,  les l i e  Sutzer and Alvi n D uncans. They came to her house 
and al l of them watched it for about 45 m i nutes before they cou ld  get up enough nerve to i nvestigate 
the object from a c l oser d istance.  

Fi nal ly Sutzer wal ked up toward the f ie ld .  When he was about 300 yards away fro m  it ,  however, 
the th i ng ran for a few feet across the ground and then took to the air. He sai d  the obj ect made no 
noise; neither was there any odor. 

Sutzer, i n  his fai rly near approach to the object, said I t  wans't  qu i te as bi g as an automobi le .  
That the saucer may have been some wei rd combinat ion of ground and a i rcraft was suggested by 

Hardi n  County Sheri ff Byron Pirt te•s statement that he had found wheel pr ints in another f ie ld  c l ose to 
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where i t  was s ighted. 
Mrs.  Devore was hesi tant to say m uch about what she had seen ,  g iv ing us the I mpress ion she fel t  

i t  was a secret U.S.  i nvention ; though s h e  said s h e  wou ld  be g lad for Government i nvest igators t o  cal l 
on her. 

Meanwhi l e  four veteran crewmen of a M onon Rai l road fre ight train tol d  of thei r  b izarre experience 
with four saucers which buzzed the i r  tra in  as i t  puffed a l ong near Rosevi l le ,  1 4  m i l es east of 
lafayette, I nd . 

.. It was the most fantastfc th i ng I ever saw, .. reported conductor Ed Robinson, of Ind ianapo l is ,  
duri ng a rad io  i nterv iew . 

.. I f  someone e lse had reported I t ,  I wou ld  th ink he was crazy . .. 
The four d i sk-shaped objects, which were about 40 feet i n  d iameter and 1 0  feet th ick ,  f i rst 

approached the tra in  about 3 :00 a. m . ,  and fol l owed it for 40 m i l es .  
"The things p layed with our trai n , " the conductor added, exp lai n i ng the saucers f l ew along with 

the train ,  sometimes c i rc l i ng i t ,  apparent ly  i nspect ing It a l l  over from eng ine  to caboose. The men 
descr ibed them as dark orange,  l um i nous objects .  

F i reman Cec i l  Bri dge ,  f lagman Morris Ott, and Paul Sobey, a l l  of Ind ianapol i s ,  agreed wi th the 
conductor. 

"At one t ime , " observed Br idge,  " they stood on thei r  edges beh ind the tra in ,  look ing l ike four . 
st icks stuck i n  the ground - except that the two on the outs ide l eaned outward at, I wou ld  say, a 45-
degree ang le  . .. 

After the saucers had e ither f i ni shed the i r  thorough I nspection ,  o r  had j ust got t ired of watch ing ,  
they sped off  toward the south, rap id ly  go ing  out  of s ight.  
A. YING SAUCERS No. 1 O.  MAY 1959 

I have often considered i t  m ight be fun r id i ng i n  space shi ps ,  as have Adamsk i ,  M enger, Fry and 
the others. But frank ly, the novel ty of such an occas ion wou ld ,  I am sure, fr ighten me so severe ly I 
woul d  dec l i ne any such offer of transportation  by saucerians. Perhaps that i s  why they have, to date , 
NOT offered me such a r ide.  

Anyhow, I remember talk i ng with Don Lei gh McCul ty ,  a newspaper editor and motion p icture 
theatre assoc i ate of mine ,  and remark ing  to h i m I wou l d  rather take a tr ip in most anything ,  even a 
Sputn ik ,  than to tack le  the Pennsylvania  Turnpike .  That was m id-January,  and I was desperately  
anxious to  get  i nto New York to  take care of  some soc ia l  and business matters, main ly  the print ing of  
the Howard Menger book, " FROM OUTER SPACE TO YOU"1 - then i n  the m i dd l e  stages of  typesett ing .  

I wou l d  need my car ,  for  I knew I must see a number of personal i t ies,  saucerenthus iast lc and 
otherwise, a l l  over the NYC-Jersey area. I cou l dn ' t  go by p lane - or saucer, even i f  I wanted to . 

The American Automobi l e  Cl ub was l i tt le more he lp than Don . They kept tel l i ng . me I shou ldn ' t  
start at  a l l ,  for  most of  the turnp ike was covered w i th i ce ,  and the mounta in  roads l ead i ng from 
Clarksburg to the super h ighway were even worse. And Don,  knowing of my cowardice  on hazardous 
roads, onl y  made matters worse by suggesti ng I take out more i nsurance.  

Don and I sat  down in  Anderson's  Restaurant as I stud i ed the Trip le-A Tri p-Tik map fearfu l ly.  But 
that was not al l  that worr ied me. 

"A long with the problems of the weather, " I complained further, " I ' l l  be out of town an ent i re 
week. And I have to get out the co lumn for Ray Pal m er. I f  a m iss a d eadl i ne he m ight send a coup le  
of  h is  private Dero out  after me. "  . 

Don sat there a l ong t ime ,  not saying anything ,  the way he often does when you ask h i m  a 
quest ion.  But he's a lways th ink ing  and ha l f an hour l ater he' l l  g i ve you some k i nd of an answer. 

Dur ing dessert he l ooked up from his copy of VARI ETY ( the show biz b i bl e )  and I k new he was 
about to make some pronouncement. 

"Your 'Chas i ng the Saucers'  art ic le  I s  a lways the same old th ing - why don't you change i t  now 
and then? " 

I sat there and burned under h is  cr i t ica l  appra isa l .  
.,leave al l your c l i pp ings and s ighting reports behi nd and borrow a typewriter wh i le you ' re in  

Jersey. Write about the people you meet up there. " 
" H m-m-m. "  
I s lammed down the coffee c u p  and bur ied m y  head beh i nd the l arge f i rst i ssue of "The Outpost 
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Reporter, .. a new saucer-occu l t  publ i cation put out by Tom O'Ne i l ,  of Southern P ines , N.C. I f  I l et Don 
know I l i ked the idea, he woul d  be tel l i ng  me how to do everythi ng .  

The turnpike turned out to  be  c l ear of  i ce,  al though the  prec ip i tous mounta in  roads l ead i ng to  I t  
had i ndeed i ncreased m y  p iety. Once I had let out the car t o  65 a n  hour I couldn't  wal t  unti l I pu l l ed 
into the New York area and cou l d  telephone some of my contacts .  When I h i t  the New Jersey 
Turnpike I rang up August C. Roberts l ong d istance and told h i m  I ' d  be droppi ng in about midn ight 
( knowing he wou l d  not have to be at the off ice the next day } .  

When I arrived a t  443 Ogden Ave. NE, Roberts was in  h i s  favori te haunt, the darkroom .  
" And how i s  the photo editor o f  FLYING SAUCERS? " I greeted h i m .  
"Just ready t o  put these 8X1 O ' s  i n  t h e  wash ,  s o  that w e  can tal k - but don ' t  grab m y  hand.  I 've 

had it in the hypo. " 
I l ooked at the p ictures swi rl i ng I n  the wash.  "Who 's that fel l ow with the odd- look ing eyes? " 
" Oh ,  that , ( he sai d  i n  a mater-of-fact tone ) he 's  Pri nce Neosom of the P lanet Tythi an . "  
.. He's the fel l ow I was t i pped off about. Do you thi nk he's  o n  the l evel ? " 
"Who knows? I met h im brief ly  at h is  press conference. That's where I got these shots. I have a 

tape I want you to hear, though ,  made by a fe l low who's spent a lot  of t ime with h i m . "  
Roberts held up one o f  t h e  prints thoughtful l y. .. I see I shoul d  have used No. 2 paper . .. 
That was l i ke Roberts . Here he was developi ng pictures of a man from outer space and he was 

interested main ly i n  some smal l poi nts of photography. But I coul d  sense he was also skeptica l .  
"The guy's on ly  been k i l led three t i mes, you know. Guess that l eaves h im s ix l i ves to go. And 

every t i me he's been knocked off by the Three Men In B l ack . .. 
We chuckled. B ut I knew that al though Augi e  joked about the Three Men,  he  st i l l  was convi nced 

that at l east one man had been i nvolved with them. I had a lso suspected that many saucerers ,  
hear ing of  Al bert K.  Bender's run- in  wi th thre e  men ,  had added the  same i nky-c l ad personages to 
thei r somewhat far-fetched narratives . 

"We l l ,  how d i d  the Three Men k i l l  h i m , " I wanted to know - "with some sort of occu l t  power? .. 
"Once with a revolver,  i n  the back ,  i nc idental ly  ( and  as he enumerated the cr imes he wou ld  ho ld 

up a separate pri nt and ins pect i t ) ;  once by crushi ng h im to death , and I don ' t  know j ust how,  and 
fi nal ly with a mac hine gun . "  

" I  hope h i s  story doesn't  have as many holes as are i n  h i m . "  
" I t  probably  has .  But I want you to hear the tape b y  Doug Hancock.  Maybe you can make up 

your own mind. Hancock is  an Army man - he's ass lqned to an Army band - who brought Prince 
Neosom to New York. '' 

We ran through the f i rst part of the tape on whi ch Hancock described how he f i rst became 
i nterested in  saucer research and had been g iven some amazing demonstrations of space messages by 
B uck Nelson whi l e  posted in M issouri . Then i t  deve loped that It  was through Nelson that he became 
acquainted with a woman In C larkston , M ich i gan who invited h i m to h er home to meet whom she 
described as "a man I ' m  sure you ' l l  f i nd I t  interesti ng to meet . "  

I t  so  happened that Hancock's  trai n ing ended at  Fort Leonardwood and  the  Army gave h i m  a new 
ass ignment In Brooklyn ,  wi th a seven-day period to make the tri p .  So Hancock deci ded to stop over 
at Clarkston and see what the I nvitation was a l l  about. Mrs .  Lowery m et h i m  at the ai rport, drove h i m  
to her home where s h e  i ntroduced h i m  to her husband and t o  a house guest with whom H ancock wou ld  
spend four amazing days. 

Mrs. Lowery tol d  h i m  the guest was a space man! 
"One of the f i rst I nterest ing th ings I noticed about th is  man, who was wear ing a khaki un i form and 

patches on h is shoul der was that he had qu i te a g i ft of gab. He told me he had been contact ing 
saucers for several years, and that he had been out i nto space to v is i t  a 2 , 000-m i l e  wide artif i c ial 
p lanet cal l ed a 'Thejenon . ' "  

I sat u p  and took more not ice .  "Augie , " I exc l ai med, " I  th ink I 've met th i s  Prince Neosom,  only at 
the t i me I met h i m, he d i dn 't  have that name. I met h i m  when I attended a d inner I n  my honor I n  
Detroit  short ly after m y  book came out. Oh,  yes ( I  remembered } ,  h is  name was Lee Chi lders. But h e  
wasn't  a spaceman then, and that I can ' t  understand. " 

" I  th i nk Doug wi l l  c lear that up, at l east to h i s  satisfact ion,  u Augi e  rep l i ed ,  f l i pp ing the recorder 
back on. 
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" He told me that a b rother of h is ,  named Marcus,  was i n  com mand of the 'Trejenon, ' and that 
several t i mes, after he had been k i l l ed,  he had been taken out to the art i f i c i al p lanet and brought 
back to l i fe, " the tape con t i n ued.  " A  space person ,  the Pri nce i n  fact,  from the p lanet Tythian,  took 
over his body on one of these occas i ons.  II 

Hancock was also i mpressed by see m i ng l y  myst ic  powers possessed by the Prince.  Once Neosom 
had properly d i agnosed an appendi cal cond i t i on he al ready knew he had from a former vis it  to a 
doctor. Neosom also poi n ted to a s ma l l magnet han g i n g  from the ce i l i ng ,  p l aced t here, he said ,  to 
detect the presence of saucers. As the Pri nce c oncentrated mental energy upon it the magnet 
suddenly moved! I f  this was not enough to i mpress Hancock,  his saucerian friend's vocal 
parambulat i ons about l i fe o n  other p lanets was enough to convince h i m .  

S o  the Army bandsman persuaded the Pri nce t o  c ome t o  New York for a l ecture a n d  en l i sted the 
he lp  of Harry Hoffman,  of New York , and other enthus i asts to hel p with the project. 

But Augl e  was d i ssat isfi ed with his p ictures of Pri nce Neosom .  "They woul d n ' t  permi t  a f las h  and I 
had to take them i n  avai lable l ight  on fast f i l m. As a resu lt  they ' re pretty thi n .  Here, you can see the 
get-u p  he wore at the l ecture . "  

The bushy-hai red, al l eged other-planetarian wore what probably was an ordi nary s lack s u i t ,  and i t  
probably was the strange patches whi c h  made i t  so saucery. On o n e  shoul der he wore a patch 
bear i ng a cross , on the other a s i m i l ar patch i l l ustrat i ng revo l v i ng planets. Over the heart was 
another cross. 

The tel ephone I nterrupted us and Aug i e  wondered who would  be cal l in g  that l ate at n i ght.  
" Oh ,  hel lo ,  B i l l  ( Gray, i t' s  B i l l  Woods ) , " and then Augi e  i nterj ected a "What! .. 
I wondered what B i l l  Woods had come up with .  If anyth i ng was happeni ng i n  the N ew York area 

concern i n g  saucers ,  I knew that Woods, founder of  the saucerzi ne, 11 FL YING SAUCERS AND 
MYSTICI SM, " would have found out about i t . I I mpat iently wai ted for Aug i e  to g i ve up the phone so I 
could say hel l o  to my o l d  fr iend.  

Augi e  turned to me. "Wel l ,  they g ot to Hancock. "  
" How do you mean? .. 
"They shut h i m  up. Put h i m  in the l oony b i n .  11 

"Let me tal k  to B i l l , " I begged. 
"Just what happened to Doug anyhow? 11 

" G ray, al l I know is the Army put h i m  i nto the St. Albans Naval Hospi tal - that's out on Long 
Is l and - for observat i on . "  � 

" Is he crazy, or i s  th is  another Rei nhold  Sc h midt  case,  B i l l ? " 
.. He's  no crazier than the rest of us;  i f  that means anythi ng .  He d i d  bel i eve i mp l i c i t ly  I n  the 

Pri nce Neosom thing,  which frank l y  I 'm a b i t  sorry I he l ped sponsor - but asi de from that he s i mply 
bel i eves i n  f lyi ng saucers ,  and,  of course, the contact cases . G ive me Augi e  back;  I t h i n k  Harry 
Hoffman and I are going out there . " 

I presumed he meant to the hospi tal to see Hancock. Augi e  took the phone and gave a long 
series of "Uh-huh's"  and short c o mments. Fi nal ly they hung up.  

"We ' re g o i ng out  to see Hancoc k ,  but  we can't  make i t  unt i l Saturday. II  

I k new Aug i e  tal ked with Woods often,  so I queried h i m  about the skepti c ism he had shown about 
Neosom when I had spoken a few m i n utes prev i ously.  

"Oh yes, " Augi e  remembered. 11 He d i d ment i on that i f  you wanted to f ind out more about Neosom 
you should see M i ke Man n .  II 

" M i ke Man n .  Oh yes, he 's  the fel l ow i n  the tent. " I was th i nk i ng of the tent he and other 
members of the Parapsychology and Saucer I nves t i gati o n  had erected on Howard Menger's farm dur ing 
the Spacecraft Convention he ld  there l ast September. The k i d  and two other members had formed a 
c i rc l e  around me as soon as I stepped out of the car, tr ied to get me down to the tent to see some 
k i nd of wei rd mac h i ne they were demonstrat i n g  there.  I never did have the t i me to l ook at i t  though.  

" What kind of a mac h i ne does th is fel l ow have? . .  I asked Augl e .  
Aug i e  sai d somet h i ng l i ke,  " A  H i ronomous mac h i ne, " b u t  somethi ng c a m e  u p  to change the 

subject right then.  
I had been hol d i ng back some news whi c h  I knew woul d  b e  d i sappoi nt ing to Aug l e .  He and 

Dom i n i c k  Lucches i  had probably dug more i nformati on out of Al bert K. Bender, than anybody e lse,  
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after the Bridgeport, Con n . ,  saucer researcher had suddenl y  c l osed down the I nternati onal  F ly ing 
Saucer Bureau, when { he sai d )  three men in  b l ack s u i ts vis ited h i m .  

Even before my book, "THEY KNEW TOO MUCH ABOUT FLY I NG SAUCER S" came o u t ,  Aug i e  had 
wondered every day j ust what it was that Bender found out: the i nformat ion which evidently brought 
the three men and the i r  threaten i ng u l t i matum.  

" I  j ust remembered someth i ng I mportant, Aug i e. Before l ast n ight I fel t  I cou l d n ' t  te l l  even you or  
Dom. "  

Augie 's  eyes l i t up.  " I ' l l  bet I can guess what i t  i s  . ., 
11 1 don ' t  th i nk y o u  can . "  
" Bender's goi n g  t o  wri te a book? " Augie  quest ioned hopeful ly.  
" I  wish he were. That 's  j ust it .  He AIN'T. " 
Then I exp l a ined what had happened. I had k nown that Bender had al most desperately WANTED to 

tal k · - even from the beg i n n i n g .  After I had become a pub l isher, and had Howard Menger's " FROM 
OUTER SPACE TO YOU., on the press, I f i gured Bender to change his m i nd if I pub l ished a book he 
woul d  write. I fe l t  he woul d  trust me wi th the manuscript ,  with the knowl edge I wou l d  hold up i ts 
rel ease of i t  as long as he wanted me to. Then I f igured Bender m i ght ,  after f ive years , have deci ded 
to tel l  the three men to go hang themselves. 

So I ventured a letter to Bender ( we sti l l  correspond occas i onal ly,  though n ot about saucers ) .  My 
hunch was surpris i ng l y  r ight! Bender shot back an a i r  mai l sayi ng that lately the s i t uat i o n  had 
changed for h i m ,  mai n ly  because he and his wi fe, Betty, woul d  l i ke very much to go to Engl and to 
l ive. That was her orig i nal home and he had fal l en  in l ove with the country duri ng a br ief v is i t  there .  
They would  need money a n d  t h e  royalt i es wou l d  hel p .  A n d ,  more i mportant,  I sensed another reason 
in h i s  l etter: perhaps once out of the country he m i ght  feel freer from reperc uss i ons? 

" I n  fact, Augi e ,  I was al l set to dr ive up to Br idgeport and see Al and Betty th is  co m i ng Thu rsday 
- and I suppose I st i l l  wi l l  - but l ast n i ght  someth i ng that came through the mai l h i t  me l i ke a ton of 
bri cks! " 

" I ' l l  bet he backed out. " 
. ,You're r ight - al l too r ight . .. 
I tol d Augl e  how I sensed that somethi ng was wrong j ust as soon as I pul l ed the l etter from the 

mai l box. I t  was a brief note: 
.,Last n ight I started wri t i ng the f i rst chapter and someth i ng happened. I have agai n deci ded that 

now is not the proper t i me to d iscuss anyt h i ng about f ly ing objects . .. 
"And that was that, " I to ld Augle.  " I  wondered just what happened. Did the three men,  or 

whatever agency sponsored them, j ust know, somehow, the m o ment Bender had started writ i n g  - or 
did Bender s i mply start th i n k i ng of the probab l e  consequences and j ust back out? Anyhow, I ' m  go ing 
to see them, because I want very much to meet Betty for the f i rst t i me and v is i t  with  A I ,  without 
discussi ng saucers . "  

" D i d  you tel l anybody about the pl ans for the book? " 
"Absol utely  nobody - excepti ng a busi ness acquai ntance with no i nterest i n  f ly ing saucers, fro m 

who m  I hoped to obtain some of the f inanc i ng for the book - not even you and Dom. And you know i f  
I wou l d  tel l anybody i t  wou l d  be y o u  two boys . "  

" Why don ' t  you take D o m  u p  there with you .  Maybe h e  can get someth ing more out o f  Bender? ., 
" I 've al ready asked AI by phon e ,  before he backed out on the book,  and i t ' s  out.  He wi l l  see 

NOBODY, not even you two, exce pt me. Bes ides ,  I th i n k  i t  wou l d  be q u i te u n mannerly  to go on a 
·, personal vis it  and start ask i ng h i m  questions wh i ch m i ght be upsett i ng. " 

"The reason I mentioned Dom Is that I was t h i nk i ng he m i ght  be able to p i n  down j ust  what he d i d  
i nadverently g e t  from AI duri ng one of o u r  vis i ts after h i s  ' hush-up. '  Do you remember A t ' s  te l l i ng 
Dom that at one point  i n  our conversat i o n  he had h i t  upon the secret Bender knew? ., 

I had heard Dom mention i t ,  but hadn ' t  been there at the t i me .  Anyhow, as I recal l ed a 
conversation with Dom, he couldn 't  remember what i t  was he had h i t  u pon,  so he was r ight back from 
where he started . 

.,Maybe you ' re wrong, " Aug l e  said confide nt i al ly.  " Someti mes I be l i eve Dom KNOWS what he h i t  
upon and does n ' t  want t o  reveal i t  f o r  fear o f  gett ing AI  into trouble . " 

" I  can say one th ing , " I agreed with Aug i e ;  " If I had a secret the revel at i on of which wou l d  do me 
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great harm, I wou ld  not hesi tate to entrust I t  to Dom i ni c k .  Who knows - maybe AI TOLD Dom what 
brought the three men to visi t  h i m! .. 

I to ld  Aug i e  I m i ght know more when I returned from Br idgeport , and that we' d  probabl y  get 
together several t i mes during my New York visit . 

.. 1 must run afong now. As you may know I ' m  stay i ng a n i ght  or two i n  very unusual surroundings,  
consi deri ng my vari ous d i sagreements with James Mosel ey . .. 

.. Yes, I h eard you were i nvi ted to J i m 's p lace . "  
J i m  Moseley had stopped a t  Cl arksburg d ur i n g  a tri p home from Peru, where he said h e  was doi ng 

archaeol ogical work . A lthough we had rather constant ly feuded i n  pr int  I decided to ask h i m  to stay 
overnight at my apartment rather than have h i m  go to a hote l .  I thought I ' d  l i ke to try to be as 
friendly as poss i bl e  with h i m  and that I m ight  as a resu l t  get to k now h i m  better. After al l ,  Mosel ey 
was st i l l  consi dered the m ost myster ious person publ i sh i ng an amateur saucer magazine.  When 
Moseley apparent ly saw that I was n ' t  g o i n g  to shoot h i m ,  he warmed u p  and turned out to be a n ice 
guy. B ut even after a few dr i nks he woul d n ' t  te l l  me much about h i s  activi t ies i n  South Ameri ca. 

M aybe it was o n l y  courtesy, but Mos e l ey I nvi ted me to repay the v is i t ,  and I hast i l y  accepted . I 
wanted to see h i s  apartment for one t h i n g  - the p l ace i n  which Aug i e  seri ousl y  bel i eved he had seen 
psych i c  p henome na take p l ace duri n g  a seance . 

.. Don 't  try to f i nd my p lace.  You ' l l  get l ost i f  you do.  Dr ive to the Fort Lee D i ner as soon as you 
reach the town and telephone me from there . I ' l l  dr i ve right down there and gui d e  you to my 
apartment.  I I  

I I magi ned al l  sorts of th i n gs after I had read th is  paragraph from Moseley's l etter which contai n ed 
di rect ions to Fort Lee. D i d  he not wish to g ive away h i s  street address ( he rece ives al l 
correspondence at a box n u m ber ) ?  That woul d  b e  s i l ly ,  f o r  I c o u l d  soon f i n d  o u t  from t h e  street s ig ns 
after I g ot there. Or d i d  Mosel ey s i mply want to appear to be mysterious? Or maybe he k new from 
experience in d i recti ng peo p l e  to his p l ace,  that I woul d  l i ke l y  l ose my way? 

It was probably only that. For I had enough troub l e  f in d i ng Fort Lee and the d i ner.  I rang J i m up. 
" I ' l l  be there before you k now i t ,  I I  he sai d enthus i ast ical ly,  and I detected in his voice what 

seemed to be honest p l easure that I was f i na l l y  there . " Do n' t  order anyt h i n g .  I 've wai ted hav i n g  a 
snack for I wanted to buy your d in ner  - however l ate i t  is for d i n i n g .  II 

I selected a booth i n  the d i ner,  noisy with customers even at that late hour.  From the l ooks of 
the dress of the c ustomers , I f igured a l ocal p lant  of some sort had j ust changed s h i fts . 

As i f  he l ived j ust around the corner, J i m  showed yp i n  what see m ed to be no t i me at al l .  He 
came in and shook hands, and sat down . I had always wondered what peopl e  around Fort Lee knew or 
thought about Moseley, and that probably was the reason I not iced a pecul i ar hush come over the 
di ner.  Nobody seemed to be tal k i ng .  I nstead I had the i mp ress i o n  they were strai n i ng the i r  ears to 
hear what we were saying .  

" I ' m  sorry I kept you so l ate, II I apol ogized.  Then more loud ly ,  " I  stopped i n  Phi l adel p h i a  to b l ow 
up a m u n it ions factory. " That wou l d  g ive the eavesdroppers someth i ng to m u l l over. I laughed 
secretly.  J im d i d n ' t  seem to appreci ate the joke. 

"Let 's  grab somethi ng q u i c k ,  .. he  suggested . "You' re pretty t i red . " 
I fol l owed J i m ' s  Buick away from the d i ner and onto a series of s i de streets, expect i n g  to see h i m  

signal  for a driveway any second. B u t  h e  conti n ued drivi n g ,  led m e  out o f  Fort Lee.  I thought he 
m ight have to stop somewhere before returni ng home,  and that was responsi b l e  for the delay - for the 
t ime between the te l e phone cal l and his arrival had see med so short. About ten m i nutes l ater, after 
several win d i n g  streets we turned bac k  o nto a m a i n  route and came to another l i tt l e  town. After more 
wi nd i n gs around we pul l ed u p  to a huge apartment bui ld i n g  where I parked beside h i s  car. 

" Wel l ,  here we are . I ' l l  he lp  you with your th i ngs. "  
I wanted t o  ask h i m  how h e  had arrived a t  the d i ner so q u i c k ly,  b u t  f igured I t  was a s i m p l e  matter 

of bei ng in error about the t i me .  Maybe I had nodded off i nto a cat nap whi l e  in the booth.  I had 
been very t i red.  

I had heard ru mors that Mosel ey was a weal thy man. The grapevi n e  had it  that he was worth h a l f  
a m i l l i on dol l ars . I f  he were that wou l d  exp l ai n  w h y  he never worked, at l east s o  far as anyone knew. 
If he was i ndeed a mon ied person his apartment sure l y  wou l d  show it .  And knowi n g  J i m  was a 
bachelor I a lso wondered i f  h i s  apart ment wou l d  be u n kempt as my own . I turned to wal k  toward the 
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entrance of the huge bu i l d i ng .  
" No, I always go t h i s  way, " he i nd i cated , lead i n g  me around t h e  bac k  along a dark wal k .  
" I  a lways go i n  through t h e  basement, " he exp l a i ned; " I t 's  m u c h  nearer. " 
We wal ked i nto a l ong hal l and walked to a self-service el evator, al ready wait i ng at the basement 

leve l ,  I noticed. At the th i rd f l oor we walked down a tong p leasant-l o o k i ng hal l way to a door with a 
peepho l e  over wh i c h  was a nameplate, "James W. Mosel ey, Las Pal mas Ventures, I nc . .. 

J i m  ushered me Into a l arge l iv i ng room and qu ick ly my eyes surveyed the room .  I t  was neatly 
furn ished and orderly,  though I assumed he wou l d  have t i d i ed up before he received a g uest. The 
new, m odern l y-desi gned furni tu re was of good qual ity,  though certa i n l y  not overly expensi ve. And 
except i ng the fact that the furni ture matched too wel l ,  and ,  to me, needed a bit of unbalance to make 
the room more I nteresti ng ,  the apart ment showed excel lent taste. 

" We ' l l  j ust take th is  i nto your bedroom n ow, " J i m,  who was carry i n g  my heavy sui tcase, offered. 
The guest  room was s i m i l arly furn ished in the same blond furn i ture, and l ooked q u i te comfortable .  
Some p ictures on the wal l  would have g i ven i t  much warmth,  but I sup pose J i m had n ' t  g otten round to 
completely furn i s h i n g  i t . 

" Don't  m i nd the wi ndow across the court.  Nobody has been able to f i g ure out what that woman 
does over there al l n i g ht.  II 

This sounded wei rd, but I was so t i red I d i dn ' t  take m u c h  not ice of the crypti c  remark. We walked 
back out the hal lway to the l iv ing room .  

" Si t  down a n d  I ' l l  f i x  dri nks. Is Scotch OK? I d i d n ' t  get t o  t h e  store today t o  stock u p  . .. 
.. Anythi ng ,  J i m .  But I warn you .  One dri n k  and I ' l l  be r ight  off to sleep, r i gh t  i n  the l iv ing room . .. 
Then somet h i ng caught my eye i n  the hal lway. J i m  had paused i n  the k i tchen to take ice c ubes 

from the refrigerator. Li n i n g  the wal l  was a ser i es of portra i ts. Three of them were the most notable :  
Herbert Hoover, Truman and Eisenhower. The Hoover portra it  was s igned,  "To J i m my, II and the others 
.. To James W. Moseley. II 

As J i m e merged with the dri nks ,  I walked on ahead and he d i dn ' t  menti on my obvi ous i nterest i n  
the portrai ts. And I d i d n ' t  questi on h i m  about them.  

" I f you're not  too t i red, I ' l l  show you some of my Peruvian i tems, he sai d ,  i nd icat i ng a l arge 
cabi net,  with what I assumed was I nca pottery, smal l f ig uri nes and m iscel laneous i tems l i n i ng the 
shelves. "There's  not hi ng real ly val uable here, but I enjoy my smal l co l l ec ti on . "  

My i nterest was drawn t o  a corner, t o  a tabl e  adorned with two l arge b l ac k  f i gur ines, a n  African 
man and woman . They were beauti f u l ,  but somethi ng about them repel led me - as near as I can 
exp l a i n  i t, a fee l i ng of evi l seemed to e m anate from therh. 

" Wel l ,  tomorrow, you must tel l me the i nd iv i dual story of each i tem , " I remarked, d roppi ng al most 
exhausted onto a couch.  But suddenly I was wide awake. At my e l bow was a g l ass bel l  jar, coveri n g  
a s m a l l  pedestal . J i m  l aughed, reached over a n d  l i fted t h e  j ar. 

I was surprised that the decorati o n  d i d  not repel me m ore than it d i d .  I nstead it I nc i ted what must 
have been only a rather morb i d  i n terest. 

"Te l l  me the truth , J i m ;  is  that a REAL AND GENUINE SHRUNKEN HUMAN HEAD? " 
" I  shou ld hope so, " he said i n  a matter-of-fact tone; " cons i der ing what I pai d for i t! " 
I l ooked at my g l ass. I t  was empty. That was u n usual because I don' t  d r i n k  much.  " Here, f ix me 

another one, though make t h i s  one stronger, I I  I pet i t i oned . 
I got i nto bed and l ay there for a few m i nutes g o i ng over the day's happeni ngs.  I was too t i red to 

worry about the psyc h i c  phenomena Augi e  swore he had seen in the apartment.  As I gave one f i nal 
stretch and decided to c l ose my eyes , a funny l i gh t  in a w i n dow across the court caught them. The n  I 
thought of J i m 's remark and the woman who was supposed to do somethi ng odd a l l  n i ght.  I opened 
the Venet ian b l i nd fu l ly, and t here,  surely enough ,  was a l i g hted wi ndow. Whoever had the apartment 
apparently d i d n ' t  worry about pr ivacy, for the b l i nds were pul l ed up;  though some p lants obscured 
what was going on i n  the room .  

The o d d  th i ng  was t he c olor  o f  t h e  l ight ,  a very whi te l i ght  whi c h  rem inded me of a tel evis i on 
screen.  Squ i nt ing my s leepy eyes i nto focus I could barely  make out what D I D  l ook l i ke a tel evis i on 
screen ,  though certa in ly  a g iant one.  Whatever i t  was, i t  had some sort o f  scene on i t, but a st i l l  
p icture .  Someone i n  the apartment m oved i n  front o f  the p icture q u i te ofte n ,  as i f  watch i ng or 
c ontro l l i ng i t, but I cou l d n ' t  make out what the party was do i ng .  
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Sudden ly my knowledge that i t  was very bad form to peek overrode my cur ios i ty and I l ay down 
on the bed. I must have fal l en i nstantly asl eep. 

A lthough I usual ly  don't  d ream about f ly i n g  saucers, that n i ght ,  or rather the next morn i ng ,  I D ID .  
One of the th i ngs had captured me,  and some terri b le  l i tt le men were carry i ng me i ns i de ,  though I 
fought val i antly.  

The l i tt le men turned i nto one large h usky i nd iv i d ual shak i ng me.  
"Wake up,  wake up, you ---- -----! "  

And the hearty, Brooklynesque voice made me real ize who was s o  rudely rescu i ng me from the 
saucerlans. 

" Do m! You old son-of-a-gun!  When d i d  you get here! .. 
J i m  stood i n  the doorway, al ready shaven and d ressed, enjoyi n g  the waki ng-up procedure . 
" Better get up.  Dr. D .  i s  g o i ng to be here, you know. " 
Domini c k  Lucchesi said he had stopped over to have some b reakfast with us before h e  went to 

work at Bendix o n  the noon s h i ft .  He wou l d n ' t  be able to see Dr. D . ,  h owever, he expl ai ned 
d i sappoi nted ly. 

" What do you th i n k  of J i m's  p l ace? " he asked, in the l atter's presence. I knew he was k i ddi n g  
J i m ,  and made s o m e  sort of answer. 

" D i d  you not ice the negative emanat ions - the we ird psyc h i c  forces as soon as you c ame? " 
.. Of course, as soon as I entered the l iv i n g  room ,  " I j oked back,  and J i m  s m i l ed ,  as i f  h e  were 

enjoyi ng the d isparag i ng remark . Dec i d i ng I cou l d  shave when I returned , I threw on my s u i t  and soon 
we were in the e levator. It halted on the basement l eve l .  

D o m  and I made a n  appoi ntment to meet a t  h i s  h ouse l ater i n  t h e  week a n d  he rushed o f f  t o  work 
after our l ate b reakfast . Meanwh i le J i m sai d we should  hurry back because Dr. D. was al m ost due to 
arrive. 

I was cur ious to meet Dr.  D.  ever s i nce I had read his artic l e  I n  FLY I NG SAUCERS ,  t i t led " Why I 
Bel i eve Adamski ,  .. though I c ou l d n ' t  see J i m 's reason i n  constant ly  referri ng to h i m  as .. Dr. D . " Most 
everyone who had read Dr.  Leon Davidson's art i c l es in J i m ' s  SAUCER NEWS knew " Dr.  D . " and 
Davi dson were the same person.  At the outset Davidson apparently wanted n obody to know he was 
wri t i ng for a saucer magazine,  for he d i d  h i g h l y  c lassi f i ed work I n  ato m i c  phys i cs ,  though l ately  he 
had dropped the pseudonym . 

Someone rang J i m on the telephone. " Th at must be Dr. D . , " he remarkded; " He l l o ,  Leon? Where 
are you? " 

Suddenly J i m turned a strange shade of g reen,  and l et out an exc l amat i o n  whi c h  woul dn ' t  be 
pol i te to pri nt.  I wondered what Dr. Davidson had told h i m .  He h u ng up and turned to me.  

" Or. D .  has been v is i t ing  some fr i ends i n  Jersey City and wi l l  be r ight  up .  But I 've j ust  done an 
awful  th i ng.  I forgot al l about p ick ing up Fortner. " 

Then I remember J i m ' s  saying Yonah Fortner and I ought to get together. I was curi ous about 
meeti ng the chap who Ji m said had become a rabbi at the age of twelve, but s i nce had become q u i te 
i rre l i g ious. I had read some of h i s  art i c l es i n  J i m ' s  SAUCER NEWS, and they were amazi n g  - not so 
much for what they said as the evi dent scholarsh i p  whi ch had gone i nto them. Maybe I was hardened 
to hear ing amazi ng statements ,  but it probabl y  had been the apparent careful research which went 
i nto the art i c l es that led me to read h is thesi s  stati ng Jehovah was a space man without gasp i n g .  
Fortner's art i c l es ,  run u n d e r  "Y.  N .  i b n  A' haron , B . D . ,  S . T . M  . .. i nstead of h i s  shortened, Americani zed 
name, c lai med the knowledge was gai ned from trans l at i n g  Chaldai c ,  Sanskri t ,  and Arami c  documents. 

J i m thought of a solut i on .  As soon as Dr. Davidson arrived al l  of us wou l d  dr ive over to Yonah's 
apartment in  Brooklyn . Or .  Dav i dson wanted to meet Fortner too.  

J im answered the door and ushered in  a b ig ,  b lond,  bespectac led and c he erfu l  man and an 
attractive Mrs .  Davidson. I had expected to see a dour- look i ng l i tt le  fel l ow who tossed sc ient if ic  
words around and so was p leasant ly  surprised.  

Dr.  Davi dson and Mosel ey had met very early in the h istory of SAUCER N EWS, and found many of 
the i r  theor ies about f lyi ng saucers had agreed. B oth held the o p i n i o n  that al though some saucers 
m i g ht come here from outer space, m ost of the m were b u i l t  r ight  here o n  Earth ,  mai n l y  by Uncle  Sam ,  
and poss i bly b y  the Russians with the hel p o f  captured German sc i en tists .  Personal l y  I had found the 
theory i nterest ing ,  but felt both Davidson and Moseley went too far and often made data fit the i r  
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theory when lo g ical i nferences cou l d n ' t  otherwise be d rawn . But  I probably had done worse - i n  
promoting the i nterpl anetary theory. 

I wasted no t i me gett i n g  " Dr. D.  • •  i nto a corner, for I was h i g h l y  i nterested in one aspect of h i s  
saucers- made-on-Earth theory. I had j ust read h i s  art ic le ,  "Why I Bel ieve Adamski ,  II i n  the February 
FLYING SAUCERS. I n  essence he had stated George Adamski d i d n ' t  meet space people at al l ;  nor d i d  
he r ide i n  fly i ng saucers. But  what was surpris i ng,  comi ng from Dav i dson ,  was that he bel i eved 
Adamski  was TELLING THE TRUTH - AS ADAMSKI KNEW IT. 

George Adamski had been the dupe of someone who had p layed an el aborate hoax upon h i m. By 
someone schooled in psychological warfare: the super-secret Central I ntel l igence Agency, the 
i n ternati onal i nvestigative and law enforcement agency m ost c i t izens d i d n ' t  even know exi sted. AND 
AN AGENCY NOT D I RECTLY R ESPONSIBLE TO ANYONE EXCEPT THE PRESI DENT, NOT EVEN CONGRESS. 

" Leon, " I said ,  ''I ' m  terri b ly afraid you may have somet h i ng ,  though I f i nd i t  d i ff icult  to bel i eve CIA 
agents coul d  have posed as spacemen and r igged up a D isneyland type of flying saucer for Adamski to 
i mag i ne he was r id ing in . .. 

He l aughed j ov ial ly.  I coul d  see Davi dson d i dn ' t  m i nd being contradicted , but that h e  nevertheless 
bel i eved i n  the t heories 100%. 

" As you 've wri tten me, Gray, you've suspected a long t i me that the f ly ing saucer mystery is as 
you q uoted Lucches i ,  'a masterpi ece of organ ized confus i on . '  I n  your book,  you wondered what 
agency might be responsi bl e  for the ' hush i ng u p '  of saucer i nvest i gators . . . .  " 

" Yes, " I i nterrupted, " part ly  the ' hush-ups ,  • but mai n l y  that odd feel i ng you get someti mes - l ike 
you are being watched, for  example.  The feel i ng that your act ivi ti es are bei ng moni tored constantly 
and permitted only throug h  some strange sort of tolerat i on . .. 

" I f I ' m  r ight , " Leon told me , " they probabl y  are try i n g  t o  ENCOURAGE you ;  for they WANT people 
to bel i eve the saucers are from space! I I  

Ji m sai d  we should start for B rooklyn,  for Yonah Fortner had already been wai t i n g  an hour. He 
expla i ned to Dr. Davidson we woul d  go to Fortner's p lace i nstead of p ick i ng up the l atter, who d i d n ' t  
have a car, a n d  bri ng ing  h i m  to Fort Lee.  

" Gray and I wi l l  l ead the way In  my car,  and you can fol l ow. " 
" No need for that , " Dr. Davidson l aughed.  "Wai t t i l l  you see what I ' m  d ri v i ng .  We went to the 

park i ng l ot where he l ed us to a German-bu i l t  bus-l ike affair  - I forget the make - and i nvi ted us to 
r ide with h i m .  He seemed very proud of his new purc hase,  and we agreed wi th h i m  it was m i g hty 
handy for saucer gatheri ngs. It contai ned three wi de seats i n  add i t i on to the two front ones. I sat 

l 
down bes i de the dr iver so I cou ld con t i n ue our conversati on .  

" I  don ' t  g e t  i t ,  Leon, " I renewed m y  argu ments; " I  h ave t h e  sneak i ng s uspic i on t h e  C I A  has 
somet h i ng to do with saucers or saucer researc h ,  but I can ' t  see the moti ve.  That i s  I f  they're tryi ng 
to l ead people  to bel i eve the saucers are i n terpl anetary. That's  exactly what the A i r  Force is  tel l i ng 
us NOT to be l i eve . "  

" I f you knew how t h e  C I A  worked, y o u  c o u l d  conceive of the i r  ro l e  c learly. Shortly after t h e  war 
our U . S. held superi ority i n  atom i c  weapons. The R ussi ans tr ied to catch up but felt  they cou l d n ' t .  
That l ed them t o  push the i r  program f o r  deve lopment of  satel l i tes a n d  m iss i les.  Wel l ,  t h e  U.S.  
deve loped some new weapons, also,  though noth i ng that wi l l  do al l the t h i ngs the saucers are said to 
d o . "  

I assumed he referred t o  r ight-an g l e  turns , other " i mposs i b l e "  maneuvers a n d  the fantast ic speeds 
s i ghters had reported . 

" We wanted to confuse the R ussi ans and g ive them somethi ng to fear so they wou l d  be wary 
about attack i n g  us. If the Reds began heari ng reports of strange, h l g h l y-manueverable obj ects i n  U . S. 
sk ies they wou l d  l i kely bel i eve Uncle Sam had devel oped a new type of a i rcraft to be great ly  feared.  
You wi l l  note Russ ia threw al l her energy I nto develop ing rockets , and managed to launch a sate l l i te 
before we d i d . "  

" But even i f  you' re r ight ,  t h e  Russi ans never took t h e  saucers very seriousl y .  I have heard few 
reports of saucers beh i nd the i ro n  c u rtai n - though I assu med the s i g hti ngs d i d n ' t  get out of the 
country because it was perhaps u n popu l ar to see them . "  

" You ' re r ight , " assured Dr. Davi dson,  "There probably have been n o  s i g h t i ngs i n  R ussia i tself ,  
u n l ess the s i g h t i ngs have represented m is i nterpretati o n  of natural phenomena as many of the saucers 
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i n  this country consist of. " 
I remembered somet h i n g  I had pr i nted i n  the January, 1 955 SAUCERIAN, d ug a c opy from the 

briefcase,  turned to an i tem q uot ing  the newspaper Contempranul , publ i shed in Com m u n ist Romania. 
The Reds were pooh-poohi ng the 1 954 European l i tt le  men saucer-scare and sai d of the f lyi ng saucer: 
"With this pri m i ti ve i nstru ment whi c h  It has brought to Europe, the U n i ted States wants to i mpress 
those peopl e  who bel i eve Ameri can propaganda, and wan ts to st i r up agai nst Moscow a f l y i ng saucer 
psychosis .  11 

" You see what I mean , " beamed Dr. Dav i dson. " The Russians are s marter than we g i ve them 
credi t  for . "  

The C I A  had other purposes beyond confus ing t h e  Reds, he also bel i eved . They del i berately 
created s lght i ngs, even in ai rpl ane f l i ght J anes; set the saucer r ides for contactees such as Dan Fry, 
and i m i tated· space peopl e  for Adams k i ' s  benef it  . 

.. But why, .. I wan ted to know, " confuse the American pub l i c ? " 
" For a nu mber of reasons, some of them known on ly  to the powers-that-be. I shoul d  th i nk the 

pri mary reason is  to 'sel l '  the i dea of space f l i ght, s i nce we are n ow beg i n n i ng to spend huge s u ms for 
rockets, and wi l l  be spendi ng more. Then there is the need for kee p i n g  our own new types of aircraft 
secret. And what better way to do that than to make people bel i eve they' re from space? 1 1  

I cou l d n ' t  buy much of what Davidson was saying ,  but he advanced some very g ood arg uments . 
Al though I suspected that much of h i s  e laborate theory was wrong,  or at the best,  i ncomplete, I knew 
that somewhere I n  h i s  be l i efs were some very exact truths, I f  one cou l d  Isolate them .  

A s  I mused over what he h a d  been say i n g ,  D r .  Davidson tossed i n  another comment whi c h  was 
rather start l i ng unti l I thought It over:  

" NICAP i nsists I t  i s  n ot government-sponsored . Yet I ' d  l i ke to poi n t  out that one of the Board of 
Governors ,  Vice Adm .  R oscoe H .  H i l kenkoeter, was the f i rst d irector of the CIA. " 

"That cou ld mean noth i ng ,  .. I protested. "After al l ,  they h ave other off i c ers o n  their  Board . 
Keyhoe h i mself  is a reti red Maj or. " 

I i ntended to ask h i m  to exp l a i n  the European s ight i ngs,  which hard l y  could have been set u p  by 
the U.S. , and I ' m  sure he woul d  have had a ready expal nat ion;  but J i m yet l ed we shou l d  make a turn 
onto Yonah 's street, and soon we p u l l ed up in front of the apartment bui l d i ng .  

In  our rush to  l eave J i m Moseley's apartment we had forgotten to tel ephone Yonah in  advance,  
and as a resu lt  we wal ked In  before he was ready to rece i ve company. He had books and papers 
spread out over a wide area. 

1 

" I ' ve been wri t ing a book o n  correct trans lat ion of anc ient sacred docu ments,  though so far al l the 
publ ishers want to j azz I t  u p  before pr int ing  i t  and I c an ' t  permi t  that . " 

" Yonah , ., Ji m countered, .. You m ust remember that the average i ndivi dual  c ou l d n ' t  understand a l l  
those b ig  words, n o r  c o u l d  they u nderstand so many of your references to t h e  ancient books, 
manuscri pts, or whatever they are . "  

I could see Yonah was p leased,  and sensed h e  enjoyed b e i n g  somewhat pedanti c .  B u t  n ot wi thout 
a sense of hu mor, I d iscovered, when h is  favori te pet, a parrot,  began squawki n g .  

" Doesn ' t  the parrot tal k? . .  I asked,  teas ing ly .  
" She's tal k i ng now. But she speaks only in  Aram i c . " 
I l istened c losely, hopi n g  to hear some i ntel l i gent utterances , u nt i l the others began l au g h i n g  and I 

knew Yonah was pu l l i ng my leg .  He handed me a copy of a smal l pub l i cation he edits ,  with the help  
of John J.  Robi nson, a New York occu l t ist and phi losopher, t i t l ed THE JOURNAL OF COR RELATIVE 
PH ILOSOPHY. I turned to the f i rst  page, bear i n g  an artic l e  t i t l ed "The I n terre l at ionsh i p  of Energy. " I 
scan ned a couple of sentences;  " The mechanism of l o g ical  c on trad i ct ion i s  mani fest upon the 
exhaust ion of the potential  for acq u i escenti al  anerg i c  i n terre l at i o ns h i p . . .  " and I got l ost in the maze of 
words whi c h ,  I was certain ,  meant a great deal , had I been i nte l l i gent enough to know what they 
meant.  

" Don 't  let  that bother you , " Yonah sai d  a l m ost condescend i ng l y; " turn on over to where John 
Robi nson b l asts your g ood fri end,  B i l l  Woods ,  In the art i c l e ,  " I  Go to See the Bura. " Turn i n g  the 
pages I cou l d  see the publ i cat i on ran the gamut from abstruse p h i l osoph ical  pr i nc i p les to terse , 
controvers ia l  artic l es .  I cou l d  I mmed i ately see I was g o i n g  to l i ke the publ i cation , for i t  was one 
wh i c h  dared to be d i fferent and refres h i n g .  
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But by that t i me J i m  Mosel ey had d rawn " Dr.  0. 11 out agai n o n  the CIA-Adamski arti c le ,  Yonah 
jo i ned with an oppos i te arg ument,  and soon everybody was try i n g  to talk at the same t i me.  Fortner 
didn't  bel ieve Adamski  at a l l ,  argued he had made up the ent ire story of contact i ng space men, whi l e  
Dr. Davi dson ,  who previ ous l y  d idn ' t  bel i eve Adamsk i ,  n ow stuck u p  for h i m  a l l  t h e  m ore. Now and 
then Ji m and I wou l d  get i n  a word, but the other two had the f loor .  

Before we knew i t  Mrs.  Davi dson l ooked at her watch and remembered It  was t i me for the pai r  to 
fulf i l l  another soc i al obl i gati on ,  so we got u p  to l eave. Al though rel u ctant to break up the gabfest ,  I 
was th ink ing ahead to that even i n g  when I woul d  be dri v i ng to Br idgeport ,  Conn . ,  and meet i n g  AI 
Bender agai n for the f i rst t i me in f i ve years .  In fact ,  it wouJd be t i me to l eave Fort Lee when we 
arrived back at J i m's p lace. 

As we wal ked i nto the hal l way, we agai n  heard the squawki ng from the parrot, whi c h  had been 
s i l en t  duri n g  the latter part of our v is i t .  Then,  apparently l ess shy because the company had 
departed , it suddenly became l i terate and began repeati n g  rap id l y, " Fly i ng saucers , f l y i n g  saucers, 
fly i ng saucers . "  Fortner, standi ng i n  the doorway , broke i nto a wide gr in  and waved. 

In all the mad merry-go-round of meet i ng other saucerers ,  I had somehow sandwiched in a 
tel ephone cal l  to Bender, arranged a date to v is i t  h i m  and Betty. Bender seemed very happy because 
I f i nal ly  was comi ng to Br idgeport. 

John Marana probably was a spy, in the employ of James Mosel ey's real or i magi ned Government 
setup to k i l l  the saucer mystery, but he turned out to be a n i ce g uy.  When I expressed fear that I 
wou l d  get lost tryi ng to drive out of the New York area toward Br i dgeport, J i m  cal l ed up Joh n ,  who 
was a close fri end of h is,  and asked h i m  to g o  along with me. He woul d  go to a movie and so 
woul dn ' t  i nterrupt my visit with Bender. I was grateful  for the ass i stance , gave John the wheel and 
settled back in the seat. 

Bender's house was eas i er to f i nd than ant i c i pated, so we pul l ed u p  i n  front of I t  1 5  m i nutes early. 
As we looked at the h ouse n umber I though t  I saw a fam i l iar  person wal k i ng u p  the street,  but never 
guessed It was Bender. Somehow he l ooked so much younger than I had remembered h i m .  But I t  
WAS A I ,  who had run o u t  t o  the store and p l anned t o  return before my arr ival . I apo l o g ized for bei ng 
early  as John pul led away toward downtown where ''The Sheri ff of Fractured Jaw .. was p l ayi n g .  
Bender led me upsta i rs to t h e  apartment, over a busi ness establ ish ment.  

When I had vis ited Bender prev i ously  he had been a s i ng l e  man and l i ved i n  a m ost u n usual 
apartment, a h u ge roo m  compr is ing the ent i re t h i rd story of his father's house. AI  h ad decorated the 
huge room with drawi ngs of saucers and wei rd scenes from horror stor ies .  He l aug h i n g l y  cal l ed i t  h i s  
"Chamber o f  Horrors . " To o u r  surprise, Bender even s l�pt there,  among al l t h e  frighte ni ng p i ctures. 
Some researchers sai d  the room had affected h is m i nd ,  but those of us who k new Bender wel l 
understood i t  was only a h obby. 

F ive years l ater when I stepped I nto his and Betty's  beau t i f u l  apartment I remembered what a 
contrast th is  was with Bender's former l i fe . Although I had been f l abbergasted by the charm of 
Engl ish people I met whi l e  In London two years previous ,  I was total ly  u nprepared to meet Betty. 
Fri end l i ness and good wi l l  exuded from her person.  She was as h ospitab l e  without bei ng off i c i ous;  she 
showed emoti onal restraint  wi thout the stuff i n ess that Ameri cans, who have not met Engl i s h  people ,  
usual ly  assoc i ate with them . 

And havi n g  an apprec i at ive eye for the more physical charms of h i s  wife ,  I coul d  also understand 
why g i v i ng up on saucers had n ' t  been too d i ff icu l t .  Al though AI is  a wel l - pa i d  executive at Acme 
Shear in Bri dgeport ,  Betty dec i ded to f i nd work in an office whi l e they were estab l i s h i n g  t he i r  home 
and p lan n i n g  to go to England to l i ve eventual ly.  

I I  AI usua l l y  comes home an hour before I do. S i nce one of h is hobbies is cook i n g ,  he had agreed 
to be the cook if I do the housework. II 

I cou l d  see that AI held up h is part of the bargain very wel l as we sat down to d i n ner. He had 
prepared Corn ish hen as the mai n course, and It was cooked perfectly. For desert he treated us to 
peach mel ba, a rec i pe he p i cked up when they had v is i ted her home in Eng l an d .  

Wh i l e  Betty d i d  t h e  d i shes, AI  found an opportun i ty t o  draw me I nto t h e  l iv i ng room where we 
could  tal k  confi denti al ly.  I brought up the matter of the book. He was genu i ne l y  d i sappoi n ted about 
abandon i ng the proj ect - I cou l d  see It In his eyes. And somehow I got the fee l i ng he was mai n l y  
pityi ng me , s i nce I h a d  set m y  heart on pub l i s h i n g  i t .  
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" I  started a c hapter and q u i t  I n  the midd l e  of i t .  I burned i t . " 
" Why? " 
'' I t 's  hard to explai n ,  but bas ical l y  it i s  l i ke th is .  S i nce I have q u i t  saucer researc h ,  been married 

and l iv ing here, I have never been bothered. "  
" By the three men? u 
"That 's  r ight .  I have too much to lose n ow .  I f  I wrote the book harm m i g ht come to both me and 

Betty. " 
" Yes . "  
"AI , wou l d  this harm come from the Government? .. 
He sai d it wou l dn ' t .  
11 Can you tel l  me, A I :  were the three men from the G overnment? II 

Then Bender retreated to the l i ne of answeri n g  he had used when Augi e ,  Dom and I had 
questioned h i m  f ive years before.  

" I ' m  sorry,  but I j ust can ' t  answer that . "  
Our conversat i o n  turned back to m y  own book,  a n d  AI  made an i nterest ing comment about the 

t hree shadowy f igures p i ctured o n  the j acket. 
"The three men on the j acket. They aren't  the way it happened . "  
" Do you mean t o  say, " I queried,  " that the way thei r  bod i es end i n  jagged shadows made you 

th i n k ,  when look i ng at the j acket, that they were some sort of  occ u l t  phenomena? " 
H i s  answer was i nterrupted by the entrance of Betty, who, I suspected , had agreed to rescue h i m  

from the q uest ion ing ,  and I d i d n ' t  b l ame h er. 
We spent the rest of the eveni ng l i sten i ng to h i s  stereophoni c  record p layi n g  system ,  wh i ch he 

bought as components and expert ly  put together, and tal k i ng about our i n d i vi d ual  vis i ts to England.  
And somehow, s itt ing there i n  h is com fortable  l iv i n g  room I n  the presence of h i s  char m i ng wi fe ,  I felt  I 
wanted n o  part i n  drag g i ng AI back i nto the see m i n g l y  e mpty q uest for knowl edge i n  the baff l i ng 
saucer mystery. 

Whatever Bender had found out had at one t i me res u l ted i n  a g reat deal of emoti onal strai n and 
unhappi ness. I was g l ad to see h i m  out of  i t ,  for that reason . 

When ·Joh n  Marana saw al l  the movies, he cal l ed u p  as arranged.  I was surprised when Bender 
suggested that I ask h i m  to come u p  for a wh i le ,  s ince Bender prev i ously had expressed the desi re 
that I shou ldn ' t  br ing anyone alon g .  He a n d  J o h n  tal ked l ength i ly about t h e  stereo equi pment.  

John and I got i nto my car and I dec i ded to drive.  As we swun g  onto the parkway , I asked John 
what he thought about the three men.  

He poi nted to a pol i ceman who had j ust stopped another driver at the roadside.  
" I f you don 't  hold th is boat down to f i fty you ' l l  have more to worry about than the three men.  

You don ' t  know these New Engl and c ops! " 
I was q u i te nervous about material  for the Long John show. I n  my previous appearances I had 

hashed and rehashed the West Virg i n i a  monster and the B ender story, my c h ief  stock i n  trade o n  rad i o  
o r  TV. 

Si nce J i m  Mosel ey had been on the show q u i te often and k new how to get i n  touch with Long 
John Nebel q u i c kly, I had asked h i m  to cal l  h i m  up,  ment ion I was in town and h i nt I wou l d  l i ke to 
appear on the show aga i n .  I also wanted J i m to c o me along , for our oppos i te v i ews woul d  certai n l y  
create a n  arg u ment on t h e  ai r a n d  make f o r  a better p rogram.  T o  tal k  f o r  f i ve a n d  a hal f hours 
straight on the Long John show i s  n o  easy matter, even for three or four persons.  

As J i m rang up the stat ion I m ust confess I had a very uncomp l i mentary des i re to snoop, so I 
l i fted the extension receiver. I was surprised h ow q u i c k l y  J i m got through t o  Lon g  John as soon as the 
switchboard operator heard the name. J i m to l d  him I was in town . Long John said the show was fi l l ed 
up for two weeks, but to walt unt i l h e  got h o l d  of h i s  producer on another l i ne.  I n  about a m i nute he 
came back o n .  

" You don ' t  know whom we• re cance l i ng f o r  h i m  . .. 
I f i gured Long Joh n  was u p  to h i s  usual b l arney, but l istened raptly. 
"We're cancel i ng Peter Usti nov, so tel l  h i m  to have some good mater ial ! u 
I was al m ost tempted to speak u p  and protest the cance l l at i o n  of Ust i nov,  whom I great ly adm i re 

and tune i n  every ti me he is on radi o  or TV, but I f igured that Long John m i g h t  be j ust b u i l d i n g  up our 
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egos so we 'd work hard at gett i n g  material . 
When J i m  and I e ntered the WOR bui ld i ng we knew there wou l d  be l i tt le  probl em i n  adapt i ng man 

to wi thstand the tremendous G - Forces to go i nto space,  consi der ing the speed of the e l evator. We 
got off at the proper f loor and found our way to the studio  where the show was to be broadcast. 

The atmosphere around the Long John show is as i nformal as it sounds on the a i r. N obody seems 
to be worr ied about the outcome of the show, probably because it has consistently been so good. I n  
the studi o  J i m and I ran i nto Doug Dean, musi cal comedy performer,  a member o f  the New York 
Saucer I nformation Bureau , and often a part i c i pant on the show as a panel member. 

L ike many personal i t ies who run pop u l ar i nterv i ew shows, Long John se ldom arrives in the studio  
unt i l  a ir  t i me. Some of them have told me they are able to obtain a m ore spontaneous I ntervi ew 
whe n  they are not ent ire ly fami l i ar wi th guests' bac kgrounds and exactly what they are go ing to say. 
This  prac t i ce also has i ts drawbacks,  however, and people such as Long John mai ntai n permanently 
crossed f i ngers - for they never know j ust what g u es ts wi l l  come up w i th once i n  front of the m i ke .  
Nebel often has ended i ntervi ews premature ly,  and actual ly  thrown guests out of  the studio when they 
have d e l i berately  viol ated good taste. 

F inal ly John entered, greeted us, i nd i cated where we should  s i t  around the be- microphoned tabl e ,  
and the theme m usic  started. The show began a s  usual ; then I detected that John d i d n ' t  sound up t o  
h i s  usual energetic self .  When w e  had tal ked a h a l f  hour, someone passed John a note and he l eft u s  
briefly,  after scribbl i n g  a n ote for u s  t o  keep tal k i n g .  Guests who have been on t h e  show a n d  k now 
how eas i ly even a shy and tongue-tied guest can l oosen up and rel ax in John's  presence may have 
some i dea of the task J i m and I found ourselves confront i ng.  B u t  we val i ant ly gabbed away. 

Long John came back to the m i c rophone; then there were several other i nterrupti ons. O n l y  two 
regular panel members were present, and one of them held a whispered conversati on with John and 
departed. I thought I overheard h i m  whisper that he hadn ' t  known It woul d  be a sauc er show, but I 
m i ght  have been wrong.  

We noted the coffee break period, when mus i c  is  broadcast whi l e  guests have a rest and 
refreshments ,  came earl i er than usual . Some of the regu l ar staff came i nto the stu d i o  to get coffee 
and sandwi ches and I thought I wou l d  l i sten as carefu l ly  as poss i bl e  to try and f i nd out why Long John 
was obvi ously upset. I was afra i d  to b utt I nto a private conversat i o n ,  but Ji m was braver. 

"John,  i t 's  none of my busi ness, but I j ust have to ask . What is  goi n g  on, anyhow? Thi s  is the 
f irst t i me I ' ve seen you mad . And you have n ' t  been q u i te yourse l f . " 

" It 's a long story, J i m.  Al l I can say is there Is a lpt of pressure comi ng from somewhere. You 
probably have a pretty good i dea about the source. " 

From the conversat i on I gathered that John's anger was caused mai nl y  by the absence of the two 
panel i sts . One had shown up,  but begged off when he found out what the s how was about. I t  seemed 
the other one had cal l ed up two n ights before and asked i f  he could beg off for the even i ng .  Joh n 
mentioned a threaten ing phone cal l ,  and I suspected the l atter panel ist  had been the rec i pient ,  for I 
knew that the p i lot of the Party L ine wou l d  be tota l ly und isturbed i f  he shoul d  receive such a cal l .  
I nstead, whoever would  make such a cal l woul d  have h i s  ears burn ed s o  bad l y  h e  wou l d n ' t  be abl e  to 
hear anythi n g  for a week! 

I tried to put two and two together. The one panel ist  had chl ckened out two n i gh ts before. That 
wou l d  be ri ght after John made an advance announcement about the forthcom i ng show. At the 
beg i nn ing of the show John had said "Thi s  i s  the f i rst saucer program in three months, " so It  was not 
d i ff i c u l t  to reach a conc l us ion that saucers h ad somethi ng to do wi th whatever trouble was brewing.  

The studi o  staff, apparently i n  the know about  what was occurri n g ,  seemed s i ng u l ar ly downcast ,  
though John 's react ion was that of contro l l ed anger. 

Then the coffee break ended and the show settled down to normal . The conversati on turned back 
to Pri nce Neosom ,  about which al l of us expressed skept i c i s m  - except John ,  of cource, who al ways 
speaks up for the underdog. A staff member brought me a telegram which had j ust rol led off the 
telepri nter in the studio ,  the devi ce most l isteners employ to be heard on the show. I t  was from M i k e  
Mann ,  t h e  " fe l l ow i n  the tent. " 

" HAVE I NFORMATION WH ICH STICKS PIN I N  NEOSOM BUBBLE, " it sai d ,  and added , "AM RUSHING 
TO STUDIO WITH SAME. I I  

I handed this to John.  " Let h i m  in  when he co mes , " he wrote on the tel egram and handed i t  to a 
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messenger. 
Apparently Mike took an express subway car from Brook lyn,  for he showed u p  wi th i n  a few 

m i nutes, and handed me a copy of a w i re .  
" I  d i d n ' t  send this tel egram, u he whispered to  me i n  the corner, " but I th i nk I k now who d i d .  Read 

I t  on the a ir . " 
The tel egram was addressed to Dougl as Hancock,  the man n ow i n  the Naval hospi tal : 
" CONGRATULATIONS. YOU SEARCH R EALITY, NEOSOM NO LONGER PRINCE, B UT KING.  H I S  

FATHER G O N E  H IGHER KARMA. WE CONTACT TYTH IAN V I A  PREAUDI O  ELECTROLYSIS,  H A I L  THE KING!  
WAIT FOR OUR N.Y.  I NVESTIGATOR . NEED R EPORTS O N  P . S. I . ,  BURA,  NYS I B .  MUST LEARN 
COMPUNCTIONS OF LEADERS,  PERSONALITIES, TRAITS, ETC. HAVE R EPORT NEXT WEEK. CONTACT 
YOU WEDNESDAY. PHONE. " 

The telegram was s i g ned,  " MISSION FOR SPACE UNIF ICATION.  11 

"The telegram , "  M i ke added, "was a del i berate h oax. The party sendi n g  i t  wanted to sett l e  i n  h is  
own m i n d  whether or not Neosom was real ly  a spaceman. " 

"We l l ,  what d i d  i t  prove? II  

" When Hancock got the tel egram he was enthus i ast ic  about i t .  We f igured anyone wou l d  be, after 
rece i v i ng such a message.  We f i gured he 'd  get i n  touch with  Neosom about i t, and he d i d  j ust that. " 

"What d i d  the Pri n ce th i nk about h i s  e l evat i on to the Crown of Tythi an? .. 
He fel l for i t  h ook l i ne and s i n ker. He to ld  Hancock o n  the phone he al ready knew he had been 

made K i n g ,  s i nce he had l earned it d i rect from his home p l anet a few hours previ ously. " 
"That seems to be the c l i ncher, " I had to agree. 
I menti oned the telegram,  and i mmedi atel y  others began pour ing  I nto the stud i o ,  m ost in favor of 

Pri nce Neosom. My fr iend Jack Robi nson got i nto the act,  main l y  as a r i b ,  and wi red us he woul d  see 
that Neoso m  heard about it. Lon g  John engaged in a s p i r i ted answer to Jack and seemed to have 
regai ned h i s  usual g ood hu mor. As soon as the second half of the show had real l y  bui l t  up to a fast  
pace,  the corker i n  the odd stri ng of events around the studi o  occurred .  A messenger with a strange 
expression on h i s  face,  whi c h  I took as apprehensi on ,  t i ptoed i n  and gave John a sma l l  envel ope. It 
l ooked l i ke an envel ope wh i ch m i ght conta i n  a s mal l announcement card , or maybe even a bus i n ess 
card . I noticed it carried no address , and though I cou l d n ' t  obvious l y  peek, I kept my eyes rol l ed 
around to the l eft where John was s i t t i n g .  John took the l etter nonchalantly,  tal ked for a whi le ,  and 
then, when evidently he fel t attent ion was d i verted fro m  h i m, opened it .  I cou l d n ' t  see what was i n  
I t ,  for h e  d i d n ' t  wi thdraw the c ontents: h e  merely cupped1 the enve l ope and peered down i nto i t .  

Long John turned pale .  He p icked u p  a stack of commerc ia ls  a n d  began thumbing through them ,  
without real ly  looking a t  them. After about two m i nutes he waved to excuse h i msel f a n d  agai n l eft 
the stud i o .  He must have been gone 20 m i nutes, then returned . 

M i ke l eft with Ji m and me, and we deci ded to g i ve h i m  a l i ft .  
I turned to Mike in the back seat, d etected he was boi l i ng over wi th some new i nformat ion .  
"Old y o u notice anythi ng pec u l i ar about John when he came out of the stud i o  toward the end of  

the program? " 
" No, .. M ike repl ied,  "but I d i d  overhear a pecul iar t h i n g ,  both from John and another fel low 

connec ted with the stud i o .  II 

"What do you mean? " 
" He came out of the studio ,  and a staff member poi n te d  down the hal l way. I could n ' t  see who 

was there, s i nce I was in the control room ,  but I did r isk j ust  o ne hurr i ed g l ance out the door. John 
had met a v is i tor and they had turned away from me and were enter i ng a room .  The vis i tor wore 
e i ther a pol iceman 's or  m i l i tary uni form . I cou l d n ' t  te l l  whi c h ,  because they had j ust stepped through 
the door and were c l os i ng i t .  I did hear Lon g  John shout out somet h i ng ,  and h e  seemed angry and 
d isturbed . .. 

" What d i d  he say? " 
.. 1 was abl e  to make out on ly part of I t ,  and the phrase was someth i ng l i ke th is :  ' I  to ld  you -

Bender i s  NOT on the show' ! "  .. 1 heard somethi ng else,  too .  I can' t  te l l  you who sai d i t ,  for he 's  a 
personal fr iend of m i ne and doesn 't  want anyone to k now he menti oned i t . " 

"What d i d  he tel l you? .. 
.. That Long Joh n  MAY NOT HAVE A SHOW VERY LONG . .. 
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Gene Duplant ier illustrat ion of one of the 
many West Virginia cases Gray wrote about 


