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By JOHN HAMER

Pat Eudy endured two agonizing years
tormented by a haunting question: had he
been examined by space beings aboard
their galactic starship — or had the whole
thing been a hellish nightmare?

Finally a psychologist sent Pat traveling
through the dark corridors of his subconscious,
helping him recall, in skin-crawling detail, the
night he became a human guinea pig for an alien
irom space. .

“I had the recurring feeling that T had been taken
aboard a spaceship,” Pat told The NEWS. “But it was
iust an eerie sensation -- nothing really certain. No mat-
ter how I tried, I just could not get it out of my mind.
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“I don't know what the space-
ship looked like,”” he said. “But
now 1 remember being on
board, standing in what must
have been the cockpit. There
was a space being. It was wear-
ing a silvery spacesuit. But I
couldn't see its face, it was cov-
ered by a dark visor.”

From the cockpit-like room,
Pat was taken to another room
that was darker than the first.

Pat Eudy. Under hypnosis he recalled chilling details of his ab-
duction by a UFO, a ship he described as a bright light.
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