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IT WAS dusk when coalman Tom 
Schofield's day suddenly turned 
to terror •.• as two silver-suited 
aliens loomed up behind him. 

He had Just arrived home from 
work ln the vlllage of Crawshaw­
booth - overlooktna the etght-mtle 
Rossendale Valley runntna between 
Burnley and Todmorden. 

He told me: .. . I wu closlna the aaraae 
door wht.n I nwtomethlna rrom the comer 
ot nu eye. I looked over my 5houlder and 
ther were there." 

Tom. 48. lenned forward. 
tJshtenlnc their arlp on a 
mu; of ·tea. 

" 1 can ~uu '" \hem 
elearly,"' he Aiel. •• Tbne 
wen lW"O flfUJ'a In &Uver 
IUIIA like the chrome or 
a ear bumper, brilliantly 
polished and .oiUlouL a 
crease. 

• J just kept loottnc at 
&hem. 'nun auddenly J 
rniiMd \M)' dldn'l. han: 
any featurea. TheJ didn't 
hue race. . 

.. Their bc!Gda ·~eemed &o 
• CO\'ft'ed Yltb helmetL 

"OM of them wmcd 
to.-arcta me and I heard 
their elotblnc rustle . 

.. Ttley were · carrytna 
"h!!l looted 1!1:1 a metal 
b:lr ... 

Tom tOOted ••·•1 for 
Jua' a ~!liS. When be 
lumtd bact. \he Yl&lton 
bad cone. 

The eaae ol tbt 8Uvcr 
Aliena lt one ot 32 halr­
ra!slna cchtlnsa from 
UFO Valley bttnc probo.•d 
b1 lbe Defence M1.Dtll.r)'. 

• Othft- pec,»ple had ..m 
\b1ncl. &oo. • &aid T 
u-bo jotned trlendl In ::: 
una up a fl1tnc-caucer 
~E)(Kllll¥ CTOl1p. 
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