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WALKING to church one

frosty morning, Mrs Marge
Bye of Bradley Road, War-
minster, heard what s‘ho
thought was a gritter coming
up Bell Hill.
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head :uummr. was still in
bed his Hillwood Lane
home 100 yards away. 00
thought he heard a gritter

up the hill. But when
came over the top of
. he rushed outside
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the world. They also
r. cted a lot of oddballs, The
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‘national tabloids had a field
day. “Want to meet a Martian?
Go to Wilishire,” screamed
the Daily Sketch. “Warmins-
ter ready for invasion,”
the Daily Mirror,
What to make of it all? Some
people had undoubtedly re-
service activities. For
instance, a helicopter
low at night can look

svund strange, ly if
:;_uom hall-cswmlﬂa
One witness re see-

ing a man in service uniform
arrive out of the sky with a
whoosh and a trail of smoke
and then unstrap a pack from
his back,

g a mystery

The American army, amid a
great deal of publicity, was
experimenting with rocket-

lled infantry at the time,
t is likely the ish Army
was doing the same thing in a
quieter way.

‘Then there were the people
who would say anything to get
their names in the papers.

But that left a hard core of
sober, relia*le observers, such
as Mr F» p and Mrs Bye.
whos + es matched and
who ve one too keen on
publi l$ w heard, or saw,
thing . aich there seems
no cale wee A ERCOP. DUS-

_sibly s, 4 experiments,



