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suspicious obj
baffled a policeman

A

eckoned it was about 20
eet wide and 14 feet high.
t had chosen a spot where
vdrive-in to the car park of
he old Mons Mill—ea
nassive seven-storey
tructure standing back
rom the road—provided
«n extended hardstanding

1f what he was looking at

vas some kind of
overcraft, it must have
Jeen manoeuvred over the
nill and the engine-room
himney that towered

\bove it, avo the hills
ind the trees, with extraor-
“from: the

treet
7hen it been' raining.
‘he more he thought
bout it, the more mind-
oggling it became.

MISSING

His incredulity turned to
Jdarm when he suddenly
ealised that somehow, his
:ar was now a hundred
rards further down the
‘oad, way past where the
>bject had hovered. And
vhen he got out and
ooked back . .. it was gone.

How had he got where lie
vas? Had he n dream-
ng? He did not believe it.
\nd there was his sketch-
oard to prove it. He drove
)>ack to the station,
mpauent to report what
1e'd seen.

He was surprised when
2e got there to find that the
‘ime 'was 05.30. He didn’t
‘ealise he had been away
30 long. He began to won-
ier what had ned to
Jhe missing minutes. Had

’on. a night =

he suffered some sort of
time-lapse, for which his
memory was blank?

He expected his
colleagues to be sceptical,
but he was unprepared for
their scoffing. Even when
he took two of them back
to the spot, and showed
them how leaves and twigs
under the object had swir-
led into a circle, they
regarded him quizzically.

They were no more im-
pressed when he inted
out that whereas the road
either side was 37
ing wet,,
patchily dry.
up at the trees
attributed dry patches to
them.

He did not resent their
ribbing—he knew he
would have reacted the
same, and he laughed. But
rather than attract further
ridicule, he went off duty
without making a report.

When he took off his

nearly-new boots he
noticed that the left one
was split open across the
ball of the foot. On his left
instep was a small burn,
which the doctor later
diagnosed as a skin infec-
tion, possibly brought on
by shock. He had never
had such an infection
before. He was to learn
that such -marks were
characteristic of U.F.O.
encounters.

Back on duty that night,

AL
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he was chaffed by the
off-going shift. He was not
sorry when he was called
in to see the inspector.

“Tell me what you saw,”
said the man. :

Godfrey told him, and
the Inspector’s reaction
surprised him. He didn’t
laugh.

STOLEN

et on to

“I want you to
“and

Bradford,” he d,

Godfrey went back to the
outer office and rang Brad-
ford. “I want to report an
unidentified fl grob ectI

encountered or-
den last s
“This isn't the one at

Halifax then.”
' “Halifax? Was there one
at Halifax?"

“We sent a telex last
nl&ht from three ce
officers based at Halifax
who'd had an encounter. Is
this something different?”

“This was at Todmor-
den.” He was g to
see why the linspector
hadn’t laughed.

Three Halifax officers,

scouring the moors north-
east of Todmorden looking
for stolen goods after a
tip-off, had seen a steel-
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For a better
retirement, X marks
the spot.
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policeman’s amazing
evidence (left)....the sketch
Alan Godfrey made in 1980
after observing a metalilic,
diamond-shaped U.F.0.

blue ball of light to the
north. The time was 04.49.

Pulsing in a slow rhythmig
throb, it had grown in size
and moved arcs snd

zig-zags across the sky. It
had eventually disap-
peared in the direction
of ... Todmordep.

Alan Godfrey reckoned
he had first sighted it
hovering over the Burnley
Road, soon after 05.10.

The "cows—they were
bullocks—were found next
morning across the road in
Centre Vale Park. Apimal
distress, Godfrey was to
discover, was typical of the
U.F.O. phenomenon.

“Amazing encounter in
Calder Valley,” was the
headline in the logal Kaper
a week after the sighting.
Godfrey had- been en-
couraged by his superiors

to tell his story to thp,{;.
Press. If theintent.log) was-"
te

to end speculation,
achieved the

His brief i
was § ed ears of
notoriety. The kindest
thing the West Yorkshire
force did for him was to
grant him an invalid’s

only

—
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of fame .
sesar gy Lol

I)ension in 1984, for his
njuries - in that assault
seven years hefore.

“When you've had an
encounter such as I had,”
says Godfrey, “it chan

whole outlook on life. i
ot in g religious sense

The w
your life is
All because of an incident, ;
faithfully reported, which v
lasted in my case no more ' :
than two or three minutes, R
so’ far as my conscious
memory recalls.” ¢

VIVID

What of his sub-
conscious? Efforts to ::
regress under hypnosis °
have aggravated rather
then eliminated his con-
fusion. His conscious
memo

his ;
mind about turnihg right
into Ferney Lee Road and }§
onpi et
stop, ort Ol
ject and sketchipng it, 35yg®
remains as vivid as ever. i

“Alllcansa,"hesas‘

a
.de n, o
saw.”

in Todmor-
e T5n Todmor: Back at the scene . . . Alan Godtrey on the




