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THE PHOTOGRAPH on the i nside cover of 
h is book Communion, s hows author 
Whit ley Strieber looking not unlike old 
J . R. Ewing. But all they h av e i n c ommon 
is t he p lace where Strieber w as raised­
Texas. 

This best...Ciing writer trained as a lawyer, 
although his curTent success w ill ensure he will 
never have to fall back on th.at profession. 

Strieber is reported to have received a million­
dollar advance for Communion, and sales over 
there topped the 100,000 mark for weeks. In 
Britain, publishers bid high and hard for the 
rights to t he book. 

Why? :Bocause Stri 
claims to 'have encountered 
0 ·series of frightening CJI · 
perionces involving small 
beings with llarge domod 
hoads ond black almond· 
shaped eyes! 

"i w as asleep In 'my 
cabin with my wife and son 
In upstate Now Y<n," he 
told me. "Suddenty 11 was 
awakened by a noise. I was 
takon from my bed lby Wha1 
were •Ciearty not hutNin 

~ can1od me through 
the woods, then I re­
member gomg ~ Into the 
9 and finding rnystJH In a 
littlo lroont."' 

Striober says he was then 
ubjectod to o terrifying 

physical ·examination. They 

showed him a long needle 
and explained It was to be 
Inserted Into his brain. 
There was a bang and a 
flash. and he know they 
had carriod out tho opera­
tion. ~ through his nasal 
cavity. 

' 'They also did .something 
to my fiogor llfld inserted 
an instrument •up my 
rectum.. tt was IIWftJ." 

Striober tlhowed mo two 
tiny scars which •he claims 
wen! caused by tho beings. 
or ' 'visitor$" .as lho calis 
them. 

" I arrfvod back at the 
cabin, although I don't re­
member that too well. I 
ended up on the couch In a 
artato of considenlble con­
fusion. 
~From tho ncx1 morning 

Of1'W1JRb I stowty pieood thiS 
thing together. I thought I 
was lloslng my mind." 

That happened on Boxing 
Day, 1985.-Striebef ilost no 
timG in sooldng the help of 
lpsychlatr1sts. 

"It was obvious after a 
whllc there wasn't anything 
wrong with me exoopt for 
this ~ experienoo. To 
this day I m not absolutely 
suro What It 's all about," he 
says. 

" I'm best known fof my 
horror fiction, but I don't 
think this was a novel. 11t 
certnlnty dldn't fool like one 
at the trno It was h.appcn­
'ing. N my flctlon Is going to 
structure Itself this realisti­
cally, then I'd bottar change 
professions bcforo it's too 
lime!" 

But how roaJ was it? 
Could 1ft have been .JUSt a 
vMd nig11bi131C? 

.. ,'vo passed lie dctcctor 
tests on questions, llko -
arc the vts1tons reaJ? Have 
they ever touchod opn My 

wns 'yes' in bo1h 
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cases, and awns evolu8tod 
as •true;• " says Stricber. 

" But It's also true that 
no-one haS evru actually 
soon me being taken .away, 
although my wife has 
wo'ken up ·on a few 
oocasb IS to and mo gone." 

Evidenoo of some kind 1is 
what Stri ebor noods iin 
ardor to stop the ridlcule he 
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faces whM his CJC;perienocs 
810 ro£ated. 

" ,1 ge1 used to it. But 
pooplo begin to roalise the 
emotional po!n I've gone 
ttvough. lbocrulse I'm not 
afrakf of lotting It show. 
When a thing like this 

comes •into your Me, it's 
ovef'Whelmlng. But I haWI to 
live with it." 

Bu1 this tall Tc~an isn't 
just n:lfctring to the past. 
According to him, tho visits 
continue. One of tho most 
recent ones happened on 
December 23, 1 Ms. 

" I was woken by a being 
much like the one on the 
covcr of my •book." recalls 
Striebcr. "I've no 'Idea who 
they 810. but s1noo my boo 
was ,published In tho States 
I've le:mod of ·ci!;1.tt hundred 
now ·c:asos similar to my 
own. 

''They can't s/1 be put 
down to imagination." 


