PHIL's convinced he was
stolen once.

‘’l used to be very shy and
retiring,”’ he recalled, ‘‘and
one moming | woke up and
there was a really bright light
that was hovering above my
bed

The next thing | knew |
woke up in this strange
glowing place and could feel

Alien-’ated...

this confidence being given to
me.
‘“There were loads of
people with short fingers and
little suckers on the end.’’

“It was like the alien
equivalent of kissing the
Blamey Stone.

“Whether it was a dream
I've never been able to figure
out.”




