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The ‘world, &s I see it, is divided into
two major groups. The first group be-
lieves in the existence of Unidentified
Fiving Objects, and is concerned about
this planet being under close scrutiny
by peopls
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of caves. Our conception of :
-a frightening bit of the su-
pornatural, without which no Halloween
is complete, is the profile of a wilch
riding a broomstick against the harvest
maooi. !
You don't see witches flying through
the wispy clouds of night avy more; not

often, anyway. Witches aren' nearly 85

big sz they used to be in the super-
natural scheme of things, and it's not
even worth menticning that the brooms
makers have lost the old knack of lurn-
jng out airworthy sticks.

BUT IF IT WASN'T ONE THING in
the sky to scare the hejabbers out of
people In the old days, it was something
alze. One night it might be a witeh, and
{the next night a comet, or the aurora
borealis, ar a ring around the moon, or
a peculiar color to the moon, or strangs
lighis shifting abeat, willy-nilly.

Comets especially  were bad luck
piecos, and smart people avolded them.
Every time & comet flashed aeross the
night sky, it seemed, somebody impor-
tant up and died, or some other dread-

ful event oceurred, And since calamily

and disasfer are man's constant com-

‘Why Painesville at 3?

“people from outer space al 3 and 4
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penions, it was no trick at all to find
something bad to blame.on the peor
comet. }

1 was kind of heartening, though,
to read that a number of Clevelanders
and their fellow-Ohioans fad discovered
some Unidentified Flying Objects {UFO)
romping about the night sky earlier this
weck, Flying saucers are among the
most interesting, if the newest, ndditions
to sky lore, and it would be sad to see
them die- away. They bave kept a dis-
tracted world bemused since World War
II. The inside word was that our atomie.
and hydrogen explosions had drawn at-
tention to our planet from people io out-
or space who were concerned that our
Fourth of July celebrations were getfing
out of hand, threstening the weil-being
of the whole universe. Thus, the continu-
ing surveillance by flying saucers,

WHATIDON'T UNDERSTANT ahowt
this theory is all this capering abuut by

o'clock In the morning, which seems to
be their favorite time for a celestial
romp. }

Vhat is there to zee, iooking down
at Painesville at 3 a.m., I'd like To Enow?
From a cosmic standpoint, I mean? For
that metler, what do the peopla from
outer space manning these UFOs find
5o inleresting when they hover over
Cleveland at that hour? Can a couple
of drunks, lurching out of a saloon on
Prospect Avenue at 3:15 a,m., be that
amusing, or significant?

A flying saucer =t rsh hour, right
over the Main Street Bridge or Kamm's
Corner, I could understand, The
jamup at either place s envugh to
8 chill through onfer space and send
man's tentacles standing straight ap i

horror. But what's in Painesville St
o'clock in the morning? -




