F all goes according to plan, a spy post will be set up jusk,
utside Warminster, in wild and lonely Wiltshire, this month, to
eep an eye on The Thing From Outer Space. b -
The Thing—described variously &s a blood red ball of light or a red hob}

ker—has been sighted, claim the local eltizenry, at Iu- thirty or forgg :

mes slnee last Christmas,
In an otherwise dull summer, It has becoma®¥

By arminster's most hotly-debated tople.

. So hot at times, in fact; that the chalrman of the
Prban Distrlet Councll, Mr. Emlyn Rees, has called &
fown meeting lor tomorrow to glve people s chance
;u say In publlc what they have been growling about
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in, private,

A confrontation. so to
speak, of the " Cranks'
and the Unbellevers.

The idea of n spy post

will be put to the meseting

oy the man Mr, Rees hae |

alled o for & spot of |
guldance :

sxpert
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Evidence

*1 hope ple  will
CATTY out wee '1|:I dude-.n
nt the post,” he says
‘With cameras and ta)
reorders they should
able to get some valuable
evidence. on the
ntruders.”

Hiz own view of the
Warminster Thing:

“It obviously repre
sonts the activities of
some alien oraft of an
andvanced technology—
but whose, ard Irom
where, T couldn't hope to




