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CONDUCTED BY THE OLD CODGERS

LETTERS

This story has a touch of the creeps about it, but it's worth
recording in our columns! A, E. WHITELAND, of
Knodisholl, Saxmundham, Suffolk, writes:

MY mother has often told the following story over the years
and, as she is eighty-four, I would like to find out for

her who these mystery men were and what they were doing.

This 1s the story. It was about the mliddle of
World War One and on a weekday. Mother was
living at Aldeburgh, Suffolk. She had gone upstairs
Just before dinner, opened the casement window
and looked out to see who might be on the road.

Having looked up and down and noticed there
was no one in sight. she was about to step back
when something urged her to look again.

A little a the level house elght to twelve
men appeared on what admhanréaundptn
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8he could see them so
clearly. They were wearlng
blue uniforms and little
round hats. not unlike
saflors’.

She heard no gound from
the machine as it came off
the marshes. It turned a
bit and went over the rail-
way yvard to disappear
behind some houses.

Have you any explan-
ation for this ?

ﬂl‘ SBorry, f[riend, can't
oblige. Sounds a hit
:Ll. hovercrafly tale to
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Saucers over
Streatham

rts of any tnusual
ohlects seen in the sky above
the Streatham area are (o be
mvutiguwhh}' a newly formed
group in the ares,
A ph:-annh of _Contact,’ the
international movement
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