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l MYSTERIOUS DISAPPEARANCES
IN TRIANGLE OF THE DAMNED

FE“ weeks ago, the bodies of three of
lhe four crew members of a missing
fishing boat from an [Italian port were

retrieved from the water and brought back to
land.

Their boat, the Carmela Madre, has never been
found.

Just before it disappeared the crew complained fo
another boat over the radio of seeing a great blinding
light.

The tragedy which
befell the Carmela Madre
was just the latest in a
long line of strange dis-
appearances of ships and
aeroplanes, both large and
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L Man to sobbing wile

“For pgoodness sake, :

P it's only a commercial. He small, in the sun-kissed
comes back to her when area between Sardinia,
she cleans her testh!™— Sicily and the western
C. D., Bristol coast of Italy.

Its shape

corresponds

Ship's crev described a huge,

blinding light in the sky—then
radio went chillingly dead

roughly to that of a
tn.m_nr[n: which is why the
area is now being called
the Triangle of . the
Damned by frightened
local folk.

Fateful

The first major incident
mvolving the fateful triangle
cccurred in June 1930,

A DCH plane left Bologna,

n the-north of Italy, for an
nternal flight to Palermo,
he capital of Sicily

The aircraft took off at
§ pm. for a routine fight
icheduled to take 1 hour 45
ninutes.

There were 8l
syoard. Four of these were
rew members, 77 passen-
1ers, AMOong them 13
-hildren.

Thirty-seven minutes after

people on

sudderly

taking off, the plane’s pilot
radiced Ciampino Airport in
Rome, giving hiz position as
being in the region of Ponza
Island, some seventy miles
west of Naples.

He asked [or permission
to fly at a lower altitude.
But when this was granted
he did not reply.

Radio contact was then
lost. The control tower
never heard from the
pilot again,

The DC9 was
missing and a massive
search operation invelving
warships and military planes
and helicopters was
launched.

Wreckage of the plane
was found scattered in the
Tyrrhenian Sea sixty miles
north of the holiday island of
Ustica.

Later, the bodies of more
than forty of the people on
board the doomed aircraft
were retrieved from the
water,

There were no survivors,
An  unusual aspect was
that many bodies were found
twenty  miles from the
wreckage of the plane.
Oilicials |n\exllh.lt||1;._ the

reported

mrw:rd the lha:uq,.r that the
DCS exploded in mid-air and
the bodies of the passengers
were thrown far and wide:

There werae traces of blood
and bruises on the bodies
found, which supports this
idea

- Ll -

Fine spirits

A sudden explosion would
also explain why the pilat
and his co-pilot did not send
out a Mayday message. It
seems  they didn't suspect
anything was wrong until it
was too labe.

But just why did the DC9
blow up? That
question has remained un-
answered.

Since that incident scores
of boats have been lost in
the triangle. The tragedies
culminated early in October
this year with the disappear-
ance of the Carmela Madre.

She was a sturdy motor

vessel and the weather was
good when she left her
moorings,

in fina

The crew were
gpirits during a radio eaW
to another ship as they
sailed south through tha
I'verhenian Sea until one of
them cried swddenly — I
can't say any more, Thera's
a huge light.”

Then the radio went
chillingly dead and tha
Carmela Madre was silent
for ever,

Speculation is rife abouf
what it can be about tha
triangle that is causing al
the disasters.

Theories

Some say it might be
bursts of freak weather or a
great magnetic force in the

Earth pulling craft down-
wards.

Others  more  fancifully
suggest that UFOs or

monsters might be involved

=Some experienced mariners
have reported seeing strange
shapes they can't properly
make out in the shimmering
water,

But most of the theoriez
are based on the fact that
the disasters don't seem (o
have any patiern., Some-
times the missing craft are
found intact without a crew,
Other times boats simply
disappear and the bodies of
men who sailed them are
recovered from the water

It would appear that tha
Carmela Madre will not he
the last boal lo succumb to
whatever lurks within' the
Iriangle of the Damned.
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