! EIGHT potice-
men stood gop-
ing as the grey-green,
pink-blobbed, UFO
hovered before them.
Laugh if you like . ..
but they were con-
vinced ;}" the close
encounter over Ken-
sington,  West Lon-
don, os reported in the Mirror yesterdoy.
At Heathrow, officials could find no
explanation and logged it os an official
UFO — one more to odd to the'thousands
reported in the last 40 years,
4 D But are they fact or fiction? Here are some
. of the people who have hod close encoun-
ters. .. and gmelqﬁay.funvin:nd.

T happened at
midnight in
M August, 1967. .
'Edwin Kembery
#  had just found his
8 lost collie”in‘the
+fields close to his =

bungalow.
He was returning _ by ANTON ANTONOWICZ -
% with the pet, and a
fierce Alsatian® - the eerie gloom at he says, “Each was
_watchdog, when ‘Saddlescombe, aboutflve feet tall.
* he saw the shape of " *' Sussex, “They twittered like

“a huge’cannon
“shell looming in

T ha
I'The

* denly Lhe sensation

DAVYE DAYIES in his luxurious
“ I tpas taken over”

“Two strange men
appeared at my side,”

~Visions that
rocked star

ned on Janunary 13, 1982. Dave Davies of.
nks was relaxing with his wife Nancy in his
tour hotel room in Hampton, Virginia, “when sud-
hit me. It was like being grasped
round the neck,” Dave, now 40,
it was my mind that was gripped.

[ called to Naney and tried to explain whal was
happening.” He has tried to explain it ever since.

Dave leans forward , on the edge of his armchair,
home in 5t John's Wood, London. His
voice is barely audible. “Oh yeah, I know some

LAUGH ALL THE WAY

TO THE LEFT BANK
S SWITH THE ALL-NEW 575

ol 2 Girls who love to talk about
' make-up and men, should
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birds. Gently, without
touching, they led me

remembers, “except

peaple will say ... ‘Just
another rich, druggie
pop star freaking out)

“But I was taken over

by beings from another

world."

Ask for descriptions,
and Dave can't give
them. He can only “vi-
sualise” the “beings” sit-
ting round an imaginary
table taking turns Lo
speak to him.

“They showed me the
world in a new lighl.

“They manipulaled
my arms. They changed
the feelings in my body.
Evervihing below my 50-
lar plexus went numb.”

Throbbing visions-
bombarded his mind for

the next six days. Yet he,

was able to plar the gigs,
feeling strangely relaxed
throughout.

“The visions ended in
Indianapolis,” Nancy re-
calls. “Dave woke up
and they were gone."
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and the dogs back to '--f:ﬁ?e%l Egefrgsl s00n after. -

the bungalow.: =

“Inside,'I could see

them properly. They

were identical
set eyes, flat noses,

each hand. They

ips and three ﬁn%c;.rﬁ
no

eyebrows, thin mouths e

and tiny mm.TnﬁifEkiIl-"lnaments_ He showed

was dry, creamy ke . 500W
parchment. them TV, which*amused

tight garments of

|
“They wore dull grey.
. w%lc o)

the head-piece was llke & <

balaclava. There werey.ness and lack o

ds at the ear but no,.
ulge to show the

actually had ears at all.”

Edwin, a retired audio-_°=

logist, gave them cheese

gnd biscuits, which they S 1 should en the local
took away. He offered s
them w . which

they -

spat out. }

In return they gave:==

him some “diamonds™ |

and some seeds. A
jeweller certified the

IT'huppened in Jul
Ron Evans, a war-
time evacuee, was stay-

ing with a village family

in Frome, Somerset.

It was a hot day and
he went off to collect
firewood in the forest.

“I saw this green haze, |

like the sun streamlng
through the leaves,” sal

Ron, now 54 and livingin |

Southall.
“As]approached I saw a
strange-craft, big as'a
house, In the clearing.
Then a man's volce said:
‘Don't be afraid' and a
hand stopped me. :
“I was absolutely terti-

fled but he calmed me. 7. ! long hair and wore a matt-
“He had large eyes,- a i grey skinsudt.« ° |
ey -«a*--—-.“--.auu--n e i

c~ries (rom’thin brown
- ste b

ot mnnu[? it. Edwini
a

th dl‘fﬁ' .. Jmonths.

on :.;m'..h nidi‘"'g

1942, Nine-reuraul,-:i\

stones were, in fact, ruc_i:

_c.rEij ; ] 5
win' claims “two of
the ‘seeds 'grew*in his
Freenhouae, sprouting
‘caramel-tasting" ber-

ms: o

He took one to Strick-
lands, a" Hastings. plant’s
speciallst, but they could

nts were

“The "men" returned?
gome six more tirmes dur-s
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Paced

ing.the next two. R

Ll

" Edwin gave them or-"

them.-He noted their

bouncing walk, their

fhysical' weakness, yel

heir complete 'tgent.lef
{ fear.

He reported their "visi-
tations” to the police
“And 1 ﬁnt a lot of ridi-
eule for it," says Edwin,
"Some ple suggested &

b

7 a

asylum.* iEneds
i *But I"know what®I
saw. [twas marvellous.'!;
' He has stuck by his
story for the past 20 -
years. TR

} | iEs RON EVANS 7
~ Told nobody =

+ lsmall nose. But his whole|

1 %cfe hmked'af’rmuugh a
| 1G-force 'was it
back.” He~was mm

3 Ty T W A R T

- TELLY ADDI

| his craft. As

oo B g 4 gt e

= w3lowly he'stepped Into

but. whisky

",

the n haze and
diately his body trans-
formed like in an X-ray. He
sald that I.would never
come out if T walked into
that haze. 3

“He told ‘me his name
was Abnemos. In the
centre of his chest was a
control panel. He touched
some buttons and three
silver balls emerged from
the panel. Two hovered
over my shoulders, one
over my head.

“Then he walked back to
the " bottom

“opened 1 could see about

more beings there, some
like small children.

“'glowly the four claw-
legs buc
round | craft and it rose:
tuming bright white with a

CTS: The visitors were amused by TV
did nothing for

d beneath the-.

ws'

*

g
§
i

them

flashing red rir. It spun,
then vanished.™- :

Ron told nobody. Even §
then, he was used to con- @
fiding only In himsell. His
mother died giving birth to §
him. His grieving father
died five months later. Fa

Good

“It. ‘'was years before 1 §
told & friend, but he said 1
was a loony. So I decided §
to keep it my own secret.
“I believe we were all
like that man onee. Maybe
we became bad and lost
those powers. I don't Know
who he was, but I know-he-

was good.

“Call me a crank or &
nutcase. But what I saw $
was beautiful — the most
marvellous thing that ever
happened to me.”

e



