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'if.’ SOMETHING
very strange is
happening to our
world. All over Britain
— and in fact across
every continent —
people are claiming
experiences so
bizarre that they seem
almost absurd.

w

THEY are report-
ing close en-

counters with aliens
from another world.
The most remarkable
reports are of humans

being kidnapped by
creatures in UFOs.
'i:" IN a remarkable
new book, author
Jenny Randles—
Britain’s top UFO in-
vestigator—
catalogues some of

the most astonishing
cases.

ﬁ' WITHOUT doubt

they will
fascinate you. But are
the aliens REALLY
here? It's up to you to
decide . . .

Panic as a UFO

stalked three

IV, ROSEMARY

helpless women

and Valerie had

enjoyed their regular hen night at
Tiffany's disco in Shrewsbury. They
had danced, had a chat and a laugh

HEN Mrs.
; w Jessie Rosten-

berg saw ET
and his little fellow
aliens in the film
Close Encounters Of
The Third Kind, she
wanted to tell the rest
of the cinema : ¥ They
: are not like that at
= m-l! "
And Jessie should know
—for she had a close
encounter with the
DCCU ts of a UFO al her

lonely farmhouse al
Ranton, StafTordshire,

Experience

“Aliens wre nol funny
little green men,” she
insists. * The ones [ saw
were almost human.”

Jessie spoited a dise-
shaped crafl, with a large
window, hovering over her
home.

It was low enough for her
to see two ﬁ%lrca st
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down at her,

% distant, almest wistful and
i vet oddly compassionate,
she says.

They wore blue ski-type
suits and had long blond
hair. Their skins were very
white and their chins were

had crossed their lips.

pointed, but they seemed
otherwise human and
nermal in height.

* L felt like hours passed,
but it must have been
seconds,” she I was

aralysed, as il [ was held

I & viCee,

*1 wanted to hello,
but I was werried about m
children. I turned to see if
they were all right, but
when 1 looked back up it
wWas gone."

Jessie ran indoors and
hid under a table with the
children, Anthony, eight,
and six-vear-old iinhnﬂl.
One of them spotted the
disc throug trees,

off a flash of putple hight

and disappeared.

Jessie's story is le
among L‘T‘D-ntnﬁsﬁ.um
she insists 1at  her

experience has changed
her life,

" Since then, 1 have
developed very clear extra-
SENSOryY reeption,”  she
says. "1 know things
wilhout being told. T under
stand  situations withoul
them being explained to
me,

“All this probably sounds
crazy, but it is true.”

—but nothing stronger than Coca Cola

Now it was 2 am.,
and time for the 20-
minuie drive. along
the A5 exXpressway 1o
thejr-hom&s in the

Dawley district of
Telford New Town.
At the wheel of her

Hillman Avenger was Viv
Hayward, 27, Beside her
inthe front passenger seat
was mother of three Rose-
mary Hawkins; also 27

Behind them, in the back,
was - 26-year-old  Valenc
Wallers

Passing the Shropshire
village of Atcham, !|1t2'1'p' gawW

i

some red and white lights
an a huge round object Ina
Neld
Panic

Rosemary glanced at her
watch. It was 2,10 am

Then the lights staried (o
stalk the car—and the

three women began (o
ﬂnnﬁ'. Viv put her floot

ard dewn on the
acceleraior. . . but nothing
happened.

After a moment of 4o, the
UFD climbed into the
clouds and vanished

Suddenly, the car was
fMreed of its  restraining
influence and Viv drove at
full speed Into Telford.
There they reported their
sighting to the palice.

The police logged their siy
arrival at 2.40 am. on July oz
17, 1981. But only a few {
minutes earlier, when the g
women first caught sight of

an

thcﬂUl-'U. the time had been  ex
. 10, -
Somehow, somewhere gy
along that dark, deseried 5

¢ Hands
legs, p



