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By BRIAN DIXOMN

THE strange cuse of ithe little

green men with wings who had
a breakfast of mince piesswith

housewife Jean Hingley was §

being seriously investigated by
police yesterday.

-M:n: Jean's husband, Cyril,
gaid: " At first 1 laughed at her,
but now [ om beginning to be-
Meve it s true. My wile is nol
a nut-case.”
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Middle-aged Jean has told &

police thal three litlle green
men few through her kitghen
window afler her husband lelt
for work on @ construction site
at 645 am on Thursday

woAt first 1 was terrified,” Jean
said at her home in Bluestone
Walk, Rowley Regis, Staffs,

Whisky
[
“But I thought if T offered
them food they would go away
They. folded their wings 1o get

info my lounge and [ asked if |
they would like some mince §

pies and whisky.
“They took the mince pies, but

turned down the whisky and |

asked for waler.”

Jean said the creatures fed

in terror in a blinding Aash of
light when she lit a cigarette.

She described her visitors as ]

having squeaky voices pointed
tieads. arms and legs and wear-
Lr:,g silver jackets.

They had horrible faces,
which looked as if they had been
woked like a corpse, and dagk
black eves,” she added

A police hpﬂl‘lﬁ‘.ﬂ'ﬂﬂu said: “We
are looking inlo it’
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