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time on the da hboard clock. It was 
10 a.m. 

He descr ibed the UFO as " techno­
logically extraordinary. " 

·'It glowed with a shimmering sil­
ver iness,' ' Salter said. " The closest 
analogy I can make, would be the red 
and purple glowing coals of an oak 
fire. as the lights moved back and 
forth." 

At 6:30 the night before, Salter and 
son shared a memory blackout as 
they were driving down a lonely road 
they had turned onto by mistake near 
Richland Center, Wis. They couldn 't 
remember what happened in the next 
1112 hours. Flashbacks since then have 
convinced the older Salter that they 
met a group of extraterrestrials dur­
ing that ''missing time" in Wisconsin. 

Salter says he has learned that the 
missing-time phenomenon, and other 
things they observed, are not unusual 
in the international history of UFO 
sightings. 

What is unusual, he said, is at least 
half a dozen physical changes he's no­
ticed in his body had since the encoun-

ter. For example. he said his hair.and 
fingernails grow two to three times 
faster , cuts and scratches heal more 
rapidly and he has a higher energy 
level and needs less sleep . 

Salter said the scene that he's 
pieced together so far in his mind, 
through periodic flashbacks an d 
dreams, is of a gathering with three 
or four " small humanoid figures, fou r 
to four-and-a-half feet ta ll. " He said, 
" They were thin , and had large heads. 
There also was a tallish humanoid. 
almost as tall as I am - six feet -
and also very thin ... 

John Salter III, a UND graduate, 
directs a community Indian educa­
tion program in Greenville, Calif. He 
said, in a phone interview Wednesday, 
he remembers most vividly the shin­
ing lights on the highway. 

The elder Salter said, " One or two 
friends have suggested that perhaps 
we were being used as guinea pigs. 
But I don't have that impression at 
all. You don't go back to say goodbye 
to a guinea pig or a possum. They 
came back the very next day to say a 

very fr iendly adios." 
He sa id the UFO they saw near Pe­

oria was in front of their pickup sev­
eral seconds. then flew away with 
incredible speed. He said the UFO 
was round and metallic, and about as 
wide across as two-thirds of the four­
lane highway. 

He said they didn't think to report 
their experience to authorities in Illi­
nois or Wisconsin. 

_Salter, a sociologist by training, 
said people under 35 appeared most 
open-minded about his UFO report. 
He said. ··1 haven't encountered any 
open kepticism. I have encountered 
some fear and hostility. I also recog­
nize this is something that can take a 
while to get used to." 

Religious studies professor Lee 
said Wednesday of Salter's account: 
"My impression is, if I heard about it 
from someone else I don 't know at all, 
I'd probably be pretty skeptical. But I 
know him enough to think he 's telli ng 
the truth. I cannot deny what he 's say­
ing .. . . Some of the physical evidence 
he showed me seems convincing." ••. 
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Salter Discusses the Continuing Arduous Life of Native Americans 

Calcagno pholo 

By Byong Hee Cho 

John Salter, proressor or Indian Studies at 
the University or Nort h Dakota gave a lec­
ture entitled "Native Americans: Contem­
porary Challenges and Visions", last Thurs­
day in the Biology Auditorium. A rare com­
bination or academician , humanitarian, 

tough-guy and . story-1eller, Salter gave a 
thorough overview or lhe American Indian 
situation pasl • Present and ruiure w· h 

. rs . . II a 
sd1olas11c pe Pcc11ve, alter recounted lhe 
numerous 1ragedies and heanachcs that have 
cons1i1u1ed . much or the American Indian 
St0ry. Having an activist's perspective, he 
made proJecu_ons of !he various changes and 
efforts tha1 will be needed to insure a brighter 
future for 1he Nonh American Indians. 

Salter beg:;n his lecture with the all 100 
fami liar and painru1 stories that make the 
average American cringe with embarrass­
ment. Underlying lhe gui lt y reelings is the 
fact that with the progression and expansion 
or the whHe man's society came the 
simultaneous up-rooting and sti ning or 1he 
Indian's. Even by a conservative estimate, it 
is thought thal about 75 million American In­
dians were killed bet ween the years 
1500-1900. In addition to the loss or lives, the 
Indians watched their land holdings dwindle 
down 10 a fraction or their original as the 
U.S. government broke 1rea1y ar1er treaty in 
order to acommodate the incoming settlers 
and businesses. Sailer emphasized the impact 
or 1rea1y-breaking 1hroughou1 the history or 
U.S. government relations with the Americn 
Indians and iterated his belier that the up­
coming administration's handling or the pre-

sent treaties will be crucial to it.e future of 
the American Ind ian. To 1hrow in his one 
poli1ical sen1iment for 1he eveni ng, Salter 
asserted that Dukakis would be better for lhe 
Indians because Bush is likely to continue lhe 
cu1s that the Reagan administration has been 
making in the Indian support funds . 

In speaking abou1 the present , Sall er noted 
that there are as many of as fi ve-hundred 
distinct tribal societies in America today; 
almost all have undergone some degree of ac­
culturation and assimilation . From chis cir­
cumstance stems the Indian's problem of 
adapting to the presenl society wi1hou1 los­
ing his or her distinct identit y and heritage. In 
addition t0 this, the American Indian faces 
the more immediate problems of poverty, 
education, and low-life expectancy. A st udy 
done in 1975 showed that native Americans 
as a group had one of the lowest standards of 
living in the American populace. Saller 
quoted the unemployment rate for the 
American Indians as bet ween forty and sixty 
percent. 

Sailer comple1ed his lecture by presenting 
the issues that are currently impending and 
crucial 10 the Native Americans' ru1ure. In 
1he courtrooms, tribes are fighting to win 
back the land-base and water rights that were 
taken by the government. Presently, Alaska 

is 1he focus of a great deal of anxiety for the 
na1ive Americans. Forty-four million acres of 
land has been ceded to the naive people and is 
under 1rus1 protection uncil 1992, after which 
non-indians can buy inco the land. It is feared 
that corporations will try to obtain chis rich 
land for their enterprises. If there is an enter­
prise to undertake the tribes themselve~ 
would like to be the ones doing i1. On che 
judicial level, the governments of many reser­
vations are working 10 gain full civil and 
criminal jurisdiction over the land and its 
people since the reservation courts are not 
allowed to handle most felonies or try non­
Indian offenders. 

Along with these efforts, Salter listed many 
more issues that are of present concern to ac­
tivists. They include: freeing of ative 
American political prisoners, revision of ac­
counts and portrayals of American Indians in 
the curriculum and in the movies, more 
publishing of native writers, proceccion of 
burial sights, and greater enforcement of the 
Civil Rights Acts of the 60's. 

In closing, Salter posed two quesrions for 
1hough1. Firs1. he asked, "Will the American 
Indians survive?" In answer 10 his own ques­
tion, Sailer asserted that the native people 
will survive because they are strong. His se-

~"" SALTER puge .-,ghl 

Salter 

,.-..-... - ) 

Conlinued from pagl' thrtt 

cond quescion was, "Will they move beyond 
survival to prosperity?• The answer to chis 
was also "yes" on the condition that rights in­
crease in an emerging egalitarian society, 
wi1h 1he knowledge that rights att not given 
by the UN or government officials, but in­
stead come from the Creator-
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Hi, John passed on yc,ur letter tc, rne. Ur-,fc,rt•.mately, I have a wedd1Y-,g 
<'.\nd a rehea,-sal ,::,n Sept 2 ever-, i t''!'.l u:,. t',d Seot 3 orn. My da.•.1ghter' s biY-thday party 
1s also on Sept 1 evenir-,g. l-l,:,wever, bo"t h Johr-, at>,d I c.'\re free f0r lunch at Noor, 
Thurs. Sept 1 or after 1:J5 pm Fri. Seel. 2 • I have t0 be back to work in 
about 1 hour; however, John's schedule 15 very flex i ble and he will be aole to 
meet with yo1_1 f'or a lor,L:ier oeri,:•d ,:,F tu,1e ,:,n Thurs., Fri . . (3-2) or Sc,tur day 

<after lpr,1), if you desire. 

r,1eet 
J,::,hr", 

I assume that John has given you directions to his office. 
there, in the studeY-,t uni.,:,n, or at s,:,rne other c,:,r-,venie·nt place. 
know about your plans. Feel free to call me, if y ou wish: 

Home after 5 pm Central 

Our state director is: 

Robe + f-, f Yl~ be~ 
j()J.- 1 c[{bowoo~~ Dri'v'<--

H~z e ~1 J f\J D 5; g ~~ if,~-

We look forwa rd t o meet ing with you. Take care. 

/-{evin R. Henke 

We co•.1. 1 d 
Let rre 
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Mr Grant Cameron 
649 Silverstone Ave 
Winnipeg, Manitoba 

Dear Mr Cameron: 

R3 T 2V8 

DEPARTMENT OF INDIAN STUDIES 
Box 26 

21 3 Merrifield 
Grand Forks, North Dakota 58202 

(701) 777-4314 

Aug ust 13 , 1988 

Kevin Henke has call ed me, i nd i c a t i ng that you will be in Gra n d Forks 
and at UND on Aug ust 29 -- a nd Kev in h a s suggested that yo u and I get 
together at some point d ur ing t hat time . ( As he may have indicated to 
you, he will b e un avoida b ly away during that period . ) 

i4 W.c.. ~ICM••• J: 
Al thoug h I• 11 b e t ied upr with last minute student advisi ng , etc . ( our 
fall classe s b egi n the next day), I will be free fro m about 1 pm to 
3 or 3:30 pm or so . My office is in Merrifield (#213 ) , a building 
quite clos e to Chester Fritz Library and Twomley (administr tion 
offices). I 'd c ertainly be glad to meet you . 

Althoug h I have l ong-standing involve me nts in psychical research, my 
own int e r e s t in UFOs is relatively new -- stemming from an i n terception / 
e ncounter experience that my 22 year old son and myself had one evening 
last March , a consequent 1\ hrs or so of missing time, and a r ther 
spe ctacul ar UFO s ighting up-close (very close) next mid-day . ( My so n 
and I wer e o n a trip t o Mississippi . ) 

Anyway , i t'l l b e good to see you . 

;z·~-~. 
John R Salter , Jr O • 
Professor & Chairman 

UMO ._ en...-, OltPOrtunttv tnaett,,tton 
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John R . Salter , Jr. 
50 3 Oak Street 
Grand For k s , N.D. 5 8201 

(701) 775-4146 

March , 1989 

(P rofessor & Chair 
American I ndian Studies 
Un i versity of No .Dakota ) 

:3"")?_s-
N CCOUNT OF THE SALTER UFO ENCOUNTERS OF MARCH , 1988: 

THEIR BACKGR OUND, DEV ELOPMENT, AN D RAMIFICATIONS 

By John R . Sa l ter , Jr. 

Copyright 1989 by John R . Salter, Jr. 

Whe n I th ink, as I so frequently do, of that late March, 1988 night 

the strange night of the UFO encounter and interception of my almost 

23 year old graduate student son, John III, and myself -- I have only 

positive feelings (as does he) about the not-so-different from us people 

from afar whom we met and with whom we spent we ll over an hour . Still 

continuing recall images and sequences which have come to both of us, 

slowly and persistently, through the fabric of induced (but obviously only 

intent ionally temporary) amnesia , consistently point to good motives and 

beneficial a ctions . The physiological changes, more than a dozen, which 

have occurred in me -- beginning since the encounter and still continuing 

are witness to this. 

The re was no conscious sense of expectancy when we left Grand Forks, 

No rth Dakota on Sunday morning, March 20th, in my 1987 red Ford pickup. 

A light snow disappeared after we'd gone 30 miles but the cloudy sky 

continued. We were pointed toward Mississippi, and ultimately New Orleans 
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a which I w s sch e dul e d o i v p pe r , "Ci vil Right s a nd Se lf-Defense , " 

at h a nnu al Popul r Cul ur Ass oc i tion / Am e ric a n Culture Association 

gatheri n , comm i me nt made the previou s August. Other activitie s were 

scheduled i n Mi ssiss ippi . No n e of this even remotely touched on UFO s 

and neit h e r my s on nor I ( alt hough we accepted the reality of these 

things a nd ass um e d their friendly extraterrestrial origins) had spent 

much t i me at all thinking a bout a ny of this. 

I n retrospect -- eve n very early post -encount e r r et rospect -- it was 

clea r t hat the ro ut e I had picked some days before for the first day of 

ou r j unket was ce rtainly not l ogica l. I pro jected Grand Forks to the 

Twi n Cities t o Rocheste r (M i n n . ) a nd then to La c rosse (Wi s c. ) , Dubuque , 

(I a . ), and the Bettendorf/Dave npor t (Ia.) area for the night . We had 

neithe r the ti me n or t he speci a l interest in the rugged, heavily wood e d, 

and lonely s o u thwestern Wisconsin Mississippi River hill countr y tha t 

would justify that s u b stantiall y out of the way segment. Our goal was t h e 

So u th and just a s f a s t as we c ould ge t t h e r e . Near the Twin Ci t ies, 

John III spelled me off on dri v ing . I looked at the road maps and , 

sudde nly , n o t ed the illogic of proceeding to Lacrosse and down to Dubuque 

( the roads between t hose two towns be ing narrow and winding); conv ersely, 

it obviously made much b e t ter sens e to proceed from the forthcoming 

Rocheste r area d own t o Wa terloo , I owa, and double-highway, and then to 

Ceda r Rapids , I o wa Cit y , and an hour of Interstate into Davenport. 

Reas onably , I move d to make this practical change. And then, welling 

up into my mind l i ke a great wa v e of nostalgia from the past, came 

Kooka bu r ra , the Aust r a lian lullabye: 



I ' 
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Kook burr sis in t h old gum tree 

Merry , m rry king of the bush is he. 

L ugh , Kookaburr ; laugh , Kookaburra 

Gay your life must be . 

The significance is this: An ctive organizer in social justice 

endeavors since the mid-195 0 s , starting with civil rights and militant 

labor unionis m i n the So u t hwest , I spe n t a long period (beginning 

almost i mmediately after my marr i age ( to Eldri ) in 1961) and extending 

to the latter p a r t o f t h e 60 s deca d e , i n the Deep South as a key 

organizer in t he So u the rn Civil Ri g h ts Move me n t . During the acade mic 

term, 1968-69 , we we r e glad t o s pe nd a p l easa n t r e cu pe r ative ye ar a t 

Coe College , Ce d a r Rapid s , wh e r e I ta ught s ocio l o g y befo r e g o i ng on 

t o Chi c ag o a nd four ye ars of rough- a nd- t ough community organizing on 

t he South /Southwest Side. During that ye a r at Coe, we often drove u p 

t o Water l oo to t he K-Mart -- mys e lf, Eldri, and our two thus-far 

ch ildren, Maria and John III. On the wa y back, we would alway s s i ng 

Koo ka burr a a nd r e member e d thos e times fondly -- along with many o ther 

ha ppy occasions. From Chi c ago, I occa s ionall y got over to Cedar 

Ra p i ds and I owa City to give ta lks a nd, in 1973, we moved to Iowa 

City wher e I was attached f or almo s t four years as a professor in the 

Gr a duate Program in Urban & Reg i onal P lanning. I ( a nd our family) 

oft en got to Cedar Rapids a n d , s ometime s, in and around Waterloo a 

number of times after the Coe sojourn. We never thought poignantly 

o f Ko o kaburra, t hough sometime s in the years since we would sing it. 

Now, in the afternoon of a late Ma rch day, 20 years after the Cedar 

Ra p i d s e x perience, t h e plaint i ve Australian lullabye rose up -- an 

extraordinary wave of sweet, nostalgic wine. It was simply over-
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whe lming. In now y cou ld I steer into those incredibly s weet and emotional 

wa ers : no swi ng down to Waterloo and beyond. We continued to Rochester and 

the n to Lacrosse . (If, as I 'm quite certain , Kookaburra wa s drawn somehow 

from my psyche by an external force and magnif ied -- intensively magnified 

-- it was certainly a far mor e sensitivel y pleasant mean s of dissuasion 

than, say, a conjured up vision of our pickup colliding with a Semi on the 

outskirts of Waterloo. We now sing Kookaburra regularly with our nine 

year old daughter, Jo sie ). 

We were at Lacrosse late that afternoon: fully awake , vigorous, 

well-fed (thanl~s to McDonald' s ), myself driving -- and we left on combined 

highways 14 a nd 61, a narrow road. Our firm and clear intention was to 

keep on 6 1 when the roads forked at the small town of Read stown : at that 

point 61 proceeded to Dubuque and 14 to Madison. Neither John III nor I 

have many memories at all of what happened the remainder of that late after­

no on and early evening. Initially, of course, it was still quite light and 

the cloudy sky had broken somewhat. I clearly recall 1 as we topped out 

on one large hill and I looked westward/southwestward to the far hori z on 

and t he late afternoon sky, feeling an odd twinge of expectant anxiety 

which registered quickly and firmly and then passed. There was virtually 

no other traffic on the road. We were fully awake when we passed Westby 

but, at s ome point thereafter, an externally induced amnesia (not uncons­

ciousness) began to settle on John III and myself. I do not recall 

Readstown and the forking of the roads nor does John III appear to do so. 

Although both of us are experienced highway readers, neither of us were 

awa re that , apparently at Readstown, we took Highway 14 (much lonlier than 

61) and thus we nt off course, southeast (although the two routes remain 

close together in that general area). There are a number of road signs 

indicating that 14 points toward Madison; we noted none of these 
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d ur i ng thi s p e riod. 

Sun s e t in that regio n on March 20 was about 6 : 13 p. m. It was twi-

light a nd about 6 : 25 p .m. wh e n we came to the stretch of fou r -lan e (a 

ve ry s hort s tretch as it turned out) on Highway 14 two miles or so before 

Ri chland Ce nter , Wisconsin . Here, the a mn es ia l ifted (we would say , in 

r et rospect, to give us a clear geographi cal point fo r future ref ere nc e) 

a nd both John III and I clear ly r ecal l t h e wider road . We expre ssed 

h ope to one another that it would continue and regret when , afte r two 

mil es , it e nded . I r eca ll sa ying, "I'm slowing down a littl2 and tu rning 

on the lights ." At that point , the curtain of a mnesia (but, a g a in, not 

unconscious ness) decended on each of us. When I conjecture about what 

came immediately after that, I ge t waves of strange, "electr ical-1 i ke " 

sensat ions -- vibrant chills -- throughout my body. John III talks of 

"spooky" feelings. 

And this was the point of interception an d close encounter -- very 

close! 

Then I was aware that I was driving (at normal speed) and 
we re going down a h ill on the narrow highway. Quickly and smoothly my 

consciousness expanded an awakening awareness -- to include the bright 

lights of the pickup, the pitch-dark night, and the sounds of the engine 

and the t ires. For a moment, a very sharp and clear moment, it was a 

summer night in 1957 when I, 23 years old, was driving in the isolated 

Arizona country somewhere around the little cow-town of Mayer. My second 

thought was, "This was just like that time, then." It was about 7:45 p.m. 

Neither John III, whose amnesia lifted at the same time as mine, nor I 
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h ad a n y part i c ul a r se n se of i n terruption; the i nt e r ception and r e sumption 

had been accompli s h e d with only a rippl e of tran s ition , i f e v e n t h a t . 

(Later we realized t h a t, at the point we ' d "come out of i t , " we we re not 

much more tha n one mil e fro m the e nd of the four-lane stretch). We 

crossed t h e Pine River jus t before Richland Center and passed by that s mall 

town. I now saw several s ign s indicating Madi s on b e fore grasping their 

significance ; c hecking our map, we r e alized we had been on the wrong high­

way since fa r - away Re ad s town . The loss of time wa s b e wil de ring . From 

Rich land Cente r t o Dubuque is about 85 miles, including the back-on-course 

rou tes ; we were in the Iowa town at 9 : 30 p . m., pushing on to Bettendorf 

f or the night . We slept well and breakfasted at Peoria , Illinois . 

We left that city shortly after 10 a .m., March 21st, on a double -

h ighway goi ng east . I was driving. The da y was clear and there was no 

wind . At 10 : 14 a.m ., there was no traff ic right around or ahead of us in 

either direction . And it was then that we both saw a bright, expanding 

light coming direct l y towa r d and above us ; immed i ately we realized it was 

an incr ed ibly bright object, glowing with an extraordinary shimmering 

sil veriness . (The closest analogy I can make is the glowing coals of a n 

oak fire , moving back and forth). It was about two-thirds the size of the 

f u ll double highway and, when abou t 200 yards from us, swe r ved slightly and 

rose ove r the pickup at an ang l e . We coul d now ma ke out its saucer-like 

form and , I think, a slight d ome . Then, with incr edible speed, it was gon e. 

At that point , John III and I had three simultaneous thoughts: this was a 

deliberate appea r ance for us and fo r us a lone; this was quite fri e ndly; and 

this somehow explained the strange occurrences of the previous night. I then 
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ha d a n oth e r thought : I r e membered the 1961 UFO interception of Betty and 

Ba rne y Hi ll, an interracial couple (he black and she white and both much 

i nv olve d in civil rights and related activities) , in New Hampshire. I had 

h ea rd of this s ituation in the mid-60s, when it became well publicized . 

I r ecalled, too, that Mrs. Hill especially had had a positive, essentially 

f ri e ndly view of the UFO humanoid people. Mr. Hill - died many years ago but 

Be tty Hill continues quite active on socia l justice fronts and maintains a 

st rong inte rest in UFO-related matte r s . I have had an excellently helpful 

corresponde nce with th i s extraordinary person , beg inning early in the fall , 

1988. 

The remainder of our trip, while quit e interesting and productive, did 

not involve anything related to UFOs . (La ter in the day , March 21st , John III 

realized he ' d lost his sunglasses, coul dn ' t r e me mbe r having them in the 

motel, and we searched the p ickup f ruitlessly) . But the strange events of 

Ma rch 20/21 we r e a l ways no further than one remove in our thinking, and 

were f requently t o the fore . Back in Grand For k s , I fini shed the Un iversity 

of No r th Dakota academic year in a conventional fashion , assuming the chair 

of our I ndi a n Studies Department . (Just befor e the t r ip , I'd received the 

prestig ious UND Awa r d for S t udent Advising; soon after the trip, the American 

Indian student s honored me with a very specia l ce r e mony at the a nnual pow-wow). 

** I bega n doing s ome read ing on UFO topics a nd affiliated with the Mutual UFO 

*see the very wel l done book on the Hills' experi e nc e : Th e Interrupted 
Journe y by John Fuller , (New York : Di a l Press, 1966) and also a fa sc ina t i ng 
compendium of articles dealing with the " star map" shown Betty Hill by the 
captain of the UFO : The Zeta Reticuli Incident , edited by Te r e nce Diclcinson , 

(Milwaukee , Wisconsin: Astra -Media Corpora t ion (publi s h e r s of Ast ronomy), 1976) . 

**Of particular va lue has been Richa r d Ha ll' s exce ll e nt Uni nvited Guests --
A Docume nte d Hi s tory of UFO Sightings, Al ien Encounte r s & Coverups(Santa Fe: 
Aurora Pr ess , 1988). 



I Salter/UFO e n counte r s - 8-

Network (MUFON) -- one of the several quite reputable UFO research organi-

za tions. (In September , 1988, I became its State Director for North Dakota) . 

John III received his M.A. at UND a nd accepted an excellent position in 

Norther n California, directing a g r assroots Indian education program . He 

and his wife moved there two months after the encounters . In mid-June, 

I sensed a strong, growing stirring within me vis-a-vis the experiences of 

late March -- and especial ly the "mi ssi ng time " period . I began to put 

together a series of detai led little report s , outlining the development , 

locale, and times of the encounters and our general thoughts, preliminary 

conclusions , and what we were convinced was a mutually friendly atmosphere 

at all points. But, when it came to events immediately following the four­

lane stretch in southwestern Wisconsin, I hit a block (as did John III, 

with whom I stayed in close touch via AT & T). Then, in late June, my 

recall suddenly began. 

Invariably, as they ' ve developed, my recall vignettes -- images and 

sequences -- have come first as vivid dreams in the ear l y morning hours, 

then recede back temporarily into unconsciousness before emerging the 

following late morning or afternoon as clear flashbacks laced with a sharp 

memory of the earlier dream or dreams . (John III 's recall began in late 

Novembe r, tends to come just as he ' s slipping off to sleep, and meshes wi th 

mine) . In both cases, the recall is our seeing things with our eyes -­

precisely as we saw them that night in Wisconsin. Although this process 

is s till continuing, slowly and steadily 

in both ou r cases, enough has come thus far to establish the context, 

the basic components and participants, and the points of primary focus . 

Here, with recall arranged, is the basic linear progress of our March 20th 

e ncounter: 
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s t h e f our - lan e e nded a n d total a mn e si a ( but not unconsc iousne ss) 

e nvelope d us , we are gen tly bu t fir mly forc e d off the narrow highway 

ont o a dirt road ( of wh ich there are several in that general s etting) , 

wit h s trong light coming into my (the driver ' s) window . The pickup 

lights are o n i n the deepe ning twilight , shining on a white limestone 

e mbankment on a steep dirt hill. I'm t ry ing desperately to shift the 

pickup into number o ne gear --" supe r-l ow " -- a nd it won ' t go in ; we then 

s l i p backward o n the d irt road and stop o n level ground . John III is 

reaching into the glove compartment, possibl y for revolve r ca r t r idges ; 

· my . 357 itself is in a case on the seat b etween us . (Ther e was never any 

sign that the cartri dges had been remov ed or the r evolver taken from its 

case) . 

Then we a re s tanding -- John III a nd I -- not far from the passenger 

side of the pickup wh ich is parked on the leve l stretch of dirt road, under 

some t r ees . It ' s a lmost dark. Completely at ease , I can see two or three 

smal l huma noid figures c limbing u p on the ba c!( bumper, looking at our gear 

in the back of the truck. Up closer, t he y are four to f our and one -half 

feet tall , th in bodies and thin limbs but compa ratively large heads a nd 

conspicuously large, quasi-slante d eyes . There are several of these small 

pe opl e and a tal l e r humanoid f i gur e , almost as tall as I ( six feet) and 

not as p r opor tionate ly thin as t he othe r s . His features are more, as we 

would u s e the te rm, "huma n," -- a nd he may we ll be a mixe d -blood . What­

ever c lothing t ype they 're wearing, it' s tightly fitting and, to us at 

this point in r e cal l , non-descript. Our communica t ion wi th them is more 

than thought-impr essioni stic ; it's telepathically speci f i c . John II I sits 

down . Three of the s mall humanoids gather around, viewing him with as 

much fasci nation as he does the m. Everyone is very pleasant . Now we are 



Salter/UFO e n count ers -1 0 -

walking t hrough the dark woods to t he UFO which is s ome dist a nc e f rom the 

pickup. I stumbl e and fall backward but a m i mmediately cushioned by a 

(telekinetic?) force . Ve ry, very gently , several of the humanoids reach 

for me and pull me to my feet. 

Th roughout this e ntire, st ill continuing r ecall process of mine is the 

clear, pe r sistent, definite sense of a brightly lighted room white light 

-- an d a deep, blue glowing panel. An implant is placed up ve ry carefully 

into my right nostril a nd beyond . There is also a st rong sense that the 

last time this happened to me was a long time ago -- whe n I was John III ' s 

age -- in 1957 . 

The n we are out in the open aga in. The feeling is downright powerful 

that the meeting has gone very well indeed from everyone 's sta nd point. Our 

tall humanoid friend walks with me back through the woods to the pickup. 

John III is s lightly ahead of us . I believe t he smaller humanoids have 

remained with the UFO . John III g oes into the pa ssenger side of the pickup, 

closing the door. I feel a strong, poignant sense of farewell toward the 

ta ll figure , sensing reciprocity. The perception is strong for us all that 

we wil l see one anothe r again in another meeting in another time. Now , 

John III and I a r e by ourselves in the pickup . We wait . Ve ry short l y 

from his window, John III watches the UFO rise and , brightly lighted, move 

diagonally up into the dark clouds and beyond. 

The still continuing (and this is being written in March, 1989) 

results of the implant, although initially its presence was not known to us 

in the fully conscious sense, began to emerge in some cases as early as May. 

(John III has had none of these). By June and July, other manifestations 

we re apparent. My head hair, fingernails, and toenails are growing two to 

three times their normal rate. Eyebrows have become very thick. Fine body 
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hair has developed all ove r my pre viou s ly almost hairless a rms , l egs , 

stomach , and chest. Cuts a nd sc r tches clot i mmediately and heal very 

rapidly. den ur e placed in 1984 resulted in al most daily blood until 

shortly after t h e e ncounter four years later ! -- when the situation healed 

co mpletely a nd remained so ) . Some little age spots have sh r unk or disap­

peared ; my sk in tone is generally mu ch clearer . For the first time in my 

life, my beard is heavy , thick, and dark. Blood i s much closer to the 

surface all over my body -- indicating eve n better circulation than formerly . 

My immunity is heightened ; flu bugs may touch me but don ' t dig deeply in 

and I 've had no colds of a ny significance. My energy level is up ; I need 

less sleep than previo usly (and I ' ve never needed a great deal) . I' m 

convinced that my psychic sensitivities are sharpe r ( a n d fa mily and f ri ends 
right 

agree) . Occasion a lly and curiously, a red welt appear s on the lowe Y\side of 

my neck ( often when I'm thinking intensely about the Ma rch, 1988 e ncounters) 

and then disappears for a time. 

In the earlier part of 1957, though deepl y involved in good cause s , I 

was hav ing some difficulty in determining just what I wanted p rima ril y to 

do with my life (portions of wh ich had already been quite interesting). 

Then, at some point in the summer, my focus sharpened into its permanently 

fixed commitment to s ocial justice pursuits. My health became notably 

great . ( For example, an effort to kill me via a well p lanned rigged auto 

wreck in Jackson, Mis sissippi on June 18, 1963, left me seriousl y injured 

with many broken bones in my face and some elsewhere. I was operated on 

extensive l y that night and faced a substantial stay in the hospital. Three 

days later , so much of me had healed so quickly that I was out of the 

hospita l and back in the arena -- to the great surprise of my physicians and 

the great displ e asure of the white Citizens Council and the Jackson police). 

In the wake of the March, 1988 interceptions, my normally good health has 



salter/UFO encoun ters -12-

been boosted very signifi ca ntly -- and I feel strong creative urges , 

constructive restlessness , and a major r echa r ging of my social justice 

commit me nt. John III i s doing ma ny po s itive thi ngs in his California 

educational work a nd i s also writing gen u inely excelle n t fiction . Two 

other i nt e resting physica l matters have take n place : A watch , 

purchased by me in 1984, has been quite satisfactory but lacked any 

luminosity . I often exp r esse d disappoint ment that this was so but , soon 

afte r the March e ve nts , not i ced the hands gl owing . Altho ugh this last s 

only a few hours at most before requi r i ng new expo su r e to light , it has 

persisted dependab l y enough . In a nothe r s ituation , John III ' s s u nglasses , 

lost as nearly as we ca n te ll a t t he ti me of the evening e n co u~ te r , s ur­

faced in mid - De c embe r, 19 8 8, beh ind t he p ic kup s e a t. We h a ve been be h i nd 

that seat for one re a son or a nother at l e ast 100 time s since sp r ing 

includ ing e v er y morning since well b e fore Thanks giving• 
) 

tha t' s wh e re 

we keep the wi ndshie ld frost scr a pe r/snow brush. In fact, the gl asse s 

we r e si tt ing c a sua ll y on top of the much u s e d fros t s craper/brus h! The 

lense s were not a t a ll dust y . During a r e cent v i s it to Gran d For ks , John 

III pos i t i vel y i denti f i e d the g l asse s as h i s . The pickup, inci d en t ally, i s 

kep t l oc k e d at al l times when not in use. 

And a f e w sug g e s ti v e but specul at i v e t hing s: In the s ummer o f 194 1, 

we we r e livi ng te mpor a ril y on a Ka ns a s farm -- whe re I s a w something big 

and st r ang e over t he nearb y Smoky Hill Ri ver woo d s. It disa p pear e d almost 

as s oon as I saw it. At some point around then, I developed an odd scar 

above my kneecap, an unlikely place for an injury (there have been reports 

of s ma ll flesh samples taken by UFO visitors from small children at about 

tha t a ge) . In that general time period, I drew a picture (which I still 

have) of an "alien looking" person (large head, slanted eyes, no ears or 
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hair) holding a hu ma n being. Only fe w years after that , I d e v eloped 

a really v ery soph istica ed in eres in astron o my a nd chemistry. St range 

things, difficul to d lineate with precision, took pl ace near Flagstaff , 

ri z on ( my home town) o n Woody Mountain , o n e night in August , 1952 , 

where I was a U. S . Forest Servi ce fire lookout a nd asleep in my cabin 

at the base of the fire tower . Ea rly the n ext morning, haunted by 

feelings of great "st rang e ness " (unusual for a n 18 year old) , I 

noticed a rock , two feet or so in di a met e r, which appeare d to have 

moved fiftee n feet or s o l!.E the sl ope of the moun tain , quite close 

to the base of the tower . It had rained briefly though heavily at 

some po i nt that night and the re was no particular "sign" on the ground . 

Un like my encount e r of 1957 and the events of Ma rch, 1988, all of 

which are very definite and tangible indeed, these earlier situations 

are, as I've said, s peculative. 

In the last several years, a number o f people who have had UFO 

encounter experiences, and some UFO research ers, have painted a bleak 

and oft-frightening picture of " a lien motivations" -- raising the 

pos sibility of genetic e x periments and the like. Other people who 

h ave had thi s experience -- such as myself and John III and Betty Hill 

and a nu mber of other researchers,take a friendly and positive view 

of all of this . I think, among other things, that we need to look at 

the socio-cultural backgrounds of the people involved in the encounters. 

Urban people -- especially urban women -- who live, understandably, in 

pe renn ial fear of theft, rape, or other attack -- are much more likely, 

I should thi nk, to view a close encounter with UFO people as frightening 

and negative than are, say, rural people or part-Indian travelers on 

many frontie rs like John III and myself and Betty Hill (or cosmopolitans 

generall y) who welcome new, unusual experiences and new friends. With 
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no false mod es y, I cer ainly view my life -- especiall y fro m 1957 

onward s h a ving be n a quite positive one to date : effective 

social justice orga ni zi ng in man y hard -core setti ng s a nd mu ch 

producti ve teachi ng a nd wr iting . (I wa s pl easantly surpri sed in 

mid-January, 1989 , to receive three awards for my social justice 

work (both co ntemporary a nd historic): o ne , pres e nted by the general 

co mmanding Gra nd For k s Air Force Base; another fro m t he State 

Superintende n t of Public Instruction . The "big" one was given by 

the orth Dakota Martin Luther King , Jr. Commission -- its 1989 

award -- an d was presented t o me by Governor Ge orge Sinne r ) • 

As I've said, almost to the point of redundancy, we see all 

of this as being very friendly. We a lso see our experience (a nd 

that of many others, such as the Hills') as specifically selective 

( anything except random). From our perspective, I believe there 

are two basic motivations shaping the ac t ions of the not-so-differ ent 

from us people from afar: They are helping a good many of"our"people, 

directly and indirectly, "to keep on keeping on" in what I somewhat 

p resumptuously refer to as the "Save the World Business" -- and they 

are also , with great caution and equally great ethical care, sen­

sitizing humanity vis-a-vis the fact that we are simply one piece 

of mosaic, one square of quilt, in a vast Creation which includes 

many other intelligent people, friendly extraterrestrial people. 

These are good motives, very good ones, and the ultimate results 

-- individually if people can keep an open mind, and certainly with 

respect to the long-term perspective and future of human society 

are and will be deeply beneficial through the many, many ages to 

come. 
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John Salter , Jr 

503 Oak Street 

Grand Forks , ND 582 0 1 

7 / 22 / 89 
Mr Grant Cameron 
Winnipeg , Man. 

Dear Grant: 

Thanks f or both of your l etters -- yours to me and the copy o f yours to 
Professor Baker. I have heard little of the MUFON convention at Las Vegas 
(a routine mailing to State Directors by Dan Wright mentioned that Moor e 
had been heck l ed a number of times, but gave little of the context) so I 
was intere sted in your news. I like d your re spon se to Baker. At this 
point, I 'm not planning any further involvement with him, communications­
wise, since I think it's a flat waste of time. I 'm glad you took a shot 
at him -- lets him know there's a big wide world a-watchin'. I simply 
don't understand people like Baker , Klass , et al. Whateve r else 
might be involved -- such as machiavellian Federal encouragement of 
their per spectives and positions -- I do feel a good deal of their problem 
is just plain fear : fear of the unknown. From that standpoint, they and 
many fundamentalists have much in common but the latter , at least, have 
a far more interesting Creation to ponder ! 

A ni ce letter came to me out of the blue from an old physician (and clinical 
p s ist) friend from here at Grand Forks . Spontaneously 
supportive on behalf of himself and an interesting group of intelligensi a 
whi ch he heads (Byron Society). Attached is a copy of his letter. 

I found the book Alien Ha rvest interesting but very , very strange. I 
don ' t share her point of view, of course,and find it extremely disturbing 
since, among othe r things, it can only further irrational fear in some 
quarters . I can 't figure ou t if she really believes what she's propounding 
or if she is out to sell books. Maybe some of both. To paraphrase some­
thing someone said about another time and setting (the Soviet Revolution), 
"there are strange birds in the forests" of UFO research. I passed the book 
on to Kev in, with whom I had a good visit a couple of days ago, and we'll 
get it back to you in due course. 

I 'm going east in early August and my wife and I will be spending several 
days with Betty Hi ll in New Hampshire. We certainly look forward to this 
visit . The excellent film, UFO Incident)dep~cting their interception, 
has been playing regularly lately on U.S. cable television movie stations 
(HBO and Showtirne). Anyway, it'll certainly be good to meet and talk 
at length with her -- about UFOs but also many other things (social justice 
issues , etc) . I've certainly had my hands full, I should add, since I was 
elected this spri ng to the presidency of the militant faculty organization 
(as opposed to the cautious and conservative one).(Am also, as of the 
election some months ago, an - : : executive board member of our national 



I 
2. 

rad uni o n of US labor du e tor s . (Here ' s one of our ne w broc hures !) 

Have hard nothing on the _ FOIA r e ques t I made ( for you) s ome months 
ago. Thes things take a long time . Have just ma d e a nothe r with 
respect to the l a t e M.E . Travi s (a one-time l ead er of the Mine , Mill 
& Smelter Worke r s ) about whom Mike So l s ki ( Sudbury,and a long-time Mine 
Mill leader in hi s own right ) a nd I are presently writing - a book , 
~ t . Travis was the target of s o much vicious witch- hunting 
by the Fed s that the y must h a v e a boxcar full of file s on him! 

It wa s good to see you a couple of week s ago , Grant , and to meet your 
nice family. We had a good talk and I look forward to more of those . 
Again, thanlcs for writing Balcer. Since he lists himself as an "emeritus ," 
I assume h e ' s an old - timer . "The old guard dies but it never s urrenders," 
said (I b e lieve) Rhett Butler in Gone With The Wind. If an old-timer 
agrees with me, then I 'm all for him (or her) but, if they don't, I 
try to understand but I won 't pretend to agree -- won't humour them. 

Hang with it, Grant, and keep in t ouch. 

All best -

John Salter, Jr 
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PHONE 772-3241 
EDWIN G. OLMSTEAD. M.D. 

212 SOUTH FOURTH - SUITE 102 

GRAND FORKS, NORTH DAKOTA 58201 

-,..... 
1~ Iks _ 

Dear John, 

I have been meaning to write for some time. It is not because I am so 
busy it is because I am a terrible correspondent. I have read your 
missives about the UFO experience with a great deal of interest. I 
wouldn't be to upset even if they are scof fer 's about particularly 
in the academic field. You and I have taught in enough universities 
to know that the average university professor is a real stand-pat 
Republican with a thin gild of liberalism over hi s body. You may re­
call a few years ago when you spent an hour with us in the Byron Soc­
iety and we discussed something about Exile. The members of the Byron 
Sociey are still the same and they have followed your UFO experiences 
with a great deal of interest and have no doubt that you did go through 
some sort of experience such as you have described. The reason they be­
lieve that is quite simple and the reason I believe it-because only 
knowing you a short time I know you ' r.e-not the type of person that takes 
any wooden nickles. 

I am really surprised at the weakness of the modern unions. A good 
example is what is happening in Cando , North Dakota with Leonardo's. 
The workers went on strike (about 250 of them) but the company had 
no trouble filling the jobs with scab labor and , interesting enough, 
there is no~ stigma associated with scab labor as near as I can tell. 
In my day and in my father 's day this was considered a breach of morality 
next to murder. I haven't followed the coal strike in the Virginia ' s yet 
but I suspect about the same thing will happen. It appears to me that 
probably there will be no major change in the social structure of Americ 
in terms of becoming more socialistic until a major depression occu rs. 

• This may not be t oo f ar away as you are well aware and in the long run 
it may be a good thing. This country has lived on pure greed ever s ince 
the Second World War and the greed gets more overpowering wi t h each year 
that passes. I t is interest ing to me tha t when womenwe~e l-nfranchised to 
vote there was a great to-to about the increased mo rality of politics . 
Needless to say this didn't come about . We have had a couple of decades 
now of blacks, hispani cs formerly disinfranchised able to vote and if 
anything the situation is worse rather than better . I would be curious 
to get together with you sometime and discuss this. 

Best wishes to you and you r wife. 



COLL Gl! 0~" i-!I II t, ~C-t t: 
t) ..... ,lfl'N1 r-t ,..~.,.C-Mf"!1 ttt:li• 

• a91'l t M&l l 

Gra.nt O ron 
649 SU ratone A 
Wlnnlpe~ . Manito 
Canada JT ORl 

K N y 

. I< U f(Y 0808-00 
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ch I ould like to h p ou ~ th your pa.ralog o and delusion -•t he 
t. you apparently sha.r 1th John t. r - ... I am af r a d t hat I do not o 
cl1n1cal ork by correspondence 

that ou contact any one of a number of psychiatrists or cl inical 
1 ts 1n Winni peg I feel confident they can help you with your 
1n dealing with the world of consensus reality. 

Rjgr tfully your~s, _ 
'/,J.,,/4A 1k-~, 

R ~A. Mk~r, 
Professor Emeritus 

PS , e e do not waste your time and money 
on :further correspondeno.e. Your letters 
wlll ignored. 

AN &QUAI. O~~OIITUNITY UNIVIIISITY 



Ro ert B ker 
Uni v rsity of K ntucky 
Le i ng ton , Kentucky 40506 

Ded r Mr Baker, 

Grant R. Cameron 
649 Silverstone Ave. 
Winnipeg, Manitoba 
Canada RJT ORl 

My a r en't we angry ! Might I suggest for your readi ng the 
fol lowing; 1) Paul A. Hauck Overcoming Frustration and Anger. 
2) Leon Joseph Saul The Hostile Mind; the Sources and Consequences 
of Rafe and Hate 

s to your not responding to this letter. It seems that the 
great Professor Emeritus is quite willing to give opinions and 
debate as long as he does all the talking. Let the record show that 
whe n challenged to put up or shut up; the professor was unwilling 
to defend his flat-earth fundamentalist position on abduction ex­
per iences. Instead he pouted, threw down his toys in the sandbox, 
a nd ran home to cry. 

Your threat to igno:n:my letters seems typical of your research 
on abductions. Your arguement is only as good as the majority of 
r ela ted facts which you chose to igno:?2? on abductions. Your failure 
to defend the anomalous phenomena is further proof that even you 
know how weak it is. 

As to your statement that you don't do clinical work by cor­
r espondence. This didn't stop you from diagnosing W. Strieber on 
the pages of Psychologh Today without ever having met the man. You 
are also quite sure Jon Salter and myself are suffering from del­
usions based on two written letters. 

You overlook the fact that I did not write you asking for 
subjective clinical opinions on the minds of various people. I asked 
you to provide" precisely, the methods and techniques you used · to 
convince your sceptical colleagues." ( I 1m one of your sceptiC'.> if 
you haven't caught on yet) I asked you to come up with the irref­
utab le and concrete evidence you demanded from Mr. Salter. Got it? 

Finally in your letter to John Salter you spoke of irrefutable 
and concrete material evidence. Now you are talking about consensus 
r ea lity. Could you please decide what standards you want to argue 
about. 

Once again I think the ~oint and challenge are cl ear. 

cc: Eliza beth Bird 
John Salter 

Si ncerely, 
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Mailing Address: 

John R. Salter , Jr. 
503 Oak Street 
Grand Forks, ND 58201 

July 10, 1989 

Just a quick note on a damn hot afternoon to a few family members and several 
good friends (some of whom are well attuned to the UFO controversies). 

Awhile back , a friend showed me the April, '89 copy of Psychology Toda y , 
carrying the scurrilous article by Elizabeth Bird attacking the rationality 
of people who have had UFO interception experiences. (Ms. Bird is identified 
as an anthropologist and the response of many Indian people would be to 
simply say , "What else would you expect from an Anthro?" But there are, of 
course , good anthropologists !) It was another hot day in North Dakota and, 
in an earlier and less inhibited time, I might have reacted to the climes by 
shooting my horse or even my pickup. But I handled it b y doing the civilized, 
academic thing : I wrote a letter to PT . Ms. Bird had cited Professor Robert 
Baker ,and I had , only recently, encountered his work in two settings: his 
shrill , ridiculing stuff in the one and only cop y of the Skeptical Inquirer 
(Winter 1987-88) that I've eve r seen -- brought to me by my daughter, Maria, 
who works in the local library and found it in Lost & Found); and his only 
slightly more restrained ve rsions in the new Journal of UFO Studies (CUFOS). 
So , just for the hell of it, I sent Baker a copy of my letter to PT and 
attached a covering letter which, among other things, indicated my adversarial 
relationships with the FBI (at least during the Hoover era) -- since Baker 
seems so taken with that agency . I also sent along something indicating my 
recent receipt of the ND annual Ma r tin Luthe r King Award . 

I didn ' t expect much from Bro . Baker but I did expect something more than that 
which came . (In the Skeptical Inquirer, I saw names I recognized: B.F. 
Skinner , who I ' ve always suspect ed would like to put humanity in a box and 
bury it and whose admiration for the"mechanical rationality" (my quotation 
marks) of Chinese Commun ism are even more intriguing today than 20 years ago 
when he voiced such senti ments ; Sidney Hook, arch red-baiter from the 50s and 
60s -- willing t o deny Communists the protection of the First Amendment and 
the accepted principles of academic freedom; C.E.M. Hansel, whose distorted 
attacks on such respected parapsycholgists as J.B. Rhine and J.G. Pratt 
in the 1960s emb a rassed even many "skeptics;" and, of course, Klass -- of 
whom I 'd never heard until I became involved in the UFO situation. 

Baker 's letter strikes me as strange -- very strange. His is more than simple 
jocularity and flippancy. It can't be attributed to the fact he's a psy­
chologist: William James, in the twilight of his life, befriended my father 
(then a child) and assisted him in many tangible and non-tangible ways (in­
cidentally, we have a complete set of James' works, first editions signed by 
him , and much related James material); Gardner Murphy was another hero of mine; 
and I've known lots of thoughtful, reflective psychologists. It can't just be 
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old-time Wobb~ies 
Baker's obviou s agn~icism or atheism. I remember 1ots ~~e world), pa~k~ng 
(members or for mer me mbers o f the Industrial Workers of treat re11gion 
~long their copies of Bob Ingersoll's works, who would nev~~mbed in his o~n 
in the fashion Baker has. Perhaps Professor Baker has sue 
, ay to the Kentucky f undamentalists. 

• 11 when you 
nyway, I pass this all along -- again, just for the hell of it.to expect to 

fish for trout," say the Micmacs (of which I am one), "you have 
be bi tten by mosquitoes." 

Se(ler Fi 

Jj~ Jr 
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COLLEGE OF .AR TS .ANO SCIENCES 
DEP AR TMENT OF PSYCHOLOGY 

~ASHE HAll 

Dr, Joh" R. Salter Jr . 
50) Oak Street 
Gra"d Forks , ~.D, 58201 

Dear Dr , Salter, 

UNIVERSITY OF K E NTU C KY 

LE XIN GTO N . KENTUCKY 40506·0044 

I July 1989 

Thank you very much for your friendly letter, It was indeed most interesti"g and 
most welcome and very timely si"ce you may be able to be of co"siderable help at 
this time, 

I, too, have had some recent fasci"ating encounters, One which is particularly 
i"triguing, A few weeks ago my gra"daughter and I went o" a short caaping trip 
down o" the Kentucky River where we have a small summer cabin, O"e evening after 
dinner while I was sitting at the table playing solitare a"d she was listening 
to rock music o" her walkman, we heard a knock on the door and whe" I answered 
it this tall, thi", gaunt ma" in a lo"g white flowing robe appeared at the door 
and walked into the room, He had a glowing halo arou"d his head and "ail holes 
i" both his ha"ds and feet. It took us only a mome"t to recognize that we were 
in the presence of the Lord Jesus Christ himself. Without further ado he sat 
doW"I at the table across from me and we played a few games of twenty-one--all of • 1 

which he wo" of course since he had outside help. I am begi""i"g to doubt the 
"suffer little childre"" bit however since he refused f lat-out to discuss rock 
music and a singi"g career with my gra"daughter, After a few minutes more he got up 
walked out the door and disappeared, 

As you might suspect, all of my friends a"d colleagues think I'm crazy a"d have 
accused me of being dru"k or doped, What they fail to realize is that people have 
bee" seei"g the Lord off and on for over a thousand years and walki"g a"d talking 
with him . 

~ow here's how you can be of help. Since we are both me" of science a"d know that 
the burden of proof about our encounters is on our shoulders--not on the shoulders 
of the skeptics, and since I know that you would not have written me unless you 
have been able to come up with ~rrefutable and concrete mater1~l evidence of your 
encounter with the alie"s--proof of their existence 1" other words. Thus I need to know 
precisel.j, the methods a"d techniques you used to convi"ce your skeptical colleagues, 
Us ing your methods and techniques the" I will be able to convince my jeeri"g frie"ds 
that the Lord really did visit us! I would be most grateful for an immediate reply. 
May I also suggest since alie" contacts are, undoubtedly, among the most significant 
events in the history of ma" perhaps you should consider a long journal article or 
scientific paper givi"g the details of your encounter and the "true" motivatio"s of 
this alien race. This way, the entire scientific community will be able to benefit. 

Thanki"g you i" advance ·for your ki"d assistance i" this matter, I remain, 

cc1 Elizabeth Bird 

AN l!QUAL OPPORTUNITY UNIVERSITY 
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Prof. Robert A Dakar 
Psycho l ogy 
Univer s ity of Kcntuc~y 
Lexing ton , Ky 40~06 

Dea r Professor Da ccr1 

~1a 11 i ng Addr ess s 

50 3 oaK st r ee t 
a r and Po r ks , ND 

6/ 23/ 89 

5 0201 

I've rea d 
Th i s i s a fri e nd ly l e tte r b ut not an a g r eeable one . journa l) 
seve r a l of your ? i eces (includ ing those in t .e ncv CUFOS off 
attack i n J t he UFO inte rception exper i enc es and writing t h ese feV 
a3 fan t as i es o f one k ind or another, I've intended to take :

0 minut es to g ive you my perspect ive, and my enclosed response 
,1s. Bird ' s not very thoughtful article in PT g ives me t he 
o pporbunity. ( She has, as you know, citedyou a s an a uth orit y ); 
Anywa y, ~er e i s my rcspanse to her -- and an a ~ded word o r two or 
you . 

Toge t her a t e ve ry J o i nt , my son and I had an essentially i den tica l 
seri es of ex~eri cnc ~s involving friendly extrate rrestrial humanoids, 
UFOs , and a f aGcinating evening meetin~ . For us , t h i s h a s all been 
ve ry po s itive i n~ee~ ( we d ifte r polite i y wit!1 Ho pkins, et al. on 
"alie n" motivations ) and c e rtainly verv real (and s o we d i!!e r 
politely uith you ). We had t hese experiences . Neither you nor 
Bu dd Ho?k i ns ~ve r hav2 . 

A ha l f - br eed Ind i an, I J re~ up in roui~- ane -tumb l e Northern 
Arizon a -- active in t he 1950s on ~e ~a l f of t he a l wa ys rac ical 
Internationa l Union of Hine, Mill & Smelte r Wor ker s , deeply 
involved t h roughout the 60s in the Southe r n Civil Ri Jh t s Movement 
(Mi3s i ss i ppi, Easte rn North Ca rolina , an~ e l ~cwhc r c ) , u r ~an 
commun ity o r 1aniz ing in t he 70s (Ch ica10 anc Roches t e r .NY ) a n d 
a J ood ~cal of ctivism in t he 80s. A sociolog i s t , I've done ~uc h 
teach i nJ a nd wa s, for several years, on the facult y of t he Gra~uate 
? ro~ r am i n Ur ban & Regional ? l a nnin~ , University of Iowa . I've 
been falsely la~cled a Commun ist on na ny, man y occas i ons -- but 
r•ve never been accused of be ing a d reamy f a ntas i zer! (Unde r FOIA/PA 
I've recovered ov~r 4, 000 pa~c s fro~ my FDI fil8; t hey a ppear to 
have perceived ~e , I mu s t say , as cold l y rational and ~uite 
dangerous -- s i nce t hey ~ut me on Section A o f t ne Reserve I nc ex : 
t he h i gh J riority listing for dan9e rous ag itators. 

My s on -- w~o now Ll ir e cts a substantial In d i~n ed . ~rog r am in 
Northe r n Californ i a -- and I would _e dc liJhted to s ee our h umano i ~ 
fri e nds a gain. 

Cordially, 
John R Sa lter, Jr 

Professor & Chai r 
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7:00 p.m. 
Heritage Center 

ND Commission on Martin Luther King, Jr. Holiday 
January 16, 1989 

bairperson • Audrey J. Henderson-Nocho, University of North Dakota, Grand Forlu 
ice-Chairperson • Reverend Lionel P.A. Muthlah, UnJted Methodist Church, Linton 

Members: 
Lieutenant Governor Lloyd Omdahl 
Bruce Hagen, Public Service Commissioner 
Eugene Johnson - Treasurer 
Cheryl Miller • Secretary 
David M. Gipp 

Charles Koch 
Kathleen Koch 
Edward Johnson 
Muhammad Ndaula 
Teresa C. Younger 

The orth Dakota Commission on the Martin Luther King, Jr. Holiday was established In 1985 by 
Governor George Sinner to encouraged North Dakotans to explore creative and meaningful ways 
to observe this new national and state holiday. The first ND Martin Luther King, Jr. Holiday 
Award was presented to Judge Ron Davies of Fargo in January of 1986. The second to Tillie 
Walker of Mandaree in 1987. The third award to former Lt. Governor Ruth Meier. This year's 
January 1989 award will be presented to Dr. John R. Salter, Jr. for his work on civil rights in 
North Dakota for Native Americans, all people of color. 

Human Rights--a full measure of food, freedom , dignity , and spiritual well-being--are 
rights which come directly from the Creator. But people--all people of good will, 
regardless of racial and cultural background-- mwt come together to work vigorowly 
and sensibly to secure and maintain th-Ose rights. And they mwt always be cognizant 
that "an iniury to one is an iniury to all." When we do that--when we organize and 
work together--we reach high, toward the sun, and we build things which can never be 
taken away from w. 

Dr. John R. Salter, Jr . 
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Editor 
Ps y c ho l ogy Today 

80 Fifth Avenue 
ew York, NY 10011 

Dear Editor: 

0 F 0 R T H 0 A /( 0 T A 

DEr"-rlTMl'-f o r i "-,01.>.', sr~D1ES 
BO~ ! , 

l I l '11(?" f '_: 

._,n "'"D ron1<S '-Orin .. o • •J· • -, , .. ,; 
1 (, I ~ l ,. ,l) ~ 

Mailing Address: 

503 Oak Street 
Gran d Forks, ND 5820 1 

6/2 3/89 

The rather arrogant, superc ili ous article by Elizabeth Bird, "Invasion of 

the Mind Snatchers," an attempt to relegate the UFO interceptions of earthly 

humans to the status of simple psychological fantasies, (PT, April, '89 ), 

is not only 'way off the mark -- but personally offensive to me (and , I'm sure, 

to many others) . I have had the sort of experience to which she refers. 

Chairpe rson of the I ndian Stud i es Department at UNO, trained as a sociologis t, 

and with a 35 year background in effective trade union, civil rights , and 

civil liberties social j ustice pursuits, I've sometimes been called "red'' 

and once was even honored with the tag, "cut-throat do-gooder." But I 've 

neve r been called fantasy prone -- not even by my worst enemies! 

On Ma r ch 20, 1988, I and my son ( a graduate student ) , were enroute from No r th 

Dakota to the Deep South where I was scheduled to give several civil r ights 

presentations and a conventional academic paper. Nei ther of us had any prior 

conscious interest in UFOs . I n a gentle, but extraordinary fashion involving a 

series of stages, we were diverted to a lonely side road in the deepening 

twilight of southwestern Wisconsin, incurred an hour and a half of "missing 

ti me" -- corning out of it in the immediate area where the curtain of amnesia 
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(but not unconsciou s ness ) had fallen. At mid-morn ing 'the next day, a few 

miles east of Peoria, Illinois, a technologically spectacula r UFO appeared 

two hundred yards or so in front of our pickup -- a frien d ly appearance, 

obviously for our benefit a nd ours alone -- before zipping off at fantast ic 

speed. Within a few weeks, an orderly a nd vivid (non-hypnotic) recall 

process began with me and, somewhat later, with my son. Our respect ive 

recall vignettes and sequences are complementary and mutual ly supportive 

i n every sense -- indicating a fascinating, very friendly, and quite pos itive 
e xi-,"'tcl( cc, °11\ '~ L 

meeting with~humanoids, initially at our pickup (parked on the lonely road ) 

and then, a few hundred yards away, in a landed UFO. In addition, I've had 

over a dozen positive physiological changes (e.g., immediate clott ing of 

cuts and scratches and fast healing ) which are still on-going. 

Ms. Bird cannot be faulted for not having had a c omparable experience of her 

own. But she can be very properly criticized for failing to recognize a 

la rge number of very thoughtful , scholarly studies of the UFO interception 

(or, as some put it, "abduction") phenomenon -- of which a number of works 

~ by Dr. Thomas E. Bullard are exemplary. She appears to be unaware also 

( or at least t o ignore) a large number of very thoughtful personal accounts 

by thoroughly rational and reputable people. 

In a gene rally subtle, but sometimes direct fashion, the Federal government 

has systematically attempted to ridicule persons attesting to UFO happenings. 

I ce rtainly don't think Ms. Bird is functioning -- at least consciously -- in 

that context. But William James put it well when he remarked ("Challenge of 

Psychical Research") that indisputable and admitted facts are best interpreted 

by the "academic and critical" people -- "but on the other hand if there is 

anything which history demonstrates, it is the extreme slowness with which 
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the ordinary academic and critical mind acknowledges facts to exist which 

present themselves as wild facts, with no stall or pigeon hole, or as 

facts which threaten to break up the accepted system ... " 

Ms. Bird and her like-minded colleagues have sounded an eerie echo of 

certain sorts of Christian fundamentalists -- a frightened flight from the 

future, but a fruitless one. 

John R. Salter, Jr. 

Professor & Chairperson 



De r Mr . Baker , 

Grant Cameron 
649 Silverstone ave 
Winnipeg , Man. 
Canada RJT ORl 

I read with interest your July 4, 89 l e tte r to John Salter 
( ho is not Dr. ). Perhaps I can help you wi th some of the 
help that you are seeking . 

I am afraid, however , that I am not able to help you wiih 
your encounter with Jesus Christ, b t I will definitely pass 
the story around wheneve;.:· your name comes up. Pe r haps it was 
one of those anomalous phenomena you are quoted as describing 
in Psychology Today? As ~o what your friends and colleagues have 
said about you I am not able to comment as I don ' t know you. 
I would suspect, howeve r , that being friends and colleagues 
they mus t be well aware of your drinking and dr ug habits. 

As t o your comment about n men of sc i ence." Here at the 
University of Manitoba p ychology is still in t he f aculty of 
rts not Sciences. Perhaps you have another degree? 

Where I can help is on the concept of proof. In Psychol­
ogy Toda y you are quoted as explaining the abduction exper­
ience as hypnogogic or hypnopomic hallucinations. Now as you 
state in your letter to J ohn Sal ter " the burden of proof 
about your encounters i s on•• shoulders-- not on the shoulders 
of the sceptics." The same applies to the theories t hat we use 
to explain the events that take place· around us in daily life._ 
Unfortunately, as to your theory of anomalous phenomena as an 
explanation to all of the abduction cases that have been re­
ported, I find myself among the sceptics~ Therefore the burden 
of proof for that theory is apon you. -

Here 1 s the dea 1 that I will make. If you can " come up 
with irrefutable and concrete eyidence " to prove your theory 
explains all abduction experiences - I will in turn provide 
" irrefutable and concrete evidence " to back up Mr. Salter's 
experience. If you can do that perhaps you can provide irrefut­
able and concrete evidence to prove that man walked on the moon, 
black holes exist, or that you and the rest of the world are not 
just some vivid dream in my mind. 

I think the point and challenge have been made, so I leave 
you to your task. 

Sincerely, 

PS. If you see Jesus again tell him John phoned and left a 
message for him to call. He'll know the number. Also a personal 
opinion. Drugs are no good for you. Please just say NO. 


