
Major Edwin E sl y w s comm nd r of th Military Police who cordoned off the 

crash sit . H r I t d to hi f mily th t h mad promise to the President that 

h would n v r p k of wh t h saw that day. 

Herbert Elli , a painting contractor at Roswell AAFB, reported that he saw an alien 
"walking" into the Roswell Army hospital. 

Joseph Montoya, Lt. Governor of New Mexico, told Pete Anaya that he had seen 

"four little men." One of them was still alive. He states that they had oversized 

heads, with big eyes. Their mouth was small , like a cut across a piece of wood . "I 

te ll you 
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On the night of July 2, 1947, something crashed in the desert 
about 75 miles outside Roswell, New Mexico. The exact identity of 
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thi s object has been a subject of debate ever since. 

On July 8, the Roswell Army Air Field base commander Col. 
William Blanchard rel eased reports that the object found was a 
"flying disk." Four hours later, Brig. General Rog er Ramey, the 
commander of the 8th Air Force at Fort Worth, Texas, announced 
that the whole "flying disk" story had been a mistaken 
identification of a weather balloon which the base had sent up. Th is 
remained the explanation for the next 30 years. 

In the late 1970s, witnesses began to come forward, claiming the 
first story was the truth. Maj . Jesse A. Marcel, a retired Air Force 
officer, claimed he had been on the recovery crew, and that the 
object was actually a saucer of alien origin. Others have gone on 
to say that bodies of the pilots were also found, bodies which were 
definitely not human. My grandmother, who arrived in Roswell in 
1948 to join her husband, who had been stationed there before the 
incident, once told me she saw items the locals had recovered 
which were definitely not from Earth. She also said her husband 
had told her that bodies had been recovered. I never knew my 
grandfather, and thus was never able to learn more about this. My 
grandmother claimed that everything in the recent movie entitled 
"Roswell" was accurate, though, but I have as yet been unable to 
talk to her about what she meant (the movie is a dramatized 
summary of the accounts, including a story of a live alien bein_£J 
recovered and studied at government facilities). 

In September, 1994, the Air Force claimed that the crashed vehicle 
was a then-classified device to detect evidence of possible Soviet 
nuclear testing. At about the same year, Star Trek: Deep Space 9 
aired a story claiming that time-traveling Ferengis were the actual 
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culprits. 

This all has serious implications for the Earth -confined hitchhiker. 
If the craft really was alien, this shows that interplanetary travel is 
actually possible. More importantly, it shows that aliens visiting 
Earth managed to crash into it, meaning that perhaps those of us 
wishing to leave should be careful about checking the credentials 
of any aliens willing to take us, especially those who would choose 
Roswell, a town with absolutely no known social life, as a good 
tourist destination. 

See also 

o Harmon. Jonathan David 
o Area 51 
o Faking UFOs 
o Alien__Jdentification 
o Alien Elimination 
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During the ummer of 1997, the International UFO Museum was contacted concerning a transfer 
of metal allegedl obtained from the Roswell UFO crash. Dennis Balthaser, then representing the 
UFO Museum, attempted to make that transfer. This is the first-hand account of the government 
intervention in preventing the transfer of that material to the International UFO Museum. Mr. 
Baltha er went public with this information for the first time in October, 1997 in a lecture where 
he di clo ed his first-hand experience with government agents that prevented him from obtaining 
phy ical evidence and the opportunity to interview the ~ntleman that claimed to have been at the 
crash site and who claimed to have se~n an alien escorted into the RAAP Base hospital in July, 
~947. 

Notice: Copyright, © 1997 Balthaser 
Reproduction of this lecture in any form is strictly prohibited 
without the express permission of Dennis Balthaser. 



without the express permission of Denn is Bnll hoscr. 

':'-first-hand account of th e Govem ment In volvement 
m preventing the tru th about the Roswell Incidentj1'0m b ing known 

The title of m 1 cture tonight is "Int rception" . One of th d fin itions in the dictionary for an 
interception "is to b cut off from an intended destination," and that is what I'm going to talk 
about tonight. 

In the past wh n I'v don I ctures or presentations, I've always been proud of the fact that I had 
re earched the material I presented as thoroughly as possible, before presenting it. Many times 
that in ol d hours of research into books I had read, videos I had seen, and I presented 
info rmation mostl don b others who were much more knowledgeable on the subject matter 
tl1an I, as. 

Tonight's lecture will not be that way. The information that I will present tonight is not 
something I read in a book or saw on a video, but rather is an account of an experience I 
personally had recently, which I think needs to be made public. Some of my associates have 
uggested that I should not go public. The decision to go public is solely my decision, and I take 

full responsibility fo r what I am presenting. I am not 100% sure myself that what I'm doing 
tonight is the right thing to do, as I don't know what the consequences of going public on this 
matter will mean to me personally. On the other hand, as a serious researcher or investigator, if I 
may use those terms to describe myself, I think it is very important, because what happened to 
me answers a lot of questions we all have about the Roswell Incident, verifies most of our 
suspicions that the Roswell Incident did happen, and is 50 years later still being covered up by 
the government. 

Some of you may be surprised at what I tell you, but I now may fall into the same category as 
those individuals who claim to have had sightings or other experiences and couldn't tell anyone 
about it . My experience however didn't deal with anything extraterrestrial, I was dealing with my 
own government, and I have decided to talk about it. I was even told "you're la ·n with the big 
boys now". I have kept pretty good records and notes of the events tha transpired over the pas 
• several months, and in fact made notes as soon as possible, in order for the information to be 
fresh in my mind when I made those notes. 

I've been interested in the Roswell Incident for some 20 years, reading everything I could find on 
the subject. When I had the opportunity to move to Roswell last year and become involved with 
the museum, it really was a dream come true for me. I take my responsibilities very serious, 
maybe more so than I should at times, but I think after you hear my presentation tonight, you 
might understand that seriousness. When I bought my first UFO book years ago, I didn't imagine 
I'd ever experience what I recently experienced, and it has made my search for the truth even 
stronger than it was before. • 

In some descriptions tonight, I will avoid using names, while in other references, I will use names 
given to me which I know are not their correct names, as there were some people involved who I 
promised to protect their confidentiality, and I will keep that promise. I hope you understand and 
respect that. 

All of the information I present will be as it was relayed to me on a one-to-one basis, with certain 
individuals on the telephone and face to face. If the information is true, and I believe it is, you 
and I are in for an interesting time together tonight. 



By now, ome of you are probably wondering to yourself, "What is Dennis talking about?". But 
before I get into th "interception", I'll give you some history and explain how this all started. 

In the latt r part of May of this year, th International UFO Museum and Research Center 
received a hone call from tleman in Oklahoma who toni ht will be referred to as the son . 
~ e :was v 1 concern d about some in ormat10n is father had just revea e to im. This man 
md1cated he was not aware of th Roswell Incident that allegedly happened in 1947. (I must note 
here again, that this phon call was in late May, 1997, mor than a month prior to the media blitz 
that Roswell receive unng 1e 5ot 1 . anniversary, when everyone in the world probably learned 
about Ro w 11) . 

The son told us that he and a good friend had visited his father, who is a resident of a rest home, 
wh r he has b en since being diagnosed with terminal cancer. unng t at V1s1t 1s a er state 
that he had been stationed at Roswell in 1947, assigned to a military police detachment. He talked 
about an unusual event. In addition to talking about Roswell, his father showed him a piece of 
metal he had kept all these years, without anyone knowing about it. A decision was made by the 
family, to contact the Roswell Army Air Field, where his father had been stationed in 1947. They 
were apparently not aware that the Roswell Army Air Field no longer existed, and when he tried 
to phone, he was told b directo assistance to contact the museum in Roswell. So it was uite by 
accident, t a we were contacted. 

The information we obtained on the phone from the son of this man was startling to say the least. 
You have to understand, when you receive a call such as this one, the adrenaline starts flowing 
and you want to get all of the information you possibly can. The person taking notes did get a lot 
of information, that made this seem like something really important, as I personally found out 
later, I believe it was. 

The gentleman calling appeared to be very sincere, on the verge of breaking down as he talked, 
and fearful for his father and his own family. He also appeared to honestly not be aware of much 
of anything connected to the Roswell Incident, other than what his father had told him very 
recently, as described to us by the person receiving the phone call at the museum. 

The notes taken during that initial call are as follows, and would be the son telling us what his 
father had told him. 

~e was assigned to protect a live being-from another world. 

He showed his son a strange metallic piece, which was removed from an old foot-locker that had 
apparently not been opened for a long time as the son said, it was difficult to open. 

The piece of metal was in a box, wrapped up and was the size of a silver dollar. He said it 
resembled chewing gum foil. His dad moved things off the night stand and told his son to put the 
metal down on the corner of the night stand. When it was crumbled up, it opened up and there 
were no creases. 

He transferred to Roswell from the European 7th Army Division. 

They were told to load up in a PC truck. 

Had 30 men, heavily armed and assumed it was an aircraft crash. 

An ambulance came up from the desert, through rough terrain and ruts. There were three other 
vehicles in front and two in the rear. 



It was a 45 to 50 minute drive to the site. 

A lieutenant ordered them to surround th back ntrance to the hospital. 

He described the b 
• ey were ordered door of the hospital. 

leared the entir ho pital out-doctors, nurses, tc. 

H ta don guard duty more or less 8 hours at the hospital and mentioned the heat, etc. 

If an one got in the way at the hospital, they were authorized to shoot them. 

Finally, he told his son, upon discharge, everyone who had been involved was told if they talked 
about thi , he'd never see the sun rise the next day. 

We obtained a name and address of the son and advised him that we would Fed-Ex him a copy of 
the video, "The UFO Secret " and a packet of information, so he and his father could view one of 
the documentaries about the Roswell Incident, since the son had indicated he was not familiar 
with the event. The son was very concerned about confidentiality, and wanted assurance that his 
father and his family were OK by doing this . He was emphatic about confidentiality, and was 
assured by us that we would do everything possible to maintain that. The son felt very 
apprehensive about his father having the metal, and offered it to the museum. We told him we 
were a non-profit organization, and had previously dealt with such items. We offered no 
monetary compensation for the metal object. 

The son agreed to call us after he had received the video and packet of information, which was 
shipped to him May 27, 1997. 

Here I think it would be a good idea for you to know that many of the decisions that are made at 
the museum, are not necessarily one person's view, but rather that several people are usually 
involved in order to get different views and opinions. That seems to serve everyone better, 
including our visitors . Things work a lot smoother when business is conducted in this manner. 

So after the phone call, a meeting was held with a few of the museum's staff members, at which 
time we listened and discussed the notes taken during the call. We all agreed it sounded like 
something that should be very thoughtfully and carefully followed up on. We also agreed that for 
the time being, the discussion should go no further than those of us in that office. We further 
agreed, that if in fact we could obtain the metal, we would protect it and do nothing with it until 
after the 50th anniversary, which we were all busily preparing for. 

We had experienced the testing of a piece of metal before when we received the piece in March 
1996, but we also believed that due to the emotion, concern and other feelings expressed by this 
individual, this might have much more serious implications than the other piece of metal had. A 
decision to pursue it after we heard from the gentleman again was agreed on. 

One of the key remarks made by the son that I was picking up on, was the metal itself, as this fit 
perfectly with the description we have all heard for many years, about metal that doesn't crease 
after being bent or crumbled. 

We now waited to hear from Oklahoma again. 



We only had to wait five days after we shipped the video and packet of information to the son in 
Oklahoma, to hear from him. 

twas Sunda June 1st, and I had just unlocked the doors to the museum, turned on the lights, 
and was ta king to a group of visitors at th crash and debris site map, when one of our greeters 
came over to m and said a g ntl man was on the phone that wanted to talk to someone. 

When I answer d the phone, the son told me he had called the museum earlier in the week, and 
told me who he had talk d to about his father's involvement in the Roswell Incident, generally 
telling m the sam things he had earlier talked about. I told him who I was, that I was the 
Operations Manager of th museum, and that I was aware of his previous call. He told me his 
fa er wa WI 1 1 h" home visit from the rest home where he stays. He told me about 
the piece of m tal his father had, which he was just recently made aware of along with his brother. 
He was very concerned about having the metal, since his dad had told the two sons that people 

would kill over this. He described it as being half dollar size, and it reminded him of chewing gum 
wrapper paper, or tin foil. He then told me his father wanted to talk to me. 

At this point, I was crambling to find paper to write on, which I eventually did, winding up with 5 
full sheet of notes on yellow tablet paper. I asked the son if it would be possible to get his dad's 
story on video or audio tape? ( I knew this would be valuable information, if the father's story was 
true, just based on the limited information we already knew). The son told me he thought so, if 
confidentiality could be maintained. He also told me his dad claimed he saw a 'being' escorted to 
the hospital. 

I anxiously agreed to talk to his father, who got on the phone and told me about having medical 
problems with 6 months to live. He said he felt pretty good, except for a loss of hair, due to 
treatment he had received . He apologized for breathing problems, and I told him to take his time. 
I noticed that his breathing was labored from time to time during our conversation. When I 
mentioned my concern for his confidentiality, he seemed pleased with that. 

The following notes were taken during my conversation with the father, which I typed up 6 hours 
later when I got home, and things were still fresh in my mind. 

He had put both of his boys through college, and he told his son what had happened to him in 
Roswell in 1947. Having talked to the son and father, on the phone, I sensed a closeness in this 
family. 

He served two years in Europe in an Army Infantry Battalion, and was then assigned to a military 
olice detachment at Roswell. He was scheduled for discharge :1 the end of 1947. 

On the 3rd of July 1947, leaves and passes were canceled - no reasons were given, but he didn't 
think much of it being in the military. 

He was 23 years old, and a PFC (Private First Class)at the time. 

The base, (Roswell Army Air Field) was under a mid-level alert, he thought "militarily related." 

On July 4th, he and others were loaded in transport trucks and they went 20, 25 or 30 miles north 
of town, before breakfast, with M-1 carbine rifles loaded. They were not briefed. 

Several civilians had been told to guard the road and not let anyone in. Civilians were then told to 
leave or they would be arrested. He indicated a lot of high ranking military were present. One bird 
colonel, majors, etc. 



black Sergeant in a je p nrri cd ofter about an hour. H went about a mil into the desert and 
told th m to follow. He m ntio ncd m re mill t ry vehicl sand 3 field amb ulanc s. Th y were told 
to guard the area, nnd don't look Lowards th ridge. 111er job would b to fo llow and guard the 
ambulances. He still thonghl n plan hnd r sh d. 

H al o indicated th L p • opl from Washington had flown in 3 days arl i r. 

ne ambulance to the back of a medical facili a t the base. An individual not human, 
1c-ont of lhc • c witl1 l ucc octors t mt were wearin wear today for 

. • Three olh~r M l' s with him watched the alien get out o e saffit foOKe<l 
d, young looking, and it walked in the rear door un cle 

Three da) later on Jul 6, his supervisor said that a space ship had landed out there. Ten days 
later, Easlc I in char e of the MP detachment, told them not to talk to an one including their 
famihes, or their military career would be threatene . our mon ths later, e was 1sc arge at 
Fort ill Oklahoma debriefed a ain b executive officer Major Barnswell, who told him I see on 

1our record ' u were at Roswell and was told not to remem er an hin about Roswell. 

While out in the desert that night, on guard du ty, he found a piece of metal laying in what looked 
like a wa hed-out area. He picked it up and put it in his pocket. 

He found out last year that he had cancer and had 6 months to live, but planned on living another 
ear. I told him, I hope you do. 

He said, "Dennis the military was very convincing back in 1947. People involved had mysterious 
accidents." 

He had told his wife about this , and she died four years ago. He is now 73 years old, having been 
born in 1924. 

I asked him if it would be OK to video or audio tape him. He said if confidential and his two sons 
were not involved. 

In our conversation he mentioned a name that his buddies called him, which I assume was a 
nickname. 

He said another race, other than humans tried to contact us in 1947. 

My next question to him was if he had been searched at the area. He said , "No, I picked it up and 
stuck it in my pocket. " He said there was mass confusion at the site. Being a military policeman, 
I wouldn't have expected him to be searched. 

He mentioned a lieutenant who was "gung-ho", crying like a child, who said I can't believe what 
I've seen, they're not human. The bodies were mangled up pretty bad. The lieutenant hysterically 
walked off mumbling to himself. He was a West Point graduate. 

En route to the base, they were told to shoot anyone getting near the vehicles. He said, "Dennis, I 
don't know if I could have shot another American, but those were our orders." 

He said the being had a peaceful look on its face, and there were three others in an ambulance -
dead. 



Before he gave the phone back to his son, he said," Dennis, thank you for listening to me." I 
thanked him for sharing his information with me, and told him I would be back in touch with 
him. Little did I know at th time, that I would never speak to this man again, nor get anymore 
information from him. 

The son got back on the phone, and told me his father also had other items in addition to the 
metal, and mentioned something to do with a powdery substance. He said his brother (the other 
son) was having troubled aling with their dad's story, and thought it was caused by medication. 
Th son told me that after viewing the video we had provided to them, he believed his dad's story, 
ven if his brother didn't. He again said he had known nothing about the Roswell incident prior 

to his dad talking to them and showing them the metal. 

In order for me to contact him, the son gave me a phone number that he said was his private 
number, and if not there, he would ca me ac as soon s oss1 e. I to im I wou re ay the 
ntformation I obtained today to our staff at the museum, we wou iscuss it, and I would get 
back to him Monday or Tuesday. If they were in fact willing for us to have the metal as they earlier 
indicated, and the other items his Dad had, related to Roswell , I would personally drive over, as I 
didn't want to fly due to the possibility of losing the object or having it scanned in luggage or on 
me. He agreed and thought that was a good idea. I told him my son was in college in Oklahoma, 
and that would be a good reason and excuse to see him, as a cover for me. 

He said his dad had told him that he didn't see the craft, but was told it was not saucer shaped, 
but rather was shaped like an arrowhead, according to troops that did see it. He again told me the 
metal looks like chewing gum paper, size of a half dollar, and unfolds in 3 to 5 seconds after 
crumbling. 

He said the color was a dull aluminum color. 

He again thanked us for the tape and said he appreciated it. His father had watched it four times, 
making remarks about corrections needed, and wants to view it again. 

The next morning, which was Monday, June 2nd, I gathered the museum staff together and 
reviewed the notes I had taken, making five recommendations which were all thoroughly 
discussed. 

1. A decision will be made for me to contact the son Tuesday, about setting up a meeting time in 
Oklahoma, to obtain the metal and other items, and also to attempt to video tape this individual if 
agreeable with his family. I would make the call from my residence rather than from the museum. 
Using my home phone will be a major factor in the interception, as I will explain later. 

2. A list of questions for me to ask the father will be prepared, in order to obtain the maximum 
amount of information possible about what he knows. 

3.I will drive to Oklahoma, using the excuse that I've gone to see my son at college. As it turned 
out, I think for the most part that was a good plan, as everyone at the museum that I associate 
with daily, didn't give it a second thought. Some even thought it was good for me to get away for a 
few days. 

4. If agreeable with the people in Oklahoma, I would schedule the trip for sometime during the 
second week of June, 1997. 

5. Finally, arrangements would be made for the safe keeping of the material when I returned to 
Roswell. Unfortunately those arrangements would never be necessary, as I never brought 
anything back from Oklahoma, due to the interception. 
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Our ~onversation nd d with him thanking m for th call , and saying h was looking forward to 
m_eeting m , and would s em - n xt w ekend. That n v r happ ned. As of this moment, I have 
still not met him, and probabl n v r will. 

I gave him m hom phon number, nd ask d him to call me if there w r any changes to our 
schedule. 

The next da I again shared this phon call information and the schedule we had worked out, with 
the staff at the museum. Everyone agreed, and if anyone asked where I was next weekend, they 
would simpl be told I had gone to Oklahoma to visit my son at college. 

I a ked the taff to come up with any qu stions they wanted me to ask, if I was given the 
opportunity to visit with the father. As it turned out there were a lot of questions. Some were 
simpl expanding on information he had already given us, while a few others were seeking 
additional information. The list of questions was as follows: 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

Could he recall the dat he was assigned to the MP detachment? 

Had leaves and passes been canceled before or after July 3rd, while he was stationed at 
Roswell? 

What wa involved in a mid-level alert? 

How many troops and how many trucks were used when driven out of town, and since he 
said they were not briefed, were they told anything? 

Could he see anything driving from the base to the site? 

Any idea who the civilians were at the site and how many were there? 

What was the general terrain, and did you look at the ridge you were told not to look at? 

Any idea who the people from Washington were that had arrived 3 days earlier? 

What did he remember about the being walking into the hospital : Clothing, markings, 
hands, feet, face, hair, etc. 

First name or rank of Easley, who was in charge of the military Police detachment? 

About the piece of metal? 

Anyone else pick up any of it, like he did? 

How was he able to conceal it for the last 50 years? 

When was the last time he saw it prior to showing it to his son? 

What did he know about people being involved having mysterious accidents? 

If the family agreed to an interview with the father, I would also attempt to obtain a notarized 
statement from him, which should not be difficult to obtain, if in fact the son was an attorney. 
Ten days later I would discover that none of this would transpire, due to the interception. But for 
the time being, I had ten days to think about the implications of what I was about to engage in, 
plan the cover I had set up, and prepare to go to Oklahoma. I couldn't help but think that we were 
unto something really important, in helping to finally solve the Roswell Incident, 50 years later. 



I left Roswell earl on th morning of Jun 13, 1997, knowing I had a full days drive ahead of me, 
alone, to anticipates ing my son, whom I hadn't seen in quit awhile, which I was looking 
forward to . I plann d on asking him to video tap th interview, should I be allowed to do one, but 
I also ' ould let him d cid if he wanted to be involved, after I explained why I had come to 
Oklahoma, in additi n to visi ting with him. His involv m nt would be his decision, and I would 
respect whate er h decided. I also had pl nty of time while driving, to reflect on the events that 
had tak n place during the past two weeks. 

I arriv d at m destination in Oklahoma about 5pm, and immediately called my son, to let him 
know which motel I was at . He agreed to come right over. 

After my son arrived at the motel, we visited a while before I explained why I had come to 
Oklahoma. I told him at this point, I wasn't sure whether the family would allow this gentleman to 
be video or audio tap d when I met with them tomorrow, but if they agreed, it would help me, if 
he could operate the taping equipment. When I explained the importance of this trip and the 
po sible consequences, my son did not seem comfortable with my request, and I totally accepted 
that. My interest in ufology and getting the truth about Roswell, does not allow me to try and 
influence anyone else, and I would not be a good father if I involved my children in anything 
they're not comfortable with, so his decision to not be involved was totally acceptable to me. 

My son offered to show me the college campus prior to us going to dinner, which I was anxious to 
see. I told him before we left the motel, I wanted to call the gentleman I came to see, to let him 
know I was in town and to set up a meeting time for tomorrow. 

I called the number I had been given 10 days earlier when I set up the trip, and the person 
answering the phone sounded like a young woman. I asked for the son, whose name we had been 
given during the first call he made to us. She told me he was out of town on an emergency. She 
said she was there taking care of the dogs, and that he would be back tomorrow morning or 
afternoon. I told her I was supposed to meet with him and I would call back in the morning. 

I didn't feel comfortable with that phone call, because details of getting together had been 
thoroughly worked out during the past 2 weeks, and he had not called me back to change our 
schedule, but I had to assume maybe he did really have an emergency. I told my son something 
didn't seem right, and I decided to look in the local phone book to verify the information I had on 
this gentleman. 

There was no one in the phone book by the name we were given, so maybe he had an unlisted 
number. But when I looked in the yellow and white pages for an attorney by the name we were 
given, I also drew a blank, no listing. Had I driven all this way and prepared myself for a hoax. I 
wasn't going to accept that due to the sincerity of the son and the father during the telephone 
conversations we had. I felt I had one more option. I knew the address we had been given to mail 
the tape to the son, so I asked my son if he knew where the street was. He said yes. We found the 
address, and when we drove by, my son said, didn't you tell me he was an attorney? I knew what 
my son was thinking, because the address ~as trailer house in a trailer park. The trailer house 
created some doubts to our assumption of where an attorney wou 1ve, ut not valid enough to 
take that assumption any further. My son and I eventually toured the campus and ate dinner, 
while I reflected on the days events for the rest of the night. Tomorrow the son would be back in 
town and things would transpire as originally planned. In a day or two, I would be on my way 
back to Roswell, possibly with physical proof about the Roswell Incident. 

I woke up Saturday morning anticipating what the past two weeks of planning would produce. At 
9=45am I called the number we were given for the son, ready to set up our meeting time. I got a 



recording and I ft m nam and mot 1 phon nu mb r wh r I ould b reach d. I figured, 'If he's 
not back from his em rg ncy trip, I'll t1 again lat r. ' I ailed again at noon, anoth r recording 
and I again left a messng . M thi rd 11 wns mad t 2pm , and wh n I again got th recording, I 
was becoming concerned. It was be oming. I pnr nt that mnyb w had be n hoaxed, and that 
the_ ~ hole thing might have be n was ted effort on om part . I laid ro und th motel all day 
waitmg for a r tu rn call fro m the son, nfra id to go nywh r fo r fea r of missing his call. 

t_ 3:3~p~n, my mot 1 phon rang, and I quickly an w r d it. A f ma] voice asked fo r Dennis, I 
aid this is D • She sa id her name w • Id meet me at Denny's 

r~_!~_\_t~a!1t at m. he sa id Ed e would be wearin a light 
green dress . there Jirst, t l C,:.,.,_ u....,,u,.,._"" - , 

o the contact was now mad , I would fi nally get to meet the son, and if he agreed, I would stay 
o er to intervi , hi dad on unday. I had 3 1/2 long hours to wait, and got to thinking, why did a 
fe":al~ c?ll me instead of the son, whom we had been dealing with all along. Trying to remain 
optlmi tic, I a sum d it might have b en his wife or daughter calling to simply pass on the 
meeting time to me. 

o the time arrived, I went to Denny's at 10 minutes till 7, found a table and sat down. 

This part of my lecture will deal with the "interception", and all the events I am sharing with you 
tonight, happened starting at 7: 00pm, on the ni ht of June 14, 1997, in Oklahoma. I again want to 
tate that what I am te ling you an ma ·ng public is solely my ecis10n, an ta e full 

re ponsibility for what I am telling you. I didn't take any notes during the meeting, but as soon as 
I returned to the motel I tape recorded what I could remember on cassette tape. Three and one­
half hour of meetin is a lot of info rmation to remember. 

A few minutes after I arrived at the restaurant, a couple walked in fitting the clothing description I 
had been given, of a man in a dark suit and a woman in a light green dress. They walked over to 
my table, and he said' are you Dennis?" I said yes. He safcf,""'Tm Ed, this is Christie", and we sat 
down. 

He told me the man I was expecting to meet with, would not be at the meeting. 

I don't think I need to go into a lot of detail here to explain to you how I felt at that instant. When 
he told me, "we are not who you expected", that was a statement I will carry with me forever. I 
knew I was at the wrong place at the wrong time, and all the communication problems I had 
encountered during the last 24 hours, trying to contact the son, were now evident and 
explainable ... I had been intercepted. 

My newly acquired meeting partner, Ed, informed me that he and Christie worked for OSI, which 
stands for Office of Special Investigation, workin out of the Dallas Texas office, and that they 

nswere • Lan le Air Force Base in Vir inia. We a ow among other things, Langley 
is home to the CIA. He said they both wor e or OSI as agents. He told me he was 43 years old. 
She was younger and worked with him as an assistant. He told me Ed and Christie were not their 
real names, but would use those names for our meeting. He admitted that my telephone and the 
phones at the museum were tapped. (Remember I said earlier, I would find out that my 
telephone was not secure, as I had assumed it was). They knew I was coming to Oklahoma on 
Monday, five days before I left . Apparently the son, whom I was supposed to meet, also has a 
different name from what we were given. (I felt I had proven that to myself the night before, 
when I couldn't locate him in the phone book by the name or occupation he had given us). I also 
gathered from my conversation with the agent, that the son's wife through a friend of theirs, had 
contacted the OSI. Perhaps the retired Colonel I mentioned earlier, who supposedly was keeping 
the metal for safe-keeping. That contact informed the OSI that I was coming to Oklahoma to talk 
to the father, and to obtain the metal. 



Th g nt told m h - h d s en the m t 11 st night , hnncll d It , nd it is d finit ly strange metal 
th t can be folded up nd will go bnck to its origin 1 shnpe. 

idn't ctl feel thr ten d duriniz our 3 1/2 hour meeting, hu 1 w s I d to b liev that they 
d an awful lot of nthorily, pert inin~ to F s. I irn lcl his boss was gunned down in F1orida 

eks l'RrliN by th "IA. lk dmitted the gov rnment is well war of UF s, hey do exist, 
and th t Ros, ell is renl. He indk led there w s R le k coming out of Roswell, p rhaps ou of the 
U . museum, reportillR hnck lo Wnshinglon. He would not get spc Ifie as o who i was, but just 
aid t?at the n~useum ~)rohnhly should be en fut. H~ sni~h_e_govcrnmc~t was goi ng to r:nak_~ th 
FO mfurn~allon puhhc, as soon as the can figure out a way how to do ,t

1 
as fficrc ;ire many 

_roblcm \' th scttin,1i. th t up, in order for people not top nic, and to make sure that th e news 
lllediaobtaincd_anJ re_p~ the informnlion correctly. 

- - ---- --

He had e remely good knowledge about the Roswell incid nt of 1947. I I id out a New Mexico 
~ap in front of u,, and sa id th r fl had b en picked up on radar out of Kirtland Air Force Base 
m huquerque, b_ a de,;ce in th moun tains nea r Cloudcroft, and the Roswell Army Air Field, at 
peeds of up to 3500 miles l r hour, in southeas t direction , and then it disappeared. 

H talked about the orona debris site, and he talked a little about Jim Ragsdale, but had not 
known that Ragsdale had a woman friend with him at the time. He said the Plains of St. Augustine 

re not part of the Roswell incid nt. He mentioned Aztec as a possible site, that was picked up 
b 'rtland ·r Ba e, m aning ph sically picked up by Kirtland Air Base personnel. 

He told me, he and three other members of OSI, plus a CIA agent were planning on coming to 
Roswell to investigate ome things, and talked about some of the equipment they are bringing 
~;th them to do it, apparently in an attempt to find out where the leaks are coming from. 

The agent actually gave me the impression of wanting to know what the truth was, but being 
obligated to his work with OSI, he was not at liberty to talk about that with many people. 

When I brought up some names affiliated with the Roswell Incident, he thought Kevin Randle 
might still be involved with intelligence; he believes Bob Lazar; we talked about Wendel Stevens; 
a Lieutenant Colonel Gray, and several other names I couldn't remember when I made notes 
later. 

He indicated that when they come to Roswell, I would be contacted in a way that I've never been 
contacted before, saying it would not be by letter, fax or telephone. He said they had a way of 
contacting people that was totally different, and totally obvious when the contact is made. 
(Speculate on that all you want--1 already have). 

I asked him if Majestic 12 was real. He said it was and it still existed. 

He talked about the alien bodies in the Roswell Incident, saying there were four. One of them was 
alive-in fact is still alive. 

We talked about the metal I had intended to pick up in Oklahoma, and he didn't know who the 
family would give it to. (As I confirmed later, the government already had it). He understood if 
the museum got it, we would have it tested, and go public with the results eventually. If they get it 
(they being the government), it will not go public. 

He told me there were about 50 agents such as himself, all over the country, in different 
locations.(There may be some here in the audience tonight). He said there were other countries 
involved in the cover-up with the United States. 



H ask d m if I 1 n w about th croft that suppos dly rash din Roswell , as far as th shape of 
it? H showed me four drawings of differ nt shaped UFOs. I told him that ther were actually 2 

stori s. n involv d the disc shape, and the oth r involved a craft shaped like a shield or heel of a 
shoe, arrowh ad or triangular. H - indicated th Rosw II craft was not a disc - that it was 
triangular. 

H di u ed the religious impact of UFOs, the power that the Catholic church has, and the fact 
that most hri tians don't look at UFOs in the broad picture, depicted in the Bible. He agreed 
with m that UFOs ha e probably been in existence for thousands of years, referring to the 

rptians, the Ma an , the Incas and other civilizations that have been on earth, with astonishing 
t chnolo . 

He talked about a go ernment project Snowbird, which when accessed on a computer will give 
u a long list of numbers, symbols and frac tions, which shuts down the access to that project, for 

th public. 

e talked about still being in the desert can be picked up on a 40 channel CB 
:..=-:.--=-~=--="--"'--=e~t~h~e~f~re~q~u~e:.:.:,nc. y. - --

He told me about a book on Area 51, which is a novel, but contains a tremendous amount of 
ecurity information, and he mentioned a woman's name who is 72 years old, still living in 

Ro well, who wa a nurse at the base, as a civilian, and asked to leave the base when the incident 
happened. He mentioned a Colonel Turner, who was the pilot of the 4 bodies taken to Wright 
Patterson Air Force Base. 

If and when the UFO information is made public, he said, it will probably be released b_y e JoiI}t 
Air Technical Intelligence Center,;_. ~ 

He asked me about the temperature required to melt or fuse metal together with sand forming a 
glass like substance, and also the theory about the craft coming down near Corona, going airborne 
again and then crashing at another location. 

He indicated he and the woman with him would be returning to Dallas after our meeting, and he 
would make a report about the meeting to his superiors, and again said he didn't know what the 
son would decide to do with the metal. (I later discovered that at least one other agent was in 
Qklahoma, and they had the metal) . I assumed the agents talking to me did not have the metal in 
uieir possession while talking to me, but again told me they had seen it the night before, while I 
was trying to contact the son. 

I had a hard time reading the agent as to where he was coming from or going during our 3 1/2 

hours together in the meeting, because he appeared to be confiding a lot of information to me, 
that he didn't have to. He again indicated he also wanted the truth known, but due to his 
affiliation with the OSI, what had happened to his boss, the involvement of the CIA, maybe the 
FBI, he may not have felt secure himself in publicly talking about it too much. He told me he 
could not handle the people that were "kooks" and the "cults", and things like that, but was very 
interested in people that had knowledge of ufology in general. 



He told m about th tim r sid nt R agan was a ]dressing th Unit d Nations (and I 
h ard this before) , when 1 cl up while talking abo rs. Imm diately afterwards, 
Reag ·iefc~~~'-"'-"- f UFOs in_the !]!:!_i tccl world wid , and retty well 
threa oGmblicly Lalk ab • a.g • -ks.aid Truman nrie e _Efsennower w en he was 
still n -fl cL gree.9 with m that President I3ush pro abTynad 
knov, 1 n th e head of th - IA,-b fore he was elected President. H 
furtherag rcr" • !)ITSl<.Tl'. lllS aicpro a 5'lylmrk wledgcalJle about all of the facts 
on ufolo ---,, E nol much more. 

tall ed about th agents s curity cl aranc , which is av ry high c1earance, and that there were 
onl. a fe, peopl in the "Need-to-know" classification. 

Wh n the meeting ended, the three of us left the res taurant. I went to my truck and they went to 
their car. It app ar d as if there might have been a little cat and mouse game between us to decide 
who would dri e out of the parking lot first. I ventually did, but I also looked in my rearview 
mirror more than usual until I arriv d at the motel. 

Before I made these notes on a tape recording, which I have just reviewed with you, I decided I 
needed to hear a familiar voice, so I called one of the museum staff members in Roswell at 
11: 15pm, to inform him that I had been intercepted by agents of the OSI, and I would give them all 
the detail when I returned home, which I was planning on doing the next day. 

ince I did not take notes during the meeting, I was able to recall some information, during the 
long drive back alone in the truck. 

When the agent talked about the homing device that is possibly still out in the desert, with the 
signal being transmitted every 73 hours, he indicated the transmission was of such short duration, 
that up until now they have not been able to locate it, as it couldn't be traced. 

He had also said that something big was going to happen in Roswell, soon, according to 
Washington. When I questioned him, he would not go into any details, other than something big 
was going to happen. I tried to talk to him at length about the cover-up, to see what information I 
could obtain. He seemed to think that the cover-up was pretty much controlled by several people 
with money, with great deals of money and the effects that making this information public would 
have on people in this country that control the money. 

When we were looking at the New Mexico map, he indicated that the craft had been picked up by 
radar at Kirtland Air Base, in Albuquerque, the location near Cloudcroft and the Roswell Army 
Airfield. I asked him if Roswell might have had better radar than other facilities, due to the 509th 
being assigned there, and White Sands because of what was taking place there in the 4o's. He 
agreed with that and said yes by all means. He indicated the range of the radar was some 85 
miles, almost 2 to 3 times farther than I had heard before. 

When he told me about 3 OSI and one CIA agent coming to Roswell, he told me a little about how 
they work. When they want to go in somewhere to do this type of work, they will actually get part­
time jobs in the local economy and become part of the community they are in. Other than that he 
wouldn't go into any details. 

Another note I remembered about the piece of metal the agent said he had seen and handled the 
night before our meeting was, I asked him what color it was? He said it was kind of a mauve color. 
That was ironic, since that is basically the color used to describe the debris in the back of the 
Army ambulances in 1947. 



Upon returning to Roswell on unday, I pr pared my recorded not s to shar with the staff on 
Monda , and pla ed the tap fo r them, which w r view d. I was still both r d by the way things 
had tra nspir d, and felt h atcd and bclrn ed. I was now lo king for reasons why things 
happ ned like the had , so I off red to call the son again to ask him how th OSI got involved. 

n Tu sday night I call d him, however this time I ask d fo r differ nt nam than the one he had 
given u origin:1 1ly. J ust prior to my m eting ending wi th th two ag nts in Oklahoma, the agent 
wrote methi ng on a pi cc of a paper, folded it up, handed it to m , and said don't look at it until 
lat r. Due to the amo unt of information I was trying to absorb and get record d as notes, and a 
real de ire to get bacl home, I did not look at th paper until I had returned to Roswell . 

The paper had a name and phone number written on it. The phone number was the same number 
we had be n given b the son, but with a different name. So when I called the son on Tuesday 
night, a female answered the phone again and I asked for the new name I had been given. After a 
hort surprised pause he said , uh , one moment. Their was then a considerable pause while she 

obviou ly was checking with someone.(! had caught her off guard.) He nervously came back on 
the phone and said, 'Tm sorry I think you might have a wrong number." I then asked for the 
name of the son we had been using for the past two weeks, and again with a short pause she said, 
''Yes,ju tone moment." 

I again waited for a long time until the son picked up the phone and said hello. I said this is 
Dennis Baltha er in Roswell, he said "OK." I said, "I guess it's obvious why I am calling." He 
paused and said, " Uh-yeah, is it possible we can talk later?" 

When I aid I'd prefer to talk now, he informed me that he was not in a position to be talking to 
anyone right now. I asked when he would suggest. When he hesitated, I continued telling him, 
my main concern was how the OSI got involved, and the position I was put in, after he and I bad 
an agreement, to keep confidentiality and all that. In an extremely nervous, uncomfortable voice 
be said, "Mr. Balthaser, I have somebody here right now." I asked him if he could call me collect 
later. He said "I'm going to try. " I told him, "I'm very concerned about what happened, not only 
to myself, but on behalf of the museum, and because of the position we were put in, and also the 
fact my son could have been involved. " I contiued by saying that he wasn't, as far as I knew, but I 
wanted to know why things happened like they did, and I that I wanted to know what he knew 
about it. I also wanted to know where we were going from here. 

After another long pa use a new voice came on the phone, and in a very short period of time, I 
realized this was another agent, still in Oklahoma, 5 days after they bad arrived. It was now very 
obvious to me that I was outnumbered and the interception wall I had faced, had just become 
higher. 

This voice said, "Mr. Balthaser," (It was my turn to pause) and he said, "Hello." I responded, ''Yes 
sir." He asked how I was doing. 

''You do not know me, and we'll keep this very anonymous . The gentleman you called is 
cooperating with my office, and, I think that anything that has been addressed concerning what 
his father had in his possession, uh, we can probably maybe-uh-we can probably work something 
out where the museum will benefit from this as much as we will." I said "Yes," and asked him if 
he was the same man I had the meeting with on Saturday night. He replied, "No sir, no sir, you 
talked with one of our field agents. I'm sure you talked with a Mr. Ed Thomas." 

I agreed Ed was his first name. He said, "He was sent by us and a young field trainee who was also 
with him." I said, "Christie," and he said, ''Yes." He then informed me, what we needed to do, 
and stopped to get the pronunciation of my last name, which he was pronouncing close to correct, 
and I told him, "That's right, Balthaser." 



He said, "W II , Mr. Balthaser, what w n ed to do right now is k ep this v ry anonymous, and 
keep it kind of hush-hush, caus what w 'r d aling with her is probably something that, well, 
n er should have got out to the pnbli , and my offic right now is very interested in it, and we're 
talking with the son, nnd w wn nl lo k ep his nmn quite anonymous on this. From past 
exp rience, I fo und th nt people thnl h ve knowl dge of certain things that the gov rnment won't, 
uh , th y hav a, w 11 , we don't n d to discuss that , you're pr tty sur what I'm talking about." 

I laugh d and sa id," ur ." 

" o what I'll do," he said , "is I'll band you b ck over to the son, and w will probably short n this 
phone call right n w, and probably lik I said, I'm sure the museum was quit interested in this 
and I'm sure the mu cum would go to great expense to find out exactly what this material is, but 
with our office, we're assigned to track down certain entities like this, and you being an 
inYestigator, ou ca n probably appreciate this. " He continued by telling me, "We do not want to 
strong-arm an bod , but the son preferred," he sa id, "that he would like us, since we are the 
F d ral government, and we'r fund d by the Federal government, to go to maybe as much 
xtend to try and identify what his fa ther has in his possession , and again I appreciate your time 

and effort." 

ince I now knew the government had the metal, and that I had been prevented from talking to 
the father or the son in Oklahoma or in this phone call , I decided to stay with it, and not let the 
call be a hort call as he had suggested. 

The agent told me he didn't know what the son and I had talked about, so I told him there was 
confidentiality involved when he first contacted us about his father, his concerns, and we wanted 
to honor that, and I was taken off guard when things didn't work out the way they were planned, 
between he and I, Friday and Saturday. He said, "Correct." I said that apparently I wasn't 
aware, or ready, for it when it happened, and I was merely calling tonight to see where I stood, as 
I believe I was told by the agent that my phone and the museum phones were tapped. 

He laughed and said, "Well Mr. Thomas has been with us since, oh Lord ! I can't remember when. 
He' been with us quite a while. He has a lot of insight on things that are going out and around 
what we like to call the ufology community, and it's one of his speciality areas. " 

I told him I'd gathered that. 

He said, "And basically where I come in, because I come directly from Langley Air Force Base 
there in Virginia, with Langley, it is our assessment, and our duty, and probably our number one 
assignment, that when we et these in uts that maybe somebod has something maybe out of the 
~' and something maybe quite unusual," at which point I interrupted him and said, 
' Maybe something the American people should know about?" 

He said, "Well Mr. Balthaser, you know there's a lot of things the American people, maybe they 
feel they have the right to know, but believe me, you know being an investigator you would 
probably appreciate this, this keeps the panic button to a minimum. A lot of people suspect 
certain things but the majority of the things we do recover, we generally find out a lot of it's hoax 
and stuff." He continued," But here in this man's retrospect, he has something very unusual, very 
unusual indeed, and you know it's our assessment that we need to find out exactly what it is." 

Knowing the ,government had the metal and had interviewed the gentlemen in Oklahoma, I 
decided to ask the agent a question: "What assurance can you give me or possibly the museum 
that we could have results of whatever tests you run or whatever you find out on it?" 



Here he decided to r -id ntify m by my last name and asked me what my first name was. He 
said, "OK, Dennis, my name is had es and you can call m hades if you want to. I suppose 
because of the qu stion I had as e , we w r now on a first name basis. " He said he'd been with 
th ag nc inc 1973, and said, "You know I'v b n ar und the block a f w times on certain 
matters con erning what w lik lo call unusual." 

"Dennis I can tell ou, I'm sm e the ng nt told you th olh r night , that mayb we can work 
t?gether her . It 's very um1sual Lhal we work with th ufology community and v rything, but 
smce 1our museum lhC'rc in Roswell has n pr tty good stnnding and credibili ty to us, I think the 

11 rican public , hen their interes ted or kind of looking for c rtain answers, or their just curious, 
a lot of people go lo Roswell to vi it th museum , I'm pretty sur - I'm corr ct on that." 

I told him he , as e, actly right , and what might be surprising to him was that what we present, is 
both sides. I ,aid "We do not tr to convince anybody one way or another. We present 
information as a mus um, and 1 t the visitors make up th ir own mind. "He said, "Correct." 

H then aid, "D nnis let me ask you a ques tion. Did you suspect that we were here this evening, 
or did an 1body call you that w were her ?" 

I aid" o", (and I reall didn't pect an agen t to still be there when I called). 

He aid, "OK we were ju t curious, we had a car drive by out here in front of the son's residence 
for the la t hour, however they haven't driven by in the las t 30 minutes." 

I a ked him what kind oflicense plates . He said, "Well it had New Mexico plates, and I was 
curiou about this ." I responded by telling him, "Since I'm being taped, I can assure you I'm, in 
Roswell. He laughed and said, "Well I'm sure you are too, all our phone calls are monitored 
Denni , a you probably well know." 

He continued by saying, "Dennis what I can do, and I'm not exactly sure what you and the agent 
talked about Saturday, as I've not read his report yet, but Dennis I can assure you, probably what 
you and the agent discussed is pretty factual, OK, and if he didn't tell you I will over the phone. 
Whatever we find out about this metal, and whatever circumstances we do come up with, our 
office has a policy, we don't bull around with nothing. This is unusual and if our scientists don't 
know what it is their going to label it UNKNOWN, but we have a good 90% batting range in 
identifying certain elements with metals. We also have people there in Langley with photographs 
in the laboratory, and a lot of the stuff we get involved with we're able to identify it." 

"Now this metal here, somewhere down the road I'm sure we'll find some kind of priority, that 
maybe it's got some kind of earth elements, or maybe it 's part of a meteorite, or maybe it's a piece 
of some aluminum material, we're not sure, it doesn't look like a piece of a meteorite. Again we're 
not sure, I can't go to an assumption by just looking at it." 

I told the agent that I had talked to the son, and from what he described the metal looking and 
acting like, it appeared to resemble some of the metal described as the Roswell metal of 1947, but 
that is not factual, because that metal has not been tested that we're aware of. He said right, that 
was correct. 

I asked the agent to keep me informed of what develops with the metal. I said you6re right on 
target as to the museum being a service for the public, and our goal is to make information 
~~e • 



Th ag nt said , "L t me ask you a qu stion her , you've b en and investigator, and in the field 
long enough, ou know th calls ar being monitored, it's b ing recorded. This name you used 
wh n you fi rst call ed tonight, where did you ge t this nam ?" 

I said that name was giv n to m , and it was th sam phon number as the son's. He said, "Well 
D nnis, in confid ntialit , I would lik to k p th son's name confid ntial." I said I could do that, 
and h respo nded, "I sm e d apprecia t it." H sa id w would stay in touch. "W have your name 
and numb rand the other ag nt got your ard, and probably has fil d ev rything with the office." 

H a, ked when was the b st and mos t convenient tim to get in touch with me and I asked if he 
wanted to con tact me at my r sidence, or at the museum . He said, "Well let's do it under a 
profe ional mann r, what ver is more acceptable for you." 

I sugge ted m resid nee, due to it's being easier to contact me after 9pm, because during the day 
I'm all over the museum. H said ok. He told me the agent I had met was supposed to turn in all 
of his reports by Friday, cause he was doing an assignment down in San Antonio, which he 
described as a craft landing south of there and that the MUFON people in Seguin , Texas got a 
bunch of witnesses stirred up . I said, " Are you tell ing me your pretty busy?" to which he laughed 
and said, "Wear pretty busy." 

He concluded by saying, "Well D nnis we will be getting a hold of you, and our people are flying 
out of here in Oklahoma in the morning and going back to Langley. We have your information 
and we'll be in touch, and when we find out what we're dealing with here, and basically you were 
the first one that tapped in on it, and our office doesn't do any strong arm tactics and 
threatening." (You might have noticed that was the second or third time he told me his office 
didn't do any strong arm tactics). He said , "When we get wind of something unusual we 
investigate it. That's our job and that's what we're paid to do. We're making sure that the 
American tax dollars are well spent. So Dennis I appreciate you calling and we'll be in touch." 

And thus my experience with the "interception" by government agents ended (at least for the time 
being), knowing they had the metal, had interviewed the son and the father in Oklahoma, and my 
life was changed fo rever. 

Over a month passed by and I still didn't know what had gone wrong between the son and I, and 
the arrangements we had made. I'll be honest with you, for several days after the experience I was 
paranoid. I really didn't know what would happen when I turned the ignition key on my truck or 
walked into my apartment, but I decided, I'm not going to live like this, so on July 23rd, I decided 
to call the son again to see if we could talk. 

The same female answered the phone, and when I asked for the son, I told her this is Dennis in 
Roswell. I got the usual "Wait one moment," and then what seemed like an eternity until she 
came back, to inform me, ''I'm sorry, I tried to catch him as he was driving out of the driveway, 
and he'll be back Saturday. Can I get a number?" I gave her my number and asked her to have 
him call me after 9pm on Saturday July 26th. He never returned that call. 

So what conclusion can I draw from this experience? Well, based on the fact that two agents were 
sent up from Dallas, and at least one was flown in from Virginia, who stayed several days, 
probably at considerable expense to us taxpayers, I think it's safe to assume that I was unto 
something very important relating to the Roswell incident. I for one do not appreciate someone 
disrupting my life, or invading my privacy, if I'm not breaking the law, particularly when I'm 
paying their salary and expenses as a taxpayer. I guess however, they would say I'm violating 
national security. 



What about the comment the ag nt mad to me at th restaurant about a leak in Roswell, maybe 
at the museum, with information ge tting back to Washington. A leak about what? According to 
?~r g?v~rnm nt and the Air Fore , and r cently th IA, the Rosw II Incident didn't happen, and 
if it did it was one of three different typ s of balloons, so what could possibly be leaking? Maybe 
one of the thr e balloon stories over the last 50 yea rs is I a king. 

Wh would th , want to come out to look for a homing device th t's transmitting signals? Were 
the Air Force dummies carrying th m in 1953, when the dummies w r first used, 6 years after 
th Roswell Incident? 

Wa I set up from the b ginning by the son, who had a retired Colonel friend that used to work in 
intelligence? I hope not, because I'd Iii e to b liev both the son and the father after having talked 
to them on the phone and h ard the emotion in their voices. I really wonder how the father is 
doing with his battl with cancer. 

What i the possibility that unlmowing to me, I'm bein used b the m • form or 
misinform the public. I was given a lot of information, mostly in small tempting pieces, but 
~nation non the less. Surely th se agents ]mew I would at the least, return to Roswell and 
talk to the staff at the museum abou t my trip to Oklahoma and the negative results it produced. 
What I have told you tonight is ab olutely factual and truthful, as I heard it. Is the information I 

was told, factual and truthful? I don't know. If given the opportunity, I would accept the 
responsibility of passing on information, as I've done tonight, if I knew it was the truth, because 
that' all we want - the truth. 

My intention tonight is not to present new information about the Roswell incident, but rather to 
simply, honestly and truthfully inform you that after 50 years, I believe the United States 
government is still preventing people from obtaining information about the Roswell incident, and 
I called it an "interception". 

Am I scared? 

No. 

Am I concerned? Most definitely I'm concerned, about myself personally, but more importantly, if 
standing up here tonight and telling the truth about what I experienced and was told means I 
have to be concerned, then this country of ours has more perplexing problems than we can 
imagine. I still believe, "always telling the truth, means never having to remember anything". 

If the government thinks I violated national security tonight, it's obvious to me that what 
happened near Roswell 50 years ago, was not a balloon of any kind, and it's time we knew the 
truth. 

I was "intercepted". 

For those of you wondering if I ever tried to contact the son again, the answer is yes. 

On September 3, 1997, at 8:00pm, I called and when a gentleman answered the phone I asked for 
the son. He said you must have the wrong residence, he doesn't live here anymore. He asked who 
was calling? I said this is Dennis calling, to which he replied, that don't tell me nothing Dennis. So 
I thanked him and hung up. 

It's now obvious that I have been taken out of the loop, because the only phone number I had, no 
longer permits me to contact the son, since I was told he no longer lives there. I guess I'll wait to 
be contacted in a way I've never been contacted. I have my doubts if that will happen, now that 



I've decid d to go publi . I al d n't think I'll v r b told what the t st r sults of the metal were, 
but th n again , In v -r b Ii v d th w uld t 11 m anyway. 

P rhap om th entl man out th r that was assign d to Roswell in 1947, 
~ling t rward . I as ur you that I will b th first in lin to try and get the 
mforma h r I'm i d or not. 

I had a~1 with my ovemm nt, that you now know, that I will carry with me for the rest 
f m hf . Th r i no doubt in my mind that something very important happened near Roswell 

5 ar ag , b cau whil attempting to find out, I was intercepted. Thank you . 



FO 1/PJ. th predecessor of FO I Region 7. In thot posit.Ion , he provided security invcsliga lions support lo highly 
sensi ti c . pccio l cccss Progrnms manngccl b I the /\ir Force 

FO PJ or the " ir or e Office or pecinl lnve tign tion PJ ornce or "The Pnjnmn Cn ng" n we ca ll them. 
This i. the nmc office thnt hnrnssed th e ivi l Engineerin g ( E) person nt Wright Pntterson AFB in Ohio nnd 
the me office which i reS(lOll ib le for di pen ing di informntion on UFOs. 

Roi crt t ollin . . n fon11cr ' nptoi 11 with the U F (/\FWL/A WPP) reports in 
all . encl article" Disinfonnntion c 's Lying by the Book 92'" stales 
thnt the ir Force has nn ollicc known as AFO 1/PJ - otherwise known as 
th Pa.1:una ,ang. "l10scjob it is to nm counlcr-intclli gcncc agai nst the 
l 1FO community. and in particular those who are atl n1c ting allc111i on. 
Thi i, done according to Co llin to protect the classified information . 

ow what has thi to do with the ui ides in an Diego? In ollins 
arti le h mentions a document that wa leaked to Bi ll Moore in 1983 
from the FO 1/PJ office that Moore after some re earch determined to 
be false. 

\ e were infom1ed by th · source who gave thi s leller to one of our sources that he rece ived thi s "letter" from now 
retired U F ol Henne sey's office in the Pentagon "A ir Force Office of Special In vestigations PJ branch" or 

FO 1/P J: FO 1/P J ha the re ponsibi lity fo r protecting all "sensitive" class ified Af programs and one way of doing 
this is to dispen e "di information" to the public through different public media. Col Weaver was/is associated with that 
office and on who managed publication of the AF's 500 page Mogul Balloon story on Roswell in Sept 95 : However, 
whether the "Hil ltop Document" actuall y came fro m that office can't be proved at thi s point. 

As an added note FO l/PJ has also been linked to the" 11 27th Field Activities Group" now the "Air Force Special 
Activities Center" or AF AC which in turn have been linked to the "Men in Black" (MIB) phenomena: Ref: "Far Out" 
magazine. "Thoe My terious Men in Black:" by Bill Moore, Win ter 1993 . "PJ" offices are also located at various 
AFBs and one is at WPAFB, OH . 

. In summary: The event never took place and if the AF did in fact fabricate thi s document the big question is why? 
And then why go through so much trouble? If the "Santi ll i Fi lm" turns out to be a fake then AFOSI/PJ would have had 
the resources to produce such a fake with a 2++ million dollar budget per year and then the question again would be 
why?? 

•• 


