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“YOU know, sometimes I
think flying saucers must be
the greatest hoax ever perpe-

th o trated on mankind—or that
mankind has perpetrated
upon itself.,” Dom was smil-

ing wickedly.

trUth I was silent,

I hadn’t been saying much

on the way to Newark. I us-
is ually grew morose when the
time came to leave Dom’s
place in Jersey City. Soon I
: - would get on a Capital Vis-
fantaStlc count and after a change in
Pittsburgh be skimming over
the mountain tops hoping the
pilot could set us dowa at
Clarksburg, W. Va,, on the
by.. GRAY BARKEXK small landing strip which my
home town citizens term, per-
haps rather grandiosely, Ben-

edum Airport. -
It had been, as wusual, a
fascinating weekend at

Dom’s house. I had gone to
Who were the three sirange Ngw York -on Mo-ngday, a

- . d Wweek before, done some radio
én dark suits who scare and tv interviews, and a

the saucer investigator s0 couple of lectures.

: I always looked forward to
much'.’. Wgre they aliens? these hours with Don. My

schedule completed, I had tak-
en the opportunity to drop

West Virginia businessman Gray Barker, who publishese The Saucerian
Review, i3 the author of THEY KNEW TOQO MUCH ABOUT FLYING
SAUCERS (1956, Unaversity Books). Mr., Barker, tn addition to desortdb-
tng a number of theories about the origin of the UFQ, told how one by
one the leading figures among flying saucer researohevrs, who had chal-
lenged the official denial that saucers come from outer space, had been
silenced. Nothing had “happened” to them—they'd just been silenced. Mr.
Borker's present article agam describes these strange happenings.
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over to his place in Jersy City
ocn Friday,

You never know qu1te how
to take Dominick C. Lucche-
s1.

By day Dominick C. Luc-
chesi is a highly paid gyro-
scope technician who works
for the Bendix people. But
by night, when he has com-
pany, he is the arbiter of a
magical world in which he
tells how he has projected his
astral body, and has on tap a
thousand theories on what
flying saucers can or cannot
be. The night before, for ex-
ample, some friends had
dropped in and we had de-
scended into his brother’s
“laboratory” in the basement,
where Dom turned out the
lights, stood at one end of
the huge room, and an-
nounced he wanted tc “dem-
onstrate the human aura.”

Now the human aura, as I
understand it, is supposed to
be some kind of exhalation
surrounding the body, the
color of which reflects the
personality or physical con-
dition of that body. Certain
occultists or “adepts” say
they can see the human aura
surrounding a person 1in
brcad daylight. That I don't
know. At least I have never
seen one. If I did, I think I
would go out and buy an ex-
tra fifth.

Anyway, Dom had stood
there in the darkness and
asked if we could see his
aura, while he went into some
kind of deep breathing ex-

ercises (all put on I suspect),
presumably to make his aura
stronger and more visible.
Everyone loocked. Under the
spell of Dom’s hypnotic pat-
ter, running all the while,
some said thev could see
little flashes of fire where he
was standing. Me, I saw noth-
ing.

But now I knew that every-
thing Dom would say would
be in dead seriousness, He
hated to see me go. We had
been at this thing together
ever since the inception of
the International Flying
Saucer Bureau, when Dom
had believed the sancers were
built by the Air Force and
stated he could build one in
six months, given the money
and facilities. But after what
happened in  RBridgeport,
Conn., I think he had changed
his mind long ago.

We swung into the parking
area and Dom guided the im-
mense Buick into a stall. His
brother, Armand, or “Om,” as
he was nicknamed, who fooled
around with old cars, had re-
built this one for him. It
must have bezn a ’47 or 48
model—one of the big jobs
made for a chauffeur.- to
drive. I remembered it was
the same car in which he had
met me at that same airport
three years before, in the fall
of 1953, just afier the excite-
ment had really started.
After I received Dom’s tape
I had put in a call to him, and
early the next morning
grabbed one of the four daily
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flights out of Clarksburg. I
remember now that at that
time I thought that if I could
get together with Dom anc
we could go to Bridgepo:t
together—we might decide
whether we were being told a
science fiction tale, or the
thing.

After going to Bridgeport
Dom and I figured it was the
real thing all right, though
underneath 1t all, I suppose,
we had always wondered.
Why a grown man could be
frightened almost out of rea-

son by three men who were
dressed rather oddly.

I checked my baggage,
confirmed my reservation
and we walked into the
coffee shop. I decided to
have breakfast over again,
ordered an egg and some
bacon. Dom decided on
tomato juice. Never before
had I seen a man put sugar
in tomato juice.

We were silent again for
a while. |

“It’s like this, Dom. It's
happened, we’ve investigated
every possible angle, and now
the book is out with all of it
in it. Maybe I'm going to look
like a fool, maybe people are
going to laugh at me—oh
that’'s all right, they've
laughed at me ever since I
got this crazy idea to chase
saucers—but now they’ll be
doing it all over the country!”

“In a few years no one will
be laughing at us, Gray.”

“Look, we’ve had a fine just leaving a playground

time and a lot of fun. But
now I'm leaving. Honestly,
Dom, tell me how you feel
ibout the man.”

“He had something, Gray.
I only wish I had got te
him before i1t happened.”

We didn’t have to mention
the man’s name. We both
automatically knew whom we
were talking about.

The one man we knew of
who must know something
very definite and very posi
tive about the saucers.

What they were, where they
came from, and possibly why
they were here.

Bender.

Coral E. Lorenzen, head of
one large saucer organiza-
tion, said Bender had made
up the story, that it was an
excuse to get out of a field
of research which had be-
come too puzzling, too much
work.

We had both known Bender
too well to believe that, how-
ever.

I suppose the Flatwoods,
W. Va, “monster” had been
responsible, in a roundabout
way, for my knowing Bender
well, as it had been responsi-
ble for a lot of other things.
Whatever #t had been, it had
sailed through the night sky
over a small town near
Clarksburg, almost like a
shooting star. Only it wasn’.

A group of youngsters
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saw it halt, hover, then fall
to the ground on a nearby
hilltop, where it pulsated
dim to bright, alternately
lighting up the entire hill

With more curiosity than
bravery, they c¢limbed the
hill to see what it was. It was
almost like looking into Hell.
Down over the other side of
the hill they saw a huge
i?owing sphere, and then

om their left something
came at them!

Something like a man, they
said, but about 135 feet tall,
something unknown and in-
eredible, a creature that had
eyes, but eyes from which
light rays projected.

Very little else is known
about the Flatwoods “mon-
ster.” The witnesses didn’t
stay long enough to find out
just what it was. They fled
down the hill in panic; it was

necessary to treat some of
them for shock. '

Before that happened 1
had been an average sort of
guy, a fellow who closed his
office at five and went home
and read a book. But after
looking into the Flatwoods
incident I decided there must
be something to this talk
gbout flying saucers after all.

I investigated the incident
because I was curious, and
because I thought it was a
hoax. I didn’t find out what
the Flatwoods monster was,
but I did find out what it
wasn't. First, it wasn’t any
boax. The kids were telling

the truth., Second, it wasn’t
anything that normally
walked the face of the earth.

I saw Bender’s ad in a
magazine. He had formed a
club or organization, called
the International Flying Sau-
cer Bureau, which would in-
vestigate and collect informa-
tion on the f{lying saucer
mystery. I sent a copy of my
“monster” report to him.

Four days later I received an
air mail letter. Bender, too,
thought there was something
to it, even though the news-
papers had laughed at the
children’s story.

I was amazed at the pro-
spectus he sent me. I knew

the Air Force was trying
desperately to figure the
saucer enigma at Wright
Field, but I didn’t know

that civilians were doing any-
thing about it. Bender was
receiving membership appli-
cations from all over the
U.S.; he also had branches
and members in other coun-
tries.

He was forming a depart-
ment within the Bureau, he

- said, which would assture ex-

pert attention to selected re-
ports. He had lined up an
aeronautical expert, an as-
tronomer, and a photographic
technician, to serve in the de-
partment of investigation, as
he called it. He was looking
for someone to head the
thing. Shortly thereafter I
was asked to head the depart-



€6 FANTASTIC UNIVERSH

ment. _ '
I believe that given a little

time we would have come up
with something; I believe we
would have found out what
the saucers were, for we were
set up to do it. If, through
what must have been some
fantastic accident, Bender
himself had not run onto
something so terrifying and
dangerous it changed a warm,
personal friend into a shaken,
changed individual overnight,

It was certain that Dom
was closer to the “Bender
Mystery,” as we had begun to
term it, than any other man,
even myself. Within closer
reach of Bridgeport than I,
Dom was able to make fre-
quent visits to Bender’s home
while the IFSB was still
operative. As aeronautical
consultant in the department
of investigation he found it
important to get together
personally with Bender about
once a month. At that early
date Dom felt flying saucers
behaved no differently than
machines then possible to
"build on earth, though he
didn’t discredit Bender’s con-
tention that they could come
from space.

"We should have seen it all
coming, for some odd things
already had been happening,
Shough we could never put a
'aeflmte finger on their being
connected directly with sau-
cers. I remember receiving
Dom’s urgent tape recording
and letting it lay around the

office a couple of days hefore
playing it. That was during
my busy season. I operate an
agency which books pictures
for theatres, mainly the out-
door type open only during
the summer months. Conse-
quently I am tied up with
practically no time to think
about anything besides mo-
ticn pictures for about six
months out of the year. But
when I finally hooked up the
recorder and listened to the
tape, 1 telephoned my secre-
tary and told her the show was
all hers for a few days.

DOM was finishing his
oddly seasoned tomato juice
as I hauled out the dog-eared
copy from my portiolio.

“You probably didn’t know
I had my secretary copy your
report,” I remarked. I sat
there, reading again those
first disturbing paragraphs.

After some personal amen-
ities Dom had got to the
point:

“Actually, Gray, some very
Interesting things have hap-
pened, and the only way 1
can describe these to you is
by using tape.

“As far as my being inves-
tigated by anyone 1is con-
cerned, no one that I know
of has interrogated Augie
Roberts (Roberts was the
photographic consultant for
IFSB and lived near Dom in
Jersey City) or myself—un-
less it might have been some-
one with whom we are well
acquainted, and whom we
might not have realized was
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an investigator of one type
or another.”

The tape related how he
and Augie had planned to
visit Bender that day, and
how the car had developed
trouble, Augie telephoned
Bender to let him know they
couldn’t make it. Dom saw a
puzzled look come over Au-
gie’s face, and began listening
to his end of the conversa-
tion. Suddenly Augie put his
hand over the receiver and
looked at Dom.

“Bender’s acting real fun-
ny, he whispered, and con-
tinued listening.

“What is it, Al, are you
holding something back?”

Augie motioned for Dom
to come over and share the
receiver. Dom heard Al say
something about Space Re-
view, the publication issued
by the IFSB.

Dom’s recording
ued:

“Al told Augie that Space
Review WOULD come out
on October 15th, but whether
it would come out after that
was something else.”

“It seems something strange
has occurred In IFSB.”

“Well, Augie was quite
persistent, and kept pushing
Al for more information. Fin-
ally Al stated bluntly, I know
the secret of the disks.”

“Now the way I gather it,
Al had run across something
important during his study
of the saucer mystery. This
information was evidently

contin-

the solution. In his position
as head of the IFSB he was
in what one might picture as
the focal point for all the
saucer information being run
down by the hundreds of
IFSB members. He had run
across the secret unexpected-
ly while going through all
this material.”

“When Bender learned
what he felt was the answer,
he evidently wrote it all
down and submitted it to
someone, maybe to a maga-
zine, maybe to an expert for
an ommon——-—mst whom he
wouldn’t say.”

“THREE MEN CAME
TO HIS HOUSE WITH
THAT VERY SAME PIECE
OF PAPER IN THEIR
HANDS. THEY TOLD
BENDER HE HAD
CRACKED THE RIDDLE,
THAT HE HAD FOUND
OUT THE ANSWER TO
THE FLYING SAUCER
MYSTERY.”

“Then they filled him in
with details.”

“When they got through
with him Bender said he
turned white as a sheet and
got sick. He couldn’t get any-
thing to stay on his stomach
for three long days.”

“The oddest thing about
the three men, was their
rather strange dress: they

all had on dark suits and
black hats.”

That was not the end of the
story. The three men had con-
fiscated back issues of Space
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Review, and told Bender to
shut up about saucers. Short-
ly thereafter Bender would
close down the IFSB tighter
than the heads on Cugat's
drums and refund all un-
earned membership dues.

“There is something that
smells to me in this whole
business, Gray.” Dom con-
tinued. “Just because Bender
is out of action doesn’t mean
we are knocked out. We must
try to find out what Al
found out...We don’t have
the key, that’s our only trou-
ble. But if Al found 1t, we
can find it. We have a clue
in the fact they confiscated
the back issues of Space Re-
view. There must be some-
thing in those issues!

“I believe we must look for
something fantastic, for that
is just how Al put it about
- what he had learned. The way
Augie quoted Al, he said, ‘I
went into the fantastic and
came up with the answer.’

“The question now is this:
what should we do about it?
Do you wish to try and get
at the bottom of it, or are
you, by chance, now in the
same position as Al?”

AS WE sat there in the
coffee shop I went over in
my mind just what we HAD
done about it, how I had col-
lected reams of material on
the case, how we had gone to
Bridgeport to interview Ben-
der, how we had evolved doz-
ens of theories as to what

Bender had found out...

And now we had come up
with a complete blank.

Bender wasn’t talking. He
was afraid to. He didn’t even
want to hear the word ‘sau-
cer’ mentioned, as if he were
afraid of the mere sound of it.

I had asked Bender why
the saucers didn’t interest
him any more.

“Was it because you found
out they were too ordinary to
be interesting (I was hinting
they might have turned out
to be government devices), or
that what you discovered
about them is painful for you
to think about?”

“The latter.”

DOM AND I walked out
onto the observation deck.

“I often ask myself if it all
really did happen,” I began.

“I think that way myself,”
Dom replied, “but then I say
to myself, °‘yes, i1t did for
sure. I know 1t did because I
was a part of it.” Do you be-
lieve we will ever know all

the facts behind Al's ‘shush-
uP! ?l!

“I hope so,” I replied. “But
I've almost given up. You re-
member that Al told me right
after it happened that when
he felt he could reveal the en-
tire matter, I would be the
first to know. I wanted that
to happen before I wrote the

book exposing the whole
thing.”

“Maybe the

book will
crack 1t open,” @



THE TRUTH I8 FANTASTIC €9

“That’s the reason I wrote
it. I felt like this, Dom: Prob-
ably a lot of people have run
across the answer and have
been silenced. Maybe they
were even more afraid than
Bender, and didn’t blurt outa
single word of it. Maybe
there wasn’t anyone pushing
them, like you, Angie and me.
I figured that once the book
got around a lot of people
with similar experiences

would read it and decide to
talk”

“Mavbe
afraid.”

“Maybe they will be, but
who knows?”

“I wonder how we would
react if we were visited,”
Dom murmured. “Somehow I
believe we’d run out and
scream the whole thing out
to the world. I get mad when-
ever I think of it. Extremely
mad !’

“You can’t tell, Dom. The
most interesting factor of
these visits is that when such
a person is so intimidated
whoever tells the person to
shut up does so in such a way
or imparts such terrifying in-
formation that the victim is
scared almost out of his wits.
Maybe it would be the same
with you—OR me!”

“When you really think it
out,” Dom mused, “all kind
of possibilities come up. Sup-
pose you were Bender and
the three men came to visit
you. Suppose you asked them
for credentials and they

they’ll still be

showed them to you. Only in-
stead of showing you a card
one of them just dematerial-
ized, then popped back into
view at another end of the
room. I guess if a thing like
that happened to me—
maybe...”

“Anyway, we should com-
municate it to each other. I
hope we can do that—if it
happens.”

Saucer researchers
being shut up.

There had besen E. R. Jar-
rold, of The Australian Fly-
ing Sarcer Bureau, in Aus-
tralia; John Stuart, of Flying
Saucer Researchers in New
Zealand: and a lot more we
knew about but couldn’t ex-
actly put our fingers on.
These peonle were too fright-
ened to teil us anything.

“One thing they inevitably
ack me at lectures,” I said,
“Is, ‘if so many researchers
have been shut up, why
haven’t you been silenced
too?’”

“That would be easy to an-

swer,”” Dom believed. “You

and I probably know a lot
about the saucer mystery, but
in the cases of these ’shush-
ups’ one or two common fac-
tors have been involved. The
victims either know some im-
portant key to the mystery
or have in their possessions
pieces of metal or residue
evidently from space ships.”
“I guess that’s it,” I agreed.
“We don’t have the key.”
Dom thought for a moment.

were
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“I think we can find it if we
look long enough. You know,
I think our main fault is
that we kinow TOO MUCH
in general about saucers.
We're always bringing the
dozens of theories of saucer
origin to mind and trying to
fit them to Bender and the
others. Maybe if we knew less
we could attack the problem
from a better vantage point.

“Maybe we are concantrat-
ing on the wrong angle.

The truth, Bender has said,
is fantastic.

“What would be fantastic
to you Domi—really now? Or
to Bender, wiio had probably
thought of everything in the
course of his research and
was really dulled to fantasy?”

“Maybe some simple thing,
something we haven't thought
of, that would scare us into
a tizzy if we found out it was
for real.”

We could probably guess
the rest if we only knew who
the three men were. Bender
had hinted they were from
the government, but he must
have been deliberately trying
to throw us off the track.
Government investigators
do not dress so conspiciously.
And if they threaten people
they investigate, that’s cer-
tainly a new one on me. Most
agents of the different inves-
tigative and intelligence ser-
vices don’t volunteer informa-
tion, they just ask questions.
They hesitate to venture an
opinion on anything; they

don’t like to say it's raining
outside unless it is cleared by
proper authority.

But if not government men,
what fantastic sponsorship
was responsible for their ac-
tivities?

It scemed Dom and I de-
literately shied away from
gaiting too deeply into the
threeemen proposition.
Thoueh I know he often
thought the same as I about
1L,

OF ALI the theories we
vadd run through our minds
as to what Bender could have
fanund out, the one about An-
tarctica seemed to stick out
th~ roost obviously.

Shortly before the three
mea came, Bender suggested
a strance project to his col-
leagunes of The Australian
“ying Sauncer Bureau and
The Civilian Saucer Intelli-
ocence of New Zealand, the
two other large civilian agen-
cies probing saucers 1n 1953.

Jt was to be termed “Pro-

*3
jEct as.

Evidently concerned about
the rash of saucers reports
that had broken out in the
“down under”’ countries, Ben-
der sugcested they go through
all their sightings reports,
ferrct out those which gave
ditections of arrival and de-
pariure. These reports they
would chart on a map. Lines
weuld be drawn for each di-
recticn reported, and if the
lings tented to show a point
of convergence or intersec-
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tion, such a spot on the map
might indicate a place of
saucer origin, a point of ren-
devous, maybe even a
cer base!

Unfortunately Bender
closed down before the pro-
ject got underway in Auctre-
lia and New Zealand.

Call-

“I THINK we're on te
right track,” Dom started, but
was mterrupLed by the ]ou_
speaker calling out my fligh
We rose.

“Don’t look like that;
heavily insured,” I jcked.

(i«
4
L.

™

I'm

“One never knews,” he said.
“I don’t want to appear mor-
bid, but now and then I sup-
pose I expericnce that fear
that every saucer rhsenrcher
feeis. Maybe 1t's g fear of the
unknown. The fcar he’s look-
ing into somethiing he has
no business being in.”

I could figure what Dom
was thinking., The entire
Bender files were in my brief
case. If someone or something
wanted to get rid of all the
evidence—a lot of planes had
been crashing my=-teriously.
Perhaps that was why...
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