It was a good nine feet tall, and in the
general shape of a man. It had a head and
shoulders and a fat, bloated body below.

THE WEST VIRGINIA

MONSTER

By GEORGE SITONSKY s i w PAUL LIEB

* Presidest, Fiying Saucer Research lastitwte

g{tmrrons NOTE: In more than fwo years of checking and rechecking

“%reports of rocket ships and fantastic beings from outer space, the Flying

volumes. Unlike many of these accounts, which collapse under scrutiny, the
Sutton, West Virginia, story seems only to gather credence. For one thing,
, there is concrete evidence that there really was someone—or something
{in the hills. Second, it was reported by reliable, reputable individuals,
strangers to each other, on several differemt occasions. Mr.
Snitowsky is one of these. His experience with the "thing” follows.

) About eight p.x. on the 13th of September, 1952, I was on the road with
my wife and 18-month-old son, when my car suddenly went dead. We were
driving back home to Queens, New York, after a three-week visit with my
brother-in-law in Cincinnati, Ohio. According to the map we were in Brax-
ton County, West Virginia—somewhere in the area around Frametown
and Sutton. Since it was a long trip and we weren't in any hurry, we had
been traveling off the highways, taking in some of the small towns. I hit
the starter but the battery was dead. I couldn’t understand if; it was a
reh!ively new battery and there had beén no indication that it was run-

o faxntly slckgnmg odor, somewhat like a mixture of ether and burnt
sulphur, trailed into the car. The baby, sleeping in the backseat crib,
suddenly began wailing and coughing. Ay first thought was that some-
thing in the car was burning and I got out {ul and raised the hood. There
was nothing I could find wrong and I spent about 10 or 15 back-] bmlmg
minutes trying to get the car to start. The odor seemed to be gemng
stronger and I got inside the car and closed all the windows. The bab;
wouldn’t stop crying and my wife was nervous. (Continued on page 78)

Saucer Research Institute has accumulated enough material fo fill many
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“Probably a sulphur plant burning off
peata 1 comme o ease her
e wind ought to carry it off.”

"1 was fairly dark and T didy't want to
leave Edith and the baby lesert

Foad. 4ud walk o the. earest. town,
which was Frametown, about 12 miles
ought we could relax and either

turned
clguded window for  clearet 0ok and the
stink pumped in at us.in & nauseating
T wound the window back up—
(uL l felt the gl rise inside my ston
gagging.-1 didn't
Ty mhar e e was wong on! But it
was worse for the baby. He was chob
and screaming. We doubled one of Edith's
fine ik hanikies and ted it lightly over
5 chs nose o

before I'd taken 20
steps. It turdied my~ insides and
doubled over against. &

up Al ove the plce.

e dropped into a valley, and
the

ly implanted upon the ground though. To-
stead. it seemed’ to float .on one end,
moving slightly back and forth.

ve always considered myself a very
level-headed person, but the frst thought
t came to my mind was all the current

talk and articles bt fing saucers and
ther objects of myser

Delived any of t-—and even wa
looking at the sphere, L sl el there had

w
fighting back the nausea
to it a hot. tingling sensatio
¢ was the same feeling you get
when your leg falls asleep, only this was
all over m
1 still couldn't make out any detals
mechanical or otherwise
of the object, 14 advanced about a dozen
ds of the

jerked away
to the car.
My lezs were numb and they collapsed
¢ several mes. | saggered up (0
the trees bordering the road. .\mi 1 lea
against one to catch m

e

rean fom Ediin

en 3 piercing

The West Vil%inia Monster

Continued from page 30

made my blood run cold. I made a wild
rush for the car and I saw her white face
Jutting out of the window.

“Edith—for God's sake—what's the
matter?” T shout
Her lips movi her eyes were wide

and staring at something beyond me

1 tumed around, and when 1 saw ii- 1
sagged against the car. The figore was
standing immobile, o the
road about 30 feet off to my right. Tt was
2 good eight or nine feet t
general shape of a

sharply silhouetted against the light beam
couldn't make
out any of its features.

1 fumbled with the handle of the car
door, climbed inside the car and slammed
the door. Therc were some cooking uten-
sils in the glove compartment- and 1

gripped it in my
id down the seat znd
g Edith and
. The baby was

l!“lel him! | Mufle
d o my vie. She m E
whimpering ia Sier tereo
fined hudicd up on the Hoor
o smnl minutes. My chest was ham-
e 2 sledge. T poked my bead up
lghtly, and gor & closeup of whatever It

was out. there. R

led legs.
solid mass that szemzd to glide across the -
uneven road surf

"The smell was as sickening as before,
b to Vel the Sl L s acdly wv
of it then. T was t0o scared. The o
Canished among the trees and I waited an:
other several minutes before 1 even
breathe. Then T drew Edith and the baby
up from the floor. 2

My wife became bysterical and I put
the baby in the car crib and’ tried. to.
calm her.

en my eye caught sight of the ascend-

ing iidescent slobe over the trees and [
n terrible

du
intermittent

s, it swong
and fort like 3 pendulum gathering mo-

eniy it swooped up in an
Sremi g e el Gl
light, <hot completely out of sight!

T don't know what made me try to get
the car started again, but when 1 worked
the starter, it caught without any trouble

had to Steady my hand on the wheel
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+ took-aff down the road. Edith ln:iI
dllln\’!lly a thing until we came to an

‘wondered how

evsa beleve
n we decided o keep uiet sbout
the whole thing. Tt was sometbing neither
of us felt we could talk bout then. We
Sdah st 10 be puied w bt
comple of crackpote—as e
who had previously wwn:d sight-

s to get home quickly. We were both
shiken Up too badly.
Wopped at  motel late that night

a1 B loeueg whirywe Sbie ot
the car T noticed Something odd. Along
be hood, where the creature

Srined the car, & dark discoloration was
browned ok he paat 1 thongh the
met

“The outline was fork-shaped.
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vomitng
#m outsider on the scene was A

the others, Mr. Stewart, a former Air
Force member w iliar with chem-
ical warfare gases, said he had never

at type before. He also found
“skid marks"* where the monster sup-

re
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also find an explanation for_the fork-
shaped brown stain on Mr. s
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