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OSWELL OR BUST

A town discovers manna crashing from heaven and becomes the ¢z pital of America’s alien nation

Ry RO R

By BRUCE HANDY ROSWELL

HE CITY OF ROSWELL, N.M. (POP. 49,000), IS THE BIRTHPLACE
of Demi Moore. It is also home to the nation’s largest moz-
zarella plant. On warm spring nights, visitors deplaning
onto the tarmac at the local airport may be struck, in a not
necessarily unpleasant way, by the rich, manurelike odor
rolling in from the surrounding ranchlands. But none of
these things is what Roswell is most famous for.

A half-century has passed, and Roswell’s citizens are still
struggling to come to grips with the strange events that put the city on
the national map and made its name a national buzz word connoting
both otherworldliness and governmental perfidy. “Some people come
up to me and say, ‘Gosh, I don't like this. I dont want to be known as

the kook capital,” says Bill Pope, interim CEO of the

Roswell Chamber of Commerce, speaking with the easy-

going charm and booster’s earnestness one expects in a
Southwestern city father. He is
referring to next month’s three-
day gala marking the golden an-
niversary of the alleged crash in
1947 of a flying saucer near
Roswell. It is a civic distinction
that was long ignored by most
Roswellians—Moore, for one,
says she never heard of it while
growing up—until a recent surge
of national interest in extrater-
restrial phenomena, both “real”
and fictive, convinced locals that
rather than be ashamed of their heritage, they might instead make
some money from UFo-related tourism.

Pope puts it this way: “I've been in a lot of communities in my life-
time. I was near a community in Oklahoma one time that had the
champion cow-chip-throwing contest. And there’s a little community
not far from us over here that has lizard races. What it all comes down
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to is having something to create an interest
in your community. And we have some-
thing to create interest, and that creates an
inflow of people, and that creates dollars,
and that’s what we’re all about.” He hands
a visitor a lapel pin emblazoned with the
legend ROSWELL 1947 and the image of a
smiling spaceman waving from a flaming
UFO shaped like a Stetson hat—a unique
spin on an event that, if it actually oc-
curred, was surely one of the most mo-
mentous in history; no one would argue
that it doesn’t trump lizard races. And so
the town is gearing up, not entirely whole-
heartedly, for what it is calling Roswell
UFO Encounter 97, a celebration that will
include a flying-saucer
Soap Box Derby, films,
symposiums (speakers
= include Erich von
£ Diniken, author
* of Chariots of the
e Gods?) and what an
. . orgamzer describes as “a
UFO belly dancer.” Crowds of upwards of
100,000 are hoped for.

Outside city limits, the name Roswell
speaks to less tangible concerns. Like the
black helicopters of the new world order or
the racist-police conspiracy to frame O.].
Simpson, the Incident, as it is known, is ei-
ther pretty sensational stuff or yet another
of the ingenious tales those of us who mis-
trust mainstream institutions tell ourselves
to help make sense of a scary, sometimes
depressing world. In this case, it is a tale
that combines deeply American strains of
spirituality and paranoia as well as—let us
be frank—a large scoop of native wackiness.
One could even say, if one were inclined to
put yet another spin on the following cliché,
that we have met the aliens and they are us.
In fact, to judge from the way they are most
often depicted, aliens have sprung from the
same corner of the national psyche that has
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a thing for Walter Keane’s paintings of
grotesquely doe-eyed children. Unless, of
course, aliens actually look like that.
Everyone agrees that something
crashed in the desert outside Roswell in
mid-June or early July 1947. On July 8, the
Roswell Army Air Field issued a press re-
lease saying it had recovered the wreckage of
a “flying disk,” sparking incredulous news
stories around the world. A few hours
. later, a general at the regional Army
. Air Force command in Fort
Worth, Texas, where the debris
had been sent for further analy-
sis, announced that what had

B really been recovered was a
weather balloon. This is the

ALIEN LY
ECONOMY indisputable core of the

Some of the Roswell Incident. Whether
souvenirs  one chooses to believe that
that tourists the government has been
have totake covering up an affair in-
home volving extraterrestrials is,
of course, a more subjective
matter. But because Roswell
represents the only time the
U.S. military has gone on
record saying that flying saucers

Deon Crosby, left, director of the International UFO Museum, with her
husband Stan, who is the organizer of the anniversary gala

exist, ithasbecome a cornerstone of belief for
the uFO community. They are, by the way,
quite a diverse and fractious group of folks—
studies say they tend to be better educated
than the norm—whose numbers include ca-
sual believers; so-called urologists, most of
whom are pretty earnest in their efforts to
document UFO sightings with something ap-
proaching objective rigor; contactees, who
believe they have had telepathic communi-
cation with aliens; abductees, who believe
they have been subjected to experimenta-
tion by E.T.s; and cultists like the Heaven’s3
Gaters, who are an enormous source of g
embarrassment to their comparatlvelyn
sober-minded confreres. But despite thelr'"
many differences, for nearly all of them8
Roswell is central, a way into the darkness. ¢
Peculiar theories ripple out from Roswell. Soz
do further-ranging cultural tides.

According to a TimE/Yankelovich poll,
34% of Americans believe intelligent bemgs;
from other planets have visited Earth; ofg
those, 65% believe a UFO crash-landed nearr
Roswell, and 80% believe the U.S. govem-
ment knows more about extraterrestnaISn
than it chooses to let on. But those numbers:
don’t quite capture Roswell’s current hot-#
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Curator Ralph Heich at the museum

UFO[OGIST out by the old Air .Force base

Thomas Jennings with a poster for
Showtime’s documentary

button status. “Five years ago, if you made an
ofthand reference to Roswell, nobody would
know what you meant. Now everybody
does.” So says Kevin Randle, a urologist
who, as co-author of the seminal UFO Crash
at Roswell and its follow-up, The Truth
About the UFO Crash at Roswell, is one of the
Incident’s heartiest champions. His efforts
achieved a not entirely positive validation on
Dec. 1, 1995, when President Bill Clinton, on
a state visit to Ireland, said the following dur-
ing a speech in Belfast: “I got aletter from 13-
year-old Ryan from Belfast. Now, Ryan, if
you'’re out in the crowd tonight, here’s the an-
swer to your question. No, as far as I know,
an alien spacecraft did not crash in Roswell,
New Mexico, in 1947. [Pause for laughter,
according to an official transcript.] And,
Ryan, if the United States Air Force did re-
cover alien bodies, they didn’t tell me about
it either, and I want to know. [Applause.]”
urologists will tell you bitterly about the way
Jimmy Carter, while running for the presi-
dency, admitted he had seen a uro, but then,
once in office, reneged on promises to open
the government’s flying-saucer files.

A lost opportunity. But on the cultural
radar, presidential recognition barely reg-
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brush-off when he tried to persuade his sec-
ond cousin, the late producer Don Simpson,
to make a movie based on Roswell.

On the Hollywood end of
things, Peter Roth, the Fox
Broadcasting Co.’s Enter-
tainment Group pres-

isters next to playing a pivotal role in
a popcorn movie. In last year’s In-
dependence Day, the seventh high-
est grossing film of all time, Bill
Pullman’s President Whitmore also
assures an audience the govern-
ment has nothing up its sleeve con-

cerning UFOs and Roswell, only to | ident, readily con-
be told by his Secretary of Defense, | cedesthatalienshave
“That’s not entirely accurate.” Well, | been good to Fox:
sure—otherwise the movie would | besides its well-
be finished halfway through. Fortu- | rated The X-Files,
nately, the embattled Earthlings are | thecompany’s movie
able to use the recovered Roswell | studio produced In-
saucer against the invaders and tri- | dependence Day, and

the network broadcast
the patently hoaxed au-
topsy of a creature supposedly

recovered at Roswell. But when pressed as
to his personal feelings on the subject, Roth
is willing to admit only that “there’s some-
thing in the cosmos that suggests there may
be a presence elsewhere.” Dean Devlin, co-
writer and producer of Independence Day,
comes to the field more naturally: he was
steeped in UFO culture as a boy by a mother
who dragged him to UFO conventions. Al-
though he’s skeptical of official explana-
tions of the Roswell Incident, he doubts ex-
traterrestrials were involved: “I don’t know
what it was, but our government is so bad at
keeping secrets, I have a hard time believ-
ing that after all these years, the smoking
gun hasn’t appeared. I live by the watch-
words ‘Never attribute to deviousness that

umph. Talk about vindication.
Roswell’s pop-cultural apotheo-
sis has been as an inescapable refer-
ence on Fox Television’s The X-Files,
a paranormal Dragnet that details
the efforts of two wooden, underact-
ed FBI agents to expose what has
metastasized over the show’s four
seasons into an increasingly baroque
conspiracy between the Federal
Government and sinister extra-
terrestrials—a fiction whose particu-
lars have been cherry-picked from
among the wilder theories flitting
through the uUFO community. Its per-
spective is offered by John Price,
founder of Roswell's uFro Enigma
Museum, which began in 1988 in the
back of his video store and today
sprawls through four big rooms and
features a homemade diorama of a
crashed saucer with blinking lights,

surrounded by four dead-alien dolls :_'OTS‘::EKLSL‘

and a stuffed, seemingly unconcerned A few of the
jackrabbit. Says Price: “The old sci-fi out-of-this-world
films were just kind of made up from gifts currently

someone’s imagination. But The X-Files available in town

calls us every once in a while for infor-
mation; a lot of the shows do. So a lot of
your sci-fi is based on facts, so to speak.
And that makes it something that a lot
more people will watch, because they’re
getting more than just entertainment.”
This observation is more or less true as
well for two of this summer’s potential
movie blockbusters: Men in Black, an in-
ventive action-comedy loosely based on
lore about mysterious dark-suited agents
who harass people who've seen UFos; and
the more solemn Contact, based on the Carl
Sagan novel and said to be, in the words e ‘
of its director Bob Zemeckis, the rare 4 p . (
alien movie “rooted in true scientific y . e
believability.” “We’ve done more for : :
them than they do for us,” says Price 4 & oy 7, :
of Hollywood. A handsome, weather- B i f 1 i
beaten man with surprisingly still, ®' LY & ‘
pale blue eyes, he has no apparent en- 2 : f
mity toward Hollywood, even though "
he once got what sounds like the

e

‘s




AT THIS
VERY
MOMENT
SPACE
P siies
S FROM THE
BEYOND
MAY BE
ON THEIR
WAY 10
DESTROY
OUR

PLANET! ¥

A1
ﬂ/"”f

HOLLYWOOD VS. THE FLYING SAUCERS

Some producers let their imagination 4
take flight , while others took a more 5
prosaic approach to depicting aliens. 6
Interplanetary views over the years: 7.
1. Will Smith in Men in Black 8
2. A poster for War of the Worlds 9
3. Jodie Foster in Contact 10
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which can be explained by incompetence.”

Consumers who are interested in learn-
ing the thoughts of true believers unmediat-
ed by people whodrive Land Rovers can turn
to the Internet, of course, and to local book-
stores. Over the past decade, the publishing
industry has pumped out dozens of books on
Roswell and hundreds on UFos in general. In
fact, according to Books in Print, there are
nearly as many titles available about uros
(256) as there are about the Kennedys (266),
who probably represent the gold standard
when it comes to unwarranted public inter-
est in a subject. Not surprisingly, many more
Roswell books will be hitting the shelves just
in time to capitalize on the Incident’s an-
niversary. The most notorious is Pocket
Books” The Day After Roswell, the volume
that features a foreword by Strom Thurmond
that the Senator disavowed two weeks ago
when he learned what the book was actually
about. Written by Philip J. Corso, a retired
Army-intelligence officer and former mem-
ber of Thurmond’s staff, The Day After
Roswell numbers among its many revela-
tions the claim that ever since 1947, when the
Roswell crash put the military on alert, the
U.S. government has been fighting “the ‘real’
cold war” against what Corso says the military
calls EBES, or extraterrestrial biological enti-
ties. Fortunately, it turns out, Ronald Rea-
gan’s Strategic Defense Initiative tipped the
balance of power. As Corso writes, “[The U.S.
and U.S.S.R.] both knew who the real targets
of sp1 were ... When we deployed our ad-
vanced particle-beam weapon and tested it in

. Earth vs. the Flying Saucers

. Close Encounters

. Roswell comics

The X-Files

. The book that inspired Showtime
. Independence Day

. FX: The Series

orbit for all to see, the EBEs knew and we
knew that they knew that we had our defense
of the planet in place.”

With the ’80s finally explained, we can
return to the question of what really hap-
pened at Roswell. According to which ex-
perts one chooses to believe: there may
have been more than one crash site; the
U.S. government may have recovered dead
aliens (the number varies) as well as a sal-
vageable spacecraft; the craft may have

Percent who believe each of the
following is true:

Intelligent beings from other 220,
planets have been in contact

with human beings

Intelligent beings from other 179%

planets have abducted human
beings to observe or eperiment on them
Intelligent beings from other 139,

planets have been in contact

with members of the U.S. government

From a telephone poll of 1,024 aduft Americans taken for TIME/CNN on june 4-5 by

Yankelovich Partners inc. Sampling eror is £3.1%.
been a secret government prototype and
the dead aliens may have been test chimps
with their fur eerily singed off or, as Popu-
lar Mechanics hypothesizes this month, im-
ported Japanese pilots who had been flying
similar experimental craft during the war;
then again, the wreckage may really have
been extraterrestrial, and one of the aliens
may have been taken into custody alive (the
docudrama Roswell, which aired on Show-

time in 1994, even implies that the suicide
of James Forrestal, Harry Truman’s Secre-
tary of Defense, was caused by his inability
to deal with the enormity of what had been
communicated to him telepathically by a
captured alien); government scientists may
even have reverse-engineered alien tech-
nology, as Corso claims, and come up with
Stealth bombers and computer chips.

If alien society is anything like ours in
its leanings toward tragicomedy, the most
believable explanation may come from
Kristin Corn, the daughter of Hub and
Sheila Corn, ranchers whose property 30 or
so miles outside of Roswell is home to one
of the alleged crash sites (Sheila offers =
pleasantly homespun tours at $15 a head).
Kristin’s theory: the crash was caused by
alien teenagers who slipped away from a
mother ship and went for a joyride, little
knowing that alleged film of one of their au-
topsies would one day appear on the same
network as World’s Scariest Police Chases.

The real truth, assuming it doesn’t in-
volve a weather balloon, is made harder to
get at by the sometimes mutable memorie
of aging “witnesses” and the fact that some
of the most provocative evidence is second-
hand. Industrious urologists may spend 5
years tracking down slim leads like the one
attributed to a former café owner in Taos,
N.M., who told interlocutors that an old
customer, a desert rat named Cactus Jack, :
once told her he was “out there when the
spaceship came down” and saw dead aliens $
with blood “like tar.” But despite the best ef- “
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forts of Kevin Randle and others, no one has
yet been able even to confirm Jack’s exis-
tence, let alone his veracity. Hunting space-
men can be as daunting as finding the lady
who dried her poodle in the microwave.

ND YET IT IS THE VERY MURKI-
ness of the Roswell Incident, the
sense that it is both knowable
and yet never quite confirmable,
that the answers are hovering
just beyond the horizon, that
gives the Incident its enduring
appeal; after all, if the govern-
ment ever really said “jig’s up” and produced
a preserved alien for our delectation, we
would be stunned for a day or two, per-
turbed for a week longer, and then we would
move on to the girl who gave birth at the
prom. As the makers of monster movies
, know, the unseen is always more compelling
sthan the seen. The particular appeal of
& Roswell’s elusiveness, and allusiveness, is
3 captured in the canny words that appear at
& the end of The X-Files’ credit sequence: “The
struth is out there.” The point is made more
Zsuccinctly by the pins sold at the Enigma
¢UFO Museum that read, simply, BELIEVE.
« What we are talking about is a leap of faith.
o Benson Saler and Charles A. Ziegler,
¢ professors of anthropology at Brandeis Uni-
Sversity, have just published a study of what
athey call the Roswell Myth, which in their
Zview has “religious-like” elements without
& being religion per se. Its primary purpose,
zSaler and Ziegler say, is twofold. One is as a

o}

means of social protest, in that the Roswell
story is in great part an antigovernment
narrative; as Zeigler points out, the Inci-
dent was largely ignored until the late *70s,
when it resurfaced and resonated with a
public made cynical by those twin devils,
Vietnam and Watergate. By then too, the
Federal Government had grown so large
and its concerns so cosmic—what with the
space program and a nuclear arsenal that
could, if push came to shove, wipe out hu-
mankind—that covert interactions with an
alien culture might very well seem within
the realm of possibility (curiously, the sup-
posedly advanced alien race of Indepen-
dence Day takes days to wipe out Earth’s
great cities, when everyone knows we
could do the job in a matter of minutes).

By positing a government conspiracy
with limitless resources, the more fervent
believers in the Myth also inoculate them-
selves against heresy: any concrete evi-
dence the government or anyone else un-
earths to prove that the crash was strictly
terrestrial is obviously engineered—it’s a
cannier brand of fundamentalism. The ap-
pearance of skeptical articles in a national
magazine like this one could be part of a
disinformation campaign to distract letter-
to-the-editor-writing urologists from more
fruitful pursuits. For all you know, this au-
thor may be a member of an ultra-top-se-
cret National Security Council committee
with a terribly spooky acronym.

But no one would work this hard to hash
out such an enthrallingly elaborate belief
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system—the human imagination is depth-
less, the anthropologists point out—if more
profound needs weren’t being met as well.
At its core, the Myth is a secular way to give
the universe meaning, and humanity a re-
newed place at the head of the table: not
only are we not alone, not only are the skies
populated by superhuman beings, but their
visits here are prima facie evidence that we
are of some consuming interest. In Saler’s
words, the Roswell Myth is “an effort to put
enchantment back in nature.” uFrologists,
he says, “are employing idioms of science in
what is really a romantic pursuit. I find that
fascinating, even inspiring in a way.”

An informal survey suggests that
Roswellians themselves are generally less
inspired by the whole thing than amused,
although some—Christian Fundamental-
ists in particular—are offended by the city’s
growing embrace of its unique legacy.
“There’s kind of a love-hate relationship
with this thing,” says Stan Crosby, a self-
described oil-and-gas man who is the
chief organizer of Roswell urFo Encounter
’97 (he is married to the director of the

International urFo Museum, the glitzier ri-

val to the Enigma). “It’s not like we have
the prettiest beach,” admits Crosbys

the Carlsbad Caverns. But you knov
we’ve got to go with what we’ve got. And
it sure brings them in.” He is already
thinking three years hence, when the
theme will be Roswell uFo Encounters: On
to the Millennium. —With reporting by
Jetirey Ressaer/Los Angeles ‘
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most imperceptible.

MYSTERIOUS CRASH, DEAD EXTRATERRESTRIALS LITTERING THE
landscape, a government cover-up. Today the incident near
Roswell, N.M.,, is an elaborate tale, growing ever more so with
time and mythic imagination. But when it happened, it was al-

The wreckage was strewn over a 200-yd. swath and con-
sisted largely of rubber strips, tinfoil, wood sticks, Scotch tape,

other tape with a floral design and what rancher W.W. (“Mac”) Brazel de-
scribed as a rather tough paper. On the day Brazel chanced upon the
strange debris, June 14, 1947, he was making his rounds at the J.B. Foster
sheep ranch, 85 miles northwest of Roswell. As he later recalled, he

was in a hurry and didn’t pay much atten-
tion to the scattered assortment.

Ten days after Brazel’s chance discov-
ery, pilot Kenneth Amold was flying near
Washington State’s Cascade Mountains
when he spotted what he described as nine
disklike objects flying in formation at about
1,200 m.p.h. Amold’s report, yet unex-
plained, immediately gave rise to other
sightings, and by July 4, newspapers were
heralding literally hundreds of reports of
“flying saucers” in skies across the nation.

his ranch shack and was unaware of the
sightings until July 5, when he drove to the
nearby town of Corona, heard about the
saucers and may have learned of a rumored
reward for anyone who recovered one. By
then, Brazel later told the Roswell Daily
Record, he had already returned to the lit-
tered field with his wife and two children,
gathered the debris and taken it home.
On July 7, while in Roswell
to sell wool,

But Brazel had no radio in P ey
it
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Brazel dropped by the office of Sheriff
George Wilcox, where, he recalled, he
“whispered kinda confidential-like” that he
might have found a flying disk. Sheriff Wil-
cox immediately phoned nearby Roswell
Army Air Field, home of the 509th Bomb
Group, and notified Major Jesse Marcel,
the group intelligence officer.

Barely able to control his excitement,
Marcel sped into town with counterintel-
ligence corps officer Sheridan Cavitt, picked
up Brazel and headed out to the ranch. Af-
ter collecting the debris—which Brazel lat-
er reported weighed no more than 5 lbs.—
they stowed it in the trunk of Marcels
Buick. On his way back to Roswell, Marcel
stopped at his home to show off the booty.
Marcel’s son Jesse Jr., now 60 and a doctor
in Helena, Mont., remembers being awak-
ened by his father and shown tinfoil, plas-
tic, “beams or struts” that seemed metallic,
and some strange markings that he thought
resembled “hieroglyphics.” The younger
Marcel was only 10 at the time, but, he told
TIME last week, he recalls that his father
“was pretty excited, and I kind of think he
said ‘flying saucers.””

That is most likely the description Ma-
jor Marcel used when he returned to the
airfield. As Walter Haut, who was then the
509th’s press officer, tells it, he was or-
dered by Colonel William Blanchard, the
group commander, to issue a press release.
Haut, now 75 (he and his wife have license

plates that read MR UFO and MRS
UFO), remembers Blanchard’s saying,

 oNES “We have in our possession a flying

pecor® om‘.-ntl

saucer. This thing crashed north of
Roswell, and we’ve shipped it all to
General Ramey, 8th Air Force at
Fort Worth.”
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Haut’s press release caused a

sensation. RAAF CAPTURES FLYING

SAUCER ON RANCH IN ROSWELL
REGION, proclaimed the Roswell

CONTACT AND COVER-UP? At
first the local paper broke the
news of cosmic encounter,
but then quickly printed the
official retraction. Was the
discovery hushed up? Or was
it an embarrassing mistake?

Daily Record on July 8. Word of
the “capture” quickly spread, and
the phone lines in the offices of
Sheriff Wilcox and First Lieut.
Haut were jammed for hours
with pressinquiries from around
the world.

HE FUROR WAS SHORT-
lived. At 8th Air Force
headquarters the same
night, Brigadier Gen-
eral Roger Ramey, af-
ter consultations with
his weather forecast-
er, Warrant Officer Ir-
ving Newton, called in the local
press and announced that the
debris was the remnants not of
a saucer but of a high-altitude
weather balloon. The sticks and
tinfoil, he explained, were from a
reflector used to track the balloon
by radar. The next day, under the
headline GENERAL RAMEY EMP-
TIES ROSWELL SAUCER, the Daily
Record reported his retraction
and explanation. In the same edi-
tion, the paper quoted rancher
Brazel, overwhelmed by the up-
roar and embarrassed: “If I find
anything else besides a bomb
they are going to have a hard time
getting me to say anything about
it.” Tranquillity returned to Ros-
well, and three decades would
pass before any more excitement
was stirred.

Enter Stanton Friedman, a former itin-
erant nuclear physicist now living in New
Brunswick, Canada, who has long been, in
his words, “a clear-cut, unambiguous UFol-
ogist.” In 1978, while waiting in a Baton
Rouge, La., television station for an inter-
view, Friedman was told that Jesse Marcel,
long retired from the Air Force and living
nearby, had once handled the wreckage of
a UFo. After quizzing Marcel, who still be-
lieved the debris he retrieved was extrater-
restrial, Friedman reviewed the old stories
about Roswell, painstakingly sought out
and interviewed other witnesses, and came

ISITALIEN, OR IS IT AWEATHER DEVICE? Brigadier General
Ramey and Colonel Thomas Dubose examine the Foster debris

to a dramatic conclusion: there had been a
cover-up of “cosmic Watergate” propor-
tions. His research and conclusions be-
came the basis of the 1980 book The Ros-
well Incident, co-written by Charles Berlitz
(author of The Bermuda Triangle) and UFO
investigator William Moore. Its publica-
tion put Roswell back on the map.
Mentioned briefly in the book was a
yarn, told secondhand to Friedman by a cou-
ple who attended one of hislectures in 1972.
They claimed that a friend named Grady
(“Barney”) Barmett, now dead, had told
them about coming upon a crashed saucer
on the Plains of San Agustin, N.M., about 150

miles west of the Foster ranch, in
1947. Before being shooed away
by military police, he claimed, he
had spotted several little bodies
strewn nearby. Since the story
had no apparent connection to
Roswell and was given scant cre-
dence by Friedman and the au-
thors, it was generally ignored.
Yet it was the UFo era’s first men-
tion of alien casualties.

But not the last. In 1988, re-
sponding to the continuing spec-
ulation about Roswell, the Cen-
ter for uro Studies (CUFOS) in
Chicago sponsored a team to
seek out the crash site, recover
any remaining debris and in-
terview surviving “witnesses.”
Three years later the key mem-
bers of that team, science-fiction
author Kevin Randle and curos
investigator Don Schmitt, pub-
lished their conclusions in the
book UFO Crash at Roswell. In
addition to recovering a UFO at
Roswell, they charged, the gov-
ernment had found and spirited
away the remnants of its crew,
several little alien bodies. '

Randle and Schmitt bol-
stered their tale with accounts by
Roswell witnesses, some of whom
had earlier been ferreted out and
interviewed by Friedman. The
most notable of their sources was
Glenn Dennis, who in 1947 was
22 and working as a mortician. Dennis told
of receiving inquiries from the air base
that July about the availability of child-size
coffins and procedures for embalming
bodies that had been exposed to the
weather for days.

Even more intriguing, he claimed that
he had seen strange activity at the base
hospital early in July and had been ordered
to leave after encountering a hysterical
Army nurse, who later told him she had
aided doctors performing autopsies on
strange-looking, small bodies. The nurse,
he added, had sworn him to secrecy and
had been transferred to England, and flown
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out of the base shortly after they spoke.
Later, he said, he heard that she had been
killed in a plane crash.

Dennis, who still lives near Roswell,
claims that until 1990, the only person he
ever told about the strange goings-on was
his father. Why? “I didn’t want to get
mixed up in this mess.”

Friedman, meanwhile, was pursuing a
new lead. His preoccupation with UFOs
had landed him a stint as adviser for a 1989
episode of the TV show Unsolved Myster-
ies that dealt with Roswell and other pur-
ported UFO crashes, including the one that
ostensibly occurred in 1947 on
the Plains of San Agustin. One
viewer of that show, Gerald
Anderson, responded quickly
to an 800 number flashed on
the screen, protesting that the
re-enactment of the event was
inaccurate. For one thing, he
told the operator, the shape of
the crashed spacecraft was
wrong. And how did he know?
Anderson, now a resident of
Springfield, Mo.,explained that
he moved to New Mexico with
his family in 1947, when he was
five, and that on a rock-hunt-
ing outing on the Plains of San
Agustin, the group had come
across the wrecked craft.

Friedman was ecstatic. This
seemed to be solid confirma-
tion of the story casually men-
tioned in The Roswell Incident.
He arranged to have John Car-
penter, a Springfield therapist,
interview Anderson. Carpen-
ter, who also directed investigations for the
local chapter of MUFON, the Mutual uro
Network, conducted several sessions with
Anderson, often using hypnosis, presum-
ably to help him “recover” buried memories
of the event. Anderson later told the Spring-
field News-Leader: “We all went up ... to it
[a large silver disk]. There were three crea-
tures, three bodies, lying on the ground un-
derneath this thing in the shade. Two
weren’t moving, and the third one obvious-
ly was having trouble breathing, like when
you have broken ribs. There was a fourth
one [that]...apparently had been giving
first aid to the others.” Soon after, Anderson
claimed, the military arrived, warned every-
one to forget what they had seen and “un-
ceremoniously ushered” the civilians away
from the site. And why hadn’t Anderson
ever told his story before? As he grew into
manhood, he explains, he “tucked” away
the memory. “I learned you just don’t go up
to the average person on the street and say,
‘Damn, know what I saw?’”

Armed with his new evidence, Fried-

man and UFo researcher Don Berliner co-
authored their own book, Crash at Corona,
in 1992. Their conclusion: the government
recovered not one but two saucers in July
1947, along with seven dead extraterrestri-
als and one that was still alive. The first
craft, they claimed, crashed near Corona
after some kind of midair accident that
showered debris on the Foster ranch. And
the second, they wrote, was surely the one
Anderson saw.

In their 1994 sequel, The Truth About
the UFO Crash at Roswell, Randle and
Schmitt introduced still more people they

CRASHED SAUCER DIORAMA, complete with bodies of aliens, is
the centerpiece of the UFO Enigma Museum, in Roswell. An
early tale had one survivor attempting first aid on the others

called witnesses. One was Roswell resident
Frank Kaufman (called Steve MacKenzie
in the book because he initially preferred
anonymity). He maintained that he was
part of a military contingent that had
searched for a crashed saucer and, 40 miles
south of the Foster sheep ranch, had dis-
covered a craft shaped like a plane fuse-
lage, its nose buried in a sandy hill.
Through a cracked section, he insisted, he
saw several little bodies.

NOTHER TALE WAS TOLD BY A
Carlsbad, N.M., resident, Jim
Ragsdale, who said he and a
woman friend, camping out in
an area north of Roswell dur-
ing the Fourth of July week-
end in 1947, were amorously
involved one night when they
saw an object flash overhead and crash
not far away. Seeking out the wreck, he
said, they discovered a crashed saucer
and, using a flashlight, spotted several
little corpses. They returned in the morn-

ing to get a better look but beat a hasty
retreat when they saw a military convoy
approaching.

Roswell researchers agree that some-
thing happened out there, but they are a
rancorous bunch, given to ferocious in-
fighting. Collaborators become enemies,
one calls another a “pathological liar,” an-
other attempts to block publication of a
rival’s book, and they relish discrediting
each other’s witnesses. The béte noire of the
Roswell community is a former Aviation
Week senior editor named Philip Klass,
who now publishes the Skeptics’ UFO
Newsletter, a bimonthly that
regularly exposes duplicity
and deflates UFo claims.
Roswell believers are hard
pressed, for example, to coun-
ter Klass’s point that while
they argue about whether the
crash date was July 2 or July 4,
Brazel reported unequivocally
that he discovered the debris
on June 14. Klass has con-
stantly quoted secret docu-
ments, recently released under
the Freedom of Information
Act, showing that well after
the Roswell incident, the na-
tion’s top security officials
were still seeking physical
evidence—any evidence—that
UFOs are real.

Minutes of an Air Force
Scientific Advisory Board meet-
ing convened on March 17,
1948, for example, quote Col-
onel Howard McCoy, then
chief of intelligence at what is
now the Wright Patterson Air Force Base
(where the bodies and debris were sup-
posedly shipped): “We are running down
every [UFO] report. I can’t even tell you
how much we would give to have one of
these crash in an area so that we could re-
cover whatever they are.” As Klass sees it,
“The real Roswell-crashed-saucer cover-
up” is not by the U.S. government but “by
the authors of these books and by pro-
ducers of television shows who exploit
the ‘Roswell incident’ for their own fi-
nancial gain.”

Still, as the Roswell controversy be-
comes more heated, Washington has been
under increasing pressure to resolve it. At
the urging of New Mexico Representative
Steven Schiff, who complained about a
government “cover-up” of Roswell and the
“runaround” he was getting from the Pen-
tagon, the General Accounting Office an-
nounced in January 1994 that it would
launch a hunt for any documents related to

IWIL HO4 SNOWIS dIHD

70

TIME, JUNE 23, 1997

>3 .
L S
]

the “incident.” That announcement was
noted in the Washing
headline “cao,

i,

Stiing by the publicity, the Air Force
reacted defensively. It promptly began a
six-month investigation of its own, and re-
leased its report the following July. The Air
Force investigators, under Colonel Rich-
ard Weaver, interviewed the surviving
firsthand witnesses to the debris recovery,
searched records and followed leads that
brought them to Charles
Moore, a scientist who in
1947 was working on the
then top-secret Project
Mogul.

Mogul, Moore ex-
plained, involved launch-
ing trains of balloons that
carried acoustical equip-
ment designed to monitor
Soviet nuclear tests. So
that the balloons could be
tracked by radar, they
were equipped with cor-
ner reflectors. Records
showed that one such bal-
loon train was launched
on June 4 and was tracked
to within 20 miles of the
Foster ranch before it dis-
appeared from the radar
scopes in mid-June. Even
more telling, Moore re-
ported, the corner reflec-
tors were put together
with beams made of balsa
wood and coated with
“Elmer’s-type” glue (to
strengthen them). Also,
he noted, the New York
toy company that manufactured the reflec-
tors had reinforced the seams with leftover
tape that Moore recalled had “pinkish-pur-
ple abstract flower-like designs”—mark-
ings that Major Marcel could have inter-
preted as hieroglyphics.

Finally, the Air Force report stated,
“there was no indication in official records
from the [1947] period that there was
heightened military operational or security
activity which should have been generated
if this was, in fact, the first recovery of ma-
terials and/or persons from another
world.” The Gao probe, released in 1995,
reported much the same conclusion.

Perhaps even more disturbing to
Roswell buffs was “Roswell in Perspec-
tive,” an article in the publication of the
Fund for uro Research. That report was
the product of a two-year investigation by
Karl Pflock, who, after a career that includ-
ed stints in the cia and the Pentagon, re-

signed to become a full-time UFO investi-
gator and writer.

Pflock, who still believes that some
UFOs are extraterrestrial, nonetheless dili-
gently pursued leads and helped uncover
the Charles Moore revelations. Pflock also
found gaping holes in the testimony of
such “witnesses” as Frank Kaufman and
Jim Ragsdale. Pflock’s conclusion: “It is all
but certain that at least the great majority,
if not all, of what was found at the debris
field on the Foster ranch” was the wreck-
age of a Project Mogul balloon.

THE EXTRATERRESTRIAL in this scene from a Showtime special on Roswell
was also the subject of three photographs submitted by a hoaxer to Penthouse
magazine, which published them as “genuine” images of a creature from
outer space. The Fox TV network was similarly duped when it aired a crude
black-and-white film purportedly shot in 1947 of doctors autopsying a
grotesque little alien that even confirmed UFOlogists recognized as a dummy

Still another recent defector from the
ranks of the hopeful is Kent Jeffrey, a Delta
Air Lines pilot and uFo buff best known for
his “Roswell Declaration,” a petition urging
the Federal Government to promptly re-
lease all documents pertaining to Roswell.

ECAUSE HIS FATHER HAD
known Colonel Blanchard of
the 509th Bomb Command,
Jeffrey was able to wangle an
invitation to the 1996 re-
union of the 509th. There he
met pilots stationed at Ros-
well in 1947, most of whom,
he found, had “heard nothing about the
supposed crashed-saucer incident until
years later, after all the publicity started.”
After chasing down other sources sug-
gested by 509th pilots, Jeffrey was con-
vinced. “In essence,” he says, “the 1947
Roswell case has turned out to be a red

herring, diverting time and resources
away from research into the real uro
phenomenon.”

Later this month, the Air Force will
release the results of its second study,
launched after urologists complained
that its 1994 report did not address the is-
sue of alien bodies. (“It seemed rational to
us,” explains the Air Force’s Weaver, “that
since we proved there were no UFOs, it au-
tomatically meant no aliens.”)

For a few years after 1947, the report
will explain, the Air Force conducted ex-
, periments that involved
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high-altitude balloons to
study the results of the
impact. Witnesses’ de-
scriptions of the “aliens,”
the Air Force notes, close-
ly match the characteris-
tics of the dummies: 3% ft.
to 4 ft. tall, bluish skin col-
oration and no ears, hair,
eyebrows or eyelashes.

“What quite likely
happened,” says Weaver,
“is that people who saw
these dummies mistook
them for aliens.” And, he
notes, because no mention
of aliens was made until
1978, those “who were
interviewed were trying to
recall events that took
place 30 years earlier.”
Weaver blames UFoOlogists
for “linking” these sight-
ings, which occurred af-
ter 1947, to the original
Roswell incident.

Despite the Air Force
reports, despite Pflock
and Jeffrey, Roswell believers remain un-
shaken. “If you can’t attack the data,”
Friedman says, “attack the people by say-
ing they are nuts, kooks, quacks ... The ev-
idence is overwhelming,” he insists, “that
planet Earth is being visited by extrater-
restrial life.”

The millions of Americans who believe
that U.S. officials are withholding the truth
about Roswell specifically and UFos in gen-
eral are not about to be swayed by the facts.
Echoing The X-Files, they insist the truth is
still out there. Says Weaver: “What I hadn’t
realized [before we issued our first report]
was the vehemence of the pro-uro people.
Telling them there was no saucer at
Roswell was like telling a kid there is no
Santa Claus.” With the urge to believe so
strong, the legend of Roswell will doubtless
go on and on. —Reported by
James Willwerth/Roswell, Elaine Rivera/New York
and Chandrani Ghosh/Washington
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WHOYOU GALLING TE

The British band the Prodigy was supposed to lead an electronic music revolution.

By CHRISTOPHER JOHN FARLEY

HEN THE BRITISH BAND
the Prodigy played Irving
Plaza in New York City this
month, something extra-
ordinary happened. Yes,
the performance had
punk-rock vigor; Keith
Flint, the singer-dancer with the shock-
rock hairdo, made Halloween faces at the
crowd, emcee Maxim did some bare-
chested stage strutting, and band master-
mind Liam Howlett coolly orchestrated
the show from behind his banks of key-
boards. But from the first note, the sweaty,
expectant crowd, which had seen the band
pushed on MTv for months, began to
dance. There’s no dancing at alternative-
rock shows—people merely mosh, which is
as close to dancing as car crashes are to fig-
ure skating. But when the Prodigy’s deep
bass groove hit the crowd, they were off.

Feet were moving in time,
and arms were swaying
with the rhythm. Dance-
rock was cool again.

This was supposed to
be the summer of “elec-
tronica”—artificially fla-
vored pop that relies heav-
ily on synthesizers,
samples, loops and dance-
beats and less on guitars
and vocals. But so far, elec-
tronic, or techno, music
seems to have only a few
more fans in the US. than
Dennis Rodman has in
Utah; the most heralded
acts have been weak per-
formers in the marketplace. Now the
Prodigy has arrived in the U.S., and its po-
tent album, The Fat of the Land (Maver-
ick/Mute XL/Warner Bros.), due out July 1,
is not far behind. Can the band give elec-
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DIG YOUR OWN HOLE

tronica the jolt it needs?
Others have tried and
failed. The ambient elec-
tronic group the Orb’s
newest CD, Orblivion, has
sold only 65,000 copies in
the U.S.; recent releases by
such vaunted acts as the_
Future Sound of Londonj
and Underworld haveg
moved fewer  than3
60,000—the Spice Girls
sold more than that last?
week. Even the Chemical3
Brothers, after a mediaZ
push that would make:
Madonna blush, has failed
to crack Billboard’s Top 10. 5,
And what’s worse, these CDs have been?
creatively wanting—the Chemical Broth-*%
ers’ Dig Your Own Hole (Astralwerks) fea—%
tures a few songs that energetically blendg
rock and hip-hop, but Public Enemy and?
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