


Flowing tirne and motion 
brings life to the sky and 
solar system. 

Through the power of gravitational 
simulation, break your bounds to the 
present. Seasonal motions, retrogr�de 

. epicycles, comet and planet appannons, 
eclipses, occultations, conjunctions ... 

, ephemeral events, all a pleasure to watch 
in the natural flow of time. 

Go beyond the calculable to find orbital 
precession, resonance, and chaos. See 
where asteroids and comets are at any 
time; study the satellite and ring 
systems. Learn how Jupiter keeps 
things stirred up. Find lost comets, 
and witness future orbit-changing 
encounters. And of course enJOY a 
beautiful, starry sky, from space or 
Earth, with constellations and deep 
sky objects. 

Blending visual and 
technical accuracy, Dance 
is for everyone. 

Accompanied by an acclaimed manual 
and tutorial tours of the sky and solar 
system, Dance of the Planets has become 
the standard wherever there is abiding 
interest in astronomy. 

IBM compatible, 640 k, 
EGANGA, HD, Math 
coprocessor recommended. 
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Literature, de�o available. 
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past and future eclipses, conjunctions, 
occultations, risings, settings, meteor 
showers, lunar circumstances, and much 
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powerful Dance simulation capabilities. 
Limited T.une Offer 
The Obsm1er's Companion is being 
introduced at no extra cost when 
ordered with Dance of the Planets 
(a S30 value). . 
Newv 
Stars8.0 Extension 
Enhance Dance with additional stars to 
8th magnitude for a total of 45,000. 
Includes click-on-stars feature to bring 
up information boxes and enhanced star 
chart hardcopy. No other software has 
stars faster or as realistic as Dance with 
Stars8.0 Extention. A S35 option when 
ordered with Danceofthe Planets. 

Newv 
Windows-Ready 
Dance of the Planets operates smoothly as 
a DOS application in Windows 3.0/3.1, 
and is configured for uncompromised 
performance. Just click on the 
handsome Dance icon. 
ARC Support 
Registered users-call or write 
for update privileges. 

DANCE 
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PIANETST. 
Order Today, Calll-800-SKY-1642 
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Dear Aileen: 

Dear Aileen, 
In your recent issue of 

The Missing Link, there was a 
letter concerning a red star. Back 
in January of 1 993, I had a 
dream and in my hand was two 
red stars .  I had no idea what i t  
was relating to. I keep notes of 
al l  my dreams hoping tha t  
something will show up. 

I hope there are 
more out there that can relate to 
this also. Thanks for all your 
help in past and future to come. 

Joanne Van Hook 

Dear Aileen, 
Enclosed you will find 

my check for a years subscrip­
tion to the Missing Link. My 
wife and I thoroughly love read-

ing "The Missing Link". Keep 
up the good work you are doing 
with this fine publication 
Best Wishes to All, 

S n uffy S m i t h 

Dear Aileen, 
I am Gianpiero Spied, 

and I am one of the members of 

the Associazione Culturale 
Rama, which is interested in 
UFOs. 

We are writing to you to 
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exchange ideas, opinions, and 
possibly material related to the 
subject of UFOs. 

Almost everywhere in 
the world UFOs are a subject 
too hot to handle, underestimat­
ed, or in many unfortunate 
cases, laughed at. 

We want to extend our 
contact with UFO stu dy groups 
and research centers, to learn 
more about UFOs, and 
exchange ideas. W e 
are trying to awaken the Italian 
population, who mostly refuse 
to accept that life may exist else­
where, other than just on Earth. 
We are trying to do so through 
videos, magazines and any 
other reading rna terials you 
may have, or could recommend. 
We would like to purchase VHS 
videos, m agazines, books, or 
any newspaper articles that you 
may have.Please include infor­
mation necessary for ordering 
these from I taly. 

We anxiously await your 
reply at the following address: 

Associazione 

Culturale Rama 

c/o GRAAL 

Mr. Gianpiero Spicci 

P.zza Statuto 15 
10122 Torino, Italia 

(phone number i s  on file for 

those of you wi shing to contact 

Mr. Sp icci in person - ed.) 

Dear Aileen, 
I want to tell other 

abductees that they don' t have 
to put up with being taken out 
of their beds at night .  The 
thought of being abducted by 
aliens seems crazy, but being 
able to control the situation is 
too! 

Bonnie Collins 

Dear Aileen, 
I would like to commend 

you and your staff for bringing 
to light the larger issue concern­
ing this UFO phenomenon - our 
pl ace in the "G alactic 
Neighborhood" . 

I personally have never 
had a close encounter with a 
space ship from another world, 
but I know they do exist. My life 
has been dedicated to spiri tual 
awakening and understanding. 
I would like to meet with and 
question any visi tors from other 
star systems to see if their views 
on mortality and evolution are 
similar to ours. 

I would like to know 
more about our spiri t's journey 
to other levels of existence, and 
what must be done to obtain the 
higher vibratory brain frequen­
cies. You have done much to 
open minds. Please continue to 
bring us any information perti­
nent to this topic. 

Ange li n a  Gi a n c a rlo 



All of the subscribers 
received a letter stating that due 
to financial difficulties The 
Missing Link would no longer be 
published. 

Well, the "Boys Upstairs" 
had something different in mind! 
They set wheels in motion that 
would enable us to keep bring­
ing you The Missing Link. 
Here's the story . . .  

Four days after I had sent 
the letter out to all of the sub­
scribers, I was sitting at my desk 
typing away. For all intents and 
purposes The Missing Link was 
totally dismissed from my mind. 
When I type, other things fill my 
mind. A friend of mine kept flit­
ting through my mind like a spi­
ral; he came and went all day 
long. 

When I had come home 
from work that evening, I was 
very tired. I knew that I was 
going to go out that evening to 
find singers to be on my televi­
sion program, "Rising Stars of 
the Northwest". I decided I had 
better take a cat nap so that I 
could stay up as late as I need­
ed to. 

I had just laid down to 
take a nap and not even five 
minutes had passed, when the 
phone rang. It was my friend 

· that I had been thinking about 
all day! My friend said that he 
had just gotten the letter stating 
the demise of The Missing Link. 
He was calling me to tell me that 
this situation had to be rectified. 

Miracles Still Happen! 

He said that the "Space 
Command" had issued a strong 
suggestion that he was to help 
finance The Missing Link. I 
almost couldn't believe my ears! 

I told him that it cost a lot 
to publish, and I couldn't expect 
him to pay for it all. He said that 
he feels honored that the "Boys" 
chose him to help and that it 
must have been meant to be. 

I told him later that he 
had been in my thoughts all day 
long. After he heard that, we 
both knew that it was some 
external force influencing him to 
help out the magazine. 

This person is very dear 
and has helped others in the 
past that really needed it. He 
never asks for anything in 
return, and wishes to remain 
anonymous. We will respect his 
wishes. 

The facts that I have just 
related to you shows me that 
someone cares about us, and 
the work we are doing. They 
actually do help us when we 
need it, and least expect it. 

Our benefactor did have 
one small request in return for 
his help - he wants me to set up 
a date for him with Semjase'! 
His request must have been 
"heard" as soon as he thought 
of it, and if it's meant to be, he 
shall be the recipient of one 
Grand Adventure! 

I know that all of our loyal 
readers are happy to hear that 
the Link has been reincarnated. 
I would like to take this opportu­
nity to thank you all for your sup­
port, and patronage. 

However, we are still ask­
ing for help in the way of dona­
tions. We need to raise $2,000 
for additional publishing costs. I 
know that seems like a lot of 
money, and it is. But this maga­
zine is a vital link to the many 
isolated readers all across the 
country. It is the only one that 
isn't loaded with advertise­
ments, and is written by persons 
with first hand experiences. 

We are asking each of 
you to donate whatever amount 
you can to insure that The 
Missing Link will continue to be 
published. 

I would like to mention a 
few people at this time that have 
tirelessly devoted many hours of 
their own time and plenty of 
financial help as well. 

Laura Cyr, a bulk mail clerk in 
the town of Auburn, 
Washington, has been sorting 
the stuffed envelopes for bulk 
mailing for the past 3 years. 
(Believe me, if you saw the 
complicated forms and sorting 
requirements for 2nd Class per­
mit holders, you would want this 
lady helping you too!). 

Art Max, prepares the films and 
plates for the printer. This is 
where the pictures get turned 
into works of art. All of those 
lovely covers you've seen in the 
past 2 years are direct results of 
Mr. Max's expertise. The plate 
work Mr. Max donates each 
issue is over $700 alone! 

Lozanna Elwood does the 
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paste up, where all of the over­
size artwork gets scaled down 
to size. She does typesetting for 
articles that are of such poor 
quality they can't be used. She 
lays out the pages, and decides 
which order to place the articles, 
so that the whole issue is cohe­
sive. Any last minute editing, or 
extra little graphics that need to 
be added to spice up a page, or 
story, she always finds time to 
do. 

It is these tireless, self­
less donators that work behind 
the scenes that make the Link 

possible. None of them get paid 
for the work they do. Somehow, 
they all find the time to give that 
extra little bit to see that The 
Link goes to each of you on 
time, and in a pleasing fashion. 
Thanks to each of you for all of 
your help, and friendship(s). 

I f  each one of our loyal 
readers will take a few minutes 
out, and donate what you can, 
like those outlined above have 
done, we will be able to contin­
ue to bring you a unique and 
wonderful publication. 

I look forward to hearing 

Upcoming Conventions 

from each and every one of you 
in the very near future. Show us 
that you care about the maga­
zine as much as the people that 
have worked on it for so many 
years. 

So, The Missing Link has 
been reincarnated and shall 
continue as long as we can. I 
know what has happened this 
past week is for all of our bene­
fit, and I believe now more than 
ever that miracles still happen! 

Aileen Garoutte 
Editor 

NflaaCDrnflO TUfF((}) CCDrn/�lr�rn�� 
( N TU IF ({J)(C) 

October 16, and 17th 

Bordentown, NJ 

Held at The Days Inn, just off Exit 7 on th-e New Jersey Turnpike 

11:00 • 2:_00 PM Da i l y 

Admission: $40 Saturday 

$35 Sunday 

C a II ( 6 0 9) 8 8 8-13 58 for more information 

David Huggins, Friend of the UFOCCI will be one of the speakers 

TUfF({}) IE Jt IP CD WI�: a 
October 30, and 31st 

San Francisco, California 

San Mateo Unfey Hotel 

Two Day Pass - $35 

One Day Pass - $30 

Workshop Tickets - $25 

Call (415) 905-8875 or (310) 454-6034 for more information 
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rG rn !Jf lJJ 1r � �% � TU IF((}) CC f) TJJ/ � 1r fl TJJ � r1 

October 22 - 24th 

Pensacola Beach, Florida 

Clarion Suites Resort and Convention Center 

Reservations for Hotel, 1-800-874-5303 
(Advise them you are attending the UFO Confer ence) 

Registration Fee: $55.00 
Workshops: $ 15.00 

(Make Check s payable t o  Buddy Crumbley, and send t o  P O B  730, Gulf Breeze, FL 3256 2) 

!ffiJ J.lWOOJBrB a Jlw ftrnt�jrBftiir!J)WrB a 7JJIIF([)) C r!J)Wgutf���� 
IFdOm lFlB�iblfTJrnO tlltnril �IEIBIE Awrnrrilsw 

November 28th thru December 5, 1993 
Las Vegas, Nevada 

$249 per person, double occupancy before October 15th 
$379 per person, single occupancy before October 15th 

Early Registration Includes: 

7 Nights Deluxe Room at the "Las Vegas Showboat Hotel " 
(Includes daily Breakfast Buffet) 

Daily Admission to all Congress Speakers 
(Approximately 24 speakers, sessions last 1 hour 45 minu tes) 

Nightly Admission to the UFO Film Festival 

Admission to the "Meet your Speaker" Cocktail Party 
(UFO magic show by Master Magician, Bob Borgia) 

Admission to the "EBE Awards" , Keynote Speaker Dinner 
(Music by "UFAUX": Jim Dilettoso, Susan Gordon, and Jerry Will s) 

For Advanced Registration Information: 
Call (510) 428-0202 

The "International UFO Congress" is a non-profit corporation that researches, documents and disseminates UFO information worldwide. 
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The City That Prays Together 

Sent In by 
John Bridgeman 

The most· prolific graffiti 

artists ever to walk the earth -

more prolific even than Keith 

H aring - are alive and living close 

at hand. Uncomfortably so. 

You may find what follows 

hard to believe, but it's true: a 

band of religiously inspired van­

dals has succeeded in scratching the 

word "PRAY" at least once on the 

exterior of every single building in 

New York City. Every single 
building. 

No matter where in the city 

one goes, from the South Bronx to 

the Coney Island Boardwalk, one is 

never more than a few yards from 

the nearest of these tiny commands. 

See for yourself. Approach 

any New York building at random 

and examine the threshold. PRAY 

will usually be found scratched on a 

metal surface within an area from 

four to four and half feet above the 

pavement. Pay particular attention 

to doorjambs and the edges of the 

doors themselves. Storefront win­

dow casings are another common 

site, as are the vertical tracks 

along which storefront window 

gates slide shut. Usually PRAY 

appears vertically, one letter 

below the next. You'll have to look 

carefully, PRAY is almost always 

scratched very faintly and in tiny 

letters, often re nde ring it barely 

perceptible. (Once you've spotted a 

few, you may want to branch out 

and begin scrutinizing the city's 

44,428 public pay phones, and 

13,001 mailboxes, because 

scratched on virtually every one 

you will find PRAY or the phrases 

WORSHIP GOD, LOVE GOD, THANK 

GOD, TRUST GOD, or PRAISE GOD.) 

New buildings, it seems, 

are christened promptly. Last 

year, 9 weeks after the construe-

� 
. I 

tion barricades came down from 

around Zeckendorft Towers on 

Union Square, PRAY appeared more 

than 20 times on the buildings 

exterior. 

The eeriest asp.ect of the 

PRAY pandemic is that nearly 

everyone is oblivious to it -

indeed, this is apparently the 

point. After all, PRAY could easily 

have been rendered more visible, 

with Magic Marker, say, or fluo­

rescent spray paint. So either 

PRAY makes the most successful 

subliminal advertising campaign 

ever waged, or else the people who 

scratch PRAY simply don't care 

whether anyone is paying attention. 

Who are they? Why do they 

cb it? City officials and religious 

leaders we contacted claimed to 

have no idea. The only thing one can 

say for certain about the PRAY 

people is that they have plenty of 

free time. And they are out there 

somewhere! 

ll.t.CO!tll TMIATil. 2124 IIOADW.AT rtOllAl HALl HISTOIIC 

MAIKll. . 2f WAll S'Till'T IUILDIMG, J7S HUDSOplj STIIIT '0JTII, LlfoltOLH ClNTfl 

?MI NlW YOIIl TIMIS, 12f WIST 4JIO SliiiT 
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Geoff Graff's Story Part II 

I remained with the seem to me that a God of Love 
church for about three years would turn his back on his ere­
and I finally had to leave as I ation because they were con­
knew that there were things that fused and lost in this life. 
I didn't agree with and I couldn't It did seem to me that 
pretend that I was a good mem- many would then become 
ber of the flock any longer. I still aware of the errors they had 
didn't give any more thought to made and that they would need 
the UFOs. someone to help them. The 

Then about two years problem was that I also felt that 
later I became interested in I was crazy for even thinking 
Buddhism because of an article that I had a place in this 
in a Buddhist newspaper about because I was at least as 
the Bodhisattvas of the Earth. screwed up as anyone else and 
The article said that the how could God use a mess like 
Bodhisattvas were those who 
had a mission to travel from 
developing world to developing 
world to help in the unfolding of 
enlightenment of the mortals on 
these worlds. I'm sure that many 
of you have had some sort of a 
sense of mission or purpose for 
your life, but if you are like me, 
you just didn't, or maybe still 
don't know what it is. The article 
went on to say that if the reader 
felt some recognition with this 
then they may be a part of this 
team of Bodhisattvas. That was 
the first time that I had the feel­
ing that I may have discovered 
what my purpose was. 

During the early seven­
ties I started on my spiritual 
quest and for a time ·trained to 
be a Christian missionary. I left 
that behind as I had a problem 

· with the concept of this angry, 
and vengeful God. The idea of 
the Rapture bothered me as 
well; it's not that I was sure that 
it wouldn't happen but I felt that 
if it did that I would remain 
behind to help those who were 
afraid and confused. It didn't 

me? 
Actually, I figured that if 

there was such a thing as the 
Rapture that I would probably 
be left behind for being such a 
screw up. Never the less, I still 
had this sense of mission even 
though I tried my best to deny it. 
Reading about the Bodhisattvas 
really had a profound effect on 
me though, and even though I 
still had a deep belief in the 
teachings of Jesus, felt that I 
had to learn more. 

For the next two years I 
immersed myself in the teach­
ings of Buddha. I found that 
those who called themselves 
Buddhists were about as 
messed up as those that con­
sider themselves "good 
Christians". I found that no mat­
ter what the name of the reli­
gion, they all though they had a 
monopoly on "The Truth". I 
began to see a common thread 
that runs through all the reli­
gious teachings and realized the 
error in making Gods out of the 
messengers. As I began to dis­
tance myself from the organiza-

tion I read a book by Budd 
Hopkins called "Intruders". 

This was the first time in 
seven years that I read anything 
concerning UFOs. As I read 
about the fear that the people 
were experiencing from their 
encounters, I felt unexplainably 
angry by their reactions. I had 
always believed that if they were 
out there that they must have 
evolved past our level of mad­
ness and have reached a level 
of universal brotherhood. I know 
now that I was somewhat naive. 
Anyway, when I got to the pho­
tos of the scars, particularly the 
scoop marks, I remembered the 
scooped out scar on my leg. I 
lifted my pants leg up to com­
pare marks and it looked like it 
could have been a photo of my 
leg. The reason that I got so 
excited over these pictures was 
because of the circumstances 
surrounding the discovery of my 
scar. 

I first noticed the scar on 
my leg one day while sitting 
down and wondered where it 
came from? For some reason I 
couldn't seem to remember any­
thing about it. From the size and 
location of this scar I knew that 
it must have hurt and was puz­
zled as to why I didn't remember 
getting it. I know where every 
scar on my body came from, but 
for some reason I had no idea 
about either how or when I got 
this. The more I thought about it, 
the more confused I became. I 
tried different memory associa­
tion games, but nothing seemed 
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to help . . In  fact, the more I 
thought about it, the more anxi­
ety seemed to well up inside of 
me. I was totally perplexed! It 
really was very strange. i knew 
that I had to be able to remem­
ber and racked my brain trying , 
but the more energy I put into it, 
the more frustrated I would 
become. I 'm not exaggerating 
when I say that every day for 
about three months I couldn't 
stop thinking about the scar and 
why I was unable to remember 
anything about it. As time went 
on, I realized that I would just 
have to give up and tried to 
accept the fact that I couldn't 
remember. I told myself that one 
day it would come back and 
over time I gradually forgot 
about it. Once in a while I would 
see it and wonder, but it seemed 
to lose its importance. 

Seeing the pictures in 
Hopkins' book was the catalyst 
that put me back onto the UFO 
road again. From that time on I 
became almost obsessed. I had 
to learn all that I could . I  spent 
almost all of my free time either 
reading whatever I could get my 
hands on, or talking to anybody 
who was also interested. About 
the same time as this was going 
on, John Lear began speaking 
at the local library about his 
UFO research. I t  seemed like 
everyone was coming out of the 
closet with their stories of sight­
ings and abductions. 

It was really an exciting 
time, as I was meeting so many 
others who had experiences 
and I didn't feel so alone any­
more. 

Then I had my second 
encounter with another person 
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just appearing before me. This 
time it was even weirder than 
the first time. It happened when 
I was in the shower! That's right, 
in the shower. I had just finished 
washing my hair and tossed my 
head back to get the water out 
of my face and when I opened 
my eyes, there was a head 
floating in front of me. I almost 
passed out! I rubbed my eyes, 
looked again, and it was still 
there. 

I remembered the first 
time something like this hap­
pened and started thinking that 
every tim·e I would get into 
UFOs, I'd start seeing things. I 
was really beginning to panic 
because it wouldn't disappear, 
an d I really wanted it to. 

Then he said, "Don't 
make me leave. I won't be able 
to come back." All I could think 
of though was "PLEASE GO", 
and he did. In the same fashion 
as my first visitor, the face slow­
ly faded away. 

That's it, I thought, here I 
am involved with this UFO busi­
ness again and this happens to 
me again. I knew that I had to 
get out of it and told myself that 
this was the last time I would 
dabble in anything that even 
hinted at being a little weird. 
Guess what? It was too late. 
There was no way I could pre­
tend that it hadn't happened. 

I had been invited to a 
small, private lecture that Ed 
Slade was giving and even 
though I was freaked out and 
told myself that I wasn't going, I 
just had to. Ed �alked about Billy 
Meiers, Bashar, and a few other 
cases that he had investigated. 
During the break he passed 

around his photo album which 
contained a picture of Asket, 
one of the female UFOnauts 
that Meiers had contact with. On 
the same page, right below the 
picture of Asket, there was a 
drawing of a man. I just kind of 
glanced at the drawing, as it 
wasn't as exciting as a real pho­
tograph but I did take a real fast 
double take because this draw­
ing looked exactly like the guy 
who was in my living room 
seven years earlier. I started 
wondering if it was just my imag­
ination; afterall, when it hap­
pened I said that it could have 
been Jesus. As I kept looking at 
this drawing, it became clear 
that this was the same person 
that I had seen earlier. I sat back 
for a moment, took a couple of 
deep breaths and asked myself 
if this could actually be for real. 
As if in answer, a voice inside 
my head said to me, "Yes, this is 
real". At that point, I kind of 
melted in my chair, my mind lit­
erally spinning and said to 
myself, "My God, this is for 
real!" 

From that day on, things 
began to return to me. I knew 
that in some way I was connect­
ed to these Beings and their 
ships. I started having lucid 
dreams. Since that day in early 
1988 I have seen well over two 
dozen craft. I say 'well over' 
because I stopped counting at 
15 and some of these sightings 
were of multiple craft. Most of 
them were night time sightings, 
and I wondered why I had never 
seen a ship during daylight. 

It was shortly after that I 
had a daytime sighting right in 
front of my house. My two 
daughters and I were going to 



visit a friend. While we were 
walking to my car I noticed a jet 
taking off from Nellis AFB. At the 
time, we only lived three miles 
away. Something made me look 
at the airplane. I had seen an 
AWAC a couple of days before 
and it has always amazed me 
how something like that could 
fly, so I checked out this plane 
that was taking off to see if it 
was another AWAC. I t  was plain 
to see that it wasn't, but some­
thing said to look again. I did, 
but it still wasn't, it was a KC 135 
(aerial tanker). Again, I was 
compelled to look again. As i 
did, I noticed something glim­
mering just a little behind and 
below the plane. As I was 
watching this shining object 
which seemed to be fluttering 
back and forth in a rocking 
motion, I asked myself what 
could have fallen out of the air­
plane? Even if something had of 
fallen out of the plane, it would 
drop like a stone rather than 
gently rock back and forth in 
what has become to be known 
as a "falling leaf motion". 

"What are you looking at, 
Dad?", my daughter asked me. 

"I'm not sure", I told her. 
She then asked me if it 

was a UFO? I told her that I did­
n't think so, because it was so 
close to the base. As we were 
discussing the possibilities of 
this being a UFO, it stopped get­
ting lower and hovered in one 
spot for about 30 seconds, then 
it rose straight up, went straight 
down, straight up again, and 
again straight down. I t  then 
moved at a 45 degree angle up 
and hovered there when some­
thing caught my eye on the 
right. When I turned my atten­
tion to that direction, three more 

discs came out of a cloud. They 
were in an inverted triangle for­
mation and these three, along 
with the first one, all went 
straight down, stopped, and 
rose straight up. Then two of the 
discs flew off right over the air­
base. 

My daughter went, 
"Whoa!", and when I looked at 
her, she was looking right over 
our heads. When I looked up, 
there was nothing there, but she 
said that it flew right over us and 
went over Sunrise Mountain. 

here to prepare and to form a 
conscious network of groups of 
Light Workers. 

A small group of con­
tactees had gotten together 
here when John Lear was pre­
senting his series of lectures. 
We all felt as though we were 
drawn together for a purpose. 
None of us knew at the time just 
what we were to do but we were 
open to exploring different ideas 
and usually started our meet­
ings with a prayer for guidance. 
We would then have a group 
discussion, and end with a med­
itation. Since we all considered 
ourselves seekers, we named 
our group SOUL, for Seekers of 
Universal Light. 

As time passed we found 
that we had fewer and fewer 
new things to share. As a result, 
we had fewer meetings. Now we 
get together about once a 
month. 

One day I received a 
phone call from a girl that was 
visiting Las Vegas from Bora 
Bora. She had gotten my num­
ber from a friend of mine who 
moved back to the islands. It 

Exactly one week later, 
the whole family was getting 
ready to leave the house when 
my girls started yelling for us to 
come outside quickly to see a 
UFO. I didn't take them serious, 
but they kept on yelling for us to 
come quick. I still thought they 
were joking, and told them to be 
quiet, as I didn't want the neigh­
bors to think that my whole fam­
ily was as crazy as they thought 
I was. When my wife and i got 
outside we saw a very large 
cylindrical craft moving directly 
over our condo. This thing must 
have passed right over Nellis 
AFB and then continued it's turned out that she was living 
course directly over town. This with a group of contactees in a 
was my second daylight sight- cooperative community on Bora 
ing. Bora. - They had originally 

Since that time I have formed their group 20 years ago 
had just as many daytime sight- in France with the intent of form­
ings as nighttime. ing a model community dedicat-

1 also felt as though I was ed to spiritual growth. As a 
receiving telepathic messages result of this, they began having 
again. This time though I paid not only extraterrestrial but also 
close attention to what was intra and ultra dimensional con­
being said. I never did receive tacts. These contacts continue 
any long or really detailed mes- to this day. Francois and I felt, 
sages like some others I have and formed, an immediate 
heard of. They were actually bond. 
fairly concise. I did take them to I introduced Francois to 
heart. The gist of these mes-

1-h M . . L · k N b 7 2 8 e tsstng tn um er 
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our group and we shared and 
compared notes. She told us 
that the group in Bora Bora was 
growing and that they were also 
told to form a network of Light 
Centers around the world. The 
name of their organization is 
Galacteus. My meeting with 
Francois was the confirmation 
that I needed in that it served to 
awaken me to my forgotten mis-
sion. 

Since that time, I have 
shared the idea of building a 
light Center with everyone I 
know that is into spiritual devel­
opment, UFOs or both. A lot ·of 
people have expressed interest 
and two even said that they 
knew of land that would or could 
be made available to us for this 
purpose. The major stumbling 
block has been the funding. Not 
only would we need a substan­
tial sum for the initial building, 
but there was also the addition­
al problem of how to become a 
self sustaining, self sufficient 
community. I certainly didn't 
have the money. It has been a 
major task just keeping the roof 
over my families heads since I 
was injured on the job. I have 
felt a sense of urgency but have 
been at an impasse for two 
years now. 

One day while I was talk­
ing to Aileen, the Director of the 
UFOCCI, I told her of this vision 
and she got excited about the 
idea. She came up with the 
same obstacles, like how to 
support this community once we 
were there. Aileen offered to 
donate her land in Colorado for 
the center but the funding was 
still missing. 

As most of you are 
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aware, one of the primary mes­
sages from our space friends is 
to AWAKEN. This means to 
awaken to the reality of who we 
really are and take responsibility 
for our thoughts and actions. 
We are, each and every one of 
us, individual expressions of the 
ONE. There is really only One 
and that is the I AM., As individ­
ual fragments of the I AM, we 
are co-creators with the I AM 
and each other. We need to 
awaken to the reality that as co­
creators it is within our power to 
create an alternative to this sys­
tem of madness that prevails 
upon our planet. Many of us 
have come here for this pur­
pose. Because of the over­
whelming amount of confusion 
among men, in their though as 
well as actions, there is a field of 
static in the mass conscious­
ness or the collective uncon­
scious, which prevents mankind 
from receiving direct communi­
cation from the higher vibratory 
planes. The signals have 
always, and are still, being sent. 
Because of the static interfer­
ence only those who specifically 
practiced a discipline such as 
meditation were able to pick up 
these transmissions. 

There have been a few 
through the ages that focused 
transmissions have been direct­
ed to for specific purposes but 
most of mankind have been 
unable to receive these vibra­
tions. Because more and more 
of us are awakening to these 
unseen realms we are decreas­
ing the amount of interference in 
the mass consciousness by 
adding another degree of clarity 
for each one of us who 
becomes awakened. This oper-

ates on the same principle as 
de.monstrated in the Hundredth 
Monkey Theory. 

In the early fifties, on a 
group of islands off the coast of 
Japan, there was a research 
project taking place with the 
monkeys that lived on these 
islands. It was actually in 1952 
that a group of scientists began 
their study. These scientists 
would drop off supplies of sweet 
potatoes for the monkeys. On 
one of the islands named 
Kashima, an 18 month old 
female named lmo, discovered 
that by washing the sweet pota­
toes in a stream which was 
nearby that she could remove 
most of the sand which would 
stick to the potatoes. She then 
taught the new trick to her moth­
er and soon almost all of the 
young monkeys knew how to do 
this. By 1958 virtually all of the 
monkeys on Kashima had 
learned to wash their potatoes. 
Something strange happened. 
On the other islands that the 
researchers were monitoring, 
the other monkeys began to 
wash their potatoes as well. 
This demonstrated the exis-
tence of what Ruppert 
Shelldrake termed the 
"Morphogenic Field". 

This indicates that up to a 
given number, as they become 
increasingly more aware, add to 
this field. At an unknown point, 
just one more, upon their awak­
ening will be the one that raises 
the strength of this new level of 
awareness to a critical mass. 
Then an explosion of new 
knowledge spreads simultane­
ously like wildfire throughout the 
planet. One of us is that 1 OOth 
monkey. 



On the evening of July 
17, 199 1, I had another UFO 
dream. I've had these dreams 
many times in my life, but this 
dream was unique in that it left 
me with words that are impor­
tant - they mean something. 

In the dream I was nine 
years old and running down 
Reservoir Avenue with my best 
friend, Ann Marie. Ahead of us 
was a small cluster of trees and 
hovering above the trees was a 
bell shaped UFO. The craft 
glowed a pinkish tint that turned 
to white then pink again. I point­
ed to the craft, asking Ann Marie 
if she could see the beings look­
ing at us through the windows 
on the craft. Excited and curi­
ous, I ran toward the craft. I felt 
beckoned to the UFO and as I 
ran faster, the word "Algonquin " 
came into my vision. 
"Algonquin" . . .  I knew it was 
important and that it meant 
something. 

The next scene, Ann 
Marie and I were running back 
to tell the folks what we saw. As 
we ran, every 

thing turned to slow motion. 
Ann, in slow motion, cried out, 
" I 'm afraid!". 

I answered her, "Don't be 
afraid, it's just the aliens. Don't 
be afraid". 

The last scene, I was in a 
room. There were no corners in 
the room. Ann Marie was not 
with me and I wondered where 
she could be? 

I stood next t to a table 
which measured approximately 
five by seven feet. Hanging 

Algonquin 
around the rim of the table were 
gadgets. I couldn't figure out 
what they were. There was a 
slight chill to the room. About 
two feet from the table were 
three humans. Two women 
were sitting, and a man standing 
next to them. I said 'Hello' to 
them, but they stared straight 
ahead, dazed. 

Across the- table from me 
stood a small being. I knew it 
was a male. Don't ask me how I 
know that, I just sensed it. He 
stood about my height, about 
four feet tall, had a small frame, 
and a hairless large head. He 
was a pasty gray color. He had 
large, protruding, wrap around 
eyes. They wrapped around to 
the temple. area of his head. 
Even now when I think about 
that dream, I quiver when I think 
about his eyes. 

"Take off your clothes, 
and get on the table", the little 
being telepathically told me. 

"No", I said. 
"Take off your clothes 

and get on the table", he repeat­
ed. 

Again I replied, "No". 
I looked to the humans for help, 
but they sat there still in a stupor 
unable to respond. 

The alien's eyes caught 
me in the midnight blackness of 
his enormous eyes. I stared into 
his eyes not of my own volition, 
mesmerized by his gaze. 

"Take off your clothes 
an·d get on the table. The doctor 
is very nice", he thought. I was 
trapped by the liquid blackness 
of those eyes. 

The last thing I remem­
ber of this dream is taking my 

tee shirt off. 
I awoke from the dream 

crying , a cold sweat 
covering me. My husband heard 
me and asked what was wrong. 
I panicked, telling him I had 
another UFO dream. I covered 
myself with the sheets up to my 
neck, determined to stay cov­
ered, but not knowing why. 

"Reservoir... Algonquin . .. 

they mean something", I cried. 
"What do they mean? 

Are you alright?", my husband 
asked me. 

"Reservoir.. . Algonquin ... 
II those words mean something. 
I sobbed and shook and kept 
myself covered with the sheet. 

It took awhile for my hus­
band to calm me down. He's 
very familiar with my UFO 
dreams. Though he doesn't 
remember having UFO dreams 
himself, he has seen strange 
lights over our house while 
walking our dog at night. 
Sometimes, at the same time, 
we both wake up at night posi­
tively certain that there was a 
presence in our home. 

Eventually I went on with 
the plans we made to vacation 
in Florida. The words Algonquin 
and Reservoir were imprinted 
on my brain as I continued to 
pack for the Florida trip. 

I 'm an artist and besides 
painting in oils and sculpturing, I 
design and decorate doll hous­
es. I'm a miniaturist at heart. So, 
naturally, after arriving in our 
hotel, I scanned the yellow 
pages for mini shops. I found 
one. 
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My husband and I found the 
plaza without getting lost. 
Business was brisk and while I 
browsed about the first display, I 
heard someone call out, "I know 
you!". I turned to see the owner 
of the shop pointing her finger at 
me. 

"I know you!", she called 
out again as I walked toward 
her. 

" I  know you! Now where 
do I know you from?", she ques­
tioned. 

We spoke for more than 
an hour about our lives and con­
cluded that our paths had never 
crossed. 

I left the shop ·Shaken and 
pale. 

"What's wrong?", my hus­
band asked me. 

"Remember that UFO 
dream I had two weeks ago? 
She was one of the ladies in the 
dream!". 

Three months later, my 
local supermarket was having a 
sale on canned goods. Friday 
evening my husband and I were 
shouldering our way through the 
crowd when a woman spoke 

Now where was that? Do you 
remember? ... 

I wanted to scream out at 
her that we met in a UFO 
'dream', and the table was an 
examining table! I wanted to ask 
her what they did with my friend, 
but I didn't. In the dream I was 
nine years old, but these people 
were still adults. I feared telling 
her the truth. I didn't want to be 
the subject of ridicule, or worse 
yet, be labeled a "kook". 

We spoke for twenty or 
thirty minutes. Our had paths 
never crossed either. 

Turning the next aisle in 
the market, I left my cart of gro­
ceries and fled out of the mar­
ket, my husband following 
closely behind me. 

Shaky and sweaty, I sat 
in the car. 

"Hon, are you OK?", my 
husband asked me. 

"That lady! She's the 
other lady in my UFO dream!", I 
blurted out, the words sticking in 
my throat as I wrestled with the 
reality of our meeting. 

"I think I 'm going crazy!", I 
cried. 

out. "No you're not crazy! 
"Hey! I know you!", she There has to be some explana­

called. pointing her finger at me. tion for this! We're going to find 
"Oh no, not again!" I it!" 

looked at the ceiling and silently 
asked God why this was hap­
pening to me. 

"I know you", she contin­
ued. "We met at a gathering, 
and we were sitting at a table. 

The M issi ng L ink N umbe r  128 
S eptem ber!O ctober 1993 . Page 14 

" I 'm so glad you're with 
me", I sniffed and sobbed. 
"When they come to put me in 
the looney bin, you'll be my wit­
ness that this really happened!". 

Two months later a fellow 

artist friend wanted to introduce 
me to a friend of his. Three 
times we made an appointment 
to meet, but events happened 
and we had to cancel our plans. 

One rainy Sunday after­
noon, my artist friend called to 
say his friend was in town and 
asked if I wanted to meet him. 
Thinking our spontaneous visit 
would turn into a happy 
exchange of paints and clays 
and ideas, I never answered the 
door as I saw him walking 
towards my studio. He was the 
man in my UFO dream. 

The following day 
explained to my friend that I was 
called away unexpectedly. That 
seemed to satisfy him. His friend 
never returned to my home state 
and I never ask about him. 

It's been two years since 
I had that UFO dream, and the 
dreams continue. None of them 
have been as intense as this 
one. 

Even now, no matter 
where I am, if there's any read­
ing material within my reach, I 
always look in the index. 

Reservoir .. . 
Algonquin ... these words 

are important. They mean 
something. 

(If anyone has an idea what 
these words refer to, please 
send them to The Missing Link 
and we will print them in the next 
issue -- Ed.) 



Taking Control of Alien Encounters 
By Bonnie Collins 

There are many people They have never harmed me in 
that have been visited by any way. I am their friend and I 
"Alien" beings. Some of these feel that I love them. 
visits have not been pleasant. I I have come to the con­
am talking about the abduc- elusion that these are obviously 
tions, sperm and ovum extrac- not the same two groups. I am 
tions, total paralys is,  genetic going to name the groups -
experimentation and general "Good", and "Bad" . The good 
disrespect for human v alues. beings are those who smile, 

I know, because it has laugh and actually know a few 
happened to me. For years I good jokes. The bad beings are 
have put up with the abuse, those who are only interested in 
believing that I had no choice in their own gain and smile to 
the matter. Somehow I fel t  that deceive. 
I was doing these beings a favor; The whole poin t of my 
they must really need those eggs speaking ou t is to tell those pea­
badly for some reason. They ple that have experienced the 
smile at me, sure, because they negati ve alien visits that there 
got what they wanted! I started ARE peacefu l, loving enti ties 
thinking good and hard about ou t there that are also coming to 
all this (finally) . What right do help and guide us now. 
they have to do these things to Also, that THERE IS A 
me? Or anyone for that matter. WAY TO AVOID THEIR 
If some human being had done ABUSE! These beings use our 
this, they would be spending fears against us.  We become 
quite a while "behind bars" . No frightened and vulnerable, and 
kidding! this allows them to take com-

1 have begun to see a dis- plete control. 
tinction between some of the This can be changed by 
"visitors" . Some of them come refusing to be taken advantage 
and do nothing but take from of. We need to learn how to raise 
me. Others come and talk with our own vibrational frequen­
me. We smile together and they cies. Be happy, positive, love 
give me spiritual  guidance . life, be strong and work on fac-

ing your fears. The higher level, 
"Good" beings teach that fear is 
our worst enemy. Do not be 
afraid to stand up to the "Bad" 
beings. Be strong; say "NO!" to 
them with strength and convic­
tion. Let them know that you are 
in control over what happens to 
your own body, not them. We 
are each capable of deciding 
what is going to happen in our 
lives. Believe in yourself. These 
beings are no better than you or 
I .  You can say "No" . I am realiz­
ing that I can take control, and I 
am doing just tha t. 

All you need to do is to 
believe in yourself. Ta lk ou t 
loud to those negative forces; 
YELL! Let yourself be heard. Fill 
the air with those vibrations. 
Tell  them that they no longer 
have permission to see you . You 
ate fil led with Love, and Light, 
and NO ONE can touch you, 
wi thou t your consent. You 
WILL be heard. Try it. 

The good visitors rna y 
give love and advice every now 
and then, but they will never 
disrupt your daily life or hurt 
you in any way. Love yourself; 
you deserve it. 

( This asp e c t of B on n i e ' s o r de a 1 is s i m i 1 a r 1 o 1 he d rea m in " A 1 g on q u in R e s e r v o i r " s 1 o r y a p p e a ring 

in this issue on page 13, when she "disobeyed" the alien trying to get her to take off her clothes 

and get on the table .. In the dream she said "N o". lsn' t it interesting that more people are learning 

that they do have the power to attract the right kind of entities by thought waves, and also learn-

ing that they have power to stop whatever influence is against their very nature. - Ed. ) 
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Mostly they are called aliens, these mysterious extraterrestrials-that many people 
claim to have encountered, but A.R.E. member Bonnie Collins prefers to think of 

them as star people. She reports having h4d 165 dream encounters with sta� 
people, whom she considers friends. She's not alone. When she published a 

request in our Sharing column in 1989 to correspond with anyone who 
had such experiences, she received many resp�nses. Harvard psych-
iatrist John E. Mack, who wrote about working with individuals 
who report alien abduction experiences (March/April), s·ays that 

Ms. Collins' experience is typical of this phenomenon. While 
she believes the star people seek to be helpful, John White 

(see page 39) believes that a great struggle is going on for control of the planet by 
"gray abductor aliens." Below, columnist Lin Cochran, who interviewed Ms. Collins; 

offers her impressions of this young woman. 

T here is a Madonna-like quality 
about Bonnie; She is hauntingly 

beautiful in a mysterious sort of 
way. It's not that she has perfect fea­
tures, although very attractive; it's 
more of an inner thing, but one 
which surpasses the usual peaceful 
glow. The more I looked at Bonnie, 
the deeper I saw her, the more I 
liked her and believed her. There is 
a simplicity and humility about her 
that m'*es it impossible to imagine 
her in any other setting. 

tacted other than while sleeping, or 
in twilight sleep. But she says· they 
are always there listening. 

There isn' t a bit of ego in her 
about any of this, even when she 
says she was chosen by the aliens. 
She somehow walks that line of 
knowing herself to be special, with­
out claiming to be more speeial than 
anyone else. 

The trailer home she and her 
family lived in during my visit was 
clean( neat as a pin, and full of learn­
ing toys for her children. My im­
pression is that she takes care of her 

Bonnie Collins 

She definitely seems to· be in pos­
session of her own will, and in no 
way feels victimized; but sh� did re­
sent it wh�n they did some'thing to 
make _her forget. And there are the 
scars that she wants explained. She 
wants to cooperate, however, be­
cause she feels she is part of some­

family well. She lives in the same town, Chincoteague, Vir­
ginia, in which she grew up and went to high school. She 
plays guitar and likes to draw. 

As for her alien experiences, she doesn't know of anyone 
else in her town - but has a number of pen pals - who have 
had similar encounters. Bonnie has no sense of being con-
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thing bigger, but she insists that they don't trick her or Use her 
against her will. 

While I went to interview her with all my skepticism in­
tact, I came away willing to learn more about this phenom­
enon. She, and people like her, seem very relevant artd cer­
tainly as believable as those of us who believe we .com�uru­
cate on some level with Spirit. She says only that she wants to 
help people who are having such experiences to be unafraid. 

Lin Cochran 



By Bonnie Collins 
as told to Un Cochran 

here are those who believe that what we per­
ceive as our physical reality is but a dream. 
How can we argue? Therefore, I offer my story 
with neither apology nor attempt ·to explain it, 
for I myself do not know why I am on this par­
ticular path of spiritual development. Yet, 

that's what it is. My star friends show me myself! 
They come to me in dreams, which I've recotded: 15 times 

in 1988, 53 times in 1989, 54 
times in 1990, 33 times in 1991, 
and 4 recorded dreams in 1992. 
Unfortunately, I did not keep a 
dream book in 1992. The visita­
tions were very slow and my 
daily life was very busy. The 4 
recorded dreams were memo­
rable and I happened to write 
them down. 

There is, however, one difference between myexperienteS 
and most other accounts: I usually remain in oontrol of �y 
own will during contact� My contacts have �� with�b<>th 
good and bad aliens. There are·star people who ciie not «m­
cemed with our betterment. I don't know what they-are:up 
to. I see mostly good ones; however. I really �'t recallsee­
ing gray ones .. (John White warns about gray abductof. a1iebs 
on page 39.) I know for S1lre that the white and yellowish star 

The star people take many 
forms: male, female, neutral, 
short, tall, intelligent, ignorant, 
fat, thin, human-like and non­
human like. Their spacecrafts 
are circular, triangular, rectan­
gular, octagonal, or "crab"­
shaped, with lights of all colors. 
Some crafts have more unusual 
formations: tentacles, like jelly­
fish, hanging from them, small 
white lights that form together 
making pyramid shapes, crafts 
that seem to be large cameras, 
eyes that come out to look and 
even a "battleship." They have 
ranged from being small 
enough to fit into my hand to 
large enough to fill the sky. 
Animal imagery has often ac­
companied the visitations: 

This drawing by Bonnie Collins illustrates a dream in which a friendly alien appeared &om one 
of three glowjng triangular-shaped space ships. 

large cats, rabbits, raccoons, bees, goats, geese, and, of course, 
the owl imagery often associated with alien visitation, as re­
ported by others. In fact, I have been "forewarned" many 
times before going to bed by hooting owls outside. The visits 
always happen afterwards. 

In fact, much of my story is similar to others: I experience 
the strange lights, S<>unds, and sensations that author Whitley 
Streiber has described in Communion and Transformation. I, 
too, bear physical evidence that experiments have been done 
on my body. I have awakened with triangular scars and 
rashes which have disappeared in a couple of days. Four scars 
remain: one behind my knee and three on my right hand; one 
is triangular in shape. 

people are good. They make me smile just thinking of them. 
As for the bad ones, the only thing I can suggest is for people 
to fill themselves with white light and ask God for protection. 

0 n occasion, I am not in <.Vntrol, but I am always treated 
. with respect throughout it all. I think of them .a� my 

friends, though I haven't always accepted their: antics. In July 
1988, I recorded a. dream where little star peOple were bother­
ing me. So I grabbed their ship, which fitright into my hands, 
and tried to crush it. Then I tried to make them hot by putting 
them under a light. I began to feel sorry for them, 5o I strai�t­
ened them out and sent them away. 

Another time, in 1990, I awakened aware of absolutely n_o 
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memory of dreaming anything at all, which is most unusual 
for me. I then remembered that I had been awake earlier that 
morning and had heard owls. Peering outSide my window, a 
large owl stared back at me with big, bright slanted eyes, and 
he was shaped somewhat like a cat. I must have gone back to 
sleep. Later, as I thought about the owl, I realized that he must 
be a screen memory, something my mind had made up to 
cover up what had actually taken place, though I couldn't re­
call what that was. Suddenly I became angry and upset and 
spoke aloud to the star people, just hoping they would hear 
me. I told them they no longer had my permission to do any 
"tests" or experiments with me, that if they were going to visit 
secretly, not to visit at all. 

The next night's dream was of a UFO flying by very slowly 
(deliberately, so I would see it) with two star people inside. I 
was sitting in my living room, which filled with a soft, orange 
glow. The two star people, who were tall and slender males 
with normal size heads, came in and apologized for the pre­
vious night. They said they had not known I was tincomfort-­
able. After apologizing, they left. I felt comforted to know 
they considered and honored my feelings about their presence. 

Though I consciously became aware of their presence in 
1988, I now know that they have been with me· much of my 
life. I recall visits in my younger years. When I was four years 
old, I was startled and sat up in my bed one night. All was 
dark except for two "stick people" with very large heads. 
They were holding harids as they walked up to the edge of 
my bed. I screamed, and that is all I can remember. I am now 
24 and from what I can remember, I've had about 165 visita­
tions from a variety of star people. It seems to be internal, all 
in my mind1 so to speak; but then, what isn't? 

A s for discovering their purpose for being here, my ex­
perien� is somewhat different from other reports I've 

heard, but more people are coming out with positive experi­
ences. As far as I can tell, there is a �lobal purpose as well as 
individual purpose for their being here. On a worldwide 
scale, the star people seem to be trying to help us prepare for 
the pole shift, which I've been told, may occur in 1998. My 
dreams tell me that the world as we know it will come to an 
end. I have felt both elation over the new world and sadness 
for the death of the o14 one. And while it is true that they seem 
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to have an interest in human reproduction - they have, I be.. 
lieve, "taken" eggs from m� for study aid for possible fertili- · 

zation -the experimentation ahnpstseems to be in excha11ge 
for spiritual guidance. Rather thana sense of being usecL I feel 
strongly they're trying to help �eaevelop spiritually. 

One example of their assistance is an incident where for �o 
apparent reason I was acting like a big bully all day. I was feel-. 
ing badly about my behavior, but nqt en�ugh to· apologize 
before going to bed that night. In my d� two star people 
grabbed me and pulled me into my own bathrooJ;l\. They. 
made me look at myself in the mirror. My eyes were bea>m-· 
ing very large and slanted. They were bloodshotcmd watery, 
and it was as though my face were melting. I was tenifi� (to 

say the least). I was screaming; '1hat's . 

not me! that's nptme!" The more I said 
it,· the uglier I got. I could feel hatred 
pouring out of me and into -that mir� 
ror. I was grotesque. j felt anger leay� 
mg my body. It was a horrible; terrify­
ing e�ence. The star friends· were 
sympathetic, but insisted that I look at · 

my image in the mirror as .they \!ere 
ti'ying to teach me a lesson· about my 
behavior. The next day, I felt like an 
angel. (And I knew I'd better keep it 
that way!) Some experts in these mat­
ters would say these star people w.ere 

· aspectS of tnyself "mirroring" a mean­
spiriredness. And � wouldn't disagree. 
But as I offer no explanation for these 
occurrences,· I leave it to. others to 
judge. However, my spirit-fri�nds tell 
me that the star people are real and 
that I have nothing to fear.from their­
assistance, as I always distinguish be­
tween good star people and bad. 

Much of what happens with the star people happen5 at a 
level outside the realm of comprehension, so that it is impos­
sible to recreate sp·edfics; however, I have recorded dreams 
where I was being chased by aliens disguised as humans who 
were trying to lo?l �e. The star people hav:e alSo appeared to 
me in forms that might seein plE!C\Sing to me. On one oecasion 
a lady walked up to me and I knew that she wasn't in her true · 

form. I asked her to "change" and She said that if she did, I 
might not like her. I asked her to change again and she did. 
She became much shorte(. I picked her up and we went to­
wards a ship. 

In several dreams, a giant eyeball with legs has appeared 
out of nowhere and· ch�sed me. Again, this sounds meta­
phorical to seeing myself, but I understand from reports that 
others have also �xperienced the 11eyebalt" H the purpose is 
to see, it certainly is working for I'm seeing what needs to be 
changed in myself, and it has enhanced my relationship with 
my self, my family, and with the loving force called God. 

I grew up going to church, but as a teenager began to ques-· 
tion some of its teachings and prayed to God, 1'1f you're up 
there, show me.�' I believe all of this has happened as a result 
of that prayer. God spe� to each of us in language we can 
understand. There is nothing in my background that I can 
consciously identify as influencing my willingness to believe 
the star people when they told me I was_ chosen before bi� 
to know, for instance, the date of the pole shift. N9r do I Un­
derstand why I don't question their sincerity when they indi­
cate that they have known me and guided �e throughout 
many lifetimes. 



• Cayce on Space Travel-•--=--c-=-__cc==--=c-

The term UFO or flying saucer had not been coined be­
fore Edgar Cayce's death in 1945, for it was not until 

the late 1940s that the first reports of UFO sightings were 
made. Hence, no questions on this topic appear in the 
Cayce readings. 

Nonetheless, several readings refer to space travel, of­
ten in connection with Atlantis, notes Doug Richards, co­
author of Mysteries of Atlantis Revisited and former re­
search director for Atlantic University. For example, a 
man in 1938 was told in reading 1681-1 that he had been 
in Atlantis, working as "the keeper of the portals as well 
as the messages that were received from the visitation of 
those from the outer spheres." He later directed an expe­
dition of Atlanteans, '1eaving for the many varied lands 
just before the breaking up of the Atlantean land" - ex­
peditions "to the Pyrenees and to the Yucatan and to the 
land of Og." 

A woman was told in reading 1616-1 that she had been 
a Mayan priestess living in the Yucatan region of Mexico 
when there were "those that were visiting from other 
worlds or planets. The entity jou,rqeyed with those from 
her own abode." 

Edgar Cayce's secretary, Gladys Davis, years later in­
serted a note at this point: "Space ships, flying saucers?" 

A man in 1939 was told in reading 1859-1 that he had 
been an Atlantean who batt lived in the Yucatan, the 
Pyrenees, and Egypt, and that "the manners of transpor­
tation, the manners of communications through. the air­
ships of that period were such as Ezekiel described of a 
much later date." Ezekiel (1:4) says: ua great whirlwind 

My spiritual life has grown and the star people have 
taught me that every living soul is a part of God, all religions 
and all backgrounds, we are all brothers and sisters and we 
should 1ove each other and live in peace. 

The �tar people suggest that we all envision planet earth 
in white light, filled with love. 

I am not alone in my experiences. After I became a mem­
ber of A.R.E. I began to communicate with friends who share 
my beliefs. Some of my pen pals are visited by the same star 
people as I am. I have human friends, spirit friends, and star 
friends who all know about each other. If that makes my real­
ity larger than some, then I accept that. But I also hear from 
people that are terrified for their sanity, and I find that dis­
turbing. My hope is for all of us to reach out and strengthen 
each other, to network and support one another as we share 
perspectives about whether things are happening to us or 
with us - or both. 

M y relationship with the aliens seems to be progressing 
in levels. I feel that one day they will materialize while 

I'm awake. Admittedly,_ there is some apprehension, if not 
fear, associated with that. However, of all the emotions I've 
experienced during these encounters, the strongest emotion 
is love. I love them and believe they love me. I've developed 
a real relationship with them. Where it will lead, only time 
will tell. 

came out of the north, a great cloud, and a fire infolding 
itself, and a brightness was about it, and out of the midst 
thereof as the colour of amber, out of the midst of the fire." 

In 1927 a man who asked for an interpretation of a 
dream, about what sounded like a rocketship, was told in 
reading 39-3 that it symbolized "the impelling force that 
drives the body and the mind through those spaces nec­
essary to make the individual one in all of its applications 
in the various fields of endeavor." In applying this, the 
reading added, the entity would learn what is necessary 
"to bring about the' changes in mechanical appliance of 
that force known as the earth-side force as has been ap­
plied in eons ago to those crafts that soared through the 
ether." 

· 

In 1933 a member of the first Search for God study 
group asked Mr. Cayce: "One night some weeks ago I 
saw floating above my head in space an exceedingly 
bright sphere or planet. It seemed to be moving within it­
self as well as through space. Please interpret this to me." 

The reading, 262-40, suggested that it was a sign of 
growing awareness of "the very lessons, the very truths 
that are being given out, that are to be made manifest in 
the experiences of selves and in the lives and experiences 
of others. 

"So, in the vision seen, it is the world without and the 
world within - their movements as one coordinating with 
the other, the brightness of the orb itself as r-eflecting that 
which is the movement within self, that makes for the 
shedding ab�oad of the light, the understanding, the en­
lightenment that is obtained from within." 

Bonnie's Dreams 
Bonnie Collins' dream journal describes her encounters. These 

excerpts appear as she dated and recorded them at the time. 

Did Alien Experiments Leave Scars? 
2/3/89 VERY REAL 

[The dream opened with a neighbor doctor's son, who 
was not a physician, making a house call on Bonnie that 
frightened her husband.] I woke up, briefly. After going 
back to sleep, the "doctor'' came back. He was sitting at the 
end of the hallway, dressed in a black trenchcoat and hat. I 
thought, "Oh, it's just an alien" and I was not scared� The 
next day, while awake, I suddenly remembered being 
operated on. I was on a table, lying on my back. I think three 
aliens were standing around me. My lower stomach, or 
maybe my ovaries, felt like they were filled up with air and 
then it was sucked back out. I had lumps in my stomach. I 
still could feel a lump while awake; to .the left and a bit 
lower than my belly button. [Her husband] found a triangu­
lar scar on my stomach, that was upside down to me. It 
disappeared in two days. 

3/22/89 VERY REAL 
Little aliens were in the house. I co.uld hear a noise, like a 
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magic wand going up and making stars.· (That night, before 
going to bed, I set up the video camera.) A little guy ran 
down the hall [in her dream] and turned the camera off. 
(The video tape did go dead; full of static, for a few seconds). 
I woke up (I heard a big noise on the roof). I dreamt that the 
aliens had visited me, and I forgot about it (in the dream). I 
looked out the window and saw two V-shaped craft going 
across the sky. I lay back down and was thinking that I was 
cold. Two of the ships landed in the field and an .alien came 
out and came to the back door. I went to the door. I wasn't 
scared. It was an old alien, covered in cloth. A lady. She was 
short and chubby and did not have huge eyes. She came in 
smiling and joking. She said that she heard me thinking that 
I was cold, so she came back. She said that the aliens liked 
me so much because I had a lot of feeling or was uelectric'' 
or something. She said that she's known me for a very long 
time and she's very proud of me. 

In the dream I had a shape on my stomach and some 
other little marks. An alien put them there. 
3/10/90 

A #respectable" man came to my house to talk to me about 
aliens. He said that more people are "visited" than I realize. 

3/14/90 
Upon awakening, I could remember no dreams at all, 

which is very unU'SWil for me. All I could think of was 
ualiens." I then remembered that I was awake, very early in 

the morning, and I heard the owls outside. I looked out my 
window and saw a big owl staring at me! He had big, bright 
slanted eyes and was actually shaped somewhat like a cat I 
thought, "Oh, it's just an owl." I don't remember going back 
to sleep. Next day, figured out that the uowl" was actually 
something that my mind (with a little help) had made up, to 
cover up what had actually taken place. 

This made me very upset. I talked to my alien friends (out 
loud, just hQping they would hear me) and told them that 
they no longer had permission to do any tests or experi­
ments on me, nor did they have permission to take eggs from 
me. H they were going to "secretly'' visit, to not visit at all! 

3/16/90 
''Dreamt'' that a UFO came over. It came by very slow 

and I could see two aliens inside. [We] were in the living 
room and it filled with an orange uglow." I told H. to stay 
with me. I next remember the two aliens (tall and slender 
with 11normal" heads) talking to me. They were 11representa­
tives" sent to apologize. They did not know that I was 
uncomfortable; so they said. I was thinking that they were 
very "clean and straightforward." After apologizing, they left 

1 1/28/90 
I woke up around 3 a.m. and found a fresh cut on my 

inner thigh. I was a bit upset and I started speaking out 
loud. I told 11Whoever did it'' that I wanted to know who 

they were and why they did that to me. 
I went to sleep and dreamt this: My daughter 

and I were in bed. A very skinny alien lady came up 
to my bed and was explaining what had happened 
to me. I woke up in a very good mood. 

Pole Shift Virginia, Indiana Safe 
12/7/88 

I was in Alaska at the time of the pole shift. 
There were three aliens, two girls and a man, 
dressed in human bodies. They had been there 
before, in other bodies and I'd met them. I felt like I 
really loved them. They wanted me to survive the 
shift, so they told me to go back to Virginia. It 
would be safe, and so would Indiana. They gave me 
some clothes and sent me off. The alien guy told me 
that at one time he was a dog. 

Destroying Instruments of War 
9/10/91 VERY REAL 

- - -- - -. -
Dreamt that I and some other people were 

looking up at the night sky and saw an awesome 

..::::::=a� sight. Red arrows of light were moving across the - 4!11 ; ·>_=-:-:-- · sky. They would stop in a certain place in the sky 

-- ---.---:::;-__ --=--.:-_- -

>· ·. _ . and we people on ground would see a picture. 
Infrared or just red outlines of military aircraft. 

�cpa::::;;��ij;#l'j-,�-----�-�-:-;;;�:;>�- There would then be a huge explosion. The arrows - -=-=�dv - � were focusing on military bases and blowing up all 
kinds of aircraft. We saw many different types of 
craft being destroyed. The aliens who were doing 
this were walking toward us on the ground. There 
were apparently ships in the air that had sent an · -:·.;..--__ (: -..MJI "elite troop" to the ground. We hid in some kind of 

� bunker. The troop reached us. They came into the 

The real reason the pyramids were built 
bunker and started smashing things, but they did 
not hurt us. They paid no attention to us at all. I 
have never seen them before. I felt that they were a 
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part to do these things. They were about my height (5'9") 
and very slender. They were dressed in some kind of desert 
uniforms, with loose cloths on their heads (white cloth). The 
sight was just awesome to see. 

Alien Babies? 

4/8/90 
I was having chest and stomach pains. I had a bit of 

trouble sleeping. Going into another "dimension," I dreamt 
that the aliens were watching me, very closely. It was 
scaring me. They were around; I could "feel" them, but 
could not see them. 

Three times, I woke up and went back to sleep. One time, 
there was a small person (a spirit, I thought) standing on my 
bed. He was clinging to the wall and looked pretty scared. I 
was also scared and yelled "Go A way!" and he did. An­
other time, after going into the other "dimension," I was 
lying in my bed and there was an alien standing in the 
doorway. He said that my family and I were very important 
to them. Including, the baby boy, who was lying next to me. 
I sqeamed, he isn't even born yet!! I woke up at 3 a.m. and 
stayed awake for quite some time. I was very frightened. 

1 /19/89 
There were strange things going on at the NASA base. A 

lot of aircraft were flying over. Trucks that were going over 

had some toys in them. They said that the toys were for 
local 5chools. Somehow, I got into the base and into a back 
room. A UFO had landed there and brought some alien 
babies. I was so overjoyed about it, that the guy in charge . 
brought me out to $Dine field and let me hold an alien baby. 
I was scared at first but then I started to like him. It was like 
he was growing before my eyes. He was almost like a 
human baby. Then we started playing on a swing set and I 
started flying around. I saw the boy grow from 1 month [to] 
7 or 8 years of age. 

9/7/91 Real 
I called my Pleiadian friends for help. Saying that I 

needed a place to go and wanted to have another baby. 
Dreamt tHat B. and I were lying on an operating table with 
our legs tied together, his right leg and my left leg together. 
A nice lady, seemed to be human, was there and said to me, 
"Don't worry, it'll be just like last time." 

(Spirit friend Karen says that we were tested to see if we 
are "compatible" and we are). 

• • •  

Eight months later Bonnie had her second child, followed 
by a hysterectomy due to a pre-cancerous condition. '1 won­
der if star people had anything to do with that," mused 

. Bonnie. '1 don't know." � 

• Angels -vs. Aliens in Life-and-Death Struggle? • 

J ohn White, the author of Pole Shift and other books, 
thinks that there are good aliens and bad ones, "just as 
there are good and bad people," but he thinks some 

aliens are bent on conquering the planet earth and the hu­
man race. 

"Some of them may be motivated by vision and values 
in keeping with our own most transcendent insights and 
sacred wisdom," says White in the Flying Saucer Review. 
"Others, however are not - and this is my point. H alien 
abductions are the work of angels, let us be clear about 
who they are: fallen angels or demonic entities." 

White conducts an annual UFO conference in Connecti­
cut and has invited Dr. John E. Mack, the Harvard psychia­
trist who has been working with people who believe they 
have had encounters with aliens. White charges the "gray 
abducting aliens" with "a vast, subversive plot of long 
duration and careful coordination which aims at nothing 
less than the complete enslavement of humanity." He said 
their behavior in allegedly conducting experiments on 
humans indicates "total disregard (or human values, per­
sonal property, and our concept of ,.Z.espect for the inviola­
bility of personhood." He has heard of no acts by them that 
show respect for personhood or moral values. 

What does John White think motivates the abducting 
aliens? 

"Depending on the scope of the aliens' work, which I 
rcu<e to be happening on an enormous scale since abduc­
tion reports are worldwide, the abducting aliens could 
have hundreds, even thousands, of their people infiltrated 
into science, industry, finance, government, education, the 
military, etc., with some undoubtedly in positions of great 
power and influence. These people, in turn, would have 

recruited others to various degrees, creating in classic fash­
ion the cells of a resistanCe movement preparing to ove · 

throw the establishment." 
White does not visualize a violent takeover attempt bt. 

rather a bloodless coup, "conquering through deception, 
manipulation, and propaganda." Otherwise, he says, the 
aliens would have to contend with some 5 billion humans 
held captive as POWs. "So, the more intelligent approach 
to total control would be to co-opt the human race - to sub­
vert it through a cultural conditioning control system such 
as Jacques Vallee suggests in Messengers of Deception and 
Dimensions. 

So, when aliens appear to be conducting medical exams 
on humans, White suspects they are engaged in "brain­
washing and mind control." 

White also believes in ''benevolent 'alien intelligences' 
here as well - forces of light trying to assist us in this 
struggle for psychobiological integrity, spiritual advance­
ment� and true planetary unity - not a new world order but 
a new world community. We are 'surrounded by angels, 
unaware.' These agents of godliness seek in gentle, non­
coercive ways to guide us, protect us and enlighten us." It 
all adds up to a colossal life-or-death struggle for conquest 
of the planet. 

While Bonnie Collins and other abductees may dis­
agree with his hypothesis and regard alien behav­

ior as well-intentioned for human betterment, White notes 
that ''abducting aliens always come to us under cover of 
darkness. They never te11 us precisely why they abduct us. 
The whole thing is as suspicious to me as a Trojan Horse, 
so I'm simply voicing my concern." 

The M i s s i n g L in k  Num be r  1 2 8  
S eptem ber / O c tober 1 9 93 , Page 2 1  



E v o l u t i o n  Of O u r  H u - M a n  S o u l  

Recently, I read a book by 
Annie Kirkwood, called "Mary's 
Messages to the World" . It is  a won­
derful book that tells of mankind 's 
transgressions, and what mea�ing that 
has on the Karmic, or Akashtc levels, 
and how one can get into d irect com­
munication with God. 

It describes forthcoming 
events that will take place on this plan­
et. It  outlines the steps the planet will 
take to rid itself of the harmful nega­
tive vibrations tha t  have plagued 
mankind over the centuries. 

One of those events to happen 
is to be a realigning of our planet in the 
heavens. The souls on this plane righ t 
now are a t  a dividing point. As our 
planet nears this split  in dimensions, 
those souls not ready for higher levels 
of being will be relocated on a�other 
planet, through presumably, reincar­
nation. Those ready for the next level, 
the Fourth Dimension, will be allowed 
to remain here, and instructed as to 
how to achieve the higher vibratory 
frequencies. . This theory, i t  would seem, IS  
also endorsed by the author of "We the 
Arcturians", Dr. Norma Milanovich. 
She also goes on to say that the 4th 
Dimension is a mental one that they 
have a ttained. They a re i mmortal 
beings, and have mastered the ability 
to create various thought waves that 
benefit the whole of their species. The 
thought created becomes i nstant reali­
ty. 

Now if you think about this i t  
can be quite a responsibility to con­
trol one's thoughts enough to virtually 
create your own reality! Just imagine 
what would happen to you if at this 
instant in time, all of your thoughts 
were projected for all to see and hear. 
Your emotions, and desires would 
have to be very carefully managed to 
bring you good Karma, and not be 
detrimental to any other humans. Your 
mental capacity for Love and compas-

by L . L . Wo o d  

sion would be foremost on your mind . 
As I was reading thi s, the 

thought struck me that reincarnation 
would NOT be allowed to go on forev­
er, as we weren' t learning from our 
many lifetimes how to get closer to 
God. Instead, it seems like we are on a 
steady backslide towards animalistic 
behavior, and fear. 

One day, in the post, I 
received a newsletter that dealt  with 
the very nature of  man's evol u tion. 
Within the content of  this newsletter, 
there was a question or statement 
about the reincarnation of man's soul ,  
and would it be allowed to go on for­
ever? 

The reply was no, becau se  of 
the la w of  Karma tha t's working. That 
means the law of consequences. Think 
of life as a school for the soul, then 
equate it with physical school . 

You start the first grade. You 
have your share of success and failure, 
but by the time you finish the first 
grade you're coun ting on the fact tha t 
when everything's averaged out, you 
will have enough points to move on to 
the nex t  level, or second grade, i f  you 
will .  

N o w ,  wha t i f  y o u  al ways 
stayed in the first grade? Wha t i f  you 
never learned you r lessons, never 
admitted that one and one equals two? 
Can you see how fru stra ting tha t  
would be? Never to move forward 
when you see others doing so? Don't 
you think eventually you might see the 
light? 

Now imagine multiplying this 
frustration six bi llion times over for 
those souls on thi s  planet right now.  
Basically, you'll  al ways su ffer the con­
sequences of your actions, whethe� i t's 
a t  this time on Earth or another time. 
Infinite Karma . Eventually the time 
will come for a final roll cal l ,  when all 
souls are called home. Do you want to 
be one of the lost souls, one of those 
who'l l  for Eternity l ive in fire and frus­
tration, knowing then tha t you don't 
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even have the power to move in any 
direction? Never to move toward the 
Light, towards Love, towards w�rmth. 
Does any soul deliberately wish to 
damn i tself? And remember, you don't 
kno w when the final roll call will be 
called.  Why not do what's right when 
the opportunity presents i tself? 

Why not learn that one and 
one equals two and move onto the sec­
ond grade, learn those lessons and 
move upward ? Who wants to fail ti�e 
and time again? For the soul to contm­
ually fail brings the most sufferin� of 
all. The soul knows when it's headmg 
toward darkness - it feels empty, it 
feels unloved, alone, frustra ted, angry, 
and aba ndoned . The bibl ical term 
"gnashing of teeth" describes this very 
failure to achieve the spiri tual lessons 
of our li ves. 

On the other hand, those who 
ha ve used their light, God's Light, are 
people tha t glow, who're full �f l i fe. 
They emit Ligh t and Lo�e, their eyes 
sparkle, their handshake IS warm, they 
smi le easily and everyone wants to be 
around them. They actually exude an 
electrici ty tha t can be fel t on a psychic 
level . 

These people arc a l ink to God . 
People feel i t, and want to bask in the 
posi tivity they emit .  Often they are 
termed "Charisma tic" . 

Spiri t is the gift from God . We 
can squander it on the pleasures of the 
Earth, and glu ttony. Or we can nurture 
it and watch it grow as we do things 
for others and give sel flessly, knowing 
tha t our actions will mani fest posi tive 
Karma 1 00 times over the good will we 
generate by our actions. 

This century wi ll be ushered 
in by some of  the most 
mind bending reali ties we have yet to 
grapple with .  Our own immortality, 
and spiritual gro wth will be on the 
vanguard of new techniques available 
for study and research. It would be a 
pleasure to have our species enter the 
fourth dimension, and move on up the 



spiritual ladder towards the source of 
all life, the Great Central Sun of All 
Universes, God. Afterall, that is where 
we are headed, wouldn't you like to 
"graduate" early? 

We are rapidly learning what 
we are capable of due to the huge mor­
phogenic field our minds have created 
in the past 10-15 years. Some in the for­
mer Soviet Union have been studying 
certain phenomenon associated with 
mental concentration (telekinesis,clair­
voyance, remote viewing) for over 20 
years now. They are well on the way to 
understanding this power as a God 
given talent. With a concerted effort by 
each one of to raise our own con­
sciousness, we can add to the collec­
tive consciousness and help to expe­
dite this process of steady evolution . 

Our task is to get more hu­
mans to recognize the problem caused 
for all of us by negative spirit. I have 
read on other planets (take this wi th a 
grain of salt), they have thought moni­
tors, and those that continually gener­
ate evil thoughts are taken in for "atti-

tude adjustment" . We must learn to 
change our mind s to the posi t i ,;e 
vibrations of Love, and with the 
change of mind, comes a change of 
heart, a nd even tually a change of  
Spirit. 

All  of us are connected, as 
recent DNA research by scientists at 
the M assachusetts I nstitute of 
Technology have discovered . We all 
have common genes that hold the fab­
ric of our very cells together. Our DN A 
string that tells cells to separate and 
d ivide can successfully interact with 
yeast cells that have this portion of 
their genetic code removed . This tech­
nology is in its infancy, but if you real­
ize the implications of this genetic 
engineering, you can begin to visualize 
what lies ahead for us in the next 20 
years! 

I bel ieve the only way to 
achieve a mass shift in consciousness is 
to raise our own levels of vibratory fre­
quencies. With more educa tion, a soci­
ety can eliminate crime and come clos­
er to a peaceful co-existence with the 

rest of the hu-mans on this plane, or 
the next one. Surely there 
are two things that must happen 
before that can take place . 

1 .  Raise your own mental con­
trol to a place where you would not be 
ashamed if everyone could hear your 
thoughts. 

2. Learn to Love others and 
treat them exactly as you would treat 
one of your beloved children . 

We will seed the stars one day, 
but we must overcome our hatred and 
intolerance for anything different than 
what we are accustomed to. It can 
begin as soon as now, with you.  
Afterall,  you are the only canvas you 
have to work with. Why not let God's 
masterpiece become the shining star it 
was mea nt to be? When we have 
accompl ished this, we will be well on 
our way to the Fourth Dimension and 
planes beyond the stars. 

Loe AngeiM Tinlee 
Hypnotherapist Yvonne Smith leads for people who believe they've been 
support groups in Southern California abducted by extraterrestrials. 
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L e t t e r fr o m  A m e r i c a  t o  P h i l i p  M a n t e l ,  U F O B r i g a n t i a  
( Co n t i n u e d )  

In t h e  morning, after 
finally getting a few hours sleep, 
I ate, took a shower, got in my 
car and headed back to Sea ttle. I 
wanted to go home. From that 
point on I've been a fraid of 
being alone. Especially camp­
ing. It has really changed my 
life, maybe i t' s  for the better, but 
I don't know. 

I was afraid to report this 
to the police or the government. 
I was sure they would think I 
was crazy. I had to try and forget 
about it or it would drive me 
nuts. It would always flash back 
for the next twelve years; 
always late at night when I 
would be sitting around a camp­
fire, I would remember the night 
I saw the three beings. The I 
woul d  look up at the stars 
knowing there is life out there. 

I will relate to you what 
was uncovered during hypno­
sis. It is still hard for me to 
accept what happened under 
hypnosis. I want to believe it  
was all  just a dream and never 
happened.  When Aileen 
[Garoutte] showed me an article 
of the Aveley abduction after a 
recent hypnosis session, and I 
saw the drawing of the 
"Examiner", my jaw hit the 
floor! I wondered what the heck 
was going on here? 

To me, the hypnosis was 
like a flood gate opening up and 
a lake of forgotten memories 
poured forth. It took about six 

by R i c k  H a l e ,  S e a ttl e W a s h i n g to n 

months for all of the informa­
tion to come out. It was like I 
was still in a trance after I was 
brought out of hypnosis, 
remembering things that had 
happened, as far as UFO events 
were concerned. I remembered 
dreams where I was shocked so 
badly as to wake up in the mid­
dle of the night. I remembered 
things that were familiar, and 
I'm sure really happened but I 
can' t remember if they were 
dreams or reality. That aspect of 
this whole scenario really both­
ers me. Where did these memo­
ries come from? I guess that's  
the mil lion dollar question 
everyone with this type of expe­
rience keeps asking. 

While I was under hyp­
nosis I was very emotional 
when the hypnotist brought me 
back to the first meeting of the 
three aliens. I would always 
break oul crying. It would hap­
pen every time, and it's hard for 
me to say just why. That's one 
reason why I discontinued my 
hypnosis sessions and the fact 
that i t  would leave me feeling 
(excuse the pun), "spaced out" . 

When I turned my car 
around after seeing the three 
aliens, I started down the road. 
My car s tailed and the three 
beings were standing just out­
side my door. I reached deep 
down inside myself for the 
courage to face my visitors as 
bravely as I could, knowing 
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they could read my mind and 
feelings. I was at their mercy; 
the feeling of death was at hand. 

Hoping to get the first 
word in to show them I was not 
scared, and to hopefully change 
what I thought might be "dead­
ly intentions" , was, absurdly 
enough, "I might be the reincar­
nation of Christ" . There was a 
short silence. Then one of them 
spoke in a deep, calm, male 
voice, "OK, follow me" . That lit­
tle conversa tion seemed to calm 
the tension in the air. 

I followed the beings 
through a grassy field up and 
over a ditch and barbed" wire 
fence into the pine trees . We 
stopped out of sight of the road, 
and there was a small craft only 
about six feet long and three feet 
wide. It was open at the top 
with sides abou t three feet tall 
and open in the back so you 
could walk into it without step­
ping over the sides. It had a sin­
gle large headlight in front that 
was whitish in color. 

The same being spoke 
again. He said, "If you were 
Christ, you would be more 
afraid than you are now" . I took 
that as a compliment to my 
courage and I said nothing in 
return, trying to leave them 
guessing. 

I did not want to get too 
good of a look at  these creatures 
fearing the fact that if I did, they 
might not let me go. Something 



I learned from watching too 
much television, I'm sure! 
During this whole abduction, I 
tried to keep my eyes to myself 
and did only what they asked . I 
guess you coul d  say tha t  I 
turned into a coward at some 
point. Here was my big chance 
to greet aliens from outer space, 
and all I could think of was sav­
ing my own l ife. Then I remem­
bered walking on to the craft 
and looking down. The craft 
was flying, transporting me to 
the main ship which was not far 
away. It had landed in an open 
spot among the trees. 

During hypnosis I 
remembered the small craft 
transporting me, flew slowly 
over a large craft and shined 
down a white light illuminating 
the larger craft below. The larger 
craft reminded me of a 
grasshopper with i t's  hind legs 
removed.  It was kind of an 
oblong triangular shaped object 
that was a dark oli ve green in 
color. The smaller craft landed 
about 50 feet in front of the larg­
er ship.  I got out of the small 
craft and started walking 
towards the big one. I walked 
up a dark colored ramp which 
was very smooth, like highly 
polished marble. Once inside, it 
seemed like I was alone. I saw a 
large translu cent, aqua blue 
table about four to five inches 
thick and perhaps four feet off 
the floor. It was approximately 
five feet across with a thick stem 
supporting the table in the cen­
ter made of the same material as 
the table. 

The walls were a light 
gray color, with white square 
panels in the ceiling for light. 

This entrance room was circu lar 
in structure with a long, slightly 
curving hallway. The hallway 
had a row of windows that were 
shielded by black visors . The 
windows were about four feet 
from the floor. I estimate the 
window dimensions to be four 
by four feet. One of these win­
dows were open, and I could see 
into a large room where I saw 
three bald headed whi te beings 
dressed in whi te overcoa ts 
standing around a table tha t  
reminded me of a hospi tal gur­
ney. These beings looked like 
the aliens called "The G rays" , 
by the looks of their heads, but I 
can' t be sure.  

I then experienced some 
type of block, because the next 
thing I remember was being on 
a table. I don' t remember how I 
got there. I saw a human look­
ing male dressed in a doctor 's  
attire. He was qui te muscular. 
His arms were very hairy and he 
had short black hair with a Van 
Dyke s tyle beard. I am sure he 
told me his name was Carl . The 
room was almost pitch black 
with some type of light behind 
me that was shining on me. The 
wall in front of me was illumi­
nated . N ext to that wall s tood a 
hairy being. I s tared a t  i t  
because I could not make ou t 
any facial features. Apparently 
the being was looking up at  the 
ceiling at something because 
then it  looked down at me and 
smiled - I guessed that it  was a 
smile. You know how a dog 
looks when it opens it's mouth 
and it looks like its smiling. 
That's  what this creature did. I t  
had teeth like a wolf. It's  claws 

and looked very sharp and dan­
gerous. It closed it's  mouth and 
then removed the blanket that 
was covering me. I was com­
pletely nude. 

The wolf being was at  the 
end of the gurney in front of me. 
It  was not wearing any clothes 
that I could tell . I could only see 
it from the waist up. I think it 
was examining a skin condition 
that I developed when I was 
about 1 3  years old, a type of 
rash. 

The wolf being grabbed 
my knee to spread it apart, and I 
became very afraid of it's  claws. 
Then a voice, just like the one 
tha t came from the three beings 
I saw in the beginning said, 
"Don' t be scared, he won' t hurt 
you" . Tha t, for some reason, 
calmed me down, and the wolf 
being finished his examination 
of my body and left. At this 
point the voice told me it was 
OK to get up and get dressed . 

(Continued in the next issue) 

The examiner seen in 1974 by 
the A vis family in A veley, 
Essex, England. This classic 
abduction case in Britain was 
the first case known to use 
regressive hypnosis. 
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An armada of orbiters, 
landers and rovers will be fly­
ing, floating, and roaming over 
Mars in the next few years . 
Some of the craft will be from 
the United States. Most will be 
from Russia.  Mars Observer 
begins a new age of Mars explo­
ration, an age involving nearly 
every spacefaring nation in the 
world. Some of the most excit­
ing upcoming missions will be 
led by engineers and scientists 
in Moscow. 

I t  seems that the 
Russians had some early fail­
ures that were kept secret due to 
the cold war. In 1 960, they 
made attempts to launch space­
craft towards Mars. Two 
launches in October of that year 
failed to reach Earth orbit. 

In November of 1 962 the 
Russians launched the Mars 1 .  
The craft was set to fly by Mars 
the following June. Just 1 0  
weeks before the encounter, 
contact was mysteriously lost. 
The scientists were beginning to 
wonder if a craft could be suc­
cessfully sent that far into space.  

Three years later, Zond 2 
was sent up, and may have con­
tained a lander. But in April of 
1 965, contact with the probe 
was lost before it reached Mars. 
American scientists joked abou t 
a Great Galactic G houl lying in 
wait to ambush unsuspecting 

spacecraft heading for Mars .  

Return to  the Red Planet 

They laughed nervously how­
ever - the first U .S. attempt was 
also under way. 

Eventu ally the US was 
able to launch Mariners 4, 6 and 
7, that returned to NASA over 
200 pictures of the Red Planet. 
Then in 1 971 , NASA's Mariner 9 
became the first probe to orbit 
M ars, apparently able to sneak 
by the G alactic Ghoul. 

With the recent loss of 
communication from America's 
latest attempt to reach Mars, 
perhaps the Great Gal actic 
Ghoul theory isn' t too far 
fetched ! 

Arriving two weeks after 
Mari ner 9, the Soviet made 
Mars 2 and 3 reached Mars 
orbit .  These spacecraft were 
designed not just to fly by or 
orbit, but to land . 
Unfortunately, a raging dus t 
storm occurred after the landers 
had already been automatically 
deployed . Mars 2 crashed, bu t 
became the first human-made 
craft to touch the red soil of 
Mars. Mars 3 landed successful­
! y. After reaching the surface, 
the lander began to transmit the 
first images of the Martian land­
scape.  Exci tement over this 
accomplishment soon turned to 
frustration. After only twenty 
seconds, the lander went silent. 
That was fi ve years before the 
US Vi king missions, which 
placed two landers on Mars in 
1 976. 

Only recently have 
Russian scien tis ts 
revealed th at both the 
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contained the first Mars rovers 
designed to scoot over the sand 
and test the soil .  

Fourteen countries were 
involved in the challenging 1 988 
mission to send two probes 
within 1 50 feet of the surface of 
the Martian moon Phobos. 

From this short distance, 
the craft woul d  conduct a 
remote sam piing of the 1 7  mile 
long orbiting rock with a laser 
system and would deploy small 
landers onto the surface. Sadly, 
the landers never made it to the 
Martian moon. 

Contact with Phobos 1 
was lost en route to Mars when 
an errant command was mistak­
enly sent to the craft. Phobos 2 
achieved orbit at the end of 
January 1 989. For two months 
the robot imaged Mars and 
Phobos, stu died the Martian 
atmosphere and surface chem­
istry, and searched for magnetic 
fields. On March 27, while the 
craft was doing a final recon­
naissance of the l i ttle moon 
prior to its encounter with the 
Red Planet, Phobos 2 was also 
lost. 

At the recen t UFO 
Congress in Las Vegas, Nevada, 
former Soviet Air Force Lt. 
Commander, Marina Popovich 
displayed photographs taken of 
the Martian surface by Phobos 
2. Clearly shown in the photo­
graph was an elongated shadow 
from an unknown craft that was 
located behind Phobos 2. This 
was one of the last photos taken 
before communication wi th the 
probe was lost. 



Another guest speaker 
from Russia mentioned that 
humans would "nev er be 
allowed" to colonize M ars . 
Perhaps this speaker knows 
more about the mysterious 
planet than our own earthly sci­
entists are beginning to discov­
er. 

The project called Mars 
'94/96 may turn out to be the 
most exciting Mars exploration 
of the decade. The intricate plan 
calls for a single orbiter to settle 
into orbit around Mars in 1 995 
bearing a series of small landing 
stations. This mission will be 
followed two years later by an 
orbiter, rover, and bal loon 
probe. If all goes well, the trans­
missions of these robots will be 
relayed, at least in part by 
NASNs M ars Observer, which 
by 1 996 should have completed 
the most extensive geological 
mapping g of Mars in history. 

In October 1 992, NASA 
administrator Daniel Goldin 
met with Russian officials to 
sign a $2.3 million contract for 
the purchase of a Russian Mars 
lander. "It was part of a cooper­
ative agreement calling for U .S.  
instruments to be put aboard the 
Mars '94 mission," explains Don 
Miller, senior Russian desk offi­
cer at NASA's Department of 
International Affairs. "The sec­
ond part of the arrangement is 
for us to purchase an engineer­
ing model of their lander so that 
personnel at  the Jet Propulsion 
Lab can put instruments togeth­
er that work with the Russian 
hardware." 

Mars '94 will carry two 
small landers. The ingenious 
devices are not soft landers -
each will i mpact the su rface 

with a force of 200 Gs, or 200 
times the force of Earth's gra vi­
ty. An airbag will cushion the 
blow. Once on the surface, the 
beachball-sized landers will 
unfold petallike legs to right 
themselves . 

Mars '94 will also include 
two penetrators . These spearlike 
devices will drop at over 300 
miles per hour carrying seis­
mometers and other instru­
ments to a depth of several 
meters. Each penetra tor will 
split in two - the bottom half of 
the spear shooting into the 
ground and the top half with 
weather instruments and a cam­
era remaining above the 
ground. 

Mars '94 is scheduled for 
launch a year from now, in  
September 1 994. Arrival  a t  
MArs will come 1 1  months later 
just as Mars Observer is finish­
ing i ts first Martian year of map­
ping from orbit. 

The ambitious scope of 
Mars '94 is dwarfed by what is 
to fol low. The international 
Mars '96 program headed by 
Moscow's Ins titu te for Space 

aeroshell that will protect the 
rover and balloon from the hea t 
of entry as it hits the atmosphere 
at 8,900 miles per hour. Once the 
craft reaches the lower atmos­
phere, a timer releases a para­
chute that pulls the rover ou t of 
the aeroshell . Cushioned by a 
wrap around airbag, the rover' 
begins its parachute descent to 
the surface. 

After landing, the rover 
unfolds and begins i ts explo­
ration. It is completely self-con­
tained - there is no lander for it 
to return to. 

Another parachute will 
pull the balloon probe from the 
shel l .  When i ts speed has 
slowed su fficiently, the balloon 
gradually infla tes with helium, 
blossoming to its full 1 40 foot 
length. The parachute jettisons 
at 1 0,000 feet, the cruising alti­
tude of the balloon. 

From its high vantage 
point, the balloon will measure 
wind, tempera ture, and pres­
sure. It also carries a camera sys­
tem to take what promises to be 
spectacular aerial photographs 
of the Martian surface below. 

Research cal ls for a massi ve But the balloon is more clever 
orbiter to deploy both a rover than first meets the eye. By day, 
and a balloon probe. "Mars '96 the heat from th4e Sun will aid 
is by far the most complex Mars 
mission to d a te," says Louis 
Friedman, executive director of 
the Planetary Society, a private 
U .S.  based organization. "A lot 
of interest has been generated 
by the balloon project," remarks 
Friedman , "but I think a full 
understanding of just what an 
accomplishment this is has not 
caught on . . .  yet." 

In September 1 997, the 

in the craft's buoyancy. After the 
Sun sets, air temperatures on 
Mars can drop by nearly 1 00 
degrees Fahrenheit .  In the cold 
night air, the balloon slowly 
descends . As it  approaches the 
ground, a long guide rope called 
The Snake, acting like a stabiliz­
er anchor, drags along the 
ground. I ts segmented design 
should prevent it from becom­
ing snagged.  

craft will release a mas­
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The Snake also acts as an 
antenna for an experiment on 
the balloon that will beam radar 
signals off w hatever lies 
beneath the M artian surface.  At 
the moment, the Snake itself has 
no instruments . E arly plans 
called for i t  to carry a gamma­
ray spectrometer to analyze the 
soil, an experiment that may yet 
find a place on the final version. 

The seed money for 
developing the Snake came 
from the member supported 
Planetary Society, making it the 
first privately sponsored plane­
tary exploration in history. 

The second novel ele-

rover can' t reach, like a narrow 
can yon or rough terrain. It can 
then retu rn with samples ." 

The Planetary Society's 
Louis Friedman acted as a liai­
son between the then Soviet 
Union and private companies 
such as I. S. Robotics. 

"It turns out that if you 
intend to plug a piece of U .S. 
hardware into a Russian one, 
suddenly you're saddled with 
incredible export res trictions, 
e ven now," says Bullock. 
"Building an arm would not 
have been workable." Instead, 
the robotics company suggested 
a fi ve ki logram autonomous 

ment of Mars '96 is the rover, a microrover. 
six-wheeled 1 50 pound vehicle. In addition to remote 
It's called The M arsokhod .  It is sampling, the li ttle rover can 
four and a half feet long. Its six serve as a video scout, assessing 
ribbed, titanium wheels are the risky paths ahead of the 
independently powered by elec- larger Russian vehicle. If the big 
tric motors. The wheels' conical rover gets stuck, the microrover 
design allows the vehicle to roll can provide video from other 
over many types of difficult ter- vantage poin ts to help the craft 
rain . M uch of the science equip- steer clear. 
ment will actually be inside the Since 1 985, Jet 
wheels, making i t  low to the Propulsion Laboratory's Donna 
ground and stable. Pi virotto has been working on 

Scientists and engineers U.S.  planetary rovers. She now 
from Russia, France, Hungary, manages JPL' s micro rover pro­
and the United States met in grams. According to Pi virotto, 
Death Valley, California, for a JPL' s  sophistica ted Rocky I V  
series of Planetary Society- vehicle could be modified to fi ll 
sponsored tests of the Russian the bi ll .  JPL is developing Rocky 
rover design. Present were rep- I V  for N ASA' s  upcoming 
resentatives of I .  S. Robotics, a MESUR missions to Mars . A 
California company that manu- Rocky I V  might be inclu ded 
factures small industrial robots with the first MESUR mission, 
called microrovers that could be called Pa thfinder, tentatively 
mounted a top the l arger scheduled to land on Mars in 
Russian rover. as I. S.  Robotics' mid to late 1 997, the same year 
Bruce Bullock explains, "The Mars '96 arrives . Will Mars '96 
smaller rover can be sent to also carry a Rocky IV piggy­
areas where the large Russian backed on the large Russian 
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that could be flown," says 
Pivirotto bu t stresses that 
N ASA and the Russians haven't 
started any official negotiations 
about flying U .S. hardware on 
Mars '96 mission. But as Bruce 
Bullock puts it, "Russia is prob­
ably tickled pink that NASA is 
a t  least now picking up the 
phone and returning their faxes. 
My guess is that the first micro­
rover on a Russian Mars rover 
will be built by N ASA /J PL. 
They have the knowledge to 
move to a space-ready version 
quickly." 

"Unfortunately, the 
Russians can' t afford to support 
development of a space ready 
version of our rover," says 
Bullock. "If N ASA decreases its 
support of microrovers at JPL 
for budgetary reasons, the U .S. 
could miss the MArs mission 
altogether. That would be trag­
ic. Here's a chance to put some­
thing on a planetary surface -
something we ha ven' t done in 
decades - for comparati vely lit­
tle money. Let's hope it doesn' t 
slip through our fingers ." 

What stands between the 
Russian multinational rover and 
reality is not some exotic plane­
tary alignment or technological 
barriers . It's  money. For Mars 
'94 I ' 96 to be successfu l in 
today's global economy and in 
light of Russia's current eco­
nomic crisis, the missions must 
be interna tional .  Gone are the 
days of "us against them" . This 
mission benefits Russia finan­
cially, and the U .S. scientifically. 

Yes, the Russians are 
going to Mars, and due to the 
thaw in the Cold War, we can all 
make the journey together. 
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(counts as 2 choices) 

64701 $24.95 

$ 17.95 

$22.95 

67015-2 $45.00 
(counts as 2 choices) 

34650 $19.95 

S PA C E 
A G E 

• •  
\ \  ........ 
•·. \.-, 

·� .... /'� 
79730 $30.00 

33517 $22.95 

ASTRONOMY BOOK CLUB 

MEMBERSHIP BENEFITS In addition to getting 3 books for only $ 1 .00 each when 
you join, you '11 also receive discounts on books you choose to purchase. Discounts generally range from 
15% to 30% off the publishers' prices, and occasionally even more. • Also, you will immediately 
become eligible to participate in our Bonus Book Plan, with savings of 50% off the publishers' prices. 
• Moreover, our books are always identical to the publisher's editions. You'll never receive an "econo­
my edition" with inferior paper and bindings from us. • At 3-4 week intervals (15  times per year), you 
will receive the Astronomy Book Club News, describing the coming Main Selection and Alternate 
Selections, together with a dated reply card. • In addition, up to three times a year, you may receive 
offers of Special Selections which will be made available to a �up of select members. • If you want the 
Main Selection, do nothing, and it will be sent to you automatJ.cally. • If you prefer another selection, or 
no book at all, simply indicate your choice on the card and return it by the date specified. • You will have 
at least 10 days to decide. If, because of late mail delivery of the News, you should receive a book you 

A Newbridge Book Club 
3000 CINDEL DRIVE 
DELRAN NJ 08075-9889 

do not want, we guarantee return postage. ©Newbridge Communications, Inc. 



NOVA GRAPH ICS 
Art G a l l e ri es 

_____ =:::U 
Beautiful, collectable, affordable 

SPACE ART delivered to your door, 
framed and ready-to-hang! 

NOVAGRAPHICS is the largest dealer of 
space art col lector's editions, posters, and 
cards in the world. We feature over 20 top 
space artists, and offer prompt shipping. 
Archival framing is available on hmite<:t 
editions. Your satisfaction is guaranteed! 

SHOP AT HOME AN D SAVE! 
Send $3 for a two-year 

subscription to our beautiful and 
informative magazine/catalog. 

($4 Canada, $5 International airmail U.S. Funds only) 
NOVAGRAPHICS PO Box 371 97-S 

catalog_!!! Tucson, AZ 8574� 
visit our galleries in Houston & Thcson 

• On-Structure (46"h) 
• Stand-Alone (82"h) 

• Roam-Dome (8%"h) 

All D o m e s  Feature 
• Easy Assembly 
• All Fiberglass 
• Complete Systems 

6' - $1950 up 
10 '  - $5750 up 

Technical Innovations, Inc. 
22500 Old Hundred Road 

Barnesville, MD 20838 
30 1 -972-8040 

You c a n  help: 
• conserve energy 
• reduce air and light pollution 
• save the night skies for everyone to 

use and enjoy. 

International 
Dark-Sky 
Association 

To learn about light pollu tion, energy 
waste, light trespass, and related issues, 
or to join, ($20 basic membership), 
write to the non-profi t  International 
Dark-Sky Association, 3545 N. Stewart 
Ave. ,  Tucson, AZ 8571 6 U.S.A. 

rKITES 
I FREE COLOR CATALOG 

I Choose from over 200 exciting kites. 
• Many unusual & innovative designs. 1 Call or write for your catalog todayl 

I Into The Wind • fSOOJ 541-0314 
1408-A Pearl St., Boulder, CO 80302 J ... _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  _ 

Horoscopes! 

Your personal birth chart 
for only $1 0.00! 

Send your name and address, 
along with the date, time, 

and place of your birth to : 

Galaxus Communications 
P. O.Box 5845 

Parsippany, NJ 07054 

• ODYSSEY GUIDE 

• OWNER COMMENTS 
• FREE TELESCOPE TESTER 

• OOBSONIAN INFO. 
• COULTER OPTICAl:NEWS 

• PRODUCT UST 

"On the Moon and Jupiter, the Odyssey B lflowed  
as much deta� IS SMIII B' Scllnd.f&segralns nearby. • 
David McGough, Mlllingllln, N.J. 

"It is wbrth twice what I paid, but please � 
don't raise the price. I want to get my son 
one in a lewyiiiS." 
Tom Johnston. Boulder, Colo. 

10.1 11CH • $345 •• 
"Carefuu star-testing of the 1 0.1' Octfssey Colnp.:t I received 
last Maroh and of the 10.1' my neighbor Doug Barnas plcbd 
up in mid-october suggests a high IMI of quality 
control which is astonishing. Dillraction pallems 
are virtually inlen:hangeable, and bciUI 
show textbook optical resub (bc!UI 
in-focus and out-of-focus).· 
lee Johnson, Coquillam, B.C. canada 

EASY TO ORDER ••• Phone or mail your order in today. 
Visat\4asterCar accepted. Al1 1elescopes are shipped freight 
charpes collect All mirrors are shipped pr�id in the 
contiguous U.SA No sales tax on out-Of-state orders. Phone 
ordits Mon.-fri. 8 am-.4:30 pm fo!:al tlme. · 

Call �909-659-4621 

lia\ Coulter Optical, Inc. 
� P 0 Box K • l dyi i\'Ji l d .  CA 92549 

"OPTIMUM OPTICS AT MINIMUM COST SINCE 1967". 


