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Editorial

FAREWELL TO THE DEVIL

On December 17, 1969, Air Force
Secretary Robert C. Seamans, Jr.
announced the closing of Project
Bluebook, the agency which had
officially investigated saucers ever
since Kenneth Arnold sighted “a chain
of disk-like” objects over Mt. Rainer
in June, 1947.

Neither scientific value nor national
security, Seamans said, warranted
continuation of the Project.

The Condon Investigation probably
was the major force which brought
about the final decision. Condon
reiterated what the AF had been
saying for years: Flying Saucers, or
the major percentage of them, can be
explained as various conventional
objects and natural phenomena.
Bluebook often stated that the small
remaining percentage which it termed
probably could be
explained if the AF had ample data on
the sightings. But Condon went even
further: he stated that little or no
scientific value would be gained by
additional investigation.

““unknowns”

Some saucerers probably have
experienced misconceptions about
Project Bluebook. It really never

amounted to too much, consisting of
a very small staff, often only three or
four at one time, enjoyed little
prestige within the service and was
never headed by anybody above the
rank of Lt. Colonel. Although it
employed occasional consultants, such
as Allen Hynek, there was little
scientific investigation in depth, and
those scientists who were retained
were more or less obliged, we suspect,
to parrot to the AF line.

Some researchers feelthatthe prime
mission of Bluebook, when set up,
was examining the saucer reports to
determine if they might represent
Russian missiles, particularly during
the early Eisenhower years when our
nation feared the “missile gap.” And
though many reports were classified at
one time or another, these actions
probably reflected only military red
tape, rather than the sequestering of
world-shattering secrets.

Therefore the closing of Bluebook,
on the surface, seems to be no great

loss. And the AF has indicated it will
continue to receive and investigate
saucer reports at local air force base
level.

Psychologically, the
closing has been damaging. It may be
some time before we can assess the
real damage.

In my early days of UFO
investigation the AF represented a
convenient anthromorphisation of my
own paranoia, or fears. Later I
transferred these to the more durable
“Men In Black.” To others, however,
who have, over the years, traded on
the Air Force Devil, the transition
may not be easy. NICAP, which only
recently mellowed its Air Force Devil
policy, probably did so too late, and
there are continuing rumors that the
organization may close.

Devils have been necessary since the
dawn of history. The Christians (not
Christ) invented the one youandI are
most familiar with. Since every man,
slowly but not having yet humanized
himself completely beyond the beast,
must therefore sin, the Devil became a
convenient scapegoat. He was the
tempter who caused us to go wrong.

Those of us in UFO research may
have thaumatized the Air Force Devil
as an excuse for our not having made
great progress in solving the UFO
enigma. Regardless, Project Bluebook
became an outlet for our anger, and
probably our subconscious fears.

At the exit of this devil, what are
we to do?

Aside from the psychological
calamity the closing subjects us to,
there is another sad fact we must face.
With the Condon Report making
headlines the Nation over, with the
Apollo moon landings diverting
attention—and now even more
publicity with the Bluebook closing,
the man on the street’s interest in
saucers has decreased. The newspapers
will print fewer sightings, unless, of
course, a large “ﬂap” occurs sometime
in the future.

And there is another danger, as
Allen H. Greenfield points out in our
“Letters” section. Air Force Files,
which may be of invaluable value to
the future researcher, may be

however,

Notes

dispersed and “lost” in a jumble of
military bureaucracy.

Those of us who believe in saucers
find ourselves becoming once again, a
relative small group, a distinct
minority as opposed to recent years
when Gallup Polls indicated a
majority of the public also believed in
them. To some of us, we enjoy
exclusivity and don’t mind being
called “nuts,” this may be even a bit
gratifying.

Those of us who are convinced
there is something behind the UFO
mystery certainly will not give up. I
never did expect too much from the
AF Project anyhow, especially after I
became convinced that the secret of
the saucers would not respond to
present-day scientific method. They
prabably represent a technology so far
advanced as to be little understood,
some entirely new concept of
existence such as “4-D”—or far-out
psychological or religious concepts
perhaps not to be coped with by the

present generation.

SAUCER NEWS does not seem to
have been affected so far by the
various forces militating against public
acceptance of saucers. Our circulation
is not great, but it has not fallen. Our
commercial enterprise, Saucerian
Books, continues to do well, and this
year the usual post-Christmas sales
slump did not even occur. Maybe it is
because we never did depend upon
scientists or Air Force investigators to
back us up, nor did we depend greatly
upon them as devils.

It is more of a personal, heartfelt
sadness we experience at the demise
of Project Bluebook. For more than
20 years it has been with us and a part
of so many things we have done in
UFO research, “The old order
changes,” said Wordsworth. .. “lest
some good custom should corrupt the
world.” But th :xit of Bluebook does
represent, sor ow, to us, an end of
an era. And it minds us that we are
no longer you .

It is hopec that the excorcising of
this devil shc not be more serious
than the death of a god. It might be.
The Air Force Devil at sometimes
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approached, the benign. It was never a
true villain of extraordinary power,
for it responded in some measure to
the needlings of the taxpayer. Its

thaumaturgy was not terribly
abstract—it pretty much a
physical thing in a physical location,
and could be talked about openly.
Since all of us, particularly us
Christians, must have our devils, let us
hope that the inevitable transference
be upon some idea which is no less
benign. On the ourside of our UFO
world, others have done much worse
than Their fears have been
crystallized in assassination, war and
murder. Even upon the fringes of
UFO research have existed individuals

was

we.

and groups whose heraldry was
hatred.
So it is with sadness and

reluctance that we bid farewell to the
devil. We shall miss you, Project
Bluebook. Even though we cursed you
and reviled you, we sort of ‘“‘grew
accustomed to your face.” And we
felt comfortable with you.

CHAIN LETTERS

The Editor has within the past
week or two of this writing received a
total of three “chain letters.” Not the
usual kind, containing a prayer or
good luck message, and urging that
the letter be copied and sent to several
of one’s friends. These recent letters
urged that $1.00 be sent to the person
on the head of the list, and that
similar letters be sent out to friends.
Chain letters, of course, actually do
not work, beyond benefitting their
promoters who initiate them out with
their own names on the top of the list.
More important, such letters are
ILLEGAL. The editor had no choice
other than turn these over to local
postal authorities. We urge readers to
do two things if they receive such
letters: (1) Don’t send out similar
letters; (2) Report such letters to your
local postmaster.

CORRECTION
In our last issue we reported it costs
one hundred million dollars to kill one
Oriental in the Viet Nam war. This
was a typo and of course was
hyperbolic. In actuality it costs the
taxpayer only one hundred thousand

dollars to kill one Oriental.

2

1969 CONGRESS

The sixth Congress  of
Scientific Ufologists was held in
Charleston, W.Va., June 20-21, 1969,
upon the invitation and by
sponsorship of UFO Investigators,
Charleston organization headed by
Ralph Jarrett. Thirty-Eight delegates
representing civilian organizations
across the country registered for the
closed sessions, held in the Daniel
Boone Hotel. An estimated 500
people turned out for the open
sessions at the Charleston Civic Center
June 21st.

Among the speakers at the open
sessions were Rick Hilberg, Edward
Biebel, Timothy Green Beckley,
Ralph Jarrett, Frank Basile, and James
W. Moseley, the latter winning the
special award for the best lecture. He
received an elaborate saucer model

annual

(see photos elsewhere in this issue).

Some of the accomplishments of
the Congress:

Adopted by-laws proposed at the
previous congress; presented the
Robert Loftin Award to John J.
Robinson; heard bids for hosting the
1970 Congress from Cleveland and
Columbus (later Columbus was
selected by mail vote); authorized
Gray Barker to publish a Journal of
the Congress of Scientific Ufologists
($10.00 per year to members, $25.00
to non-members); formed a
committee on Projects headed by
Ronald Brasdovich; created a Honor
Roll of deceased members; adopted
the “Sigma C” system of rating
sightings which was created by Dr. J.
Allen Hynek; heard a report on a visit
to Brown Mountain by James W.
Moseley.

SENSATIONAL UFO FILMS

8mm, Super-8mm and 16mm
prints of these films are being
made available for analysis and e-
valuation to determine if they are
authentic. Here are the films a-
vailable at this time:

1001: The Lost Creek Saucer:
Saucer follows car as two men re-
turn from Little League game. They
get some excellent photographs of
Adamski-type saucer. Freeze-
frame action and slow motion in-
cluded.

1002: The Airport Saucer: Man,
delayed at airport, is trying out
new movie camera when saucer ap-
pears. This one, also of the Adam-
ski-type, paces an airliner during
the sequence.

1003: Life Form From Outer
Space. Film by Howard Menger,
author of ‘‘From Outer Space To
You,'' shows life spore released
from mother ship grow and change
into  beautiful shapes. ‘‘Freeze
frame’’ of mother ship.

Each film $6.95
(8mm and super 8mm)
Special: All 3 films on one

reel for only $17.50
NOTE: 16mm version
$25.00 each

State film number and title. Be sure to specify exact size of film.
ORDER FROM: Saucer News
P.0. Box 2228, Clarksburg, W. Va. 26301
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Assistant Photo Editor, Michael G. Mann, took
these candid photos at the Sixth annual Congress
of Scientific Ufologists held in Charleston, W. Va.
on June 20-21, 1969. From left to right, Top Row:
James W. Moseley arrives early at Charleston Civic
Center for the Open Sessions (erroneously listed on
marquee as a ‘“‘saucer show”); Chairman Allan
Manak opens the Closed Sessions; Mike Walton,
executive board member (left) and Kevin McCray,
director of American Flying Saucer Investigating

4

Committee, Columbus, Ohio, shortly after they
made a motion bidding that the Seventh Congress
be held in their city. The permanent organizing
committee later accepted their bid.

Center: John J. Robinson, Chairman of the
Robinson Committee on Ethics, Correspondence
and Membership, accepts the annual Robert Loftin
Award from Gray Barker, The award ‘was made to
Robinson for outstanding service to the Congress.
Members of the Permanent Organizing Committee

preside at closed sessions. L-R, Allen H. Greenfield,
Edward Biebel, Rick Hilberg and Chairman Manak.

Bottom: Timothy Green Beckley, noted UFO
author, reads a resolution into the record; and of
course the Congress wouldn’t have been a complete
success without an appearance by THEM, caught
here in a darkened corner of a lounge. Where the
third member of the terrible trio was, nobody
knew—he didn’t show up.



Passed resolutions: condemning a
New York writer for unethical
practices; praising the sponsoring
organization, UFO Investigators, and
its president, Ralph Jarrett;
complementing Charleston News
Media for their fair and objective
reporting of the Congress;
commending Lynn E. Catoe, Library
of Congress bibliographer,.for her
book, “UFO’S AND RELATED
SUBJECTS, AN ANNOTATED
BIBLIOGRAPHY,’ published by the
Library of Congress, Science and
Technology Division for the Air Force
Office of Scientific Research.

Proposed, then withdrew a
resolution commending scientists who
appeared at the 1968 Congressional
UFO hearings; heard a tape recorded
by John Keel, who addressed the
group by that method since he could
not attend personally.

Photographs taken at the Congress
appear on the opposite page and
elsewhere in this issue.

Both the concept and the durability
of the Congress has been unique in the
field of UFOlogy. An extremely
democratic organization, it accepts
any organization willing to sign and
abide by its code of ethics. It is a
confederation of UFO groups
organized in such a manner that such
organizations can maintain their
identities and independence and still
function as a part of alarger group.

Organized in Cleveland by a small
group of Cleveland people, and others
from the East Coast, it quickly grew
to a nationwide, then a world-wide

organization.

Certainly the Congress is an
organization that deserves the
SAUCER NEWS reader’s support.

That support can be implemented by
actually attending, or by publicizing
the annual meeting and the continuing
activities of the Congress.

Readers who may have wondered
what happened to Kathy BRAMER
will be happy to learn they are still
hearing from the same person. She is
now Mrs. Larry Lynn Bennett,
and will be signing her letters, Cathy
Bennett.

The couple married in a
ceremony performed at 7:30 p.m.
November 21, 1969, at the Lost Creek

was

United Methodist Church, with the
Rev. John D. Hardman officiating.
Cathy is a recent graduate of
Fairmont State College where she
received a degree in psychology.

HAS YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO
SAUCER NEWS EXPIRED?

Whether or not you received a
renewal notice with this issue, your
subscription may be up for renewal.
Due to the high cost of mailing
reminders with the advent of the new
postal rates, it may not be economical
to mail you additional notices. And
since we are adjusting our print orders
to take care of only those whom we
feel are SERIOUS UFO students, the
number of subscriptions is limited. By
sending your renewal NOW you will
be assured of a continuing reservation

to receive this publication.

WE NEED CLIPPINGS and
information on saucer-events. Our
extensive clipping service to which we
subscribe do not always include local
news media. We may not be able to
acknowledge this information, but
your contribution will be used wisely
in the solving of the Flying Saucer
Enigma.

SAUCER NEWS is not responsible
for re-mailing issues if you do not
provide a change of address 30-days in
advance of each new issue. Mailing
and clerical expenses average 48% per
issue, believe it or not. The post office
charges us additional for every issue
returned because of change of address.

Inquiries and comments about the
current issue and other matters are
welcomed. Please do not feel badly if
we cannot make lengthy personal
answers to your letters. You may be
assured of a response, however, if you
enclose a stamped, self-addressed
envelope with your inquiry. Please
send such an envelope, also, when you
have any complaint.

ABOUT THIS ISSUE

This is another large double issue,
though your subscription account will
be charged for only ONE issue. When
you subscribe or renew for one year
you are really credited for FOUR
ISSUES, not a calendar year.
Although SAUCER NEWS is printed
irregularly, we feel you are getting
extra value for your subscription
money by receiving larger issues.

(continued on page 47)

=~ ] ‘]
TE S|

A\

“Frankly, I don’t recommend it. After reading it I couldn’t sleep for three nights!”




Feature Article

THE ENIGMA

Rick R. Hilberg

Editor, UFO Magazine

Robert S. Easley had just left the
lecture he had given to a group
of Boy Scouts and was walking to his
car. The evening was cold on that
February Sunday and he was in a
hurry. When he got to the curb he
noted a car running a red light at an
intersection 500 feet away, a dark car
with no lights on, with two men
inside. One of them pointed a rifle at
Easley. Easley hit the deck as a shot
shattered the placid atmosphere of the
quiet college town of Defiance, Ohio.

Horribly shaken, Easley drove his
car along the quiet Sunday streets, not
knowing if another attempt would be
made on his life. After he arrived home
he was greeted by a call on the phone,
with a monotone voice advising him,
“If you and your buddies from
Cleveland are not out of the saucer
field by next Sunday we will have to
take other means of action!”

Easley and his buddies did not heed
this threat, for other «calls and
observations by mysterious individuals
had been going on for almost a year.
This incident of Feb. 25, 1968 was
not the only time UFO investigators
had come in contact with mysterious
individuals known as the “Men In
Black.” Since 1953 when pioneer
saucer researcher Albert K. Bender
was allegedly forced to close down his
International Flying Saucer Bureau by
three men who wore dark clothing,
individuals all over the world have
reported similar incidents where
sinister and mysterious people told
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them to keep quiet—or else! In some
cases ‘‘government men” have taken
photographs and other physical

evidence of UFOs from witnesses.

On August 3, 1965 during the
height of a wave of UFO reports from
all parts of the United States, Rex
Heflin was in his Los Angeles County
Highway Commission truck on
Myford Road near Santa Ana,
California. While driving down the
road he spotted a strange hat-shaped
object approaching. He grabbed his
Polaroid 101 camera which he used
for accident reports and snapped four
shots as the object moved quickly
away. Immediately after the incident
Heflin tried to call his office via The
Citizens’ Band radio in his truck but
the channel was blocked by
interference, which is often noted in
UFO incidents.

After showing his photos to
newsmen Heflin was contacted by
men who claimed to be from NORAD
(North American Air Defense
Command). Heflin surrendered his
original Polaroid prints to them. UFO
investigators became suspicious at this
story and asked NORAD about the
incident. NORAD Chief of Staff,
Major General M.M. Magee had this to
say regarding Heflin’s photographs:
“For your information, NORAD does
not have the responsibility for
evaluation of UFOs and therefore
would not knowingly be in the
business of collecting UFO pictures

Rick R. Hilberg

for evaluation. In addition the office
of primary interest for UFO matters is
the Department of the Air Force.”
Magee made it quite clear that
NORAD did not take Rex Heflin’s
UFO photos, so WHO DID? Possibly
the same group known as the Men In
Black?

Actually, NORAD is not the only
agency plagued by persons
impersonating their representatives.
The Air Force Assistant Vice Chief of
Staff sent the following directive to all
commands on March 1, 1967, titled,
‘““Impersonations of Air Force
Officers”’: “‘Information not
verifiable, has reached Hq. USAF that
persons claiming to represent the Air
Force or other Defense establishments
have contacted citizens who have
sighted unidentified flying objects..In
one reported case an individual in
civilian clothes, who represented
himself as a member of NORAD,
demanded and received photos
belonging to a private citizen. In
another, a person in an Air Force
uniform approached local police and
other citizens who had sighted a UFO,
assembled them in a school room and
then told them that they did not see
what they thought they saw and that
they should not talk to anyone about
the sighting. All military and civilian
personnel and particularly
Information Officers and UFO
Investigating Officers who hear of
such reports should immediately
notify their local OSI offices.”

(continued on page 48)
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THE GREAT AIRSHIP SCARE

By DENNIS STAMEY

0 n the quiet evening of November
18, 1896, hundreds of residents
in Sacramento, Calif., gazed skyward
at a metallic, cylindrical craft drifting
through the heavens. The object cast
down brilliant beams of light upon the
city, and then slowly headed out on
its predestined course to San
Francisco.

The following evening, the bay
of Oakland and San
Francisco were plunged into panic
when another flying vessel made a low
level descent above the streets. Horses
bolted, buggies overturned and
pedestrians ran in terror. The strange
airship maintained a straight-line flight
out toward the coastline, and then
disappeared.

“My entire family saw the machine
when it came across the bay from
Oakland,” commented then Mayor
Suro of San Francisco.

Frightened, bewildered, the
newspapers and the people of
Northern California were desperately
trying to make some sense out of the
mystery. Descriptions generally agreed
that the flying monster was about 150
feet in length, equipped with powerful
searchlights and four rotor-like arms.
It seemed to be, at best, rather
cumbersome and exhibited no
spectacular outburst of speed. Yet the
craft could easily outperform
anything man could put up into the
air, at that dare.

A streetcar driver, Shelby Yost, and
his eleven passengers told newsmen at
Oakland that an illuminated object
had passed over the downtown section
on the evening of November 22. It
sped silently across the horizon and
then cast an intense, blinding glow
over the entire community.

“I didn’t want to admit I'd gone
crazy,” said Yost, “but for a minute, I
thought my senses had deserted me.”

The December 2, 1896, edition of
the Los Angeles Times broke the
strange story of electrician John A.
Horen from San Jose, Calif., probably
the first man ever to step inside one of
these marvelous airships. It made
headlines across the nation, and here

communities

is some brief text from his account:
“We left California in the morning
and headed westward. The ship
travelled by means of two
propellers. . .movement was noiseless
and swift. The motive power was not

steam or electricity. It was a
wonderful machine and «can be
stopped and made to stand still

"

anywhere in the air. . .

Horen said the pilot was 45 years of
age and completely human. The
airship reportedly took him on a
quick excursion to Honolulu which he
described as brilliantly lighted with
lamps.

The article in the Times concluded,
“He sticks to his story and bears the
name of a hard-working man.”

About the same time, William Bull
Meek of Comptonville, Calif., and his
four companions encountered a
normal looking fellow whose airship
had just landed in a desolate valley.
Meek, who was interviewed by
reporters from The Sacramento Bee,
said that the “man stepped from the
ship and said he had come from the
Montezuma Mountains. . .wherever
they are.”

By December the airships left the
scene as mysteriously as they arrived.
The sightings had been concentrated
in a small area; but by March the
following year, the aerial performers
returned to becloud the skies
throughout the country. It seemed as
if a wellplanned invasion was
beginning.

Watchers in Omaha on the night of
March 29 reported some sort of
controlled aerial vehicle roaming the
evening sky. The object, conceivably
the same one, was again seen the next
night over Denver, where witnesses
described it as brightly illuminated,
cruising at high altitude and moving
northwest.

On April 1, The New York Sun
gave sporadic running accounts of a
strange craft reported around Kansas
City, Mo., which paused from time to
time to send down beams of light.
Various communities in Texas also
reported sightings, including Dallas,

(Illustrated by Charles Roller, Jr.)

Fort Worth, Marshall and Beaumont.

The New York Herald of April 11
reported that on the nights of April 9
and 10, Chicago was flooded with
stories of eerie lights that were seen
from 8 p.m. until 2 o’clock in the

morning. “Thousands of persons
declared the lights seen in the
northwest were those” of an
airship. . .” said the Herald. Some

declared that they could distinguish
two cigar-shaped objects and great
wings.”

Adolph Winkle and John Hylle
swore a craft landed in a field two
miles north of Springfield, Ill., on
April 15. Aboard the machine were
two men and a woman. The farmhands
excitedly blurted out their story:
“They said the ship came from
Quincy, flying 90 miles in thirty
minutes. They plan on making a
report to the government when Cuba
is declared free.”

Several people in Benton, Texas,
watched a cigar-shaped vessel on the
night of April 16 as it crossed between
them and the moon.

A story from the Daily Post at
Childress, Texas, reported the
observation of a fast-moving aerial
body about two thousand feet high
and on a westerly course, on April 17.

That same date yielded a number of
tantalizing incidents including the
alleged crash of a spaceship near the
tiny - village of Aurora, Texas. A
correspondent for the Dallas Morning
News, S.E. Haydon, visited the
crashsite and reported that the
remains of the ship and its eerie
looking pilot were being collected.
The spaceman was also going to be
buried, he said, with full ceremony in
tribute to a brave voyager.

But just as bizzare is the chilling
incident telegraphed from
Williamston, Mich., and picked up in
an edition of The Lansing State
Republican:

“Williamston, Mich., April 17—This
morning at a mile south and a half
mile west of this village, a balloon or
flying machine landed in a field. A
dozen farmers watched the airship for
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an hour before it landed. When it
landed, they gathered around and
suffered from the heat.

“A strange man, if man he might be
called, was in charge of the ship. He
had plenty of clothes but seemed to
have no use for them. He was almost
naked and suffered from the heat.

“He is judged to be 10 feet tall and
his talk, while musical, seems to be a
kind of bellowing. One of the braver
farmers approached the bellowing
being and got a kick that will last him
for some time, as his hip was broken.

“Great excitement prevails here.
Lots of people are flocking here from
Okemos and Locke the
strange being from a safe distance. No
one cares to go near. He seems to be
trying to talk to everyone. The
people. . .who have not seen him
refuse to believe, although six of the
best people swear it is the truth. At
8:10 last evening the ship passed over
the village and many people watched
its flight. The being returned to the
vessel and flew away.”

At Sisterville, W. Va., a quiet little
town on the Ohio river, a luminous
red object sailed in from the
northwest at about 9 p.m. on April
19. It flashed brilliant searchlights and
immediately began throwing the
village in havoc. The sawmill whistle
was blowing frantically as hundreds
clogged into the streets to glimpse at
the fantastic aerial visitor. The craft
was like an immense cigar with two
protruding fins on either side.
Observers estimated it to have been
about 180 feet in length and about 50
feet in diameter. All of the witnesses
were able to make out flashing red,
white and green lights along the side
and at the stern.

That same night in Atlanta, Texas,
a farmer named Jim Nelson had his
hair “stand out with fright” when an
airship slowly descended and
momentarily hovered above him.

But perhaps the most amazing
account is the startling experience of
Captain Jim Hooten, a well-known
Iron Mountain railroad conductor
whose story appeared in the April 22,
1897, issue of The Arkansas Gazette,
Little Rock. Capt. Hooten had been
out hunting near Homan when it
became dark: I started to make my
way back to the railroad station. As 1
was tramping through the brush my

to view

attention was attracted by a familiar
sound, like the noise of a locomotive
airpump.”

Suddenly he came upon five men
repairing an odd-looking machine.
“There was a medium-sized man who
wore smoked glasses,” said Hooten. “I
mentioned the noise sounded like a
Westinghouse air brake. ‘Perhaps it
does my friend,” he replied. ‘We are
using condensed air. . .but you will
know more later on.” ”

Capt. Hooten said the front of the
ship ended in an abrupt knifelike
edge. He recalled, “The sides of the
craft bulged gradually, then receded.
There were three large wheels upon
each side...arranged so that they
became concave as they moved
forward. ...The man said good-bye,
the ship rose with a hissing sound. . .in
less than the twinkle of an eye the
ship disappeared from sight.”

The April 23rd issue of The Modern
News, Harrisburg, Ark., carried the
report of an ex-Senator Harris who
also encountered some airship pilots
when the vessel landed near his home.
The crew consisted of an old, bearded
man, a woman, and two young men.
Harris was told by his informants that
someone long ago had learned how to
overcome gravity. The elderly man
said he was able to secure the plans
and experimented with the airship.
They were scheduled to visit the
planet Mars before putting the ship on
public tour.

Harris declined to take a ride
aboard the craft, and seconds later it
rose swiftly into the sky.

Daniel Gray, a farmer living near
Flint, Mich., was working in his field
on April 23 when he heard “a terrible
rumbling and whizzing sound directly
over his head.” Gazing upward, Gray
was astonished to see a dark object
traversing the sky at a high rate of
speed. He was puzzled and rather
dazed, but suddenly noticed a
newspaper dropping from out of the
sky. Upon examing it, he saw the
newspaper came from Toronto,
Canada, dated Oct. 5, 1896. The
paper was dry and very well preserved.

The Daily Texarkanian, Texarkana,
Ark., published on the same date as
the above happenings, gave the
account of]udge Lawrence A. Bryne’s
face-to-face encounter with
oriental-like beings aboard an object
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which was anchored near the
McKinney Bayou. The three men
spoke in a strange language and had
distinctive features like that of
someone from the Far East. They
motioned for Bryne to join them, to
his astonishment.

The machinery was made of
aluminum and the gas to raise and
lower the ship was pumped into an
aluminum tank,” recalled Bryne.

The Houston Daily Post of April
28, contained a most interesting
account:

“Merkel, Texas, April 26—Some
parties returning from church last
night noticed a heavy object dragging
along with a rope attached. They
followed it until in crossing the
railroad it caught on a rail. On looking
up, they saw what they supposed was
the airship. It was not near enough to
get an idea of the dimensions. A light
could be seen protruding from several
windows, and there was a bright light
in front like a headlight of a
locomotive. After some 10 minutes, a
man was seen descending the rope. He
came near enough to be plainly seen.
He wore a light blue sailor suit, and
was small in size. He stopped when he
discovered the -parties at the anchor,
and cut the rope below him and sailed
off in a northeast direction. The
anchor is now on exhibition at the
blacksmith shop of Elliott and Miller,
and is attracting the attention of

hundreds of people.”

(continued on inside back cover)
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Feature Article

THE STRANGE B .I.C.R. AFFAIR

had no idea last spring that, after

I wrote an article for Saucer
News on the possibility of flying
saucers being ‘time machines,” I
would stumble upon actual evidence
for my claim. However, that is exactly
what happened, and 1 am now so
shaken by the implications that it may
be difficult to relate the events as they
occurred. But I shall try.

After the article appeared
(Spring—Summer, 1969), Gray Barker
relayed a letter to me from a Mrs.
W.R. of a large Massachusetts city.
Mrs. R., a UFO hobbyist, related that
her husband—an avid investigator who
is also an electrical engineer—answered
an announcement about a new UFO
club which had appeared in Ray
Palmer’s Flying Saucers magazine in
early 1969.

Mrs. R., fearing I wasn’t a
subscriber (lucky, since I am not),
typed the announcement as it
appeared in that issue. But she didn’t
specify which month’s copy it was,
and I have since been unable to locate
the actual item. However, as she said,
it read in part:

“This year will be hailed in
Ufological circles as that in which the
disparaging elements of Ufology—the
occult groups, contactees, psychotics,
the money-hungry —began to vanish. It
will also be the year in which a new
institution was formed to study the
Ufo problem in a scientific and precise
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manner.

“If you’re an intelligent individual,
we need your help; but you must
write us as soon as you can, as there
will be a waiting list. You will
complete a questionnaire and undergo
a check of your background before
you can be accepted.”

This ended with an address for
correspondence. Called the BICR (the
full name was not given), the group
was headed by three men, William A.
Gautier, Thomas Harper and R. James
Kipling.

After Mr. R. contacted the group
he received a letter and questionnaire.
He was struck by the letter’s change
of attitude. Unlike the-announcement,
this now stressed “‘the formation of a
serious, scientific organization
composed of intelligent, trained adults
from all countries.” The publicized
attempt to get rid of occult groups,
etc., was now labeled as the group’s
“secondary purpose.”

Even so, Mr. R. was engrossed with
the idea, and sent the requested dues
with the completed questionnaire to
the Michigan address. He had noticed
that, on the questionnaire, the group
displayed an unusual interest in
education and scientific training. He
received another letter congratulating
him on his acceptance, and now the
leaders wanted to have an interview
with him.

Mr. R. was surprised by the request,
since he thought the group was in

Michigan; however, he found his
letters had been forwarded to the
actual headquarters, miles away in
Worcester, Massachusetts! He
therefore reported to the new address
in the second letter. Mrs. R. did not
tell me this address.

When her husband returned home,
Mrs. R. said he was “excited and
exuberant” over something which he
refused to discuss with her. He said
she would be told everything when “it
wasall right.”

All this happened in May. For two
months, Mr. R’s spare time was spent
at work either away from home in
Worcester, or shut up in his private
study until early morning hours.
Then, one Sunday afternoon he
ret_urned from Worcester in an irate
mood. He said the group had
disbanded, and the leaders had
“stolen” their work.

At first he didn’t want to say more,
but after an argument with his wife
he said he and twelve others had
repaired a “temporal transmitter”’
under the direction of Gautier,
Kipling and Harper. The three claimed
they had built the device under a
federal grant, but the first trial had
damaged it. They had needed
immediate help from scientifically
trained personnel, and had brought
them together in a variety of different
ways, one of which was the
announcement in FLYING
SAUCERS.



However, as soon as the
saucer-shaped machine was repaired,
the men boarded it, took off, and
vanished to the astonishment of all
involved. Mr. R. said he witnessed this
“theft.”

Mrs. R. couldn’t believe it at first,
but remembered seeing an article in
the then-current issue of Saucer News.
Without her husband’s knowledge, she
wrote and explained his claims to
me.

I, too, found the story incredible,
but since she seemed to be of sound
mind and her husband of fine
character, 1 couldn’t dismiss it
entirely. I admit 1 first thought Mr. R.
was involved in some kind of love
triangle, which would explain his
absences, but that appeared to be too
far-fetched. No, I reasoned, there was
something to it.

I wrote Mrs. R., asking for the
Worcester address, and told her I was
interested in investigating the case.
Four days later the letter returned
marked “Refused.” I then tried to
locate her phone number, but the
long-distance operator reported their
number as unlisted.

But I did have the Michigan address
of the BICR. The seemed
unfamiliar until I recalled a young
investigator and UFO author who
lived there. Thinking he might help or
know something of the matter, I
located his number and called him
long-distance.

Mr. J.S. is no longer active, but he
was very helpful and friendly—at first.
He said the BICR address was that of
another researcher in the city, Mr.
M.P. | obtained this person’s phone
number. Then Mr. S. asked why I
wanted this information. I said Mr. P.

town

had been a “liaison man” for a group -

in Massachusetts that was involved in
some strange activity. He said to me,
“Does this have anything to do with
your article in Saucer News?”

[ said it was possible, to which Mr.
S. curtly replied, “I don’t think you’ll
find out much from him. Besides, you
may not want to get involved with
him.”

I asked Mr. S. why I shouldn’t, but
he wouldn’t elaborate. I then recalled
Mr. S. had once headed a group that
dissolved under mysterious
circumstances. | asked if this had any
relation to the BICR. He said it did

not, but that his group had “ended up
studying the same things.” He then
explained he had had little contact
with his members for over a year, and
didn’t really know of their activities.

I thanked Mr. S. and then called
Mr. P. The line was busy at first, but
later the connection was made. |
asked Mr. P. if he was involved with
the BICR. He said, “Yes, but I’'d
rather not talk about it.”

I realized I wasn’t going to get
much out of him over the phone, and
suggested what first flashed in my
mind: “Can I visit you there?”

“] don’t know.” He didn’t offer to
say more.

I decided to end the conversation,
partly out of embarrassment. “I'll
contact you when I arrive,” | said, and
hung up.

Since my duties as physics
professor are limited in the summer, I
was able to leave my little college
town the next day. After a five-hour
drive I entered the Michigan city late
in the afternoon. I checked into a
downtown hotel-restaurant, and the
first thing I did was call Mr. P. He said
he would meet me in the city’s pretty
park, where a memorial fountain is
situated. A time was set, but I was
there 20 minutes early.

I sat on the cold bench until it was
almost dark. Obviously, Mr. P. was
not going to come. | found a phone
booth and got a busy signal at Mr. P.’s
home. On a hunch, I asked the
operator to check if the phone was
actually busy, or off the hook. She
said that it seemed to be out of order,
and that she would report it.

By now I was angry. I got into my
car and drove to Mr. P.’s house. When
I knocked at the door, someone called
from within, “Who is it?” I called out
my name, and got a brusque, “Go
away!” I would not. I knocked louder
for several minutes, as the sky grew
blacker.

Five minutes later, a police car
pulled up behind mine, and an officer
stepped out. He said he had received a
complaint, and told me to move on
and not to return. As | am a bit grey
before my time, the officer was more
lenient than he would have been to a
“younger” disturber of the peace.

I left the scene, at once frightened
and seething with anger. I was
ashamed by this brush with the law,

and contemptuous of Mr. P. for
arranging it. When I reached my hotel
room, I called the other’s home again,
but received the same busy signal. I
knew now that my time had been
utterly wasted, and that my finances
for the trip had gone down the drain.

I tried to make the most of it. That
night, I called an associate of mine in
Massachusetts who, in an earlier talk,
said he would try to. contact Mrs. R.
and obtain the Worcester address of
the BICR. He now had a great deal of
news to report.

Gene, as | shall call him, went to
the R. home and talked to Mrs. R. She
showed him her husband’s letter file,
from which Gene extracted the letter
containing the needed address, which
he copied. It also turned out that she
had never seen my unaccepted letter

to her. Apparently Mr. R. had
intercepted it and marked it
“Refused.”

Gene next drove to the Worcester
address. He found what used to be a
home, now transformed into a small
office building presently occupied by
a young dentist who had moved in
only two weeks before. Gene talked
to the new tenant, and asked if he had
found anything unusual about the
building when he first moved in. The
dentist said they had found several
papers strewn about inside, and the
lot behind the building had numerous
areas of scorched, blackened grass.

Gene asked the dentist if he had
saved any of the discovered papers.
The reply was negative, but the other
had held onto a small card which
contained numbers and a name of
seeming importance. Gene asked to
see this card, and got a copy of it.
Gene promised to send this copy to
me at home, since he felt it unwise to
dictate it over the phone.

Gene also arranged to look at the
lease on the building, and found that
the previous tenant was one Thomas
Harper. The owner of the place said
one month’s back rent was still due,

and had notified the proper
authorities after Harper’s
disappearance.

I now had positive proof that at
least Harper had existed, and that
some very odd things must have
happened in Worcester. However, |
was held up because the only two
persons I knew to have associated
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with the mysterious men—Mr. R. and
Mr. P.—were avoiding me.

The night’s rest helped. I set out for
home the next morning, a bit less
disappointed than I was the night
before. I recalled that as a youth on
my parents’ farm in Minnesota, my
father often said that perseverance
was the key to success. I resolved to
persevere with whatever shred of
evidence I could obtain.

Two days later that shred of
evidence arrived in the mail from
Gene. It was the copy of the little
card, and it looked like this:

PAUL MCCUHRKE—NYCHQ

A 0000000000001
B 0000011010100
C 0001011110001
D 1011111010010

I puzzled over the card for quite a
while. I now had a name, but the
initials and numbers seemed
meaningless. Then it dawned on me
that the numbers might be binary
code—in fact, it was now so obvious
that t mentally kicked myself for
being so slow.

Any physicist who has worked as
much with computers as I have can
translate binary code easily. I did so,
and this was the result:

A 1

B 212
C 753
D 6098
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I was still puzzled. Why print a name,
followed by such numbers? It was
several minutes before reason took
hold and I saw the list was a telephone
number! All direct-distance-dial
numbers have the prefix “1” followed
by a three-number area code, another
three-number exchange, and a
four-digit body. I immediately called
the operator and asked what area of
the country was under the “212” area
code.

She said it was New York City, and
everything fell into place. “NYCHQ”
stood for New York City
Headquarters! The number had been
printed in binary code so that only
the trained personnel of the BICR
could translate it and contact this
person.

I nervously dialed the number. It
rang several times, and was answered
by a man with a husky, but not

unpleasant voice. [ asked for
“McCuhrke.”

“He isn’t here. Is this Stan?”’
“Yes.” 1 was obviously beipg

mistaken for a colleague.

“You’ve been gone too long. Have
you heard about Gautier and the
others?”

“No.” 1 played along. Gautier’s
existence had been verified.

““They skipped out on the
transmitter. A month ago. We fixed it
up, they got in it, set the dials, and
took off. Next thing they were gone. |

saw it.”’

That was all I needed! I now had
actual confirmation from two sources!
I didn’t quite know what to say, but
responded with, “What should we
do?”

“Sit tight and not blab. If we did,
we’d be called every name in the
book. All I can say is we've been
taken for suckers, and we can cry
ourselves to sleep from now on. You

still want to get in touch with
McCuhrke?”
“Yes, I'd like to talk with him.”
“He’s with P... . in ... ., checking

up some talk about a guy asking
questions. He could probably tell you
more about this anyway. By the way,
I’'m moving out of this place in a
couple of days, so don’t bother calling
here later on. I guess it’s all over
anyway. Even the office in
Worcester’s been rented again.”

There was an awkward silence.
Finally I said, “Well, I'll call
McCuhrke.”

“Good. See you around, Stan.”

I thanked him, and hung up. Yes, it
was over. | thought for a moment that
I should call Mr. P. again and ask for
McCuhrke, but knew that I probably
might be discovered for a false BICR
member. No, | had discovered enough,
and now I hope that I have not found
out TOO much.

I am now convinced that three
persons from a future era suddenly
became trapped in our time. They
assembled several men of technical
skill by placing announcements in
some publications. Why a UFO
publication? Because they knew the
appearances of their craft had been
mistaken for “flying saucers” and that
they would be able to locate men of
parallel interests by publicizing in
such a magazine.

I assume that many people saw the
announcement in Flying Saucers, and
that many wrote to the BICR
requesting membership. I am now
asking all those who have had ANY
kind of contact—by mail or
otherwise—with the BICR to come
forward. Please, if you have any
knowledge at all, contact me through
this magazine.

The solution to the UFO
controversy has been found. Now let
us PROVE it. We need YOUR
testimony.



NECROLOGY

THE PEORPLE OF Gz RPUANGET @LARIOWN

By the Editors

‘“‘OUR HOMES ARE OUR
CASTLES IN A FAR AWAY LAND,”
the neatly-uniformed little four-foot
man told Truman Bethurum, as he led
him by hand toward the saucer. This
was the first moment Bethurum
realized he was talking to a creature
from out of this world, and he had
blurted out the question, “Where do
you call home?”

The people of the Planet Clarion
had come to Mormon Mesa.

Bethurum had arrived a few hours
earlier, as an asphalt plant operator on
a road construction project. After a
blazing day on the Mesa, a few miles
from Las Vegas, Nevada, Bethurum
decided to relax. His wife collected
seashells, and he had been told that

The ‘“Admiral Scow”

the area had once been a vast ocean
bed. So he drove off the road toward
a small hill.

Finding no shells, he got back
inside his truck. The sun had gone
down and there was a comfortable
breeze. Tired out, he leaned back and
before he knew it, was asleep. When
he awakened he found his truck
surrounded by little men. They
promptly took him to their leader.

The saucer (or “Admiral Scow” as
the men, who spoke very good
English, called it) was floating about
four feet off the ground. A movable
landing step transported Bethurum up
the steps and through its door. Then
he was led through a
passageway which turned

narrow
into a

beautifully furnished captain’s cabin.

“That is where my eyes bulged
again,” he said in his first book,
ABOARD A FLYING SAUCER. ‘I
stood before their captain, a beautiful
woman.”

And Bethurum just stood there,
dumbfounded.

“Speak up, my friend,” said the
woman, “you’re not hexed.”

That was the beginning of a long
friendship between Truman Bethurum
and Aura Rhanes, which the lady
captain called herself. She and her
crew came from the Planet Clarion, a
hidden planet in our own solar
system, undetected by astronomers
because it always stayed directly on
the other side of the sun from the earth.
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Truman Bethurum, shown here in a 1954
photograph published in the Santa Cruz, Calif.,
Sentinel-News, literally swears on the Bible that he
had been on a flying saucer several times, and that
hisstory was true.

Thus, on July 27, 1952, Truman
Bethurum became one of the earliest
‘‘contactees,” or people meeting
people from other planets, presaging
dozens of other such claims through
the 50’s and 60’s. Such accounts are
among the most puzzling records to
be dealt with by present and future

Ufologists.

But Bethurum is no longer a
witness. He died at his home in
Landers, Calif., on May 21, 1969, at
the age of 70.

Thousands who read his books, and
met the genial man personally over
the years, will mourn his passing.

Dr. Edward U. Condon, in his
‘“SCIENTIFIC STUDY OF
UNIDENTIFIED FLYING

OBJECTS,” declared, early last year,

that astronomical studies had
disclosed there really wasn’t any
planet Clarion—that according to

careful calculations, such a hidden
planet couldn’t exist. But to those
individuals, however, who read and
re-read Bethurum’s beautiful, if
sometimes somewhat naive writings,
the Planet Clarion is real indeed!

DR. MIRAN LINDTNER
Dr. Miran Lindtner, founder of the
Australian UFO Research and
Information Services, and President of
the UFO Investigation Centre in
Sydney, Australia, died August 30,
1969.
Dr.
veterinarian,

noted
to a

Lindtner was a
and had gone

veterinarian congress in Belgrade,
Yugoslavia, as a representative of the
N.S.W. government. On the ‘way to
Frankfurt, Germany, after having
spent an evening with Karl Veit,
president of a German UFO society,
he had only a few hours sleep and was
apparently late at the station. He had
just put three of his four bags in the
train when the train was flagged away.
He tried to board it, but the
footplates closed automatically, and
he was dragged about 100 yards along
the platform. Then he fell, was run
over and died instantly.

He was a leading world specialist in
poultry diseases, a gifted composer
and musician. He left a young widow
and three children.

As a foreign representative of the
International UFO Research and
Analytic Network, of New York, Dr.
Lindtner had paid a visit to that
organization on August 16th, only
two weeks before his death (see

photo).

WILLY LEY
Willy Ley died on June 24, 1969.
Although not a saucer “believer,” he
wrote articles on the subject and
(continued on page 48)

IFCUFON staff photo of Dr. Miran Lindtner’s U.S. visit. Left to right: Timothy Green Beckley, James W. Moseley and his daughter, Betty, George Emmerson

Fox. Mrs. Yolanda VonKeviczky, Colman VonKeviczky, Dr. Lindtner, Clarence W. Stackhouse, John J. and Mary Robinson, Harry Hoffman.
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RECENT

THE THING AT THE WINDOW

In Charleston, W. Va. Patrick
Mathna stared at the whirling tapes.
Above him, taller than he, and
silhouetted in the glaring neon sign
outside the building, loomed his
questioner. Tall and rather thin, talk
radio personality Hugh McPherson
merged almost into the unreal, his
padded earphones bulging from his
serious, questioning face, like the
headgear of some otherworldly visitor.
Before the recording session he had
been jolly and affable, treating Pat to
a sandwich and a soft drink—but now
as the tapes whirled he had become a
different thing, a part of the glowing
paraphenalia of tubes and meters.
Now he was solemn, prodding Pat’s
memory here and there, acting the
Devil’s advocate, he suspected, in
order to bring out the best in his
story.

Outside, the searing heat of the
June day had momentarily passed;
then the smog of the Kanawha Valley
had trapped it and held it far into the
tense, soggy and suffocating night. At
midnight it would be Monday.
McPherson taped his shows at odd
hours, whenever he could snatch some
interesting personality to distill in his
laboratory of sounds.

“IT WILL BE THE GREATEST
DESTRUCTION MANKIND HAS
EVER KNOWN,” the preacher
shouted. “THE DEAD WON'T BE IN
MILLIONS, BUT IN BILLIONS. THE
BATTLE WILL COME WITH SUCH
FORCE, FAR GREATER THAN
NUCLEAR WEAPONS, THAT
EVERYONE WILL KNOW IT’S
FROM THE HAND OF JEHOVAH
ALMIGHTY.”

Pat, though he did not espouse any
particular religious faith, always liked
to go to church on Sunday, attending
different ones. This morning, just
having arrived in the strange city the
previous night, he took a long early
walk and heard a rousing sermon from
inside the meeting place of
Charleston’s Jehovah’s Witnesses. He
had never attended such a service,
walked quietly inside and was seated.

The speaker, as he told of the

battle of Armageddon, produced a
complex chart showing that the early
autumn of 1975 would mark exactly
6,000 years since God created Adam
and Eve.

“Counting each 1,000 years as a
‘day,” ” the speaker, asserted, ‘“then
the period from 1975 to 2975 would
be the ‘seventh day’ when God
rests—or the post-Armageddon
millerinium of peace and tranquility.”

Considering the tensions in the
world, and man’s ability to complete-
ly destroy himself, the Jehovah’s
Witnesses’ pronouncements were not
so outlandish as they first sounded.
Although 1975 was the proscribed
“Doomsday,” Pat felt such an event
might reasonably occur any time.

Maybe that was what the strange
men in black were trying to tell him.
He couldn’t be quite sure, because
they had never openly contacted him.
Ever since he was six years old,
however, the strange fixation that he,
himself, was not from Earth, had
continued to him. These
thoughts had culminated in the
appearances of these people, in groups
of three, at various times. Unlike
other UFO enthusiasts, who had
cringed at the Men In Black, the idea
had never really frightened him. He
would like to meet them, and see
what they were really up to. When he
was sick recently, they had appeared
often on the street below his hospital
window. He would believe they were
guarding him. Once, in a dream, only
it was more real than a dream, they
had whispered to him, “LITTLE
BROTHER!”

Still, the words of the speaker
disturbed him, and interrupted his
chain of thought. He wished he had
gone to a more comforting church
service.

He continued the taped broadcast
by telling Hugh about the most
interesting ‘‘creature” case his UFO
study group, the U.F.O.R.B.L., of
Lorain, Ohio, recently uncovered.
Their director, Norman C. Swinehart,
Jr., and he had thoroughly
investigated the matter and was
certain that a Mr. and Mrs. Cataldo, of

haunt

NEWS

2511 42nd St.,
reliable witnesses.

It was in the early morning of Nov.
9, 1968, at 5:45 A.M., when the
couple heard a loud bump on the roof
of their house. Then they heard a
noise at the bedroom window like
something moving. Mrs. Cataldo
looked out the window and screamed.
A terrible face stared at her through
the glass. It was a creature of some
sort, about 6 ft. tall. The head and
body were very large, and its two
front hands—or whatever
they were, rested on the window sill.

in Lorain, were

paws—or

Pat read from Swinehart’s official
file report:

“] (Mr. Cataldo) had seen the same
thing. | tried to get out of bed as fast
as | could, but because of my bad
back, my movements were somewhat
slower. I tried to get my gun which
was under the mattress, but by the
time it took me to reach the gun the
thing was gone. It took off running
around the East side of the house with
heavy movements from side to side,
like an ape. It ran across two streets,
then southeast toward a field and
woods, also a large ravine and the
Black River.

“The front of the creature was a
light greyish brown. The head was
huge. The rest of the body, from what
we could see from the bedroom light,
was a darker shade of grayish brown.
The thing made no sound other than
the noise it made when apparently
pawing at the window.”

As near as Swinehart could
determine, the sighting of the creature
lasted only one or two minutes. The
witnesses further described the
creature as looking like “a large lion”
of around 600 lbs., standing on its
hind legs. Swinehart and Mathna, both
of whom belonged to a reserve city
police force, and had crime detection
experience, made a thorough
investigation.

“We took palm prints from the
window sill, which looked human,
except that the prints were reversed
from the normal fashion.”

‘““That’s quite a
McPherson intoned

report,”’
into the
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ECKANKAR
THE SECREI SCIENCE
SOUL E’l'RA\lEI.

Eckankar, the ancient science of
Soul Travel, is the Illuminated Way
to God. Those who see and talk with
God travel this ancient, secret path.

Learn out-of-the-body projection by
your own volition, beyond all lower
planes into God’'s realm.

It increases spiritual awareness and
insight into spiritual worlds.

What Others Say About Eckankar:
‘“These_discourses are wonderful,” T. S.,
Chlcago. I11.
‘““You are with me nightly to lecture on
a splritual subject,”” H. C., Tokyo, Japan.
‘“My life has been completely changed,”
‘W., London, England.
"Your redictions came true for my

C., Los Angeles
“After a few months ltudy I can travel
anywhere in spirit,”” R. F.,, N.Y.

‘“Nobody but a "true avatar can give
wisdom as you do in these discourses,’
P. G., Boston,

Services:

Soul-Travel, the Illuminated Way Dis-
courses (1lst Series); Eckankar-Secret
Way Discourses (2nd Series); The
Illuminated Way Monthly Letters;
Books and Taped Lectures, Spiritual
Consultations and Readings. For FREE
Brochure, write to:

PAUL TWITCHELL
P.O. Box 5325 SN
Las Vegas, NEV. 89102, USA

Please send information on Eckankar-
Secret Science of Soul Travel.

Name ..

Address

City . State Zip
microphone, “and I guess your group
has investigated many of these

so-called monster sightings, and like
other investigators you connect them
with the Unidentified Flying Objects.
Now we have to break for Pepsi, the
fresher refresher, and after the
commercial I'd like you .to tell me,
Pat, what you think would be the
greatest single consequence if the
saucers should suddenly land and
make themselves
everybody. ..”

The 30-second break would give
him time to think of the most logical
People nowadays probably

panic, as an Air Force
had once suggested.
Religion probably wouldn’t be upset.
The biggest danger always boiled

known to

answer.
wouldn’t
spokesman
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down to confrontation with a highly
advanced culture and the psychic
damage this might cause. And even
greater was the certainty that such an
advanced civilization would have
possession of the secrets of almost
freely abundant energy, a concept
that would most likely destroy Earth’s
fossil fuel-oriented economy. Yes,
that would be a good one to discuss
with Hugh.

IGNITION AND LIGHTS FAIL

Jim Martini looked across his desk
at me and grinned, and I couldn’t help
feel he was putting me on. He was
trying to contain a smile, and wasn’t
listening at all to my spiel about the
new screen | had to sell which was so
highly reflective the schools in his
county wouldn’t have to buy
‘“blackout” blinds to show
educational films.

“You really believe this about the
UFOs, don’t you?”

I hedged, as I usually do, when
talking with school executives, for
even though I am fascinated by the
entire UFO syndrome, | am careful
about talking about it to customers
who might think I was a kook of some
kind. But I have always enjoyed
discussing the subject with Jim. One
of the most highly respected social

studies curriculum experts in the
state, his second field was in the
physical sciences. After 1 had

appeared on a program at his Rotary
Club, he warmed up on the UFO
subject and liked to argue with me
about it, usually taking the side of the
Air Force and Dr. Menzel. Now I was
trying to get him off the subject of
saucers and sell him some of the new
screens, since [ knew his county had
never invested heavily in darkening

shades.

‘““Now this new screen,” 1
repeated. . .
“So you’re on your way to New
York,” he interrupted. “Are you
3 y

going to speak up there again? Will
you be on the Long John Show?”

“Hey, you know what?” I told
him (figuring how 1 could explain
what I was going to do in New York),
“Jim Moseley has promised me that
I’'m going to meet a REAL WITCH in
New York!”

“Male or female,” he joked.

“Both!” I replied. “A man and his

wife. Dr. and Mrs. Raymond
Buckland, one of the few practicing
witches willing to appear in public and
tell about it. If I can learn how, when
I get back, you're one of the first
person’s I'll put a hex on!”

Then I tried to explain how I had
inadvertently gotten on the weird
Halloween program. I had promised
Jim Moseley to appear on one of his
lecture programs during the fall, and
one morning about 2:00 AM. he
called me up (as he has a bad habit of
doing). Not being too perceptive or
coherent at that strange hour, I told
him that yes, surely, I would be glad
to lecture for him on the evening of
October 31. Only after 1 got the
lecture notice two days later did I
realize that I had been booked on
what Jim had billed as an “All Ghouls
Night,”” with several speakers,
probably all of them just as weird or
even weirder than myself. Among the
other speakers was Jim Sutton, who
espoused ‘““Frozen Death,” and the
two witches I had just mentioned.
Jim, tired of the poor attendance at
his series of lectures by UFO
personalities, had decided to “pull out
all the stops” and “show jaded New
Yorkers a thing or two!”

“It will be a lot of fun,” I told the
school executive, “and the real reason
I'm being asked is that Long John
Nebel has never turned me down
when I asked to appear on his all-night
talk show. Moseley needs the
publicity for he has a small fortune
stuck in this promotion, and plugs on
the Long John Show always draws a
huge crowd to his lectures.”

I got up to go, knowing that
Martini had a heavy schedule. “I can
leave a sample of the screen if you
want to try it out. ..”

But I could sense the educator
didn’t want me to go just then. He
motioned for me to sit. He was
interested in the new screen but didn’t
want to admit it. Next he would try
to beat me down on the price and I
would have to give him a discount.
that

But was dandy, for he
represented a large school system
which always got a discount
anyhow. . .

“You’ll be interested in this,” he
began, “and it’s the God’s truth. Now
my wife and I didn’t see anything,
you understand, no saucer or-anything
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PERSON (COUNT THEMI) 13

SLIDES, FILMS, ANOPOYRER NAMELESS HORRORS

SCHEDULE OF EVENTS
Note: In the unlikely event of laste-minute delays or changes, we cannot be responsible.

DOWNSTAIRS AUDITORIUM:

Master of Ceremonies =

JAMES (THE AMAZING) RANDI, star
of radio & TV, master magician,
and escape artist,

UPSTAIRS AUDITORIUM:

Master of Ceremonies =

JAMES W. MOSELEY, UFO authority,
Editor of SAUCER NEWS, and pro-
moter of tonight's program.

8100

—

Lecture on “frozen death" (cry=-
onics) by JIM SUTTON, a pioneer
|in this field of research.

Entertainment by RANDI and JOHN
ZACHERLE, famed M.C. of horror
shows, currently with WNEW=FM.

Entertainment by RANDI and JOHN
ZACHERLE, famed M.C. of horror

shows, currently with WNEW=FM,

THREE SHORT HORROR FILM CLASSICS
from the 1930's: “Dracula";

BARBARA HUDSON, Fortean research=
er, tells of swamp monsters, Voo-
doo rites, and other assorted
horrors she has investigated.

8315

8145

"Frankenstein Meets the Wolfman";
and "The Mummy".

GRAY BARKER, UFO expert, shows
film and tells of various mon-
sters seen _in West Virginiae.

9:00
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ISSION

Lecture by SANFORD TELLER, co=-
author with Long John Nebel of
“The Psychic World Around Us."

Slide lecture on monsters, etce.,
by 808 COCHNER, who is an editor

Lecture on "frozen death" (cry-
onics) by JIM SUTTON, a pioneer
in this field of research.
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with the world's leading feature
news service.

BROTHER THEODORE, TV star, .in his
bad, mad, sad shoe=-string movie
short entitled "Midnight Caf