
IT was a round light. It 
streaked across the sky. 

And it stopped a late-night 
chat by firemen at Garn­
dlffaith, near Pontypool. 

It was not a comet-no lail. It 
was not a plane. 

The firemen-Mr. W. H. C. John .. 
son, I\Ir . .:-.1. Stiff. Mr. J. Phelps, 
).fr. W. Horlor and l\1r. B. 
Cooper--went home la5t nighb 
very, very puz~ed. 
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