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Riddle of .. 
hovering 
object that 
exploded 

AN Pl.OP.RI Y wido\ tood 100100 to the pot in her 
bedroom - a tmn e object hovtred in mid-nir ju t 
inches from htr window. j I 

• t ju t _couldn't m~vt. I By Dave Harding ; 
wu petr• ried. T ltd to 
m} ell: ' Pleue God, take 
care of me'." 

The bd}'• who lw a ked 
not to be n:~mt\1, s=~ld tht 
5mall, duk objtc:l then 
cxpiOtlcd into a cloud of du l 
and ~il\·er ta.-,, ~ending a 
hret of ligbtnina into the 

night ir. 
l:ragment also ~Uered in 

&he OOW. CO\:C:Jing the f1011t 
prden below het \\indow. 

The arandmother I who 
keeps half a do1en of the 
pie<t'S in her h11ndb3g, said it 
\\ the mosl fr~lcnio 
experience of h •r life. 

Now <be '""ms to lcno\\ 
exactl)' what !;he ~w out<ide 
her home in Ty Ma" r Road, 
Dcganwy, in the ~rly hours 
of New Yc:ar·s Day. 

The lady, who io in her 
80s, it! he had cone to bcu 
at about 12.30am al1er seeing 
in the New Year "without 
touching a drop ... 

Two hours later, he heard 
a metallic rattlina noi e and, 
thinking he w bring bur-
11eJ. \\tnt out of the room to 
I(Jo~ around. 

he then returned to her 
own bedroom at the Cront .of 
the bou~e on the fJ.rSt floor. 

"'J he curtains were ortn, 
and 1 ~w it <~traight aw:ay -
)'OU couldn't mi it. Tt wa 
waying there, about 

indl from the\\ indow ... 
'1 he object was a cbrk, 

grey bloc;k, rou hly two feet . 
5quare. . 

In the glm of the trett· 
lamp, \\ith the river oppo­
~ite, it looked like • lump of 
~tone or late ju t hoverin~ 
in the air. 

.. , couldn't run. 1 ju.,l 
tuod watch in¥ it for fh e 

minutes. 1 was peh ified," 
she recalled. 

"1 ben it suddenly exploJ­
eJ. I'll never forget it. lc wu 
like a &Ull bot, anu dmt and 
silver tat"! Oe-; e\-erywhere. 

• A heet of lightning, 
ahout ~ix feet long, ~h r ove1 
tO\\'Itd the tive& . l was very 
~tt.ken, but also relieved. At 
lt:~~t 11 \\ ~ over." 

She i no~ u pente to 1 

know ju l \\hat hap.,encil 
outs.ide the \\ indow, <cttter­
ina fragments of stare in he& 
garden. 

Her daughtu, who is in 
h ' 4~ and lio.·ing nearby in 
O~nwy, ~ill : •r•m quite 
!lUI e he ~w it. he's \'Cry 

do\\ n ·to·eatth - not the kind 
of pe~n to imaaine thinas- " 
• Anyone who can help 
explain the mystery, or who 
has exptrienced anythin~t 
imilar, con contact David 

Harding at the lt''ttk(\· Nt7 
on (01492) 581321. 


