Case xxx.
Man attacked by a flying cigar?

Time: May 16, at 07.10 in the morning
Place: Erlandsbo, Stjärnvik, Gunnilbo, county of Västmanland

The following letter was published in a 1959 issue of the Swedish weekly ”Året Runt” (as a reaction to their publication of an article on the Domsten affair - now proved to be a hoax):

”Concerning the article on space creatures in Året Runt nr 6 I can relate the following: On May 16, 1946, at 10.15, I was occupied with digging out peats just south of the Erlandsbo farm in Västmanland. The moss was about 400 meters across. At a distance that I would judge at about five kilometers something like a black streak came rushing. It enlarged and I could see that it resembled a cigar changing in red, blue and green. The object moved ahead at a terrible speed, descended over a grove and twisted and rocked like a ship in rough waters. I clearly remember seeing contrails. As I stood there on the moss I was caught by a strange feeling of agony. It was as if it had made a large hole in my chest. I couln´t move, not do my work. I understand that the boys from Helsingborg [the Domsten hoax case] speak of being ”magnetized”. I was greatly shocked by this incident and I have never told it until now. 
	
		Arvid Andersson
		Färnabruk

About one year later Mr. Andersson also wrote a letter, with more details, to ufologist Sven Schalin [who was the first investigator of the Domsten hoax]: 

”Åhammar, January 25, 1960. Dear Mr. Schalin! Concerning your article in the [weekly] Såningsmannen I would like to tell you about an experience I have had. At 7.10 [note the three-hour difference] on Thursday, May 16, 1946, I stood at my workplace, the moss which is to the west of the farm Erlandsbo in the parish of Gunnilbo, when I looked up and caught sight of a vertical streak of smoke in a completely cloudless sky. The streak got longer and longer. I estimated the altitude at 8 kilometres where it started. At the end I saw a dark point that took on the contours of a cigar. At a height of about 3 kilometres the object leveled out and took course on me. Then I felt like a magnet in my feet and I couldn´t move them. At the same time I heard a noise like raindrops falling on leaves. Then it felt like I had been fired at and had gotten a ”squarish” hole in my chest. With the greatest willpower I finally managed to break free and continue with my work to pick ”pieces” [exact meaning of this is not clear] from a rope-way. After maybe 30 seconds I saw how the cigar had first changed its course to the north and then it, once again, came straight for me, from a distance of about 400 meters. Then I had like an ache round my heart. This seizure lasted for 2-3 seconds. Then it changed course towards the west and passed by me at an altitude of about 100 meters. It´s size was about 12-15 long, 2-3 meter in height and it had a light source with ”deep silver” about 1,5 meters from the stern. After it had passed by it attacked once again and then with ”beams of heat”. It felt like seven hot points of knives on my left side of the head. At the same time it sort of drew the sight out of my left eye. During these attacks it ascended vertically about 20 meters. Then I got scared and covered my eyes. As I looked again it had turned to the south. It flew for about 800 meters in that way [in that direction?], but then it tipped down the bow and at the same instant it disappeared although the horizon was far away. The whole incident lasted for about 3 minutes. Of the injuries I got I still feel the whole in my chest, the burns in my head and the sight on my left eye is hampered, also the right eye, but not so much. None out of four eye doctors I have saught out has understood ”my visual picture”. I have not told them about this. I have more to tell you of you are interested. 
		      Sincerely,
		      Arvid Andersson
		      Åhammar
		      Färnabruk”

Sven Schalin answered the letter, explaining his desire to pay a personal visit to Mr. Andersson. He got the following reply:

”Åhammar, February 19, 1960. Thank you for your letter of February 6. I forgot to tell you, in my previous letter, that I am a woodman and 48 years old. You wanted to visit me here and it would be suitable during April or May, if only you write a few lines before the journey. Please feel free to bring along someone who is interested. It does not matter if others hear about my experience. Then we will visit the place where I saw the UFO-”cigar” so that you will see how I saw it and how I was attacked. I once again thank you for your interest and hope to see you. 
		Kindest regards,
		Arvid Andersson”

Sven Schalin made plans for a visit, wrote another letter, but then got this reply:

”Central hospital of Västerås. To Mr. Sven Schalin, Linköping.  On commission by Mr. Arvid Andersson from Åhammar, Färna bruk, I now write to you. Mr. A. is presently admitted to the psychiatric clinic...and does no longer want to maintain the correspondence. You could hardly expect any practical value from his observations and experiences. Your planned visit to Mr. A. at the beginning of May can hardly give you any information of value. The psychiatric clinic, Västerås, May 5, 1960. On duty, /signed/ E.Kottenhoff, assistant physician.”

In 1988, Clas Svahn attempted another follow-up on this story. ”Unfortunately, Arvid Andersson is dead since more than 20 years. I spoke to the alderman of the village, Erik Bagner, who was an enthusiastic and helpful man. He knew Arvid well as also his sighting but didn´t himself believe in ”saucers”. All relatives of Arvid are dead and so the chances of getting any new information in this case is zero. 

Status: Psychological?
Sources: Clipping from Året Runt 1959 [issue unknown]; Sven Schalin correspondence file; letter Clas Svahn - Anders Liljegren, January 17, 1988.

