Observation of Unidentified Objects
(This article was originally published in November of 1972)

The event described below took place In  November of 1927, by which time my father and I were logging on the South side of Niilijänkäänmaa. I would occasionally skip school, which my father approved of since he knew that I certainly wasn't afraid of - and indeed took great interest in - performing a hard day’s work in the forest. Additionally, we used to set out traps for birds and hares.

As I arrived in the forest at early mornings, I walked along the trail and inspected the traps. Sometimes I had managed to ensnare several grouses, as well as a hare now and then.

It was around this time that my father and I saw this inexplicable vision that it would be wrong of me not to describe, for yet there is much between heaven and earth, that no one can explain.
We were approximately 3,5 kilometers south of the village. The days were short and we worked hard and long during the moonlit evenings. As we walked back home, I saw an enormous ship, about two hundred meters long, maybe more. Its back end was formed like a cigar. The colour was yellowish, brass-like metal. Its upper half had dark, round holes that resembled windows. On the bottom half of the back end there was a large opening, which resembled a port of sorts, through which a number of round objects emerged. They in turn strongly resembled saucers.
These unidentified flying objects moved with tremendous speed. The ship itself seemed to move slowly towards north.
As I ran towards my father in order to make him aware of this spectacular event, I had a good view of the ship until it became obscured by thick forest. I called out to my father and he stopped in his tracks. I pointed to the ship, which now moved in our direction. Father, too, could see the small things that was flying in the vicinity of the large ship, before they disappeared behind the forest to the north.
We couldn't believe our eyes. It was obvious that none of these flying objects were of this earth. When we came back home we told mother what we had seen. She was puzzled and couldn't think of any explanations, but even so, she would never disregard our claims as mere fantasies.
I would sometimes share this peculiar experience with my friends. Alas, everyone just laughed and found it to be ridiculous. Therefore, both father and I would allow these memories to sink into oblivion. Later on, during the 1940s, I discovered that the newspapers had begun writing about encounters with extraterrestial beings, as well as so-called flying saucers. Father was still alive and had heard about this. "Well, now, other people may have seen the small saucers, but we know what the large mother ship looks like", he chuckled.
Even though forty-five years have passed since we made these strange observations, I still remember the incident as if it had happened recently. During the past few years I have oftentimes indulged myself with hunting in wilderness areas and as I gaze upon the eternal skies, I cannot help but dwell upon this mysterious story, for which we may never find any kind of verifiable explanation. Never again have I witnessed anything of the sort.
Translation:  Pwtaiad

