






































































































































C H A P T E R 

13 
• • • 

WHERE HAVE ALL 
THE S A U C E R S GONE? 

THE MANY S H A P E S 
OF CRAFT 

          When the modern era of 
UFO sightings began shortly after World War II, the term for 
what I call the ships was "flying saucers." It was coined by a 
journalist to denote what Kenneth Arnold, a civilian pilot, saw 
in June 1947 — nine objects moving through the sky at high 
speed near Mt. Ranier, Washington, with a motion like a rock 
being skipped across the surface of a pond. Arnold told a 
reporter the objects looked like two saucers inverted on one 
another. And because they were airborne, they became "flying" 
saucers. 

The term quickly caught on, even though within a few years it 
became obvious that not all the unusual aerial objects being 
seen were saucer-shaped. Some were cigar-shaped. By the 
1960s, a wide variety of shapes and sizes had been seen. They 
were assorted, but certain basic types could be discerned, with 
variations on them. Clearly, "saucer" was not a comprehensive 
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term. Thus, "unidentified flying object" gained general usage 
among researchers, gradually displacing the older term. 

Some books emphasizing the saucerlike shape were written 
by authors who weren't interested in first-hand research and 
personal observation. These authors didn't — and still don't — 
understand why there are different shapes. They generated wild 
theories that are better classified as science fiction. For example, 
one writer held that the different shapes were used by different 
races of aliens visiting us. Several other writers maintained that 
UFOs had the ability to change shape and to dematerialize. 
These statements have been widely proclaimed by authors and 
their readers, but the only result has been to mislead the public 
into a false perspective about UFOs — a perspective that still 
has not changed. 

By the late 1970s, almost no saucerlike shapes were reported, 
yet the media and authors of many books on UFOs never looked 
at the newer sightings that described triangular-shaped craft. 
People who had seen saucer-shaped UFOs in the 1960s or early 
1970s were sighting angular UFOs and were confused by what 
they now saw. 

When I was in California in 1971, I saw the classically formed 
flying saucers. But my closest encounter — which I described in 
chapter 1 — was with an angular craft. It wasn't until 1980 in 
Pine Bush that I saw an entire craft at point-blank range and 
realized it was the same angular shape as the craft I had seen in 
California. 

At the onset of our Pine Bush sightings, we saw only craft that 
I refer to as "triangles." Soon afterward, we had a clear sighting 
of a rectangular or boxcar-shaped craft. The triangle had a 
perimeter of about two hundred feet; the rectangle was about 
three hundred feet. We also saw other UFOs that were shaped 
differently from these. 

For example, in the summer of 1986, several of us watched a 
very large craft that looked to me like a turtle's body flying over­
head. Someone called it "walnut-shaped" and I thought that 

• j 
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description was better. This craft seemed to be about five hun­
dred feet around. At times it made a horrendous noise; at other 
times it made no noise at all. 

In late 1986 we began to see ships witli a perimeter greater 
than five hundred feet, taking off from farm fields. These craft 
appeared to be solid, diamond-shaped and almost the color of 
rusty metal. I also saw, as mentioned earlier, a small boomerang-
shaped craft which was about twenty-five feet from tip to tip. 
Many people have reported larger boomerangs — I've not seen 
them — which appear to be roughly the same size as what I call 
triangles. At first I thought people were simply making a mistake 
and were actually seeing triangles from a different perspective, 
but now that doesn't seem to be the case. Boomerangs come in 
small and large varieties. 

Here is a summary of the types of craft I've observed around 
Pine Bush: 

Triangle — most are about sixty feet on each side, two hun­
dred feet in perimeter. A larger one is about four hundred feet 
in perimeter. 

Diamond shape — about four hundred feet in perimeter. 
Rectangle — about three hundred feet in perimeter. 
Boomerang — the small one is about twenty-five feet from tip 

to tip. The large one appears to be about two hundred feet in 
perimeter. 

Walnut or turtle shape — about four hundred feet or more in 
perimeter. 

Manta ray shape — about four hundred feet in perimeter. 
Jumbo or Big One — about five hundred feet in perimeter; 

has two "noses" and "wings." 
Small airplane — about twenty-five feet wingtip to wingtip; 

has a black body, silver wings, no wheels or apparent engines. 

All of these craft operate silently, although on occasion they 
make a wide assortment of noises. Sometimes their sound gets 
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louder after they have passed over us, and it is a deliberate, sud­
den change in volume, not a gradual increase. 

The different craft seem to have various purposes. Classically-
shaped flying saucers are used for abductions. Triangles are 
scout-type ships. Rectangles have been seen in conjunction with 
animal mutilations. Extremely large craft, particularly those with 
rows of red lights surrounding a clearly visible metallic-looking 
seam implying a loading platform, would be for carrying cargo to 
and from our planet. (I was stunned when I got a clear view of 
this craft one night. It was a clear indication that supplies were 
being brought in and that there was indeed an installation at 
which to unload them.) 

The craft also appear to use different types of power or sever­
al different types of power each. 

A few weeks after I began going to Pine Bush in 1980, I saw 
what seemed like small planes mixed in with the ships. My initial 
impression was that some local pilots had gotten wise to the 
ships and were going after them, which seemed quite danger­
ous. Their actions seemed illogical too until I later observed that 
the planes seemed to have the alien's technology. Moreover, 
they didn't seem to be making any noise. On one occasion in 
1980, when we watched a small plane fly at treetop level and 
suddenly reverse its direction without turning around, we knew 
something was different than what it appeared to be. I asked 
Bruce and Wendy why there were planes among the ships. They 
answered that the aliens had their own planes. I thought their 
statement was crazy, but an incident in 1984 changed my mind 
and left me astonished by the implications. 

On that occasion, Cathy and I were leaving Pine Bush at 
night. As we came to the crest of a hill next to some fields, two 
flashing lights raced toward us at treetop height. I stopped the 
car. The two lights just hung there, flashing. It looked almost as 
if the aliens were deciding what kind of stunt to pull on us. 
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I continued driving south, and as we reached Route 17 in New 
Jersey, one of the lights followed us, paralleling the highway and 
matching the speed of my car. As I slowed to take the Oradell 
exit, the craft halted in the sky with a skidding motion, almost 
like a vehicle in a cartoon would stop. Then it descended much 
lower, moving toward the car even though we were still driving. 

We turned onto the main town road. The ship dropped 
behind some houses but continued paralleling us. It turned on 
many of its lights. Cathy readied her camera while I looked for a 
spot to pull over because other cars were on the road and too 
many houses obstructed our view 

About a block farther on, I started to pull off the road. The 
ship suddenly turned on many lights and headed toward the roof 
of the house next to us, skimmed over the top of it and headed 
directly toward us! I jammed on the brakes, stopped in the mid­
dle of the road, and we both jumped out, leaving the doors wide 
open. Cathy and I clicked off four photos of what we clearly saw 
was a small airplane, about twenty feet across from wingtip to 
wingtip, with a black body and silver wings. No propellors or 
engines of any type were visible, and it was virtually noiseless. 

The "airplane" lifted one wing to pass over a small tree next 
to us. (We later measured the tree. It was about fifteen feet 
high, so the craft was barely fifteen feet above the ground.) The 
black metal of the fuselage was startling to look at. The metallic 
surface was quite smooth, although we could still see grooves 
and seams in the metal. The silver wings were also fairly smooth. 
(Many of the larger ships I've seen have many panels, deep 
grooves and contours, showing there is no wasted space on an 
alien craft.) 

At the plane's closest point to us — about ten feet away — we 
could barely hear a buzzing sound. The craft flew past us at 
about five miles per hour, continued past the nearest house, 
then stopped in midair. 

Now, it was one o'clock in the morning on a Saturday — 
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Sunday morning, actually — and a few cars were on the road, 
passing by. My car was stopped in the middle of the road with its 
doors wide open. We — two women — were standing on the 
front lawn of a home, with cameras raised to our eyes, yet no 
one stopped to ask what was going on. I thought that was proba­
bly more weird than seeing the ship/plane. 

The craft turned around but remained about thirty feet from 
us, in full view. I wanted to see it better, without traffic around. 
We drove to a small park about half a mile down the road, but 
the craft did not follow us. 

The next day I returned to the site to ask the people in the 
house the craft had flown over if they had been watching televi­
sion at the time. When craft are near homes, they cause static 
and snow on television sets. But the man in the house told me 
he and his wife had been out at that hour and the children had 
been asleep. 

I was left with some disconcerting thoughts. What if the 
aliens had built their own airplanes or had made their craft 
resemble ours? UFOs are only identified by their unearthly 
shapes and behavior. No one would look twice at an airplane 
coming through the sky — unless it stopped in midair or did 
something of which our technology is incapable, precisely as I 
had seen. The aliens had complete freedom of the skies if they 
disguised their craft as conventional aircraft and no one suspect­
ed what was flying by. 

This smelled of invasion — in every sense of the word. It was 
bad enough that aliens were running around the planet, abduct­
ing people and disrupting their lives. If there was any ethical 
code of noninterference, it had been broken thousands of times 
over the years, through close encounters with humans. But to 
plan the entire charade so as to also give themselves unimpeded 
use of our airways was incredible. Something devious was going 
on. The aliens were not on the level about anything; they looked 
really untrustworthy and made me suspicious. 
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Why, I asked myself. What was so important that they would 
come to this planet unannounced, work undercover on the 
ground, and need freedom of the sky — all undetected except 
when they chose to reveal themselves? If they were so superior, 
why didn't they simply disclose themselves and take what they 
wanted? Humanity couldn't have stopped them. They, in turn, 
could have given us some kind of knowledge, which would sure­
ly be advanced beyond ours, and we would have been satisfied. 

The more I thought about it, the more questions I had. The 
implications were profoundly disturbing. By human standards, 
you don't sneak in your neighbor's yard unless you're doing 
something he or she wouldn't approve of. If you have nothing to 
hide, if you're not up to some devious act, you just knock on 
your neighbor's front door and ask if you can look around. 

The aliens must have known how fascinating they were to us, 
especially to scientists and ufologists who have spent their lives 
seeking extraterrestrial contact or evidence of it. The aliens 
must also have known how confusing they were to us, especially 
in close encounters. 

They had planned everything so perfectly. When my col­
leagues and I ran through the fields after them, they had many 
means of distracting us or giving us the thrill of a close 
encounter, knowing we would be satisfied for the moment. And 
we reacted exactly as they wanted. Only once in a while could I 
trick them by doing something differently at the last minute. 
They were unprepared when I did the unexpected; they were 
not omniscient and had a limited range of control over me. 

What could they have been doing, I asked myself. I was sure 
they were drilling and had machinery operating. Dale and Mark 
told me the aliens were mining beryllium, zirconium, and titani­
um. 

I pursued this clue via library research. Amazingly, I learned 
that the three metals were not only rare but were found only in 
some small Asian countries and — I nearly flipped out at this 
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fact — in Orange County, New York, exactly where I was pursu­
ing the ships. It is interesting to note that these metals are used 
in nuclear reactor plants. 

I learned another startling fact about the location: the Wallkill 
River, which runs through most of the area, is the only river in 
the continental United States to run north instead of south. The 
water table is abnormally high in the Pine Bush area. Some ufol-
ogists have theorized that UFOs have some technological con­
nection with water. I never believed that the connection was 
real; otherwise, UFOs would land in lakes and ponds rather than 
farm fields. What UFOs would want with the Wallkill River is 
unclear to me. Nevertheless, the information about the river 
made me uncomfortable. 

As with my photographs, it seemed as if facts and recurring 
patterns were deliberately kept out of the UFO picture by sabo­
tage or disinformation. 

And where, I wondered, do humans fit into the picture? 
Everything seems so one-sided in the aliens' direction. Are they 
doing something to help us or hinder us — or harm us? Or is it 
totally irrelevant to human life? In short, what is the human fac­
tor? 

CHAPTER 

14 
• • • 

THE 
H U M A N FACTOR 

If I relied on only my own 
experiences with the aliens and their ships, I would say that we 
humans are irrelevant to their purpose and thus they feel we 
don't have to know anything about them. But, like all serious 
researchers, I do not operate in a vacuum. I try to stay abreast of 
developments in this field by reading the professional publica­
tions, by attending conferences and by interacting with other 
investigators through correspondence, telephone calls and per­
sonal meetings. 

Nor do I claim to have a monopoly on truth and to be offering 
the answer to the UFO question. I recognize a lot is going on 
that I simply don't have the time or resources to investigate. So I 
offer this record of my investigation as part of a greater, ongoing 
effort by a body of tough-minded scientists — some formally 
trained, some simply self-taught — who seek to understand a 
phenomenon with enormous significance for the world. 
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I've been involved only peripherally with close encounters of 
the filth kind: abductions. Although my knowledge is second­
hand, limited to reading books such as Budd Hopkins's 
Intruders and talking with him and many abductees, the subject 
itself ties in with my own perspective. According to the 
abductees, the aliens are attempting to crossbreed with us to 
produce a mutant species. Why, we can only guess. 

But to return to my own story, let's consider the indications 
that aliens are mining our planet. I have corroborating accounts 
from around this nation and from others, so my conclusion does 
not stand unsupported. (I'm still looking for the entrances to 
these underground alien bases, but haven't been successful yet.) 
But mining seems to be only one element in their mission. 

Another involves the mutilation of cattle and other animals. 
"Mutes" — animals whose various parts are removed with surgi­
cal precision — have been found dead in many parts of the mid­
dle and western United States. They have been associated with 
UFOs by people who've seen craft and/or lights at the sites and, 
in a few cases, even claim to have seen craft and aliens capturing 
cattle and disposing of them. The first animal mutilation case 
was noted about 1974. Since then the phenomenon of mysteri­
ously mutilated animals has spread eastward; recently it reached 
the south shore of Long Island. 

Often the dead cattle are found to have been drained of all 
blood. If the aliens are slaughtering cattle and other animals for 
blood and organs, I must conclude they are doing it for reasons 
so critical that it must mean life or death for them. 

In support of this theory, I point to recent work by Dr. Mario 
Feola, a professor of Surgery at Texas Tech University's Health 
Sciences Center. His work shows that a solution containing the 
hemoglobin of cattle blood has potential use for human blood 
replacement and could be used in emergencies if no human 
blood were available. 

The human factor must be multifaceted. Here's the way I see 

it: 
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The first aspect of our role for the aliens is close encounters. 
Every encounter seems staged. A person appears to get exactly 
what he or she needs as proof or incentive to spread the word 
about UFOs. 

The second aspect is the medical exam given to abductees 
aboard craft. Hopkins's research shows that abductees may be 
part of a genetic experiment in which, during the exam, a device 
is implanted in them. This small, BB-like object, only two or 
three millimeters in diameter, is inserted in the brain through 
the nostril with an instrument that looks like a large needle. The 
operation causes nosebleeds, which sometimes recur in people 
for years or during a later abduction when the implant is 
removed. Research indicates that abductees generally have 
more than one abduction. The first seems to occur in early 
childhood; others follow in adolescence and early adulthood. 

If this research is valid — and I have no reason to doubt it — 
we have to ask many questions. How many people must the 
aliens examine to achieve their purpose? Are they tagging us like 
laboratory animals? Are we prey? Property? Do the aliens know 
compassion? Why do they disregard human feelings and our 
sense of respect for a person's right to freedom from coercion 
and bodily invasion? 

The third aspect leads to even more significant implications. 
Some abductees report that while they were aboard the ships, 
humanlike beings who appeared to be working in concert with 
the aliens were also present. In some instances, these beings 
appeared only after an abductee became hysterical and out of 
control, as though the aliens felt that the abductee would be 
pacified by another human presence. 

What are such humans or humanoids doing on a spacecraft 
full of aliens? Are they from this planet or somewhere else? If 
they are natives of earth, who are they and how were they 
recruited? If they are from elsewhere — the aliens' home plan­
et, some off-world site where they were raised, a base on the 
moon or Mars, or a gigantic mother ship? — they could also be 
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walking around our own planet at this very moment, having 
infiltrated human society. They could even have risen to high 
levels in every human institution, from which they wield power 
to manipulate society in subtle, covert ways to suit the aliens' 
purpose. They could be invaders of the most dangerous kind — 
indistinguishable from true humans, yet entirely alien in their 
aims. 

All of this is conjecture, and to dispel paranoia, indications 
are that real aliens cannot breathe our atmosphere for long. 
How long is unknown to me. But several sources, including 
some abductees, report that people have trouble breathing while 
aboard the ships. By implication, then, the aliens breathe some­
thing that is not identical with earths atmosphere. Some of the 
human-looking aliens have been seen wearing spacesuits with 
helmets, as in the Travis Walton case. On the other hand, if the 
humanlike aliens are indeed truly human (but raised by the 
aliens from infancy and therefore mentally alien), we're right 
back to our scenario of indistinguishable invaders in top posi­
tions throughout the world. 

The bottom line seems to be: aliens are here on a multi-
faceted mission, and none of it seems intended for human good 
(as in beneficial for individuals or our race). 

The impression that their behavior is sinister is strengthened 
by the many UFO data that appear to be leaked from classified 
government and military sources, as if the aliens are in contact 
with certain elements of those institutions. Moreover, there is a 
distinct sense of disinformation to some of the data. The 
Majestic Twelve or MJ-12 situation, which alleges military 
retrieval of a crashed UFO and four dead aliens near Roswell, 
New Mexico, in 1947 (an event widely publicized, including a 
New York Times article and a discussion by Ted Koppel on 
Nightline) is a prime example. It appears that the public's 
knowledge about UFOs is being deliberately manipulated by 
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sources whose purpose must therefore be suspect. How and 
where did the government and military get such data? Why 
release the information by leaking it to certain filmmakers, 
authors and researchers? What's going on here? 

I believe at least one secret group — perhaps stemming from 
MJ-12, perhaps parallel but separate from it — acts like a gov­
ernment within the government. Others have named it the 
secret establishment — the Trilateral Commission, the Bilder-
bergers and/or "the illuminati." Its purpose seems to be world 
domination through all the institutions of human culture. Its 
shadowy powers reach out through the legitimate government 
and the military, through international finance, science, industry, 
education, even religion. It manipulates public opinion and 
world events so as to distract attention from its covert operations 
to consolidate political and economic power for itself. 

I had begun to think in terms of an underground government 
long before I ever heard the expression "illuminati." In fact, it 
was because I mentioned to some people that I suspected such 
an overt, but unknown, power elite that I was told of the illumi­
nati conspiracy to establish a one-world government and social 
order. However, the facts are so vague and elusive that the illu­
minati concept seems more like a paranoid fantasy than a 
sociopolitical reality. Only in the light of exposures such as the 
Iran-Contra affair does it become clear that such conspiracies 
are not only possible but also likely. And if such a group exists, it 
would undoubtedly be the first to know of alien contact and 
would seek to control that knowledge for its own secret ends. 

As for Big Brother watching us do research, I have several 
things to say. As we watch UFOs flying around Pine Bush and 
other parts of the world and as we publish books and articles 
about our findings, it would be most unlikely if we weren't being 
watched. I almost feel a comfort in knowing that someone has 
taken an interest in what we're doing. It means we're on target. 
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Now, no one has come knocking on my door demanding that I 
hand over information. My telephone seems to be bothered at 
times with strange noises and disconnects when I'm talking 
about bottom line information. In fact, it was through a mixup 
that I discovered who was playing the telephone game with me. 
I won't say how the mixup occurred and I won't give you the 
name of the group, but I will tell you its initials: C.I.A. 

When I told Dale my thoughts, she said I'd hit the nail on the 
head. I said that my phone was "bothered with extra ears" and 
we equated it with the government communications van that 
monitored household conversations in the movie ET: The 
Extraterrestrial. Thereafter I was always on the lookout for 
strange vans and cars parked where they shouldn't have been. I 
could feel someone on the phone line, in addition to the phone 
noises, yet I never saw out-of-place cars or vans. One day Dale 
happened to look out the back windows of my house and saw the 
apartment complex nearby. She said to me, "You fool! They're 
not riding around in a van. They must have rented an apartment 

to watch you." 
I was shocked. The thought had never occurred to me, but it 

seemed correct. I checked into monitoring equipment and was 
amazed to find that technology was available to monitor tele­
phones without physical access to the lines, so that no one would 
ever know unless the spy made a mistake, which is exactly what 
happened. 

But aside from the invasion of my privacy, I'm not worried 
about the spying group finding out what I know. I want everyone 
to know. I am looking for souvenirs — something tangible, 
something solid I can walk away with from Pine Bush or any­
where else. Humanity has a right to know at least some of what 
is going on. I believe the knowledge would change our con­
sciousness, bringing planet earth a realistic sense of the cosmos. 
We would know as a race that we are not alone, and perhaps 
then we would behave more humanely to one another. 

T H E H U M A N FACTOR 

127 

However, I must admit that result isn't inevitable, judging 
from the behavior of the secret establishment that undoubtedly 
has this knowledge already. And another aspect to the situation 
is even more frightening. One evening in California I was sitting 
around the courtyard pool with a group of people — our usual 
routine. On this occasion a man entered the courtyard and 
walked right to us. He had a stocky build and was dressed in a 
long-sleeved, tight-fitting black shirt and black pants. I'm not 
saying he was one of the so-called Men in Black, those sinister 
figures who many ufologists have written about, although he 
may have been. At the time, however, I simply considered it 
strange to be dressed that way in summer, even for California. 

The man stared at all of us, particularly me. I wanted to ask 
him if he needed help, but everyone stopped talking, so I felt 
reluctant to speak. Besides, I was getting strange vibes from the 

For what seemed a minute or so, he simply stared at us. He 
never said a word, and then he turned around and left. 
Everyone started talking at once, yelling at each other for not 
questioning him. Apparently everyone had gotten an uneasy 
feeling from him. Looking back at the incident, I now think 
there was a connection with the ships I watched there. It's possi­
ble the man was nothing more than a crazy street person, but I 
think his action was too deliberate for that explanation. Perhaps 
he may have been under some sort of control. 

Scientists and ufologists who were involved in direct observa­
tions of UFOs told me that the small humanoids appeared to be 
biologically engineered rather than the original life form native 
to another planet. The small close encounter aliens were perfect 
for what they seemed to be doing. They were small and light; 
their huge eyes made them ideal for their nighttime work. 

Many sizes and several types of eyes have been reported on 
the aliens. Large, solid black eyes have been reported over the 
last few years, since Whitley Strieber's Communion featured such 
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an alien on the cover, but the alien I saw, like many others report­
ed then, had eyes that were mostly yellow. The eyes reported on 
aliens prior to the all-black type varied from large and round to 
tin wrap-around kind I saw at Pine Bush. I suspect the all-black 
type is actually a device over the eye, like a contact lens. 

In addition to indications from others about biologically engi­
neered entities, my two photographs of aliens showed five quite 
different beings. Several of them look robotic, complete with 
rabbit ear antennae. Robots are built bv someone. So if both the 
small humanoids and robots are manufactured, the logical ques­
tion to ask is: who is doing the manufacturing and why? Are we 
again back to a "human" race, a master race, perhaps? 

Suppose an underground government or secret power elite is 
running this planet — or attempting to — and an alien race 
arrived here and began to monitor civilization to discover who 
the real rulers are. Once they had that information, the aliens 
would be able to solicit help from them for their mission. They 
could tune in to who and where these ruling people are, as well 
as learn what is going on. 

However, if the aliens can get from "there" to "here," couldn't 
they help themselves? What kind of aliens would need help 
from humans? Robots wouldn't need help, nor would biological­
ly manufactured units. So we're back to the question of who's 
running the show. I assume that aliens, especially if some of 
them looked human, could and would, if they are able to travel 
to earth, be able also to go after their goal here fairly easily. 

But what if the aliens are a dying race? Something seems to 
be monumentally wrong with the way they're doing things, 
which leads me to conclude that they face a life or death situa­
tion. It is a situation in which they have to go about their busi­
ness secretly. In fact, that conclusion leads to only one possibility 
and to save themselves they may have to do something extreme 

to us. 
On the other hand, if they are relatively human in form, as 
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they seem to be, they may be here to seek a cure for their fatal 
problem. Since cattle blood shows potential for replacing human 
blood in some situations, perhaps the cattle mutilations are due 
to the aliens using cattle blood as one approach to revitalizing 
their race, such as in nurturing fetuses. 

Another approach seems to involve; genetic experiments and 
an interspecies breeding program. Some abductees, according 
to Budd Hopkins, have seen babies that the aliens say are the 
abductees' offspring, raised by the aliens. Intuitively, the 
abductees sense that to be true, even though the babies have a 
look that is partly alien, partly human. Now, on our planet, 
species cannot crossbreed with another. For example, chim­
panzees, our closest relatives, are genetically closed to breeding 
with humans. You can cross a horse with a donkey to get a mule, 
but mules are always sterile and cannot reproduce. If the aliens 
have been cross-breeding with us, they are either genetically 
linked with us, probably as ancestors from a remote past, or they 
know how to manipulate genetic material from us. They may be 
close relatives, biologically speaking. The logical conclusion, 
then, is that the aliens originated on earth or that we humans 
originated elsewhere — in the aliens' territory — and were 
"seeded" here, as in the panspermia theory proposed by promi­
nent scientists, including astronomer Fred Hoyle and molecular 
biologist Francis Crick. 

This is speculation, of course — theory — yet it is not 
unfounded theory. Sometimes it's necessary to speculate in 
order to progress. Science speculates by proposing testable 
hypotheses. In this case, the hypothesis is not yet testable, but it 
does make for a thought experiment in logic and analysis, using 
the data we have. Some may criticize these theories as unbridled 
fantasy; let them. My quest is to know the truth about what is 
going on and why I have been personally — and unwillingly — 
brought into something quite bizarre and contrary to everything 
we believe and take for reality. 
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Since the aliens have come secretly and silently, they may 
have infiltrated humanity on every level, invading earth on a life-
or-death mission. Some people might object by saying the aliens 
arc here to save us. We are a doomed race, such people say, 
because of the threat of nuclear war and environmental destruc­
tion by our own hands, and the aliens are here for our good. If 
that is the case, I say the aliens have done everything wrong thus 
far. 

Coming to this planet under cover to dig on people's private 
farmland is not "good." Nor is it good to terrify the residents of 
farms and homes so that they stay inside at night, afraid to ven­
ture out. Likewise, it is not good to buzz commercial airliners in 
flight, causing pilots to take emergency action to avoid a midair 
crash. 

Even worse, the close encounters people have had leave them 
with terrible aftereffects, and for the most part, they are trauma­
tized. The encounters have not been good for the frightened 
people. The people, when they've had the courage to speak pub­
licly of their encounters, have most often met skepticism and 
ridicule, which leads to further mental anguish. 

No, the aliens are not here for our good. In fact, it appears 
that just the opposite is true. The aliens are deliberately confus­
ing things to ensure we have no clear picture of what is occur­
ring. They're hiding something. And with their technology, they 
can do just about anything to anyone, any time, any place — no 
holds barred. The only trouble is, they appear to recognize that 
we humans won't approve of it. 

Having come to these conclusions as a result of logical analy­
sis, I have to add that my emotions are not in complete agree­
ment. When I am with people in the fields and woods of the 
Pine Bush area chasing the ships, we are drawn to them without 
a sense of overwhelming evil awaiting us. Generally speaking, I 
feel people are not continually drawn toward evil, especially 
when emotions run high with fear and everyone is tuning in to 
the ships on psychic as well as physical levels. People wouldn't 
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be drawn to the aliens time after time if the aliens demonstrated 
obvious bad intentions; their "bad vibes" would be felt strongly 
enough to warn people away. I certainly wouldn't chase them if I 
felt something bad coming from them or if I felt I were in dan­
ger. I must admit, however, that on occasion there have been 
vibes so powerful that they affected my solar plexus. Other peo­
ple have been affected likewise on those occasions. What was 
going on, we could only guess. But whenever I've felt such bad 
vibes, I've taken the hint and left. 

If it sounds like I have a love-hate relationship with the 
aliens, you're close to correct. I don't hate them, but I do have a 
deep-seated suspicion. At the same time, I have an honest feel­
ing of emotional warmth toward them. Soon after I began inter­
acting with the ships at Pine Bush, I had to look deeply into 
myself to find out what was going on. I was shocked to discover 
that I felt love from them and I was returning it. Almost every 
encounter, despite the fear, felt good to me (except for those 
occasional bad vibes). Sure, I've been angry at the aliens and 
frustrated because I don't understand what they're doing and 
why, and because I don't like to be manipulated and mocked. 
But I've never felt genuine hostility coming either from them or 
from me. 

With all my antics in trying to read them, it is as if they 
thought I was funny, knowing I was trying to make contact and 
preventing it, avoiding me by remaining invisible except where 
it suited their purposes to show themselves. It sometimes has 
taken me an hour to get into a field where I thought they were. 
Just as I'd arrive, they would take off and fly overhead on their 
merry way or they would freeze and remain invisible. Now, 
when the field is fifty acres and you're on foot, you can't check 
every inch of it in an evening. So I'd wait, and after an hour or 
so, I'd leave, frustrated. Just as I'd get back to the road, I'd see a 
craft lift up from where I'd been and move over the tree line to 
another field. Or — and this just infuriated me — it would fly by 
and acknowledge my effort. 
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Thus far I've focused on the physical reality of the ships, aliens, 
and abductions. But what about the psychic dimension? Are we 
dealing with a race of psychic beings? Has there been psychic 
contact between aliens and people? 

I realized many years ago I could do things mentally that 
other people apparently couldn't. I've lived with it every day and 
have used this power to help me understand things. When the 
ships entered my life, people told me that psychic powers have a 
lot to do with contacting them. My experience made me dis­
agree. "No, something else has to do with contact," I'd say. What 
that something else is, remains to be seen. 

Metaphysical teachings thousands of years old tell us that 
everyone has spirit guides watching over us to guide us in our 
journey through life toward that which is best for the growth of 
our souls. Many people can tune in to the guides, communicat­
ing directly with them and receive data and instruction from 
them. This process is called channeling, which I accept as a real 
phenomenon. It certainly is widely associated with the UFO 
experience. I won't give a discourse on it here for the skeptics or 
the nonbelievers; there are many books on the subject, including 
Jon Klimo's book Channeling that presents the full range of 
research and opinion about the reality of the phenomenon. 

In my judgment, many people don't know what they are chan­
neling. They assume they are tuning in to aliens when in reality 
they are contacting their own spirit guides or even what meta­
physics calls the higher self — a level of awareness even beyond 
spirit guides. In all my experience of observing the aliens and 
bringing talented psychics to Pine Bush to attempt to contact 
the aliens, none of us were able to channel the aliens. In fact, 
several psychics who tried were surprised to learn that some­
thing like a wall of energy surrounds the aliens, protecting them 
from any attempts to reach them on the psychic level, whether 
through telepathy, clairvoyance, or astral projection. 

Guides talk to people but the aliens remain silent, so far as 
I've experienced. I therefore doubt the reality of claims by psy-
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chics who say they're channeling beings from the Pleiades, 
Arcturus, another galaxy, etc. Over the years I've tried every 
type of contact with the aliens, from psychic communications 
and meditation to astral projections. Nothing has worked. 

I therefore conclude that the aliens have the technological 
means to isolate themselves even from psychic contact! Their 
science has given them a profound understanding of energies 
beyond those that human science recognizes — or rather is just 
beginning to recognize through the pioneering work of Nikola 
Tesla and more recent physicists working on the fringes of sci­
ence who are following his lead. The aliens have technologically 
"bottled" psychic abilities. 

Consider this. Abductees who have remembered their experi­
ences without the aid of hypnosis have described being caught 
in beams of light projected either from the aliens' ships or from 
hand-held instruments. The beams have varied in color. The 
aliens seem to use specific colors during different phases of the 
abduction process. Sequences of colors seem to cause different 
physical sensations in the abductees. 

There have also been cases where aliens not only came right 
through the walls of houses, but also took their unwilling victims 
back with them the same way. But this strange dematerialization 
isn't complete. In the case of Betty Andreasson, the aliens told 
her to move some loose china on a window sill because it would 
get in the way when they returned through the wall. Weird and 
doubly weird. Yet it makes more sense to interpret that incident 
as a limitation of technology than as a purely mental ability. 

I believe, therefore, that the aliens can communicate tele-
pathically, perceive clairvoyantly (what parapsychologists now 
call remote viewing) and even astrally project themselves and 
humans — all on the basis of technology. Earlier I noted that 
this phenomenon is called psychotronics. I would describe the 
aliens as a psychotronic society, just as we are a mechanized/ 
electronic society. 

When I became aware of the Tesla field effect, I wanted to 
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know what would happen if my colleagues and I came upon a 
Tesla field as we walked through a cornfield or pasture. Would 
we be able to tell it was there? Would we bump into it? How 
would it feel? Would it repel us in some manner? 

I put my questions to electronics experts. I was told that 
entering a Tesla field would probably feel like electrical rain­
drops on the skin. 

If the aliens have attained the technological means to accom­
plish what we humans think of as psychic powers, they may be 
able to accomplish a range of things, from tuning in someone's 
thoughts through devices to eavesdropping on conversations to 
remote sensing of a persons bodily functions. I've seen evidence 
of alien responses to people's voiced wishes or feelings, includ­
ing my own. On the other hand, I've never seen evidence of 
genuine mind reading. I've tried to trick the aliens many times 
to see if they could read my mind and anticipate what I was 
going to do next, but they have never been successful when I 
make a snap decision to deviate from my usual behavior. They 
react based on knowledge of my prior behavior, even though it's 
inappropriate because of my last minute change of plan. 

As for telepathy, many people say they've experienced tele­
pathic communications from the aliens and it feels different 
from human telepathy. It feels like a radio is being blasted into 
their heads — sometimes too loudly. Improper volume control 
seems to me more like a mechanical problem than a psychic 
connection. It seems the aliens are using electronics that link up 
to biology — i.e., psychotronics. 

Another aspect of the psychic dimension is the aura, which is 
an energy envelope surrounding the living body. The envelopes 
or "clouds" include both physical forms of energy (such as elec-
tromagnetism) and nonphysical (such as etheric). The colors, 
brightness, and density of a person's aura, it is said by psychics, 
reflect that person's physical, mental, emotional, and spiritual 
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condition. (Kirlian photography offers supporting evidence with 
the electromagnetic energy field revealed in Kirlian pho­
tographs.) A colleague believes that the aliens have the capabili­
ty to see the human aura and to understand many things about 
people by translating characteristics of their aura into psy­
chophysical terms. For example, someone who's likely to be a 
good candidate for alien abduction might be selected on the 
basis of auric colors that indicate an emotional state the aliens 
consider best for their purposes. 

But the reverse would also be true. If humans have auras, so 
would aliens. So would the humanoids created by the aliens and 
so would the true humans raised by the aliens. Psychics who see 
auras may possibly determine the validity of my hypothesis if a 
different type of aura becomes noticeable around people. Such 
people may be, emotionally speaking, aliens — and perhaps 
even psychophysiological^ speaking as well. 



CHAPTER 

15 
• • • 

THE PHOTOGRAPHS 
AND ALL UFO 

P H O T O G R A P H S 

I have tried to use the scien­
tific method in this field work. The scientific method is basically 
the following process: collection of data, analysis, publication of 
findings and conclusions, and peer review. In controlled experi­
ments, data should be repeatable; in field investigation, it's 
catch-as-catch-can. And the aliens and their craft are extremely 
hard to catch! Photography introduces some degree of repeata­
bility to the situation because others have taken photos similar 
to mine. 

In fact, all the basic images and situations of ships that I've 
photographed have been replicated by others, more than once. 
The images are consistent; clearly a coherent process is at work 
that any competent observer can investigate. My photos are not 
the result of darkroom mistakes, dirt or lint on a negative, lens 
flares or anything other than alien craft. 

Photographs have been the key piece of evidence in human 
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attempts to solve the UFO enigma because they objectify what 
our eyes see. Photographs have also been the most frustrating 
obstacle to reaching a solution because of hoaxes and unclear 
shots taken by technically ignorant people. Photography is a 
double-edged sword for ufologists. Everyone keeps hoping for a 
definitive photo — the clear-cut "real" picture of a craft in the 
sky. I understand and share those hopes, but after photograph­
ing the ships in a systematic manner for so many years, I've 
made startling discoveries that indicate those hopes are in vain. 
Those in the know — i.e., the government intelligence commu­
nity — apparently discovered it before I did but kept their 
knowledge a secret. 

When I took my initial photographs in 1971 — using a 35mm 
camera set at f/2.8 with a shutter speed of 1/60 of a second — 
we all saw clearly visible metallic-looking UFOs, but the pic­
tures showed cloudy blue vapors streaming off the UFO that we 
hadn't seen. 

In 1978, when I took an aerial photography course, I brought 
in prints of my slides to show the professor. He took one look 
and started to yell, "Oh, my God.... What is this? You were too 
close to something giving off ultraviolet radiation! What is this?" 
Startled by his reaction, I told him what they were and he was 
stunned. For me, it marked the beginning of a growing realiza­
tion that scientists trained in scientific photography and those 
who know shortwave radiation photographs — people involved 
in photographing nuclear reactor processes — would have clear, 
precise knowledge of what was occurring in photographs. 

In 1980, when I began taking photographs in Pine Bush, I 
knew what I had seen. Four of us were standing next to a field 
while two cameras clicked away. We were looking at large trian­
gle ships about two hundred feet in perimeter. But when the 
films came back from the developer, nothing was on them that 
resembled what we had seen. Instead of clear-cut triangle ships, 
there were exotic discharges and sprays of multicolored lights in 
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a seemingly chaotic fashion. However, careful inspection showed 
that the lights seemed to begin where the outline of the craft 
should have been, apparently shooting out of vents at different 
parts of the craft. In some photos the outline was barely dis­
cernible. But why were the craft themselves not visible? 

At first, everyone said the photos should be computer-
enhanced. Computer enhancement is a process in which a com­
puter scans a photograph so that every detail is displayed on the 
monitor. This process is most effectively done in black and 
white, although color imagery in computers continues to 
improve. The photos are digitized — that is, broken down into 
dots like a newspaper photo. Each dot can be enlarged. Most 
people have seen some aspect of computer enhancement 
through television coverage of the space program in which pho­
tos of distant planets are transmitted through radio waves back 
to earth. The Jet Propulsion Laboratory in Pasadena, California, 
apparently has the best equipment for computer enhancement, 
and JPL photos have often been used in media coverage of 
space probes, moon landings, and so forth. 

Through computer enhancement, sections of a photograph 
can be enlarged and viewed as a complete image in themselves. 
Then otherwise vague details often become readily apparent. 
Computer enhancement is especially useful in detecting fraudu­
lent photos of UFOs — of which there have been many. In the 
famous photos by Swiss contactee Eduard Meier, offered to the 
public first in the book Contact from the Pleiades and then 
naively supported by Gary Kinder in his examination of the 
Meier case entitled Light Years, a hoax was detected through 
computer enhancement. A private organization called Ground 
Saucer Watch, which specializes in photo evaluation and which 
has access to JPL's equipment, showed that the Meier photos of 
UFOs are really small models suspended by strings. Meier, it 
turns out, is a master modelmaker and computer enhanced pho-
toanalysis showed the result of that skill. 
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Although computer enhancement works well for detecting 
phony photos and for authenticating genuine photos, its value is 
nevertheless limited. I didn't have my photos computer 
enhanced because I found that a well-made darkroom enlarge­
ment does a much better job of showing details. In a darkroom, 
there is more control if the print is especially uneven in dark 
and light tones. The computer's advantage is that scientists oper­
ate the computers, see firsthand what is occurring in the photo 
and can bring their expertise to the analysis. 

A year after I had taken the photos but still didn't know what 
was in them, I met a photographer who told me to enlarge the 
color negatives in black and white. Since I have my own dark­
room, that process posed no problem. I planned to enlarge 
every detail in all of the initial fourteen photographs. I was 
never concerned that anything I was doing had to be proven to 
anyone else. I took the photos and wanted to know exactly what 
I had photographed — it was as simple as that. I wasn't out to 
make money from UFO research. I wanted to do that with my 
music, not with something I considered due to chance or mere 
luck. 

So there I was in my darkroom, at two o'clock in the morning, 
staring in disbelief at the first enlargement. Two figures 
appeared to be standing beside the craft. But it couldn't be! Yes, 
we had seen the ships on the ground. Yes, I had taken a number 
of pictures of them on the ground. Yes, I had assumed someone 
was driving them. And, yes, I knew I had registered on film what 
we didn't actually see with our eyes. 

But aliens in my photos? I couldn't believe it. 
I made an acetate tracing of the photo. The details screamed 

out at me. I went on to the next photo. I wanted to look at a 
number of details. 

About four o'clock in the morning a terrible feeling passed 
through me. Five aliens were visible in the second photo, plus 
the structure of the craft. Four were standing inside the area of 
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the "light spray"; one was beside the craft. The two aliens from 
the first picture were also in the second, which was taken three 
frames later (perhaps five minutes apart). I traced the second 
photo also and then, feeling physically and mentally exhausted, I 
cleaned up and went to bed. 

The next day I showed the photos to Harry. As he touched the 
first one, a wave of "something" passed over him. He said, "I just 
got a really weird feeling." He described it and what he 
described was exactly what I had felt when I first enlarged the 
photos. We were feeling alien energy. The photo seemed to have 
captured more than just an image of the aliens. Their energy 
seemed attached to the visual image. As I said, I have felt it 
many times since. It has such an immediate and powerful effect 
on me that I named one of my electronic music compositions 
"Alien Energy" as a way of expressing musically some of what I 
experienced. Alien energy or alien vibes are very different from 
a human's. We are so accustomed to each other's 
vibrations/energy/auras as a race that most often we don't even 
notice them, and instead function strictly on the basis of physi­
cal-sensory data. But the aliens have a different energy vibration 
than we do. It's a thick, dense, very physical feeling that 
unnerves people. People accompanying me on my nighttime 
jaunts have felt it as fear or "creepy vibes" as I have stated previ­
ously. 

When I enlarged the other photos, several of them had por­
tions of the ships in them, but no aliens were visible. The black 
and white enlargements proved to be the best way to bring out 
details. I used high contrast paper and began making 14" x 17" 
enlargements to bring out the smallest details. 

Then I realized I had a critical decision to make. What should 
I tell people about the photos when I showed them? Should I 
mention the beings? Should I describe them or point them out? 
Would that be leading people? Should I say anything at all? It 
was sensational enough simply to say I had photographed some 
UFOs when I wasn't trying to be sensational — only investigato-
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ry. If I told people I had photographed aliens as well, it might 
seem totally preposterous. I'd already met enough derision from 
certain people over my field trips to know that I didn't want any 
more. So, feeling that discretion is the better part of valor, I 
decided to say nothing and just play it by ear. 

As I showed the photographs to experts in physics, commer­
cial photography, scientific photography, and the media, I was 
surprised and disappointed to realize how prejudiced people are 
about the idea of UFOs. Even before they looked at my photos, 
they were expressing disbelief. Everyone had something to say 
about the subject, and it was usually negative. I avoided argu­
ments. I simply said that opinions — theirs and mine alike — 
didn't matter at this point because so few data exist. I just want­
ed to know what was in the photos, and if they could help me 
with that quest, fine. 

I listened to everything, even when it was obviously way off 
course. Sometimes the most innocent or the most obnoxious 
remark offered a perspective I hadn't thought of. However, only 
when I began talking with scientists involved with radiation 
physics did I gain some understanding. I learned some fascinat­
ing facts about phenomena above and below the human thresh­
old of vision. 

The human eye can see in the visible portion of the electro­
magnetic radiation spectrum, which spans roughly 400 to 700 
nanometers (nm). This is the range of visible light. Shortwave 
radiation is radiation from about 1 to 400 nm. The shorter wave­
lengths in this range are ultraviolet, x-rays and gamma rays. 
Longer wavelengths — those above 700 nm — consist of 
infrared, microwaves, television and radio waves. The Kodak 
Company's technical pamphlets on the many fields of scientific 
photography, and the technical specifications of the film, proved 
to be the critical factors in determining what was apparently 
occurring in the photographs. 

From my reading and conversations, I learned that all film 
sold over the counter is sensitive to shortwave radiation. I 
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deduced that the sprays or bursts of light appearing in my pho­
tos must be due to shortwave radiation between what our eyes 
see and what the film is sensitive to. The ships had been dis­
charging shortwave radiation. My eyes couldn't see it but my 
camera and film did. 

Physics textbooks state that any object surrounded by ultravi­
olet light will, when photographed, be blurred on the film. This 
fact dovetailed with other things I knew more generally. Some 
people claim to have been sunburned by UFOs. The point was 
made plainly in Close Encounters of the Third Kind when 
Richard Dreyfuss s character, Roy Neary, comes home after his 
first close encounter to find that half his face is reddened. 
Shortwave radiation was responsible. 

Two distinctly different types of spray appeared in my pho­
tographs. One was a sort of zipper effect, probably resulting 
from an alternating current. The other looked like globules, 
sometimes misshapen. 

By chance I saw a television program on solar and astropho-
tography. I was surprised that x-ray photographs of the sun 
showed elements similar to what I had in some of my photos. In 
fact, the similarity seemed so strong that I wanted to show them 
to an astronomer. Eventually, I showed them to several 
astronomers. They agreed independently that certain elements 
were the same as what x-rays of the sun showed. 

X-ray emissions from the sun occur in greatly fluctuating mag­
netic regions. The bright points are known as "tight loop" forma­
tions. The loops are too bright to show up in detail in a general 
picture. Special equipment must be used to photograph the 
loops so that details are observable. The active magnetic region 
causes flares in a variety of colors, such as my film registers — 
all invisible to my eyes. The odd shapes of the bright globules or 
chunks of light that I designate as my second type of spray may 
be caused by a bipolar field, which is highly fluctuating and thus 
distorts the shape. 

Ultraviolet light shows up as bluish bursts in photographs, as 
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well as causing an object to blur. When I read this information 
in a textbook, I looked over my photos. Every one of the original 
set has a bluish globule-type of lightburst. Some of my prints 
from Fotomat had a darkened background, so I asked to have 
them printed lighter. When I received the new prints, the bursts 
were there. 

Harry had received two photographs from someone who said 
they were daytime shots of a UFO. They showed sprays "drip­
ping" through the sky and faint blue bursts of light. We went 
through the many UFO books on the market, looking at the 
photos, and discovered there were many like mine showing x-ray 
emissions and ultraviolet radiation. We realized that if anyone 
had simply compared the many photographs against the techni­
cal specifications of film, he or she could have easily discovered 
what was going on. 

Another fact emerged from this photographic evaluation — 
an even more startling revelation — and again it was logically 
deduced from the film evidence and a simple knowledge of 
physics. The sun uses fusion power. I reasoned that if the ships 
were producing x-ray emissions from magnetic fields in my pho­
tos, and if solar characteristics were exhibited in other people s 
photos from around the world, then the aliens were using fusion 
to power their craft. It would have to be an incredibly sophisti­
cated system, I felt, considering the fact that our own fusion 
research program, principally carried on at Princeton University 
and the University of Rochester, was still so primitive that it had 
yet to sustain a fusion reaction, let alone produce it in a technol­
ogy that could be introduced into small aircraft as a power 
source. 

It may even be the case — and I say this only speculatively — 
that the psychic dimension of the UFO experience involves 
properties of electromagnetism not yet controlled or understood 
by humans. For example, the aliens seem to communicate tele-
pathically with abductees. However, thanks to the research of 
Budd Hopkins and others, it now appears that the telepathy 
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involves the small BB-like device described earlier. The device is 
implanted in abductees' brains to act as a transceiver. Radio 
waves, of course, are a form of electromagnetism. Moreover, 
many contactees tell of being immobilized by aliens who shoot a 
beam of light at them from a handheld device. John White calls 
it a "kundalini gun" because its effects on the person mimic 
some of the more superficial effects long noted in the kundalini 
phenomenon. He says the aliens use it to manipulate the human 
nervous system, inducing pseudomystical feelings that for the 
naive person — most abductees — can be used to psychological­
ly addict or imprint them to the situation in which the kundalini 
gun is used. (Ufologist John Keel gives the fullest description of 
this phenomenon in The Mothman Prophecies. White's basic text 
about the subject is Kundalini, Evolution and Enlightenment.) 
Light, too, is a form of electromagnetism. 

These apparently distinct pieces of data indicate more gener­
ally that the aliens use electromagnetism with incredible 
proficiency, probably in ways that, when we understand them, 
will rationalize much that we presently relegate to the realm of 
the psychic and the paranormal. 

Photographs taken by a number of people with me in Pine 
Bush, and by others in quite different situations, support my 
conclusions. In 1983, I was in a bar with some musician friends. 
One of the men in the group asked me to take a picture of his 
band with his polaroid camera. He handed me the camera but 
then took it back, saying he wanted to take a picture of a wait­
ress's legs first. He snapped one photo and handed me the cam­
era. As he handed it to me, it suddenly flashed off another pic­
ture. We looked at the camera and it flashed off a third picture. 
Neither of us had our hands anywhere near the button. 

When the pictures developed, everyone stared at the images. 
There were pairs of colored curving lines coming off the wait­
ress's legs in the first photo — almost identical to the discharge 
or spray photos I'd taken of the UFOs. The second picture 
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showed her walking away with a ghostly mist behind her and 
three pairs of short, curved lines looking as if they were coming 
after her. The third photo showed the curved lines in a different 
pattern. 

The waitress looked at them and was very upset. I attempted 
to calm her and I told her that sometimes, when highly emotion­
al events occur in a person's life, they give rise to strange physi­
cal effects. That might explain these photos, I said. We just hap­
pened to have the camera there and you were subconsciously 
dealing with something emotional, I told her, and the mental 
energy associated with the emotions manifested itself onto film. 
The waitress confirmed what I'd surmised. She was going 
through a divorce, she said, and was falling apart emotionally. 
She had no idea about the physics of the situation that might 
result in such photos, but my assessment of the situation seemed 
to reassure her. 

A 1984 incident also bears on this situation. My friend and 
colleague, Cathy McCartney, took a picture that provided the 
first occasion for us to even consider whether there were some 
sort of psychic occurrences in connection with the UFOs. 

We had been standing in the cemetery and she aimed her 
camera at some white lights flying by. When she got the devel­
oped film back, the photo was so similar to my polaroids that we 
were amazed. Streams of curved, multicolored lines were paired 
off in all directions. There are several different types of detailed 
lines in the photo — all against the black sky. We recalled what 
was happening when she took the picture. I had snapped some 
shots then, but I must have snapped them at a slightly different 
time. 

We still don't know whether the dribbled lines are small and 
located directly over her and the camera, or whether they are 
large and farther away. But why they should have been there at 
all is the mystery. 

People who are familiar with parapsychological research may 
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assume that I was involved with thoughtography or psychic pho­
tography and that I was the unwitting agent behind the photos. 
It seems that some people have the psychic ability conscious or 
otherwise, to precipitate images at least random forms onto pho­
tographic film. This subject of thoughtography has been investi­
gated by a number of parapsychologists; a useful survey can be 
found in Psychic Exploration by Apollo 14 astronaut Edgar D. 
Mitchell. 

However, based on my reason, research and personal experi­
ence and especially my photographic evidence — I must say that 
I reject the idea that I, either alone or in combination with a 
friend or friends, was the source of the lightforms appearing on 
film. I could accept that an emotionally distraught waitress in 
the presence of several psychic people could cause emotional 
tension sufficient to precipitate the colored streamers. But why 
did similar markings appear in Cathy's Pine Bush photos while 
we stood calmly looking at ships that we didn't even clearly see 
at the time? I believe the aliens have developed a technological 
means of producing phenomena that we conventionally term 
psychic. In other words, they've bottled psychic power. I know 
that genuine psychic phenomena occur between humans, but I 
do not believe the aliens can read my mind without aid from 
equipment. I believe they are tapping into the same realm as 
people who have psychic abilities. Their technology allows them 
to open a doorway to our minds, so to speak, which in turn 
allows them to produce events we call psychic phenomena. How 
that is accomplished, I can't say, but it seems to involve either 
control of energies unknown to us or remarkable control of con­
ventional energies in a way we have not yet understood. Some 
people, especially contactees, declare that aliens are a psychic 
race. If so, why do they fly around in metallic ships constructed 
with nuts and bolts? If they are psychic beings, they'd have no 
need for such craft. 

In 1984, I realized that my photos needed a ground refer-
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ence, so I tried using my flash to light up the foreground, not 
the ships. This technique proved successful. Fences, grass, road­
sides, foliage — whatever s there is fine for identifying the exact 
location of the photograph. Now my colleagues and I all use 
flash. 

TESLA FIELDS AND UNSEEN BEAMS 

The first image of a Tesla field appeared in my photos in 1984; 
all others date from 1986 and after. Other people have also pho­
tographed Tesla fields. When I started photographing Tesla 
fields and reading about psychotronic research, I became con­
vinced that the UFOs used an advanced form of fusion power. 
Dale had told me that Tesla fields have two characteristic 
shapes: One is round or globelike; the other is football-shaped. 
Some have a flattened section, like a balloon being pressed onto 
the ground. The ones I've photographed vary in size from a ten­
nis ball to a house. Bearden, of course, describes them as being 
larger than cities when used as defensive shields against mis­
siles. Not long after Dale told me about the fields, I saw both 
shapes in my photographs. One picture in particular had an 
enormous football-shaped Tesla field standing on its end in the 
middle of a cornfield. It seemed to be fairly near where I was 
standing. 

At one point Tesla fields began to show up in many of my 
photographs, both in the sky and on the ground. I soon saw that 
the force fields appeared to have different densities, ranging 
from opaque through a milky translucence to nearly transparent. 
Many of them were bigger than a house. One photo shows sev­
eral globular Tesla fields during early evening, when it was still 
light outside; in it, one transparent globe is clearly sitting atop a 
barn. 

None of these were visible to unaided human eyes. I took the 
photographs either because I saw lights in the sky and snapped 



SILENT INVASION 

148 

off a shot of the field unknowingly, or else I just went on vibes 
that led me to take a blind shot simply on the basis of feeling 
urgency. I now realize that feeling is physiological — an effect 
coming from the electrostatic Tesla fields that cause the hair on 
some people's skin to stand up, similar to the sensations just 
before lightning strikes close by. 

In many of our Tesla photos, the energy field has a flat bot­
tom, as if resting on something. Since it is not resting on tree-
tops, there must be something else we can't see. Our Tesla field 
photographs show large globes appearing to sit atop invisible 
columns. 

The dense Tesla fields might even be generating a power 
source to enable some specific type of work to be done. The ver­
tical invisible tunnel on which the Tesla globe rests might also 
be creating an environment to enable the aliens to work since 
some of them apparently can't breathe our atmosphere for more 
than a short time. 

Another new development is photographing what looks like a 
"pole" or beam of light that no one saw when the shot was taken. 
The first photos of this phenomenon were taken by a woman in 
July 1987 and later that autumn. I got my first beam the follow­
ing November, and now several other people have also pho­
tographed visually unperceived beams of light in the fields 
around Pine Bush. We were snapping off photos of craft, and 
were surprised to see the pictures showing beams of invisible 
light quite close to us. Because all of us were using flash, we 
captured the ground and foliage around the lightbeams and 
therefore could identify their exact location. With pictures in 
hand, we went to the sites to look. 

One beam was next to a wire farm fence. The only oddity was 
that the photo showed a lightbeam sticking up seven feet or so 
almost directly in front of where we had been standing. Another 
of the beams went right through a tree next to the road. There 
could be no mistaking that we were photographing something 

THE PHOTOGRAPH--AND ALL UFO PHOTOGRAPHS 

149 

belonging to someone else. Some of the beam photos also had 
Tesla fields in them. We took repeated pictures of the beams in 
the same places and other places as well — enough times to 
realize that the beams were apparently turned on and off. We 
never knew which mode they were in, of course, because we 
couldn't see them or sense them otherwise. 

We showed our photographs to some physicists and electron­
ics technicians. The consensus was that the beams were coming 
up from the ground, not down from the sky. All the beams were 
along roadsides, and we had been deep in the fields, for the 
most part, when we photographed them. Moreover, they were in 
key areas for the ships, as we were. We were sure that they had 
a very specific purpose. 

Perhaps they were tracking beams or beacons for the ships. 
The beams could line the roads around the key fields and act as 
runway lights for approaching craft (into new areas or for new 
pilots coming to new areas). Coded beams could signify, specific 
areas being worked on or in operation at a specific time. This 
interpretation would tie in with my conclusion about under­
ground installations with monitoring devices to track humans. 

Once again, I believe that the inability to photograph craft 
clearly is due to deliberate disturbance of the film's emulsion by 
the aliens. Such disturbances confuse people, who wonder how 
and why their cameras see something different from what their 
eyes see. Since the aliens seem to try to confuse things in every 
other way, this little stunt fits in perfectly with their modus 
operandi. 

In fact, they seem so adept at this trickery that I imagine 
they've had considerable practice. They seem to know exactly 
how to do it because they've studied film chemistry and know its 
reactions to various stimuli. So much of what the aliens do is 
well-controlled and designed to confuse. 

I am sure specialized equipment would enable me to take 
clear photographs of the craft in their full, physical form. Dale 
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and Mark said special lenses had been constructed for govern­
ment photographers to get clear moving film footage of the 
ships, as well as still photos. The film, I'm told, was spectacular. 

But I never had the financial resources necessary to obtain 
proper equipment, and I still don't. I looked into the military 
equ ipment market and learned that the pr ice of night t ime 
infrared goggles, which are given to soldiers in the field, is 
$6,500 a pair. My friends and I had a good laugh over that. I had 
nearly bankrupted myself to buy my $450 Nikon and an inex­
pensive telephoto lens. 

In 1988, I met a research scientist, Paul Sher, from a major 

corporation. After examining my photos, he decided I should try 

x-ray film that comes in individual sheets. 

He started me off with four, 5x7-inch sheets of x-ray film. I 

was to use one film at a time for each sighting by holding each 

sheet up and waving it around every t ime I saw something I 

thought would register. 

The results were significant enough for Paul to write the fol­

lowing details: 

The films used for your experiment were Agfa-Gevaert, Osray 
M3, high speed/high contrast radiographic films. Developing 
time was 4 1/2 minutes and fixing time was 5 minutes. 

Results: 

Film #1 was used as a control blank and no radiation was detected. 

Film #2 was marked "Fri July 15, 1988, many ships flying at tree-

lines about 1000' away." Developed film did not indicate any 

radiation. 

Film #3 was marked "July 25, 1988, Monday, variety of lights, 

nothing visually significant." Developed film did not indicate any 

radiation. 
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Film #4 was marked "Friday August 19, 1988, 1 large thing 
twice, small lights." This developed film had some spots and 
small clusters dotted about the film. Since the films used were 
handheld, lacking any focused plane, there is no way of interpret­
ing directions, geometric shapes, etc. 

Take note that smudges produced from my fingerprints do not 
resemble the cluster of dots located on film #4. 

I think that the results found are interesting enough to warrant 
further efforts with radiographic films. My suggestion would be 
to try several more films in exactly the same manner as these 4 
submitted films. If any possible radiation is detected, perhaps 
you could try again using focused camera techniques. 

I'm sorry that these films could not be pointed, as the amount of 
information on the films was so slight that the contrast was insuf­
ficient for printing. (Paul Sher has spent almost three decades in 
the scientific field. His work in research has included such disci­
plines as electron-beam acceleration, infrared and nuclear mag­
netic resonance spectroscopy, and x-ray diffraction.) 

HOW TO P H O T O G R A P H A U F O 

Since one purpose of this book is to encourage others to per­
form U F O photography, here are instructions based on trial-
and-error over the years by my colleagues and me. Remember 
that you will not be dealing photographically with visible light 
from the ships and what you see is not what you'll get. 

Use a good camera that allows manual control. I prefer a 35 
mm. Some of the automatics give good results; some don't. 

Set the shutter speed at about 1/60 of of a second (some cameras 
go only as slow as 1/90 of second) and the aperture as wide open 
as possible. (My Nikon goes to f/1.4.) If you have especially 
steady hands, you might use 1/30 of a second. 
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All film is sensitive to shortwave radiation. The faster-speed 
films —- ASA 1000 and 1600 — are too grainy for good quality. 
They can be used, but I prefer ASA 400. Use a flash — not to 
light the object but to light the foreground for reference. Try to 
get something identifiable, such as a fence, tree, bush, road sign, 
etc. 

My colleagues and I have tried using Polaroids, hoping we 
would see immediately what we'd shot, but the results were dis­
appointing. Polaroid film turned out to be the film worst suited 
to our purpose. It has limited camera flash range — about ten 
feet compared to perhaps thirty feet for other kinds — and the 
film is not sensitive to the short wavelengths the way 35mm film 
is, despite the ASA 600 claim. 

After you've gotten your equipment, go into the field and 
experiment. Keep careful records. I carry a small cassette 
recorder to audiotape my voice; that way I can speak aloud to 
record what I'm seeing and any other pertinent information 
leaving my hands and eyes free to deal with the situation. 

What about developing the film? I recommend that you use a 
"one hour commercial lab". I've tried many custom photo labs 
and had many problems. I've found the one-hour labs to be best. 
Tell the clerk you took nighttime shots of lights in the sky and 
you want every frame printed. Or you can tell them to develop 
just the negatives so that you can pick the frames you want to 
have printed. 

C H A P T E R 

16 
• • • 

A DISCUSSION 
OF SELECTED 

PHOTOGRAPHS 

   The photographs reproduced 
here are just a few of the nine hundred-plus photographs of 
UFOs I've taken since 1971. 

In general, two distinct types of discharges are displayed 
spraying off different portions of the ships. The discharges are 
invisible and make it virtually impossible to clearly photograph 
the craft with a normal glass lens. The data I've given here are 
based on what was seen, what the film can and did register, and 
the transmission qualities of the glass lens. (As far as I know, all 
UFO photographs have been blurred except for hoaxes.) 

Type One Discharge. The first type of discharge appears to be 
an electrical alternating current spurting off areas of the craft, 
either horizontally or vertically. This discharge is apparently due 
to an electromagnetic field that surrounds the craft (and could 
cause ionization). 

Type Two Discharge. The second type of discharge comprises 
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several different types of sprays of short-wave radiation emis­
sions. This discharge has clumps or pieces of lights floating in  

  t h e air. These clumps exhibit characteristic traits of x-ray emis­
sions and bipolar, highly fluctuating magnetic fields. Com­
pactness of the field produces unresolvable clumping or tight 
loop formations unless further specialized equipment can be uti­
lized. Fluctuations in this magnetic field could be responsible 
for the colorations in various flares of emissions. When 
astronomer Robert Jastrow at Columbia University saw some of 
my early photographs, he commented, "I'm unable to interpret 
these images as atmospheric electricity. They may be something 
totally unknown to us at this time." 
1. POD MARK. Taken: July 1985 of a depression in the ground 
made on March 30 or 31, 1985. 

The depression began at about five inches deep and eroded 
to a shallower depth. It was directly behind the fence of the 
Jewish Cemetery, dating from the event described in chapter 8. 
Some small rocks are scattered about in the pod mark. During 
the four months between the event and the photo, weeds had 
grown around the pod mark but nothing had grown in it. 
2. ANOTHER POD MARK. Taken: September 1985 of a 
depression made earlier that year. 

The depression measured two feet by three feet, as if a giant 
egg was pressed into the ground. The bottom of the depression 
is eroded to a flat surface about six inches below ground level. 
Apparently, the ships' landing gear releases radiation into the 
soil. The grass dies and nothing will grow in it for months to 
years. This pod mark remained approximately the same from the 
time we found it for more than two years. At that time the 
cemetery staff dug up the spot and planted grass in it. 
3. LARGE MULTICOLORED TESLA FIELD ON THE 
GROUND. Taken: September 9, 1986 at Pine Bush, New York. 
Camera: Nikon 35mm SLR with 50mm lens. Film: Kodacolor 
negative print film (ASA 4 0 0 ) . Exposure: 1/60 sec. at f/1.4 with 
flash. 
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I was riding along a road at night when I saw lights above the 
trees. I took a flash picture and continued to a spot I commonly 
use for observation. I was shocked when I saw the photo devel­
oped. 

The road can be seen at the bottom right, showing that the 
globular Tesla field was no more than fifteen feet or so from the 
road. The globe goes well out of the picture frame, showing it to 
be quite large. The curved edge shows what looks like two por­
tals seen at edge. 

To the right of the globe are veils with different patterns in 
them. Some are in a round, swirling pattern; others are in sheets 
(indicating different types of energy?). 
4. TESLA GLOBES WITH "PLANE." Taken: August 1988 at 
Pine Bush, New York. Camera: Nikon 35mm SLR with 50mm 
lens. Film: Kodacolor negative print film (ASA 400). Exposure: 
1/60 sec. at f/1.4 with flash. 

One night a group of us stood on a road and watched what we 
thought might be an airplane come toward us. It turned directly 
at us and passed overhead at an altitude of perhaps five hundred 
feet, with very little noise. As it came toward us, I took this flash 
picture. 

What I got on film startled me because what we saw could 
easily pass for a plane. The bright lights seen here are heading 
directly at me. Around the object in a square formation in the 
sky are three medium-sized Tesla globes. The ones to the left 
and right of the object have deep, craterlike openings. The one 
at the bottom is a typical globular Tesla field. No strong image is 
at the left bottom corner. 

A number of faintly seen Tesla fields are lined up filling out 
part of a four-sided image. Some of them almost look like 
reflections of the strong-imaged Tesla field. If so, they were very 
close to the camera, and the camera flash through the filter 
caused a double image. But I am only guessing. 
5. BEAM OF LIGHT Taken: October 25, 1987 at Pine Bush, 
New York. Camera: Nikon 35mm SLR with 50mm lens. Film: 
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Kodacolor negative print film (ASA 400). Exposure: 1/60 sec. at 
f/1.4 with flash. 

This is the first of several photos of beams of light. A barbed 
wire fence and post are at the bottom of the photo. But the 
beam of light is not part of the physical situation; no poles of this 
kind are anywhere along the roadside. Several colleagues also 
have gotten beams of light in photos taken in the same situation. 
We started getting these around mid-1987. 
6. TESLA GLOBE AND FOG BEHIND TELEPHONE 
WIRES. Taken: May 1987 at Pine Bush, New York. Camera: 
Nikon 35mm SLR with 50mm lens. Film: Kodacolor negative 
print film (ASA 400). Exposure: Veo sec. at f/1.4 with flash. 

We had a clear, unobstructed view of a craft and the weather 
was clear. This was to be an extremely active night where I took 
three rolls of film, with this sighting and photo on the first roll. 
The Tesla globe is behind the telephone wires. The foggy mate­
rial looks like it is closer to the camera. 
7 - 8 . FORMATION OF LIGHTS. Taken: March/April 1987 at 
Pine Bush, New York. Camera: Nikon 35mm SLR with 50mm lens. 
Film: Kodacolor negative print film (ASA 400). Exposure: Veo 
sec. at f/1.4 with flash. 

The barbed wire fence with wood support beam and bushes 
are flashed at the bottom of the frame for reference, as is some 
of the field. 

I did not see anything except some flashing lights when I took 
this photo. It appears that individual lights from whatever type 
of craft this is show up in other, earlier photos, here and there, 
like one of the small red triangular pieces of light at the left side 
of the lights shown here. 

The bottom row of tiny red lights are equidistant from each 
other. Seven are visible from left to right, and I suspect the 
bush in front of my camera is concealing two more. The next 
higher row has a slightly larger group of red dots, with larger 
white ones, plus the peculiar red-orange triangle pinhead-sized 
lights. 
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Their closeness to us and to the ground is startling. We find it 
hard to believe something like this could fly so close without our 
consciously hearing or seeing it, but we all seem to feel their 
presence physiologically, to one degree or another. We use this 
feeling to tell us where to aim our cameras. 
9. TESLA GLOBE ON THE GRASS. Taken: July 29, 1987 at 
Pine Bush, New York. Camera: Nikon 35mm SLR with 50mm 
lens. Film: Kodacolor negative print film (ASA 400). Exposure: 
1/60 sec. at f/1.4 with flash. 

A reddish dot of light is in the middle of the sky, which is 
probably what I was looking at when I took the photo. This 
small Tesla globe is only about twenty feet from where I stood. 
It appears to be about two or three feet high. The globe or bub­
ble is sitting on the grass; foliage can be seen through it. At the 
top of the photo is a slight burst of light, whose source must 
have been higher above although I did not see it. 
10. LARGE TESLA FIELD. Taken: June 12, 1988 at Pine 
Bush, New York. Camera: Nikon 35mm SLR with 50mm lens. 
Film: Kodacolor negative print film (ASA 400). Exposure: Veo 
sec. at f/1.4 with flash. 

At the time this photo was taken, about eight of us were in 
the field, with many lights in the sky. Although the Tesla field 
shown here wasn't visible, we must have seen a large light com­
ing over the farm field. When I took this picture, Cindy Golas 
also took one with her zoom lens and got the Tesla field up 
close. This mutual photographic corroboration is proof that the 
Tesla fields are not artifacts of our cameras. I estimate the size 
of this Tesla field at about one hundred feet in diameter. There 
is also a small, round globe in the trees to the right, where the 
partially-hidden farther trees form a background about halfway 
up the tree in the foreground. 

11. WANAQUE RESERVOIR. Taken: February 1981 at 
Wanaque Reservoir, New Jersey. Camera: Russian Zenite 35mm 
SLR with 50mm lens. Film: Kodacolor negative print film (ASA 
400). Exposure: five-minute time exposure. 
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As described in chapter 7, we saw lights come over the small 
hills on the far side of the Wanaque Reservoir and move toward 

us. The craft was partially lit and stopped a few feet over the 
frozen reservoir with no sound, about one hundred feet from us. 
It looked small — perhaps twenty feet long — and narrow, but 
we couldn't tell its exact shape. We could see wires that extend­
ed from the craft bobbing as it moved. 

I took several photos and this single time exposure, which 
doesn't show the craft or its position the way we saw it. The craft 
was clearly a few feet above the ice, not high in the sky, so some­
thing was spewing this chunk of light. It appears similar to the 
spray of light in which the aliens at Pine Bush in photo 24 are 
standing. After about twenty minutes, the craft turned off its 
lights and was lost to our sight. 
12. TESLA AND TELEPHONE POLE. Taken: July 1987 at 
Pine Bush, New York. Camera: Nikon 35mm SLR with 50mm 
lens. Film: Kodacolor negative print film (ASA 400). Exposure: 
1/60 sec. at f/1.4 with flash. 

It wasn't even dark and many lights were flying. All we saw 
were odd-shaped lights when I took this picture. The argument 
is whether this Tesla globe is in front of or behind the pole. 
13. GROUP OF LIGHTS. Taken: January 1985 at Pine Bush, 
New York. Camera: Nikon 35mm SLR with 50mm lens. Film: 
Kodacolor negative print film (ASA 400). Exposure: Veo sec. at 
f/1.4 with flash. 

All we saw was an object with normal-looking strobe lights 
coming by flashing. 
14. RED RING AROUND DOUBLE LIGHTS, WITH SEC­
OND OBJECT. Taken: November 1988 at Pine Bush, New 
York. Camera: Nikon 35mm SLR with 50mm lens. Film: 
Kodacolor negative print film (ASA 400). Exposure: Veo sec. at 
f/1.4 with flash. Series of three. 

We saw one object with double headlights flying over the 
fields, occasionally banking towards us. We didn't see any abnor­
mal color nor did we see any second object. 
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15. SCATTERED TESLA'S. Taken: June 14, 1988 at Pine 
Bush, New York. Camera: Nikon 35mm SLR with 50mm lens. 
Film: Kodacolor negative print film (ASA 400). Exposure: Veo 
sec. at f/1.4 with flash. 

There were lights all over the sky, and that whole time period 
was extremely active for sightings and pictures. This shows a 
combination of opaque and near transparent Tesla's as well as 
the globe- and football-shaped ones. 
16. LARGE TESLA AT TREELINE. Taken: June 19, 
1987 at Pine Bush, New York. Camera: Nikon 35mm SLR with 
50mm lens. Film: Kodacolor negative print film (ASA 400). 
Exposure: 1/60 sec. at f/1.4 with flash. Series of five. 

We watched a huge craft lift up from the tree area when it 
was still light out. There were many oddly behaving lights flying 
around the sky at the same time. I snapped off five photos and 
got what I call the inner lights, which don't show the true size of 
the object. The huge oval Tesla globe sitting on the tree line was 
unseen by our eyes. If forest trees are at least one hundred feet 
tall, this Tesla field is larger. Cloudy vapors in the sky were 
unseen by our eyes. (Other photos from this specific night have 
the same dual lights and many Tesla fields on the ground and in 
the sky.) 

17. CRAFT WITH ANGLED RAYS AND SMALL GLOBE 
ON GROUND. Taken: July 1986 at Pine Bush, New York. 

Camera: Nikon 35mm SLR with 50mm lens. Film: Kodacolor 
negative print film (ASA 400). Exposure: 1/60 sec. at f/1.4 with 
flash. 

We watched an object come directly at us and I snapped the 
picture. The angled ray of light is interesting, but the globe sit­
ting on the ground under where the object passed is incredible, 
since it just shouldn't be there. This photo also resembles almost 
exactly a photo I took a month before, except those angled rays 
were blue and there was also a globe on the ground that the 
object apparently flew over. During many observations of flying 
objects, we realized they were flying over land on which some-
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thing unusual was going on at the same time. This is why I feel 
the Hash is so important since it seems to hit on things that 
shouldn't really be there. 
18. FORMATION OF OBJECTS. Taken: October 1981 at 
Bergen County, New Jersey. Camera: Nikon 35mm SLR with 
50mm lens. Film: Kodacolor negative print film (ASA 400). 
Five-minute time exposure, 10:00 P.M. (star trails in photo). 

For several months, my family and neighbors were seeing 
UFOs at least once a week over our New Jersey homes. One 
night we realized that after the regular air traffic had stopped, 
there were a number of objects continually circling the area. I 
decided to set my camera on a tripod and take some time expo­
sures. There were enough objects to have me go through a 24-
frame roll. This picture is 24B — in other words, this roll of film 
had an extra frame and it was the only picture that showed 
something significant. 
19. LARGE TESLA GLOBE. Taken: July 1989 at Pine Bush, 
New York. Camera: Nikon 35mm SLR with 50mm lens. Film: 
Kodacolor negative print film (ASA 400). Exposure: 1/60 sec. at 
f/1.4 with flash. 

This was another one of those nights where plenty of lights 
were flying around and we snapped away, knowing from past 
experience the chances were good we would get on film much 
more than we saw. It's very unnerving to look at a photo after 
the fact and see something this big, dead center in the picture, 
realizing it was right there and we couldn't see it — but obvious­
ly we could feel the presence. 
2 0 . TWO PAIRS OF DUAL LIGHTS. Taken: February 21, 
1990. Middletown, New York. Camera: Nikon 35mm SLR with 
50mm lens. Film: Kodacolor negative print film (ASA 400). 
Exposure: 1/60 sec. at f/1.4 with flash. Series of eight. 

I was driving back into Middletown to the highway to go 
home when I suddenly realized an object was paralleling me to 
my right over the fields. I slowed up and I realized the lights 
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were every which way on it. I pulled over. The large object 
made a sharp turn-around and came back towards me. I 
snapped off a number of pictures as the thing passed over me. 
At the close distance I was to it, I still wasn't sure of the shape. 
This first picture of the series is the only one with a second set 
of lights above the bright squarish dual lights. 

In looking through my other pictures from the last few years, 
I found photos of what appears to be the same object, with the 
squarish dual headlights and a second set of dim lights above it. 
This might indicate either the two objects always fly together, 
are attached, or the construction of the front of the craft has 
height to it. 
2 1 . TRIANGLE CRAFT AND EMANATIONS. Taken: July 18, 
1980 at Pine Bush, New York. Camera: Russian Zenite 35mm 
SLR with 50mm lens. Film: Kodacolor negative print film (ASA 
400). Exposure: 1/60 sec. at f/2.0. 

This triangle craft was hovering above us at a height of sev­
eral dozen feet — not much higher than the utility poles along 
the road. This view looks upward at the underside of the craft, 
which is partially surrounded by the alternating current on the 
right side of the frame (see tracing). All emissions were 
unseen. 

The right edge of the craft is visible if the darkness of the 
print is varied. The emissions surround the viewer's left edge of 
the craft and the underside. They appear to be shooting from a 
vent in the front and side of the craft. Details of the emissions 
show what looks like an alternating current running through the 
center of the discharge. The edges of the discharge appear gold 
and reddish in color. 

In the center of the horizontal discharge is a bluish cloud — 
ultraviolet radiation again. This seems to appear somewhere in 
most photographs of UFOs. 
22 . TRIANGLE CRAFT WITH EMANATIONS. Taken: July 
1980 at Pine Bush, New York. Camera: Nikon 35mm SLR with 
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50mm lens. Film: Kodacolor negative print film (ASA 400). 
Exposure: 1/60 sec. at f/1.4. Series of nine. 

This was taken the first night in Pine Bush from the initial 
series of photos. The triangle ships hovered over us and I took 
this head-on shot of the clear-cut craft. The front of the craft has 
large windows and a bowed plus sign lighting panel separating 
each of the four windows. For this discharge to cover the craft 
thoroughly, it would have to come out of vents around the win­
dows, or the lighting system itself may be giving off the dis­
charge around the whole ship, which would explain why we can't 
photograph what we see, clearly. 

The bluish blur around the white portion of the discharge is a 
"textbook symptom" of how ultraviolet radiation photographs. 
The blue portion appears to engulf the rest of the triangle craft 
— the body, and the legs of the triangle, which comes to point­
ed ends. 
2 3 . TWO ALIENS. Taken: July 18, 1980 at Pine Bush, New 
York. Camera: Russian Zenite 35mm SLR with 50mm lens. 
Film: Kodacolor negative print film (ASA 400). Exposure: 1/60 
sec. at f/2.0. 

What we saw were 10 to 20 triangle craft with various flashing 
lights on them in assorted colors. Some craft were above us and 
some were sitting on the ground or landing. All were silent. 
They were as close as 50 feet to several hundred feet away when 
the photos were taken. We later matched up pod marks, indicat­
ing the triangle ships were about 60 feet on each side or 180 feet 
in perimeter. 

This craft was on the ground, and what we saw was its flash­
ing lights at ground level. High, thick foliage prevented us from 
approaching it. 

Two figures stand on either side of a dome-shaped object, 
which I believe is the back of the triangle craft. The craft slopes 
downward into a hump or dome, tapering off at the back end. 
The figures are numbered " 1 " and "5" in the accompanying trac­
ing. (These figures were not seen by us at the time.) 
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The figure on the left, #1, has a segmented-looking body and 
misshapen arms with a dark covering where hair should be. The 
figure on the right, #5, wears what appears to be a cab driver's 
cap (a souvenir?). Details of the face and body are shadowed, 
but a hint of a face shows something is really there and looking 
toward the camera. (Betty Hill said under hypnosis that when 
she was abducted with her husband Barney, in 1961, one of the 
aliens wore a "cabby's" cap, and that cap is depicted in some of 
her illustrations.) 

In the immediate sky area above the bottom dome and 
figures are three discharges or emanations, which were not seen 
by our eyes, but were picked up on film. From the other pho­
tographs it appears the ships have vents and use them to release 
these emissions. In this case, the vent would be on top of the 
craft and the emissions would be sprayed upward, as this photo­
graph shows. These emissions are examples of "chunks" of light. 
24 . FIVE ALIENS. Taken: July 18, 1980 at Pine Bush, New 
York. Camera: Russian Zenite 35mm SLR with 50mm lens. 
Film: Kodacolor negative print film (ASA 400). Exposure: Veo 
sec. at f/2.0. 

What we saw were triangle craft, as described above. This 
photo probably shows the same craft as in the photo of the two 
aliens. As noted, foliage prevented our getting closer. This craft 
is using different emanations which, again, our eyes did not 
observe. Whether the craft moved or turned within the few 
minutes between the time I took this photo and the preceding 
one is unknown to me because of the momentary excitement. 
We did shift our position a few feet to the side during that 
time. 

Four figures stand at the base of a spray of unseen clumps of 
light on the right side of the frame. A pair of lights on the left of 
the frame were also unseen. Both light sources give off light and 
reflect onto the unlit structure of the craft, which can be vaguely 
seen lying horizontal along the ground with portions perpendic­
ular to the ground, indicating a full structure is present. 
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At about center, between the right spray and left pair of 
lights, a long, thin right arm with hand and thumb can be seen. 
This figure — Number 5 in the tracing — is looking downward 
and wore the cap, which is why it looks like the figure from the 
photo of the two aliens. It seems to be walking into an entrance 
to the craft, whose color appears to be amber, possibly due to 
lighting. 

Each of the five figures appears to be totally different in 
form. As the tracing shows, Number 1 wears a dark head cover­
ing and a dark, ankle-length robe. The left arm is bent and 
appears to be sectioned, coming to a point, not a hand. There 
are rabbit-ear antennae on the head, making this figure look 
robotic rather than biological. It is facing Number 2 and 
Number 3; there is a hint of the left side of a "flesh-toned" face. 

Number 2 has its back to the camera and is looking at 
Number 3. Number 2 also appears robotic with rabbit-ear 
antennae on something pointed (the head or something on the 
head). This figure seems to wear a white or light-colored 
dresslike garment, coming to about the knees, with dark pants 
legs showing on the shin. The shading and shadows of Number 2 
and Number 3 indicate the light source to be the white spray in 
back of them, which also shows the figures are definitely three-
dimensional. 

The left arm of Number 2 is outstretched to the right arm of 
Number 3, who is facing Number 2. Number 3 appears to be 
conversing with Number 2, who wears a long, draped sleeve on 
a white or light-colored tunic top, with dark pants. This alien 
looks stocky and hairless with very dark eyes, only the left of 
which can be seen as a dot, suggesting the eye is completely 
black. 

Number 3 looks like the alien named Quaazga whom Betty 
Andreasson says she saw in her encounter in The Andreasson 
Affair. 

Number 4 appears to stand away from the other three, closer 
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to the camera, making it look taller. A large clump of spray cov­
ers its face, so no details can be seen. This thin figure seems to 
wear a dark jumpsuit with baggy legs. The jumpsuit has a waist 
and lowcut V-neck. A flesh-colored neckline where the V-neck is 
can be seen. 

The bluish cloud of light behind the white spray is ultraviolet 
radiation, according to the explanation, found in any physics 
textbook, of how ultraviolet light photographs. The white spray 
is also characteristic of photographic effects from fusion power. 
I suspect fusion powers the ships. 
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F R O N T I E R S 
OF SCIENCE 

I recognized when I recruited 
people to come with me to Pine Bush that each nights events 
would probably vary from the others. I also recognized that the 
ships seemed to have varied reactions to the people with me. 
Some people seemed to be extremely conducive to close-range 
sightings every time they came along — which is, of course, pre­
cisely what I wanted. Other people saw only distant lights doing 
weird things in the sky for hours on end. Still other people saw 
nothing. A fourth group — extremely small — saw aliens, either 
on the ground or through an abduction experience. (I know of 
several people in the Pine Bush area who either remember see­
ing aliens or have told me of their "missing time" experiences, in 
which they apparently were abducted by aliens.) 

All of us, whatever the category, had the same "big" questions 
about UFOs, and none have been answered adequately. Here 
are clusters of things we want to know. 
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1. What are UFOs? Where do they come from? Why are 
they here? 

2. Why have they come essentially in secret? Why have 
they traveled to earth if they are from another solar sys­
tem? Why are they camouflaging themselves? Are the 
aliens doing something we would consider wrong? 

3. Why has their contact with humans been so limited and 
confusing? Why have some people who had contact with 
them been persecuted? 

4. Why is the United States government, and other govern­
ments, so secretive about UFOs? 

5. Are what we call psychic or paranormal abilities involved 
with aliens and ships? Are ships using something that 
disturbs a "doorway" that permits psychic events (what I 
call fringe experiences) to occur? 

6. What are the ships doing that requires them to land 
night after night in the same areas? (Pine Bush is one of 
hundreds of "hot" areas.) 

We are far from having indisputable answers, but here is a 
summary of the data collected so far by me and my colleagues, 
and our collective insights. The data, consisting of personal 
experiences by several dozen people, plus photographs by half a 
dozen witnesses, are consistent and lead to recognizable pat­
terns. 

1. About fifteen different but nonetheless standard craft 
shapes have been seen around the world — triangle, diamond, 
rectangle, boomerang and octagon — along with various hybrid 
shapes altered through external attachments and appendages, 
such as antennaelike devices. Lights on some of the craft are 
rounded and detached from the ship s body, leading people to 
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think the craft is round. But classical flying saucer-shaped craft 
haven't been reported since 1980. The ships have relied on their 
lighting systems to fool people. 

2. Clear photographs of the ships aren't possible with glass-
lensed cameras. All household cameras have glass lenses. The 
ships release short wave radiation — ultraviolet, x-ray, and 
gamma ray — which our eyes don't see but which film registers. 
A quartz or plastic lens is needed to take clear photos of the 
craft under those conditions. 

3. The ships power themselves through nuclear fusion. I grant 
that other systems may also be involved, such as psychotronics in 
the propulsion system proper to achieve antigravitation. 
Nevertheless, fusion is clearly indicated by my analysis. If UFOs 
are extraterrestrial, they need a tremendous amount of fuel or a 
tremendously efficient propulsion system, or both, to cross 
astrophysical space. Specific elements in my photographs match 
elements found in solar photographs, i.e., x-ray emissions. The 
sun runs on nuclear fusion. Photographing an artificial source of 
nuclear fusion would produce the same results as photographing 
the sun. 

4. The ships imitate planes, sometimes with flashing strobes 
and an approximation of standard navigational lights, but often 
without any engine noise. Probably much more UFO activity is 
going on than the UFO research community is aware of. 

5. Certain unique conditions in the Pine Bush area seem asso­
ciated with the UFOs. The Wallkill River runs from south to 
north — the only river in the continental United States to do so. 
Also, the rare metals beryllium, titanium, and zirconium and the 
rare minerals franklinite and wollastonite are found in Orange 
County, New York, but nowhere else in North America. 

6. The ships' external covering has a quality that can render 
the ship invisible or transparent unless the ship is lit. The ships' 
lights illuminate the portion of the ship immediately surround­
ing the lights. When a ship turns out all its lights, it seems to dis-
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appear as if dematerialized, but it has only vanished from our 
optical view, not from our space-time. I believe the ships' "skin" 
is at least partly metallic. 

7. The aliens seem to be watching certain people, and the 
national government seems to be watching the same people. 
Why, I don't know. 

8. The aliens have released wildlife not indigenous to the Pine 
Bush area. Hunters primarily have seen out-of-place animals, 
such as lemurs. 

9. Construction of underground installations appears to be 
under way in the Pine Bush area. Underground sounds — 
apparently generators, drills, and turbines — have been heard in 
the woods and fields at all hours of the night. We have had 
reports of similar noises in other parts of the country where 
UFO activity is occurring. 

10. The underground installations are being linked through 
mining systems across the country. 

11. The number of ships is too large and the level of activity 
too high to go unnoticed by government authorities. We believe 
permission has been given by high levels of government for the 
aliens to proceed with their operations without interference and 
without publicity. 

12. Aliens can't breathe our atmosphere for long. Humans 
abducted by aliens can't breathe properly while inside a UFO and 
need oxygen. On many occasions aliens have been seen wearing 
apparatus apparently intended to help them breathe better. 

13. Aliens don't "channel" through people. Anyone who claims 
to be channeling aliens is mislabeling the situation. Assuming 
the channeling is genuine, the source might be spirit guides, the 
Higher self, the subconscious — but it is not aliens. 

14. People who have been abducted say that on occasion they 
have seen human-looking beings aboard the ships — and they 
obviously are not abductees because they seem to be working 
with the aliens. If humans are on the ships by choice, it is logical 
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to conclude that some humans are assisting the aliens and may 
he doing so on earth as well as aboard craft. Some of those 
humans may hold positions of power and influence in govern­
ment and other institutions in nations around the world. 

The aliens have confused every aspect of the way we perceive 
them, so although we have made some progress towards an 
understanding of certain aspects of UFO phenomena, we are no 
closer to the ultimate answers (who they are and where they 
come from) today than when the modern era of UFO research 
began forty years ago. The aliens' imitations of aircraft lighting 
enables them to mix among planes in the sky day and night. The 
implications are staggering: it smells of "invasion." 

Some nights dozens of ships seem to be in the sky; other 
nights there may be only a few. But they all continually go back 
and forth along the contour of the tree lines, circling around the 
same fields, dropping down, even landing, in the same spots in 
the fields over and over, for hours on end. The only sense I 
make of it is that the aliens are working on something in or on 
the ground, with much of their activity shielded from photo­
graphic record through the use of shortwave radiation, picked 
up by our film but not our eyes. Likewise, the aliens can operate 
through stealthy means to keep us from seeing with our eyes 
where they are and what they're doing. 

Years ago, when I discovered there was an "invisibility" screen 
— for lack of a better term — I tried to outwit the aliens by 
driving down a road, stopping suddenly and simply running into 
the field, taking anyone in the car along with me. More often 
than not (at the height of activity, perhaps 80 to 90 percent of 
the time), a ship was sitting in the field; our spontaneous 
approach forced it to take off to avoid contact. We achieved 
some of our best sightings this way. But apparently the aliens 
decided not to land in the front fields near roads if I was going 
to run into them. Instead, they now land on the inner fields 
beyond the treelines and are therefore relatively inaccessible. 
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The behavior patterns of the aliens in their ships and their 
continuous interaction with people leave me and my colleagues 
feeling violated on some level. How could we feel otherwise 
when confusion, manipulation, and deception are the chief 
forms of alien behavior? We also feel we are continuously 
watched — not every second of the day, but perhaps for a week 
or two in a row. Then the surveillance will stop for a month or 
so, begin again, then stop again. This happens erratically, but 
definite occurrences indicate the monitoring is real and not sim­
ply due to an overactive imagination. 

Since the aliens appear to be running a covert operation, they 
probably are acting within a command structure much like a 
military hierarchy. If so, they must have orders to perform some 
activities and to refrain from others. If their activities include 
giving someone a close encounter of the alien kind, then that 
person will somehow be manipulated into a position where he or 
she will see an alien or be abducted by them. 

Though I have known people who fought off an abduction, I'd 
say that in most cases if the aliens are going to get you, you can't 
do much about it. Budd Hopkins points out in Intruders that the 
aliens come into people's homes to do what they want. In the 
cases of Betty Andreasson and Whitley Strieber, their percep­
tion of the aliens is that they seemed to materialize within the 
house, passing through solid walls in ghostlike fashion. Every 
encounter and sighting seems well planned, particularly the 
abductions involving medical examinations. Some abductees talk 
about the smoothness of the operation they underwent involun­
tarily. 

The last time I had a very close sighting — I was within 
touching distance of a craft — I had enough presence of mind 
to look around quickly at the sky to see what else was flying. The 
craft was a small boomerang hovering above me and my car; I 
saw at least two other ships in close proximity. The boomerang 
was so low that I couldn't lean over to turn on my tape recorder, 
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which I had sitting on the hood of my car, because I would have 
hit my head on the craft and I was afraid of possible burns if I 
touched the craft. 

Seeing the other two ships close by led me to think they prob­
ably used the buddy system and did nothing alone. My impres­
sion has since been confirmed by other close sightings because 
I've seen other ships lingering in the background on those occa­
sions. 

Close encounters seem to be written into the aliens' plan. So 
do other activities. On some nights, when the weather was per­
fect and I thought I had "good" people with me, the sky seemed 
dead. On other nights, when we were loosely organized and not 
well prepared for anything, the most incredible sightings would 
occur. And in between those extremes have been plenty of inter­
esting experiences when we got some degree of what we came 
for. We don't know why some people see UFOs constantly and 
others never see them, and still others desperately want to see 
them but don't. 

The last thing I want to discuss is the notion that the UFOs 
reported in the Hudson Valley area — including what I've 
reported here — are sightings of the B-2 Stealth bomber. The 
Stealth bomber has a boomerang shape similar to the 
Westchester Wing so some people conclude it has a double iden­
tity. According to a February 2, 1989 story on page twelve in the 
[Albany, New York] Times Union, Mark Rodeghier of the Center 
for UFO Studies in Evanston, Illinois, said, "It looks very curi­
ous that while the Stealth bomber was under development, 
beginning in 1981, this boomerang object, that looks remarkably 
like the bomber in profile and could not be spotted on radar, 
was being sighted continually. And then, even more interesting, 
is that the sightings suddenly evaporated just before the plane 
was unveiled." 

Philip Imbrogno, who kindly wrote the Foreword to this book, 
doesn't dismiss the possibility completely either. He told Paul 
Grondahl, the reporter who wrote the Times Union story, "It's 
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something to be considered," adding that he found "no facilities 
and no suggestions that the Stealth bomber was ever [in 
Westchester, New York]." 

The article points out that experimental aircraft are simply 
not test-flown over populated areas such as Westchester. Also, 
witnesses of the Westchester UFO reported that it hovered 
noiselessly at very low altitudes, something the Stealth bomber 
would not be capable of doing. 

I agree with Imbrogno that the B-2 Stealth bomber unveiled 
in late 1988 is not what my colleagues and I have been seeing in 
Pine Bush. I have no doubt whatsoever about the nonhuman 
origin of those craft. My certainty is based on seeing aliens and 
photographing them several times in proximity to their craft. 

However, this situation may have a strange twist. I believe 
there may be forms of Stealth aircraft that are true UFOs built 
and operated by human beings. The military/intelligence people 
behind these aircraft, whose shapes include some similar to the 
B-2, would have built them with assistance from the aliens. If a 
longstanding contact has existed between our government and 
an alien civilization, as several ufologists have claimed and as my 
own findings suggest, technology transfers may have occurred 
from them to us, in return for whatever they might have wanted 
from us. Most likely they wanted permission to conduct their 
scientific examinations of people whom they abduct, or at least 
they wanted a promise of noninterference by our government. It 
looks as if they got what they wanted, at the expense of the civil 
and human rights of unfortunate American citizens who have 
been abducted by aliens. And following the logic of this proposi­
tion, it also then looks as if the B-2 Stealth bomber shown to the 
public is really a decoy to divert attention from where the 
money and effort are really being placed — namely, on con­
struction of enhanced stealth craft capable of hovering at 
ground level, cruising at speeds ranging from a slow walk to 
thousands of miles per hour, and turning invisible to the human 
eye. In other words, American UFOs. 
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I am drawing upon the assertions and speculations of UFO 
investigators whose work led them in this direction and who 
have commented about it publicly. It makes sense to me, given 
my personal experience, to come to this conclusion from their 
data. I have no proof of it, and I am not asserting it as fact. I am 
only offering it for consideration. But it could mean there is a 
land of double identity to the Stealth bomber, although not the 
straightforward one suggested in the Times Union article. The 
implications for the security of the United States are appalling, 
however. It means the silent invasion is proceeding with the 
help of a fifth column of quislings and traitors who have sold the 
national birthright of their fellow citizens for rewards that can 
only be guessed at. It would be an invisible government at its 
worst. 

So where are those of us who have had close encounters with 
aliens from another world? We are a few steps closer to the 
truth, yet, the more we know, the feeling becomes more and 
more perplexed and frustrated. Each new data point, each new 
answer raises a dozen new questions — some biological, some 
sociopolitical, some parapsychological, some metaphysical. 
Scientific and spiritual dimensions converge in the study of the 
UFO phenomenon, but mainstream scientists, such as those at 
NASA and the Planetary Society, avoid the subject, as do main­
stream religious and spiritual institutions. Funding and 
resources are scarce for serious but unaffiliated researchers. We 
work on the fringes of official science and are seen as the lunatic 
fringe, at that, by closed-minded people with preconceived 
views of how the universe should be. 

My colleagues and I want answers to a cosmic puzzle. We 
have some pieces that fit, but many more are needed before the 
pattern is absolutely clear. We need more people to take active 
roles in research by direct observation, with technical resources 
far beyond what we've been able to employ thus far. People 
need to look up. UFOs are seen not just in isolated places. The 
more who see what is occurring, the better off we'll be. 
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Aliens are on our planet. They haven't come in the manner 
popularly hoped for. They've come covertly, invading in silence. 
The sooner we find out why they are here, the sooner we will 
answer our questions and the sooner we will know whether 
humanity should brace itself for the beginning of the end — or 
the end of the beginning. 



A P P E N D I X 1 

EYEWITNESS 
STATEMENTS 

S T A T E M E N T B Y E L E A N O R M O T I C H K A O F W A Y N E , 

N E W J E R S E Y 

We were on a side road [in Pine Bush on Sunday, October 21, 
1984 about ten o'clock P.M.] and decided to walk into a large 
field there. There was a low-lying fog in the field. Ellen pulled 
over and we crawled under a barbed wire fence. Ellen left her 
tape recorder and flashlight in the car. We didn't take ten steps 
when dual headlights lifted off the back corner of the field, 
maybe six hundred feet from us, and came toward us. The craft 
came to about mid-field and turned to move across the field 
going north (to our left). 

The rectangle shape was completely lit up with seams in the 
metal. It had a flat back with a tiny red light hanging from a wire 
like a wagging tail. Four yellow lights were in each corner of the 
belly of the craft, which may have been thirty feet off the 
ground, if that. The craft looked about the size of the triangle 
craft we normally had seen, or a little bigger. 

It was going about five miles per hour and sounded like a 
Boeing 747. It got to the north end of the field (moving a total of 
about five hundred feet across the field) and turned off the noise 
but kept moving slowly, going over the road. It stopped dead, 
turned toward us, and shut out all the lights and we couldn't see 
it anymore. 

(This was the same night we later saw the lemur.) 
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S T A T E M E N T B Y C A T H Y M C C A R T N E Y O F B E R G E N F I E L D , 

N E W J E R S E Y 

1. Observed one evening was a ship of the kind Ellen dubs the 
"jumbo jet." We chased it one night in Bob Lloyd's pickup truck. 
After several minutes of the ship dodging our maneuvers, we 
felt we had a decent view of it and parked the truck. Jumping 
out of our vehicle, we found that the ship, too, had stopped, but 
only momentarily, and certainly not to pose for our cameras. 
The object virtually immediately took off in the opposite direc­
tion, without turning its nose around. As it flew away backward, 
my amazement left me only able to stare. "Ellen," I said after it 
had gone, "did you see that?" "Yes," she replied, "they do things 
like that." 

2. I was witness to a daylight sighting late one afternoon while 
Ellen and I were driving through Pine Bush. A large bright red 
rectangular craft hovered silently over the treetops. Ellen, who 
was at the wheel, also saw it. The object was only in view for 
about two seconds. We saw no trace of it for the rest of the 
evening. 

3. Early one morning about two o'clock, Ellen and I were fol­
lowed from Orange County, New York to Oradell, New Jersey 
by what initially was a huge yellow light. After leaving the high­
way the light changed making the craft visible. Because I was in 
the passenger seat, I saw the craft first. Two blazing yellow lights 
careened toward us, fairly low to the ground, angling upward to 
clear a house. The two lights, which we soon realized to be the 
wing lights of a ship, were seesawing as the craft flew so reck­
lessly. After she pulled over, the ship pinpointed us and came to 
a dead halt about thirty feet above our heads. Flashing on all of 
its lights, we were flooded in beams. The ship was tiny, with a 
black body and silver wings. It hovered over us, making no noise 
for about five seconds before shooting off at an amazing speed. 
Like the jumbo jet ship, it did not reposition its body before 
veering away. Wing first, the ship put itself in motion, and then 
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after the object was already in rapid flight, it wheeled its nose 
around into a forward direction. At this moment, it turned off all 
of its lights. 

I feel that this situation is highly significant because it proves 
that the aliens are capable of tracking and finding certain indi­
viduals. It also shows once again that the ships camouflage their 
true identity in the guise of earthling plane lights. 

Also, by turning off their lights, they are completely unde­
tectable by the average citizen. 

4. Ellen and I were viewing a ship from the cemetery one 
night. It sat over a cornfield in the distance with a continual light 
pattern of orange-green-red-yellow. We joked that it was proba­
bly just a distraction. We ignored strange vertical clouds to the 
left of the UFO until they themselves began to move. Swaying 
back and forth, they then compressed themselves into little orbs 
and these cloudlike orbs then began to swirl in circles. Within 
each orb we observed a pulsation of light that was fogged 
because of the cloud that encompassed it. We watched for quite 
a while before they fell back to the ground. Photos revealed a 
white and green light within each orb. 

S T A T E M E N T B Y E D W A R D M O R E T O F N E W H A V E N , 

C O N N E C T I C U T 

(Transcribed from an audiotape made during an August 30, 1986 
sighting at Pine Bush. Also present were Ellen Crystall, Donna 
Sommers, and Donna Moret. They were discussing the terrain 
when a brilliant light appeared at a distance estimated at half a 
mile. The light at first was red, then got so bright that it seemed 
white. The total time of the sighting was about five minutes.) 

Moret: ...so what you're saying is... Oooh, oooh, my God! 
What is that? Oh, my God! Oh, my God! That is incredible! 
Wow! 
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Crystall: That was like an acknowledgment. Now, that's not 
Jupiter! 

Moret: I know it! That ain't Jupiter. No way. 
Crystall: There's another one over the trees down there. 
Moret: That one is spectacular! That is incredible. I can't 

believe this. I can't believe this. This is incredible. [Speaking for 
the record] The one we're spotting right now is spectacular. Oh, 
my God! There's another one. There's two huge ships out here! 
They're phenomenal in size! I can't believe the sensation I'm 
getting.... They are massive. I have never seen anything like 
this. It's hard to describe. They're ships. They're very powerful. 
They're massive and their light — brilliant, extremely brilliant. 
Oh, my God, this is exciting! It seems as if they just came out. 
This is incredible. I can't believe this. It's something else. It's 
extremely bright. That was phenomenal. Where they just pulled 
[i.e., seemed to appear] out. They just pulled out of nowhere. 
They're so bright. 

STATEMENT BY CINDY GOLAS OF BEACON, NEW YORK 

On Thursday, August 20, 1987, at approximately 10:15 P.M., we 
observed a white object in the sky just above the tree line [in 
Pine Bush, New York]. It started traveling down the tree line at 
a very slow rate of speed and at times it seemed to stop altogeth­
er. Then it seemed to rotate and head in our direction. Now 
there were four white lights across the front of it and they were 
quite a bit larger than it first appeared. We were watching it 
head toward us when suddenly the end light broke away and 
started to fly around the area. When it broke away, it turned red 
in color. The white lights came toward us a little bit more and 
then stopped and seemed to rotate. The lights turned red, and 
there were only two of them. They started to fly away, and they 
were at a cockeyed angle. From the time we started watching 
the light until it went out of sight took a total of thirty to forty-
five minutes. 
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S T A T E M E N T BY J O H N W. W H I T E OF C H E S H I R E , 

C O N N E C T I C U T 

In April 1987 I drove from my Connecticut home to Pine Bush, 
New York, to meet with Ellen Crystall for a "UFO hunt." I'd 
been there with her three times since the beginning of the year 
but had seen nothing I felt could not be explained in conven­
tional terms — primarily as aircraft, even though Ellen said they 
were UFOs disguised as aircraft. There were plenty of real air­
craft, she agreed, but what was the explanation of aircraft flying 
around in circles for hours on end above Pine Bush on a 
Saturday night when the local Orange County Airport was 
unmanned and for all intents and purposes closed? 

A good question, but I was unconvinced. As a former naval 
officer with naval air training, plus my informal training as an 
investigator of paranormal phenomena, including UFOs, I need­
ed stronger evidence. 

I got it on my fourth visit to Pine Bush. I was accompanied by 
my neighbor, Raymond Sharp, who has a master's degree in 
physics; my son, Tom, an electrical engineer recently graduated 
from Rochester Polytechnical Institute; his friend, Steve Staton, 
also a Rochester Polytechnical Institute engineer; and a married 
couple, Mike and Terrie Jones, also Rochester Polytechnical 
Institute graduates and friends of my son. All of them witnessed 
the following event. 

About ten o'clock P.M. on a bright, clear mid-April evening 
with a full moon overhead, we were standing beside our cars on 
West Searsville Road, looking eastward toward a line of trees 
about a quarter of a mile away which ran along the far edge of 
the farm field next to us. We'd seen many aircraft that night, but 
as we scanned the sky, we saw something different. A brilliant 
red light rose slowly from behind the tree line and hovered 
slightly above the trees. Its appearance lasted no longer than 
perhaps fifteen seconds before it sank below the trees again and 
was lost to sight. It happened so quickly that none of us had 
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time to make any rough angular measurements of its length or 
height. 

I'm sure the light was not an aircraft navigational light. It was 
rectangular, with its length about twice as long as its height. As it 
hovered, it suddenly changed its shape along its long axis, as if 
unlighted sections similar in size to the light were turned on at 
either end. Briefly, the red light increased to perhaps three 
times its length, although the light didn't expand and collapse as 
if it had gotten brighter. The red color remained as the same 
hue and intensity; it simply seemed to have additional sections 
lighted, instantly giving the appearance of a single, larger light. 
Then the end sections turned off and the light returned to its 
original dimensions. A few seconds later, it dropped out of sight 
behind the tree line. 

I had been watching it through seven-power binoculars. I 
wear glasses for distant vision, such as when I drive or watch a 
movie; I had my glasses on and the binoculars adjusted for sharp 
focus on a distant farmhouse light. When I first saw the red 
light, I did the usual thing: I lowered the binoculars and blinked 
my eyes to determine whether something was ocularly or opti­
cally wrong. Everything was working well. I immediately raised 
the binoculars and resumed my observation. 

During this brief time, of course, we were talking loudly to 
each other about the light, but merely to direct everyone's atten­
tion to it. When it disappeared, I asked everyone to describe 
what they'd just seen. I didn't describe my own perceptions; I 
wanted to validate them without biasing the witnesses. All 
agreed on the characteristics of what we'd observed. 

What had we seen? I don't know. I can call it a UFO because 
it was an unidentified noctural light and an unidentified aerial 
phenomenon. I didn't see a Martian license plate on it; I didn't 
see a solid object with riveted seams, landing gear and antennas. 
But in the absence of a persuasive explanation along naturalistic 
lines, such as an atmospheric phenomenon or reflection of a dis-
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tant light source — neither of which I consider to be remotely 
applicable — I'm left with an experience that is by definition a 
UFO sighting. 

S T A T E M E N T B Y J E F F R E Y M E Y E R S O F B R I D G E P O R T , 

C O N N E C T I C U T 

On the evening of October 9, 1987, an acquaintance and I drove 
to Pine Bush, New York, where we met Ellen Crystall and sever­
al other people who had come up with her. We met them on the 
side of a road in the middle of farm country as Ms. Crystall had 
instructed. On one side of the road was a field that elevated into 
a series of sharp, rocky crevices while the other side of the road 
was a huge open field bordered by dense woods about a football 
field-and-a-half's length from us. There was a farmhouse about 
one hundred yards from where we were standing, obviously 
occupied as indicated by the lights inside the house. There were 
two other farmhouses about one hundred and seventy-five yards 
in the other direction. It was a very cold night of the full moon 
in October. 

As we got out of the car we were greeted by Ms. Crystall. A 
few minutes passed and Ms. Crystall pointed out what she said 
was a ship in the far distance. Upon first inspection I thought to 
myself that the light she was pointing at could be absolutely any­
thing until a member of the group was kind enough to lend me 
an extra pair of field binoculars. Through the binoculars the light 
could clearly be seen as highly erratic, zig-zagging within a cir­
cular pattern. "Interesting phenomenon," I thought, though 
skeptical that what I was seeing were possibly spacecrafts from 
other planets. 

Suddenly a number of dogs in the area began whimpering 
loudly. Several minutes later what appeared to be a Cessna-type 
aircraft flew slowly over the tree line. The group became excited 
as Ms. Crystall indicated that this was one of the ships. At this 
point my thoughts were, "Well, these people are just another 
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group of harmlessly misled people looking to fulfill some deep 
void in their lives by presupposing that private planes are 
UFOs." 

There is a private airport nearby [Orange County Airport]. I 
watched as the "Cessna" flew across the field in a southeasterly 
direction, slightly desiring to kick myself to have wasted a Friday 
night, but at the same time content that what I was seeing was a 
private aircraft. Moments after that, though, I watched as the 
"Cessna" maneuvered in a manner I never ascribed to the move­
ments of small, private planes. The plane literally stopped in 
midair and make a precise U-turn. It was now to the left of 
where we were all standing. 

Perhaps a quarter mile down range visible through the trees 
next to the farmhouse near where we were located, at this point 
it headed noiselessly towards us, still maintaining its altitude. At 
a distance of about a football field's length at an altitude of an 
estimated fifteen hundred feet the craft stopped. Looking 
through the binoculars I clearly saw that what appeared as one 
red light and one green light were now three lights blinking red, 
green, and blue in sequence. The intensity of the light was 
astounding. Though I could not make out a tangible shape to 
the craft, it was still for perhaps a minute. Then it began to 
move again, silently across the field in the direction that it had 
come. 

The craft was about to cross the path of the full moon where 
I, still skeptical, fully expected to see the shadow of some known 
type of aircraft. What I and those with me saw could be 
described as a transparent triangular-shaped object unlike any­
thing I have ever seen before. The craft headed in a southwest­
erly direction, where it disappeared below the tree line on a hill 
about a mile away. 

We got into our cars and followed. Ms. Crystall went to anoth­
er field not far away in order to catch another glimpse, but to no 
avail. After traveling to a third field, where we saw nothing, we 
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returned to the first site where, after about fifteen minutes of 
empty sky, we watched a watermelon-shaped object with a ring 
of light around it appear over the tree line in the distance and 
ascend silently into the sky, only to disappear. 

We left Pine Bush that evening convinced that our experience 
had been of an unearthly nature, though I would hesitate to try 
and prove this. I am quite sure of the physical reality of what I 
witnessed. Friends have suggested that what I saw could possi­
bly be part of some military project, but what would be the point 
of testing something top secret over a moderately populated 
area? The question of what I saw with my own eyes will proba­
bly never be completely resolved in my mind. 

S T A T E M E N T B Y A R L E N E C L I F F O R D O F O R A N G E , 

C O N N E C T I C U T 

[This is excerpted from a letter to Ellen Crystall.] 
We did enjoy the watch for the UFOs on Friday night, 

October 9th [1987]. We enjoyed seeing the lights. We stayed 
and went back on Saturday night. We parked the camper and it 
was very dark and quiet. 

An object all lit up came over and they put a spotlight on us. 
The picture Lynne took on Friday night shows a few lights.... 
Took more Saturday night but did not get anything.... 

We feel they zapped our film Saturday night. Got nothing on 
our still pictures. 

S T A T E M E N T B Y R E N E E P E T R E L L A O F W A Y N E , 

N E W J E R S E Y 

On May 29, 1988 [in Pine Bush] lights moved in the sky like 
nothing I have ever seen before, treetop high, no noise. Riding 
down a road, five of us in one car following Ellen and Luann 
[her sister — see the following statement], bright lights made us 
stop the car and look. There were two large lights — one red 
and the other blue-green — through two trees. Backing up the 

E Y E W I T N E S S S T A T E M E N T S 

1 8 5 

car to get a better view, the lights were gone. We all sat there 
and looked at one another, saying "Did you see that?" Then we 
moved up the road to where Ellen and Luann had stopped. 
Parked in front of a horse farm, the lights came back, no noise, 
would come to the trees and then turn again and again, each 
time getting closer. Then it was gone. Not seen any more that 
night. We all went for coffee before our long ride home. Each of 
us, with a piece of paper and pen in hand, made a drawing of 
what we had seen, not letting the other see till we were done. 
We all made the same drawing. It was a night that was talked 
about for a long time. 

STATEMENT BY LUANN PETRELLA OF SUSSEX, 

N E W JERSEY 

In May 1988, we began going to Pine Bush with Ellen two to 
three times a week. We had many sightings there, [but] the craft 
seemed to keep their distance, just putting on enough lights and 
flying certain ways that you knew it was a ship. It was a tease; 
they kept us coming back. 

Well, the tease ended on May 29, 1988. We spotted a ship, we 
watched it do the usual erratic flying and light switching. We 
decided to try to get closer since they wouldn't come to us. On 
this night, besides Renee, Ellen and I, we had four more friends 
with us, with two cars, Ellen and I in the first car and the rest in 
the second car following us. We saw the second car stop a dis­
tance behind us. Within a few minutes they were behind us 
again. We stopped at a horse farm. We had lost sight of the ship, 
but apparently the ship did not lose sight of us. The second car 
had stopped earlier because they had a clear view of the ship 
coming toward them through a clearing in the trees. At treetop 
level the ship made a turn where the observers could see the 
bottom of the ship. We were standing outside the cars at the 
horse farm, listening to them tell us what they had just seen. 
Even the skeptics in the second car now knew what we had been 
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telling them was true. They were breathless, trying to have what 
they had just seen sink in. When there it was as if it had been 
there already with lights off, and flipped the lights on, lots of 
lights, bright lights, and it stayed there, treetop high, for maybe 
a minute with no sound coming from it, and as quickly as it was 
turned on, it was turned off and did not come back on that 
night. 

S T A T E M E N T B Y D A V I D D E L I A O F C L I F F S I D E P A R K , 

N E W J E R S E Y 

About 10:30 P.M. [on June 30, 1988, in company with Ellen 
Crystall, Cindy Golas and two other women], a large light came 
down the tree line, put on more lights and stopped in midair, 
looking like it was about one-quarter of a mile away or several 
large farm fields behind the immediate tree line (about eight 
hundred feet from us). When it occasionally flashed a right light, 
the light was far from what appeared to be the midsection. Ellen 
thought the craft was what she called the "jumbo," based on past 
sightings of it. 

This was the third Thursday in a row the jumbo had flown and 
come close. It was stationary and then started to rotate a bit, still 
hovering. No sound was heard. I got the video camera out and 
Ellen and I ran into the field with the equipment. Ellen was tak­
ing pictures with her 35mm. Craft was still stationary. A few 
minutes went by and the craft began to turn around, rotating 
again, and then stopping. 

I wanted to go farther into the field and to the woods. Ellen 
kept telling me we couldn't get there from the field we were in 
and insisted I take video from where we were. The craft now 
looked like it was slowly moving, but not by much. Lights 
seemed to be on two sides of it. From past sightings, Ellen 
thought it was a diamond, but I didn't know what shape it was 
because you couldn't really see it. I thought the lights indicated 
a rounder shape. A tiny white light on the right occasionally 
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went on and off. The craft again changed direction. Ellen 
described it by saying it just "swings" — simply reverses direc­
tion without turning. 

The craft then changed direction without turning, still 
appearing to drift, and remained relatively in the same place. 
We had no flashlight because of our haste. The craft stopped 
again and just hung. Ellen kept yelling at the craft to come over 
to us or put on more lights. I still wanted to get closer so we 
walked farther into the flat field. The craft looked like it was just 
over the middle fields. I thought we should drive to where the 
ship was. 

The craft started to brighten up. The lights were as bright as a 
movie projector light. Ellen had seen them raise the intensity of 
the lights on many occasions. The implications of their power is 
scary, to say the least. 

Little lights were flying around the jumbo. They looked like 
flies compared to it. A light came up behind the jumbo and 
another light moved under it. 

We walked back to the road. Cindy said she heard the heli­
copter noise before we had gotten up there and she expected 
the big one to come by because that was the usual course of 
events. We got into a big discussion as to how we could get clos­
er and we decided to drive around. 

It was 11:25 P.M. We drove down the road and stopped at the 
middle fields. We walked into the fields to the inner fields and 
promptly lost the jumbo. 

S T A T E M E N T B Y J O A C H I M S C H A P P E R O F R I V E R E D G E , 

N E W J E R S E Y 

I can think of two instances which stand out most [about my] 
going up to Pine Bush, New York, looking for UFOs. 

The first one was as follows. We were standing in a small 
clearing behind the cemetery and suddenly this large triangle-
shaped object flew directly overhead. It was flying very close to 
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the treetops and didn't make a sound as it passed overhead. 
Each corner had a blinking light. The object was otherwise com­
pletely black and was out of sight in a matter of seconds. 

The second incident was as follows. We were in the cemetery 
and above the tree line in the distance, lights were hovering. 
One of them moved first to its left across the tree line and then 
changed direction forward. After a few seconds it began to arc 
toward us in the cemetery. The light then stopped and grew 
brighter. It hovered for a moment and then reversed itself the 
same way it came. The light did not turn around, but rather sim­
ply put itself into reverse. 
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