The object scemed to have a structure like an
[-bcam around the periphery and it appeared more
rounded toward the bottom. They watched it for

5-20 minutes. It wobbled occasionally and finally
rose at an angle and went towards a nearby camping
areca, going out of sight behind the trees.

While passing overhead, it moved very slowly. The
rounded bottom was then more visible but they could
still see flat spots on the sides, “where its wings came
to a point at the corners”. It appeared wider than the
road, and there was no sound. There were no lights on
the back of the object as it moved overhead and for-
ward. “The red light on the bottom now seemed more
like a hole in the undersurface, filled with white light
and resembling a fluorescent lamp.”

Decker said the other witnesses got back into their
cars and wouldn’t talk to him about what had just
happened. He had felt numb while they were watch-
ing, and afterwards had the impression that he “wasn’t
supposed to say anything about it”. He is not sure
what he had been doing immediately before the event
and for how long he sat there in his car afterward; the
possibility that an abduction event may have occurred

disturbs him.

Looking for explanations and other witnesses, he
telephoned the local weather service and radio station
WOBL. His brother-in-law serves in the K-9 section
of the local police department but was not a sympa-
thetic listener. He is careful in choosing those whom
he tells of the incident.

Decker believes that an airborne object he saw on
December 29, 1988, over three months later, is similar
if not identical. He was returning home with his wife,
between 6.30 and 7.00 p.m., after eating pizza. This
time he had binoculars, but the object was not as close
and was in view for only 60 to 90 seconds. It appeared
bigger than a passenger jet would be at the same dis-
tance and was darker than the sky. Fewer lights were
visible than in the earlier sighting near the woods.
“The object stopped suddenly three times, changing
direction, before finally darting out of sight.

Mr Decker has since read in a book of a similar
case and is anxious to find other, corroborating wit-
nesses. His home address and telephone are:-
3131  Lexington  Ave/Lorraine, OH 44055
(Tel: 216-244-6637).

“BRAVE NEW WORLD”

The British “doctor’s paper”, The G.P. had the
following sombre little piece in its issue of
July 15, 1988:-

Beware of Genetic ‘Hijackers' warns G.P.

A nightmare vision of a world populated by designer
children made to order by genetic engineers has been
cvoked by a Kent G.P.

His “Brave New World”™ propheey has so shocked
medical authorities that cthical guidelines are to be
drawn up to control experiments, screamed  the
national newspapers.

The: Bromley G.P., Dr lan Jessiman, has been
turned into an expert overnight by the media for his
grim warning that genetic skills for reducing suffering
could be hijacked to produce a race of supermen.

“For most of us the idea that we could produce
supermen is repugnant”, he said. *We could end up
with awful results — of men four times normal size,
with six tocs and hair all over.”

What nurtured this fascination with gencetics? “l am
interested in ethics — that’s what appealed to me”, he
explained later.

While accepting the bencfits of wiping out some
hereditary discases, he fears that without strict inter-
national controls scientists will become too compla-
cent and adventurous. “There is always the danger
that a roguc* in an underdeveloped country will carry
out all these horrors™.

*Yes — we've already got- plenty of rogues in under-
developed countries. And we need no more of them.
But what a pity it is that the good Kentish doctor (in
common with 99.99999% of mankind) is blissfully
unaware that, decp down in our planet, beneath Dulce
in New Mexico and under other places in Britain and
Australia and probably evervwhere else too, we have
also alrcady got a fine bunch of degenerate alien rogues
that are engaged in precisely this sort of thing, as well
as engaging in the vilest forms of vivisection against
I1v1ng human beings! What about some “ethical guide-
lines” for these Gentry?

EDITOR

“ANGELS’ HAIR”,
OR - AS THE CRITICS
SAY - DETERGENT?

Evening Echo, Bournemouth, 29 Oct '89
Sea Shroud Mystery

AN emergency alert was sparked off when a mystery
cloud engulfed two fishing vessels in a “spider’s web”
off Southborne vesterday.

Fine, clear white fibres, 50-100ft. long, drifted from
the middle of the English Channel for at least three
hours, according to the skipper of the Da Calypso, Les
James.

“I have never seen anvthing like it in 25 vears’ fish-
ing. It was crawling all over the boat like a fine
spider’s web”, said Mr James, of Kingsbere Avenue,
Bournemouth.

Mr James said the fibres covered both his boat, and
the nearby vessel May Seven, two miles off South-
borne.

A team from Christchurch Council’s environmental
health department went out to sea to investigate.

The four-man squad scoured the waters off
Christchurch in a patrol boat and came across a foam-
like substance on the surface.

“We simply put some soap on the water, and our re-
sults satisfied us that it was a harmless detergent”, a
spokesman said.

(continued from page 7)

wizard boat-builder Mikael Mjaaland; and the re-
doubtable Gunhild Kristiansen, who no doubt rated
as the Madame de Staél or the Frau von Stein of the
local Intelligentsia’s soirées in the Harbour Café. They
all sound like characters straight out of an Ibsen play!
For utter and abyssmal narrowness and stupidity,
these cocksure, bumptious folk seem, as we say in Bri-
tain, to “take the biscuit”. We know, however, alas,
that they are merely average, and that the bulk of the
human population of our planet are not a whit brigh-
ter than these when it comes to matters ufological.

G.C.



