CARRIED UP INTO THE LIGHT: YOUNG
PUERTORICAN WOMAN AND HER MOTHER
CONTACTED AND HEALED BY "ALIEN BEINGS".
© By JORGE MARTIN, Editor of EVIDENCIA OVNI
(Puerto Rico) and Consultant to

Flying Saucer Review.
(Translation from Spanish, G.C. Evidencia Ovni, numbers 9, 10 and 11 (1995, 1996)

[NOTE BY TRANSLATOR: Sefior Jorge Martin, who
wrote this article and who was also present during the
entire hypnosis sessions with both ladies, knows the
identity of the two ladies in question, and so do I. However,
until Senior Martin gives his permission for disclosure,
their names must remain strictly secret. Coming events
in our world were revealed to the two ladies, and I myself
was also.given precise knowledge of those events, fifty
years ago.

This story, as seems evident, concerns the presence

and activities of beings who must surely be from what we
humans visualise as the Angelic Realms. That there are
indeed Angelic Powers involved in the complex "UFO
Phenomenon”, I find it impossible to doubt, on the basis
of my own long experience of the subject over the period
since it began, just after the close of World War II.

But let no-one think that the "Other" -and
"Darker'' -Side is not also present, and active in massive
strength! THE BATTLE HASNOT YET BEEN WON.] -
GORDON CREIGHTON.

INTRODUCTION.

hroughout the entire history of the study of the

I UFO Phenomenon there have been certain cases of

encounters with these devices and their occupants

which present extremely interesting angles, inasmuch as

they appear to be related to the Spiritual, the
Transcendental...

These cases have led some students of the subject
to ask themselves whether the phenomenon may not fit
with the conception of a manifestation, on our physical
plane of existence, by entities from Superior or Angelic
Levels. This following case from Puerto Rico which we
now present, and which has been investigated by us,
reveals certain aspects which might imply precisely that
possibility. We invite you to read and study it, and reflect
on the information that is given. -Jorge Martin.

CARRIED UPINTOTHE LIGHT.
A few years ago we have already published some details
of a case of what , up until that time, had seemed to be
merely a matter of teletransportation (the paranormal and
sudden transportation of persons or objects to another
place distant in time and space.)

[t involved a young woman and her mother as they
were travelling in their car -a 1974 Chevrolet Montecarlo-
along Puerto Rico Highway No. 2, in the Bayamon area,
right behind the West Bayamén Commercial Centre, at
about 7 p.m. one day in the summer of 1979-80.

They were going from the capital, San Juan, to the
municipal region of Florida. The young woman was taking
her mother there so that her uncle -the mother's brother-
might look after her, as she was suffering from a grave
state of mental depression. The father had recently died,
and this had been such an emotional shock for the wife
that she was unable to get over it, and had gradually fallen
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She saw that the car was floating in the air.

into this profound depression, and now weighed only 85
Ibs. In despair the daughter prayed for her recovery. The
shock of losing her mother would be unbearable. So she
removed the mother from the sanatorium where she was
being treated, and was now taking her westward to the
uncle, with the plan to leave the car with her too, for the
uncle to use if necessary. Another person (who prefers to
remain un-named at present) was following them in a
second car, in order to bring the daughter back to San
Juan.

As we were saying, just as they were at Hato Tejas,
at a point behind the Commercial Centre there, the mother
and daughter suddenly found everything becoming dark



and obscure, and everything seemed to have vanished
from view -the road, the trees, the street lamps -everything!

They began to hear a strange humming noise, and
to feel queer themselves. As the daughter recalls it, "the
car seemed to be too light. She could not feel as if they
were on the road, and she was very confused. She asked
her mother what she thought was happening, but the
mother did not answer, and simply sat there, gazing ahead,
"as though in a trance". On the other hand, the mother
said later the very same thing about the daughter!

A mysterious bluish-white light entered the car, and
the next thing that they both remembered was being still in
the car and seeing the road and the trees and the street
lamps reappearing before them. But they were now arriving
at Arecibo, and they had no idea how they had got there!
Looking at their watches, they saw that it was 9.30 p.m.
Two-and-a-half hours had elapsed... and they had no
memory of what had occurred during that period.

For years they both continued to wonder what could
have happened. But this situation changed when, at last,
in the summer of 1994, both ladies -separately-underwent
a number of sessions of regressive hypnosis. We present,
below, the revelations which were derived from these
sessions of hypnosis:-

(To avoid the "contamination" of the statement of
either of them, it was decided that each one of them should
undergo her sessions separately from the other, and that
neither would know anything about what the other one
had said until the hypnosis sessions were over. We were
thus able to be quite certain that the information arrising
from each of them would be totally independent and free
of any influence by details furnished by the other.)

The sessions of hypnosis were conducted by the
well-known hypnotist, Manuel Méndez del Toro, assisted
by myself. For the purpose of this article we shall call the
daughter Myriam Rivera, and the mother Sonia Rivera,
since for the present they prefer to preserve their
anonymity.

HYPNOSIS SESSION WITHMYRIAM.

The first to be hypnotised was Myriam, and we give
here a résumé of what she recalled:-

Under hypnosis she remembered that she was
driving her 1974 Montecarlo car along the Hato Tejas sector,
just behind the West Bayamon Commercial Centre, when
everything around her became dark and obscure, she was
no longer aware of the road, and all she could see was a
faint mistiness around the car, and all she could hear was a
loud hum.

Then a bluish-white light came down from above
and invaded the car, and she asked her mother what was
happening, because she could not understand it. But her
mother, Sonia, gave no answer, and seemed to be in a trance.

Then a brilliant ray of white light came into the car
from the right-hand side, and enveloped the mother -who
disappeared!

Terrified and bewildered, Myriam looked out of the
car, and saw that hanging above it was a large flying object,
of a metallic silvery-grey colour (see Myriam's sketch).

At that same moment another beam of light
enveloped her too. Terrified, she tried to hunch down into

the corner of her seat and put her arms up to protect her
face, and found herself going out of the car through the
roof -passing through it just as though it did not exist.

At this point she shouts, weeping and distraught
with fear, "What's this! What's this!...(sobs, desperation)...
Where's Mama?"

Glancing back, she saw that the car was floating in
the air there, at a great height, very close to the huge round
object! And far below, in the distance, she could see faint
white lights -the street lamps and the lights in the houses.

Terrified, she went on weeping and asking what was
going on, unable to make any sense of it. She looked up
again at the flying object, and saw that a door in the side of
it was starting to open.

Then, to her amazement, she saw that there was a
very strange, very tall figure standing in the doorway. He
was a humanoid being, about six feet in height, and very
white, very slim. He had a large head, somewhat rounded,
dark eyes, not very big, and a gentle, tender mien and look.
His mouth was very small, almost imperceptible, with a
soft smile, and his nose was like ours, but very small. He
had long arms, and hands with fingers like us, but long.
He did not appear to have clothing, and his entire skin was
of a pale grey, whitish shade. "He is very dainty, delicate”,
says Myriam.

Addressing her mentally, the grey being said: "Come
with me. Don't be afraid. We aren't going to harm you.
Don't worry", and she felt that he was speaking truthfully,
and at once felt calm and at great peace. She said: "I felta
great goodness emanate from that being". (In these articles
Jorge Martin calls him a "Grey", but surely he was too big
for that! -G.C.)

He stretched out his hands and took hers, gripping
them gently, lovingly, and took her into the flying saucer.
She felt even calmer now. Once they were inside, he
continued to tell her, telepathically, in a voice that sounded
masculine, but yet tender, that she should not be afraid,

Her mother vanished in a bright light.
that everything was going to be all right, and that nothing
bad was going to happen to her.

Myriam asked about her mother, and he assured her
that her mother was there too, that she should not be fearful
on her account, and that all was well with her.



Various beings with the metallic bed.

The entire interior of the craft was of a pearly-silvery
shade, very beautiful.

The next thing that Myriam remembered is that a
number of others of the "Grey" type appear, similar to the
tall one, but very small, only about 3% feet high, and
together with the tall one they take her up a little curved
passage to a round chamber on one of the walls of which
there is a curved protuberance which appears to be a "sort
of seat that comes out from the wall itself".

In fact everything in the chamber appears to be
moulded in one piece, with the sole exception of a small
metallic bed, with something like a white sheet on it,
standing in the middle of the chamber. Beside the bed
there is a small metallic table with a tray, also of metal, and
silvery colours "like stainless steel", with many strange
instruments, many long small rods, and something
resembling a compass.

Myriam continues: "In the chamber there are more
of the little beings, very graceful; they emanate a great
sensation of love and peace. They too talk to me mentally.
They tell me that they are going to help me."

The "tiny ones" lift Myriam up under the arms and
carry her to the small bed, where a source of very bright
light is placed upon her head. And there the tall being and
the little ones examined her physically and, at a given
moment, they introduced the sort of very fine, long metallic
rods into various parts of her body: her feet, knees, elbows,
and especially into the abdomen, through a point
corresponding to the position of the ovaries. They explain
that they are giving her an energy reinforcement so as to
improve the condition of her organism.

Furthermore they took samples from her body with
the same little rods. Then the small beings brought some
strange instruments resembling clamps like those that are
put on the legs of people having any sort of orthopaedic
problem, and fitted them onto her legs, while the tall being
continues to tell Myriam not to be afraid, that she was ill,
but that they are now curing her with that instrument.

She said: "Those things had a rectangular metallic
plate on which the feet were put, and on the upper end
they had five little rings, as it were, and they put my toes
into the rings... they have some pins on them, and they put
them in and close them on my legs above the knees."

Instantly, as they fixed the devices onto her legs,
Myriam felt a powerful heat or energy rising up throughout

Interior of chamber.

her entire body, seemingly passing up through her bones.
The sensation was a strange one, no pain or discomfort,
but indeed rather pleasant. (Ever since she was a small
child, Myriam had been suffering severe pain in the bones
of her legs and in her joints, but the doctors had never
been able to diagnose the cause of the pain.)

On the right-hand wall of the chamber, several of the
"little Greys" were manipulating machines like computers
with lots of little lights. Myriam said: "It was just like a
laboratory, and there they were, at those little machines
with the little lights, working away... On the other (left-
hand) side there was nothing -just the wall with the seat
attached to it. At the extreme right of the left-hand side
there was a gap -a curvature- showing that that part led
into another chamber.

EXAMINATION, HEALING, AND
EXPLANATION OF IT ALL.

Gazing tenderly at her, the tall "Grey" said: "You
have got what your people call cancer of the bones, but
don't be afraid, we are curing you, because you have got
to be well for some very important work that you are going
to have to do in the future, and you need to be in complete
good health to do that work.

"In the future you are going to meet a person who is
also doing very important work, and who will make known
something very important for mankind; he will reveal the
relationship that you humans have with us, and you will
have to join with him in order to be able to help him carry
out his job.

"You are both going to have to inform people about
the reality of our existence. This person has come to do
this very important work, which will be connected with
information, with the process of evolution, and with the
changes that are going to take place in your world".

Myriam asked where her mother was, and the being
answered: "Don't have any fears about her. She is here
too. She is very seriously ill, but we are curing her, because
her condition also affects you very greatly, and if anything
were to happen to her you would not be in the right
condition for carrying out that important work that you
will have to do in the future. And thatis why we are curing
her too".

Thereupon one of the small beings handed to the
tall one an instrument "resembling a compass" (see the
eyewitness's sketch), and placed it on Myriam's forehead.



An instrument like compasses is applied
to Myriam's forehead.

Instantly the strange instrument began to emit flashes,
while the tall being explained to her that "this is for the
psyche (apparently for some psychic effect), it will deepen
your intuition even further". It was a metallic thing, a
silvery grey, but long V, with something curved crossing
it, like a compass.

After that they let her sit up in the bed, and at that
moment another being, of completely human appearance,
came into the chamber. He was about six feet tall and very
handsome, with a rosy pink complexion, light-greenish
eyes and fair hair, and with a very tender countenance and
smile. He was wearing a shining white tunic, and he
projected the sensation of enormous love.

Meanwhile, the tall "Grey'" was explaining to
Myriam who they were, and why they were here. He said:
""All of us are working together (the tall "Greys'', the
little ones, and the beings of human type) in a great
mission."

He went on to explain that his species, specifically,
is a very, very ancient race, in a very high grade of
development, already very close to the Creation, on a quasi-
spiritual plane, and that they do not come from any specific
point in our physical universe (i.e. giving her to understand
that his species transcends the dimensional planes).

He also explained that his species is working "'in
one of the Creation's plans which watches over the
continuity of the evolution of the worlds and of the races
that inhabit them", and that they are very near to the
Originator, the Creation.

He said: '"We have many problems with your world
(the Earth), for it has been very difficult for us to help both
yourselves as a species, and the planet itself, to evolve.
You have fallen into a vicious circle due to your excessive
materialism, which does not permit you to transcend, to
grow, to enter upon the process of evolution. THIS TIME
THE PROCESS IS IRREVERSIBLE. It has got to work...
the whole Globe itself, and yourselves as a race, are going
to enter into a new vibratory dimension."

"If you do not develop a consciousness of the spiritual
world, side-by-side with your consciousness of the world
of matter, then you will not survive, many, many lives will
be lost, for the vibrational shock, which will be reflected

on the physical plane, will be so great that you will be
unable to stand it, you will be unable to transcend,... and
you will die.

""Only by raising the level of your consciousness,
through knowledge, will you be able to refine yourselves
vibrationally and be capable of transcending this process.
The moment is approaching, and there is almost no time
left in which to prepare yourselves. The work that that
person will be doing will help you all to understand where
you come from... your relationship to us... and to the
Universe.

"The origins of your species and of the Earth are far,
far older than you have all been led to believe, because the
Earth, and you, have evolved three times and then fallen
back three times and started afresh. The archaeological
remains that your people have found and have investigated
are only the most recent remains of the most recent of the
vanished civilisations, of the last attempts at evolution on
the planet... but there is far, far more.

""The origins of the evolution of the Earth and of the
human beings inhabiting it have undergone interventions
by beings from other worlds and from other planes of
existence who have come to help you to evolve.

"On various occasions those other species have
mingled with you, have crossbred with you, and your
Authorities know this but don't want to reveal it because
they want to maintain their own total control, and the
knowledge of all this would bring down the entire system
of power and manipulation which they have created in
order to control the human beings, their own terrestrial
brethren.

"But the change which is coming IS ALREADY
IRREVERSIBLE, and this time it has got to succeed. And
the terrestrial humans have got to develop a
consciousness, but in order to grow and evolve, the
terrestrial human must be conscious of who he is, and
from whence he really comes, in order to be able to enter
into the Light Ray, the vibration which has to carry him
towards God. The human beings must break away from
material things -if not they will not be able to enter into
that vibration, that divine energy."

The strange instruments.
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Myriam's sketch of external appearance of craft.

While the tall being was explaining all this to Myriam,
she saw him suddenly light up, become transfigured, and
a beautiful aura of light enveloped him, and simultaneously
she felt a powerful sensation of love and goodness
emanating from him. "It was something sublime," she says.
"It is not -as we have been told- that all these beings are
bad. It is not so. That particular being was sublime -you
could see it, feel it, that he was very, very wise... with a
lofty level of spirituality -very lofty. I never felt, here on
Earth, the love, the goodness that emanated from himself."

"He also told me that there are other beings,
resembling themselves, who are doing things with our
Governments, and that this ought not to be happening, for
that other species, less evolved than they are, has a very
grave problem, which has led them to form an association
with the Governments of the Earth in exchange for
something which they need.

""He said that our Governments have availed
themselves of those beings and of their need, and have
managed to secure for themselves technical information
which is highly dangerous for anyone in that state of
consciousness in which we ourselves are at present.

""He assured her that he and his people had no
connection whatsoever with that other species that
resembles them, and that they condemn the activities of
those others here."

The tall being went on to describe some of the
physical changes that are coming upon the Earth. Then
they let Myriam get dressed again. Standing close by was
the tall, fair "human" type being, wearing a pearly-white
coloured tunic of some shining material like linen. The
tunic fitted tightly at the neck, and gathered on the chest
in pleats, and with long sleeves down to the wrists. On his
feet he had gilded sandals.

The tall "Grey'' told Myriam that this other type of

being (the fair, ""human'' type) are another species of
humans, very evolved, and related to us terrestrial humans,
and that these highly evolved ones are working together
with the tall Greys to assist with the evolution of the Earth
and of the Earth's inhabitants. He explained furthermore
that these fair extraterrestrial humans, although
originating from a very distant place in the Universe,
actually also have a base on Mars.

And because they are brethren of our own species,
although more evolved than we are, having already passed
through the evolutionary stage through which we are at
present going, they want to help us to take this forward
step.

In order to make certain facets of their work here
easier, they mingle with our populations and interact with
us socially, bringing about certain changes, inasmuch
as, being so like us, they are able to pass so easily for
terrestrial. All this helps them to speed up their work
here.

The tall "Grey" remained behind in the examination
chamber along with some of the little ones, and the tall
Blond, accompanied by a few of the little "Greys", took
Myriam to a part of the craft which she thought would be
the front -a curved chamber with many control panels and
a wide, curved window. In addition there were a lot of
chairs set in rows in the rear part of this chamber, with five
or six of the little "Greys" standing there watching Myriam
and the blond man.

To her right was the entrance through which she
had been brought into the craft by the tall "Grey". Looking
through that entrance, she saw that the craft was standing
-landed somewhere high up, and in the distance down
below she could see what seemed to be a village with very
nice little houses.

Looking out through the wide curved window, she



The "Blond".

could see a lovely landscape, with great mountains, of
which the highest had snow on its summit. The tall blond
being told her mentally that they were at a very high spot
in the Swiss Alps. Down below the craft there was a very
deep precipice, in a hollow between the mountains. She
was unable to see the bottom, but the tall Blond told her:

"Down there, right at the foot of this precipice, is the
entrance to one of our bases in your world. That's where
our craft go in and out. We have another of our main
bases in your country (Puerto Rico). The entrance to it is
in a very deep spot under the sea, but one can also get to
it via the ground, under one of the mountains.”

"People from your Governments have tried to
penetrate to our base their, but they have never succeeded
so far. There are individuals in the Governments of your
world who don't want to see this change take place which
has simply got to occur for you and your world to evolve to
a higher, more spiritual level.

""They want to maintain the present state of affairs
so as to be able to go on controlling and manipulating
everybody. The only things they are interested in are
economic and political power, for their own benefit -
nothing else.

"'And those other beings who are working with them
(i.e. the other variety of "'Greys') are helping them too
with the aim of preventing the coming of this change, this
evolutionary leap forward.

"But the change has got to come -for, if it doesn't,
you would be preventing many other worlds from being
able to follow you too in the evolutionary chain. You are
not alone... and what you do affects others.

"For that reason the change has got to happen this
time. The process is already an irreversible one."

Myriam and her mother were re-united, and the tall
Blond took them back into the craft, which shortly
afterwards touched down on a beautiful spot rather like
an extensive beach. And there Myriam and Sonia had an
even more astounding experience. For they found there
the husband and father who had died nine months
previously -in September 1978!

During the last years of his life, Sonia's husband,
Myriam's father, who had been severely wounded in the

Korean War, was quite unable to walk. Now he was walking
perfectly, as he came towards Myriam and took her in his
arms. Myriam was in tears, for she had not felt strong
enough to bear going to see him in hospital just before his
death -or even to attend the funeral- and she felt very guilty
over that.....

The craft finally put both the women down during
the night, right beside their 1974 Montecarlo car.

The next thing of which Myriam became aware -
without benefit of hypnosis- was that she was once more
driving the car, with her mother sitting beside her.

Myriam glanced at her watch. It was 9.30 p.m., and
they were just coming into Arecibo! They had no
knowledge whatsoever as to how they had come to be there,
and of course no knowledge of anything which had been
happening (and which has just been described).

Terrified and confused, Myriam turned back and
drove off to the uncle's home, in Florida, which lies inland,
to the south-east of Arecibo.

HYNOSIS SESSIONS WITH THE MOTHER, "SONIA
RIVERA'".

Just as her daughter had done, Sonia began, under
hypnosis, by talking of the powerful, cold, bluish-white
light above the car, and loud humming noise.

She perceived too that the car was high in the air -
"very high"- but she said nothing about it to Myriam, "in
order not to alarm her". But she then went on to say
precisely what Myriam had said about her: She said that
Myriam "seemed as though hypnotised, simply looking
straight ahead, and not talking".

The next thing she remembers, still in hypnosis, is of
standing on the edge of a precipice high up on a mountain,
and a voice says to her, inside her head, ""the Alps'". She
then thinks she sees Myriam behind her, but a very small
Myriam, "as she was when a child of three or four".

But, on being asked by the hypnotist to look more
carefully, she finally agrees that it was not Myriam, "but a
small being with a large head, big dark eyes, no eyelids or
eyebrows, a tiny mouth, and two holes for the nose, a thin,
frail body, long, slender arms, and also no ears, merely
"something there at the side of the head".

The hands had long, thin fingers, (four in number).
Skin pale, whitish, like paper, no hair etc. Apparently no
clothing, but no signs of sexual organs.

"At first I had thought it was Myriam, but now I see
that it is not her. It is something strange -not a child and
not a dwarf". [The author, Jorge Martin, here mentions
that, from his previous knowledge from other cases, he
had at once surmised that, as Sonia was dangerously near
the edge of the precipice, one of the tiny "Greys" had
"disguised itself" as Myriam in order to come up and seize
Sonia's hand, and pull her back from the cliff’.]

At that moment, just as the "little man" was seizing
her hand, Sonia caught sight of the car, floating very high
in the air, and her daughter Myriam still seated in it. (Sonia
had, of course, been taken out of the car before Myriam).

Sonia also described seeing the large smooth, dark-
bluish, metallic thing, like a great big plate, in the air above
Myriam and the car. She mentioned that in fact the saucer
was not entirely circular -but had a part that was "semi-



quadrangular”, and that light was coming from the
underside -from a "hole", and there were some white seats
inside there.

"And now", she continued, "I myself am inside the
craft -it's a vessel -I don't know how I entered it. This
being took me by the hand and brought me in there..I
entered the light, up some little metal steps... five little
steps, and I see it is a vessel, sort of oval in shape, of a
silvery colour, with lots of windows -closed windows.

"Then a door opens and this little creature goes in
with me, and the others come in behind us. There seem to
be about five of them, including the one with me. On the
right of me is the one that took me by the hand, and the
others are behind it. They all go around 'in a file'. They
are observing us, watching us."

Then they guided her into another chamber, where
there were "little seats fixed to the wall of the craft. They
are all black and white in colour. The room is a big one and
seems like one for carrying out operations, everything very
white, metallic. It's a curved room. Over on the other side
of the room there is a sort of cupboard, also of metal. The
cupboard has glass doors and inside are lots of bottles,
and little metal or glass jars, and the sort of things that the
doctors use for doing operations... forceps, syringes,... all
sorts of instruments. But everything looks so clean, so

clear.

"I don't know what all the instruments are -like
syringes and thermometers, and some long thin
rods...Everything made of metal, all very fine, all shining.
It seems just like a hospital. There are forceps, sort of...
and things like thermometers, only bigger, longer and finer.
Everything so very clean. All these things are inside that
cupboard, and on a small white table... also some things
like washbasins or bowls, as though made of aluminium,
all very clean, with some very white liquids in them. Looks
like milk -but transparent. Other basins seem to contain
water -but shining- a sort of crystalline water that sparkles
-like when you're examining jewellery -like that.

"And there's a small bed, metallic also, with wheels,
but the centre of it looks as though covered with a sort of
paper, like silk, also white.

"Up on the ceiling is something like a very bright
lamp, like fluorescence. This light covers the entire ceiling.
And in the middle of the room, beside the bed, there are
some kinds of apparatus, like sort of rectangular metal
things with buttons and lights, and on the underpart they
have sort of things like the little levers (?) that pianos have
underneath, that you press with your foot.

"And they have taken my clothes off, and the little
creature carries me to the bed."



At this point Mme Sonia began to be agitated and
very nervous, and explained that the little creature was
wanting her to lie down on the bed. And she started to
say "No", and "Why did they want her there?"

A moment later she remembered her daughter, and
began to ask where she was, and what was going on? But
immediately after that she heard Myriam's voice, telling
her to be calm, that she, Myriam, was there too and that all
was well. [We suspect that this was another "mental-
telepathic trick" of the beings to quieten Sonia down. -
JIM.]

And Sonia continues: "That calmed me down a bit -
and then the little figure accompanying me applies gentle
pressure to my chest, pushing me slowly down, until [ am
lying on the bed.

"When I was lying there, I saw that two other beings
had arrived. But these were different. They are in white
tunics, as though made of very fine cloth, shining, glowing,
and they are just like ordinary humans. But very tall -six
to seven feet high, and they have very nice faces -like you
imagine Angels to be."

We asked her to describe these beings. "Very white",
she said. "But not like the others. Normal white, human
white, like us, with lovely rosy skin. Like people who have
not caught much sun. And they have, and they emanate,
an enormous tranquility. And they have clear eyes -
greenish. One of them has blond hair -a silvery blond.
They look angelic. Like people from the time of Jesus
Christ, with long hair. They look like perfect men."

We asked: "how were their features?" She answered:
"Very fine, regular well-shaped noses, hands with long
fingers, very fine. With lovely smiles, beautiful lips, and
very nice skin. One of them had fairer hair, quite lank,
while the other one's hair was more chestnut-brown. They
are ever so slender. I don't know if one could make this
comparison -but they looked like Jesus Christ. The only
difference is that they had no beards. They are very, very
tall."

"And how were they dressed?", we asked. She
replied: "Their tunics had broad, wide sleeves, and no
collars. At the neck they were closed with a ring fixed to
the dress. The robes right down to below, right down to
the feet. one of them is at the end of my bed and the other
one behind me. They look like twins, though one has
darker hair than the other. When they talk they don't move
their lips. When communicating they do it all with their
eyes and their hands. Because they issue sort of orders,
instructions, to the other types of beings, the little ones."

"Here's one very strange thing. The little figure that
was with me vanished when the blonds appeared... Could
it possibly have changed its appearance -and turned into
the blond one who appeared at my side? Why did the one
which had been there beside me vanish, and then this man
appeared?" [This, says the author, is a very important
observation by the witness, and one which we shall discuss
later on in this series. ]

Sonia continues: "Now there are two more of them.
These are just like the little ones, but taller.. about 5 ft.
And they too have gowns, tunics. These have sort of
shiny little spots on their skin, metallic-looking... and their
heads aren't as large as the heads of the little ones -bit

more similar to ours. But otherwise their faces, eyes, skin
are all just like those of the little ones. These ones that
come now look at me, and seem astonished...”

"These two "bigger little fellows" seem to be
receiving orders from the two tall humans, and go over to
the cupboard and to the table and bring things..
instruments -things like forceps, I think, and syringes.. not
exactly syringes, but sort of glass things.. a bit like syringes,
but longer... strange, which have long, long needles... sort
of curved, and those needles are so fine they just seem like
threads.

"Then they pick up several of these long needles
and start sticking them into me in the palms of the hands
and soles of my feet, just like so many pricks... and it
seems they are putting a liquid into my legs -warm... and it
goes up through all my body. Ican feel it. And it reaches
my head... but I feel no pain. I feel something so queer... all
my nervousness has gone, and the palpitations I used to
have... it's an agreeable heat... but strange..

"Then they bring the bottles with those liquids and
fill those things like syringes from them. Then they bring
them over, and the tall Blond who is behind me takes hold
of my head with both hands, and the other one standing at
the other end gets one of those syringe-like things, and
gives me injections in the soles of both feet, right in the
centre. Idon't feel anything. Then the little chaps in the
gowns run off rapidly and look for what seem to be like
forceps, and give them to the man behind my head."

At this point Sonia again became disturbed, so we
gave her the suggestion that she quietly just recall all that
had been happening. When we asked her to continue
with her explanation of what had been going on, she seemed
astonished and said:

"It's just as if they opened up your brain, your head...
The Blond one pressed both sides of my head -the temples-
and I felt as though it was opening up. I feel no pain,
nothing, but I can observe it all. It's as though my ideas
are changing... He... the one who opened my head -I feel
that he is telling me that I have got to get all those
disagreeable things out of my mind, all those thoughts,
those negative emotions, and those worries. That, from
this moment on, all that disappears, and I'm going to be a
new person."

We ask her how it could have been possible for her
to see all that if she was lying on the bed, and she replied:
"I don't know... I'm lying on the bed, but I can see that my
head is being opened, from the front right to the back, and
a mass of whitish-grey stuff comes out, and he has got it in
his hands and he is putting three sorts of injections into
it."

[Note by author: Could it be that she was in a state
of expanded consciousness, or astral projection? Was she
able to see all that owing to the apparent telepathic link
between her and the tall Blond man behind her?]

"They also put liquids into me. And they take
something out of my head with forceps. It is something
yellow... something semi-liquid... and when they put it into
areceptacle on the tray, it seems to get thicker... and they
come back and touch my head with their hands, and the
two sides join up and the head closes up again. I feel
nothing disagreeable. Nor any pain, there is no blood,



More strange instruments.

nothing.

"They are talking among themselves in that way they
have of talking" (with gestures and looks, apparently
communicating with each other telepathically).

And meanwhile we asked, "What were the smaller
ones doing?" She replied: "The little ones are watching it
all. The light from above is really strong, you can feel it
over you. Then they start giving me more injections in the
stomach, through the navel. And it looked as though they
were taking out something too, just as they did from the
head area -with some white liquids, and when they get it
out it turns into a mucosity."

"Then they examine my eyes, my throat, my nose.
They check the entire body, the breasts, the navel, with
those very fine, thin needles. They are just like threads.
And they bring out samples. And meanwhile, they are
telling me with their eyes to be still, not to be afraid, that
nothing bad is going to happen to me. That lots of things
are going to be cleared up for me. Ifeel it from their looks.
Like by means of thought. Not by the way we have of
talking. They make much use of the words: "Peace... Calm...
Peace...”

"This is said to me by the two tall ones, the humans.
The two larger ones among the little fellows, the ones in
gowns, who bring and carry instruments, and also the
smallest ones of all, they simply watch. They are like
sentinels. They are always sitting there in the small chairs.
Observing."

Sonia continued to relate what had happened, step
by step, because we had directed her to just tell us what
was occurring, and what the beings were saying to her, -all
without any analysing by her -since that might interrupt
the important flow of information that was arriving. All
she had to do, we told her, was to repeat what she was
seeing and hearing in that scene, from her memory.

Furthermore, we asked her to store up in her
conscious memory the shape and design of everything
that she saw during the incidgnt, so that later she could
make sketches of it.

"Next", said Sonia, "the little ones who were sitting

there get up and come and also stand at the sides of the
bed along with the tall humans and the two taller of the
small ones, and all of them stretch out their hands over my
body, without touching it [like a 'laying-on of hands']. Some
of them are at the level of my abdomen, some at the navel,
some at the chest, some at the face. And then I feel a great
sensation of well-being. Itis as though what the tall Blond
is saying to me is receiving confirmation or being reinforced
when they do that. And they look at me with their different
eyes... and it is as though with sadness. They make me
feel that they too are feeling the sadness that is in me...
and that is what pains them...

"They want to impart positivism to me -happiness...
that my entire being is being renewed. And I can feel all
this renovation. It is like a sort of manner of thinking
differently. They distribute themselves around me, from
the knees to my forehead, and I start to feel a sensation of
energy, a pleasant faint heat running through my body.

"The tall human with the dark-brown hair tells me
that [ am very sick, but that they are curing me. That they
are giving me energy so that, together with what they did
to my head and to my body with the needles and the liquids,
I will be cured. They say that I was very ill, but that they
were now healing me."

We asked Sonia how she felt about those beings,
the tall ones as well as the two variants of the other type
(the "Greys"). Were they all positive? Or were they
negative? How did she see them, perceive them?

She replied: "They are like good souls, positive
souls, who desire to do good, who want to see my
happiness in order that they too might feel it. They felt
what I felt, and it saddened them and hurt them to see me
as I was. Ifeltthat I am, as it were, in communion with them
-what I feel is something very positive."

THEY EXPLAIN TOTHEMOTHER WHY IT ALL
' HAPPENED.

Then Sonia explained to us that the small beings sat
down again on the chairs, and the tall Blond behind her
also withdrew his hands from her, and moved away to one
side. Then the tall human with dark-brown hair -the one
who was at her feet -asked her to get up and dress herself.
She does so.

We ask: "'Did they explain to you why they wanted to
cure you?' She answered: "Yes, the tall one with the
dark-brown hair, who is at my feet, tells me that there are
negative things that are doing harm to me, and that they
have the mission to help me. That I am living through a
difficult crisis due to the loss of a much-loved person, my
husband, and that I was thinking it was not worthwhile to
go on living any longer or to recover from it. ButI think..
they needed those liquids, those things that they got from
me -those experiments that they did on me.. maybe to carry
out an analysis of the human being, of his feelings, his
thoughts, and the very shape of a human being. And they
select certain persons for those laboratory tests. He said
that we humans have some handicaps... that we have a
way of thinking and feeling and of seeing things that is
mistaken, and that it needs to be changed. He said this to
me:-

"Your life, and the lives of several of the people close



to you in your present terrestrial life, are going to change.
There is a mission that you are going to have to carry out
on the Earth, in order to help to alter the erroneous way of
thinking of mankind as regards reality. This is neither the
start nor the end of our contacts with you two.

"You are very ill, and your state of health keeps your
daughter Myriam in a distressed condition. She suffers
greatly because of you, and your condition is affecting
her very much. Myriam came into this world to carry out
a very important mission, and if anything should happen
to you she would be too much affected and would not be
able to complete that very important mission. So, for that
reason we have to help you. We are curing you.

"All of you have a job to carry out, a mission. Your
mission is to help your daughter and the others, by helping
those who have no interest and no order, to know what is
happening... so that they too may help to change the state
of things.

"Depending upon the affinities of persons, there are
persons who are chosen, from families and from places. It
is easier to do it that way. It is work for the future, because
everything in the entire Earth is distorted and the
environment is saturated with evil and with disease... and
a solution has to be found for all this."

The tall one's explanations to Sonia continued:-

"The persons whom we choose must help to bring it
about that all this is known... the reality of what is

happening... and that it be known that there is another
wider, vaster world with purer thoughts, more spiritual...
Everything has got to be changed."

Sonia again: "He explained to me that there are
individuals who have been chosen because of their kind
of being, who, through their pain and suffering have a
higher degree of sensitivity and are nearer to God, nearer
to the Infinite.

They are saying to me that'it is as if we were part of
them'. They tell me:'""'YOU ARE ONE OF OURS." They
tell me: "It is as though we were in this world because it
had already been planned that way in advance." We came
into this world for that: To help the others know about this
'ambient gold', this place, this change that has got to occur.

"Our life here is not by chance... they are speaking
now to me, but they are making it understood that it is in
the plural, that it includes Myriam. He tells me:

""You have both been chosen -along with others- to
give this message. To publish the truth about what is
going to happen very soon. A drastic change is coming. It
will be a change towards a lot of good, but there will be a
lot of suffering in the moment of the change."

Sonia still went on: "Now more little fellows, like the
first ones, come. And one of the tall ones, the Blond ones.
Then there comes another man, but different. He is small,
but he is a man, human. He is of oriental type, with oriental
dark eyes and a white goatee beard, and a long, thin, little
moustache, and he is bald, with white hair, and dressed in
an oriental style of dress like that of the Chinese or
Japanese, but he is also white.

"It is as though he is a Maestro, or a Sage. And he
also gives instructions. In his hands he holds a white roll
of paper with a gold band around it. He opens it, and
holds it by the upper and lower ends, and there are sort of

signs on it, like scrawls... but they are very, very important...

"It's like ancient writing... symbols.. Greek, maybe?..
or musical notes, maybe. (See Sonia's sketch, done while
under hypnosis.) It's all written on the paper with black
ink, but looks as though written with the fingers. There
are broad strokes -not written with a pen or a pencil
[possibly drawn with some sort of oriental writing brush?].
He does not say anything, but points to them with his
finger, and the others stand watching. It's as though it is
done so that I may see them, and he says to the others
who are watching:-

'The humans know knothing about this, but
everything will be made clear in its own time. Because
this isn't for now. It is for another era that is coming.'

"It 1s as though those symbols are prophecies and
rules to be followed... it is something to do with the
Scriptures, with events and prophecies that appear in the
Scriptures... Isaiah 7... 7 and something... something like
that.

"Then there is a big number, it says 2010...year...I
think 8...16...of year 2,010... August 16 of the year 2,010.
On that date many things are going to happen...

"Then I see some images there... I suddenly see
myself outside the craft and in a very high place.. they are
telling me that everything... there is so much water -water
-water -a whirlwind of water... it is like a gigantic tunnel
of water swirling vertiginously... and then everything
appears to be covered with water. Then, after that,
everything looks still and one sees and feels a sense of
desolation.

"And now we are again in another place. It is a place
with mountains, but arid, there is lots of mistiness, and a
fresh breeze. And you see some small, narrow paths... and
you see lots of water, the northern coast of the Island is
inundated with water...and after that everything is going
to be different...

"After all those disasters that are coming, a great
peace and great love are felt. And you see the sky... and it
is as though something... that a different kind of peace is
going to be enjoyed, a great comprehension among human
beings.

"And you see the sky, in the environment, different...
and a sky that is blue, and some bright clouds... and lots of
lovely vegetation, full of flowers... and people will be
different in the way that they behave. You don't see this
egoism and this materialism that exist today. As though all
that has already passed away. It's as though we are on a
higher spiritual plane. Something that we could call
sublime.

"There is an environment of well-being and of pure
air, and an atmosphere of beauty. The negativity has
vanished since the disaster, since the thing that's going to
come to pass.

"And I see Myriam, my daughter, she is there and
she is differently dressed -also in a white tunic, and I see...
[At this point she starts to weep, and we ask her why she
is weeping.] ...and I see my own mother, and my husband
who is already dead, and my father... and the other people
who have been with me in this life... they are all there.

"They are walking towards me, but as though
floating, without directly touching the ground. It is... as
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though the physical world in which we are now is joined to the
spiritual world, and they are now one."

Suddenly the scene changes, and the eyewitness sees
herself once more inside the craft, where the beings show her
some large books with gilded pages, explaining to her that these
books contain the New Laws of Life that mankind must follow
in the New Era that is close at hand. That everything will be
different!

"They say that the present-day laws are bad because they
are man-made, and not made by the Creator, and that this must
change."

THE RETURN TO EARTH.

As the hypnosis session proceeded, Sonia recalled and
described how she and her daughter Myriam were returned to
Puerto Rico. She said she actually observed how the aliens
deposited their Montecarlo car at a spot on a main road, and she
then described how the tall Blond helped them both back into it.
Then he took leave of them, and she saw the craft depart.

So far both women had still been in trance, but shortly
after this they both recovered their normal consciousness and
found themselves on Puerto Rico Highway No. 2, just about to
enter the important town of Arecibo [up on the North-Western
part of the Island]. They found that 2%z hours had elapsed since
the start of their experiences, at Hato Tejas, and neither of them
had the slightest knowledge of anything that had happened during
this period of missing time.

Just before we concluded the hypnosis session, we took

-

Sonia's sketch of the '"Oriental Master''.
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Sonia back to the moment when the Aliens were giving all their
explanations, and we asked whether they had at that time said
who they were?

Her reply was: "They said that they were the Masters
of the Earth -from a different geographic region, but that
they are here, with us. The fair, blond ones are from another
planet -Mars. On Mars there are places about which we
humans know nothing, but at its proper time all will be
revealed to us.

""About Mars... the tall Blond comes from Mars. They
show me some vast thing there.. but it looks as though
uninhabited... and I see something greyish-green.

""The other one, the ""Oriental", says he is from here,
from Earth. He is a Master... from the Orient. I don't know
what all that about Masters was... but they said they are
here to help us to grow."

We asked: "And the little ones, and the other ones like
them, only taller? She replied: "The little ones come from various
places. They aren'tall from the same place. They are of various
types... they tell me that they are superior beings, beings who
have already escalated to other, higher spheres: that they don't
come from any specific place: that they are among us, and some
of us see them, and others don't see them [entities from other
dimensions or worlds parallel to ours, vibrating at other
frequencies? -J.M.] and that they have on their hands the difficult
job of uniting the worlds and making all the civilisations into one.
They are involved in a mission to aid and to develop the world
and the peoples."®



ASSESSMENT By Gordon Creighton.

me on this, but I have the most profound conviction -

real "gut-feeling" ( dating from my own unique contact

and relationship with Edgar Cayce in America between

1942 and 1945 ) that in all probability it is perfectly true

that, as Cayce said, we don't have very long, and that it is

high time for us to begin to wake up! ..AND THAT THERE
IS WORK TO BE DONE!

Incidentally, as regards coming "Earth Changes",
there is general agreement between the prophecies of Edgar
Cayce over the years 1925 -45, and the predictions given
to the Portuguese children at Fitima in 1917, and to the
young folk at Medjugorje in Croatia from 1981 until the
present date ( and still ongoing ). There are, of course,
quite a lot of others also.

With regard to the famous "third part" of the Secret
of Fatima, which, so it was expected, was to have been
revealed to the world by the Vatican in 1960, few folk seem
to realise, ( or for that matter, to care! ) that it has already
been given out by Pope John Paul II, who views the
contents of the message with the gravest concern -as he
certainly should!

I translated it from the Italian text and published it
on page 5 of FSR 40/2 ( Summer 1995 ), but nobody has
ever commented on it, or said or written anything to me
about it, and that, I'm sure, is only what might be expected.

In its general gravity and content, the final part of
the message of Fitima to Mankind agrees with the
statements of Edgar Cayce and with the most recent
Messages received in Croatia.

It also agrees with the message given to "Myriam"
and her mother, "Sonia" in the foregoing account, and
with the statements given by Walter Marino Rizzi to Lou
Zinsstag in 1980 concerning information received by him
from an alien being in the South Tyrol in July 1968. ( See
my report on page 27 of FSR 26/3, 1980, and the Rizzi story
as told again on pages 292-299 of Timothy Good's new
book, Alien Base ( February 1998 ).

* * * * % * *

l don't know, of course, how many folk will agree with

I recall how Edgar Cayce was once asked: "What
then must we do?"

He replied: "To start with, get your own life straight!"

* * * * * * *

Clearly, one must first attempt to arrive at some sort
of conclusion regarding the possible validity and
authenticity of all this prophetic and predictive material.

On the one hand it is a plain fact that we already
have on our shelves vast stacks of books containing
prophecies and predictions that "'did not come off""!

And, secondly, one must never forget that enormous
numbers of human beings seem to be bewitched by all the
chatter about a second "Millenium" ( quite nonsensical,
anyway, since the best evidence shows that Jesus was
born about four years earlier than is now believed, and
besides, the value which we attach to the number 1000 is
based only on the fact that we started to count with our
ten fingers. So, if folk want to celebrate a "Millenium" and
waste their money, they should have been doing it around

1994.)

The historical records show that the same sort of
hysteria swept through the little Christian world (i.e.
Europe only) around the year 1,000 A.D. And nothing
happened then!

Thoughtful minds will perceive, however, that
matters really are vastly different today. For one thing, a
thousand years ago, human science and the technology
of war were at a level where they were totally incapable of
generating any sort of disaster. Humans could simply kill
each other off in smaller numbers. That was all.

Today, with existing levels of man-made pollution,
with the vast human over-population of the planet, with
the prospect of great and imminent climatic changes and
consequent possible steep reductions in world food
supplies, plus -on top of all that- the stupefying
developments in the military and technical fields, and the
prospect of not only nuclear, but also chemical and
biological warfare, it is perfectly obvious that Man is going
to be obliged either to change his nature and his ways, or
vanish from the scene. And soon. For Homo Sapiens,
whose record shows no real mental or spiritual progress
over these 2000 years, is now capable of wiping out not
only himself, but indeed all -or a great deal of -other life on
Earth.

Surely, therefore, it must be conceded that, unlike
the times of 1,000 A.D., our present times are indeed grave.

Let us bear in mind, moreover, that the earliest of
these insistent "spiritual warnings of imminent disaster”
do already go back for nearly 12 centuries -to 1858 -to a
period long before folks' minds had begun to dwell on
another "Millenium".

It was in 1858, at Lourdes, that the peasant girl
Bernadette Soubirous began her startling visions and
predictions. And the theme throughout all the major
Christian visionary episodes of the same sort since then (
Fatima, Garabandal, Medjugorje, and the rest ) has been
totally consistent and totally unchanged: "' Repent and
change your ways for trouble is ahead!"

While it would be ridiculous for any of us to say that
we know for sure that this information which was given to
"Myriam" and "Sonia" is authentic and is from a higher
source, and not from "'some trickster in the Unseen"" ( of
whom we can be sure that there are plenty! ), I still have a
gut feeling -and maybe prudent folk will agree with me-
that, given all the uniquely crucial factors which I have
briefly mentioned above, it would be wise for us to conclude
that there is at least a good 50% chance that all these
messages since 1858 onwards have indeed been "from a
High Source".

In which case we had better start thinking about the
matter very seriously. For it looks as though we have little
time -as I learned from the American seer , Edgar Cayce (a
Southern Baptist! ) all of 55 years ago. And the message
that came through the Southern Baptist is identical with
the messages that came at Fatima and Medjugorje through
young people brought up in the Catholic faith.

At Medjugorje not only has the message been



consistent, but it has included an additional statement:
""This will be my last series of appearnces on Earth."

Should the very serious events indeed occur, it will
surely be due to no mere '"Millenium"'.

However, some learned folk point out that, according
to Arcane Teachings, our Planet seems to be just at about
mid-way point in what is called the Great Cycle of 25,000
years. So, if things really do start to go pop ( personally I
think they will ), that is most likely to be the cause of it.

Meanwhile, as I believe Mr Asquith is reported to
have said: ""Wait and see!"" And be prudent.

* * * * * * *

And if you want two more alarming predictions -
neither of them from a "religious source", just take a look

at:-

1) The Mayan Prophecies for the year 2,012. (See
The Mayan Prophecies, by Gilbert and Cotterell,
published by Element Books in USA and England in 1995.)

2) Walter Rizzi's Close Encounter in the Dolomites,
translated and published by me in FSR 26/3 ( 1980 ) and
also reported in Timothy Good's Alien Base ( pp 292-299 ).

* * * * * * *

It seems that "Myriam" and her mother were given
an actual date for disaster -August 16, 2,010. The Mayan
Prophecy gives 2,012!

I conclude with the words with which Jorge Martin
himself terminates nearly all of his writings: ""Read for
yourselves, and form your own opinions!" G.C.H
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THE RENDLESHAM POWDER-KEG! By Gordon Creighton.

[A] PROCEEDINGS IN PARLIAMENT, HOUSE OF LORDS.
HANSARD, WRITTEN ANSWERS.

Thursday, 23rd October, 1997.

Highpoint Prison.

Lord Hill-Norton asked Her Majesty's Government:

Whether staff at Highpoint Prison in Suffolk received
instructions to prepare for a possible evacuation of the
prison at some time between 25 and 30 December 1980,
and if so, why these instructions were issued.

Lord Williams of Mostyn:

I regret to advise the noble Lord that I am unable to answer
his question, as records for Highpoint Prison relating to
the period concerned are no longer available. The
governor's journal is the record in which a written note is
made of significant events concerning the establishment
on a daily basis. It has not proved possible to locate that
journal.

Thursday, 28th October, 1997.

RAF Bentwaters and Woodbridge:
Nuclear Weapons Allegations.

Lord Hill-Norton asked Her Majesty's Government:

Whether the allegations contained in the recently
published book Left at East Gate, to the effect that nuclear
weapons were stored at RAF Bentwaters and RAF
Woodbridge, in violation of UK/US treaty obligations, are
true.

Lord Gilbert:

It has always been the policy of this and previous
governments neither to confirm nor to deny where nuclear
weapons are located, either in the UK or elsewhere, in the
past or at present time. Such information would be withheld
under exemption 1 of the Code of Practice on Access to
Government Information.

[B]

Lord Hill-Norton asked Her Majesty's Government:

Whether they are aware of reports from the United States
Air Force Personnel that nuclear weapons stored in the
Weapons Storage Area at RAF Woodbridge were struck
by light beams fired from an unidentified craft seen over
the base in the period 25-30 December 1980, and if so, what
action was subsequently taken.

Lord Gilbert:

There is no evidence to suggest that the Ministry of
Defence received any such reports.

Lord Hill-Norton asked Her Majesty's Government:

What information they have on the suicide of the United
States security policeman from the 81st Security Police
Squadron who took his life at RAF Bentwaters in January
1981, and whether they will detail the involvement of the
British police, Coroner's Office, and any other authorities
involved.

Lord Gilbert:

MoD has no information concerning the alleged suicide.
Investigations into such occurrences are carried out by
the US Forces.

Lord Hill-Norton asked Her Majesty's Government:

What information they have on the medical problems
experienced by various United States Air Force Personnel
based at RAF Bentwaters and RAF Woodbridge, which
stemmed from their involvement in the so-called
Rendlesham Forest incident in December 1980.

Lord Gilbert:

Information on medical matters relating to US personnel is
a matter for the US authorities.

PRESS-REPORT IN THE PEOPLE.

One solitary report in a British national newspaper, The People, of November 2, 1997.
(If there were other British press-reports, we at FSR have not seen them.)

Contributed by D. Strudwick in letter dated 4/11/97.

UFO ATTACKED OUR NUKES.

Britain's former military supremo is asking
the Government to investigate whether
aliens fired LASER BEAMS at our nuclear
arsenal.

Admiral of the Fleet Hill-Norton, retired
chief of the defence staff, wants the probe
to be launched into the sighting of a UFO
hovering over RAF Woodbridge in Suffolk.
He has now tabled questions to the Ministry
of Defence asking whether nuclear weapons

stored at Woodbridge were struck by light
beams fired from an unidentified craft.

He claims that US air force personnel
who saw the "attack" filed reports which
are being covered up by the MoD.

He said: "The Ministry has doggedly
denied that anything untoward happened,
and I simply don't believe them." Defence
minister Lord Gilbert refused to confirm or
deny ‘whether the base was equipped with

nuclear missiles.

He added: "There is no evidence to
suggest that the Ministry of Defence
received any such reports.”

The mysterious sighting happened in
December 1980 and was picked up on RAF
radar. Phantom jets were scrambled and
pilots reported intense, bright lights in the
sky.®



