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THE MAN WHO DISCOVERED FAFROTSKIES

At precisely 9:18 a.m. on the morning of Ferbuary 19", a large kitchen sink of gleaming porcelain
and shining chrome came crashing out of a cloudless sky into the backyard of one Waldo Yentz,
destroying his favorite rosebush. In a fit of high pique, Mr. Yentz called the police, the newspapers,
the F.A.A., the U.S. Air Force, and his elderly aunt in Toledo. Great crowds soon gathered in the
Yentz backyard to gaze upon the errant plumbing.

A learned professor from a nearby college hastily organized a press conference and announced that
the sink had obsiously fallen from a high flying jet plane. He did not visit the Yentz yard, however,
pointing out that when you've seen one sink you've seen them all.

The air force, on the other hand, told reporters the object must have dropped off a truck passing by
on the main highway which was a mere mile and a half from the Yentz homestead. Mr. Yentz's aunt
took the event as an indication that God was mad at somebody. His wife, Shirley, told the curious
that she never did like the neighborhood and wasn't at all surprised when the sink made its sudden
appearance. Anything could happen in such a rotten neighborhood.

Unbeknownst to the befuddled Yentzes, kitchen sinks were bombarding a Moscow suburb that week
and Pravda denounced them as part of a new imperialist plot. In London's Hyde Park, a pigeon
fancier was brained by a piece of aerial plumbing on the same day that the Yentz rosebush was
flattened. On the other side of the world, in New Guinea, the natives were made restless by a
massive urinal that tumbled down from the heavens. They immediately built a shrine around it and
began worshipping it.

News of the crashing sinks traveled slowly, for the major news media were preoccupied, as always,
with the ambiguous statements of politicians, rumors of war, and coverups within coverups. But
slowly reports of plummeting plumbing were collected by the some 1,500 people scattered around
the world who make it their business to keep track of such things. In time, they would issue a
massive final report on the matter, accusing the governments of the world of withholding the facts
about falling sinks from the public and demanding that the United Nations organize a team of
scientists to look into the matter.

They would be ignored, of course.

They're used to being ignored. It's proof that a massive conspiracy exists to suppress the truth.
These people call themselves Forteans. They hate each other with a fierce passion, and are
completely suspicious of everyone else. When the first Fortean Society was founded in 1932, the
man after whom it was named, Charles Fort, flatly refused to join, grumbling that he would sooner
join the Elks. The Society's journal, Doubt, was published at random intervals, usually one issue
every two or three years, and its editorial position was that it was against everything and everybody.
Those matters which were not direct governmental conspiracies were obviously plots contrived by
the military and scientific establishments. Latter-day Forteans envision a massive Military-
Religious-Industrial complex which runs the world and is deliberately leading us all to ruination and
damnation. Since each Fortean has a theory to explain the bizarre things he is investigating, and
since each theory contradicts all other theories, the world of Forteana is a bedlam of battered egos
and misplaced sentiments. The Forteans not only expect to be ignored, they demand it!

Procession of the Damned

Despite all the nonsense, when we have finally scrambled or crawled our way through the
unfortunate twentieth century we may look back and realize with a terrible shock that Charles Hoy
Fort towers above Winston Churchill, Albert Einstein, Tom Edison, and all the other alleged giants
of these hundred years that ate saints and farted Hitlers. Fort squeezed the udders of the sacred cow
of science, and he made us recognize that we were living in an age of miracles — and age when
kitchen sinks could fall from the skies while little green men from somewhere else cavorted in our
city parks. He opened our eyes to things that had been there all along. He cataloged OOPTHS (Out
Of Place THingS) and FAFROTSKIES (things that FAIl FROm The SKIES).



It was Charles Fort's misfortune to live in an age when writers were cheated and conned, ignored
and abused, and expected to starve. A period not unlike the 1980s! At the age of eighteen he became
the editor of The Independent, a newspaper publisher in Queens, N.Y., which died after a few
issues. In 1893, at the age of nineteen, he set out to hitchhike around the world. Already he was an
imposing young man, nearly six feet tall, somewhat overweight (he was ”portly” all his life), with a
fashionable mustache and a pair of thick-lensed glasses perched on his nose. His grandfather, John
Hoy, financed his adventures by supplying him with the lordly sum of twenty-five dollars per month
— more than enough to survive in those days.

In the grand tradition of all young adventurers he slept under the stars beside the railroad tracks,
went hungry, and dreamed of the glorious days ahead when his travels would inspire immortal short
stories and novels. Instead, he contracted a fever in South Africa... a mysterious malady, probably
malaria, that would hound him for the rest of his days. He returned a shuddering wreck to New York
City where an English girl, Anna Filing, nursed him back to health. They were married on October
26, 1896. They did not live happily ever after. Obsessed with the business of writing, Charles Fort
was doomed to spend many years on the periphery of society, barely able to make the rent for a
succession of dingy, furnished rooms. He held a number of temporary jobs, as a hotel clerk,
watchman, dishwasher. Sometimes during the cold winters they burned the furniture to keep warm.
By the time he was thirty he had written ten novels. Only one, The Outcast Manufacturers, was ever
published. It laid a large egg.

However, Fort's sense of humor enabled him to write saleable short stories. Theodore Dreiser, a
young editor at Smith's Magazine in 1905, later recalled: “Fort came to me with the best humorous
short stories that I have ever seen produced in America. I purchased some of them... And other
editors did the same. And among ourselves — Richard Duffy of Tom Watson's, Charles Agnew
MacLean of The Popular Magazine, and others, we loved to talk of Fort and his future — a new and
rare literary star.”

Despite the growing demand for his stories, Fort found it difficult to keep bread on the table. "Have
not been paid for one story since May,” he wrote in his diary in December 1907. ”Have two dollars
left. Watson's has cheated me out of $155. Dreiser has sent back two stories he told me he would
buy, one even advertised to appear in his next number... Everything is pawned... I am unable to
write. I can do nothing else for a living. My mind is filled with pictures of myself cutting my throat
or leaping out the window, head first.”

In his early diaries, notes, and letters (now preserved at the New York Public Library) Fort
complained of frequent spells of depression and dark suicidal moods. These would be followed by
frenzied fits of writing when he would churn out novels and short stories by the pound. He had a
manic-depressive type personality and it's possible that his malaria-like malady was a mysterious
physical ailment typical of those which plague such personalities.

Around the age of thirty-two, he began to spend more time in the New York Public Library. While
browsing through some old scientific journals he came across some odd, unexplained items and he
discovered that the journals, newspapers, and magazines of the nineteenth century were crammed
with such items... strange objects seen in the sky, weird creatures and machines rising out of the
world's oceans, peculiar foreign objects falling from the sky — everything ranging from great
quantities of raw meat and blood to handcarved stone pillars. People and things were often
disappearing suddenly, only to reappear halfway around the world. Human footprints and man-
made objects were repeatedly turning up in coal mines and geological strata dating back millions of
years.

Fort recorded these reports on scraps of brown paper; writing his notes in his own special code. Day
by day, month by month, year by year, the notes accumulated until he had thousands of them. In
1915, at the age of forty-one, he started to organize these notes into a book he planned to call X and
Y. He never finished it, discarding it for another idea — a book that eventually appeared as The Book
of the Damned. In May 1916, his uncle, Frank Fort, died leaving him a small inheritance, sufficient
to support him and Anna for the rest of their lives. The long struggle was over. The Forts moved to a
small apartment in the Bronx.



When The Book of the Damned was completed, wary editors read the opening lines and held their
noses:

A procession of the damned.

By the damned, I mean the excluded.

We shall have a procession of data that Science has excluded.

Battalions of the accursed, captained by pallid data that I have exhumed, will march. You'll
read them — or they'll march. Some of them livid and some of them fiery and some of them
rotten.

By this time, Theodore Dreiser had become one of America's most famous and most influential
novelists. He was also Fort's leading advocate. He took the manuscript of The Book of the Damned
to his own publisher, Horace Liveright, and dumped it on his desk. Liveright reluctantly read it and
then complained, "’ can't publish this. It'll lose money.” Dreiser told him flatly, ”If you don't publish
it, you'll lose me.”

New Lands

The literary world greeted The Book of the Damned with awed enthusiasm. Newspapers and journal
reviewers heaped praise upon the strange opus. Men like Booth Tarkington, John Cowper Powys,
Ben Hecht, and Tiffany Thayer, all big names in their time, applauded. I am the first disciple of
Charles Fort,” Ben Hecht wrote in the Chicago Daily News. "He has made a terrible onslaught upon
the accumulated lunacy of fifty centuries... Whatever the purpose of Charles Fort, he has delighted
me beyond all men who have written books in this world.”

Fort's reaction to the publication of his first book since his ill-fated novel a decade earlier was to
sink into a deep depression. He gathered up his notes — an estimated 40,000 of them — and burned
them all. Then he and Anna packed their bags and sailed for England. Fort believed that his book
was a flop (sales were very sluggish) and that he had wasted his life. He was forty-six years old.

The Forts lived in London for eight years. We don't know how Anna spent her days while her
husband went off to the British Museum to pore over old books and crumbling magazines. In the
evenings he often joined the loafers at the Speaker's Corner in Hyde Park to amuse himself in
debates. He wrote his second book, New Lands, in London. It dealt chiefly with ’sky quakes,” the
thunderous explosions that have emanated from the sky for hundreds of years, and in many parts of
the world. In recent years, these sky quakes have occurred every January-February in the
northeastern United States. The “authorities” have repeatedly assured reporters that they are caused
by jet planes, especially the Concorde supersonic job. They neglect to mention the long history of
the phenomenon. Sky quakes were with us long before jets, or even airplanes, had been invented.
Fort envisioned, tounge-in-cheek, a land in the sky that served as home base for all the debris that
keeps falling on us. Huge blocks of ice, for example, have been crashing through rooftops for
hundreds of years, occasionally killing people and livestock. Today when a fifty-pound hunk of ice
hurtles into someone's living room our learned “authorities” announce that it fell from a passing
airplane. They even have the audacity to claim that it is refuse from the plane's bathroom. Of
course, any pilot will tell you there is no way for the bathrooms to discharge water while in flight
but our explainers never bother to check such details. Fort chuckled a bit about these ice falls and
suggested there might be great aerial ice fields up there. A silly notion, yet a few years ago NASA
suggested the same thing. Somewhere hundreds of miles overhead there might be New Lands of ice.
Critics of Fort, most of whom are members of the scientific establishment who have never even
read his books, complain that his main sources were newspapers. This is not so. He carefully cited
all his sources in his books and they are mostly scientific journals, particularly journals of
astronomy. Fort took great pleasure in pointing out the stupidity of astronomers, usually damning
them with their own words. ”’I don't know what the mind of an astronomer looks like, but I think of
a fizzle with excuses revolving around it,” he wrote in New Lands.

Each new generation of astronomers discards all the theories of the previous generation and creates



some whoppers of its own. Our space probes have disproved many of the most cherished myths of
modern astronomy. Too bad Fort wasn't around to view the intellectual acrobatics of the 1960s.
Astronomers were proven wrong about many of the basics of our solar system, e.g., the temperature
of Venus, the age of the moon, the rotation of Mercury, the topography of Mars. Until 1960, all
leading astronomers flatly denied the possibility of extraterrestrial life. Then NASA began flashing
big bucks — tax dollars — for investigation into life on other worlds. Astronomers jumped on the
band wagon. Suddenly we were being told that there must be billions of inhabited planets out there.
Some scientists created ’exo-biology,” the study of extraterrestrial life. Since we have no samples
of such life, and since all of our efforts with radio telescopes, etc., have failed to find evidence of
even a single planet outside our solar system, it is mighty difficult to investigate such life. We
poured many millions of dollars down that exo-biology rat-hole. Now that the gravy train has
ended, the astronomers are quietly retreating to their pre-1960 position.

The biggest astronomical scam of the 1970s was the Black Hole. It began as a minor element in a
science fiction story published about thirty years ago. Basically, it is the notion that a dying star
shrinks to a heavy mass — so heavy that light can't escape from it. Therefore, it is invisible and we
have no way of detecting its presence. Science writer Fred Warshofsky put it this way: “The
physicist outside the black hole cannot get any information from inside it and has no way to
understand the laws which govern it. Without that understanding he need not seek the laws since
they are impossible to understand.”

The Black Hole is a foolproof theory because there is no way of testing it, of proving or disproving
it. Perfect fodder for the Walt Disney studios.

Cranks and Crackpots

Fort was not against the astronomers. He was amused by them. But the other sciences are just as
amusing. Archaeologists have been busy burying more things than they dig up... ignoring
everything that doesn't fit into their theories. For example, they tell us that North America was
uninhabited by anyone except Indians before the Europeans arrived. They overlook all the stone
towers and structures found all over this continent (including miles of paved roads) when the
Pilgrims arrived. Fort cataloged all kinds of metal objects from swords and axes to coins that have
been found and dated as pre-Columbian. Somebody was mining ore and coal in this country, and
pumping oil in Pennsylvania before Columbus set sail. Rather than tussle with the problem of
identifying those mysterious North Americans, the archaeologists have chosen to ignore these
artifacts.

Intellectual cowardice is only one of the problems of the academic community. Fort rubbed their
noses in the swill generated by their gibberish and illiteracy. It was no secret then or now that
academic publications are designed to protect the inept and to conceal ignorance. People with
nothing to say, who even lack the ability to say nothing, can hide behind the academic method for a
lifetime.

I shall be scientific about it,” Fort noted. ”Said Sir Isaac Newton — or virtually said he — 'If there is
no change in the direction of a moving body, the direction of a moving body is not changed. But,’
continued he, 'If something be changed, it is changed as much as it is changed.' How do geologists
determine the age of rocks? By the fossils in them. And how do they determine the age of the
fossils? By the rocks they're in. Having started with the logic of Euclid, I go on with the wisdom of
a Newton.”

”Consider anything of a sociologic nature that ever has grown,” he wrote, “’that there never has been
an art, science, religion, invention that was not at first out of accord with established environment,
visionary, preposterous in the light of later standards, useless in its incipiency, and resisted by
established forces so that, seemingly animating it and protectively underlying it, there may have
been something that in spite of its unfitness made it survive for future usefulness. Also there are
data for the acceptance that all things, in wider being, are held back as well as protected and
prepared for, and not permitted to develop before comes scheduled time... One of the greatest
secrets that has eventually been found out was for ages blabbed by all the pots and kettles of the



world — but the secret of the steam engine could not, to the lowliest of intellects, or to
supposititiously highest of intellects, more than adumbratively reveal itself until came the time for
its coordination with the other phenomena and the requirements of the Industrial Age.”

Thus, in his way, Fort redefined what theologists call predestination. He knew that the present does
not control the future but rather that the future somehow controls the past. If Adolf Hitler had been
born in, say, Bolivia, twenty million corpses would still be alive. But the future needed Hitler
because it needed the atomic bomb and the accompanying hardware capable of destroying the
planet. We would not have developed the Doomsday machine if we hadn't launched a crash
program as part of our effort to crush Hitler. We not only failed to save twenty million victims, we
built the gallows for the entire human race. Unable to read the future, we are all Napoleons
marching confidently to Waterloo.

Fort and his wife returned to New York in 1929, just in time to witness the Wall Street crash.
Luckily, Fort had safely invested his meager inheritance and managed to stay afloat. They moved
back to the Bronx and he worked on his next book, titled LO!. Another assault on astronomers, it
lists many strange reports of unidentified aerial objects. Sitting in his study, Fort pecked out two
simple sentences which would identify the flying saucer mystery, define it, and touch upon the only
possible explanations.

”Unknown, luminous things, or being,” he observed, ”have often been seen, sometimes close to this
earth and sometimes high in the sky. It may be that some of them were living things that
occasionally come from somewhere else in our existence, but that others were lights on the vessels
of explorers, or voyagers, from somewhere else.”

For the first thirty-three years of the modern UFO epoch (1947-1970) the notion that those
mysterious lights and objects belonged to the vessels of explorers, or voyagers, from somewhere
else” was the most popular theory. A handful of cranks and wishful thinkers spread propaganda that
extraterrestrial visitants were flocking to this mudball. But the great UFO wave of 1964-68 attracted
a new generation of investigators and scientists. They soon realized that the extraterrestrial
hypothesis was untenable for many reasons. So they fell back on the explanation that the objects
came “from somewhere else in our existence.” That “somewhere else” could be as elusive as the
fabled fourth dimension, or the “other planes” of psychic lore. Fort himself had realized early in the
game that the events he was studying were not unusual. They happened year after year, century
after century. More importantly, they tended to occur in the same geographical locations. This
strongly indicates that these events — be they fish falling from the sky or strange aircraft adorned
with flashing lights — are inexorably linked with the earth. They are as much a part of our
environment as clouds and bumblebees.

Another important factor is that all of the events described by Fort are interrelated in some
mysterious fashion. Science fiction writer Damon Knight extracted some 1,200 events from Fort's
books and fed them into a computer at the Bell Laboratories in New Jersey. Some very interesting
patterns were revealed.

”One sailent fact about UFOs is missing from all modern accounts I have seen,” Knight
commented. “Fort's data show that they are not isolated phenomena. Unknown flying objects,
unknown bodies seen in space, appearances and disappearances, poltergeist activity, falls of strange
substances and organisms from the sky — all these things show strong positive correlations with
each other. Taken together, they show evidence of rhythmic fluctuation.”

Strange Coincidences

Incredible though it may seem, sightings of sea serpents tend to occur simultaneously with sightings
of unidentified flying objects, showers of frogs and worms and kitchen sinks (actually no kitchen
sinks have ever been reported... the anecdote at the beginning of this chapter was just a sly
example), and mysterious disappearances. As for the latter, they are most often grouped in the
month of July — which is also a big UFO month. A man goes out to mow his lawn and is never seen
again. Some 3,000 people disappear annually in the U.S., that is, 3,000 people vanish with no
apparent motivation, no hint of what happened to them or how. Naturally, many hundreds of



thousands of others disappear — fleeing the law, relatives, or creditors.

When a UFO wave develops (usually about once every five years), we can be sure that sightings at
Loch Ness will increase sharply, that showers of stones (always warm to the touch) will start pelting
isolated homes in suburbia, and that people will start to disappear everywhere. These manifestations
are accompanied by magnetic storms and sharp, dramatic deviations in the earth's magnetism in
certain locales, particularly in areas such as the famous Bermuda Triangle. In the 1950s, a Canadian
named Wilbur Smith devised a special instrument to detect and measure the collapse of molecular
structures during magnetic storms. All kinds of objects literally fall apart when magnetic conditions
are just right. Volunteer airline pilots carried Smith's instruments around the world and he was able
to make crude charts of the phenomena. Unfortunately, no one continued his experiments after his
death.

Charles Fort perceived a truth that had been ignored by scientists and historians. Our world has two
sets of natural laws. One set tells us stupidly simple things about gravity and nature. The other tells
us that space and time are constantly distorted in our reality, and that we are all subject to the still
undefined laws of that second set. We never know when we might step through that magic door that
will suddenly transport us 10,000 miles away. We never know when we might encounter a beast of
a being from “somewhere else in our existence.” Fish may rain on us, or red snow, or clouds of
insects that no scientist can identify. Flying saucers will continue to buzz our farms and swamps,
just as they have for thousands of years. Science attempts to work with the first set of laws and they
come up with Black Holes. Magicians, occultists and psychics strive to manipulate the second
group of laws. In the closing years of this century, science and magic are merging. When Fort
studied the bizarre events of the super-spectrum (a spectrum of energy beyond the known and the
visible) he was obliged to ask, ”If there is a Universal Mind, must it be sane?”



A SHORT HISTORY OF BOOBERY

A gentleman named Lester J. Hendershot surfaced in 1928, offering the world a wonderful “miracle
motor” he had perfected. It derived its energy from “’the earth's magnetic field,” he claimed. He
happily demonstrated it for many. A Major Thomas Lanphier of the U.S. Army became one of his
biggest boosters and even stated that he had helped assemble one of the motors and there was
nothing fraudulent about it. It weighed less than ten pounds and seemed to generate an incredible
amount of power. It ran sewing machines, lit electric lights, and powered meat grinders, all without
being hooked up to any outside wiring or fuel tanks.

Inventors have been trying to peddle wonderous perpetual motion machines and magical motors
since the beginning of time. There is, however, a fascinating sidebar to the Hendershot story. He
managed to develop an archenemy. A sinister Dr. Frederick Hochstetter, also of Pittsburgh, followed
Hendershot around, holding press conferences attacking him and his motor. According to
Hochstetter, the Hendershot motor ran on flashlight batteries and would destroy faith in science for
1,000 years. His only motive for exposing this shameless hoax, he explained, was to assure that
”pure science might shine forth untarnished.”

Charles Fort followed the careers of that duo with great interest. The newspapers chronicled the
appearances of Hendershot and quoted Dr. Hochstetter's angry assaults at great length. Then, while
visiting a patent attorney in Washington, D.C., Hendershot was showing off his little motor when he
suddenly received a shock from “a bolt estimated at 2,000 volts” which paralyzed him and sent him
off to an emergency hospital.

That was the last anyone heard of Lester Hendershot. And it also seems to have ended Dr.
Hochstetter's career as a defender of the scientific faith. But there were many, many scholarly
gentlemen who would follow in his footsteps across the decades. Whenever a new Hendershot
appears on the scene, a dozen Hochstetters eager to share his limelight rise to protect the gullible
public.

You may recall the sudden appearance of Uri Geller in the 1970s. Geller had a magic show in Israel.
He was a personable young man, handsome and charismatic. One day he discovered that he had
what Fort would have called a ”Wild Talent.” Spoons and keys and heavy bars seemed to bend
mysteriously in his presence. Geller, discovered by Dr. Andrija Puharich, a world-renowned
parapsychologist, was soon appearing on TV screens around the world. People sitting in his
audiences would discover that the keys in their pockets and purses had bent by themselves! Geller
became very famous.

Early on, Geller's personal Hochstetter began to dog his steps. His name was James Randi. A
diminutive fellow magician with a motorized mouth, Randi decided to crusade against the new
science-busting art of metal bending. He followed Geller around the country, denouncing him as a
fraud and spoon bending as a mere stunt. When Geller appeared on the stage of the Johnny Carson
Show, Randi lurked in the shadows backstage, trying to catch him in some act of trickery. Like the
other Hochstetters of this world, Randi became entwined in a foggy belief system of his own. By
his reasoning, everything that seems impossible must be the product of deception, lying, and pure
skullduggery. Spoons do not bend by themselves, so therefore Uri Geller must be bending them
somehow.

The truth is that this odd talent is not confined to Geller. Millions of people discovered they could
bend spoons just as easily, that when they concentrated on the metal it would become as soft as
putty and could even be tied in knots. Spoon bending parties became the rage. A C.I.A.-sponsored
study at a major university began examining spoon benders and conducting complex tests with the
bent metal. Dr. Puharich even established a home for gifted children who were able to perform the
feat. Did all this give Randi pause? Certainly not.

To his credit, Geller has simply ignored the little man who affects a flowing cape and a graying
beard. He toured the world (he was especially popular in Japan), getting richer and richer, while
Randi pursued him impotently, getting angrier and angrier. Randi eventually wrote a book, The



Magic of Uri Geller, an expose based in large part on the testimony of Geller's former chaffeur.

In 1987, Geller was invited to Washington to confer with the President and members of the Cabinet
on ways to bring about world peace. The Secret Service noted that there was an odd person in a
cape lurking outside the White House gates.

The Hochstetter Syndrome

When the first “flying saucer” craze erupted in June 1947, scores of enthusiastic advocates
emerged. Some of them had been collecting reports of odd aerial things for years and they had
ready-made conclusions. The leader of the pack was Raymond Palmer, editor of Amazing Stories
and founder of Fate magazine. There was Dr. Meade Layne and his spiritualists who had been
talking to the saucer people for years. Tiffany Thayer and his hardy band of Forteans saw great
governmental conspiracies behind the phenomena.

However, the skeptics far outnumbered the believers in those days. Most newspapers treated the
incoming UFO reports with levity. Comedians, columnists, and radio commentators created a whole
new category of saucer humor. Anyone with any scientific credentials sneered and guffawed. Flying
saucers were impossible, they snorted in unison. Such things could not be. It was all just a silly fad.
But the damnable things did not go away. Since they were buzzing around our military and atomic
installations and landing on highways and in farm fields with impunity the United States Air Force
was terribly embarrassed. If UFOs were real they were making fools of our military, proving that
our expensive air force was incapable of defending the skies over the United States. The
government's solution to this dilemma was simply to deny the existence of the objects. To this end
they set up a phony public relations office known as Project Blue Book and they enlisted the aid of
a prominent Harvard astronomer, Donald Menzel. Dr. Menzel had been involved in various
classified government projects and wrote science fiction as a hobby. It is possible that the
government paid him to become an anti-UFO spokesman, but perhaps he was just another victim of
the Hochstetter syndrome and became anti-UFO because of some deep psychological need. The
same kind of need that drove Randi to hound Uri Geller.

Dr. Menzel became ufology's earliest critic. He wrote reasonably well and his byline appeared in
many popular magazines. He had a simple, scientific explanation for all UFO sightings. They were
caused by air inversions. This is a meteorological condition created when pockets of cold air get
trapped in warm air. The difference in density causes lights from the ground to reflect or refract. Dr.
Menzel wrote countless magazine articles and several books on this theme though he didn't
investigate any UFO sightings. If he investigated any sightings he might have discovered that the air
inversion theory wasn't workable. That, of course, would jeopardize his entire belief system.

Dr. Menzel spent twenty years attacking UFOs and ufology and antagonizing the hell out of the thin
red line of UFO buffs who took his insults personally. They dreamed of making UFOs respectable”
so that they would become respectable by association. But each tirade from Menzel branded them
crackpot psychotics and they would drool and fume and fill their mimeographed journals with anti-
Menzel editorials.

Refracted light from air inversions explained the funny glows in the sky but how did Menzel
explain all the car chases, abductions, landings, and weird manifestations? His scientific answer was
that all the witnesses were liars, fools, or drunks. That took care of that.

In 1966, Dr. Menzel appeared on a TV show with author John Fuller. Fuller had just spent weeks in
Exeter, New Hampshire, living among people who were literally under siege from a massive UFO
wave taking place at that time. Dr. Menzel quickly denounced all the key witnesses as drunks, even
though he hadn't been near Exeter. Fuller put up a brisk, logical, well-documented defense and
millions watched as Dr. Menzel fell apart on national TV. It was like watching Humphrey Bogart
play Captain Queeg in The Caine Mutiny, clicking a pair of ball bearings and ranting about the
missing strawberries. Menzel seemed to fade away after the show and died not long afterwards.

The most hated man in the history of ufology was Dr. J. Allen Hynek, minion of the air force. Every
time he made a public statement, the entire ufological community went into a state of apoplexy. In a
silly and extremely costly air force boondoggle, Project Grudge, published in 1949, he contributed



a list of over two hundred reported UFO sightings that he claimed were merely stars, assuming that
people were stupid enough to report stars to the U.S. Air Force. He was teaching at a small college
near the Wright-Patterson Air Force Base, home of Project Blue Book; what's more, he could be had
for a small amount of money. The air force needed all the help it could get to keep an irate UFO-
watching public off its back. They were looking for someone with academic credentials who would
lend authority to their wild anti-UFO statements. Somebody who would just take the money and
run.

Swamp Gas

For eighteen years, the U.S. Air Force paid Dr. Hynek an average of $5,000 per year as a
“consultant” but, by his own admission, he was never consulted about anything. When official
committees were formed to review the UFO “problem,” the air force called in Dr. Menzel and a
young upstart named Carl Sagan. Hynek's role, according to the director of Project Blue Book,
Major Hector Quintanilla, was simple. Twice a year Project Blue Book sent him a manila envelope
filled with sighting reports. His job was to check through the star charts and astronomical catalogs
and come up with celestial explanations. Quintanilla complained that he often botched the task by
claiming that stars that were not even visible on the night in question were mistaken for UFOs.
Whenever Hynek's friends and colleagues chided him about his UFO connection, he always
explained that he only stuck with it so he could put his child through college. But for fourteen years
he maintained a very sincere anti-UFO stand. He was frequently interviewed by the press and he
always gave seemingly plausible reasons for regarding the whole subject as hogwash. During those
fourteen years he never investigated a single UFO report personally. When a spectacular UFO event
occurred and received heavy press coverage, the air force called upon Hynek to explain it away as a
weather balloon, flight of birds, meteor, or mass hallucination. Sometimes the air force didn't even
bother to consult him. They just issued a silly statement in his name.

If Dr. Menzel raised the bile of the UFO buffs and their organizations, Dr. Hynek drove them into
an absolute frenzy. They threw darts at his picture and frothed at the mouth everytime he gave the
Christian Science Monitor an interview. They assumed he was a big shot government scientist,
probably in the employ of the C.I.A. To have such a formidable enemy gave them imaginary status.
In reality, he was just a humble college teacher, mediocre in his chosen field.

On April 24, 1964, a police officer saw an egg-shaped object land outside Socorro, New Mexico,
and two small, white-clad figures walked around it before it took off again. The officer, Lonnie
Zamora, was badly shaken and the case received extensive newspaper coverage. This was the first
case that Hynek actually went to investigate. He was convinced there was a natural explanation. In
his published confessions, The UFO Experience, Hynek told how he tried to get the air force to
conduct a broader investigation but they just weren't interested. For Dr. Hynek, the Socorro incident
was a major turning point. He began to realize, after fourteen years of total disbelief, that perhaps
there really were some funny unidentified things buzzing about our skies.

Two years later, in March 1966, an incredible nationwide UFO wave began. Early sightings in
Michigan around a girl's school received so much publicity that Major Quintanilla visited the area
personally, dragging Dr. Hynek along with him. (The Pentagon issued a statement at the time
asserting that “more than one hundred investigations from Project Blue Book have been
dispatched.”) The Major committed a gross tactical error when, in front of a group of civilians, he
ordered Hynek to identify the UFOs as march gas. Hynek was reportedly flabbergasted and
complained that marsh gas was a rare summer phenomenon and certainly would never appear in
Michigan in March under any circumstances. Quintanilla was adamant. He reminded Hynek that he
was on the air force payroll and had better take orders.

Most men would have responded, ”You can take this job and shove it!” But Hynek meekly went
back to his motel room and prepared a cautious statement saying that the sightings might have been
caused by swamp gas. He read the statement later at a press conference in Detroit and the reporters
guffawed. Swamp gas! The entire country was seeing unidentified flying objects that month. They
seemed to be everywhere. Swamp gas, indeed!



J. Allen Hynek became the laughing stock of America. Newspaper editorials and cartoons razzed
him. Comedians across the country made jokes about the nutty professor and his swamp gas. The
air force didn't take the rap. Hynek did. He was slandered, denounced, and derided all across the
country. He was called ”Professor Swamp Gas.” Swamp gas became a kind of national battle cry.
And the derision continued for months.

Anybody else subjected to this kind of public ridicule would have quietly gone on permanent
vacation to Alaska. Dr. Hynek seemed almost to enjoy the ridicule and notoriety. He capitalized on
it by writing articles for Playboy, Saturday Evening Post, and Popular Photography. Even more
astounding, the hardcore UFO buffs who had hated him for years now embraced him as one of their
own. Overnight Dr. Hynek became a hero to that sad group who desperately needed a hero. He
published a letter in Science magazine declaring, ”"Where there's smoke there must be fire.” He
appeared on so many television shows that he was forced to join AFTRA, the TV union, and was
paid scale for each appearance.

For the next twenty years, Hynek traveled all over the world, always at somebody else's expense,
giving empty speeches in which he carefully admitted that he didn't know anything about UFOs and
was just as confused as everyone else. At each public appearance he would make a plaintive plea for
funds to launch an expensive computer study of the subject. The money never did materialize. He
wrote books based on other people's books and extracts from air force files. The title of Steven
Spielberg's movie, Close Encounters of the Third Kind, was taken from a chapter title from Hynek's
book, The UFO Experience.

Like Lester Hendershot and Uri Geller, Dr. Hynek also had his Hochstetter. The editor of an
aerospace trade journal seemed to spend all his spare time poring over Hynek's statements and
public pronouncements. Dr. Hynek did have an unfortunate habit of making undocumented claims
or getting all his facts scrambled. He seemed to be ignorant of a wide range of subjects, particularly
astronomy (!) and psychic phenomena. The editor, a leather-lunged fellow named Philip Klass,
gleefully pounced on each of Hynek's errors and issued long, well-written attacks. Klass first
surfaced in March 1966 at a UFO press conference staged by Donald Keyhoe, a pulp writer. He
heckled Keyhoe unmercifully and thus became the chief heckler of the rather trivial UFO field. In
1987, he was still attending UFO conventions, causing disruptions, and heckling the speakers.

Dr. Menzel had his air inversions. Dr. Hynek had swamp gas. Mr. Klass had been promoting the
corona effect as the only plausible explanation for UFOs. It is a rare phenomenon that occurs
around power lines. Excess current sets up a glow not unlike swamp gas. This, according to Klass,
explains the innumerable UFO sightings reported around power lines.

Klass began publishing pieces about the corona effect in the 1960s. He also published his definitive
solution to the Socorro landing. It was, he says, a scheme to promote tourism. The local Dairy
Queen started selling ”Saucer-Burgers” after Zamora's sighting. Zamora left the police force to
enjoy the fruits of his involvement in the scheme... by getting a job in a local gas station pumping
gas.

A meteorologist named James McDonald plunged into the UFO fray in the 1960s and when Klass
was not perusing Hynek statements, he was scrutinizing Dr. McDonald's learned papers under a
magnifying glass. McDonald was an expert on lenticular clouds (natural formations that resembled
saucers) and was asked to testify at hearings in Washington where controversial plans for a
supersonic passenger plane were being discussed. Dr. McDonald felt that the SST (supersonic
transport) would be detrimental to the environment. Someone fed the congressional committee info
on McDonald's UFO interests and he was subjected to cruel attacks by the senators representing the
aircraft interests and by the press.

Thrown into a deep depression by the assault on his reputation, and fearing that his career was
ruined, Dr. McDonald shot himself in the head. His aim was bad and he succeeded only in blinding
himself. As soon as he was released from the hospital he somehow acquired another gun. This time
his aim improved.

Magnificent Obsessions
What strange quirks produce the Hochstetters of this world?



For forty years I have blundered around the landscape as an editor, syndicated columnist, radio and
TV producer, investigative reporter, and gadfly author. I've written millions of words and have read
an average of five books a week all of my life. This frenetic activity has brought me into contact
with hundreds of different belief systems and True Believers of every sort. What has this lifetime of
study, investigation, experience, and observation taught me?

Butterfly collectors, stamp collectors, tattoo artists, jugglers, ventriloquists, and even morticians all
have their Hochstetters. It seems to be a rule of human endeavor that for every obsession there is a
counter-obsession. For every Donald Keyhoe there is a Phil Klass. The True Believer has an answer
for everything within the framework of his belief system. A scholarly friend once told me that you
can never argue with a Marxist or a Hindu because their beliefs provide an answer for every
question. How comforting it must be to think you know everything. After forty years in this game I
find that I know less and less. The non-believers operate on the premise that they know more than
the True Believers, that they know The Truth while the True Believer is just a misguided dolt.
Political True Believers are the most worrisome of all because they act on a theory for manipulation
of people and events. There are thousands of political belief systems; none of them are really
workable. But belief in their workability keeps them alive. And keeps a lot of people in very
miserable states.

Obsessions with belief systems are worsened when the fragile human ego becomes involved. People
with large egos usually have large obsessions. In politics, they become rabid dictators. In religion,
they become ”holier than thou” types filled with terrible hatreds which in turn cause guilt
complexes that drive them deeper into their religious frame of reference. The outlet for their
scrambled emotions is to try to foist their beliefs — and their fears — onto the rest of us.

Somewhere along the line, the Hochstetters of ufology have decided that belief in little green men is
dangerous and will drag us all into some new Dark Age. Actually, ufology is a harmless obsession
compared to the others I have mentioned. But the Hochstetters are something to worry about. In
recent years, they have been getting organized.

Corliss Lamont is an elderly New Yorker who is rather proud of his title, ’the millionaire
communist.” He's loaded and has give a lot of money away to worthy causes and institutions. One
of his pet enterprises is the American Humanist Association (AHA) which he rules with benign
despotism. The organization has about 2,000 members, publishes a magazine, and adheres to a
Humanist Manifesto which is a disturbing version of the Communist Manifesto. For years, the AHA
was reportedly on the F.B.L.'s notorious list of “communist fronts.” There have been numerous
spinoffs, all supported by Mr. Lamont's millions. A great many academic types and college
professors, always a naive and gullible bunch, have been sucked into Mr. Lamont's sphere. A few
years ago, the AHA set up a group dedicated to Hochstetterism. They declared themselves to be
skeptics of almost everything and they staged frequent press conferences designed to get their
names into the newspapers by denouncing social evils like dice-throwing, sea serpents, and (gasp)
UFOs. Some of the professors decided they would expose the ancient science of Astrology once and
for all. They set up a study, too complicated to explain here, by which they intended to prove that
the influences of the stars was all hokum. But, to their horror, the study proved them wrong! They
found that the basic tenets of Astrology really seemed to work! There was no room for truth in a
skeptical organization, so they cancelled the press conference they had planned and tried to sweep
their findings under their humanist carpets. Some of the members who had worked on the study quit
the club in a rage. The whole skeptical cause seemed endangered for awhile. But they managed to
recover, perhaps by tying-in with the ”Man Was Never Meant to Fly” Club that meets annually at
Kitty Hawk, North Carolina.

As you might surmise, outstanding members of the skeptics' sewing circle include Mr. Klass and
Mr. Randi. At their 1987 convention, Dr. Carl Sagan and Dr. Isaac Asimov were among the featured
speakers.

Passport To Oblivion
Dealing with learned critics is hardship enough but we also have to worry about mysterious, well-



financed hoaxers who go to incredible lengths to stir things up. One of the most outstanding
examples took place in 1966, when a handsome young man in expensive clothes suddenly appeared
in New York City, accompanied by two stunning young ladies. They checked into a luxury hotel and
then Mel Noel (that's the name he used) systematically visited all the leading magazines and
newspapers.

He was signing reporters up for a trip into outer space.

According to Mr. Noel, a flying saucer was scheduled to land on the set of the Jackie Gleason
television show in Florida. Anyone who wanted to go aboard had to apply for a space passport. It
was free but Noel needed a couple of passport pictures from each eager participant. He took top
editors, newspapermen, and authors to fancy lunches in the best restaurants. He was articulate, well-
mannered, and appeared to be sincere. We all wondered what the scam was but we all gave him the
required photos. Insiders knew that comedian Jackie Gleason was obsessed with the flying saucer
myth. He even built a saucer-shaped hideaway in the Catskills and he often boasted about his huge
collection of books on psychic phenomena and UFOs. He was a hardcore True Believer and it is
possible that he was financing Noel's travels about the U.S. The girls may have been from his
famous chorus of Glee Girls.

I fully expected to receive some kind of space passport in the mail but Mr. Noel and his companions
faded away and it never came. No flying saucer ever landed on the Gleason set.

Around the same time, a mysterious Mr. Alexander swept into Manhattan, rented office space, and
hired a secretary. Then he contacted various Forteans and ufologists, indicating that he was about to
start a magazine. But after a few weeks he, too, vanished. Later, he appeared in other cities, tracked
down local UFO buffs, and repeated the charade. He even predicted the appearances of UFOs in
Los Angeles and, sure enough, they showed up right on schedule. Maybe he rode off in one of them
because he hasn't been seen since.

Another kind of seemingly well-financed hoax is the mailing of sophisticated “documents” to
second-string researchers at regular intervals. Usually, these purport to be secret government
documents about crashed saucers and little green men pickled in bottles. Some deal with the Men In
Black who are an integral part of witchcraft lore. For the hoax to succeed, several psychological
conditions must be present: it helps if the recipient is a latent paranoid, and total suspension of
disbelief coupled with a hungry ego incapable of sound logic are certainly necessary. Such
conditions are more than abundant in the hardcore UFO field.

European ufologists have been enmeshed in the most expensive hoax of all for over twenty years.
Citizens of the planet UMMO have been sending long, complicated letters about cosmic matters in
several different languages with postmarks from Australia, Tibet, Africa, South America, etc. These
letters almost make sense. They deal with science and philosophy and someone has obviously spent
a great deal of time in preparing them.

In the 1970s, the UMMO fraud gripped the entire country of France. Everyone from the Prime
Minister, his cabinet members and leading French scientists became involved. The UMMO letters
poured in and the government of France was convinced that the long-awaited contact with
extraterrestrials was about to take place. French civilian ufologists were ecstatic. Gradually they all
began to realize they had been duped; how and by whom was never clear. The French Intelligence
service could never pinpoint the actual source of the letters. Eventually, the French government
decided to turn the whole matter over to the civilians. And by the late 1970s, even the hardcore
ufologists were discouraged. They decided that UFOs were not extraterrestrial visitants, but a
sociopsychological phenomenon. France became the first nation in the world to have its civilian
ufologists take a negative stance. They al/l became Hochstetters!

Though we learned much about the UFO phenomenon in the last twenty years, newcomers to the
field have to wade through old literature, most of it insane or incoherant. To grasp fully the meaning
of the UFO phenomenon, we need to have knowledge of history and be able to view all of man's
beliefs objectively. There are no visitors from UMMO in our midst. I guarantee it. But something is
happening to this planet. Something off the wall and unexpected.



FOOT-IN-MOUTH DISEASE

Hardly a month passes that some scientist or member of the academic community doesn't
pontificate for the press and chew a bit on his own shoe. A recent candidate for the coveted Foot-In-
Mouth award is a retired British physicist named Dr. Kurt Mendelssohn. At a meeting of the
American Association for the Advancement of Science (an organization that seems headed by
Alfred E. Neuman), Dr. Mendelssohn soberly announced that he thought Egypt's “’six major
pyramids” were all built within a single century by 70,000 out-of-work farmers. One, the Meidum
pyramid, was redesigned in mid-construction when it partially collapsed, according to the scientist.
It is quite possible that Dr. Mendelssohn has never been to Egypt, or that he may have done his
research in the air-conditioned lounge of the Mena Hotel at Giza. I lived in Egypt for a year and I
spent much of that time exploring desert ruins and visiting most of Egypt's ninety pyramids. I spent
several days inside and around the Great Pyramid at Giza alone. | have been continually appalled by
the pseudo-scientific rubbish spun by “experts” around the ancient structures. I am particularly
annoyed by the Everest-sized mountain of garbage that has been published about the Great
Pyramid.

The ancient Egyptians left us complete records on everything from weddings to crop failures, but
for some mysterious reason they didn't bother to produce a single papyrus explaining how the
pyramids were built, when, or by whom. So archaeologists have been engaged in a great guessing
game for centuries, often ignoring all the known facts in their struggle to support their own
hypotheses. Scribblings on random stones — graffiti left by ancient work gangs — have often been
accepted as conclusive evidence of the identity of the tomb's occupants. A drawing of a horde of
workmen hauling a huge statue with ropes is regarded as proof of how the huge stones of the
pyramids were moved.

The workmanship in the Great Pyramid is impressive, and is generally superior to the workmanship
found in the other pyramids. Much has been made of the fact that the largest single block in the
Great Pyramid weighs about eighty tons and the question remains: How did the ancient Egyptians
move these enormous blocks from quarries hundreds of miles away?

Most pyramidologists overlook other smaller pyramids which contain stones weighing almost twice
as much as that Great Pyramid monolith. Surprisingly, several of the small pyramids pose questions
far more puzzling than those offered by the Great Pyramid.

The Pyramid Age

We now know that pyramid building was once a universal practice throughout the world. Over six
thousand years ago unknown peoples were assembling great pyramids in Mexico. Gigantic man-
made mounds were constructed in China, Great Britain, North America, and on remote Pacific
islands while the Egyptians were still living in mud huts along the Nile. During World War II pilots
flying ’the hump” reported seeing one or more massive pyramids standing silently in isolated
Himalayan valleys.

Most of these early mounds were built slowly, in layers, over a long period of time. On special
religious holidays each year the natives would gather to haul laboriously baskets of dirt and stone to
the mounds and complete another layer. From Babylonia to South America it was the practice to
erect a special temple on the summit of the mound or pyramid. The choicest local maiden was then
selected to wait in the temple for a visit from some mysterious god. The god was supposed to
descend from the sky and have sexual intercourse with the sacrifice. Tables, chairs, and beds made
of solid gold were placed in these cosmic bridal chambers, because, according to legend, the gods
were attuned to the frequency of gold. This is also emphasized in the Bible. The wandering tribes of
Israel went through a lot of trouble to build gold artifacts which they left on mountaintops for the
gods. Children born from the supernatural liaisons were given special status as rulers. They were
man-gods in the eyes of their followers.

Who were those sexy gods of yesteryear? Were they astronauts from some other planet who viewed



our world as a kind of celestial Playboy Club?

Gold in itself was a totally worthless ore to early man. Scarce in supply, it was too soft for use for
tools or cookware and it was difficult to mine. But all over the ancient world it was regarded as a
sacred metal. The gods put us to work mining the stuff from Africa to Brazil. We fashioned holy
objects from the metal and left them in temples and tombs where, supposedly, the gods appeared
and carted them away.

From the very beginning man's purpose was to provide slave labor to supply the gods with gold and
female companionship. This is universal to countless legends from every part of the world.

The pyramids and mounds were part of a worldwide system to serve the gods, not just worship them
— with one exception. So far as we know, the Egyptian pyramids were not part of this system. There
is no record indicating that Egyptian virgins were left in pyramid chambers surrounded by gold
furniture to await the arrival of sex-starved astronauts.

The residue of these ancient beliefs is still with us. We still furnish our churches with gold artifacts
and even embellish their ceilings with gold leaf. Emperors and kings in many parts of the world
(such as Japan) still claim to be direct descendents of the ancient sky gods.

Over a long period of time, the temple system degenerated and demonology intervened. The young
maidens now had their hearts cut out by wild-eyed priests on the steps of the old pyramids. Some
cultures sacrificed animals. Abraham of the Bible was ordered to take his son to a mountaintop and
cut out his heart. (The voice of God intervened at the last minute and said, in effect, I was only
kidding, Abraham.”)

Today when someone hears a voice in his head urging him to do destructive things, we toss him into
an asylum and brand him a schizophrenic. But in earlier times such people were often considered to
be holy prophets and were elevated to positions of leadership. Long periods of history were
dominated by crazed fanatics who led their people into horribly destructive wars.

Tools of the Gods

Until recent times religion was the most important single force on this planet. Men suffered
incredible hardship and voluntarily performed the most arduous kind of labor to prove their faith.
Building the mounds and pyramids was undoubtedly just another demonstration of faith. The gods
of the ancients were feared more than loved, and whose societies revolved entirely around religious
rites and practices. Nearly all of the great monuments and structures of the ancient world that
remain standing today were of a purely religious nature. Men lived in grass huts while they built
mighty stone and gold temples for their gods. Great cities were erected, not as centers of commerce
but as centers of worship. Each year the believers traveled for many miles to these centers to
contribute labor to the local pyramid project. Perhaps they also witnessed mysterious manifestations
which increased their belief.

Studies of thousands of modern UFO sightings have discovered that the enigmatic flying saucers”
tend to appear around the twenty-first through the twenty-fourth of the month. This pattern was true
in 1879 as well as 1987. Strange lights and aerial objects were frequently seen in ancient times, too,
and were probably concentrated around the same days of the month. Coincidentally, the biggest
pagan holidays in ancient times were the Summer and Winter Solstice (June twenty-first and
December twenty-first). These are the days when the sun has no northward or southern motion and
seems to reverse itself (the days grow longer or shorter). The Winter Solstice became the most
important single holiday in most cultures and was generally celebrated on December twenty-fourth,
three days after the actual event. Stonehenge and many other ancient monuments were carefully
aligned with the movements of the sun and stars so priests could pinpoint the time of the solstices.
The appearances of mysterious lights and objects concurrent with the holidays were undoubtedly
viewed as godly activities.

Although Christ was probably born sometime in March or April (no one knows for certain),
Christians eventually chose to celebrate his birthday on the Roman holiday of Saturnalis: December
twenty-fifth, the Winter Solstice of the ancient calendars. It was a tradition to exchange gifts on
Saturnalis, so the early Christian leaders, a clever and devious lot, continued that tradition while



changing the meaning of the holiday.

Those same clever Christians pulled another coup when they declared that Christ had died around
the time of the vernal equinox, when day and night are of equal length. This was already an ancient
pagan holiday paying tribute to our old friend Ashtar, known as Eastre to the Anglo-Saxons. As the
goddess of fertility, it was natural that she was associated with rabbits and eggs. Again, the
Christians adopted the trappings of the holiday while altering its meaning.

Thus, two of the most important holidays of antiquity, based upon observations of the sun through
henges and medicine wheels, were perpetuated by the new Christian religions. Where men had once
gathered in forests and holy places to offer sacrifices on the solstices, modern worshippers
unwittingly continued the ancient traditions by gathering in buildings with vaulted ceilings and
fluted pillars meant to emulate the atmosphere of the forests on the same dates. In some religions,
wine replaced the blood that was drunk during the earlier pagan ceremonies and new legends
replaced the old.

Ancient Observatory

The builders of the Great Pyramid at the Giza undoubtedly raised it slowly, in layers, like the
mound and pyramid builders of the Americas. The layout of the Grand Gallery and other interior
features suggests that the partially built pyramid served for years as an astronomical observatory,
using aligned stones in the same way that the henges and burrows of northern Europe acted as
computers. The only object in the Great Pyramid, a crude, stone bathtub-like sarcophagus, was
installed in the uppermost chamber during construction and may have served a purpose other than
that of a coffin. The so-called ventilation shafts leading into the chamber from the outside walls
were lined up with the star group known as the Pleiades. Other features of the pyramid are aligned
to the position of the sun during the Solstices. It was never used as a tomb, but it may have served
as a storage place for some special religious relic. There are theories that the Ark of the Covenant of
Moses was once stored there, or the mysterious Black Rock of the Moslems was kept in that stone
bathtub.

We do know that the Great Pyramid survived a number of earthquakes and that it was even repaired
after one quake. One fanciful theorist has suggested that the Egyptian priests foresaw some horrible
disaster and built the pyramid to house scrolls containing all ancient knowledge. After the disaster
passed, the scrolls were removed again.

Traces on the walls of the inner chambers indicate that great quantities of salt were once stored
there. Salt? Could it be that the pyramid area was once underwater?

How were the enormous stones in the pyramids quarried? Primitive copper tools have been found,
and archaeologists believe that the soft metal served the pyramid builders. But a number of
pyramids have inner chambers of carved yellow quartzite, a very tough substance. Copper tools
could not cut it. Skillfully carved blocks of quartzite weighing over 100 tons were used for the tomb
of Imandes and others. The Mortuary Temple of Mycerinus contains blocks weighing 200 tons!

The ancient Egyptians had methods that have now been lost. They were able to transport the huge
blocks hundreds of miles and then lift them into place. The same methods may have been used to
move the giant stones of Stonehenge in England, and the building blocks of the mysterious
structures found in the Andes Mountains in South America. There had to be a single worldwide
culture at one point in ancient history. We do our ancestors a great injustice by singling out a
solitary project — the Great Pyramid — as deserving of our awe and admiration. Some thing or
someone inspired the ancients to perform incredible feats of construction. Was the source of this
inspiration godly apparitions or astronauts from across the cosmos? Was all of mankind once the
slaves of the mysterious gods?



LIVING LEGENDS AND DYING WORLDS

Several million years ago some super-civilization in a distant galaxy launched an unmanned
satellite to our solar system. Its purpose was to search for life and, if it found any, to keep tabs on its
development. The satellite is still functioning and circles earth periodically, presumably sending
reports back to its home planet.

This may sound like a crackpot theme from some obscure fringe journal but actually it is a theory
that has been put forth by a number of leading scientists after repeated observations of an artificial
satellite of unknown origin. The object was first sighted by Dr. Lincoln La Paz of the University of
New Mexico in 1953, four years before the Soviet Union launched Sputnik I. As more reports
poured in from observations around the world, the Department of Defense assigned Dr. Clyde W.
Tombaugh to run a search for the strange ”bogey.” Dr. Tombaugh was the distinguished astronomer
who discovered Pluto in 1930.

The results of Dr. Tombaugh's study were never formally leased by the Pentagon. Nothing further
was heard about the object until December 1957, when Dr. Luis Corralos of the Communications
Ministry in Venezuela photographed it, somewhat to his own astonishment. The first man-made
satellite, Sputnik I, had been launched two months earlier and he was taking pictures of Sputnik II as
it passed over Caracas. His photograph revealed a trace of a second, unknown object closely
following the Soviet's dog-carrying satellite. Laika, the first earthly animal to enter space, had
company!

The Black Knight

While both the United States and the Soviet Union were racing to launch relatively small satellites
into orbit in the late 1950s, astronomers and military tracking stations were following the course of
something Auge. On January 4, 1960, scientists discovered two large objects in a polar orbit. To date
neither the U.S. nor Russia had achieved a polar orbit. The objects were estimated to weigh at least
fifteen tons. The largest U.S. satellite at that time weighed 450 pounds and the largest Soviet
satellite 2,925 pounds.

Late in February 1960, the U.S. Department of Defense formally announced that an unidentified
satellite was circling the globe. It was tracked and studied by several different observatories and the
National Space Surveillance Control Center at New Bedford, Massachusetts. Professor Alla
Masevich, the Soviet scientist heading the Russian Sputnik tracking program, flatly denied
suggestions that the mystery satellites belonged to the Soviet Union.

The press labeled the intruder ”The Black Knight” and it was extensively discussed in the New York
Times, Newsweek, Life, and other major periodicals.

It vanished as mysteriously as it had arrived. But it has quietly reappeared from time to time ever
since and been buried in the fine print of NASA's weekly catalog of debris and objects orbiting the
earth.

Echoes from Space

If a satellite from another world exists, is there any way we can communicate with it? Dr. Ronald N.
Bracewell of Stanford University addressed this problem in an article in the British scientific
journal Nature (May 28, 1960). He noted that communication with planets in other star systems
would be difficult, if not impossible, because of the great distances involved. But if some other
civilization has already planted a satellite in our solar system there might be some way to
communicate with it. The question is: How?

Radio experimenters in the 1920s noted a strange phenomenon which they labeled LDE — Long
Delayed Echoes. Signals sent out from earth sometimes came bouncing back several seconds later,
as if they had been reflected back by something in space. In a few instances these LDEs returned
days later. This effect was unexplainable unless something was picking up the signals in space and
retransmitting them!



Researchers in Norway, Holland, and France reported LDEs in 1927, 1928, and 1934. The echo
pulses were delayed from three to fifteen seconds and the researchers kept careful records which
were duly filed away and eventually forgotten. In more recent years, LDE has become an extremely
rare phenomenon. However, between 1957 and 1961 when the Black Knight was most active, all
kinds of odd radio signals were received by radio astronomers, ham operators, and military stations.
Some of these signals seemed to be receding from the earth as if the transmitter were mounted in an
object that was traveling out into space.

Broadcasts to Other Worlds

In the early 1960s science mobilized to study natural radio waves pouring into our solar system
from the stars. Radio astronomers also tackled the problem of communication with other worlds. In
April 1960, Project Ozma tried to pick up interstellar signals with a radio telescope at Green Bank,
West Virginia. Russian astronomers also made similar efforts and created a stir when they
mistakenly interpreted natural radio waves from massive stars called pulsars as ”a beacon from a
super-civilization.”

In 1962, Dr. Bracewell expanded his original theory. He visualized a satellite equipped with a
computer which would scan all radio frequencies as it traveled through space. When it picked up an
intelligible signal it would record it and then broadcast it back on the same frequency. Suppose, he
speculated, that the instrument was programmed so that if the message was returned again,
indicating the system was understood, it would then transmit a message of its own? A message
about life on other worlds. The LDEs of the 1920s could have come from such a satellite, he
thought, and it was still waiting up there for us to send some kind of acknowledgement so it could
flood us with the wisdom of the universe.

Bracewell's ideas were not well received. No one tried to send signals to the mystery satellites.
Astronomers decided they were natural objects, miniature moons. Our moon-bound astronauts were
instructed to keep a sharp eye for the satellites. Although plagued by strange radio transmissions,
apparently from some source in space, they failed to spot the elusive Black Knight.

Beep Beep Bloop

Four generations of scientists have been enthralled with the notion of communicating with other
worlds. Dr. Hans Freudenthal of the University of Utrecht in the Netherlands even invented a
special language called ”Lincos,” a cosmic language based on mathematics. It started with basics —
beep... beep beep... beep beep beep. Then punctuation of a sort was introduced with different
sounds... beep beep bloop. More complex ideas were added with special sounds for plus and minus.
Beep beep bloop beep beep beep tweet beep beep beep beep would tell the extraterrestrials that two
plus two equals four.

That venerable science fiction writer, Arthur C. Clarke, author of 2001: A Space Odyssey, came up
with an even better idea — transmission of simple pictures through carefully organized code signals
— a simplified form of television. Then Dr. Frank Drake, America's reigning genius of radio-
astronomy, devised an improved system in which a series of dots interspersed with dashes could be
broadcast in such a way that they would form a picture when laid out on paper. Each group of
signals represented a line, like the lines of a TV picture, and the dashes could be grouped so that a
crude picture of a man, for example, would appear when all the lines were reassembled.

Though this idea was never really implemented, its development started others thinking. If we were
capable of inventing this simple yet effective system, might it be that some extraterrestrial race had
followed the same reasoning and already put such a system to use? Were the LDEs and other odd
signals we had been receiving over the years organized in some similar fashion?

Greetings from Epsilon Bootis

A young Scottish astronomer named Duncan Lunan reviewed the LDE records of the 1920s and set
out to decode them. He laid out the LDE data on a graph, using dots to represent the pauses between
echoes. To his excitement, a map began to take shape.



”The dots made up a map of an easily-recognized constellation,” Lunan said, ’the Constellation of
Bootis in the northern sky. The curious pattern of delayed echoes was actually a pattern of star
positions.”

He worked up other LDE maps and found that they all seemed to center around Epsilon Bootis, a
star in the constellation.

”If Lunan is right in his thinking, this material did contain a message,” Dr. Bracewell declared after
studying Lunan's graphs. It is saying that the people or entities came to Earth from the
Constellation Bootis.”

Lunan submitted his findings to the prestigious British Interplanetary Society. Kenneth Gatland,
vice president of the society, noted, ”Lunan's findings are utterly astounding. I have studied the
maps and must come to the same conclusions he did.”

Other scientists have endorsed Lunan's discovery and a fresh search for LDEs with special
equipment was launched in the 1970s — without much success.

Bridging Time

Epsilon Bootis is hardly our next-door neighbor. The star is some 103 million light-years from
Earth, meaning that the Black Knight would have to be so constructed that it could survive and
function for a mind-boggling period of time. Unless, of course, time and space are far different from
our human conception and a superior technology could somehow bridge this vast distance in a
shorter period of time.

Lunan's star charts are not perfect. In fact, they are out of date by about 13,000 years. That is, they
showed Epsilon Bootis in the position it held 13,000 years ago. Lunan posits that the satellite was
placed in orbit between 11,000 and 13,000 B.C.

A number of alternate theories are springing up. Suppose, for example, that visitors from Epsilon
Bootis looked over our planet thousands of years ago and decided to leave a little momento behind.
Instead of erecting a monument like the pyramid, they decided on orbiting an object that would be
safe from earthquakes, floods, and other natural calamities. So they launched the Black Knight,
rigging it to be activated thousands of years later when, according to their calculations, mankind
would be technologically capable to receive and interpret its signals.

A satellite constructed near Epsilon Bootis would undoubtedly view the universe from the position
of that star, and their star maps would be quite incomprehensible to Earth. But Lunan's maps view
the universe from the Earth's position 13,000 years ago, which incidentally, coincides with the myth
of Atlantis.

The Fatal Flaw

The biggest flaw in Lunan's (and Bracewell's) theory is the dependence on the radio echoes of
yesteryear. During the 1930s there existed a top secret project to develop a system of piggybacking
secret messages on the beams of conventional radio stations for use by spies. One method was to
intercept a signal and rebroadcast it a second later with breaks containing a secret message. Another
method was to cut into the conventional signal with static which was really a code. More advanced
systems were developed later by the Germans before World War II. A spy merely located his
equipment a mile or two from a commercial radio station, or even a military station, and he could
use their signal to broadcast his own messages without fear of detection.

It is very possible that the LDE phenomenon was part of the early experiments and were totally
unrelated to the Black Knight. The pauses and fluctuations which fascinate the scientists could be a
code something like Lincos when laid out in a different way. Radio messages received in Norway
and Sweden in 1934 were clearly connected to the “ghostflier” wave then taking place in those
countries, and some of those signals did piggyback on the beams of commercial radio stations.

Still, the concept of an alien satellite broadcasting to Earth is an exciting one. "Once we firmly
established its existence, we must interrogate it,” Anthony Lawton, head of a British computer firm
said recently. "When it realizes that it is in touch with an intelligence, it could be ready to give up
the enormous store of information which it must have.”



But if the Black Knight exists as a computerized satellite, what message will it have for us? Will it
tell us something about life on other worlds, or will it just recite forgotten memories of our distant
past?

Interstellar Radio

Ninety years ago radio broadcasting seemed like an impossible dream, even though a young Italian
named Marconi was toying with coils of wire and glass tubes filled with iron filings. Prominent
scientists of the day scoffed at Marconi's claims, pointing out that even if his long waves of
electromagnetic energy could be sent through the air, they could never be broadcast over great
distances. But five years later the youthful inventor proved them wrong when he managed to
transmit a long wave across the Atlantic.

Short waves, capable of spanning thousands of miles, were not developed until the 1930s. Very
short microwaves became a reality during World War II, when radar saved England from the
German Luftwaffe. During that same period a small group of scientists began to quietly investigate
the radio waves pouring in from outer space. Radio astronomy was born and earthbound scientists
started to wonder if there might be powerful transmitters on distant planets beaming intelligent
signals to our remote sector on the fringes of the Milky Way. In the 1950s this search for
extraterrestrial broadcasts became a major scientific endeavor. Gigantic radio telescopes were
constructed all over the world, and men who called themselves “exobiologists” applied for massive
grants from governments and foundations. In the late 1950s and early 1960s the U.S. alone poured
$500,000,000 into the challenging search for extraterrestrial radio signals. Scientists in the Soviet
Union became world-famous overnight by issuing periodic announcements claiming they had
discovered cosmic radio beacons from the far reaches of the universe. But again and again those
”beacons” proved to be natural radiation from highly energized stars called Pulsars and Quasars.

In the relatively short span of ninety years we progressed from Marconi's wireless telegraph to color
television. We opened a magical cornucopia of electromagnetic energy and we are still exploring
the electromagnetic spectrum as we build larger radio telescopes and even broadcast signals of our
own into space in the hopes that there is someone out there who may be listening. Radio astronomy
has become a fruitful (and profitable) pursuit. However, two problems confront these efforts. The
first is the fact that radio waves can only travel with the speed of light. If an inhabited planet exists
twenty light years away it will take forty years for us to exchange a simple "hello.” Secondly, our
radio telescopes are using knowledge gained in a mere ninety years. If we are to communicate with
another civilization by radio we must assume their radios are also only ninety years old. Forty years
ago we would have been unable to receive a microwave broadcast. Forty years from now our
present equipment and theories will have undergone radical changes. We may discover new
frequencies as yet undreamed of. We might even find a whole new media for communication that
will render radio itself obsolete.

An advanced civilization could be thousands of years ahead of us, and our radio astronomy is so
primitive that they have no way to receive and reply to our broadcasts... just as the wire recorders of
the postwar era have been replaced by tape recorders. A box of reels of wire recordings is worthless
today because we have nothing to play them on. A decade from now your collection of long-playing
records will be nothing more than worthless plastic disks when an entire opera will be recorded on a
chip smaller than your thumbnail.

If by chance one of our transmissions into space reaches a planet 400 light-years away, their reply
would reach us 800 years later. By then we may have progressed far beyond radio telescopes and,
just as we can't audition a wire recording today, we would be unable to intercept the message.

Biological Radio

Modern technology is incapable of communicating with a distant civilization and efforts to do so
are a waste of time and money. If a Martian scientist had attempted to reach us by radio in 1876 he
would have failed because we had no radio receivers then. If another Martian should try to contact
us in the year 2176 he might also fail because we would no longer be using primitive radio. One



hundred years from now we will in all likelihood be using a powerful form of biological radio
broadcasting on frequencies now undefined. It is quite possible that these biological frequencies are
being used today.

Parapsychologists have been studying biological radio for some years now. It is usually called ESP
and means that one human brain is broadcasting to another human brain. Such transmissions are
instantaneous. Once we fully understand the processes behind ESP, we can broadcast mentally to
brains on a distant planet, circumnavigating the limitations of space, time, and the speed of light.
Conversely, brains on that far-off world could broadcast to earthly minds and might even control us
without our being aware of it.

A few select humans have been utilizing these biological channels for thousands of years. Some
people have even claimed the ability to leave this planet and cruise among the stars on beams of
biological energy. If mankind ever manages to escape this puny little solar system, it will not be by
technological means (e.g., spaceships), but will involve utilization of the biological frequencies of
the so-called “’super-spectrum.” The process calls for the human consciousness to abandon the frail
biochemical machine that houses it. This process has been known for thousands of years and is
called astral projection or O.B.E. (out-of-body experience). It isn't limited to a few random
crackpots and cultists. There have been scientists, scholars, and important public figures who have
claimed this ability.

Apparently the thing we call consciousness is a fragment of energy somehow inserted into our
bodies by an outside force or energy field. It gives us an awareness of self which separates us from
all other animals. Persons near death frequently report that they found themselves floating in the air
above their bodies, able to watch doctors and nurses working over their dormant form. Others have
taken bolder flights across the country, over oceans, and even into outer space. When they returned
to their human shell they were able to describe accurately distant events they witnessed. Dr. Edgar
D. Mitchell, one of the astronauts who left his footprints on the moon, calls this externalization.”
Our individual consciousness may be part of a larger energy field, capable of cruising that field like
a bird gliding along with an air current.

Wandering the Dimensions

Most astral projectionists claim they are escorted into the strange world of the super-spectrum by a
”guide.” These guides usually look like Indians or Tibetan lamas and carefully tutor the wandering
consciousness. Some UFO contactees have had an O.B.E. without understanding it. Alone in a
forest or desert, they were zapped by energy from the super-spectrum, fell into a trance, and their
consciousness was led into the Twilight Zone by strange beings who posed as spacemen. Although
the experience seemed very real to the contactee, it was a subjective mental adventure with no
tangible effect on their entranced body. Like dreams, time is distorted during an O.B.E. A second
becomes an hour, an hour becomes a week. And when the percipient returns to his body he is
surprised to find that only a few minutes have passed.

Astral projectionists often drift into other dimensions and find themselves grotesquely huge,
looking down at an earth and moon the size of marbles. They cross the entire universe in an instant
and find themselves looking back at a Milky Way that has become nothing more than a feeble glint
of light in the cosmos. They feel that they are an infinitesmal part of something much larger.

There are thousands of books recounting the experiences of astral projectionists across the
centuries. One theory for the UFO phenomenon is the notion that astral projectionists on other
planets visit our orb frequently and are seen only by humans with psychic ability. Dr. Carl Jung, the
great psychologist who had some O.B.E.s himself, visualized astral projection as going swimming
in the cosmic sea of the collective unconsciousness. We are all linked to some greater intelligence,
or intelligent energy field, Jung suggested, that remains separate from our physical world, our
faltering reality. We are boxed in physically by finite space and the stream of time flowing in only
one direction. But our consciousness is capable of escaping from this three-dimensional world by
hitchhiking on some super energy field that permeates the universe and may even control it.

Ancient peoples were much more aware of the multi-dimensioned universe. They measured the



flow and effect of the cosmic energies with astrology. Marconi helped us begin the long road back.
He saw the electromagnetic spectrum and how it could be used to serve us. Today new scientists
like Dr. John Lilly, the man who learned to communicate with dolphins, and Dr. Edgar Mitchell are
pioneering the exploration of inner space. We may be on the threshold of a new age when the
miracles of our minds will replace the lesser miracles of our technology. Each of us may be able to
glide into the night sky, leaving our feeble bodies behind as we cross into a strange new dimension
where death is unknown and unnecessary and all human values are exposed as psychotic
constructions. In ninety years we have gone from Marconi's magic box to the moon and beyond. In
the next ninety years we may learn that intelligent life exists but is forever beyond the reach of our
radio-telescopes just as our consciousness are beyond the reach of medical science.



ASTROPAPHOBIA

On Memorial Day, 1987, a prominent Louisiana attorney named Graves Thomas stood on the deck
of his newly acquired boat and raised his hands to the sky, proudly declaring, "Here I am, Lord!”
Suddenly, without warning, a bolt of lightning crashed from the clear sky and killed him.

Mr. Thomas was just one more victim of a strange phenomenon that has been haunting mankind
since those good old days in the caves.

One of the most neglected branches of meteorology is the study of lightning. We have many reports
of people being killed by lightning bolts from a clear, cloudless sky. There are over 800 lightning
deaths around the world each year. Strangely, deaths by lightning seem to increase during UFO
waves, and both people and animals have been found dead in areas where flying saucers have been
observed. In some cases, lightning bolts seem to have somehow been directed. For example, a few
years ago a researcher in Florida was sitting at his desk typing up an important UFO report he
planned to send to me. Suddenly he felt an overwhelming compulsion to get up and leave the
building he was in. As soon as he went out the door, a bolt of lightning crashed into the old
windmill where his study was located and completely demolished it! His report, and the notes and
documentation he was using, were destroyed.

The selectivity of lightning bolts is unnerving, to say the least. And during the strange weeks of the
UFO flap of 1908 there was at least one incident of this type. A Baptist preacher, the Rev. T. H.
Feagin, conducted an outdoor revival meeting on the night of July 3, 1908. After his sermon, he
stepped among his congregation and was chatting and shaking hands when a bolt of lightning
singled him out and struck him dead on the spot! This was reported in the New York Times, July 5,
1908.

We have other reports of lightning bolts entering churches and killing ministers on the pulpit. Some
of these date back to antiquity. Small wonder that people have always associated lightning with the
wrath of God.

On the other hand, there are innumerable cases in which people have been slammed by a bolt and
remained completely unharmed although their clothes were blown off and even the coins in their
pockets were welded together. Even the old saying that certain great men were “’struck by lightning”
has a basis.

During that puzzling Fortean year of 1908 a young man in Kansas was zapped by a blast of
lightning. It stunned him but, miraculously, he was unhurt. He went on to become one of the most
important men of this century. His name was Dwight David Eisenhower.

Naked in the Rain

For many years the Museum of the Royal College of Surgeons in London displayed a glass case
containing the clothes of James Orman, who was struck by lightning in an English field on June 8,
1878. The stroke hurled him several feet through the air, scorching his eyebrows and beard and
fracturing his leg. The remarkable thing is that he was stripped of all his clothing in the process. His
sturdy boots were even left behind and his watch had a hole burned through it, as if a soldering iron
had been used, and the coins in his pocket were fused together. Mr. Orman recovered and lived a
full life.

A more grisly incident occurred near Cracow, Poland in 1869, when a boy of twelve was hit by a
lightning bolt that amputated his right leg on the spot.

Although we have been studying lightning since Ben Franklin's day we know pathetically little
about this murderous phenomenon. Some lightning bolts start from the ground and shoot skywards.
Others dart down from the clouds and skitter across the ground like a miscued billiard shot. Whole
herds of cows and sheep clustering together in a rainstorm have been wiped out by a single stroke.
Occasionally a ground-to-sky lightning stroke leaves a big perfectly formed circle or hole behind to
puzzle eager UFO investigators. However, lightning explains only a few of the many “fairy circles”
that turn up each year in the wake of flying saucer sightings, just as ball lightning, a very rare



phenomenon, can be used as the real explanation for only a few sightings of luminous spheres. Ball
lightning is a round mass of electrical energy that can sail in through the window and exit through
the fireplace. There are documented cases of people and animals being killed by ball lightning
inside solid structures, just as more ordinary lightning darts into churches. On July 11, 1819, nine
persons were killed and 82 wounded when three successive lightning bolts smashed into the church
at Chateauneuf, France. But perhaps the most embarrassing case of all took place in Philadelphia in
1869 when a sixty-five-year-old woman answering nature's call in an outhouse was struck by a bolt
while she was sitting there minding her own business. It knocked her unconscious but she
recovered.

Churches were frequently struck by lightning during the Middle Ages, probably because they were
the tallest structures around. Curiously, many of these lightning manifestations were allegedly
accompanied by the appearances of large, fearsome animals. A gigantic pig-like thing is supposed to
have materialized in the church at Andover, England on Christmas Eve, A.D. 1171, just as the priest
at the altar was struck and killed by a lightning bolt.

September seems to be the worst month for fatal lightning bolts. Each year September produces
news stories about sportsmen being killed on football and soccer fields. A number of times whole
teams have been flattened in the midst of a play. Golf courses are also dangerous places during the
lightning season. But if a lightning bolt has your name on it there is no safe place. Even deep-sea
divers have been knocked insensible when lightning struck their ship and traveled down their lines
to their diving suits deep underwater.

If you have a fear of being struck by lightning don't worry about it. You have plenty of company.
Caligula, Augustus, Henry III, and many other famous personages all cowered in terror during
lightning storms. The fear is called astropaphobia and it is better to be an astropaphobic than, say, a
pantophobiac. Pantophobia is the fear of everything, from backing into doorknobs to getting your
zipper caught in bicycle spokes.

Gods Shoot Back

Atmospheric phenomena controlled by some mysterious force played an important role in the lives
of ancient peoples the world over. For thousands of years men associated lightning with their gods.
Every culture appointed a special god as custodian of thunder and lightning. The mighty Thor was
worshipped by Norsemen. Zeus, chief god of the Greeks, was given a bolt of lightning as his
symbol. Legends and myths from every continent repeat the belief that to speak the name of a god
aloud was to invite sudden death by a bolt from the blue. So early on men began to substitute
respectful euphemisms for the godly names. Only the high priests were permitted to invoke the
proper names aloud on very special holy days.

Were these strange superbeings really astronauts from some distant planet as a number of modern
theorists now claim? If so, were they armed with electrical weapons which they used to keep lowly
earthmen in line? In the Bible we are told that Elijah wiped out an army by summoning “the fire of
God” from the skies (Kings II:1). Scholars are still debating the nature of this “fire.” Was it a
meteor shower or lightning storm? Or did the gods really intervene in human affairs?

The natives of Ecuador in South America still repeat the story of how a band of giants landed in
their country and caused considerably havoc before a mass of fire came down from the sky and
destroyed them. An early Spanish writer named Cieza recorded the story in 1553.

”There by sea in rafts of reeds after the manner of large boats, some men who were so tall that from
the knee down they were as big as the full length of an ordinary fair-sized man, and the limbs were
in proportion to their heads, as large as they were, and with the hair that came down to the
shoulders. Their eyes they give to understand were the size of small plates,” according to a
translation of Cieza located by research William R. Corliss. ”They had no beards and some were
clad in skins of animals, while others came as nature made them, and there were no women along.”
Like the giants recorded in other ancient myths, these visitors to Ecuador were a loathsome and
troublesome lot. ”The natives abhorred them,” the account continues, “’for they killed their women
in making use of them, and the men they killed for other reasons. The Indians did not feel strong



enough to kill these new people that had come to take their country and domain, although great
meetings were held to confer about it; but they dare not attack them...”

The dilemma was apparently solved when an angel” descended from heaven, landing unerringly
on the giants' settlement and wiping them all out. The early Spanish explorers were convinced that
the story was true because they found gigantic bones and human (?) skulls with teeth that were
“three fingers broad and four in length.” Centuries later, scientists such as H. F. Osborne of the
American Museum of Natural History decided the Spaniards had actually found the remains of
ancient mastodons.

Some historians have speculated that the giants were destroyed by a volcanic eruption or a
Tunguska-type meteor. Whatever happened, it was a most fortuitous event to the Indians and must
have convinced them that the gods were, indeed, watching over them.

Curse of the Pharoahs

In 1953, a team from the American Forces Network in Germany flew to Egypt to record a special
Halloween broadcast in the inner chambers of the Pyramid of Giza. I was then the Chief of
Continuity and Production for the network and we spent many hours inside the pyramid taking
advantage of its marvelous acoustics to record a dramatic tale of a pharoah's curse. Tape recorders
were a fairly new development in those days and we used a type which employed a clockwork
mechanism to turn the reels. The program was recorded without any serious problems and when we
played the tapes back in our Cairo hotel they were perfect. However the ghosts of the pharoahs were
apparently displeased with our effort.

On the long flight back to Frankfurt, Germany we passed through some bad weather and lightning
struck our plane. There was no damage but it was an unnerving experience. When we got back to
the AFN studios we discovered that our precious tape recordings had somehow been ruined by that
lightning bolt. We were left with several reels of static.

Finally, let's not forget the flight of Apollo 13 which lifted off at 1300 hours on April 11, 1970 and
was immediately struck by lightning on its way through the earth's armosphere. Massive power
disruptions forced astronauts Lovell, Haise, and Swigert to abandon their scheduled moon landing.
NASA engineers had mischievously planned the timing of the flight to lay to rest forever the
”superstitious nonsense” surrounding the number 13. Instead, the nearly disastrous lift-off has
reinforced it. The manifestations of lightning — and the farfetched coincidences that often
accompany them — which inspired the beliefs of ancient times are still with us.

The U.S. government did establish a lightning investigating project in the 1970s. They built towers
and a special lab in a place where lightning storms were unusually frequent. A place called Socorro,
New Mexico. The lab proved to be a strong attraction for tourists.

Magnetism and UFOs

If you are a regular reader of New Age books you know more about flying saucers than the U.S. Air
Force. The reason is simple enough. The American public has not been telling the USAF the truth
about UFOs. And when a witness was bold enough to try to give the USAF the details of his or her
experiences, they were usually ignored or, as in the days of Project Blue Book, their report was
consigned to the notorious “crackpot file.” But farflung writers and civilian investigators have
listened carefully to UFO percipients and recorded their experiences. Some of their stories have
been, admittedly, seemingly far out... but UFOs are a far out subject and encompass all kinds of
eerie manifestations which border on the supernatural.

In 1967, we reported that our own preliminary studies of the sightings revealed a definite
correlation between UFO waves and fluctuations of the earth's magnetism. The air force never
bothered to examine this interesting facet. Even the numerous private UFO organizations tended to
sneer at this finding, convinced that UFOs were from outer space and were in no way related to the
earth's own magnetic field.

In 1974, seven years after our scientific scoop, Dr. C. Poher, a leading scientist at Centre National
d'Etudes Spatiales in Toulouse, France, published a formidable study comparing flying saucer



sightings with geomagnetic disturbances. Using 635 French sightings from the year 1954 (there was
a major UFO wave in France that October), he compared the UFO activity with the scientific data
on the disturbances of the declination of the earth's magnetic field for the same period. The peak
magnetic disturbance in 1954 ocurred simultaneously with the UFO wave! Or, as Poher put it in
cautious scientific terms: ”A good statistical correlation between disturbances of the earth's field
and UFO observations during one month in the remarkable year 1954...”

In short, when the earth's magnetism goes slightly haywire, UFOs begin to appear in great numbers.
This does not mean that the UFOs produce the magnetic disturbances, but rather that magnetic
disturbances produce UFOs. There is already abundant scientific literature on the strange spheres of
light which appear in the sky immediately before, during, and after major earthquakes. This is
certainly a related phenomenon.

However, this is not a full explanation for UFOs. They are not mere sparks of static electricity or
plasmoid energies cast into the sky by grinding earthquake faults or magnetic anomalies. There
were scores of UFO landings in France in October, 1954, and many occupant sightings. Entities
clad in space suits would certainly not be generated by natural phenomena.

It may be that UFOs become more visible to human eyes during magnetic disturbances; that the
subtle forces of magnetism have a mysterious influence on some human brains.

Project GARP

Beginning in 1966, scientists from Munich's Max Planck Institute have been quietly collaborating
with NASA on a project to map the earth's magnetic field. Over the last decade hundreds of rockets
have been fired into the upper atmosphere where they released huge clouds of barium gas. These
gases become ionized and glow brightly as they drift along the earth's magnetic currents. Although
the project has cost many millions of dollars it has received remarkably little publicity. Barium
rockets have been sent up from Australia, northern Sweden, Canada, and even from Easter Island
off the coast of Chile. The experiments have produced very few spurious UFO reports because most
witnesses think they are seeing some kind of natural phenomena — like the Northern Lights — or that
they are watching fireworks.

In the summer of 1974 scientists from sixty-six nations participated in a massive new project on the
earth's equator. Scores of ships laden with scientific equipment, and specially designed research
submarines and airplanes fanned out over thousands of square miles of ocean to study the earth's
magnetism and atmospheric phenomena. Known as the Global Atmospheric Research Program
(GARP), the project involved the launching of special satellites, cloud studies, and underwater
exploration to a depth of five thousand feet. It cost $53 million.

Like the barium cloud experiments, Project GARP has received very little publicity. But obviously
many nations, and countless scientific, are deeply concerned with our magnetic and atmospheric
problems these days. We have spent — and will continue to spend — enormous amounts of tax dollars
on these semi-secret explorations of the earth's hidden mysteries. Even the Soviet Union kicked in
$18 million for GARP.

For years Chester Gould's Dick Tracy comic strip carried an incongruous little box containing the
words, ”The nation that rules magnetism will rule the universe.” Maybe Gould knew something we
don't.



MYSTERIOUS CRIME WAVES

Each summer strange phantoms ride across the landscape, committing bizarre crimes and leaving
absurd clues in their wake. Police in a thousand scattered cities hold reluctant press conferences and
admit their bewilderment. Some of the crimes are so weird that they are never even entered on
police blotters. The State Police, F.B.1., and other law enforcement agencies exclude these acts from
their statistics, while local newspapers treat them as human interest anecdotes to be hidden among
the classifieds. Nevertheless, somewhere out there an international band of shadowy burglars and
cutthroats lurks, hiding in alleys and graveyards, performing insane deeds year after year and
generation after generation. Or maybe “sleepers” are carrying out these crimes while in an amnesiac
state.

For the past five years someone has been ripping off antique weather vanes in New England.
Literally ripping them off old barns and houses. Some antique weather vanes date back to the early
1700s and are valuable collector's items. According to eyewitnesses, our phantom burglars fly over
the old farms in a helicopter and actually lasso the weather vanes with a rope and wrench them off
their roofs. Housewives and farmers, alerted by the noisy engines, have dashed outside just in time
to see a bright orange chopper rising upwards, a prize weather vane snarled in a dangling rope. The
phantom weather vane thief has been active in Massachusetts, New Hampshire, and Vermont. No
one has managed to track down the owner of that orange helicopter or locate its base. Helicopters
are difficult to fly and expensive to maintain. Your average h