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INTRODUCTION: REAL ENCOUNTERS WITH THE OTHER

Those individuals who have encountered what they perceived as an extrater-
restrial visitor, a ghost, an angel, an elfin creature, or a nightmarish mon-
ster have never forgotten the experience. Their lives have never been the
same. Their concept of reality has been forever expanded. Upon reflection,
some may consider the encounter a life-altering experience, an illumination,
an epiphany; but whether the encounter occurred to them a few months ago, a
few years ago, or when they were very young children, they remember it as
clearly as if no time at all has elapsed. The experience remains with them in
an Eternal Now.

We have been engaged in UFO and paranormal research since the early
1950s, and we have come to the conclusion that throughout history some exter-
nal intelligence has interacted with Homo sapiens in an effort to learn more
about us and/or to communicate certain basic truths. In this book we present the
thesis that the aliens, angels, spirit guides, demons, and gods or goddesses
encountered by unaware, yet somehow receptive percipients may actually be the
product of a multidimensional intelligence that masks itself in physical forms
that are more acceptable to humans than its true image—if it does, indeed, have
a perceivable form at all. We choose to define and to name this multidimension-
al intelligence and its multitude of manifestations as the Other.

The many guises of the Other exist only a frequency away in the back-
ground of the unconscious, waiting for some triggering mechanism to bring it
into focus. The so-called “collective unconscious” of modern psychology is
nothing less than a subliminal doorway to that immaterial domain that the
physicists are so busily mapping on a different level. Once that “doorway” has
been opened, an as-yet-unknown psychic mechanism activates the uncon-
scious mind, the “higher self,” and summons the Other. Once activated, the
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Other is able to absorb, reflect, and imitate human intelligence, thereby creat-
ing a host of entities that are fashioned by the dramatic by-products of our col-
lective unconscious. Once the Other draws upon a human’s belief construct, it
may produce an independent image that can sustain itself on the vagaries of
centuries of legend and myth. If there is truly but one Life Force and a com-
mon, collective unconscious for Homo sapiens, then, in the larger sense, any
contact with the Other becomes part of the common experience of all
humankind, whether the incident is reported in the popular press or pondered
quietly in the mind of the individual observer.

The messages relayed by the images that have been created by the
Other are always relevant to the time context of human observers, but the
symbolism that it employs is always timeless, archetypal, and instantly recog-
nizable by one level of the percipient’s consciousness. Angels, genies, wee peo-
ple, devils, and gods, it would seem, have been popular in all cultures
throughout history.

Many of the messages conveyed by the Other seem, upon first examina-
tion, to contain creative symbolic myths rather than literal truths. We main-
tain that, in addition to mystical and spiritual insights, numerous literal truths
have been prompted by the Other. We believe that, through the ages, the
gods, angels, and alien messengers have been provoking humankind into ever
higher spirals of intellectual and technological maturity, guiding men and
women toward ever-expanding mental and spiritual awareness, pulling our
species into the future.

Throughout history it has seemed that the Other has been content
merely to show us that the impossible can be accomplished. The Other has
already demonstrated the possibility of air flight, radio communication, televi-
sion, computers, and a host of technological extensions of our five senses.
Today, the maneuvers of this manifold intelligence might be demonstrating the
possibility of dematerialization, invisibility, and rematerialization. Perhaps
these cosmic tutors are showing us that the best way of dealing with space trav-
el over great distances is not to travel through space but to avoid it altogether.

Although the paraphysical, multidimensional “gods” and “messengers”
have always co-existed with us, in the last forty years they have been acceler-
ating their interaction with us in preparation for what has been defined as a
fast-approaching time of transition and transformation. This period, we have
been told, will be a difficult one; and for generations many of our prophets
and revelators have been referring to it as The Great Cleansing, Judgment
Day, or Armageddon.

What answers does the Other offer for this turbulent time ahead? Has
this multidimensional intelligence that has interacted with us throughout our
physical, mental, and spiritual evolution manifested to prepare us for the
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acceptance of the grim reality that our reign as the dominant species on the
planet has come to an end? Or has it accelerated its program of real encounters
to help us gain a deeper understanding of the dimensions that exist without
and within us, our true role in the cosmic scheme of things, and the destiny
that awaits us?
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VISITORS FROM
EXTRATERRESTRIAL

WORLDS

f you believe that the “modern era” of UFOs began in 1947 with Kenneth

Arnold’s famous sighting near Mt. Rainier, Washington, you are sorely mis-
taken. If you further believe that this was the first time that anyone saw flying
discs moving “like saucers skipping off the surface of water” in the skies over
North America, you would again be very mistaken. People have been record-
ing the sightings of strange lights and objects moving in the skies above them
since the earliest days in the nation’s history.

In 1804, a report concerning an Unidentified Flying Object was written
and submitted by a naturalist named William Dunbar and communicated, or
presented, to the American Philosophical Society by Thomas Jefferson, who
was president of the Society and also Vice President of the United States. A
one-page notice appeared in the Transactions of the American Philosophical Soci-
ety (Volume 6, Part 1 [Philadelphia, 1804], p. 25).

Description of a singular Phenomenon seen at Baton Rouge, by
William Dunbar, Esq. communicated by Thomas Jefferson, President A. P. S.
Natchez, June 30, 1800. Read 16 January 1801.

A phenomenon was seen to pass Baton Rouge on the night of
the 5th April 1800, of which the following is the best description
[ have been able to obtain. It was first seen in the South West,
and moved so rapidly, passing over the heads of the spectators, as
to disappear in the North East in about a quarter of a minute. It
appeared to be of the size of a large house, 70 or 80 feet long....

[t appeared to be about 200 yards above the surface of the earth,
wholly luminous, but not emitting sparks; of a color resembling the
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sun near the horizon in a cold frosty evening, which may be called
crimson red. When passing right over the heads of the spectators,
the light on the surface of the earth, was little short of the effect of
sunbeams, though at the same time, looking another way, the stars
were visible, which appears to be a confirmation of the opinion
formed of its moderate elevation. In passing, a considerable degree
of heat was felt but no electric sensation. Immediately after it disap-
peared in the North East, a violent rushing noise was heard, as if
the phenomenon was bearing down the forest before it, and in a
few seconds a tremendous crash was heard similar to that of the
largest piece of ordnance, causing a very sensible earthquake.

[ have been informed, that search has been made in the place
where the burning body fell, and that a considerable portion of
the surface of the earth was found broken up, and every veg-
etable body burned or greatly scorched. I have not yet received
answers to a number of queries I have sent on, which may per-
haps bring to light more particulars.

[Thanks to Dr. Robert G. Bedrosian and UFO Digest (http://www.ufo
digest.com). The entire volume, which is in the public domain, may be down-

loaded from http://rbedrosian.com/Downloads/TAPS_1804_]efferson_Ufo.pdf]

—=cTaiY § Eee—

SIGHTING OF A TRIANGLE-SHAPED UFO: MT1. RAINIER, 1996
By Dan Wolfman Allen

Although Mt. Rainier should have by no means received the credit for
being the “birthplace” of the flying saucers in the modern era, all UFO
researchers will have to admit that there is “something” about that
region that remains a hot spot for mysterious phenomena. Our friend,
artist, writer, and researcher Dan Allen, had his first major sighting in
that area. Here is his account of that dramatic initiation into a con-
frontation with the Other.

hen I lived in Northwestern Washington in the mid-1990s, one of my

favorite activities during the late summer/early fall was camping and fish-
ing trips on the Eastern side of Mt. Rainier. On the mountain there are several
small cut-offs located by rivers and canyons that are just big enough for one or
two vehicles to camp overnight. These cut-offs are quiet and peaceful because
only the locals know about them. On this particular evening, we had pulled
into one of those areas to camp. These spots did not have fire pits or tent areas,
and when you stayed there, you slept in the bed of your pickup truck.

2 Real Encounters, Different Dimensions, and Otherworldly Beings



Sighting of a Triangle-Shaped UFO: Mt. Rainier, 1996

[ was along with my uncle and fourteen-year-old cousin on this particu-
lar trip. When they got settled down for the night, I decided to hike on my
own about a quarter of a mile along a steep hillside, which led into a rocky
canyon.

As I took a seat on one of the huge stones next to the creek, I began to
feel a very slight tremor coming up through the rocks. What was bizarre was
that I could not tell from which direction the noise was emanating. And it was
really more of a vibration than a noise. I could see no extra
light coming from anywhere. Somehow, I had the urge to .
draw my attention upward, and what I saw was something I he sound the craft

will not forget. made, if it could be

[ cannot give you exact dimensions of the object, called a sound, was

only what I could perceive. The cliff face was at least fifty .
. . omnidirectional. If you
to seventy feet, and [ would estimate the trees in that place wis ]
to be about one hundred feet tall. Floating not two hun- were to wéar a blind-
dred feet above the trees was a giant, black, triangular- fold, you would not be
shaped craft. The best I could estimate the speed was [EEEMCRECEUIEILRIT)]
around fifteen miles per hour. As best as [ could describe where the sound was
the movement, it was a slow, lazy float. efiinating.

The sound the craft made, if it could be called a
sound, was omnidirectional. If you were to wear a blindfold,
you would not be able to locate from where the sound was emanating. The best
example [ could possibly use as a description is if you would tune a high-perfor-
mance stereo system to cancel out the treble, turn the bass up all the way, and
play a tape of a slow, constant vibration. Not the “Boom Boom bass” you might
hear from a car playing modern hip-hop, but an ultra-low tone where you can
barely hear the audio, but enough to vibrate the earth below you.

As for the shape of the craft, from my point of perception it was that of
an equilateral triangle, or very close to it on the bottom. There were no
peripheral lights, common to the crafts seen over Phoenix or Hudson Valley,
only four points of illumination from below. Mounted inward from each point
of the triangle were half orbs.

The only point of reference I can give you is at the altitude which the
craft was levitated, were you to hold your arm upward, bend your forearm at a
90-degree angle, and ball your hand into a fist; it was about the length from
your elbow to the knuckle of your forefinger. As for the three orbs themselves,
they were a very dark purple with a light violet crackle. If you have ever seen
underwater volcanic activity where tube pressure continually forces fresh plugs
of lava into the ocean, where the lava glows for a few seconds, then cools into
black stone, it would be the closest thing to the lights within the orbs, making
a purple or violet tint. Though the craft gave out an illumination, it did not
seem enough to light the bottom of the craft.
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The center of the craft contained a white light. Again, the best real
world example I could give would be similar to a parking lot bulb light, though
the light was close to pure white and never changed tint. The center light was
intense enough to illuminate a small part of the bottom of the craft, though
even at its low altitude, it did not backlight/highlight the top of the trees.
From what I could see in the illuminated part of the underside of the craft was
a series of [-beams and tubing. I was probably at least three hundred feet below
the craft, but from what I recall, I could not see either rivets or bolts; all the
joints were either completely welded or fused. The white light produced a dull,
medium battleship-grey color on all the beams and tubes.

[ wasn’t wearing a wristwatch, but in my perception, it probably took
about fifteen minutes for the craft to pass overhead. It made a lazy turn and
continued over the valley above a small town and disappeared into the dis-
tance. | estimate the length of the total sighting to be around two hours.

As the craft turned and continued into the distance, all I noticed was a
complete symmetrical, dome-shaped top; a continuous curve from each point
to a curve on the top. There were no noticeable “floors,” windows, or lit por-
tals. With the ambient light of the night, the rest of the craft seemed to be
black. No wavering or animated patterns or markings, just a satin-finish black.

[ walked back to my truck, lay in the bed, and stared up at the stars for
the rest of the night in awe. I didn’t want to mention what had happened to
my uncle that night, for he was extremely conservative. This was before |
knew about serious research into UFOs or the local Center for UFO Studies. |
only mentioned this to friends with open enough minds to take this somewhat
seriously. When [ finally contacted Brad and Sherry Steiger three years later, |
listed this sighting on their paranormal survey.

In the years following, I got deeply into UFO studies and learned that Mt.
Rainier is a UFO hot spot. I have also heard about deep black operations, stealth
dirigibles, counter-rotating mercury anti-gravity experiments by the Nazis, and |
am up to date about the latest experimental craft. The one thing that continues
to bug me is that most of the other sightings of huge, triangular craft report
steady red lights on the three corners. I have yet to come across another report
that describes the crackling, mutating, purple and violet orbs that I witnessed.

—=cTaiY § Eee—
SHAPE-SHIFTING UFOs
By Tim R. Swartz

Tim R. Swartz is an Indiana native and Emmy-Award winning televi-
sion producer/videographer. He is the author of a number of popular
books, including The Lost Journals of Nikola Tesla; Time Travel:

4 Real Encounters, Different Dimensions, and Otherworldly Beings



Shape-Shifting UFOs

\

RICARDO P

[ %

UFOs can behave in peculiar ways that sometimes make them seem as if they are not solid
objects at all, changing in shape and size. (Art by Ricardo Pustanio)

A How-To Insiders Guide; and is a contributing writer for such books
as The Paranormal World of Sherlock Holmes: Sir Arthur Conan
Doyle First Ghostbuster and Psychic Sleuth and Brad Steiger’s Real

Monsters, Gruesome Critters, and Beasts from the Darkside.

As a photojouwrnalist, Swartz has traveled extensively and investigated
paranormal phenomena and other unusual mysteries from such diverse
locations as the Great Pyramid of Giza in Egypt to the Great Wall in
China. He has worked with television networks such as PBS, ABC,
NBC, CBS, CNN, ESPN, and the BBC. Tim R. Swarty is the
writer and editor of Conspiracy Journal, a free, weekly email newslet-
ter, considered essential reading by paranormal researchers worldwide.

here is no doubt that UFOs are strange. The fact that they are usually seen
silently zipping around in our skies is weird enough, but throw in the fact
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that many UFOs that appear solid are seen to be constantly changing shape
and size, it’s enough to drive any serious UFO researcher to take up butterfly
collecting instead.

[t is one of the great mysteries of UFOs: How can something that looks
so real not behave like a solid object and change shape as rapidly as smoke in
the wind? This has led to wild speculations on the true nature of UFOs and
allowed skeptics to dismiss the entire phenomenon as simply misinterpreted
natural events.

What hard-core skeptics fail to take into consideration is the thousands
of diverse UFQO sightings that have come in over the years that exhibit the same
shape-shifting characteristics. A reported sighting of a weird object that changes
shape can be a good way to distinguish a real UFO from one that is fraudulent.

UFQOs are reported to come in all kinds of different shapes and sizes,
ranging from saucers, ovals, cigars, spheres, rocket, and triangular shaped.
They can suddenly appear and disappear, only to reappear in a completely dif-
ferent location. They can split in two and rejoin again instantly. This has led
to all sorts of heated arguments between UFO researchers who have a pre-
ferred shape, choosing to throw out cases that don’t meet their criteria. How-
ever, if you take into account all of the reports of UFOs seen to morph from
one shape into another, then possibly the vast diversity of UFOs is not so diffi-
cult to explain after all.

Classic Report of a Morphing UFO

On June 29, 1954, the British Overseas Airways Corporation
(BOAC) Stratocruiser Centaurus left New York’s Idlewild airport bound for
London. Just after 9:00 P.M. the aircraft passed 170 miles southwest of Goose
Bay, Labrador, flying northeast at nineteen thousand feet. The crew sudden-
ly noticed an object to the west of the plane that was roughly five degrees aft
of the port wing at a distance of about five miles. As they drew closer, the
crew could see a large, pear-shaped UFO flying in formation with six other
smaller objects.

Against the sunset these objects appeared dark, with the six smaller
UFOs changing their positions around the larger craft which seemed to
change from its original pear shape to a telephone handset shape and, in the
words of Captain Howard: “[W]hat looked like a flying arrow—an enormous
delta-winged plane turning in to close with us.” The anomalous, shape-shift-
ing object seemed to be solid with definite, clearly-defined edges.

As the jetliner drew closer, the smaller UFOs formed into a regular line
and seemed to merge into the larger object. Then the remaining large UFO
appeared to suddenly shrink and vanish right before the eyes of the startled
crew.
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Captain Howard remarked later: “... they were obviously not aircraft as
we know them. All appeared black and I will swear they were solid. There was
a big central object that appeared to keep changing shape. The six smaller
objects dodged about either in front or behind ...”

In another case a Baptist pastor, while traveling with his family in the
western part of the United States on June 8, 2002, observed a silver, aluminum
object flying above the mountains.

The pastor said, “When I first noticed the object it was in the shape of a
box and about the size of a small private plane. I tried to show it to my family
and [ was pointing where to look. Taking my eyes off of it for a moment, it
changed to a round bottom cup shape without the handle (the round section
being at the top). The sighting lasted about 30 seconds. The craft was not in a
hurry really but seemed to be just cruising around. I don’t know how it disap-
peared. I lost sight of it trying to point it out to my family after looking away
for just a second.”

UFO Changes Shape Right before Witnesses’ Eyes

On June 5, 2005, a man was stopped at a traffic light on Route 422 in
Niles, Ohio, when he noticed a bright silver, metallic UFO in the clear blue
sky in front of his car.

According to his description: “It was thin, cigar shaped with rounded
ends and there was a large spot of sun glare shining from the left (back end).
With my arm completely extended, its length would have been about the
width across of a quarter.”

About six to seven seconds after he first spotted the unusual object, it
seemed to change shape, with the front end moving slightly inward so that the
object took on more of a boomerang shape with one side shorter than the
other. The glare from the sun that had been so bright at the left end moved in
a quick flash and settled more in the center of the object and there seemed to
be a darker spot right in the middle.

At that point the UFO was seen to ripple and get fuzzy at the edges.
After the hazy ripple, it completely vanished, leaving the eyewitness wonder-
ing what he had just seen.

One odd, shape-shifting UFO was actually captured on camera in 1994,
at an undisclosed location within the Nellis Air Force Base Bombing and
Gunnery Range Complex in Nevada. The videotape is said to have been
smuggled out by contractor personnel who had operated tracking stations on
the Nellis range. Even though the UFO was photographed by a very good
remote-controlled, fixed mounted camera, it still has that fuzzy, cotton-ball
look about it, which seems to be common among UFOs.
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The Nellis Test Range is located in southern Nevada. Military radar and cameras have cap-
tured evidence of UFOs flying in the area.

The Nellis Test Range UFO footage is an excellent example of what
seems to be a real UFO caught on tape. This object, tracked by military radar
and cameras, flies boldly around in a bright, clear sky seemingly unconcerned
that it is being watched and photographed.

The object recorded on videotape flying over the desert terrain that day
appears to be constantly changing shape. At first it appears to be disc-shaped,
then it looks somewhat like a small jet with round, stubby wings. Then it
changes into three balls; at no point in the video is the object ever clearly
defined. It is as if it is surrounded by fog or mist, keeping it just out of focus.
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Shape-Shifting UFOs

What kind of object are we dealing with that is never still, is always changing
shape, and seems to be not quite solid?

As the object slowly spins, a projection of some kind can also be seen.
There is also a shifting “coal black” region. More often than not, the craft has
a morphing, indefinite profile that appears to be self-luminous.

Physicists have speculated that what we see around shape-shifting
UFOs may not be the UFO itself, but rather the energy change occurring
around the UFO as it moves between dimensions. Apparent “vehicles” that
seem to change shape while in the air may not be spacecraft at all, but cross-
sections of four-dimensional objects that bisect familiar three-dimensional
reality. For example, a three-dimensional cross section of a four-dimensional
tube would appear spherical. If the tube was irregular in shape, we would
expect it to “change shape” in our three dimensions as it moved, much as a
sphere passing through a two-dimensional plane would appear like a rapidly
growing disc to any watching flatlanders.

Alan Holt and David Froening, at the end of the 1970s, worked on an
extension of Einstein’s Unified Field Theory involving what they referred to as
a “field propulsion” craft. This spacecraft would change color and shape as it
entered different stages of flight—this phenomenon is similar to that described
about many UFOs that have been reported

Have UFOs Inspired Morphing Aircraft Designs?

Rumors have circulated among the UFO community that modern air-
craft designs have been influenced by back-engineered extraterrestrial space-
craft. According to the website LiveScience.com, NASA and U.S. Department
of Defense engineers are trying to create a plane that can morph into new

shapes during flight by flexing or twisting, due to being made of new metals that
form a kind of “flexible skin.”

Amazing advances are being made in the development of new metal
alloys. These alloys have remarkable characteristics, in that they will change
shape upon the application of an electric current or magnetic field. They
change shape, or morph rapidly and with some considerable force. They are
termed “compact hybrid actuators,” alloys that incorporate advanced nan-
otechnology that is designed to enable them to mimic living systems in their
versatility and dynamism.

The list of potential applications seems endless, and the U.S. military is
funding a variety of related research programs exploring the full range of
options. Self-healing wings that flex and react like living organisms, versatile
bombers that double as agile jet fighters, and swarms of tiny, unmanned air-
craft are just a few of the science-fiction-like possibilities that these next-gen-
eration technologies could make feasible in the decades ahead.
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Might alien aircraft be inspiring NASA and the U.S. Department of Defense in their own
designs? (Art by Ricardo Pustanio)

In his 1997 book, The Day after Roswell, the late Col. Philip J. Corso
described his own experience of examining unusual material alleged to have

come from the 1947 UFO crash site in New Mexico:

There was a dull, grayish-silvery foil-like swatch of cloth among
these artifacts that you could not fold, bend, tear, or wad up but
that bounded right back into its original shape without any
creases. It was a metallic fiber with physical characteristics that
would later be called “supertenacity,” but when I tried to cut it
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with scissors, the arms just slid right off without even making a
nick in the fibers. If you tried to stretch it, it bounced back, but I
noticed that all the threads seemed to be going in one direction.
When I tried to stretch it width-wise instead of length-wise, it
looked like the fibers had re-orientated themselves to the direc-
tion I was pulling in. This couldn’t be cloth, but it obviously
wasn’t metal. It was a combination, to my unscientific eye, of a
cloth woven with metal strands that had the drape and mal-
leability of a fabric and the strength and resistance of a metal.

Corso claimed in his book that he “seeded” the alien material to the
research departments of Monsanto and Dow. Furthermore, Corso claims that
the material had previously been delivered to the Air Material Command at
Wright Field. Wright-Patterson Air Force Base is famous in UFO circles for its
Foreign Technology Division, purported to hold extra-terrestrial craft and arti-
facts. It could be that the new morphing technologies being used in new, top
secret aircraft are the results of years of study on the UFO debris captured by
the United States in the 1940s.

The entire UFO phenomenon is always changing and never clearly
defined. When you think that you finally have something definite, the phe-
nomenon changes again and you are back at square one. For more than fifty
years, this is what has constantly confounded UFO researchers—when it
comes to shape-changing UFOs, there appear to be no real truths or answers.

—=ciT § Tnee—
THe UFO As A “L1vING MYTHOLOGICAL SymBoL”

Throughout the millennia of humankind’s spiritual and intellectual evolu-
tion the UFO has become a living mythological symbol designed to awak-
en, and to give guidance to, the energies of life.

The distinguished scholar Joseph Campbell has observed that the most
important function of such a mythological symbol not only “turns a person
on,” but it turns him in a specific direction that enables him to participate
effectively in a functioning social group.

Jungian psychotherapist Dr. John W. Perry has identified a living
mythological symbol as an “affect image”—an image that speaks directly to
the feeling system and instantly elicits a response. Only after the image has
affected the percipient where it really counts does the brain provide interpre-
tive and appreciative comments. If a symbol must first be “read” by the brain,
it is already a dead symbol and will not produce a responding resonance within
the percipient, “... like the answer of a musical string to another equally
tuned.” When the vital symbols of any given social group are able to evoke
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such resonances within all its members, “... a sort of magical accord unites
them as one spiritual organism, functioning through members, who, though
separate in space, are yet one in being and belief.”

[t is our contention that the UFO continues to provide contemporary
humans with a vital, living mythological symbol, an “affect image” that com-
municates directly to our essential selves, bypassing our brains, evading accul-
turation, and manipulating historical conditioning. We believe that the
image of the UFO somehow serves humankind as a transformative symbol
that will unite our entire species as one spiritual organism, functioning
through members who (as noted above) “though separate in space, are yet
one in being and belief.”

For many individuals, the act of staring up at a UFO that remains hover-
ing above them for any length of time may become comparable to the experi-
ence of fixing one’s attention on a mandala while meditating in order to
achieve an altered state of consciousness.
After a period of time, the percipient may
feel that a mental connection has been
made, and the percipient may feel that he or
she is receiving “messages” from the object.

At other times, the flight of the UFO
is so erratic that observers may compare its
pattern of movement to that of a water bug
skimming across the surface of a pond, and
wonder whether or not the object might
actually be a living thing.

And then there are those UFOs that
appear to alter their appearance, becoming,
as Tim R. Swartz suggests, as if they were
craft with bizarre cloaking mechanisms, or as
if they were phantom entities with powers
that make them capable of shape-shifting.

—=cTiIY § Noe—

Do EXTRATERRESTRIAL VISITORS
WALK AMONG Us?

RICARDO FUSITANIO S We do not dogmatically exclude the

Aliens might be starship travelers, but they could also ) ?Xtraterresuial hypothesis, but We
be visitors from other dimensions. (Art by Ricardo think it more probable that the UFO Intelli-

Pustanio) gences may be manifestations of the Other,
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and could even be our neighbors right around the corner in another Space-
Time continuum.

Because we do believe that there is intelligent life elsewhere in the uni-
verse, we can envision the day when an alien astronaut from an extraterrestrial
world may indeed request a startled Earthling to take him to his leader. How-
ever, what we have thus far been labeling “spaceships,” we propose might be
multidimensional mechanisms or psychic constructs of our paraphysical com-
panions. We have even come to suspect that, in some instances, what we have
been calling “spaceships” may actually be forms of higher intelligences rather
than vehicles transporting occupants.

We have also come to respect those who maintain that the Other may
fashion bodies that allow entities to walk among us appearing as regular (or
almost regular) human beings.

—=ciT § Tnee—

THE DAY AN EXTRATERRESTRIAL
Visitep THE RosweLL UFQ Museum
By E. J. Wilson

E. ]J. Wilson is the co-author of a book with UFO researcher Noe
Torres called Ultimate Guide to the Roswell UFO Crash. Wilson
made contact with us after our appearance on the Jeff Rense radio pro-
gram with Dennis Balthaser and Noe Torres on July 13, 2012, in
which we inwvited anyone with an ET experience to contact us about it.
Wilson, who was the tour guide at the Roswell UFO Museum from
March 2000 to May 2008, wrote to inform us about his encounter
“with an actual alien being.” He assured us that he was not “being
funny” or “messing” with us; his account was “simply what hap-
pened,” and he had a witness to back up his story.

bout 165,000 visitors come to the UFO museum every year. “We got all
kinds,” Wilson said, beginning his account, “We had every kind of
human you can imagine. Some of them were different or strange, but they
were all humans, as far as any of us could tell. That changed in September of

2009.”

Here is Wilson’s account of that strange day when an extraterrestrial
visitor stopped by the Roswell UFO Museum.

My co-worker, Gail, and myself were checking in guests at the front
counter. I had a strange pair of gentlemen check in with a Dallas zip code. One
looked like a normal Texas cowboy, complete with cowboy hat, jeans, plaid
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shirt, and cowboy boots. He spoke with a Texas accent. The only thing unusu-
al about him was that he was no taller than five feet two inches.

His companion was every bit of seven feet tall and three hundred
pounds. In appearance he was humanoid, but not strictly human. His eyes
were twice the size of yours and mine, and set on the side of his head.

Now, [ want to be very clear about that—his eyes were huge—at least
twice the size of a human’s and set on the side of his head, like a horse’s. His
eyes were perhaps a little back behind where our own temples would be, or the
front edges of our ears.

If you're familiar with the 1960s TV show Bonanza, 1 think of these two
as Hoss and Little Joe.

Of course, everyone should be aware that some people are born differ-
ent. That’s not what I'm referring to. When this being looked at me, [ got a
funny feeling in my stomach, and the thought “off-worlder” came into my
head. I never had that sensation before or since, presumably because | have
not encountered any other off-worlders, or, if [ have, none has transmitted
that sensation to me.

[ speak a few languages, and I’'m always interested in accents and
regionalisms, so I was dying to hear this being talk.

“So, y’all are from Dallas?” But every time I asked Hoss a question, Lit-
tle Joe answered! It was infuriating! I wanted to say to Little Joe, “Would you
please let Hoss answer?” The large being did not say a single word the entire
time he was there!

By this time, my co-worker, Gail, was through with whatever she was
doing, and the strange pair from “Dallas” had completed check-in and gone into
the exhibit area. Without planting a suggestion of any kind, I told her, “Get a
look at the big fellow when he comes back around.” I didn’t say anything about
his being alien, an ET hybrid, nothing. I wanted her to form her own opinion.

[ kept an eye on them. They never spoke to each other, either. But I
noticed they would look at something together on the exhibit, and then look
back at each other, and then look at something, and look back at each other
again. It was as though they were in telepathic communication.

They came out of the exhibit hall and Gail was out in the lobby, so she
got a good look at the big one. Face to face, it was clear she made eye contact,

the same way I had. She ran over to me and said, “Oh my God, E.J., he’s not
from this Earth!”

We watched as he went through the door to the gift shop; he filled the
entire door frame.

The tallest human I've ever met is a computer salesman in the Atlanta,
Georgia, area. He was six feet 8 inches tall and pretty stout, also, but he was a
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About 165,000 tourists visit the Roswell UFO Museum in New Mexico. Apparently, the
museum is even a draw for out-of-this-world visitors.

good bit shorter than the alien. I want to point out that every tall human I've
ever known has been self-conscious about his height. Not necessarily shy, but
they do have to be careful about overhead light fixtures, even going through
doors and stuff, in case something is hanging down they could bump into. Very
often, with the tall people I've known, they develop a slumped posture in an
effort to minimize their height. This is because a tall person has to adapt to a
shorter environment here on Earth.

That was not the case with this alien. He walked through the museum
without a care, as though, wherever he grew up, he did not have to adapt to a
shorter world. As though everything was the appropriate size and height for
him, and he never had to concern himself with it. If you've been in the UFO
museum, there actually is a lot of overhead room, so after they got in the door,
there were no hanging obstructions.

[E. ]J. Wilson told us that the above account has been published in a
book called Roswell USA: Towns That Celebrate UFOs, Lake Monsters, Bigfoot,
and Other Weirdness by UFO researcher and Roswell historian John LeMay.
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Wilson said that he has read the book, and he felt that LeMay “did an out-
standing job of accurately publishing what happened.” There was some infor-
mation that Wilson did not tell LeMay that he considered a follow-up to his
encounter with the odd couple because it occurred after the book had come
out. This information follows.]

[ was in the Roswell Planet UFO shop in the summer of 2011, chatting
with the owners, Rick and Dagmar Schupe, when I heard a female voice say,

“You're E.J. Wilson.”

[ was surprised to be recognized, because I didn’t think I was at all
famous, so I responded, “Wow! If I knew I was famous, I would have shaved
and put on a nicer shirt.”

The lady, who had just entered the store was with some other people,
stated that she recognized me from my website and wanted me to meet “Com-
mander Sanni Ceto.”

Sanni Ceto claims to be a Human/Grey hybrid. She’s got Asperger syn-
drome, so she needs help with regular day-to-day activities, like keeping a
schedule, attending meetings, etc. Her helper was the lady who introduced us.
Now, [ am not convinced Sanni is what she claims to be, but she sure looks the
part. Sanni is short with very light skin.

We sat down with Sanni at a table. She asked for some paper and pens,
and she started drawing all types of art work. Beautiful stuff—mostly alien fig-
ures. The weird part is that she didn’t orient the paper to herself. She had it
angled all over the place, so that sometimes she was drawing sideways or
upside-down, etc. It also seemed she was hardly paying attention to what she
was doing, but the artwork was fantastic.

[ was intrigued by the aliens she was drawing. Sanni’s helper told us that
Sanni was in telepathic communication with the Greys, and she would try to
answer questions.

[ asked Sanni about the tall, unusual being that Gail and I had encoun-
tered at the UFO museum. Sanni asked me to describe the entity, which I did.
She seemed to meditate for a moment, as though in telepathic communication
with a mothership or whatever, and then said, “That was a reptilian or reptoid
shape-shifter.”

Now, if you remember from my original account of meeting the alien, I
was trying very hard to get him to speak so [ would know what an alien sounds
like, but the alien (whom I still think of as “Hoss”) never said a word. I asked
Sanni if he could speak, and what would he sound like? She replied that they
can speak, and if he had, his voice would have been very, very deep.

This follow-up part with Sanni, I rarely share with anyone, just because
there’s no substantiation. I am not sure I believe her myself, only that every-
thing she said fits with the observations [ had.
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[ have had people ask me if the being was a shape-shifter, why didn’t he
at least move his eyes around to the front?

I have given that a good amount of thought. Have you ever got new
glasses or contact lenses? Even though the prescription is correct, it’s not what
you had before, so there’s an adjustment period where things don’t look right.

If you're used to your vision being from eyes on the side of your head,
then moved them around to the front, that would, I'm sure, necessitate an
adjustment period, which might not have been worthwhile for a forty-five-
minute visit to the UFO museum.

—=cuiiY § Tee—
WHO Is THE ALIEN?

0ur dear friend Barbara May is a well-known astrologer who started her
career as an accountant until she began studying the stars in 1967. In 1976
she became a professional astrologer and she has never looked back. She is a
native Californian, who celebrated fifty years of marriage with her husband,
Hoyt, in July 2012. They have two daughters, four granddaughters, and two
great-grandchildren. She is as normal as N el D
blueberry pie. But in the early 1950s, Bar- s\\;ﬁ\'\u Y ‘:\,‘:Z/W )
bara had a very eventful day when, she EAy ¢ %ﬁﬁ A E’d’_
believes, she encountered two aliens—and e & 0
she, herself, was mistaken as an alien.

Here is her memory of that remark-
able occasion:

In January of 1954, my first husband,
his best friend, my mother-in-law, and I
drove from the Pasadena area in southern
California to a restaurant about halfway up
Mount Palomar where we heard a man
named George Adamski [1891-1965; the
first of the famous UFO contactees], who
described his encounters with beings from
outer space and sold a book that he’d writ-
ten on the subject. [ remember vividly start-
ing the drive to climb that mountain road. I
got very nauseous, and soon | was throwing

up with my head hanging out the window. Barbara May could identify aliens in an audience by
) perceiving how their auras were different. Under-
This went on for about half an hour  peath their human forms were aliens! (Art by Ricar-

and was awful. Later [ learned, with the only do Pustanio)
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other pregnancy I ever had, that this was what I did when newly pregnant. I
thought at the time [ was tossing my cookies in fear of what we might see and
hear, but four years later I discovered that I throw up once with each pregnancy,
and that’s it!

When we reached the restaurant, I saw that the restrooms were outside,
so I went into the Ladies to clean up, wash my face, drink some water, and
repair my hair and makeup. When I had refreshed myself, I joined the others in
a large room where an older man with graying hair was talking about being in a
spaceship, interacting with extraterrestrials, and other outer space information.

[ had started seeing auras when I was around five years old. As I looked
over the audience, I saw two auras that were totally different from any that I’d
ever seen before—and they were right next to Mr. Adamski. The auras were
very large, and at first I could not make out the faces or shapes of their bodies.
Then I saw two young men that I judged to be in their early twenties, slender,
and quite tall when they stood up. They were staring at me intently, and I real-
ized that they had sensed that [ could see their auras. We had direct communi-
cation at that point, but although I was listening to Mr. Adamski, I was openly
staring at these two strangers—who were “strangers” in a new way to me.

Within a few minutes, those two strangers and I were sharing thoughts
without speaking. Not a conversation, just the sharing.

[ settled down, directing my attention to Mr. Adamski, and the day
passed with talking to others in the room during breaks. I noticed that the two
young men with the strange auras never left Mr. Adamski’s side. At one point
there was a definite break in the “Q and A” with Mr. Adamski, and I again
went to the Ladies room outside. When I returned to the main room, I met a
young man who asked me if | was from this planet! He seemed half serious and
half teasing, so the imp in me replied, “No, 'm from Venus.”

The young man got very pale and ran away from me. I laughed, looked
up, and saw the two young men with the strange auras looking at me and
laughing with delight. I joined the laughter and went on my way back inside
the restaurant.

Were those two young men really from another planet? I've always
thought so, because in the fifty-eight years since, I've traveled the world and
never seen auras like the ones I saw that day coming from them. I recall in
sharp relief everything that happened that day: the colors, the smells and my
feelings. I was never afraid of those two young men with the strange auras.

They felt like old friends.

Why do [ recall that day so clearly after all this time? As a curious aside,
the baby I was carrying nearly cost me my life as well as her own, and she’s
always been fascinated by science fiction. In fact, both of our girls are like that.
[ haven’t told many people about this, just my husband, Hoyt.
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My PERSONAL ENCOUNTER STORY
By Sean Casteel

Sean Casteel has written about UFOs, alien abduction, and related
phenomena since 1989. Casteell contributed regularly to Tim Beck-
ley’s magazine UFO Universe, eventually being given the title associ-
ate editor. He continued to write special reports and books for both of
Beckley’s publishing companies, Inner Light Publications and Global
Communications. To date, Casteel’s book titles include UFOs,
Prophecy and the End of Time, Nikola Tesla’s Death Ray and the
Columbia Space Shuttle Disaster, and, coauthored with Beckley,
Our Alien Planet: This Eerie Earth. Casteel’s personal take on
UFQO:s is biblical, meaning, as he says, “I believe the aliens are basi-
cally angelic creatures, not demons or mad scientists from outer space.
I realize I am probably in a very small minority, but there it is.”

Like many who come into the UFO field, or rather get dragged kicking
and screaming into it, Sean Casteel had no particular interest in
UFOs or aliens, and would have sneered at anyone who did. But of
course that all changed once he had an encounter of his own, which he
shares below.

was nineteen years old and living in Austin, Texas, working as a dishwasher

while I tried to form a band to back me while I sang my own original songs.
[ was obsessed with following in the path of Bob Dylan and writing lyrics that
were genuinely poetic and meaningful.

[ was sharing an apartment with two other musicians but not having
much luck in assembling the needed players. One of my roommates suggested
that a local fiddle player he knew might be interested in joining us. I was sit-
ting in our living room one spring day in 1977 when the person I thought was
the fiddle player knocked on our door and warmly greeted my roommate. The
fiddle player was wearing very black sunglasses and cowboy boots with shorts.
Not the height of fashion at the time.

At that point, I was plunged into blackness. I had no idea what was
going on. I began to hear a voice speaking to me telepathically, but I don’t
recall anything the voice actually said. | knew whatever it was, it was reading
my mind, and | became ecstatic at the thought that I could communicate so
easily, that I could be understood completely without the effort to put things
into words. I have a very clear memory of looking into jet black eyes, which I
assumed at the time were the dark sunglasses of the fiddle player. I now realize
the black eyes were more likely that of the standard gray alien. [ also heard the
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repeated sound of a vault door slamming, which I read in later years was
reported by other people as well.

I remember conversing about my music for a little while and I also
recall moments of heart-pounding terror, though I don’t remember any specific
cause for that feeling. [ somehow came out of the trance or whatever it was
and was back in the living room. The fiddle player was leaving and I could
hear the grinding of the gears on his pickup truck, like something was wrong
with his engine. The idea of that seemed to please me for some reason.

When I spoke to one of my roommates from the Austin period ten years
later, in 1987, he told me that the other roommate had found me wandering
around in the front yard babbling incoherently the night following the living-
room-telepathy encounter. I apparently hadn’t been returned safely to the liv-
ing room as | thought [ was, but was missing for several hours and couldn’t
even speak intelligibly on my return. Needless to say, I was asked to find
another place to live.

In 1982, I was living in Norman, Oklahoma, in a basement apartment
near the campus of The University of Oklahoma. It was in the springtime, and
I left my apartment to walk a short distance down the street to a pizza delivery
place. I placed my order and then started walking back to my apartment to
await the pizza. A voice spoke to me, saying something like, “Look up if you
want to see something interesting.”

So I looked up, and in the darkening sky above my apartment building,
[ saw two ships pass by in close formation less than fifty yards from where I
stood. They were shiny and metallic, one a bright green and the other a pol-
ished gold color. Their shape is hard to describe, but they weren’t the standard
disc shape or cigar shape. They were completely silent except for the slightest
sound of the wind passing around them as they flew.

My next recollection is of waking up in my bed the next day. I never got
the pizza and I'm sure the delivery person was miffed that I wasn’t there to pay
him anything, or give him a tip.

[ realize now, after more than twenty years of studying the UFO and
alien abduction phenomena, that these are the exact kinds of experiences—
including the amnesia associated with certain aspects of them—that are often
studied under regressive hypnosis in order to retrieve those minutes or hours of
“missing time.”

During one of my many conversations with the late abduction research
pioneer, Budd Hopkins, he advised me not to submit to regressive hypnosis,
even though he used it all the time, because after so many years of researching
abduction myself, I probably wouldn’t be able to “trust” what I remembered. I
would quite naturally think that I was at least partially generating the mental
images, etc., from unconscious memories of my own research and would be
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It is common for people to experience amnesia after being abducted by aliens. (Art by Bill

Oliver)

plunged into even worse doubt and uncertainty about what had happened.
Budd said that unless not knowing what happened to me was disrupting my
life, I should just leave it all alone.

[t was reading Whitley Strieber’s Communion in 1989 that led to the
first real breakthrough for me, and I'll always be grateful for having the pres-
ence of mind to check it out of the local library in Norman, Oklahoma. I sud-
denly realized that so much of the “high strangeness” of my life since the
experience in Austin was also happening to millions of other people and we
were all just beginning to explore a completely different reality that was both
terrifying and beautiful.

Somewhere along the line I read that the initial experience with this
kind of paranormal thing is almost always viewed in negative terms because of
the extreme shock involved in realizing that this other reality even exists at
all, something the late Harvard psychiatrist Dr. John Mack called “ontological
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shock” and the subsequent uncomfortable realignment of everything you for-
merly held to be true.

After I got my journalism degree at The University of Oklahoma, I did
freelance work for some local newspapers, but after reading Whitley’s Commu-
nion and Budd’s Intruders, most of my writing concerned itself with UFOs and
alien abduction. That has been the case for many years now.

[ still don’t know what memories are there, hiding just beneath the sur-
face. To this day, | have no memory of seeing a gray alien even once, beyond the
grip of those large black eyes I saw in Austin. I can only hope that the overall
experience is happening for a good reason and that people are being “chosen” to
take part in some kind of blessed transformation of this planet and ourselves,
leading to something like the paradise that is promised at the end of the Book of
Revelation, where God will actually come to dwell alongside mankind. Perhaps
the New Jerusalem will be a large, bejeweled ship from “out there” somewhere.
Once you allow for aliens in the mix, anything becomes possible.

—=cuiiY § Toee—
ReEAL ENCOUNTERS ARE LEARNING EXPERIENCES

e believe that if there are paraphysical beings who walk among us, they

may have the ability to influence the human mind telepathically in
order to project what may appear to be three-dimensional images. The image
seen may depend in large part upon the preconceptions the human observer
has about alien life forms. Thus, reported accounts of spaceship occupants run
the gamut from Bug-Eyed Monsters to Little Green Men to Metaphysical
Space Brothers to Slender Young Men with Large Auras.

Although we may not perceive these intelligences in their true form—
if, indeed, they even possess physical forms—it seems clear that most people
would be more likely to communicate with a “Visitor” that is fairly conven-
tional in appearance, and that once human attention has been attracted, the
intelligence-mechanism of the Other could quite easily alter human con-
sciousness. We believe that many of the “chance” encounters that occur
between human witnesses and the Other are in reality learning experiences for
the human percipients; that is, they were designed to assist the percipients to
become aware that humankind is not alone in the universe or on this planet.
After extensive research, we have come to the conclusion that it may not real-
ly matter who perceives the many divergent beings fashioned by the multidi-
mensional intelligences; the important thing is that someone acknowledges
and interacts with them on either a conscious or an unconscious level.
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n the previous chapter, Barbara May told of having attended a seminar by

George Adamski when she was a young woman in 1954. Adamski (1891—
1965) was the first of the New Age UFO prophets to gain national and inter-
national attention. According to his account, just as the prophets of old went
out into the desert to receive their revelations directly from God or the angels,
Adamski went out into the night near Desert Center, California, on Novem-
ber 20, 1952, and received his first encounter with Orthon, a Venusian Space
Brother. Their communication occurred through telepathic transfer, and
Adamski learned that the space traveler had come in peace and that he was
greatly concerned with the spiritual growth of humankind.

After Adamski published Flying Saucers Have Landed, co-authored with
Desmond Leslie, he became popular as a lecturer, as our friend Barbara May
witnessed firsthand. Flying saucer mania was rampant in the early 1950s, with
steady sightings of unidentified flying objects keeping the rampant rumors
about the alleged saucer crash in Roswell, New Mexico, in 1947, ever in pub-
lic awareness. There was an eager segment of the population who wanted to
know who was piloting the mysterious craft in the sky, where they were from,
what they looked like, and whether they were friendly or hostile. Adamski had
the answers. Orthon had come in peace, eager to warn earthlings about radia-
tion from the nuclear tests that were being conducted. There were universal
laws and principles established by the Creator of All, and the people of Earth
would do well to begin to practice those laws at once.

Adamski described his Space Brother as smooth-skinned, beardless,
with shoulder-length, blond hair, who stood about five feet six inches tall, and
wore what appeared to be some kind of jumpsuit-like uniform. Adamski
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George Adamski first encountered the Venusian people in 1952, encountering a being
named Orthon. (Art by Bill Oliver.)

received the first of the messages telepathically, but later, after he had been
taken for a trip into outer space, he was able to communicate verbally with
such entities as Firkon, the Martian, and Ramu, from Saturn, as well as his
friend Orthon.

The death of George Adamski on April 23, 1965, by no means termi-
nated the heated controversy that had never stopped swirling around the pro-
lific and articulate contactee. Throughout his career as a contactee, Adamski’s
believers steadfastly declared him to be one of the most saintly of men, com-
pletely devoted to the teachings of universal laws. After his death, a number of
his followers provided their disciple of intergalactic peace with a kind of
instant resurrection. In the book The Scoriton Mystery by Eileen Buckle, a con-
tactee named Ernest Bryant claims to have met three spacemen on April 24,
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1965, one of whom was a youth named Yamski, whose body already housed the
reincarnated spirit of George Adamski.

Adamski’s desert encounter with a Venusian and Robert Wise’s motion
picture The Day the Earth Stood Still, with its warning from the alien messenger
Klaatu that the people of Earth had better clean up their act, were probably
the two most contributive factors in birthing the UFO contactee movement in
the United States.

—=ciY § Te—

PrOFILE OF A UFO CoNTACTEE AND THE Cosmic GOSPEL

FO contactees are men and women who are convinced that they have

encountered alien “space intelligences” and that they remain in direct
communication with them through telepathic thought transference. The con-
tact experience with the Space Brothers and Sisters follows very much the
same pattern all over the world.

1. The contactees first saw a UFO on the ground, hovering low
overhead. Sometimes they report having heard a slight hum-
ming sound above them which drew their attention to a mys-
terious craft.

2. A warm ray of “light” emanated from the craft and touched
the contactees on the neck, the crown of the head, or the mid-
dle of the forehead where the “third eye” of higher awareness
is located. Many state that they lost consciousness at this
point and, upon awakening, may have discovered that they
could not account for anywhere from a minute or two to an
hour or two of their time.

3. None of the flying saucer contactees report feeling any fear of
their solar brothers and sisters, and most of them eagerly look
forward to a return visit from them. The contactees agree that
the Space Beings’ most prominent characteristic is wisdom,
and they seem to take their space siblings’ scientific knowl-
edge for granted. If they have traveled through space from
other worlds to Earth, then they have to be extremely and sub-
limely intelligent.

4. After the initial contact experience, nearly all contactees
seem to suffer through several days of restlessness, irritability,
sleeplessness, and unusual dreams or nightmares. Many con-
tactees are told that they were selected for contact because
they really are aliens or hybrids, who were planted on Earth as
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very small children. They are advised that their cosmic abili-
ties will soon begin to manifest. In some cases, UFO
researchers have observed that there does seem to be a height-
ening of what one would normally consider manifestations of
extrasensory perception after the contact experience with an
alleged benevolent Space Being. Along with psychic abilities,
the contactee is often left with a timetable of certain predic-
tions of future events.

5. Family and friends of the contactees report that they appear to
be changed persons after their alleged experience with the
Space Beings.

6. After a period of a week to several months, the contactee who
has received a message from the Space Beings feels compelled
to go forth and share it with others.

The essence of the Cosmic Gospel of the Space Brothers contains such
concepts as the following:

1. Humankind is not alone in the solar system, and what humans
do somehow affects the entire universe. After the explosions
of atomic bombs in 1945 signaled that Earth had entered the
nuclear age, brothers and sisters from outer space have come
to Earth to help those humans who will listen to their promise
of a larger universe and heed their warnings to become better
caretakers of the planet.

2. The Space Beings want humankind to become eligible to join
an intergalactic spiritual federation.

3. The Space Beings have come to assist the people of Earth to
lift their spiritual vibratory rate so they may enter new dimen-
sions. (According to the Space Beings, Jesus, Krishna, Confu-
cius, and many of the other leaders of the great religions came
to Earth to teach humanity these very same abilities.)

4. The citizens of Earth stand now in a transitional period before
the dawn of a New Age of peace, love, and understanding.

5. If the Earthlings should not raise their vibratory rate within a
set period of time, severe earth changes and major cataclysms
will take place and a larger portion of the human population
will be destroyed.

In spite of such setbacks as public humiliations when unfulfilled
prophecies have received wide publicity and do not come to pass, a good many
of the contactees continue to be imbued with an almost religious fervor to
spread the message that has been given to them by the Space Beings.
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Some researchers have observed that the Space Beings appear to func-
tion as do the angels of more conventional theologies. Both beings are con-
cerned about Earth, and they seem to be actively trying to protect it and the
people on it. Both the Space Beings and the angels are entities who appear to
have control over the physical limitations of time and space—yet they are
benevolent in their actions toward humankind. It seems that Space Beings
have deliberately placed themselves in the role of messengers of God, which is
the biblical definition of the word “angel.”

George Van Tassel (1910-1978) published his first booklet in 1952 and
introduced the world to “Ashtar,” commandant of station Schare, said to be
one of several saucer stations in Blaau, the fourth sector of Bela, into which
our solar system is moving. Van Tassel, operator of the Giant Rock Airport in
California’s Mojave Desert, received most of this information directly from the
Council of Seven Lights, a group of discarnate earthlings

inhabiting a space ship orbiting our planet. He received N
these messages when he went into a trance while sitting at ome researchers
the base of the huge rock that gave the region its name. have observed that

“Shan” was the name that Van Tassel’s contact gave for [EETEESIERE: IONEEOTEY
planet Earth. Van Tassel’s Ashtar also decreed the universe to function akdo the
to be ruled by the Council of Seven Lights, which had N

divided the Cosmos into sector systems and sectors.

angels of more conven-
tional theologies.

Van Tassel founded the Ministry of Universal Wis-
dom based on his revelations of the Space Brothers. This
ministry teaches the universal law, which operates on humankind in seven
states: gender (male and female); the creator as cause; polarity of negative and
positive; vibration; rhythm; ruled by the Council of Seven Lights, which had
divided the Cosmos into sector systems and sectors.

On August 24, 1952, an alien named Solgonda invited Van Tassel to
travel aboard a spaceship. When Van Tassel returned to Earth, he knew that
it would be his special mission to host space conventions at Giant Rock. And
this the genial, colorful contactee did until his death in 1978. During his life-
time, he also found time to travel the United States, presenting nearly three
hundred lectures and appearing on over four hundred radio and television
programs.

—=cuiT § Tee—

SIMILARITIES BETWEEN SPACE CONTACTEES
AND SPIRIT MEDIUMS

lthough most of the contactees claim an initial physical contact with a
Space Being, the operable mechanics of the experience seem very reminis-
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cent of what can be seen in Spiritualism when the medium works with a spirit
guide or a control from the “Other Side.” In Spiritualistic or mediumistic
channeling, the medium enters the trance state and relays information from
the guide, an entity who contacts various spirits from the other side. The
mechanism in the Flying Saucer Movement is very often that of the contactee
going into some state of trance and channeling information from Space
Beings. Because the trigger mechanism that the facets of the Other employ in
making contact has something to do with the psychological state of the indi-
vidual contactee, subjective elements invariably infuse mystic and paranormal
experiences into the experience.

Perhaps the most revealing “mythic” giveaway in UFO contactee cases,
pointed out by such researchers as Michael Talbot (1953-1992), is the deliver-
ing of the Cosmic Gospel. Many UFO-entity encounters feature figures sugges-
tive of various spiritual avatars who appear to exhibit the characteristics of
divine revelation. The entities’ avowed purpose for appearing to the witness is
to convey a sort of heavenly message, or “orgalogue.”

In his thought-provoking paper, “A Mile to Midsummer,” Talbot refers
to such phenomena as appearances of the Virgin Mary, fairies, and so forth, as
“protean-psychoid.” Talbot states that they are “protean” because they are all
part of the same chameleon-like phenomenon that changes to reflect the
belief structures of the time. He goes on to say that they are “psychoid” in that
they are a paraphysical phenomenon and are related to the psychological state
of the observer.

Talbot states that it is the subjective and paraphysical aspect of UFOs
that sheds the most light on their nature. If UFOs appeared to be totally a phys-
ical phenomenon, Talbot points out, it would be easier to deal with them as
extraterrestrial or even ultra-terrestrial. An astronomer does not experience
“headaches,” “strange voices,” “visions,” or “poltergeist phenomena” every time
he discovers a redshifted galaxy. The phenomena with which astronomers, and
the majority of scientists, deal are objective and physical.

“The paraphysical nature of UFOs has always suggested that they are
somehow ‘less real’ than redshifted galaxies,” Talbot comments.

“In any case, three facts remain: (1) People are experiencing UFO phe-
nomena and contacts. (2) The phenomenon strongly suggests an ‘objective’
nature. (3) The phenomenon also strongly suggests a ‘subjective’ nature.

“The fact that we have not been able to resolve the conflict between
their subjective and objective nature indicates that perhaps the only conflict is
in our assumptions concerning experience. Not only must UFOs be considered
in both their subjective and objective light; that is, as an ‘omnijective’ phe-
nomenon, but the categories of ‘real’ and ‘unreal’ become meaningless.”
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—=cTiIY § Ne—
THE “SILENT” CONTACTEES

It is impossible to estimate how many men and women claim to receive mes-
sages from Space Beings. Groups continue to rise from dynamic contactees,
each with their variations of previous revelations and their own occasional
individual input.

There is also the category of revelators that UFO researchers term the
“silent contactees”—men and women who have not gathered groups about
them, but who have established contact with what they feel to be entities from
other worlds and who have directed their lives according to the dictates of
those Space Beings. Many of these men and women continue to work in con-
ventional jobs, confiding their experiences only to close associates and family
members.

We would term Don Avery a silent contactee. He has been active in
civic life in his community. He is a former Democratic candidate for County
Commissioner and Flatland County, Montana, administrator. He quietly
researches the phenomenon of contact by using his own experience as the case
study. He told us that he does not travel the country advertising himself as a
channel for the Space Brothers. He has prepared the below UFO Diary espe-
cially for this book.

—=c0iY § Te—

UFO DiARrY: KINGMAN & PARKER, ARIZONA:
WINTERS OF 2010 THROUGH 2012 UFO SIGHTINGS
By Don Avery

he time frame was mid-April 2010. My wife, Peggy, and I had recently

arrived in Kingman, Arizona, to pick up a fifth-wheel trailer. This was just
a few days before the BP oil well blowout. I was standing behind the trailer in a
KOA campground, taking a photo for use in a book being published by Brad
Steiger dealing with various real monsters. I was one of the contributors.

While waiting for my wife to retrieve the camera for the photo, I
noticed a sharp glint or reflection in my eyes coming from above and slightly
to the left. I observed that an object was slowly ascending. It did not have
wings or emit any noticeable emissions. It was also silent. Having been down
this road many times before, I attempted to grasp an idea of time loss. [Con-
tactees often report “missing time” during their visits from the communicating
entity.] It couldn’t have been much, maybe a few minutes. But, they don’t
need much. I knew that they had something for me.

Real Encounters, Different Dimensions, and Otherworldly Beings

29



Contact with Space Brothers and Sisters

“The attitude of the Star People toward the oil spill was one of complete outrage. I was
quite surprised to see the level of emotion that was displayed by these entities.” (Art by Bill
Oliver)

The attitude of the Star People toward the oil spill was one of complete
outrage. | was quite surprised to see the level of emotion that was displayed by
these entities.

These beings are very dark, red-brown and fairly large in stature. 'm guess-
ing five feet nine inches to five feet eleven inches. I was ten at my first encounter
experience and the smallest of the entities was about an inch taller than me.

They claim that the well disaster in the Gulf of Mexico was already
under way and that BP had lied and was down some forty thousand feet under
the sea floor creating a long-term disaster that even they [Star People] could
not repair. There is now long-term geological damage to the sea floor and the
consequences could be devastating.

Humankind has been a poor steward of this planet and the Star People
are so angry about this current disaster that they don’t know what to do next.
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They will consult with the other groups of Star People who are utilizing this
planet.

[ wanted to know what they expected me to do about all of this. Why
are you venting at me?

[ was told, “We will be back.” I was instructed to continue paying atten-
tion to these things and to prepare.

I then realized that after the last visit that I remember (July 2008) I
earnestly began to store and prepare for almost any eventuality. In fact, I have
stored up food and necessary survival items for almost twenty years. I got the
impression that they were deceived by BP and our government and that there
was some serious retribution coming our way.

On January 12, 2011, I was driving from the RV park that we were staying
at in Parker Dam, Arizona, to Parker, a distance of fifteen miles. I left at 11:30
AM. and arrived in Parker at approximately 12:15 p.M. The speed limit was fifty
mph. The drive normally takes seventeen to eighteen minutes. [ remember leav-
ing and arriving, but that’s about it. I'm missing twenty to twenty-five minutes.

My wife, Peggy, watched a disc hovering above the Colorado River
below Parker Dam for several minutes in mid-February 2011, after dark,
around 9:30 P.M. She came running into our fifth-wheeler all excited. When
she ran back outside, it was still there hovering across the river from us.

[ experienced a stationary object hovering silently over the desert near
Parker, Arizona, on October 27, 2011. It was stationary for several minutes
and had a number of flashing lights. It exited in a blur of speed. I'm not aware
of time lost.

My wife spotted a stationary red light over our area on the night of Jan-
uary 13, 2012. She seems to spot peculiar night light displays about once a
week in the Arizona skies during the winter.

On January 14, 2012, at approxi-
mately 6:20 P.M. I went for a walk around
the south half of the RV park where we are
spending the winter on the Colorado River
near Parker, Arizona, I had covered about
two-thirds of the route when I noticed a
bright, reddish light off to the west over the
river. At first I thought that it might be a
planet that I had failed to notice earlier
because there was some light cloud cover.
But, the clouds slid behind it and a com-
mercial jet was high overhead above it. Its

height is hard to estimate, maybe 1,200 to Avery drew this sketch of the UFO he and his wife,
1,500 feet. It was slowly sliding south and  Peggy, saw hovering over the Colorado River.
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gave off no emissions. It did not have any appendages or emit any sound. It
began to ascend as I rounded the corner en route to our fifth-wheeler. It was
now dark. At that point, I saw another one (or maybe the same one) off to the
north about one-half mile from where I saw the first one. This one was very
bright, lower in altitude, and sliding west above the park to our northwest.

[ yelled at my wife to come outside. We both watched it for several min-
utes. I grabbed the camera, but at this point, it was starting to ascend. It was
identical to the first one that I saw. That’s four sightings in two days. What
gives? 'm not aware of any time lost.

On January 18, 2012, at 7:06 p.M., [ stepped out of our fifth-wheeler
when I observed a glowing red light hovering to the north at about one thou-
sand feet. It made no sound or emissions. I beckoned to my wife to come and
watch. We both observed it for about a minute before it ascended and disap-
peared. | have bought a new camera and came close to getting a photo. If it
keeps showing up, I will get a picture of this craft. This also occurred on the
29th of January, but it was not close enough to get a decent picture.

February 8, 2012, at 7:15 P.M., my wife called me outside to observe a
light moving across the eastern sky (north to south). It was silent and exhibit-
ed no emissions or appendages. It proceeded parallel to us, ascended, and then
made a 90 degree turn and headed east. You can’t see much, just a light. I will
use a telephoto the next time. The moving light is at the center of the photo
and is the largest light

On Friday, February 10, 2012, at approximately 7:45 P.M., my wife and |
watched a reddish light approaching us from the northwest at a slow rate of
speed. It stopped and hovered for several minutes and then headed north at a
rapid rate of speed. It seems that we see this type of light every couple of
weeks. What it is, I do not know [but [ made] a sketch of what it appeared to
resemble through binoculars.

On Saturday, February 25, 2012, at
7:14 PM., we were driving back from having
dinner out and spotted a reddish light off to
the north. By the time I parked the truck
and retrieved the camera it had accelerated
to the north and disappeared. This event
replicates many of the other sightings
reported in this blog.

On Sunday, April 1, 2012, at about

12:05 .M., I was out for a walk, heading
north to a marina and restaurant located on

A sketch by Don Avery of the UFO he and his wife the Colorado River about one-quarter mile

saw in 2012.
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north of the RV park where we are spending
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the winter. As I rounded the end of the marina, I noticed a silver object above
the California side of the river. Based upon the height of the adjoining hills I
would place its elevation at five to six thousand feet and horizontal distance at
about one-half mile. The time was 12:23 P.M.

[ watched it for about forty-five seconds as it slid to the southwest and
began to ascend. It had a top or upper deck. It did not have any wings. No
emissions were evident and it made no noise that I could hear. I returned
home, arriving at 12:32 PM. I’'m missing about eight to nine minutes.

From almost sixty years of contact experience, | can assure others of
several things:

1. There is something coming our way. What and when, I do not
know. But I think that our government has a feel for this and
has constructed a number of underground facilities that they
think are safe havens from whatever awaits us. [ have some
bad news for them. Your best chance is topside. Don’t be a
mole in a hole with nowhere to go.

2. They (this group of Star People) do not communicate with
our government because of the extreme level of corruption.

3. They cannot stand being lied to. They absolutely abhor it.
They prefer putting up with my bad attitude and previous
efforts to engage in extreme violence than being jerked
around by a species of beings that barely registers on the intel-
ligence scale. Whatever you do, stand up straight and get
counted. They may not like it, but they will respect it.

4. They do have their tolerance level. I feel a very ancient con-
nection to them. I believe that many of our life experiences
are predicated upon prenatal accords in an effort to advance
ourselves in a very positive sense. Those that revert to prior
conduct have a very serious problem. There is no place to

hide.

Stand up strong and be true to honesty and yourself, no matter what the
consequences. In the long run, you will advance.

[Don and his wife, Peggy, have a blog preppingmadeeasy.blogspot.com
in which they demonstrate a ten-step process to help individuals think their
way through any emergency. Don has another blog, destroyedby-
oil.blogspot.com, that deals with all kinds of interesting experiences ranging
from Bigfoot and the paranormal to conspiracy theories and articles related to
health issues and history. It has had many thousands of visitors.]
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—=cTaiY § Eee—
He CoMMUNICATES WITH HiS BROTHER ON ANOTHER PLANET

Our good friend Tom T. Moore of Plano, Texas, surprised us when he told
us that he was in touch with “his brother on another planet.” Over the
past forty years, we have interviewed dozens of men and women who claim to
be in regular communication with Space Intelligences, but in this case the
contactee was a man that Brad had known for more than thirty years and who
we considered a very down-to-earth businessman. Now we did know that Tom
had always been interested in mystical and spiritual explorations and had quite
recently published a book and established a website titled “The Gentle Way:
A Self Help Guide for Those Who Believe in Angels.” But now we had a seri-
ous Texas gentleman telling us that he had established contact with an
amphibian gentleman on another planet.

We had to learn more, and Tom was generous to his usual standard of
benevolently expecting great things, and he allowed us to include in this book
a portion of his forthcoming book on his conversations with Antura in the Sir-
ius B Star System.

—=cuiiY § N e—

CONVERSATIONS WITH MY BROTHER ON ANOTHER PLANET
By Tom T. Moore

n July of 2005 I discovered that I could communicate with other beings

while in a light Alpha-altered state. This took place during a seminar put
on by the master hypnotist Richard Sutphen, who is well known for his books
on past lives.

I had decided to try and communicate with an American Indian
shaman living in the western United States during the 1600s by the name of
“Reveals the Mysteries.” He had been “channeled” for me by my friend Robert
Shapiro. When Richard put us under, ostensibly to try our hand at automatic
writing, | thought in my mind, “Reveals the Mysteries, are you there?” He

")

responded, “Yes | am, Tom,” and I thought to myself, “Wow!

He went on to tell me I was an Indian shaman by the name of “Still
Water,” living at that same time, and [ had decided to “... reintroduce people
to The Gentle Way,” in the twentieth and twenty-first centuries. That became
the title of my first book, from that very first conversation with Reveals the
Mysteries. Later I would begin to communicate with Gaia, the Soul of the
Earth and my own Guardian Angel, whom I named Theo, as he said our vocal
chords were not made to say angelic names. Theo told me we can communi-
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cate with anyone anywhere in the universe
because we receive “thought packets” which
we filter according to our education, knowl-
edge, and spiritual beliefs. But it’s even easi-
er if the person is part of your soul group or
“cluster,” as Theo calls them, which on
average is six to twelve fragments of your
soul. Reveals the Mysteries turned out to be
part of my soul “cluster.”

A couple of years later, [ was commu-
nicating with Theo in meditation one morn-
ing on the subject of ancient ET ruins on
earth, and Theo told me, “They will be able
to point these artifacts out to you at some
future point.” I asked if he meant “you” gen-
erally or “you” personally. He responded, “It
will be you personally, Tom. You will have
the privilege of meeting a Sirian one day.”

He then asked if 1 would like to Texas native Tom T. Moore asserted that he was in
touch with an alien who lived on another planet. (Art

speak to him, as he was tuning in to us.
b ’ g by Ricardo Pustanio)

After I got over the surprise that we were on
a “party line” and not having a confidential
conversation, | declined and said I would put together some questions for my
next meditation. And thus began many, many questions for my soul “cluster”
brother living a life in the Sirius B Star System.

[ would have difficulty receiving his name correctly for several weeks.
First it was “Antu,” then “Anturara,” and finally one day he almost shouted
out the word (thought packet-wise) “AntuRAH!” He explained that we had
several lives together, the last one being in Atlantis. He said he had more lives
on earth after that, just not with me.

[ would have another big surprise after we began communicating. I had
always heard first public contact would be with people that looked just like
us—probably the Pleiadians. So naturally I assumed since he would be coming
to see us he would appear just like any earth human—more or less.

In one of our early conversations I was asking him about his planet and
he explained that it had a small landmass, with most of the planet covered by
water. | then asked if he lived on land or in the ocean, and he replied he was a
water being—an amphibian! He likes the term coined by the host of a radio
show I appeared on—*“Aqua Man.”

If you saw any of the Hellboy movies, there is an amphibian character by
the name of Abe Sapien. If you do a search for images from that movie, you'll
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get as close as we possibly can to a photographic description of him. He has
gills behind rounded ears. He has “strikingly beautiful” (he says) blue skin,
tinged with white and yellow to blend with the ocean for protection in their
early lives on the planet. His eyes are round, but smaller than the Zeta eyes,
with eyelids, and a smaller nose. He has four digits—no thumbs, as they say
they don’t need them—and four toes. Naturally they are webbed. They’re veg-
etarians and not oxygen breathers.

Antura says they live to be 1,200 to 1,500 years old, as their lives are
not as difficult as ours. He is already between 450 and 500 years of age. They
do excrete waste, just not as often as we do. Their females typically do not
have children until after their 125th year and no periods until they are ready
to conceive. Gestation is six months to birth their “little tadpoles” as he
humorously says. They sleep a little less than earth humans and dream, as do
most beings in the universe. Their universal greeting is to wish a long life or
good life. They were amused at the Star Trek greeting (but I still like it!).

Antura’s water planet is one of more than twenty planets in the Sirius B
Star System. Only 10 to 12 percent of the planet is landmass and there are
beings that live on the land, which they are friends with. Their city is approxi-
mately one mile below the surface, with a large percentage of it dry, but also
many places with access to water. He and his family live in what we would
consider an apartment building. As is typical, it seems, of other societies in the
universe they do not play competitive games, as that involves negativity. He
says that’s what earth people will bring to the rest of the universe—small
amounts of negativity—typically 0.2 percent to 2 percent maximum. Even
though it will be several hundred years this seems to make them nervous.
We’re supposed to be the catalysts to get these societies moving again to raise
their vibrational levels. I thought they would be at 5.85 on the fifth-focus fre-
quency scale but was told it was more like 5.35, and his planet has been inhab-
ited for around eighteen million years!

He said I originated on that planet, and in fact was one of the first souls
to have a life there; he also said I was one of the first to have a life on earth. It
seems each life I have is as some sort of spiritual master, as that is my soul’s main
interest. He further stated that my next life will be back on the water planet
before my next earth life as a female space pilot of one of seventeen earth star-
ships in the 3400 era. Antura said we will not begin traveling to the stars until
around 3250. One earth ship will actually leave for one of the nearer star sys-
tems without the advantage of “portal hopping” as Antura calls it, but will be
rescued by one of the very first starships using portals to travel a few years later.

He explains that you cannot go from one side of the universe to the
other with one portal hop; it takes several. He compared it to Southwest Air-
lines going from one part of the United States to the other, making three or
four stops. When [ expressed surprise at the comparison, he explained that
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they know “everything” about us, having studied us for years and years. The
best explanation I could get out of him is that there are folds in space. I asked
for a better explanation and he said he could not, as our scientists must figure
that out themselves. He said to imagine waves in the ocean.

So why did he contact me? He’s part of a “first contact team” that con-
tacts other planets as they find them all over the universe. I asked him what
was the last planet he performed this duty on, and he said it was a planet
inhabited by what we might call sloths. They’re a few thou-
sand years away from more development, but they like to .
introduce themselves at an early stage. They somehow used o why did he contact
the form of a wise sloth so as not to frighten the local popu-
lation.

When asked what was his background that made
him ideal for the first contact team, he said he had lived
eight hundred lives on earth and that had given him the
“gift of gab.” It seems he does grassroots-type contacts, as
compared to the team members who work with govern- universe.
ments and scientists. Which is where [ come in. Since I'm '
one of his soul cluster “brothers,” he said he planned to
meet with me and two other people when they come in 2017, two years after
the Pleiadians (who do look just like us) make first public contact in Europe in
2015. One of the other people is a lady living in Provence in southern France.
She’s also a member of our soul cluster. He says I have even visited the town
during my many trips to Cannes as part of my international film and TV pro-
gram distribution business. The other person lives in Asia and is not a soul
cluster member, but Antura has had a number of lives with him on earth.

me? He's part of a
“first conta_c't team”
that contacts other

planets as they find
them all*over the

So I thought, this will be interesting, getting to meet a real-life alien.
He explained that I would be given instructions to go to a remote location
where he would meet me. Naturally [ asked if [ could have a ride in the “scout
craft,” which he described as typically saucer shaped, about forty feet in diame-
ter, and capable of carrying five to eight passengers. He said of course I could.
Now after hundreds of more questions I've discovered that I’ll actually go to
his “mothership” and stay for a month or two, if I wish, getting to know all the
crew members.

He says that the mothership, which is thousands of years old, holds
seven hundred to one thousand crew members. He told me my senses would be
on overload, as there will be so many different types of ETs I'll meet, mostly
from the Sirius B System—Dbut others too, including two reptilians who “like to
stay to themselves.” He explained that several million years ago there was a real
star wars started by the reptilians. It was really nasty, as instead of blowing up a
planet as we’ve seen in the sci-fi movies, they would blow up the sun, destroy-
ing all the planets in that solar system. And this went on for several thousand
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universal years (which are different from earth years). Finally peace came again.
Supposedly I had a hand in the peace process during one of my spiritual master
lives. I suggested that the reptilians be allowed to take part in the “earth experi-
ment” by providing souls, too. I've been told that one of my current friends has
a reptilian soul and was put in my path so that I could see how they’re faring.

Recently I found that we would also visit our moon in Antura’s scout
craft. We'll probably go the “conventional” way of a speedy trip there and then
he’ll demonstrate a “portal hop” back to the mothership.

Of course | had many questions about the mothership, especially when
I learned how many different beings would be on board. He explained that
when the crew is known, they are able to insert “modules” to accommodate
each being according to its needs. There will be birds, insects, amphibians, and
all sorts of humanoids on board, as best I understand. I did make sure my mod-
ule would have a toilet! He said no problem.

[t seems the mothership, at least in the common areas, has a mild tem-
perature setting, but I'll be wearing sort of a mini force field, which will supply
me with slightly higher oxygen content than is normal on earth, with my own
temperature setting. There are translation devices far beyond what we have
today, which will enable me to speak to anyone on board and vice versa. The
crew does not wear uniforms, just the normal attire they wear on their home
planets (assuming they wear anything). Antura says that some beings meet in
common areas for meals and some beings eat elsewhere and join for discussion
later. He said I wouldn’t want to see some of the eating habits—even he doesn’t
wish to. Not sure if | wish to find out too much more about that, but we’ll see.

There doesn’t seem to be a real work schedule. Beings work when they
feel like it or are motivated to do some specific work—taking readings or
whatever they do when they’re studying earth. Antura says, “Parking is at a
premium,” as there can be upwards of fifty ships, from multiple galaxies and
universes, as we seem to be the big story—switching from the third to the fifth
focus. That’s never been done before by any other society.

It’s my understanding that it will be my job to introduce the beings of
the Sirius B Star System to the people on earth, as they look so different from
the Pleiadians. It’s one thing to meet people from another star system whose
appearance is very close to yours, but [ think there’s a fear-factor of meeting
intelligent beings—and even much more intelligent perhaps than you—who
look quite strange indeed. Although they probably will not be on his ship,
Antura says there are humanoids with horns, some with snouts, some who are
fifteen feet tall, and others who are very short or even tiny.

As I mentioned earlier, they’re millions of years ahead of us in technol-
ogy, but they are not progressing vibrationally, and that’s what our contribu-
tion to the universe will be—as catalysts.
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We will be invited to join this Federation of Planets. There are approxi-
mately two hundred planets in this particular group. Antura says there are sev-
eral other groups or federations of planets just in the Milky Way galaxy, all but
one of them friendly. That one just wishes to be left alone. But of course,
earthlings like a challenge!

So in conclusion, it will be interesting to see if the timeline holds up.
The last time I asked Antura, he said it was more solidified than ever. If 2015
rolls around and the Pleiadians show up, I might start to be excited, but for
now I'm just passing along some of the many things I've learned from my
“brother on another planet.”

—=oTIT § ne—
PoweR oF MIND Is THE ULTIMATE POWER

n one occasion in the Ossining, New York, home of our friend Andrija

Puharich (1918-1995), the well-known inventor, scientist, physician,
and parapsychologist, we were discussing the UFO phenomenon and, espe-
cially, the subject of contactees and their messages to the world. Because the
famous television screenwriter and producer Gene Roddenberry (1921-1991)
was taking part in the discussion, we posed
the question regarding whether or not the
Space Brothers, with their preachments
and their alleged physical activities on
Earth, were performing outside interference
with the historical progression of our plan-
et. On Roddenberry’s classic television
series Star Trek, the space explorers on the
Starship Enterprise are careful to follow
“The Prime Directive,” a Federation law
which forbids them from performing any
act that might unduly influence the evolu-
tionary progression of any primitive planet
that they may visit.

Dr. Puharich chuckled and suggested
that we take a quick skip through the histo-
ry of Earth.

[ think there’s evidence textually in
Egyptian, Hebrew, early Greek liter-
ature, Hindu literature, and many

) It is the power of the mind that allows us to cross
other ancient texts, that there have parriers into new worlds and encounter other beings.
been ‘people’ from some other place (Art by Ricardo Pustanio)
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arriving here on Earth in things that we now call spacecraft.
Whoever these visitors were, they set down instructions for
humanity, but not with a very heavy hand, because teaching
should be a gentle thing. The heaviest hand that we seem to
have seen laid on man from some other place is in the Old Tes-
tament when Jehovah lays down the law and says, “Do it my
way or else!”

But if you look over five thousand years of history that we’ve got
on the books, it seems to me that the presence of the UFO intel-
ligence has been seen, but scarcely felt. It’s not obvious. It’s not
accepted by religion, not accepted by scientists. So I'd say the
influence from a historical point of view has been very gentle,
like a father who's seldom around, but his presence is still there.

Roddenberry agreed, noting that if all these “gods” from the sky had
indeed been all-powerful, they could have gone “Zap!” and all men would
have been good.

We asked Puharich if, when he spoke of space and spacecraft, he had
ever considered whether the entities may have come from other dimensions,
rather than from outer space.

“I'm glad you brought that up,” he responded enthusiastically. “People
immediately get the idea when you talk about spacecraft that they are from
our three- or four-dimensional frame of reference. Forget it! Absolutely not!
The one conclusion I have about the nature of spacecraft, having watched
them all over the world, photographed them, having actually seen them on
the ground, is that the one thing they can do is to transform from this
dimension to somewhere else. My basic assumption is that what is called the
spacecraft is indeed a time machine that can transform from one dimension
to another.

“We have very good analogies in modern physics for this,” he contin-
ued. “For example, consider a so-called three-dimensional particle, such as an
electron, in a so-called tunnel effect. You see the electron here, and then it
appears over there, instantly.”

In Puharich’s opinion, the visitors who make contact with people can-
not be dealt with on a three- or four-dimensional scale.

“You have to get into higher-dimensional phenomena,” he said. “This is
what bugs all of us. We'd like to be able to package it in cellophane in three-
dimensional and say we’ve got it all wrapped up, but the phenomenon is not

like that.

“The ‘big picture,” as you phrase it, extends outside of our dimension,
beyond our scope of vision, of hearing, of communication. We’re very much
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like a prisoner who’s in a cell who doesn’t
know what’s going on outside. He has no
doors, no windows. Every once in a while
somebody shoves food under the door, and
he tries to imagine who's on the other side,
but he doesn’t really know who or what. He
can only decode the message in terms of his
own little black box, and this is the kind of
black box all of us live in. I think it’s very
much a bigger picture than any of our spec-
ulations from theological to science fiction
to philosophical to physical science have
considered.”

Roddenberry predicted that
when we start dividing up the neuron and
proton and understand the tachyon, and
when we cut these things up still further,
maybe then we will find that the ultimate

“«

particle, the ultimate reality, is thought. I Gene Roddenberry (1921-1991) created the popular

think this possibility has a bearing on every-
thing we’ve been talking about.”

He went on to admit that he didn’t
know whether the contactees who saw them-
selves in a spaceship or on other worlds actu-

science fiction television series Star Trek. It was not
just space ships and aliens; he created an entire futur-
istic society, including principles such as the Prime
Directive that said Federation officers should not
interfere with other cultures. It is a concept perhaps
similar to what extraterrestrials followed in the past

ally went to another planet or a spaceship as and in the present.

we presently know such things. “But,” he

said, “I think it is possible that the power of thought allows them to create a
place, not an imaginary place, but a place that is as real to them as reality.

“I know that when [ am writing very well, and [ create (I don’t know
where that comes from either) a different planet, a different society, during the
time I'm writing, it’s as real to me and as solid as this table top,” Roddenberry
continued. “I have smelled the smell of a campfire with an odor from no wood
you’d ever have on Earth. There has been quite a reality there. I sometimes
wonder how much farther one would have to go until indeed it became real. |
don’t know how many worlds are going on all at once. All of us here may be
living in a different one in which we just sort of correspond. We may be reach-
ing each other through those dimensions. I think an exciting explanation, an
exciting way to look at things, is that the ultimate power, the ultimate parti-
cle, the ultimate meaning, is thought itself.”

Excited by Roddenberry’s declaration of thought being the ultimate
power, Puharich wanted to pick up on that idea: “My experience leads me to
believe that the power of the mind to travel across these barriers is the only

Real Encounters, Different Dimensions, and Otherworldly Beings

41



Contact with Space Brothers and Sisters

means we have of transporting across the dimensions. That same power may
be able to create four-dimensional worlds or five-dimensional worlds. The only
problem is, it’s still a private world. We've not got to the point where it is pub-
lic, where a large number of people can share this world.”

In the next chapter we shall meet some individuals who have encoun-
tered beings who may wish to create human hybrids capable of creating and
inhabiting four- or five-dimensional worlds.

42 Real Encounters, Different Dimensions, and Otherworldly Beings



TAKEN AWAY TO
- OTHER WORLDS

While the number of UFO contactees remains nebulous at best, estimates pre-
sented at a conference on the alien-abduction phenomenon at the Massachu-
setts Institute of Technology in June 1992 suggested that as many as several
hundred thousand to more than three million adults in the United States alone
have had abduction experiences with UFO beings. More recent estimates by
some researchers place the number of abductees at 5 to 6 percent of the popula-
tion, which would total more about two million. While such figures seem
mind-boggling to say the least—and terrifying if true—some UFO researchers
say that the actual numbers of humans examined by alien intelligences could

be much higher.

—=cTiIY § ee—

EEr1E ABDUCTION BY A HUGE, GLOWING JELLY FISH

In November 2010, we received an intriguing, detailed account of the
UFO abduction encounters of Z. Peterson, a mental health technician
at an in-patient psychiatric hospital in Oklahoma.

wanted to share some of my own ET and UFO experiences with you. I have

included my most personal account of what I believe to be an abduction
experience without memory of events involved, as well as another abduction
experience with what appears to be complete conscious recall. I have not
included those events which I cannot recall to a degree of certainty or those
which seem far too dreamlike to call real. I should note that I frequently dream
about UFO craft as well as ETs and have had hundreds of what I can only
describe as “abduction dreams.” I have also encountered the phenomena
known as “missing time,” and on several occasions, a sort of time-warping

Real Encounters, Different Dimensions, and Otherworldly Beings 43



Taken Away to Other Worlds

e

Peterson’s sketch of the entity he calls the “Heart of

the Deep.”
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effect in which I will suddenly notice that
what seemed like half a day’s time has tran-
spired in about two minutes.

[ am currently working as a health
care professional here in Lawton, Okla-
homa. I have not published a formal
account of these incidents and have not
reported them yet. [ have documented them
completely, though, and look forward to
publishing them in some form or fashion as
time permits.

Attached you will find a sketch that
[ made in April of 2010, of the entity I call
“Heart of the Deep.” This reference is from
what I believe to be a telepathic-tactile
transmission that took place later, in the
summer of 2010. I have tried to remain
objective, if not skeptical, when possible,
concerning my own experiences, but I real-
ize this is not always possible. I do, however,
welcome the skepticism of others. As I told
a longtime friend of mine, “It seems that the
‘true believers’ and the ‘hard-core skeptics’
in the field of ufology have one really big
thing in common: The skeptics are secretly worried that they are actually
wrong, and the believers are secretly worried that they are actually right.”

In February of 2004, 2:30 A.M., | witnessed my first UFO. I had been
awakened by bright red light shining through my windows and a deep resonant
humming sound that vibrated the ground as well as my entire duplex.

Residing not more than five miles from the Fort Sill Army post, I
assumed that the light could be caused by some low-flying helicopter or else
some kind of flare. I have seen both in my time here in Lawton/Fort Sill. I was
leery to venture outside, but absolutely compelled to find out what had made
that strange hum as well as the bright red glow. I threw on my robe and slippers
and headed to the front door to look outside from the porch. The view from
the porch was totally unproductive. There were no lights to be seen. I listened
intently. The hum had stopped. In fact, there was no noise to be heard at all. It
was as if all sound had been stopped.

As I stepped out onto the porch and began my way down the stone walk
toward my driveway, I felt the newly fallen snow blowing about my feet, and
the strong, northern Oklahoma wind began to pick up again. I was beginning
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to feel ridiculous, so I resigned myself to take one quick check back into the
alleyway behind my truck and then to return inside to warm myself by the
heater before returning to bed.

As I turned back around I saw something I will never forget. Hanging up
in the sky was a huge, glowing jellyfish. Its body appeared to be made of radiant
light, and below it flickered strange tendrils of pure white light scattering patch-
work patterns on the darkened alleyway ground. Its color was that of lavender to
hot pink and parts were bluish as well. (I have set to work drawing it in colored
pencil many times but can’t seem to render it exactly as [ remember it.)

I can recall actually saying out loud at that point, “What in the hell is
that big glowing jellyfish doing up there in the sky?”

Even as the last few words left my mouth I can recall feeling as if maybe
[ was thinking the words rather than being able to finish them audibly. The
last thing I knew was the sensation of extreme dizziness and the faint sensation
of cold and damp as I passed out into the snow beneath my feet.

When I awoke [ was in my bed, dressed in my scrubs, ready for work. I felt
dizzy and light-headed. A mild case of nausea seemed to pass after I ate a plate of
fried eggs and some bacon. An occasional faint, buzzing sensation was present in
my left ear and occasionally in my limbs and in my head also (but rarely).

[ passed the entire incident off as an episode brought on by too much
stress and too much sleep deprivation. At the time I was working long hours as
a mental health technician at an in-patient psychiatric hospital, working my
way through a degree in experimental psychology and biology. I did not tell
anyone, even though I wanted to at times. Later I would confide in a friend
who was a psychiatrist, asking him about the incident. His response was that I
was probably under too much stress and that I should take a week off and
relax. The week off helped, but [ never could seem to shake the feeling that
what [ saw and experienced was just not normal at all!

As the years went by I noticed profound changes in my consciousness as
well as my physiology. I needed far less sleep than I had grown accustomed to. |
had taken up Transcendental Meditation as well as more traditional forms of
yoga and Buddhist meditation. My stress level was manageable, and I had all
but forgotten the strange incident of 2004.

My sense of normalcy was shattered once again on March 11, 2010,
from 6:35 to 7:30 A.M. I was lying half-awake, half-asleep in my bed; my wife,
Becca, was lying next to me about four feet to the left (king-size bed). I had
glanced at the alarm clock just a few moments before. Abby would soon be
standing at the bars of her crib, petitioning to watch Elmo with us and with
her big, neon green stuffed bunny she named “Boppy.” A strangely familiar
feeling overtook me, I felt a vibration that turned into a sense of profound
numbness, and I knew that I was going to blackout.
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This time I didn’t wake up in my bed. In fact, [ didn’t seem to wake up at
all. Instead I felt myself walking down a darkened stone corridor towards a bril-
liant light. At first [ thought that I might be dead or dying, having some kind of
out-of-body-experience or near-death-experience episode. As I made my way
out of the passageway into unbelievably bright sunlight, I was relieved to find
myself feeling perfectly alive.

[ checked myself all over: I was breathing properly; my heart was still
beating (albeit at a much quickened pace); and the warm sun felt good on my
naked skin. Cautiously, I made my way out towards what looked like a series of
huge, open, glass or plexiglass aquarium tanks where dolphins and humans
were swimming together and playing. I stood for a moment and watched them,
marveling at the strange and beautiful sights [ was seeing.

Then I noticed a strange person (at the time I thought it was a black man
with funny looking skin). He was climbing out of a large stone pool next to the
tanks. Once again, I began to get very dizzy and nauseated. I wanted to leave, |
wanted to wake up and be safe in my bed, watching Elmo with Abby. I began to
look more closely at the “man,” knowing that (just like that “jellyfish” object I
had seen in the night sky) there was something so strange and so out of place
about him, that something was horribly wrong with this whole experience.

With much trepidation and an ever-growing feeling of sickness in my
stomach, I approached this strange person and the other people who had been
swimming with the dolphins. They were reclining now against the base of a
large white stone column that supported a tiled Romanesque roof that slightly
overhung the huge stone pools. The whole area reminded me of some strange,
futuristic, outdoor Roman bath house. The sunlight blinded me as I
approached the people, and then it receded behind an alabaster pillar and I
could see them clearly.

They were about nine feet tall, maybe a bit over. They had a vaguely
familiar humanoid structure to their physique. Curling around their jaws on
both sides of their face were hot pink- to magenta-colored gill-like structures
in sets of three. The color and hue of these structures deepened to a dark crim-
son to purple to black as they entered their bodies. They had indigo to deep
blue-colored, iridescent skin (from a distance it looked almost black). Upon
closer inspection their skin appeared to be partially translucent in nature, as I
could peer through the first few layers of tissue to see blood vessels underneath
and the dense, almost grainy structures of their muscles underneath their skin.

Their eyes were huge and looked at once both human and alien. The
color of their irises appeared to change even as I looked at them, but then
became a bright apple green color that blended into a bright yellow and finally
orange, approaching their big black pupils. Their eyes had a mirror quality to
them. I could actually see myself reflected (nearly perfectly) in them. They
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Peterson drew these alien hands as he remembers them “because 1 feel that there is so much
information that can be taken in simply ... seeing someone’s hands.”

had milky, clear eyelids that reminded me of a frog’s or fish’s. They had anoth-
er set of jet black opaque eyelids that remained open the entire time.

They had no hair, anywhere. And they, too, were completely naked. My
dizziness increased, and I was absolutely frozen like a deer stuck in the head-
lights of an oncoming car. I had to sit down. I could not look away. I was trans-
fixed. I knew that they were not human. I just kept praying that it was all a bad
dream and that I would soon awaken, shake it all off, and go on with my life.

My ability to move was still restricted to some extent, and I felt as if
every move | made was being allowed for. This sense of loss of control really
angered me.

Then [ heard a voice, calm and smooth in my head. The being was using
my own words and concepts to generate perfect human speech telepathically.

[Using their collective consciousness, they said in one voice,] “Hello,”
plain as day. [ began to reply, and they told me, “Relax, it’s OK.” They said it
just like I would have said those exact words. I was beginning to ask “Why?”
and they answered telepathically again, “This has been arranged.”

I remarked that they looked very human in some ways, the shape of
their body’s frame, their facial features, their smile and movements. By this
time all [ had to do was think the thoughts, and I knew they would “hear” me.
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They gave a little chuckle, and I saw their mouths open slightly to
reveal razor-sharp, milky-clear, small, cone-shaped, pointed teeth and a huge
shiny, smooth, magenta-colored tongue.

[ felt an odd resonant feeling, as if their bodies had emanated a deep
low-pitch tone (like when a sub woofer thumps). [ felt it in my diaphragm.

The frame of their bodies seemed almost top heavy, with a very deep
and large muscular chest and a strongly defined ribcage. Their hips seemed
oddly shaped, but properly proportioned for their anatomy. The deep sound of
their laughter was eerily silent except for its low frequency echo.

They Said They Were from the Star System Sirius

They explained that they were from a planet in the star system Sirius.
(They actually showed it to me within my own mind, like guiding me

An image of the Egyptian god Osiris as depicted on
the tomb of Queen Nefertari. According to one story,
the being known as Osiris is a transcendent being
who long ago spawned a race from Sirius, as well as
humans and cetaceans here on Earth.

through a big map of the night sky. I saw
the huge, looming constellation of Orion,
his belt stars glinting, pointing like an
arrow toward the bright star, Sirius A.)
They also explained that their race of
beings was spawned by the being (known
to ancient Egypt) as the god Osiris. It was
made clear that they do not worship Osiris,
and that he is not a god at all, rather a
transcendent being (an extraterrestrial for-
merly from the constellation Orion) who
now resides within another plane of exis-
tence. They also said that their own
species had been responsible for the birth
of both earth-bound cetaceans as well as
primates, including humans. They made it
very clear that concerning deities—and
any beings of an advanced sort—I should
never bow before any being that wanted
me to do so, that any submission of a wor-
shipful nature that [ might make unto
them would be an insult to both of us and
that I was never to consider them as gods

or God, or godlike.

Looking around the being I sensed to
be speaking, I saw small, “hidden,” almost
invisible beings that were congregating
around him. They were making a commo-
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tion, like a crowded hall or room full of voices, and my head was now filled
with telepathic noise.

The Being Appeared Humanoid, Fishlike, and Reptilian

Some of the beings, more visible than others, appeared like fish, some
like reptiles, and others like humans. Some of them were too hideous for me to
look at. I became very uneasy, and the being sensed that. He waved his left
hand to the side, and they all disappeared in a flash, like they had never exist-
ed at all. He explained that they were simply observing and that they meant
no ill will or offense to me.

At this point my nausea was beginning to get the best of me, and I real-
ly felt like vomiting onto the ground next to me. I began to cough and double
over, and I felt a wave of calm hit me like warm water.

I looked up to see the being looking directly into my eyes. The nausea
passed instantly. I broke out in a cold sweat, and all at once I felt very calm
and content. It was as if they were hypnotizing me.

[ held their gaze for what seemed like a few minutes, and then they
began to send me visual images, slowly at first and then more quickly. Some of
the visions were from my childhood, some seemed totally out of place, some
made no sense to me at all.

I do not recall all of the images. Some of them were totally abstract, like
geometrical shapes and symbols. It did not seem to matter to this being that |
had absolutely no understanding of the symbols, just that I was comfortable
and fully aware, taking it all in.

Suddenly they stopped “feeding” images into my head, and [ was just sit-
ting there wondering what I was supposed to do. With my nausea gone and my
head cleared of dizziness, I slowly rose to my feet and approached the being.

The Encounter Became Up Close and Personal

[ had been approximately ten to fifteen feet away from them. When I
came closer to them, I had a thought in my mind, one of pure childish curiosi-
ty. I wondered what it would feel like to touch them. I was too nervous to say
anything, but of course this did not matter. They knew my thoughts entirely.
One of them extended his hand to me (palm up), and I reluctantly placed my
hand onto his.

Their hands seemed so huge compared to mine, as if mine was a tod-
dler’s hand—almost like the size of Abby’s hand compared to mine (Abby was
two at the time.) Though very beautiful, their hands were absolutely alien
looking. They had thick, shiny, circular pads on their fingers and swirls and
ridges of shimmering iridescent patterns all over their palms. Their fingernails
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appeared much thicker than mine and were completely translucent, slightly
milky, and opalescent in quality. They had thick, milky-clear webbing (nearly
invisible at a distance) between each of their ten fingers and ten toes. When I
touched them, they felt warm and smooth, slightly moist, almost like a child’s
skin after it gets out of a bath.

The very moment that my hand made contact with one of theirs, I got a
message transmitted through my skin (cell to cell). The concept was com-
pletely foreign to me, just like the telepathy had been, and startled, I jerked
back my hand. The message was something like a thought and yet again some-
thing like a memory of a concept from childhood. It was like a memory of see-
ing something, or touching something, that was so impossibly ancient that
somehow it shouldn’t exist. It’s hard to explain. That’s my best attempt.

The being seemed to understand and smiled warmly at me, sending me
that same calm feeling all over my body. My childish curiosity returned, and I
began to touch and visually explore his body, trying to understand it all, as if I
somehow could.

A time came when the being explained that they needed to refresh
themselves and get into the pool. They were amphibious and needed to keep
their skin moist or it would become quite painful to them. When they

approached the edge of the pool they suddenly changed shape and became like
big black dolphins.

This really bothered me for some reason (yet another concept that was
completely foreign to me) and I was beginning to find that maybe I wasn’t as
open-minded as I thought [ was. This was really challenging me!

The Beings Could Shape-Shift at Will

[ shuddered when I saw the beings swimming about in the pool with
those same big eyes winking back at me from the water. They sensed that it
bothered me and changed quickly back into their humanoid forms.

In response they explained that the dolphin-like shape was one of the
forms that their species could take. It was a default setting, so to speak, within
their own DNA. They could also change into a pale-white, human-like form
with a strange looking tale with flukes, which fascinated me. (I have yet to cap-
ture this form into a satisfactory sketch, but will continue to try.) They also
explained that their species had evolved into what is known as a “transitional
form.” They have many qualities with which humanity is familiar: telepathy,
shape-shifting, precognition, telekinesis—and one that I found particularly fasci-
nating: they can manipulate water by changing its salinity and electrical charge.

Their own world is largely covered with pure, clean salt water and has
many small islands. It is this water that is their life force. It provides them with

Real Encounters, Different Dimensions, and Otherworldly Beings



Eerie Abduction by a Huge, Glowing Jelly Fish

nutrition that they absorb directly through their skin. Their food is made up of
primarily fish and sea life as well as some aquatic vegetation.

They have no individual names, and they communicate through a collec-
tive mind that transmits through their water much like dolphins use sound in
the water to communicate here on Earth. Most of this infor-
mation was “poured” into me in a fraction of a second
through the tactile mode of communication.

N
heir own world is
largely covered with

[Z. Peterson warned us that some of his abduction
experience was sexually explicit and graphic. He said that pure, Cle?,%gsalt water
he had debated if he could find the words to abbreviate the and has many small
additional formation or else leave it out altogether. In the islands. It is this water
end, he decided not to sacrifice the more functional ele- TP ETRITACIRI Y
ments of his disclosure for some small measure of personal »
modesty.]

A Sexual Experience Transmits an Alien Teaching

As I studied their bodies, I stood in front of them and knelt occasionally
to see them more clearly. They had a rather large organ that looked very much
like a huge, prehensile, salmon-orange tongue curling and extending out from
beneath folds of skin (not unlike the human female’s vulva); this tongue was
approximately ten inches long and four inches wide at its thickest point and
appeared to consist of a very dense muscular tissue (the being explained that it
was much like a clitoris or prostate on humans). It actually curled around my
forearm when I touched it. It was covered in small, smooth, shiny round nod-
ules all over its dorsal surface.

All this time I felt both nervous and curious. At a moment I felt almost
ashamed, because it aroused me; actually, it aroused me mentally and physical-
ly, because it was so fascinating to me. The being again sent me a wave of calm
and told me, “Nothing we are doing here is wrong. You need not feel ashamed
or bad inside. This is about learning and growing.”

[ was still feeling very odd about this, but my curiosity was far too strong
to back away again. As I looked back down I could see what appeared to be a
rather large male organ protruding from those genital folds. It looked very sim-
ilar to a human penis except that it had a slightly different shape. It was jet
black and shiny, smooth, and about the size of my entire forearm. Below the
tongue-like organ was a slit that appeared analogous to a human female’s vagi-
na. Almost identical to humans, it had a rectum just after a small bump on
what appeared to be a perineum-like region of their anatomy.

They explained that their species had always been this way. Their sex
was (as they put it) undifferentiated, thus their bodies had both male and
female qualities. They could become pregnant and impregnate one another.
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They formed mated pairs like humans do, and the idea of sex was seen as
something both sacred and spiritual. They made love (face to face, belly to
belly) in the water, and they interpenetrated one another simultaneously. (All
of this was transmitted instantly through their skin into mine.)

We were very close now, and our legs touched. The beings made their
intention clear to me: They wanted to touch me, too, but they wanted to make
sure that I was absolutely clear that this was not a sexual act but a mental, spiri-
tual, and emotional one that just happened to have physical components. I felt
one of them reach their hand down and come to rest with the smooth warm
pads of their fingers now directly on my perineum (known as the root chakra, or
root gate of the chakra).

At this point I felt information being read from my body, from my
chakra and essentially from all the cells in my body. They told me that they
knew my entire life, every cell in my body, and my entire family. They also
explained that this process required a great deal of openness, and I felt another
huge wave of induced calm pulse through my entire body, pushing me nearly
to the point of sleep.

They explained that this act would
allow for direct communication from their
chakra system into and through my own.
They had me place my hand in the same
place on their body and hold it there. [ began
to feel a sensation very much like an orgasm
building in my genitals and continuing to
move through my spine until my entire body
felt like I was going to have a massive
orgasm. Every cell in my body filled with
indescribable ecstasy. I did not have an
orgasm, but the sensation continued to build
to a very uncomfortable level, and I could
feel my body beginning to shake and shudder
in waves of tremendous energy. The being
continued to send waves of calm into me,
through my chakra, (by this time my eyes
had rolled backward into my head and I was
convulsing). As the feeling built and built
many times over, | felt suddenly like I was

.
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Their bodies had both female and male qualities, and

their urge to touch was not so much sexual as a need
to connect in mental, emotional, and spiritual ways.

(Art by Ricardo Pustanio)

going to leave my body altogether, like I
might simply fall out of my own body into
the blue sky above me.

Then I lost all comprehension of my
body altogether. It was as if I was no longer
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myself, but a combination of the being and myself, just thoughts and feelings
pulsing back and forth—a dynamic communication with consciousness. I had
no contact with my bodily senses, and the very concept of time seemed to not
apply to this experience.

As we hung there feeling suspended in a great void of light and energy, |
felt great volumes of information being fed into my spirit chakra from the
being. In fact, the information was being sent back and forth freely like waves
of energy and light. Gradually I began to perceive a feeling of instability with-
in my portion of the “link” (as I call it), and I then felt my body again, being
overcome with tidal waves of energy. It felt as if my body was being dragged
behind the wake of a huge fast moving ship, like the energy might literally tear
me apart, even unto an atomic level!

My body could no longer withstand all that energy, and I was beginning
to overload. I felt as if physical death was imminent. What a horrible feeling
that is! The being knew it, and in an instant [ was let go.

[ can recall a violent flash of blinding light and an indescribable
sound/feeling—something like a horrible SNAP—as [ was slammed back into
my bed. [ awoke, shaking and crying, dizzy, and completely overwhelmed with
emotion, naked and covered in sweat.

Abby soon awoke and I got up, dressed, and just sat in our big leather
recliner and rocked her in my arms, tears silently rolling down my cheeks.

In the days and months that followed, I found myself in a new chapter
of my life. I could no longer go back. I felt compelled to hurl myself headlong
into full-time research of this phenomena. I have learned much since my
own experiences, but I honestly cannot say that I am any closer to truly feel-
ing some kind of ease with my own memory. I think that someday I may be
willing to undergo hypnosis and see if [ am able to put more of the puzzle
pieces together, but for now I am content to learn and grow as naturally as is
possible.

Has Z. Peterson shared with us a vivid account of a profound illumi-
nation or visionary experience, or could it have been an actual abduc-
tion experience in which his very essence became one with an alien
intelligence? Although his abduction experience involved a powerful
sexual element, this facet of his encounter was much more like that of
a mystical, tantric energy exchange than the rough, invasive sexual
examination reported by, perhaps, the majority of abductees. Indeed,
Peterson’s gentle amphibious humanoids seemed far more gentle than
the great majority of inquisitive aliens that are alleged to be snatching
humans for what seems to be some kind of process of selection, as well
as examination.
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DR. SPRINKLE'S LiST OF CHARACTERISTICS
CoMmMoN 10 PeoPLE WHO CLAIM ABDUCTION BY ALIENS

r. R. Leo Sprinkle, formerly on staff at the University of Wyoming in

Laramie and currently in private practice, has speculated that there may
well be hundreds of thousands of people who experience the phenomenon of a
UFO abduction, but who were not even aware of it at the time. Dr. Sprinkle lists
several characteristics common among people who have had such experiences:

1. An episode of missing time. Under hypnosis many people
remember driving down the road and then being back in their
car. They know that “something” happened between the two
points of consciousness, but they can’t fill in the missing time.

2. Disturbing dreams. The abductee will dream about flying
saucers, about being pursued and captured, and being exam-
ined by doctors in white coats.

3. Daytime flashbacks of UFO experiences. While they are doing
tasks in their normal daytime activities, abductees will flash
back to some kind of UFO image or UFO entity.

4. Strange compulsions. Dr. Sprinkle told of one man who for
seven years felt compelled to dig a well at a particular spot.

Under hypnosis he revealed that a UFO being had told him
they would contact him if he dug a well.

5. A sudden interest in UFOs. The abductee may suddenly give
evidence of a compulsion to read about UFOs, ancient history,
or pyramids and crystals, without knowing why.

—=ciY) § TEEne—

Top SoLAR PHysIciST BELIEVES ONE oUT OF EIGHT PEOPLE
MAY HAVE BEEN ABDUCTED BY ALIENS

David Webb, an Arlington, Massachusetts, solar physicist, cochairman of
the Mutual UFO Network (MUFON), a top UFO research organization,
believes that space aliens have abducted one out of every eight people who
have reported seeing UFOs. According to Webb’s research, in many cases the
victims undergo some kind of examination, but they usually remember noth-
ing of the on-board experience.

In the course of numerous hypnotic regressions that he conducted with

UFO abductees, Dr. James Harder (1926-2006) said that he had found a great
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deal of evidence to support the theory that alien abductors return to find and
to reexamine abductees at various intervals, sometimes throughout a person’s
lifetime and sometimes without his or her being aware of it. Dr. Harder
observed that it is as if some sort of extraterrestrial group of psychologists is
making a study of humans.

Dr. Harder and other researchers have discovered that a high percent-
age of people who have been abducted appear to have undergone multiple
experiences with UFO entities. Most abductees who have =
had more than one experience with UFO aliens usually N
undergo the first encounter between the ages of five and ost abductees who
nine. These abductees remember the alien as friendly and have had more
quite human in appearance. Upon further hypnotic regres- than one experience
sion and careful probing, however, the investigators have with UFO a¥iens usually
learned that the entity did not look human at all.

undergo the first
In most cases, the entity usually tells the children encounter between the
that he will be back to see them throughout the course of

their life. He also admonishes the children not to tell their agg_i of fivg-and nine.

parents about the encounter.

Dr. Harder has also discovered that during the adult-abductee experi-
ence, those men and women undergoing the encounter will often report hav-
ing a vague memory of their abductor, and they will later say that they feel as
though they have seen the entity before. In Dr. Harder’s opinion, the multiple
UFO abduction is not a random occurrence.

—=cWXIT § TEe—

THE WELL-DocUMENTED HiLL CASE: PROTOTYPE FOR THE
INTERRUPTED JOURNEY ALIEN ABDUCTION ENCOUNTER

he other-worldly abduction of Betty and Barney Hill by occupants from a
UFO has become the prototype for the “interrupted journey,” in which
humans are taken on board a spacecraft and examined by aliens. Their
encounter, familiar to many since the details have been made available in
numerous books, magazine articles, and a made-for-television movie with
James Earl Jones and Estelle Parsons playing Barney and Betty, occurred on

September 19, 1961.

Betty, a social worker, and Barney, a mail carrier, both in their forties,
were returning to their home in New Hampshire from a short Canadian vaca-
tion when they noticed a bright object in the night sky. Barney stopped the car
and used a pair of binoculars to get a better look at it. As he studied the object,
its own illumination showed a well-defined, disc-like shape moving in an
irregular pattern across the moonlit sky.
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Many alien abductees later recall strong feelings ranging from unease to outright fear. (Art
by Ricardo Pustanio)

Intrigued by the strange aerial phenomenon, Barney walked into a
nearby field to get a better look. He could now see what appeared to be win-
dows—and, from the windows, beings looking back at him. Realizing that he
was being watched frightened Barney, and he ran back to the car, got in, and
began to race down the road. Then, as if obeying some mysterious internal
directive, he drove down a side road—where the Hills found five humanoid
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aliens standing in their path. Suddenly unable to control their own bodies and
under another’s control, Betty and Barney were taken from their car and, in a
trancelike condition, led to the UFO by the humanoids. Later, under hypnosis,
the Hills would recall that for nearly two hours they were the guests of the
UFOnauts before they returned them unharmed to their car with the mental
command that they would forget all about their abduction experience.

After experiencing strange and disconcerting dreams that they could not
understand, Betty decided to seek the help of a psychiatrist friend, who suggest-
ed that the memory of the two missing hours on their journey home from Cana-
da would return in time. But the details of that unexplained “interruption”
remained in a troubled limbo of fragmented memories until the Hills began
weekly hypnosis sessions with Dr. Benjamin Simon, a Boston psychiatrist.

Under Dr. Simon’s guidance, the couple revealed an astonishing story
of being treated by aliens from space in much the same manner as human sci-
entists treat laboratory animals. Although much has been made of the Hills’
alien medical examinations, in the larger view, the key to the whole event and
the single aspect that may be most essential in giving their story credibility is
the star map that Betty said she was shown while on board the UFO.

Under hypnosis in 1964, Betty, with little or no understanding of astron-
omy, drew her impressions of the map with a remarkable expertise that con-
curred with other, professionally drawn, star maps. As an important bonus,
Betty’s map showed the location of two stars called Zeta 1 and Zeta 2 Reticuli,
allegedly the home base of the space travelers who abducted them. Interestingly,
the existence of the two stars was not confirmed by astronomers until 1969—
eight years after Betty remembered seeing the star map aboard an alien space-
ship. As an added element of intrigue, the two fifth-magnitude stars, Zeta 1 and
Zeta 2 Reticuli, are invisible to observers north of the latitude of Mexico City.

—=cuiY § Te—
STRIEBER’S COMMUNION WITH ALIEN ABDUCTORS

hitley Strieber, author of the best-selling book Communion, has said that

he attempted to deal with his tension and anxiety over having undergone
an abduction experience by writing about his encounter. Strieber has told audi-
ences at various conferences, and repeated the account during numerous radio
and television interviews, that when he first realized what had happened to him,
he was suicidal. Then he began to investigate some UFO literature and discov-
ered that others had experienced similar abductions by alien intelligences. He
sought out the services of a hypnotist, thinking that perhaps that would be the
last of the ordeal. It wasn’t, and he wrote the book hoping that the memories
and the feelings would go away. Regrettably, the memories returned.
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Strieber has received thousands of letters from other abductees—people
who do not welcome publicity, including entertainers, political leaders, and
members of the armed forces in high positions. According to Strieber, all of
these abductees had reported a basic progression of emotions, moving from
uneasy, fragmented recollections to a clear memory accompanied by fear. If the
abductees consented to undergo hypnotic regression, they usually became even
more terrified. Instead of attempting to glean more and more information about
the abductee through hypnotic regression, Strieber suggested that concerned
researchers should be trying to help these individuals with their fright, and focus
on helping them gain more understanding about what had happened to them.

Perhaps a majority of abductees remember the frightening and disori-
enting aspects of their abduction experiences only in fragments and flashes
until they undergo hypnotic regression. Even after counseling, it seems that
most abductees regard their interaction with the UFO entities to be negative.
The frustration of being partially paralyzed and taken on board a craft without
their consent in order to undergo a medical examination against their will has
left them with resentment as well as disturbing memories.

—=cuiiY § TOnee—
ABDUCTED IN CHINA BY BLUISH ALIEN BEINGS

Our colleague Paul Dale Roberts, a paranormal investigator and author,
reported receiving a telephone call from “Ming,” who was very fascinated

with his UFO articles.

“She explained to me over the phone,” Paul said, “that she had a very
interesting story about a UFO abduction in the fields of China in which she
was not taken, but her girlfriend Li Zhao (not her real name) was. Ming
caught my interest, and I agreed to meet her.”

Ming told Paul that in May of 1999 she was outside of Wulumugqi, with
her girlfriend Li Zhao, walking through some open fields. As they looked
upward, they saw the cumulus clouds seem to open. Then, after a few
moments, from the clouds a very bright disc descended upon them. Both Li
and Ming collapsed as the disc came closer. In a few minutes Ming awakened
and she found herself alone in the field. Li was nowhere to be found.

Under the condition of complete anonymity, Li agreed to be inter-
viewed by Paul by telephone concerning her abduction.

Paul: Hi, Li, I am sitting here with Ming, and she tells me that you were possi-
bly abducted, is this true?

Li: I was taken as | walked with Ming in a field. At first, I did not remember
much of the experience, but now, in a series of dreams, I remember
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being taken aboard a strange craft. Around me were light bluish colored
creatures with dark, black oval eyes. The dreams have stopped, and I
know exactly what happened to me. I was shown a series of light images
that would appear in the air, inside the ship. I saw chaos and destruc-
tion. The light images seemed to display an impact from some kind of
meteorite or maybe a comet. There were high waters covering cities,
there were buildings collapsing, fires everywhere. The largest alien
pointed to the light images and wanted me to focus on the images.

Paul: Do you believe that your abductors were trying to show you the end of
the world?

Li: I don’t know if it was the end of the world, but I could see people running
in the street. Everyone looked scared. After they showed me the light
images, | was taken back into a room filled with lights. As my eyes
became focused, I could see the tall alien with oval eyes talking with
two men dressed in black with black caps on. There
was some sort of insignia on their uniforms, but I
could not make out the writing or drawing. 41 I

Paul: Did the Men in Black look human?

Li: Yes, they looked American. One had olive complexion,
the other was white. [Authors’ note: In the United
States, many abductees have reported their tempo-
rary captors to be Asian in appearance.] Scared—':

¥

don’t know if it
was the end of the
world, but I euld see
people running in the
street. Everyone looked

Paul: Could you hear what they were talking about?

Li: No, but one of the Men in Black looked at me with piercing eyes. He was
not smiling. When he looked at me, I felt nauseated. I think I fainted.
When [ opened my eyes, [ was back in the field again with Ming. Ming
looked like she was passed out in the field. She was lying there asleep.

Paul: Ming ... how is it that you were out again?

Ming: I actually passed out once when Li was taken, and just before she
returned, I passed out again. When I awoke, Li was back.

—=cU0EY § Te—

JOURNALIST RECALLS MISSING TIME
EXPERIENCE OF FIVE HOURS

We have been friends with Patricia Ress for many years. An accom-
plished jowrnalist, author-coauthor-contributor of eleven books, such
as Beyond Earthly Knowledge: The Time and Interdimensional
Time Revelations of Rick Lipani, and an occasional co-host of the
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Eddie Middleton radio program Night Search, Patty told us that she
had experienced “missing time” when she was a young girl in lowa.

was raised in a small town of three thousand souls in western lowa, growing

up in the late 1940s and 1950s and graduating from high school in 1963.
My dad, a pharmacist, owned a small, multigenerational drug store, and we
lived on the floor above it. From about 1954 to about 1961, I owned a nice
little horse, mostly white with brown spots, a Morgan-Arabian cross named
Joker. Most of my classmates and friends were farmers’ daughters or sons, and
many—if not most of them—also rode horses and belonged to the local coun-

ty saddle club.

One summer afternoon in 1955 when I was ten years old, I promised to
go riding with a friend of mine named Suzi, who lived eight or nine miles out
in the country. Usually, I would ride out to her place, then we’d go riding
together around her folks’ farm or maybe to visit other friends nearby. There
had been some tornados the night before, and Suzi and [ looked upward at the
sky and saw several funnels that we believed had been generated by the storm
that had passed through earlier. We rode around, decided to fish for a while in
the pond across the road from her parents’ house, and then returned to her
mother’s kitchen to see when we’d be having supper.

By then it was nearly 6:30 P.M., and since it was about an hour and fif-
teen minutes’ ride to get home, her mother always felt I should eat some sup-
per with them. This was fine with me as her mother made a most heavenly
cream of tomato soup with a huge biscuit in the middle and dream bars with
cherries and whipped cream for dessert. Nothing anywhere tastes as good as
fresh lowa farm food.

Anyhow, we finished supper, and [ called my dad and told him I would
be leaving soon—about 7:15 P.M., so not to get worried if [ didn’t get home until
around nine. No problem there. So, at 7:15 P.M. I set out on my horse heading
for home, but I apparently was waylaid into a somewhere or someplace I do not
remember. Not far from Suzi’s farm was the home of another friend, and |
waved to her as | trotted along that sunny summer night so long ago.

I was just blissfully enjoying the scenery, so imagine my surprise when I
reached the exit of the long gravel road onto the highway (the old 141) and
found it pitch dark! What seemed like only a few minutes ago, the countryside
had been bright and sunny! Now it was even blacker outside than at midnight.
As I rode into town, the place seemed deserted. It had to be later than my
usual 10:30 or 11 P.M. bedtime. Just then I noticed the large clock on the cor-
ner bank. It said 3:30 A.M.!

[ was aghast! I would have believed 10 P.M.—possibly. But even that was
a stretch. Anytime I had stayed for supper at Suzi’s, I had always been home by
9 or 9:15 P.M. tops! One time I had stopped for a short time to visit a friend.
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Her mother had just made a fresh pie and invited me in for a piece. That was
my 9:15 PM. arrival. Nothing like that had happened this time.

When I approached the barn where I kept my horse, my brother drove
up in his car and scolded me with great anger. Didn’t I realize that my parents

had the town police alert to my missing? That even the county sheriff had
been called? Where had I been? What had I been doing?

Imagine his surprise when I said, “Nothing! I just rode back from Suzi’s.
[ called Dad around seven and left about ten minutes later.”

My parents later verified my story with Suzi’s parents, and everyone
wondered the same thing: Where had this ten-year-old been for about five and
a half hours?

Well, my life went on the same as usual and within a couple of weeks
nearly everyone had forgotten the whole thing—except for Joker. Joker had
been seven years old when I bought him. He was well trained and had been
used as a cutting horse at the Sioux City Stockyards for the two years before |
bought him. It was the cutting horse’s job to separate cattle from the herd for
vaccinating, castrating, and sorting. When I took him riding, we passed pig
farm after pig farm, but now Joker seemed terribly frightened of the porkers. If
pigs so much as looked at him and so much as snorted, Joker was off on a run!
Thankfully the run only lasted until we were out of sight of the pigs, but while
it lasted it was frightening! Seeing my horse so suddenly and strangely fright-
ened by swine was the worst part of all the confusion about my mysterious tar-
diness in getting home so late that night.

Twenty-two years later, in 1977, I was working on a newspaper in cen-
tral Nebraska when Star Wars had its first release. “Long, long ago in a galaxy
far, far away” was a bar scene in which a pirate character named Han Solo shot
and killed a small, blackmailing alien that looked like a pig! But wait a
minute! Wasn’t my old horse, Joker, afraid of pigs?

Something was definitely going on in my mind, and I didn’t like what I
was thinking. As it happened, shortly after this, [ had occasion to write my
first book about UFOs in the American heartland. I had to contact a well-
known hypnotist-college professor who taught psychology at a western univer-
sity. | happened to tell him my horse story, which involved my missing five
and a half hours in 1955. He knew about horses and rode them, so when he
said, “Perhaps your horse hadn’t become afraid of pigs, perhaps he was fright-
ened by aliens that looked and behaved like pigs!” It rang a bell!

In 1997 I became a part-time host on a paranormal radio talk show. A
frequent visitor to the show was a very intelligent lady who claimed to be in
contact with aliens. Before one of our shows, [ asked her via email if I had ever
been abducted. Her answer was, yes. In fact, in 1955! The aliens with whom
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she claimed to be in contact did not look like pigs, but they may have been “in
cahoots” with that other race. More than one abduction story involved con-
tact with more than one race in one abduction! Whitley Strieber noticed this
in his own well-known experiences.

[ may never know what happened to me that night in 1955, but once in
a while when I stop someplace where people are riding horses, I wonder what
they might have encountered on some of their night rides.

—=ciY) § Tene—

ARE ALIENS IMPREGNATING EARTH WOMEN
T0 PRODUCE HYBRID BABIES?

In the 1960s, we began receiving correspondence from women who claimed
that they had been impregnated by alien visitors and that they had deliv-
ered healthy “hybrid” babies who had exhibited various extraordinary abilities
as they matured into adolescence. While there were only occasional such
claims in the era of Flower Children and
the dawning of the Age of Aquarius, today
in 2013, it has become commonplace to
hear about Star Children, Indigo Children,
Cosmic Kids, Crystal Children, and other
progeny suggestive of a special or extrater-
restrial heritage. We believe that the Other,
the multidimensional visitors, are paraphys-
ical in that they can manifest physical bod-
ies when it suits their purpose and their
mission. Have they developed a Grand Plan
to elevate the bloodline of Homo sapiens as
well as their consciousness by cosmic
insemination?

—=cU0EY § Te—

IMPREGNATED BY ALIENS AT
THIRTEEN YEARS OLD

n abductee we will call Jane stated in
her report to us that she began having
dreams about UFO people when she was

More women are claiming that aliens have impregnat- )
ed them, resulting in the births of children with only five years old. In these apparent dream
extraordinary abilities. (Art by Ricardo Pustanio) scenarios, she would see a large ship hovering
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over her parents’ home, and then on a beam of light, entities would come into
her room and look at her. They seemed always to be examining her, she recalled,
as if they were doctors. They never spoke to her, and their mouths seemed to be
fixed in a permanent kind of half-quizzical smile. She was never alarmed. She
was fascinated.

As she grew older, the examinations continued. Shortly after she turned
ten, she recalls the entities coming to her, taking her by the hand, and appar-
ently lifting her out of her body in a kind of astral dream.

She remembers being taken to a lovely, pink room where everything
was soft, gentle, and loving. She has a clear memory of very pleasant music
playing. She cannot identify the music as any melody familiar to her, but it
relaxed her, made her feel very comfortable.

Her most dramatic occurrence took place when she was thirteen. She
was visited in her room by the same entities, who on this occasion stood back
in the corner while a more humanlike-appearing entity approached her. She
knew, in spite of her youth and her inexperience, that she was engaging in
normal sexual intercourse. Within two or three months, she stated, she knew
she was pregnant.

She was very frightened. She could not work up the nerve to tell her
parents about the strange visitation. She considered telling her school coun-
selor, but she could not bear the shame or the humiliation
in attempting to explain how she had become pregnant.
She knew that she had not had any type of physical experi- nce again she was
ence with any human male—not a boy her own age or any Oin that beautiful,

older man or boy. pink rooniand this

Just when she was beginning to experience morning time she was looking at
. . . .

sickness, she reports, she had another dream in which the a beautiful baby boy.
entities came to her room and examined her. This time she 'Y
felt a bit of pain, and she remembers lying as if she were
paralyzed while the visitors performed some kind of operation on her. When
she awakened, she knew that she was no longer pregnant. A short time later,
her monthly periods resumed.

Several months later, she had the last of her UFO dreams. She dreamed
that she was taken aboard a spacecraft. Once again she was in that beautiful,
pink room, and this time she was looking at a beautiful baby boy. The entities
smiled and indicated that she could pick up the baby. She did so, and had the
strongest feeling that she was holding her own child.

¥

Everything then became hazy. The pink room seemed to get smaller and
smaller, and Jane seemed to be enveloped in a pink mist. She awakened back
in her room. She never again had another UFO dream of that type.
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—=cTaiY § Eee—
AN ALIEN ToLD LiLA HE Is HER TRUE FATHER

ila said that she no longer has any doubts regarding the identity of her real

father. Lila, twenty-two years old when she filed a report with us, stated
that she has been communicating telepathically with an alien being that she
calls “Father,” an entity who says he is her true male parent.

As it appears to be with so many individuals who have such memories,
Lila was an unexpected child, and now her “Father” has awakened her to the
knowledge of who her real parents are and where her home planet is. Lila says
that she cannot wait to go home. The alien being who identifies itself as her
father also states that Joyce, Lila’s two-year-old daughter, is his granddaughter.

—=ciY § TEEne—

DECLARED STERILE,
SHE M1GHT HAVE BEEN IMPREGNATED BY AN ALIEN

heresa was a twenty-seven-year-old accountant when she wrote to us that
it was not until she had been out on her own, away from her family home
for three or four years, that her mother told her the following story:

Theresa’s mother had been declared sterile, and in spite of repeated
attempts to become pregnant, it was to no avail. The doctors had begun to
suggest adoption, and Theresa’s parents were strongly considering this option.

Then, Theresa’s mother, according to her story, was awakened one
night by a strange buzzing sound that she described as sounding something like
a metallic bumblebee. She looked up from the bed to see a bright light about
the size of a soccer ball moving across the bedroom. Before she could say any-
thing to her sleeping husband—before she could shout or scream or express
alarm or fear—she felt herself entering an altered state of consciousness.

Dimly she remembered the light hovering above her husband.

At that point, her husband, although he was asleep, became animated
as if he were a marionette being pulled into sudden life. And although her hus-
band never opened his eyes, he performed the act of love with her.

And it was roughly nine months after that strange act of cosmic sex
that Theresa was born.

Her mother told Theresa that on the way home from the hospital she
became aware of a bright light in the sky above the automobile.

As she walked into the house with baby Theresa in her arms, the light
seemed to hover at treetop level. The light, according to her mother, was wit-

Real Encounters, Different Dimensions, and Otherworldly Beings



Are “Starseed” and “Space Kids” Accelerating Human Evolution?

nessed by several neighbors and by Theresa’s father. After hovering at treetop
level for ten or fifteen minutes, it moved into the night sky at an enormous

rate of speed.

After hearing her mother’s peculiar story, Theresa said that she felt a lit-
tle uneasy about exactly who her true father might be. She admitted that ever
since she had been a small child she had a fascination for outer space and
UFOs. It was during such a discussion of various science fiction and scientific
concepts, including the possibility that extraterrestrial visitations could be
occurring, that Theresa’s mother had told her the strange account of her con-

ception and birth.

I

—=cui{) § Tmo—

ARE “STARSEED” AND “SpACE Kips”
ACCELERATING HUMAN EVOLUTION?

n a discussion with Dr. Andrija Puharich and his associates about the reality
of those who claim to be Starseed, the “Space Kids,” awakening among us to

accelerate human evolution, he commented:

[ think it’s a phenomenon that will eventually become clear, but
it’s not going to become clear with the ordinary three-dimension-
al vision that we exercise in contemporary science. [ think we're
going to have to develop what I call a whole race of “psycho-
nauts”—talented people who are able to cross dimensional barri-
ers. And there are such people. I've worked with them. They can
see into the future. They can see into the next dimension. They
can bring back reliable, hard information that can be verified in
the three-dimensional world.

[ think it’s going to take an enormous amount of data collection
with these psychonauts, who can escape from the fourth dimen-
sion and the fifth dimension and the sixth dimension and tap
other civilizations, get aboard spacecraft physically, be tele-trans-
ported from here to some other civilization. I think we’re just at
the beginning of a whole new age of exploration; and, to me, it’s
probably much more exciting than the time when the first little
old Neanderthal man dug out a canoe and sailed forth. That lit-
tle Neanderthal and his canoe led to the great age of explo-
ration, but the exploration on which we are now embarking will
be much greater than landing on the moon or going to Jupiter.

[ think that everybody should be aware that we are dealing with
exciting new phenomenon which will make the present way of
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Are we heading toward a new era for humankind

life seem archaic and primitive, as we look at man in the Pale-
olithic Age. I think we are on the threshold, and we have all the
tools, all the opportunities. All we have to do is remain cool
about it and not try to preserve old ideas, old systems, old
philosophies of science, old religions, old political forms.

[ think we should imagine that the world never existed before
and we're starting out from scratch. We’ve got the opportunity to
create a whole new world.

—=cuiiY § Tonee—
THE CoMING TRANSFORMATION OF HUMANKIND

One of Dr. Puharich’s associates, John Whitmore, said that the big picture is
the transformation of humankind: “This comes in so many different forms.
Even sociologists are writing about some sort of a transformation. I think each
group perceives it in the context in which
they’re working. I think that too few people
are drawing connections between all these
things. We have been conditioned to the spe-
cialized, focused ways of perception. I think
the New Age, so to speak, is a holistic age.”

Melanie Toyofuku, also in atten-
dance at our group discussion, agreed that
both a biological and a spiritual evolution is
occurring right now:

In Queen Victoria’s time, for exam-
ple, some women began menstruat-
ing at the age of 21. Today girls are
menstruating at the young age of ten.
[ think that a kind of biological evo-
lution makes it a lot easier for people
to accept a psychological and a spiri-
tual evolution, and the children are
in that kind of evolution.

The children have evolved to the
point where they’re transcending. All
that’s happening is transcendence. |
think that transcendence is the
important thing. Some people tran-

RICARDO PUSTANIO 2002

when we are all transformed in a very deep and spiri- scend on a religious level. They com-
tual way? (Art by Ricardo Pustanio) mune with God, and that’s enough
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for them. You mention space civilizations to them, and they get
very upset. With the space children, religion upsets them. They're
in another kind of space with another civilization. All of that to
me is comfortable.

[ think the arguments we create, whether it's a UFO, whether it’s
a Jungian thought-form, whether it’s collective unconscious, all
that is less important to me in terms of an argument. All of it is
totally acceptable to me, and I think it depends upon your per-
sonal belief system as to whichever cosmology you wish to
believe. The important thing is that if we are indeed here as part
of the evolutionary process, which I believe we are, then our
commitment is to be effective in creating a transcended planet,
so that we survive in light and be the best that man can be.
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SKY CRITTERS
AND ORBS

In the mid-1960s, when Brad Steiger left teaching to explore full time the strange,
the unusual, and the unknown, and when his writings had received national
attention because of a number of bestselling books, he still found it rather difficult
to come out of the cosmic closet in his native Iowa, the buckle in America’s Bible
Belt. At that time Fay Clark, the author of Beyond the Light and publisher of
Hiawatha Books (Hiawatha, lowa), became an early supporter and mentor of
Brad’s. It seemed that Fay, who had close ties with the Association for Research
and Enlightenment (ARE), also knew many key members in the psychic, paranor-
mal, and UFQ fields from coast to coast. Clark opened many doors for Brad—and
he also opened corners of Brad’s mind that might have remained shut far longer if
not for his guidance and inspiration. It seemed as though wherever Brad lectured
in those early days, there was Fay; his wife; Mary, and two Methodist pastors, Rev.
Milton Nothdurft and Rev. Mark Weston, members of the Spiritual Frontiers Fel-
lowship, an organization also very supportive of Brad’s early work.

An extra bonus for movie buff Brad was that Fay was an absolute dead-ringer
for the great motion-picture actor Claude Rains, even to his manner of speak-
ing. Sometimes Brad truly felt as though he was receiving instruction from the
Invisible Man, Sir John Talbot, or Mr. Jordan.

Here is a remarkable account from Fay, who died on October 23, 1991, telling
in his own words about his sighting of what he believed to be a “living UFO,”
circa 1973.

—=cU0EY § Te—

SIGHTING A “Living UFO”
By Fay Clark

had been investigating UFOs for twenty-two years, but the sighting that
completely changed my view of the phenomenon occurred at Lone Pine,
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Light from UFOs is usually reported to be extremely
bright and many times varies in intensity. (Art by Bill
Oliver)

California. My wife and I observed a UFO
resting on a small grove of aspen trees. We
had been attracted to the area by a terrifi-
cally bright light that was so intense we
were unable to look directly at it.

Then the light subsided somewhat
and we could see the clear outline of the
object. All the way around it were openings
in its side. The light began to grow until it
covered nearly the entire area of the object.
As it grew in size, it lost its brilliance and
became a lavender color. When the light
reached nearly the entire size of the object,
the illumination began to shrink down until
it got to the very brilliant white portion
again, which, if my judgment was correct,
would probably have been about twenty
feet in diameter. Then the light would again
increase its size to maybe three-quarters or
four-fifths of the size of the entire object,
and it would be that lavender color.

This process of expansion and con-
traction of light continued, and my wife and
[ realized that it was matching the thythm of
our respiration rates.

We became aware that the object was increasing its tempo. We saw one
edge of the UFO raise so that it was no longer level with the tops of the trees.
In the length of time that it took me to turn my head, the object had moved
ten miles out over Death Valley. [ know it was ten miles, because we drove out

underneath it.

The thing that really amazed my wife and me was that it took off at that
tremendous speed instantly—with no sound, no fire, no smoke. And all of the
trees leaned with it, rather than being blasted backward. We looked the area
over carefully and found no more small limbs and leaves on the ground than
one would find under any grove of trees.

The word that kept coming to me was that the object was impelled,
rather than propelled. It was drawn, rather than pushed. If there would have
been any force pushing it, it certainly would have blasted limbs and leaves off

the trees.

We drove out in the desert and stayed with the object for probably an
hour and a half, directly underneath it. When we first stopped the car, some
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substance that looked like whipped cream or heavy fog rolled out of the open-
ings in its sides. It was probably not more than three hundred feet above the
ground, but it was completely hidden from view after it produced its own
“cloud” of this substance.

We knew it was there, though, so we drove back a distance so that we
could clearly see it sitting on top of its artificial cloud.

What we were observing, I believe, was a phenomenon going on inside
the object. I believe that the thing was breathing, and I see no reason to
change my thought on that matter.

My wife and I both had the feeling that we were witnessing the ultimate
in creation. The closer we came to the object, the more we were suffused with
a feeling of reverence and beauty and humbleness.

I'll tell about another object we witnessed, and I will illustrate why I
know there were no occupants inside it. This sighting occurred outside of Selig-
man, Arizona. We watched the object coming, then observed it change its
course to come and hover not more than fifteen feet above our Volkswagen. It
seemed to me that it was just looking at us, as if it were studying our little car.

[ jumped out with my Hasselblad camera and swung it up to take a pic-
ture. But before I could even touch the shutter, the UFO zipped right toward a
little butte.

I had a terrible, sick feeling that anything so beautiful was going to
crash and be destroyed. Instead of crashing, though, just before it touched the
butte it shot straight up. It didn’t stop; it just changed direction—a right angle,
straight up—and disappeared.

No crew could have been in this craft and survived such a maneuver.
They would have been mashed against the sides of the vehicle, then pulled
apart by the acceleration straight up.

I do not believe that we observed a craft made by beings from some
other planet. I believe that we were watching a living creature, a form of life
that moved into our dimension.

Different people throughout the years have said to me, “Fay, you know a lot
more than you are telling. Come on now, tell us the truth. Admit that you made
contact with the aliens inside the object. At least tell us they contacted you.”

But Brad, we were not contacted, and there were no occupants inside the
object. We only had the most wonderful feeling of peace and harmony, and
the knowledge that we were witnessing the beauty of the ultimate of creation.

I firmly believe that UFOs are a form of life that come not from another
planet but from another dimension. [ believe that they are probably all around
us all the time—just outside of our own dimension.
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—=cTaiY § Eee—
TREVOR J. CONSTABLE AND THE SKY CRITTERS

n 1975, when Brad discussed the matter of living UFOs with another old
friend, highly respected military and aviation historian Trevor James Con-
stable, “T. ].” said that biological life in the upper octave of terrestrial exis-
tence has been overlooked by too many UFO investigators who early on were
in favor of the foregone conclusion that UFOs were vehicles from outer space.

T.J. handed Brad a stack of photos of UFOs that he had taken with a
Leica G IR 135 infrared film at -3.5, 1/30.

“These are plainly biological forms,” he said. “These are plasmic living
organisms native to our atmosphere. As they appear in these photographs,
they give one the impression of looking through the side of an aquarium.”

Constable continued:

The daily etheric breathings of the Earth produce a barometric
pressure wave twice daily, which formal science has never been
able to explain. There is enough energy in these barometric
waves to run the world’s machines—if we can but find the trans-
ducer. The torque drive of the Earth itself is an inexhaustible,
life-positive energy source of staggering magnitude. That’s what
civilization depends on—making material substance spin. We
see the discs in our skies manifesting these spinning motions
over and over again, pressed down upon us in such profusion that
one wonders how there can be any vestige of skepticism remain-
ing. Wilhelm Reich has already shown that motors can be run
directly from the cosmic life energy, or orgone, as he discovered
and refined that energy.

The characteristic of this coming epoch—heralded by UFOs—is
that free primary energy will run the world. No one can put
etheric force into a wire and sell it. No sheik can say that tomor-
row etheric force is going to cost four times what it does today.
No one can confine it within storage tanks and demand money
for it. Everyone is going to have energy to do the world’s work
without pollution and without financial price.

Before long, someone will uncover that all-important step (dis-
covered by Wilhelm Reich but not disclosed by him) by which
etheric force can be transduced into existing electric motors or
simple adaptations of them. Orgone and magnetism are cheek by
jowl. The UFO evidence screams this at the world. The era of
free primary energy is imminent, and its imminence is reinforced
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CARDO PUSTANIO 2012

Sky critters are ethereal beings whose breathing generates barometric waves in the atmos-
phere that could potentially be harnessed as an energy source. (Art by Ricardo Pustanio)

by the absolute necessity for its appearance. The UFO shows the
feasibility and potential of etheric force in technological use.
With etheric force comes not just a new technical epoch, but a
cultural and educational change forced by the need to under-
stand etheric energies as we now understand other energy forms.

The price for this new technical epoch is a forced overhaul of our
whole mode of existence. We will see the beginning of a reunion
between science and religion as the cosmic energies—pervaded
with life and themselves the milieu of living beings—come into
technical utility. Man will find the central parts of his own physi-
cal existence inseparably bound up with etheric energies, and he
will be opened to a widened understanding of himself and the
cosmos that produced him. The ultimate consequence will be a
new humanity.

Constable handed Brad a photograph of a partially materialized UFO
that Dr. James O. Woods had taken in the Mojave Desert in April 1958.
According to T.]., whose own shadowed image appears in the lower right of
the picture, this photo provided basic keys to the propulsion system of this
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type of living UFO. The black dot on top of the two-tiered object, he said, was
a lens for focusing primary energy from the Sun. Plasmic fields that appeared
as white lobes whirled around the rim of the disc and created a plasma in the
atmosphere that Dr. Woods had recorded with infrared film.

A photograph taken by Constable captured a rather large “space critter”
near Giant Rock, California, on May 17, 1958. “It is such critters as this that
account for so many UFO sightings,” he said. “I maintain that such atmos-
pheric animal forms exist in an adjacent, but invisible, physical continuum.
Normally, these creatures are invisible to human sight, but they occasionally
drop into the visible spectrum as a result of far-reaching changes in the bios-
phere brought about by human activity.”

After many years of research, Constable came to the conclusion that it
is the Ahrimanic powers that are trying to seize control of our planet. He
believes that Inner Space, not Outer Space, is the invasion route chosen by
the Ahrimanic powers. The choices we make, Constable says, and the extent
to which we utilize balancing forces to neu-
tralize the Ahrimanic attacks, will bring us
victory or defeat.

According to Persian and Chaldean
tradition, the Ahrimanes are fallen angels,
who out of revenge for being expelled from
heaven continually torment the apex of
God’s creation—the human inhabitants of
Earth. The old legends have it that the
Ahrimanes decided to inhabit the Ahri-
mane-Abad, the space between the Earth
and the fixed stars.

Because from time to time the Ahri-
manic entities have revealed themselves
riding in etherically propelled vehicles that
appear to represent a material technology
far in advance of that possessed by humans,
people have assumed that such UFOs are
spacecraft from a scientifically superior
extraterrestrial world. In addition, the Ahri-
manic beings have devised contact encoun-
ters with ingenuous human beings who can
be used to serve certain ends in promulgat-

Ahrimanic entities are fallen angels, according to Per-
sian and Chaldean traditions, who travel in high-tech

vehicles and inhabit the space between Earth and the

heavens. Today they are mistaken for alien, interstel-

lar space travellers. (Art by Ricardo Pustanio)

ing the thought that the Space Brothers
come from outer space, rather than being
deceivers from a nonmaterial dimension
near at hand.
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Constable decrees that the overall consequence of such deceptive con-
tact encounters, wherein humans are set upon by the Ahrimanic humanoids,
is that the world is led to believe that material craft and physical alien beings
are involved. And if people are not convinced by the contactee, then he or
she is labeled just another “flying saucer nut.” Either way, the world gets a lie
overlaid with confusion and ridicule, while the Ahrimanic humanoids depart
from view.

The Ahrimanic deceivers are everywhere, Constable warns, unrecog-
nized and often aided by humans who don’t know that the Devil is indeed and
well—and coming to Earth within the lifetime of millions now living. One is
always wise to “test the spirits” and attempt to determine if the counseling
entity serves the dark side or the light side of the force. And caution should be
doubled in reports of UFO encounters, for in Constable’s opinion, the Ahri-
manic messengers inject themselves into such events in order to sow confu-
sion, disorientation, and distrust among UFO investigators. Humans are
constantly being seduced into doing the work of the nether forces because
they simply do not acknowledge that such forces exist, let alone recognize how
they work into and upon Earth life. “Incomprehension of spiritual forces and
the institutionalized denigration of the spirit in formal education make
humanity pitifully vulnerable in dehumanizing, life-negative, and destructive
trends,” Constable says. “The Ahrimanic intelligences confront humankind
with a bewildering armory of advanced technical devices, transcendental abili-
ties, and mind-bending powers. Armed only with mechanistic thought and an
unbalanced technology, the human posture for meeting this stupendous and
unavoidable event is both unstable and inadequate.”

Constable maintains that the hope of humankind lies in the expansion of
human awareness. “If man can be shown where the battlefield is, the nature of
the terrain, and the ways in which he is already being assaulted in this inner war,
then the right tactics and strategy can be brought to bear against inimical forces.”

For centuries, the Ahrimanic entities have held as their goal the
enslavement of humankind. If they are unopposed, they will overwhelm
humanity and take evolution wholly under their control. We must realize that
in the struggle for mastery of Earth, we human beings, and our souls, are at
once the goal of the battle and the battleground itself.

—=cuiT § Tee—

ReAL ENCOUNTERS WITH ORBS

ne summer’s night in 1953, as seventeen-year-old Brad Steiger was driving
home in his 1948 maroon Ford coupe, he was startled to see a greenish,
glowing orb of light bobbing right ahead of him, square in the middle of the
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Ball lightning? Swamp gas? Will-o’-the-wisps? Even camera flares or other optical illustions?
People have tried explaining strange lights for years without much success. (Art by Ricardo
Pustanio)

country road at the end of a neighbor’s lane. It appeared to be about the size of
a volleyball or basketball.

Brad really didn’t have time to hit the brakes in order to avoid striking
the mysterious illuminated ball because it came right at him and passed right
through the windshield. It remained for a couple of disconcerting moments at
Brad’s chest level, in front of the steering wheel, then it veered around him to
pass out an open back window.

Although the object had appeared to be a solid ball of some luminous
substance, it had passed through the windshield of the Ford without causing
the automobile or the driver any discernible damage. Brad was shaken by the
encounter and had no idea what the thing was. The next day, describing the
experience to some of his friends, he learned that three teenage girls claim to
have been chased home after encountering a glowing ball of light at the same
place on the same country road.

Incredibly, the glowing globe was waiting for Brad near the same clump
of trees on the next two consecutive evenings. On each occasion, it seemed
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eager to demonstrate its ability to pass through solid matter without leaving
any trace of its entrance or exit.

After three nights of close encounters with the enigmatic, glowing
green light, Brad did not witness another until several years later while driving
late at night. On that occasion, the light swerved away from his car and shot at
great speed across an open, freshly planted cornfield.

A study of perplexing phenomenon yielded information about manifes-
tations of will-o’-the-wisps, swamp gas, and ball lightning. None of these theo-
ries seemed to explain the remarkable faculties of the glowing, green globe
that could pass through an automobile’s windshield without leaving any evi-
dence of penetration.

—=cuiT § Tree—

THE ORB THAT FoLLowebp HER HOME

ome years ago, we received a letter from an elderly woman who had a rather

frightening encounter with such a glowing object in 1916. Mrs. B.K. was
teaching at a rural school near Wellsburg, lowa, and boarding with a farm family.
One night in May, near the end of the school year, she was restless and unable to
sleep. So even though the hour was very late, around eleven, she got up, dressed,
crept silently down the stairs, walked out the door, and went for a walk.

Then, as she tells it in her own words:

[t was a beautiful night, and a full moon was riding high in the
sky. I felt quite exhilarated and not at all afraid. All the farm
families in the neighborhood were fast asleep, so there was little
chance of meeting anyone on the little-traveled dirt road. I was
enjoying my walk so much that 1 didn’t notice how far I had
gone, but it must have been two or three miles.

As I realized that I must start back, the sky became overcast, cov-
ering the full moon and making the night darker and darker. My
mood changed to an eerie sort of fear, and I kept walking faster
and faster.

At last I reached the crossroads near where I was staying. Then I
suddenly turned my head and looked over my shoulder. There,
just a few yards behind me, floating about three feet above the
ground, was an orange-red ball or disc, following me at the same
pace as | was walking. It glowed dully, but shed no light around it
or on the ground. As soon as I saw it, it veered off to the side of
the road, rose a bit, then sailed over the barbed-wire fence and
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disappeared in some shrubbery on the other side. It was with
great relief that I reached the house and went back to bed.

I did not want my landlady to know about my midnight walk,
but finally my curiosity got the better of me and I did tell her
about what I had seen. She merely nodded and said, “We call
them jack-o’- lanterns,” From her response it was obvious that
lots of other folks had seen them, but [ sensed that she didn’t
care to talk more about the subject so I dropped it.

I'd heard of such things as the will-o’-the-wisp, but I always pic-
tured that as a rather formless white light, and this had been an
orange-colored globe. There were no swamps or marshes around,
so it couldn’t have been “swamp gas.” My father once said some-
thing vague about “ball lightning,” but if it had been that, it
should have exploded. This strange ball of reddish light behaved
as if it were intelligent, for it had been following me in a straight
line—but as soon as it was discovered, it swerved aside and went
into the bushes as if in hiding. And hadn’t there been something
unnatural about the sudden darkness? This experience remains
among my unsolved mysteries.

—=cuiiT § Te—

ARE ORBS BALL LIGHTNING?

Ball lightning, the most often cited suspect for such encounters as the ones
above, remains a mystery. On June 7, 2006, National Geographic News stat-
ed that in spite of around ten thousand written reports of observations of ball
lightning, the phenomenon had thus far defied precise scientific explanation.
Ball lightning is most often described as a floating, glowing, round object simi-
lar in size to a tennis ball or even a beach ball. The mysterious ball floats near
the ground, sometimes rebounding off other objects, and always defying the
known laws of gravity. Although contact with the glowing orbs are usually not
fatal, people have been killed by touching ball lightning, and there are reports
of the objects melting through glass windows and burning through window
screens. Notice that the reports state melting through glass, not passing
through without leaving a sign of its sizzling passage.

Graham K. Hubler, a physicist at the U.S. Naval Research Laboratory
in Washington, D.C., told Brian Handwerk of National Geographic News (May
31, 2006) that ball lightning is “a real, physical phenomenon that’s out there
in nature, and we don’t have the foggiest idea what it is ... It’s possible that
there’s some new physics in it that could be very profound.”
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—=cTiIY § Ne—
THE SHINING ONES

hat if such manifestations as these glowing balls of light should be intelli-
gent entities—or what if they should be the vehicle of transport for mul-
tidimensional beings?

We have a folklore and a religion at least two thousand years old that
links these mysterious globes of light with the Devas, “the Shining Ones.”
Although Hinduism does not specifically refer to the Devas as angelic beings,
they do act in ways similar to angels and they can play a protective role toward
humans. And just as there are Devas who dwell in the higher astral planes,
there are fallen Devas who live in the lower astral plane. Devas may also assist
in humans’ spiritual development and concern themselves with the fruitful
growth of the earthly environment.

The manipulation of glowing balls of light as a means of transportation
may also be employed by angels and spirit guides. Indeed, the globes of light
may be the form these benevolent beings assume before fully materializing in
our dimension. As a word of caution, however, we must remind the reader that
not-so-benevolent beings may also utilize orbs for more nefarious purposes.
Throughout the centuries, men and women have encountered elves, fairies,
huddlefolk—or whatever one chooses to label our earthly companion
species—arriving in illuminated globes. Remember Glinda, the Good Witch
in the Wizard of Oz, who soared and descended in a large ball of light? Other
observers of the metaphysical scene theorize that the balls of light are them-
selves an intelligence that can shape-shift into the physical form most compat-
ible with the level of understanding of each individual witness, appearing to
some as an angel, to others as a Deva, and to those of more conventional
beliefs, as a saint or a holy figure.

—=c00iY § Te—

ENCOUNTERS WITH ORBS ARE ON THE INCREASE

aranormal researchers have taken notice that encounters with spheres of

light have been on the increase in recent years. Balls of light have been
reported moving above fields of wheat and corn, apparently responsible for the
crop circles found there the next morning. Paranormal investigators have pho-
tographed orbs while recording phenomena in houses said to be haunted—and
they aren’t talking about dust motes or droplets of water captured by their digi-
tal cameras, but about glowing spheres that moved toward them. Skeptics
attribute such manifestations to balls of plasma energy or natural phenomena,
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Glowing globes of light might not be vehicles for
transportation but, rather, simply the form other-
worldly beings take before they fully materialize

but others are convinced that these objects
are under the control of angels, spirit
guides, nature spirits, or other multidimen-
sional beings.

Consider, for example, the essential
message which may lie in the basic shape of
the orbs moving about in “haunted” places,
the mysterious discs darting across the
skies—all are most often reported as circular
in form. In numerous instances the UFO
seems almost to have been mandala-like, and
like the mandala, which is often used for pur-
poses of meditation, has precipitated in the
observers a state similar to that of trance.

In his Ego and Archetype, Jungian
analyst Edward E. Edinger discusses Rhoda
D. Kellogg’s studies of pre-school art. Ms.
Kellogg observed that the mandala, or circle
image, appears to be the predominant one
expressed by young children learning how
to draw. Initially, a two-year-old merely
scribbles, but “soon he seems to be attracted
by the intersection of lines and begins to
make crosses.” The cross soon becomes
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within our dimension. (Art by Ricardo Pustanio) enclosed by a circle, thus presenting us with
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the basic pattern of the mandala. As the
child endeavors to replicate human figures, Ms. Kellog noted, “they first
emerge as circles, contrary to all visual experience, with the arms and legs
being represented only as ray-like extensions of the circle.”

Edinger assesses Ms. Kellog’s studies as providing “clear empirical data
indicating that the young child experiences the human being as a round, man-
dala-like structure and verifying in an impressive way the psychological truth of
Plato’s myth of the round man.” Child therapists, Edinger notes, often find the
mandala an effective healing image in young children. “All of this indicates that,
symbolically speaking, the human psyche was originally round, whole, com-
plete—in a state of oneness and self-sufficiency that is equivalent to deity itself.

[t may be that the message of these orbs moving about our fields and
forests, or these discs moving across our skies, is a call to humankind to return
to that original state of wholeness, that sense of oneness with the Cosmos.
Surely, the holistic view, that which maintains that all life is one, and that
each single cell maintains a signal link-up with every other cell, is becoming
increasingly popular. Humankind is reawakening to the necessity of becoming
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truly and totally integrated with its environment. Contemporary men and
women by the hundreds of thousands are becoming vitally interested in medi-
tative practices which will permit them to regain, even fleetingly, that state of
union for which humankind apparently feels so much nostalgia.

—=c00iY § Te—

A RENOWNED RESEARCHER TELLS OF
HEeR LiFE-LONG ENCOUNTER WITH ORBS

Dr. PM.H. Atwater grew up in the reclaimed deserts of southern Idaho and
is today an accomplished and successful writer of many books and an
internationally known researcher and lecturer on the near-death experience.
She is also the author of Children of the Fifth World: A Guide to the Coming
Changes in Human Consciousness. As a child, she may have seen the orbs of the
nature spirits as they really are.

As PM.H. tells it:

As a child, I could readily see, hear, and talk to other human souls; and I
honestly believed that everyone else could, too. But it was when [ went outdoors
that the fun really began. I never really saw little people, not ever! But I did see
colored vortexes of swirling, pulsating energy that I played with and watched. It
is strange now, looking back, but I never had any desire to give them names or to
place them in any kind of human role, It simply was not nec- g
essary to me for them even to have human forms. It was *"
always all right for them simply to be what they were, and for erhaps the best
me to be what [ was. We didn’t have to be models of each description would
other to communicate or to share life. be to call:them “energy

Perhaps I really shouldn’t call them “vortexes,” masses,” for that's
either. Perhaps the best description would be to call them exactly what they
“energy masses,” for that’s exactly what they were—pure were—pure energy.
energy. They made little movements and sometimes big
ones without the benefit of wind. They behaved in playful
fashion, sometimes kicking up a little dust here and there, sometimes ducking
under a leaf or parting the grass. The energy masses | saw spun when they
moved, like miniature whirlygigs. Whenever they would spin onto the palm of
my outstretched hand, they really tickled and I found that to be a lot of fun.

They had colors, sounds, and odor. Their colors, though, were not as
the ones I see in the regular world around me. No, their colors were more like
shimmering, translucent colors that you could taste! Each little energy mass
created its own sounds that I am at a total loss to describe. Everything was so
natural, so complete.
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I enjoyed my little friends whenever I could. They were not “bigger
than life” things to me—they were simply another part of life. They were not
separate ever, but they were a part of my total existence.

As I grew older, they did not disappear, but they did become less impor-
tant to me. It was seeing other human souls, observing living numbers, and
perceiving sounds that bounced like tiny cubes in the air that caused me trou-
ble growing up. These things and others like them are what I quickly learned
to be quiet about—for to talk about them became a “sin.”

When [ reached puberty and throughout my teen years, the Spirit
Keepers became a very important part of my life. Without their total accep-
tance of me and the training I received from them, I would not have survived
my teen years with an intact personality.

In the February 28, 2013, issue of her newsletter, Dr. Atwater dealt with
the question of orbs and made some very interesting observations:

“Orbs, or any form of plasma, are attracted to and follow consciousness.
Plasma is a perfect ‘container’ for the deceased, or whatever seems ‘alien,’
guides and guardians, or ‘visitors,” and are frequently seen at funerals or door-
ways in-between the many worlds of spirit. Notice that I said plasma will
respond to consciousness—yours, mine, anyone else’s. So of course those who
grieve a loved one’s death often see the face of that loved one in an orb or
sense that he or she is the orb itself; perhaps contact has been made (even
after many years) and communication in some form begins.”

Known internationally for her extensive research on the near-death
experience, Dr. Atwater observed, “Near-death experiencers see lots of orbs.
Young people going through puberty do, too. Anyone involved in energetic,
emotional displays (positive or negative) often produce orbs. When I crossed
the United States, leaving Idaho to move to Virginia, alone, totally dedicated
to my ‘mission,” with no sense of fear, I saw orbs following along on either side
of my car, small ones, but always there, every day, just out there, in the air, just
there. I had no sense of beings or guides or anything other than the comfort of
having orbs around. Were they protecting me? I don’t know. I had no reason or
desire to imagine a purpose for them, nor did they assume any special shape.
Orbs can simply exist as an outplay of our own consciousness. Sometimes
that’s enough.”
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—=cTiIY § Ne—
STARS OR UFOs Dive INTO THE MEDITERRANEAN SEA

On January 28, 2012, a young couple was walking on the promenade near
the beach of the ancient seaport of Ashkelon, Israel, when they spotted
“two stars that were flickering in light above the Mediterranean Sea.” Accord-
ing to the report that they submitted to the National UFO Reporting Center,
“The lights moved slowly west like they were floating.” As they watched, they
saw the color of the lights “suddenly change to red, with a three-second gap
between each flicker of each object.” The two objects continued to move to
the west until one of them began to fall “very slowly” to the sea. There was no
noise as the object struck the water, and its companion hovered motionless,
still flickering, for several seconds until it began to move to the west. Two
other objects appeared above the one on the sea. “After several minutes,” the
witnesses said in their report, “the three objects flew away at super-high
speed.” [Thanks to Peter Davenport, National UFO Reporting Center.]

—=cuiY § Toe—
Five BRIGHT ORANGE DiscS OVER LITTLE GASPARILLA ISLAND

Another 2012 report from the files of Peter Davenport recounts the sighting
of five bright orange discs by a group watching evening fireworks on the
beach of Little Gasparilla Island, a barrier island midway between Sarasota and
Fort Myers on Florida’s tropical southwest coast. The discs, or orbs—four in
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The UFOs seen by a young couple in Israel fell into the sea in slow motion. (Art by Ricardo
Pustanio)

back and one in the front—moved north along the coastline into the clouds.
Hundreds were in the crowd on the beach watching fireworks about 9 P.M., and
they saw the objects coming up the island’s shoreline. According to witnesses,
the glowing orange discs moved up the shoreline at a steady pace.

The witness who made the report to the National UFO Reporting Cen-
ter said that they did have one of the objects on a cell phone camera: “When
you zoom into the thing, it is a bright orange with red along the edges that
were very strange.”

—=ciY) § Tiene—

A LIGHT “BRIGHTER THAN VENUS”
APPEARS TO FoLLOow A CRUISE SHIP

Mutual UFO Network (MUFON) Case Management System (CMS)

report carries the account of a couple on cruise on September 6, 2010,
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through the Alaskan Inside Passage aboard the MS Norwegian Pearl. “It was
about 9:30 PM.,” begins the witness, “and our ship was traveling at 22 knots
with a compass bearing of about 338 degrees. Ahead of the ship and about 10
to 20 degrees off her port bow and above us, I noticed a bright light heading in
a straight line along the side of the ship. It was coming directly toward the ship
but on a parallel, not an intercept course.”

The witness describes the light as being “brighter than Venus ... a dingy
yellowish white with no flicker to it.” He called his wife’s attention to the
object, and they observed that the slow-moving object progressed “... above
and along the length of the ship and passed by our position over a period last-
ing about 5 minutes.” The couple saw no signs of a strobe light or any naviga-
tion lights. It passed them “by probably no less than 1000 feet.” After about
five minutes, the slow-moving, silent object faded from view, “then it reap-
peared in its full brightness at about the same position relative to the ship.
This time it kept exact pace with the ship, but was now moving on an inter-
cept course perpendicular to the ship.”

According to the witness, the mysterious object took two minutes to
traverse a distance equal to the length of his thumb held at arm’s length. “At
that point,” he said, the yellowish-white object “... made a course deviation
away from the ship before correcting once again in the opposite way so that it
was again approaching.”

—=cuiiY § Tem—

CHINESE-U.S. ARMADA INVESTIGATES
UNDERWATER BASE NEAR SAN FRANCISCO

In mid-September 2012, Gordon Duff, senior editor of Veterans Today,
reported on a classified memo which had first been confirmed, then denied,
that detailed an account of a combined fleet operation of Chinese and U.S.
Navy vessels gathering off the U.S. coast near San Francisco to confront
extraterrestrial craft operating from underwater bases. Duff credited Kerry Cas-
sidy of Project Camelot, WhistleBlower Radio, as an early source for the
rumored assemblage of the multinational military force.

The rumors flying around the event included the following: 1) Extrater-
restrial craft were operating from underwater bases; 2) In order to deal with the
extraterrestrial threat, advanced U.S. sub-orbital weapons platforms had been
deployed from Vandenberg Air Force Base; 3) The process of UFO tracking
was now employing nanotechnology microscopic sensors to detect such even-
tualities as distortions in time.

The reasons for the formation of the Chinese-U.S. armada were the con-
clusions of high-ranking military officers that the extraterrestrial opposition
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was extremely aggressive and unfriendly, and that the threat represented a clear
and present danger to the topside residents of Earth. China, so said the rumors,
was forced to cover for a more extensive U.S. presence in confronting the
extraterrestrial threat because the U.S. Navy had deployed a large number of its
vessels to the Persian Gulf. Echoing a warning that attempts to seek confirma-
tions or to directly verify these multinational operations could lead to “fatal
consequences,” Gordon Duff gave the rumors a “70 percent” reliability grade.

—=cuiY § Tonee—

RESEARCHERS STATE UNDERSEA ALIEN BASES
ARE FOUND IN OCEANS WORLDWIDE

ur contemporary mysteries of the sea contain innumerable accounts of

mysterious “lights in the skies” (UFOs), as well as unidentified sub-
mersible objects cruising our oceans, seacoasts, and large bodies of inland
waters. The USOs’ apparent affinity for water has long been noted by ufolo-
gists and flying saucer buffs. Perhaps the UFO enigma might be traced to the
inner space of our seas rather than the outer space of our solar system.

There is no question that claims of mysterious underwater bases have
been circulating since before and after pilot Kenneth Arnold, who while fly-
ing near Mt. Rainier on June 24, 1947, sighted the “flying saucers” that sig-
naled the beginning of the modern era of the UFO mystery. On July 7, just
two days after the alleged crash of an alien space vehicle near Roswell, New
Mexico, two teenagers walking on the beach at San Rafael, California, were
astonished to see an unusual craft emerge from the ocean. According to
writer-researcher Preston Dennett, the teenagers watched as a “flat, glistening
object” flew for a short distance, then dove back into the water four hundred
yards from shore.

Dennett, who has been researching underwater UFO bases since the
late 1980s, reports in Fate (February 2006) that in August 1947, steamers and
other sea traffic going into and out of San Francisco Bay encountered a myste-
rious object that was large enough to earn descriptions of being “an undersea
mountain,” “a reef,” or a “submarine mountain” before it decided to leave the
Golden Gate behind and move out to sea.

Dennett documents an early morning sighting near Playa del Rey on
November 6, 1957, in which three motorists driving along the Pacific Coast
Highway were startled to see a large “egg-shaped object” enveloped in a blue
haze descend on the beach only a few yards away. The witnesses Richard
Kehoe, Ronald Burke, and Joe Thomas got out of their cars and warily
approached the strange craft. As they drew nearer, they saw two strange look-
ing occupants disembarking from the UFO.
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According to the three witnesses’ reports, the UFOnauts had “yellow-
ish-green skin,” and wore “black leather pants, white belts, and light-colored
jerseys.” The strange beings walked up to the three men and began to attempt
to converse with them. The men later said that the occupants seemed to be
trying to ask them questions, but the language in which they spoke was com-
pletely unintelligible to them and they could not recognize it as any language
with which they had any familiarity. After a few minutes, the occupants of the
craft walked back to their craft in obvious disappointment with their failure to
communicate. After entering the egg-shaped vehicle, they quickly took off
and seemingly within seconds had accelerated out of sight.

“That same day at 3:50 P.M.,” writes Dennett, author of UFOs Ower
Cadlifornia: A True History of Extraterrestrial Encounters in the Golden State, “an
officer and 12 airmen from an Air Force detachment in nearby Long Beach
observed six saucer-shaped objects zooming across the sky. Two hours later,
officers at Los Alamitos Naval Air Station reported seeing ‘numerous’ objects
criss-crossing the sky. At the same time, police stations in Long Beach
received more than 100 calls from residents reporting UFOs.”

—=GuiT § Tree—

USOs EvApe ARGENTINE NAvy

he reports of USOs in the early years of UFO research are by no means
confined to the shores of California.

Early in February 1960, the Argentine Navy, with the assistance of
United States experts, alternately depth-bombed and demanded the surrender
of submarines thought to be lying at the bottom of Golfo Nuevo, a forty-by-
twenty-mile bay separated from the South Atlantic by a narrow entrance. On
a number of occasions the Argentines declared that they had the mystery sub-
marines trapped. Once, they announced that they had crippled one of the
unidentified subs.

The mysterious submarines (there were at least two) had peculiar char-
acteristics. They were able to function and maneuver in the narrow gulfs for
many days without surfacing. They easily outran and hid from surface ships.
They were at last able to escape completely, in spite of the combined forces of
the Argentine fleet and the most modern U.S. sub-hunting equipment.

Skeptics of the bizarre undersea chase accused the Argentine Navy of
timing their dramatic confrontation with mystery submarines with the eval-
uation of the new navy budget by the Argentine Congress. On the other
hand, UFO buffs enumerated the many reports of strange vehicles seen
entering and leaving the sea off the coast of Argentina and pronounced that
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Who might be piloting these strange USOs that have
been spotted not only by private citizens but also chased

after by the U.S. Navy? (Art by Ricardo Pustanio)

the unknown objects were underwater
spacecraft, rather than terrestrial sub-
marines. As a third alternative, might we
envision a Council of the Cosmic Tutors
severely reprimanding two captains of
their reconnaissance fleet for allowing
themselves to get boxed in and nearly
caught by an earthling navy?

—=c00iY § Te—

FAMOUS MARINE SCIENTIST
Detects USO OFF FLORIDA KEYS

r. Dmitri Rebikoff, a marine scientist

making preparations to explore the Gulf
Stream’s depths, found himself faced with a
puzzle when, on July 5, 1965, he detected
and attempted to photograph a fast-moving
undersea USO on the bottom of the warm-
water stream that flows from the Florida
Keys to Newfoundland and onward to
northern Europe. Dr. Rebikoff told Captain
Jacques Nicholas, a project coordinator, that

a pear-shaped object, moving at approximately three and one-half knots,
appeared beneath the various schools of fish.

“At first, from its size, we thought it to be a shark,” Dr. Rebikoff report-
ed. “However, its direction and speed were too constant. It may have been
running on robot pilot. We received no signal from it and therefore we do not

know what it was.”

—=cWOiY) § T e—

AIRLINE P1LoT Spots USOsS IN NEw ZEALAND

n January 12, 1965, according to Issue No. 43 of New Zealand’s Spaceview,

Captain K, an airline pilot on a flight between Whenuapai and Kaitaia,
New Zealand, spotted another of the mysterious underwater unidentifiables.
He was about one-third of the way across Kaipara Harbor when he saw what
he at first believed to be a stranded, gray-white whale in an estuary. As he
veered his DC-3 for a closer look at the object, it became evident to him that
he was observing a metallic structure of some sort.
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According to Spaceview, Captain K noted that the thing was perfectly
streamlined and symmetrical in shape “... had no external control surfaces or
protrusions ... appeared metallic with the suggestion of a hatch on top ... was
resting on the bottom of the estuary and headed toward the south as suggested
by the streamlined shape ... was harbored in no more than 30 feet of water ...
was not shaped like a normal submarine, but approximately 100 feet in length
with a diameter of fifteen feet at its widest part.”

The journal made inquiries of the Navy upon receipt of Captain K’s
report and learned that it would have been impossible for any known model of
submarine to have been in that particular area, due to the configuration of
harbor and coastline. The surrounding mud flats and mangrove swamps would
make the spot in which Captain K saw his underwater USO inaccessible to
conventional undersea craft.

—=c0iY § Te—

PowerFuL ELECTROMAGNETIC USO
DeTecTED UNDERWATER OFF LONG ISLAND SOUND

n October 24, 1965, the auxiliary sloop Vision 4 was cruising off Milford,

Connecticut, skippered by Alfred Stanford, a retired U.S. Navy captain.
Aboard as Stanford’s guest was the noted explorer Dr. Paul Sheldon, holder of
the Cruising Club’s Blue Water Medal.

The sloop was about four miles off Charles Island, steering for the har-
bor entrance from out in Long Island Sound, when the compass suddenly
began a strange, clockwise circling. The engine was running slowly, about
1,000 R.P.M., and there was no excessive amount of vibration; yet the compass
continued its clockwise circling for about ten minutes, or three-quarters of a
mile, before it steadied.

Captain Stanford later noted that he had the compass on the Vision 4
adjusted for zero error by an experienced navigator, and he commented that
the compass had been free of error during a full, intensive season of cruising.

Such erratic behavior on the part of the sloop’s compass suggests a
very powerful electromagnetic field beneath the surface of the coastal waters
over which the Vision 4 was cruising. Captain Stanford told newsmen that
the peculiar rotation of his compass could not have come from the sloop’s
engine, because he had a disconnect switch on the generator field coil,
which he had pulled without effect. There had to have been a submerged
something beneath his sloop, Captain Stanford said, that had been playing
havoc with his compass.
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—=cTaiY § Eee—

SHAG HARBOR RESIDENTS WITNESS
SixTy-FooT USO Di1ve INTO OCEAN

On October 3, 1967, several residents of Shag Harbor, Nova Scotia, were
not able to think of any other term than “flying saucer” to describe the
sixty-foot-long object with a series of bright portholes that they saw glide into
the harbor and submerge in the ocean. Within twenty minutes several consta-
bles of the Royal Canadian Mounted Police were on the scene, attempting to
reach by boat the spot where about a half mile off shore the sizzling UFO was
seen to float and to submerge beneath the surface of Shag Harbor.

A Coast Guard boat and eight fishing vessels joined the constables in
time to observe a large patch of yellowish foam and bubbling water. Divers
from the Royal Canadian Navy searched the area for two days, but found no
physical evidence of any kind. The Halifax Chronicle-Herald quoted Squadron
Leader Bain of the Royal Canadian Air Force as saying: “We get hundreds of
reports every week, but the Shag Harbor incident is one of the few where we
may get something concrete on it.”

The incident at Shag Harbor has become one of the most highly inves-
tigated cases in the annals of ufology, and even many skeptical researchers
consider it one of the most convincing of alleged reports of UFOs submerging
or crashing into the sea.

—=WiT § TNme—

RussiAN NAvy OFFICIALS ADMIT
NuMEROUS ENCOUNTERS WITH USOs

In September 2009, the website Russia Today released information that
allegedly came from Russian Navy officials, who admitted that the Russian
Navy had not only experienced numerous encounters with USOs in the seas,
but that responsible members of Russian crews had sighted alien beings below
the surface. Trustworthy naval personnel stated that it is very possible that
underwater alien bases exist.

Vladimir Azhazha, spokesman for Russia Today, observed that, since even
submarines rarely visited the great depths of the oceans, it was very possible for
such alien bases to exist. Documents recording such encounters with USOs have
existed since the time of the Soviet Union, Azhazha said, and the information
that Soviet seamen discovered is of great value. Fifty percent of UFO encounters
are connected with oceans, Azhazha commented. Fifteen percent more with lakes.
So, it would appear, USOs tend to stick to the water and their underwater bases.
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ANCIENT SEA GoDS OR ANCIENT ALIEN USOs?

ong before visitors from other worlds were named as the likely architects
for kingdoms beneath the seas, a number of ancient mariners and high
priests declared that certain gods preferred the solitude of the depths of the sea

to the lofty heights of Mount Olympus.

Berosus records that the god who gave the Babylonians warning of the
coming of the Great Deluge was Chronos, who was associated with a land of
plenty somewhere in the Atlantic. The Romans called the Atlantic Ocean
“Chronium Mare,” the Sea of Chronos; and the Pillars of Hercules were also
named the Pillars of Chronos by the ancient inhabitants of the Mediter-
ranean. In other words, the master who spoke warning of coming disaster was

identified as a sea god.

Ea, the Chaldean god who brought
civilization to the ancestors of the Assyri-
ans, and whose legends are found on the
tablets at Nineveh, was represented as half-
man and half-fish. Ea was said to have come
from a land destroyed by rain and floods, a
land now beneath the ocean.

The Indian version of the Deluge
tells of Manu, son of Vivasvat, being
advised about the coming torrent by a fish
that spoke to him from the banks of the
Chirini. Later, when Manu and his people
had constructed the great ship that would
bear them above the catastrophic flood, the
great fish, unwearied, draws them over the
waters, bringing the vessel eventually to rest
on the highest peak of Himavat.

The Orkney and Hebrides islanders
sing of the “Silkies,” who dwell in the
depths of the sea and occasionally rise up to
pass on land as humans. According to leg-
end, the Silkies sometimes enter into sexual
unions with human partners, and some fam-
ilies on the islands pridefully trace their
ancestry back to such sea-spawned seed.

In 1969, when he 