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EDITORIAL 
Its been an interesting month. Most of my 

time has been spent on the design of our new 
magazine website where our subscribers can 

now directly download the magazine for them-
selves. There are also interesting features in 
regards to submitting photographs, audio or 
video for analysis, along with helpful hints. 

 
Details of all forms of analysis, how to submit articles,  

readers letters, downloading back issues, book reviews,  
exchange links etc can be now viewed at:  

http://www.phenomenamagazine.co.uk 

SUB-EDITORIAL 
This month’s issue has a road ghost feel to it, 
a phenomenon widely reported but somewhat 

neglected, of course there is a health and 
safety issue standing in the way of oncoming 
traffic. I refer to a recent U.S. case of ghost 
hunters looking for a ghost train on a live 

track, and one being killed. 
 

The UPIA have several long term, well reported and docu-
mented cases and luckily each offers a safe environment for 
monitoring. We have this month, been able to pay a site visit 
to a fantastic historic location. Wythenshawe Hall, offering 

all UPIA members an afternoon of historic study. Steve Mera 
will be writing an in depth account of the Hall visit and its 
history in a later issue. The UPIA’s 3D-ESP training course 
continues unabated, proving categorically to be the best 
active training available. So much so, other higher profile 

persons have acquired the UPIA outline and are attempting a 
similar version, theirs though as in most areas of the para-
normal sphere, is for profit. We have received quite a few 

images and some video footage for analysis, one of the im-
ages; (with thanks to its contributor Mick Walters), will be 
included for peer review in this issue. Investigators have 

spent many hours on a very important UWC (Unknown Wild 
Cat) Site, discovering more evidence of potential unknown 
wild cat activity. Due to UPIA’s protocol of protecting the 

animal and the public, we are currently unable to divulge the 
location of the investigation. We have two events in the next 
month, Steve and I will be contributing to Paranormal Week 

at Halton Library on Thursday 21st October and the UPIA 
have been invited to manage a charity event for cancer re-
search in North Wales on October 30th. A future report on 

these locations will be included in a later issue. 
 

A special thanks to all our contributors. If you would like to 
contribute yourself, please contact the editor:  

Steve Mera    s_mera@yahoo.com 
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Recently a team of UPIA investigators attended Wythenshawe Hall in Manchester to  
conduct some research. Wythenshawe Hall was a family home for nearly four hundred 

years. The original Hall was built around 1540 by Robert Tatton, possibly on the site of an 
earlier medieval building. It was further developed over the following centuries by fourteen 

generations of the Tatton family until 1926, when the estate was sold to provide new  
housing for the people of Manchester. The Hall and parkland became an art gallery and 
public park and have been open to the public ever since. Today, Wythenshawe Hall is a 

reminder of four centuries of local history. The original oak timbers of the Tudor Hall can 
still be seen in places, and an intricate painted plaster wall celebrates the marriage of 

Robert Tatton and Dorothy Booth in 1539. During the English Civil War, Wythenshawe 
Hall was at the centre of a bitter local struggle. Besieged by Parliamentarian troops. Royal-
ist Robert Tatton defended his home for over three months during the winter of 1643-44, 

with the help of more than fifty servants, tenants and neighbours. It was only the arrival of 
two Parliamentarian cannons from Manchester that finally forced his surrender.  

Wythenshawe Hall is of course not without paranormal phenomena. Like many other Halls 
of its time, a range of ghostly phenomena have been reported over the years. The ghost of 
Mary Webb is believed to haunt Wythenshawe Hall. The story goes that Mary's Royalist 

fiancee was killed in the Civil War siege of the Hall. In revenge she took a musket and shot 
dead Captain Adams, the commander of the Parliamentarian attackers. Mary is often     
described as the Lady in White. She is said to have been seen throughout the Hall and 

grounds. On three separate occasions witnesses claim to have seen the apparition of a float-
ing lantern in the front and rear gardens at night. It has also be said that Mary has been 

heard crying in one of the upstairs bedrooms. Other paranormal activity consists of reports 
of Monks which have been seen walking across the field adjacent to the Hall. One particu-
lar witness claims to have seen several Monks walking together, but were only seen from 
knee height upwards. They made no noise and after a minute or so faded away. Gunshots 
are said to have been heard on numerous occasions and security officers reported that on 
more than one occasion a large rug that was fastened to the wall above the staircase sud-

denly launched itself off and on top of passing visitors. Security officers had seen this 
themselves. Many strange photographs have been taken throughout the Hall and gardens.  

 
A large number of photographs taken in the gardens at the rear of the Hall near the 

‘Twisted Tree’ often depict strange white mist on them. The gardens at the rear are said to 
house a number of bodies with unmarked graves and there are rumours that a few of the 
larger trees were used to hang several individuals. Finally, strange banging sounds have 

been heard in two of the rooms in the Hall. On investigation nothing was ever found.  
 

The library has a secret bookcase doorway which connects the library to the servant quar-
ters via a small corridor. Also a number of odd photographs have been taken showing 

strange figures in the glass windows, however there could be a rational explanation as the 
window glass is of poor quality (as it should be for its day) and can produce images that 
look odd - ie, Pareidolia. Investigations carried out at the Hall have produced many dust 

orbs, several audible sounds that currently cannot be identified or found to have a rational 
explanation. Photographs taken at the rear of the Hall still seem to captured a strange mist 

on them from time to time... 
SPECIAL THANKS TO WYTHENSHAWE HISTORY. 



“Searching the Dutch Shipping records in Amsterdam seemed 
only to deepen the mystery. There was no mention of the ship at 
all, and my enquiries to the Maritime Authority in Singapore drew 
a blank. 
 
“I was facing the distinct possibility that this was simply a hoary 
old fo'c'sle yarn… until Professor Theodor Siersdorfer of Essen, 
Germany entered the frame. He had read the plea [I placed] in 
‘Sea Breezes’ [a British magazine for old sailors] and I suddenly 
discovered that I was not alone; Siersdorfer had been on the case 
for 45 years.” 
 

It seems that Theodor 
Siersdorfer furthered 
Bainton’s progress, 
providing the names 
of the two American 
ships that had re-
ceived the fateful 
ship’s messages:  
 
The Silver Star, 
owned by Grace Lines 
of New York and the 
City of Baltimore.  
 
Repeated attempts to get details from Grace Lines in New York of 
the Silver Star crew list and log book had been met with stony 
silence. Bainton goes on to hypothesize that it was deadly leaking 
gas that caused the crew’s demise stating that the development 
of such nerve agents were outlawed under the Geneva Conven-
tion and thus perhaps shadowy governmental forces erased the 
Ourang Medan from the shipping registers –a cover up. He may 
not be far from the truth. 
 
“What follows is pure speculation, but there is a tantalising, pos-
sible explanation as to her crew's demise and her disappearance 
from the records. A fellow researcher, Otto Mielke mentions a 
mixed, lethal cargo on the Ourang Medan 'Zyankali' (potassium 
cyanide) and nitro-glycerine. How this mixture could have gone 
unrecorded is a mystery, as the controls on such lethal cargoes, 
even 50 years ago, would have ensured reams of paperwork.” 
Unit 731 was a secret research and development department 
within the Imperial Japanese Army that was dedicated to biologi-
cal and chemical warfare. They used human beings as part of 
their experimentation during the Second Sino-Japanese War and 
World War II and thus were responsible for some of the most no-
torious war crimes carried out by Japanese personnel. Unit 731’s 
research methods were unremittingly appalling. However, after 
the war ended, Douglas MacArthur (the then the Supreme Com-
mander of the Allied Powers) secretly granted immunity to many 
of Unit 731’s personnel in exchange for providing The United 
States with their biological warfare research. Shiro Ishii, the de-
partment’s head moved to Maryland to work on bio-weapons re-
search. Bainton continues: 
 
“So how was this deadly cargo moved around the South China 
Sea and through the Straits of Malacca during this troubled pe-
riod? Not by air; the prospect of a cargo plane crashing with sev-
eral tons of deadly gas on board was too horrendous to consider. 
No, you hired an insignificant old tramp steamer, preferably with a 
low paid foreign crew, stowed the cargo in disguised oil drums 
and, like all serious smugglers, hoped for the best, and a blind 
eye from authority. If we accept, due to the nature of her crew's 
deaths, that she was carrying deadly gas or chemicals and if in-
deed she was a Dutch vessel had this news broken it would have 
been a major embarrassment for any government involved, espe-
cially in the light of the Geneva Convention. Hence the dead ends 
faced by any researcher. The story exists because, like the gases, 
it escaped.” 
 
As with many of these mysteries, it is unlikely that the truth will 
be uncovered and for now at least, the Ourang Medan remains a 
dark tale to tell on stormy nights... 

The straits of Malacca near Sumatra have long borne witness to 
the passage of trading ships. Ivory, fabrics, perfumes, glassware 
and precious stones have passed through the strait’s Pacific wa-
ters, stowed in countless cargo holds, eventually to settle in far 
flung places around the globe. Over the centuries, most of these 
merchantmen reached their destinations safely. However, the 
quiet peace was broken one day in June 1947 when a forbidding 
SOS message drifted across the airwaves:  
 

“All officers including captain are 
dead lying in chartroom and bridge.”  
 

read the message. “Possibly whole crew dead." This was followed 
by some indecipherable Morse code chatter, probably more SOS 
signals, and then one final grisly message... "I die." And then, 
silence. 
 
The macabre distress call was picked up by numerous ships and 
Dutch and British listening posts who, through triangulation, 
identified the vessel as the Dutch freighter SS Ourang Medan and 
located its approximate position within the straits of Malacca. Of 
the two American merchant ships that heard the Ourang Medan’s 
grim message, the 6,507tn Silver Star was the nearest and she 
raced to the aid of the stricken vessel. Within a few hours, The 
Silver Star arrived upon a hushed sight. The calm sea gently 
lapped at the Ourang Medan’s stationary hull and the crew were 
nowhere to be seen above decks. The American ship hailed the 
Dutch vessel with whistles, calls and hand signals but there was 
no response. Nothing on board the strange craft moved. A board-
ing party was quickly assembled and what they discovered was 
such an alarming sight that it has made the Ourang Medan one of 
the strangest and disquieting nautical mysteries of all time, 
eclipsing even the Marie Celeste in macabre detail if not in in-
famy. 
 
The SOS message proved correct; every member of the Ourang 
Medan’s crew lay dead. The crew’s corpses lay scattered on the 
decks. The captain laid dead on the bridge, his officers in the 
wheelhouse, chartroom and wardroom all deceased. More than 
this, their eyes were still open, faces upturned towards the piti-
less sun, some with outstretched arms and expressions of sheer 
terror upon their features. As a May 1952 report of the Proceed-
ings of the Merchant Marine Council put it: “their frozen faces 
were upturned to the sun, the mouths were gaping open and the 
eyes staring…” The Silver Star’s boarding party noted that even 
the ship's dog was dead, its face locked in a tormented grimace 
that mirrored that of its masters’. A trip to the communications 
room revealed the author of the SOS messages, also dead, his 
hand still on the Morse sending key, eyes wide open and teeth 
bared. Strangely, there was no sign of wounds or injuries on any 
of the bodies. 
 
The decision was made to tow the mysterious ship back to port 
but before they could get underway, smoke began emanating be-
low decks, probably originating in Number 4 hold. The boarding 
party hurriedly returned to The Silver Star and barely had time to 
cut the tow lines before the SS Ourang Medan exploded with such 
force that she "lifted herself from the water and swiftly sank”. To 
this day, the exact fate of the Ourang Medan and her crew remain 
a seemingly impenetrable mystery.  Speculation has been made 
that pirates killed the crew and sabotaged the ship, although this 
doesn’t explain the peculiar grimaces and lack of injuries on the 
corpses. Others have claimed that clouds of methane or other 
noxious natural gases could have bubbled up from fissures on 
the sea bed and engulfed the ship. Even more fantastical theories 
involving aliens and ghosts abound. Skepticism exists about the 
truthfulness of the entire story, suggesting perhaps that the ship 
may never have actually even existed, but what is certain is that 
while the Ourang Medan’s story is not the most well known, it 
refuses to disappear. What really happened to the SS Ourang 
Medan?  Over the decades several marine historians have sought 
to uncover the truth about the ship’s puzzling fate. Among these, 
Roy Bainton’s research stands out. He writes: 



 
 

I contend that the answer is yes and no. Some people will travel hundreds, even thousands of kilometers to watch a total solar eclipse in which the Moon 

passes in front of the Sun. Professional astronomers routinely ask for "dark time," i.e., time during the new Moon, for their observations. (The reason is 

that the light from the Moon can make it more difficult to see faint objects. Compare the difference in the brightness of the sky between new and full Moon 

some month.) Clearly these are examples in which the phase of the Moon affects people's behaviour. However, when people talk about the effect of the 

Moon, they are typically referring to the idea that X increases during the full Moon, where X is "crime," "births," or some other aspect of human behaviour. 

 

(The word "lunacy" is derived from "luna," the Latin word for Moon.) I am aware of almost no evidence to support this belief, despite ardent support for it 

from police officers and emergency room and OB/GYN nurses. For instance, the late astronomer George Abell examined the birth records from LA hospi-

tals for over 10,000 natural births (i.e., no C-sections). He could find no correlation between the number of births and the phase of the Moon. The accepted 

explanation for this perceived effect is a human tendency to find order where there is none. After a particularly busy shift one night, a police officer or 

nurse will notice a full or nearly full Moon. The full Moon can be such a brilliant sight that it is easy to see how one might think there would be an associa-

tion. Humans also have a tendency to forget contrary evidence. Thus, the police officer or nurse will not remember the last busy night that was during a 

new Moon (after all it is difficult to see the new Moon!). From this start, it doesn't take long for one to become convinced that the full Moon might have an 

effect on humans. This belief might also become self-fulfilling.  

 

For instance, a police officer might become less tolerant of minor offenses during the full Moon (and the additional light provided by the full Moon might 

help him/her see more). Another contributing factor might be people's inability to tell when the full Moon actually occurs. When I was teaching astronomy, 

I had a student tell me that the first-quarter Moon was "full." I've also been told by a futures trader that recommended practice is to buy during one phase 

and sell during another. Although he thought it was a result of the phase of the Moon influencing the buying and selling, I think a more simple explanation 

is that this practice is apparently what they are taught (perhaps resulting from the same kind of misconception that produces the crime and birth myths). 

(I'm not picking on police officers or nurses. I've just heard this belief expressed most strongly from them, and their professions can require them to be up 

late at night, when the full Moon is most likely to be noticed.) Another common belief is that the human female's menstrual cycle is influenced by the 

phase of the Moon. There are two problems with this belief. First, the average woman's menstrual cycle is 28 days, which is close to the orbital period of 

the Moon, but is not exactly equal to it. The range of menstrual cycle lengths, though, is quite large. I've heard of women having cycles as short as 21 

days and as long as 52 days. If the Moon controlled or influenced the length of the cycle, it is not clear why the range would be so large. Secondly, other 

major mammals do not have a cycle close to 28 days. In particular, the length of the cycle for chimpanzees, our closest relative species, is 35 days. 



The Secret UFO Reports – Project Blue Book: The Report On Unidentified Flying Objects” is a 184 
page book written originally by the former Head of the Air Force Project Blue Book and contains a 

huge amount of fascinating ‘inside’ information which would be of huge interest to any UFO           
follower.  For ordering and more information.  

Please visit Cosmic Conspiracies    www.ufos-aliens.co.uk 

 

A group chronicling all news from within the paranormal world. Ghosts, UFO's, Cryptozoological, 

Weird and much more will be added in its particular area. Due to Facebook rules and regulations and 

copyright  
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The true story began in January 1949 and involved 
a 13-year-old boy named Robbie who lived with his 
parents and grandmother in Mt. Rainier, Maryland. 
Robbie was very close to his aunt who visited the 
family frequently from St. Louis, Missouri. She was 
a medium and attempted to communicate with the 
spirit world. Not only did she spark Robbie’s inter-
est in this practice, she also taught him how to use 
the Ouija board. Strange phenomena began hap-
pening on Jan. 10, 1949. The family heard scratch-
ing on the walls; however, exterminators found no 
evidence of pests of any kind. Objects moved by 
themselves: a table would turn over, a chair would 
move across the room, a vase would fly through 
the air, and a picture of Christ would shake. At 
night, Robbie felt scratching in his bed, and he 
suffered nightmares frequently.  
 
After the aunt died suddenly on Jan. 26, Robbie 
continued to use the Ouija board to communicate 
with her and others. The strange phenomena also 
continued. Moreover, Robbie’s disposition 
changed, he become unsettled, agitated, and an-
gry. In February, his parents took Robbie to visit 
their Lutheran minister, Rev. Schulze. Being inter-
ested in parapsychology, he thought perhaps a 
poltergeist was tormenting the family. Pastor 
Schulze allowed Robbie to move into his house for 
observation for a couple of days. The minister wit-
nessed chairs and other objects moving by them-
selves. After he saw the bed shake, he moved the 
mattress to the floor, where it glided along by itself. 
Pastor Schulze became suspicious of the presence 
of evil.  

Upon Pastor Schulze’s recommendation, the family 
took Robbie to the Mental Hygiene Clinic of the 
University of Maryland for testing. After two rounds 
of testing, nothing abnormal was discovered. Pas-
tor Schulze then advised the family to contact the 
local Catholic priest. Robbie and his parents visited 
Father Hughes of St. James Catholic Church in Mt. 
Rainier. While interviewing Robbie, Father Hughes 
saw the telephone and other objects in his office 
move by themselves. Robbie also cast obscene 
and blasphemous remarks at him in a strange, 
diabolical voice. The room became eerily frigid. 
Father Hughes was convinced that Robbie was 
possessed. After reviewing the facts of the case 
and the medical evidence, Cardinal O’Boyle  

authorized an exorcism. Robbie was admitted to 
Georgetown hospital, where Father Hughes began 
the ritual of exorcism. The boy became violent, with 
spitting and projectile vomiting. He cast obscenities 
and blasphemies at Father Hughes. Although re-
strained to the bed, Robbie broke loose and 
wrenched out a metal spring with which he slashed 
Father Hughes from his left shoulder to wrist.  

The wound required over 100 stitches to close it. 
Robbie seemed calm after this attack, not remem-
bering the ordeal. He was then released and sent 
home. The strange phenomena soon resumed at 
their home. One night, when Robbie was changing 
for bed, he screamed. A bloody word had been 
scratched on his chest, Louis. His mother asked if 
this meant, "St. Louis," and another bloody word 
appeared, yes. Almost immediately, the family 
journeyed to visit their cousin in St. Louis, Missouri. 
The same strange phenomena began to happen. 
The cousin, a student at St. Louis University, talked 
with one of her priest professors, Father Bishop, 
S.J., about the situation. Father Bishop then con-
tacted one of his close friends, Father Bowdern, 
S.J., pastor of St. Francis Xavier Church.  
 
The two priests and a young Jesuit scholastic went 
to interview Robbie on March 9, 1949. They no-
ticed bloody zig-zig scratches on his chest. They 
heard scraping sounds. They saw a large book-
case move and turn around by itself and a stool 
move across the floor. Robbie’s bed would shake 
as he lay on it. He hurled obscenities and blasphe-
mies at them. The priests knew they were confront-
ing evil. They petitioned Cardinal Ritter for permis-
sion to perform an exorcism. After reviewing all of 
the evidence including medical and psychiatric 
exams, he granted permission on March 16.  
 
As the priests began the Rite of Exorcism, Robbie 
became violent. He made howling and growling 
noises. The bed shook up and down. On his chest 
appeared bloody scratches with the words hell and 
devil, and even an image of Satan. Robbie spit at 
the priests as he hurled obscenities and blasphe-
mies, with intermittent fiendish laughter. For his 
own safety and for the family’s welfare, Robbie was 
then transferred to the Alexian Brothers Hospital 
and placed in the psychiatric ward. Father Bow-
dern, continued to perform the exorcism.  

 

With the family’s consent, Robbie was baptized a 
Catholic. When Father Bowdern tried to give him 
First Holy Communion, Robbie five times spit out 
the Sacred Host; they then paused to say the Ro-
sary, and Robbie finally received the Holy Eucha-
rist. On April 18, Easter Monday, the exorcism 
came to a climax. As Father Bowdern continued 
the ritual, the demon recognized the presence of 
St. Michael the Archangel, and was expelled from 
Robbie. A sound like a gunshot was heard 
throughout the hospital. After this whole ordeal, 
Robbie remembered nothing of the diabolical phe-
nomena, except the vision of St. Michael. Cer-
tainly, this story is frightening, but is nevertheless 
true. So to answer the reader’s original questions, 
yes, the devil really can possess someone, and 
yes, the Church really does exorcisms. Be on 
guard! Stay away from anything dealing with the 
occult, including Ouija boards. Use the weapons of 
the holy arsenal that protect us from evil: pray, 
attend Mass, receive Holy Communion, live by the 
commandments and the teachings of the Church, 
and confess sins frequently. If we rely on this holy 
arsenal for God’s graces, we have no need to fear: 
the love of God will always triumph over evil.  
 
Acknowledgement. 
Saunders, Rev. William. "The Role of Godparents." 
Arlington Catholic Herald. This article is reprinted 
with permission from Arlington Catholic Herald. 
 
The Author. 
Father William Saunders is dean of the Notre 
Dame Graduate School of Christendom College 
and pastor of Our Lady of Hope Parish in Sterling, 
Virginia. The above article is a "Straight Answers" 
column he wrote for the Arlington Catholic Herald.  



 

The tale in a clipping we found in our batch or UFO stuff intrigues in several 
ways. Lonnie Zamora saw a UFO with two beings near by. Zamorro saw a 
“saucer” with a Big Foot creature near by. 
 
What’s our point? 
That observations of UFOs and other paranormal artifacts (ghosts, sea monsters, 
fairies, et al.) are connected by synchronous delusions, variegated by the mind-
sets of the observers, posing a psychological or neurological link amongst wit-
nesses to UFO events, as we and Paratopia’s Jeff Ritzmann would have it. 
UFOs, while having, sometimes, a tangible effect on materiality, the residue or 
remnants of that original tangible effect are lost or muddled in the observational 
aftermath. UFOs have remained elusive for millennia. Collected data has pro-
vided no distinct clue as to what they are. Ritzmann, among others, think that 
UFOs alter their presence or appearances to correspond to the cultural/societal 
conditions at the time they are observed. That is, UFOs adopt the technological 
attributes of the period in which they are seen or witnessed. No, it’s not a matter 
of interpretation by witnesses – such as chariots of fire in the early historical re-
cords of humankind or the 1890 airships. What is seen or reported is exactly what 
is seen; the UFO (or flying saucer) manifests itself precisely as witnesses have 
reported them. 

The “saucers” of the 1950s, the occupant-sightings too, were geared to the mind-
set of the observers. The zeitgeist determines how UFOs will look -- their appar-
ent construct. 
 
But as the old philosophical saw goes – if a tree falls in the forest and no one is 
around to hear it, does it make a sound? – applies: if a UFO is in the vicinity of 
humans, but no one is around to see it, does it produce a tangible presence (for 
cameras, radar, et cetera)? 

It seems that real UFO incidents need humans to perceive them, directly or indi-
rectly; And when humans perceive the UFO(s), they do so with all the aggregate 
mental detritus that suffuses their mind or memory. Is there a UFO reality that is 
concrete or uniform? Apparently not. UFOs alter themselves – we’re suggesting a 
living attribute obviously -- or are altered by the mental configurations of those 
perceiving them. There is no one UFO presence, no one UFO reality. UFOs are 
all things to all people, manifesting their reality dependent upon the mental make-
up of the person or persons taking in their presence, in the air, on the ground (as 
in previous years, more so than today), or via technology (radar, for instance). 
 
And those who refuse the reality are also determinant mentally. They refuse the 
“reality” or “delusional reality” of others because they are saddled with mind-sets 
of a restrictive kind. 

Until neurology, psychology, sociology, and other 
disciplines tackle the UFO phenomenon within the 
parameters of human mental vagaries, the mys-
tery will remain elusive. Hypothesizing about UFOs 
with an extraterrestrial orientation seems a futile 
enterprise. The folkloric aspect, propounded by 
Jacques Vallee or Dr. David Clarke, is a sensible 
approach. But one shouldn’t eschew the ET inter-
pretation out-of-hand. It remains a possibility, in 
the great scheme of things, but it shouldn’t be-
cloud other interpretations, as it has for the past 
60 years or so….  



FROM UFO CASEBOOK 

Published: 8/27/10  - By Chris Capps  

UFO reports have been taking a dramatic turn 
lately with more witnesses describing events 
related to a sort of conflict between military 
forces and large black triangular craft. Such 
craft were seen in Canada earlier this week 

allegedly being fired upon by helicopters and 
another was spotted near Fresno, California, 

which is said to have crashed into the side of a 
mountain with military vehicles quickly sur-
rounding it. What uncertainty does this bear 
for the future? When MUFON's Jeffrey Gon-
zalez received a phone call on MUFON's 24 

hour hotline, what he heard sounded at first 
like one of the most historically significant UFO 
sightings since the Roswell incident, but car-
ried with it was a far more sinister undertone 
given other recent sightings of human conflict 
with these mysterious craft. With witnesses 
screaming in the background, "It's trying to 

take off, it's trying to lift!" Mr. Gonzalez 
learned that witnesses had seen a black trian-
gular craft crash into the side of a mountain at 

the location just north of Fresno.  

Wasting no time, Gonzalez sprang into action 
and arrived at the scene where the witnesses 
had called from. What he observed were three 

white lights coming from the hillside, and 
several vehicles descending on the object 

through the rough terrain. From his position 
on the mountain he then witnessed a light 

similar to an arc welder used to cut through 
metal. Gonzalez speculates that the craft may 
have been undergoing repairs or being torn 

through by the welders in order to transport it 
in more easy to manage pieces. By the light of 

day, the investigator left behind, reported 
seeing a peculiar stingray-shaped vessel in 

front of an abandoned shack on the mountain 
accompanied by two massive burn marks on 

the hill.  If there is a conflict ongoing between 
military forces and these mysterious triangular 

aircraft several questions need to be ad-
dressed. First, what is the nature of the con-

flict? Is it a serious assault or could they possi-
bly be part of some sort of clandestine training 

program or war game scenario? Second, if 
such crafts are not part of the US military and 
the conflict is as genuine as many witnesses 

are suggesting, what purpose do the triangular 
crafts serve and who are their occupants? 

Of course, assuming they have occupants; and 
of course the most general and possibly most 

important question that is ever present re-
mains, what are these crafts doing? The scene 

described has two possible scenarios that 
could lead up to it, and either one without 

additional disputing evidence seems at least 
possible at this point. Either, the craft was a 

test vehicle that underwent some sort of mal-
function and was grounded for some reason, 
or, it was actually engaged in some sort of 
mission; and if the second scenario is true, 

what happened to the occupants of the craft?; 
and will there be more members of the public 

looking for them soon?   

Perhaps the most disturbing bit of evidence 
suggesting the second scenario might be true 
comes in the form of the witness testimony 

overheard by Gonzalez, "It's trying to take off, 
it's trying to lift!"  Unless it was in possibly 
hostile territory, why would it risk exposure 

and further malfunctions by trying to take off 
so quickly after having crashed rather than 

wait for assistance from the ground?  

News... 
 

 
 

Hong Kongers witness five UFO sightings in 
one day. September 15th 2010. 

In response to the UFO sightings over Hong Kong, 
Wang Sichao, a planetary astronomer from the Purple 
Hills Observatory under the Chinese Academy of Sci-
ence (CAS), confirmed after one week of analysis that 
the UFO sightings were "ghost images" as a result of 
the reflection on camera lenses from the intense light 
emitted by outdoor circular lamps.  

The outdoor circular lamps are symmetrical to 
the video image center. According to Radio 
Television Hong Kong, within one hour after 
midnight on Sept. 9, the Hong Kong Observa-
tory received several reports about UFO sight-
ings at the Tai Lam Tunnel, Wan Chai, Happy 
Valley and other areas amid thunderstorms. 
The videos and pictures taken by witnesses 
show that the UFOs are plate-shaped, and sev-
eral luminous circles formed a large circle. 
They were constantly moving amid flashes of 
lightning. "UFOs have been frequently sighted 
in Hong Kong recently. On Sept. 9 alone, UFOs 
were spotted five times.  

Two witnesses shot a unique flying saucer-shaped UFO capable of moving and a UFO with some 
lamps arranged in a circular pattern," said Wang. Previously, Hu Hongjun, director of the Science 
Department under the Hong Kong Observatory, gave a common explanation of the UFOs. He said 
that the light spots are a result the reflection of planets, stars, man-made satellites, shooting 
stars, luminous kites, Kongming Lanterns or reflector lamps onto clouds. Wang, however, takes a 
contrary view. "I have analysed and researched the UFOs, which are a result of 'ghost images' 
from the reflection of the intense light emitted by outdoor circular lamps on camera lens," said 
Wang, "The closer the outdoor circular lamps are to the video image center, the brighter the 
'ghost images' will be. A bright circular lamp array can be found where the flying saucer-shaped 
UFO is symmetrical to the video image center, and below the circular lamp array is the lamp post. 
The ghost images are much darker than the original light source." 

UFO research pioneer, Wendelle Stevens (87) passed 
away on September 7, 2010, at his home in Tucson, Ari-
zona of respiratory failure.  
 
Lt. Colonel (USAF Ret.) Wendelle C. Stevens was born in 1923 in 
Round Prairie, Minnesota and joined the US Army in 1941. He trans-
ferred to the Air Corps in1942 and became a pilot. He alternated his 
career between pilot and Air Technical Service assignments with the 
Air Technical Intelligence Center (ATIC) at Wright Field. ATIC is where 
the Blue Book Office for the study of UFOs was located. In 1947, he 
was assigned to Alaska where data collecting equipment onboard B-
29s were detecting UFOs. He became interested in the subject and 
started his collection of UFO photographs. Col. Stevens amassed one 
of the largest collections of UFO photographs in the world.  

He had given me permission to use some in my files and at the Air Victory Museum. He served as 
US Air Attach extensive photo collection, and library to Open Minds Production. in South America 
and retired from the USAF in 1963. He spent much of his adult life actively investigating UFO 
cases despite harassment by the government. In December 1997, he received an award for life-
time achievement at the First World UFO Forum in Brazilia, the capital of Brazil.  Wendelle Ste-
vens was the Director of Investigations for the Aerial Phenomena Research Organization (APRO) 
in Tucson, Arizona. He investigated numerous contact cases, such as the Billy Meier case in Swit-
zerland. He published more than 22 books concerning UFOs, and was a founder and Director of 
the International UFO Congress. He recently transferred his extensive photo collection, and library 
to Open Minds Production. 



RECENT UK UFO REPORTS 

Barnoldswick, Lancashire 

On August 2, 2010, at 4 am, my 19 year 
old son was woken by cats fighting and 

got up to go to the loo and looked out of 
his window because he saw a bright light 
in the sky. He stood and watched very 
bright light alone for ten minutes about 
10 to 15 minutes. The light was moving 
about making a 'S' shaped flight. He was 
quite scared and excited and he came 
bursting into wake me and his dad.  

Then all three of us saw this thing. It 
had changed position and was a bit 

further away by the time we saw it. It 
was a cloudy night with no stars visible, 
but we could see a hazy moon. There 
was no sound. It appeared to waver 
about a bit whilst I watched then it 

started to rise quite quickly till it became 
a distant speck and disappeared, then it 

came back down, getting bigger till it 
was quite bright again.  

We found a pair of old binoculars to get 
a better look and it was triangular and 
very bright blue white in colour. It was 
visible for about an hour. We are use to 
seeing lots of lights in the sky because 

we must be on the flight path for one of 
the airports but this was totally different 
and the longer we watched the stranger 
it became because we just couldn't come 

to terms with what it might be.  

North Yorkshire  

On September 12, 2010, I went outside 
for a smoke at 5:45 GMT, to see Jupiter 
as it's been really bright now. I could not 
believe my eyes as there was a deep red 
star just down and to the right of Jupi-

ter. Also a white was star moving around 
it. The white star was smaller than the 
red star and the red star was smaller 
than Jupiter. Then the red star just 

faded away followed by the white one. 
Later, I kept looking outside for them, 

but saw nothing. 

South Wales  

On September 11, 2010, at 9:10 PM, I 
was walking back from the shop on Hol-
ton Road and noticed four solid bright 

white lights moving in the sky. The third 
one was slightly lower than the rest 

looking like four Jupiter’s. Shortly they 
changed into one bright orange ball of 
light which was slightly bigger than all 

the white ones put together. They 
changed direction and flew over the 

houses close to my street and then flew 
out of sight. 

 

Special Thanks 

UFOINFO.com & MUFON CMS 

News... 
 

Extraterrestrial             
UFOs Are Real :  

Ben Rich Lockheed Skunk 
Works CEO Admitted in his 
Deathbed Confession.  

What he said might be new to many people today, but 
he revealed the information before his death in Janu-
ary 1995. His statements helped to give credence to 
reports that the U.S. military has been flying vehicles 
that mimic alien craft.  
 
The article was written by Tom Keller, an aerospace engineer who has worked as a 
computer systems analyst for NASA’s Jet Propulsion Laboratory.  
Dr. Ben R. Rich former Lockheed Skunk Works CEO confirmed: 
 
1. There are 2 types of UFOs — the ones we build and ones ‘they’ build. We learned from both 
crash retrievals and actual “hand-me-downs.” The Government knew and until 1969 took an ac-
tive hand in the administration of that information. After a 1969 Nixon “purge”, administration 
was handled by an international board of directors in the private sector…  
 
2. Nearly all “biomorphic” aerospace designs were inspired by the Roswell spacecraft — from 
Kelly’s SR-71 Blackbird onward to today’s drones, UCAVs, and aerospace craft… 
 
3. It was Ben Rich’s opinion that the public should not be told [about UFOs and extraterrestrials] . 
He believed they could not handle the truth — ever. Only in the last months of his decline did he 
begin to feel that the “international corporate board of directors” dealing with the “Subject” could 
represent a bigger problem to citizens’ personal freedoms under the United States Constitution 
than the presence of off-world visitors themselves.” According to a CNI News report by Colorado 
resident Michael Lindemann he confirmed this after talking to John Andrews who from forensic 
illustrations and numerous witness testimonies about the Roswell UFO, provided by William L. 
“Bill” McDonald.  
 
In an e-mail, dated July 29, 1999, apparently addressed to Lindemann, McDonald ref-
erenced an excerpt of a discussion with Harold Puthoff, founder of the highly classi-
fied U.S. “remote viewing” program. 
 
McDonald said: “Well Hal, you asked for it! Now that legendary Lockheed engineer and chief 
model kit designer for the Testor Corporation, John Andrews, is dead, I can announce that he 
personally confirmed the design connection between the Roswell Spacecraft and the Lockheed 
Martin Unmanned Combat Air Vehicles (UCAVs), spyplanes, Joint Strike Fighters, and Space Shut-
tles. 
 
Andrews was a close personal friend of “Skunk Works” CEO Ben Rich — the hand-picked succes-
sor of Skunk Works founder Kelly Johnson and the man famous for the F-117 Nighthawk “Stealth” 
fighter, its “half-pint” prototype the “HAVE BLUE”, and the top-secret F-19 Stealth Interceptor. 
Before Rich died of cancer, Andrews took my questions to him. 

 
Lindemann added that “Bill McDonald received the above information from Andrews 
from 1994 until their last phone call near Christmas in 1998.” Lindemann also noted 
“It should also be known that Dr. Ben R. Rich attended a public aerospace designers 
and engineers conference in 1993 before his illness overwhelmed him in which he 
stated — in the presence of MUFON Orange County Section Director Jan Harzan and 
many others that – ‘We’ (i.e., the U.S. aerospace community/military industrial com-
plex) had in it’s possession the technology to “take us to the stars”. 

 
Another stealth worker admits ET UFOs: 
Lockheed Skunkworks Engineer USAF, and CIA Contractor Admitted : UFO's Are Real Don Phillips, 
“These UFOs were huge and they would just come to a stop and do a 60 degree, 45 degree, 10 
degree turn, and then immediately reverse this action”. During the Apollo landing, Neil Armstrong 
says, “They’re here. They are right over there and looking at the size of those ships., it is obvious 
they don't like us being here”."When I was working with the Skunkworks with Kelly Johnson, we 
signed an agreement with the government to keep very quiet about this."                                   
Full article at:   http://xenophilius.wordpress.com/2010/09/14/ben-rich-lockheed-ceo-admits-on-deathbed-et-ufo-are-real/ 

http://xenophilius.wordpress.com/2010/09/14/ben-rich-lockheed-ceo-admits-on-deathbed-et-ufo-are-real/�


Ghost images spook staff at former           
Cumbrian funeral parlour.  
A spooky mystery is the talk of a Cumbrian town after a pub and the 
business next door captured ghostly images on their security cameras. 
In a bizarre 35-second sequence, recorded by a CCTV camera in the 
dead of night at The Wolfe pub in Little Dockray, a ball of light is seen 
descending through the ceiling, its outline pulsating as it moves 
around. At one point, part of the shape appears to reach out and move 
rapidly just above a table as if polishing it. Suddenly, the light ball 
swoops upwards, disappearing through the ceiling, its topmost part 
momentarily assuming the likeness of a face. The pub’s landlord, An-
drew Batemen, 38, was staggered when he saw the images. 

He mentioned the footage to staff at the Thomas Cook travel agents 
next door – and found that they too had captured weird goings on 
their CCTV cameras. That footage, shot exactly a week later almost to 
the hour, shows a computer mouse mysteriously moving across a desk 
in the darkness.  

A soft light then bathes the office as 
the computer monitor switches on – 
and within seconds a large sign falls 
from the shop’s front window. To 
add to the intrigue, staff at the 
travel agent believe the building 
was once used as a funeral parlour. 
Andrew said he stumbled on the 
spectral image.  

He said: “I was with a friend, look-
ing at the footage from Tuesday, 
September 1. It was recording at 18 
minutes past midnight, and the pub 
was in darkness. “I was about to 
turn it off when my friend spotted  

something strange: this glowing shape just comes down from the ceiling into the lounge and floats around the room. “At one point, 
it looks as if it’s cleaning tables, it seems to pulse and then boom – it shoots off upwards through the wall and ceiling. 

“I don’t believe in ghosts but this freaked me out. I’ve looked at a still of this thing as it shoots off and I’m sure that I can see a 
face. “What’s really strange is that something similar was going on next door. Our lounge area used to be part of next door, which 
I’ve been told was once an undertakers. “They showed me their footage when I went in to tell about the CCTV. “There’s nobody 
near the computer but it just comes on and the whole room starts to glow. Then it gets brighter and a big sign just falls out of the 
front window. It’s weird.” 

Andrew, who has run the pub for 17 years, said his Patterdale terrier dog 
Dudley becomes fearful when passing through the pub’s doors. At Tho-
mas Cook next door, 22-year-old Amy Dryden said she has been losing 
sleep since seeing the images. She said: “It’s quite scary. 

“This place used to be a funeral parlour and when you’re upstairs where 
we keep our brochures I often get the feeling that I’m being watched. I 
was absolutely gobsmacked when I saw the CCTV from the pub." Both 
Andrew and Thomas Cook staff have been quizzed by customers keen to 
hear about the images. Andrew has also been visited by a medium, who 
told the News & Star she could sense “visitors” from the other side. 

WHAT DO YOU THINK? 

1. SOMETHING CLOSE TO THE CCTV LENS SUCH AS AN INSECT 
OR DUST?  2. SMOKE CAUGHT ON CCTV AND PAREIDOLIA?       

3. OR SOMETHING PARANORMAL? 

MAPIT & UPIA have seen many similar pieces of video film taken from 
CCTV, allegedly showing something believed to be paranormal. However, 

on most occasions we have found a rational explanation... 

SPECIAL THANKS TO CHRIS PARR FROM CUMBRIA 



Cheshire and the Wirral offer lots, beautiful views, places of interest, 
walks, history and is also very lively when connected with the paranor-
mal, many researchers of history and the likes, often have a number of 
tales related to them by the peninsula's residents, both old and new, 
investigations concerning both hauntings and UFO's are always on-
going by the UPIA. On this occasion I delve into a collection of these 
tales of one area of interest in particular. The Road ghost. 
 
Bebington is a village steeped in history; the home of Lord Mayer, who 
built his hall, and one of the country’s first free libraries, and public 
parks; The world renowned Port Sunlight and Lord Leverhulmes soap 
factory, just over the rail tracks; St Andrews Church; And the many 
stories of the monks. St Andrews Church is built on a site of a former 
Saxon church. The present building date back to Norman times, and is 
a fine example of church buildings from that period. It was originally 
used as a training site for novices of the priesthood. The young monks 
used to travel between here and St John’s in Chester, to study for their 
futures in this profession. 
 
There have been reported many sightings in and around the church 
and its grounds, and all of the witnesses descriptions have been nearly 
exactly the same, every time. Many people have told of seeing ghostly 
apparitions of the monks leaving the churchyard and walking towards 
the old collegiate house, a short distance away in Kirket lane. In all 
cases the descriptions have been that of a tall hooded figure gliding 
approximately 15 inches from the ground. It is interesting to find that 
the ground has dropped about this much, since the monks walked 
here. One lady, from the churches congregation, was one day kneeling 
and praying in the side chapel, just off the main building, something 
began to make her shudder, she looked up and saw two rows of grey 
hooded figures, sitting on both sides of the choir stalls, exactly where 
the monks used to sit when a service was being held. 
 
There has also been three other sightings of monks in the area, of Be-
bington, In a lane just outside the church, a grey shadowy, hooded 
monk, has been seen walking towards the church, and disappearing 
into, what used to be a tunnel, which ends at the church. A report that 
I have recently received was related to me, by a local Bebington chem-
ist, while walking home at dusk, one fine summers day, she was ap-
proached by a tall grey hooded figure, she did not notice properly at 
first, but when she did, there were a lot of spoiled groceries, and some 
fast feet to say the least, this occurrence was at the aptly named 
Monks Way. 
 
The final Bebington monk was witnessed by a paperboy, one early 
morning at day break, he had just begun his paper round, and the air 
had a thin mist hovering just above the ground, perfect conditions for 
a sighting or what? His eyes had not started to work properly, so when 
he saw a 6 foot plus monk, his mind did not register until he got home, 
so who did he wake up, at that wonderfully early hour. The site if this 
monk, Abbots Grange, a small council estate, built upon the grounds of 
the Abbot of St Werburgh in Chester’s Wirral Home.  If nothing else 
then, some wonderful Monkesque road names can be found in Bebing-
ton. One fact that we can gleam from this tale of the Bebington Monks. 
A stretch of road in Brimstage has been the setting for many sightings 
of a phantom hitchhiker throughout modern times, although appear-
ances peaked in the 70's and 80's. The young female has been seen 
late at night and on several occasions has entered the car before dis-
appearing. Her tale is frequently linked with the Dibbinsdale Bridge 
phantom. One of the most picturesque spots on the Wirral peninsula is 
also renowned for its frequent ghostly sightings. 
 
The ghosts of Dibbinsdale Bridge in Bromborough are believed to be 
witnessed often. A nun whilst walking from Birkenhead priory to St 
Werburghs in Chester, asked for a nights bed in the manor house near 
to the bridge, she was never seen again. It is said that the lord of the 
manor seized her and starved her to death. The reasons are as murky 
as the mists of time, some say it was because the nun would not let 
him have his way with her, others say it is for what she was. 

 
 

There are two descriptions of the ghost, one a headless white form, 
the other wearing a rusty coloured dress and swinging a small lantern, 
witness’s claim she glides two feet from the ground and moves down 
the hill towards the bridge. Numerous people have seen this appari-
tion; some in fact have driven right through her, causing them no end 
of panic. These two reports could actually mean that there are two 
apparitions, haunting the Dibbinsdale area. The white lady is statisti-
cally the most frequently reported of all Cheshire ghosts. 
 
A recent report from Dibbinsdale is also very interesting, An old man 
dressed in an old tweed like jacket and cloth cap, has been seen riding 
along on his old fashioned push bike, the witness in this case noticed 
the gentleman was easily cycling his bicycle up the hill, quite a feat for 
anybody, with the incline of the hill, but when they checked their rear-
view mirror, the old man was nowhere to be seen. This site is in a low 
lying valley and is frequently the site of low lying mists and fogs, ap-
pearing in car headlights the mist can frequently take on ethereal and 
ghostly shapes.  
 
Whitehouse Lane is the site of a phantom cyclist who has been seen in 
recent years pedalling along the Brimstage to Heswall road. Many mo-
torists have passed him only to see him vanish as they look in their 
rear view mirror. Another recent report comes from the fantastic loca-
tion of Delamere Forest. On the road by the Station Café, Returning 
from a late shift at work, the witness drove past a horse pulling a 
small, two wheeled carriage that was dimly lit by lanterns. The driver 
of the carriage remained motionless as the witness's car went by. Mak-
ing a u turn a little further along the road, the witness drove back to 
the spot, but no horse or carriage, or any other vehicle could be seen 
which could be confused. No roads or tracks were in the vicinity to 
turn along either. 
 
One of the UPIA’s long term cases concerns the Bridestones on Dial 
lane at Wolfe Low on the outskirts of Congleton. The Site , a Neolithic 
burial cairn is of particular interest to the UPIA both archaeologically 
and paranormally. But in this instance we find a white shadowy figure 
on the road directly facing the entrance to the site. The witness sug-
gested the figure to be a druid in her report. At Knutsford on M6 near 
Junction20 near to the town, a driver was terrified as a glowing white 
lorry charged towards him travelling the wrong way down the M6. He 
pulled onto the hard shoulder and closed his eyes, feeling the HGV 
drive past - but looking into his rear view mirror immediately after, 
there was nothing there. 
 
Not too far away at Knutsford on 
Tatton Mile (road running next to 
Tatton Park) on 19 October 2009, 
approximately 1030pm. Our witness 
was driving with his full beams on, 
when he spotted the figure of a man 
standing in the road with his hand 
out, as if he wanted the car to stop. 
As the car drew closer, the figure 
vanished, causing the driver to 
swerve out of shock. Upon inspec-
tion, there was nobody around, the 
witness looked continuously until 
several other vehicles passed by. 
At the top of the Tatton mile is Ches-
ter road, a main road running from 
Chester to Manchester.  
 
The A556 at Mere is the original site of a Roman road, and it is here on 
numerous occasions around the Shell petrol station, that the UPIA 
have received several reports of what looks like a Roman Soldier walk-
ing in the Chester direction. This is a very busy road, being a main 
through route from the M6. UPIA conducted an interview for BBC 
North West Tonight with reporter Stewart Flinders. When this aired, 
additional reports were offered to back the claims of the original wit-
nesesses. 
 
Little Stanney in Ellesmere Port has the only known occurrence of a 
spectral headless duck, sighted on the road near to the village hall. 
Chester meanwhile, has a herd of invisible cows. A house at the foot of 
St Mary's Hill was the house of the town cowman. Every morning he 
herded the cattle across the river to graze on the meadow. Every eve-
ning he brought them back to a yard at the back of the house. One day 
the cowman died in his sleep and the cattle called loudly until a 
neighbour broke down the door and found the cowman's body. To this 
day, the sound of the cattle lowing can be heard at the corner at the 
bottom of the hill. And to end this brief visit into the Wirral and Chesh-
ire road ghost population lies probably its most famous is the female 
phantom hitchhiker of the Liverpool Kingsway tunnel. Long thought to 
have been killed by a car and now forever appears within the tunnel 
hitching to get to Liverpool... 



 

Hi Guy’s, could you and your team look at a photo I took numbered (IMG_1169). It was taken on Wednesday 18th August at roughly 
6.30 pm in a lane leading to Tintagle Church in North Cornwall.   The camera used is a Cannon ESO 1000 D it was set at F5.6, the shut-
ter speed was 1/125 and the ISO was 100. There were no planes or helicopters in the sky the whole time we where at the church 
(roughly two hours). There were a few seagulls and other birds around, but none crossed the lens while I was taking the photo num-
bered IMG_1169. In fact, I saw nothing odd through the view finder while taking this photo. The photo IMG_1170 was taken several sec-
onds later with the same settings and in the same spot. The wind was quite blustery and was blowing in from the direction of the sea, 
we also didn’t see many insects flying about that evening… Mick Walters. 

Photographic Analysis: Stages 1-3 of 6. 
Submitted August 25th 2010 by Michael Walters. 

Cannon EOS 1000 D (APM) F5.6, (SS) 1/125, ISO (100). 
50.66267º N / -4.74554º W / RP- W by NW. 

O 

Cam Spec: 10.1 MP CMOS sensor Up to 3fps 7-point wide-area AF Self-Cleaning Image 
Sensor 2.5” LCD with Live View mode DIGIC III processor SD/SDHC card slot Picture 
Styles processing Compact and lightweight Compatible with EF/EF-S lenses and EX 
Speedlites. 

Known Manufacture Faults: None. 

Conclusion: Due to the blurring of the anomaly and characteristic reflective conditions coupled with information indicating 
that the anomaly being none visual (ATE): THE PROBABILITY OF THE ANOMALY BEING AN INSECT IS…  87%.   

MANY HAVE OFTEN THOUGHT THEY 
HAVE CAPTURED A FAST MOVING 
UFO ON CAMERA WHEN IN FACT 
MOST OF THE TIME, THE SIMPLEST 

THEORY 
IS OFTEN 
CORRECT 
ONE... 

SPECIAL THANKS TO MICK WALTERS FOR SUBMITTING HIS PHOTOGRAPH TO UPIA FOR ANALYSIS. 



 Dave and Steve have been kind enough to 
give us space in this estimable magazine. 

Each month from now on we will take  
advantage of their kind offer and explain 

just what the CFZ has been doing. 

Publishing. 
The CFZ is the world’s largest, and we like to think best, organization working broadly in 
the field of cryptozoology and allied disciplines.  We have been publishing books broadly 
about cryptozoology for many years now and have over 50 titles out, but in early August 
we launched a second imprint – Fortean Words.  This will be publishing books on non-
cryptozoological Fortean subjects which interest us all and we launched it with UFO 
Down, a book about the legendary Berwyn Mountains UFO incident in 1974, written by vet-
eran Fortean investigator Andy Roberts and followed it with volume 1 of a multi-part series 
called Haunted Skies by John Hanson and Dawn Holloway.  This is nothing less than an 
encyclopaedia covering the entire history of British UFOs from the 1940s to the present 
day. It is an immense task and John and Dawn deserve serious congratulations for having 
worked so hard on this project for the last 15 years. 
 
Also this month we released Mystery Animals of Ireland by Gary Cunningham and Ronan Coghlan and the long awaited 
Monsters of Texas by Nick Redfern and Ken Gerhard. 
 
Coming soon is Alien Zoo, a compilation of Dr. Karl Shuker’s writings for Fortean Times over the last 20 years. 
 
Weird Weekend. 
The Weird Weekend went particularly well this 
year. A team of Danish scientists have managed to 
extract DNA from hairs brought back from Sumatra 
by our last expedition. The DNA appears to be 
similar to orangutan. At the very least this means 
that there is at least one orangutan loose in an area 
of the island where orangutans have not been seen 
in historic times - something like 500 miles from 
the nearest known population. 
 
As the Sumatran orang utan is critically endan-
gered, this could potentially mean that a significant 
population has been discovered. However, if as we 
hope, further tests will prove that the hair is not 
actually orangutan but a creature closely related to 
orangutan, this will be important evidence to sug-
gest that there is indeed an upright walking pongiid 
living in Sumatra. 
 
But that wasn’t all. As regular readers will know, 
we have been studying the woodlands at Huddis-
ford for 18 months now.   

 
We are even making a self-financed movie up there called Emily and the Big Cats; a story 
of a teenage girl called Emily and her search for the truth behind sightings of mysterious 
big black cat-like creatures which have been reported from the woods and their immediate 
vicinity for many years now.  Our old friend, Lars Thomas, a Danish scientist with an im-
pressive reputation was at the Weird Weekend to present his findings of putative orang 
pendek DNA.  On the Friday, together with other conference attendees, including Andrew 
Perry from Cheltenham, went out to the woods.   
 
They discovered a number of hairs stuck on brambles.  On examination under an ex-
tremely expensive microscope, Lars pronounced that they had all the diagnostic features 
that he would expect from leopard hairs.  Luckily, another attendee Jon McGowan had a 
leopard skin as part of his exhibition, and on investigation the hairs matched exactly.   
 
It would appear that we now have proof that there is at least one black leopards (also 
known as a panther) living wild in the area. 
 
We have a number of hairs, and are making them available to anybody who would like to 
independently verify our results. The first samples are being analysed by a team at Dur-
ham University as we speak.  If you want to get involved in our ongoing searches, please 
do not hesitate to get in touch... 



 
 
 

Michael Crichton once said,  

“In the end, science offers us the only way out of politics. And if we allow science to 
become politicised, then we are lost. We will enter the Internet version of the Dark 
Ages, an era of shifting fears and wild prejudices transmitted to people who don’t 
know any better. That’s not a good future for the human race. That’s our past.” 

Unfortunately, since long before those words were written science has been 
politicised to a point where it is no better than the religions it once replaced as 
the arbiters of “official” wisdom and knowledge. A brief history lesson is in order 
for those who don’t know how science came to be what it is today. In the re-
corded history of all world cultures, religion dominated all thought. Virtually every-
one believed what their religious leaders told them to believe because the rare 
individuals who dared to challenge them were soon dead or regretted not being 
dead. Then, in the mid-1400s, printing presses appeared. Within 200 years the 
infection of literacy became widespread. In 200 more years, by1800, it was wide-
spread enough for any rebellious person to write and publish “heretical” thoughts 
about any aspects of life or “knowledge.” 

These early heretics were the “scientists” of their day. Earth wasn’t flat. It wasn’t 
the center of the solar system. It was vastly ancient. Its landmasses shifted. We 
all know the gradual progression from profound ignorance to a certain degree of 
enlightenment. Slowly, methodically, heretical scientists began to jostle the cat-
bird seat where religion was securely ensconced. But nothing could dislodge 
them until 1859, when Charles Darwin published “On the Origin of Species.” That 
was the lever the heretics needed to pry religion out of its catbird seat so science 
could deservedly take its place. In the 150 years since Darwin, science has be-
come every bit as entrenched as religion once was, and every bit as belligerent 
and vindictive against any who dare to question their right to absolute correct-
ness in all that they utter or pronounce. Now, however, the invention of the Inter-
net confronts science with a serious challenge to their authority and autonomy, 
identical to what science inflicted on religion after the printing press. Science 
required several centuries to gradually disperse enough force of reason to dis-
lodge religion. Religion had plenty of time to prepare for the end. Not so with 
science. The Internet is so pervasive, so fast, and so useful, science will be out 
of its catbird seat in the lifetimes of many who witnessed the birth of the Internet 
in 1980. In only 30 years since then, science finds itself quaking in its boots.  

They have to frantically cre-
ate instructional seminars to 
train “skeptics” to ruthlessly 
“defend the faith” against 
people like me who chal-
lenge them. They would 
surely execute us all, as 
religion used to do, if they 
could get away with it. But 
they can’t, so they have to deal with us as best they can, which is to ridicule, 
insult, dismiss, ignore….whatever works for however long it works. But their day 
of reckoning is coming, and they know it. The brainwashing process that passes 
for education around the world is still controlled by science, and that will hold true 
well into the future. However, the Internet will diminish science’s impact to a 
shadow of itself in the next decade and down to nothing in the decade following. 
Students will still be taught garbage in school, and will have to learn to pick out 
reliable truths from among the rantings posted on the Internet.  

It will indeed be Michael Crichton’s world of “shifting fears and wild prejudices.” 
But amidst all the junk and nonsense will be pearls of wisdom and truths similar 
to those that emerged from the speculations of early scientists who knew for 
certain that religion was wrong but weren’t quite sure which new ideas were cor-
rect. Out of all the clutter and confusion of early scientific work, certain ideas 
emerged that were taken to be truths. Galileo put the Sun at the center of a fixed 
and unchanging solar system in the early 1600s, an idea that needed time to 
stick. Newton’s gravity became accepted reality by 1700. Evolution was the cap-
stone theory, making the wildest speculations of scientists seem tolerable or 
even reasonable. Thus, Einstein could successfully introduce relativity, which 
paved the way for the bizarre world of quantum physics. Since Darwin and Ein-
stein, science has come to be viewed by most people as all-powerful and all-
knowing, capable of solving any conundrum if given enough time and tolerance 
for its practitioners to arrive at their answers. 

The problem with all of those “truths” is that they are fundamentally flawed.     
Galileo.…way off base. Newton….hate to say it. Microevolution, which was actu-
ally documented, yes—but macroevolution….species turning into other spe-
cies… ridiculous from its first glimmer. Even Darwin doubted it could be proved, 
but he saw no other viable alternative; And Einstein skewed science onto a tan-
gent they may need decades to backtrack from. All of it is wrong. Galileo’s fixed 
solar system took a hard shot to the chops in 1950, when a psychiatrist and psy-
choanalyst named Immanuel Velikovsky proposed that the solar system has not 
always been as it is now, that Mars and Venus were relatively recent additions to 
it.  He “called his shot,” a la Joe Namath and Babe Ruth, when he predicted the 
surface of Venus would be exceedingly hot, even after its bright albedo  

convinced early mainstream scientists that the Evening Star was a frozen blob. 
Velikovsky’s “outrageous” prediction was proved true, as were several others he 
made, yet no success he enjoyed could rehabilitate him in the eyes of main-
stream critics. When the subject of his book, Worlds in Collision, was announced, 
scientists ganged up on his publisher to force its cancellation. It was later pub-
lished by another company and became a bestseller. Yet sixty years later he 
remains hated and reviled by cosmologists and other scientists who remember 
the black eye he gave them, just as Galileo was reviled by the religionists of his 
era, despite more and more evidence coming in to indicate or prove Velikovsky 
was correct. This is not “forbidden” knowledge in the sense it was when religion 
ruled the roost, but a terrified mainstream labours to suppress any information 
that in any way could seriously challenge one of their baseline beliefs. When 
faced with such a challenge, they heap as much scorn as possible on it, then 
studiously ignore it, refusing to discuss it, saying it has “already been put in its 
proper place.” Yet it is precisely these volatile subjects they should be investigat-
ing to the hilt. Take Velikovsky’s evidence for impermanence in the solar system, 
and that planetary catastrophe can occur at any time. 

This idea is especially threatening to scientists because they are so adamant that 
the solar system has remained the way it is today since it gathered itself together 
out of a primeval cloud of dust and gas. If mainstream scientists had to admit to 
any degree of error regarding such a fundamental aspect of their knowledge 
base, it would cast serious doubt on everything else they purport to know. Thus, 
they fight tooth and claw against anyone who suggests they could be wrong 
about anything, anything at all, in order to prevent anybody from doubting where 
they absolutely must be correct: the critical arena where religion still chooses to 
vigorously challenge them—creation. Creation comes in two flavours: (1) the 
creation of everything; and (2) the creation of humans. We all know the diametric 
positions. Religion says “God did it all,” science insists “Nature did it all.” From 
both perspectives there is no middle ground in the dispute, but that viewpoint is 
wrong. The middle ground is where I do the majority of my research and work, 
which is readily available on YouTube and Google videos, and in many writings. 
No need to discuss that further. Let’s focus on Newton and his laws of gravity. 

Of the many profoundly stupid ideas mainstream science tries to insist are real 
and true, perhaps the stupidest is the notion that gravity is the driving and bind-
ing force throughout the universe. Gravity is supposed to be what brought every-
thing together in the first place, and what holds it all together in the magical 
“dance of the spheres” that occurs across a vastness so wide and deep that no 
words are really adequate to describe it. Yet gravity does not now have, nor has 
it ever possessed, the physical power to do that. In addition, science still does 
not fully understand gravity or how it works. Newton knew that as a binding force 
in nature, gravity was vanishingly weak: In 1692, in his third letter to Bentley, he 
[Newton] wrote: “That one body may act upon another at a distance through a 
vacuum without the mediation of anything else, by and through which their action 
and force may be conveyed from one another, is to me so great an absurdity 
that, I believe, no man who has in philosophic matters a competent faculty of 
thinking could ever fall into it.” After celestial bodies were in place, their great 
masses did produce gravitational effects on each other, as Newton noted, but to 
say that gravity was how they came together in the first place….that was non-
sense.  

Despite Newton knowing gravity could not be nature’s binding force, today scien-
tists inflict on the world the specious notion that infinitesimal particles of matter 
drifting through the vacuum of space aggregated into ever larger pieces. It could 
never happen. Yet cosmologists have decided to support the absurdity that 
somehow in the ancient past it could. So, why is this? Why won’t mainstream 
scientists consider that they might be wrong about gravity and look for another, 
more plausible answer? Because they don’t want to give up the early foundations 
of cosmology laid by Newton and Einstein! Cosmology should have been re-
vamped decades ago, but that would mean scrapping all that science claims to 
know now. They can’t do that because only the “outsiders” who support the Elec-
tric Universe theory know about the truth of it. (See www.Thunderbolts.info). 
Scientists loathe giving credit to outsiders, even those with credentials to equal 
their own, which many in the Electric Universe crowd possess. However, many 
do not, and that’s the sticking point. Outsiders lacking credentials can’t be given 
credit for being right. To do that makes a mockery of their entire system of exclu-
sivity. 

Let’s consider some Electric Universe basics: in a particle of dust floating in the 
vacuum of space, gravity does not exist. To give it even an infinitesimal degree 
of attractive force requires the electrical charge in the plasma that permeates 
everything around Earth and, as far as we can tell, is thoroughly ubiquitous 
throughout the universe. Well, then, what about charged plasma? Might it have a 
role in holding everything together? Yes, it might! In fact, charged plasma, rather  



 
 
 

than gravity, is the binding force in the universe. Electrically charged plasma is 
39 orders of magnitude more powerful than gravity. (See www.Thunderbolts.info 
and other sources). Let us further understand that if charged plasma is placed at 
the heart of the universe’s obvious attractive force, the math works. By itself, 
electricity is strong enough to get the job done. But science refuses to recognise 
this for the reason mentioned above: no gravity means no Newton or Einstein, 
and a nightmare of embarrassment and recriminations will have to be faced. 
Given those options, it is much easier to create massive “fudge factors” to hide 
their glaring errors from Michael Crichton’s “people who don’t know any better.” 
That means most of you reading this, whether you like to think of yourself in that 
way or not. Scientists don’t care how ignorant of the truth you are, as long as you 
don’t make them confess that all along they’ve been flagrantly misrepresenting 
their knowledge base. Believe me, if I know the truth you can be sure they know 
it. They’re running an enormous scam on you at the level of Bernie Madoff. The 
stakes are that toweringly high. 

Dark matter, dark energy, black holes.…each 
has been created to follow through on this old 
saying: “If you can’t fool them with facts, blind 
them with bulls**t.” Like good chocolate, “the 
darks” are the mathematical fudge factors men-
tioned above, all of them impervious to disprov-
ing because they are as invisible and unfathom-
able as the God of religion. “Please, just take 
our word that those things must be there.” 
Why? So the gravity math will make sense. 
With 99% of everything “missing,” gravity re-
mains viable. I can do this for pages and pages, 
example upon example, right up to and includ-
ing Darwinian evolution, the Holy Grail of sci-
ence and the one idea they will defend almost 
to the death because it remains so sacrosanct. 
Why? Because to concede one inch against 
evolution is to grant a mile of highly contested 

turf to their mortal enemies, the Creationists. Let me say right here that I’m not a 
Creationist, and I consider their arguments every bit as flawed and specious as 
the Darwinists. Both are flatly wrong, wrong, wrong. Yet for now the battle rages 
on, and those of us fighting it must stay fully engaged. 

I do what I do, the way I do it, because I’m no different than scientists were when 
they saw and understood a clearer vision of truth than religionists had. I and 
others like me do the same thing now. We know we are closer to the truth than 
mainstream science because our theories aren’t structured around their fla-
grantly incorrect baseline realities. That’s a contentious statement, but it’s true. 
We look back at the people living on Earth 300 years ago and we howl at their 
level of ignorance. With the speed at which we can access information today, I 
think it’s safe to say people only 100 years from now will look back at what we 
“know” and will gasp with shock at the profound depth of our ignorance. That’s 
why I called my book about these matters Everything You Know Is Wrong. The 
most important of it really is wrong. One way you can be sure the mainstream 
knows it’s wrong is how hard they work to suppress dissenting opinions. If some-
one says, “You have an acorn sprouting on the top of your head,” you know im-
mediately they’re wrong and you dismiss it. But if someone says, “You have 
chunks of wax in your ears,” you go to work trying to keep them from telling more 
people about it. You try to suppress that knowledge until you can find a way to 
repair things so you don’t appear to be a doofus walking around with unclean 
ears. 

This is science today, doofuses with wax in their ears that they don’t want ordi-
nary people to know about. So how do they do their suppressing? One of many 
ways is the annoying tactic of forcing a naysayer critic or skeptic onto any televi-
sion show that presents opinions that challenge the mainstream in any way. This 
came about after 1993, when NBC aired a documentary film called Mystery of 
the Sphinx. It brilliantly presented overwhelming evidence that Egypt’s Sphinx 
has been weathered by heavy rainfall, which had not occurred in Egypt before 
10,000 years earlier. That date blew a gaping hole in classic Egyptology, so 
thousands of mainstreamers inundated NBC with complaints for not having one 
of them on the show to counter the claims as the nonsense they insisted it had to 
be. “The Sphinx Rule” has been in place ever since. No anti-mainstream position 
can ever be aired without a critic or skeptic on the show to provide the “truth” to 
the viewing audience. Such belligerent behaviour makes clear how mortally 
afraid scientists are of the evidence piling up beneath their catbird seat, steadily 
reaching up to their precarious perch. Someday, any day, even this day, an alien 
from a UFO, or a bigfoot, or some other hominoid will climb up that mound with a 
stick in hand and, in front of all of us, it will shatter science’s catbird seat and 
send them all tumbling down onto a bed of nails of their own making. They will 
have to pick themselves up, tend to their wounds, and try to walk away with as 
much dignity as their bruised egos will allow. It won’t be the end of their lives, but 
for a long time it will mean the loss of their intellectual authority. 

They all understand that outcome, which makes them desperate to protect their 
precious status quos. This is why people like me are subjected to their persistent 
ridicule and abuse across the Internet, starting with the thoroughly corrupt 
Wikipedia and covering every other base they can find to cover. It’s a never-
ending battle between them and us, just as it was between them and religion. 
They won against religion and they will lose against us, but what comes after 
they lose? I’m not sure, and I don’t believe anyone can be. What I think is that 
they’ll do everything they can to take credit for every shred of the new knowl-
edge, finding ways to insist that “one of our own thought of it first.”  

This is what they do. They learned from the mistakes religion made when they 
were overthrown. Religion would never stoop to even grudgingly accommodate 
the new realities science imposed on them. Therefore, I’m confident science will 
take what people like me cram down their unwilling throats and, with graceless 
aplomb, claim it for themselves. Three things science will ultimately claim as their 
own are a trio that today they refuse to take seriously. Any of the three will topple 
the fragile edifice they have constructed to explain the world as we currently 
perceive it; 

And why don’t they exist? Because scientists insist they don’t. Why do they in-
sist? Because the undeniable reality of any of those three would mean that nei-
ther science nor humanity is what it is cracked up to be. Scientists would be ex-
posed in all their buffoonery, and humanity would be seen as having no roots or 
existence in the flowchart of ancient life on Earth. Our world as we know it would 
never be the same. As it happens, I have the distinct honour and genuine pleas-
ure of being up to my neck in the process of proving all three are as real as real 
gets. Scientists have no trouble dismissing ghosts, werewolves, vampires, fair-
ies, trolls, etc., but the reality of UFOs, aliens, or hominoids will devastate them 
when they have to deal with the fallout from their decades of denial-based de-
ceptions. And their loyal toadies of today, mainstream media, which willingly 
defers to their academic “credentials” because that is the easy and safe thing to 
do, will turn on their former masters like a pack of rabid dogs. Science will be 
shredded by endless recriminations like, “You’re supposed to be experts! Expert 
means knowledgeable! So why didn’t you tell us about this?” 

Experts do, in fact, tend to be highly knowledgeable about one subject, but sel-
dom more than one. They learn one tree from roots to tip-top limbs. They stand 
beside other experts who know their trees from roots to tip-top limbs. Standing 
together makes for an impressive group photo. However, split them apart and in 
terms of the forest they’re in, they don’t know poop. Their focus on their individ-
ual trees blinds them to the forest that surrounds them, and it certainly provides 
no view of any horizon. They know what they know and that’s pretty much it. 
However, their credentials and the automatic respect it grants frequently lulls 
them into thinking they are expert on more topics than the one in which they are 
credentialed. And worse than that, they invariably believe other experts who 
pontificate about the trees apart from their own. If every expert always told the 
truth about his or her tree, it would be much more difficult to challenge them on a 
given point. But because each one is habitually dishonest in the ways they’ve 
been taught are necessary to make their tree fit into the mainstream forest, none 
really do tell the truth as they know it. They put out the truth as they understand it 
needs to be for them to remain members of the “expert” club. It’s an exclusive 
club, too, invariably rejecting independent thinkers at the graduate level, so they 
have no trouble making absurdities seem at least possible. This is why ordinary 
people live blissfully floating in a sea of deceptions spewing from mainstream 
science, and it’s also why so many “truths” we take for granted really are wrong. 

Lest you think mine are sour grapes from being rejected by some graduate 
school in my college days, let me say that I had no inkling of how corrupt the 
system was when I was young. Had my mind been captured at that point I would 
have bought into “the system” as wholeheartedly as those who buy into it today. 
Get people young and they have literally no way to know the difference. I was 
almost 30 and well away from academics before I gained the first inklings of how 
corrupt their system was. And even then I couldn’t bring myself to completely 
reject it. My early beliefs were as typical as any mainstreamer reading these 
words. My revelations were slow and difficult, and my job is making similar reve-
lations for others less slow and difficult. Science is, on the whole, as full of crap 
as the proverbial Christmas turkey. Very little of what they say, or pretend to 
know, is reliably true because so many of their pontifications are based on bla-
tantly wrong information. My special area of interest is human origins, and I’ve 
collected, and continue to collect, wonderfully convincing evidence for the argu-
ment that humans did not evolve on Earth but were genetically created to live 
and work as slaves and servants of superior beings sojourning here for thou-
sands of years. 

The same goes for hominoids, the indigenous bipedal primates on Earth, with a 
presence in the fossil record extending back to over 20 million years ago. (See 
The Upright Ape by Dr. Aaron Filler.) Humans don’t appear as we are today until 
only about 200,000 years ago, a date verified by geneticists in 1986, but which 
was also provided by ancient Sumerians in descriptions of how the many “gods” 
living among them told them it happened, and which they then transcribed onto 
clay tablets they fired into stone 5,000 years ago. To the unaware or the uniniti-
ated, I know how the above must sound, but the evidence for it is astonishing if it 
can be approached with even a quasi-open mind. Millions of good people can’t 
do that, of course, because they are so thoroughly brainwashed against thinking 
that far “outside the box.” But for those who can face such an emotional chal-
lenge, the rewards are manifest. Nobody in the alternative community demands 
that anyone see the world as we do. That’s what religion and science inflict on 
others. All we want is an opportunity to have our opinions heard and our ideas 
evaluated, fairly and objectively, with no harping about our lack of “credentials” or 
“credibility.” 

 



My most compelling urge is to help all of us come to know and accept who we actually 
are, rather than believing the ridiculous fairy tale concocted for gullible billions by modern 
science. That fantasy reduces us all to little more than cartoon characters in a Disney 
classic. Until we firmly establish who we actually are and how we’ve come to be here on 
Earth, we can never take our proper place in the larger scheme of life in the universe. We 
can never take our rightful seat at any Galactic Roundtable that might be out there, or 
take a seat in a bar like the one in Star Wars. Until we dare to acknowledge that life “out 
there” is real and highly varied, such life is unlikely to acknowledge us. Acknowledge now 
or acknowledge later, eventually the Truth with a capital “T” will be established by some-
one who, like Albert Einstein in 1905 when he published his famous paper, will have 
neither credentials nor credibility, because no one with either will dare to think what must 
be thought to reach toward capital “T” Truth. That Truth is clearly on our side, and History 
with a capital “H” will prove it, exactly as it proved the flat-Earthers were wrong. When 
today’s flat-Earthers are dislodged from their catbird seat, we can be sure the Internet 
that Michael Crichton wrote about will play the dominant role because people like me, the 
serious alternative researchers hard at work around the world, will be able to communi-
cate with people like you, as is being done right now in this essay. However, the catbird 
seat will never pass to us. A new one will be created in place of the one we will shatter, 
and a new group of “credentialed” egos will climb into it, more enlightened than the ossi-
fied scholars of today, but no less protective of their positions and status, and so no less 
vulnerable to the mistakes of their predecessors. The enlightenment that I and my co-
horts will force on today’s mainstream will have no carryover effect. Humans will still be 
humans, their egos will still be fragile, and pompous arrogance will always be associated 
with high rank and prestige. That won’t change until the end of time…or until genetic 
engineering turns us into a species worthy of our magnificent planet. 
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The British Isles are often cited as possibly one of the most haunted 
places in the world… Our history encompasses tales of characters one 
would normally only find between the pages of childhood story books. 
It would seem our leafy lanes echo with ghostly hoof beats and cries 
of ‘Stand and Deliver!’ Our castles ring with the disembodied screams 
of beheaded Queens or children in walled up rooms… Even our coast-
lines are besieged by phantom ships. Add to this our plethora of leg-
ends and folklore and you have the makings of ghost stories the likes 
of which we have all thrilled to listen to in the past… 
 
This story is perhaps a little different to the ones that people have 
come to expect from the likes of me, and perhaps a little different also 
to the other ghostly tales that inevitably make their way into the press 
at this time of year. It has a distinguishing feature which sets it apart 
from all the other road ghost stories and cases I’ve heard or investi-
gated over the years. This story appears to have running through it a 
very fine thread of what appears to be undeniable evidence. It may 
actually be a legitimate report of what I would perhaps describe as a 
time slip experience, or even a haunt - I usually would write into the 
article a series of theories to try to explain the witnesses experience, 
but on this occasion I’m just going to relate it to you as it is, and let 
you decide for yourself… 
 
I must stress that the details in this article have appeared countless 
times in several other places, and that the people and places are real. 
The setting for our tale is, as one would expect, an old mansion in the 
equally predictably haunted town of York. The Treasurers house in 
York was originally built in the 1300’s to house the Treasurers of 
nearby York Minster. It is now owned by the National Trust, and thou-
sands of people visit every year to view its stunning rooms, each one 
lovingly furnished and decorated to reflect a different period in history 
by local industrialist, Frank Green. As you may imagine, the building 
has undergone much restoration over the many years of its existence, 
and these restorations would possibly have all gone unnoticed if it 
wasn’t for the experience of one young plumbers apprentice one early 
February lunchtime in 1953… 
 
Harry Martindale had been sent by the plumbing company he worked 
for to prepare part of the cellar area for a new central heating system 
to be fitted. His task was to knock a hole through the stone cellar ceil-
ing in preparation for pipes to be laid. The curator of the house was 
unimpressed by Harry’s presence, but the seventeen year old carried 
on with his work regardless, placing his ladder near a newly excavated 
area in the cellar floor, and setting to work on the cellar roof with a 
hammer and chisel. At some point, Harry was startled by what he de-
scribed as a ‘Tinny trumpet call’… 
 
“I was stood on the ladder when I heard a tinny trumpet call. At first I 
thought the sound must be from the road above me. I continued to 
hear the sound several times, and each time it seemed closer...” 
…Much closer in fact. Harry continued to work, probably making as 
much noise as he possibly could. Eventually the sound emanated so 
loudly that it appeared to come from within the walls of the cellar it-
self. At that point, the unnerved young apprentice looked up… 
“Suddenly, a smallish man appeared through the wall of the cellar. He 
was carrying a long, battered trumpet of some kind and wearing a 
short, red kilt. A rider on a big carthorse followed. They walked across 
the cellar and disappeared through the wall on the opposite side of the 
room…” 
 
It won’t surprise you to learn that Harry was terrified by this point. 
The young apprentice froze in fear as he watched the two men and the 
horse shuffle dejectedly across the cellar floor so close to him that if 
they had momentarily raised their heads they would undoubtedly have 
seen him clinging to his ladder. As the horse’s quarters disappeared 
through the cellar wall, Harry’s grip finally gave way and he fell from 
the ladder. Landing in a heap on his backside he crouched in terror, his 
heart racing, trying to come to terms with what he had just witnessed, 
but his experience wasn’t over yet… 

 
“Next followed about twenty more men. They all had dark complexions 
and seemed dirty, dishevelled and despondent. They looked at the 
ground as they marched. Some looked ill… wounded even”. 
 
As Harry crouched watching the column of men appearing through the 
wall, his mind began to take in more details of what seemed to be hap-
pening before his disbelieving eyes. The men were all dirty, shuffling 
along like an undisciplined rabble. They wore plumed helmets and had 
beards; they wore shiny tops over a rough green tunic. Around their 
waists they wore short red kilts or skirts with strips of leather hanging 
down. All carried a large round shield on their left arm, a spear in their 
right hand, and had a short, dagger like sword hanging from a belt at 
their waist. From this, Harry deduced that he seemed to be watching a 
legion of Roman soldiers. At first the men also appeared to be very 
short in stature, but as Harry watched, the soldiers passed through the 
excavated area in the cellar floor, and it became apparent that they 
were actually walking on a surface lower than the floor of the cellar, 
Harry could clearly see the soldiers lower legs, clad in thonged foot-
wear laced to the knees, emerging from the side of the excavation. 
 
As Harry watched the last soldier pass through the opposite wall, the 
fear which had paralysed him since the first trumpet call suddenly lost 
its grip. Harry left his tools behind and scrambled out of the cellar… as 
indeed I would have in his position. As he surfaced, he almost ran into 
the Curator, who said ‘‘by the looks of you, you’ve just seen the Roman 
soldiers...’’ - I haven’t managed to find record of Harry’s reply to this 
statement… From the Treasurers House, Harry made his way to his 
employers offices on Micklegate in York, where, no doubt to various 
heckles and catcalling he imparted his experience to his work col-
leagues. Nobody believed him, and he left after telling his employers 
what they could do with the job at the Treasurers House. From there, 
evidently in a terribly emotional state, Harry visited his doctor who 
immediately signed Harry off work for two weeks, citing the reason for 
his absence as ‘Shock’;…but this is not quite the end of the story. 
 
Harry always maintained that he told the truth about his experience, 
and as can be expected in these cases, was met with stares and laughs 
of disbelief when he told it. The major kiss of death for Harry’s report 
of his experience was delivered by the historians and other experts, 
who said that details in his description of the soldiers’ attire (amongst 
other things) weren’t correct. Romans, they said, carried rectangular 
shields, and furthermore they only laced their sandals up to their an-
kles. The soldiers Harry claimed to have seen wore sandals laced to 
their knees, and carried round shields. Still, Harry never faltered in 
maintaining that that was what he saw. 
 
It would be easy to dis-
count the experience of 
a seventeen year old 
apprentice plumber, 
working alone in the 
cellar of an old building. 
Especially if the details 
don’t fit, like in the case 
of the alleged Romans 
attire - and why would a 
group of soldiers be 
trudging through a cellar 
anyway?  
 
Add to this the fact that Roman soldiers were notoriously particular 
about their appearance; Harry’s soldiers were described as dirty and 
unkempt. None of it really makes any sense… So Harry’s experience 
passed into oblivion, and slowly faded from the memories of those 
involved, except perhaps for the occasional airing around campfires or 
over a few drinks.  
 
Twenty odd years passed by, and as is common in historical cities such 
as York, a team of archaeologists working on a dig quite close to the 
Treasurers House uncovered the site of a notable Roman building. 
They also uncovered the remains of a previously undiscovered Roman 
road – the Via Decumana, which passed straight through the Treasur-
ers House at a depth of 18’’ below the cellar floor – the same depth as 
the excavation in the cellar at the time when young Harry had been 
knocking a hole in the ceiling. In later years still, excavations at Hadri-
ans Wall uncovered evidence that 4th Century Roman Auxiliary soldiers 
did indeed carry round shields, and also laced their sandals up to their 
knees.  
 
So it would seem that Harry Martindale was telling the truth all those 
years ago, and he did actually witness something in the cellar that day. 
As far as I know there is no possible way he could have known there 
was a Roman road there, and the soldier’s attire, first discounted by 
historians because it hadn’t been discovered at the time, was much 
later proved to be correct. Also, the events which seemingly  



corroborated his story happened over such a long period of time – 
from the alleged experience in 1953, to the dig in the 1970’s (which I 
clearly remember being covered by the children’s TV show ‘Blue Pe-
ter’) to the final, more recent excavations at Hadrians Wall. 
 
I admit that my research did uncover some slight discrepancies – that 
straight horn type instruments was not the style used by Roman sol-
diers then was one – but hey nobodies perfect, and it is such a great 
story… 
 
Another interesting fact I found was that the soldiers that he de-
scribed probably belonged to a crack SAS type legion of Romans called 
the Legio IX Hispana. A nigh unbeatable, highly trained band of right 
bad ‘uns, who, amongst other daring feats were one of the few legions 
who stood up to Boudicca. She massacred them, wiping out around 
80% of their number. After the Massacre at Colchester (and being 
cursed by Boudicca, apparently) the Ninth, as they were known, were 
sent via Lincoln to York where they helped build the Imperial Fortress, 
Eboracum. After that the fate of the Ninth is unclear, so unclear in fact 
that it seems they simply… disappeared. 

Some historians theorise they 
were sent to battle the Picts 
and their complete annihilation 
was a factor in the building of 
Hadrians Wall, some say that 
they disbanded or deserted, 
some say they just faded away 
– all just theories.  
 
The only fact that history can 
give us is that they were last 
recorded in York, building a 
fortress close to where later the 
Treasurers House would stand…
Or were the remnants of Julius 
Caesar’s loyal army last seen 
returning from battle by a 
young plumbers’ apprentice, 
sometime in early February, 
1953? 

 
 
 
 

 
Ghost’s and hauntings… These words convey to some individuals, an in-depth fear of the paranormal. 
The chilling thought that deceased persons have in some cases, returned from the grave to once again 
appear, if only in shadowy form and to fill us with fear of their grimly presences, is a fact that few seri-
ously minded persons cannot now dismiss. Strange tales of ghosts and hauntings can be found from all 
corners of the earth and records show that accounts of ghostly presences go well back into antiquity. 
As a researcher on the paranormal, Malcolm takes from his files, incredible tales of ghosts and paranor-
mal events. He also shares with us his own ghostly encounters of which he has had more than his fair 
share! This book covers some amazing cases from haunted council houses to haunted castles. Malcolm 
brings forward personal accounts from people who have had first hand dealings with ghosts. Their tes-
timonies will shock and in a court of law these would be hard to dismiss.  
 
Malcolm has lectured extensively on UFOs and the Paranormal all over the UK, Ireland and Holland, and 
was the first Scot to lecture on American soil in Laughlin Nevada in 2009. Malcolm has appeared regu-
larly on TV both in the UK and all over the world and has assisted newspapers and radio stations with 
information on UFOs and the Paranormal. In this his second book, Malcolm clearly shows that within 
the pages of this book, evidence can be found of ghosts that will make even the biggest of sceptics sit 
up and take notice. Britain is known worldwide for its ghostly tales and this book contributes to the 
growing testimony that shows that whatever we may think ghosts are, there is no denying that, come 
what may, they are real as the cases from frightened witnesses in this book clearly show. A stunning 
and frightening look at some of Britain’s ghostly case files. Read on if you dare!  
 

Paranormal Case Files of Great Britain has been published by Healings of Atlantis Ltd and is available on Amazon and at:  
www.healingsofatlantis.com  
For further information please contact Amanda Owen on:  
0208 656 4641 or amanda@healingsofatlantis.com  
 
CLASSIFICATION: Non-Fiction  
FORMAT: Paperback  
PUBLICATION DATE: August 2010  
ISBN NUMBER: 978-1-907126-06-2  
PRICE: £14.99  
 
There have been many UFO photographs and film/video submitted to UFO researchers down the years 
but by far the most controversial of them all is the Alien Autopsy Film. London businessman Ray Santilli 
launched this film on the TV viewing public in August 1995. Was it real or fake? Santilli claimed it 
showed the autopsy of a dead alien recovered from a crashed flying saucer found near Roswell, New 
Mexico in l947.No one knew the facts.  
 
The first recognised UFO researcher that Ray Santilli contacted some eighteen months before the films 
TV broadcast was Philip Mantle, the then Director of Investigations for the British UFO Research Asso-
ciation. In one of their early meetings over lunch Mantle looked Santilli in the eye and told him in no un-
certain words that he would get to the bottom of this film and its origin. Santilli calmly smiled and stated 
that this was not a problem as the film was authentic.  
 
Little did Mantle realise that it would take fourteen years to get to the bottom of it, but with the help of a 
team of colleagues around the world, he finally did. Now, for the first time, Mantle shares all of his re-
search in one book. Alien Autopsy Casebook will leave you in no doubt of exactly what this film is. Read 
the evidence for yourself and make up your own mind. The Full Facts Finally Revealed - by Philip Mantle 
 
FORMAT: Paperback 
ISBN NUMBER: 978-1-907126-08-6  
Alien Autopsy Casebook has been published by Healings of Atlantis Ltd at:  
www.healingsofatlantis.com  
£14.99 



One sunny morning, on the 25th of March 1962, a group of children were waling along a beach several miles from Pensacola, Flor-
ida. They came upon what they thought was the drowned body of a teenaged boy. To there amazement the youth was still alive, 
barely. He was rushed to Pensacola Naval Base Hospital suffering from shock, exposure and exhaustion. He was identified as Ed-
ward Brian McCleary who had been missing since the previous morning along with four friends. When he was strong enough he 
spoke to the Director of the Search and Rescue Unit E.E McGoven. His story was truly amazing, like something from a horror novel. 
McCleary claimed his companions had been killed by a sea serpent. It began on the morning of 24th March 1962 when Edward 
along with Eric Rule, Warren Sulley, Brad Rice and Larry Bill set out to go diving at the wreck of the Massachusetts, several miles 
off the coast of Pensacola. As they rowed out on their 7-foot Air-Force life raft, they found that the tide was stronger than they had 
anticipated. Strom clouds began to gather and the boys decided to turn back. Several of them swam behind the raft and pushed it. 
As the waves grew higher, swamping the raft, they swam to a 20 foot buoy and clambered onto its metal scaffolding.  
 
In the violent storm that followed the raft was sucked under and the buoy rocked by lashing winds and icy rain. Finally the mael-
strom passed and a fog rolled in as the sea became mill-pool calm. A foul smell, akin to dead fish filled the air. A strange wining cry 
echoed through the dark. Then something as long as a telegraph pole reared up out of the water and plunged back in. 
The boys panicked and jumped off the raft. Behind them they heard hissing and splashing. Suddenly Warren yelled out “Help me! 
It’s got Brad, its got Brad.” Warren’s cries were abruptly cut short. The three remaining boys huddled together and tried to swim 
for shore. Then something grabbed Larry from below and dragged him under. Eric was becoming exhausted and Edward tried to 
help him stay afloat but the sea, now turning choppy again pulled them apart. Then a monstrous, reptilian beast reared up from 
the deep. It had a snake like neck, gleaning green eyes and a gaping maw that fell down on Eric and dragged him under. 
Swimming for his life and expecting to feel the sea dragons teeth in his flesh at any moment Edward became exhausted and felt 
the tranquillity of death take over him. He recalled nothing further until he was in hospital. Unsurprisingly he suffered a breakdown 
afterwards. The police decided it would be better for them all if they kept the sea dragon out of their official report but 
E.E.McGoven said to Edward “The sea has allot of secrets. There are a lot of things we don’t know about. People don’t believe in 
these things because they are afraid to. Yes I believe you. But there’s not much else I can do.” 
 
Edward apparently still lives in the area today but refuses to talk about the awful events that befell him and his friends on that fate-
ful day. Attacks on humans by marine monsters are very uncommon but this case is one of several exceptions. Moving into fresh 
water attacks from aquatic monsters, are not an unknown. Llyn-y-Gadair is a small round lake near to Snowdon. In the 18th century 
a man decided to swim across it. His friends, who were waiting for him on the bank, were horrified to see a serpentine creature 
coiling after him as he swam. As he approached the shore the thing reared up and wound about him like a python. He was dragged 
back into the lake never to be seen again. One of the most dramatic lake monster stories was that of a dragon-like creature inhabit-
ing Lake Wembo (sometimes referred to as Membu or Lake Wembu) in Tibet. In June of 1980 people living around the lake re-
ported a house-sized creature with a long, scaly neck and large head. It was reputed to have destroyed boats and rafts and was 
supposed to have eaten a fisherman. It also devoured a yak tethered close to the lake that belonged to a communist party official. 
Also, the Canadian lake monster known as Ogopogo to westerners, and called N’ha-a-itk by the Indians was much feared. A ser-
pentine beast of great size, it was said to have a horse like head and a spiny crest running along the side. The local tribes would 
carry some animal with them as a sacrifice to appease the lake dragon. The animals were tossed overboard so that the monster 
would eat them rather than attack the Indians canoes. One visiting chief called Timbasket, ignored the rite. Apparently he and his 
canoes were never seen again. In 1860 a trader called John McDougall was crossing the lake by canoe with his horses swimming in 
tow. He was horrified to see them being pulled underwater one by one and had to cut his ropes to avoid being dragged under him-
self. Early white settlers carried guns to protect themselves against the beast when they were close to the shores of Lake 
Okanagan. In recorded cases of the creature being shot at, the bullets seemed to have no effect whatsoever. One witness to the 
monster was Edythe March. She claimed to have seen the serpentine animal three times during her life. She was also convinced 
that it had eaten her schoolteacher’s father. 
 
“I had been told of Ogopogo by my father, Henry J Blurton, who worked as a game warden when I was a child. The Indians ad-
vised him never to go canoeing on the lake without first tying up a grouse or piece of venison behind the canoe as a precaution 
against Ogopogo upsetting it, for they believed that if an upset should occur the elusive monster would go after the bait rather than 
the man. Our teacher’s father, who often went fishing at the northern end of the lake, failed to return one day. They found his boat 
on the lake right side up and all the fishing gear intact, but no Mr. Homuth. I truly believed Ogopogo had gotten him.” 
 
Ogopogo has been linked with other disappearances as well. In 1932 Henry Murdoch was practicing a marathon swim for the 
Okanagan regatta. He was swimming from the Maud Roxby, bird sanctuary point to the Eldorado Hotel. He was accompanied by his 
friend John Ackland who was rowing a boat about 20 feet ahead of him. When Ackland reached the shore at Boyces Field, Murdoch 
was nowhere to be seen despite being a strong swimmer and a lifeguard. There were no undercurrents in the area. A search failed 
to find his body. 

Special Thanks to KM Hollar. 



A similar event happened in 1988 when Allan Skarbo and his friends were swimming from his 
houseboat. A breeze blew off a hat belonging to Dan Ker and another friend swam out to 
retrieve it. Despite being a strong swimmer he was never seen again. Yet again, a protracted 
search with underwater cameras failed to find his body. The event scared Skarbo so much 
that he sold his houseboat and never went back to the lake. 
 
A creature much like Ogopogo is said lurk in Lake Superior. On Memorial Day 1977 Randy L 
Baun was camping at Presque Isle, north of Iron Wood, Michigan. Looking out across the 
lake he saw a long, undulating form approaching him. Baun described it as ‘like an anaconda 
the width of a Volkswagen.’ Grabbing his 35mm Yashica camera he took a shot as the beast’s 
horse like head rose up. It had large eyes and twitching, catfish like whiskers. He had heard 
that oriental dragons were always associated with water rather than fire, and were invariably 
shown with such appendages. Baun’s photo shows a dark head with a large eye reflecting 
light. It remained in view for 30 seconds. Baun was frozen with fear and later had night-
mares about the monster eating him. Apparently there had been a number of disappearances 
in the area that had never been explained. Baun was sure the creature was responsible for 
devouring the missing people. He may or may not be right but in 1997 a fisherman claimed 
to have seen a full grown male deer get bitten clean in two by something in the water. 
 
Howick Falls in South Africa is said to be the lair of a water dragon called Inkanyamba. It is said to be linked with rainfall like drag-
ons elsewhere. In 1998 storms affected the Greytown, Ingwavuma and Pongola areas. 52 miles per hour winds and tennis ball sized 
hailstones made 2000 people homeless. Inkanyamba was blamed. Cave paintings and bushman rock art depict the god as a serpen-
tine horse headed animal with horns and a crest running along its back. It is shown spewing water. Archaeologists have dubbed it 
‘the rain animal’. Inkanyamba’s pedigree is a long one. Conservation Services Manager Mr. Buthelezi was walking with a companion 
along the Umgein River near the Midmar Dam in 1962 when he claims to have seen the beast. The horse headed monster was on a 
sandbank and slithered back into the water as the men approached. Johannes Hlongwane, care taker of a caravan park near the 
falls said he has seen the dragon twice in 1974 and again in 1981. He said it had a long, snake like body thicker than his own body. 
It raised its head 30 feet out of the water and had a crest running along its back. 
 
The local Zulus and their Sangomas (witch doctors) say that the god devours human victims and they to appease it with chickens. 
Around 35 years ago Inkanyamba was said to have dragged a Zulu girl under water and eaten her. To this day people vanish 
around Howick Falls. It could be the work of crocodiles or then again an even bigger reptile might be at work! In West Africa a simi-
lar aquatic beast known as Ninki-Nanka is blamed for human deaths. Back in 2006 I hunted for this beast in the swamps of Gambia. 
The level of fear the creature engendered was almost unbelievable. Our native guide refused point blank to enter the swamps 
where it was thought to lurk, leaving us to trek on alone to an abandoned village. The inhabitants had left the village decades be-
fore after one of them had reported seeing Ninki-Nanka. One man told us his grandfather had seen it in some lakes near Banjul in 
the 1940s. It was a massive serpent with shining scales and a crest of fins on its head. The man ‘Papa Jinda’ died soon after. There 
is a strong belief that to look on the dragon means death. A guide at Abuko National Park said that the Nink-Nanka was like a py-
thon but large enough to swallow a whole cow. It had small bat like wings and four small legs. Another witness, Momounadou 
claimed to have seen a Ninki-Nanka in Kiang West swamps a few years before. He described a horse like head with a crest and a 
vast serpentine body covered with scales that shone like mirrors. Afterwards he fell ill and his body was covered in lesions. He went 
to see a local ‘iman’ or holy man who said instantly ‘you have seen a dragon haven’t you?’  The iman gave him a potion that cured 
him. These cases may simply be psychosomatic but the creature has supposedly killed people with physical attacks as well. One 
story tells of a recently erected bridge that was built near a hole where a Ninki-Nanka was supposed to live. The angry monster was 
said to have emerged and smashed the bridge to matchwood, tossing two people fatally into the waters. 
 
Another possible man-eater lurks in the Hawkesbury River, north of Sydney, Australia, an area much too far south for crocodiles, 
that are found only in Australia’s tropical north. The Aborigines called the water monster Mirreeulla and art from the Dharuk tribe 
dating back 3000-5000 years depicts the beast. In 1949 a young couple boating on the river saw a full grow bull dragged into the 
water by a monster with a 20 foot long neck and a 3 foot head. The girl screamed hysterically and the boy rowed away as fast as 
possible. The farmer later found blood stains and drag marks on the sandbank. In May 1967 a farmer near the town of Spencer was 
overlooking his cattle as they drank from the river. Suddenly a huge reptilian head and neck exploded from the water and seized a 
cow. The creature effortlessly dragged the helpless bovine away. In 1979 the monster was supposedly trapped for a while in the 
nearby Nepan River at Yarramundi near the junction with the Hawkesbury. Bushwalkers said they saw it take a cow here. The point 
is, if the Hawkesbury monster can drag off a bull so easily then what could it do to a human? The monster has, in fact been blamed 
for a number of human deaths. In the mid 1970s a woman and a boy who had been rowing on the river vanished. The shattered 
remains of their boat were found at Broken Bay. Further inland two young couples vanished at Coal and Candle Creek. The smashed 
remains of their 20 foot, 200 horse power boat was found overturned. Another man, from Sydney went swimming in a lagoon near 
Ebenezer. The only part of him that was ever seen again was his hand that washed up on a sandbank. In 1960 a policeman was 
among the guests in a yachting party at Broken Bay. He vanished without a trace whilst standing near the stern rail. One of the 
other gests said… “One moment he was there. We all looked away when someone was talking, and when one of us looked back he 
was gone. There was a disturbance in the river as if something had come up out of the water and snatched him.” 
 
Another incident happened in 1977. A fishing party were enjoying the view from their boat one afternoon, just east of Brooklyn. 
Then they noticed that one of their party who had been standing at the stern had vanished. Once again there was a big disturbance 
in the water. Some of these incidents may have been accidents that had nothing to do with the creature but it is worth noting that 
the Hawkesbury River monster is said to have rammed houseboats on the river several times. Makes you wonder what is waiting 
just below the surface doesn’t it?... 



Away from the bright lights of Lancashire’s big cities and suburbs, on 
the dark forbidding country lanes that meander over hills, through 
dense woodland and villages, across some of England’s most greenest 
and most pleasant land, something odd occasionally stirs. Something 
which strikes fear into the very heart of those poor unfortunates who 
accidentally stumble into the fascinating world of the paranormal. The 
realm of phantoms who stalk the highways and byways of this most 
picturesque of counties. 
 
During the dark years of the English Reformation Lancashire became 
the last stronghold of Catholicism. Throughout this time Jesuits would 
flit around the county during the late evening and night in an effort to 
bring the illegal mass to the wealthy catholic families who clung des-
perately to their faith. Those brave Jesuits, if caught by the authori-
ties, would face certain death. Therefore it is not too surprising that 
one of the most common phantoms experienced on Lancashire, and 
Merseyside’s, roads are that of hooded monks. Several monks have 
been seen on Liverpool’s Dock Road, and in certain places throughout 
the dockyards, that are thought to belong to a time when monks from 
Birkenhead Priory ran the ferry service across the River Mersey. In one 
instance a dozen or more dockers sitting in the canteen on a night shift 
watched through the windows as five to seven monks wandered 
across the parking area and vanished behind a container. There are 
also reports of sightings of an old man, stooped and miserable looking, 
who often steps off the curb in front of unsuspecting motorists and 
lorry drivers on the Dock Road. His apparition was also seen near some 
cargo sheds that once stood near the roadside. This spectre is thought 
to be a night watchman who was murdered while sleeping in his hut 
during WW II.  
 
Three monks have been seen walking in single file crossing the main 
road yards from the Scotch Piper Inn in Lydiate, apparently on their 
way to St Catherine’s Chapel, once the private chapel of the powerful 
Blundell family, which stands lonely and derelict, a reminder of a sim-
pler time, in the neighbouring field. Several indistinct apparitions have 
been seen wandering around this ruin as well as the sound of new 
born babies crying which locals often hear wafting across the fields in 
the dead of winter. Motorists passing this way during the night also 
report seeing the chapel engulfed in flames and burning brightly be-
hind the trees that skirt the road, which is strange considering that the 
place was never set ablaze. The chapel decayed purely because it was 
open to the elements and local farmers used parts of it to upgrade 
their own property. Surviving architectural remnants of St Catherines 
Chapel can be found in the church on the opposite side of the road 
near Lydiate Farm. 
 
Even the infamous ghostly monk of Lancashire’s most haunted house, 
Chingle Hall, in Goosnargh, has been known to leave the halls white 
washed walls and wander out onto the nearby Whittingham Road 
which passes by the bottom of the drive. In one instance a DJ travel-
ling home late at night swerved off the road and ended up buried in a 
hedge after attempting to avoid hitting a spectral figure wearing a 
brown hooded robe which drifted out into the path of his car. 
 
In the Belmont Road area of Bolton there come tales of a scruffy, pale 
and emaciated spook, wearing a noose around his neck, who stops and 
begs for clemency off locals who are out late at night. From descrip-
tions of the ghost some have theorised that this is the wraith of a 
highwayman named Horrocks who was hanged for his crimes in Bolton 
hundreds of years ago and who is now, apparently, seeking forgive-
ness. Another strange shadowy figure, always seen carrying an old 
fashioned oil lamp on dark stormy winters nights, wanders the tram 
tracks in Blackpool. He always vanishes through a gate into private 
property. Many tram drivers have reported seeing him apparently illu-
minating the way for them.  
 
In Croston reports still abound of sightings of the Scarscowe Lady It is 
thought that she once lived in a nearby farmhouse owned by the fabu-
lously wealthy and influential Gradwell family who were persecuted 

for their faith during the reformation. It was here that a young Father 
Wrinkley was caught hiding from the authorities, dragged outside and 
murdered. Years later, in his memory, a gothic stone cross was erected 
and stood in the gardens where it remained for over three hundred 
years until it was removed due to renovations. As soon as it was 
moved motorists and pedestrians alike, started to report seeing the 
Scarscowe Lady standing at the roadside where, years earlier, the 
cross would have stood. Accidentally bumping into one spook is bad 
enough but how about if you found yourself surrounded by them? 
On Longmoor Lane in Fazakerley, you can find the old orphanage and 
workhouse known as the Cottage Homes which stands partially in ru-
ins and open to the elements.  
 
People wandering past the bottom of the lane which leads up to the 
various buildings and clock tower often describe how they were sud-
denly surrounded by lines of children dressed in clothes of the late 
1800s, who all stand in single file. One witness making his way back 
home late one night from the Royal British Legion actually found him-
self being clawed at by these phantom children who seemed to be 
pleading for his help. Suddenly, without warning and as quickly as 
they had materialised, they vanished… 
 
Not far from the Cottage Homes, on the corner of the ribbon of tarmac 
that dissects the Grand National course, Melling Road, and Seeds Lane, 
people out walking their dogs in the evening often describe how phan-
tom footsteps walk up behind them and follow them around the corner 
and down Seeds Lane as far as the old railway bridge which is now 
part of the Cheshire Lines. One elderly woman even describes how she 
thought she was about to be mugged when she heard heavy footfalls 
run up behind her. Only a few miles away outside Tue Brook House, in 
West Derby, a different set of footsteps is often heard as it is here that 
invisible horses have been heard to rush along the lane and come to a 
halt outside this comparably small dwelling. These noises were regu-
larly heard during the late 1960s and early 1970s but have now be-
come something of a rarity.  
 
Another common ghostly 
visitor to Lancashire and 
Merseyside’s roads are the 
white ladies who often 
turn up uninvited to terrify 
unweary travelers. People 
driving down the Hightown 
bends often report seeing 
a white female figure dur-
ing the Christmas period, 
often described as smiling, 
standing amongst the 
grave stones in St Mary’s 
Church in Little Crosby.  
 
Here it is said that every house and building is haunted and history 
seeps from every nook and cranny. Perhaps this is not surprising given 
that the name for the land surrounding the village is called The Bury-
ing Ground Plantation.  
 
Another sad long forgotten soul is often encountered wandering along 
the A677 Preston to Blackburn road, near the walls of the haunted 
Samlesbury Hall. Scores of motorists have described how they knocked 
over, or narrowly avoided hitting, a woman dressed in white. One such 
witness deserted his car with the lights on and the engine running 
after he described mowing down a woman dressed in white who sud-
denly stepped off the pavement into the path of his car.  
 
Another motorist was found sitting on the kerb sobbing pitifully by 
police after he had hit a women described as wearing a white full 
length flowing dress. He searched the grass verge and bushes, and 
even beneath his car, but could find no trace of her. There’s even the 
case of the bus driver who, one stormy night, slowed down and pulled 
up alongside a woman he described as wearing a long white coat, who 
he thought was struggling home in the rain. As he opened the doors to 
let her on the bus she simply wasn’t there anymore! The white lady in 
question is thought to be the tragic shade of Dorothy Southworth who 
lived at Salmesbury Hall which stands sheltered beneath the trees on 
the other side of the low wall that skirts the road. She is said to have 
descended into depression, and finally passed away of a broken heart, 
after witnessing the love of her life, Richard Hoghton, murdered by her 
brother after he discovered their intentions to elope.  
 
On the Formby Bypass near the Weld Blundell pub, another ghostly 
lady was often seen wandering on the main carriageway amongst the 
traffic. The ghost, known locally as the Green Lady, is thought to be 
Katherine Mossack who lived close by at the very haunted Mossack 
Hall. Her meanderings onto the main road were so numerous during 
the 1940s and 50s that the entire area was renamed Lady Green and 
has kept that name to this very day.  
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 A phantom white lady who isn’t so well known and who hasn’t been 
reported, as far as I’m aware, for scores of years, is the Scottsons 
Farm White Lady, who had terrified the good people of Croxteth for 
over a hundred years. In my book, The Dawning Of A New Age, I re-
count the story told to me by my father of how his childhood friends 
parents, the Chadwicks, had a terrifying meeting with the jay walking 
spook one still night in the early 1930s. Mr. and Mrs. Chadwick were 
travelling along the East Lancashire Road on their way home from 
Carr Mill to Norris Green, Liverpool, in their motorbike and sidecar, 
when he decided to take a short cut down what is now Parkstile Lane. 
The couple hurtled along the lane, past the nunnery, and over the 
hump backed bridge towards home. Ahead of them bathed in 
moonlight nestled behind some tall trees and the smaller trees of the 
apple orchard, stood a large farmhouse named the Park Stile but 
which was better known locally as Scottsons Farm.  
 
As they neared the farm gate a female figure emerged wearing a 
white dress which billowed out behind her, that wandered straight 
into the middle of the lane. Chadwick could do nothing but hang on 
tight and prepare himself for the impact…but there wasn’t one! Once 
the bike and sidecar skidded to a halt Mr. Chadwick looked back over 
his shoulder to see the apparition continuing across the lane unhin-
dered until it passed through a low hawthorn hedge and vanished 
near the pitch black waters of a pond.  

It was then that his wife’s hysterical screaming brought him back to 
reality. It later transpired that she, and the sidecar, had passed 
straight through the ghost. It was the white ladies empty black eye 
sockets which terrified her and on finally returning home a doctor was 
called who eventually sedated her. From that day on neither of the 
Chadwicks ventured onto Parkstile Lane again and Mrs. Chadwick 
steadfastly refused to sleep with the light off just in case the ghost 
returned to claim her soul.  
 
There are two theories which supposedly explained the ghost. One 
said she was the daughter of a previous farmer who had been mur-
dered after an incestuous relationship threatened to come to light, 
while another described how she was a sleep walker who wandered 
out of the farmhouse and onto the lane before finally stumbling down 
the slope and drowning in the icy waters of the pond opposite.  
The area has drastically changed since then which may account for 
why her shade hasn’t been seen for many years. The farm has long 
since disappeared and is now waste land near a school while the pond 
has been drained and the reclaimed land covered with modern houses. 
 
So, the next time you’re travelling alone in your car late at night and 
you suddenly feel an icy chill run up your spine please don’t be scared. 
You may just have passed one of the highways many restless phan-
toms… 

DUE TO ALL THE MEDIA HYPE OCTOBER 31st IS 
GIVEN, MAPIT HAVE MADE IT POLICY NOT TO 
WORK ON THAT DAY. SO… WE GET TO HAVE A 
DAY OFF. WE WILL BE BACK IN NOVEMBER AFTER 

ALL THE HYPE IS OVER… 
IN THE MEANTIME, WE HOPE 
YOU HAVE A... 
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mailto:ian.tomalin@1stpublisherservices.co.uk�


WELL THAT’S IT FOR ANOTHER YEAR. ITS BEEN AN EXCEPTION 2010 
FOR CROP FORMATIONS. WE LOOK FORWARD TO SEEING MORE  

SPECTACULAR FORMATIONS NEXT YEAR. 
SPECIAL THANKS TO THE PHOTOGRAPHERS: 

STEVE ALEXANDER, & VIANNE MUSCAST 

Avebury Avenue,                                             
Nr Avebury, Wiltshire.                               
Reported 16th August. 

Meadow Court Farm,                                          
St Andrew. Guernsey.                                    
Reported 23rd August. 

Avebury Manor,                    
Nr Avebury, Wiltshire.               
Reported 27th August. 

 

 

The modern UFO phenomenon began in the 1940s. Yet despite decades of evidence, and the fact that opinion polls (such as Gallup) have consistently shown that the majority of peo-
ple believe that flying saucers are real, this phenomenon has yet to be seriously and systematically investigated by the academic and scientific mainstream. Why? In large part, it has to 
do with the hypothesis that unexplained UFO sightings represent encounters with artificial, intelligently-controlled craft of non-terrestrial origin. Extraordinary evidence, such as an 
alien body or an intact craft, has yet to be made publicly available; many claim that such evidence is indispensable to justify any serious investigation at all into this issue, as claims 
that Earth has been visited by a non-terrestrial intelligence are inherently extraordinary. But while perhaps intuitively correct, this notion crumbles in the face of logical reasoning and 
facts. Naturally, this begs the question, “If the presence of extraterrestrials on Earth is not an inherently extraordinary claim, then what is?” An example soon comes to mind. Bigfoot 
sightings typically occur in the northwestern United States of America. Whether or not Bigfoot exists (and let me be “clear” that I do not intend to argue for or against the existence of 
Bigfoot in this op-ed), what matters here is that in the case of Bigfoot, there does in fact exist a clear frame of reference justifying a standard of proof far higher than would normally 
be required for a phenomenon new to science. The region as a whole is highly populated, includes major urban areas, and enjoys a modern, fully-developed infrastructure of roads, 
airports, hiking trails, etc that allow people more or less free access to even the remotest parts of the region. Large numbers of scientists and experienced outdoorsmen have operated 
throughout the region for more than a century, and in that time have achieved intimate familiarity with the area’s fauna, large and small. As such, one has at least some reasonable 
basis to claim that, if Bigfoot exists, its existence would probably have been confirmed by now. The notion of Bigfoot as an extraordinary claim requiring extraordinary evidence 
stems from a frame of reference firmly based in sound logic and relevant facts. 

However, no comparable frame of reference exists for UFOs. Far from having an intimate, century-long 
understanding of other solar systems (even in our own part of the galaxy), we in fact know virtually noth-
ing about them. According to the “Extrasolar Planets Encyclopedia” maintained by Jean Schneider of the 
CNRS-LUTH Paris Observatory, as of the writing of this essay only 460 extrasolar planets have been dis-
covered—most of them gas giants like Jupiter, and none of them similar to our own. We do not even know 
where the Earth-like planets are or how many of them there are, let alone how many of them have intelli-
gent life—or even life at all. Figuring out how many planets contain intelligent beings of sufficient techno-
logical sophistication to perform interstellar travel is barely (if at all) even on the radar screen yet. As such, 
the prevailing assumption—that interstellar travel is extremely rare or even non-existent (in our corner of 
the galaxy at least) —is made with no basis whatsoever in observable fact. As such, the notion that reports 
of objects appearing to be intelligently controlled craft of non-terrestrial origin must be subjected to ex-
tremely high standards of evidence similarly lacks basis in fact. Despite the extraordinary things our as-
tronomers have accomplished in recent decades, even the nearer reaches of deep space remain a near-total 
mystery. We’ve yet to even detect other Earth-like planets, let alone acquire the degree of detailed knowl-
edge about such planets that would justify current demands that abnormally high standards of evidence be 
met before science entertains the possibility of extraterrestrials visiting Earth Given our current frame of 
reference, there is simply no logical reason to hold reports appearing to be of non-terrestrial craft to any 
higher standards of evidence than is customary for other previously unknown phenomena encountered by 
science. Granted, the possibility of interstellar travel is difficult for many to comprehend. But cell phones, 
the Internet—even such now-antiquated technologies as radio and the film projector—would have per-
plexed even the most advanced scholars of the ancient or medieval world. And yet, we think of all those 
things as commonplace today. Given human history, it does not take a great deal of imagination to hy-
pothesize the existence elsewhere of technology far beyond our current understanding. 

If we are to hold those UFO reports apparently caused by sightings of unknown craft of probable non-terrestrial origin to the abnormally high standards of evidence currently deemed 
acceptable, we must do so based on a solid, logical frame of reference derived from facts, and not from vague, poorly thought-out, and emotionally-derived notions that aliens and 
interstellar travel are somehow “wacky” or “out-there.” Even the most rudimentary survey of human history compels any thinking person to accept the potential for technology based 
on principles that we do not at the moment comprehend, and be open-minded about the possibility that maybe, just maybe others have solved advanced technological riddles before we 
have. Otherwise, we shall be no wiser than the Aztecs, who thought the Spaniards were gods due simply to their technological head start on things like ship design and metallic weap-
onry, or those (at the time) eminent scholars at the turn of the last century, who loudly proclaimed from the heights of academic authority that powered flight simply could not be done. 



During January of 2010 a historic two day conference was held at the Royal 
Society in London, discussing the search for alien life and the implications for 
the world if we find it. I used to run the MoD’s UFO project and I follow the 
latest scientific developments in relation to the question of whether or not 
we’re alone in the Universe. I attended on both days, heard a series of fasci-
nating presentations and had the chance to have some private discussions with 
many of the key figures. The full title of the event was “The detection of ex-
traterrestrial life and the consequences for science and society”. Normally you 
might expect such an event to be organised by the British UFO Research As-
sociation. But this was the Royal Society, an organisation founded in 1660, 
whose members have included legendary figures such as Isaac Newton, 
Charles Darwin, Albert Einstein and Stephen Hawking.  
 
The event included representatives from NASA, the European Space Agency 
and the UN Office for Outer Space affairs. Physicists, chemists, biologists, 
astronomers, anthropologists and even theologians came together to discuss a 
subject which, a few years ago, would have been regarded at best as fringe 
science. Speakers included Colin Pillinger, designer of the ill-fated Beagle 2 
spacecraft, and Frank Drake, the first person to send a message into space in a 
deliberate attempt to signal our presence to extraterrestrials. Attendees in-
cluded Jill Tarter, the astronomer on whom the character of Ellie Arroway is 
based in the movie Contact. Lord Martin Rees, the Astronomer Royal and 
President of the Royal Society, chaired a number of the sessions. 
 
Plenty of time was devoted to updating attendees on the latest scientific pro-
gress. A few years ago we had no evidence of any planets other than those in 
our solar system. Now we’ve discovered over 400 planets around other stars. 
Radio telescopes scan the skies, listening for signals from extraterrestrial civi-
lisation and do so with power unimaginable just a few years ago. We are look-
ing and listening further into the Universe than ever before, striving for the 
answer to the ultimate question: is Earth unique in supporting life and if so, 
why? Or as many scientists now believe, is the Universe teeming with life? 
Frank Drake believes there may be 10,000 civilisations in our galaxy alone, 
but points out that given the staggering number of stars in the galaxy, this 
would mean only 1 star in 10 million would support such a world. Cosmolo-
gist and best-selling author Paul Davies refers to the lack of a signal as “the 
eerie silence”. Frank Drake says that given that our search has only really 
scratched the surface, the silence isn’t eerie, but predictable. So what are the 
big issues that arise? They fall into a number of headings. 
 
Friend or Foe? 
If we find life and it’s more than just picking up a signal or find-
ing alien microbes, will they be friendly, like ET, or will they be 
something like the aliens in the movie Independence Day, here to 
exterminate us? Views were split. Frank Drake and others be-
lieved that we might have much to gain, in terms of scientific 
knowledge. It’s been suggested that civilisations might broadcast 
information about themselves – a sort of cosmic Facebook. Might 
we tap in and learn something helpful? Others pointed out what 
has happened in our own history when a technologically advanced 
society has encountered a more primitive one. Our trying to find 
aliens, some believe, is like the Aztecs seeking out the Conquista-
dors. If the cosmic phone rings, said Professor Simon Conway 
Morris, don’t answer. It’s too late, of course. We’ve been a detect-
able civilisation for decades as television signals leak out into 
space.  
 
Don’t Panic! 
If we discover alien life, many people think there will be mass panic. If we 
faced an alien invasion, clearly that would be true. But delegates suggested 
that a mere announcement would have little effect. Opinion polls already 
show that large numbers of people believe in alien life, with many believing 
we’re already being visited. Add to this the fact that sci-fi movies have em-
bedded the idea of aliens firmly in people’s minds and there isn’t a problem. 
After all, in 1996, NASA announced they’d found a Martian meteorite with  
evidence of life. President Clinton made an announcement, David Bowie’s 
song Life on Mars got a lot of airplay, but people got on with their lives.  

Religion. 
It’s often stated that discovery of other civilisations would undermine and 
shatter world religions. Delegates weren’t so sure. Professor Ted Peters, a 
theologian, briefed the meeting on some survey results that suggested that 
rather than undermining people’s religious beliefs – whatever their faith – it 
would strengthen them, by making God’s creation seem even bigger and more 
wonderful. Not everyone agreed. Paul Davies thought Christians, in particular, 
would have a problem, given their central belief that Jesus died to save us. If 
we discover other civilisations, it would raise the awkward question, why just 
us? 
 
Who Speaks for Planet Earth? 
Who would take the lead in dealing with all of this? As one delegate put it, if 
an alien spacecraft docks with the International Space Station, do we call the 
Defence Department or the State Department? One proposal was that the 
United Nations take the lead. There is an intriguing precedent. The Voyager 1 
spacecraft, currently on its way to the stars, contained a message from the 
Secretary General of the United Nations. In part, this read “I send greetings on 
behalf of the people of our planet. We step out of our solar system into the 
universe seeking only peace and friendship”. 
 
UFOs. 
The conference wasn’t billed as being about UFOs. The term hardly cropped 
up at all in the formal presentations, but was discussed a little more openly in 
the breaks, over coffee and biscuits. But in many respects this was the 
‘elephant in the room’. After all, as ufologists often point out, why search for 
life ‘out there’ if it’s already ‘down here’? The irony of putting on an event 
like this when UFO sightings are at record levels was not lost on attendees. In 
one discussion period someone pointed out how unscientific it was for the 
MoD to cut its UFO project when there were many cases where there was 
good evidence that something strange had been seen, such as sightings wit-
nessed by pilots and tracked on radar. “Extraordinary claims require extraordi-
nary evidence”, Lord Rees responded, looking a little uncomfortable and 
moving the discussion on. 
 
Conspiracy Theories. 
When people interested in UFOs found out about the Royal Society event they 
were shocked and intrigued. But their mood soon turned to suspicion and 
anger. Conspiracy theories started almost immediately and the event is being 
widely discussed on various websites, blogs and forums. The feeling in the 

UFO community is that this proves the powers that be know that we’re being 
visited. They think this meeting was preparing the way for official confirma-
tion of an alien presence. 
 
Conclusions. 
Sci-fi writer Arthur C. Clarke once said “Two possibilities exist: either we are 
alone in the Universe or we are not. Both are equally terrifying”. I agree. The 
question of whether there’s other life in the Universe is probably the biggest 
and most profound question we can ask. We may soon get an answer.  
 
In a field where there are so many uncertainties, only one thing is certain. The 
day we make first contact will change our world forever... 

SPECIAL THANKS TO FATE MAGAZINE 



 

 

The BITC has become one of the leading educational courses of its kind throughout the UK and overseas,  
covering subjects such as Forensic Parapsychology, Anomalistic Psychology & The Scientific Study of Anomalous 

Phenomena. The BITC is currently only available as a correspondent course. Students obtaining the BITC will 
receive the course if full along with a free CD-Rom containing thousands of photographs, newsclippings and 
documents. The BITC consists of 20 modules and question sheets. Students will be required to complete all 
question sheets and return them to MAPIT Head Office for marking. On receipt MAPIT will dispatch a one  

hundred question examination sheet. On passing the BITC, students will receive a BITC Certificate &  
Confidential Registration Document. The BITC has no time limits. Students have as long as they wish to  

complete and return to MAPIT Head Office. It is not compulsory for students to sit the BITC Examination paper, 
however it is necessary if students wish to become active researchers or investigators.  

 
The BITC is constructed under the guidelines set by SEP—The Scientific Establishment of Parapsychology and is 
compiled by investigators, academics and scientists from around the world. Students can contact MAPIT if they 
are having any difficulties whilst sitting the BITC. Useful information can also be found on the MAPIT Web Site:  

 

http://www.mapit.kk5.org  
 

Students that pass the BITC can obtain assistance with investigation, research, analysis or be put in contact 
with an organisation in their area. Many organisations across the UK recognise the BITC qualification and are 

well aware of its standards. Our qualification may allow students to join an organisation and immediately  
become activists without the need to sit other courses. BITC Examination papers require 75% of questions to be 

correct. Anything less will result in failure. The BITC can be sat by students of any age and need no previous 
knowledge. Further courses are available such as the AITC Advanced Course. The AITC is only available to BITC 
registered students. MAPIT & SEP can also assist in regards further studies and UK available courses in Forensic 

Parapsychology, Anomalistic Psychology and many others. Organisations that have their investigators BITC  
Registered can become associated with SEP. Associated groups, organisations & establishments can obtain  

assistance from SEP & MAPIT in regards investigation, research, administration etc and must adhere to the SEP 
& MAPIT Protocols. SEP & MAPIT will also distribute investigations to associated groups, organisations and  

establishments if in the locality of the investigation. SEP & MAPIT also offer their full range of services such as 
analysis, training sessions, events etc. 

 
 

The BITC costs just £50.00 in total consisting of Registration £10.00 
& Coursework £40.00 

Total U.S. Overseas cost $120.00      Total European cost 60.00 Euro. 
 
 

If interested in sitting the BITC or AITC course, simply send your total 
course fee to MAPIT Head Office, making sure to include your full 

postal address and details of which course you would like to obtain. 
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