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      Grey Aliens and the Harvesting 
of Souls

      “Nigel Kerner’s shocking new book totally redefines the nature of the alien presence on our planet. In a detailed study that is certain to send shockwaves throughout the world of UFO research, Kerner offers a terrifying theory to explain the presence of the so-called extraterrestrial Greys on our world. Far from being the benevolent visitors that many abductees believe them to be, in reality aliens are cold and clinical creatures whose stark and terrible task is to reap and manipulate our very life force—the human soul—for purposes both nefarious and ominous. A book that should, and must, be read.”

      NICK REDFERN, AUTHOR OF
FINAL EVENTS:

ALIEN ABDUCTIONS, THE GOVERNMENT, AND THE AFTERLIFE
 


    

  
    
       

       

       

       

      
        Is God willing to prevent evil, but not able?
      

      
        Then he is not omnipotent.
      

      
        Is he able, but not willing?
      

      
        Then he is malevolent.
      

      
        Is he both able and willing?
      

      
        Then whence cometh evil?
      

      
        Is he neither able nor willing?
      

      Then why call him God?


      EPICURUS, GREEK PHILOSOPHER,
341–270 BCE

    

  
    
      NOTE TO THE READER

      Author-Coined Terms

      In this work, the author has coined or provided specialized definitions of certain words that are unique to this discussion, such as 
Brind 
(brain mind) and 
Godverse
 (a universe that is eternal and thus timeless, where all the extremes of values that are perfect are inherent and free). A complete list of these terms and their meanings has been provided in the Glossary at the back of the book for your ready reference.
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      Introduction

      I was passing through the East End of London with my fellow schoolmates, on our way to see the famous Tower of London. The year was 1960. I was fourteen years old, and we were all, my mates and I, full of the exuberances of youth that were natural at that age. There was excitement, even joy, in the form of a zest running like soft brush strokes of stinging nettles around the extremities of my body, joy in anticipation of what was waiting for us all just a few meters ahead on one thousand square meters of pure history—history wrapped up in ghosts and human ghouls that marked the jagged desultory corridors of a British past.

      Prior to that day, I had never taken ghosts as a phenomenon seriously enough to give even a lingering thought to them. I had always been a dreadful cynic. My mind has naturally never had a penchant for the belief in anything that I could not see, feel, or touch. Ghosts were definitely out. But something really strange happened on that first trip to the Tower. I suddenly felt real fear at one point on the tour. I remember feeling annoyed at myself at not being able to explain why. The fear arose just there, at a particular location, and nowhere else. There was nothing forbidding about the place, it was a kind of lobby from which a staircase descended. The fear was completely irrational, and this irritated me more.

      Reason had been my lifelong agent of assurance, but reason deserted me at that point. It was inexplicable. There was of course the underlying prompt suggesting that I was subconsciously tapping into all I had heard about ghosts and the Tower. This was possible, but it was intriguing that I felt no fear whatsoever in any other part of the Tower. I have since been back to the ancient edifice several times and on every single occasion felt the same gut-wrenching fear at that particular spot.

      This curious phenomenon was the only strange inexplicable experience in my life, till much later. The lack of resolution of this mystery annoyed me for a long time, but it did trigger a sort of perverse fascination with things inexplicable, setting a route forward for me to a much more open mind about such things, particularly the nature of our reality. Despite my experience in the Tower, as I continued with my education, science was my root and branch, and the simple questions of everyday physical reality were settled with the equations that balanced this reality on either side of an equal sign.

      Then, when my son was about the same age, he posed a question to me that led me to a discovery that blew my mind and called into question all that I had previously believed to be real. My son’s mind had my respect. He was not a frivolous boy by nature. A studious and highly intelligent young man, he would always pose questions that required some pretty nifty thinking to find an answer. The answer to this particular question took twenty-two years, and when it finally arrived, it was most certainly not the answer I expected. The question was: “Dad, are UFOs real?”

      I first set out to investigate the UFO phenomenon to prove to my son that it was all nonsense and that the world was full of timid, gullible, paranoid sorts who would believe anything that would cause raised eyebrows in the interest of conversational anecdotes, party pieces, and downright attention seeking. I thought that all it would take was some clear coherent study and painstaking research and I would soon see off these prophets of doom, despondency, and distortion. I saw it as a lesson for my boy, which as a father I would be proud to offer. I set a strict scale of objectivity, and with a super ferret for a senior researcher, I set out to blow the lid off the canard I thought it all to be.

      Within one year of seriously looking at it all, I was folded up like a dead spider in ignominious retreat from this point of view. My research revealed that not only was the UFO phenomenon true—beyond a shadow of a doubt—but also that the whole thing pointed to the most deadly secret in the world. It was a secret that turned known human history on its head and revealed a conspiracy so terrifying that it struck at the very root of the value of our existence as a species. It cut through the bases of all religions, science, and social semantics. The range of concatenate associations and knowledge fields I had to look at turned out to be so vast that it took me nearly two decades to do the subject justice.

      I came to the inescapable conclusion that not only were UFOs real, but that 
Homo sapiens sapiens
—which we call the primary controlling living species on this planet—is a genetically farmed species, farmed for the utilitarian purposes of the occupants of the UFOs: alien extraterrestrials. Our awesome vanity as a species, it seems, has prevented us from seeing what has been in front of our very noses for millennia. We have known nothing about it, just as a laboratory rat knows nothing about the fact that it is in an artificial environment. The rat has not decided to be in the laboratory; it knows nothing about its genetically determined body with red eyes and white fur. It goes about its business in its cage thinking that this is all there is to its world. It has no clue that a strange species alien to its own is giving it and its companions time to be themselves, providing food, and then making them pay the price. The price is capture and, if they are unlucky, pain. Their bodies are used as measuring devices for someone else’s end.

      Yes, folks! It is my contention that we were farmed into existence in our present form as the species 
Homo sapiens sapiens 
by a superior alien intelligence just as we, in turn, farm other animal intelligences less than ours, in farms and laboratories all over the world.

      This book is my insight into the frightening phenomenon of alien abduction and interception in the affairs of the human race. Abductees report the removal of sperm and ova and the making of hybrid babies. The abduction phenomenon cannot, it seems, be explained away as the aberration of an unbalanced mind or the result of a state of “sleep paralysis.” Over a million people in the United States alone report the same experiences with the same key factors present. The book takes a serious look at the situation in terms of the sociological consequences of this profound threat to our humanity, with strict recourse to purely scientific rather than mystical paradigms.

      The position is taken that this is a purely physical phenomenon. The grey aliens are similar to the probes we send to planets like Mars. In the course of the book, I will explain what I have discovered about how and why they were sent out to explore a hostile universe and the wide-ranging nature of their interceptions in human affairs. For example, the book proposes that racism and other forms of discrimination might well have their origins in the programming of humanity by this alien species, which has tried to prevent interbreeding in order to protect the experimental integrity of specific isolated groups of humanity. Hitler reportedly saw these beings, who then showed him their ideal future man—blonde and blue-eyed, the Aryan ideal. The properties of the skin pigment melanin, which surrounds a cell nucleus and thus protects the DNA of those who have darker skins against alien interference, is discussed as a plausible reason for the fact that alien abduction is far more prevalent in the northern hemisphere than anywhere else on the planet.

      I am only too aware that I am treading an unfamiliar path and in many cases laying down new paths in previously uncharted territory. For this reason, I have been careful to base my conclusions about grey alien interceptions on actual reports from reliable witnesses, among them doctors, teachers, policemen, pilots, and high-ranking military officials. These reports describe encounters with alien craft and alien abduction. Additionally, I present accounts of a certain category of near-death experience that strangely seems to mirror the abduction experience.

      Many years before 
The Da Vinci Code
 and the issues surrounding it became a hot controversial topic, I suggested—citing evidence from the Gospel of John and the Book of Revelation—that Jesus Christ may well have left a biological line into the future. In this book, I will present this evidence in the context of my thesis that the 
immaculate 
biological line of Jesus Christ was a line free of alien genetic manipulation. Citing the fact that the human body is 65 to 75 percent water, I suggest that the 
living water 
of which Jesus spoke expressed the potential of this biological line to clean up the alien-intercepted lines of humanity.

      My previous book, 
The Song of the Greys, 
was a serious look at the UFO phenomenon as a signal that extraterrestrial intercession in the affairs of humankind by alien beings had really happened and is, in verifiable truth, happening on this planet. It drew so much controversy and raised so many questions—both for myself in the writing and through intelligent public comment—that I was compelled to take on certain derived implications with this book.

      I have been stunned by what I have discovered regarding the likely consequences for all of us in the family of humanity of the greatest secret kept from us by our governments. The earth 
was 
our home. It is now theirs. I do not wish to be chilling in this scenario, but it does prompt conclusions that force us to take a long hard look at the entire existential vista that we have taken for granted over the millennia. If I am right, history as we know it is bunk. As a father, I sincerely hope that I am wrong and that in future moments, when we look at our children and grandchildren in pride, admiration, and love, we will still be able to smile.

      Through most of my life I have been allergic to organized religion. It has been this way since my childhood. Nothing and no one was able to make me see past the rational and look at the behests of religious polemics that demanded faith, belief, and unconditional trust in what I saw as mostly needs-based social drivel steeped in unreason. But when I started to look deeply into the UFO phenomenon, I found I was being inexorably drawn into taking a look at religious premises I would never have dreamed were relevant. In time, it forced me to look carefully at the record of the great religious teachers and their sayings and their works. It required a detailed examination of their plausibility and veracity.

      To my astonishment, the UFO phenomenon became more and more the first cousin of religion, particularly in relation to the great prophets and teachers of the great religions, a cast of main players in the drama of discovery. I looked at all the personal information about them that I, myself, and my researchers could lay eyes on over the fifteen years it took to research the subject. I looked at both the conventional party line of the various organized religions and the noncanonical texts, which I found in many cases to provide more accurate descriptions of the great teachers and their works. And the world of religious knowledge exploded in my face. It did so particularly in the name of Jeshua Ben Joseph and Siddhartha Gautama, commonly known as the Buddha. The process of re-reading what the great teachers meant in the light of modern scientific discoveries has taught me that knowledge is the key to it all: there is nothing more worthwhile than the search for and discovery of the truths of our existence.

      Yet it seems that only the scientific outlook drives most of the minds leading the edges of discovery on our planet and that curious principle we call truth. Every newborn baby now faces its first breath at the behest of this axiom. All power to achieve is slowly being siphoned and bottlenecked in a resolution that points to no meaning and purpose beyond the day’s own troubles. The highs and lows of mental resolve are tacitly assumed to be no more than the result of purely chemical functions that drive a carcass that begins rotting the moment it is conceived. From this perspective, our ultimate legacy is a dead, go-nowhere, existential paradigm that questions no more why poets hide in the places where a lark sings or a rainbow sleeps. Nothing could be further from the truth. To truly see reality, we need to look at our existential situation from all points of view at once, combining the views of the physicist, biologist, sociologist, philosopher, poet, and priest.

      If you are a brave soul, let me take you into a sensational story. Let me put before you something that took me over a decade to believe and come to terms with, even after I had all the evidence to suggest that I should have believed it in the first place. It might change the very base of your thinking, as it did mine. I cannot promise you the last word in truth. I can promise you an interesting quest, at least. I can also promise you a glimpse at the glory of your own mind, as you unravel with me answers that I might not have seen and you might have spotted, perhaps for the very first time in the history of our precious humanity—at least this time around!
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      1

      A Beginning of Sorts

      Of all unexplained phenomena, UFOs and alien abduction seem to arouse the greatest popular intrigue, when judged from the number of hits on the subject collated from the Internet.

      The sighting of mysterious craft in the sky and encounters with strange, nonhuman, extraterrestrial entities have been described for millennia. Cave paintings and petroglyphs dated from 40,000 years ago show nonhuman beings that are often depicted with strange craft that are quite clearly not planetary bodies. A large number of ancient historical and theosophical texts describe beings from the sky coming to this Earth and investing their ways within indigenous primal societies on this planet.

      It is clearly an enigma that humankind, now seen to be of a lineage of some five million years, could not, until relatively recent times, develop such a simple artifact as the wheel. This gives rise to questions such as: What prompted the sudden and totally unprecedented surge in technological development that was the signature tune of Cro-Magnon man’s appearance in the fossil record thirty to forty thousand years ago? Why, even after this, did it take tens of thousands of years of plodding technological progress before the genus 
Homo sapiens sapiens 
suddenly progressed from throwing stones and flying kites made from stretched bat wings to launching rockets into space? What produced the remarkable surge of development in the last two hundred years or so that now allows us to explore the outer planets in our solar system, when we achieved, in terms of technological progress, virtually nothing before that? We have gone from the cotton jenny to a Cray computer in just three human lifetimes, from the merest sense of the rudiments of life to the threading of polypeptide chains of amino acids for the creation of life, from the primitive understanding of a cell to the cloning of an entire animal through DNA transfer from the cell nucleus.

      Is our accession through time, as a species of sentient, intelligent, living beings, an independent development isolated to natural processes and procedures on this planet, or has something out of this world intercepted us and provided aids and prompts to our development? Are we now a sponsored species, lab rats used and secured for the purposes of entities of extraterrestrial origin? Could they be far more intelligent and have their own agenda that might have involved genetically engineering a monkey to produce our genus?

      The thesis of evolution put forward by Charles Darwin is commonly used to explain concatenate development to betterment. Development comes with the passage of time through the natural survival of the 
fit



test 
and therefore the 
best. 
This is regarded as an incidental and fortuitous process that depends on mere chance to genetically bring about the development of the larger brain capacity that makes us capable of better and better things. As an aside, it might be worth asking why Neanderthals did not go to the moon before we did, since their brains were larger than ours!

      In my last published book, 
The Song of the Greys,
 I put forward my own reasons for believing the explosive notion that evolution as it is commonly interpreted (and not in the original way in which Darwin actually described its philosophical treatise) is bunkum. I hasten to add that I also see great logical inconsistencies in the theories of creationism and intelligent design—the time-honored rivals to evolutionary theory. I will elaborate on all this later, but for now I would like to introduce my suggestion that no such thing as evolvement to betterment is possible in light of the universal law underlying it all, the second law of thermodynamics (SLOT). The SLOT breaks down all physical things in the universe into greater situations of randomness and chaos with time, decaying all things into smaller and smaller parts till no
thing 
exists anymore.

      We all rot the moment we are conceived. When left on their own, without any tending or replenishment, all things go one way: from a better arrangement of constituent parts to a worse one. The clash of opposites is always finally settled on the side of the SLOT, when the entire span of creation is said to devolve into a dark cold nothingness: a purposeless universe of purposeless things, defining a purposeless end. This indeed is the latest assessment of the guardians of sense themselves, the scientists. The meaning of all physical verifiable existence all comes to 
non-Sense. To 
no-thing. 
They call it the 
cold death
 of the universe.

      What then are 
we, 
that we progress to know so much when the end of it all, as science prescribes, is meaninglessness dressed up in nonsense? It’s all quite mad put that way isn’t it? Yet this is the final result based upon the very latest research in cosmology. Something is quite clearly wrong here. Something hidden. Something not open to the scientific process of discovery. Something strange and so massive in its implications that it might ironically be right before our eyes, to such an extent that we cannot see the forest for the trees.

      Could there be something else other than that which is prescribed by the physical universe and its artifacts? Could the way we see it be upside down? Have the discoveries of science in our modern world led us to a point where we are going to have to radically rethink the entire existential base, as it has been revealed to us by science, religion, and philosophy in the past? Are UFOs real, and are they the hint that forces us to take a long, long look at all we have accepted and taken for granted through the millennia as the 
Truth
?

      Most of us have asked the questions: Who are we? Why are we here? Where are we going? These questions are set at the deepest root of our existential base as human beings.

      To some of us, these questions have no pertinence or interest value at all. Events in our day-to-day lives progress inevitably and are enough, it seems, to occupy and fulfill our humanity. But to some, these questions provide an incessant prompt that continues within to tax our mind, our sense of ourselves, our sense of others, and the way we relate to our physical and emotional environment. With some of us it goes even deeper, reaching into the final definitions of our very being, in a quest that takes us out of physical sensory perspectives to a horizon that reaches beyond those limits. In my quest to discover the truth about UFOs, I found that I had to look at these questions and see if the grand visions of a world beyond sight, touch, taste, hearing, and smell are simply founded in the abstractions of faith, belief, and trust, or if they are more fundamentally verifiable through our capacity for reason and logic.

      Why did we have a Jesus Christ, a Mohammed, a Buddha? Were these seemingly wondrous expressions of humanity a collection of dreamers, fools, and charlatans, mere respondents to the hard defines of a physical world that all too easily provided pain and emotional suffering for so many as the norm of daily living routine? Or, were they truly the most glorious pioneering revealers of a wonderful truth that most of us have not discovered? Were they indeed what they claimed to be in their own terms?

      All through the centuries, human beings have sought truth. History, as we may know or reveal it within accepted human capability, is a chronology of effect, judged in event perspective. We have judged these events in terms of a reality based overwhelmingly on the physical, so the derivatives of tens of thousands of years of such observation are reflected now in the loss of what might be termed the more ephemeral, aesthetic, and spiritual value outlook and our settlement, instead, for the object-oriented materialistic outlook. This is not a question. It is a charge.

      This result is an inevitable outcome of the ongoing dismantling of order into chaos throughout the physical universe, defined by science in the second law of thermodynamics with the concept of entropy. Entropy is the measure of disorder in any given situation and the consequent reduction in final value terms, judged against the only real ultimate value—existence itself. We have set our store in the narrower perspective of a unit of flesh, a perspective that describes the square meter of space that includes our physicality and is dominated by it.

      I am writing this on a plane, high above the terrestrial space we call France. Her meaning is an effect of the eye, set in rigid geometric patterns of brown and green, anonymous arrangements that from the window of the aircraft seem little more than the markings on a giant counterpane. Yet, upon it rests the glory of a million you’s and me’s: tiny points so small that my vision, my hearing, my sense of smell, of touch, or taste, may never discern them. In my thoughts, the bland checkerboard lives—France lives in the smile of a child down there, in the weathered furrows of a farmer’s face, the gay swirling skirt of a woman awash with her beauty, the downed head of a mother alone, abandoned with her starving infant in some tenement in Toulouse. When viewed as physical entities with the physical eyes that 
see, 
they are less than specks of dust on my French counterpane. But when viewed through the mind’s abstract eye, these are human beings, each magnificent. Such is discernment without the physical senses.

      In terms of atoms, we are all physical, insignificant, minute. If this is true in our local planetary perspective, how much smaller in meaning is physical sensibility when placed against the size of the stars, galaxies, and the expanse of the universe? But in 
thought,
 we are grander than the universe, because we can stretch our perspective to include every galaxy, every star, every planet. In the human mind’s eye, the scope is grander than the universe. In the human physical eye, it is reduced to a speck we cannot even see.

      Why do we let the minute dominate the vast? In the materialistic outlook so prevalent in what we call the developed societies, we confine our perspective to more and more limited horizons—horizons as confined as the property of an atom, the smallest signature of force that, in conspiracy with all of its own kind, provides the vast forces that now dominate the physical universe of matter and therefore us. In the tragedy of all tragedies, the materialistic outlook increasingly limits even the perspectives of the mind’s eye to the directives of the second law of thermodynamics.

      At the same time, all things can be seen as immortal in apparent contradiction to the second law. A seed continues in subsequent generations of seeds. We may be said to continue in the seed of our sons and daughters. Yet, the crucial question is: What about individuality and individual knowing? Why do we dream unique dreams, plan unique schemes: dreams and schemes that are ours—yours and mine, in our personal terms—and no one else’s? What of the glories of Mozart, Michelangelo, da Vinci, Shakespeare, Tagore? Are these unique geniuses all just incidental means for the neutral expression of the universe to live and die, with no more permanent result than the physical products of their genius?

      A tree flourishes and dies, leaving no more mark on the world than its few square meters of spread. It cannot reach out and touch and change a single value outside its canopy. It is endlessly static, restricted—going nowhere. And so it will remain, till a man cuts it down or a flood washes it away, with no hope of renewal out of its own aegis, and no hope of a change it can dictate. Its seed, dry and hard, takes its identity, a fitting eulogy to its restricted scope. How different is a man, a woman.
 We can see forever, if we choose. The living seed we carry within, warm, motile, resolute, and vital, flourishes with the zest of an ancient promise—that we can beat death itself and gain a view from beyond the body, limp and ended, and start again somewhere else, maybe.

      It’s this 
maybe, 
this 
somewhere 
of uncertainty, that points a finger of eternal or temporal result. Why the maybe? Where is the somewhere?

      Some of the most respected intelligences on Earth hail Darwin’s theory of evolution and accept the progressive making of better situations for living platforms within an overall situation of gathering chaotic amelioration. This has been mistakenly taken to mean that the improvement is intrinsically, existentially, from zero to better. Nothing could be further from the truth. Scientists would have us believe that we evolved in a procedure from less to more, into our present structures—species of living beings, be they amoeba, tree, dog, or human—in an ongoing sequence of improving movement that has in billions of years produced, through a lottery of chance, a human. But the universe hasn’t existed long enough for chance to have produced even the most basic rudiment of life—a polypeptide chain of amino acids. Even Einstein confirmed the numbers just don’t fit. But much beyond that, we are supposed to believe that the immense intricate complexity of a human came out of a system that exponentially promulgates more and more chaos the longer it exists.

      Any serious investigator of such a claim using mathematical logic as a tool will soon throw out evolution as 
we
 generally understand it (not as Darwin wrote it), having discovered an endless series of maybes, some about as plausible as flying icebergs, involving fantastic juxtapositions of excruciatingly contrived situations. Many of these, if set to laws of probability, would require the universe to be 101000000 + n years old.

      This may be why we see so few mathematicians—who tend to test speculations with the cold dispassionate eye of the purity of reason— among these purveyors of nonsense. Why do the leaders of thought bend the straight lines of reason to a kind of safety pin of emotionally comfortable nonsense? And why do we believe them? Perhaps our sense of self-preservation cannot permit us to believe that we humans aren’t anything but the best, any place, any time. In this most basic instinctive belief, we delude ourselves into the most ludicrous denial of reason and build theses galore to try to disprove what we have striven to prove beyond a shadow of a doubt, namely that the sole business of the universe is to provide a fabulous engine for the dismantling of order into and through the infinite states of suborder in the randomized chaotic momentum of subversion we call entropy.

      
“Out of chaos comes order.”
 This is an anthem of the mad. Anyone that would try to account for the order we see in the universe as a product of chaos must bear the medallion of a fool. The same property has systematically taken from our midst all the lovers of reason that simply claimed the order in the universe was, and is, generated from 
outside 
it and not from 
within 
it.

      Scientists commonly believe that the universe was born from a point so unimaginably small as to be 
nothing. The primal identity thus emerged from what is described by science as the 
cataclysm primus, 
which provided an unimaginably hot sheet of plasma that differentiated in the first microseconds into the phenomenon of parts, creating space and time as measures and measurers of such a phenomenon. Like a tree bursting forth into branches and leaves from a tiny seed, so the universe was deployed into action in the inertia of something, or somewhere, to continue seemingly endless demarcations into fractions of a prior amalgam. But what was the amalgam prior to 
nothingness
? What was the cause of this fantastic happening? It is logically undeniable that what was prior had the greater union of parts. In fact, parts happened as a phenomenon of the universe’s emergence from this prior state, or effect, or whatever it might have been.

      Any search that might lead to the truth has to be investigated with the two main existential dispositions of humanity: the physical and the psychological. But some of the regions of the whole existential outlay that must be investigated are inherently unsure, and they are referenced against the most unreliable investigative tools. On the one side, the tools that are materially derived—the physical senses—are notoriously misleading information-gatherers, as any lawyer or scientist will tell you. On the other side, mentally derived verifications provide equally nebulous effects: thought-propagated incidental feelings, inspirations, visions, and revelations.

      So how and where can our species find reliable definitive answers to our existential predicament? Can these answers be objectively confirmed, or must they remain subjective envisioning that each of us must bear within, to be confirmed or denied without tests and verifications that provide results that are common to all?

      There is really only one final yardstick against which final truth may be seen. It is the most simple and, therefore, the most profound yardstick against which all effect is to be judged. When you clear away all the humbug—the falsely contrived chaotic ameliorations provided by the entropic momentum—that yardstick, stated simply, is: If you are there—you can know!

      What constitutes simply 
being there
? This is the only important question open for answer: 
What allows you to be there, for as long as possible, so that you can know as much as possible? 
This defines the highest existential margin. I have sought all my answers in the spirit of this alma mater.

      The current ascendance of science in defining and hallmarking quantitative and qualitative truths has generated a storm force of denial of the previous foundation of human thinking—religious beliefs and religious belief systems. People are thoroughly confused about what to believe. Such is the grand predicament we all share. As the spiritual, metaphysical perspectives lessen, the atomic and thus enforced perspectives are more firmly consolidated, driving away our ephemeral humanity and supplanting it with our physicality. This exchange has one end: the death of our humanness. It can be seen in the expression of systems that devalue our grander perspectives.

      This is the exchange of 
heart 
mind for 
machine 
mind. Life and living are measured in value against a system set in machines, with the precision-ground exactness of straight-line geometrical certitudes. This is the ecology and economy of the slide rule and binomial theorem. Could it be that the strange, seemingly emotionless, robotic creatures that have been witnessed by so many abductees are to a great extent responsible for all of this? Could they, for some reason, be shaping us in their image and likeness, grooming us to become as close to their machine-like nature as possible?

      The harrowing experience of abduction has been endured by millions of our human species all over the world now, many times over by some individuals. It points to the presence of something more advanced than humanity. It remains a mystery to this day, though dismissed by the scientific cartel that sees it as something manufactured by the human mind. I have to confess that this was my view for a long time. I lumped so called “abductees” among those ingenuous cranks and charlatans who claim all kinds of paranormal and supernatural experiences and, in so doing, give ammunition to the congenitally cynical and skeptical, who claim that all extraordinary paranormal experience is untenable and unreal.

      Now, however, after many years of carefully looking at the evidence, I have to say unequivocally that there is no doubt whatsoever in my mind that this is a real physical experience and, further, that it is also the most profound and significant experience of our times. It does not surprise me in the least that the renowned and brave Harvard psychiatrist John Mack affirmed the abduction phenomenon to be a genuine one, not to be grouped with psychopathological or other aberrant psychological conditions.

      Mack pointed out that any theory that would begin to explain the abduction phenomenon as anything but literally true would have to account for five basic dimensions:

      
        	The high degree of consistency of detailed abduction accounts, reported with emotion appropriate to actual experiences told by apparently reliable observers.

        	The absence of psychiatric illness or other apparent psychological or emotional factors that could account for what is being reported.

        	The physical changes and lesions affecting the bodies of the experiencers, which follow no evident psychodynamic pattern.

        	The association with UFOs witnessed independently by others while abductions are taking place (which the abductee may not see).

        	The reports of abductions by children as young as two or three years of age.1

      

      David M. Jacobs, Ph.D., associate professor of history at Temple University in Philadelphia, is a leading academic authority on UFOs and alien abductions. Since 1986, he has been conducting hypnotic regressions with abductees. When he was asked in an interview whether he believes that it is possible that experiences with alien craft and alien beings could be psychologically contrived manifestations, his answer was the following:

      What you have to remember is the sheer enormousness of the abduction phenomenon; millions of people are being abducted. Moreover, in abductions people are typically missing from their normal environment. Others notice that they are missing. There are multiple abductions. People may see other people being abducted, and may or may not be abducted themselves. There are situations where somebody sees somebody else being abducted, and is abducted him or herself. Years go by and person A has a hypnotic regression, remembers seeing the other person. Person B, 3,000 miles away in another city, and for another reason has a hypnotic regression, remembers the abduction and sees person A there as well. And neither of them know that they have been regressed remembering this same abduction. To make that psychological, we have to live in a different informational world of how the human brain operates.

      Furthermore, abductees come back from an abduction event with anomalous marks on their body, scars on their body, scar-tissue that was literally formed the night before. They came back wearing somebody else’s clothes, they came back to somebody else’s house by accident. People see UFO’s in the air, hovering directly over the person’s house when they’re describing being abducted, neighbors who have nothing to do with it see this. There is a very, very, very strong physical aspect to this, that is completely non-existent in all of the other dissociative behavior that we see.

      The interesting thing about all these questions is, if this were psychological, if people were dreaming it up, we wouldn’t be asking any of these questions, we’d know all the answers. We’d ask people, why do you think they’re doing this? And they wouldn’t tell you, because that’s the way the brain works. In channeling for example, all questions are answered, all ends are tied up, and it’s all roses and light. With the abduction phenomenon we just don’t know.2

      In 2007, Professor Jacobs wrote a report called “A Picture We May Not Wish to Gaze Upon,” outlining the changes in abduction accounts he has noticed over the past ten years. This is one of the most alarming reports I have read on the subject. I quote:

      All of these accounts, to put it bluntly, point to a future in which human-looking hybrids will be here amongst us. The evidence is now so strong I can no longer look at alternative motivations for them. Everything I have learned about this subject in the past 20 years inexorably points to this conclusion. I cannot escape it.

      I have heard everything about abductions many times over in the past 20 years. I have investigated over a thousand abduction accounts. In the standard abduction scenario, procedures continue according to a set, albeit flexible, plan. Therefore, the accounts in which I hear the same thing repeatedly help in building up verification and validation. After one researches abductions in a systematic way and learns what happens in them, one finds that the information flow to the researcher proceeds at glacier-like speed. Only about every seventh session would I hear something I have never heard before. It might be a procedure the aliens did a little differently, or a new way of doing something, or it might be something else that was related to the standard procedures that I had not heard before. That would keep my interest up and help to propel me forward intellectually. Now I am constantly hearing things I have never heard before. All sorts of people who for many years had been telling me primarily the standard abduction procedures now tell me new things. And new people with whom I have just begun to work tell them to me too. Furthermore, people with whom I have not had a hypnosis session for many years, come back and want to have a session so that they can fully remember the new and extraordinary events that have happened to them recently.

      Why is this happening? Is something changing? Are we in a new phase now? In my research in the mid-1990s, I had heard the aliens talking about what they called “The Change” when they would be here with us. What this meant exactly I was not sure. I was even less sure when it would happen. They used the term “soon” which is somewhat meaningless. I thought that if this were to happen, perhaps it would take 30 years or so to begin. Now I am not sure. Now I think that the evidence indicates “The Change” might be happening a lot sooner than I had thought. It was not very long ago, when people would ask me if I thought hybrids were walking around in normal human settings, that I would answer, “Of course not!” To me, the evidence had never indicated that. And I knew that to answer affirmatively would label me even more fringy than I already sounded. Even then, however, I would think to myself, “Maybe I am wrong. Maybe they have learned how to do a job interview. Maybe they are walking around in human society.” But I never voiced this publicly because the evidence was not strong enough for me. Now what I hear is much more about interfacing with hybrids, and teaching hybrids, and getting hybrids “ready,” and making sure everything is all right.3

      Jacobs goes on to say: “Budd Hopkins and I have been doing this work for a cumulative total of over forty-five years. We have interviewed, listened to, read letters from, and worked with thousands of abductees and we still do not know why the aliens have initiated this program.” Both Hopkins and Jacobs have contributed hugely to our knowledge of the abduction phenomenon through their brave research. In this book, I hope to answer their questions about the whys and wherefores of what they have discovered.

      The terrifying thing that is pointed to by the abduction phenomenon taken together with the UFO phenomenon is the most significant occurrence in the existential base and affairs of humankind, calling for a full exploration of truth on several levels: the physical, the nonphysical, the metaphysical, the abstract, and the spiritual.
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      The	Truth about UFOs

      The evidence for the physically real existence of UFOs is now sufficiently overwhelming to suggest the presence of a huge and powerful deliberate conspiracy to present the phenomenon as something that is only believed by cranks. Why is this so? Any physical disease, for instance, that can threaten the welfare of humanity is looked at very closely by many people. It begs the question why the existence of a super-intelligent extraterrestrial power among us doesn’t come under closer scrutiny. Could it be that these superintelligent aliens are making sure that they are not discovered? How then would they do it?

      I again quote Professor David Jacobs, from his 2000 treatise entitled
Some Thoughts about the Twenty-First Century: 


      Most commentators have concentrated on the coming wonders that aliens and hybrids plan a possible integration or colonization of human society. I have come to agree with them. I have arrived at this extreme view cautiously after spending over thirty-five years studying the subject—the last eighteen of which I have spent concentrating almost exclusively on abductions. It is not a view of which I am very fond. It makes me seem as if my quality of mind is lacking and my judgment is severely impaired. It destroys my credibility in virtually all areas of my intellectual life as a professor of history. Yet I must adhere to it because I have found the evidence for it so compelling, even though I have struggled against the evidence of this train of thought.1

      In fact, Professor Jacobs’ quality of mind might be of a particularly perceptive genre, of the same quality as the greatest minds in history who at one time or another ran contrary to the accepted norms of their peers and were finally found to be right. This, by the way, includes practically every scientist who has ever made a significant breakthrough. Professor Jacobs joins a very illustrious crew of original thinkers because he dares to look at and see and believe what is dangerous and deadly to the welfare of us all. It is a brave and resourceful act of the greatest service to humanity. Most of those who seek to ring these alarm bells are crushed daily in all their efforts, and it is done so cleverly nobody notices.

      All this might seem utterly bizarre—this is how I viewed it when I first started investigating the UFO phenomenon. I was an utter cynic about the whole phenomenon. It was only after many, many years of painstaking research into the available archives and access to information trawled from contacts, some in high and secret places of many countries, that I am unalterably convinced of the veracity of my claims. Extraterrestrial alien-sponsored UFOs on this planet are a real phenomenon. Real in our reality terms. They do not belong in some esoteric library of the mind that conjures them up in the imagination. Before I illustrate my point with reference to the evidence for UFOs, let me say that I really do not think that a single person will ever be allowed to provide tangible definitive proof of the existence of a single extraterrestrial alien in the affairs of our species. The scale of their interception of humankind is awesome because it is so fundamental and so cleverly covert.

      Everyone I am sure has heard of the famous Roswell incident that happened in New Mexico in the United States in 1946, when the U.S. government covered up the alleged crash landing of a UFO. Hundreds of books have been written about the incident, and it is one of the most talked about events on the Internet to this day. I have written about it in my previous book, 
The Song of the Greys, 
so here I will simply say that it demonstrates the power governments have to lie, cheat, deny, and cover up things that have perhaps the most crucial bearing on the lives of their citizens, their children, and their future. The whole Roswell saga teaches us all a lesson about how futile it can be to try to expose what governments do to us.

      However, I am by no means suggesting that all claimed encounters with alien phenomena are authentic. A truly neutral skepticism is utterly essential. Those who are sincere seekers are true guardians of the truth and contribute to the benefit of us all. Our physical senses are notoriously fallible. And the world is full of liars. Human vanity and a natural sense of physical vulnerability tend to make some people prone to hyperbole and careless recall. “Look at me, I have something special to say” is an axiom that seems to lead the personalities of many people. We need to ensure that information is accurately reported, especially information that is not tangible, that cannot be readily, repeatedly, and objectively demonstrated.

      Many so-called skeptics tend to be deeply committed to hidden prejudices, or are manipulated in various ways to tow a party line that represents the interests of individuals and organizations for whom the revelations of certain truths might be inconvenient or downright disadvantageous. This disadvantage might be measured as fiscal in nature. More commonly, the truth would be detrimental to the assertion of power and control over others. The verity of the UFO phenomenon is steeped in consequences to both categories. So, too, is the verity of the existence of a world beyond the atom and a world beyond death.

      For all these reasons I have looked for the testimony of those who have nothing to gain and everything to lose in reporting encounters with UFOs or alien beings: individuals such as pilots, air traffic controllers, or military personnel, highly trained eyes that are not given to frivolous observations. These men and women have to have the finest of tested characters, trustworthy enough to be given daily charge of missiles that travel at near bullet speeds with hundreds of lives on board. They know what is truly unusual and can easily distinguish between a phenomenon that is controlled and one that is random and weather produced, such as ball lightning or earth-shift-engendered plasma balls. Many professionals have been warned not to report UFO confrontations, with the implied or explicit threat of negative impacts on their careers. The power of such threats is so great that most bow to the pressure, but some brave souls still speak up. Read on and see what you make of the evidence that I will now cite, both for the veracity of the phenomenon itself and the astonishing extent of the effort to cover up its exposure to the public.

      An event that took place in the United Kingdom far more recently than Roswell is even more convincing, simply because those who verify it are among some of the most important people in the security “food chain” of the nation. The Rendlesham Forest incident (reported on at www.rendlesham-incident.co.uk/­rendlesham.php) is considered the United Kingdom’s Roswell. It also demonstrates vividly the power and scale of cover-up that takes place when an event purporting to be the landing of a UFO takes place in modern times.

      Woodbridge and Bentwaters Air Force bases were a joint NATO-incorporated facility, in the English county of Sussex. Here U.S. personnel, numbering in the thousands, were stationed to supervise and guard the storage of nuclear weapons and their delivery systems. The bases were also a facility for operating A10 tank-buster jets capable of delivering battlefield nuclear weapons in the event of a war in Europe. Nuclear weapons with hundreds of thousands of kilotons of explosive power were stored in huge underground bunkers, fortified with layers of steel, concrete, and earth. The base was manned by highly skilled airmen with cool clear heads who were trained to deal with life-and-death situations. What happened there on Christmas night in 1980 was to make thick-skinned military men shudder.

      It was a clear cold night, and Airman John Burroughs and Sergeant Bud Stevens were patrolling the perimeter areas of the base. Rendlesham Forest, a thick wooded area, surrounded the periphery. The men decided to drive into the forest part of the patrol area. They noticed strange lights in the woods, just off the road. It was an unusual sight, and the men decided to investigate it with a closer look. As they approached, they felt a real sense of danger. The lights were of different colors and blinking on and off. Alarmed, the men decided to speed back to the gate and get in touch with the base through a secure phone. They did not want to broadcast the information over the open radio line.

      They spoke to the staff commander at Central Security Control (CSC), who dispatched Sergeant Jim Penniston to the site. Penniston and a driver arrived at the east gate, where they met the two airmen, Burroughs and Stevens. They directed his view to the lights in the trees. Penniston thought the red and yellow lights might be a downed aircraft, and he called CSC for clearance to investigate this possibility. Stevens told Penniston that it wasn’t a crashed aircraft and that—whatever it was—it had landed. Penniston, Burroughs, and the driver decided to head toward the lights, and Stevens returned to his post.

      The three airmen drove as far as the road would let them, and from there they continued on foot about fifty yards. As they walked, they noticed that their radios were encountering stronger and stronger interference. Penniston felt an electric charge in the air. It was far more than an adrenalin rush. It felt as though his clothes, his face, and his hair were electrically charged. The closer they got to the lights, the more apparent it became it was not a crash site. They finally emerged into a clearing. There was a sudden, bright, almost blinding light, which then dimmed; they could then make out an object about ten feet away. Sergeant Penniston took photographs with the military-issue camera he always carried on investigative trips.

      He saw a triangular craft that measured, he estimated, nine feet on each side and about eight feet high. He could not identify a front or back. There were no protrusions that looked like engines or a cockpit. The whole craft was smooth on the outside. He circled the craft, writing notes on a pad. He noticed that his handwriting deteriorated as he got closer to it. He then reached out to touch it. He found it as smooth as glass and warm to the touch. What looked like lights on the craft were somehow part of its fabric. Penniston noticed symbols on the side of the object, which he copied down in his notebook. He described them as markings, not numbers or a language. There were six or seven symbols, each three feet wide.

      The object suddenly emitted a blinding flash of light. The men dove for cover, and the craft lifted up above the trees. Penniston reported that he had never seen anything move so fast in all his life, and that in a blink of an eye it was gone. When the men got to their feet, they saw another light in the distance. They noted that this light was the Orford Ness Lighthouse, about five miles away.

      Burroughs and Penniston checked out their radios. They were working again. It was 5 a.m. in the morning. Two hours had passed since they first noticed the strange lights. They reported to CSC, and their commander ordered them to rendezvous with the security team at the east gate.

      Later, in their debriefing, they were unsure what to report. They realized it was not a good career move to say what they had actually seen. They gave a sanitized version. There was a veiled threat by their staff commander who said, and I quote: “Project Blue Book ended in 1969 and sometimes, gentlemen, things are better left alone.”

      The whole incident began to obsess Sergeant Penniston. He returned the next day to search for tangible evidence. He thought the craft he had seen must have left some indentations in the ground. He indeed found and made molds of three indentations, each about two to three inches deep, spaced evenly apart. Penniston now had photographs and three plaster molds to back his story up. At the time he didn’t know that corroboration was going to come from someone in one of the highest posts at the base: the deputy commander himself, who became an eyewitness two nights later when the UFO made a return visit.

      On the evening of December 27, 1980, Deputy Base Commander Lieutenant Colonel Charles Halt was at the officers’ club when an excited airman interrupted a holiday party being held there. The man, in a state of shock and excitement, reported personally to Halt that the UFO had returned. Lieutenant Colonel Halt decided to investigate the matter himself.

      He assembled a team of three security men and headed for the site. When they arrived there, a security cordon had already been set up. He was told that the UFO was no longer visible. Very high radiation readings were found on the trees surrounding the site. All kinds of animal sounds were coming from a nearby farm, as though the animals were in a very agitated state. The lights that the team was using were subject to inexplicable outages. They also were experiencing radio interference about 150 feet from the suspected impact point, the same place where Burroughs and Penniston had reported seeing the mysterious craft two days previously. There were deep gashes in the trees surrounding the site. Halt took pictures of the indentations in the trees.

      One of Halt’s men then pointed out a light in the distance. It was a bright red light, with a dark red center, about 150 yards ahead of them. It looked like an eye. The red light had a yellow tinge. As they watched, the light got bigger; they realized it was coming closer. It was moving through the trees toward them, in a dipping motion, zigzagging as it approached. The lighted object was dripping what appeared to them to be molten metal. Halt and his entourage chased the light, which moved away from them into a farmer’s field and stayed there for about twenty to thirty seconds. Suddenly and silently the object exploded and broke into several white objects. They went into the field to search for any burnt areas and to see if they could find the dropped matter but found nothing. But one object was overhead. It made a sudden turn and approached them at very high speed. It then stopped overhead and sent out a beam, which Halt described as a sort of laser, a “steady, constant beam.” The beam then swept over the base. It seemed to focus with special attention on the area where the nuclear weapons were housed. Halt and his crew were mesmerized. The object then sped away and continued beaming the light down as it went into the distance.

      John Burroughs, one of the men who had seen the actual craft on the ground two nights earlier, then arrived at the site. He noticed that all the men in Colonel Halt’s party were, as he put it, “weird.” As he looked away he saw a blue light in the clearing that Colonel Halt had just examined. The Colonel authorized a Sergeant Adrian Bustinza to investigate the light. They went toward the strange glow in the field. As they got closer, the blue light disappeared and the whole area was in darkness again.

      Debriefing followed. This was generally straightforward, but Sergeant Penniston, who had actually touched the craft, said that things “got heavy.” Two weeks after the initial interview, people from the Officers’ Special Investigation Unit came to interview them. The investigations took a sinister form, with the authorities using sodium pentathol to extract information. The whole questioning approach was shaped to leave the suggestion that there was no UFO and that the light that had been seen was nothing more unusual than the lighthouse at Orford Ness. What of the photographs taken by the cameras as the whole experience unfolded at Rendlesham? I’ll give you three guesses. They all turned out blank. But who developed them? You guessed it! The authorities on the base.

      For days afterward there was a lot of secret to-ing and fro-ing from the site of the occurrences, with squads of personnel and helicopters sweeping the area. Colonel Halt confirms this in a memo he wrote to the British Ministry of Defense (MOD), outlining the whole experience. Then the whole affair was closed.

      None of this would have made it to the public eye if not for Larry Warren, an airman who worked in security at the base for years. Three years later he leaked the story of what had happened at the base. Using the Freedom of Information Act, Warren got a copy of Halt’s memo to the MOD, which was published in 1983 by a British newspaper, the 
News of the World.

      Warren had a story of his own to tell. He was one of the airmen at Bentwaters ordered from his post to help Colonel Halt’s initiative in investigating the strange lights two days after the day Halt had gone out himself. Warren claimed that on reaching a clearing on December 29, he saw a group of military personnel surrounding a glowing object; as he drew nearer the object, he saw three small glowing entities with humanoid shapes standing in the light. He watched as an officer started communicating with the entities.

      The whole Rendlesham event underwent a huge verification process, years afterward, when a concerted effort was made to debunk it. All kinds of bizarre suggestions to account for it have been made, some of them concocted years later. But they could not break the stories of the main individuals involved, including Colonel Halt, who all verified that the whole thing happened as they reported. The firsthand witnesses have all maintained their story to this day. I find them brave and noble individuals. The whole human race will one day see what they owe them for fighting against those who deliberately seek to obfuscate the real evidence, which shows that this world of ours is a stage for a deadly cohort, a stage set up and designed to make fools of all who seek to expose what they are up to.

      Despite the government pronouncements about the Rendlesham forest incident, one man whose views cannot be ignored is the late Lord Peter Hill Norton, chief of staff of the British Armed Forces.

      It seems to me that something physical took place, I have no doubt that something landed at this U.S. Air Force Base and I have no doubt that it got the people concerned, the Air Force people and the Commanding General at the base, into a very considerable state. My view is that the Ministry of Defense, who are repeatedly questioned about this, not only by me, but by the other people, have doggedly stuck to their normal line, which is that nothing which was of defense interest took place on that occasion. My position about this is quite clear and I have said this both in public and on the television and on the radio and I said it face to face to Lord Trethgowan when we met—either large numbers of people, including the Commanding General at Bentwaters, were hallucinating and for an American Air Force Base this is extremely dangerous, or what they say happened did happen and in either of those circumstances there can only be one answer and that is that it was of extreme defense interest to the U.K. and I have never had a satisfactory rebuttal of that view.2

      Colonel Halt and Admiral Hill Norton—high-ranking military personnel—staked their reputations to declare out loud that a real and solid phenomenon unlike anything they had experienced in their careers as frontline defense personnel is taking place on this planet. I believe that the forces that know the phenomenon is real are centrally powerful in every major country. They are backed by an outlay of extraterrestrial intellect and power that can make it well nigh impossible to discover any smoking gun that will put the presence of this power beyond doubt.

      Of course there are many who say: “No smoking gun means no alien presence on Earth.” They use this pretext to counter every anecdote, every personal experience of extraterrestrial contact, no matter how compelling or how reputable the contactee might be. There is no way that any single mouse is going to bell this particular cat. What is needed is for the numbers of mice trying to do it to become so overwhelming that the sheer weight of number and the sheer zeal of the effort is so great and pervasive that the magnitude of the push to lay it all bare overcomes the awesome conspiracy to keep it all hidden.

      Even so, there are now well over 7,500 pilot-reported confrontations with UFOs to date that catalogue in-air encounters all over the world since regular air flights began.

      In January 2001, the leading international news service Agence France Presse reported that a Siberian airport was shut down for an hour and a half while a luminescent unidentified flying object hovered above its runway. A compelling October 2000 study by a retired aerospace scientist from NASA-Ames Research Center shows that similar incidents have occurred in American skies over the last fifty years. 
Aviation Safety in America—A Previously Neglected Factor 
presents over one hundred pilot and crew reports of encounters with unidentified aerial phenomena (UAP) that appear to have compromised aviation safety.3

      Author Dr. Richard F. Haines, formerly NASA’s Chief of the Space Human Factors Office, documents how, in stunning detail, pilots and crew describe a range of geometric forms and lights inconsistent with known aircraft or natural phenomena. All the reports quoted in the next few paragraphs are referenced in his report. They include bizarre objects pacing aircraft at relatively near distances, sometimes disabling cockpit instruments, interrupting ground communications, or distracting the crew. Fifty-six near misses are documented; in a few cases the pilot’s reaction to approaching high-speed objects caused passengers to be thrown from their seats or crew to be injured. In 1997, a Swiss Air Boeing 747 over Long Island just missed a glowing white, cylindrical object speeding toward the plane. According to an FAA Civil Aviation Security Office memorandum, Pilot Philip Bobet said that “if the object had been any lower, it might have hit the right wing.”

      While flying over Lake Michigan in 1981, TWA Captain Phil Schultz saw a “large, round, silver metal object,” with dark portholes equally spaced around the circumference, which “descended into the atmosphere from above,” according to his handwritten report. Schultz and his first officer braced themselves for a midair collision; the object suddenly made a high speed turn and departed. Veteran Japan Airlines 747 Captain Kenju Terauchi reported a spectacular, prolonged encounter over Alaska in 1986. “Most unexpectedly two space ships stopped in front of our face, shooting off lights,” he said. “The inside cockpit shined brightly and I felt warm in the face.” Despite the FAA determination that he and his crew were stable, competent, and professional, he was grounded for speaking out.

      Ground systems operators have also been affected by these craft. “The element of surprise means a decrease in safety because it diverts the attention of air traffic controllers that should be focused on landing planes. That is a danger,” says Jim McClenahen, a recently retired FAA air traffic control specialist and NARCAP technical advisor. 
Aviation Safety in America 
does not attempt to explain the origin of these mysterious objects. But Haines writes that hundreds of reports, some dating back to the 1940s, “suggest that they are associated with a very high degree of intelligence, deliberate flight control, and advanced energy management.”

      In the 1950s, pilots and crew reported seeing flying discs, cigar-shaped craft with portholes, and gyrating lights, all with extraordinary technical capabilities. Documents show that the unexplained objects were considered a national security concern. By order of the Joint Chiefs of Staff, commercial pilots were required to report sightings. At the same time, the unauthorized release of a UFO report could cost them ten years in prison or a $10,000 fine. To keep this information from the public, officials ridiculed and debunked legitimate sightings, angering some pilots. According to the 
Newark Star-Ledger
 in 1958, over fifty commercial pilots who had reported sightings, each with at least fifteen years of major airline experience, blasted the policy of censorship and denial as “bordering on the absolutely ridiculous.”4

      These pilots said they were interrogated by the Air Force, sometimes all night long, and then “treated like incompetents and told to keep quiet,” according to one pilot. “The Air Force tells you that the thing that paced your plane for 15 minutes was a mirage or a bolt of lightning,” he told the 
Star-Ledger. “Nuts to that. Who needs it?” As a result, many pilots “forget” to report their sightings at all, one pilot said.

      According to a 1952 Air Force Status Report on UFOs for the Air Technical Intelligence Center, pilots were so humiliated that one told investigators: “If a space ship flew wing-tip to wing-tip formation with me, I would not report it.” The vast majority of sightings by American pilots are still not reported. The media perpetuates the censorship and ridicule, handicapping the collection of valuable data.5

      A 1999 French study by retired generals from the French Institute of Higher Studies for National Defense and a government agency with the National Center for Space Studies examined hundreds of well-documented pilot reports from around the world. The study could not explain a 1994 Air France viewing of an object that instantaneously disappeared as confirmed by radar and a 1995 Aerolineas Argentinas Boeing 727 encounter with a luminous object that extinguished airport lights as the plane attempted to land. “Aeronautic personnel 
. . . must be sensitised and prepared to deal with the situation,” the report states. They must first “accept the possibility of the presence of extraterrestrial craft in our sky.” Then, “it is necessary to overcome the fear of ridicule.”

      In 1997, the Chilean government formed the Committee for the Study of Anomalous Aerial Phenomena (CEFAA) following publicly acknowledged observations of unidentified flying objects at a remote Chilean airport.

      Both the French group and General Ricardo Bermudez Sanhuesa, president of the CEFAA, have made overtures to the U.S. government for cooperation on this issue, with no response. General Bermudez Sanhuesa, and Air Force General Denis Letty, chairman of the French group, stated in recent interviews that the Haines study has international significance and should be taken seriously. Brian E. Smith, current head of the Aviation Safety Program at NASA-Ames, agrees. “There is objective evidence in pilot reports of unexplained events that may affect the safety of the aircraft,” he says. “Yet getting people
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