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The Secret History of Extraterrestrials
“With our present knowledge of the cosmos, there is now a real possibility of evolved and intelligent civilizations elsewhere in the vast cosmological space. And possible visitations and even encounters can no longer be ignored. Naturally we must tread with caution and not jump to conclusions too easily and too readily; but we must also keep an open mind and respect those bold investigators who apply rigorous research and common sense to this fascinating although very debated hypothesis. Len Kasten is such an investigator, and his book The Secret History of Extraterrestrials is a must for the libraries of all seekers of truth with unbiased minds.”
ROBERT BAUVAL, AUTHOR OF   THE ORION MYSTERY ,
 MESSAGE OF THE SPHINX, AND BLACK GENESIS
“Len Kasten has provided an up-to-date survey of the vast array of issues that are now emerging into the public consciousness regarding an extraterrestrial presence engaging the human race. For those who want to jump right into the pool and not just sit on the side and dangle their feet, take the plunge with The Secret History of Extraterrestrials.”
STEPHEN BASSETT, EXECUTIVE DIRECTOR
OF PARADIGM RESEARCH GROUP
“You can always count on Len Kasten to take you on a spellbinding galactic adventure, for he never fails to seek out ideas and theories that challenge your assumptions of what is true while firing your imagination. Whether in this dimension or another, be it past or future, your travels with Len Kasten will open your mind and introduce you to realities and experiences, you may have mistakenly assumed can exist only as fiction.”
PAUL DAVIDS, DIRECTOR/PRODUCER OF JESUS IN INDIA 
AND EXECUTIVE PRODUCER/COWRITER OF 
ROSWELL: THE UFO COVERUP
“This comprehensive book covers some of the most intriguing UFO and alien-contact cases ever reported. Len Kasten has done a fine job of drawing together some fascinating material and asks some profound questions about what this means for the human race.”
NICK POPE, UK MINISTRY OF DEFENSE, 1985–2006
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Introduction
The Secret History
My interest in UFOs and extraterrestrials was started, as it was for so many people, by a “sighting.” At least that was what I have always believed it to be. But several people in the world of “ufology” (the study of UFOs) have since pointed out to me that my experience sounds more like a “close encounter” and that I may have actually been taken on board the craft. I was in the U.S. Air Force at the time. It was rather strange and uncharacteristic that I would suddenly wake up at 3 a.m. and run to the window of my barracks room to look out. But I did that, while my roommate remained sleeping soundly, just in time to see the craft flashing by, almost at eye level and no more than one thousand feet away.
Glowing with a green and gold phosphorescence, it flew silently by at a very high speed, and I watched it disappear out over the Gulf of Mexico with my face pressed to the window. The next morning, the tower operators on the night shift returned to the barracks and reported that they had four UFOs on the radar that night, hovering over the end of the runway at about 2 a.m. I told them what I had seen apparently coming from the runway, and they suggested that I report my experience to the UFO office. At that point, I had no idea what a UFO was, but I found the office. I was somewhat amazed to find a captain there with a multipage questionnaire. He didn’t seem at all surprised at my report, nor was he very impressed with my estimated superspeed of the craft.
The next day I became very ill with flulike symptoms and had to spend three days in the base hospital. I have since learned that such a reaction to being on board an alien craft is not uncommon. So, while I have never been hypnotized to find out what happened that night, it now seems very likely that I had been a guest of some cosmic visitors. I have no idea what I might have learned on board the craft, since the memory is evidently buried deep in the recesses of my subconscious, as is the case with most abductees.
However, a few years later, while working for IBM in Washington, D.C., I found myself inexplicably drawn to join the National Investigations Committee on Aerial Phenomena (NICAP), the first widely known UFO organization in the country. And my interest in ufology and extraterrestrial visitation has never flagged since. I later learned that the founder of NICAP had been T. Townsend Brown, the pioneer scientist in the development of antigravity technology. The director at that time was retired WWII naval aviator Major Donald E. Keyhoe, author of the book The Flying Saucers Are Real and now recognized as one of the illustrious names in early ufology. U.S. Navy Vice Admiral Roscoe H. Hillenkoetter, a former director of the Central Intelligence Agency (CIA) who had been an original member of Majestic-12 (MJ-12; see appendix), was on the board of governors. MJ-12 was the top-secret committee assembled by President Harry Truman in 1947 to deal with all matters relating to UFOs and extraterrestrials. In those early days, Hillenkoetter pushed for UFO disclosure to the public. In a letter to Congress in 1960, he wrote, “Behind the scenes, high-ranking Air Force officers are soberly concerned about UFOs. But through official secrecy and ridicule, many citizens are led to believe the unknown flying objects are nonsense.” Also on the board at that time was journalist Frank Edwards, best known for his book Flying Saucers—Serious Business. NICAP was absorbed into the Center for UFO Studies (CUFOS) in 1978, and all of its very valuable files have been preserved in that organization.
I have been the primary UFO/extraterrestrial (ET) feature writer for Atlantis Rising magazine since its inception over fourteen years ago. I have written over fifty published articles for the magazine, most of which were focused on these and other related subjects. I found that, when taken as a whole, my articles, while not written in any historical sequence, do represent a unique body of research into the secret history of our contact with aliens, primarily in the modern era, and do, in fact, constitute a rough summation of that history as well as what we have learned from those contacts. Consequently, it was very easy to reassemble my articles to provide a coherent narrative in book form. This introduction is intended to give a more smoothly flowing, brief history of extraterrestrial contact to show the reader how each chapter fits into the big picture and to fill in some of the gaps. Also in this introduction, I have taken on the formidable challenge of attempting to explain why a virtually impenetrable blanket of secrecy has been thrown over this history for more than sixty years.
The human race in the twenty-first century finds itself in a strange place. It is slowly dawning on us that the world we see around us is a cleverly designed illusion and that we have been expertly manipulated to believe it to be reality. And believing in it, as we do, we are thereby led to behave in certain ways. These behaviors are basically simple, repetitive, and essentially mindless, and primarily geared to economic survival and primitive enjoyment. Underneath the seemingly placid surface, there are continual frustrations and angry rumblings that frequently break through to manifest as violent recriminations against each other. We blame each other for our predicament, so we go to war. But new technologies and gadgets continue to keep us entertained and distracted and less likely to challenge the status quo. So we are kept on our treadmill. And always there is the overarching fear of death.
Now, in the age of the Internet and thanks to hundreds of books about conspiracies and UFOs as well as fifty years of science-fiction (sci-fi) movies, our mass consciousness has started to expand, and we have begun to examine our cosmic situation objectively and free from religious bias. As we begin to awaken, we discover that there are some who know the truth but choose to keep it secret. They are our controllers. They ask the questions: Are you not happy as you are, and why do you need to know more? This leads us to believe that the controllers are basically benign and that perhaps we, like sheep, must stay in this world and continue to graze because we are not suited for anything better. Whereas they, because they are superior, can live in, and enjoy, the “real world.” But to some who are awakening, this is not an acceptable situation, and there is a growing suspicion that we are deliberately being kept in the dark and manipulated by the controllers because they are somehow gaining from our placid ignorance.
Just as we periodically shear the sheep and at the end turn them into mutton, perhaps we too are somehow, in some way, being sheared and will eventually become lamb chops for those who control us. So a nagging question arises: Are we really sheep, or are we something more, and have we been tricked into believing that we are sheep? Now, at the end of the first decade of the twenty-first century, more and more spiritually aware people are asking that burning question, and it is becoming increasingly urgent to find the answer. But the controllers are heavily invested in keeping us from learning about our true nature. It is beginning to appear that this may be the reason we are not being told about the extraterrestrial presence on Earth. If we were to be informed that we are now being visited by advanced aliens and that they have the ability to pull us out of our darkness and to shed light on our origins and our spiritual potential, then we would no longer settle for being gentle grazers in the meadow. We too would travel to the stars. It would be “goodbye sheep, goodbye wool, goodbye mutton.”
In the beginning, it was both logical and necessary that the UFO phenomena remain a military matter. Those at the highest levels of government knew that there had been alien intervention in World War II—on both sides. In fact, there was believable evidence that the war itself was an attempt at an overt alien conquest of the planet using the Axis powers as pawns in what was really a cosmic confrontation. German experiments in time travel began in the 1920s, with alien assistance. In 1922, German scientists created the so-called Other World Flight Machine. Saucer-shaped, it was designed to create an intense electromagnetic field in order to open up an interdimensional portal to the Aldebaran star system, thus providing a channel for direct extraterrestrial communications. Hitler’s flying saucers were based on antigravity technology supplied by the aliens. If the Allied powers hadn’t bombed the German factories into oblivion, the saucers would have entered the fight, and the Allies probably would have lost the war.
Consequently, all of the amazing technology that came out of that epic struggle was viewed only in terms of military application. The Philadelphia Experiment in 1943 involved teleportation of humans and a U.S. Navy ship, time travel, and invisibility. Nikola Tesla, who claimed to have “off-planet” connections, was instrumental in that project. It was later claimed by one of the participants that the experiment opened a “time portal” that permitted a group of hostile extraterrestrials to come through to Earth. That fantastic incident, of course, had to remain top secret. After the war, the Office of Strategic Services (OSS) became convinced that the Nazis had moved all their antigravity research and development operations to their base inside a mountain in Antarctica. This was in the vast territory they had laid claim to in 1938 and had named Neuschwabenland. All the key German scientists, engineers, and technicians not rounded up by our Operation Paperclip were believed to be there, continuing to build flying saucers and developing space ships. Consequently, in December 1946, secretary of defense James V. Forrestal launched Operation Highjump, a military invasion of Antarctica under the command of Captain Richard H. Cruzen and led by war hero Admiral Chester Nimitz and intrepid Arctic explorer Admiral Richard Byrd. Consisting of an international fleet of thirteen ships, including an aircraft carrier, and 4,700 marines, the objective was to wipe out the Nazi base. Originally scheduled as a six-month mission during the Antarctic summer and autumn, the operation was aborted three months early, reportedly because the flying saucers from the base repelled the attack.
In view of this military experience dealing with antigravity aircraft, it comes as no surprise that when an alien craft crashed into a hillside near Roswell, New Mexico, in July 1947, only three months after the Operation Highjump debacle, all the alarm bells at the Pentagon went off, and a tight lid of secrecy was clamped down on the event, especially since Roswell Army Air Field was the home of the 509th Bomb Group, the B-29 squadron charged with the delivery of atomic bombs. The military necessity of secrecy continued after that incident because so much knowledge about advanced technology applicable to weaponry came from the crashed disc and from questioning the lone ET survivor. As we entered the fifties, our top government officials, the military, and top defense contractors were already interacting with extraterrestrials on several levels. But now the Cold War was upon us, so there was a new and cogent reason to maintain secrecy.
By the fifties, the decade of decision, the story had spun so far out of control and believability that it became virtually impossible to reveal the details to the public without causing social chaos. The lessons of The War of the Worlds radio broadcast by Orson Welles in October 1938, during which people ran screaming into the streets, was ever in the consciousness of the top echelons of government.
By the early fifties, the scientific and technological fruits of ET contact were already mind-bending. Furthermore, by 1952, the survivor of the Roswell crash, Extraterrestrial Biological Entity #1 (EBE #1), was now in contact with his home planet, Serpo, and communications in English between Serpo and scientists at Los Alamos National Laboratory in New Mexico were beginning. But the ruling clique now in charge, the MJ-12 group, thought it better to keep it all under wraps. Then came that fateful mass UFO flyover of Washington, D.C., in July 1952, in which pursuit jets were sent up to try to encounter the alien craft and engage them in combat. The paranoia and fear of invasion that this incident engendered set the movement for disclosure way back, with the Pentagon now applying massive pressure for secrecy. The contact pace picked up on February 20, 1954, when President Dwight D. Eisenhower met with an extraterrestrial contingent at Edwards Air Force Base in California, then called Muroc Air Base. That was the most critical event of the entire decade and, in fact, of the entire secrecy-disclosure debate then raging in the secret precincts of government. The intensity of this debate was noted by Gerald Light, one of the many witnesses to that historic meeting, in the now-famous letter that he sent to Coral Lorenzen afterward. Lorenzen and her husband Jim were the founders of the Aerial Phenomena Research Organization (APRO), of which Light was a member. He wrote, “During my two days’ visit I saw five separate and distinct types of aircraft being studied and handled by our Air Force officials—with the assistance and permission of the Etherians! I have no words to express my reactions. It has finally happened. It is now a matter of history. President Eisenhower, as you may already know, was spirited over to Muroc one night during his visit to Palm Springs recently. And it is my conviction that he will ignore the terrific conflict between the various ‘authorities’ and go directly to the people via radio and television—if the impasse continues much longer. From what I could gather, an official statement to the country is being prepared for delivery about the middle of May.”
That announcement never came because we made no agreement with the aliens. We turned down their offer of assistance in the development of incredible new technology. All we had to do in return was to “beat our swords into plowshares,” that is, give up our nuclear weapons. Apparently the top generals at the Pentagon believed this to be some sort of ruse that would leave us defenseless in very dangerous times. So we had to say “no thanks.” It seems evident now that the president and his advisors had their conclusions confirmed, at that point, that one or more of the extraterrestrial groups that had reached Earth were hostile and that we had to assume a defensive posture against a possible interplanetary war. After all, Eisenhower, as supreme commander of the Allied forces in Europe, had undoubtedly been privy to the information about extraterrestrial involvement in World War II. That defensive posture, of course, required ultrasecrecy, just as in wartime. That basically sealed the deal as regards disclosure. From that point on, all negotiations with extraterrestrials of every stripe were deemed too sensitive for public consumption, and the curtain of secrecy descended for the foreseeable future. The argument as to whether that conclusion was justified still rages, but of course we don’t have all the facts. Certainly U.S. Army Colonel Philip J. Corso believed that to be the case, as stated in his book The Day After Roswell, cowritten with William J. Birnes.
But then, in 1965, we sent twelve American astronauts to Serpo, the home planet of the Roswell aliens, as part of an exchange program. So that would imply that Corso’s fears were dispelled by then. Unless, of course, that program was secretly viewed as a diplomatic spy mission in which we attempted to learn more about a potential enemy, and Corso knew that. However, it is very unlikely that Colonel Corso knew anything about Project Serpo, since the Army had no role in that mission and the information was highly compartmentalized. That would explain why he still viewed the Roswell “Ebens” as enemies when he wrote his book in 1997, despite the intervening Serpo exchange program.
It was also in the fifties that the “space brothers” made their appearance. Those highly civilized, extraordinarily spiritual, humanlike visitors from nearby planets and distant stars called directly on those whom they believed to be most open to contact, thus circumventing the official secrecy and suppression machine. They arrived in glistening, silent saucers, and all came with a message of peace, love, and brotherhood. George Adamski, Howard Menger, and George Van Tassel were some of the major “contactees.” Giant Rock in the California desert became the mecca that called sirenlike to the believers and nonbelievers alike. Apparently, the space brothers had taken the secrecy problem into their own hands, since most of the contactees wrote books and appeared on radio and television shows. Their message slowly permeated the mass consciousness as reports of these contacts reached the public.
The fifties also saw a rebirth of the sci-fi film genre from its death in the twenties. Movies about space travel and aliens filled theaters all over the world. We now have learned from reputable sources that releasing this information in fictional form was another means of getting around the program of suppression and ridicule originating from MJ-12 and the government. By the late fifties, the world had slowly become aware that we were very likely being visited by extraterrestrials. The public exhibited a new sophistication about space travel and alien contact. A War of the Worlds–type panic scenario was definitely a dead issue.
But something else was happening in the fifties. The reverse engineering of technology from several crashed alien craft, along with information that we received directly from aliens, fostered a secret technological frenzy in the development of antigravity propulsion. The Glenn L. Martin Company, which became Lockheed-Martin, Bell Aircraft, General Electric, Boeing, Douglas, Northrop Aircraft (now Northrop-Grumman), and Hughes Aircraft were just a few of the companies working on these projects.
Michael Gladych, in an article that appeared in Mechanix Illustrated in July 1957, claimed that at least fourteen U.S. universities and research facilities were working diligently on antigravity propulsion. According to Gladych in that article, Lawrence D. Bell, founder of Bell Aircraft, said, “We are already working with nuclear fuels and equipment to cancel out gravity instead of fighting it . . . Make no mistake about it, anti-gravity motors and G-ships are coming.” According to William F. Hamilton III in his Internet article Reverse Engineering and Alien Astronautics (1997–2006 Think About It Enterprises), Keyhoe had found that there were forty-six different government-sponsored research projects working on gravity control in the fifties, and sixty-five to seventy at aerospace companies.
This frenzy amounted to an energy revolution, since it had been discovered that electromagnetism could power aircraft at fantastic speeds. But it was a secret energy revolution. The international financial establishment did not like the implications—the end of the oil-based world economy. So now a new and immensely powerful reason for secrecy emerged. Free energy from the vacuum meant a populace free from the domination of the financial controllers. So the old suppression machine that had kept the discoveries of Nikola Tesla, T. Henry Moray, and T. Townsend Brown under wraps took over once again. The new technologies would be used for military purposes only and would be kept secret. As the decade came to a close, President Eisenhower tried to warn us about what to expect in his farewell address, delivered on January 16, 1961, just before President John F. Kennedy was sworn in. He said, “In the councils of government, we must guard against the acquisition of unwarranted influence, whether sought or unsought, by the military-industrial complex. The potential for the disastrous rise of misplaced power exists and will persist.” To reveal our dealings with extraterrestrials would necessitate revealing the new technologies. It was all of a piece.
So as the fifties ended, the suppression system was hardened into place, and it has remained so, even now, fifty years later. The sheep must remain grazing in the meadow for yet a while longer. We must content ourselves with the dreams engendered by sci-fi movies, while in truth, we are already secretly beyond science-fiction. We must remain in our gas-guzzling cars and continue to pollute our atmosphere as we gaze longingly up at the stars. Ben R. Rich, the ex-president of the famous “Skunk Works,” Lockheed-Martin’s Advanced Development Programs (ADP) group, revealed the truth just before he died. In an alumni speech at the University of California, Los Angeles, in 1993, he said, “We already have the means to travel among the stars, but these technologies are locked up in black projects and it would take an Act of God to ever get them out to benefit humanity . . . Anything you can imagine, we already know how to do.”
But the space-faring future of the human race cannot be denied us. It was summed up eloquently by President Jimmy Carter on a voice recording, the so-called Golden Record, which was sent out into the universe on the Voyager 2 spacecraft in August 1977. He said, “Of the 200 million stars in the Milky Way galaxy, some—perhaps many—may have inhabited planets and space-faring civilizations. If one such civilization intercepts Voyager and can understand these recorded contents, here is our message: This is a present from a small, distant world, a token of our sounds, our science, our images, our music, our thoughts and our feelings. We are attempting to survive our time so we may live into yours. We hope someday, having solved the problems we face, to join a community of galactic civilizations. This record represents our hope and our determination and our goodwill in a vast and awesome universe.” While Voyager 2 is expected to reach the Sirius star system in only 296,000 years, it might be more expeditious to deliver that hopeful message in person to the Sirians already here on Earth, working side by side with humans.

PART ONE
Contact
It is not within the province of this book to cover the entire panorama of what is known and has been theorized about extraterrestrial visitation and contact. It is a huge subject that has expanded exponentially since the advent of the Internet. The purpose of part 1 of the book is to isolate those cases that are so clear and convincing, so well supported by evidence, and from such reputable sources as to be virtually unassailable. By elevating these cases above the crowded ranks of UFO sightings, nocturnal abductions, and channeled information, it becomes possible to begin to comprehend the true nature of the phenomenon of alien contact with the human race. We have been deluged with trivial cases so as to cloud the issue completely and lull us to sleep. The cases herein shock us back to the reality and, if they do their job, will give the reader an appreciation of the truth and intimations of where this is all going.
The George Adamski story in chapter 1 has stood the test of time, and it is important that it be fully reviewed for the post-fifties generation. His encounter with Orthon was the very first face-to-face meeting with an extraterrestrial. Up to that point, UFOs were just dots in the skies and on radar. The value of chapter 2, “A Soldier’s Story,” which covers the experiences of Robert O. Dean, lies in the fact that it comes from an individual whose credibility cannot be questioned. Dean was a war hero and a loyal soldier who had no axe to grind in making his revelations. In fact, he had to bear much criticism from friends and authorities. The fact that a military organization such as Supreme Headquarters Allied Powers Europe (SHAPE) concluded indisputably, after a thorough investigation, that we were being visited by extraterrestrials is of supreme importance and, by itself, should close the case. Dr. John E. Mack was a courageous researcher who was willing to sacrifice a brilliant and lucrative career in psychiatry to discover and reveal the facts of the abduction story, as detailed in chapter 3. His books established, once and for all, the reality of the abduction phenomenon. Because the pioneer writer on this subject, Budd Hopkins, was an artist, his book, Missing Time, left some room for skepticism. However, Mack’s credentials were unimpeachable, so the public could no longer doubt that people all over the world were being taken up into spaceships. Mack’s accidental death in 2004, shortly after this article was written, gives this chapter of the book a timeless relevance and importance.
In chapter 6, “Through the Looking Glass,” which is based on an interview with Linda Moulton Howe, we meet a fearless investigator who is willing to follow the trail of truth wherever it takes her. Her book High Strangeness (volume 2 of Glimpses of Other Realities) is still a beacon of light on the subject of secret military interaction with alien visitors. Howe’s reputation as a truth seeker is now legendary, so the information reported in her book can virtually be taken as gospel. All of the dependable, fully documented cases in the book have military involvement, and it was the military’s trust in Howe that allowed her to obtain those stories. The Project Serpo story, covered in chapter 7, “Close Encounters of the Real Kind,” is so fantastic that a common reaction is to believe it to be fiction. But in the time that has elapsed since the material first appeared as an article in Atlantis Rising, more and more supporting revelations have emerged, until it has now become an indelible chapter in the history of alien contact. The fact that alien interaction with government agencies had reached the point of an exchange program in 1965 is still astounding, even now. This became a landmark event in the secret history.
Then there is Roswell. This was an extremely important incident, and consequently, I have taken two chapters to cover the story. Chapter 4, “The Legacy of Jesse Marcel,” gives convincing credence to the event from the person most knowledgeable about it and from his son. Chapter 5, “Roswell and America’s Destiny,” attributes fateful importance to the crash as a destined, watershed event in our history. The debate about whether the crop circles in England were made by aliens was still raging when the Alien Face was discovered in a wheat field on August 15, 2002. As shown in chapter 8, “Circles of Mystery,” the “Doug and Dave” story had decimated the ranks of believers, even though it was rather absurd to think that those two men with no creative background could possibly have made all those wonderful, mystical glyphs by stamping on a board. But the story gave just enough supporting credibility to the nonbelievers to allow the disbelief to spread. Then the Alien Face seemed to put an end to that heresy. For chapter 8, I sought the confirmation of the pioneer authority on the subject, and I discovered from his opinion that the whole story was caught up in international intrigue and politics and that, really, nobody was an expert. In the end, the Alien Face convinced many of the skeptics that the crop circles were important messages from our stellar friends.
Of course, there are many other stories. But first it is necessary to remove all doubt about the reality of alien contact. Hopefully, this section of the book accomplishes that.


1
George Adamski
Emissary from Earth
As the current era of UFO abductions by little grey men, suspected underground bases, cattle mutilations, and human-alien hybrids continues to leave us apprehensive and confused, it is comforting to return to those golden days of extraterrestrial contact, when it all seemed so exciting and promising—the 1950s. During that time, no contact case was more fabulous and intriguing than that of George Adamski.
PALOMAR GARDENS
From his very earliest years, Adamski was never really of this world. Therefore, it shouldn’t have surprised anyone that he, above all men, should have become so enamored of the heavens. Even though he was already in his forties when one of his students presented him with a six-inch reflecting Newtonian telescope as a gift, it was a fateful moment, because he had been waiting for that gift all of his life, without even being aware of it. He had been a student and teacher of metaphysics for many years, so up to that point he believed that all the answers were to be found within, as philosophers do. But the telescope changed all that. Adamski began to realize that deep down he suspected that the answers to all of life’s riddles could somehow be found in the stars, but he had no idea how this could be so. He began to scan the night skies with an inexplicable, feverish passion, not understanding what was driving him, much in the same way as the character in Close Encounters of the Third Kind.
In 1944, at the age of fifty-three, Adamski settled in a sort of commune on the southern slope of Mount Palomar, six miles from the summit and eleven miles from the site of the two-hundred-inch Hale Telescope, the world’s largest. There Adamski and a small group of his students opened a small cafê, dubbed Palomar Gardens. Mount Palomar, midway between Los Angeles and San Diego, had been selected in 1934 as the site of the Hale Telescope because of the darkness of the skies at the summit. Although the dome was constructed in 1936, delays due to World War II postponed completion of the telescope until 1948, when the Palomar Observatory was dedicated. By that time, Adamski had also acquired a fifteen-inch telescope that he housed in his own little observatory, protected from the weather so that he could study the skies for hours at a time.
On October 9, 1946, during a fantastic meteor shower, Adamski caught his first glimpse of something that ultimately allowed him to understand what he was searching for. He and all of his friends saw a large, cigar-shaped craft hanging motionless in the sky, relatively close by. Adamski now became very interested in the UFO phenomenon. He had always believed that there was life similar to ours on all the other planets. He had now seen with his own eyes, validated by the eyes of others, the proof that extraterrestrials were able to reach Earth.
[image: image]
Adamski searching the skies for UFOs
Adamski began attempting to photograph the craft through his telescope. He watched the skies and photographed constantly for several years. By 1952, he had taken five hundred photographs, many of which showed craft discernibly different from aircraft. This spurred him on, and now his search became a mission. In his book Flying Saucers Have Landed, written with Desmond Leslie in 1953, Adamski gives this entire story in the chapter titled “The Memorable November Twentieth.” In the book he says, “Since then, winter and summer, day and night, through heat and cold, winds, rains and fog, I have spent every moment possible outdoors watching the skies for space craft and hoping without end that for some reason, some time, one of them would come in close, and even land.”

STRANGE COMPULSIONS
By 1952, Adamski was tuned in to the California-Arizona UFO grapevine. An early type of networking was in place among those who were interested. Reports started coming to him about landings in remote desert areas, and he decided to just play his hunches and drive out to these places to see what he could see. Adamski’s decision to rely on inner guidance indicates that, even at this stage, a form of unconscious telepathic communication may have been established with the extraterrestrials, as was the case with other contactees in that era.
In August, a Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Bailey from Winslow, Arizona, stopped in at the cafê to talk to Adamski about saucers. They also told him about another similarly interested couple, Dr. and Mrs. George H. Williamson from Prescott, Arizona. Fifties flying-saucer cognoscenti will immediately recognize that name. George Hunt Williamson became one of the bright lights of the flying-saucer community, going on to eventually write a book that has since become a cult classic, Other Tongues, Other Flesh. Like Adamski, the Baileys and the Williamsons were also impelled by strange impulses to drive out to remote places in the desert in the hope of encountering a landed craft. So they all decided to join forces and carry out the search together. It was agreed that the next time Adamski received a telepathic message to take a trip out into the desert, he would call them so that they could all go together.

RENDEZVOUS IN THE DESERT
Not too long after, on November 18, 1952, Adamski got the impulse to go, and he phoned Williamson. He said that he was leaving the next day at midnight for Blythe, California, and asked if they wanted to meet him there at about 8 a.m. the following morning. Williamson called the Baileys, and they all agreed. Accompanied by Alice K. Wells, the owner of Palomar Gardens, and Lucy McGinnis, his secretary, Adamski set out in the middle of the night on November 20. They met up with the Baileys and the Williamsons just west of Blythe and drove into town for some breakfast. After a leisurely repast, Adamski had an urge to drive back in a westerly direction, and the others agreed to follow him in the Baileys’ car. Adamski had a strong feeling about a particular road they had passed on the way, near Desert Center, which led to the base of some nearby mountains. This was actually the road to Parker, Arizona, now called Route 177. They drove down 177 for about eleven miles, and then Adamski suggested they stop and look around for a while. At this point, they would have been near the base of Eagle Mountain.
What happened next was exceedingly strange, and yet at the same time somehow very reliable. Adamski says they stopped there at about 11 a.m. They amused themselves by taking pictures with movie and still cameras, eating a picnic lunch, and just sort of walking around, all the time scanning the skies. They stayed there for the better part of an hour. Then, all of a sudden, it happened. There, hovering between the highway and the mountains, was a large, cigar-shaped craft with a shiny, metallic hull. It seems that Adamski’s inner radar was right on target. It took a little while for the sight to penetrate the collective consciousness of our intrepid seven. At first they thought it was an airplane fuselage. Then they got so excited that they couldn’t even work the cameras, and they passed two pairs of binoculars back and forth. Williamson noticed a black insignia on the side, and the top of the craft seemed to be orange in color.
Adamski now experienced an inner certainty that the occupants of the craft were doing this for his benefit and that they were going to let him get some good pictures, but not at that particular spot. He blurted out a cryptic plea. “Someone take me down the road—quick! That ship has come looking for me and I don’t want to keep them waiting! Maybe the saucer is already up there somewhere—afraid to come down here where too many people would see them.”
Lucy McGinnis, Adamski’s secretary, jumped into the car and got behind the wheel. Al Bailey said he wanted to go too and got in next to her. Adamski got into the backseat and directed her to turn around and go back toward Desert Center. As she drove, both men watched the spacecraft following the car, high above them. Adamski decided to have her turn off the highway onto a dirt road to a spot he had picked out near the base of a nearby plateau. The spaceship stopped too, almost directly overhead! There Adamski set up his telescope and camera in the teeth of a strong wind and told the others to go back to the road and to watch him closely so that they would witness whatever happened. At that point, the spaceship departed and disappeared over the mountains just in time to avoid several government aircraft that were attempting to circle around it. Just then a saucer appeared, hovering in a low rise between two hills. Adamski quickly snapped the seven shots left on the roll of film loaded in his old Hagee-Dresden Graflex-type camera without taking time to focus, “praying . . . that Lady Luck was with me and that the pictures would turn out well.” He then took out his Kodak Brownie and snapped one more, just as some planes roared overhead. Then the saucer flashed brightly and sped off, and Adamski just stood there deflated, in a sort of reverie, Brownie in hand, wondering who was in it and where they came from. At that point, he thought it was all over.

“A HUMAN BEING FROM ANOTHER WORLD!”
Adamski’s melancholy mood was broken when his attention was drawn to a man standing about a quarter of a mile away, at the entrance to a ravine, who appeared to be motioning for Adamski to come over to him. Adamski thought his eyes were playing tricks on him because he was certain the man had not been there a minute ago, and he could not figure out how he had gotten to where he was. He concluded that he might be a prospector or someone who conceivably lived in that desolate place. Adamski started walking over, first checking to make sure his companions were watching, and was immediately set at ease when he regarded the man. He was young, perhaps twenty-eight years old, and slight of build, with long blond hair blowing in the wind, and he wore a one-piece jumpsuit, brown in color, sort of shiny and held in at the wrists and ankles with bands, with a large belt about eight inches wide. He smiled as he waited for Adamski to approach, and Adamski felt very friendly toward this stranger, without knowing why. Then suddenly, as the man took four steps toward him, Adamski realized what he was. He says, “Now, for the first time I fully realised that I was in the presence of a man from space—A HUMAN BEING FROM ANOTHER WORLD!”
Adamski became speechless, and his mind seemed frozen. When he recovered, he started to mentally register all the details of the man’s appearance. His face was delicately formed with a high forehead and slightly slanted eyes. His skin was the color of what Adamski called “a medium-colored suntan,” and he appeared to have not a trace of facial hair. He radiated a power and wisdom that Adamski found humbling and, at the same time, inspiring. He said of that initial impression, “I felt like a little child in the presence of one with great wisdom and much love, and I became very humble within myself, for from him was radiating a feeling of infinite understanding and kindness, with supreme humility.” The man extended his hand, which Adamski understood to be an offer to shake hands. However, when he responded as if to grip hands, the man rejected this with a smile and showed him that he wished to just touch palms, lightly but firmly. (See color insert p. 1.)

A TELEPATHIC CONVERSATION
When Adamski started questioning the spaceman about his origins, the man indicated that he didn’t understand. Adamski, who had taught courses on paranormal phenomena for over thirty years, quickly decided that he had to use telepathy to communicate. Using this technique (i.e., forming a picture in his mind of the subject of the communication, accompanied by appropriate gestures), he was able to converse with the man from space, who proved to be quite adept at telepathic conversation. The man claimed to be from 
Venus.*1 In reply to the question, “Why are you coming to Earth?” he gave Adamski to understand that he and his kind were concerned about nuclear radiation, which reached outer space and affected space travel, but also threatened to destroy Earth. To get this across, he touched a little weed nearby and then gestured widely, voicing the word “boom,” to indicate that everything would be destroyed.
The conversation then turned to the spacecraft. The man from Venus pointed to a saucer hovering just above the ground, over a nearby hill. Adamski hadn’t even seen it, but he realized immediately that it was the one he thought had gone away. He laughed heartily at Adamski’s surprise, and Adamski joined in, and then asked him if he had come all the way from Venus in the saucer. He shook his head and told Adamski that he had come in a much larger ship. Adamski formed the picture of many saucers being carried in the cigar-shaped craft and put it side by side with an aircraft carrier. The spaceman nodded his head at the comparison.
Adamski then inquired about the means of propulsion. Here the man from Venus used the now-famous, simple but graphic illustration of how the craft operated. He picked up a small rock and dropped it once, and then picked it up again and showed it in motion. Adamski then asked if it was magnetic, using the word three times while miming attraction and repulsion. The man nodded and repeated the word “magnetic.” But evidently Adamski didn’t get the whole message here. When the Venusian dropped the rock the first time, he was trying to indicate the concept of gravity or gravitation. Then when he picked it up again and showed it in motion, he was saying, in effect, “antigravity.” Adamski never understood this. But now, five decades later, with antigravity research well advanced and probably already secretly developed, it is very clear.
Adamski then asked him about the small discs that had been reported by many observers. The Venusian made small circles with his fingers and held them over his eyes to indicate that they were the eyes of the larger craft, that is, remotely controlled observer craft presumably using a form of telecasting. It should be remembered here that in 1952, television broadcasting required huge cameras and whole rooms of equipment. When Adamski reported this meeting in 1953 (in his book), he had no way of knowing that, one day, we would be able to mount tiny battery-operated TV cameras almost anywhere. At that point, a picture of one of these craft exploding appeared in Adamski’s mind. He was being told that they had to destroy them when they malfunctioned by sending out a self-destruct signal, but always at a safe distance from Earth.
Adamski then asked why they did not land in populated places, and the man said that humans would respond with fear. This brought up the question in Adamski’s mind of whether any of his compatriots had been killed by men of Earth. The Venusian nodded yes, accompanied by several gestures that Adamski couldn’t decipher. He said that eventually they would land publicly, but not anytime soon. It then occurred to Adamski to inquire about cases where humans were taken up in the spacecraft. The Venusian admitted that it had happened and revealed to Adamski that someone he had in mind had been one of them, but he asked him to keep this information secret.
As Adamski sensed that the conversation was drawing to a close, he tried to select out the most important question from the long list in his mind, and he chose the one that had been bothering him for years: “How many other planets are inhabited by human-like beings?” The Venusian made a wide sweep with his arms to indicate “all of them.” “Do they die, as earthlings do?” Adamski inquired. The response to this was very interesting. The spaceman pointed to his body and nodded affirmatively. Then he pointed to his head to indicate the soul or spirit and indicated no. He himself had once lived on Earth, he said. Thus, he endorsed the concept of reincarnation. Adamski had many more questions, but it was clear that the session was now over.

THREE SMALL STEPS FOR MANKIND
At that point, the Venusian started speaking rapidly in his own tongue, which Adamski said had a musical quality, and he pointed to his feet. He then stepped aside and showed Adamski his footprints, which were clearly etched into the desert soil and displayed strange markings made by impressions on the bottoms of the shoes. He carefully made three sets of footprints, indicating that Adamski should later study the markings, which turned out to be remarkably rich with symbolic 
meaning.*2 He then invited Adamski to accompany him as he walked toward the saucer. Adamski described the ship as having a translucent quality, almost as though it was made of glass, but it wasn’t. It was metallic, but somehow allowed light to pass through. It hovered a few feet off the desert floor as they approached. The spaceman politely declined Adamski’s request to take a ride on the craft, communicating clearly that he had to leave. He then stepped up onto the flange of the craft and entered through a door that opened.
As the ship started moving away, Adamski could hear a conversation in that musical language, coming from within. He noticed three rings around the flange of the
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