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Background

“Dear Colleague,” the letter dated February 28, 1992, began. “We are organizing a scientific conference to assess the similarities and differences in the findings of various investigators studying people who report experiences of abductions by aliens, and the related issues of this phenomenon.

“One of the features of this conference,” the letter continued, “will be an abductee panel with abductees drawn widely from the community. If you have investigated an abductee who is articulate and thoughtful and has had particularly interesting and/or manifold experiences, please send us his/her name and address and a brief paragraph about why this person would be a desirable participant.”

The five-day conference, the letter explained, was to be held at the Massachusetts Institute of Technology from June 13 through June 17; its co-chairmen were M.I.T. physicist David E. Pritchard and Harvard psychiatrist John E. Mack. The letter’s return address was Pritchard’s office in the physics department at M.I.T., the university at which the fifty-one-year-old Harvard Ph.D. professor has taught and pursued research in atomic and molecular physics since 1968. In 1991 Pritchard was presented the prestigious Broida Prize, awarded biannually for outstanding experimental advances in the fields of atomic, molecular, and optical physics.

John E. Mack, M.D., Pritchard’s co-chairman, is a sixty-three-year-old cum laude graduate of the Harvard Medical School and former head of the Department of Psychiatry at the Cambridge Hospital, Harvard Medical School, where he has been a professor of psychiatry for the past twenty years. He is the founding director of the Center for Psychological Studies in the Nuclear Age, has won acclaim for his studies on suicide, and has testified before Congress on the psychological impact of the nuclear weapons competition on children and adolescents. In addition to having authored or co-authored over 150 scientific papers that have appeared in learned psychiatric and academic journals, textbooks, and other publications, Dr. Mack wrote the 1977 Pulitzer Prize–winning biography of Lawrence of Arabia, A Prince of Our Disorder: The Life of T. E. Lawrence.

[image: ]

One might reasonably except that a “scientific conference” on such a subject as people who have reported their abductions by “little green men” ought to be dismissed out of hand. And it certainly would have been but for the credentials of those chairing it, the site of the conference—that “high church of technology,” as the Whole Earth Catalogs Stewart Brand has called M.I.T.—and the disturbing credibility, generally speaking, of the hundreds of individuals who, uncontaminated by exposure to any previous unidentified flying object lore or to each other, have so hesitantly, reluctantly, timidly come forward with their utterly incredible accounts of having been abducted and examined in UFOs not by “little green men” but rather, for the most part, by spindly-limbed, 3½-to-4½-foot-tall telepathic gray creatures with outsized foreheads dominated by huge, compelling, tear-shaped black eyes. And it is in the similarities of these abductees’ stories and the consistency of their details that the true mystery lies. For, as John Mack would ask at the Abduction Study Conference, “if what these abductees are saying is happening to them isn’t happening, what is?”

Those invited to the conference were asked to read two publications prior to attending. The first was David M. Jacobs’s Secret Life: Firsthand Accounts of UFO Abductions, a detailed, quasi-scholarly examination of the abduction experience testimony of some sixty individuals whom Dr. Jacobs, an associate professor of history at Temple University, had interviewed over a four-year period. In the course of that study, Jacobs uncovered approximately three hundred abduction experiences.

The central focus of the alien-abduction program is, according to Jacobs, the collection of human eggs and sperm. He, like his mentor, the New York artist and abduction-phenomenon authority Budd Hopkins, supports the most sinister explanation for the aliens’ presence among us: they are, as Hopkins wrote in his book Intruders, engaged in “an ongoing genetic study,” and “the human species, itself, is the subject of a breeding experiment.”1

“One of the purposes for which UFOs travel to Earth is to abduct humans to help aliens produce other Beings,” Jacobs wrote in Secret Life. “It is not a program of reproduction, but one of production. They are not here to help us. They have their own agenda, and we are not allowed to know its full parameters.… The focus of the abduction is the production of children.”2

Early in his book Jacobs reviewed what is probably the most famous abduction case, that of Barney and Betty Hill, whose story, as written by John Fuller, appeared first in Look magazine in 1966 and later that same year as the book Interrupted Journey.

The Hills were an interracial couple; he was a black member of the NAACP and the New Hampshire Civil Rights Commission; she was a white social worker. They were solid, respected, devout members of their community. According to the Hills’ story, in 1961, while driving at night along a remote stretch of road en route from Montreal to Portsmouth, New Hampshire, they observed a bright, luminous object in the sky. The object initially appeared to be stalking them from a distance, but later drew closer until it was hovering overhead. The Hills heard two beeping sounds, then saw the disk no more. Upon their return home, they discovered their arrival was two hours later than it should have been. They could not account for the passage of missing time.

The Hills remembered having thought they had seen a UFO, but nothing more. During the next several months, however, they were so distressed by bizarre dreams of being taken aboard an alien spaceship that they sought psychological counseling. They were referred to UFO skeptic Dr. Benjamin Simon, a reputable psychiatrist adept in hypnosis.

Under hypnosis, the Hills separately and singly recalled having been abducted from their automobile by small, hairless, ashen-colored Beings with large heads and eyes, small noses and mouths. The Beings brought the Hills inside a stationary UFO, isolated them from each other in individual rooms, and performed medical examinations upon them. During her examination, a long needle was inserted into Betty Hill’s stomach as part of, the Beings told her, a “pregnancy test.”

A larger Being, whom Betty took to be the “leader,” communicated with her telepathically. At one point the Beings seemed mystified that Betty Hill’s upper teeth could not be removed as Barney Hill’s could. Barney wore an upper denture.

There followed various other “medical procedures”—skin scraping and the like—and then the Hills were permitted to leave the spacecraft and watch it depart. After a second series of beeps, their memories of the experience were erased. Only a vague sense of unease remained.

Since the Hills’ abduction hundreds of other abduction cases have been catalogued and studied, a figure which Dr. Jacobs and others in the field believe is only a fraction of the number of abductions actually carried out.

As Abduction Study Conference co-chairman John E. Mack wrote in his introduction to Dr. Jacobs’s Secret Life, “The idea that men, women, and children can be taken against their wills from their homes, cars, and schoolyards by strange, humanoid beings, lifted onto a spacecraft, and subjected to intrusive and threatening procedures is so terrifying, and yet so shattering to our notions of what is possible in our universe, that the actuality of the phenomenon has been largely rejected out of hand or bizarrely distorted in most media accounts. This is altogether understandable, given the disturbing nature of UFO abductions and our prevailing notions of reality. The fact remains, however,” Mack continued,


that for thirty years and possibly longer, thousands of individuals who appear to be sincere and of sound mind and who are seeking no personal benefit from their stories have been providing to those who will listen consistent reports of precisely such events. Population surveys suggest that hundreds of thousands, and possibly more than a million, persons in the United States alone may be abductees, or “experiencers,” as they are sometimes called. The abduction phenomenon is, therefore, of great clinical importance if for no other reason than the fact that abductees are often deeply traumatized by their experiences. At the same time the subject is of obvious scientific interest, however much it may challenge our notions of reality and truth.

The relevant professional communities in mental health, medicine, biology, physics, electronics, and other disciplines are understandably skeptical of a phenomenon as strange as UFO abduction, which defies our accepted notions of reality. The effort to enable these communities to take abduction reports seriously will be best served through scrupulously conducted research by investigators who bring a scholarly and dispassionate yet appropriately caring attitude to their work. In this way patterns and meanings may be discovered that can lead to fuller and deeper knowledge and, eventually, to the development of convincing theoretical understanding.



“Dr. Jacobs’s findings will, I believe,” Mack went on to say, “impress those who are open at least to the possibility that something important is happening in the lives of these individuals and countless others that cannot readily be explained by the theories and categories currently available to modern science.…”3

Jacobs is not new to the UFO field; in 1975 Indiana University Press published his UFO Controversy in America, with a foreword written by J. Allen Hynek—like John E. Mack, a gentleman with sterling credentials. A former professor of astronomy at Ohio State University and later chairman of the Astronomy Department at Northwestern University, Hynek was brought in by the United States Air Force in 1949 to be scientific consultant for its Project Sign, later Project Grudge, and still later Project Blue Book, the Air Force’s effort to gather evidence that UFOs either did or did not exist. For the next twenty years Hynek served as consultant to the Air Force on UFOs. During that period Hynek went from being an astronomer who, prior to his association with the Air Force, had (in his own words) “joined my scientific colleagues in many a hearty guffaw at the ‘psychological postwar craze’ for flying saucers that seemed to be sweeping the country and at the naivete and gullibility of our fellow human beings who were being taken in by such obvious ‘nonsense’ ”4 to becoming a man who would demand that the scientific community undertake a “respectable scholarly study of the UFO phenomenon.”5

In an August 1966 letter to Science magazine, the official organ of the American Association for the Advancement of Science, Hynek attempted to refute the most common misconceptions about UFO reports:

1. Only UFO “buffs” report UFO sightings. Almost the exact opposite, Hynek pointed out, is true. “The most articulate reports come from obviously intelligent people”6 who had not previously given UFOs much consideration and were shocked and surprised by their experience. UFO buffs and “believers” of the cultist variety, Hynek added, rarely make reports, and when they do, they are “easily categorized by their incoherence.”7

2. UFOs are never reported by scientifically trained people. “On the contrary,” Hynek wrote, “some of the very best reports have come from scientifically trained people. Unfortunately, such reports are rarely published in the popular literature since these people usually wish to avoid publicity and request anonymity.”8

3. No UFO has ever been picked up on radar or by meteor-and-satellite-tracking cameras. Not so, Hynek reported. These instruments had, indeed, tracked “oddities” that defied identification, and because of this Hynek was “unable to dismiss the UFO phenomenon with a shrug.”9

Pointing out that twentieth-century scientists tended to forget that there would be a “21st-century science, and indeed, a 30th-century science, from which vantage points our knowledge of the universe may appear quite different,” he concluded that “we suffer, perhaps, from temporal provincialism, a form of arrogance that has always irritated posterity.”

In his 1972 landmark book, The UFO Experience: A Scientific Inquiry, Hynek originated the term “Close Encounters,” subsequently popularized by the Steven Spielberg film Close Encounters of the Third Kind. He did so in order to distinguish between those reports in which a UFO is seen at a distance and those involving sightings at close range.

The more distant UFO reportings he divided into three categories: Nocturnal Lights, those UFOs seen at night; Daylight Discs, those seen in the daytime (Hynek was cautious to add that he refers to these UFOs as “discs” because “the prevalent shape reported is oval or disc-like, although it should be understood the term is rather loosely applied”); and Radar-Visual, those reportings made through observations on radar accompanied by visual sightings.

Close-range sightings Hynek also broke down into three types:


Close Encounters of the First Kind. This category is the simple Close Encounter in which the reported UFO is seen at close range but there is no interaction with the environment (other than trauma on the part of the observer).

Close Encounters of the Second Kind. These are similar to the First Kind except that physical effects on both animate and inanimate material are noted. Vegetation is often reported as having been pressed down, burned, or scorched. Tree branches are reported broken; animals are frightened, sometimes to the extent of physically injuring themselves in their fright. Inanimate objects, most often vehicles, are reported as becoming momentarily disabled, their engines killed, radios stopped, and headlights dimmed or extinguished. In such cases, the vehicles reportedly return to normal after the UFO has left the scene.

Close Encounters of the Third Kind. In these cases the presence of “occupants” in or about the UFO is reported. Here a sharp distinction must be made between cases involving reports of the presence of presumably intelligent beings in the “spacecraft” and the so-called contactee cases.10



The “contactees” Hynek was referring to were individuals such as “Professor” George Adamski (Flying Saucers Have Landed, 1953; Inside the Space Ships, 1956), “Doctor” Daniel Fry (White Sands Incident, 1954), Truman Bethurum (Aboard a Flying Saucer, 1954), Orfeo Angelucci (Secret of the Saucers, 1955), and Howard Menger (From Outer Space to You, 1959), each of whom had emerged in the 1950s to peddle accounts of not only having seen UFOs but also of having been in close contact with their occupants.

Adamski’s 1952 photographs of “scout craft” from a Venusian “mother ship” bore an uncanny resemblance to chicken brooders readily available from mail-order catalogues. Prior to his notoriety, Adamski had been a handyman in a four-stool California café.

Fry had an undisclosed job at New Mexico’s White Sands Proving Ground when an “ovate spheroid” allegedly landed near him and whisked him to New York City and back in thirty minutes. Fry’s saucer’s occupants told him they were the survivors of a great war between Atlantis and Lemuria, and that they had contacted him instead of someone more highly placed because it would upset the “ego balance” of the Earth’s civilizations if they were to reveal themselves.

The captain of Bethurum’s “space scow” was Aura Rhanes, “queen of women,” whose “smooth skin was a beautiful olive and roses.” Aura’s planet, Clarion, Bethurum reported, was in our solar system, but because it was always on the opposite side of the sun from us, we have never seen it.

Angelucci, an aircraft mechanic, recounted seeing a saucer land in a Los Angeles field. While inspecting it, he was told by a “space brother” that Earth’s “material advancement” was threatening life’s evolution. Angelucci’s subsequent meetings with the aliens took place in a Greyhound bus depot.

And Menger, a self-employed sign painter, wrote of having been given a tour of the Moon’s cities and other wondrous sights by his alien hosts, who subsequently informed him he had been a Jupiterian in a previous life and had been placed on Earth to do good deeds for mankind.

Not surprisingly, Hynek considered the contactees to be “pseudoreligious fanatics” with “a low credibility value” and dismissed their accounts. “It is unfortunate, to say the least,” Hynek wrote, “that reports such as these have brought down upon the entire UFO problem the opprobrium and ridicule of scientists and public alike, keeping alive the popular notion of ‘little green men’ and the fictional atmosphere surrounding that aspect of the subject.

“The typical Close Encounter of the Third Kind,” Hynek emphasized, “happens to the same sorts of persons who experience all other types of UFOs, representing the same cross section of the public. The experience comes upon these reporters just as unexpectedly and surprises them just as much as it does the reporters of the other types of Close Encounters. These reporters are in no way ‘special.’ They are not religious fanatics; they are more apt to be policemen, businessmen, schoolteachers, and other respectable citizens.”11

The Abduction Study Conference to be held at M.I.T. would be an examination of Close Encounters of the Fourth Kind, a category Hynek seemingly had not anticipated. Such a case might be defined as one in which


personal contact between an individual or individuals is initiated by the “occupants” of the spacecraft. Such contact may involve the transportation of the individual from his or her terrestrial surroundings into the spacecraft, where the individual is communicated with and/or subjected to an examination before being returned. Such a close encounter is usually of a one-to-two-hour duration.



The second pre-conference reading assignment was “On Stolen Time: A Summary of a Comparative Study of the UFO Abduction Mystery” by Thomas E. Bullard, Ph.D.

In this paper, privately published by the Fund for UFO Research in 1987, Dr. Bullard noted that of the nearly three hundred alien abduction cases whose locations were known, 132 came from the United States and 50 from the remainder of the English-speaking world. In addition, there were 69 cases in Latin America, 28 in continental Europe, and 3 from the Soviet Union.

Who experiences abductions? “Just about anybody,” Bullard reported. “Abductees come from all walks of life, all levels of education, and all lines of work, though people whose jobs keep them outside at night run a higher risk than average. Two-thirds of abductees in this sample are male and one-third female. Out of 309 cases, 76% are single-witness cases while 49 cases include two other witnesses and 12 cases three. A remainder of 12 cases involves more than three.…”12

Bullard’s most surprising discovery was that “abductions are a peril of youth. If you once pass 30 without ever being abducted,” he wrote, “you have little to worry about. A periodicity shows up in the age distribution with peaks at age 7, again at 12–13, 16–17 and 20, lending support to the possibility that the captors keep tabs on a subject over the years. The range of abductions is lifelong, from infancy to age 77, but the frequency plunges in a striking way after 30.”13

Although both the Jacobs book and the Bullard summary were considered seminal to the meeting at M.I.T., it became apparent as the conference proceeded that there was considerable disagreement as to both the import and the meaning of those abductions they describe as having taken place.


CHAPTER II
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At the Conference

Day One

For the Saturday, June 13, 1992, two p.m. opening of the Abduction Study Conference, John E. Mack wears a dark, loose-fitting suit, a white shirt, and a conservatively striped tie. He has been sitting sideways in a front-row seat in the large M.I.T. lecture hall in which the conference is being held, room 6–120. He is scanning the audience as it assembles, waiting until everyone is settled. I choose a row about two-thirds of the way up the steeply banked classroom. The cushioned seats fold up and down like in a theater; a small, comma-shaped writing desk lifts out of the right-hand armrest.

A few moments later, Dr. Mack rises, walks to the front of the room, and stands looking up at us. There is a triptych of green blackboards behind him, a heavy table and an overhead projector to his right. He runs his long, thin fingers through his thick, dark hair and says, “Welcome to this extraordinary event!”

Mack has the stooped posture of a tall, thin academician whose failing eyesight has left him permanently bent from having spent so much time straining to decipher his handwritten lecture notes. Mack at first speaks too fast to allow accurate transcription. I hear him say something about “our chance to bring together scholars who are working in this field” and something about distinguishing between “all the dramatic, sensationalist stuff that flows around and gets merged with this subject.” And then, as if he were really seeing the assembled audience for the first time, he says with surprising emotion, “I just want to acknowledge the heroic, courageous—I won’t quite say ‘foolhardy,’ but that was the word going through my head—work of Dave Pritchard in all of this. He has put himself on the line.…” And then there is something about “taking a stand” and moving “science and human thought along.”

Mack remarks upon the “politics of mindset,” the “politics of ontology.” He has a way of answering one question with another: “Does the alien abduction phenomenon require that we create a new scientific paradigm?” … “Do we need only to stretch our minds to conceive of physical and psychological technology of which other species are capable, but that are beyond our capacities at the present time?” … “Is consciousness, and all that consciousness perceives, but itself the play of some divine or cosmic technology?” He lets these questions hang in the air and sits down.

If Mack’s visage is furrowed and darkened by the anguish of contemplating nuclear holocausts, his studies of suicide—real and, for his participation in a conference on people who believe they have been abducted by alien crews from UFOs, perhaps academic—along with the inevitable wounds and distresses that have surfaced in forty years of psychiatric practice, his co-chairman Dave Pritchard’s boyish features seem as ebullient as the forces of light upon the atoms he has studied. Pritchard’s brow, beneath its hotel-barbershop cut of gray hair, is unlined. He lopes to the front of the hall with unbridled enthusiasm electric in his powder-blue slacks and white short-sleeved shirt, its breast pocket filled dweeb-fashion with different-colored marking pens. His eyes flash behind gold wire-framed glasses; he strides back and forth behind the desk, explaining how the conference came about, that “in trying to deal with the abduction phenomenon” he had been frustrated by “the lack of a comprehensive and sane review.” He tells us that at first he had considered writing a book, “but then I said, ‘No, that’s no good, what I really want is a critical analysis and an exploration of all the possibilities, and the best way to get it is by having a conference with lots of discussion.’ ” He lifts a commonplace white plastic kitchen timer from the table beside him and explains how each speaker will be rigorously limited to the time allotted and that when the timer rings, he or she must stop. He speaks a little about the funding for the conference and how “We’ve tried to keep the crazies out.” And then Pritchard pauses to emphasize that while this is a conference being held at M.I.T. it is not an M.I.T. conference. It is a distinction Pritchard pointedly made when I spoke with him fourteen days before. “It’s not that M.I.T. endorses the conference,” he had told me at that time, “it’s that they endorse the principle that the faculty should be given enough rope to make fools of themselves. Many of them,” he added with a little laugh, “think I’m doing just that.”

Pritchard did not disguise his nervousness over the exposure he might get from media attending the conference. “You have to understand my reluctance to be thrown into the spotlight here,” he had told me, then corrected himself: “I see it more as a swimming pool full of sharks. But I’m going to have to face this anyway. I mean, you can’t keep walking down this path without at some point it going public.”

What he would be “going public” with, however, was still in question. At the time of our conversation, with only two weeks until the conference began, its organizers—Pritchard among them—were still “just trying to figure out what we would agree the characteristics of this phenomenon are,” as he said. “Lots of explanations will be considered: the extraterrestrial hypothesis, individual psychoses, various kinds of collective mental phenomenon that might be culturally induced in relation to other borderline things, fantasy-prone individuals, the phenomenon’s similarities to the Near-Death Experience. But as to the actual ‘What are the aliens up to?,’ we’re not sure a third of us will even think it’s aliens by the time we get to that point in the conference.”

Pritchard’s co-chairman John Mack, for example, had already aligned himself in print with those who argued against a simple extraterrestrial explanation for the phenomenon. In his introduction to David Jacobs’s Secret Life, Mack had pointed out, “A literalist extraterrestrial hypothesis must account for the relative paucity of solid physical evidence—the lack of photographs of the beings, for example—and the virtually insurmountable problems related to accounting for the location, origins, and lives of the aliens themselves within the framework of the physical laws of our space/time universe.”1

Mack’s contention was not that the extraterrestrial explanation was wrong, only that it might not be enough. Right or wrong, however, the existence of the conference and its assigned reading of Secret Life was a solid indication that the extraterrestrial hypothesis would not be dismissed.

Following Mack’s and his own opening remarks, Pritchard introduces the conference’s first speaker. He is Mark Rodeghier, director of investigations for the Chicago-based J. Allen Hynek Center for UFO Studies (CUFOS), the most prominent of the UFO research organizations. Rodeghier’s topic is “A Set of Selection Criteria for Abductees.”

Rodeghier has been given three minutes to speak and two minutes to answer questions. While Pritchard sets the timer, Rodeghier dims the lights and moves within the shadows cast by the brilliant overhead projector. He slaps his first transparency onto the glass plate. “In order to qualify as an ‘abductee,’ ” Rodeghier says, pausing to focus the projector’s lense, “a person must be (a) taken against his or her will, (b) from terrestrial surroundings, (c) by nonhuman Beings.”

He swiftly replaces his first transparency with a second. “The Beings,” he says, “must take a person to (a) an enclosed place, (b) nonterrestrial in appearance, that is (c) assumed or known to be a spacecraft by the witness.”

Next transparency. “In this place,” Rodeghier continues, “the person must either be (a) subjected to a physical examination, (b) engaged in communication, verbal or telepathic, or (c) both.”

Fourth transparency. “These experiences may be remembered (a) consciously or (b) through methods of focused concentration, such as hypnosis.”

There are no questions, and Rodeghier hurries back to his seat. He was as straightforward and succinct in his presentation as a game umpire establishing the rules. He has, I realize, in fact done just that: he has spelled out what an abductee is.

Rodeghier is replaced by the second speaker, Thomas E. Bullard, whose presentation is an update of his now five-year-old “On Stolen Time: A Summary of a Comparative Study of the UFO Abduction Mystery.”

Bullard, whom everyone calls Eddie, is best-known among “ufologists” as a cataloguer of other investigators’ findings and not as an originator of new abduction material: in other words, he does not go out and find abductees and investigate their experiences himself. But Bullard is considered a “heavyweight thinker” by ufologists, and his writings on the folkloric dimensions of the UFO phenomenon are rigorously intellectual, scholarly, amusing, and concise. In addition to being a cataloguer, Eddie Bullard appears to serve another function as well: he is the movement’s amanuensis and its witness.

Bullard announces that the number of cases he has catalogued since his 1987 summary has now risen to 725; but he is less rigid than Rodeghier about what should be considered an “abduction.” He reports coming across about 80 cases where individuals have seen luminous or glowing orbs in their rooms; and he has also recorded what he calls “psychic abductions”: lengthy narratives by people that are “close” to being abductions but are not exactly physical events. In addition, there are what he calls “voluntary entry” cases. These, too, pose a problem, since the individuals, in these instances, apparently welcome visitation, and for that reason, Bullard says, “they shade into ‘contactees’ in that they develop a long-term, nonprofit relationship with the aliens.”

There is a slight ripple of disdainful laughter among the audience at Bullard’s mention of “contactees.” He smiles in acknowledgment and shares with us that there are certain cases he has had to dismiss; one such, he says, was the man who wanted to tell him “about his tour of duty with the Space Marines.”

Following Bullard’s presentation there is a thirty-minute coffee break in the Eastman lobby just outside the lecture hall’s lower-level doors. A bronze bas-relief portrait of George Eastman is affixed to the marble wall; his nose has been polished to a high gloss by countless student caresses. I take a careful look at my fellow conference attendees. I find myself disappointed by how normal we appear. I cannot initially tell who among us are the abductees. But then I notice some of the assemblage are identified on their nametags only by a first name, presumably for the sake of anonymity. These individuals, it becomes clear, are the abductees.

The speaker after the break is Budd Hopkins.

Hopkins is the dean of the UFO abduction investigators, with about fifteen hundred cases to his credit. He is the author of Missing Time (1981) and Intruders: The Incredible Visitations at Copley Woods (1987); Intruders has just been made into a two-part television miniseries broadcast by CBS the month before. He is also a talented painter and sculptor whose works are part of the permanent collections of the Whitney, the Guggenheim, the Hirshhorn, the Brooklyn Museum, and the Museum of Modern Art.

Hopkins is a tall, gentle, silver-haired man with expressive features; his topic today is “Acquisition”—how the aliens acquire their abductees. But before he gets into that, he suggests that UFO abductions may be more common than UFO sightings and that they are “the most portentous phenomenon science has yet to face”—a pronouncement P.T. Barnum himself would have been proud to have produced.

“The acquisition most commonly takes place at night when people are sleeping,” Hopkins reports. “The person is first paralyzed—although there seems to be different degrees of paralysis, people can generally move their eyes.” The vast majority of abductees Hopkins has dealt with are then either lifted up a beam of light or floated up accompanied by “entities” into the awaiting spacecraft—a journey that for the most part, it seems to me, goes astonishingly unnoticed by people outside whom one might otherwise expect to witness it. Hopkins tells of an Englishman he interviewed who spoke of having been floated through closed doors. A woman reported having been floated past eleven people at a Cape Cod cocktail party; the guests were all “frozen” as if in a state of suspended animation.

Three weeks before, Hopkins says, five people were taken from a Manhattan apartment: a mother and father, their sixteen-year-old and three-year-old sons, and their elder son’s sixteen-year-old friend. At the time of the abduction the little boy was sleeping in the main bed with his father, the mother was on the couch in the living room, and the two teenaged boys were sharing a bedroom. All five awoke at 4:20 a.m. with simultaneous nosebleeds. Nosebleeds, we now know from our reading of Jacobs’s Secret Life, are a common symptom of an abduction.

During the question period someone asks Budd Hopkins what red flags might indicate an obviously disturbed person. Hopkins tells of the individual who came to see him with an abduction story and “had some of the details right” but then had added that at night, the aliens had gone into downtown Toronto and rearranged the buildings. “Common sense is a good indicator of when to stay away from a case,” Hopkins concludes.

John Mack rises to point out that among the abductees who have sought his counseling, none showed a “desire to be perceived as an experiencer.” (During the course of the conference “experiencer” evolves into the favored identification for an individual who has endured an abduction.) He tells of the university administrator who came to him to tell him his abduction story and, as Mack listened, became increasingly distressed. “Why are you so sad?” Mack asked. “Doctor,” the administrator responded, “I had hoped you would tell me I was crazy. Now I have to deal with the fact that something real has happened to me, and that scares me! It scares me because I don’t know how to deal with it and I don’t know what this is!”

The next presenter, Tom Benson, a neatly dressed middle-aged UFO researcher from Trenton, New Jersey, spells out the initial sequence of events directly preceding an abduction based on approximately one hundred cases over the last forty years in which drawings by the abductees are available. “Analysis of the details,” Benson says, “reveals a pattern comprised of the following stages. First, the percipient’s attention is drawn to a bright light that may be flashing or pulsing, or hears an unusual sound.” The saucer’s “humming,” Benson tells us, might serve to focus the individual’s attention upon the UFO. “Is it a tool for gaining access to a person’s mind prior to an abduction?” he asks.

“Second,” he continues, “the object is usually noticed in close proximity. Third, the percipient has a strong urge—or even a communicated command—to move to another nearby location. Fourth, the object is seen to land. No entity is observed.” Many abductees, the investigator points out, describe the saucer’s color as an “orange-red” and say that its “glowing effect is both external and internal.” Although the size of the lights on the disc’s rim may vary, he says, it is generally agreed that they rotate counterclockwise.

“Fifth,” he continues, “an entity appears. The craft may either be on the ground or hovering. Sixth, the percipient is taken on board.”

Benson concludes his short presentation stating that “further research is required to test the hypothesis that a typical UFO close encounter is highly correlated with abductions—a result that has long been suspected by researchers.”

David E. Jacobs, author of Secret Life, is next. He is to discuss what commonly happens to an abductee once he or she has been brought aboard the alien craft.

Jacobs is in his early fifties, a pink-cheeked, mustached, portly man in a carefully tailored charcoal-gray suit. He wears his tightly curled gray hair in a modified Afro, but he would not be out of place in muttonchops. He exudes an air of self-confidence which, I later learn, antagonizes some of the conference members, who read it as self-importance. He has recently completed a successful tour for Secret Life and has become a recognized UFO authority. But being a historian, he has also developed an academician’s fervor for facts that support his point of view.

In his five years of investigation into abductions, Jacobs tells us, he has performed more than 325 hypnosis sessions with more than sixty abductees. Although the abductees for the most part did not know each other, they told strikingly similar stories containing strikingly similar details. They were abducted by small (3½ to 4½ feet tall), thin, strange-looking, grayish-colored Beings with disproportionately large heads. These Beings floated or led the abductee to an examining table upon which the individual was laid supine. The Beings then subjected their victims to a variety of “medical procedures” before returning them to the place from which they had been taken. The abductees were powerless to prevent what was happening to them; and the moment they were returned, they forgot everything, or nearly everything, that had occurred.

Jacobs reports that while listening to their stories (sometimes recalled through regressive hypnosis, at other times through conscious memories), he began to notice how “structured” the abduction scenario seemed to be: certain procedures were nearly always followed by certain other procedures. Based on this perceived structure, Jacobs tells us, he devised a “common abduction scenario matrix” consisting of three tiers: “Primary experiences, which involve procedures that the aliens perform the greatest number of times on the greatest number of people. Secondary experiences, which occur less frequently, not during every episode. Among these secondary experiences,” Jacobs adds, “might be some procedures that are never performed on some abductees. The third tier I call ancillary experiences—those involving specialized sexual procedures or irregular procedures that happen infrequently to the abductee population as a whole.”

The first tier of primary experiences, Jacobs explains, establish the framework for all those procedures that follow. These procedures begin once the individual has been taken aboard the spacecraft and laid out on a table seemingly designed specifically for the examination of human beings. Abductees, Jacobs notes, consistently described the table as roughly rectangular, unipodal, long enough to hold an adult-sized human. The lower third of the table might also be opened into a Y and slanted. Sometimes a light-scanning instrument is attached to the table, or perhaps a device for the collection of sperm.

The first stage of the primary experience is the physical examination, Jacobs explains. Abductees describe the small Beings as “probing, poking, feeling, flexing” their bodies. Part of the exam seems to commonly consist of pressing upon a prone abductee’s vertebrae one by one from the top of the spine to the coccyx. At other times, the Beings’ fingers dance over their captives. One of Jacobs’s female abductees said it felt as though someone were “playing a piano” upon her body. Another felt they were “typewriting” on her.

Tissue samples, Jacobs reports, are generally taken during the physical examination, frequently from behind the knee. This is followed by the insertion or removal of an implant. Abductees, he tells us, report having had a narrow instrument with a tiny, round, seemingly metallic ball at its end pushed far up their noses. They would hear a crunching sound, the instrument would be withdrawn, and the ball would be missing.

“The object is as small as or smaller than a BB,” Jacobs had written in Secret Life:


and it is usually smooth, or has small spikes sticking out of it or has holes in it. The function of this device is unknown: It might be a locator so that the targeted individual can be found and abducted; it might serve as a monitor of hormonal changes; it might facilitate the molecular changes needed for transport and entrance.… Sometimes nosebleeds occur after this procedure. Both child and adult abductees have seen physicians for nosebleed problems, and have discovered odd holes inside their noses.2



Alternate implant locations, Jacobs tells us at the conference, are the legs, arms, and genitals, but the most common sites are the sinuses, tear ducts, and ears.

After the physical examination, the small, gray Beings step aside and are replaced by a Tall Being, who might be anywhere from a few inches to a full head taller than the Small Beings.

Whereas the Small Beings’ skin is reported to be soft, poreless, with a rubbery or plastic feel to it, the Tall Beings’ skin is rougher, more leathery. Neither type of Being has hair, musculature, skeletal structure, or any distinguishing marks such as warts, moles, or discolorations. For the most part, abductees describe the aliens’ skin colors in varying shades of gray, from a dark gray to chalk white; if an abductee reports a different color (brown, purple, yellow, orange, blue, and green have all been mentioned), that color will most often be linked with gray: grayish blue, charcoal brown, etc.

Jacobs’s abductees describe the Tall Being as having an air of authority; they often refer to the Tall Being as “the Doctor.” Although the Small Beings can and do act independently of the Tall Beings, when the Tall Beings give the Small Beings an order, the Small Beings carry it out.

After the physical-examination segment of the primary experience has been completed, the taller Being commences the mental phase. “Mindscan is the focus of his attention,” Jacobs says. “Nose-to-nose staring takes place.”

During Mindscan, the abductee is still on the table; the Being bends over him or her, comes so close their foreheads might touch. The Being then looks deeply, penetratingly into the abductee’s eyes. “The abductee may experience feelings of love, trust, calm, fear, dread,” Jacobs says. Abductees commonly sense some sort of information is being extracted from their minds. What sort of information, and what is done with it, Jacobs doesn’t profess to know. “It may be some sort of bonding procedure that is taking place.”

During the next stage, the Tall Being might sexually arouse the abductee. “Sexual arousal is delicate to discuss,” Jacobs tells us, “but profoundly important to understand.” He points out that from “time to time the aliens will induce rapid, intense sexual arousal and even orgasm in a woman as part of their Mindscan procedures. Abductees typically complain, ‘I hate it when they do this.’ ” The women feel violated, raped, angry that such a thing was done to them against their will.

When Mindscan is completed, or sexual arousal is at its peak, Jacobs continues, “the Tall Being immediately commences a set of gynecological procedures designed to collect and implant eggs, or urological procedures to remove sperm. Women feel that something is put in them. They are told, ‘Now you are pregnant.’ They wake up the next morning and feel pregnant. They test positive for pregnancy. It doesn’t make any sense. Usually, they are abducted again and are told, ‘We’re taking it out now’ or ‘It’s time now.’ They feel that something is being removed from them, that they are no longer pregnant,” Jacobs reports. “There is very strong anecdotal evidence to support this.”

Jacobs steps down and is replaced by Yvonne Smith, an attractive hypnotherapist from La Crescenta, California. She has had two cases, she reports, involving a female and a male abductee. The female, a housewife, described a drilling sensation in the back of her head and felt her skull being opened up. She smelled a burning odor, and then her head was resealed. During the procedure she was aware of a pressure on the top of her skull, as if her head was strapped down with a band across her brow. She described a needle and a laser beam having been used inside her ear. In addition she felt a discomfort, some sort of pressure in her left eye. She could not see anything while the examination was going on because her face was half-covered.

The male, Smith tells us, is a member of the Los Angeles Police Department. He became extremely agitated describing an incision made in the back of his head.

Someone asks if, after alien physical examinations, there are any indications of healing. Smith replies, “I have an HIV-positive abductee who now tests negative.”

Tests negative? Is she telling us the aliens have a cure for AIDS? Curiously, there is no follow-up question.

Jenny Randles, director of investigations for the British UFO Research Association, is up next. She has written fifteen books on UFO-related subjects. She is small, stocky, indomitable; there is something of the Miss Marple British character actress amateur detective in her stance and delivery.

Randles announces she has studied twenty-six cases documented at the end of the 1960s and during the 1970s in Great Britain—“eighteen achieved without hypnosis, eight with,” she reports. “In 60 percent of the cases,” she tells us, “the entities did offer some sort of explanation: they were ‘conducting long-term surveillance of our planet’; they were ‘making repeated visits’; they were ‘collecting life profiles’; there was ‘some sort of emergency coming.’ ” In the 1980s, Randles continues, abductees reported a building toward some sort of cosmic ecology; they were being told, “You are special. You will be called on at some future time.”

Exposure to popular UFO lore in Britain is limited, she states, and confined largely to Whitley Strieber’s autobiographical Communion and the movie Close Encounters of the Third Kind.

Randles concludes her short presentation saying, “Medical examinations during the 1960s were rare.” She also reports that, “In Britain the smell of cinnamon is associated with the entities.” (In this country, I later learn, the odors are ammonia, sulphur, lemons, and almonds.)

Randles steps down and David Jacobs returns. His presentation is a continuation of his abduction-scenario matrix taken from his book Secret Life. Having covered the primary experiences, he now discusses the next stage, the secondary procedures.

“After the abductee has undergone the physical, mental, and reproductive procedures,” Jacobs says, “he or she is often subjected to a number of secondary procedures which involve mental examinations—imaging, envisioning, staging, testing—presumably designed to measure psychological reactions to prearranged scenes and situations.”

During imaging, Jacobs explains, the Beings bring the abductee into a room separate from the examining room. There he or she is shown images on a screenlike apparatus. The images may be scenes of nuclear holocaust, environmental disaster, familial trauma; or they may be sexually charged, romantic, pleasing. While the abductee is viewing the scenes, the Tall Being stands to one side staring deeply into the person’s eyes. “The focus of the aliens during the imaging,” Jacobs reports, “is not the images but the emotions those images evoke. The scenes themselves do not have any prophetic value.”

In envisioning, scenes take place not on a screen but in the viewer’s mind, often while he or she is still on the examining table. The scene might involve a close friend whom the abductee is made to believe is present in the spacecraft with them. The abductee’s interaction with the friend is closely studied. The “friend,” however, is really a Small Being who has been made to seem like the friend in the abductee’s mind.

Staging is a combination of envisioning and alien “playacting.” Jacobs recounts the story of the female abductee who was made to believe that behind the “closed door of the office” her husband’s boss was seated at his desk. She also was made to believe that the employer had just severely and unfairly chastised her husband. As a result, she burst into the boss’s office and angrily berated him. Once she began to calm, the image of her husband’s employer shimmered and disappeared. In his place were a group of Small Beings and a Tall Being observing her closely.

Occasionally an abductee is subjected to testing; he or she is given a task to perform and is observed carrying it out. Jacobs mentions an abductee who was placed in front of an instrument panel and told to keep some sort of needle centered between two moving red lines. In this, as in the other mental procedures, the aliens seemed interested only in studying the abductee’s emotional response.

“After these secondary procedures involving mental examinations,” Jacobs says, “the abductee may be walked into a special room where he or she sees scores of fetuses in the process of incubation.” The fetuses may be floating upright in a liquid solution within glassy containers, or they may be horizontal “in either dry or liquid environments,” Jacobs tells us. “Some abductees have reported seeing as many as one hundred fetuses gestating in this room. Others see toddlers, youths, adolescents. All seem to be hybrids, crossbreeds. We do not see ‘young’ Beings. When we see young adults or adolescents,” Jacobs continues, “they are helping the Beings in these procedures and they look human, but they have no eyebrows.”

An abductee rises to relate having seen one of the “nurse” Beings rubbing what looked like apple butter on a hybrid infant’s chest; then a light came on above the child. Worried, the abductee had asked, “What are you going to do—bake him?”

“No,” the abductee reports being told. “It helps him digest.”

During the questioning period one West Coast therapist asks with a trace of exasperation, “Dave, is it always this consistent?” Jacobs replies that with abductions and UFOs everything is a matter of patterns.

Another therapist states that he has seen three dozen abductees and does not think Jacobs’s scenario is the norm of his experience. Marilyn Teare, a California therapist with silver hair and a youthful face, adds to the debate that has just now seemingly surfaced between those who accept the somewhat rigid Jacobs/Hopkins/Bullard abduction-pattern scenario and those who don’t. “I see a tremendous variance among my patients,” she reports. “We must be careful to understand that things are not what they seem.”

Someone else adds, “What is the purpose of this? We don’t know what the ultimate purpose is. All our abductees ask, ‘Why are they doing this?’ The answer is we have no solid knowledge of why.”

The conference breaks for dinner. We have been given a group rate at the Sail Loft and spill out of the lecture hall onto the M.I.T. campus, now awash in the late-afternoon sun. At the restaurant I seat myself to the right of a young Massachusetts couple who are abductees. They have a notebook filled with drawings they have made of the half-dozen different types of aliens they have encountered.

“Do these aliens have names?” I ask the wife.

“Generally, we refer to them either by their names, or by a nickname, because their language is such that we couldn’t pronounce their real names,” she says. “So we have agreed on nicknames or the names other human beings have already given them, and they tell me what that name is.”

“Do you have any examples?”

“Do you remember Whitley Strieber, who wrote Communion?” she asks. “Well, we met his alien, the blue one. And the white one. Did you see that movie?”

“I’m sorry,” I say, “which movie was that? Intruders was the only abductee movie I’ve seen.”

She looks down at her plate pensively. “I don’t think we’ve met any from that movie. But we’re in the process of meeting an organized group of worlds that work together. And some of their names are their real names and some of them are titles. The first one we met is the head of the project, and we call him Zar.”

“Zar?” I ask.

She spells it out for me, then explains, “That’s the name he gave us to call him. I don’t know if that’s a proper name or if that’s his title, but that’s what everybody calls him. And the second one we met was the blue one, the same one from Communion. We just called him The Blue.”

“How did you know he was the same one from Communion?” I ask.

“We thought he was right away,” she says. “But later we were told that he was.”

“Who told you?”

“Zar did, I think.”

“And did you just call him ‘Blue’? Or was he ‘The Blue’?”

“When we met him we were just saying ‘The Blue One’ to differentiate between who we were talking about as opposed to Zar. We didn’t really think they had names, so we just called the white one ‘The White One’ or ‘The White.’ But when we met the next one we found out that he did have a name and we went back and wanted to know what to call The Blue. He said ‘The Blue’ as a proper name was okay, he was happy with that, and that it was fine to call him that.”

“And when you talk to the white one, what do you call him?”

“The White,” she says matter-of-factly.

“ ‘The White,’ ” I say, an inadvertent bubble of laughter escaping my lips.

“Those aren’t their real names,” she adds. “And they aren’t titles, either. They’re just sort of reference names.”

“What are some of the others?”

“There are a lot of others. I don’t feel comfortable just rattling off names, because they’re personalities. These Beings are important to us. We are dealing with an organization. The difference between what we’ve found so far and what we’ve found with other people is that we are aware of dealing with an organization of worlds—not unlike our own UN, where people from different countries work together and try to get along together. The aliens out there have been doing it much longer and are much better at it.”

“Is this the ‘project’ you mentioned earlier?”

“Yes, it is. And Zar, like I said, is the head of the project. And then we systematically started to meet other alien Beings. And we found that some of the ones we were meeting were members of a council. They sit on a council not unlike a school board. Everything that goes on in the project goes through the Council. It’s very organized and very diligent.”

“Is the Council all different types of aliens?”

“We’ve met many different types. We’ve also seen others who look just like them on their ships, their crews and their families.”

“Who’s got the haddock?” a waitress asks.

While we are eating, the woman tells me about the afternoon her husband saw a bright light emanating from within their garage. “That was the first experience,” she says. “He was by himself. It wasn’t until a couple of weeks later that somebody else saw that very, very bright light with him. There was a doorway cut out of the air—there was no door frame, just a doorway shape—and behind it, through it, he could see that there was a room within that bright light. And that room, he later found out, was actually a room on a ship—which is just a science and technology above what we commonly know.”

She tells me their four children, ranging in age from three to fifteen, have “open relationships” with the aliens. “They’re all experiences,” she says. “The two girls are not as aware of it as the boys are, because the boys are older, and because we only became aware of this while the boys were young. So the girls remember a little of it, but it’s important that they can still do their day-to-day lives without being overly interfered with.”

“How many experiences have you had?” I ask her.

“We have daily contact. It started when we were children,” she says. “Two years ago we first became aware of it. And looking back on our lives, we realized it had been happening our whole lives and we just didn’t realize what it was. That’s what happens to most people,” she adds. “Two years ago we realized we were meeting with an organization of thirty worlds. And that organization is growing. I don’t know how many it is now.”

“Do you and your husband sit on the Council, or are you just there as visitors?”

“No. The Council is made up of physical Beings. There are Beings of light, too, but every Being on the Council has to be physical. They’re from different worlds, and none of them are human. There’s nine of them. And we’ve met about fifteen different worlds.”

“Any idea where these worlds are?”

“I have an idea where one of them is,” she says. “Zar said that when he was a ball of energy—he doesn’t have a physical body; in his raw form he’s energy—he said he could travel at greater-than-light speeds by himself without a ship and reach his star in eleven days. He lives not on a planet but a star. That sounds really far out, I know, but you should hear some of the other stuff!”

“That” and “the other stuff” is what I’ve come to the conference to hear.

After dinner, I take the long way back to the M.I.T. campus. At the President’s House, on the corner of Ames Street and Memorial Drive, I turn right, past the tennis courts and the library, so that I can stroll along the Cambridge side of the Charles. I turn right again, away from where the Harvard Bridge spans the river, past the Henry L. Pierce Engineering Laboratory and the Pratt School of Naval Architecture, then climb the marble steps and pass between the double row of marble columns and through the doors of 77 Massachusetts Avenue, the main entrance to the long corridor that connects the Rogers, Homberg, and Macleurin buildings to the Eastman Laboratories, in which our lecture hall is situated.

I walk past deans’ offices and a door lettered in goldleaf DEPT. OF ALCOHOL DISTRIBUTION, OTTUS VAN STUBBLE, his shade discreetly drawn. I pause at a huge framed tribute to Norbert Weiner, who graduated from high school at eleven, cum laude from Tufts at fourteen, and was a mathematician and philosopher on the M.I.T. faculty for forty-five years. Finally I reach the end of the corridor and turn right to the marble Eastman lobby with its bronze bas-reliefs of Huygens, Newton, Rumford, Fresnel, and Galileo on one wall, and on the opposite, Voyle, Lavoisier, Wöhler, Jabir, Ko Hung, Zosimos, Cannizzaro, and Mendeleyev.

I had taken this walk because it seemed important to me to remind myself I was in the center of one of America’s great scientific universities. I had come to M.I.T. determined to be objective, open-minded; but during dinner I had had to fight the steadily growing conviction that my abductee dinner companion was crazy as a loon. As I joined the others milling about the lobby before the lecture hall’s doors, I steeled myself to remain nonjudgmental. Zar, I told myself, would want that.

The first speaker after dinner is one of the up-and-coming hypnotherapists in the abduction field: John S. Carpenter, a thin, balding, thirty-seven-year-old Menninger Clinic-trained, licensed clinical social worker working in Springfield, Missouri, where he provides individual, marital, family, and group therapy for hospitalized psychiatric patients.

Carpenter interests me. Unlike some of the other investigator/therapists attending the conference, he seems not to have any specific agenda. He simply reports what he has seen without attempting to evaluate or interpret its significance. I subsequently learn that Carpenter has worked closely with a number of other psychiatrists in trying to treat a host of psychiatric maladies, including Multiple Personalities and other dissociative disorders, and through hypnotism has achieved many positive and lasting changes.

Carpenter had only a passing interest in the UFO phenomenon until he read of psychiatric professionals who were employing hypnosis to unlock the memories masked by the amnesia so commonly encountered in individuals who had reluctantly come forward to report having observed a UFO. Carpenter, like John E. Mack, had become “intrigued” that these individuals’ stories seemed “remarkably alike from persons so vastly different in their backgrounds.” In 1988 Carpenter volunteered his psychiatric experience and hypnotic skills in the service of investigating these UFO reports.

“Although I thought I might manage to participate in at least one interesting case,” Carpenter later wrote,


I fully expected to have to wade through a variety of psychological issues first—including fantasies of hysterical individuals, dramatic confabulations from Borderline Personality Disorders, dissociative episodes as with Multiple Personalities, attention-seeking antics of sociopathic characters, intricately-woven psychodynamics of those traumatized in childhood, and the space-age delusions of insecure individuals, influenced by extraterrestrial themes and speculations in all of the media.



But “to my astonishment,” Carpenter admitted, “none of these expectations has become valid in my research so far.” Carpenter had interviewed schoolteachers, policemen, businessmen, college professors, and community leaders who claimed to have had abduction experiences, and, as he wrote, he had “found no psychopathology which would even begin to explain these reports.”3

In his presentation to those of us gathered after dinner back in the huge M.I.T. lecture hall, Carpenter, wearing a short-sleeved shirt and tie but no jacket, delivers a brief report on a case of his, that of “Eddie,” a twenty-year-old male abductee who, while already in therapy with Carpenter to explore his past abduction experiences, had an additional abduction encounter. In the course of that abduction Eddie’s color blindness was allegedly cured by the aliens.

“During a physical examination by the Beings, Eddie’s right eye was removed. He felt it pulled out and replaced,” Carpenter reports. “Afterwards there was a redness, a physical soreness. He did not feel they were implanting anything behind his eye, only that they were ‘fixing’ him. The side benefit of this operation appears to be enhanced colors. The procedure was clearly for their purposes, not for Eddie’s, but the partial accidental cure of his lifelong color blindness was a side effect.” Carpenter is in possession of a statement from Eddie’s doctor attesting to his having had “a green lack and now having a blue-yellow.” What was “profound color blindness,” Carpenter relates, “had improved up to green color blindness.” He returns to his seat.

Like Yvonne Smith, the California hypnotherapist who earlier had reported an HIV-positive abductee who now tested negative, Carpenter, too, seems to have come across a miraculous cure.

[image: ]

Eddie Bullard, the cataloguer of UFO lore, steps to the podium again to report on “The Rarer Abduction Episodes”—those in which conferences, tours of the spacecraft, worldly and otherworldly journeys, or theophanies occur before the abductee is returned.

Although the Beings seem “uptight, businesslike during the exams,” Bullard says, “they are more relaxed afterwards.” During these postexamination conferences, Bullard reports, the aliens are “all talk (telepathic) and no action. Beings ask the abductee a question, then let the abductee ask one, although their questions are rarely answered. Or the Beings give peculiar responses and tell everybody a different story. “For example,” Bullard continues, “to the abductees’ question ‘Where do you come from?’ the Beings have answered, ‘A small galaxy near Neptune,’ ‘A hundred and sixty-three million miles away,’ or ‘We come from a small planet of no particular significance.’ To the question ‘What are you doing here?’ they say, ‘We’re to bring back data on human emotion.’ Sometimes they give warnings or prophecies about the future of the Earth—“but,” Bullard emphasizes, “none of these prophecies have ever come true!”

Another rare episode might include a journey. “Sometimes witnesses report being carried to another place,” Bullard states. “This other world is either dark, dim, with an occupied city lit by a red sun, or it is a desolate, subterranean, self-contained environment. These journeys take place in an instant: gone post-breakfast, back before dinner.” Bullard pauses, then asks, “What are we dealing with? Alternate realities? Universes around the country? Could these be ‘staging’ or ‘imaging’ procedures? Sometimes, in fact often, the aliens give false and misleading information. Or it’s a complete fantasy. Or the abductees understand wrong. The misinformation may be due to the fact that messages are transmitted telepathically and not verbally.”

Bullard is questioned about his “well-ordered abductions”: “Do you and Dave Jacobs have the same scheme? Or is it a different scheme?”

“Examination, capture, return seem parallel in widespread episodes,” Bullard replies. “Certainly the same things seem to be going on, but we may not have them necessarily in the same order. There are two distinct differences. The Mindscan and Staring procedures—Dave Jacobs had it; I failed to recognize it. The baby presentation,” he continues, “aliens curled up asleep in bottles
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