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Preface

This is my journey, although a few others have joined me along the way at different times, some more than others, yet with special mention to Ricky Bailey, being above all others. I thank them all for being part of this unique adventure.

All of that said, the scope of this book is to give you all a flavour to the path that took me to this incredible outcome. The conclusions that are derived from this are quite simply, far reaching. It took me over 10 years to reach this point, so over those years I have had the personal experiences and the time to reflect and ponder upon everything. You won’t be afforded that opportunity, so you will have to make up your own mind here. Basically, science has failed us, and history has been altered to accommodate a different narrative. We have been conditioned over the many generations to accept an idea, yet some of those ideas have been adopted, then altered, from previous beliefs. I found all of this incredible… and given that you need to have an open mind when tackling this subject… you will need to bear this in mind too. I never would have guessed it would take me to this point – everyone I have explained things to have had the same or similar reaction. Disbelief, shock, some have no idea how to deal with this… it is too much – a brain overload and then some choose to ignore. Those who know me well enough or have joined me on this journey have taken time to reflect, review and accept the findings, yet it has still hit them. I know that some who read this book will have difficulty accepting this, indeed, my own older brother will not even talk about the wider subject because his way of thinking is that if it is true, then science would have confirmed it by now. So, that was only in relation to one element…. we never reached past that, let alone the final bombshell being dropped within this book. So, I know the sceptics out there, like my brother, need absolute proof. This, I cannot give within this book, that type of evidence that will persuade the hardened sceptic… but I have left the door wide open for people to take these findings and gain some personal experience for themselves, or to at least dig a bit deeper on what I have offered. Others will take this on board, so I am sure that they will also help confirm everything that I have mentioned here based upon their own experiences and findings.

The consolation I have is the trials that my 19th century hero had to endure in order to gain scientific acceptance – Dr. Gideon Mantell from Lewes, East Sussex. Just like Darwin and Galileo, their claims were not openly accepted. Mantell, himself, made ground-breaking discoveries in the field of palaeontology, specifically related to Dinosaurs. Anyone with a keen interest in his achievements and the difficulties he had to endure are respectfully directed to look in to his life. The ‘Dinosaur Hunters’ written by Deborah Cadbury gives you a good background to this. 

Sometimes I feel like I am following in some of Mantell’s footsteps! When the world has a certain viewpoint, yet you are fully aware that there is evidence that points to a different mindset… then it would be considered mission impossible to change that initial idea. Like with Gideon, I hope that my findings are eventually accepted, and this will pave the way to a brave new world. In the 19th. Century it was Dinosaurs! Today? Well, this is my journey, and you are welcome to tag along….
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A picture of an Iguanodon tooth that I supplied to the descendants of the Mantell Family in 2007 (on the son, Walter’s side, in New Zealand). This is understood to be the first fossil Iguanodon tooth to go back into the family since the 1800’s. I made a sentimental visit to Castle Place in Lewes, the former home of Gideon Mantell, to take this picture before being sent to New Zealand.
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Close up picture of the Iguanodon tooth. The picture was taken on the footsteps to Castle Place – where Gideon himself would have walked over carrying his fossil specimens all those years ago. Small parts of the root area to the tooth have been retained, so keeping some link to this bit of Dinosaur history.


	

A Journey of Discovery

Introduction

Where did this journey first start? In answer to this, I just don’t know. I initially recall viewing pictures of ‘Patty’ from the famous Bigfoot encounter from Bluff Creek in October 1967, from an Arthur C Clarke book. My Dad had brought this along with him on holiday to France when I was 14, I remember the chills it sent down my spine thinking about such creatures roaming the planet and it left an indelible mark on my mind at that point. I know the exact location this happened and the feelings that it left with me from that very moment. Little did I know what the future would hold for me back then.

The next memory that I recall was when I was about 19 years old and I had an encounter at an ancient forest in Northamptonshire, Salcey Forest. I was with a girlfriend at the time, we were sat in the car chatting and listening to music with the car positioned along an isolated forest road and it was night time. I turned my head and saw a tall figure (around 6 to 7 feet tall) silhouetted by dim moonlight standing about 20 feet behind the car. You can imagine my shock, so I started the car up, reversed and shone the headlights in the direction the person would have gone and got out of the car and shouted to him. And yet... nothing. No sounds or movement – nothing. I always thought that it was some nosey person – but this didn’t sit comfortably with me for all these years. I have no answers... but I sense now that this wasn’t a human person whom I saw that night... but it was indeed, a forest person. That could only explain the situation and at that time I had absolutely no knowledge of these types of beings could be living here in the UK – so I only had the one explanation, but one that made no sense.

It was a while before I had any other memorable situations. I graduated in Geological Science at Plymouth University at the time Jurassic Park was hitting the cinemas. This was a great time as the City was also celebrating the 150th anniversary of the term ‘Dinosauria’ first being used in a Public Address by Richard Owen in 1841. So, there were dinosaurs in the air around Plymouth at this time! This may not come as a surprise, but this led my interest into the dinosaur world and a couple of years later I would find a small section of jaw bone whilst on a fossil hunting holiday in the Isle of Wight. This turned out to be a new species of agialosaur - an early ancestor of the Mosasaurs (the T-Rex’s of the Oceans). I went on TV with the BBC Fossil Roadshow (March, 1998) – celebrating a Darwinian Weekend. Because it was a new species, the late Angela Milner said that it would be named after me when the Natural History Museum writes a paper on it. Well, I have yet to hear back what it was named....apparently there is a very long queue of new specimens waiting to be described. All I know, at this time, this was only the 5th example of this type of creature known to science... but since then, many more specimens have been discovered around the world and the last update I had was in 2009 when I was told that the Museum had recently performed a cat scan on it.

10th. March, 2007 – self discovery. On this date I had booked a ticket to attend a ghost hunt at Southsea Castle. This was a castle constructed by Henry VIII to defend the south coast, mainly the important dockyards of Portsmouth, from the French. I was amongst around 50 other people attending and we were split up into smaller groups to go to different locations around the castle to experience different things. It was certainly worth the money as our group had quite a few interesting things happen, and it opened my mind to a different world. At one point we were asked to sit down in a small room next to the courtyard that had a water well, and just meditate for 10 minutes. We were also asked to come up with any names or details that might come to us. Some people called out names at the end of the session... I did too.... and the name I recalled was Lucy and I also came up with an age, which was age 9 (if memory serves me well here). Nothing more was said until we had a wash-up session at the end of the night – about 2 am. The speaker asked who had come up with the name Lucy in the room next to the well. Two of us put our hands up. It was then that the speaker explained the significance. Lucy was the daughter of the Castle lighthouse keeper and she had fallen down the well in the 1800’s and had died. She was aged 9 (I believe). The company organising the ghost hunts had previously traced all the historical records to understand the spirits that still dwell within the walls of the castle and Lucy was one of them. Only two people on the night, from all the different groups, got the name Lucy and I was the only person who also got the age correct. So, that night I found out that I did have some hidden abilities, yet little did I know how much of a bearing this would have on me in later life!

My journey to this point revolved around Dinosaurs mainly. These creatures were truly incredible, and they stretched our imagination to the extreme. I was lucky in that my links led me to supply various items to the Natural History Museum, London. The first was the Dino Jaws Exhibition in 2006 where I supplied replica claws and teeth, including the famous Baryonyx claw. The good feedback that I obtained from this led me to supply the Natural History Museum with their summer exhibition called ‘Dino Dig’ – which featured a full sized Neovenator (a 10 metre long UK predatory dinosaur) skeleton and also an Iguanodon skeleton. These were both mounted in huge sandpits and the public were allowed to ‘excavate’ their bones. A few years later, 2011, I was fortunate enough to be asked to re-create the bones of Dimorphodon, a famous pterosaur skeleton found by Mary Anning in the 1850’s coming from the rocks of Lyme Regis, Dorset. This was for a programme about Flying Monsters and was to be Sky’s first 3D documentary hosted by Sir David Attenborough, and for their new 3D channel. I was also asked to re-create Dawinopterus (‘Dawin’s Wing’) as well as to supply other items for the film, which ultimately led me to have three days on set with Sir David himself. And I can assure you that he is indeed as nice as he actually sounds. It was a real pleasure and to be paid for your time, made those few days filming a highlight of my Palaeontological career. 

Back to Bigfoot. It was back in 2008 that I ordered a book – ‘Sasquatch-Legend meets science’ by Prof. Jeff Meldrum. It was originally published in 2007, and this was the first serious look from a scientific stand point as to the compelling evidence into the existence of Sasquatch. Given that I thought Bigfoot, like other cryptids, were most likely mistaken identity (with a slither of possibility), yet I had not delved into the evidence. But here it was... a book that gave me an opinion that they were indeed, theoretically, real! I was hooked at this point – but this was all happening on the other side of the world.... or was it? My reading list expanded, and it was Nick Redfern’s book – Man Monkey that made me appreciate that there were some weird Wild-man sightings here in the UK too... however, the book was focused upon Cannock Chase in Staffordshire. So, I had to go there, and it was at the planning stage of this that Finding Bigfoot hit TV. At this time, it was gripping watching... tree knocks in the night time forests, weird howls together with eye witness accounts... yet nothing conclusive. And after several seasons... still nothing conclusive... yet the mystery did not go away. That was all going on in America... and in later seasons, the Finding Bigfoot Team dipped into other International locations... Australia, Vietnam, China, Nepal and also.. and much to the Team’s dismay - the UK too!
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Sir David Attenborough looking at the author’s replica of ‘Darwinopterus’ whilst on the film set.

The UK? This set of Isles has been inhabited for thousands of years. Everything to know about the natural landscape of this country is known.... correct? Well, that is what everyone is led to believe, including the team from Finding Bigfoot. They came, they saw and they went home believing no Bigfoot existed in the UK. Maybe in the past, but certainly not now. So, what about these Bigfoot in the past? Well, it is vast... so I will save that for later in the book. However, go to any Medieval church within the UK and I believe most, if not all, will have a representation of them discretely hidden within the architecture, stonework or woodwork.

Although the Medieval period has long passed... the fact that these ‘Wild-men’ were so revered all those years ago must account for something.... especially in Churches of all places. Even today, there are modern day encounters that have left people scared, confused, or both. One of those modern accounts got me very interested as it appeared to have come from a very credible witness. You can read the witness report online by searching for ‘Big Red of Salisbury Plain’. The encounter took place in 2002, but only after several years (2010) that the witness decided to come forward. In summary, a Tank Commander was on an exercise when he (together with his gunner - who only partially saw it) witnessed a 6 foot plus ape like creature run by near their tank. It was running upright, like a human but with a different gait, it had long reddish hair – similar to that of an Orangutan and with a darkish coloured face. The tank commander, George Price, upon reporting his sighting to his superiors, like so many other encounters, was just laughed off and not treated as anything credible.

So, that’s the background... my own journey was now to begin!


	

PART 1
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How much do we understand about our forests?


	

Chapter One

The Search Begins

Where do you start trying to summarise over 10 years of research and the experiences that came from them? Given the exceptional nature to some of these experiences, how will I be able to describe these to the reader? So, with that in mind, my own question to you is – how long is a piece of string? Profound? Now, describe that piece of string.... I am guessing that everyone reading this right now will have their own idea of what that piece of string looks like and how long it is. If I was then to ask what colour it is and what is it made of and how thick it is.... the variations of what people may think of now becomes unlimited. Likewise, I will be trying to describe the encounters I have had and the feelings that I had. To me, these are all personal, but to the reader it will be their own interpretation to that, but I hope my words have done some justice here in getting across what I have been through.

The early days were just like the blind leading the blind. I had no idea what I had started... it was like trying to find the proverbial needle in a haystack, or in this case, within a forest. There was no real information about what I was doing other than experiences that people had in America/Canada and the isolated witness reports in the UK. Did they truly exist in the UK, they appear to have been around in the Middle Ages, but what about now? If they did exist, then they must surely be very endangered, so the population size must be so small, minute! Where would you start looking? Do you follow the same techniques of researchers in the US or do things differently? How would I know what to look for? How do I understand if this is Wild-man activity, is natural, possible other woodland creatures or even human activity? There were so many things that I had to take into consideration... it was going to be a daunting task for sure. Public opinion was also very negative and even hostile to this idea, which I was about to find out when I started my own Youtube channel. The challenge was there, everyone had failed to date in this quest despite vast sums of money being spent on Expeditions, equipment and hours and hours of time – all around the world. What could I possibly offer to this quest? Well, for me, it was personal. I knew that the chances of finding something significant was extremely limited. In fact... impossible, given the odds. I could have done something more worthwhile with my time, rather than wasting it on a lost cause. But I am so glad that I did pursue that ‘lost cause’.

I remember the first trip out to a forest on this quest, an ancient forest in Wiltshire. It started off as a bit of fun. I ventured out with my daughter and my then fiancée, now wife. It was summer time, 2012. We walked off the main paths and then ventured into the heart of the forest area. We had watched some of the episodes of Finding Bigfoot (aired summer 2011), so my daughter tried to act out some of this by doing wood knocks and waiting for responses, which, not surprisingly, never came. It was just a bit of fun.... yet the location we ended up at was, by chance, or by selection?, an active area, yet we had no idea about that at that time. In the coming months, I got to call this area site 1. The first of many sites I would get to name.... It was on this day that I noticed loads and loads of sapling tree breaks that I could not explain. Hundreds of them. All done in a unique way. My interest had now been sparked... I would return, but next time alone.

For those that have spent many hours in the forest, particularly ancient woodlands... then you can appreciate how majestic some of the trees are. Some are hundreds of years old... they have stood at that same commanding spot through all the different seasons..... growing from an acorn or seed, punching its way through the forest undergrowth and then reaching for the skies. They are the home to millions of different life forms – insects, birds, mammals, mosses, lichens, fungus, other plants and just maybe... something we have yet to identify. It is always rewarding going on my walks through the forest.... you can sense a different energy that you don’t feel at home. The air feels richer... maybe due to more oxygen? but it just feels totally different and maybe this is partly why I would always return... it was therapy as well as a quest for answers.
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Sapling tree breaks at site 1, Autumn 2012.

Site one (as it was to be called) was going to become a headache for me. Yes, people do go to the forest, yet nearly everyone sticks to the numerous paths that criss-cross the area. Yes, some will venture off path – either foraging, survivalists, bird watchers etc. I understand that. But what was happening here? Why were so many saplings being broken at waist height and above? All broken in a similar fashion... snapped but not completely broken off. Also, why were there these markings – like nail gouges, seen above and below the breaks? Why were these sapling breaks so different to saplings that deer have used to scratch their antlers on? I had no idea... this was not deer activity, and it did not fit in with any human activity and it was all going on at site one. We are not talking about a few sapling breaks – there were hundreds of them! But was this the only activity going on here? Well, no. It wasn’t. This whole process was like learning a new language... a forest language. To the normal person walking through the forest will be blind to all of this. Just like the magic eye books... is what you see all that you can see? Or is there something else hidden from our normal understanding and perspective. In answer to this – yes. There were so many hidden features that looked natural, yet upon closer inspection, it just didn’t add up. I was having to train my eyes to adjust to this new forest language. If it’s not human behaviour, then what is this pointing towards? I had checked with features found in America that was thought to be associated with Bigfoot behaviours and sure enough, they were being repeated here in Site one. Pinned tree arches, stick structures together with the sapling breaks... however I never saw anything like what I was being faced with in such a small area. To cap it all... here in the UK, we were starting to notice tree branches being stuck in the ground – a term coined as ‘ground sticks’. These appeared to be unique to the UK... or so we thought. It now appears that these are being found in the US too. Finding the features was one thing... trying to work out their meaning was another. In summary, I had found various pinned tree arches, several ground sticks, hundreds of sapling tree breaks, ‘Y’ shaped branches lent up against trees (un-associated with any tree fall), and glyphs. Glyphs are patterns of sticks placed in unique ways; they had meanings - like a notice board. They are usually freshly broken twigs arranged in lines that cross each other. This could not be explained as natural or as normal human behaviour. There was something going on here and it was all pointing towards Bigfoot like behaviours.... I was slowly falling into that rabbit hole – blindly.
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A star shaped glyph from September 2015.

For several months I ventured to site one to record these findings and see if I can identify anything else that had happened more recently. For a relatively small area of forest, this kept me busy. I would spend hours trying to find links or connections to these features, yet to me they all seemed quite random. In the summertime it was tricky to get into site one, as there was thick vegetation at its borders, however using deer paths etc. I made my way into its centre – where luckily, due to the mature tree canopy created less undergrowth. As I learnt more about the site, I tried different experiments to see if I could find who was responsible for the activity here. I invested in some trail cameras – which helped prove a few things.... 1. that nobody (humans) was visiting the area at all for over the three months recording 2. there is a good population of deer that come through the area and 3. some things that I could not explain (like why batteries would fail sometimes).
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Picture of a sapling break, and the possible nail markings – Spring 2015, Site 1.
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Another sapling break exhibiting nail marking like features.


I kept coming back every couple of weeks to check, so I could see if things changed through the seasons. And it was later, during the winter of 2015, that I saw fresh sapling breaks. How amazing! The area was still very active even during the winter months and why would any humans be coming here to do this?


This site kept me busy for a while and it was during the spring of 2015, I had other ideas about experiments... gifting. I would leave out apples at a certain place – on an old tree stump. I would also arrange a collection of stones in patterns and see if any of them are moved or taken away. I also used jam jars! These were cleaned thoroughly using lens cleaner to remove all oil or residue from the surface and then I filled these with nuts and dried fruit and left these at the gifting area. Why? Well, if the lid was removed then someone with hands had to have done it.... but more importantly... this was to see if it was to get picked up, so I could dust it for fingerprints. And below you can see the results of one of those experiments. The piece of paper held against the glass is a fingerprint from one of my fingers. You can clearly see the difference in size between the dermal ridges of my hand and that on the glass. This was for me a turning point.... it was telling me that this was actual evidence of some beings, other than humans, were here. Maybe, just maybe, I was making contact with the Wildman himself at Site 1!
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Fresh sapling break during the winter of 2014/2015, Site 1.

Before I forget, when I initially came out to site one, by myself, upon thinking there was something odd about the site... and upon entering the forest area from the forest path, I would always bow my head to the forest as a sign of respect. It may seem an odd thing to do.... but this is a tradition I have kept over the last 10 years of study. I like to think that this made a difference.

During the first few years, I had worked alone travelling to the forest searching for evidence. There was plenty of ‘potential’ evidence to be found. I ventured off to other locations surrounding site one, but clearly more was happening at site one than anywhere else (or so I thought). I found some spectacular tree arches that had clearly been pinned at their tips. I found other tree features that looked odd and some of the videos in relation to these can be found on my Youtube channel – ‘Anglosasquatch’. I also found a set of tree arches associated with twisted tree branches and sapling breaks. The arrangement was complex and had me guessing exactly how it was made. One of the branches was quite thick – about 4 inches in diameter yet it had been broken with some force in order to make the arch like structure. So, what was going on here? A lot of trouble had gone into making this arch arrangement. I was coming to the understanding that this was clearly not human like behaviours. How could it be? And, why mostly at site one when other areas of the forest was void of activity? Why were my trail cameras not picking anything up? Why no footprints here? It was all odd and yet the more features I found, the more drawn in I was becoming. It was around this time that I found the greatest find yet....
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Gifting area at site 1.
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Exciting fingerprints that I had difficulty explaining, July 2015.
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The author standing next to a pinned tree arch, site 1, Spring 2015.

A tree knocking stick: as I just explained, deep within site one I had found an extremely intricate set of tree arches that could not be explained by natural activity or from previous forestry work. It was associated with other activity such as sapling breaks and twisted branches. I came back to this spot on a regular basis looking for any fresh activity plus, this was one of the most impressive features in site one. However, on this occasion, and this was early springtime, within a 10 day period between the end of February and March 2015, I came across a 5 foot long stick that had been left adjacent to the tree arch feature. It was heavy and thick at one end and had been split in the middle due to a pressure crack. I couldn’t believe my eyes.... was this stick I was holding a stick used for creating tree knocks? Was this last touched and used by a Wildman? This was certainly a prize to behold! This had been left by this impressive tree arch. It was left there for a reason. I had to understand more what this stick represented. Has anything like this ever been found before? No... nothing, it was a first as far as I could tell. I did a video regarding this on my Youtube channel which explained my way of thinking at the time. And to this date, I still honestly believe this was a stick that had once been used by the Wildman and left at that exact location for some reason. Maybe as a sign or maybe as an offering, maybe it was left for me... there is no way of finding this out. The significance of this find gave me more energy into this project.... I was hooked. Just like in the US and Canada.... they were faced with the same situation.... lots of potential evidence, eyewitness accounts – but no factual evidence that would stand up to scientific evaluation. Could I help add a valuable piece to the Bigfoot jigsaw puzzle? Was this stick beneficial in answering some of the questions?
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Pressure fracture to the tree knocking stick. March 2015, Site 1.
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The tree knocking stick showing the wear to the face from repeated use.


My attempts to find that jewel of evidence meant that I had to start widening my scope. Trail cameras were proving no humans were coming to site One, and deer and other woodland creatures showed up nicely, although lesson learnt.... always point your trail camera in a northerly direction so you don’t get glare from the sun at sunrise/sunset etc. Sometimes the batteries would fail, and nothing got recorded and this usually involved some recent activity at the site. Strange, yet I never questioned this further as other researchers in the US were faced with a similar situation. I never joined any of the dots at that stage.
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