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SHOCKING

WHISTLE-BLOWER

TESTIMONY



“Those bodies—the Roswell bodies—they weren’t aliens. The government could care less about stories about alien bodies found at Roswell, except to hide the truth. Those bodies were Japanese people. I should have spoken about this years ago. I should have said something.

“The Japanese and the Nazis had done unspeakable things to these people. Well, it was probably inevitable that someone is going to realize that there is a huge research value to looking at the way in which people and bodies have been used…in high-altitude experimentation, pressurization tests, injecting of plagues and viruses, chemicals, and—later, here—exposure to radiation.

“Word came down that this was to be a highly-classified project: ‘If it helps us get an edge on the Russians, do what you have to do with these people, but you keep it classified and you commit nothing to paper.’ They knew, we all knew, that this was going to be damned and dirty. Everyone had their own pet projects with these people…And the desert was big enough for everyone to have their slice.”
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INTRODUCTION




In the summer of 1947, something crashed to earth in the blisteringly hot and barren deserts of New Mexico. The event has been the subject of many books, official investigations undertaken by both the government and the military, numerous television documentaries, a movie, intense media coverage and speculation, and has left in its wake a legacy of controversy and a web of intrigue that continue to reverberate nearly sixty years later. It has come to be known as the Roswell Incident.

It is a matter of record that in early July 1947, the then Army Air Forces announced that it had recovered the remains of a “flying disc” that had been found on a ranch near the town of Roswell, New Mexico. The intense media frenzy that followed was only brought to a swift and conclusive halt when the AAF hastily retracted its statement: the flying disk story was a huge mistake and the crash “remains” were actually nothing more than a weather balloon. Today, the United States Air Force tells a different story: that the debris found at Roswell came from a top-secret balloon project designed to monitor Soviet nuclear tests and that claims of unusual-looking or “alien” bodies found at the site were, in reality, based upon witnesses remembering having seen “crash-test dummies” utilized in parachute experiments.

Those who champion the idea that something truly anomalous occurred at Roswell scoff at the ever-mutating assertions of the Pentagon and maintain that a conspiracy of truly cosmic proportions exists at the highest level to hide the out-of-this-world truth of the affair and its alien origins.

But what if there was another, distinctly darker explanation behind the Roswell legend—one that summarily dismissed the balloon and crash-test dummy claims but that also laid to rest the theories that extraterrestrials met their deaths in the New Mexico desert? From 1996 to 2004, I spoke with a number of military and intelligence whistle-blowers, all of whom related to me the details of a series of shocking post–World War II experiments undertaken on American soil. I confess that I did not initially pay much attention to the claims. But as time progressed and additional and corroborative data and testimony began to surface, the horrible truth behind the legend of Roswell became apparent. This controversial body of data and never-before-revealed testimony forms the crux of Body Snatchers in the Desert.








ONE

THE OAK RIDGE SECRET




It is a fact of life that people can’t keep secrets. They wait for the right moment and the right person to tell their secrets to. As a full-time investigative author and journalist who has spent more than twenty years delving deeply into the murky world of official secrecy and probing the innermost workings of the intelligence community, I have often been that person. But never have I been told anything as shocking as what an elderly lady told me after a speaking engagement in Los Angeles in July 2001.

Because she does not want her identity revealed, for reasons that will shortly become apparent, I will refer to her as the Black Widow. When I met her, she was nearly eighty years of age. From the mid-1940s to the early 1950s, she had been assigned to the Oak Ridge National Laboratory, Tennessee, and she said she had firsthand knowledge of the Roswell mystery that I “might find interesting.” I had heard many Roswell revelations before, but what she was about to tell me was unlike anything I had ever heard.

A sprightly character, the Black Widow smiled and laughed a lot as she spoke. But behind that facade I detected a distinct air of anxiety, and she possessed the sad and somewhat sunken eyes of a person with the weight of the world on her shoulders. She was clearly looking for someone to speak with; but equally, she was very concerned about the ramifications of doing so, “if the government finds out.”

I reassured her that since the government and military asserted strenuously that nothing more unusual than a balloon crashed to earth in New Mexico in 1947, they were hardly in a position to take action against her for what they claimed was largely a nonevent. She smiled, nodded, and a look of relief spread across her face—momentarily, at least. We agreed to meet the following morning for breakfast at a nearby diner. And so it was that she revealed her dark and disturbing tale.1

 

Spread out along broad valleys cut by the Clinch River and framed by the foothills of the Appalachian Mountains, Oak Ridge seems an unlikely setting for events that changed the course of history. In early 1942, the Army Corps of Engineers designated a 59,000-acre swatch of land between Black Oak Ridge to the north and the Clinch River to the south as a federal reserve to serve as one of three sites nationwide for the development of the atomic bomb.

No fewer than 3,000 residents received court orders to vacate—within a matter of weeks—the homes that their families had occupied for generations. Thousands of scientists, engineers, and workers swarmed into Oak Ridge to build and operate three huge facilities that would change the history of the region and the world forever. On the reservation’s western edge rose the gaseous diffusion plant, designated “K-25,” a warehouselike building covering a larger area than any structure ever built up to that time.

Completed at a cost of $500 million and operated by 12,000 workers, the K-25 plant separated uranium-235 from uranium-238. On its northern edge rose the workers’ city, named Oak Ridge; south of the city, the Y-12 plant, where an electromagnetic method was used to separate uranium-235, was erected. Built for $427 million, the Y-12 plant employed 22,000 workers. Near the reservation’s southwest corner, about ten miles from Y-12, was the third plant, X-10.

During the war, X-10 was called Clinton Laboratories, named after the nearby county seat of rural Anderson County; and in 1948, Clinton Laboratories became Oak Ridge National Laboratory. Today the laboratory, which celebrated its fiftieth anniversary in 1993, has evolved from a war emergency pilot plant, which operated under an overwhelming cloak of secrecy, into one of the nation’s outstanding centers for energy, environmental, and basic scientific research and technology development. It currently employs about 4,500 people, including many scientists recognized internationally as experts in their fields. Laboratory endeavors range from studies of nuclear chemistry and physics to inquiries into global warming, energy conservation, high-temperature superconductivity, and new materials. Its institutional roots, however, lie with the awesome power released by the splitting of the atom. But in the mid to late 1940s, said the Black Widow, Oak Ridge held a far more awesome—and horrific—secret than anyone could possibly have imagined.2

 

As we sat and ate, the Black Widow told me what her job at Oak Ridge had involved. It was her duty to assist in research that was being conducted at the time to determine the effects of radiation and high-altitude exposure on the human body. Much of the research, she explained, was related to experiments that had been undertaken both at Oak Ridge and Los Alamos after 1946 and that specifically centered upon the military’s then-fledgling plans to build and fly a nuclear-powered, prototype aircraft as part of the Nuclear Energy for Propulsion of Aircraft (NEPA) project—and later, Oak Ridge’s own Aircraft Nuclear Program (ANP). Although much, if indeed not all, of the research was still at the drawing-board stage in the period 1946–47, of paramount concern to the military, she expounded, was the possible effect that such a power source might have on the physical health of the aircraft’s crew when matters progressed to actual test flights.

The Army Air Forces had other concerns as well as it ventured into the fields of truly futuristic aircraft designs and technologies. There were, she explained, “cosmic ray worries, pressurization experiments, human ejector research [and] health worries that might be found from very high altitude flying for long periods.”

She stopped speaking at that point and said nothing for a long while. Finally she said, “I am really thinking whether or not I should tell you this.” Anxious not to lose her trust, I nodded and said that I understood her delicate position.

I detected a long, audible breath and the Black Widow began to reveal a story she had obviously kept to herself for decades. On three occasions from May to August 1947, she told me, “horrible-looking bodies were brought to Clinton in trucks.” The bodies arrived in a “preserved” condition and in three batches of five, she said. The Black Widow added that she personally viewed three of the bodies and had seen black-and-white photographs of several more.

All of the bodies, she stated, were “Oriental” and around five feet in height. Some “looked like normal Japanese people, but injured as if from an accident,” and several exhibited signs of severe physical handicaps—such as oversized heads and malformed faces and hands—while others had “slightly larger and protruding eyes.” Some of the bodies were relatively intact; others displayed the types of devastating injuries that one would expect to find following an aircraft crash; and the remaining ones were characterized by intense burns to their bodies and heads.

“How many bodies in total are you aware of that were brought to Oak Ridge?” I asked.

“I knew of fifteen and saw three,” she replied, “but those were later sent to Los Alamos, where other studies were made of them.”

“Do you know where they came from?” I asked.

She breathed deeply and her face took on a concerned expression that was a mixture of fear and intense stress. “Those bodies—the Roswell bodies—they weren’t aliens,” she said quietly. “The government could care less about stories about alien bodies found at Roswell—except to hide the truth. Those bodies were Japanese people.”

“How do you know this?” I asked, anxious to keep her talking.

“From working there, from the people I spoke with, and the things I saw with my own eyes.” The Black Widow said that research into “atomic issues” was undertaken at Oak Ridge, Los Alamos, the White Sands Proving Ground, and the University of Chicago in the 1940s and “these people, these bodies, were seen as expendable and were used in tests and experiments.”

“What sort of experiments exactly?” I asked.

“In balloon tests,” she said quietly and with a slight quiver in her voice, “high-altitude balloon tests; experimental aircraft flights that the Air Force and the nuclear aircraft people were interested in for their work; and in atomic and biological warfare tests to measure and understand radioactive contamination in people.”

The Black Widow then began to divulge even more startling information. From what she learned at Oak Ridge, the government had first acquired some of these “people and bodies” in early 1945 after a battle between American and Japanese troops on a small island in the Pacific. She explained that after the Japanese unit had been overrun, a small medical laboratory where Japanese doctors and scientists were conducting all manner of atrocities on both physically and mentally handicapped people was discovered on the island.

Experiments were conducted, she elaborated, to determine the effects of temperature extremes on people—some had arms and legs missing as a result of being exposed to freezing conditions. Others had been deliberately infected with virulent diseases and toxins, and the remainder had been subjected to a range of truly bizarre (and always fatal) experiments that involved the grafting of limbs from one patient to another. For the most part, she related, the “surviving people of the experiments,” although severely traumatized and scarred, “looked normal.”

Some, however, most definitely did not look normal. “No one seemed to know where these other people came from, and no one at Oak Ridge knew, either, I think,” she explained. “But there was no doubt that they were human—handicapped humans—and from Japan or China, I would say to you. Some were obviously the result of inbreeding and some showed characteristics of larger heads, some what I now know to be progeria, six fingers—all kinds of syndromes.

“I don’t know anything at all about how these people were brought [to the United States], but I heard at Oak Ridge that some of them were in the States in late 1945 and brought over with Japanese doctors and Nazi doctors who had been doing similar experiments. That’s when some of this began.”

“When some of what began?” I asked her.

“All [of] this…this research.” She paused for a moment and then continued. “I should have spoken about this years ago. I should have said something. Do you have any idea what was happening? My government was doing experiments on handicapped people.”

And Roswell?

“That was all a part of this. There were never any aliens found at Roswell. Never. Some of those Roswell…those desert stories…come from the wreckage of a balloon and a capsule that was advanced and that included research into understanding high-altitude flight and exposure on the human body for the military [and] how that tied in with the crews in plans NEPA would have to one day build nuclear aircraft that would be able to fly at high altitudes—very high altitudes, for long periods.

“After the war we had access to advanced balloon plans that the Japanese had to attack us with—very futuristic balloons for flights across the Pacific—and we used this technology and their people for our work and used these balloons with the high-altitude work. And these were the main things: high-altitude exposure and understanding it and how it affects the human body and also rapid-decompression experiments and learning from that. Others were test flights with balloons for biological warfare, for delivering biological substances onto an enemy.”3

I later confirmed that the military, in the immediate postwar era, was looking at ways of better understanding the nature of the upper atmosphere and how aircrews might be affected by extended and repeated exposure to it. For instance, a May 1946 Army Air Forces memorandum makes references to planned flights of “manned balloons” to heights of 125,000 feet for the specific purpose of obtaining “upper atmosphere” data.4 Further evidence comes from a letter dated September 27, 1946, from Maj. Gen. Curtis LeMay, then deputy chief of air staff for research and development, to the commanding general, Air Transport Command, Washington, D.C.: “The use of jet-propelled aircraft and the increased operation of aircraft at high altitude makes imperative the establishment of a program to provide sufficient and accurate upper air information to all AAF units. This should include synoptic observations and forecasts of meteorological phenomena into the stratosphere.”5

The Black Widow continued: “You see, some people were really forward thinking at the time, and I met a lot of the NEPA and ANP people at Oak Ridge as this really interested me: future aircraft and what we might be doing in the future. There was the idea to use the understanding from human biology experiments, altitude experiments, cosmic ray tests, high-altitude balloon tests and apply that to what problems a crew might face if we decide to have a high-flying nuclear-powered plane that could fly for truly long periods at a fantastic height and attack Russia—atomic bombs.

“People were thinking: Can we expose our men to a very higher [sic] altitude? The thought was to someday build an aircraft that would fly very high and for an extreme amount of time. But how will [the crew] be affected? And if we can really do all this—and even though it might be years and probably even decades ahead—can we develop a unique type of nuclear aircraft and engine that can fly very high and if necessary stay up there for an extreme period of time? And if we don’t have the nuclear aircraft flying now, in 1947, can we do a simulation flight that might replicate a real situation?

“So you had them doing biological work at Los Alamos and Oak Ridge on bodies and people to understand how they might be affected with altitudes, radiation and cosmic ray exposure and to work with the technology that was there back when, and others working on some very strange aircraft ideas at Oak Ridge and White Sands, and the two crossed paths and merged—to an extent.”

The Black Widow was telling me an unbelievable story. “But surely you’re not saying that these people—if they were physically and mentally handicapped—piloted this capsule you referred to?” I asked her.

“No,” she replied quickly. “These were balloons—several balloon tests—with what I would call ‘gondola capsules,’ that were designed to reach an extremely high height. These were designed for tests with animals and later with dummies. But you had certain people in government splitting this off and sharing it with people we brought over from Japan and Germany after the war: scientists, doctors, balloon experts, aircraft experts. The two were combined and so there were these balloons flown from White Sands, on a part of the range that had been secretly planned for this—Tularosa—and that was well out of the way to the people there that weren’t cleared to know. Very classified.

“The people were there as expendable to see how they responded to the upper altitudes, radiation contamination in a simulated nuclear aircraft environment, space biology, cosmic rays, pressures, upper atmosphere problems. Remember that this was 1946 and 1947 and no one was really sure what we might discover in near space or very high altitude with health hazards to us for extended times. Also, although the plans were to build nuclear aircraft that would fly very high, we weren’t in a position to build anything like that back then, as this was a long ways ahead, and so they worked with simulations, with the technology that was available back then, limited as it was.”

“And these bodies were then brought to Oak Ridge?”

She looked me squarely in the face. “I don’t know all of the details and don’t know much about what happened at White Sands or all the wartime things, but I do know that these bodies were brought to Oak Ridge in 1947 because I saw them with my own eyes. It was just horrible. Horrible.

“The [bodies] that I saw were very badly damaged from one of several crashes at White Sands. I was told that there were, I think, three classified balloon flights in May, June and July 1947 and at least two were disasters. There may have been more and they may have all failed badly. This would involve balloons reaching very high altitudes, with an anesthetized crew of these handicapped people kept in a small compartment, kind of a rounded gondola. Sometimes there would be experimental shielding in a radiation experiment and the people would be separated—some having shielding, pressurization, and some not, depending on the experiment. That way it gave better results if we were able to see how one person would be more affected than another. Or worse: died. Although I don’t think that crew is the right word to use because guinea pigs would be better. We were told that on board each flight was a pilot who had undergone intense high-altitude training and who was protected from any hazards by a modified pressure suit.

“It was his job, when the balloon [array] reached a certain altitude, to release the capsule from the balloons, and it would fall back to earth, with its own parachutes slowing the descent like a parachutist. But the other people, the poor people, were dressed casually in normal flight suits and just the minimum safety that offered no real protection to whatever might be encountered. But this was what the experimenters wanted. They wanted to know how we might be affected—biologically and cell mutation—by exposure to cosmic rays and high altitudes. There were even nuclear aircraft simulation tests with loading radioactive materials on board to see how a person might be affected or protected by new radiation-shielding materials that were planned—plastics, metals. They didn’t care how they got results. These were German and Japanese scientists [and] doctors and they had far too much power. My Lord, these were Nazis and Japanese. Nazis! Getting paid to carry on what the war was supposed to stop—and in America.

“With the bodies I saw, this [capsule] had crashed just outside White Sands after its parachutes failed to open properly, and I believe this was early June 1947. The pilot was killed and two of the other bodies had lost limbs and were very, very severely damaged. These were all Japanese, about five feet tall, shaved heads, and two had slightly large heads, and there is no doubt, [were] very deformed and handicapped from birth. It was shocking to see them. Shocking. Others, I heard, from one other successful landing, had hardly a scratch on them and died in the gondola after something went wrong and the capsule blew out or something while still in the air. These are your crashed UFO legends, absolutely.

“I wasn’t involved in the autopsies, but several of my colleagues were, and I know that files were written on all of these bodies [that were] brought to us. But after August [1947], we never had any more of these people brought to Oak Ridge. We heard later that when certain people—elected people—in government heard what was happening, all of this was stopped. The bodies were destroyed, people lost their jobs, and documents were destroyed, and other things, too, to hide the story. Scarier things with people dying, suicides that I never thought were true and that I won’t talk about with you.”

“So the trail is cold, you mean, now?” I asked.

“Well, maybe cold. But there are still a lot of people like me that know the truth about White Sands and the bodies,” she responded. “We’re not all dead, you know. Some of us would like to tell our story—the real story, those of us that are left, about this.”6








TWO

DARKNESS IN THE DESERT




The Black Widow’s story forces us to take a closer look at both postwar American history and the Roswell controversy—and the subsequent cover-up in particular—in a totally new and alarming light. Can the Black Widow’s story be validated? Does recorded history support her claims? Over the last few years, I have been able to uncover sources that validate and support the Black Widow’s story. A large and astonishing body of corroborative evidence and documentation has been staring at us in the face all these years; only we’ve been looking at the material from the wrong perspective. Now, for the first time, with the Black Widow’s story in mind, all the details of the Roswell story—even its inconsistencies—begin to make sense.

It all began with that now famous headline on the front page of the Roswell (N.M.) Daily Record on July 8, 1947: “RAAF Captures Flying Saucer On Ranch in Roswell Region.” This was not some fanciful story concocted by an enterprising hoaxer. Rather, the newspaper caption was based upon an officially sanctioned press release issued by 2nd Lt. Walter Haut, the press information officer at the nearby Roswell Army Air Field:


The many rumors regarding the flying disc became a reality yesterday when the intelligence office of the 509th Bomb Group of the Eighth Air Force, Roswell Army Air Field, was fortunate enough to gain possession of a disc through the cooperation of one of the local ranchers and the sheriff’s office of Chaves County.

The flying object landed on a ranch near Roswell sometime last week. Not having phone facilities, the rancher stored the disc until such time as he was able to contact the sheriff’s office, who in turn notified Maj. Jesse A. Marcel of the 509th Bomb Group Intelligence Office.

Action was immediately taken and the disc was picked up at the rancher’s home. It was inspected at the Roswell Army Air Field and subsequently loaned by Major Marcel to higher headquarters.1


Shortly after this astonishing news had spread quite literally around the world, the Army Air Forces made another announcement: the whole thing had been a false alarm. What had in fact been recovered was the radar reflector from an errant weather balloon. To bolster this explanation, Brig. Gen. Roger Ramey of the Eighth Air Force at Fort Worth, Texas, allowed press photographers to take shots of the debris from the stricken balloon, which had been laid out on the floor of a small office at the base.

Despite the decidedly unimpressive-looking nature of the wreckage on display for the photographers, the media apparently chose not to express its incredulity that anyone could confuse what was obviously weather balloon–borne debris with something potentially more exotic. The official explanation was accepted and, at a stroke, interest in the story dwindled, and the entire matter was laid to rest. That situation remained practically unchanged for thirty years.

Until January 20, 1978, to be precise. On that date Stanton T. Friedman was in Baton Rouge to give a lecture at Louisiana State University. Friedman had obtained his Master of Science in Physics at the University of Chicago in 1956 and, for the next fourteen years, had worked as a nuclear physicist for a variety of organizations, including General Electric, Aerojet General, Westinghouse, and General Motors. During that time he developed an intense interest in UFOs and, in 1970, began to lecture on the subject on a full-time basis.2 While in Baton Rouge for his lecture, he agreed to take part in a number of media interviews. One such interview took place at a local television station. During a break Friedman was introduced to the station manager, who, as luck would have it, was a friend of Jesse Marcel. Marcel had been the intelligence officer for the 509th Bomb Group at Roswell Army Air Field in 1947, and basic details of the Roswell incident were imparted to Friedman. Acting on this information, he wasted no time in contacting Marcel, who had a most interesting story to tell concerning what happened back in 1947.3

“I saw a lot of wreckage but no complete machine,” said the retired Marcel, explaining that whatever the object was, it must have exploded in the air. “It had disintegrated before it hit the ground. The wreckage was scattered over an area about three quarters of a mile long and several hundred feet wide.

“I was pretty well acquainted with most everything that was in the air at that time, both ours and foreign,” Marcel continued. “I was also acquainted with virtually every type of weather-observation or radar-tracking device being used by either the civilians or the military.”

Marcel added that in his opinion the debris was not from a weather-tracking device, nor was it from an aircraft or a missile. “What it was we didn’t know. We just picked up the fragments.” Marcel was certain, however, that the debris was unlike anything he had ever seen before or since, and that “it certainly wasn’t anything built by us.”4

During the course of his investigations Friedman hooked up with William Moore, a writer and researcher who expressed an interest in pursuing the case and who had his own leads that seemed to support Marcel’s account. As a result of their inquiries, Friedman and Moore were able to confirm where the unusual debris had been found: the Foster Ranch, a remote piece of land located in an area some seventy-five miles north of the town of Roswell, New Mexico, and worked by one William Ware “Mack” Brazel. Regrettably, Brazel had long since passed away; however, his friends and family, some of whom still lived in the vicinity, recalled the incident well.

Commenting on the strange material found on the ranch, Brazel’s son, Bill, stated that it was “…something on the order of tinfoil except that [it] wouldn’t tear.…You could wrinkle it and layit back down and it immediately resumed its original shape. [It was] quite pliable, but you couldn’t crease or bend it like ordinary metal. Almost like a plastic, but definitely metallic in nature. Dad once said that the Army had once told him it was not anything made by us.”5

Jesse Marcel also elaborated on the extraordinary properties present in the material that he recovered: “[It] could not be bent or broken…or even dented by a sixteen-pound sledge hammer. Almost weightless…like a metal with plastic properties.”6

Another lead came from Vern and Jean Maltais, who stated that a friend of theirs, Grady Barnett, a field engineer with the Soil Conservation Service, had confided to them that he had come across a grounded object (“a kind of disk [that] looked like dirty stainless steel”) in the New Mexico desert in the vicinity of the Plains of San Augustin, around which were a number of small, and quite dead, bodies of an unusual nature. All were small in stature, with large, pear-shaped heads, “oddly spaced eyes,” skinny arms and legs and completely hairless. Needless to say, the military arrived quickly on the scene and assumed control of the situation.7

As the 1970s drew to a close, enough data had been gathered to warrant the publication of a full-length book on the case: The Roswell Incident, coauthored by Moore and the late Charles Berlitz, published in 1980.8 By 1985, research had uncovered almost a hundred people who had knowledge of the events at Roswell in some capacity. The official “weather balloon” explanation was crumbling fast.

In July 1985, Moore gave a presentation at the annual symposium of the Mutual UFO Network (MUFON) at St. Louis, Missouri. During the course of his lecture, he revealed what had occurred when Friedman brought up the matter of the unusual bodies with Lewis “Bill” Rickett, a former Counter Intelligence Corps (CIC) officer stationed at Roswell at the time of the incident. The following is Friedman’s own assessment of the interview: “When I mentioned bodies, Rickett clearly reacted and indicated that this was an area he couldn’t talk about. He indicated there were different levels of security about this work—that a directive had come down placing this at a high level. He went on to say that certain subjects were discussed only in rooms that couldn’t be bugged.”9 Rickett has been identified as one of at least two men (the other being Rickett’s superior with the CIC, Sheridan Ware Cavitt, about whom more later) who accompanied Major Marcel back to the Foster Ranch to inspect the mysterious debris.

Further information on the Roswell incident surfaced in the late 1980s and 1990s from the investigative team of Kevin Randle and Don Schmitt. Randle, a captain in the Air Force Reserve, and Schmitt cowrote two books on the Roswell controversy suggesting that on the night of July 4, 1947, an extraterrestrial spacecraft crashed to earth some miles from the town of Roswell, having already deposited a sizable amount of debris on the Foster Ranch. In contrast to the accepted wisdom, the vehicle, their sources asserted, was rather narrow with a batlike wing and no longer than thirty feet in length—this point having been insisted upon by CIC man Lewis Rickett.10 Similarly, Thomas Gonzalez, who was stationed at Roswell Army Air Field on returning to the States after the end of World War II, described the vehicle as an “airfoil”; Johnny McBoyle, reporter and part owner of the KSWS radio station in Roswell, recalled seeing a “big crumpled dishpan”; and Frank Kauffman referred to the object as being “heel-shaped.”11

According to Lewis Rickett, he became deeply embroiled in the Roswell affair in September 1947, when he spent time working with Dr. Lincoln La Paz of the University of New Mexico. La Paz was a mathematician whose interests shifted from ballistics during World War II to the study of meteorites. At a time when meteorites were widely viewed as curiosities, La Paz had the vision to recognize their scientific significance, established the Institute of Meteoritics at the University of New Mexico, and described numerous new meteorites, many of which he had personally recovered for the outstanding meteorite collection at the university.12

According to Rickett, he and La Paz were given an assignment to determine “the speed and trajectory” of the object that impacted near Roswell. Rickett further claimed that he and La Paz had discovered a “possible touchdown point” about five miles northwest of the debris field located by rancher Brazel. Not only did they retrieve material identical to that which Rickett had handled before at the Foster Ranch, they were startled to find that the sand in the high-desert terrain had crystallized, apparently as a result of exposure to tremendous heat.

Rickett and La Paz reportedly spent a total of three weeks interviewing witnesses and making their calculations, which were contained in an official report prepared by La Paz. Although Rickett never had a chance to see the document, which was delivered directly to the Pentagon, the professor confided to Rickett that, in his opinion and based on all of the physical evidence they had collected and tested, the object was an “unmanned interplanetary probe.”13

As far as the story of bodies found at the crash site is concerned, Randle and Schmitt’s sources informed them that up to five were found in the vicinity of the crash, one of which, incredibly, survived the initial impact. Among those who were willing to speak on the subject—albeit in a fragmented and cryptic fashion—were Edwin Easley, the provost marshal at Roswell, who made brief allusions to “the creatures”; Sgt. Melvin E. Brown, who stated that, “They looked Asian but had larger heads and no hair. They looked a yellow color”; and the aforementioned Thomas Gonzalez, who described them as “little men.”14

Other accounts abound, including that of Dr. La June Foster, a renowned authority on the human spinal cord, who had held a security clearance and had worked undercover for the FBI during World War II. Foster, according to the research of Schmitt and Randle, was flown to Washington, D.C., following the crash, where she was asked to examine the spinal structures of the retrieved bodies and reported that it was possible one had survived the initial impact, albeit in a critically injured state. Foster also described the bodies as being short, with oversized heads. Most disturbing of all, Foster was told that if she talked, she would be killed.15

Frankie Rowe, whose father was attached to the Roswell Fire Department in 1947, heard a somewhat similar death threat. Rowe reports that her father confided in the family that he had seen both debris and bodies, including one live being: “[T]he one that was walking was about the size of a 10 year old child, and it didn’t have any hair…it seemed so scared and lost and afraid.” Several days later, claims Rowe, three military policemen came to the family home and said that if anyone talked, “they might just take us out to the middle of the desert and shoot all of us and nobody would ever find us.”16

A similar account comes from Glenn Dennis, a mortician at Ballard’s Funeral Home in Roswell, who claims to have received a strange telephone call from the mortuary officer at the base: “He was inquiring about what size, what type of caskets, and how small [were the] caskets that we could furnish that could be hermetically sealed,” said Dennis.

Dennis also signed a sworn affidavit confirming that a nurse friend at the base had admitted to him that a preliminary autopsy of the bodies had been conducted at Roswell Army Air Field: “[S]he went into this room to get some supplies and saw two doctors in there with a gurney and these small bodies that were in a rubber sheet or body pouch. Two of the bodies had been very badly mangled, like maybe the predators had been eating on them…one of the hands was severed from the body, and when they flipped it over, there were little tiny suction cups on the inside of the fingers…. The heads were large, eyes were set in. The skulls were soft like a newborn baby’s; they were pliable. The ears, instead of one canal, had two canals, no lobes or anything, just a little flap over each canal. The mouths were just very small slits. Their faces and noses were concave.”17

Many pro-UFO researchers are now suspicious of Dennis’s story, but accounts like his abound. In 1947, Lydia Sleppy was employed as a Teletype operator at the KSWS radio station in Roswell. When reporter Johnny McBoyle telephoned her to say he had seen a “big crumpled dishpan” out on the Foster Ranch at 4:00 P.M. on Monday, July 7, 1947, she recognized that this was a “pretty big story.” Indeed it was. According to Sleppy’s recollections, McBoyle added excitedly: “The Army is there and they are going to pick it up. And get this—they’re saying something about little men being on board.” Fifty years after the events in question, McBoyle steadfastly declined to elaborate on what it was that he saw on the Foster Ranch.18

On the day following Johnny McBoyle’s experience—July 8, 1947—the FBI office at Dallas, Texas, forwarded a Teletype message to FBI director J. Edgar Hoover concerning the events at Roswell. This is one of the few officially declassified documents on the case that have surfaced under the terms of the Freedom of Information Act:


Major Edwin E. Kirton, headquarters Eighth Air Force, telephonically advised this office that an object purporting to be a flying disc was recovered near Roswell, New Mexico, this date. The disc is hexagonal in shape and was suspended from a balloon by cable, which balloon was approximately twenty feet in diameter. Major Kirton further advised that the object found resembles a high altitude weather balloon with a radar reflector, but that telephonic conversation between their office and Wright Field had not borne out this belief. Disc and balloon being transported to Wright Field by special plane for examination. Information provided this office because of national interest in case and fact that National Broadcasting Company, Associated Press, and others attempting to break story of location of disc today. Major Kirton advised would request Wright Field to advise Cincinnati Office results of examination. No further investigation being conducted.19


It is obvious from the document that the FBI only possessed part of the story: that part had been supplied sometime previously by Major Edwin M. Kirton of Army Air Force Intelligence at Fort Worth. Indeed, it seems even the FBI was fed the story that the “disc” recovered at Roswell was probably a weather balloon and was being forwarded to Wright Field for further examination as part of a concerted effort to confirm this hypothesis.

An intriguing footnote to the story of the FBI’s involvement in the Roswell controversy occurred in 1981, when researcher William Moore succeeded in tracking down the by-then-retired FBI agent who transmitted the Teletype. The agent refused to discuss the incident in any shape or form, however. In a July 1988 lecture Moore graphically recalled the agent’s words to him: “I have had no unexplained fires in my garage, and I have had no men in dark suits at my doorstep. I’m enjoying my retirement and I want to keep it that way, Mr. Moore. I have nothing to say to you.” An unusual comment, particularly if all that was recovered at Roswell was a weather balloon.20

Almost three decades after the late Maj. Jesse Marcel resurfaced with his story of what occurred at Roswell, similar accounts and testimony continue to circulate and mutate. In fact, the case generated such interest that in the mid-1990s, after nearly fifty years of deafening silence, the United States Air Force was finally forced to confront the controversy head-on.








THREE

THE SECOND COVER-UP




In the spring of 1993, New Mexico Congressman Steven Schiff began to make inquiries of the Department of Defense in an attempt to determine the truth surrounding certain aspects of the Roswell controversy. In a letter to Les Aspin, who was then Secretary of Defense, dated March 11, Schiff wrote:


Last fall I became aware of a strange series of events beginning in New Mexico over 45 years ago and involving personnel of what was then the Army Air Force. I have since reviewed the facts in some detail, and I am writing to request your assistance in arriving at a definitive explanation of what transpired and why.

In brief, according to contemporary newspaper, wire service, national radio newscast, and numerous eyewitness accounts, on or about July 3, 1947, rancher William W. [Mack] Brazel found a large amount of unusual debris on property he managed northwest of Roswell, New Mexico, near the town of Corona. He brought his find to the attention of Chaves CountySheriff George Wilcox, who then contacted the Roswell Army Air Field, home of the 509th Bomb Group (Atomic) commanded by Colonel William H. Blanchard…. According to testimony of the group intelligence officer, Major Jesse A. Marcel, he and the Counter Intelligence Corps officer in charge at the field, Captain Sheridan W. Cavitt, then accompanied Mr. Brazel to the discovery site.

Marcel testified that he and Cavitt found an area measuring about three-quarters of a mile long by 200 to 300 feet wide densely strewn with a large amount of extremely lightweight, extremely strong materials neither could identify. Samples of these materials were flown to Eighth Air Force Headquarters in Fort Worth, Texas….

A few hours later, Eighth Air Force Commanding General Roger M. Ramey told reporters in Fort Worth that what had been found in New Mexico were the initially misidentified remains of a weather balloon and its Rawin radar target. Recently, in written and videotaped depositions, Brigadier General Thomas J. DuBose, USAF(ret.), General Ramey’s chief of staff at the time of the incident, testified that the balloon explanation was a cover story….

The inconsistency between repeated official denials and the public record and testimony of those involved has led to a great deal of sensational speculation and called into question the credibility of the Departments of Defense, Army, and the Air Force….

Therefore, Mr. Secretary, I respectfully request that you direct such a review be undertaken on a priority basis and that a representative or representatives of the Department of Defense and the responsible Military Departments promptly arrange to brief and provide me with a written report providing a current, complete, and detailed description and explanation of both the nature of what was recovered and all official actions taken on the matter….


Schiff received a reply to his letter on March 31, 1993. It came not from Aspin, but from Col. Larry G. Shockley, USAF, director, plans and operations, who said, “I have referred this matter to the National Archives and Records Administration for direct reply to you.” Rudy deLeon, special assistant, Office of the Secretary of Defense, also contacted Schiff a week later and recommended that he “contact the National Archives for additional information.”

Schiff realized he was getting the runaround and quickly sent a follow-up letter to Secretary of Defense Aspin:

I realize that, after almost 46 years, it is a virtual certainty that all or most of the records concerning this incident have been archived. However, my staff and several independent investigators have conclusively established they are not in any of the unclassified, including previously classified, holdings of the National Archives. Moreover, it is my understanding that it is highly unlikely they reside in any of the classified files in the custody of the Archives.
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