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Of all the bizarre phenomena that have happened in Pennsylvania, encounters with unidentified flying objects (UFOs) are the most terrifying. Ghosts and cryptozoological creatures simply don’t carry the horror that alien beings do.

Everyone is familiar with the idea of strange lights or odd craft seen in the night skies, but Pennsylvania’s UFO reports go far beyond that. They are many and varied. It seems that strange beings are stalking the people of the Keystone State.

As my work on this book progressed, I began to see patterns in the sightings. Many people spoke of feeling disconnected and unable to exert their own will when faced with a UFO. They felt compelled to follow whatever their strange captors told them to do. There were similarities in the types of beings, too. In fact, I would find three cases from separate areas, handled by different investigators, that had never been published. Those three cases all described the same being. That was just creepy!

Personally, I spent many sleepless nights working on this book. I found myself looking at the sky differently and apprehensively as the book progressed. I began to understand the creeping fear and the determination that abductees and many witnesses exhibited. They were determined to cope with and understand what had happened to them.

I have often been asked if anything rattles me. I usually say that nothing really frightens me. I’ve spent countless nights in haunted houses and checked up on crypto creatures, but I will have to change my answer now. UFOs and alien beings do scare me, and they’ll scare you, too, after you read this book.
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Sky Sightings

The most common type of UFO sighting is that of strange lights in the sky. Judging from the reports I’ve gathered here, there are some very bizarre things in the heavens above us. Be prepared for what you might see if you look up!

THE DIVIDING UFO

Nancy drove through the darkness of the late November night in 1998, keeping an eye out her windshield for deer. She had lived in the area for most of her life, and she watched the familiar countryside flash by in the headlights. Nancy was driving through a rural section of Washington County along with her eight-year-old daughter, Landy, who was rattling on as children do. The girl was chatting with her mom while looking out the window and would occasionally break into song.

Suddenly a bright amber star glowed brightly in the sky in front of the car.

“Mommy,” Landy called. “Do you see the pretty star?”

Nancy slowed the car down and gazed, awestruck, through the windshield. A large amber light twinkled among the blue-white stars in the black velvet sky. The amber star was much larger than the other stars, though.

Nancy came to a wide spot and pulled over in the turnaround. She grabbed her purse and fumbled for her eyeglasses in the pouch where she always kept them. She rarely wore them to drive, but now she wanted to see the amber light better.

Nancy couldn’t immediately find the glasses, so she flipped on the overhead dome light. She grabbed the glasses and pushed them on quickly. Landy gasped beside her and Nancy turned her gaze back toward the sky.

The amber light had begun to pulse red, yellow, blue, green, white, and back to amber; the pulsing picked up until the star gave off a multicolored strobe effect.

Whatever that light is, it is not a star, Nancy thought. She was nonplussed and frightened by the sight. She grabbed the steering wheel and put the car back into gear quickly. Nancy eased the car back onto the road and jammed on the gas. She felt better when the strange light was behind her.

As Nancy drove on, she began to relax. Her mind was spinning with questions. What had she and Landy seen in the sky? How had it managed to change colors? What was it? She ran through the possibilities: airplane, tower lights, UFO, something else. Suddenly Nancy felt her stomach drop. Landy cried out, “Mom, there it is again.”

Nancy stared in disbelief as the amber light once more appeared before them in the night sky. How had it gotten ahead of her? It had to be a plane of some sort or maybe even some type of satellite.

Nancy tried to calm down. She decided to take a photo of the light so she would have some proof of her story. Nancy began looking for a place to pull the car over again.

“Hold on, Landy. We’re gonna get a picture of that funny light.” Nancy tried to keep her voice calm.

She pulled off in a wide spot and put the car in park. Nancy had her camera in the car, as she often took photos of Landy when they went places. She retrieved the camera from the dash compartment and opened her car door to step out. The amber light hovered stationary in the night sky, and Nancy carefully framed the shot. She clicked off two quick shots and then paused.

The amber light quivered for a second and suddenly broke apart into two silver balls of light. Nancy would later tell investigators that the silver balls “began dancing around, one leaping in an arc over the other.”

The silver balls shifted left and then shot away over the mountains. Nancy was suddenly alone with Landy on the dark, desolate road. She got back into her car and drove home. Later, Nancy would report her strange encounter to UFO investigators. Her photographs showed only a bright light in the sky. It was not something that investigators could work with. However, for Nancy and Landy, it was a singular experience that will remain with them forever.

WHAT FLEW OVER TYRONE?

Dan Walton realized that he was going to have to hike off of Ice Mountain, near the city of Tyrone, after dark. It was October 20, 2002, and it had been a beautiful day for a hike. Dan had been so absorbed in the flora and fauna that he hadn’t turned back early enough to be able to walk back to his car in the daylight.

Dan was making his way back to his car when he first noticed the bright light coming toward him from the north. Dan figured the object was an airplane. Suddenly, the light stopped in the sky and hovered. Much to Dan’s shock, the light began to pulse. The light grew very dim before glowing bright again. As Dan watched, a reddish-orange halo began to encircle the object. Dan observed that the object was large and circular in form. However, the craft seemed to change to an egg shape as it began to pulse.

Dan could not believe what he was seeing. The lighted craft began to pulse faster and faster. Without warning, a very thin beam of brilliant, blue-white light shot from the bottom of the object toward the ground. Dan had never seen such a thing. It was not a normal search-light, but instead more like the tight beam of a laser light. He guessed that the light was hitting the ground about a quarter mile away at a spot where a microwave relay tower blinked.

Dan was only about a hundred yards from his car, at which point he remembered that his camera was in the vehicle. Running forward, he unlocked the door and grabbed the camera. He brought it up and snapped a photo. The craft began to move in a tight circle and Dan snapped a second shot. He depressed the shutter a third time.

Suddenly the light shot upward at a tremendous speed and disappeared. Dan was left stunned and shaken. He would later tell researchers, “I don’t know what this thing was, but I know I’ve never seen anything like it before.” He told researchers that he hoped others would come forward and asked them to let him know if someone did, “If for no other reason, so I can stop questioning my sanity.”

No one knows what flew over Tyrone that night, but whatever it was seems to have left Dan shaken and searching for a rational explanation.

GETTYSBURG UFO ENCOUNTER

Today Gettysburg is known for two things: the terrible battle fought there in 1863, and the ghosts that allegedly populate the town today. But Gettysburg also receives its share of UFO reports each year. In fact, there are some compelling UFO accounts from Adams and Franklin Counties in this book.

A person sent a story to www.ufovillage.com about a UFO encounter that occurred when his paranormal group visited Gettysburg. The gentleman stated that he and some friends were in Gettysburg in January of 2006. There was a mid-winter thaw and the group decided to go to the battlefield and do some ghost hunting.

The group met at Devil’s Den and they were gratified to see that they were alone at the site. During the summer, Devil’s Den is rarely a place where serious ghost hunting can be done. There are simply too many tourists there at that time of year, but in January it was perfect.

The group convened in the parking lot, talking about what they were going to do, when they caught a sudden glimpse of red above them in the sky. They looked up to see three red, spherical objects hovering above. The group watched transfixed as the objects moved from west to east over Little Round Top, where they lost sight of them. The group has no doubts that whatever they saw were large craft that moved silently across the night sky.

When the lights disappeared, the group began to discuss what they had just witnessed. No rational explanation was ever found for the three strange craft. Whatever they were, they certainly qualify as UFOs.

A STRANGE DEVELOPMENT

Several years ago I was at a local eatery on the Broad Top in Bedford County. It was an old building with a ghostly tale and the owner came over to tell me the story. Another patron, a young man, heard the story and that I collected unusual tales. He introduced himself and told me that he had been a reporter for an area newspaper. He explained that he also had a strange story to tell.

“About two years ago I was given an assignment for the local paper. The railroad was going to tear down an old railroad bridge outside of Saxton. The bridge was a local fixture, an area where kids hung out to drink. They swam in the waters under the bridge, and more than one romance blossomed there. I was supposed to go out and take a final photograph for the paper. We were going to do a feature on it the following day.

“I had with me one of the cameras that the paper used. I was to just drop the camera off at the editor’s office, and then go home. The feature was written already. It seemed like a very simple assignment.

“I drove out and walked way off so that I could get the bridge in completely. I adjusted the focus and snapped several shots. It was late in the afternoon and the light was perfect. I couldn’t help but think that I had taken some great shots for the editor to choose from.

“I dropped off the camera just as I had been instructed to and went home. The next day I called the editor to ask him if the shots were okay. ‘Do you mean the UFO shots?’ he asked me.

“I had no idea what he was talking about but I soon found out.

“The editor had downloaded the camera and had noticed two large, circular disks above the bridge in the shots. They were in more than one shot and they were really quite big and clear. I’ll never know why I didn’t see them when I took the photos. Maybe it was just tunnel vision because I had a goal set in my mind.

“The editor had zoomed in on the shapes, and they definitely were two circular, disk-shaped craft in the sky. He ran the story along with a caption about UFOs visiting the Saxton area.

“I can’t explain it, but the pictures clearly proved that something uncommon was in the sky that afternoon.”

I thanked the fellow and finished up. It was a typical UFO story, and yet it was unique. I knew that one day I’d retell the reporter’s story. Even when people are not looking for them, UFOs pop up in the strangest places.

HARRISBURG UFO

Mark put his signal on and eased the car onto Route 22 near Harrisburg. It was about 9 P.M. on a spring night in 1999 and he and his friend Ann were on their way to dinner. Mark was paying attention to the road as they headed into the city.

Ann was sitting in silence, looking out at the city lights and the other cars. Suddenly, she straightened up. “Look at that light up in the sky,” she said, craning her neck to keep the light in view.

Mark snorted and kept on driving. It was a joke between him and Ann that she was always seeing strange lights in the sky and they always turned out to be explainable. Mark had laughed away more planes, satellites, and cell phone towers than he could possibly remember.

“Seriously,” Ann insisted, “Look at that light. I’ve never seen anything like it.”

Whatever the light was, it was staying ahead of them as the car traveled down Route 22. The fact that the light was keeping pace with the car eventually caused Mark to glance upward. He had to force his gaze back to the road. There was more than one light now, and they were keeping pace with the vehicle. Whatever the lights were, they were not airplanes or satellites.

Mark saw a restaurant ahead and eased the car off the road, quickly bringing it to a stop. He threw open the door and was out of the car within seconds. Ann also jumped out of the car and studied the sky.

Patrons coming and going were stopping to stare upward, too. Mark and Ann could hear people exclaiming as they pointed toward the sky.

Above in the night sky were three large white lights arranged in a row. Suddenly a fourth light flipped on. Then a fifth light flicked on. Abruptly, one of the first three lights flipped off. Another light flipped off, and so it went. There seemed to be a maximum of five lights, but they continued to flip off and on in a random fashion. The white lights seemed to be on a large, dark craft, but it was difficult to make out the object because of the pulsing lights.

Mark picked up his phone and dialed a local radio station. He asked to speak to the newsroom but ended up with a deejay, who informed Mark that he was on the air. The deejay asked what news event he wanted to report. Mark explained that he was sitting in a parking lot watching what appeared to be a large lighted craft in the sky.

“A UFO,” the deejay scoffed. “We have a fellow here who is seeing little green men!” She snorted in derision.

Mark was stung by the rude comments. The deejay was laughing at him. “What did you have for dinner?” the deejay demanded. “Must not have been legal!”

Mark hung up. Mark and Ann got back in the car and tuned the radio to the station that Mark had just called. Within seconds, another person came on air and announced that he was watching the lights, too. That was followed by another caller, and then another. Mark would later learn that people from all over the area were seeing and reporting the strange lights.

Mark and Ann listened as they resumed their journey. Within fifteen minutes, the deejay began reporting on the craft. “Folks, I have been told that the strange lights everyone is seeing in the sky are not from a plane at Fort Indiantown Gap on training exercises. Whatever you are all seeing, it isn’t one of their craft.”

Mark was not surprised by the announcement. He had already ruled out planes and helicopters. Whatever the thing was, it was much too large to be a helicopter. The object was hovering, so it could not be a normal plane. The craft was completely dark and very low, and it was perfectly noiseless. A helicopter could hover, but it could not do so soundlessly.

Another few minutes went by and the deejay was still reporting on the odd craft. It was evident that the deejay was not taking it seriously, and that was annoying Mark and many of the other listeners.

Suddenly the deejay announced, “Folks, I have just been informed that the craft that folks were seeing was only a helicopter from Fort Indiantown Gap on maneuvers.” Who did the deejay think she was fooling? Less than twenty minutes earlier she had said that the craft was not from Fort Indiantown Gap.

Within minutes, the lights from the craft all winked out. Then the lights came back on briefly before blinking out again. It was the last time that Mark and Ann would see the craft.

Mark was convinced that he had seen something that was not a regular aircraft of any kind. Mark would eventually write up an account of the events for a website. The site’s hosts looked into the events and found that there was at least one more account of the same events reported to another website. What seems certain is that Mark and others did see something disturbing that night.

LIGHTS OVER THE LAKE

Saylor’s Lake is a private lake in Monroe County. The area is wildly rustic, and yet close to all the attractions of the Pocono Mountains. The lake is stocked with fish for the members to enjoy, and many of the houses there look out on the water. Lakeside cottages and substantial homes dot the wooded shoreline of the large lake. It is a private and quiet community, and certainly not a place where the state police have to patrol often. But on the night of March 1, 1973, the peace of Saylor’s Lake was broken by a most unusual series of events.

At approximately 7:30 P.M. on that cold evening, several residents along the lake noticed odd lights over the water. Lights appeared in approximately fifteen-minute intervals and moved across the water from west to east before they disappeared. Sometimes a single white light danced across the lake, and at other times clusters of red, white, or blue lights flitted across the water at a height of approximately 1,500 feet.

The residents of the little waterside community were so concerned by what they were seeing that they called the state police. State trooper Jeffrey Hontz was sent to investigate the strange lights being reported by at least a dozen different residents. Trooper Hontz would later be quoted as saying that he saw four objects moving across the lake from west to east. “But don’t ask me what they were,” he said. “It was like Christmas trees flying in the air.”

One area resident, Mrs. Pfeiffer, described the objects as being approximately the size of a child’s wading pool. She stated that she and other residents counted at least thirty-nine objects moving across the sky over the lake. All together, the residents would report seeing forty-two bright flashing lights crossing the lake between 7:30 P.M. and 10:45 P.M. that night.

Skeptics claimed that what the residents witnessed were weather balloons, planes, or helicopters. All of the witnesses agreed that whatever they had seen, the objects were not conventional aircraft. They saw no sparks, they heard no noise, and they saw nothing to convince them that the light show came from any conventional source.

THE PYMATUNING PUZZLE

Pymatuning State Park, in western Pennsylvania near the Ohio border, is a rugged and rustic area where a strange series of events supposedly unfolded on Labor Day weekend of 1988. According to the report, two couples were camping at Pymatuning Park for the holiday weekend. The two young couples had spent a typical day camping. They had made camp early in the day, gathered firewood for later that night, taken a hike, and just enjoyed some freedom in the great outdoors. They built a fire later in the evening and cooked supper over it.

Around 2 A.M., the couples were sitting and chatting quietly. Almost everyone around them had gone to sleep. The night sounds and the crackle of the fire punctuated their conversation. Everyone was feeling mellow as they enjoyed the night sky and bright stars.

The silence of the night was broken by a sound almost like a motor moving toward the campers. The sound was out of place in the woods and it attracted their attention quickly. The couples turned toward the lake, where the sound came from, and watched in shock.

Blue lights moving in a haphazard pattern swept across the lake. The couples stood up and watched in awe, barely believing their eyes. They had no context for what they were seeing. The lights shot across the lake repeatedly from one side to the other, then they all shot straight up in the air. Suddenly the lights all winked out. The entire display lasted approximately three minutes.

The couples discussed what they saw and they all agreed that they had seen the same thing. What that thing was, they didn’t know.

Throughout the rest of their stay, they waited to hear someone else mention the strange lights, but no one did. Each night they sat up late waiting and listening in vain for the lights to return.

The couples ruled out aircraft, helicopters, spotlights, and other sources for the sounds and lights they saw that night. There are no cities near Pymatuning State Park and no airfields nearby, either. Neither couple had been drinking and they were all fully awake. The mystery of what they saw that night in the sky above Pymatuning Reservoir has remained for many years. The couples will most likely never know what they witnessed that warm summer night, but they all agree on what they saw and heard.
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Close Encounters of the First Kind

Historically, UFO sightings have been filed under several categories. The most common sightings are Close Encounters of the First Kind. These are defined as observing UFOs from a near vantage point (no more than five hundred feet). These encounters do not leave any trace in the local environment and there is no interaction with the human observer. No beings are seen during these encounters.

THE AMAZING VANISHING UFO

Bill Powell smiled at his passenger, Muriel McClave, and turned his attention back to the view through the front window of his personal plane. It was a beautiful afternoon in May 1966 and Bill was savoring this journey from Radnor to Philadelphia. He enjoyed the company of his friend, and he also loved to fly his plane, a silver Luscombe that he had been flying for years. Bill had logged 18,000 flight hours, many of them in his trusty Luscombe.

“We’ll be passing over Willow Grove NAS,” Bill informed Muriel. “Keep watching and you might see some military craft.”

Muriel stopped her conversation and looked out the windows. Within seconds a squadron of Navy jets appeared, taking off from the base. Both Bill and Muriel watched in awe as each aircraft joined the formation and leveled off into its position. Bill was excited that his flight plan took them into such close proximity to the Navy jets.

Bill’s eyes scanned the planes, and then he noticed something moving on the horizon. He expected it to be another plane, but that’s not what he saw. A craft seemed to be following the Navy jets, but it couldn’t be called a plane. It was a large, circular craft with a smaller bubble part on top. The circular-shaped section was bright red and the smaller portion was white, painted like a two-toned Cadillac. It was unlike anything Bill and Muriel had ever seen. The craft banked sharply away from the jets and headed directly for the Luscombe. Bill ran the angles in his mind and instantly realized that they were on a collision course. Making an evasive maneuver, Bill dodged the strange craft by less than one hundred yards.
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