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A

Tubular UFO
Photographed
January 9, 1982

It was the night of Full Moon and
21-year-old Carl (Eddie) Cox Ill step-
ped outside his home in the country
near Washington, North Carolina in-
to the yard to photograph the rising
moon through the trees nearby. He
had just acquired a new 35 mm
camera and was anxious to experi-
ment with it. After taking several pic-
tures of the moon using ASA 400 film
and with the camera set on Bulb for
time shots, he observed and began
photographing a strange, tubular ob-
ject moving through the clear,
moonlit sky from the Northeast.

He took eight photographs, por-
tions of four of which are shown in
this publication. Since they have just
recently become available to the
Center for UFO Studies, insufficient
time has been available for exten-
sive examination of the photographs.
However, first analysis by Dr. Hynek
and Mr. Fred Beckman and others in-
dicates that no simple or obvious ex-
planation will immediately apply in
this case. The object remains at this
writing unidentified.

Assisting in the determination of
trajectory is the fact that these
photographs were taken at 8:30 PM
on a night when the sky happened to
be reasonably clear. Many back-
ground stars are visible, making a
pathway of the object through them
something which can be determined
by comparison with star charts of that
portion of the sky (northeast to south-
east) visible from that iocation on
that date.

(Continued on Pg. 4, Col. 1)
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Correspondence

Dear. Dr. Hynek:

You bet they (UFOs) exist.

| don’t know where they come from,
but, if the people were told the absol-
ute truth, what would happen to their
religious beliefs?

It certainly isn’t Christ coming back
on his white horse with his legions to
conquer the bad guys, as | was taught
in Sunday School.

I don’t remember the exact date, but
| believe it was in November of 1951.

My wife got off work at Square D
Manufacturing Company in Los Ange-
les and everybody in the parking lot
saw this thing going due East and very
slow.

She came running into the house
and said, “Papa, there is a flying sauc-
er going over the house and it has
smoke coming out of it.”

| said, “You’re out of your mind,
Baby. You are looking at a vapor
trail.” Then | looked at this thing and it
was pure silver with a little bubble on
top.

We had been planning a trip into a
wilderness and | knew exactly where
my compass was with my eight-power
binoculars.

Due East and about five miles up
(what | saw was) perfectly round with
four tongues of flame converging at
about four times the diameter of the
ship. Also, it sure . . . had no wings.
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| immediately called the HERALD &
EXPRESS newspaper and they said,
“Oh, sure,” and slammed the phone
down.

Three days later, there was a big
item in the paper about all the people
at Mount Palomar who had seen the
same thing. :

As for my eyesight, a friend in Cal-
ifornia says that with a rifle | could hit
a three-inch lizard at 100 yards when
he was running. Of course, that's a
joke between us . . .

D.K:S:
Golden, Colorado

Center for UFO Studies,

Recently, | listened to a television
interview with two of the people of
your staff and have, thereby, been
prompted to report a sighting that |
made about ten years ago.

The place was Jackson County,
Ohio, approximately 8 miles south of
Jackson, Ohio and three miles north of
Ock Hill, Ohio. The time was early
morning with the sun up, just barely,
and the sky was blue with no clouds. |
was standing on the crest of an 800-
ft. elevation, looking toward the west,
when | saw a metallic (silver-colored)
object that was reasonably flat on the
bottom, but was shaped like a dishpan
on the top.

Since the westward view from that
place is toward Dayton, | presumed at
first glance that the object was an air-
craft from Wright-Patterson Air Force
Base. However, as | looked at it close-
ly, | found myself unable to discern
any windows and was struck by the
fact that no sounds were coming from
it and that it was hovering in the same
position.

| am an experimental psychologist
and am, therefore, familiar with most
of the visual illusions. | am presently
teaching at Ohio State University and
have been for about thirty years. |
knew that | had no accurate basis for
judgement of the distance of the craft
from my position, and so | made some
estimates of its elevation and the
number of degrees of visual angle that

the object subtended. Its elevation
was about 4 or 5 degrees, and its
angle of subtense was between 2 and
3 degrees, that is, slightly more than
the angle of a penny at arm’s length.
From the latter datum, | concluded that
an aircraft with conventional power
that would be so far away that | would
not be able to hear it would have to be
enormous and, on that basis and the
fact that the edges of the craft were
reasonably sharp or distinct, that | was
probably looking at something that
was only one or two miles away from
me. | then went into my house to get a
camera, but of course the thing had
then gone away, and my failure to get
a shot tempered my initial impulse to
share my observation.

If the thing was a lenticular cloud,
which would seem to me to be the best
alternative hypothesis, then it surely
was the best-formed lenticular cloud
that | have been seen in my life.
Perhaps you should know that | know
how clouds can vary in appearance,
for | did a lot of looking at clouds while
in the Army as a member of a Weather
Reconnaissance Squadron. If the thing
was a cloud, | can only wonder where
it went within a minute or two on a
day that was still and clear at ground
level though perhaps there were
strong winds aloft.

Donald R. Meyer
Columbus, Ohio

Dear John,

Having read your article in the Eau
Claire paper, | would like to tell you
about a true experience | had many
years ago.

This sighting took place in the sum-
mer of 1948. | worked for a beer dis-
tributor in Eau Claire, Wisconsin, as a
semi driver and would make a freight
run once in awhile to Chicago. It was
on one of these runs that this sighting
took place.

There were no freeways in Wiscon-
sin then. | caught up to another truck
not very far from Fox River Grove, |lli-
nois it was a Consolidated Freight
Ways. As he was holding me: back, |
passed and took the lead, but was not
leaving him very fast. We were on
Highway 14 to Fox River Grove, II-
linois.

(Continued on Next Page)
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(Continued from Pg. 12, Col. 3)

After passing, | saw a big light pretty
high up, and | thought they must have
put in a new tower of some kind in the
Chicago area. The road is crooked and
hilly and | lost sight of the light, and |
guess | had forgotten all about it. It
must have been landing when | first
saw it. ;

At Fox River Grove, we took High-
way 22 which crosses Highway 59 and
is a four-way stop. The road dipped,
then went up a sharp hill, then a short
distance level, and to the stop. As |
was braking for the stop, | saw it and
thought it was an airplane do.. . as |
came to a full stop; | knew it wasn’t. It
flashed through my mind “flying
saucer”’ and | was within 150 feet of it.
| was never more scared in my life.

| thought maybe they could just
press a button and burn the truck and
myself to a cinder. | was just going to
lock the trailer brakes, jump out, and
run down the road — keeping the
truck between myself and the object.
Then headlights came over the hill
behind me, so | stayed in the truck and
started signalling with my trailer lights
for him to pass. Although it was only a
two-lane road,  he pulled over and
stopped beside me. He leaned over,
opened his right-hand door, and he
said, “What the hell is it?”" | said, “I
don’t know.”” He said, It sure ain’t no
airplane. It must be one of those flying
saucers. Look! It’s rising.”

There was the heavy lead cable run
on poles to carry the telephone lines,
and it made a line across it as it rose. It
seemed to be rising slowly and mov-
ing off to our right at the same time,
but it was really moving away very
fast.

Then he said, “Boy! That thing is
really moving. Well, | guess we might
as well get into Chicago.”’ | said, “You
take the lead. You can get off the stops
in the city faster than | can.”

He had a diesel and | had a gas-job.
We took off and he ran the same route
as 1 did, and | caught up to him again
in Chicago, as he had stopped and
was adding motor oil. | stopped and
said, “Welll How is our flying saucer
doing?”’ He said, “It's right there over
the city; | watched every bit of the
way.” | said, “Yes, | did too.”

It was pitch-black just before
daylight when we watched it leave,
and it circled and stopped over the city
in « very short time. By the time | stop-
ped to talk to him, it was a beautiful
morning — the sky a clear blue, and
there it was and looked like a real
bright star. So | said, “Don’t you think
we should report it to someone?”’ He
said, ““Man! Are you crazy? Walk up to
someone and say, ‘Hey, Buddy! Look
at that flying saucer up there. We saw

_ it leave the ground right in front of our

trucks.” Hell, man! They would lock us
up and throw the key away. You can
tell anyone anything you like; just
leave me out of it. If anyone asks me, |
never saw a damn thing.”’

| had thought if both of us stuck

together, maybe someone would go
and check the spot at the intersection
to see if there was any evidence that
something had been there, but after
the way he felt, | figured | had better
keep still as no one would believe me
anyway.

So | continued to the truck terminal,
took my tractor, and went to the hotel.
Went down the street to a restaurant,
had breakfast, walked to the hotel,
and took my last ook at that beautiful
star. | was so badly shook up | fought
the bed all day and did not sleep at
all. | did not get called for my return
trip until dark. | had been hoping it
would be early so | could look for
myself, but it didn’t work out that way.
There was something bugging me all
day, but | couldn’t figure what it was
until | stopped at the same intersection
on my way home. :

It being so dark and this object so
unbelievably bright, it should have
lighted up our trucks and everything
around, but it did not. We were in total
darkness as if it were not there. Our
headlights did not shine on it, as it was
just across the road and to the right of
it.

As | had more time to observe this
object before the other truck stopped, |
will try to cover it better.

As | had come onto this object very
suddenly, | am sure it was a surprise
for us both. The lights were dim and
the outlines very clear of what looked
like panels or a group of windows
about three feet wide, and the spokes
between about ten inches wide; | will
guess about eight feet high and forty
feet long. The light seemed to be play-
ing all over lighter-darker, but no pat-
tern — more like shadows playing all
over and pulsating. It seemed like
spots came out and receded all over it
constantly. Then, as they must have
put on the power to move, it became
so bright, there is no way to explain it.
It changed to just one rectangle of
light that just seemed to dazzle like se-
quins, and it was still pulsating and
rippling all over as it rose and left. |
have always felt this object was round,
as it keep circling as it rose up and still
looked the same really, just that in-
tense light.

From the time my truck stopped until
it left, | would guess the time elapse
not much over one minute.

| have read other articles of sight-
ings, about blue and red flashing
lights and fire coming out as they took
off; we saw none of this.

This is a true story on this sighting.

Charley Rider
Eau Claire, Wisconsin
A/N

Erratum

We are indebted to Hal Starr of
Phoenix, Arizona for a correction to in-
formation given in our article in the
APRIL 1982 NEWSLETTER. We neglected
to include that the paper by James E.
Cox on Electromagnetic Propulsion
Without ionization appeared in the
AIAA JOURNAL OF SPACECRAFT, Vol.
18, No. 5 (Sept./Oct 1981). At the top
of the page the title J. SPACECRAFT ap-
pears, on pages 449 through 456.

Interested persons wishing copies of
the above article should write to Pub-
lications Dept., AIAA, 1290 Avenue of
the Americas, New York, NY 10104,
USA. A/N












	CAN Vol 3 N 1 1982
	CAN Vol 3 N 2 1982
	Pages from CUFOS_Associate_Newsletter_v3#3
	CAN Vol 3 N 4 1982
	CAN Vol 3 N 5 1982
	CAN Vol 3 N 6 1982-83

