
















Hrppening at Wanaque
(Continued from page 33)

"Well, I would judge it was about 250 up in
the air from me and about 250 feet away
from me."

"Was there any shape to it at all?"
'{ilell, if you took a basketball and cut a

hole in it and then set a football in this hole-
and then left the end of the football sticking
out of the basketball-that's abgut what it
looked like. From one position. It all depended
on what way it was going. When this thing
was going east and west, it would seem to be
just a round disc. But then when it headed
south, that's when I could see this other shape
to it.

"And this football-shaped dome, or whatever
it was, seemed to stay in one spot. When this
thing was traveling south, or coming north,
from where I was standing, the dome-shape
just stayed there on top in one position. I mean,
you could see this bright light all around it . . .

And it seemed like this dome was working on
maybe some kind of a bearing. Or the whole
thing, the whole object, worked like a bearing

-where the outside of the bearing, the bright
light, would turn and the inside, the dome,
would stay in one place. That's about what
it would look like."

"Oh, I seer" I said. "This always remained
level?"

"The dome? Right! The disc seemed to work
around it."

"Would you soyr" I asked, "that the whole
thing appeared to be maneuvered at random
or intelligently?"

"Oh, yes. Very intelligent. Yes."
"And you still don't know what it was?"
"No. I don't know what it was. The tight

was so bright, I couldn't tell what was be-
hind it."

"Was it as bright as an arc light?"
"Well, you know, when you're welding they

tell you not to look into the arc? Well, this
thing was worse than an arc light. Because I
know: I've worked in a welding shop and I've
looked at arc lights. Naturally, a lot of times
you'd be sitting around the shop and another
guy'd be welding and you'd just happen to look
over at him-rieht?-and his arc would bother
your eyes for a little while after you turned
away. But not as long a$ this thing bothered
my eyes that night."

"I asked: "Can you make a guess as to how
long your eyes were affected?"

"I would say that I was totally blind for at
least two minutes."

"What color was the lieht of this object you
saw?"

"It was just a real, real bright white."
"You mentioned that it was moving- What

sort of movement did it make?"
t'Oh, this thing was moving at a very, very

fast pace." (This rs in sharp contrast to the
estimate of 20 miles an hour given f or the
UFO's speed by Sergeant Bobby Gordon of the
Pompton Lakes Police Force.) Sergeant Thomp-
son was emphatic: "I would say that it went a
mile in the short time it would take you to get
into a car and out of it. In that length of time,
it would make two trips across the reservoir at
the place where I spotted it.

"In fact, I parked my patrol car in a very bad
place along a narrow road. f started to get out
of the car, but then thought better of it. So I
sat there, just watching this thing for awhile.
Because it really shook me up, you know. I
finally got out of the car and walked over
toward its front fender. I was afraid to step out
into that narrow road, just in case another car
would come scooting by. I finally edged back
into this police car that we use as a Jeep and
I switched on the red dome-light and flasher.
This would be the rotating warning beacon.
Then I got out of the car again and started
walking toward this flying thing-and it took
oft.tt

"You mean," I said, "that the UFO took oft
after you turned on the beacon?"

"Right! After I switched on this red dome-
light, it took off directly toward what we call
Cooper Swamp Mountain. And it seemed just
like it went right inside of the mountain. But
to me, it looked like the light went out.

"You see, there was a funny mist all the
way around this thing while it was in flight, as
it went away from me. I could see this mist as
it flew away from me."

"Oh," I said, "there was kind of a haze suf-
rounding it?"

"Right. A very, very heavy haze."
"Was the haze the same color as the light

itself?"
He shrugged. "You see, this thing was so

bright that it lit up the whole area. I would
s&y, for a half a mile wide."

Again, here is a sharp contradiction with
what Sergeant Bobby Gordon observed about
the UFO. Gordon saw neither haze nor mist
ando in fact, described the object as being "neat-
ly bright" like "a hole punched in the sky."
However, Sergeant Gordon did not see the ob-
ject at close-up range.

"Was the sky clear?'n I asked Sergeant
Thompson.

"It was a perfectly clear night, yes."
"Did you hear any sounds at all?"
"No sound at &llr" he answered. Then he

added emphatically: "I never heard a sound
from it!"

"So it couldn't have possibly been some kind
of an aircraft?"

His tone was disdainful. "No. It was no air-
craft. I've seen a lot of aircraft. In fact, there
were aircraft all over the place after this thing
had disappeared. But nobody knows where they
came from. There were seven helicopters and,
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I would s&y, ten or twelve jets."
"Oh? These were (J. S. Air Force aircraft?"
"I don't knowr" he answered.
o'You don't know where they originated?

They just came on the scene?"

"Right on the scene!" he stated with emphasis.
"It was only 15 minutes from the time we had
spotted the thing. And the Air Force claims
that they didn't get any report on it. And that
they didn't send any aircraft into our atea.
But I don't know. They seem to be holding
something out on us. I just don't know. Now
I've never seen seven helicopters at one time
in this area in all my life-and I've lived here
for 40 years."

"Were the airplanes jet-fighter types?"
Sergeant Thompson shrugged again. "They

were very fast aircraft-and they kept circling
the whole area. Stewart Air Force Base, which
is the closest to this 11ea-i1'5 in New York
State at Newburgh-claims that they didn't
send anybody down here. No planes or any'
body. Nothing." \

This was a puzzling situation, to say the least.
If the Air Force had sent aircraft over the area
within 15 minutes of the UFO sighting , how
had they learned about the UFO so swiftly?
Maybe they were monitoring the Pompton
Lakes Police Radio Central signals? On the
other hand, Sergeant Bobby Gordon told me
that he did not believe this was so. As of this
writing, there is no answer to the mystery of
the sudden heavy traffic in helicopters and high-
performance aircraft.

I next asked Sergeant Thompson: "How long
did you observe the UFO?"

"I would say about three minutesr" he &ll'
swered.

He paused for a moment, then said: "Well,
I'll tell you one thing. I could not find my
patrol car after this thing disappeared." Again
with strong emphasis: "I was totally blinded
from that light. I had to stand there in the
road quite a while before I could get my vision
back to where I could find that car!"

"This was from looking directly at the
UFO?''

"Yes. Yes, sir!"
"What kind of reflection did it cast on the

reservoir?"
"Oh, it lit up the reservoir like you were two

feet from the water pointing a very bright spot-

light. You could see the whole water. I could
see the treetops on both sides of the mountain

-which 
would be anywhere from a half a mile

to a mile of that area.
"And as it went over the trees-which would

be on the mountain to the west-it would sort
of pull the tops of the trees together. In other
words, it had a suction effect. It didn't blow
the trees apart. It putled them together. And
it also pulled the vs3fs1-upward."

This sounded incredible to me. "Can you

describe that effect in more detail?" I asked

MeY, 1967

Sergeant Thompsolt.
If my incredulity was too obvious, it didn t

seem to affect Thompson's earnest manner. He
continued as if there had been no pause for a
question. "And as this thing faded away, from
an area like, s&y, to the west of the one firour-
tain, as it went over the reservoir toward the
east, I could see the water come up toward
this flying object," he said matter-of-factly.
"Then as the object moved away from that area'
the water would settle back down to its natural
level."

"You mean," I again interrupted him, "that
the water would move like a wave, of a quick
tide?".tNo. The water was pulled uP. It was
sucked upward. But not off its bed. The flying
object would just raise a whole big area of
vnfsl-I don't know-for maybe two-hundred-
and fifty feet. As far as I could see. The object
would just pull at the water and I could plainly
see the water rising. And when this thing flew
away from the area, the water would just settle
right down again,"

Now he became somewhat excited. "And
that object just pulled the trees right together.
The tops of the trees came right together. Each
tree just mingled in with the other one. They
came together just as smoothly as could be.
It wasn't a violent motion. It didn't break the
trees or anything like that. It would be just like
somebody took a big rope and circled it around
four or five hundred trees and then ran it
through a chain-block and started pulling those
trees together. And they'd come together nice
and slow. Well, that's the way those trees acted
when the flying object passed over them."

"How high would you estimate that it pulled
up the water?"

"Oh, I would say that from where I was
standing-while I was looking into this light-
that it pulled the water up a good two or three
feet. The reservoir was low at the time and I
could see the water rise plainly. As long as I
was looking into this light from the flying ob-
ject, I was alt right. But if I just moved my
head away from the light for one minute, I
couldn't see a thing. Not a single thing. Be-
cause f was blinded."

"Were there any other witnesses at the res'
ervoir?" I asked Sergeant Thompson. "Were
you the only one who saw this UFO that close
up, from among all of the people who saw it
in the sky?"

"Yes. I am." He paused for a moment. "But
a certain lady, Mrs. John Oldman, I think saw
it pretty close uP, because she was driving along
the road just as this flying thing was passing over
that same road, descending toward the reservoir.
Mrs. Oldman had left her house to go shopping

-she 
lives up around that area of the reservoir

-and this thing scared her so badly that she

drove right back home before she ever got to
the store. She just stepped on the gas and took
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off. She told her husband about it and her hus-
band came over to Police Headquarters and he
told me about her experience.

"f n fact," said Sergeant Thompson as an
afterthought, "these same two people had seen
this flying object one night before- with me."

Surprised, f asked: "You mean, you had seen
it previously?"

His tone was absolutely matter-of-fact. ..Oh,
yes. This is the third time that I've seen this
thing."

"What did it look like the other two times?"
"Well, it was much higher. And it looked

just like the way the Pompton Lakes police
described it to me over the radio: a rear bright
light. But see, it was so high it looked tikJ it
was going slow. Yet it was still making these
square turns. Even at that altitude.

"The first month several of us saw it was in
January (1966). And then we spotted it again in
March. That's when my Chief also saw ii.',

"And for how long did you see it the first
and second times?"

"Well, the second time we watched
awhile. It stayed right there for, I would

it quite
say, an

else f've ever seen in the air, that kind of ma-
neuver would bust it up. It would break apart."

Amazing as his story may seem, Sergeant
Ben Thompson claims that he is willing to stand
up to anyone, in any court and to any individ_
ual, and swear under oath that he has seen what
he describes with such graphic clarity. "I would
even appear before the president of the United
States of America," he told ffi€, ..and defy him
to call me a liar!"

He recounts a little personal anecdote to il-
Iustrate why people should not be so quick to
scoff at what may appear to be unusual in
nafuvs-and yet be easily explainable if they
sat back to think things out and try to find un
explanation. once while hunting in the woods
he saw a ketchup bottle moving toward him
along the ground. He was startled, but he knew
that ketchup bottles cannot move by themselves.
so he went up close to the bottle and discovered
that a copperhead snake had caught its head
tightly in the bottle-opening. He grabbed the
snake by its tail and carried it home, bottle and
all, where he killed and burned it to prevent its
venom from soaking into the ground and poison-
ing the land. since he had no evidence of the
snake in the bottle, nobody believed him later
when he told of seeing a ketchup bottle ,,walk-
ing."

Sergeant Ben Thompson is especially bitter
about what he calls the stupid tactics of project
Blue Book, the U. S. Air Force's official project
to evaluate Unidentified Flying Objects. ..They

don't listen to what you saw," he says. .,They

tell you what you saw! I would never report
anything to them. It's a waste of effort.',

His attitude is firmly echoed by Sergeant
Bobby Gordon of the Pompton Lakes police
Force, who refused to report his own UFO
sighting to the Air Force. Why? "I have enough
aggravation on my job, so that I don't have to
go outside to get it," Gordon told me.

These were common attitudes among people
in the Borough of Wanaque, N. J., is 

-I 
dis-

covered during my stay in the area. Are they
valid attitudes? And how does the Air Force
explain the abrupt, mysterious appearance of
seven helicopters and 10 to 12 high-perform-
ance aircraft over the Wanaque Reservoir a
mere 15 minutes after the sighting of the strang-
est UFO ever by Reservoir Police Sergeant Ben
Thompson?

Next month in S&M the Air Force will be
given a chance to answer both the accusations
and the mystery-as further sightings of the
strange UFO are reported by the Mayor of
Wanaque Borough, the Chief of the Reservoir
Police Force, the Suburban Editor of the pater-
son Morning News and an electrical engineering
student who discovered that the normal back-
ground radiation level in the area had increased
four-fold 'just prior to Ben Thompson's weird
experience with a UFo that temporarily blinded

hour-and-a-half."
"That long? And still making those

off turns?"
squared-

"Right. Still making those square turns. In
fact, I was in Johnny Oldman's house the sec-
ond time. And we watched it from there. As it
faded over the hills, the mountains-there are
some pretty high mountains over there-well,
I got in the police car and followed it down
through the valley where I could watch it, you
know, and still keep it in sight. Kept it in sight
quite a long time-about an hour-and-a-half, as
I mentioned. That was in March."

"The first time you saw it, in January, how
long did it stay in sight?"

"Quite a long time. Quite a while."
"What did you think, personally, when you

first saw it?"
"To tell the huth, I didn't know what to

think. I mean, r knew that there was something
there that I'd never seen before in the sky,
Especially because of those square turns.

"You see, this thing could maneuver so fast.
And it made no round turns, like an aircraft
would as it started peeling off. you know, you
can watch an airplane-I don't care how fast
it's going-go into a turn. But with this thing,
you couldn't see it make a turn. It would just
go directly south, or north, or east, or whatever
way it wanted to travel-and it would decide
to go up. While it was going straight ahead at
a very fast rate of speed-it would just shoot
right straight up."

"Vertically? Just like that?"
"Vertical, right. And then it would set there

for a few minutes, or seconds, and then all of a
sudden come right back down. Then it would
go to the right, to the left-making square turns.
And I think if any aircraft did this, or anything him. I
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