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TO JEDWP/CGAMC WRIGHT PATTERSON AFB OHIO

INFO JEDEN/CGADC ENT AFB COLO

/JCONFIDENTIA L/FROM AFOIN 54365 CGAMC PASS TO CG ATIC
ACTION ON MESSAGE QUOTED BELOW FROM HQ ADC ENT AFB COLO IS TRANSFERRED
TOQ ATIC CMA THE ORGANIZATION HAVING PRIMARY RESPONSIBILITY FOR UFO

PROGRAM.

NO ADDITIONAL INFO AVAILABLE THIS HQ.

MESSAGE READS

CMA NUMBER COC 86 DTG 2¢@53Z. OQUR AP RADIO NEWS SERVICE MSG

AP 182 5TH 15 MIN SUMMARY CMA TENTH I c

STATES THAT LUMINOUS OBJECTS TRAVELING AT SPEEDS FASTER THAN SOUND
HAVE BEEN OBSERVED AND TRACKED ON RADAR WITHIN PAST FEW DAYS IN

/STH 15 MIN SUMMARY SIGNED

DY 1928 PES 194+ .
SIGHTING OF POSSIBLY SIMILA UPERSONIC OBJECTS LAKE SUPERIOR
AREA 22/?155 TO 29/92¢0@Z APR FURTHER INFO OR EVALUATION OF THIS

AP. REPO REQUESTED
20/23147 APR JEPHQ.- f"‘f‘* s
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But I did worry about it. My paychecks said Ohio
State University. The phrase “laundered money” was not
in common usage in those days.

1 stewed over this for a few days—not more than a
week or two—and then the courier came with the weekly
reports. Same man, same car—a Chevy that bilious shade
of GI green. For some reason [ walked him back out to
his car, and did an incredible double-take as he drove
away. It wasn't a government car. It was his own car,
with Ohio plates. This man's initials were V.E., and the
car license plate was VE-29. What a stroke of luck: a
spook with vanity plates!

Furthermore, he was from Columbus. The local
Chevy dealer’s name was on the license-plate holder.

Within five minutes I had raced over 1o the main
OSU library, pulled down the Columbus city directory,
and found the man’ snameandhls plaeeofemploymenr
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| 1952. (This was a private trip; I paid for it myself.)
| Tombaugh, who in 1930 discovered the planet Pluto, had

himself experienced an extraordinary UFO sighting in
1949. A large, transparent fusclage with lighted windows
had sailed across his view as he enjoyed the evening in
his backyard.

I arrived at White Sands after a cold and miserable
pre-dawn bus ride from El Paso, and Tombaugh sent
someone out to the gate to escort me to his office. We
walkedmmughhangmandofﬁmmdhbommes

“Qooh, what's that?" I asked. There were rockets and
fancy instruments and equipment lying all over the place.
“That’s the new Nike,” my escort said, “and that one over
there's the Honest John.” [ was carrying no documents to
identify myself as affiliated with ATIC. No one asked
what kind of clearance I had. And at that time, December
1952, I had none.

The fifth horseman



