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June 66 18/03002

PROJECT 10073 RECORD

2. LOCATION

North Vernon & Columbus, Indiana (2 witnesses)

'S. SOURCE

? Civilian

NUMGER OF OBJECTS

10. CONCLUSION

Probable (aircraft)

Object was probable an A/C coming in for a landing at Columbus.
Landing pattern is in the area of sighting,

'5. LENGTH OF OBSERVATION

N/R

6. TYPE OF OBSERVATION

Ground Visual

7. COURSE

11. BRIEF SUMMARY AND ANALYSIS

Observers were traveling NW when object came into view out of

their right front window in the west. Object had red blinking

lights. ‘They appearéd behind the woods. The one observer

stated she did see one wing on the object. The object was

very large and solid.



FID (‘TDETR)
Wright-Patterson AFB, Ohio 45433

6 July 1966

Mr. and Mrs’

Marion, Indiana 46952

Reference your recent unidentified observation of 17 June

1966. The information which we have received from Lt Col
Sprinkie was not sufficient for evaluation. Request you

complete the attached FID Forms 164 and return them in the

envelope provided.

We wish to thank you for reporting your observation to the

Air Force.

Sincerely,

HECTOR QUINTANILLA, Jr, Major, USAF
Chief, Project Blue Book
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Marion, Indiana

46952.

Major Hector Quintanilla, Jr., Ws Se Ac Be

Chief, Project Blue Book,

Wwrignt-Patterson AFB, Ohio 45465

Dear Sir,

It was Friday night, June 17, 1906, at precisely 10 P. M., that

my husband and I left North Vernon, Indiana, and headed northwest

on Route 7. It is a distance of sixteen miles to U. S. S51, where

we turn right to go to Indianapolis, on our way home. My husband

was driving.

Approximately eight or nine miles northwest of North Vernon, on

Route 7, we both saw two startling , brilliant flashes of crim-

son red light, off to the west, a little distance ahead of us. The

flashes of light made such a glow-- and only for an instant-- that

it llluminated tree tops, as if it came from somewhere low bahind

a@ wooded area. We both exclaimed about it, and wondered t it

could te-- even speculated if it could have been an explosion, or

an air crash, though it really locked different than either of those.

After S. 31, this was still on our m
on the car radio to listen f

news

L was looking ont ¢

he car, and looking up at the stars. The

( no moon at all ) but it was very clear, and dry,

were unusually oriliiant. e were

I had ever seen before, and I remarked to my hus-

band about it. It was 4 autiful night. As I looked up , all of a

sudden, very high and slightly to the right of my right shoulder, it

locked like a straight line of pale gold stars I was looking at just

® Ist looss * and headed straight for our car. The speed was uncanny. |

It seemed that they no more than @ let loose " until they took the |

Porm of some kind of aircraft that swooped right over the top of

our car, at about an altitude of one hundred fifty feet, made a pas
s

completely over the opposite lane of the dual highway, then slowly

turned slightly upward as it erossed back over the highway in front

of us, then took off at about a 45 degree angle from the road , ahead

of us.. It was very large, and looked as solid as the automobile we

were in. Thinking I was being a little ridiculous, and perhaps see-

ing reflections of lights in the windshield or window glass, {I quick-

ly let the window down and turned sie radio off. It was still there.

and the

more stars th

This object-- or craft--had one wing, QO-to Loofrt.
Span.



It was shaped ( the wing ) exactly like a length o8 2 x 4 lumber. On
the back edge of the wing ( or thickness ) it “had a multitude of what

looked like brilliantly lighted windows, from wingtip to wingtip. Just

brilliant white light, seeming to come through windows. It reminded me

of a lighted dining car on a passenger train, as seen from a distance

at night. Where cabins are, on conventional craft, this craft seemed
to have a short, completely unlignted structure, that served only as

a connection for a fantastic tail. The tail was high, and perpendic-

ular---- just went " straight up ". The first thing I thought of, iby
comparison, was a scorpion's tail, though this did not " urd over" at
the top like that. It just reminded me of the annular segments of a

scorpion's tail--- one very long one ( and dented in, on the side
facing me, as the craft crossed back in front of us), then some kind
of "spooledTM look ( as seen on furniture), then ended at the top as

an enormous red light. I just never have seen anything like it. The

craft was simply covered with brilliant red, green and white lights.

By this time, I was leaning as far out the car window as possible.

Suddenly, another craft appeared, and performed exactly like the first

ons. In all, there were six of these craft that passed over our car,

across the opposite lane of the dual highway, crossed back over in

front of us, and took off at about a 45 degree angle, ahead of us.

They were identical craft, in absolute identical precision flight.

And there was sbsolutely no noise. Only once did I nk that I

heard a faint whrrrr, but I can't be sure. My husband kept driving,
and there was no need to stop, because all the craft were ahead of

us. I did notice that on our lanes of highway, going north, there

tle traffic. There was no one ahead of us,

8 was at least half a mile bac ww

on ths lanes ng south, and 3 ey 8

they our car and crossed

asse@ over our

on. The top of

ike this:

~-

o formation"---- even as IL wat chedGa, “they were already
ea every chance to observe these craft, as they re-

a ay 4 to the right, in open countryside, for at

least fifteen miles. Their formation was perfect. They passed by some
kind of electrical tower, all this time moving rather slowly, and the

large clinking tail lights at the top of their tails blended with

the red lights on the tower, as if for a moment it-were part of the
ease too. These craft were never out of signt, though at one

point they were farther to the right,ahead of us. ~They came back

( sei21 looking like an inverted "Z") and at once were in perfect
formation, over 2 wooded area, oft to the right of the highway, about

a quarter of a mile away. They were exacly tne same distance apart,
exactly the same altitude ( very low, just above the woods), and
parallel to the hignway.All that was visible was a straight line cof

large blinking brilliant red lights. They were completely motionless,

except for those red, blinking lights, as far back as we could see.
I think two more craft from somewhere joined them, because I counted

or four times, and it looked likes there were eight blinking



We drove on, and suddenly, coming towards us at tr
no more than two hundred feet above the right berm of the highway,
was a completely different craft. It simply stopped in the air,
and stayed there, while we drove by and looked up at it. It was a
flat triangle, with one side much longer than the others, and looked
like this: ty ~ It had red, green, and white lights

endous speed,

2

z

I<

iy around it. It just stayed there ---- “parked", or “sus-
pendec"---- in the air, for as long as we could look back and see it.

All these craft moved effortlessly, and there was no sound. At Cirsts
I thought the triangle coming towards us was a get, but it wasn't. It
was silent. And I've never seen a Jet stop on a dime, so to speak,
without even seeming to stop, and “hang still" in the air. All these
craft were so low, and so close to us, and so brilliantly lighted.

I don't know why, but neithernmy husbend nor I felt afraid, It seeméd
like a fantastic Christmas show, in the air all the lights were

and it

t

ved, green and white, was one of the most beautiful things
I ever hope to see.

ived tf [ made notes of everything I could think

se cra rpose of our visit to North Vernon

y brother, Lt. Col. William GC. Sprinkle,

were sta; 2 few days with my mot

ive rs, on the Ce

sently back wit. 18 USAF, at Patrick

debating all t. next y about this,
sl en reported it to you. He

but following are some

gether and at least have

be of further help, slease

from you.

very truly yours,

2 BIINKWWE fed Aight



FONTANA VILLAGE
GREAT SMOKY MOUNTAIN VACATION RESORT

FONTANA DAM, NORTH CAROLINA
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