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Dr. Milton Torres is a retired, deco-
rated US Air Force Major who served
20 years as a jet fighter pilot.



SECRET HE CARRIED FOR
52 YEARS NOW REVEALED

Dr. Milton Torres 1s a retired,
decorated US Air Force Major
who served 20 years as a jet
fighter pilot. He flew more than
300 combat missions in Vietnam,
has earned multiple degrees and
holds various aerospace patents.
Now his story 1s revealed.

By Ron Laytner He was playing cards with his wingman and the four
Copyright 2009 crew chiefs who looked after their two FO86D Sabre jet
Edit International fighters.

Milton Torres, a former US Air Force fighter pilot, is the He had never had to scramble for an enemy action but
only person on earth officially ordered to shoot downa  had already had exciting experiences in difficult British
UFO. weather. “It 1s often densely clouded over England.

It happened back in 1957 when the United States and the Many times I helped guide airliners who were lost in the
Soviet Union were at the height of the Cold War; a time soup to London. Sometimes you could see a human be-
so perilous that three US fighter jet squadrons were sta- 1ng in their cockpit at 100 feet. We got very close.”
toned in England.

But, this night was forever different. Suddenly the
On the night of May 20th, then 25-year-old Lieutenant  scramble siren wailed. Torres dropped his cards, ran out,
Torres was on duty ready to respond to a Soviet attack.  climbed up the ladder to his Jet fighter, started it’s big
He sat in a ‘scramble’ tent at the beginning of a long engine and closed his canopy. He watched the ladder
runway at Manston Roval Air Force base m Kent, 90 being taken away and the chalks, blocking his wheels,
miles from London. removed.



Torres at the door of his Céssna for-

ward spotter plane in Vietnam. With
his tail blow off Torres managed to
land unhurt in a tiny helicopter
landing pad surr by stacked

Even as he raced down the runway putting on his oxy-
gen mask, he was ordered to get up immediately to
32,000 feet and ‘Go To Gate’, or full power on his jet’s
afterburner. He was first quickly vectored 120 degrees
out over the North Sea and then turned back toward
Norwich.

Next, to his amazement, Torres was ordered to arm his
24 rocket missiles and be prepared to fire on radar lock
sight at the approaching target.

Was there a fleet of Soviet bombers heading over Eng-
land?

Torres was shaken. He didn’t want to fire the first shot
1n a war with the Soviet Union.

He asked for an authentication of the order to fire and
received it. This was not a test — this was the real thing.
Torres asked to go off fuel-guzzling afterburner and was

munitions and barved wire.

told to stay on it. He was now flying at Mach .92, or 761
miles per hour, the Saber Jet’s maximum cruising speed.

“Ground Control vectored me right up to within 15
miles of the target. At 32,000 feet I was still m the soup.
The clouds were so thick I couldn’t see the tip of my
plane. They positioned me all the way up so I knew
what was going on.

They launched me because this thing had been station-
ary, hovering over Ipswich. This thing knew I was com-
ing?i

Torres was told to report any visual observations and
replied, “I'm 1n the soup and it’s impossible to see any-
thing.”

Ground control explained a large object had been seen
on ground radar screens moving from over Ireland
across England.



For a while it had remained stationary over Ipswich.

My face broke into a sweat. My radar return of 30 miles
was now on and glowing with an intense target reflec-
tion, enough to illuminate the cockpit.

Something was m front of me showing up on my screen
as a big fuzzy light. Normally radar targets were clear
and crisp. This was huge. I had never seen anything like
it. It was gigantic on my screen and as big as an aircraft
carrier.

It was almost sitting still and I was overtaking it at about
800 knots. Ground control ordered me and my wingman
to each fire a salvo of 24 rockets into the target.

We had closed to within 1,500 feet but just as we began
to press the fire control switch the target object vanished
almost mstantly into the dense English clouds. It ran off
my radar screen 1n less than one second.

Cockpit of the F-86
Saber jet. The small
radar scope screen
shown sweeps out 30
miles and on Torres'
jet reflected a huge
stationary object,
'big as an aircraft
carrier’.

I esimated it was moving at Mach 10 — about 10,000
miles an hour. That was a force the US Air Force with
all 1t’s knowledge could not reach, control or under-
stand. I chased him hopelessly at 761 miles an hour. I
couldn’t go faster.”

Torres says the target had a system which was gravity
neutral. It could be stationary 32,000 feet up and not
move.

“Whatever he did, I have no idea of how he did it. These
people had incredible control of where they are, where
they’re going and how they’re going. There was no way
we could understand it.

Someday 1f I live long enough I will find out. This guy
was far beyond anything we had on the drawing board. 1
had gotten involved in a ball game designed for futuris-
tic airplanes. It was not for us.”



Emblem of Royal Air
Force Base Manston
from which Torres
flew the night he was
ordered to shoot
down a UFO.
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Milton Torres says the UFO in this illustration was tiny compared
with what he and ground control saw on their radar receivers.

Ground control operators below were also shocked.
They had a radius on their big radar screen covering 250
miles out each way from the target. It took this huge
target 1.6 seconds to travel out past 250 mules.

“We estimated it’s speed at about 10,000 miles an hour,’
confirmed voices in ground radar control. The usually
calm, tea-drinking, British ground controllers were ex-
cited, their voices, shaky.”

Lt. Torres put the nose of his jet down, turned off his
afterburner and circled back towards Manston Airbase.
He was stunned. What in the world could fly this fast?
What had he been near?

“I began to realize I had just missed being killed. I was a
dumb little kid going to be slaughtered. If I had hit that
unknown thing I probably would have been vaporized.”

As he landed the American pilot received a radio mes-
sage telling him to call his duty officer immediately us-
ing a highly secure telephone land line.

“*Soon, still in my flight suit, I stood at attention beside
the telephone. I was told I had been on an extreme high
secret mission; that I was to discuss it with no one, col-
leagues, no one. I was ordered to sleep that night at the
air base and warned I would be getting a visit from
someone from the US Embassy tomorrow.™

Next morning in the Squadron Operations area, a ser-
geant came for Torres and took him to an American
sounding civilian in a dark trench coat.

The stranger flashed National Security Agency ID pa-
pers at him, then debriefed the pilot on last night’s mis-
sion and declared it was highly classified and was not to
be discussed with anyone, not even his commander.

He threatened the young pilot with a national security
breach. If he breathed one word about it - he’d never fly
again !

“He would not answer any of my questions. I was told
not to talk to my wingman and so I didn’t enquire who
he was. I didn’t for a moment wonder if this thing was
American or Russian. No! This was something no one
had heard of or ever seen.”

So Milton Torres kept his mouth shut for years and
years. “T wanted to talk about it but it was pretty clear
the government wanted it kept secret. But about 15 years
later at a reunion of our UK based 514 Squadron I cau-
tiously mentioned I had once scrambled for a UFO. Four
other pilots said they had done the same but only after
little blips that were “iffy’.

I never did find out who my wingman was that night. I
think he was a new guy in the squadron and I didn’t
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Similar to the rockets Milton Torres's F-86 Sabre was carrying and

ready to fire at the UFO.

know much about him. I' ve never heard from him in
all the years. Most of us later went to Vietnam. Now,
today, I would of course talk to him about what hap-
pened to us that night. But he must have been killed in
Vietnam.”

Milton Torres was speaking to me in his quiet home in
Kendall, south of Miami. The incident he described
took place 52 years ago in 1957.

Torres is now 78. He doesn’t look anything like the
young handsome pilot of British flying days. But he is
highly educated, totally respected and has absolute
recall.

After serving in Britain he returned to America and
went back to college. earning a doctorate in mechani-
cal engineering. He was called back to fly in Vietnam
when he was 35. And after the war Dr. Torres ended
his career as a highly respected engineering professor
at Florida International University.

Milton Torres never stopped thinking about his UFO
flight and the years went by. Bit by bit he mentioned it
to people like his son and though it sounded incredible
no one ever said he was lying.

In 1988 he sent the British Government a written re-
port on what happened that night over England and

thought he’d never hear anything about 1t again.

But he has. Everything has changed. Britain’s Ministry
of Defence has opened up it’s classified UFO files,
some 4,500 pages of them so far, reporting incidents of
unidentified flying objects appearing in British air-
space.

And right there, beginning at page 259 is the first of
many references to the top secret 1957 flight. The now
declassified mission of Milton Torres is the only known
example of a jet fighter ordered to shoot down a UFO.
Officials at that time recorded the object was ‘probably
Russian’

T was fortunate to be so close to something unknown.
We live now at a time when scientists think that life 1s
possible elsewhere in the universe. So why aren’t we
getting to it. We should have been to Mars by now. It is
necessary. The moon was just a baby step.

I’ve done everything I wanted in my life. I'm approach-
ing 80 and I've done 1t all. But this thing 1s my life’s
ambition. I'm an engineer and I want to know what it
was I chased that night back 1n 1957, how 1t was pow-
ered, who was flying it and what it was all about.



[ am absolutely convinced that the UFO I encountered
was designed by alien intelligence and was not manufac-
tured on Earth. It was some kind of space alien craft. It
was so fast, 1t was so incredible ... it was absolutely
death defying

It happened a long time ago but to this day every time I
step outside my home I look up in the sky hoping to
catch a glimpse of what I chased that night.”

The End

By Ron Laytner
Copyright 2009
Edit International
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So far The UK Ministry of Defence has released
through Britain's National Archives 4,500 declassified
pages of UFO sightings in British airspace. The Milton
Torres 'order to shoot down a UFO' is well documented
over many pages.
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3 ({17 RETIRED JET FIGHTER FLYER REVEALS HOW H

MILTON TORRES, a for-
mer US Air Force fighter
pilot, is the only person on
earth officially ordered to
shoot down a UFO.

Dr Torres is a retired, deco-
rated Major who served 20
years as a jet “gh[ﬁi" [Hlﬂ[.

He flew more than 300 combat
missions in Vietnam, has earned
multiple degrees and holds vari-
olls aerospace patents. Now his
story is revealed.

It happened back in 1957 when the
[Inited States and the Soviet Union
were at the height of the Cold War -
a time so pertlous that three US
fighter jetl squadrons were stalloned
in England.

On the night of May 20, then 25-
year-old Lieutenant Torres was on
duty ready to respond to a Soviet
attack. He sat in a ‘scramble’ tent at
the beginning of a long runway at
Manston Royval Alr Force base In
Kent, 90 miles from London.

He was playing cards with his wing-
man and the four crew chiefs who
looked after their two FOBGD Sabre

jet fighters.
He had nev-
_'-;_"—\‘\\ er had to
T~ S sCram-
e e b1l e
for

INCREDIBLE:
Dr Milton Torres |
is convinced he
encountered an
alien spacecraft
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E ENCOUNTERED AN ALIEN GRAFT ON TOP-SEGRET MISSION

Pilot tells Ron Laytner

he was told to shoo

down flying

an enemy action but had already had
exciting experiences in  difficult
British weather.

“Tt is often dr_"ll.'-'n_'[:'u’ clouded over
England,” says Torres. 1 helped guide
airliners who were lost in the soup to
London. Sometimes you could see a
human being in their cockpit at 100
[eel. We gol very close.”

However, this night was forever dif-
ferent. Suddenly the scramble siren
walled. Torres dropped his cards, ran
out, climbed up the ladder to his _iul:
fighter, started its big engine and
closed his canopy.

Amazement

Even as he raced down the runway
putting on his oxygen mask, he was
ordered to gel up immediately to
32,000 feer and *Go To Gate’ = or full
power on his jets afterburner. He
was first quickly vectored 120
degrees out over the North Sea and
then turned back toward Norwich.

MNext, 1o his amazement, Torres was
ordered to arm his 24 rocket missiles
and be prepared to fire on radar “lock
sight” at the approaching targel.

He asked lor an authentication of
the order to fire and received it. This
was nol a test, Torres asked Lo go off
fuel-guzeling afterburner and was

told to stay on it. He was now flying
| at Mach .92 = or 761 miles per hour
= the Sabre Jets maximum cruising
speed.

“Ground Control vectored me right
up to within 15 miles of the target.

At 32,000 feet I was still in the
soup. The clouds were so
"{k::. thick 1 couldn™ see the
I|a|:u of my plane.

They positioned
." b me  all  the
i way up so |
knew
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saucer

whal was going o,"says Torres.

“They launched me because this
thing had been stationary, hovering
over [|:wwu.]|_ [his thing knew | was
coming.

Ground control explained a large
object had been seen on radar
screens moving from over Ireland
across England. For a while it had
remained stationary over [pswich.

“My face broke into a sweat. My
radar return of 320 miles was now on
and glowing with an intense target
a*ﬂmrmn enough to illuminate the
cockpit,” Torres explains,

“Something was in front of me
showing up on my screen as a big
fuzzy light. Normally radar targets
were clear and crisp. This was huge. |
had never seen anything like it. It
was gigantic on my screen and as big
ru- an aircralt carrier.

“It was almost sitting still and | was
overtaking it at about 800 knots.
Ground control ordered me and my
wingman to each fire a salvo of 24
rockets into the target.

“We had closed to within 1,500 ,rw
but just as we began to press the fire
control swiech, the warger object van-
ished almost instantly into the dense
English clouds, [t ran off my radar
screen in less than one second.

“l estimated it was moving at Mach
10 = about 10,000 miles an hour, That
was a force the US Air Force with all

s knowledge could not reach, con-
trol or understand.”

Torres says the target had a system
which was gravity neutral: It could
be stationary 32,000 feet up and not
move.

“Whatever he did, 1 have no idea
how he did it. I had gotten involved
in a ball game designed for futuristic
airplanes. It was not for us.”

Ground control operators below
were also shocked. They had a radius
on their radar screen covering 250
miles out each way from the rarget.

It took this huge target 1.6 sec

ands to travel out past 250 miles.

: Lt. Torres put the nose of

‘."\ his ijm rinj_rwui turned u[:'
Foh, s afterburner anc

™ circled hack
: lowarids
3 Manstan
' Airbase,

stunned. What in the world could fly
this 1ast?

As he landed, he received a radio
message telling him to call his duty
officer immediately using a highly
secure telephone land line.

“I was told 1 had been on an
extreme high secret mission, that I
was to discuss it with no-one.”

The mnext morning a sergednt
brought Torres to an American-sound-
mg avihian n a dark wrencheoat, The
stranger flashed Natvional Security
Agency 1D papers, chen debricfed the
pilot on the previous nights mission
and declared 1t was highly classified
and twas not to be discussed wieh anp-
one, not even s commander,

“He would not answer any of my
guestions. I was told not to talk to
anyone. | didn’t for a moment won-
der if this thing was American or
Russian. No! This was something no-
one had heard of or ever seen.”

So Milton Torres kept his mouth
shut for years and vears.

“I wanted to talk about it but it was
clear the government wanted it kept
secret. About 15 years later, at a
reunion of our UK-based Squadron, |
cautiously mentioned I had once
scrambled for a UFO. Four other
pilots said they had done the same.”

Milton Torres was speaking to me
in his guiet home in Kendall, south
of Miami. The incident he described
took place 52 yvears ago in 1957

Torres is now 78. He doesn’ look
anything like the young handsome
pilot of British flying days but he is
highly educated, totally respected
and has absolute recall,

Respected

After serving in Britain he
returned to America and went back
to college, earning a doctorate in
mechanical engineering. He was
called back to fly in Vietnam when
he was 35 and after the war Dr Torres
ended his career as a highly respect-
ed engineering professor at Florida
International University.

Milton Torres never stopped think-
ing about his UFO flight as the years
went by, Bit by bit, he mentioned i
to people like his son and though it
sounded incredible, no-one ever said
he was lving.

In 1988, he sent the British
Governmenl a wrillen report on
what happened that night over

England and thought he would never
hear anything about it again.

But he has. Evervthing has
changed. Britain’s Ministry of
Defence has opened up its classified
UFO files, some 4,500 pages of them
so far, reporting incidents of uniden-
tified flying objects appearing in
British airspace.

And right there, beginning at page
259 is the first of many refe Tences to
the top secret 1957 flight. The now
declassified mission of Milton Torres
is the only known example of a jet
fighter ordered to shoot down a
LIFO, Officials at that time recorded
the object was ‘probably Russian®.

“T was fortunate to be so close to
something unknown. We live now at a
time when scientists think chat life is
possible elseichere in the universe. So
why aren’t we getting o it? We should
have been o Mars by now. The moon
was just a baby step,” savs Milton.
“This thing is my life’s ambition.
I'm an engineer and [ want to know
what it was | chased that night
back in 1957: how it was j:un'l.'l.l'ul‘qr:{,
who was flying it and what it was
all about,

“I am absolutely convinced
that what 1 encountered was
designed by alien intelligence

. and was nol manufactured on
S — l'l

tarth. It was so fast, i1 was so
incredible.

*“It happened a long lime
agoe but to this day every
time | step outside I look up
in the sky hoping to catch a
glimpse of what I chased
that night.”

news@sunday-
world.com

JET FIGHTER:
Mifton Torres
was ordered to
= fire on UFO

SHOT DOWN: Torres was told to tell no-one about the mission
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