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Since the mid-1980s, many American UFO researchers hav¢
been mired in endless quarreling over the Roswell incident, MJ-1:
and other quagmires, with little to show for it other than bitterness
In doing so, they’ve overlooked or ignored one of the mos

significant cases ever to come to light.

If all the energy and time spent on those ugly battles had beer
devoted to finding out who or what was behind the Cash-Landnur
incident, we might now know what the U.S. Government really
knows about UFQs and perhaps be closer to solving the UFC
mystery. We might also have found better ways to treat the healtl
problems of the three victims in the case - Betty Cash, Vickie
Landrum and Vickie’s grandson, Colby Landrum - and alleviat
their suffenng. |

Since 1975, I have been fortunate enough to study UFO report
in the United States and ten other countries, speaking to at leas
1,800 people who had sightings or encounters. Since 1981, I hav
concentrated mainly on one country, Brazil, because so man;
harmful things happened to people in UFO encounters there, an:
that aspect of the phenomenon particularly interested me. Nearl’

“every one of the several hundred Brazilians I have INErviewel

feared for their lives during their UFQO experience. Some were evel
injured, several permanently, and a few died.

However, as intriguing as all of those cases were, none of then
quite matched what happened to Betty, Vickie and Colby when the
encountered an unidentified flying object on a lonely Texas highwa
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one night in December 1980. They wo felt terrorized during the
incident, and feared the world was coming to an end.

This is a unique case, one of extremely high strangeness with
multiple witnesses, serious medical effects, military involvement,
and govermnhent cover-up.

On that dark night in 1980, a large, strange machine swooped
down from the sky and then hung noisily just above the highway in
front of Betty, Vickie and Colby, blocking their way for fifteen
minutes. By the time it left, it had exposed them to emissions of
some kind that seriously damaged the healih of all three.

Their suffering was compounded by the fact that when the UFQ
went away, it was pursued by nearly two dozen military helicopters
- meaning the government was involved with the mysterious object
and knows what it was and where it went. Yet, despite the fact that
other people saw or heard the choppers, the government denies any
of its helicopters were in the area that night.

I am very familiar with the Cash-Landrum incident. I had a

number of lengthy interviews with Beity and Vickie and found them
to be very credible people, as have all other investigators who have
looked into the case. Even an Aimy colonel who investigated their
claims for the Pentagon found them to be credible.

I also talked to other people who helped authenticate their
claims, and I saw both women not long after the encounter, when
they had Iost much of their hair and were still trying to recover from
skin and other health problems caused by the encounter. I have no
doubt that what they say happened did happen. |

We are fortunate that John Schuessler headed the investigation
of this case. He is one of the most capabie, serious, resourceful,
and open-minded researchers in American ufology, a patient and
objective man who is not prone to jumping to conclusions or
embracing lunatic theories. For several years after the incident

occurred, John shared with me virtually everything he learned about

this case, and I’'m still amazed at the extraordipary amount of
pertinent data that was accummulated. The result is that this is one of
~ the most thoroughly investigated cases in ufology.

Xii

This case is significant because of the huge size and shape of the
craft and its strange behavior over the highway, the serious
detrimental effects its presence had on the three main witnesses, the
fact that the government was very much involved in this incident,
and that those who knew about it chose to cover it up.

The Cash-Landrum incident has to be one of the most
thoroughly investigated cases in the history of ufology. I myseif
spent hundreds of hours interviewing Betty, Vickie and other
witnesses and studying the case, but my efforts pale when compared
to what John Schuessler has done. He has devoted years o
investigating every aspect of the case - the encounter itself, tracking
down other witnesses, checking the medical records and histories of
the three witnesses, consulting medical authorities, helping Betty,
Vickie and Colby get medical and legal help, probing the military
and government angle and, most important, keeping the case alive
when others had abandoned it.

The case remains one of the most important in the history of
ufology. It has never been resolved. Someone in the U.S. knows
exactly what happened to Betiy and Vickie and Colby but they have
remained silent despite all the suffering - and ridicule - those three
endured.

Hopefully, this book will keep the search for truth alive and one
day we’ll know not only what happened that night but also why
those in the know chose to sacrifice the health and reputations of
Betty, Vickie, and Colby.

Bob Pratt
Lake Worth, Florida
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THE CASH-LANDRUM UFQ INCIDENT

Proiogue

THE INTRUDER ARRIVES-
A LIKELY SCENARIO

The helicoptér amphibious assault ship U.S.S. New Orleans is
‘waiting in the-early evemng darkness for the return of the Operation:
Snow Bird helicopter task force. Moving at a speed of less than 5
knois the New Orleans is heading for the rendezvous pdint in the
Gulf of Mexico several miles south of Crystai Beach, Texas. They
" had been monitoring the activities of an intruder for more than 24-
hours and the waiting would soon ¢ome to an end.

Meanwhile, the helicopter task force had flown inland, crossing
the Louisiana coast line a few miles east of Port Arthur, Texas.
Turning west, they flew between Port Arthur and Beaumont,
carefully avoiding any large towns.

After their failure to rescue the American hostages in Iran in
April, the task force had been completely restructured while
planning for a second rescue attempt. The new unit of helicopters
included Black Hawks, Chinooks, a Sky Crane and several light
‘observation models. All but the light observation craft had been
modified at an Army depol in Pennsylvania, by adding special
communications, infrared radar guidance, night vision systems,
refueling systeins and special long-range fuel tanks. In November,
they had been assigned to a unique training exercise that included
night precision flying in Texas in conjunction with units from Grey

1

THE CASH-LANDRUM UFO INCIDENT

Field at Fort Hood.
It was just dumb luck that the New Orleans had been in the Guif

" of Mexico when the intruder arrived. Because of their plan to try

again to rescue the hostages in Iran, training had not been suspended
for the holidays. - o

The U.S. Government was keenly aware of the intruder’s
operations over the continental United States. Ever since the
Holloman Air Force Base landing in New Mexico in 1964,
government officials had been aware of all major alien intrusions;
but only interfered when there was a threat of exposure.

Just 24-hours earlier, civilians reporied the flight of the large
diamond-shaped craft in the skies over Arkansas and they said it
was heading south. As usual, however, government officials just

made fun of the reporis. Now 1t was the night of December 29,

1980, and the intruder had concluded its operations over Louisiana
and was heading west in Texas. As the huge craft approached the
town of Liberty around 8 p.m., it sustained a major systems
malfunction. Unless repairs could be made quickly, it would go

“down somewhere in the east Texas Piney Woods.

The intruder’s emergency signal was picked up and relayed to all
operating units in Texas and Louisiana via the NORAD nerwork in
Cheyenne Mountain, in Colorado. In minutes, helicopter units from
the New Orleans and from Fort Hood were airborne. - If the intruder
did crash, they were prepared to cordon off the area to keep civilians
out while the clean-up operations were underway. The Chinooks
carried troops and chemical/biological warefare equipment. The
Skycrane was ready for heavy-lift removal operations, while the
Blackhawks would control the airspace over and around the crash
sitc. . _ '- _

As the intruder passed near Dayton, Texas, its systems were still

. manfunctioning and a crash appeared iinminent. Ground-zero was

pinpointed as a site about ;hree miles from Huffman, Texas, a small
town to the northeast of Houston. It would be nearly 9 p.m. before
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the New Orleans’ helicopter task force could reach the crash site and
several minutes laier for the Fort Hood unit. The plan was to either
escort or haul the intruder to a safe zone over the Gulf of Mexico.
But from miles away they could see the bright glow from the
manfunctioning intruder and were prepared to initiate clean-up
operations when they arrived at Huffman. They were not aware that
someone on the ground was already in harm’s way.

Note: The scenario is a tool used by Futurists and military
planners to determine possible outcomes inworld events. Based on
all available facts, this scenario was chosen over eight other
scenarios as the most likely description of what happened the night
of December 29, 1980, when Berty Cash, Vickie Landrum and
Colby Landrum sustained life-threatening injuries during a close
encounter with a huge diamond-shaped object in east Texas.

THE CASH—LANUHUm UL INUIDEN |

Chapter 1
THE ENCOUNTER

The glow appeared on the horizon so graduaily that several
minuies passed before anyone in the car noticed it. It was a vertical
streak of red, and even though it appeared to be miles away, it stood
out clearly in the dark sky.

Little Colby Landrum was the first to spot it.

“What's that, Grandma?” he said. He was standing behind the
front seat of the 1980 Oldsmobile Cutlass behind Betty Cash, 52,
who was driving, and his grandmother, Vickie Landrum, 37.

Colby, a seven-year-old with vivid blue eyes and hair so blond it
was nearly white, nodded toward the streak in the sky as he spoke.
But neither woman noticed his gesture. He had his arms crossed on
the top of the front seat and was quietly listening to the running
conversation between the two women. '

Both had heard Colby but they thought he was asking about
something one of them said, because they had been telling him what
life was like before he was born, or what Vickie called “used-to-be
times.” f

Colby continued to listen but his curiosity about the thing in the
sky was growing. It appeared to be getiing larger.

4
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It was shortly before 9 p.m. on December 29, 1980, a Monday,
and they were eight or nine miles east of New Caney, Texas,
driving south on State Farm Road 1485 enroute to their hometown
of Dayton, about 15 miles away.

Dayicn is a small town, one of many that support the area’s
ranching and oil workers. [t is a half-hour’s drive northeast of
Houston. _

They had gone out carlicr in the cvening to find a bingo game,
driving 23 miles north to the town of Cleveland, where the VFW
club nearly always has a game on Monday night. But the club was
dark and they drove back south to the town of New Caney, where
the American Legion hall also holds games. Again they were
disappointed. The Legion hall was closed.

They gave up trying to find a game and drove to a truck stop on
the east side of New Caney for something to eat. They were there
nearly an hour, and left about 8:45 p.m., heading east toward
Dayton on State Farm Road FM1485. The highway was dark and
deserted. _ |

Winters in southcastern Texas are generally mild, with the
temperature dipping down as low as the mid-20s only three or four
times a year. On this night, the rain and drizzle that had been falling
during the day had stopped and the air was a chilly 40 degrees.

Inside the car, however, it was warm and comfortable. They
had the heater on and the radio tuned to the country-western sounds
of Radio KIKK. The radio was playing softly and was virtually
Aignored as the women talked.

‘They were driving through a section of east Texas known as the
Piney Woods, which remains green and fresh while the dense
undergrowth of weeds and vines furns a crisp-brown in the winter.

The highway was hemmed in by walls of tall pine trees, with
only a small cleaning here and there for a solitary house or trailer
home. During the daytime, the road is heavily traveled by logging
trucks, but on this night Betty’s car seemed to be the only vehicle on
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the highway.

The red glow on the horizon was definitely getting bigger now
and Colby became more curious. Belty was saying something to
Vickie, with her head half turned toward her, when Colby reached
over and nudged Betty’s face to the left.

“Aunt Betty, what’s that?” he asked.

“What, Honey?” Betty replied, glancing at him.

By now, Colby had genily pushed his grandmOthér’s face so
that she was looking at the sky ahead. “See, Grandma? What’s
that?’

Both women had seen the light but they hadn’t paid any attention
to it. Now they stopped talking and studied the bright light.

“Boy, that’s strange,” Betty said.

To Vickie, it locked like a long streak of fire. “Well, I know it
isn’t a plane or a star,” she said, “but I can’t figure it out.”

“Maybe two planes collided,” Betty said, but as soon as she
spoke she knew that couldn’t be the explanation. Then she thought
that perhaps a new shopping center had opened in a nearby town
and that a searchlight was being used to draw a crowd. But
whatever was in the sky didn’t move around the way a searchlight
does.

“I don’t know what it is, Vickie, butit’s causing the sky to light
up,” Betty said.

Vickie said to Colby: “Honey, I don’t know what it is, but
don’t worry about it. It’s nothing to worry about.”

Betty had been driving about 50 to 55 miles an hour, but she
began to drive more slowly.. Whatever it was, it was definitely
closer now. Whether it was coming toward them or standing still as
they approached it, they couldn’t tell. |

They drove another two or three miles, losing sight of it briefly
at times as the road curved and trees got in the way. But it was
getting bigger and brighter all the ume.

“Maybe it will just go on,” Betty said, becoming more
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apprehensive. “Maybe we won’t see anything else.”

In a matter of just several minutes, it had grown from a small red
streak on the horizon to a fiery looking thing the size of a car, and
they began to become concerned. Colby was now quite frightened,

Then, with no warning at all, the sky seemed to split open and
the object came angling down directly in front of them, settling
swiftly between the trees just ahead of them and above the highway.

It seemed enormous! '

“Oh my God!*Betty shrieked, “What is that thing?”

Vickie was shaken and frightened, and Colby was terrified.

The fiery object was only a few hundred feet in front of them,
and they were rapidly getting closer to it. It towered above the trees
with the bottom coming more than half way down into the trees.

Although it was still well above the highway, strips -of flames -

blasted down from the bottom, virtually blocking the way, and a
roaring sound bombarded their ears. It gave off dazzling brilliance.

Almost immediately, they began to feel heat in the car.

“Oh, Lord Jesus!” Vickie cred.

Colby screamed and clawed his way over into the front seat to
get into the protective arms of his grandmother, burying his face in
her lap.

Betty’s first panicky impulse was to step on the gas and drive
under the thing to get away from it; but Vickie shouted: “My God,
Betty! Stop! You’re going to run into it and it’s going to burn us
up.”

middle of the highway less than 150 feet from the object. Vickie

had to brace herself against the dashboard to keep her and Colby -

from being thrown forward.

“If we had gone on, I know we would have burned up,” Vickie
shouted over Colby’s wailing. He was frantic, crylng and begging
- her to hold him.

Beity glanced to the side and then looked back throu gh the rear

Betty slammed on the brakes bringing the car to a halt in the

THE CASH-LANDRUM UFO INCIDENT

window, seeking some way to escape, but the highway was narrow
and she was afraid of getting stuck in the muddy ditches if she tried
to turn around.

“Vickie, I can’t even see the sides of the road!” she shouted. “I
can’t turn around and I don’t dare back up.”

She had never been so frightened in her life. She didn’t know
what to do. “Ch, Vickie, what’s going to happen to us?” she cried.

“I don’t know,” Vickie cried in despair. “Ii’s like the whole
woods is on fire.”

Colby was hysterical and Vickie, trying to soothe him, kepi

" saying: “Colby, baby, it’s going to be all right, it’s going to be all

right.” But she was terribly frightened herself and, raising her voice
over his screams and the noise from the object, she said to Beity: “It
looks like the end of the world!”

It was getting warmer and warmer and Betty opened her door
and got out. She was going to run away from whatever this thing
was, but because of the brilliant light it gave off she couldn’t see
where to run to. She felt trapped and helpless as she stood behind
the -car door.

Then Vickie gtjt out, driving Colby into new hyslerics.

“Grandma! Don’t go!” he screamed, clawing at her, trying to
pull her back in. He thought she was going to leave him, and in

desperation he screamed anew, jumped out of the car and tried to

run. But Vickie caught him and held him close to her, hemmiil g him

., " in between her and the front seat.

Vickie wanted to run too, but she wasn’t going to leave Colby
behind and she knew she couldn’t run and carry him too. '

- The trio stood behind the doors and stared at the object. It was
nothing like they had ever seen or imagined before. Vickie had her
left hand on the top of the car as she stood there in awe, an action
she would later regret.

_ The bright glare was nearly blinding. It seemed to come from
the flames that periodically gushed from the bottom of the object,
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but they couldn’t really tell what was causing it.

By shielding their eyes, they could see beyond the brilliant
luminescence what appeared to be a grayish, metallic structure as big
as the 200-foot tall water tower in Dayton. It was so huge they were
afraid it would fall over on top of them. _

It was more or less diamond shaped, coming to a point at the
sides and tapering to a blunt end on the top. They couldn’t see the
bottom because of the bright light and the flames.

Flames blasted down continuously, but didn’t touch the
highway. From time to time, the flames shot down with even
greater intensity and at these tumes they could hear a loud whooshing
sound, similar to the noise made by air brakes on a truck.
Whenever this happened, the object would rise twenty or thirty feet,

but then would settle back down when the flames subsided.

Sometimes the flames seemed to go out almost completely, but the
brilliance of the object never diminished.

The object seemed to be struggling to rise up above the trees, but
it would go up only so far and then it would seitle back down again.
As it did this, it emitted a shrill beeping sound at irregular intervals,
so loud that it hurt their ears.

Colby, still crying uncontroliably, was so distraught that he
fought 10 break free of Vickie, but she kept a2 firm grip on him,
After a minute or two, he got back into the car and begged Vickie to
get back in with him, nearly pulling her clothes off as he tried to get
her back into the car. She kept a grip on him as she continued
watching the object, but-after two or three more wminutes he had
become so terror-stricken that she became alarmed and she got in the
car with him,

“Momma’s back in the car,” she told him, irying to calm him
down. “Momma Joves you, darling.” She had raised him since he
was a toddler and she was both mother and grandmother to him. |

Vickie hugged him tightly. His heart was beating so wildly that

she could feel it through her sweater. He was having trouble
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breathing and Vickie was afraid he was going to have a heart attack.

“Colby, honey, Colby,” she kept saying over and over, trying (o
calm himn down. “Baby, you look real close and right at the center
of that thing if you see a big man come out, that’s going to be Jesus.
He’s not going to hurt you. He’ll carry us to a better place. Don’t
be afraid. You look straight at it and just keep your eyes on it and
when you see something come out of it, it will be Jesus. He's not
going to hurt us. He’s coming after us and there’s no way that God
will ever hurt anybody.” '

She kept talking to Colby and gradually he pulied his face away
from her chest and looked at the flaming object. After about a
minute, he stopped crying enough to ask: “What about Pap-paw?”
That is what he called his grandtather.

Vickie replied: “We’ll go through Dayton and pick him up.
We’ll go by and get Poppa. Don’t you worry about him. We're
going to carry him with us.”

That seemed to calm Colby down a little, but then Vickie realized
that Betty, instead of getting back into the car with them, had
actually begun to walk toward the front of the car. “Betty,” she
screamed, “Get back here before you burn up.”

Betty could just hear her over the roar, but she did not turn back,
thinking that if she got a little closer to the object, she could get a
better look at it. She moved slowly, a foot or two at a time, unsure
just where she was because it was difficult 1o see anything. Once,
she reached out with her right hand to touch the fender, and instantly
snatched the hand back. The metal was blistering hot.

She raised her left arm to shield her eyes, but she still couldn’t
make out any details on the object. By now, her eyes were feeling
as if someone had pulled a thin veil over them. She wasn’t sure just
where she was, but thought she was near the front bumper of the
car. She didn’t dare go any further.

She stood there for a long time, at least three minutes, and
perhaps as much as five. All the time she could hear Vickie

10
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screaming at her to get back in the car.

The heat finally became so unbearable that she turned and
walked back to the door. She started to grab the door handle, but it
was t00 hot and she had 1o use the tail of her leather coat to open the
door.

“Why in God’s name did you do that?” Vickie demanded angrily
when Betty was back inside the car. “You could have bumed up out
there!”

“I don’t know, “was all that Betty could say. “I thought maybe
I could get a better look, I guess.”

“Well, you shouldn’t have gone out there,” Vickie replied, still
quite upsct.

Vickie and Colby perspired freely, but Betty’s skin was only
mildly damp even though she still had her leather jacket on and had
been outside longer. Both women had been crying for some time
and Colby had never stopped.

They didn’t know how long they had been there. It had been
fifteen minutes, perhaps, and the object stilt lumbered slowly up and
down, with no change in the heat, the roaring, the beeping or the
brilliance.

“There’s no way we can ever live through this heat,” Betty
sobbed. “We’re going to die.”

Vickie was too busy praying to God to answer, and Beity began

to pray quietly.
| Then suddenly, another mass of flames shot down from the
object and in an instant it rose swiftly above the trees, almost out of
their line of vision. The object was leaving.

11
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Chapter 2
THE FIRE GOES OUT

They were surprised by the speed of the thing and immensely
relieved to see it go, but they still didn’t feel safe. At first, they
could no longer see the object, although the woods and highway
were still brightly Iit. They had to lean forward and look up through
the windshield to see the object. It had risen to a height of perhaps
600 to 800 feet above the ground. They could no longer distinguish
its shape.

Then it stdpped moving up and the flames died out completely.
Almost immediately, they became fearful again. But the object
appeared to tilt over on its side and then began to move slowly south
in the direction of Galvesion Bay. Even though flames were no
longer coming out of the object, it still glowed brightly like a piece
of red hot iron on a blacksmith’s anvil.

As the object rose and bégan to move away from them, Betty
bluried out: “Vickie, there’s helicopters chasing that thing!™

All three had heard the distinctive chop-chop sound of the

helicopter rotors a minute or two earlier, but they had thought the

sound was part of the noise coming from the object.
Although there were a few helicopters with only a single rotor,

12
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most of them had two large rotors, one in front and one in back.
The helicopters were much bigger than the car, but alongside the
‘object they appeared to be small. Betty and Vickie had never seen
helicopters as large as these or with two rotors before.

The sudden upward movement left the helicopters behind
momentanly, but they caught up with the object in a second or two,
Staying with it as it began to move slowly away.

“I'm going while the going’s good,” Beity said as soon as she
realized the object no longer stood in their way.

But she realized for the first time that the engine on the Cutlass
had died. The glare from the object was still bright enough that she
had to feel for the keys in the ignition. She had 10 try twice before
the engine started. As soon as it staried she shifted gears and
jammed her foot down on the accelerator. As the car-leaped forward
she turned on the air conditioner.

The object and the helicopters were off to their right, but sl not
very far away. Some of the helicopters seemed to be swarming
around the object while others were still flying toward it. “Tt looks
like to me they’re trying to help it or hem it in,” said Beity. “See
how they are stacked up around it? It looks like some of them are
trying to get above it.” Betty was driving south and the helicopters
were moving at an angle to the southwest. She had thought for a
second about turning around and going the opposite direction,
rejecting that idea in favor of getting home quickly.

13
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Chapter 3
THE TRIP HOME

All three were still badly frightened, but the terror that had

_ gripped them was now easing. Both Betty and Vickie were still

crying a little, even though they were relieved that they had survived
their ordeal. Colby was also crying at times, but not as much as
before. '

About two miles down the road, Beity stopped near a small
bridge and- said, “Look, there’s more helicopters coming over
there.”

She pointed to the left, and low in the sky they could see a
steady stream of choppers flying toward the object from the east.

By now, the object was perhaps a quarter of a mile or more away

and it looked like an oblong ball, glowing red. They never saw any
more flames coming out of it after it lifted up above the trees.

Betty drove on, watching the objéct and the helicopters almost as
much as she watched the road.

“You better waich where you’re going or you're going to run us
into the ditch!” Vickie warned Betty.
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All three were hot and miserable.

“I’m buming up from the inside out,” Betty complained. “T feel
like I’m bumed to a crisp.”

“I wouldn’t wonder,” Vickie replied, thinking of how Betty had
stayed outside the car so long. Then she added: “Now I'm
beginning to get a headache.”

'Colby complained of a headache, too.

“Tt is probably because of that glare,” Vickie said. “My eyes are
burning too.” |

Betty’s eyes felt as if she had stared at the sun too long. All
three could see spots before their eyes.

As Betty drove, Vickie watched the helicopters for a moment .

and then said, “One thing is for sure, either they know what that
thing 1s or they’re trying to find out.”

“They must know what it is or they wouldn’t be there,” Betty
replied.

‘ Colby was silent, keeping a fearful waich on the glowing object.
“Those people in the helicopters better watch themselves,” Betty
said. “As hot as we were back there, they’ve got to feel it too.
Some of them are even closer to it than we were and if they don’t
watch out they’re going to get burned up.”

“Maybe they don’t know-how hot it 1s around it,” Vickie S&Id
~“I hope they don’t get hurt.”

Two miles further down the road they turned west on FM2100
and a short distance later Betty stopped near the entrance to a rural
cemetery. From there, they could clearly see the object and the
helicopters across an open field and had no intention of getting close
enough to he burned again. ;

While they were stopped, they began counting the helicopters.
Betty thought there were twenty-six. Vickie and Colby were
counting together and Vickie said there were twenty-one. |

“No, there’s two more over there, Grandma,” said Colby.
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“Maybe I counted some twice,” Betty said. They finally agreed
there were at least twenty-three helicopters, some flying around the

~ object and others still flying toward it from the east.

As they watched the activity in front of them, one of the large
helicopters with two rotors flew fairly low over their car. The noise
and vibration was horrendous, instilling a bone-chilling fear into
eachi of them. There was no indication that the crew members had

~ seen them or the car.

The helicopter was so close to their car that they could see some
kind of round insignia on the side that indicated to them it was a
U.S. military helicopier, but they couldn’t tell whether it belonged to
the Army, the Air Force, or what.

“As soon as I get home I'm going to call Ellington and ask them

- what is going on,” Vickie said. At that time Ellington was an Air
Force Base located just south of Houston, about forty-five miles

fromt where they were at the moment. Today, Ellingion is a public
airport owned by the City of Houston. A number of aircraft are
assigned to the base, some of which are used by astronauts and

. other National Aeronantics and Space Administration personnel who

work at the Lyndon B. Johnson Space Cenier a few miles from -
Elhngton. |
Eight CH-47 Chinook helicopters, which are large and have two

~ rotors, were also based there. The helicopers belonged to the Texas

Air National Guard. The women did not know this at the time.
About a mile beyond the cemetery, Betty tumed east on the
Huffman-Eastgate Road, which led them to FM1960 about two and

~ one half miles beyond. The object and the helicopters were now

much farther off to their right, but were still clearly visible.

Al thé intersection of the Huffinan-Eastgate Road and FM1960,
they stopped to re-counted the helicopters. Again, they counted
twenty-three, but they could see still more coming from the east

“Listen,” Vickie said, “Let’s don’t stop any more and take time

- counting the helicopters. Let’s get out of here.”
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Betty agreed and turned the car onto FM1960 heading for
Dayton and home.
About a minute later the radio began playing. No one had

wouched it. Betty had tumed it on when they left New Caney, but it

had been silent since the first moments of the encounter. From that

moment until now, they realized, they had heard nothing from it, not

even static. :
Betty dialed one station after another, hoping o hear news about
the object. But none of the stations said anything about it.

They were now moving directly away from the object, and Betty

could still see it sometimes 1n her rear view mirror. Vickie kepi
looking back from time to time all the way to Dayton, while Colby,
quiet now, was facing backwards, watching out the rear window,
stll afraid the object was going o come after them.

“We never did see Jesus, did we, Grandma?” he said.

“No, baby, we didn’t,” she replied.

The closer they got to Dayton the worse they felt. Vickie satd |

she was feeling a pain between her eyes and Betty complained of a
severe headache. “Ii feels like the top of my head is coming off,”
Betty exclaimed. _

Their eyes began to feel puffy and irritated. They were quite
thirsty. They were begmning to feel nauséated, with abdominal
Cramps.

By the time they entered Dayton, Betty was so sick that she was
barely conscious of letting Vickie and Colby out at thetr house. Any
other time she would have stopped in and talked for a while.
“Vickie, I'm just going to go on home,” she said. “I’m so upset.”

She sped off as they were still walking toward their house.

AS she drove the seven miles to her home north of Dayton, she
could feel some lumps forming on her neck and head. However,
the pain in her head was so great that she was only mildly curious as
to what the lumps could be. She wanted only to get home as soon
as possible.
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“I'm going to get inside and lock my door,” she told herself.
She hoped that as soon as she had a chance to get a drink of water
and lie down she would fecl all right.

“T feel like I could die,” she said as she walked into her house.
It was nearly her last lucid moment for about a week, and in the
months to come there were times she wished she would die.
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Chapter 4
THE SICKNESS BEGINS

Betty, a tritn, attractive woman who was meticulous in her
appearance, found the ravaging effects of the encounter on the
highway were already begmning to show even before she reached |

home.

Less than ten minuies after letting Vickie and Colby out, she .
walked into the house feeling nauseated. Her face was red and .
swelling, her head was pounding from a headache and her eyes

were burning. She was unbelievably thn'sty

She was also afraid. Traces of the terror she had felt Jess than a
hour earlier remained, and she wanted nothing more than to get!

instde, lock the doors and go to bed.

~ But she found she had company. Wilma Emert, 42, a friend .
who worked for her as a waitress in the small cafe that Betty
operaled, was there with her son, Darrin, 15, and a niece, Leslie,
10. Wilma’s husband was working the night shift and she
sometimes stayed at Betty’s overnight rather than going to her home
far out in the country. Betty had forgotten that Wilma was coming
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over.

Betty’s son, Toby Howard, 32, was also there, but he didn’t
stay long and Betty has no recollection of seeing him.

“Wilma,” Betty said, irying to focus her blurry eyes, “I'm so
sick and I’ve never had a headache like I've got now. It’s really
terrible. And look....” '

Betty passed her fingers lightly over some of the lumps that had
formed, and said: “Look, they're all over my head, my neck, my
arms....” _

“What's happened to you?” Wilma asked. Betty told them about
the incident on the highway, but Wilma didn’t think she was being
serious and just laughed.

The nightly 10 o’clock television news was coming on and Betty
tried to watch to see if there was anything about the errant aircraft,
but her eyes hurt too much and she felt as if a veil had been drawn
across them.

Shortly afterward, Betty said good night and went to bed. By
then, she had drunk one glass of water after another, yet she sull felt
thirsty. She was also beginning to vomit and suffer from diarrhea.

A somewhat similar scene was being played out in Vickie’s
home in Dayton. For Vickie, a usually cheerful and alert woman
with pale blue eyes and gray hair, it was “the longest night of my
iife, a nightmare.”

She and Colby both felt as if they had been out in the sun at the
beach all day, but because the weather had been cool and windy, she
thought they had simply been chapped.

Both drank several glasses of water apiece, trying to quenc,h
their thirst. Vickie then took a bath in an attempi to relieve the
burning feeling, but that only made her feel worse. The water,
although 1epid, felt scalding hot.

Because of this, she decided to just sponge Colby off with a
damp washcloth. Even that was too much, and he complained that it
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was burning his skin, When she finished, she rubbed baby oil all
over and put him to bed, and then rubbed-baby-oil on herself.

Vickie had trouble going to sleep. -She was fecling miserable
and she kept thinking about what had happened to-them; She finally
fell asleep, only to awaken about one a.m. to.bear Colby crying.

She went into his bedroom and found he had vomited all over
the bed. He was also having diarrhea, and as Vickie began to clean
up, she got sick herself.

She couldn’t understand why Colby was so sick. She thought
perhaps it was something he had eaten at the truck stop in New
Caney, but all he had was some pancakes, and milk. It never
occurred to her that his condition, and hers, could have been
connected in any way with their encounter on the highway.

She gave him some Kaopectate and managed to get him back to
sleep; but neither of them got much rest. Throughout the night, she
and Colby both continued to vomit from time to time and suffer
from diarrhea.

Betty was having even worse problems. She was desperate for
water but was too weak to get out of bed. ‘She felt like she was on
fire inside. Several times during the night, she.called out to Wilma
for help, but she couldn’t arcuse anyone.

The next morning, not aware that Betty was sick, Wilma and the
children left early. Beity, dozing fitfully at times, didn’t hear them
leave.

Back in the Landrum home, Vickie had gotten up at 5_:30 a.m.,
still vomiting and with an aching head, to fix breakfast for her
husband, Earnest. He had been asleep when she and Colby got
home the night before and had slept through all the commor_i_on.
Vickie’s skin was redder than usual, but he didn’t seem to notice.

Vickie didn’t call his attention to it, nor did she say anything to him
about what had happened.

Some time after he left for work, she awakened Colby, who was -

still sick, and had him get dressed. By now, both of them looked
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quite sunbumed, even on their arms although they had been wearing
sleeves the night before.

“Colby,” she said to him, “don’t tell anybody about what
happened last nlght because they won’t believe you.”

Neither felt much like eating breakfast and, around 9:00 a.m.,
she and Colby drove to Betty’s restaurant and grocery, located
seven miles north of Dayton. Vickie worked there as a waitress, but
Betty had closed the business down a few days earlier and was
preparing to move to a larger location in Dayton. Vickie had
promised (o help pack, but Betty hadn’t arrived yet, so Vickie used
her own key to unlock the place. She then sent Colby over fo
Betty’s house about a third of a mile away to see why she was
missing.

Colby found the doors locked so he pulled himself up to the
.window sill to peer inside. Colby came back and reported there was
no activity in Betty’s house. :

Vickie worked all her life, even while raising her five children.
A confident, self-reliant woman, she grew up working in the cotton
ficlds near Laurel, Mississippi, and later had worked in Dayton for .
many years as a waitress. Without waiting for Betty, Vickie started
right to work. Loyce Edwards, the cook, arrived soon after and
pitched in,

An hour had passed without any word from Betty, so Vickie
asked Edwards if he would go over to Betty’s home and check on
her. Edwards went there and knocked on the front door but got no
response. He then went around to the back of the house, knocked
on Bétty’s bedroom window and asked if she was all right. Betty
told him to tell Vickie she was sick and to come help her.

~ Vickie found Betty unable to do anything for herself. Her face
and neck were swollen and she appeared to be covered with blisters.

“Vickie, I've got to have some walter,” Betty moaned.

“Betty, what’s wrong with you?”

“I'm dying. I’ve got to have a drink of water.”
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Vickie got her water and helped her into the hathroam. She tried
to get Betty to go to a doctor or even go to a hospital, but Betty
refused. She thought people would langh at her if she told them
what had happened to them the night before.

Vickie tried to get Betty to eat something but Betty had no
appelite. Vickie stayed with her for several hours, getting her water
and helping to the bathroom from time to time; but by early
afternoon she realized Betty wasn’t going to get well enough 1w be
left alone. She bundled her up in a blanket; helped her into her car
and took her back to her own home.

Vickie fixed up a daybed in her living room for Beity., who
'continued to suffer from vomiting and diarrhea, as did Vickie and

Colby.

Late in the afternoon, Emest Landrum, a big, husky fellow of
58, came home from his job at a petroleum tank farm and asked why
she and Colby were so red. Vickie said she guessed that they had
gotten chapped by the wind out at the cafe that morning. He then
asked what was wrong with Betty, and Vickie, because of the
blisters, said she thought Betty had blood clots. '

Vickie nursed Betty for the next three days. Betty was delirious

much of the time. She ate very little. Vickie would try to feed her a .

spoonful of soup but Betty would throw it up right away. Her skin
was very red and she was swelling. She was still suffering from a
severe headache as well as the nausea, diarrhea and the blisters on
her neck, head, and back. Her eyes had swollen shut.

" Vickie became more and more worried about her, afraid she was
going to die. She got so scared she asked Loyce Edwards and

Wilma Emert to come and look at Betty. They thought she needed |

to be in a hospiltal.

Neither Vickie nor Betty had told anyone other than Wilma about

the encounter and Vickie had told Colby not to say anything about it
to anyone.

To Vickie it was “one big nightmare that wouldn’t end.” Betty -
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continued to get worse and Vickie didn’t know what to do. She
couldn’t get a doctor to come to the house and look at Betiy. For a
long time, Betty wouldn’t or couldn’t tell her who her doctor was.
When she did say her doctor’s name was Dr. Shenoy, Vickie wasn’t
sure it was right. Vickie then realized that the local pharmacist might
have the name of Belty’s doctor - and he did. It was Dr. Shenoy.
She phoned the doctor, described Betty’s condition and he told her
to get to Parkway General Hospital in Houston immediately.
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~ Chapter 5
BETTY IS HOSPITALIZED

Vickie didn’t have the money to call an ambulance, so she had
her daughter-in-law help her drive Betty to the hospital. Betty was
in s0 much pain she doesn’t remember the trip. Betty was admitted
to Parkway General Hospital in Houston on January 2, 1081, at two
o’clock in the afternoon by Dr. V. B. Shenoy. |

Vickie told the doctors she thought Betty was suffering from
blood clots, but said nothing cf the encounier. The doctors quickly
determined Betty didn’t have blood clots and iried to find ou% if
Betty had been burned. Thinking they were talking about being
burned by fire, Betty told them no. She also said nothing about the
encounter.

Despite her denial, they treated her as a burn patient, giving her
antibiotics and steroids, and applying salve and creams t0 the
blisters. A dermatologist examined her and suggested she might
have an allergic reaction to something, possibly shampoo. A

neurologist examined her and said her headache might have been
caused by-severe tension. X-rays, and EEG and a CAT Scan
showed no abnormalities. '

On the second day in the hospital Betty began losing hair and
over the next couple of weeks she developed bald spots all over her
head. Her eyes swelled up and she could barely sce. She kept
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breaking out in blisters. The headache continued, as did the bouts
of nausea and diarthea. Whencver she closed her eyes, she could
still see the glare from the encounter with the object.

Two days after Betty was admitted o the hospital she was
visited by her daughter, Mickey Fosier, 31, from Dallas.

“I walked through the door and turned right around and walked
out because I thought I was in the wrong room,” Mickey said later.

“I didn’t even know it was my mother. I had to walk out and look
at the door number again.”

“It upset me so badly I broke down crying. Her face was the
sizc of two man’s faces put together. Her eyes were swelled shut.
It looked like she’d been under a sun lamp. When I rubbed her
forehead, water just squirted out. It looked like a blister that had
popped; but it was all over her face and it was all in her hair. I went
toxub her hair and it was just falling out.””

“She didn’t know I was there until I spoke, and I'd been sitting
there for ten minutes trying to get my head together.”

On January 19, Betty was allowed to go home, but the doctor
wamed Vickie: “Don’t let this lady lay home and be in the shape she
was in before you bnng her back.”

Betty didn’t fare well outside the hospital. The horrible
headaches continued. She began to swell again and broke out in

- more blisters. She had no appetite, was sick to her stomach and

would throw up even if she took just a drink of water. So, on
January 25, she. re-entered Parkway General Hospital for more
treatment and more t2sts.

It was when Betry was being admitted the second time that the
story finally came out. One of the doctors asked what had caused
Betty’s condition and when Vickie and Betty said they didn’t know,
Colby spoke up and said: “I know what it was -- it was that (hing
we saw.” When the doctor asked for an expla.nauon Betty decided
to go ahead and 1ell the rest of the story.

Dr. Shenoy, Betty’s regular doctor, was upset when he leamed
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of the encounter. He chastised her for not telling him the first time
she was admitied, saying: “There’s a chance I i:-'ould have. helped
you rest a lot better if I had known.” He then started her on
antibiotics to help fight the infections in the blisters. Her eyes were
still swollen and ber ears were infected.

But the real story was not of miich use in determining how to
-treat her, because the doctors were-réaﬂy’- at-a-10ss as to what to do.

“I have never had any experience in dealing with a patient who
has been exposed to a UFQ,” Dr. Shenoy explained later: Although
* some doctors sniggered at her story, hé took it seriously.

After Betty was admitted the second time the: 1oss of hair became

much worse. It fell out in clumps. Ina few'déy's? she had several
bald patches on her skull three to four inchies in diameter. Despite
the story about the UFO encounter, a dermatologist said the problem
was alopecia areata, a baldness disorder that may or may not be
permanent. Later investigations revealed this diagnosis was
suspect. .
An opthalmologist examined her eyes to see what effect
exposure to the bright light might have had, but found no serious
damage. Results of blood test_s-'were_- never released. The EEG and
CAT Scan revealed nothing of interest.

She was discharged for the second time on February 9 and
stayed with a brother in Houston. Two weeks later her mother,
Pauline Collins, took her back to her home in Birmingham,
Alabama, so she could look after her. _

Betty never regained the health she had before the encounter.
She had lost 16 pounds; dropping to 94 pounds, and it was months
before she was back up to her normal 110 pounds again. It was
four months before all the vomiting, diarrhea and nausea stopped,
but the bad headaches continued for six months. It was May before
her hair began to grow back and then it took several more months
before she finally gave up wearing wigs when leaving the house.

For an exceedingly long period of time, she would break out in
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blisters when she was near any heat higher than normal. That mean
she was no longer able to take warm baths and had to bathe in waie
that was nearly cold. Otherwise the water felt like it was burnin,
her and blisters would start forming in about 15 minutes,

Betty entered a hospital in Birmingham in Iate May, because o
skin problems, and was discharged four days later. She entered the
hospital again on September 29, complaining of chest pains. The
diagnosis was bronchitis and before she was well again, she asked
to be discharged on October 4, because an aunt was dying. She was
re-admitted on October 17 and stayed another ten days. One month
later, on Thanksgiving Day, she was again admitied because the
chest pains were back.

- During this visit, a dermatologist examined her and he said she
was suffering from “radiation exposure.”

On February 13, 1982, she received emergency treatment after
falling in the bathtub and injuring her elbow.

Chest X-rays taken throughout 1981 and 1982 showed no
abnormalities, but early in 1983, lumps were found on her right
breast. The breast was removed on March 29 and Betty began
chemotherapy treatment. In May 1983, she suffered a heart attack
and on June 23 her other breast was removed.

The pattern of hospial visits has continued every year since the
encounter and are still continuing. While doctors cannot say that the
encounter on December 29, 1980, caused all of the events, they do
admit that it could have been the “trigger” for the events that
followed. There is no doubt that she was exposed to radiation
during the encounter and that the encounter left ber in a weakened
condition that lowered her resistance to illness and disease.
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Chapter 6
VICKIE TOUGHS IT OUT

Vickie Landrum is a tough-minded, self-reliant woman who
would have survived in the early pioneering days of the old west,
but nothing had prepared her for the ordeal she went through
following the encounter.

She grew up working in the cotton fields near Laurel
Mississippi, and married her childhood sweetheart, Ernest W.
Landrum, when she was 16. She quit school after finishing the
eighth prade to start raising a family. She and her husband have five
children, all grown now with kids of their own, and they have lived
in or near Dayton since 1948. Vickie worked for many years as a
waitress in Dayton, while her husband worked at petroleum tank
farms in the Houston area. _‘

“Tt was like one big nightmare that wouldn’t end,” she says,

looking back at the first few days after the encounter. *“I sat up with-

Betty and Colby for three nights and I would have to stay up in the
daytime to take care of them. I thought she was dying. I thoughtI
was going crazy. You couldn’t tell nobody because it was to

unbelievable.” . |
She was sick herself with headaches, nausea, vomiting, and all

the rest.
“For about three months, I'd wake up at night so sick to my
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stomach it wasn’t funny. One night I went into the bathroom an
then T had to lay down on the floor to get better so I could go back ¢
bed. In the daytime it would ease off and then I’d be sick again ¢
night.” |

The headaches, vomiting, nausea and diarrhea, along with th
thirst and lack of appetite, continued off and on for about twi
months, but by then a new problem had developed. She lIost mos
of her hair, just as Betty had, and it was not until late in 1981 befon
most of 1t had grown back again. Vickie was pleased with her nex
hair because it had a different, coarser texture and was easier
manage. | -

She also broke out in blisters on her arms and hands shortl

after the incident, and there was never a time cduring the following

year that she didn’t have new blisters forming or old ones healing
At the same time, she found that she had become highly sensitive t
the sun and heat, such as from a kitchen stove or a heater. Thi:
probiem continues to plague her, and even brief exposure can causi
her to break out in blisters. )

With the hair and skin problems, there were many times whel
she hated 1o go out in public.

“I had all those blisters and sores, my eyés were running, hai
falling out.... Ii was so embarrassing. I had to go to the grocen
store once and this old lady, a woman I've known ever since |
moved to Dayton; she says, ‘Honey, aren’t you ashamed to be in ;
grocery store in that shape?” And I said, what do you want me (¢
do, starve?” Then, Vickie went outside and cried.

“Another time, I went to church and one of the old biddies said
‘Aren’t you ashamed to be out in public like that?"” Vickie didn’
reply. Instead, she got up and left. She said, “It wasn tvery {unny
walking around with a bald head.”

She tried wearing a wig, but this led to a peculiar reaction.
Martha Thompson, a long-time friend, tells this story: “She has the
wig on one nighi at my house and she looked so nice in it, and the
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next time I saw her she had the wig off and three or four more times
after that I saw her with no wig on and I said: Why don’t you wear
the wig any more? And she said, ‘Oh, that dammed thing. Every
ume I wear it, I can taste it. I can TASTE it! Tcan’t explain it, but
when I put that wig on I can taste it in my mouth.’”

Vickie’s eyesight began to deteriorate. “My eyes just got worse
and worse and they were tearing so I couldn’t see, even at ni ght;
My pillow would be wet where they would run. In the mornings
when [ got up, it felt like my eyelids are stuck on something.”

An optometrist in the nearby town of Liberty examined her eyes
and asked her if she used a microwave oven. She said no. He
didn’t explain why he asked; but he did give her some medication
which helped some. Another examination in April 1981 showed she
was developing a cataract.

Except for the eye doctor, she didn’t see any physicians. She
and her husband had no medical insurance and, with her no longer
working, doctors were a luxury they couldn’t afford.

“T just doctored myself,” she said.

For the most part, she also doctored Colby through most of his

problems. Although he is a grandson, he has been more like a son
most of his life. When Colby was just a toddler, Vickie stopped
working to raise him. Colby’s parents, Paul and Peggy Sue
Landrum, were divorced when he was a baby and later, when he
was four, Vickie went to court and gained legal custody of him.
Colby has lived with her ever since, but he frequently visits his
mother and father. _
- Celby was in the second grade when the encounter on FM 1485
took place. He hadn’t wet the bed since he was a year old, but for
about two months after the encounter Vickie had to get up two and
three tmes a night to change his bed.

Worse, his lack of control over his bowels forced her to put
diapers on him for almost two weeks. Even though he was seven
years old, he didn’t complain -- but he would have been mortified if
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his schoolmates had found our.

The diarrhea problem recurred from time to0 time for nearly a
year. It would often cause him to have an upset stomach and this
would force him to miss school, once for an entire week and at
another time for a couple of days.

“T"d give him Kaopectate, I'd give him Pepto-Bismol, and I'd
give him some medicine the doctors gave me that smelled like it had
paregoric in it,” Vickie said. “I was going to carry him to the
doctor, but when it goi to where the doctors weren’t doing anything
for Betty, I said why put me and Colby through it. I they couldn’t
find out what was wrong with her, they sure couldn’t find out what
was wrong with us, and we got along just as well as Betty did.”

For more than a month after the encounter, Colby had very little
appetite and his thirst seemed unquenchable for almost five months.

Colby didn’t break out in blisiers the way Betty and Vickie did
immediately after the encounter, but he did become sensitive o the
sun. In March 1981, he and his mother Peggy Sue went fishing on
Lake Livingston and although the sun didn’t seem very hot, “when
he came home his left cheek was nothing but a big hanging blister,”
Vickie says. After that, she ook care to see that he didn’t stay in the
sun oo long.

His eyes were irritated for many weeks after the encounter, and
he complained at times, saying, “It’s like I’'m looking through
plastic.” Just before school started in the fall of 1981, he had to be
fitted for his first pair of glasses.

The psychological effect on him was perhaps worse than the
physical. There were times when somethin g as simple as a
helicopter flying overhead could send him into hysterics. It was
nearly six months before he would go outside and play after dark,
even though the family lived on a well-lighted street.

On the night of March 7, 1981, he was in a car with Vickie,
Betty and another woman when he spotted what tumed out to be an
airplane with a bright light some distance behind the car. “He liked
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to have had a fit,” Vickie said. “We had to explain to th that it was
just an airplane.”

“On another night, he and some other kids were playing outside
and they saw this star fall. He came screaming into the house and I
had to shake him to his senses.”

Colby was also sometimes afraid to play outside in the daytime,
usually after he had seen a helicopter or something similar that
would re-awaken his fears. For example, Vickie says, in January
1982, “he saw two big helicopters like we saw, and for about two
weeks he wouldn’t do his school work just so the teacher would
make him stay in at recess. Every time he sees something, it puts
him back into this stummp.”
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Chapter 7
THE INVESTIGATION BEGINS

It isn’t every day that someone is confronted by a diamond-
shaped object as large as a water tower that comes down out of the
sky, blocks the highway for 15 minutes and then lifts up and flies
slowly out of sight, trailed by a large number of helicopters. 1In fact,
as far as can be ascertained, it has never happened before, not in the
United States, or anywhere else in the world.

It was such an extraordinary event that it should have been page
one news the next day. But it wasn’t - for two reasons.

The first is that the news media never heard about it unti} nearly
two months later. Neither Betty nor Vickie told anyone about the
incident other than a few close friends and family members, and
Colby had heeded his grandmother’s waming not to talk about it.

. The second reason is that most news people are too skeptical to
believe such a thing could ever happen, and they would have
rejected such a story out of hand without ever trying to find out
whether there was any truth to it

Betty and Vickie didn’t know what the object was -- an
experimental aircraft, a “flying saucer” from who knows where, or
some other device. So, it was called an midentified flying object,
better known as a UFQO. This simply means that after examining
and eliminating all possibilities, it remains unidentified.
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But the term “UFQ” tends to be repulsive to otherwise fair and
objective news people. They lump it in with ghosts, bigfoot, the
Loch Ness monster, tarot card reading, astrology and other things
they find disturbing or distasteful. They associate UFQs with “little
green men from outer space,” a term that is tossed off with sarcasm
and ridicule.

Too few editors and reporters ever made any effort 1o take a
ciear, unbiased Iook at this unusuval phenomena. It is as if they had
made up their minds that such things could not be; and therefore
they aren’t -- despite the fact that over the past fifty years hundreds
of thousands of people around the world have reported seeing
unidentified flying objects. And people still do. Virtally every day
somewhere in the world, including the United States, people see
flymg objects that cannot be explained.

Fortunatel_y, this closed-minded attitude toward the phenomenon
1s not prevalent in many of the smaller cities, where reporters and

editors tend to be younger and more willing to accept the possibility
that such things might exist.

It was not until late February 1981 -- seven weeks after the
incident -- that a newspaper reporter in Conroe, a small city just
north of Houston, heard about the incident and began checking into
it. Although the women had told only a few people about the
encounter, they did try to find out what the object was and why it
had caused them to be sick.

While Betty was in the hospital, Vickie had phoned several
police agencies, several radio and TV stations, and a newspaper,
secking information about the object they had encountered. None
were able o help. Eventually, she went to see Tommy Waring, a
neighbor and the police chief in Dayton.

“We run into this thing that almost came down and it burned us
bad,” she told Waring, showing him her reddened skin and telling
him about Betty and Colby. “I think Betty is going to die.”

Chief Waring wanted to know what kind of “thing” had come
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down out of the sky.

“It was some kind of ob ject,” she replied.

Waring didn’t know what to think about her story, but he had
known her for many years and he had never known her to lie to
him.

“Well,” he finally said, “I’ve goi a UFO number somewhere in
the office. I'll huntit down and give it to you.”

Vickie didn’t think it was a UFQ and said, “Mr. Waring, I think
it was something the government had up there, and ii liked to have
fallen on us.”

A short while later, Waring gave her the phone number of the
UFO Reporting Center, a privately funded operation in Seattle,
Washington, run by a retired fireman named Robert Gribble. The
Center’s number has been distributed to police stations, sheriff’s
offices and other places throughout the country.

Gribble and others take incoming calls and, if they sound
legitimate, question the callers to obtain details of the sightings.
They then pass this information on to one or another of the several
national UFQ organizations in the country. _

These organizations have field investigators, members who
work on a voluntary basis in their free time and usually at their own |
expense, looking into reports of sightings.

At the time of the event, there were three prominent national
UFQ organizations. The oldest of the three, the Aerial Phenomena
Research Organization (APRO), based in Tucson, Arizona, is now
defunct. The Mutual UFQ Network (MUFON), headquartered in
Seguin, Texas, is the largest of the three, now boasting more than
5,000 members. The last, the.J. Allen Hynek Center for UFO
Studies (CUFOS), based in Evanston, Illinois, is basically a
research organization. _

In addition to these three major UFOQ organizations, there are a
number of small local or regional groups, such as the Vehicle
Intemal Systems Investigative Team (VISIT), located in the Clear
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Lake area of Houston.

I first learned of the case when I received a telephone call on
January 26, from Howard Sussman, a Houston physician and
personal friend. Howard explained that he had spoken: with three of
Betty’s doctors and without disclosing Betty’s rame because of
medical ethics, provided me with an overview of the case. He
provided an update on Betty’s condition on January 30, again on
February 2, and every day or so after that until Betty left the
hospital.

Official notification came after Betty was discharged from
Parkway General on February 9. On the 16th she telephoned the
NASA Public Affairs Office at the Johnson Space Center near
Houston. She said she wanted to find out who owned the
- helicopters and whether or not NASA knew what the object was.

She was assured that NASA owned no helicopters and did not
know what the object was. However, since it sounded like she was
talking about a UFQ sighting, she was referred to me, as I was
known in the area to be interested in UFQs.

She phoned my office the same day. I was notin and Betty left
a message with my secretary. Over a period of several weeks prior
to that, I had received a number of calls about UFO sightings from
people who turned out to be not too reliable and, thinking Betty’s

report was another false alarm, I didn’t place a high prority on

returmng her call

It was on February 17 that Vickie first phoned Gribble at the
UFO Reporting Center. He mailed the incident reports to APRO
and MUFON, and both in turn relayed the information to VISIT, the
principal UFO group in the Houston area at the ume. APRO’s
report was picked up from VISITs post office box on February 25,
and MUFON’s on March 1.

On February 21, Cathy Gordon, a reporter for the Conroe Daily
Courier, phoned me to discuss the case, having obtained my name
and phone number from APRQ’s headquarters. She was concerned
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- about the women’s health and she siressed the serious nature of the

case.

The next day, February 21, Betty called me at my home.
Having been briefed on the incident by Cathy Gordon, and
concluding it was the same incident described earlier by Dr.
Sussman, I made an appointment io interview Betty the next day at
her brother’s apartment in Houston. This is where she and her
mother were staying since Betty left the hospital.

One look and it was clear that Betty had gone through a very
traumatic experience and was slowly recovering. Her appearance --
her face was still swollen, she had blisters on her arms and face, and
there were large bald patches on her head -- shocked me and helped
to convince me that she might be telling me the truth,

I promptly phoned Vickie Landrum and made an appointment to
interview her, and several days later talked with Betty’s physician at
the hospital.

That is how the investigation began.
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a message with my secretary. Over a period of several weeks prior
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UFQ Reporting Center. He mailed the incident reports to APRO
and MUFON, and both in turn relayed the information to VISIT, the
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about the women’s health and she stréssed the serious nature of the
case. |

The next day, February 21, Betty called me at my home.
Having been briefed on the incident by Cathy Gordon, and
concluding it was the same incident described earlier by Dr.
Sussman, I made an appointment to interview Betty the next day at
her brother’s apartment in Houston. This is where she and her
mother were staying since Betty left the hospital.

One look and it was clear that Betty had gone through a very
traumatic experience and was slowly recovering. Her appearance --
her face was still swollen, she had blisters on her arms and face, and
there were large bald patches on her head -- shocked me and helped
o convince me that she might be telling me the truth.

I promptly phoned Vickie Landrum and made an appointment to |
interview her, and several days later talked with Beity’s physician at
the hospital.

That is how the investigation began.
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Chapter 8
THE FIRST DOCUMENTED REPORT

On February 1, seven days into Betty’s second hospital stay,

she and Vickie each made an audio tape recording describing the
ordeal. It was at the urging of friends and hospital workers alike
that they borrowed a recorder and made the first documented report

of the incident.
Kathy Schuessler transcribed the exact text of that recording, as

follows:

Statement by Betty Cash:
“This is Betty Cash. On December the 29th, approximately

about 9:30, 9 to 9:30, a friend of mine and her grandson had been to
Cleveland to try to play binge. On our return home we faced an
object.
- Wercame through New Caney, came out, went to eat. I never
felt better. I had no illnesses, none whatever. We took a short cut
back through to Dayton. It was the Huffran and New Caney road.
And at this time we had spotted something in the air that was long,
that Iooked like the sky had just split-open. In fact, I thought the
world was coming to 4n end. It was bright, the lights were bright.
And there was a lot of heat coming from this object.
We stopped and tried to see what it looked like. We could not
get up close enough to detect what the figure was. Or I couldn’t at
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least, the hghts were too bright in my eyes:ght 80, 1 stood with my
arms on the win- on the door- and on the top of the car trying to see.
But at this time the heat was too intense so I got back into the car.

I started the carup and at about the same time this object went up
into the sky and it was red and litup all over. It looked like just the
whole sky was open and lit. But there was quite a few helicopiers
circling around. I don’t know whether they were rying to get
around it or up closer to it or what, to see maybe what it was.

I got back into the car and the car was so hot it was unreal. It
was just like you had run itinto an oven. When we got to the corner
of 1960 and this Huffman-Crosby road we had a stop sign. We
stopped and waited for traffic - which was none or any that we were
paying that much attention to. We were too busy watching the
object.

But at this timie I counted 23 helicopters, around and about the
object. They were far away but yet they were low enough and we
set there and watched them ‘til they got over the car because I
wanted to make sure if it was airplanes or if it was helicopters,
which it was helicopters. I counted 23 of them. Idon’t know what
color they were, I can’t say. But I do know that they had a double
deal on the top, propeller-like thing. And I could hear ‘em just as
plain as if they were right ready to land, and at this time I turned left
on 1960 and went into New Caney - I mean Dayton. ,

I let Vickie and.her grandson out and I went on home which
took maybe 20 to 30 minutes. And I had big knots coming up. on
the back of my neck and on my head. I was just deathly sick. '

Well, I went to be thinking well, y’know, that I might be taking
the flu. I'had no idea what was the cause of it because I feli so good
that day. But the next morning I tried to get out of bed to get a drink
of water and I wasn’t even able to get out of bed. Every time
touched my head it was just like it was, I was comin g ung]ued

Well, I stayed there ‘till Vickie got off that afternoon. She came
down and got me water and milk and things for the day. When she
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got home from work she came down and picked me up and carried
me to her house. And I stayed there four days before I went to the
doctor. She finally made me say I would go to the doctor. And she
called Dr. Shenoy and asked him if he would take me - if he would
sce me at the emergency room, that there was something terribly
wrong with me. Well, he agreed.

She brought me to the emergency room. And at this time I was
swollen so bad, my ears had even looked like they were fixing to
ourst. - Those knots on my head bursted and they were just like
slisters. Just like, uh, you had burned your head with something it
would make a water blister.

Well, they checked me into the hospital. They said they didn’t
now what it was. And the little admission nurse asked me if [ had,
f I'was a bumn victim. And I told her no, that I just took sick and I
1ad no idea what it might be. So they admitted me to the hospital
ind T was there 12 days. At the end of the 12 days the three doctors

iold me that they still had no earthly idea of what it might be. Iwent

10me. .
I didn’t feel good the entire time I was home. But I did stay one
veek and T thought well, maybe it would get better. At'the end of
hat week I was so deathly sick again that I had to come back into

he hospital and in the meantime, from the time that I entered the™

w0spital until I re-entered the hospital, almost all of my hair had
:ome out just in great big patches. It’s just completely bald,
yractically. And I began, and the doctor asked me to use some
3etodyne for shampooing it, not to put any hair spray at all on it.
Nhich I don’t have enough to spray; and that is all that I have used
iince I was last dismissed from the hospital.

Well, today is my seventh day here and they still can’t tell me
vhat is wrong. There, they’ve took X-rays. They ve done
sverything I guess that they know to do for me. But yet, they can’t
ome up with an answer of what's caused it. Well I know whai’s
:aused it, because I had never been in that predi_cament before. And
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I've never been that sick. So I know exactly what caused it. But of
course the doctors here ¢an’t seem to find it. They said they’d never
seen anything like it.

My eyes are still burning. My vision is not clear. Ii, it feels as
though I've got a skim over my eyes. ! went to an eye doctor. He
said-that he could not tell if it was, uh, an overdose of radiation at
this time or not. That it would be real, uh, a litde early in order for
him to tell, that it would take some time.

So, other than that this is all I know, but I know for a fact that

_object, whatever it may be, is what has caused my illness. And if

y’all have any information that could help e in any way, I would
be most appreciative.”

Statement by Vickie I andrum:
“My name is Vickic Landrum. On December 29, 1980, Betty

Cash, my seven-year-old son, Colby, and me was coming from
New Caney by the Huffman and New Caney road. Betty was
driving. When all at once something came down. Tt looked like the
whole sky split ahead of us. We stopped.

She got out of the car and stood for [ don’t know how fong and
my son and me go out on the other side and stayed for only a minute
or two. For the little boy which has just turned seven was
screaming and about to have a heart artack. So I got back in the car
and took him in my arms. I told him it might be Jesus coming after

- us. If he saw a Man not to be afraid, He would be coming o carry

us to a much better place. The whole road ahead and around it
glowing as if by fire. Ibelieve it was fire because it glowed-down
and let up a little. Or if it was, as if it was, it was coming from an
old object up above. _

Colby swore it looked like a big diamond. I couldn’t tell for I
was so scared about him. T didn’t know how long it would be
before it would all be over. '

It lifted and I knew it was at least a half mile or more across the
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main part of the light. It (the object) was bigger than a water tower. knows how to treat her or how to help her in some way, please G
Inside the car was so hot I tumed on the air conditioner when Betty in heaven have mercy upon her and let her live......"
got back in the car. ' _
There was some helicopters up there then. But as it lifted where
we could get by we travelied on to Farm Road 21(0). We stopped
by the church and looked - we locked again to which way it was
going. It veered ahead and to the right of us. There were

helicopters up there.

We turned on 1960 and Hueffman road. When we got to 1960
we stopped again and counted 20 or 25 helicopters up there. Icould
have, it could have been less or more. I was so upset it really didn’t
malfter, for I didn’t care.

The helicopters had two deals on top m place of one.

We got home my eyes and face was burning like it had a bad
sunburn. I know it wasn’t make up for I don’t wear any. Colby’s
eyes and face was red like he had been in the sun. I put baby oil on
both of us, for I figured it was the wind outside that had bumed us.
I hope and pray that is all.

Betty is in terrible shape. And 1, as has been since that night. 1
tried four days to get a doctor to see her. But being the holidays no
one would see her for she is a heart patient and no doctor here or in
Liberty would touch her. The morning, fourth moming, she,
looked so bad and her face would swell and her head was hurting so
bad she was out of her mind. I talked to her and I said Betty, are
there some doctor you can tell me about? She told me about her
doctor which I called and it was Dr. Shenoy. And I carried her to
the emergency room where she is now. I thought it was blood clots
or something. 1 didn’t believe she wouid live ‘till I got her to the
doctor.

But doctors can take it from there. But somewhere, somehow,
someway, maybe somebody can do.something for her. For she’s
only a friend and I'll do the best I can by her. But if somebody
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Chapter 9
BETTY CASH IS INTERVIEWED

Although Betty Cash had provided many of the details of the

case by telephone, I arranged to meet with her on Saturday,

February 22, 1981, at her brother’s apartment. Present also was her
mother, Pauline Collins. Mrs. Collins had come to Houston to care
for Betty and to eventually take her back home to Birmingham,
Alabama. :

Betty had been resting before I arrived at the apartment, but she
got up, donned a wig to cover her baldness, and proceeded with the
interview as agreed. It was obvious that she was still quite ill. She
was wecak and unsteady. Sores were plainly visible. And she said
she had the same splitting headache that had been present every day

since the accident. Before the interview was over, she showed me

the prescriptions she was currently using and the listing of
medicines she had used since eniry into the hospital.

Mrs. Collins was extremely concemed. She said she didn’t
recbgnize Betty when she arrived at the hospital for her first visit
after the incident. In fact, she said she asked the nurse to point
Berty put to her. Betty’s face and neck were so swollen that no one
would have recognized her. Even Betty’s ears were swollen -
swollen so much that her ear screws would not reach through the
earlobes.
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Betty was quite concerned about her appearance, so she
proceeded quickly to tell about the blisters on her face and head.
She said: “They’d pop up just like water blisters that you'd get if
you had gone to the beach and laid out in the sun to long. And they
had to put sun-type salve, the same as they put on burn victims, on
my face to keep from leaving my face scarred. And they just pulled
sheets of tissue off my face every time they’d apply that stuff. Boy,
was I bumed!”

Results of the question and answer session after Betty’s opening
statements are given verbatim in the following paragraphs:

(Q) What must you have thought during all that time?

{A) It seemed like the end of the world. [ mean that’s the first
thing that entered my mind when we first saw it. It looked lke it
just split the sky wide open and here we was. And the whole sky it
up. Vickie looked at me and she said: “Well, Betty, this may be the
end.” She was hoping that God thought she had lived a good life.

(Q) She really thought it was the end that night?

(A) Yes, and I did too. My gosh, I mean who goes driving
along a country road and expects to have something fall out of the
sky and there you are.

(Q) Where did you first see it?

(A) I saw it before Vickie did because the sky was so red and
weird Jooking. And I said: Vickie what in the world is this? And
she said: “‘Betty I don’t know.” We went around a curve and down
a long straight stretch and it was right there - right over the road.

(Q) What happened then?

(A) It was at treetop level and it had flames shooting from the
bottom. I thought about trying to go under it. I was just trying o
think about how I could get out of there, really. There was no way
we could back up on this old country road. You know how wide
they are. And there were no tumns to where we could tum in a
driveway or anything.

46



THE CASH-LANDRUM UFO INCIDENT

(Q} How would you describe the flames?

. (A) Well, you could hear it. I mean it was like it was going
SHEW! SHEW! SHEW! It sounded like a flame thrower.

(Q) During our telephone conversation you mentioned a beeping
sound. When did you hear that?

(A) The entire time once [ got the car stopped. I had the radio
going. We were riding along listening to the radio and yakking,
We couldn’t figure out whether the beeping was coming through the
radio or if it was just comimg from this deal. I still hear it

(Q) You still hear the beeping?

(A) I mean I don’t think I will ever forget the sound. I won’t
forget because I' go to bed at night trying to figure out how did it get
from where it was when we first spotted it to there, before we did.
Or by the time we did. _

Betty went on to relate how she had stopped the car in the
middle of the road by coming to a sudden halt. Then she described
how they got out of the car and stared at the object in front of them.
She made it clear that Colby was terrified and how he tugged at his
grandmother until she re-entered the car and held him. Then the
- questioning turned to the subject of how the object left the area.

(Q) What happened when the object left? ‘

(A) When it left it went up in the air and it went toward
Houston. I'had my eyes focused on it as much as I could see. The
light from that thing was unreal. It was like somebody was holding
a real bright light in your eyes. And you can’t really see too much.
In fact, I had to sit there for awhile to even be able to see the road to
drive home. We were all blinded that way.

(Q) How did you find out how to call me after the incident?

(A) Well, Kathy Gordon is the one who said well Beity why

don’t you call down at NASA and see if they can tell you anything,

50, I did. I got your work number out there and I called you.
(Q) The NASA operator gave you my number?
(A} Uh huh. And I said well, I'm calling long distance and I
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left my number for you to cdll back. Then we turned around and
called Ellington (Air Force Base near Houston) and we couldn’t get
any mformation out of them at all.

(Q) On the telephone you mentioned that your medica] bills
were quite high. How expensive were they? |

(A) My hospitalization alone has been way over ten thousand
dollars and that doesn’t include any of the doctor bills. That’s just
the hospital alone. And here T am. I can’t work. S0 what am [
going to do?

(Q) Your insurance won’t fully cover the expenses?

{(A) No way!

(Q) What was the doctor’s diagnosis?

(A) Well, he was just baffled. They ran all kinds of blood tests.
They even got my gloucose tolerance test, everything. They
couldn’t figure out what was making me swell, why I was bumned,
why my hair was coming out.... ‘

(Q) Thatis a weird combination of symptoms.

(A) And I didn’t tell them about this weird ordeal I had gone
through. So, I imagine he really was baffled, because he’d make
two or three trips a day to see me. He'd say: Miss Cash, I can’t
figure it out. I just don’t know. I Just don’t have an answer for it.
50, when I had to go back in the hospital, the second time, and
Vickie’s grandson told him what had happened, he was a little
perturbed with mie for not lelling him the first time. No telling how
m.iny hours sleep he had lost wondering about it.

Betty then provided copi€s of her itemized hospital bills, listing

‘all of the tests they had conducted and medicines she had taken. The .

listing was extensive. At that point she verified the statements about
the cost of her treatment by showing me the cost numbers on the
bills.

She then removed the wig and allowed me to photograph her

‘head from various angles. This was very embarrassing for her, 50

she kept talking about how nice her hair was before the incident.
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She concluded by' saying: “if and when my hair grows back, I’ll
show you a head of hair!”
| The interview then moved outside the apartment to the apartment
parking lot where Betty’s car was parked. Betty walked through a
role play of the incident, starting by sitting in the car like she was
stopping it in the road. Then she got out and stood by the door like
she was watching the object. Then she walked to the front of the
car, shielding her eyes with her arm, and gazed skyward. The role
play concluded as she returned to the door, and finding it hot, used

her coaitail as a hot pad to grab the door handle and open the door. -

The whole sequence of events during the role play, starting with
Betty stopping the car and getting out, until she was safely back
nside the car took approximalely eight minutes. She didn’t know it
at the time, but this long period of exposure was to cause her health
problems for the rest of her life.

The car was a 1980 Oldsmobile Cutlass Supreme with Texas
hicense number VAS 217. 1 examined it for obvious damage and
found it to be clean and in good condition. The exterior paint and
plastic parts were all found to be in good condition. The tires were
like new. The only visible anomaly was some very clear hand-
shaped imprints in the padded dashboard on the passenger (right)
side. A geiger counter was passed over every part of the vehicle,
but no readings above background radiation level were found.
Also, no unusual sirong magnetic fields were found by using a
hand-held compass as a detector. When started up, the engine did
run z little rough. J

By this time, Betty had overexiended herself and was about
ready to collapse. I thanked her for being so candid with me and we
terminated the session. :
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Chapter 10
VICKIE TELLS HER STORY

On Saturday, February 28, 1981, physicist Alan Holt and T
drove to Dayton to meet Vickie and Colby and document their
condition. At the time of the encounter the Landrum’s lived in a
rented home at 506 West Clayton, just a few blocks from the center
of Dayton.

When Vickie greeted us at her front door, the effects of her
earlier injuries were still quite evident, Her face had a scarred
appearance, her eyes were quite infected, some hair was stil]
missing, es_.pecially along the right side of her head, and sores were
visible on her arms and hands,

After providing our credentials and gaining permission to
audiotape the discussions, we settled in Vickie's living room to hear
her description of the incident, | |

When they first observed the object, she said it was high in the
sky - only a “fire-like” light. However, it rapidly descended to
treetop level above the road in front of them. Because it was
shooting flames downward, they were afraid 1o drive under it and
stopped the car on the highway. Soon, the car began to warm up,
causing them to open the doors and stand outside the car, but within
the open door area.

Although she smokes, Vickie is a non-drinker and quite
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