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FOREWORD BY DR. EDGAR MITCHELL

I grew up and went to school in the Pecos Valley of eastern New Mexico. I attended elementary school in the small town of Roswell, and high school in the even smaller town of Artesia, thirty-five miles to the south.

The Pecos River winds its way south from the Sangre de Cristo Mountains of southern Colorado, down the eastern side of the state of New Mexico to eventually join the Rio Grande River, which flows on the western side of the state toward El Paso, Texas. The Rio Grande forms the Texas border between the United States and Mexico. This area is rich with tales of the old West—tales of pioneers, cattle ranches, cattle rustlers, and Indian lore. The small towns and fertile farmlands in the Pecos Valley around Roswell, Artesia, and Carlsbad were part of the wild Western lore surrounding Billy the Kid, Sheriff Pat Garrett, and Judge Roy Bean long before the Roswell Incident, which is the subject of this book.

My local family at that time consisted of my mother, father, and two younger siblings, plus my paternal grandparents, two uncles, an aunt, and their respective spouses and children. In today's vernacular, we were in the agribusiness: farming, ranching, and buying and selling cattle and farm machinery. The head of our clan, my paternal grandfather, was a traditional 19th-century cattleman entrepreneur, known far and wide in the area as Bull Mitchell from his primary interest in bringing registered Hereford breeding stock into the West to replace the longhorn cattle that preceded them. My father and uncles managed the two ranches, two farms, and two farm-machinery dealerships the family acquired in the decade following settling in Roswell in 1935.

I was ready to begin my senior year in high school in the summer of 1947 when the Roswell Daily Record on July 8 proclaimed the recovery of a crashed alien spacecraft on a ranch northwest of Roswell. That news caused quite a stir in the small communities in the Pecos Valley, until the following day when the story was retracted after the officials at the local Air Force base declared it was just a crashed weather balloon. The official denial of anything really interesting might have worked had it not been for the close relationships prevailing in the community, such that everyone knew (or knew someone who knew) everyone for fifty miles around. The clamp of secrecy and threats imposed by the Air Force on those immediately involved caused the stories to be told in whispered tones to the closest of confidants, if at all. However, community gossip has a way of persisting and becoming folklore in spite of all efforts to squelch it.

In the immediate aftermath of this incident, I was too busy going to school, working an after-school job, or working on weekends in one of the family enterprises to spend time listening to old folks' stories of crashed alien saucers. However, at family and/or community gatherings sometimes the lore and gossip emerged, particularly if military personnel from the air base, or family of citizenry that had somehow been involved, were present. Then, following high school, for me, the Roswell Incident was only a faint memory from earlier times as I went to college in the East.

In the 1950s, my grandparents passed into the beyond, and the family sold all their holdings in New Mexico and moved on to greener pastures in Oklahoma in the face of persistent drought and declining markets.
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Apollo 14 astronaut Dr. Edgar Mitchell in a 2008 photo. (Photo courtesy of Tom Carey.)

Although the events of July 1947 were tucked away in the recesses of my mind during my college years and then during my service with the U.S. Navy as a pilot during the Korean War, they were not totally dismissed. However, it was not until after my mission to the moon on Apollo 14 in February 1971 that incidents related to those early events began to occur.

Although I no longer had family in Roswell or the Pecos Valley, friends from school and children of family acquaintances were still living there. I had occasion to return to the area for public appearances and talks relative to my adventures in space. I was honored that the highway going south from Roswell to Carlsbad, New Mexico (and that passed through my hometown of Artesia), was renamed the “Edgar Mitchell Highway” in commemoration of my space experience.

During a few of these visits I encountered or was approached by individuals whom I refer to as “old-timers.” Also, I was sometimes approached by their relatives of my age, who wanted to discuss the Roswell Incident. Although the incident was almost forgotten in my mind, it was not forgotten in theirs because of harsh threats to their parents or families should the real events ever be discussed. Only because of my being a “spaceman” and a local boy, who in their eyes could be trusted with the secret, did they open up to me a bit. They did not want to carry to the grave what they had observed and been a party to personally or had been told by their parents.

During this period I also met Jesse Marcel Jr., the son of Major Jesse Marcel, the intelligence officer from the Roswell air base who had been on the scene of the crash and brought some of the material home for viewing by his wife and son before taking it to the base. Another Air Force major, an administrative officer who was a friend of my family in those earlier days, whom I shall call “Bill,” later verified for me, before he passed on, that he knew Marcel and also knew about the events of the period but was not officially involved in the investigation.

These individuals, plus others related to the Roswell funeral home, the sheriff's office, and the press and radio media at the time, made passing reference to their knowledge of the reality of the Roswell Incident at various social events I attended in that period of the early 1970s.

It was not until many years later, when Stephen Greer and other investigators of UFO events began making a concerted effort for disclosure of alien presence, that I began to think more deeply about these early events and conversations. In 1997, Greer, myself, and Commander Will Miller, while attending a conference in Washington, DC, on this disclosure issue, made an appointment to speak with high-level intelligence officers at the Pentagon regarding our knowledge and experiences. We were granted the interview and told our respective stories to these officers. Although we had adequate confirmation from officialdom following this meeting that our experiences were valid and that there had been an ongoing investigation and official denial of alien presence, even this meeting at the Pentagon and its aftermath were subject to the usual obfuscation and denial. This, of course, is because even the existence of these “special access programs” cannot be admitted by those with the necessary security clearance without jeopardizing that clearance and their jobs.

During the past three decades, well-credentialed and competent investigators, particularly the authors of this volume, have made a compelling case, not only for the Roswell Incident, but also alien visitation in general. For those with an open mind to this idea and willingness to dig through the available literature, the evidence is overwhelming. The question of our being alone in the universe has been a subject of discussion for many centuries, but only in our times has modern technology enabled us to meaningfully enter the discussion with the expectation of finding answers without necessarily experiencing on Earth an alien presence. The visitation phenomenon, as it becomes more widely accepted and understood, will cause a significant change in the view of our place in the universe and a deeper interest in astronomy and cosmology.

The question of traversing vast distances in the universe within finite time periods is a thorny one. However, our science is still very young and incomplete, and our visitors clearly have advanced more in that realm of science than we have. We do have a lot to learn about traveling among the stars, an adventure we have only begun during our generation.

The authors of this book, Thomas Carey and Donald Schmitt, have spent many years ferreting out details of the true story of the Roswell Incident from among the denials, misinformation, and disinformation promulgated by sources desiring to discredit the alien presence. Were a weather balloon (or any other real event) the actual basis of the Roswell Incident, one truthful story would suffice. However, over the years, a host of different cover stories have emerged from officialdom. That fact alone is compelling evidence that the official denial of alien presence for more than sixty years is false. Many credentialed and skilled UFO investigators have told their stories and written articles and books on their investigations around the world. Taken together, they make a most compelling case for this issue. However, the modern era of UFO investigation began with the Roswell Incident. Carey and Schmitt have done a marvelous job of presenting the evidence for the crash at Roswell in exquisitely written detail.

—EDGAR D. MITCHELL 
January 2009


PREFACE

How do we define a mystery? To the good people of New Mexico and many others involved in what we have termed “the ultimate cold case file,” it can be defined in a single word: Roswell. At the dawn of the 21st century, Roswell has become synonymous with one of the most important events of all time. For that fact alone, it deserves to be researched and investigated until there is nothing left to investigate, or until a final conclusion is reached that is acceptable to most reasonable minds. The authors believe that the latter option has already been achieved.

To demonstrate this fact, we will build a case for you, focusing on the legal framework and parameters by which the case must be judged. In its way, Roswell has proven to be as painstaking a case to develop and present—spanning now seventy-five years—as any court case that has ever been decided. It is the case for an amazing event and the extreme measures the military authorities took to suppress it. As with any jury, your time and attention are needed to follow the witnesses' evidence. You might find it difficult at times, but it will become evident that another word summarizes this entire event: cover-up.

Understanding the case requires us to understand the times in which it occurred. We have to return to an America just two years after victory in her greatest war, when the military was held in perhaps the highest esteem ever by its citizens. We have to return to a time when the predicted post-war depression wasn't happening after all; when the last shreds of Eastern Europe's independence were being torn away with the descent of the “Iron Curtain,” and the Cold War was becoming really chilly; when a single Paris fashion designer would decree all hemlines down; a time before air-conditioning (except in movie theaters), when city dwellers slept in parks to escape the summer heat; and when the press had a real tradition of filling the hot-weather news stories with hopes, fads, and wonders. It was a time before television, when radio was the chief means of in-home news and entertainment. Roy Rogers married Dale Evans, and the Brooklyn Dodgers' Jackie Robinson had just broken Major League Baseball's color barrier. The Big Band Era was coming to an end, but rock ‘n’ roll was still years away, and popular music reflected the uncertain but hopeful outlook of a victorious nation, as charted in Billboards Top 10 songs for the week of July 6, 1947:1


	“Chi Baba, Chi Baba”—Perry Como

	“Peg O' My Heart”—Jerry Murad & the Harmonicats

	“I Wonder, I Wonder, I Wonder”—Eddy Howard

	“Peg O' My Heart”—The Three Suns

	“Temptation”—Red Ingle & His Natural Seven w/vocal by Jo Stafford

	“Peg O' My Heart”—Art Lund

	“That's My Desire”—Sammy Kay Orchestra w/vocal by Don Cornell

	“Across the Alley from the Alamo”—The Mills Brothers

	(Tie) “I Wonder, I Wonder, I Wonder”—Guy Lombardo & His Royal Canadians w/vocals by Don Rodney and The Lombardo Trio

	“Peg O' My Heart”—Buddy Clark

	“That's My Desire”—Frankie Laine

	(Tie) “Peg O' My Heart”—Clark Dennis



The motion picture industry was also in transition from its “Hollywood Goes to War” footing to a post-war “peacetime,” however uncertain it may have been. Its patriotic and propagandist offerings during World War II were all but gone, as new terms such as Iron Curtain and Cold War were becoming part of our lexicon. The top ten films of 1947 appear to reflect a curious pessimism regarding the human condition, perhaps based upon the fact that one war had just been concluded, but the dark clouds of another seemed to be gathering.2


	“Black Narcissus” [Archers]—Deborah Kerr, David Farrar, Sabu

	“Out of the Past” [RKO]—Robert Mitchum, Kirk Douglas, Jane Greer

	“The Lady from Shanghai” [Columbia]—Rita Hayworth, Orson Welles

	“Monsier Verdoux” [Charles Chaplin]—Charlie Chaplin, Martha Raye

	“Odd Man Out” [Two Cities]—James Mason, Kathleen Ryan

	“Crossfire” [RKO]—Robert Young, Robert Mitchum, Robert Ryan

	“T-Men” [Edward Small]—Dennis O'Keefe, Mary Meade

	“Born to Kill” [RKO]—Claire Trevor, Walter Slezak

	“Dark Passage” [Warner Brothers]—Humphrey Bogart, Lauren Bacall

	“The Bachelor and the Bobby-Soxer” [RKO]—Cary Grant, Shirley Temple

	(Tie) “Miracle on 34th Street” [20th Century Fox]—Maureen O'Hara, John Payne, Edmund Gwenn, Natalie Wood



During the two weeks encompassing the last week of June and the first week of July 1947, newspapers across the country carried accounts describing the arrival of flying saucers. Witnesses throughout the country would describe flying “discs” and other assorted, metallic flying objects that defied conventional explanation. Military pilots were placed on twenty-four-hour alert, and radar operators were on twenty-four-hour standby—all looking skyward and hoping that whatever was invading our airspace was not a new threat to our national security that might lead to another war.

The state of New Mexico in 1947 was the most sensitive and highly guarded area in our country, if not the entire world. Not only was there ongoing atomic research at Los Alamos where the first atomic bomb was developed, but there was also the testing of captured German V-2 rockets taking place just to the south at White Sands near Alamogordo. Not far from Alamogordo was also Trinity Site, where the world's first atomic bomb was detonated. And at Roswell itself was the headquarters of the 509th Bomb Group, the only atomic strike force in the world at the time. It was the 509th that, just two years earlier, had dropped the two atomic bombs on Hiroshima and Nagasaki to end World War II. Little did they know that they would also become involved in one of the most significant and historic events of all time: the crash of an unknown object from another world.

In the late evening of July 3, 1947, a severe thunder and lightning storm raked central New Mexico. During the height of the storm, local ranchers would later describe hearing a loud explosion that did not sound like the other thunderclaps. Civilians would arrive at the site first. Some would attempt to report it to the local sheriff. Others would later describe what they saw, but they would wait many years before finally admitting to their closest family members and friends facts that still defy all reasonable and conventional explanation. As you will read, these people, members of America's “Greatest Generation,” believed that they witnessed, up close and personal, the remains of an interplanetary vehicle of unknown origin—a crashed flying saucer.
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INTRODUCTION BY DONALD R. SCHMITT

Although we are approaching the 75th anniversary of the seminal UFO case, one constant remains; To quote the late, great radio and television broadcaster Larry King, “Roswell comes back stronger every year.” Isn't that just the way of that rare commodity known as “truth”? No matter how often you cover it up or attempt to bury it, you can never fully extinguish it. Anything built on truth has an almost indestructible foundation whereas false creations tend to collapse from lack of consistent support. So, King was right in that after four official explanations from Washington and countless attempts by the media to toss Roswell on the ash heap of forgotten history, it refuses to die. Is it merely because we tenacious Roswell investigative authors have made such a sound case or is it more likely that an event this unprecedented stands on its own volition?

Many of our colleagues have joined the skeptical ranks and lament that a story of this magnitude would certainly be next to impossible to hide. Well, it hasn't been hidden—it has been steadily leaking out for over forty years. They just refuse to acknowledge that fact. Those who refuse to look at the evidence will never acknowledge it exists. Others suggest the case is ancient history as all the witnesses have now passed on. But if we are to accept the massive amount of testimony that suggests that a craft and bodies of unknown origin were indeed recovered, such secluded evidence will outlast all of us. No matter where all such proof is hidden or crated away by those who would prevent the truth from seeing the light of day . . . it still exists.

Something extraordinary crashed, was recovered, and then was sent on for testing and analysis—that is a fundamental historical fact. And, as long as that truth still exists, Roswell will never fade away. For to allow that would be the greatest tragedy in all of recorded history. What happened in Roswell is true and we allowed a handful of shortsighted bureaucrats to hide it. But truth has a way of outlasting those who would suppress it. They have not won. Roswell will prevail. The witnesses in this book have seen to that.

—DONALD R. SCHMITT


INTRODUCTION BY THOMAS J. CAREY

“T his is the case. This is the only case.” So said Boston attorney Frank Galvin, played by actor Paul Newman in the 1982 feature film The Verdict. He had said this to his investigator Mickey Morrissey, played by character actor Jack Warden, when Morrissey suggested that Galvin drop the case and just accept the $200,000 offer to settle the case made by the defendant's lawyer Edward Concannon, played by veteran actor James Mason. “There will be other cases, Frank,” Morrissey implored Galvin. Galvin had refused the offer on an “epiphany moment” he suddenly experienced when the offer had been made, that if he accepted the offer, then no one would know the truth of what had caused his client to become a veritable “vegetable” for the rest of her life. Money would change hands; everybody would go home happy, and that would be the end of it. “OK. What's the next case?”

So it was with me and the Roswell case. I had been a fan of Donald Keyhoe, who had been the chief advocate making the case for “UFOs are real” from the late 1940s through the early 1960s. His books held my fascination of the subject and were well-written and easy to read—even for me, not a big reader of books at the time. One aspect of the UFO phenomenon that Keyhoe would not go near, however, was that of crashed saucers and their alien occupants, living or dead. For Keyhoe, it was a “bridge too far”—too far-out to bring credibility to the subject that was dear to his heart. So, he simply ignored such stories, interesting as some of them were.

In the fall of 1974, there was a major story making its way into the national news cycle about a fellow in Florida by the name of Robert Spencer Carr who was claiming that there were UFO artifacts and alien bodies being stored in a place called “Hangar 18” at Wright-Patterson Air Force Base in Dayton, Ohio. I wanted to hear more details about it, but the story passed as quickly as it had arrived.

It was in 1978 that I first heard the word “Roswell” spoken. It was by a Canadian UFO researcher by the name of Larry Fenwick, who mentioned that something big was coming about a UFO crash that happened near Roswell. I had no idea where Roswell was located, but I filed it away for future reference.

Two years later, in 1980, I, my wife, and our two children left my hometown of Philadelphia and moved to Huntingdon Valley, Pennsylvania, where we have lived ever since. I also picked up and read a book titled The Roswell Incident that told of an alleged crash of a “flying saucer” in New Mexico back in 1947. This was not your “lights-in-the-sky” or “strange-markings-on-the-ground” stuff. It told of the crash of a “nut-and-bolts” craft with crew from another world that had been covered up by the United States Government. The story had all the elements of a good mystery—an otherworldly event first reported as such; then a coverup, including death threats to witnesses, that held for thirty years until one of the key witnesses broke the silence barrier. The book and the story contained in its pages just blew me away! From that point on, all other UFO accounts, past, present and future (so far) have paled into insignificance in my mind when compared to it. Since 1980, the year of my “Roswell Epiphany,” it has become the most thoroughly researched and documented UFO case of all time—the so-called “Granddaddy of all UFO cases.”

My direct involvement in the Roswell investigation took place in 1991, when I joined the investigative team of Kevin Randle and Don Schmitt to try to locate the archaeologists that were mentioned in The Roswell Incident book as having discovered the downed spaceship. That investigation took me two years to complete, and as a result we were able expose a major hoaxer and also eliminate the Plains of San Agustin west of Socorro from the Roswell story as being the location of the crashed saucer with dead aliens.

I took my first trip to Roswell in 1993 to meet “the boys” in person for the first time, after which I figured that was pretty much it—the end—of my active involvement in the investigation of the Roswell case. After the 50th Anniversary-year hoopla of the Roswell crash in 1997, most of the prior investigators of the case left the field thinking there was essentially nothing more to investigate. Don Schmitt and I felt differently. So, we teamed up in 1998 to continue a proactive investigation of the Roswell case that resulted in the publication of the first edition of this book.

Even now, on the 75th anniversary of the incident, our investigation continues. With hundreds of additional first- and secondhand witnesses located and interviewed by us, we believe that we have incontrovertibly made the case for Roswell as being one of an “extraterrestrial visitation by a craft and crew of unknown origin.”
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A number of lawyers who have read our books have written to us to tell us that if we took our case to court, hypothetically against the U.S. Air Force, the Defense Department, or the U.S. Government, we would win the trial “hands down!” And when people want to know why I am still investigating a seventy-five-year-old case, I simply tell them it's because, “This is the case. This is the only case.”

—THOMAS J. Carey
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1

THE ULTIMATE COLD CASE FILE

Crime shows have proven to be a popular and hardy staple for TV producers and viewers alike for decades. Shows—such as Man Against Crime, Gangbusters, and Dragnet from the early days of TV, through the more sophisticated Peter Gunn; Richard Diamond, Private Detective; and Perry Mason of the late 1950s and 1960s, to Kojak, Columbo, and Hill Street Blues, right down to today's ultra-legalistic Law and Order and super high-tech CSI: Crime Scene Investigation—though separated in time culturally, stylistically, and technologically, all share one common theme: the search for truth.

In early July of 1947, something crashed to Earth in the high desert (higher than 2,000 feet) of eastern New Mexico during one of those severe thunder and lightning storms that occur in the region every year during monsoon season. A few days later, the U.S. Army Air Forces (as the U.S. Air Force was called until later that year) electrified a nation and the world by issuing a press release announcing that its 509th Bomb Group at the Roswell Army Air Field (RAAF), located just south of the sleepy New Mexico town of Roswell, had “captured” a flying saucer that had crashed nearby. Within hours, however, a press conference was hastily convened at the Eighth Air Force Headquarters in Fort Worth, Texas (the command to which the 509th Bomb Group was attached), to announce that it was all a big mistake. The flying saucer was nothing more than a misidentified weather balloon! The press immediately lost interest, and the story quickly died. Outside of the occasional rumor, the story was then forgotten and remained buried for the next thirty years. Then, in 1978, the intelligence officer of the 509th Bomb Group at the time of the incident broke the silence by publicly stating that what crashed outside of Roswell in 1947 was no weather balloon, but something “not of this Earth.” A few interested UFO investigators took note and undertook a civilian investigation of the case. By the early 1990s, several books had been written on the subject, all favoring an extraterrestrial conclusion, and the case was prominently featured on the popular TV show Unsolved Mysteries, which also strongly suggested an extraterrestrial answer for the mystery. As public awareness of the case grew, pressure mounted for some form of official restatement by our government concerning its position on the matter. This occurred in 1994 when the Air Force admitted that it had in fact lied in 1947 with its weather balloon explanation, but it was now telling the truth with its third explanation for Roswell: what crashed was now a high-flying contraption composed of multiple balloons, multiple radar targets, and a listening device belonging to a special project—Project Mogul—that fell to Earth near Roswell. Although the project's purpose—to detect sound waves from the anticipated detonation of the Soviet Union's first atomic bomb by employing high-altitude, balloon-borne, acoustic sensors—was top secret, its off-the-shelf components were not. Far from it—the prosaic rubber balloons, tinfoil radar targets, and balsa wood struts used in the project were the exact same types used in most weather balloons and radar targets of the time—materials that any six-year-old would have no trouble identifying! Then, in 1997—the 50th anniversary of the Roswell crash—the Air Force brazenly offered up its fourth explanation, this one to try to deal with the long-held rumors and eyewitness accounts of diminutive (3½- to 4-foot-tall) “alien bodies” that were also alleged to have been recovered from the Roswell crash. Known as the “dummy explanation” for obvious reasons, the Air Force spokesman was met with derisive howls of laughter from members of the press when he attributed such claims to the Air Force's use of full-size (6-foot-tall) mannequins in several projects involving high-altitude parachute drops that were conducted in New Mexico in the 1950s in preparation for our country's manned space program. To explain away the ten-year time disparity, the Air Force claimed that the witnesses were unwitting victims of a mental processing affliction known as “time compression,” whereby recollections of past events tend to contract the time frames in which they took place as a person ages. Thus, those who claimed to have seen alien bodies from the Roswell crash in 1947 were really remembering a chance encounter with crash-test dummies that they somehow stumbled upon while searching for rattlesnakes out in the desert in 1959! Project Mogul and “dummies-from-above” continue to be the Air Force's “explanation” for the Roswell crash.

The search for truth in the real world of trying to solve cases ideally involves a twofold investigation of pertinent facts: (1) the search for incriminating, physical evidence, from old-fashioned fingerprints on the murder weapon to the currently trendy and “infallible” DNA evidence at the crime scene (in other words, “forensics”), coupled with (2) relevant and credible eyewitness testimony. When presented to a jury in a logical and coherent manner, this investigative combination constitutes “proof” as we know it and has, with notable exceptions, stood the test of time in proving to be a case-winner. In the absence of direct physical evidence, the prosecution will attempt to build a circumstantial case against a defendant based solely upon witness testimony as the proof—yes, witness testimony in and of itself is considered evidence, and if sufficiently convincing, proof——in every courtroom across the land, and this testimony has indeed sent many a defendant to the electric chair. This fact must be stated up front because of constant complaints by skeptics and debunkers of the so-called Roswell Incident1 who appear not to know or respect the legal standing of witness testimony, by downplaying it or ignoring it altogether when it comes to the subject of UFOs, and especially Roswell. Regarding the latter, the standard line goes that because there exists no incontrovertible physical evidence to support the case for an alleged crash of a UFO near the town of Roswell, New Mexico, in 1947, it did not happen. Case closed.

Unfortunately, not every criminal or civil investigation results in an outcome involving a prosecution or other resolution, often due to a lack of evidence to move the case forward to an indictment or charge. When this impasse persists throughout a period of time, a case becomes what is euphemistically known as a “cold case file.” Today, there are thousands of such cases stuffing overburdened police file cabinets in every jurisdiction, most of which unfortunately will never be solved.

A recently popular TV show, Cold Case Files, has taken up the theme of trying to solve old, seemingly unsolvable cases that have languished for years. Although these are fictionalized accounts, many of the show's weekly offerings are based upon real-life cases that have lain dormant, on the average, for ten or twenty years. What we find interesting about this show are the parallels between the investigative tools employed by the show's Cold Case Investigative Unit in trying to investigate an aged case, and our experience in investigating the Roswell case. The parameters are remarkably similar, but with a few notable differences. The Cold Case investigators still have at their disposal as potential targets of investigation a combination of still-available, fertile sources of case evidence such as: (1) physical evidence just waiting to be uncovered and subjected to forensics, (2) key, finger-pointing documents readily available on microfiche at local repositories, and especially (3) stillliving, easily located witnesses willing, however reluctantly, to belatedly spill their guts. The happy result of all this activity is usually another cold case file scoped, investigated, and solved—all in one hour's time!

Considering the fact that we have a combined total of forty years of investigative experience dedicated solely to uncovering the truth of the Roswell Incident, and the fact that the case still remains unsolved, or at least unproven in a majority of the public's minds more than seventy-five years after the event, we see the Roswell Incident as the ultimate cold case file. Most of the original investigators who were once active on the case during the 1980s and 1990s have left the field and will engage again only if something worth their additional effort drops into their laps. We remain the only proactive investigative researchers still working the Roswell case.

Although there have been several pieces of metal submitted to various UFO investigators through the years purported to have come from the Roswell flying saucer, upon analysis none were found to be sufficiently exotic in terms of their constituent elements or construction to be considered unequivocally as coming from another world. In one particular instance, the subject piece of metal was indeed unique, but upon inspection turned out to be nothing more exotic than a piece of Japanese jewelry! Meanwhile, our search for physical evidence—the Holy Grail of the Roswell case—continues.

Document-type evidence in the Roswell case consists mostly of the newspaper accounts from 1947 announcing the “capture” of a flying saucer near Roswell, followed quickly by a retraction of that story in the guise of a “mis-identified weather balloon” that stood as the explanation for the next thirty years. Because of the timing of the original press releases, newspapers in the eastern United States carried both versions of the story on the same day (July 9, 1947), whereas most newspapers in the western time zones carried the flying saucer story one day (July 8, 1947) and the weather balloon retraction story on the following day (July 9, 1947). At a minimum, the newspaper accounts verified the fact that something did in fact crash near Roswell in early July of 1947, and key participants in the event were named. Just what crashed became (and still is) the issue.

Since the mid-1980s, various government documents, alleged by some Roswell investigators to be genuine, have surfaced that would seem to verify the truth of the crash and recovery of an extraterrestrial spaceship and its crew in southeastern New Mexico in 1947. Referred to collectively as the MJ-12 Documents, they highlight some of the problems associated with “documents-as-proof” that are frequently encountered in UFO-related research: lack of provenance for the document(s) in question, and a lack of agreement among researchers regarding the genuineness of a document. Tracing a document back to a UFO investigator with an agenda and no farther does not constitute adequate provenance. We must know who the ultimate originator of the document in question was in order to properly research and verify its context and background. Without its provenance thus established, a document should immediately become suspect as being fraudulent, especially if the original of the document is unavailable. To make matters worse, UFO researchers cannot agree on the importance that should be attached to apparent discrepancies when they are found in such documents. The finder of the discrepancy—whether in the form of a incorrect date format, a misplaced comma, or a questionable signature—will discount the entire document as fraudulent, whereas the advocates of the document will attempt to downplay the discrepancies as minor matters signifying nothing, in order to save its hoped-for document-as-proof status. The point here is that without standing and general agreement regarding its import, a document as proof of anything is worthless.

In 1993, the Government Accounting Office (GAO), which is the investigative arm of Congress, at the request of the late New Mexico Congressman Steven Schiff, undertook a search of all relevant government agencies (the Department of Defense, the CIA, the Air Force, and so on) for documents relating to the 1947 Roswell Incident, for the purpose of establishing a paper trail of events from the appropriate time period. The results of the search were published by the GAO in 1995 and, instead of clarifying things, served only to muddy the waters even more.2 No additional documents were turned up by any of the agencies tasked by the GAO beyond those very few documents that were already known. But a bigger surprise came when it was discovered that all documents, such as teletype messages, telexes, radiograms, letters, invoices, and other records emanating from the Roswell Army Air Field (as the late Walker Air Force Base, which closed in 1967, was known in 1947) covering the general time frame of the Roswell Incident had been destroyed years before without explanation or apparent authority. To Roswell investigators such as ourselves, already convinced of a massive government cover-up of this case, there can be no innocent explanation for this. To skeptics of the Roswell Incident . . . well, it was just one of those things signifying nothing.

One final introductory note regarding documents as they relate to the Roswell investigation has to do with two documents whose provenance is not an issue. The first is an FBI memo dated July 8, 1947, that was written by the FBI's agent in Dallas, Texas, to their office in Cincinnati, Ohio, shortly after the Eighth Air Force's commanding officer, General Roger Ramey, held a press conference in his Fort Worth office and announced to the world that the flying saucer recovered at Roswell a few days earlier was nothing more than a misidentified weather balloon. The memo suggested that a lie had been perpetrated upon the public at the staged press conference, and that the flight transporting the Roswell wreckage from Fort Worth Army Air Field (where it stopped after leaving the RAAF) to Wright Field in Dayton, Ohio, had not been cancelled, as General Ramey had dramatically declared to the press. The second document is referred to by many as the “smoking gun” of the Roswell case. It is a telex that was held in the hand of the architect of the Roswell cover-up himself, General Ramey, during his aforementioned press conference, which seems to tell a different story from the one he was giving to the press.

Several key witnesses to the Roswell events of 1947 unfortunately passed away long before the case appeared on the radar of UFO investigators. The sheriff of Chaves County, George M. Wilcox, for which Roswell is the county seat and who was used by our military to assist them in the cover-up, passed away in 1961; the Corona sheep rancher, William W. “Mack” Brazel, who first discovered his pasture filled with strange wreckage—and something else—and thereby was responsible for starting the entire Roswell chain of events, died in 1963, the same year as General Ramey; the commanding officer of the RAAF in 1947, Colonel William H. Blanchard, died of a heart attack at his desk in the Pentagon in 1966 as a four-star general and vice chief of staff of the Air Force; and Major Jesse A. Marcel, the intelligence officer under Colonel Blanchard at the Roswell base in 1947, passed away in 1986, but not before breaking his thirty-year silence in 1978 regarding an event to which he bore witness and believed to his dying day originated “not from this Earth,” thereby igniting a controversy that is still with us today.
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Grave headstone of Roswell hardware store owner Dan Wilmot, who reported seeing a flying saucer from his front porch heading northwest in the sky late on the evening of July 2, 1947. (Photo courtesy Tom Carey.)

The Department of Veterans' Affairs estimates that veterans of World War II, whose numbers include most of those involved in the Roswell Incident, are leaving us at a rate of about 1,500 per day. And, as any insurance actuary will tell you, that statistic will swell at an ever-increasing rate with the passage of time. For this reason, we have gone beyond racing the undertaker and are dangerously close to the finish line with our investigation. (It is sobering indeed to note that the youngest known participant in the 1947 Roswell events, a then seven-year-old boy named Dee Proctor, passed away in 2006 at the age of sixty-six.) And of those who are still with us, many have succumbed to the ravages of old age, such as Alzheimer's, Parkinson's, and so on, and cannot now be interviewed. As a result, we find ourselves increasingly interviewing the children and grandchildren of the actual participants, and an alarming number of this group is starting to pass on as well. We estimate that, of the military personnel who were stationed in Roswell in 1947, at least 90 percent are now unavailable to us because of death or infirmity. These same statistics also hold true for the civilian population living in and around Roswell and Corona in 1947. It is due to the complete lack of verifiable physical evidence, the dearth of acceptable documentation, and mostly to the ever-decreasing nature of the witness pool after the passage of seventy-five years that we refer to Roswell as the ultimate cold case file.

Although we believe that crimes were committed by our military against civilians in Roswell and Corona during its heavy-handed suppression and cover-up of the Roswell Incident, no charges were brought at the time, and the statute of limitations has long ago run out. The case still remains, however, an active historical mystery left to us from the 20th century to solve. Even allowing for the given limitations facing the Roswell investigation, we have amassed what we believe is overwhelming evidence to sustain an extraterrestrial conclusion for the Roswell events of 1947, enough to prevail in any court case against the U.S. Air Force and its balloon explanation. Any such hypothetical court action would involve a simple “preponderance of the evidence” standard of proof (used in civil cases) as opposed to the higher standard of “beyond a reasonable doubt” (used in criminal cases) to render a verdict. The truth be told, the Air Force's case for Roswell is so water thin (there are no physical evidence, pertinent documents, or credible witnesses, living or dead, to connect a balloon event to the Roswell Incident) that it would also be a sure loser in court—beyond a reasonable doubt.

In science, where the bottom line is also the search for truth, Occam's law of parsimony, a.k.a. Occam's Razor, is used to decide among competing hypotheses the one that best explains the observed data. It holds that, with all other factors being equal, the simplest hypothesis that explains the most observed data is the best and must prevail. Thus employed, it serves as a tool for eliminating competing-but-lacking theories, hypotheses, and explanations from others being considered. In the Roswell case, competing hypotheses as to what might have crashed in 1947 (a V-2 rocket, an experimental rocket plane or jet aircraft, a propeller-driven Chance Vought “Flying Flapjack,” a Northrup “Flying Wing,” a Japanese “Fugo” balloon-bomb, or an errant atomic bomb) have all been investigated and eliminated. That leaves us with two remaining, competing hypotheses: the Air Force's high-altitude Project Mogul and time-compressed memories of anthropomorphic dummies from the sky3 versus a crash of a bona fide UFO—a flying saucer in 1947 terms—along with its unfortunate crew, which is favored by most civilian researchers. Which is the bogus hypothesis?

Without conclusive physical evidence and/or accepted documents to decide the case one way or the other, the Roswell Incident is of necessity a “witness case.” (It should be pointed out, however, that we are continuing a proactive search for all three types of evidence.) On the “anti-Roswell” side of the debate, the Air Force can offer not a single, credible eyewitness to a balloon event at any of the three Roswell crash locations identified by us or during the subsequent recovery operation. There is not a shred of evidence—nothing—to connect a wayward Project Mogul balloon-train to what crashed in Mack Brazel's sheep pasture in July of 1947; time-compressed dummies from the sky as the answer for the purported recovery of “little bodies” from the crash is so far-fetched that no one, save a few stolid mainstays of the so-called mainstream media4 who normally do not accept anything that our military says at face value, has taken it seriously—not even Roswell skeptics!

On the “pro-Roswell” side of the debate, we can offer scores of credible eyewitnesses, military and civilian, out of a total witness pool to date of several hundred first-, second-, and thirdhand witnesses to an extraterrestrial event that we know today as the Roswell Incident. None of these knows the entire story of what occurred, as each knows only what he or she witnessed or took part in. It has been our task to piece together, like a jigsaw puzzle, these moment-in-time snapshots into a larger picture of what took place so long ago. Because of the wealth of credible witness testimony that we have secured in our investigation of the 1947 Roswell crash (we have witnesses along the entire timeline of events, from the discovery and recovery of the UFO and its crew at the crash sites, their initial transport to the base at Roswell where a preliminary autopsy was attempted, the flight to Fort Worth where the cover-up began, and the flight to their final destination at Wright Field), we have been able to formulate a coherent chronicle for a case of apparent alien visitation. For this reason, applying a healthy dose of Occam's Razor to the known facts of the Roswell Incident must result in a rejection of the Air Force's current explanation as bogus.
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FALLING ON THE AIR FORCE SWORD . . . FIFTY YEARS LATER

To date, the investigative team of Don Schmitt and Tom Carey has interviewed more than 600 witnesses directly or indirectly associated with the Roswell Incident of 1947. Of these, more than 150 were firsthand witnesses to something truly extraordinary, and many of them, to their very deathbeds, broke decades of duly sworn silence to events that they personally experienced. Man, woman, and child—each and every one of them has described events chronicled in numerous articles and in our best-selling books. Each and every soul brave enough to speak out on the public record against the cover-up of the facts about what truly transpired out in the high desert of New Mexico that summer has reinforced the position that the U.S. military first stated in that press release on Tuesday, July 8, 1947, “We've captured a flying saucer.” Those not reluctant to talk all agree with that “official” explanation . . . that is all but one.

Today, former CIC officer and eternally reluctant Roswell principle participant and witness Lt. Colonel Sheridan Cavitt represents the only individual who stood with the Air Force's modern-day efforts to squelch the flying saucer crash. Cavitt's public position is that Roswell merely represents the recovery of a very common weather balloon device. But with Cavitt, the implications are much more serious as he remains a confirmed firsthand witness and happened to be in the position to also receive orders from Washington. This is in stark contrast to his original claims to us: having not been there and total ignorance of what happened in Roswell.

When first approached by Roswell investigators in the early 1980s about his possible connection to the case, Cavitt denied that he ever knew a Major Jesse Marcel or that he was stationed at the RAAF in the summer of 1947. Then, and only when confronted with documentation that demonstrated otherwise, he conceded that, rather, he was on leave for a wedding during the critical time in question. Again, he was confronted with documentation to the contrary that placed him not only at the base but, astonishingly, on the very ranch that the incident took place! And none other than Major Jesse Marcel described the two of them accompanying rancher Brazel to the very spot where he discovered the remains from the crash.1

We provide a little background about the Counter Intelligence Corps (CIC) in order to demonstrate the significance of Cavitt first being sent out with Marcel: In 1947, the CIC provided intelligence to both the U.S. army and the Department of Defense (DOD). It was responsible for collecting, producing, and disseminating military and military-related “foreign” intelligence, including intelligence on indications, warnings, capabilities, tactical weapons, and equipment. The question then becomes obvious: Why was the head of CIC at Roswell ordered to accompany the head of intelligence Marcel out to the ranch? The answer is most significant to the entire Roswell affair and seldom addressed: As a CIC officer, Cavitt would have been in the best position to determine if the “unidentifiable” wreckage was of “foreign” design and origin. More evidence was required and the small amount which Brazel brought into town was not sufficient to make that assessment. It becomes abundantly clear that none of the senior officers at the base were able to identify the source of the wreckage.

It has been widely known since the late 1970s, when Jesse Marcel was first interviewed by media and investigators, that a plainclothes CIC officer had accompanied Marcel and Brazel back to the foster ranch on July 6 and 7 of 1947 to inspect the strange debris field that the rancher had reported to Chaves County Sheriff George Wilcox, to radio station KGFL announcer Frank Joyce, and finally to Marcel. Moreover, that man was former CIC Captain Sheridan Cavitt, which was also confirmed by official military documents and corroborated by others stationed at the RAAF in 1947, including Cavitt's immediate subordinate in the CIC unit there, Master Sergeant Lewis B. “Bill” Rickett.

During the course of numerous interviews conducted by researchers throughout the years (prior to his death in 1986 at the age of seventy-eight) Marcel stated that after reporting what he had seen of the Brazel debris in Sheriff Wilcox's office to base commander Blanchard, the colonel ordered Marcel to accompany Brazel back to the Foster ranch in Lincoln County to see exactly what was there, adding that Cavitt should go along with him. The two followed the rancher, Marcel in his own 1942 baby blue Buick convertible, and Cavitt in a jeep carryall that Marcel had quickly checked out of the motor pool.

Upon arriving at the ranch on Sunday evening, July 6, the two officers examined the largest piece of debris that Brazel had stored in a small livestock shed within a short walking distance from where they would spend the night. Since it was approaching dusk and they were still three miles from the debris site, the three spent the night in a small bunkhouse called the Hines House.

At daybreak, Brazel and Cavitt saddled up horses (Cavitt was from San Angelo in West Texas and knew how to ride) while Marcel followed them to the debris field in the Army jeep. Once there, the 509th intelligence officer discovered an area about three-quarters of a mile long by several hundred feet wide covered with, among other items, bit and pieces of thin, weightless, foil-like, metallic debris the color of dulled aluminum with incredible strength and other peculiar properties. His immediate impression was that whatever had caused this scene must have exploded midair rather than crashed to the ground. His firsthand account of what the wreckage looked and felt like (confirmed by his son Jesse Jr., to whom he had shown a portion of it in the very early morning of July 8 on his way back to the base) is well known. “Nothing made on this earth”2 is how Marcel later described what he had found in the grazing pasture that day. Jesse Marcel Jr., eleven years old at the time, stated until his death in 2013 that his father was convinced—even at the time of that early morning investigation of the crash scene—that the debris his father displayed for him and his mother on their kitchen floor was from a flying saucer. At first, Brazel described the debris as “from one of them flying saucers,”3 but later was coerced into recanting, saying that he “didn't have it quite right the first time.”4 The only other member of the threesome that went out to the debris site that day, Sheridan Cavitt, denied even being there . . . but only when first questioned.

Marcel's participation in the initial recovery effort was documented in the July 8, 1947, edition of the Roswell Daily Record, and the same paper confirmed Brazel's involvement one day later. Cavitt, probably because of his counterintelligence role at the RAAF given that his primary duties involved working undercover and searching out Soviet spies, was not mentioned in either of the accounts.

The issue here is not to debate what was found on the J. B. Foster ranch where the aforementioned events took place, but to clearly identify the key players, and more specifically to identify Sheridan Cavitt as one of the military team members, along with Marcel, who accompanied Brazel. Roswell researchers may debate other aspects of the case but all are in agreement (even the Air Force) that there was indeed a debris field where something came down on the Foster ranch about fifteen miles southeast of Corona, New Mexico. The only argument today centers around what was found there, not who was there.

Cavitt gave an exclusive and extensive interview to the Air Force's Colonel Richard L. Weaver on May 24, 1994, in preparation for the Air Force's response (Newsweek magazine called it a preemptive strike) to the anticipated General Accounting Office (GAO) report on Roswell commissioned by the late New Mexico congressman Steven Schiff. He described to Weaver what he claimed was the extent of his involvement in those events in early July 1947. Incredibly, this testimony was given to Weaver at the same time that Cavitt was still denying to us personally that he was even present at the RAAF at the time. For example, when we interviewed him again a month after Colonel Weaver had met with him, Cavitt reverted to his previous story that he was not involved at all. One is compelled to ask if Cavitt's selective memory is affected by who the interviewer is. Did he think that his testimony to Weaver confirming his involvement would be kept secret?

In what amounts to a tacit confession, Cavitt described to Weaver that, yes, he was personally involved in the Roswell events after all, thus officially going on the record admitting that he had been deceiving and misleading Roswell investigators for almost ten years. Readers can draw their own conclusion from the veracity of Cavitt's declaration to Weaver: “I am telling the truth, and I have told all of these other people [Roswell investigators] the truth.”5

Weaver's interview of Cavitt was no doubt intended to be nonconfrontational and conducted to elicit a specific result. Weaver, who was reading from our first book UFO Crash at Roswell (New York: Avon, 1991), comes across as an officer very unfamiliar with the concept of asking any follow-up questions when faced with incomplete, inconsistent, or incomprehensible responses. Instead, he afforded the fellow officer the courtesy of one leading question after the next and even resorted to helping Cavitt at times when faced with providing an accurate answer. Nevertheless, Cavitt seemed wary about being questioned again about Roswell.

For her part, Cavitt's wife Mary chimed in whenever she could to support her husband's story that he really didn't know anything, even though she admitted her husband had never discussed anything related to his intelligence work with her. The result was a paradoxical mix of opaque vagueness or a total memory lapse regarding the Roswell Incident (“It's hard to remember July '47; I hadn't been there very long”6), contrasted with details when he recalled other non-Roswell-related events of that time period (for example, Cavitt's description of a 1947 B-29 crash that occurred near Roswell was surprisingly lucid and quite articulate).

Whether deliberately or otherwise, Cavitt claimed not to remember much about Roswell events, except that he told Weaver of finding the immediately recognizable remains of a weather balloon, some aluminum foil, and bamboo sticks on a remote ranch outside of Roswell, all of it quickly gathered up. Unstated and unanswered was the most logical of all logical questions: Why would Cavitt have allowed Colonel Blanchard and Major Marcel to declare to the world that they had recovered a flying disc, only to be made to look foolish later when it was identified by their commanding general, of all people, as nothing more than a common weather balloon device?

Given the day of the week and his description of the site, it is clear that Cavitt was describing for Weaver his trip to the Foster ranch debris field on Sunday, July 6: “We went out to this site. There were no . . . checkpoints or anything like that (going through guards and that sort of garbage) . . . we went out there and found it.”7 The final impact site was much closer to Roswell, at which the remains of the craft and crew had already been reported and subsequently cordoned off with military police by the end of the day on Monday, July 7. Thirty miles to the west, the Foster ranch would not have been secured until early Tuesday morning, July 8. In any event, Cavitt's memory appeared confused when he tried to remember exactly whom he went with and precisely which location. He couldn't seem to decide if he had gone out with Marcel or Rickett, his own CIC subordinate, or both.

Contrary to the record previously discussed, Cavitt told Weaver that he was pretty sure that Rickett was with him, but he wasn't sure about Marcel: “.
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