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Nine Unidentified Aerial Objects
Tracked at 8,000 mph on 1952 Radar

© 2002 by Linda Moulton Howe

 

The black circle includes the area 60 miles north of Dallas,
Texas where Perrin AFB in 1952 was an Air Training Command base.

January 19, 2002 Tucson, Arizona - Chandler Yergin is 68 and retired in
Tucson, Arizona after a professional career in electronics, satellites, missile and
radar systems. That career grew out of his 1951 enlistment in the U. S. Air Force
at seventeen with his parents' approval. After basic training, Airman Yergin spent
nine months learning electronic fundamentals and advanced radar sets. His first
assignment was to work on the construction of a Long Range Early Warning
Radar installation at Perrin AFB sixty miles north of Dallas, Texas, one of
America's Air Training Command (ATC) bases.

Mr. Yergin said, "Not far from the main base was Perrin Radar Annex located
east of FM 1417. This facility was part of a large system of radar stations
guarding our skies against attack during the Cold War. This facility was also
known as a Ground Controlled Intercept (GCI) site. We had one building where
we had a radar set on a 45-foot tower adjacent to the building where there were
eight Planned Position Indicator scopes (PPI). They were manned by an officer,
radar operator and radar mechanics who made scope adjustments, calibrations
and maintained performance."

One day in 1952, the radar picked up a large unidentified blip that changed into
nine objects that "performed aerial maneuvers far beyond our known technology
such as remaining stationary, making right angle turn and accelerating to 8,000
mph from a dead mid-air stop." After a dramatic hour in the radar hut, A/2C
Yergin and his radar colleagues were taken into custody at gunpoint by civilian
personnel in black suits and armed Air Police. Airman Yergin was interrogated,
intimidated, pressured to forget what he had seen and heard and ordered to sign
a non-disclosure agreement binding for ten years. Violation of the agreement
carried the penalty of ten years in a federal penitentiary and a $10,000 fine.

 



Mr. Yergin contacted me because the incident has haunted him and he still
resents the government intimidation and suppression of information about a
technology that, in his opinion, could not have been terrestrial in 1952. Mr.
Yergin thinks the truth should be told and hopes that others who were in that
radar hut at Perrin AFB in 1952 might come forward now to confirm the
extraordinary radar evidence that has been suppressed to this day.

Interview:

Chandler Yergin, Former U. S. Airman 2/C Air Force Radar Mechanic,
Perrin AFB, 60 miles north of Denison, Texas: "One day I had just finished
going through the early morning calibration procedures for the radar set and
scopes. All were within specifications and were working perfectly. Then an
officer called me over and said, 'Airman, look at this huge blip! What is it?'

Chandler Yergin's drawing to show the size of the large stationary blip north of New York
that

first appeared on the Perrin AFB, Texas radar screen and how it compared to a normal
aircraft size on radar. Drawing © 2002 by Chandler Yergin.

I guess we had an overlay where the outline of the states would show up. So, we
would get an idea of what we were looking at and what state it was in and
where. And this was indeed a huge blip, just about northwest of the state of New
York. It was just sitting there. And all of a sudden, right before our eyes it
seemed to kind of dissolve into nine smaller blips. And it shifted a little bit and
they went into a V formation.

Mr. Yergin shows here "the large blip changed to show 9 craft in a formation pattern,
but still stationary. It was my understanding that radar confirmation was also made
by stations in Denver and Salt Lake City." Drawing © 2002 by Chandler Yergin.



What was odd about it was that there were only nine. If it had been ten, it would
have been a nice V- formation. But there was nine. So there was one at the
front, then two and then three and then another two and one at the back. That V
formation started slowly moving in the direction of our base north of Dallas.

And then word came in that apparently another base in the northeast had radar
contact and tried to interrogate it with IFF, Identification Friend or Foe. Every
commercial plane has a transponder in it whereby interrogating from the ground
it will respond to identification: the type of aircraft, the serial number and so
forth. And it did not respond.

Now, this was 1952 and bases were on alert. And when something in the air
didn't respond to Identification Friend or Foe, we started getting a little worried
because here was a formation! We didn't know whether it was the Russians or
what it was. But it kept cruising along.

Could I ask something? When it was first identified as one large radar
blip, did you have any estimate in measuring how big it was based on what
you were getting on the radar?
We knew it was huge. We did a measurement. I don't know that any
measurements were taken, but compared to the size of a normal aircraft, this was
about five or six times bigger than a normal aircraft would show up as. So, it was
pretty huge. And apparently they had been flying so close together that at first
we just got the one big, round reflection (strong signal) back. Then it shifted,
and the things separated a little bit, and then they showed up as nine smaller
blips.

How fast was the formation moving?
Well, we estimated it was just cruising along at may 300 to 400 miles per hour,
just cruising. And anyway, it didn't respond to the interrogation from the
ground. So, we could hear the radio man, or the officer in charge, say, 'Call
Denver. Call Salt Lake. See if we can get a radar fix, if they also have a radar fix
on them.' Well, indeed, they phoned back and said, 'Yes,' they did. So we now
had a radar fix from Denver, Salt Lake City and Perrin Field (in Denison, Texas).
So at least three radars were now tracking in the mid-west and possibly others in
the northeast.

Now, being an ATC base, it was home to the F-86D Sabre Jet. Response time to
get airborne in an alert was about ten minutes. Anyway, they scrambled the jets
and it was a search and destroy type of mission because those things weren't
responding.

Now, since we could only determine range and azimuth, we did not have a
height finder, the F86's were staggered at 500 foot intervals to try to get a visual
sighting and radar lock on them. These things are still just cruising in and the
jets were taking off. Now, we could see on the radar that the planes were taking
off and they are on an intercept course and the V formation kept getting closer
and I tell you, some of the officers were getting a little worried because it looked
like they were coming right into the antenna, right for the base. At this point in
time, they had just crossed the Arkansas border and as I say, it was getting a
little panicky around there. Everyone was hoping these jets would intercept
before they got much closer.



Mr. Yergin wrote here, "At slow speed, perhaps 350 mph, the UFO formation on direct
path for

Dallas, Texas and/or Perrin AF Base. We could determine range and azimuth but not
altitude.

Jets were flying at intervals of 500 feet to try and obtain visual and radar contact."
Drawing © 2002 by Chandler Yergin.

Now, we watched as the planes got about 400 miles from the intercept, these
things stopped dead, Linda. They stopped dead. We don't know how high they
were, but they just stopped dead. And we watched as the planes got within 150
miles from them and they took off at a right angle and we tracked those suckers
all the way up through Canada. They took off at about a 90 degree angle from a
dead stop on their original flight path to a very fast acceleratio. After we plotted
them about a thousand miles into northwest Canada, one of the guys called back
and said, 'These things are going 8,000 miles an hour!'

Mr. Yergin writes that the radar objects "at approximately 500 miles from our base, the
UFOs

stopped and remained stationary! As our fighter aircraft approached to about 150 miles of
them,

the UFO formation sped off at a 90 degree angle from their original flight path. It was not
a gradual acceleration but from dead stop - then max speed we calculated to be 8000 mph."

Drawing © 2002 by Chandler Yergin.

The jets that were trying to get to an intercept, they never got any visual
eye contact?
I don't know. I don't know if they did or not. I don't know what they reported
through their own Chain of Command. I suspect they were close enough to get a
radar fix. We were not privy to that information and nothing came back on radio
to the hut anyway.

Now, the interesting point, Linda, too is that after that, it wasn't more than three
or four minutes after they had gone off screen that the doors to the radar hut
opened and a bunch of guys came in. Some were dressed in civilian black suits
and were obviously the ones in charge. They were accompanied by a bunch of
APs (Air Police). The APs had sidearms and carbines. And they separated all of



us very quickly. One of the guys in the suits came up to me and said, 'Airman,
come with me!'

I was startled and said, 'What?' and he pulled his side arm and aimed it at my
stomach and said, 'I said, Come with me now!' And they marched us all out.
There were at least three of them to each one of us. I followed the black suit
with an AP on each side of me. I was taken to a remote corner of the base to a
big hangar that I had never seen before. I didn't know it was there. And they
stuck me in a room and they gave me a pad and paper and they said, 'Now you
write down everything that you saw and heard for the past hour. Who said it?
What was said? Draw a diagram of the scope, what you saw. And what your
conclusions were.' And they left me alone for about an hour while I tried to
figure out all that stuff and put it in some kind of chronological order and draw
the diagrams.

Then another interrogator came in and went through step by step of what I saw
and heard. And they said, 'You didn't see that. You didn't see anything.'

I said, 'Well, pardon me, sir, but I did!'

And, 'No, you didn't.'

And I said, 'Well, I made my statement and I drew the diagrams and I put down
on paper exactly what happened.'

And then of course, they started in and said, 'That's impossible! There is no way
you can violate Kepler's Laws of Motion. It's against the physics.' And we
argued. They didn't physically browbeat me, but they certainly threatened me.
You know I had seen guys get discharged for psychological problems and mental
discharges.

They said, 'Do you expect to have a career in the service?'

I said, 'Well, I certainly may not make a career out of it.'

They said, 'Well, you know if you're talking crazy stories, you're not going to get
promoted. And if you get discharged, how is that going to look? If you get a
psychological discharge, what kind of job are you going to get?' And so forth.
On and on and on. This went on for four hours!

And I finally understood and said the only way I'm going to get out of here is to
play their game. So, I said, "All right, I understand. I'm a radar mechanic. I have
a suggestion, sir.'
There were three or four of them in the room, you know, taking turns at me.

They said, 'What?'

I said, 'I'm a radar mechanic and I think I should go back and run another
diagnostic on the scope.' I said, 'I'm sure I can find a malfunction.'

They said, 'That's fine.' They threw a piece of paper in front of me and they said,
'Read it and sign it.' And I read the paper and it said I would be subjected to ten
years in a federal penitentiary and quite a hefty fine if I spoke about this or
under penalty of violation of the official secrecy act (National Security Act of
1947), if I told anybody or talked to anybody about what I had seen or heard
during that one hour.

And when I got back to the radar hut, the others came in one by one and all we
could do was look at each other. No one dared mention a word about it. All we
could do was go back to our routine business.

All of the other men had been subjected to the identical kind of debriefing
...



They took us all out at gunpoint and separated us and interrogated us. I have to
assume the grilling was about the same for all of us.

...and intimidation of each man.
Absolutely.

Did you talk with any one of them very confidentially?
Not a word! We were afraid. We were subjected to constant surveillance. They
put the fear of God into us. No, we did not talk to each other confidentially or
any other way. We did not. At least, I didn't. And I did not. I kept my agreement
for over ten years. I didn't talk about this with anybody!

But the guys in the black suits, I made the assumption, I thought they must have
been NSA (National Security Agency). I thought it must have gone pretty high
up because for civilians to come inn on the base to do that, they had some little
bit of clout!

The paper that you signed, did it have a year expiration on it? Or was it for
life?
No, to the best of my recollection it said a $10,000 fine and ten years in the
federal penitentiary if I discussed or wrote about it for a period of ten years.

So ten years was the expiration. And in this year of 2002, you would not be
violating that particular signed document.
As I recall, it should have expired by 1962. But after what I had been through
and so forth, I still didn't discuss it with people for a long time after that.

Did you ever sign any other non-disclosure agreement after 1952
concerning anything you had seen?
No, ma'am."

More Information:

See the book Glimpses of Other Realities, Volume II: High Strangeness in the
Earthfiles Shop for more military and intelligence accounts of U. S.
government knowledge and cover-up of a non-human presence on this planet.
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