(Edward William Nelson, "The Eskimo About Bering Strait," in  United States Congressional Serial Set*, Number 4014, p. 510-511) THE FIRE BALL (From Sledge island)(ca. 1896)
In the village of Kiq-i?-g{n (Cape Prince of Wales), very long ago, there lived a poor orphan boy who had no one to care for him and was treated badly by everyone, being made to run here and there at the bidding of the villagers. One evening he was told to go out of the kashim and see how the weather was. He had no skin boots, and being winter, he did not wish to go, but he was driven out. Very soon he came back and said there was no change in the weather. After this the men kept sending him out on the same errand until at last he came back and told them that he had seen a great ball of fire like the moon coming over the hill not far away. The people laughed at him and made him go out again, when he saw that the fire had come nearer until it was quite close. Then the orphan ran inside telling what he had seen and hid himself because he was frightened.
Soon after this the people in the kashim saw a fiery figure dancing on the gut-skin covering over the roof hole, and directly after a human skeleton came crawling into the room through the passageway, creeping on its knees and elbows. When it came into the room the skeleton made a motion toward the people, causing all of them to fall upon their knees and elbows in the same position taken by the skeleton. Then turning about it crawled out as it had come, followed by the people, who were forced to go after it. Outside the skeleton crept away from the village, followed by all the men, and in a short time everyone of them was dead and the skeleton had vanished. Some of the villagers had been absent when the skeleton, or tunghbk, came, and when they returned they found dead people lying on the ground all about. Entering the kashim they found the orphan boy, who told them how the people had been killed. After this they followed the tracks of the tunghbk through the snow and were led up the side of the mountain until they came to a very ancient grave, where the tracks ended. In a few days the brother of one of the men who had been killed went fishing upon the sea ice far from the village. He stayed late, and it became dark while he was still a long way from home. As he was walking along the tunghbk suddenly appeared before him and began to cross back and forth in his path. The young man tried to pass it and escape, but could not, as the tunghbk kept in front of him, do what he might. As he could think of nothing else, he suddenly caught a fish out of his basket and threw it at the tunghbk. When he threw the fish it was frozen hard, but as it was thrown and came near the tunghbk, it turned back suddenly, passing over the young man's shoulders, and fell into his basket again, where it began to flap about, having become alive. Then the fisherman pulled off one of his dog skin mittens and threw it. As it fell near the tunghbk  the mitten changed into a dog, which ran growling and snarling about the apparition, distracting its attention so that the young man was able to dart by and run as fast as he could toward the village. When he had gone part of the way he was again stopped by the tunghbk, and at the same time a voice from overhead said, "Untie his feet; they are bound with cord;" but he was too badly frightened to obey. He then threw his other mitten, and it, too, changed into a dog, delaying the tunghbk as the first one had done. The young man ran off as fast as he could, and fell exhausted near the kashim door as the tunghbk came up. The latter passed very near without seeing him and went into the house, but finding no one there, came out and went away. The young man then got up and went home, but did not dare to tell his mother what he had seen. The following day he went fishing again, and on his way came to a man lying in the path whose face and hands were black. When he drew near, the black man told him to get on his back and close his eyes. He obeyed, and in a short time was told to open his eyes. When the young man did this he saw just before him a house and near it a fine young woman. She spoke to him, saying, "Why did you not do as I told you the other night when the tunghbk pursued you?" and he replied that he had been afraid to do it. The woman then gave him a magic stone as an amulet to protect him from the tunghbk in the future, and the black man again took him on his back, and when he opened his eyes he was at home. After this the young man claimed to be a shaman, but he thought continually of the beautiful young woman he had seen, so that he did not have much power. At last his father said to him, "You are no shaman; you will make me ashamed of you; go somewhere else." The next morning the young man left the village at daybreak, and was never heard of again. (*Complete bibliographic information:  56th CONGRESS, 1st Session.HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES. DOCUMENT No.736. EIGHTEENTH ANNUAL REPORT OF THE BUREAU OF AMERICAN ETHNOLOGY TO THE SECRETARY OF THE SMITHSONIAN INSTITUTION 1896-97 BY J. W. POWELL DIRECTOR IN TWO PARTS--PART 1 LIBRARY OF CONGRESS, RECEIVED OCT 3 1901 DIVISION OF DOCUMENTS. WASHINGTON GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE  1899° 

Coshocton [Ohio] Democratic Standard February 14, 1896 : Jolly Old Ghost.
It is from Rhode Island this time it comes and from a locality known euphoniously as Dandelion
Hill.  A man was going home from work one night and the ghost got after him.  Its appearance
tends to revive the belief in a red-hot place of punishment.  Ghosts do not usually have breath.
Being all breath themselves they do not need any. This one, however, was different.  It had a
breath that fairly scorched that affrighted man. The ghost was as big as an elephant, he said. He ran as fast as his feet could carry him, the ghost after him.  It emitted a metallic sound as it ran, as of joints grown rusty from long lying around nights.  Just before it got him it evidently changed its mind and had mercy on that poor mortal, for it suddenly plunged off into Gloucester woods, clanking joints, scorching breath and all.
The old inhabitants of Gloucester thereupon revived the story of how a similar redhot monster
had appeared 57 years ago to four men who were digging in the night on Farmer Page's land for
Captain Kidd's hidden treasures.  The creature was seen and sworn to by all four of these rogues,
and their description of it is to be recommended to novelists, poets and playwriters who wish to 
produce a sensation.  The "burning beast" was like this:
["]It was a large animal, staring eyes as big as pewter bowls.  The eyes looked like balls of fire. When it breathed as it went by, flames came out of its mouth and nostrils, scorching the brush in its path.  It was as big as a cow, with dark wings on each side like a bat's.  It had spiral horns like a ram's, as big around as a stovepipe.  Its feet were formed like a duck's and measured a foot and a half across.  The body was covered with scales as big as clam shells, which made a rattling noise as the beast moved along.  The scales flopped up and down.  The thing had lights on its sides like those shining through a tin lantern.  Before I saw it I felt its presence and I smelled something that was like burned wool as it went by.  I had a feeling of suffocation when it came near me.  The monster seemed to come from nowhere and to go away in the same manner.["] 
Brooklyn Eagle, Thursday, July 23, 1896 ; METEOR STRIKES A MOUNTAIN - Wonderful Phenomenon Witnessed in Chihuahua, Mexico : City of Mexico, July 23-- A remarkable phenomenon at the mine of Santos Reyes in the state of Chihuahua occurred yesterday afternoon at 3 o'clock. A tremendous explosion was heard and an enormous mass of burning matter was seen to fall from the heavens, striking the side of a mountain and bringing down with it in its course entire cliffs and finally plunged 700 feet into the ground, making a hole from which boiling water, still issues. One of the most singular phenomenon [sic] observed was the heavy rain falling from the sky immediately after the descent of the meteor. The people are very superstitious, as this is on[e] of the many realizations of the prophesies of the vision seeing girl of Tabasco.  The same meteor destroyed the house of a miner, killing his two children. 
 Ogden Express The Ogden Standard Newspaper 1896-08-12)
MAY BE ANDREES BALLOON - Balloon Sighted by Indians in Northern British Columbia Victoria, B.C. Aug. 11.- Information was received by the Indian agent hero today stating that two parties of Northern Indians, in different localities widely separated, sighted on the morning of August 3d what appeared to be a large balloon. The Indians of the north, in common with other inhabitants of the northern climes, had been notified of the proposed polar balloon expedition of Prof. Andree, and the natural conclusion arrived at was that the balloon seen was that of the Norwegian explorer. When sighted the balloon was in latitude 53.15, longitude 127.60, traveling in a northerly direction.  
Olean [New York] Democrat November 20, 1896
SAW AN ANGEL. Heavenly Apparition Appeared to Several People in Wayne County.
WOLCOTT, N.Y., Nov. 18. -- The villages of South Butler, Butler Center and Slyburg, all in Wayne county, are greatly excited over an apparition which has appeared in that section recently and for which there appears to be no possible hypothesis except a spiritual one.  The visitor is nothing less than an angel, or, at least, it bears every appearance of one, and is seen in broad daylight in a clear sky.  Its first appearance was on November 2 about 3 P.M.,  when it was seen by at least a score of people within a radius of five miles of Butler Center.  R. D. Mock, a farmer living near Slyburg, M. B. Newton, a mechanic whose home is in Savannah, N.Y.; A. W.
Miller, farmer, and D. F. Everhart, school teacher, both of Butler Center, have seen the apparition.  Mr. Everhart says: "I was returning from Wolcott at 3 o'clock on November 2, when I noticed an object floating in the air about 100 yards away and nearly over my head.  Its appearance was that of a girl about 20 years of age, clad in a long white robe with the arms bare.  On its shoulders was a pair of long white wings which were nearly motionless. At first the features were clearly visible, but as the object floated higher, they gradually became indistinct.  The day was clear, not a cloud in sight. I saw it for fully twenty minutes.  To be convinced that I was awake and not dreaming, I even pinched myself.  I said nothing for several days, fearing ridicule, till I heard others speaking of similar occurrences."  The story told by others named is the same in all essential details and it has created great wonder and some alarm throughout that section. 
 Woodland [California] Daily Democrat November 24, 1896 )
WAS IT AN AIRSHIP? Curious Phenomenon Witnessed by Two Reputable Citizens of Woodland. Three Bright Lights Followed by a Brilliant Train Passed Directly Over This City.
That there is a mysterious light moving about in the upper atmosphere, there seems to be
no doubt.  So many reputable and truthful people have seen it at various times and places
that it does not seem reasonable that they can all be victims of a hallucination.
We do not take any stock, however, in the generally accepted theory that the mysterious
visitor is an airship.  It is more reasonable to suppose that it is some aerial phenomenon
produced in a perfectly natural way and susceptible of a rational and scientific explanation.
In the [San Francisco] Examiner of today is a story of a mysterious light seen navigating the air
in the vicinity of Woodland on an uncertain date. The DEMOCRAT is able to throw some light
on this story.  About three weeks ago, and several days before the phenomenon was first announced from  Sacramento, L. Charmak and a gentleman who requests us to withhold his name were standing in front of Mr. Charmak's place of business.  The hour was between 8 and 9 in the evening.  Suddenly a moving light, or, more properly, lights, appeared to the southwestern portion of the city.  Mr. Charmak's attention was called to it.  The unusual visitor was traveling in a northeasterly direction, and when first seen was apparently over the residence of A. D.
Porter. As it reached Main street it suddenly arose 100 feet or more, but continued its forward movement in the same direction.  It traveled very slowly and it was half a minute from the time it came to sight  until the Capital Hotel shut it out from view. While it was traveling broadside Mr. Charmak and his friend had an opportunity to get a good view of it. There were three distinct lights, closely resembling an arc light.  They were close together and a uniform distance apart, and were followed by a long train of light like that which usually follows in the train of a shooting star, except that it was white. Their first thought was that it was a meteor, but its proximity to the earth, eccentric movements and unusual form hardly warranted such a theory.  The more they thought about it the more their doubts increased.  The circumstance was not mentioned at the time except by the gentleman who was with Mr. Charmak.  In the family where he boarded he spoke of it, expressing the opinion that if it was a meteor it was the most extraordinary phenomenon of that
character he had ever witnessed. Neither of these gentlemen pretends that the mysterious light they saw was an airship.  They have no theory to account for it.  They related what they witnessed, and people can draw their own  conclusions. 
Ione Valley (CA) Echo, November 28, 1896, p. 3 - HAVE YOU SEEN IT WANDERING IN SPACE -  THAT AIRSHIP WHICH HAS SET THE STATE TO TALKING WAS MADE IN AMADOR NOT IN FRANCE (... ) But none of those who saw the strange phenomenon know anything of its shape or workings except that it has two bright lights -- one white and the other red.  Where it was built and by whom has also been a mystery. 
(...) In the first place this sky scraper was built and is now being operated by Felix Jacques Boichegrain, a Frenchman who has been prospecting in the hills of this part of the state for many years and who is well known in the mining regions of Butte, Plumas, Yuba, Amador, Calaveras, El Dorado, Placer and Nevada counties.  Beside being a prospector Boichegrain is a first class mechanical engineer and in early life was a sailor, having been at one time a lieutenant in the French navy. But fortune had not worn any of her sweet smiles for the Frenchman during the past few years, and as the years had whitened his hair and dimmed his eyes he longed for the sight of his boyhood home in sunny France.  He had brooded over his condition so long that he had become a monomaniac on the subject of returning to France to spend the remainder of his days, but he had no money to pay his fare across the continent and the ocean, and so he brooded more and more over the matter. One day last winter as Boichegrain and a friend were returning from a visit to Jackson to their cabin in a ravine on the east of the Morrow grade, just as they reached the head of the grade they beheld a spectacle which was beautiful and fanciful in the extreme.  The heavy clouds hung over Ione valley; the rain falling in torrents, but from a rent in the clouds back toward Jackson the sun shone through and illuminated one of those rain clouds revealing to the gaze of the beholders a picture of a huge black galleon with lugger sails outspread and a tail which looked like the rudder of a ship.  At sight of this picture Boichegrain was strangely agitated and often on the way home muttered to himself in his mother tongue something his companion did not understand.
Soon after this Boichegrain purchased a quantity of heavy canvas and gum cloth with which he proceeded to build a huge balloon on the lines of the wonderful phenomenon which he had seen in the clouds that winter day.  The balloon was thirty-two feet in height and twenty feet in diameter at its greatest expanse.  Below this was swung a car which was sixteen feet in length, five and one-half feet beam and running to a point forward and aft.  This car was also constructed of light materials and fastened to the balloon by strong insulated wires that were passed over the top of the balloon frame, being attached firmly to the frame at the top and sides. The cage was also well secured with insulated wire and had a hold two feet deep and a deck of  light sugar pine, it being four feet and six inches from the deck to the rail.  The apparatus for manipulating the sails, steering gear and propeller was also located in the car.  The sails were sprung on a mast which passed through the balloon at its greatest expanse, extending twelve feet on each side.  The rudder is attached to the stern of the boatlike cage and is also made of light, material. Fearing that he might meet adverse winds on his journey to "la belle France" Boichegrain pondered long on what manner of propeller he should have, his choice being extremely limited on account of his poverty.  He found a small steam drum at one of the mines and this he selected as the boiler which was to furnish the power to propel the aerial ship when the winds blew from the wrong quarter.  Into this drum he drilled a couple of holes and inserted in them pieces of half-inch pipe two feet long, having stop cocks near the outer end. In the forward end of the car was the propeller.  A piece of two inch iron pipe about twenty feet long with three journals and bearings was the shaft of the engine.  On the inner end of this was a wheel like a water wheel which was directly over the boiler, the half-inch steam pipes being a foot on either side of the perpendicular line from center to circumference.  On the outer end of this pipe shaft was the propeller, which is the counterpart of the wheel of a turbine wind engine, with the exception that it could be shut up when not in use, thus obviating the resistance of the propeller when not necessary for the propulsion of the craft.  In case of adverse winds the propeller wheel was to be opened, the stop cock on one of the steam pipes turned, as the craft went forward or back, the escaping steam causing the power head on the propeller shaft to revolve as rapidly as required, the steam being generated by two naptha blower jets. In the car was also situated the instrument for supplying hydrogen gas to the balloon.  This gas was to be generated by having small streams of sulphuric acid play upon zinc plates which were submerged in water, the generating batteries being hermetically sealed in large glass bulbs except at the top, where were attached the hose conveying the hydrogen gas to the body of the balloon, alternating the bulbs and renewing the zincs when any signs of weakness appeared in the batteries.
The craft was also provided with a powerful search light consisting of a large glass bulb containing a large carbon against the point of which a jet of gas was turned from the balloon and producing a very white and brilliant light.  Another light was provided for the rear of the car which consisted simply of a flint glass bulb open at one end to admit the air and into which was turned a jet of hydrogen gas, producing a brilliant red light as the escaping gas came in contact with the air.
When he had completed his airship Boichegrain got into the car and started the batteries which generated the gas and prepared to test the flying qualities of his creation, his friends standing by and guying him for wasting so much time and expense on such a contrivance and telling him that he was a fool to try to be a bird and the other things men usually say about flying machines.
But the balloon was distending with gas and suddenly there was a snapping of the ropes which held the airship captive and with a bound as the guys parted the lugger rigged balloon shot up into the air and as she cleared the treetops a demoniacal laugh and cry of "Ce monde est plein de fons," and "Vive la France!" were wafted back to those on terra firma.  Other exclamations were made by Boichegrain but his words could not be distinguished.  When up about five hundred feet the sails were spread, the lights forward and aft shone out with great brilliancy and the aerial wanderer started with the speed of the wind on its journey, passing nearly over the city of Sacramento. It was on Tuesday, the 17th inst., that Boichegrain began his flight and as he has not returned and the airship was not provisioned for a long cruise his friends fear he has become entirely demented and will perish.  Boichegrain's fate will probably never be known until the remains of his flying machine are found where she falls to earth when the gas in the balloon gives out. 
1896 11 23 San Francisco Chronicle (CA) The airship which has caused so much discussion should be materialized if only for the sake of the people who are confident that they have seen it. This mysterious vessel bears a striking resemblance to the sea serpent. Every season we have circumstantial details of the size and appearance of these monsters of the deep, but no one has yet produced so much as a patch of the skin of the serpent or one of the teeth which it exposes. We would like something tangible from this mysterious aerial visitor -- something that would
appeal to the skeptics and would remove their doubts, which at present are many and grave. 

Stockton (CA) Daily Independent, November 24, 1896, p. 1
THE AIRSHIP AGAIN.  Two Bright Lights Appear to Duly Sober People.
At 10 o'clock last night several well known residents of the northern part of the city telephoned the Independent that they had seen the airship sailing off in a southwesterly direction and that it was heading in the direction of San Francisco when last seen.  In appearance it was of the form of the pictured craft that has covered the pages of the metropolitan papers the past two days.  The bright and swiftly moving object was seen by half a dozen persons, who were quite positive that it was the flying thing that has made so many persons scan the heavens every night for several days.
Others who looked for the creation of the Sacramento and San Francisco fakirs strained their eyes till they were positive they saw the ship.  Closer investigation proved distinctly that two lights were far above the earth in the western heavens yet the night was rainy and very dark.  Changing positions it was found that the lights that seemed so far away were the reflections of electric arc lights on the wet wires of the line running along El Dorado street.  With a vivid imagination the lights seemed to be moving as one changed his point of observation and the search for the strange object soon caught passers by until dozens of heads were turned heavenward and gently falling rain filled eyes and faces with wetness that called for handkerchiefs before the search was abandoned. Many persons thought enough of the story to spend hours in scanning the heavens last night and if it had been a clear night many more would have been out to be laughed at.
THE AIRSHIP STORY. 
The Inventor Is Alive But the Machine is Inactive. SAN FRANCISCO, Nov. 23. -- The story of the airship is not generally credited.  The inventor cannot be found and those who are reputed to have seen it are not willing to give definite testimony.  George D. Collins, the attorney whose name has been connected with the inventor as applicant for a patent, admits he was retained for such service, but ridicules the story of the Sacramento flying machine.  He says that story is a fake, but declares that his client is working on a machine which is a combination of aeroplane and tailless kite. Attorney Collins, however, says he has not seen the flying machine and he discredits its alleged performance.  The name of the inventor is withheld and he cannot be found. 

Napa (CA) Daily Journal, November 24, 1896, p. 3  THE FLYING SHIP. 
Was It Seen by Napa Citizens a Few Weeks Ago?
Editor Journal -- Several of our townsmen will recall what was supposed at the time to be a strangely appearing meteor moving along the northern sky nearly a month ago.  Its singularity consisted in the slowness of its motion and its elongated and sectional appearance as it rode the upper air.  All who beheld it pronounced it a thing of beauty, and wondered at the duration of its flight.  Since the "aerial ship" excitement in other portions of the State and the announcement by many witnesses that a sky traveler bearing electric lights had been seen moving slowly through space, it has been thought more than probable by at least one of our citizens (Mr. Kennedy) that this "meteor" was in fact an aerial motor, possibly on its trial trip.  It was moving, Wall says, “on a level plane, and remained in sight at least one minute."  J.C. Jacobson kept in it view while he was traveling "at least one block" on the street.  Notwithstanding these witnesses have been pronounced "a brace of nocturnal liars," they persist in their statements, and it is more than likely the facts will sustain them.  Wall is especially enthusiastic, declaring the chain of light in its broken appearance resembled "three illuminated links of celestial sausage."  "And it was a beauty," continued Wall, calling to mind that celebrated poem of Wm. C. Bryant addressed to a water fowl: 
"Vainly the fowler's eye     Shall mark thy distant flight  To do thee wrong;     As darkly painted
On the crimson sky    Thy figure floats along. "Just think," still continued the "Boss," "what the close of the 19th century is bringing us -- power by gravitation and the ability to fly like a 'bird.'  I am proud of the age in which I live, and when I ‘go up higher' I will have much news to report from the planet earth, betyerlife."  "Yes, it was a ship.  I have long expected it but never dreamed it was so near."  And Wall moved his repairing "squad" to the next crossing. Civis. 
1896 11 26 San Jose Mercury (CA) MANY SEARCHERS FOR THE MYSTERIOUS AIRSHIP.
Los Gatos, November 25.--Los Gatons, to the number of a hundred or more, excitedly scanned the heavens last night in search of the mysterious airship. The planet Mars, which at this time of the year looks exceedingly large and distinct, came into unsought-for notoriety as the extensively heralded air craft. There are those who solemnly avow that the sea serpent's rival actually did cavort over the foothill town, and variously described the aerial object. One enthusiastic gazer swears there was a brass band on board. 
Stockton (CA) Evening Mail, November 27, 1896, p.1 : THREE STRANGE VISITORS, 
Who Possibly Came From the Planet Mars.
Seen on a Country Road by Colonel H.G. Shaw and a Companion-They Boarded the Airship.
For more than a week the papers all over the coast have been reporting the presence of an alleged airship or flying machine, which many reputable people claim to have seen on several occasions in the heavens at night.  Whether or not there really is such a contrivance navigating the air the Mail is unable to satisfactorily determine, but some of the papers have taken the matter seriously and others have been disposed to make light of the statements.  A couple of San Francisco attorneys have secured a lot of free advertising by claiming to have clients who have invented and tested successful flying ships, and the newspapers have filled several columns talking about the serial mystery.
The Mail makes the above statement merely by way of preface to a most remarkable story which is related by Colonel H.G. Shaw of this city, formerly of the Mail editorial staff.  Colonel Shaw is at present engaged in collecting an exhibit for the Stockton Commercial Association to be displayed at the Citrus Fair which will be held in Fresno during the coming month.  The gentleman was very reticent about relating the circumstance, as he said he had no idea that it would believed by
anyone, and he was loath to appear before the public as a romancer or as a man who had looked upon shoe-string when it was red.  He tells the story as follows:
THREE STRANGE BEINGS. "Were it not for the fact that I was not alone when I witnessed the
strange sight I would never have mentioned it at all.  Wednesday afternoon I went out to Lodi and Lockeford in company with Camille Spooner, a young man recently arrived from Nevada.  I went to the places mentioned in quest of material to form an exhibit to represent this county at the Fresno Citrus Fair.  We left Lodi on the return trip, I  should judge, shortly before 6 o'clock, and we were jogging along quietly when the horse stopped suddenly and gave a snort of terror.
Looking up we beheld three strange beings.  They resembled humans in many respects, but still they were not like anything I had ever seen. They were nearly or quite seven feet high and very slender.  We were both somewhat startled, as you may readily imagine, and the first impulse was to drive on.  The horse, however, refused to budge, and when we saw that we were being regarded more with an air of curiosity than anything else, we concluded to get out and investigate.  I walked up to where the strange looking persons were and addressed them.  I asked where they were from.  They seemed not to understand me, but began - well, 'warbling' expresses it better than talking.  Their remarks, if such you would call them, were addressed to each other, and sounded like a monotonous chant, inclined to be guttural.  I saw it was no use to attempt a conversation, so I satisfied myself with watching and examining them.  They seemed to take great interest in  urselves, the horse and buggy, and scrutinized everything very carefully. WEIGHED LESS THAN AN OUNCE EACH. "While they were thus engaged I was enabled to inspect them as well.  As I have already stated, they were seven feet in height and very slender. I noticed, further, that their hands were quite small and delicate, and that their fingers were without nails.  Their feet, however, were nearly twice as long as those of an ordinary man, though they were narrow, and the toes were also long and slender.  I noticed, too, that they were able to use their feet and toes much the same as a monkey; in fact, they appeared to have much better use of their feet than their hands. I presently discovered that this was probably a provision of nature.  As one of then came close to me I reached out to touch him, and placing my hand under his elbow pressed gently upward, and Io  and behold I lifted him from the ground with scarcely an effort.  I should judge that the specific gravity of the creature was less than an ounce.  It was then that I observed him try to grasp the earth with his toes to prevent my lifting him.  You can readily understand that their slight weight made such a provision necessary, or they might be blown away. "They were without any sort of clothing, but were covered with a natural growth hard to describe; it was not hair, neither was it like feathers, but it was as soft as silk to the touch, and their skin was like velvet. Their faces and heads were without hair, the ears were very small, and the nose had the appearance of polished ivory, while the eyes were large and lustrous.  The mouth, however, was small, and it seemed to me that they were without teeth.  That and other things led me to believe that they neither ate nor drank, and that life was sustained by some sort of gas.  Each of them had swung under the left arm a bag to which was attached a nozzle, and every little while one or the other would place the nozzle on his mouth, at which time I heard a sound of escaping gas. It was much the same sound as is produced by a person blowing up a football.  OF INDESCRIBABLE BEAUTY. "From the description I give I do not want you to get the idea that these creatures were hideous.  In appearance they were markedly the contrary.  They were possessed of a strange and indescribable beauty.  I can express myself in no other way.  They were graceful to a degree, and  more divinely beautiful than anything I ever beheld. "The strangest part of the story is yet to come.  It is the lights they carried.  Each held to his hand something about the size of a hen's egg. Upon holding them up and partly opening the hand, these substances emitted the mot remarkable, intense and penetrating light one can imagine.  Notwithstanding its intensity it had no unpleasant effect upon our eyes, and we found we could gaze directly at it.  It seemed to me to be some sort of luminous mineral, though they had complete  control of it. "Finally they became tired of examining us and our horse and buggy, and then one of them, at a signal from one who appeared to be the leader,   attempted to lift me, probably with the intention of carrying me away. Although I made not the slightest resistance he could not move me, and finally the three of them tried it without the slightest success.  They appeared to have no muscular power outside of being able to move their own limbs. 

STRANGE AIRSHIP. - "Well, after trying in vain to move either of us they turned in the direction of the Woodbridge canal, near which we were, and as they flashed their lights towards the bridge we beheld a startling sight. There, resting in the air about twenty feet above the water, was an immense airship.  It was 150 feet in length at least, though probably not over twenty feet in diameter at the widest part.  It was pointed at both ends, and outside of a large rudder there was no visible machinery. The three walked rapidly toward the ship, not as you or I walk, but with a swaying motion, their feet only touching the ground at intervals of about fifteen feet.  We followed them as rapidly as possible, and reached the bridge as they were about to embark.  With a little spring they rose to the machine, opened a door in the side, and disappeared within.  I do not know of what the affair was built, but just before it started I struck it with a rock and it gave no sound.  It went through the air very rapidly and expanded and contracted with a muscular motion, and was soon out of sight. "I have a theory, which, of course, is only a theory, that those we beheld were inhabitants of Mars, who haw been sent to the earth for the purpose of securing one of its inhabitants.  I feel safe in asserting that the stories being told by certain San Francisco attorneys are clumsy fakes, and should not be given credence by anyone." DASHES HERE AND THERE. Some practical jokers sent up a number of hot air balloons last night, as a take-off on the alleged airship.  Several people saw the balloons and enjoyed a laugh. 
Ukiah (CA) Republican-Press, December 4, 1896, p. 1
AERIAL APPARITIONS  - A QUEER SIGHT SEEN BY MEN WITHOUT A GUN
The Airship Discovered While on the Way to Centerville -- Evidence to Prove That Fort Brown Was Closed on the Night of the Phenomenon.
At last the great aerial wonder has appeared in Mendocino county. From the time the telegraph brought the news of the remarkable discovery made by stargazers at Sacramento local quidnuncs had been scanning the heavens above Mendocino, momentarily anticipating the advent of Ex-Attorney-General Hart's great literary wonder.  They were certain that it would appear in time, for there has yet been no sensation discovered that did not find its counterpart in this prolific clime.
They were not mistaken.  The airship has been seen, and that too by gentlemen whose veracity is as unquestioned as were the witnesses to the hatchet incident in the life of the Father of his Country. Saturday afternoon Dr. E.G. Case and William Held jr. left for Potter valley, to be present at a banquet which was given by Court Sanhedrim, A.O.F. The air was cool and crispy, and the team sped along swiftly. When the two gentlemen passed Fort Brown the lights in the barracks were out.  This fact should not be forgotten, as it forms a very important link in the chain of corroboration of the remarkable story that follows.
In due time the travelers reached the Sam Neill place, this side of Centerville.  It was here that the phenomenon was for the first time witnessed, which had best be told in the words of Stenographer Held, from notes taken on the spot:
"We had been driving along rapidly," said Mr. Held, "and I was nearly asleep from the somniferous effect of my companion's conversation.  I was occasionally aroused by the jolting of the buggy, but immediately relapsed into slumber when a smooth place in the road was reached.  All at once I was awakened by a very bright light, which burst on us suddenly with a blinding glare. "I thought at first that the buggy robe had caught fire from a spark from the doctor's cigar.  As soon, however, as I recovered from my momentary apprehension, I saw, about 200 yards above us and sailing rapidly along in the upper air, what appeared to be the headlight of a prehistoric locomotive. "As my eyes grew accustomed to the blinding glare I saw the indistinct outlines of an object which resembled one of Paul Baier's Christmas cigars magnified 750,000 times.  The light from the reflector beneath the aerial wonder was glinted back from what seemed to be two immense aluminum wings.  Immediately above the cigar-shaped object was a balloon-shaped air-vessel to which the object below was evidently attached. "The airship approached us from the east.  It flew with a wavy, undulating motion, and disappeared over the range to the west.  Of course, I do not suppose the story will be generally credited, but as to its reality I have not the slightest doubt." Dr. E.G. Case corroborated the statement made by Mr. Held.
"I was driving at the time," said the doctor, "and was suddenly startled by a very bright light, the effulgence of which I can but imperfectly describe.  As soon as the glare enveloped the horses they became frightened, and for a moment or so I had all I could do to pacify the team.  The circle of light moved rapidly northward, and I soon got the team back in the road.  I then had the leisure to examine the remarkable sight. "The objects, for there were two of them, evidently attached to each other, were cigar-shaped, and the electric searchlight emanated from the bottom of the air raft thus formed.  They were distant from the earth not more than 200 feet, and I could plainly hear a humming noise either caused by the passage of the airship through the atmosphere or by the working of the machinery.  The object went northward some miles evidently, and then circled to the south.  It was going quite rapidly, and soon disappeared from view.  I am positive it was an airship, and so confident am I that it will so prove to be that I am willing to bet a box of the best cigars in town that the solution will be given in less than six months."
State of California - County of Mendocino SS
Henry Hopper, being first duly sworn, deposes and says that he is a resident of Potter valley; that he was present in Centerville Saturday last, November 28, 1896; that he then saw E.G. Case and William Held, with both of whom he is acquainted; that they were both duly sober, and bore no evidence of having taken a drink of any kind of intoxicating liquid.  

Henry Hopper.
Subscribed and sworn to before me this 30th day of November, 1896.
Dr. J.C. McCroskey,  Notorious Publican. State of California  County of Mendocino SS
Lucien Edwards being first duly sworn, deposes and says that he is a white male citizen of the United States over 21 years of age; that Saturday November 28th, he went to Potter valley in company with William Melton; that Fort Brown was open at the time; that they stopped at that place and took two drinks each; that they drove into Potter in the evening; that they saw no airship.
Lucien Edwards.
Subscribed and sworn to before me this 30th day of November, A.D., 1896.
Oliver Cleveland, City Marshal.
AT HOME AND ABROAD
W.T. Kahler swears upon his Stradivarius that he saw the airship last evening.  It was sailing south along the western horizon, and had its three electric searchlights in action. 

 Woodland [California] Daily Democrat December 8, 1896 )
THE MYSTERY SOLVED. A Resident of Arbuckle Explains the Airship Phenomenon.
Aerial Navigation Successfully Accomplished Three Years Ago by Yolo and Colusa County Inventors.
MR. EDITOR:  Sir -- Now that I have had a chance to get a glance at the much-talked-about
flying machine as it was passing over the Coast Range Mountains in a south-westerly direction,
fifteen miles west of Arbuckle and about three miles north of Rumsey on Tuesday last, I will try
and explain to the public the queer actions and also the mechanical construction of this wonder
of the age. Three years ago I submitted the plans I had drawn of an air cycle, with explanations, to Mr. E. W. Brown, of Davisville.  He at once saw that there was no doubt as to the successful operation of a machine constructed on those plans and at once advanced the necessary funds for the construction of the same.
The machine consists of an aluminium tube twelve feet long and three feet in diameter pointed at the end like a cigar.  Four feet under the tube and running parallel with it is a light steel frame similar to a tandem bicycle frame.  Each end of this frame is connected with the tube.  On the frame there are two seats, two handle-bars, two pedals, the same as on a tandem.  The pedals operate the propeller and side wings.  The propeller is used to force the air cycle ahead and the wings are used to ascend and descend as the operator chooses.  There is also a rudder that fits behind the propeller the same as those on a steamship.  This is operated by the handle-bars.  This part is very simple.   The difficult part is in obtaining the gas which is used in the tube and has great lifting power.  This gas is obtained at an altitude of twenty-five miles above sea level.  How this is obtained will not be stated here.  Suffice to say that this is also simple when one has the instruments. After the machine was finished Mr. Brown broke over the handle-bar an empty beer bottle and pronounced her the Nonesuch. After several little skims over the ground Mr. Brown became more nervy and insisted on making longer and higher flights.  The Nonesuch was a success beyond our expectations.  We at last concluded to make a trip south.  Doubling his life insurance, he told his friends that he was going to spend a few days in the country.  No one knew of our aircycle; all our experiments were conducted on dark nights.  Everything being ready, we started south on the 1st day of March, 1893, at 10:30 p.m. We could make thirty miles per hour without any exertion, and, with the wind at our backs, seventy-five miles an hour was easy.  We could always  make better time at night, for, when we were surrounded by darkness, we did not experience that dizzy feeling that would come over us in the daytime.
On the morning of the 2d day of March, we landed near Los Angeles.  Securing our cycle to a fence (which was necessary, for as soon as we dismounted there was an upward pull of 330 pounds) we started for a farmhouse that stood near by.  We were just in time to enjoy a good breakfast, which we very much needed after our night's ride. When we were returning and only 100 yards from where we left the Nonesuch, we heard a humming sound and on looking up saw two hobos in charge of our machine.  Brown and I both ran and yelled, but it was of no use.  The two men were much lighter than we.  The result was that they rose very fast. That was the last we ever saw of the Nonesuch until I saw her as she passed over these hills last Tuesday [December 1].  Mr. Brown has a standing reward of $500 for the return of that air cycle in good order, and also for those two men who flew away with it. There is no doubt but he feels hard toward those men, for they left us a long way from home, and only $2.75 between us.   He dare not telegraph home, so
in order to get money to pay our fare Brown tried to pawn his watch, but the pawnbroker looked at him with suspicion and said he was not dealing in watches. There was only one thing left to do, and that was to walk home, and walk we did.  I suggested the brake beam, but he said he would rather walk if it took all summer, and I thought it would.  At last we arrived in Sacramento, where, as luck would have it, Mr. Brown met his old friend, N. Miner, who at  once loaned him $5.  (This was before [William Jennings] Bryan was nominated [as ultimately unsuccessful Presidential candidate by the Democratic  Party in the 1896 campaign].)  Mr. Brown spruced up and we took the next train for Davisville, where he told his friends what a good time he had had in the country. We never heard any more from the air cycle until a short time ago.  I saw in the newspapers that an airship was reported at various places, but that no one had had the opportunity of examining it and that the actions were a mystery.  I suspected that it was the Nonesuch which had returned.  Those who are in charge know that if they land they will at once be arrested.
I expect the question will be asked why I don't build another air cycle.  The answer is that the instruments for securing the gas were on the Nonesuch when she was taken charge of by those two knights of the road. Anyone who doubts this statement I refer him to Mr. E. W. Brown, of Davisville. H. LYTLE   -  ARBUCKLE, December 7th. 

Mendocino (CA) Beacon, December 5, 1896, p. 1OUR UKIAH LETTER / The Airship is Seen in the Vicinity of Ukiah -- A Brief Description of the Same. UKIAH, December 3. -- Ukiah is never behind the times in anything, not even when it comes to the airship.  The course of this mysterious craft is well defined from San Francisco up past this place.  It was seen at Petaluma, the following day at Cloverdale, next at Talmadge, and Saturday evening at Potter valley.  At Potter valley it was seen by two parties, Dr. Case and Wm. Held, of this place, who were north bound for Centerville.  When about two miles south of that place their horses shied at a light that suddenly flared up out of the darkness about them.  As soon as their horses could be got under control and their buggy righted they looked about them for the cause of the accident.  Off to the west could be plainly discerned the outlines of what was evidently a long, narrow cigar shaped craft suspended from what appeared to be a balloon or gas reservoir of some sort.  James Thornton, a teamster who was some distance behind Case and Held, reported on his arrival in Centerville that he had considerable trouble with his horses owing to a strange light which they became frightened at, and described the craft the same as the others.  James Spottswood, of Pomo, also saw the strange visitor, and E.E. Holbrook, proprietor of the Centerville hotel, arrived on the scene in time to see the light disappearing in the distance at wonderful speed. 

Perry (Iowa) Daily Chief - 1896-12-09  WAS ONLY A BIG KITE - Milwaukee People Thought They Had Seen a Flying Machine
Milwaukee, Wis., Dec. 8--A Strange looking object floating high in the air over Milwaukee bay gave rise to the  report that a flying machine had passed over the city.
Herman Nunnemacher, a retire millionaire, who makes his home at the Hotel Pfister, was the first one to see the odd device, and summoned a number of his friends to the top floor of the building. After looking lakeward through a big field glass Mr. Nunnemacher insisted that it was a sure
enough airship, and a moment later he declared that he saw a man in the machine. Ed Lewis, one of the clerks in the hotel, saw the thing. He said it looked like two freight cars fastened together, and that it had huge wings. Bernhard Yunger, a railway ticket broker, also saw the object.
Suddenly it disappeared, and Nunnemacher and Mr. Yunger hastened to the lake front to investigate. Their belief in the theory of a successful airship was here shattered, for they learned that the strange object they had beheld from the hotel was a monster kite, with which someone had been experimenting. There are people who saw the object who still insist that it was a flying machine. 
1896 12 18 Olympia Washington Standard (WA)  Our resident astronomer says the mysterious airship that has been causing such an excitement in Sacramento and other California cities, is nothing more nor less than a space traversing vehicle from the planet Mars with a commission of scientists from that ruddy orb sent down to make the acquaintance of Earth's inhabitants, and that other and still more wonderful revelations are on the tapis. (thanks to Chris Aubeck)
1897 03 11 Broken Bow Custer County Beacon (NE) The air ship which was seen by a number of people at Litchfield and Ansley last Thursday night at 10:30 o'clock is described by Mr. Clark of Ansley, as resembling a huge fish about 36 feet long. When first seen it was about a mile above the earth and traveling with such rapidity that it left a streak of light fully 300 yards in length in its wake. The noise made in its passage resembled that of a thousand prairie chickens upon first taking flight. Mr. C. says he could easily distinguish three persons in the ship and there is no doubt in his mind but what this aerial monster is some air ship running wild from the planet Mars. 

 1897 03 13 Manti Messenger (Utah) 
Cylindrical-Shaped Light  - Washington Court House, 0, March 9 -- At 9 30 this morning people at New Martinsburg, this county, were greatly terrified. They saw a cylindrical shaped light, resembling a huge ball, about forty feet in diameter, from which three columns of smoke were issuing rapidly passing through space, producing a half rumbling, half issuing noise, heard for miles. Suddenly the ball burst, producing a terrific report, heard for twenty miles distant and breaking window lights of some of the houses. When the meteor passed over the house of David Leifure the latter was knocked down and for some time was unconscious. Shortly afterward, upon going to his stable, he found one of his horses dead in its stall with the side of its head blown off. Another horse in an adjoining stall was made deaf by the concussion. Search is being made for the meteoric stones. 
1897 03 16 Lincoln Nebraska State Journal (NE)  That Strange Light Again.
North Loup, Neb, March 15. -- (Special.) – A remarkably brilliant ball of fire was seen in the sky
by many persons who happened to be out late Saturday night. They describe it as having appeared in the western heavens and that its course appeared to be peculiarly irregular and erratic: sometimes moving upwards and sometimes the reverse, while its brilliancy also varied greatly, and that it frequently threw out dazzling sheets and streaks of sparks. Its brilliancy must have been considerable, since the snow on the ground and the bright light of the moon made the
evening one exceptionally unfavorable for meteoric observation. 
Wichita (KS) Daily Eagle, April 1, 1897, p. 5 - DYING AT THE CAREY. - Doctors All Mystified Over Strange Case in That Hotel.  - Guest Who Tells a Thrilling Story Undergoes a Mysterious Physical Change, the Act of Breathing Having Ceased to he Involuntary, With the Result that the Man is Breathing to Death. -- Claims He Fell With an Airship Near Burton Car Works -- Air Ship is Found and Will Be on Exhibition in Front of Eagle Office.
To Wichita has fallen the honor of giving first to the world authentic information of the great flying-machine which has been witnessed recently in its nocturnal journeys over Kansas. The flying-machine this morning lies a heap of broken iron, and tangled wire just this side of Burton Car Works.  The future will disclose the origin of the great air-ship and the history of the navigator who came down in it last night and who now lies dying at the Carey hotel. Late last night a stranger registered at the Carey hotel, and after chatting with the night clerk, he exchanged the usual civilities with the resident guests of the hostelry, went to the room assigned and retired.  There was nothing unusual in his appearance, dress or manner.  He had the easy bearing of a man used to travel, who in the language of his guild, "is at home under his hat.”  There was nothing to excite suspicion concerning his health, though his face was pale and he appeared a little nervous.  His room was number 12½ on the second floor, and when the bell-boy struck one stairway four steps at a jump, he said quietly: "The elevator, if you please." Sometime after midnight he rung the bell and Mr. Steele, the night clerk, answered in person.  He found his guest in a most excited condition.  His face was as white as the snowy sheets about him.  The scene was a veritable opposition.  The light in the room was a full glare and a bright red flush on the cheeks proved that the stranger was still in the flesh and not a ghost, but the night clerk swears that had he been convinced his guest was a ghost his fright could not have been more profound.  The first shock over, the night clerk learned from his excited visitor the cause of his trouble.  He came of a family that was short lived, of whom there had been those who had died suddenly and without warning.  At least his father and grandfather had died on their birthday.  "This is my birthday," he  continued, "and while I am not superstitious -- not in the least -- I have had such an experience that convinces me that a great danger overhangs my health.  I believe my life is about at an end, in fact." Here he detailed rapidly his experience, of a human machine, as he put it, seemed on the verge of stopping never to go again.  Whether it was on account of the failure of the involuntary muscles of the chest to expand or contract, thus to inhale or expel the air necessary to life, or the failure of the heart's action, as the monitor of the blood circulation, he did not know, but was positive it was from one of those sources his difficulty arose.  It seemed to him that there was a collapse of this human mechanism impending -- that the blood left the veins, and the power to breathe passed beyond his control.  As his agitation became less, he lay down on his pillow and was soon apparently fast asleep.  The night clerk watched him for a time.  The pale flushed cheek and the irregular rise and fall of the cheat in breathing, with little nervous starts now and again, indicated a lack of blood circulation and that all was not right in the breathing. The night clerk went back to the office and it was not long until he was again summoned to number 12½.  He found his guest more frightened and far weaker than before; he could only speak in monosyllables, and it could be made out that he wanted the windows open and a doctor sent for.  Messengers were dispatched to the homes of several doctors to make sure of one.  As fortune would have it Drs. Fabrique, Oldham and McClees put in appearances at short intervals from each other.  The doctors examined the patient and pronounced the case a peculiar one, but not unknown to medical science.  "It has long been known to the medical profession," said Dr. Fabrique to the Eagle reporter, "that the muscular action that takes place in breathing, and by the heart in blood circulation, is involuntary.  This is especially so in sleep but in our awaking hours it is commonly thought uncontrolled, our breathing at least.  Not so; we vary it, but do not control it.  Our trouble with our patient is this: From some cause, possibly some sudden emotion as fear, he has revolutionized this muscular act of breathing.  Instead of being henceforth involuntary it must hereafter be voluntary." "But, doctor," inquired the reporter, "is there anything serious in this?" "Serious?" echoed Dr.  Fabrique, "it means certain death in a very short time.  The chances are our patient will not be alive twenty-four hours.  You see nature forbids the so-called involuntary action for breathing and heart action.  This process goes on asleep or awake.  Once destroy or revolutionize this and make the action depend upon the volition of the subject and the patient has passed beyond the hope of human help.  Constant exercise of any muscle brings soon a nervousness that makes rest imperative.  But in this case rest is impossible.  Such being true of the waking moments, what of sleep?  The first profound sleep this patient takes will be the everlasting sleep of death."
"Would it be too much risk to your patient to inquire after his family and antecedents?" queried the reporter.  "By no means at this time," replied the doctor.  "From now on until the sun drives out every vestige of darkness the patient should not be disturbed.  He will be better then throughout the day and may at times see and talk to callers.  And as he is a Mason, Knight of Pythias and an Odd Fellow he will undoubtedly meet and be glad to see his brothers.  For even to the very gates of death these brethren of the secret orders know how to comfort and console; even to cheer the parting through to the beyond.' "But, doctor, is this case necessarily fatal?"
"Absolutely so," was the response.  "Such cases are rare but fatal.  Once the involuntary action of breathing is lost it can never be recovered.  And if the patient could live without sleep the subject would at last succumb to lassitude, resulting from involuntary breathing.  He will pass the day with alternate spells of growing worse as night approaches.  At 7 p.m. when darkness comes on, he will pass a crisis; then a second crisis between 9 and 10 as natural sleep struggles for its victim; this overcome and a second effort in protest of nature for sleep will be the third crisis and if I am not mistaken the end will come about the beginning of the small hours of the morning.  This peculiar but not unknown case should be preserved for the profession."
"Will you write it up for the medical Journals," the reporter asked. "It should be written but I have never had the patience to write medical essence," said Dr.  Fabrique with a smile. As the reporter passed down the stairs he was reminded that he had not learned the sick man's name and going to the hotel register he read, "A.P. Rilfol, Washington, D.C." The reporter returned to the room of the sick man at once.  For the moment Dr. Fabrique was out of the room and the sick man beckoned the reporter to his side and told him in whispers that it was he who had been flying in the earn ship over Kansas.  He said last Saturday night he was over Topeka; that he had since been to Galveston and that in passing over this city at 9 o'clock last evening a small screw in the crankshaft of the propelling screw in the rear broke and the ship settled to the ground with a crash.  He thought he struck the ground about four miles north of town.  He walked to the city and registered.  He said he was an assistant of Professor Langley of Washington, D.C., and asked the reporter to telegraph Professor Langley at once that he was dying and to "take out letters patent early tomorrow morning."
The reporter promised to do this and asked the man if he had invented the machine.  He answered: "No.  The credit is the professor's.  I was merely a hired hand." Later the doctor returned, the reporter left the room.  A telephone message at 1 o'clock this morning says the flying machine has been found and J.K. Botts who lives in the neighborhood, will bring it into the city this morning and place it on exhibition. 
 (1897 04 12 Missouri Valley Daily Times (IA)  THE AIR SHIP Mystery Solved.
A LETTER FROM THE AERONAUT. The Planet Mars the Home of the Writer.
While some small boys were playing on the hill back of Sullivan's brick yard, one of them picked
up a strange and in some respects the most wonderful letter ever seen by human eyes. It was
written on dark paper of a texture never before seen here, and the letters were formed not with ink
or pencil, but with lines of light which glowed with a brilliancy equal to that given out from the wire in an electric light lamp. The letter is as follows:
Office of the Air Ship Mars -- April 12, 1897 – To the people of the planet Earth.
GREETING.
You have no doubt for some time past been trying to solve the mystery of the appearance and reappearance of a wonderful flying machine or air ship. I now take pleasure in revealing to you the mystery. I am one of the inhabitants of the distant planet Mars which I understand you people of the Earth have thought to be inhabited. Our people do not differ in many respects from yours, the only material one that I can notice is that our heads are much larger while our stomachs are
much smaller, indicating probably that we give greater attention to feeding the brain, while you feed the stomach. Our people are much in advance of you in material science.
The use of electricity for lighting and heating purposes was discovered 500 years ago, and for
100 years with powerful search lights we have at regular intervals been trying to signal you, and I
am pleased to know that some of your French astronomers have seen our signals and are now
preparing to answer them. The air ship which has proved such a mystery to you was invented ninety years ago, and is the only mode of conveyance now in use on Mars. About six moons since, the writer after having obtained the consent of the supreme ruler of Mars, started in company with two friends on a voyage of discovery. Before proceeding farther with our voyage I will tell you of the ship and how it is controlled. Its form you are familiar with, as it has been seen by thousands of your sober and intelligent people. Within this ship is a magnet more powerful than any you have ever seen. In shape it is similar to those weeds I see your people smoking called cigars. The magnet is sustained by a very strong axle passing through its middle, upon which it plays, and is poised so exactly that the weakest hand can turn it. By means of this magnet the ship is made to rise and fall and move from place to place. 
For with respects to the heavenly body over which the ship moves the magnet is endued at one end with an attractive power, and at the other with a repulsive. Upon placing the magnet erect, with its attractive end toward the earth the ship descends, but when the repelling extremity points downward the ship mounts directly upward; when the position of the magnet is oblique the motion of the ship is in that direction; when the magnet is put parallel to the plane of the horizon, the ship stands perfectly still, for in that case the extremities being at equal distance from the planet, act with equal force. This magnet is under the control of the navigators, who from time to
time give it such direction as he chooses. After parting with our friends we started from Mars on
this eventful voyage, amid the applause of assembled thousands who met to bid us God speed. The journey toward the Earth was rapidly made until we reached a point equal distance between Mars and the Earth, when the ship came to a stop, as the attraction and repulsive forces were there neutralized. We had however only to wait a few moments till Mars was carried in its orbit farther from us than the Earth, when we immediately came under the influence of the latter, and started slowly but with ever increasing velocity toward the earth. We landed first in your beautiful sunflower state, where we succeeded in capturing a bright boy of ten years, from whom we
have learned to read and write your language. You may think it strange what becomes of us during the day and why we do not come and mingle with your people. As to the first proposition we simply each morning turn the repulsive end of the magnet toward the earth and ascend until we are out of sight, and then with the magnet turned horizontal remain there all day. As to the second proposition, we have not yet become convinced that we would be entirely safe in your
midst, as we see that you kill and eat various living animals, whereas, with us, no life is ever
intentionally destroyed. We have not become fully convinced that you are not cannibals, although our boy, John, tells us we would be perfectly safe. At one time we thought to present ourselves to your president, McKinley, as John says he is in favour of protection, but when we also learned from the same source that one Fitzsimmons is more powerful than McKinley we feared he would not be able to protect us. We would have returned some time ago to home and friends in our dear native land of Mars, but in passing through a little city of Missouri Valley one night we saw in the window of Carlisle's clothing store, some of those beautiful H.S.& M. Suits, and as you are much in advance of us in artistic clothing, we cannot leave until we get one of those suits to show
to our people. If Mr. Carlisle will kindly leave one out over night we will guarantee that it will be gone in the morning and we further agree to bring him an order for 1,000 of same on our next trip. Either of those olive green, grey, or wood brown plaids, or of that endless variety of mixtures, checks, broken bars and invincible plaids will do. We want nothing but the H.S. & M. for we learn that they are the standard of excellence being sewed with silk, have Florentine serge lining and piped seams. With best wishes to all on earth we remain yours truly. A. Fake. 
1897 04 15  The Bee (Jefferson, IA)  FATE OF AN AIR SHIP Came to Grief in Greene Co.
The Mystery of the Aerial Visitor Solved at Last.   Details of Accidents Important Discoveries.
(...)   Two hundred nervous Jefferson people scanned the horizon Saturday night. They looked for an air ship. Along about 9:30 one came cavorting along the etherial domain like a wash tub on a mill pond. It was a giddy thing, evidently fresh from the shops, and after arriving within two or three miles of the earth, began cutting all sorts of pigeon wings, grapevines and double dutch rolls. The sight was bewitching and cheer after cheer ascended as the airship executed some difficult selection. Part of the time the great white light at the bow was visible and then the green light suddenly appeared and the ship would reverse itself. Then it evolved into a monstrous pin wheel, the green, red and white blending into a circular disc beautiful beyond compare, followed by an undulating, weaving motion as though floating on a heavy swell.
Suddenly the great boat seemed to steady itself; the white light became fixed and gradually increased in size. Somebody shouted, "the air ship is headed for the earth," and sure enough.
Rapidly the great ball of purest white grew until it assumed the proportions of a full moon; then to the size of a wagon wheel and in the sky dim outlines of the great hull could be seen rushing downward at a rate of speed simply incalculable.
When within a thousand yards of the earth a distinct roar could be heard which increased to the proportions of a cyclone as with a jar like an earthquake the mighty engine plunged into the earth. The concussion was so terrific that houses trembled, children were thrown from their beds, dishes fell in showers from cupboards and hundreds of panes of glass were shattered. (...) Sunday morning, however, hundreds of men joined in the search and about nine o'clock a huge circular hole, twenty feet in diameter was discovered on the east side of Mahlon Head's celery patch adjacent to the Northwestern depot. The hole was as clean cut and smooth as though made by expert well diggers, and was apparently bottomless. Ropes were secured, a heavy iron weight attached to one end and lowered into the abyss. A hundred feet had been played out when there was a sound as if a metallic object had been struck. The air ship had been sounded. The next problem was what to do next.
Finally it was decided that someone must descend and investigate. The rope was hauled up, a noose made and volunteers called for. A hush fell upon the great throng, which by this time
numbered over a thousand. It looked as if the scheme must fail when a local newspaper man, clad in a Prince Albert and with a huge $1.25 diamond flashing alternately with his eyes, strode forth and grasp the rope. A lantern, cold chisel, hammer and drill were tied about him, and with a clubbing list, and a Volupuk dictionary in his inside vest pocket, he gave the word.
It will be a long time before we forget the peaceful expression that lit up his alabastine face as he
disappeared -- in fact we don't think we will ever forget it.  Down, down sped the rope until lack of tension showed the explorer had landed. Soon after hoarse, gutteral tones in the Volapuk tongue were wafted upwards and then sounds of the hammer were heard. In the course of
half an hour there was a pull at the rope and willing hands hauled away with vim.
It seems that the rear portion of the ship was blunt like the hot end of a cigar, but a door, apparently fastened on the inside, eighteen inches square, was found. The hinges were chiseled off and the door pried open. The interior was found to consist of an oblong chamber or room eight feet square and eighty feet in length. This room, which was situated in the upper part of the ship, was elegantly appointed; finished in plush and fancy woods and provided with every convenience. About forty feet from the rear end was a square tower that could be raised and lowered, after the manner of a conning tower upon a submarine torpedo boat. This had been drawn down leaving the ship in the form of a cylinder. At the extreme end toward the bow the bodies of four persons, probably men, were discovered, jammed almost to a pulp by the terrific force of the concussion. The beings were somewhat larger than earthly inhabitants, and each seemed to have a face on each side of the head, two sets of arms and legs, evidently so as to locomote forward or back without necessitating turning around.  It would be quite interesting to go into the details concerning these strange people, but we must defer that until a future time. At all events they were dead -- both sides.
Further investigation revealed that the ship, except the eight feet occupied by the salon, was perforated, horizontally by tubes about the size of a stove pipe. At the rear was a great propeller, having eight blades. This was connected with a small electric motor, which evidently merely served to start the ship, as when motion has been secured the air rushes through the tubes at such a rapid rate that the propeller was driven at high speed and this forced the ship ahead like greased lightning. The speed was regulated by means of a brake on the rim of the propeller.
Two plans are suggested. One to build a permanent ladder down to the air ship; another to ascertain if the monster can be raised. It is probable a meeting will be held within a few days to determine upon the best course. Meanwhile a sort of windlass has been erected at the mouth of the opening and hundreds of people have examined the wonderful craft that evidently slipped a cog, somewhere on the fatal Saturday night. It seems to be the general impression that the ship hailed from Mars, and if this is the case, other ships of which there seem to be several hundred, will eventually alight without fatal results to the operators and the secret of aerial navigation will be solved. That Greene county is the rendezvous of the fleet of air ships operating in this part of the state, is very evident. The following messages from men of unquestioned veracity, prove this fact and at the same time throw considerable light upon the interesting topic.

Scranton, Iowa, April 12, 1897. Special to The Bee:
I have a 40-foot airship in custody. Am feeding three beings of some sort. Notify sheriff and have him bring hundred feet of rubber rope. Sunday morning about four o'clock I arose to apply a hot water bag to an aching tooth, and looking out of the window saw the dim outlines of a big cigar shaped affair gradually descending in a little piece of timber east of my house. As soon as daylight came, with my sons and hired man I started for the spot. The ship had settled in a little clearing and was resting on four legs unfolding from the bottom of the ship. We had provided ourselves with ropes and an ax, a fortunate circumstance, for as soon as we came in view the operators attempted to start up and get away. A great fan or wheel at the rear revolving rapidly and the ship was moving ahead and upward, when I rushed up and dealt the fan a blow with the ax. This deranged the apparatus so the wheel ceased to move and the big cylinder again settled back upon its legs. We have tried to tie the ship down but every time we touch any part of it a severe shock is felt; that's why we want insulated rope. There are heavy plate windows in a square cupola on the top of the center and we have seen several persons through the glass. They appear to have two sided faces and four arms each. Haven't time to write more -- send up a reporter. Enclosed subscription to The Bee to Jan. 1. 1898. Yours, Truthful James.

Churdan, Iowa, April 13, 1897 Special to The Bee: Last night one of those pesky airships halted about two hundred feet above my house for an hour. Evidently it was a gay party, making the awfullest racket you ever heard anywhere; whooping and bellowing and shrieking, until in my grief I loaded up the musket with big slugs and blazed away at the black hull. Instantly the bawling ceased and i could hear a hissing sound like escaping steam. Shortly after several balls of fire shot out from the ship and I heard them strike the ground near me. Then the ship began to wobble and gradually descended, setting off to the north in the pasture. I lighted a lantern, and with my boy Justus went out to examine the beast. The ship was lying on its side, lights out and no sign of life on board. I sent the boy back for the gun and stationed him where he could perforate the ship in case any attempt was made during the night to patch up the leak and get away. Along about nine o'clock a multi-legged and armed creature straddled out of the square tower, but the boy fired into the air and the creature scrambled back. This morning I dug up the balls discharged by the ship, and find them about four inches in diameter and of a yellowish metal, and unaffected by acid. The airship appears to be made of some soft metal and is very ingeniously constructed. It will pay people to come miles to see it. Veritas. 

Rippey, Iowa, April 14 1897. Editors Bee. -- It may be a matter of some interest to your readers to know that some sort of a constrapshun lodged in a big ash tree two hundred yards from my
home last night at about nine o'clock. For half an hour prior to that time we had seen a brilliant light in the southeast apparently approaching us at a rapid pace. Whether from lack of control or neglect I cannot say, but the thing struck the top of the tree, passed partially over and then settled down into the large limbs, the big fan-shaped wheel at the rear end having been clogged by the branches. This must be that blamed air ship so many people have seen. At all events it is
a big long, pointed cylinder with a little square house on top and a lot of traps at the rear. Several
things, rather larger than a man, having half a dozen arms and legs each, have been working to fix the business up, but they have had poor success. The creatures, whenever they hail from, are very queer acting, having some sort of reversible head, no matter what their position their face is always toward you. When I start up the tree they dive back into the iron cylinder. I am afraid the poor things will starve. Don't you think the county supervisors ought to attend the matter. If any readers of The Bee are inclined to doubt the truth of these statements, let them come down here and I will show them the tree. Success to The Bee. George Washington.

Cooper, Iowa, April 12, 1897. To The Bee: A very strange phenomenon is in operation on the Coon river northeast of this town. About nine o'clock Monday night, just as I was about to retire, there came a crash and jar upon the earth that knocked me against the cook stove. I thought it was an earthquake and sat up until 11 o'clock in readiness to flee if necessary, but there were no further disturbances and I went to bed. The following morning while driving the cattle to pasture, my son was amazed to see the river bed perfectly dry. Following the stream up to a point opposite the house the cause of the sudden stoppage of water was discovered. An immense round hole, thirty feet in diameter, appeared in the river bed and into this yawning chasm the water poured in a mighty torrent. No noise can be heard which indicates that the chasm is so deep that the sound is lost before it reaches the top. What is to be done about the matter no one knows. The stoppage of the water will work great hardship to farmers along the stream and the slimy river bed will breed malaria and fever. The only way I cannot account for the strange conditions is that an airship must have plunged into the river and gone to the bowels of the earth. Great crowds are coming hourly to see the strange sight. Don't you think I could establish a fashionable watering place here. Truly, Old Honesty.
(The above explains the situation at Adel. A dispatch appeared in Tuesday's dailies, dated Adel, saying that for some unaccountable reason the river at that point had falled so that the mills cannot run. -- Editor.)  The airship editor of The Bee is sick and the regular editors have had to handle this matter as best they could, without that valuable technical knowledge of lying that would have enabled the making of a really  highly-ornamented fake. But we have done the best we could; presented the main points and we believe the public will accept the will for the deed.  

