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This book is not a story…The events you are about to read are true. In this book is a brief

outline of the events, to protect the evidence within from being corrupted and to preserve the

integrity of the investigation.Because of the extreme sensitivity of the evidence, some of the

names of the witnesses have been changed to protect their identity, and their families until

such time they can/will come forward. There will also be no physical descriptions of the

witnesses involved and, in some instances, names have been redacted completely.I want to

say a special thank you to Mr. Gari Jones who is an independent UFO researcher. He has

been involved and has led the investigation into this case since October 2017. Gari is an

extraordinarily brave man and has asked the questions from various authorities that we all

want the answers to. Without him we would never have been able to prove the truth.It cannot

be emphasized enough the importance of the evidence herein and it has the most profound

implications for humanity, our children and our planet.My name is Caz Clarke...



The Pentyrch IncidentThe Greatest UFO Cover-upof Modern TimesThe Pentyrch Incident 26th

February 2016The Greatest UFO Cover-up of Modern Times.This book is not a story…The

events you are about to read are true. In this book is a brief outline of the events, to protect the

evidence within from being corrupted and to preserve the integrity of the investigation.Because

of the extreme sensitivity of the evidence, some of the names of the witnesses have been

changed to protect their identity, and their families until such time they can/will come forward.

There will also be no physical descriptions of the witnesses involved and, in some instances,

names have been redacted completely. I want to say a special thank you to Mr. Gari Jones

who is an independent UFO researcher. He has been involved and has led the investigation

into this case since October 2017. Gari is an extraordinarily brave man and has asked the

questions from various authorities that we all want the answers to. Without him we would

never have been able to prove the truth. It cannot be emphasized enough the importance of

the evidence herein and it has the most profound implications for humanity, our children and

our planet. Some of my friends had told me perhaps I should write a little about myself. I was

sure you would only want to know about what happened. So, I have included only a very brief

summary of my personal life. There is too much important information that needs to be said

without talking about me.My name is Caz Clarke. I grew up in Glastonbury in Somerset,

England in the 1960’s. It certainly was a strange place to grow up during that era. Thousands

of hippies from across the globe descended on my small town. Brightly coloured, hand painted

coaches of naked people randomly turned up, bathing in the rivers and walking the streets

without a care in the world. It was never the same after that and soon, the music festival was

born. It is the ancient isle of Avalon…The stories of child Kings and wizards is still evidenced

and talked about by the local people until this day.Glastonbury is a beautiful historic rural town

centred around Christianity and is the Holiest place in England. It is the home of the Christian

Pilgrimage. It was not unexpected therefore, that I found God at an early age, and I have

always believed whole heartedly that there is something Divine… something we do not quite

understand… but it is there all around us every day.I did not get off to the greatest start in life. I

was adopted as a baby and my adoptive mother died when I was just three years old. My

adoptive father was a stone mason and that is all I want to say about him.As a child I always

thought about who my natural mother was and where she came from. I would dream that one

day I would meet her and everything in my life would be made right, but it was extraordinarily

difficult as a child to grow up alone.When I was old enough, I began my search for my natural

family, and that is what brought me to Wales. That, fortunately, was where my search ended

and I did indeed find some of my extended family but I never got to see my mother. I fell in love

with the country and the people and for the first time I felt like I belonged somewhere. Almost

as if I had been drawn here, but no matter where I travelled, it always felt like something was

missing in my life…an emptiness deep inside.I worked as a retail security officer for a while

and rose through the ranks until ending my career as the area supervisor for Wales and the

west of England. It was never my dream job, I do not think I ever really knew what it was I

wanted to do, but it kept me busy, and it paid my mortgage.The best thing that ever happened

to me was the day my child came into my life. I swore I would never allow any harm to come to

them. I vowed that I would protect them with my life, always. As the years went by, I watched

my child grow up and would look and remember how I was at that age…It is too painful for me

to write about here, too painful to even talk about, but I remember…and I swore an Oath my

child would never go through what I did.I have always liked the simple things in life. I love



nature and watching the birds and animals living free. I love being one with the elements no

matter what the weather is like, from the most beautiful warm still day to a raging storm with

thunder and lightning. I think that is why I loved the outdoors and camping so much. I

eventually purchased a caravan at Oxwich Bay, near Swansea in Wales, and every weekend I

would take my family there, to fish the seas and forage amongst the rocks on the beach head.

But for all my work and travels, I never found my purpose in life…until the day I asked aloud…

Lord, surely my life must have a purpose? There must be a reason I am here…?Be careful

what you wish for…This event has changed my life beyond anything I could have ever

imagined. Everything I thought was true was a lie, and everything I was taught to believe was a

lie, is true. I have been thrown into an alternative world, an alternative reality that has made

me question the official narrative of everything, because now, I know our governments have

lied to us. And if they have lied about something as big as this, what else have they lied about?I

always thought UFOs were stories…but they are not.PentyrchPentyrch (pronounced Pen-Turk)

is a sleepy village located on the western outskirts of Cardiff, the Capitol city of Wales. It’s

situated on the sunny side of a grass covered mountain called “The Garth” known locally as

“The Sleeping Giant.” The views are spectacularly surrounded by four farms, Creigiau to the

North, Castell-y- Mynach to the South, Pant-y-Gored to the East and Llwynmilwas to the West.

The village is surrounded by rolling fields of countryside for as far as the eye can see, only

segmented by hawthorn hedges and wild hazelnut trees.It is fair to say nothing really happens

here apart from the sheep and lambs frolicking in the mid-day sunshine, amid the green

patchwork quilt laid out before you. Life is tranquil and simple, almost like stepping back in time

100 years, away from all the hustle and bustle of the city.The history of Pentyrch is bathed in

mysticism from our ancient past with one of the most famous Welsh Saints, St Catwg (aka

Cadoc) who founded a monastic colony in Pentyrch, which is set around a spring known as

Ffynnon Catwg. He was known as Catwg the Wise and Good and is said to have built his

Church around a magic well. Perhaps it is unsurprising that a local legend has arisen in

common with other Celtic stories, that those visiting the well may be bestowed with the

granting of a wish. The stream that runs from the magic well even today is still known as Nant

Gwladus perhaps named after his mother. There is something magic here… though little did I

know I would be chosen to discover it.Tuesday 23rd February 2016On Tuesday 23rd February

2016, the sky was blue, the sun was shining and the first hints of spring were in the air after a

long hard winter. I, along with several other of my neighbours, noticed a small grey twin

propeller plane, now known to be a Shadow R1 ZZ418 call sign Snake 48, flying extremely low,

and very slowly over our village. RAF St. Athan is 14 miles away, approximately one minute

flight time from Pentyrch. Military aircraft and helicopters pass through every now and then, so

it was nothing out of the ordinary, and therefore, I did not pay it any attention for the rest of the

day.Wednesday 24th February 2016On Wednesday 24th February 2016 more people had

started to make complaints about the small aircraft ZZ418 and some had formally emailed the

Ministry of Defence, to find out why the aircraft was circling the sky over the Pentyrch area. The

Ministry of Defence did not reply. BBC Wales Online were also notified of the nuisance aircraft,

but they too ignored the email and provided no explanation for the unusual and out of character

air activity.Figure 1: Copy of email to Wales Online dated 24th

February 2016 @ 23.20pm We were all baffled by the aircraft and had begun to do some

research of our own, because no information was immediately forthcoming from the Ministry of

Defence or the local media. The Ministry of Defence website was checked to see if any

exercises for the area had been listed. No exercises had been listed and no NOTAM existed

(Notice to airmen) at all. When searching to identify the aircraft flying above, no aircraft were



identified or listed. In fact, there were no aircraft at all, yet clearly the plane was there.Later that

afternoon, another plane almost identical in size and colour to the first plane, ZZ418, arrived to

take its place. The second plane is now known as a Britten Norman defender, tail number

ZG996 call sign Jackal 2. The plane known as ZG996 continued the same flight pattern as

ZZ418, at a slow speed and low altitude. This was low enough for the pilot to notice us

watching it. For a moment, it flew out towards Llantrisant, but never went out of earshot

completely, before immediately returning, and resuming where it had left off. This continued all

through the night, into the next morning. That night literally the only thing I could hear was the

continuous droning of the small twin propeller plane, flying over my house every fifteen

minutes. By this time, I was quite worried and concerned, as (apparently) no one was

acknowledging these planes even existed, and I had had a very restless night, listening to the

aircraft and anticipating when it would come back. This had never happened before, and I was

beginning to think this was a real situation after all. I just did not know exactly what.Figure 2:

Radar return for ZG996 and ZZ418 25th and 26th February 2016.Thursday 25th February

2016For three days and nights, these two aircraft had taken it in turns (no pun intended), to

watch the area of sky over Pentyrch. In fact, they did not leave the airspace unwatched for a

single minute; one plane would arrive before the second plane would leave. By this time, it had

become obvious to those of us that were present, the planes were watching for something, but

we had no idea what. One of my neighbours voiced an opinion that, perhaps they were

watching for Russian planes, and I know how ridiculous that sounds, but it really had not been

very long, since the RAF (Royal Air Force) had turned away two Russian bombers from the UK

airspace. No one knew what was really going on or what to expect.Figure 3: A Russian TU-160

Blackjack is escorted away from Britain 18th February 2016. It was at this time that

I, along with two of my neighbours, David and Donna, decided to try to find out. We decided

between us, that if the planes were still there later that night, we would watch to see what

exactly, if anything, they were looking for.It was not long before the first plane ZZ418 returned

to change shifts with ZG996, and, as the night drew near, the flight pattern appeared to

intensify, over and over and just above us, the continuous droning sound of the propeller plane.

This appeared to fly over my house every seven to ten minutes, but never actually going out of

sight at any time.David came to my house around 7pm to start our evening. I checked the radar

again, using flight radar on the internet, and noticed the entire Welsh airspace was empty! All

civilian aircraft had been diverted, and nothing was officially flying over Wales, except for the

military aircraft we could see. The radar returns and screen shots were taken at regular

intervals, to see if Russian planes really were coming. We had no other way of obtaining any

information from anyone, so we decided at that time we would watch with them because it was

clear they were watching for something.Figure 4: Radar return for 25th February 2016

AIRSPACE EMPTY!I lit the fire pit outside in my garden and we stood and watched as the

small plane (ZZ418) circled around and flew overhead repeatedly. I could see in the distance,

several miles away, other planes at least five of them, one after the other, flying in a big circle

all around us. They were too far away to identify other than they were noticeably big aircraft,

and they were not registering on radar. To be honest, I would not have known what they were

anyway. I am not an expert in aeroplanes and apart from being able to recognise a basic small

Cessna plane, I would not be able tell you what these planes were. The only reason that I now

believe I know what the aircraft were seen that night, is because of the in-depth research

provided by Mr. Gari Jones. If you wish to learn more about the aircraft involved that night, go

to the evidence pages at the back of the book. These contain a comprehensive breakdown of

the military timelines, and how the aircraft were identified.It was freezing in the garden, even



with the fire pit lit. Around 10pm we were joined by Donna, another of my neighbours. She had

been present when we discussed watching the planes that night and wondered if anything had

happened yet. She stood with us for a while and stated, “If anything happens, call me.” She

went on to say, “It’s so cold! I’ll go and make us some hot drinks,” then disappeared into my

kitchen. That was her job after that and each time she disappeared to make drinks, the longer

it took for her to come back. I think this situation was really starting to frighten her, and the

longer the planes flew above us, the more scared she became.Friday 26th February 2016I

threw another log into the fire pit and watched the sparks from the red-hot ashes drift up into

the air. I did not know how much longer I could cope standing outside. It was getting late, and

the conversation had seemingly exhausted itself. Donna had disappeared once more into the

kitchen, but this time, she did not come out again. I was tired. My face was numb with the cold

and I was beginning to lose the sensation in my legs. I stomped my feet up and down trying to

get the blood to circulate around my body, but, genuinely, I felt like I was starting to seize up as

it was 2am already. “I think I am going to call it a night, Dave. It’s too cold,” I said and gingerly

and started to walk back towards my house. But just as I was about to go back inside, having

reached my back door, I heard what I can only describe as the sound of a missile approaching!

I ran back to the firepit and looked up. I saw a huge plane. It was flying at around 2000 feet and

flew straight passed us, banking to the left.The moon was just ebbing from full that night and

as the plane banked, I could see a mushroom shaped object on the back of it. David

exclaimed “That’s an E3 Sentry plane!” I had no idea what that meant but things were

changing, and the short jog back to the end of my garden quickly restored some of the

sensation to my legs. David was quite excited by the sight of the E3, so I decided to stay a little

longer. I watched as the huge E3 sentry plane (NATO 02 E3A LX-N90454) circled around us,

and I counted as it went around. It seemed to only take a few minutes for the E3 Sentry to

circle around once. David said, he thought perhaps it was taxiing for the airport, but I could not

see why a military aeroplane of that size would land at Cardiff International Airport, a civilian

airport.We witnessed the plane circle seven times, then as the E3 sentry circled again. I

shouted “There!” pointing to a single bright red light that appeared high above the fields behind

us. I called for Donna but I did not receive an answer. My heart was pumping with excitement.

“Come on Dave!” I shouted.“Where are you going?” he asked.“To the field so we can see

what’s going on!” David and I straddled the small wire fence at the end of my garden and ran to

the five-bar gate that over-looks the farmland behind my house, to get an unobstructed

view.Figure 5: Picture of the gate with thicket of trees on the left.David ran into the field, but I

immediately called him back. I did not mind watching but from a safe distance. If the military

hadn’t been there, I probably would have gone closer, but with the amount of military activity all

around us, I did not want David and I being identified as potentially hostile personnel to the

UFO, by approaching at speed in the darkness. I could not believe what I was seeing. I

watched in amazement and stood in shock and awe of what I was witnessing. One red light

turned into three in a triangle shaped formation and then more red lights emerged. On the

leading right-hand edge six more bright red lights with smaller red lights in-between became

visible.More lights on the left side of it appeared. This was a pyramid! A full-sized pyramid! It

came in point first from somewhere else! This had not come down from outer space. This had

emerged through the space, like it had come through a black veil. Magnificent and Majestic,

silently, it slowly emerged before us. Like a giant building leaning in from somewhere else. And

the military were waiting for it.We both stood in silence watching. The pyramid was turning very

slowly anti clockwise and as it did, it swung down like a pendulum until it had righted itself in

front of us. It had red lights all around its perimeter and in between the bright red lights



appeared to be smaller dimmer red lights. This was happening approximately 200 yards away

and hovered silently just above the tree line that bordered the next field. Suddenly the pyramid

fired a tremendously bright green object out of the top like it had been fired from a cannon

exceptionally fast.The bright green object moved to my left above a small thicket of trees and

stopped. It was only a couple of hundred feet up and approximately 100 feet away. It just stayed

there gently swaying from side to side, and seemed to be surveying everything around it,

including us. I cannot tell you what shape it was because it was too bright, and it actually hurt

my eyes to look at it, resembling a bright green star. The E3 sentry plane was still above us

flying in an oval flight pattern, watching. The pyramid started to move slowly backwards, still

turning anti clockwise, and as it did, it tilted slightly to the right. I stood on the five-bar gate to

get a better view through the bare trees. “Its landing its landing!” I exclaimed.However, the truth

is, it wasn’t landing. The field rises to the north, in this area, as it is the foot of the Garth

Mountain, so the land was coming up to meet it. I was fixated on it touching the ground. I could

not take my eyes away from it. Moments before it was about to touch the ground, it ejected a

fire-coloured hand of lightening, as if to prevent itself from touching the earth, but it was not

thin lightening like we have here. This was thick like fire-coloured fingers. As this occurred the

whole ship lit up extremely brightly. The corner lights on the right-hand side of the pyramid

changed colour from taillight red to bright white-orange.Figure 6 – Hand of lightening.The lights

closest to the ground were the brightest of them all, so bright that around the brightest lights,

they illuminated parts of the sides of the pyramid and revealed it was a solid craft, as if it were

made of stone. The red lights on the right-hand side of the pyramid were still brighter than the

other red lights, as if somehow, they were the steering mechanism for the craft. Slowly but

surely, it moved backwards away from us. David was mesmerized staring at the top of the

pyramid “Can you see them?” he said. Fifteen or twenty “orbs” come out of the top of the

pyramid that seemed to be dancing and mingling with each other, red and green ones. I did

not see them because I was so fixated with the pyramid touching the ground. But this is what

he says in his statement,“It just paused for a second planes still circling overhead then about

15/20 red orbs all came from it as if they were floating around it protecting it intermingling with

each other. Some started to turn green whilst others stayed red the large craft started to slowly

move west without gaining any height as it drifted away slowly it turned to darkness and the

lights went off. The orbs remained. Some also went to darkness and invisible to the naked

eye.”The bright green object was still above the trees to my left, gently swaying from side to

side when I heard the military planes coming overhead very loud indeed. I looked up just for a

moment, as they went over my head two C17’s (C17A 07-7176 and C17A 96-0002) with two

engines on each wing flying wing tip to wing tip and when I looked back, I could not see the

pyramid anymore. I do not know if it was still there or if it had switched its lights off or if indeed

it went back the way it had come, because this craft did not come down from outer space, this

craft emerged in the space into our dimension, and the military were waiting for it. I heard two

more planes coming. Two big Hercules aeroplanes (C130 ZH885 and ZH875) with two

propeller engines on each wing. They came from my left-hand side, turned and went back

behind the two c17s, taking up the outside wide positions. Between the four aircraft, they took

up the entire width of visible airspace heading directly towards where the pyramid was last

seen. The green object now moved in a straight line, extremely quickly, over and in front of the

four planes, flashing three extremely bright green strobes at them. It seemed to get quite

excited that the military aircraft had started following it. I said aloud, “No, don’t go with them!” It

skipped away westward towards Llantrisant, bouncing left and right like Tigger out of the

Winnie the Pooh stories and I’m also sure that at the speed it could travel, it could have easily



outrun the planes if it wanted to. It was almost as if it were deliberately drawing the planes

away from the main craft and the load it had jettisoned, in my humble opinion, acted like a

deliberate decoy.I watched the bright green object skipping away westward in front of the

planes and all four aircraft were bathed in green light. I could see the outline of all the wings,

engines and fuselages, as it disappeared into the distance. It was like a scene straight out of a

movie. The E3 sentry was still above us flying westward to eastward in an oval flight pattern.

Just then two red barrel shaped objects appeared from out of the darkness from my right-hand

side, and about the size of a smart car. There was no noise, no downdraft, no nothing from

these craft. David and I stood in silence completely dumbstruck at what we were witnessing.

One of the barrel objects stopped above the hedge to my left about thirty feet away and about

twenty feet up and I stared at it just for a few seconds because I wanted the details, I wanted to

see…To be completely honest, after what I had just witnessed, I was a little disappointed there

were no additional details or markings on them. I strained my eyes trying to capture every

single detail.Figure 7: Artistic Visual of Barrel Orb.The barrels were capped on the top and the

bottom with black caps of some kind. The sides seemed completely smooth like they were

made of glass, but I do not know for sure because I did not touch them, and the insides were

moving like white noise on a tv screen, swirling and turning in on themselves like a cake mix on

a red background.I looked to see where the other one had gone and it had not stopped. It was

right above me; my heart skipped a beat. It was too late to do anything or to go anywhere.

Standing on the gate, the only thing I could think of to do was wave. That had to be the

universal signal for ‘hello’ and ‘I do not mean you any harm.’ The barrel above me stopped only

for a few seconds before it changed colour from taillight red to traffic light green. I felt the

tension from my body leave me.Figure 9 – Artistic picture of the green barrel object and scan.It

felt like a giant hand had reached in and taken my fear away. I felt elated like I had been

touched by something… almost euphoric. It was only now, at this point, I said to David, “Film it,

film it!” and at no time before this had it even occurred to me to do that. I was in such shock

and awe of what I was witnessing and still not believing what I was seeing, my cognitive

function just ceased. I did not want to take my eyes away from it for a single second. I wanted

to capture every moment I could. I was not afraid; it was almost as if we were connected on a

spiritual level. As it scanned me, I felt pure love…I took off my glove, unzipped my pocket and

took out my phone. The battery was completely flat, and I know it was fully charged before I

went out that evening. David too was busily hitting his phone saying, “Piece of shit why won’t it

work” I looked up again. The green barrel was still there, and I could see even clearer the

insides moving, like it was alive, a living thing encapsulated but conscious and intelligent and

completely BENIGN. Were these the Angels of light written about in our ancient history? We

gave them wings to show they flew, but there are no descriptions of them, anywhere.I heard a

man’s voice say, “Tell the world what you witnessed here.” I replied, “I will…”It was only now the

red barrel that had remained sentry the whole time started to move away to my left-hand side,

low across the fields. The now green barrel started to move to my right-hand side above the

roof tops of the houses completely silent. I watched them both until I could not see them

anymore. David wanted to go to the field where the pyramid had jettisoned the smaller craft,

because there had been other red coloured objects hovering there earlier. He wanted to see if

there were any more barrels. He said he saw fifteen or twenty of them so we started to walk

down to the second field. The E3 sentry plane still above, followed us. The ground was so

uneven and slippery, it was dangerous, and we did not have a torch between us. Even with

practically a full moon, it was pitch black in the shadow of the hedgerows and trees that ran

alongside the trail. I stood by the style next to the gate that is the entrance to the second field, I



desperately scanned the area, but there was nothing there to see. Disappointed, together we

walked back to the gate where we had observed the nights activities.In the distance, we could

hear some helicopters coming. When we looked through the gap between the trees from our

elevated position, we could see three Apache helicopters flying in a pyramid formation one

above two, very low across the fields. They were moving from my left to my right with their red

pulsing lights slowly flashing out in front of them. I could see all the hedges and trees being

pushed flat with the force of their rota blades and they were heading directly on a course to

intercept the first bright green object that had led the planes away, and all the while the E3

sentry was above us… watching…After the helicopters were out of sight only the E3 sentry

remained high above us. It was quite surreal. Did that just happen? David and I walked back to

my house and the E3 sentry followed us again, until we were inside.I was freezing. I still had

my coat on. I do not think I have ever been so cold, dead cold, until I was at the gate, where I

did not feel cold at all. Donna had fallen asleep on my sofa and was startled when we came in,

sitting up abruptly. She knew we had seen something. She said we looked like we had seen a

ghost. I asked if she had heard me call her, and she denied hearing me, but I truly believe she

heard me shout out; she was simply too afraid to come outside. I made us all a drink of hot

chocolate and walked through to the lounge. David sat in the armchair nearest to the window

and I sat on the sofa next to the dishevelled Donna. I cupped my hands around the steaming

mug of chocolate trying to warm my hands and began to spell out, in absolute detail, what had

happened. I could see it in Donna’s eyes. It had scared her. After drinking her chocolate hastily,

she left to go home. David and I were the complete polar opposites. I was energised almost

frantically so. David was completely petrified, still in a state of shock and disbelief, sat staring

blankly into the abyss.After thawing out for a short while David finished his drink and returned

home. I sat for a while in silence just thinking about what had happened. It was late and I

knew I had to go to bed, but I did not feel tired, my mind racing at a 100 miles per hour. But I

knew I should try, and so I went to my bed. I could not sleep and I tossed and turned when

there came an enormous explosion that sounded from the direction of Llantrisant, west of me,

about five miles away. KABOOM! I knew in my heart they had shot the green object down and

later I would find the impact site because now I wanted to know the whole truth.I did not know

how deeply it had affected me at that time. Later, it became clear that I was suffering with Post

Traumatic Stress Disorder. Unfortunately, when something like this is happening to you, you

are the last to find out. My emotions were erratic and still are at times. I did not like what it had

turned me into. I did not like myself at times, and still do not, but I could not stop the erratic

emotional outbursts, and being extremely defensive and challenging, and this still affects me

even today. An incredibly wise woman told me once, it is a process, and she is right, but the

process is still ongoing and I hope that one day it will stop.From the evidence compiled by Gari

Jones it was discovered the explosion was so huge, so loud it registered on the Richter scale

40 miles away in Monmouth at exactly 4.21am! When I discovered the time of the explosion my

stomach turned over…we had lost over an hour in time and we were not even aware of it!

Figure 10 – Seismological Graph Monmouth 26th February 2016.No hand of friendship had

been extended by the military, no attempt to engage in any form of peaceful communication

had been made by the military in any way. The military knew they were coming, set an ambush

for them pursued them and fired. This had upset me greatly. Why did the military do that? If

they were hostile surely David and I would not be here, and neither would their military aircraft?

Surely the military would have been attacked.It was almost as if both sides knew what to

expect, in some ways and I am sure this is not the first time this has happened. Were they

hostile? Or is it that our governments will stop at nothing to keep this secret at any cost? And



the cost is to us all, to our families and to our children.The military are not typical of human

beings. Where is the love, the empathy and the compassion? Their only interest appears to be

in the more highly advanced extra-terrestrial weapons and technologies. What have the military

done? If they are hostile, then we as a race should be informed, and if they are not, then as a

human being I say not in my name! I do not want our race to be represented as hostile, but

they have decided to pursue a policy of intergalactic aggression, without asking for our

permission first or even informing us that they even exist!Is there time to stop this, to correct

what has been done in the past without our knowledge or consent? Surely, we should be

informed or at least have the option to vote on the subject instead of being lied to

repeatedly.David had gone home but, unsurprisingly, he did not sleep. From his bedroom

window he could see RAF St Athan clearly. He watched the three Apache helicopters and the

three chinook helicopters flying to and from the air base, flying out towards Llantrisant and

back. He too heard the enormous explosion, and after that he noted he could only see two

Apache helicopters.Figure 11: David’s statement and S.W.A.G log reports.At 4.34am, just 13

minutes after the enormous explosion the missing Apache helicopter (Gunship 1) was forced to

do an emergency landing at Cardiff International Airport with smoke coming out of its cockpit.

It certainly is not somewhere you would expect to see a military helicopter.Figure 12: Apache

helicopter at Cardiff International Airportfollowing emergency landing @4.34am.I do not know

how, under the circumstances, or even when I fell asleep, I just remember waking up to the

sound of David and Donna frantically knocking at my front door. “What is it?” I asked.“Have you

seen this?” David was waving his laptop around and Donna was helping herself to tea and

biscuits in my kitchen. I looked at the screen and could not believe my eyes. BBC Wales

Online had put out a cover story for all the military activity in the early hours.How military

training planes and helicopters kept parts of South Wales awake. I was quite annoyed. They

were lying! I did not know you were not supposed to talk about UFO’s and could not contain

myself or my disgust, not to mention my dismay! Enraged, I launched myself into a comment

regarding what had really happened and placed it right underneath for everyone to

see. Immediately, and to my surprise, two rather suspicious characters one of whom identified

himself as ‘the smoking man’ and the other ‘agent fox Mulder’ replied trying to ridicule what I

had said. The more they said the more detailed I became until they eventually fell silent in the

hope I would not say anything further. It was clear the military were on the ground at

community level from the start. Both characters used fake Facebook profiles. Perhaps they

think they are being funny or clever using names from the famous X files TV programme to

belittle what had really happened in the early hours, or perhaps they thought it would add to

the ridicule and disbelief from people reading it. What follows are the comments I wrote on

Wales Online now only available via the screen shots taken at the time because Wales Online

removed all the comments after that.Figure 13: Original comments Wales Online 26th February

2016.Figure 14: Agent Mulder comments Wales Online 26th February 2016.I eagerly started to

search the comments to see if anyone else knew or had seen anything that night. Thus began

my search for the green object and what had happened to it. There were many comments

regarding the explosions and the how the helicopters had hovered low over people’s homes in

the early hours.I wanted to know where the explosions had happened and it was not long

before I found my answer. Llantrisant Common! This would be my starting point at the other

end to find the impact crater because I wanted to know for sure, for my own curiosity what had

happened to the green object.Many people from the Llantrisant area reported two explosions,

the first a huge AIR explosion and the second sounded like something had hit the ground.The

Daily Mirror Newspaper had also printed a story about this.Terrified neighbours in country



village wake during night to sounds of EXPLOSIONS and fighter jets - Mirror OnlineQUOTE

Villagers were terrified when they awoke to sounds of explosions in the sky!Diane B, of

Pontyclun, said: "There were three helicopters flying very low for hours. I phoned 101 I was

worried that something horrible had happened."Christopher B, of Llantrisant, said he was

awoken by an explosion in the middle of the night.He added: "There were helicopters and

planes everywhere and then something hit and made an explosion."There were hundreds of

comments by concerned members of the public regarding the military activity.Figure 15: Public

comments Wales Online 26th February 2016.Military exercises always have a commencement

date, days in advance…except for this time.Wales Onlines comment interested me particularly

because they did not know anything either.Other comments that I found important and relevant

from witnesses in the llantrisant area were these.Figure 16: Comments from Wales Online and

Twitter 26th February 2016.Unfortunately, there are far too many comments to list them all.

Instead, I have chosen a handful for your general information.It was 10am and Steve, a dear

friend of mine, called at my house to return a tripod he had borrowed. Immediately he was

bombarded with the events of the night before. I have known Steve for over twenty years, and

he knew instantly what I had said was the truth. Straight away he wanted to go to the field

where the hand of lighting had come out of the craft. All of us together - Steve, David, Donna

and I - went to the field expecting to see burn marks on the ground but amazingly there were

none, though several things were quite apparent, and obviously different from normal. Firstly,

all the bushes in the one spot where the hand of lightening had touched the ground had had all

the life sucked out of them and all appeared to be dead. The grass too had suffered a similar

fate but it was not crispy as if it had been burned, but brown and limp.One area of the field

seemed to be hot compared to the surrounding area. And finally, it was snowing just in that one

field! We walked around the entire perimeter in all the other fields, but there was no snow, and I

remember vividly standing on the edge of the field like a child and watching and hearing it fall

in front of me, but not on me. The snow was also unusual in that its texture was completely

wrong somehow. It was small, a bit like hail, but soft and spongy like a bean bag ball to the

touch. Donna had been walking in the field quite far away from the rest of us. She had been

scanning the ground with her eyes to see if there was anything out of place or different.

Suddenly she shouted out. We all looked in her direction. She was motionless. We thought she

had found something, but it didn’t take long to realise there was something wrong.She shouted

to us again that she needed help! What was going on? We made our way towards her as

quickly as we could. That’s when she said she felt like something, or someone, was watching

her. She physically could not move, frozen with fear and wanted to leave immediately. It was as

if something tangible was still out there, but you could not see it. The area seemed to be

warmer than the air around us. I looked up. The warm air seemed to be coming from above us,

with the snow falling on my face. I strained to see something, anything, but nothing visible was

there…but it felt like it was… We made our way back to my house; Donna was really shaken

up. Something had clearly affected her and trembling, she left to go home.After reading more

comments on Wales Online, Steve, David and I decided to go to Llantrisant common.

Llantrisant common is an open stretch of public land which is only about half a mile square but

bordered by rolling countryside on two sides making it appear much larger than it actually is.

David took his own car, and I went with Steve in his. Energised by the events in the early hours

I could not get there quick enough. I had no idea what we would find. I half expected to see a

huge impact crater in the middle of the common but there was nothing like that. When we

arrived, we drove around the narrow roadway. We could see all the scrap metal that had

become a feature on the common for decades had been collected and neatly stacked along



the side of the road. Yellow tape had been tied to the bushes and trees in a grid like pattern,

perhaps to ensure each team cleared the sections thoroughly.Clearly there had been a

meticulous metal search conducted during the early hours under the cover of darkness. I

could not help but think the first scrap man that arrived would have his daily quota finished in

one swoop. We continued to drive around the common looking for somewhere to pull the car

over and eventually found a small lay-by and parked there. I could see two people walking their

dog and approached them to ask if they were from the local area. They said they were. I asked

if they knew of anything unusual that had happened in the early hours or whether they had

seen or heard anything.Bear in mind, this is the morning after the night before, and they

proceeded to explain in some detail what they had seen and heard. They told me how they had

witnessed a Chinook helicopter landing behind the Royal Mint, and military troops had

disembarked, whilst three helicopters using spotlights circled above the area. They went on to

say that a huge explosion had come from the sky, and how the second explosion had come

from Smilog Woods. I knew I must to go to Smilog Woods, I had[CC1] to find the impact crater.

I cannot explain it…it was like I was being compelled to go, as if I were being called from a

distance…

The Pentyrch Incident thesaurus, The Pentyrch The Batman, The Pentyrch The Boys, The

Pentyrch The Knot

Skinwalkers at the Pentagon: An Insiders' Account of the Secret Government UFO Program, In

Plain Sight: An investigation into UFOs and impossible science, Alien Disclosure: Experiencers

Expose Reality, The Science Behind Alien Encounters (The Science Behind...), Penetration:

Special Edition Updated: The Question of Extraterrestrial and Human Telepathy, Devils Den:

The Reckoning, The A70 UFO Incident: (Scotland’s First ‘Officially Reported’ UFO Abduction),

Glimpses of Magonia: A Memoir of My Anomalous Experiences, Wondrous: 25 True UFO

Encounters, UFOs: Generals, Pilots and Government Officials Go On the Record, Sky People:

Untold Stories of Alien Encounters in Mesoamerica, American Cosmic: UFOs, Religion,

Technology, UFO Abductions, Confessions of an Egyptologist: Lost Libraries, Vanished

Labyrinths & the Astonishing Truth Under the Saqqara Pyramids, The Alien Agendas: A

Speculative Analysis of Those Visiting Earth, Extraordinary Contact: Life Beyond "Intruders",

UFOs Before Roswell: European Foo-Fighters 1940-1945

David Morse, “One of the most thorough and convincing accounts of a UFO incident I've ever

read.. It is a blessing that this account has come out in print so near in time to the actual

incident. Hopefully it will encourage more legitimate witnesses and possibly a whistleblower or

two to come forward with additional information, and hopefully it will encourage some elected

representatives to look closely into the implications of this incident.The book presents valuable

timeline information, very reliable sounding witness accounts, very valid looking time stamped

original documentation and photographs.It's more than just another "must read" for anyone

interested in UFO phenomena; it's a "must read and take SERIOUSLY".”

M. E. L., “Hi - My name is Mel.. This book is a wonderful and comprehensive coverage of the

recollections of Caz Clarke. - (and others) about extraordinary events which took place on a

http://www.neutronbyte.com/api/Wa18oYTP/e/Eaoo/OPMw/JJjJB/The-Pentyrch-Incident-The-Greatest-UFO-Cover-up-of-Modern-Times


February night, 2016, in Wales, UK. I learned many new things about government suppression

of information.Is there a threat of conflict with "other intelligences" ? Read this account and

find put.”

Chris, “Thank you Caz. First rate witness account of an attack on a UAP by the military. We

only know this story because of Caz's determination to get the word out. We need more

witnesses like her to get to the truth behind the UAP phenomenon.”

Rhys F, “It really did happen!. Over a number of nights in February 2016, unusual airplane

activity drew the attention of locals in a small Welsh village called Pentyrch. This culminated in

a massive military presence, a very large triangular shaped object appearing and releasing

what appeared to be a thick electrical discharge toward the ground, as well as releasing many

orbs/barrel shaped objects. One of the ejected objects was pursued by the military towards

Llantrisant. Later, two loud explosions were heard over Llantrisant Common and Smilog

Woods. Smilog woods displayed evidence of damaged trees (high up), and a sulphurous smell

with white “burn” marks on trees. It is speculated the craft was shot down here, and multiple

trips that night by two Chinook helicopters along with road closures and other evidence, lend

heavily toward this explanation. There are numerous other strange things that happened

following that night, and Caz Clarke, the primary witness who writes the first half of the book,

does an excellent job of taking the reader through her experience. Gari Jones, independent

ufologist, takes over in the second half, and provides a mountain of evidence relating to EMF,

radar and FOI requests.I see no attempt at deception in this book. Looking at the breadth and

depth of research and enquiries made, I don't believe I have ever read a more convincing

accumulation of evidence that a very anomalous event took place, was covered up and lied

about. And that's without even mentioning the appalling witness intimidation and threats to Caz

and anonymous witness 'Dave'.It is the most believable well researched case in modern times I

have come across. The conviction of the primary witness Caz Clarke in what she experienced

and believes happened is corroborated by her three lie detector tests and other witness

accounts. I've tried to remain impartial and unbiased reading this book, even looking at counter

arguments and debunking websites and videos. However, the majority of those focus on the

'military operation' that night, and the possible use of flares, as an explanation for the lights.

However, aside from a third witness who also saw the same craft and lights, Caz and Gari have

it covered in the book. The MOD replied to an FOI request, and said 'No information is held' in

relation to flares at Pentyrch that night. I'm sure if there were flares used, they would've given

their standard response of “Section 26- not in the public interest”.The MOD, police, military

personnel and Natural Resources Wales were all caught out lying about what happened. As

someone who lives not too far away, I have visited both locations and seen with my own eyes

the damaged trees at Smilog (the ones they left) and 'bald patch' left from the discharge that

prevented grass growing normally in the field at Pentyrch. You can clearly see that only weeds

grow there now.After finishing the book, I am left with further unanswered questions, but one

thing I am very sure of is that this event really happened.”

Marie J. Warlow, “A wealth of evidence of a coverup. A fascinating book with a wealth of

information supporting the coverup of a UFO attack by the military.This book covers the

testimonies of the 3 key witnesses to this shocking event in Wales. It also includes multiple

eyewitnesses testimonies as well as photographic, seismological and radar evidence of what

did happen that night. The book also provides evidence from the MOD that proves the military's



account of the event is untrue.Caz Clarke, the main witness, is supported by reputable

Ufologists Gari Jones, Richard D Hall and Linda Moulton Howe, giving more credence to her

account.Despite being threatened by the military, Caz has stuck to her story of events, and so

have all the other eyewitnesses.This has to be one of the best UFO accounts I've heard about

and this book offers excellent sources of evidence.”

Mr M Smith, “Probably most important UFO incident ever to happen in the UK. The reason I

chose my title for the review is because it becomes obvious to the reader that the authorities

knew in advance of the UFOs arrival so we have to assume they are in some kind of

communication with them. The authors supplied an overwhelming amount of evidence to

conclusively prove that this was a real event and the only reason I didn't give 5 stars is that the

reports tend to repeat themselves and the language is somewhat clumsy but the astonishing

content far outways any minor criticisms.Malcolm Smith”

david jones, “What an amazing book. What can I say...these days you rarely pick up a book

and not put it down but in this case it was impossible not to. from start to finish each page

brought compelling true life experiences,,incidents and encounters How the MOD and other

services can blatantly lie and cover up this is truly criminal.A wonerful book by Caz Clarke and

Gary Jones.i thoughly enjoyed it.Thank you both”

Doodus, “Fantastic. Caz Clarke has written a very detailed and amazing account of what

occurred near her house in Wales to herself and her friends. Unfortunately what happened

afterwards will seem like deja vu to many people who’ve read the UFO literature over the years

- lies from the authorities and the media, intimidation of witnesses and an obvious cover up of

a quite incredible event. What really happened here? It is likely we will never know the full

details, but it’s obvious that the military knew in advance a UFO was on the way and prepared

for it with no regard for anyone in the local area. I think Caz has been very brave in writing this

book - the book is meticulous and records a fantastic event on 25/26 February 2016. Another

to add to the annals if UFO lore. The truth will out.”

The book by Otto von Helsing has a rating of  5 out of 4.0. 145 people have provided feedback.
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