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Meredith McClain (MM): 

This is Meredith McClain on July 27, 1980 at 2612 Twenty-Fourth Street in Lubbock, Texas. 

I’m here to record an interview between emeritus professor William Lyon Ducker of Texas Tech 

University and graduate student at that university, Elaine Brock of Lubbock, Texas. The topic of 

the interview will be the Lubbock Lights.  

 

[tape break] 

 

Mr. Ducker, I’m curious to know when you first came to Texas Tech University.  

 

William Ducker (WD): 

I came on January 1, 1948.  

 

MM: 

And from where? 

 

WD: 

From Tulsa, Oklahoma, where I had been in the professional practice of engineering.  

 

MM: 

And in 1948, that was the year that they first created your department, is that correct? 

 

WD: 

Well I was employed for the purpose of setting up, at the request of the petroleum industry, the 

first [inaudible 00:01:17] curriculum in petroleum engineering.  

 

MM: 

So you obviously had an opportunity to meet many of the faculty in the various science branches 

those first years.  

 

WD: 

Yes.  

 

MM: 

Well, I’m curious to know if you had an opportunity to meet with these people informally, some 

of your friends in other branches of science for intellectual conversations off campus—was there 

any meeting? 

 

WD: 

Yes. The principle contact in that respect was Dr. W. I. Robinson in the Department of Geology. 

He was a paleontologist and had his doctorate from Yale and his undergraduate and master’s 

work at Michigan, he being a native of Michigan. And the petroleum department’s first offices 

were in a temporary barracks building on the campus. This was right after the war, and the GI 

boom was on, and so they moved into these barracks buildings for classroom space, and our 

offices occupied two small rooms on one end of the building. The rest was a classroom. And Dr. 

Robinson had a nine o’clock lecture in that classroom, and the conditions being what they were, I 
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could hear every word of his lectures. (laughs) We got acquainted very early on, and both of us 

had a blank period at ten o’clock, so we started going for coffee at ten o’clock. Now he was a 

man considerably older than I was, but we developed a very close friendship, and that friendship 

led in to my inclusion in his so-called Saturday night seminars. Now these were at his—Dr. 

Robinson was a bachelor—and had built this adobe house on where we are sitting now, and with 

a beautiful patio closed in by a nine-foot wall. And regularly on Saturday evenings, Dr. Robinson 

held open house for—well for anyone interested in gathering just for intellectual conversations, 

and these were an every Saturday night thing. The guest list was rather limited simply by the fact 

that what went on didn’t appeal to everyone. But it came to be that the regulars were Dr. Gus A. 

G. Oberg, August Aaron Oberg, who was then chairmen of the Department of Chemical 

Engineering. Dr. F. E. George, who had been head of the physics department here at Tech, had 

retired some few years before my coming, and had gone to the University of Alaska to study the 

aurora borealis, and then after a number of years in Alaska, he came back to Lubbock for 

complete retirement, and he and Dr. Robinson had been friends while he was head of physics, so 

he was another regular member. And then occasionally, Richard Heineman from the 

mathematics department, who had been an old tennis playing friend of Robinson, he’d drop in. 

But this was the nucleus. Occasionally, others from the faculty, but these were the regulars. And 

the subject matter was just whatever happened to come up in conversation and strike the fancy of 

the group. There were some house rules. It was forbidden to talk about sports, about politics, and 

about doctrinary religion. Now it was permitted to talk about theology, but that occupied only a 

very, very minor part of the program over the years.  

 

MM: 

So about what time would you meet on Saturday evenings? 

 

WD: 

Oh, at dusk. Now ask what time we would break up. 

 

MM: 

Oh. What time would you break up? 

 

WD: 

Well I recall one notable discussion on theorizing about a possible explanation of the submarine 

canyons. Now submarine canyons occur offshore from many of the large rivers of the continents 

and out there in the continental shell, they’re deep precipitous-walled canyons. And without 

going into detail, these are—the formation of them is a mystery because you can’t—there are 

many reasons why you can’t watch a canyon underwater. But (laughs) the sun came up before—

and I was the only survivor for that—for that length of time, or Dr. Robinson and I were the only 

survivors. But we discussed that thing all night, and I think came up with a very good theory of 

the submarine canyons, which we never published.  

 

MM: 

Well I’ve mentioned to Elaine Brock that you were in on a very fascinating evening over here 

which has now made history. She expressed an interest in hearing about that.  
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WD: 

Well, a lot of the minor details of this have escaped my memory, but the—by which I mean 

precise dates and things of that nature. But we were sitting—seated here in the patio—I suspect 

toward the middle of August of 1952, although it might have been 1951. But I think ’52 is 

correct. And we were in deck chairs in a circle, and there were four of us, so I presume we were 

in a quadrangle, and there’s Dr. Robinson, Dr. Oberg, Dr. George, and myself. And this evening 

was the first time I had been out of the house since having major surgery—this was my first 

away-from-home evening—and the reason I mention this, it has a bearing on subsequent events 

because I hobbled into the patio on a cane and eased myself down into this deck chair, and I was 

facing northeast. I don’t recall the other seating arrangements, but someone was facing 

northwest, someone was facing southwest, and someone was facing southeast. But it was—and 

I—nor do I remember what we were discussing. But it was about nine o’clock, and a clear, late 

summer evening, and now understand I was laying back in this deck chair, so my normal vision 

was up about forty-five degrees to the northeast, and here out of the—across the sky came a 

circle of light that was just a line of light in the form of a circle that could have encompassed the 

cup of the big dipper, and that wasn’t a complete circle. The trailing portion of the circle for 

about ninety degrees was missing, so it was a C-shaped circle of light which swept across the sky 

from northeast to southwest, and from the patio walls and foliage, we could only see about ninety 

degrees of sky. And they told me later, after I had hobbled into the patio and eased myself down 

into the chair, they told me that I leapt out of the chair and said, “Good God, what’s that?” 

(laughs) And everyone saw it before it was gone from our vision. It travelled very, very rapidly, 

and so we were all rather dumbfounded, and then we began to discuss it in scientific detail, and 

no one had had the presence of mind to make any meaningful observation except just look open-

mouthed at it. No one had counted to estimate the time of travel. No one had noticed whether 

there was any sound. No one had—and this was important—to see whether it passed any stars 

that were visible inside the circle. In other words, was it a solid object or was it a ring? And we 

all agreed that we were all remiss as scientists for having flunked our observation tests. And just 

about that time, right down the same track, came a second one. And this time, someone counted 

and estimated that the thing was in view for about five seconds—no it could—well, no more than 

five seconds, I don’t remember, but very brief. And no one saw—there were no stars there that 

would have told us anything about its solidarity, and so we did know that it was moving damn 

fast. We knew there were two of them, and they were about ten minutes apart, and beyond that, 

we couldn’t even speculate as to what we had seen, and that was about the extent of the events 

that—observational events—that evening. But we felt that we had seen something unusual to say 

the least. And that evening I called the paper to see if anyone had reported seeing any strange 

thing in the sky and no one had. Now this was a mistake, it turned out. The paper wanted to 

know what we had seen, and I described it as well as I could, and I ought to remember the tenor 

of the times—there had been this flying saucer thing going on for a couple of years, and— 

 

MM: 

In Lubbock? 

 

WD: 

No no.  
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MM:  

Just in general. 

 

WD: 

Just all over. And so what I had not anticipated was that the paper ran a story on it, and the story 

got on the newswires and got national distribution that was in the morning papers all over the 

country. And what was significant about it, it turned out, was that we were the most competent 

observers who had ever reported—I mean we were judged to be the most competent, because 

here were four professors of the science faculties, all reporting this, which gave it a tremendous 

status. And so that was the advent of the thing. (pause) Well somebody ask a question—tell me 

where to go. 

 

(Note: It appears that both Brock and McClain asked questions, but their voices are hard 

to differentiate. All are noted as McClain.) 

 

MM: 

Well, when was the next sighting, and how did that come about? 

 

WD: 

Well, the story begins to take shape in the subsequent days because—now this was between the 

end of the summer term and the beginning of the fall term—when we all had time. And we very 

quickly found out that this was a nightly occurrence. And not only was it nightly, but it was at a 

precise time every night.  

 

MM: 

You discovered this separately? 

 

WD: 

What? 

 

MM: 

You were together again when you found this out? 

 

WD: 

Well I don’t know, but we were over here very, very frequently—more frequently than every 

Saturday night. And in fact, we’d be sitting over here, someone would look at their wrist watch, 

we might be in the house, and someone would say, “Well it’s about time, let’s go out and look at 

them.” And at nine o’clock, here they would come. But only singly—we never got a double 

exposure. I think it was fortuitous that the first one was enough to—with a double exposure to 

really excite our attention. 

 

MM: 

What do you mean—double exposure? 

 

WD: 

Well we saw two of them come over— 
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MM: 

Oh within the ten minute span.  

 

WD: 

Yeah. 

 

MM: 

And that never happened again? 

 

WD: 

No. And then, the next thing was, we found out that they also came over at 10:30. 

 

MM: 

Each night? 

 

WD: 

Yeah.  

 

MM: 

I don’t guess you ever photographed this, did you? 

 

WD: 

It would have been impossible to photograph them because they were just at the threshold of 

visibility to a dark-accommodated eye. Now we didn’t know too much about dark-

accommodated vision—we just hadn’t had any experience with it, but we quickly found out that 

if Dr. Robinson struck a match to light his pipe, you couldn’t see anything for thirty or forty-five 

minutes after that. That would close our—just the light of the match would close our eyes up 

enough that had they been there, we wouldn’t have been able to see them. But we attached great 

importance to this ninety-minute interval because Sputnik had been launched sometime earlier, 

and it was on a ninety-minute orbital cycle. In other words it circumnavigated the earth in ninety 

minutes, and I think it was at an altitude of about 600 miles or such. So we felt that this ninety-

minute interval here between 9:00 and 10:30 was significant. And by this time we were at least 

entertaining the hypothesis that this was some kind of a unannounced military thing.   

 

MM: 

Well did the newspaper contact you again, or were people asking and calling, or—? 

 

WD: 

Well we gained more notoriety than we liked, and — 

 

MM: 

They published your names in the article? 

 

WD: 

Oh yes. And—but there were a bunch of common sense pragmatists in the town who said, Oh 

phooey, that’s birds or butterflies, or maybe the poor professors had been drinking, and so on and 
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so forth. And we didn’t like this, and in fact we were drinking tea, and in fact tea was the 

standard drink for the Saturday night seminars. And so we began to avoid any discussion of the 

thing because the general feeling was that we were all flakey.  

 

MM: 

Didn’t other people in Lubbock take the trouble to try to sight them? 

 

WD: 

We developed two or three disciples. One was Dr. John Brand of geology; one was Richard 

Heinemen—who I mentioned earlier. And the fact is they’d come over here at nine o’clock to 

see them. Now we never did—let’s see, 10:30, we never did stay up to midnight to see if they 

came through on another ninety-minute period. And the common explanation was that they were 

birds.  

 

MM: 

Now why was that? Was it a white band of light? 

 

WD: 

Well I’m glad you brought that up. The color was what we chose to call an electric blue. And— 

 

MM: 

So it must have been a light shade of blue to show up against the sky.  

 

WD: 

Well no, it was just simply a light— 

 

MM: 

Oh okay. 

 

WD: 

Regardless of shade, it would, the color would show up. But the common explanation was birds. 

But we couldn’t see the birds would travel on a very definite time schedule. I mean to be able to 

come out at nine o’clock and wait for a minute or so and have them arrive right on schedule—

just ruled out, as far as we were concerned, the bird faculty (??). 

 

MM: 

They couldn’t emanate any light anyway, or reflect it, was that what they were saying that they 

would reflect it? 

 

WD: 

Well, if they were illuminated from ground light, it’s conceivable that you could see them. But it 

was primarily related, or perhaps totally, on the time regularity that we wrote off the bird 

hypothesis.  
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MM: 

When was the next time that you really started investigating this in any serious way? And why 

did you want to do that anyway? 

 

WD: 

We did nothing more that year than just simply watch them, and that became old hat to us 

finally. And we kind of lost interest. If a new guest was over, well we’d go out and look at them 

and so on. But there were other things that happened that summer. At that time, the air force had 

a program of cataloging and analyzing and interviewing people who had seen things, and this 

was called Operation Blue Book. And it was centered at Wright-Patterson Field at Dayton, Ohio. 

And the person in charge of Operation Blue Book was a man by the name of Edward Ruppelt, 

that was R-u-p-p-e-l-t. And I forget what his rank was; I think it was major. But one evening, we 

got a call from Reese Air Force Base, and Major Ruppelt and another man from Wright-

Patterson had flown in, and they came over with the intelligence officer from Reese and spent an 

evening with us.  

 

MM: 

Was this during a Saturday seminar? 

 

WD: 

I don’t know what day it was, but I think there might have been another person—I think it was 

Dr. Oberg and Dr. Robinson and I, who met with them that evening. And the thing that had 

prompted their coming down here was what was brought up a moment ago—that we were 

judged the most competent observers who had ever reported anything, and—  

 

[tape break] 

 

Now prior to their coming, there had been another development, oh a couple of weeks or so 

earlier. And that had its beginning in a young reporter for the local paper named Kenneth May, 

whom I think at that time was just a cub reporter, and I think he was also a student at Tech. He’s 

now associate editor of the local paper, but he came to Dr. Oberg with five 35mm negatives of—

reporting to show the Lubbock Lights that had been taken by a late teenage youth by the name of 

Carl Hart. Carl’s father was an engineer with the highway department, with whom I was 

acquainted incidentally. And Dr. Oberg and Kenneth May brought these negatives over to my 

house to show them to me. Now there were five of them, and it was known to Kenneth—and 

Carl Hart had brought them to Kenneth—it was known what kind of a camera, what kind of film, 

what the exposure time was, and these had all been taken in one evening, and they had been 

taken by Hart panning the camera, which means looking through the view finder and moving it 

to follow the object, and I told Kenneth May immediately that the odds that these were fake was 

just tremendous because there wasn’t any trail on any of them. The panning had—and it was 

relatively long-time exposure, and I’m fairly certain it was a tenth of a second. And there being 

no trail—in other words, on each of the five negatives were definite points of light that he would 

have had—and panning is very, very difficult to do. And I told Kenneth that if he’d just brought 

one negative, the case would have been much better because we would’ve had to say, My god, 

maybe he did actually luck out and get a good—perfect panning job. But he absolutely couldn’t 

do it five times. But nonetheless, they made good newspaper copy and they were reproduced on 
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the front page of the paper the next morning and have subsequently been reproduced on 

innumerable occasions concerning UFOs.  

 

MM: 

As examples? 

 

WD: 

What? 

 

MM: 

As an example? 

 

WD: 

Well as a picture, a photograph.  

 

MM: 

Documentation of the Lubbock Lights. 

 

WD: 

Yeah. Now—Ruppelt had got these negatives and taken them back to the photo lab at Wright-

Patterson for analysis. And they have a—must have a—one of the best photo labs in the world 

there, but the significant thing that I recall Ruppelt telling us when he was here that—now there 

were eighteen lights in a relatively V formation, and Ruppelt said that the lab reported that each 

light had two-thirds—approximately two-thirds of the luminosity—if that’s the right word—of 

an overhead full moon. Now with eighteen of them, they would’ve given off the light of twelve 

full moons. And they came across five times that evening, according to Hart. 

 

MM: 

At hour-and-a-half intervals. 

 

WD: 

No, no. No, he caught them all five within an hour or two. But there was no panic in Lubbock 

that night, and there would’ve been if something as bright as twelve full moons had traversed the 

sky five times. (laughs) So there was no question in my mind that these things were perhaps 

holes punched in the bottom of a shoe box and a seventy-five-watt light bulb inside.  

 

MM: 

That would give about the right luminosity—a seventy-five-watt light bulb? 

 

WD: 

Well maybe a sixty watt. (laughs) But the hard photographs got national publication, and now 

also we were visited by a young man by the name of Al Rosenfeld, or Rosenfelt, from Santa Fe, 

who was a writer for Time and Life magazine. And he was stationed in Santa Fe to cover Los 

Alamos and White Sands and all that sort of thing. And he came over and talked to us and wrote 

a story for Time magazine. And the name Carl Hart came up, and he said, “Oh I know that lad. 

He has pestered me for the last several years, trying to get one of his photographs into Life 



Texas Tech University’s Southwest Collection/Special Collections Library, Oral History Program 

 

 
13 

magazine, and none of them have been of Life magazine quality, but he has been very, very 

persistent in his ambition to get a Carl Hart photograph into Life magazine.” Well that told me 

something about the nature of the lad, and I’ve never met him. Incidentally, the present science 

editor of Saturday Review is one Albert Rosenfeld, and the Al Rosenfeld that we met was a 

pretty knowledgeable science writer, and I’ve been curious to know whether it’s the same person 

or not. It might be. But anyhow. Oh, and then Rosenfeld came back again for regular meeting of 

the Saturday night seminar and wrote a story on that for Time magazine. He thought that 

professors meeting for conversation was a sufficiently unique thing, but his editors apparently 

did not because that one never got published. But the important information that he gave was that 

Carl Hart was an enthusiastic photographer, but he was also an extremely ambitious 

photographer and wanted badly to be published, and he damn sure accomplished it with his 

picture of the Lubbock Lights, even though they were undoubtedly fake. Well, the man that came 

down here with Ruppelt was a professional interrogator. He would have been a specialist in 

cross-examination if he were an attorney. And they visited Carl Hart. And the day after their first 

meeting with us here at the adobe, and then the next evening, they were back and reported on the 

conversation with Carl Hart. And the interrogator was just absolutely amazed at the lad—they 

said he has a very simple story; they couldn’t lead him into any deviation from it—to where if 

you can get a witness to get off of his standard story, you had the opportunity to cross him up. 

But the interrogator said that Carl Hart handled himself like a veteran; he just would not be 

shaken from this relatively simple story, and they couldn’t get anything out of him except what 

he chose to tell them.  

 

Now this is the part of this interview that I want classified until after I shake these mortal coils 

and trip up the golden stairs. But we had a neighbor across the alley where I lived 

 

[tape break] 

 

This neighbor across the alley was a man by the name of Postma, P-o-s-t-m-a, who was a Boy 

Scout executive of some kind in the Lubbock District, and I asked him if he knew Carl Hart, and 

he said, “My do I know Carl Hart.” And I said, “Oh yes? Tell me all about it.” Well, the Boy 

Scouts have a office building in one of the parks here in Lubbock—I don’t know just where it is. 

But Mr. Postma said that the place had been burglarized, and that—and I don’t remember on 

what evidence that they thought it was going to be burglarized again on a certain evening. But 

Postma and Dr. C. C. Schmidt, who was head of physics and a Boy Scout official of some kind, 

were in the building that night when a window was raised and someone entered, and they turned 

on the light and it was Carl Hart. And they confronted him with what his business was, and he 

told them that he had been in the office that afternoon, and he had left a paperback comic book of 

Tillie the Toiler, which was one of a current brand of pornography that was available, and he had 

had this book with him and apparently left it there, and he didn’t want it to fall into the hands of 

some of the secretaries, and his purpose in coming back was to retrieve this pornographic comic 

book. And that was all they could get out of him, even after they’d found the loot from the 

former burglary in the attic of his garage.  

 

MM: 

Oh no. How did they find it? 
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WD: 

Well they had reasons to suspect that he was the person who did the first burglary, and I don’t 

know how they got permission to search the premises, but he denied any knowledge of anything 

except what he had been caught at, and he stuck to his little simple story. So he had had 

experience in this business of resisting cross-examination even prior to Ruppelt’s interview with 

him. And so I mention this to further fortify the idea that his photographs were phony and that he 

was obsessed with the idea of national publication of some photograph. Now all of these remarks 

concerning Carl Hart, I want classified because I don’t know what the consequences would be to 

me if they were—became public. 

 

MM: 

So one thing that I’ve been wondering is where did the name Lubbock Lights come from? 

 

WD: 

Well that was coined, I think, by Kenneth Lay or someone on the Lubbock paper because it very 

quickly became the standard terminology. Well, after a week or two after Ruppelt and his 

interrogator had been here, we in the Saturday evening seminar did what we frequently did, was 

after a period of time, go back and review some earlier meeting. And frequently we would find 

discrepancies and so on. And so after Rupplet and the interrogator had been here, some perhaps 

two weeks after, why we reviewed those two meetings with them. And we recalled something 

that we had not noticed at the time, but they didn’t take any notes when they were talking to us. 

We felt that if they were seeking information, certainly they would have taken notes. And there 

was—we had to rule out a hidden tape recorder in a briefcase or anything of that nature, which 

would have been sufficient to explain the absence of note taking, and we couldn’t be absolutely 

sure that we had not been recorded, but we could recall what they had by way of briefcases, and 

where they were and so on. And we felt that, well in the first place, there was no reason why they 

should have secretly recorded, they could have openly recorded if they’d wanted to. So our 

interpretation of this was that they were not down here to get information but rather to find out 

how much we knew. In other words, we felt that this fortified the idea of some military thing that 

was top secret, and what they actually came down here for was to find out how much we had 

discovered. Because if that was their purpose, note taking would have been less important than if 

they were actually interviewing us. And so I think with that—that pretty well wraps up the first 

summer. And the—are there any question about the first summer, before we move on? 

 

MM: 

Well I guess not. It was obviously a time of notoriety. 

 

WD: 

Yes. 

 

MM: 

Unwanted.  

 

WD: 

Yes. 
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MM: 

Did you get long-distance phone calls from people? 

 

WD: 

Oh good heavens. I was interviewed by the Los Angeles Times by telephone. And Alan, Dr. Alan 

Hynek, then of the astronomy department at Harvard, was over at Holloman Air Force Base on 

some kind of government grant.  

 

MM: 

Where is that? 

 

WD: 

At Alamogordo, New Mexico. And he was engaged in investigating these reports and so on. And 

he called—and turned out I was the spokesperson for the local group. But we had a couple of 

conversations or so, and there may have been others. But by the end of the summer, it was 

certainly not a local thing—a matter of local interest anymore.  

 

MM: 

Well and a book has come out—a paperback book has come out entitled The Lubbock Lights.  

 

WD: 

Yes. Written by one David Wheeler, whom I met and who interviewed me, oh two or three years 

ago. And I told him unrestrainedly the whole story as I’m telling it here. But he did considerable 

editing in what he wrote in order to make his thesis a little more saleable.  

 

MM: 

Is this the book that at the end says it was just a flock of bird? I’ve heard that—a friend of mine 

read a book— 

 

WD: 

No. Wheeler’s didn’t say that. And I don’t know of any that did. And I think I’m fairly up on 

what has been published on this very sensitive subject. Well the next summer, even before the 

summer term was over—well the first summer ended when the fall term began and we all got too 

busy to piddle with these things.  

 

MM: 

Was it just a matter of weeks then? That all this happened. 

 

WD: 

Yeah. But the next summer I saw them again. And I suggested to, and even urged upon Dr. 

Robinson and Dr. Oberg, that we mount a research program to try to find out what is actually—

what we were seeing. And by that time, they were so sick of the notoriety that they didn’t want 

to touch it. They didn’t want to have anything more to do with the matter. It had become a matter 

of such extreme embarrassment to us. But I am a problem fanatic, so I set about to do the 

research myself. And my residence is twelve blocks south of the adobe here, and the same street 

number, 2612 Thirty-Sixth Street. And it was from our backyard there on Thirty-Sixth Street that 
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this research program was conducted. Now on a phenomenon that you only have a very few 

seconds to observe, research becomes very, very difficult, just for lack of time of observation. 

So—and also one does not know what is important. As a consequence, you observe everything 

that you can possibly get your hands on. And my wife and son, who was—oh at that time it 

would have been ’50—he was about thirteen or fourteen years old; we made up the observing 

team. And we would—well, we had a stopwatch, and I made a device consisting of a stick about 

four and a half feet long with a cardboard quadrant attached to it, and that quadrant divided into 

degree measurements, and a plum line suspended from the center of the quadrant, so if I pointed 

the stick at a point in the sky, I could then grasp the quadrant and the string, and take it down and 

read the angle of elevation. And so we would record the time between first sighting and until it 

went out of sight in the southwest, and the angle of both points; and with that, we got a very 

accurate angular velocity. Now the angular velocity indicated that at a fairly low altitude they 

would be up to or exceeding sonic velocity—in other words they’d be moving faster than the 

velocity of sound, and any object moving faster than the velocity of sound will give off a sonic 

boom. But there was no sonic boom. And if they were up at above 50,000 feet, the air would be 

too tenuous, too rare to transmit a sonic boom. So if they were above 50,000 there’d be no sonic 

boom. If they were below 1,000 feet or something like that, there would be no sonic boom, but 

you can hear a pitched baseball, pitched at ninety miles an hour, you can hear a swish off of it, 

even below sonic. So the evidence was that they were perhaps above 50,000. Well, we—

whenever there was a wisp of cloud in the sky, I would call the Department of Commerce 

weather people and find out how high those clouds were, so that we could see if they went under 

them or if they went over them. And never during the weeks that followed did the damn things 

ever come close to any cloud marker. (laughs) We never got—we were never able to take 

advantage of that.  

 

MM: 

One thing I’m curious about is if you ever were able to see the stars through the circle? 

 

WD: 

No. And now another thing that I felt that we could do something about was the matter of 

whether there was a sound of any kind off of them. And I borrowed a reflector microphone from 

one of the radio stations, which is a paraboloid reflector about three, three and a half feet in 

diameter that will focus the sound on a microphone mounted at the focus.  

 

[tape break] 

 

Ready to go? Well a reflector microphone has a tremendous gain because it will take all the 

sound falling on the large area of the reflector and focus it right on the microphone itself. Well 

I’d borrowed from the Department of Electrical Engineering a very, very sensitive microphone 

and replaced it with the one that came with the kit. I borrowed two amplifiers from electrical 

engineering, each with a ratio of 100—a gain of 100—and connected those in series, so that I 

had a gain layer of 10,000, and then I fed that into the amplifier on a big Magnavox stereo unit 

that I had, and took the output from that into headphones. And this thing made a super-snooper 

scope because we could turn that thing down the alley and pick up conversations I’m sure that 

were a mile away. It was tremendously sensitive. Well I had tremendous amplification, and we 

were never able to get a whisper of sound of any kind. And so after a great deal of work in 
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putting together the sound equipment, we drew a blank on it. And now in this backyard thing, 

backyard observatory, I very quickly learned that we could not sit out there and make 

observations until eleven o’clock at night and then go in and write up the notes. So I moved a 

dictating machine from my office—we had a big backyard table about five feet in diameter, and I 

moved the dictating machine out to there and had the microphone on a lanyard around my neck 

so that I could just pick it up and dictate any observation. I got an illuminous dial electric clock 

and had it on the table there so that we could record the time that things happened, and I think 

perhaps my next project was examining the light from these objects. Now light coming from an 

original source like a hot filament will be un-polarized light. It will be vibrating in all directions. 

Light reflected from a non-electrical conducting surface will be un-polarized, but light reflected 

from an electrically conducting surface of the metal will be polarized, which means that its 

vibrations are all in one plane, or predominately on one plane. And to examine light for 

polarization—one method is to use what’s called a polaroid screen—it’s a plastic film that will—

has that orientation through which polarized light will transmit, but if you rotate the screen, it 

will stop the polarized light. And I borrowed such a polaroid screen from the physics 

department—the fact is this whole thing would have been impossible if I hadn’t had the 

university to borrow stuff from. And we would sit out, and I would be wearing dark glasses, and 

when somebody would hollered, “There they go,” or “Here they come,”—well I would flip up 

the dark glasses and view them through the polaroid screen as I rotated it and determined that the 

light was not polarized, which meant that it was coming either from an original source, or if it 

were a reflected light, it was from a non-metallic surface. Well, this was new information. We 

finally had one item. And then we noticed—now when these things came into view, they were in 

full view, but that was easily explainable—they had to get close enough that they would attract 

your attention. So—but it finally dawned on me as strange that at a certain point in the 

southwest, instead of fading into the distance, they would get to an approximate point and just 

pop out. 

 

MM: 

They’d just disappear?  

 

WD: 

Just disappear. Now one possible explanation was that the body of the device finally got to a 

point where to where it obstructed the source of the light. In other words, you see an automobile 

coming down the street, you see the headlights, but after it passes, pretty soon you can’t see the 

headlights on account of the body of the car itself. That was a hypothesis that there seemed to be 

no way of checking. But I felt that this business of them popping out at a certain place was 

significant and needed—demanded in fact—further study. And I developed a hypothesis—the 

color of these lights was the blue of an electric spark, or the blue of a corona discharge. And 

the—now my residence was located about a mile south of Nineteenth Street, which runs east and 

west. And at that time, Nineteenth Street had high-intensity mercury lights, but they were shaded 

on the top. So they did not throw any light upward, but they did illuminate the asphalt pavement. 

And if the asphalt pavement reflected enough light to illuminate something in the sky, it would 

be illuminated by the blueish light of the mercury vapor. Now, on the south side—now listen 

carefully because I’m going to have to describe a rather complex geometric situation. But 

consider the source of this light being the Nineteenth Street pavement. And on the south side of 

Nineteenth Street are houses and trees and so on, which would cast a shadow rising from the 
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street, and it would be an uneven plane but rising to the south, the shadow of the stuff on the 

south side of Nineteenth Street. So there should be a plane, above which an object would be 

illuminated by the Nineteenth Street pavement, but below which it would be in the shadow of the 

obstructions on the south side of Nineteenth Street. And if this was the source of illumination, 

when these objects passed through this plane, they would go into the shadow and pop out. So 

then the question was, is there such a plane and what is the approximate angle of it and so on. 

Well to check this, I got a weather balloon, about an eight-foot diameter rubber balloon, and I 

had my choice of colors, so I got one that was black, so it wouldn’t attract any attention. And I 

got several hundred feet of heavy cotton cord—technically called seine cord that was hard 

twisted cotton cord about an eighth of an inch in diameter. And our lot over there was fifty feet 

wide. I’d borrowed a cylinder of hydrogen gas from chemical engineering to inflate the balloon, 

and we inflated it and let it rise, and it was a very still night so it rose practically vertically. And 

after it got above the housetops, why we tied butterflies of paper napkins to the string about 

every ten feet for fifty feet or so. Then we could measure the ascent of the balloon by carrying 

the balloon cord over to one fence and laying the cord on the ground to the other fence and then 

turning it loose where it was supported and it would rise fifty feet. Then we would repeat that, 

and it would rise another fifty feet. Well, as soon as the paper napkins got above the housetops, 

they were invisible, and we put it up fifty up, and another fifty feet, and another fifty feet, and I 

don’t remember the numbers here, but there finally came a time when we let it up fifty feet and 

these paper napkins just lit up with this blue color. They had gone up above the shadow plane 

and were then illuminated by the Nineteenth Street pavement. Ah ha! We were now getting some 

place. Well, knowing how high the plane was there, I could roughly estimate the angle of it, and 

knowing the angle of elevation where these things typically popped out, we had a ballpark figure 

on the altitude of them. Having a ballpark figure on the altitude and the angular velocity, we 

knew how fast they were moving, and it was a moderate speed.   

 

MM: 

What does that mean, “moderate speed”? 

 

WD: 

Well it wasn’t supersonic by any means. 

 

MM: 

Like a regular airplane or something.  

 

WD: 

Yeah. Now let’s see—where did—the next thing I did, and I don’t know where I borrowed this, 

but I borrowed a high-powered search light, the kind that supermarkets use. However, it wasn’t 

the big six-foot model, it was about a two and a half foot diameter, and I had to cut into the 

power leads going into the house to get the necessary 220 volts to operate it, and sure enough we 

could pick these things up with the search light—I mean, it hit them on the illumination, went 

way up. And then we didn’t own any, but again we borrowed some binoculars, and now we were 

able to actually see what was going on. And with the binoculars and the search light, we could 

see the feet of the little beasties, and my God everyone who had been saying they were birds, and 

sure enough they were. A more uncongenial discovery, I could not imagine. Well there still 

remained the ninety-minute time thing. Now they were birds, and birds—whatever their 
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species—they were flying on a time schedule, and a rather precise time schedule. Well it is 

known that migratory birds travel on a very narrowly defined pathway year after year, or at least 

family groups of them do. Knowing approximately the velocity of flight, and the time of night 

that they arrived here, put them—and migratory birds roost in the daytime, and they do not roost 

out in the middle of a flat field. They roost in broken ground. And carrying their flight 

backwards, knowing their velocity and time interval, indicated they left Palo Duro Canyon about 

dusk. Now that’s the nine o’clock flight. The ten thirty flight left the Canadian River Breaks at 

the same time, and it took them ninety minutes to get from the Canadian River to Palo Duro, so 

they were coming along ninety minutes later. Well to check the thing out, finally, I drove—I 

projected this line of travel, and I drove up to Silverton, well north of Silverton, and parked the 

car and waited. The sun went down, and at a certain time, by the grace of God, here at an altitude 

of just a few hundred feet, they came.  

 

MM: 

And could you see that they were flying in this circular pattern like geese? 

 

WD: 

They hadn’t gotten well organized by that time. But that is what the Lubbock Lights were. Now 

in the meantime, Ruppelt had retired from the air force and was working for Northrup in Los 

Angeles, and I was in Los Angeles some little time after this and I called him up and told him 

that I had spent the latter part of the summer in a research program and had identified beyond 

any per adventure of a doubt the Lubbock Lights. Well of course he was tremendously 

interested—he was writing his book, which was later published, Report on Unidentified Flying 

Objects. So I told him if he wanted to know what they were, well I said I’ll tell you on one 

condition—that you don’t identify the source—because I didn’t want half the population of 

Lubbock telling me, I told you so. And so he agreed. And his chapter on the Lubbock Lights was 

the biggest chapter in his book. And when he introduced the chapter, he said that the Lubbock 

Lights caused the biggest flap in the whole Operation Blue Book thing. And he ended it, the 

chapter, with the statement that the Lubbock Lights had been shown conclusively to be a natural 

phenomenon, but to gain this information, I had to promise anonymity to the source. Period. 

Questions? 

 

MM: 

Well I’m wondering about this book that you heard about recently from your friend, Elaine. 

Apparently somebody has a publication out now that does indicate your discovery. Although you 

think that this David Wheeler did not ever say it in his publication. 

 

WD: 

No. David was writing a book to sell. And he left the mundane aspects of the thing out 

completely, and left it kind of a mystery. Oh, there’s one addendum to be added. I mentioned 

Richard Heineman of the math department. Obviously, Dr. Oberg and Dr. Robinson—Dr. 

George had died in the meantime—but they weren’t about to announce to anyone that our pet 

were birds. And Heineman was a relatively close member of the Saturday night seminar. And he 

knew something was going on, and he couldn’t get any information out of us—he knew about 

Ruppelt’s visit and everything else, and even up to a few years ago, he was convinced that the 

Lubbock Lights were a highly classified military thing, and that we knew something about them 
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and had been sworn to secrecy on it. Well after that, it became a game not to tell Heineman 

anything, and I’m not sure but to this day that’s the view that he holds.  

 

MM: 

Well he may be interested in listening to your tape. 

 

WD: 

Yes.  

 

MM: 

Well if there all those separate birds in a ring, how did it appear that it was a solid band?  

 

WD: 

Well, they were just close together, and understand that they were just barely at the threshold of 

visibility.  

 

MM: 

Oh okay. I see.  

 

WD: 

And if a neighbor, if Mr. Postma flipped on his backyard light, that was just like Dr. Robinson 

lighting his pipe. That killed it. And another thing, if one sits out and views the night sky in 

relatively total darkness and keeps their attention on the sky, they will see all kinds of things, and 

we came to call them—it sounds like Bill, my son’s twelve year old terminology—sky spooks. 

Because someone would see something—now we’re all directing our attention to the northeast 

sky, and someone would say, “Did you see that?” No, no one else had seen it. And then someone 

else would say, “Did you see that?” “No.” So it was something that was generated in your own 

visual facilities. And these things—it might be a band of light, just swish across the sky—but no 

one else sees it, and you see it rather definitely.   

 

MM: 

Last year when I was flying back to Lubbock from Austin, I think, I was flipping through the 

Southwest Airline magazine, and there was a big article on the Lubbock Lights, and above the 

title was this picture of the circle of lights. And I’m now wondering if that wasn’t a photograph 

that you’d mentioned earlier. 

 

WD: 

That was Carl Hart’s pseudo-photograph. 

 

 

end of recording 

 


