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As of May, Voyager 1 was nearly 6 billion miles from earth; it takes over 20 hours to send a signal and receive
a reply. See where Voyager is now. Most stars form in clusters like the Pleiades. The hot young stars in the
Trapezium near the center are ionizing and heating the surrounding gas, causing it to fluoresce. Compare the
above with a much longer exposure of Orion , showing the faint outer regions. The nebula sits on one edge of
a cold, relatively dense molecular cloud, wher star formation is occurring actively. The Crab Nebula , about l.
At the center of the Crab Nebula is a pulsar a rapidly rotating, highly magnetized neutron star. The supernova
was noted by Chinese astronomers and is also commemorated in Asasazi Petroglyphs in Chaco Canyon and
other southwestern Native American sites. Curiously there is no mention in European records. Another look at
the Crab from the Web Nebulae. The Veil Nebula part of the Cygnus Loop , remnant of a supernova that
occurred about thousand years ago. As the explosive shock wave moves outward from the dead star, it plows
up material from the interstellar medium, causing it to glow. The gas in the center is heated to temperatures of
millions of degrees and is a strong source of x-rays. The Ring Nebula , about l. The outer layers of the star are
ejected as it runs out of nuclear fuel and the hot inner core causes the ejected gas to fluoresce. This final stage
is called a Planetary Nebula, though it has nothing to do with planets. Globular Cluster -- Globular clusters are
gravitationally bound clusters of millions of stars, formed in the very early history of our galaxy, billion years
ago. There are about globular clusters distributed roughly spherically around the Milky Way. Some other
galaxies have many thousands of globular clusters. Our Milky Way galaxy is a system of nearly a half a
trillion stars. It is , l. They lie about , l. Part of the collection of galaxies known as the "Local Group". The
Andromeda Galaxy - 2 million light years. The Andromeda Galaxy, also known as Messier 31, is somewhat
more massive than the Milky Way, but otherwise structurally similar. M51 The Whirlpool Galaxy , located
about 15 million light-years from Earth, is undergoing a tidal interaction with its companion SB galaxy. The
beautiful spiral structure in M51 may be due to this gravitational interaction. The Virgo Cluster of Galaxies
left is the closest galaxy cluster to the Milky Way, about 50 million l. Virgo contains several hundred galaxies.
Our local group is an outlying satellite of the Virgo Cluster The Hercules Cluster of galaxies right million
light-years from Earth is unusual in the number of spiral galaxies that it contains. Quasar 3C -- Quasars are the
most luminous objects in the universe, visible to distances of billions of light years. They are believed to be
powered by a massive central black hole, perhaps million to a billion times the mass of the Sun. It generates
energy by accreting nearby matter. It is orders of magnitude brighter than the faint galaxies in a small group
around the quasar, just visible in this photograph. Gravitational Lens A very massive object, such as this
cluster of galaxies, can act as a gravitational lens. Light passing through the cluster from an object located
behind it can be focused and amplified to produce one or more images of the background object. The four
bright spots in the forground are lensed images of a spiral galaxy lying behind the cluster. The Hubble Deep
Field , the deepest space photograph taken to date shows galaxies billions of light years away, as they were
when the Universe was only a fraction of its current age, believed to be billion years.
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Of course there are flying saucers! I have even been for a trip in one Tibet is the most convenient country of
all for flying saucers. It is remote from the bustle of the everyday world, and is peopled by those who place
religion and scientific concepts before material gain. Throughout the centuries the people of Tibet have known
the truth about flying saucers, what they are, why they are, how they work, and the purpose behind it all. We
know of the flying saucer people as the gods in the sky in their fiery chariots. But let me relate an incident
which certainly has never been told before in any country outside of Tibet, and which is utterly true. The day
was bitter. Frozen pellets of ice driven by the howling gale hammered like bullets into our flapping robes and
tore the skin off any exposed surface. The sky was a vivid purple with patches of startlingly white clouds
which raced off into the hinterland. Here, nearly thirty thousand feet above the sea, in the Chang Tang
Highlands of Tibet, we were toiling upwards, upwards. At out last resting place, some five miles behind us, a
voice had come into our consciousness: Strive on, and enter the fog belt again, for there is much for you to
see. From them we had learned the secret of the chariots which sped swiftly across our land and which sometimes alighted in remote districts. Onwards we climbed, higher, and higher, clawing a foot- hold in the hard
earth, forcing our fingers into the slightest crevice in the rocks. At last we reached the mysterious fog belt
again, and entered. Soon we were through it and into the wonderfully heated land of a bygone age. Here in this
land there were pleasant fruits which we took with us for our meal, a satisfactory change indeed from the
eternal tsampa! Throughout that day we journeyed upwards through pleas- ant trees of rhododendron and
walnut, and other the like of which we had not seen before. All the time we were rising upwards, and all the
time we were in this pleasant warm land. With nightfall upon us we made our camp beneath some trees, and lit
our fire, then rolled ourselves in our robes, and fell asleep. With the first light of dawn we were again ready to
continue our journey. For perhaps another two to two and a half miles we marched, and then came to an open
clearing. Here we were stopped, dumfounded with amazement; the clearing before us was vast, and incredible.
The open plain we saw was perhaps five miles across and the scene was so strange that even now I hesitate to
write because of the knowledge that I shall be disbelieved. The plain was about five miles across and at its
distant side there was a vast sheet of ice extending upwards, like a sheet of glass reaching toward the heavens.
But that was not the strangest thing before us, for the plain contained a ruined city, and yet some buildings
were quite intact. Some buildings, in fact, looked almost new. Nearby, in a spacious courtyard, there was an
immense metal structure which reminded me of two of our temple dishes, clamped together, and it was clearly
a vehicle of some sort. My guide, the Lama Mingyar Dondup, broke our awed silence, saying. During those
days men strove against the Gods, and invented a device to shatter an atom which wrought disaster on the
earth, causing lands to rise and lands to sink, destroying mountains and creating anew. This was a mighty city,
the metropolis, and here was once the seashore. The convulsion of the earth which followed an explosion
raised this land thou-sands of feet, and the shock of that explosion altered the rotation of the earth. We shall go
closer, and we shall see other parts of the city embedded in the ice of the glacierâ€”a glacier which, in this hot
valley, was gently melted, leaving intact these ancient buildings. Only as we came close to the buildings did it
become apparent to us that the people who had lived here must have been not less than twelve feet tall.
Everything was on a giant scale, and I was forcibly reminded of those huge figures which I had seen deep in
the hidden vaults of the Potala. We approached the strange vehicle of metal. Perhaps fifty or sixty feet across
and now dulled with age. We saw a ladder extending up into a dark opening and, feeling as if we trod sacred
ground, we crept up, one by one. The Lama Mingyar Dondup went first and soon disappeared into the dark
hole. I was next, and as I reached the top of the ladder and stepped inside the metal hull I saw my guide
bending over what looked to be a sloping table in this large metal room. He touched something, a bluish light
came on, and there was a faint hum. To our horrified amazement, at the far end of the room figures appeared
and walked toward us and spoke to us. Our first impulse was to turn and run, to flee this house of magic, but a
voice in our brains stopped us. We made provisions so that those who were intrepid enough to enter this vessel
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should know the past. For some seconds the buzzing continued. The light in the room faded, and we were in a
darkness so profound that we could not see our hands before us. Some seconds later the buzzing stopped and
there was a faint click, then upon the wall appeared picturesâ€”pictures so utterly strange that they were
almost beyond our comprehension. Pictures of a mighty city among whose ruins we now sat, a city beside the
sea upon which rode many strange craft. Overhead, disc-like vehicles soared through the air, soundlessly,
effortlessly. We could hear the sound of happy voices of children at play as they splashed in the surf. We saw
scenes in the streets, in the houses, in the public buildings. It reminded me so vividly of my kite flying that I
almost clutched a non-existent cross-bar. Then there was a dreadful boom, and from afar a mushroom-shaped
cloud soared miles to the heavens, a cloud shot with crimson and yellow, as if the very breath of the gods was
afire. Then, from out of the distance roared a huge wave of the sea, perhaps fifty feet, perhaps a hundred feet
high. It struck the land and engulfed the housesâ€”the once stately metropolis. The earth shook, the picture
swirled, and spinning, and all was blackness. For what seemed to be a long time we sat wonderingly in the
darkness. A picture came on the wall again, but this time a different picture. We saw the clearing, and in it
were strange craft, such as that in which we now sat. Men seemed to be doing maintenance work, servicing.
Craft were continually arriving and departing. There seemed to be many different types of people, ranging
from those about fifteen feet tall to some about five feet tall. The picture changed and we saw views outside
the earth, and a view of the dark side of the moon. The voice of the screen gave us an explanation throughout
the picture. We learned that there was an Associa-tion, a White Brotherhood, composed of incarnate and
discar-nate entities. Those who were incarnate came from many different planets, and they had as their one
aim the safeguard-ing of life. Man, we were told, was certainly not the highest form of evolution, and these
people, these guardians, worked for creatures of all kinds, not merely for man. Communism, we were told,
would be eradicated and in the age to follow creatures of all kinds would commune together as in the days of
long ago. Tibet was to be invaded. But even Tibet would play her part with telepathic lamas who could so
easily contact space ships. Earth, they said, was a colony, and these people of outer space supervised the earth
so that they could mitigate the effects of atomic radiation and, it was hoped, save the people of earth from
blowing their world to pieces. We, the seven telepathic lamas, were taken in a space ship, and up into the air.
We saw, in half an hour, our land of Tibet; a land which it would take three months for a man on a fast horse
to cross. Then with no increase in gravity, with no sensation of speed, we were taken out of the atmosphere
and into space. We know how these space ships work. We know why they can turn so quickly, and why those
within them are not affected by centrifugal force, but that is for another occasion. The glittering silver at the
head of the growing line sped across the sky almost too fast for the eye to follow. A sudden flash of light, and
the silver was gone, heading for the blackness of space. We lamas lay upon our backs upon the soft green
sward of the hidden valley some twenty-five thousand feet above the level of the sea. Higher still towered the
jagged peaks which surrounded the warm and pleasant land and protected larger than the British Isles, has
many mysteries but none so strange as this, a valley of tropical splendor amid the sub-ing back to the time of
the Flood, and stranger still, where the Gods of the Sky had a base. For centuries past telepathic lamas of high
degree had been in communication with these Gods, and had learned much from them. Now we, highly
favored men, were meet-ing them. We lay upon our backs, thinking of the wonders we had seen. To our right,
in an immense clearing, stood strange machines, machines which would be strange even to the highly
merchandised world beyond our land. Men of other worlds than Earth walked about, some moving with lithe
grace, breathing the air we breathed, and others stumbling a little in strange clothing which, transparent,
covered even their heads, and allowed them to breathe a different atmosphere. For some hours we had lain
thus, watching, marveling and following by telepathy the purpose of these activities. Our close concentration
was suddenly shattered by a deep hum- ming which came from just above us. Turning our heads we saw a
spinning disc approaching. As it passed over us we were flattened to the earth as if by a very strong wind, as if
our weight had surprisingly doubled on the instant. Then it was over, and we raised up, resting upon an elbow
to watch the landing of the machine. It resembled two very shallow Tibetan bowls placed edge to edge, one
resting upon the other, and through the center of both was a transparent dome, or perhaps translucent would be
a better description, because, while it was obviously transparent, we could not see clearly into it. The deep
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humming had stopped as the machine hovered above what was quite obviously a landing ground. Gradually
the machine sank, lower and lower, until it was obscured from the view by much larger tubular vessel. From a
nearby building a pear-shaped ve- hicle sped to the newly-arrived machine. Some minutes later it came into
view again, going in the opposite direction, and returning to the building. Our intent watching was interrupted
by a man who came towards us and said: I felt as if we were a seven-year-old about to enter a lamasery for the
first time. The Tall One had apparently guessed my thoughts, or read them telepathically, for he said: Here we
have people ranging from those smaller than you to taller than I.
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Claim[ edit ] His account states that he saw three flying saucers over his farmhouse; he took photographs and
attempted to signal with a flash-light. A beam of light "much brighter and hotter than the sun" [2] was shined
at him. Consequently, his chronic lumbago had disappeared and his eyesight dramatically improved. He goes
on to claim that, after dusk fell, three "friendly human spacemen" accompanied by a large dog, visited him and
spent some time talking with him. The message[ edit ] Nelson further stated that two of the people from Venus
had adopted the names Bucky and Bob, and their main message concerned the "Twelve Laws of God", similar
to the biblical Ten Commandments. He claimed to have been taken on trips to the Moon , Mars and Venus. It
was claimed by the space people that on earth, past civilizations existed and destroyed themselves "They had
learned of a power even greater than our Atomic power". We have stood by and seen other planets, one after
another, destroy itself. Is this world next? We wonder and watch and wait. Again I say; give up your Atomic
weapons and may Peace be on this Earth". Nelson was also given Commandments. These are a set of biblical
principles relating to ethics and worship. These laws are followed faithfully and are not just something to
mention occasionally. Love your Maker, your parents, your neighbors, all birds and animals of the earth.
Honor your God and parents. Thou shalt not kill Let your light shine before men, and all will see your good
works, and it will be an honor to you and your Makerâ€¦God. Thou shalt not commit adultery. Thou shalt not
steal. Thou must do as thou wish to be done by. No other god shall be before thee. Do not take the name of
God in vain. Honor your father and mother. Do not misuse it in any way. Do not drink or eat anything that is
not food. Use nothing to harm the body, either inside or out. Wear nothing on the body that harms it or is of no
use. God made the heaven and the earth and we must give Him thanks for what he gives us. When a book was
put into it, it would read the pages, play any music or show any picture it contained. It was about the size of a
television set". He held a successful annual Spacecraft Convention near his farm for about a decade, where he
sold his pamphlet , and pay envelopes containing a small amounts of black hair, which he claimed had fallen
off the large dog called "Bo". Nelson died in An unconfirmed account states he spent his declining years with
relatives in California. His story achieved a notable degree of popularity. But not that of other contactees such
as George Adamski or Daniel Fry.
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It's , and the Great Venus Island Fetish, a ceremonial mask surrounded by thirty-two human skulls, now resides in a
museum in Sydney, Australia. But young anthropologist Archie Meek, recently returned from an extended field trip to
Venus Island, has noticed something amiss: a strange.
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