Kevin D. Randle
PO Box 264
Marion, [A 52302

August 3, 1995

SAF/AAZD Capt. James McAndrew
1720 Air Force Pentagon
Washington, D.C. 20330-1720

Dear Capt. McAndrew:

Congratulations on the promotion. Being a captain beats the hell out of being a lieutenant.
You've joined the ranks of great captains like Kirk, Nemo and America.

Enclosed are the transcripts that we discussed on the telephone the other day. I have the
complete tapes if you want to review them. When I make the transcripts, [ don't bother with

conversation that doesn't relate to the case. Usually I make a note about the direction of that the
discussion took so I'll know what 1s on the tape.

If you have any questions, please feel free to give me a call.
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RAGSDALE, JAMES EYEWITNESS Transcript
26 JANUARY 1993 |

SO you were actually out there.

Yeah.

Do you remember the name of the ranch it was on?"
It was on...Fisher?

Was it north of here.

Yes...back out here.

Northwest...Just take your time.

JR: It was Foster. (Some discussison with his wife about who
owned the ranch)...Let me see what you’ve got (referring to the
photographs). That’s the place right there (identifying the
location from the pictures).

DS: What area?

JR: It seemed to me that that place belonged to...Fisher, but it
sold to somebody else...somebody else bought that...I was messing
around with another man’s wife. That’s how come I was out in that
area. And we was out there and she’s dead and all the guys I
showed the stuff are all dead. It‘s amazing what all went on...

Discuss our book and the Museum.

DS: showing one of the pictures...so you think this looks like

JR: That looks like the place.

DS: As far as the ranches go, driving around at that time, it
could have been most any ranch, right? This would have been in

‘47...You were with this woman?

JR: Yeah. We were camped out out there.

DS: You were camping?

JR: Yeah... I would say half of it...I would say that only about
half of it...just half of a...you really couldn‘t tell what it
was...what you could still see, where it hit...I think it was two
spaceships flying together and one them came down and the other
one '<ed up what they could and got out of there.
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DS: Is it possible that because it was hit by lightning that it
broke up and part of it went down...(discussion of the Mac Brazel
sighting)

JR: ...but it was either dummies or bodies or something laying
there. They looked like bodies. They weren’t very long...over
four or five foot long at the most. We didn’t see their faces or
nothing like that but we had just got to the site and heard the
army, the sirens, all coming and we got into a damned jeep to
take off. We had to hold a fence up to go onto another ranch to

come out from there.

DS: How far would you say this from town here?
JR: Thirty miles...forty miles.

DS: In a nortwesterly direction?

JR: Right up here. (Discuss the pictures again.)

DS: Were there any buildings?

JR: No. You couldn’t see nothing. You go up on top of the hill.
It was a hill...(referring to the pictures) you could see the

stuff right here.

DS: The object...the craft...what was left of it...in these
photos...where was the object?

JR: Along this right here...It looked to be about half of around
(?) because around the edges...I had two great big pieces. That’s
what they got when they stole the car...you could take that stuff
and wad it up and it would straighten itself out. I never seen
anythig like it. Looked like something between a plastic...looked

like carbon paper...

DS: That was the color of it?

JR: Yeah. Carbons. That was the color of it. Sure was...between
plastic and...hell I don’‘t know...let’s see how to describe. One
piece we had you could take it and put it in any form you wanted
and it would stay there...you could bend it in any form and it
would stay...it wouldn’t straighten back out.

DS: You picked those up from the ground?

JR: Yeah.

DS: 7ou threw them in the jeep...stuffed them in your clothes...?

ah and then we heard all of them coming...
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DS:

How many vehicles...how much commotion did you hear as they

came 1in?

JR?

Oh my God it must have been...it was two or three six by Six

army trucks, a wrecker and everything...and leading the pack was
a 47’ Ford car with guys in it...MPs and stuff in it...we had the
windshield down on the jeep and we stayed in the weeds and
stuff...and we came on back down to where we was camped at.

DS:
JR?

DS:

JR
the

DS:

JR ¢

So you watched for a while?
Yeah. Sure did.

what was their...

They cleaned everything all up. I mean cleaned it. They raked
ground and everything. I mean they cleaned everything.

You didn’t stay there that long?

No, but they had a truck. I would say it was six or eight big

trucks besides the pick up, weapons carriers and stuff like that.

DS:

What kind of gquard did they have. Did the surround certain

dreéaS. « «

JR:

They had MPs all...they got way out in the field. They had

people all along this ridge...they drove up in here. We was back
over here. This grass here...

DS:

JR 3

So if you were back here, could you see the activity down
here?

You couldn’t see too much of what they...you could tell...As

soon as they got there they began gathering the stuff up...we
were hidden in what you call buffalo grass...

DS:

JR?S

DS:

JR S

DS

JR

Did you see any behavior around the bodies.

Huh-uh

You couldn’t see down to that level?

Yeah.
Did you see any activity near the craft?

No.

The angle of the craft...was it flat was tipped...

One part was kind of buried in the ground... and part of it
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was sticking out of the ground...about like that (DS: about a 30
degree angle?) Yeah...and I’m sure that was bodies...elther

bodies or dummies...
DS: Why do you say dummies?"

JR: The federal government could have been doing something
because they didn’t want anyone to know what this was...they was
using dummies in those damned things...they could use remote

control.
DS: So you thought that it could have been an experimental craft?

JR: After I came to down showed Frank Willis and his son (he’s
dead)...the Blue Moon beer joint over on the old Dexter highway.
We was there until two o‘clock in the morning...I had the jJeep

behind my car.

DS: Did you still have the scrap in the jeep?

JR: Yeah. I showed it to him. He said I would just keep my mouth
shut...he said hell there is no telling where that come from.

DS: So you didn’t think it was from outer space?

JR: No. We didn’t even think about outer space back then...

DS: When was the first time that you thought that maybe this was
something more?

JR: It was about three weeks...it came out that a spaceship had
crashed at Roswell...about three weeks. But it could have been
out longer than that there but see I worked in Carlsbad...

DS: But you first saw there had been a newspaper article about
three weeks after...

JR: Oh hell it was two or three weeks before I caught up on
it...a spaceship...what I hear is they quarded that place for a
long time out there...because me and another fellow went out

there and you couldn’t get...they had the roads sealed off...it
was a month or so after...

DS: And they still had it cordoned off.

JR: The MPs and stuff were still on the road. They wouldn’t let
nobody go out there...

DS: If a person were to drive out there today...going north out
of town...are we talking 285?

JR: No. Highway 48. You go out 48. You go out here to the truck
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route, hit 48 and...and it‘s about forty some miles out in
there...(And no talks about the car being stolen in 1951 when the
car with the debris was stolen...) ...I would say 18 inches and
30 inches long...strips off the edge of it...it was a heavy
material but it didn’t have no ridges...it was put together with
some kind of solder like stuff...no bumps, no nothing in it...it
wasn’t...1t was about as heavy as duraluminum...it wasn’t as
brittle...you could take a small piece and it was flexible...
(then discuss the stealing of the car with a wrecker and the
material was locked in the trunk of the car. And then discuss the
break in of the house where the last of the pieces were stolen
about eight years ago...1985).

DS: Was there a storm that night?"

JR: Yeah. There sure was. It was a whale of a storm.

DS: Did you hear anything unusual? Did you hear...between the
cracks of thunder...

JR: Well, it 1lit up the sky when it came down. It 1lit up the
damned. ..we thought at first that it was falling star or
something. And electric lightning...man it was something.

DS: You heard something and you saw something...

JR: Yeah, sure did...because we were laying there 1n the back of
the pick up...the whole sky lit up...we thought i1t was a star

falling.
DS: Did you then go to check it out...

JR: Sure did. The next day, sure did. We drove right up on 1it.
She picked up a piece of it and we had the jeep parked a little
ways away from there and throwed a piece of it up there somewhere
and I have tried and tried to find where she had throwed that
piece...she had a piece but when she saw the army coming she
throwed it out...she saw them a coming and she throwed it out...I
doubt that I could even go back to the place it’s been so long.
(Now begin to talk about the car wreck that nearly killed him.)

{

Remainder of the tape 1s discussion about the car wreck, the
ranchers in the area, and the murder of Mrs. Ragsdale’s brother.




AFFIDAVIT

TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN:

On a night during July, 1947, 1, James Ragsdale, was in the company

of a woman in an area approximately forty (40) miles northwest of

Roswell, New Mexico, during a severe lightning storm.

1ight source moving toward the southeast. Later, at sunrise,

in that direction, I and my companion came upon a ravine near a bluff
that was covered with pleces of unusuat wreckage, remains of a damaged
craft and a number of smaller bodied beings outside the craft. While
observing the scene, I and my companion watched as 3 military convoy

arrived and secured the Scene. As a result of the convoy's appearance

we quickly fled the area.

I hereby swear the aforementioned account is accurate and true to the

best of my Knowledge and recollection.

ames Ragsdale
702 North Greenwood Avenue
Roswell, New Mexico

STATE OF NEW MEXICO)
)ss
County of Chaves )

The foregoing instrument was acknowledged before me this .2 2 o

day of JANYARYy , 1993, by JAMES RAGSDALE.
: A,

4H%J
My Commission expires: % /) .-% 5//
——L% Notary Public




