

























































































patterns. As I look up at the sky, I hold my hand
before my face and begin tracing with my finger a

design, the shape of a hand. In the background, the

UFO lights group together and take on the exact
shape I am outlining in complete synchrony with
my hand movements.

Reflecting on this later, I was struck by the
interdependence of the UFO act1v1ty and my own
action, as though each is mirroring or projecting
the other. Archetypally, this would represent a
synchronicity between the two realities. The writing
hand motif seems to suggest that we are still the
authors of our own destinies, regardless of how
powerful or controlling these archetypal events
might appear. Paradox1cally, we are shaped by the
myth that is emerging and we are stmultaneously
forgers of the myth.

Undoubtedly, the above all relates to Jung’s

axiom of “the reality of the psyche,” hence the need

to honor and accept the reality of another’s
experience. After dealing with several UFO

abduction cases in private therapy, I'm struck —in
all instances — by the sincerity and humility of the
individuals involved, and by the genuinely

traumatic nature, for them, of what they've
experienced. The experiences usually take place in
‘a kind of waking-dreaming hybrid state. I'm also
struck by their blatantly archetypal nature: Women
giving birth to alien hybrid ”“Wise Babies” (a
transposition of the Virgin Birth motif?); people
receiving the equivalent of stigmata, etc. ;

Other theories accounting for UFO phenomena
are, in my view, either naively literalistic, e.g. the
recent Heaven’s Gate tragedy, or assume that what's
happening is purely inner, or personal. Jung’s
perspective seems to be the only one that fills the
bill of what is actually happening by bridging outer
and inner, personal and mythological, physical and
psychic. Personally, I'm fascinated to both observe
and experience — largely through my own dreams
and through relating to abductees — the emergence
of a new mythology that’s transposing all the old
themes: gods and devils, star-beings and wise
teachers descending from the sky, into anew context
and form. When you're in a myth, you usually
don’t recognize it as one so we all have our work
cut out for us if we are to contribute to and reflect
on its evolution.

Whitley Strieber’s accounts in his Communion
books add further fuel to the mythic/archetypal
view. As well as recounting a great wealth of

-shadow confrontatlon material, Strieber’srecurrent

and dlsturbmg journeying into the woods (re-

_counted in Transformation) in a sort of dreaming

awake state, is a common feature of abductees’
night wanderings. Equally 81gmf1cant is the moral
ambiguity of the aliens and Strieber’s intense
emotional ambivalence toward them. This is
symptomatic of archetype activation. Notably in
this respect, the “Visitors”” primary method of
communication with him is, as one would predict,
symbolic or theatrical. Strieber’s dream of a fuge ege
MQadISeZﬁ/aouelao&qunwnmmmmtfwmdals in
this light, understandable.

Accounts of a couple of disruptive apocalyptic
dreams, one Strieber’s and one mine, might help to
shed further light on the potentially destructive
and creative potential of these activated archetypes.
Strieber had a dream in which a vast nuclear plant
eaploded when masses of pipes that lined its walls evipted

with water and, sent people scvearming offin all divectione.

I had an almost identical dream, except that the

pcpmammdagxaundmdoﬁatafemmt&emﬁe{faw
the plant blew up. (Water is, of course, a symbol of

unconscious forces) Strieber also dreamed of the
maanea:pladmgamia{tﬁemfhng[xagnwnto destraying
the Eanth. In a terrifying dream I had recently, the sun
waodaxﬁenedandm@tefemwcﬂaaﬁwn,ﬁeﬂ@atdaﬁtﬁe
afty taward the Eanth as. people scunied about tuying in

- The darkening of the sun symbotizes the fading
of a conscious dominant, an exploding moon the
destructive power of unconscious forces, or the
dark side of the feminine, currently manifesting as
the Earth’s violent upheavals and self-purging
weather patterns through which she is attempting
to cleanse herself of the abuse and pollution she has
suffered.

As a related postscript, a few months ago [
dreamed J was in a large, two-staried hause in a waam
of which a vast callection of exotically caloned, myosterious,
racks - collected by New (ger Katrina Raphaell (note
the surname!) - was displaged on oficbues. J. picked up.
ane of these racks and immediately legan to. levitate
vertically. When I got near the high ceiling, J
autama&cal&;muatedand@andedﬁedﬁmtmtﬁmupade-
down floon. The dream suggested an inversion — or
reversal — of perspective which had something to
do with the way matter, or rather spirit incarnatein
matter is perceived and understood.

Arrecent dream shed further light on this prophetic

shift of awareness: in it, tuin cleax quartz cuystals, whooe
(Continued on page 46)
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