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The quiet village of Clapham, Sussex, had its peace shattered in the mid 1960’s when stories in 

the local press gave details of unidentified flying objects which had apparently been seen in the 

vicinity. 

 

Suddenly local ufo enthusiasts were descending on the village at all hours, day and night, in 

search of evidence of ufo landings, of which several were reported, as well as local witnesses to 

the sightings. 

 

It has to be said that there were very few local people who had seen anything. Or is it that they 

were reluctant to speak of their experiences? It is difficult to say. 

 

For several weeks there was an almost constant stream of sightings, although not all of them 

made news in the local press. All night vigils were a regular thing throughout the summer months, 

when hardly a weekend went by without there being at least ten people wandering through the 

woods and village hoping to see something. 

 

Most reports at that time were what is these days considered to be a classic sighting - ’strange 

lights in the night sky’. Occasionally stranger and less easily explained sightings were reported, 

although it has to be said that these were almost always made by those involved in the 

investigations. Those already convinced that ALL the reported sightings were genuine. 

 

One such sighting occurred in the summer of 1967. Mr Paul Glover, a well known local ufologist, 

was walking with a friend over the downs towards Clapham. At about 10pm they both noticed a 

large black mass in the sky moving at speed towards them.  

 

In written statements made later the described the object as boomerang-shaped. It moved fast 

but silently across the sky. After a few minutes their attention was drawn to two bright objects. 

One of these ’ufos’ released a smaller object, which made its way towards and eventually entered 

the second object. Within seconds it left and disappeared from sight. As they continued their walk 

across the downs they saw more objects, a total of six that evening.  

 

Mr Glover’s own group investigated this case but they could find no explanation for what he and 

his friend had seen. The case remained on their files as unexplained. After a while ufo sightings 

like this became less newsworthy. They were it seemed common place and there was really 

nothing new to report.  

 

Peace was not about to return to the village however, as a new mystery began to unfold. Reports 

of dogs disappearing in certain parts of Clapham Wood attracted new interest. Dog owners 

reported that their dogs had wandered off in to the woods and were never seen again. In other 

cases dogs appeared to go mad in certain parts of the wood, running round in circles and foaming 

at the mouth. When they were taken out of that particular area they recovered fully.  

 

Mrs Rawlins of Worthing lost her labrador dog after taking it for a walk in the woods. Entering a 

part of the wood known as the chestnuts she waited until she was well away from the main road 

(A24 Worthing to Arundel road) before letting her dog of his leash, allowing it to run free. The dog 

disappeared in to the woods for a short while, returning with no problem when it was called. 

 

It was not until she returned home that she noticed that there was something wrong. The dog 



appeared to be paralysed from the middle of it’s back down to its rear. It came on so suddenly and 

Mrs Rawlins decided to call her vet. After a brief examination he decided that there was nothing he 

could do and as the situation was getting worse there was no choice but to put the creature down. 

The following day Mrs Rawlins re visited the area where she had walked the dog in the hope of 

finding out what could have caused her dog to become paralysed. She found nothing.  

 

As far as the author is aware the body was not examined and therefore no explanation for this 

sudden illness was forthcoming. For the ufo enthusiasts the disappearance of the dogs was just 

what they had been looking for. There were reports of ufo landings at about this time and they 

were quick to conclude that there must be some connection between the two. 

 

This is something which most people looked upon as a joke. They could not accept that ufo’s were 

anything more than natural phenomena, i.e. planes. weather balloons etc, let alone that creatures 

from outer space would want to steal dogs. What on earth would they want the for? Despite the 

instant dismissal of such a suggested connection the subject continued to be newsworthy, and for 

much longer than just plain ufo sightings.  

 

However whilst all this was going on there were some serious investigations taking place in to the 

disappearances, and the first thing that had to be established was whether the reported 

disappearances were fact and whether they could be explained away naturally. Perhaps the dogs 

had been shot? Could it be that they had been caught in a trap? Had they eaten something used in 

the control of pests? 

 

All of these possibilities were considered and investigated when it was possible to establish the 

exact area where the dogs had gone missing. In time all of these possibilities had been dismissed. 

So what was the explanation? At that time there did not appear to be one. Throughout all of this I 

had been working on my own, attempting to follow through the various reports etc. Although I had 

been able to collect some information regarding the various phenomena reported my files were by 

no means complete. 

 

In many cases the local ufo groups had got to witnesses before me and either they were unwilling 

to discuss the subject any further or they had made an agreement with such organisations not to 

pass information on until the investigations they were conducting had been completed. Either way 

at that stage the situation was preventing me from carrying out my research. For this reason I 

decided that the best course of action was to join one of these groups.  

 

That would at least give me access to their files and at the same time allow me to be in at the 

start of any new investigation. It soon became obvious, even if I had any doubts, that there was 

not even the slightest thread of evidence to connect the ufo sightings and the disappearance of the 

dogs.  

 

The ufo sightings in themselves were interesting, particularly as it appeared that detailed 

investigations had been carried out in almost all cases and still about 30% remained unexplained. 

The data in the files of the particular group I had joined was, like all other groups before and 

since, no nearer to providing an explanation for the sightings, unless of course you are prepared to 

seriously consider that these dazzling discoids come from another solar system.  

 

What I became very interested in whilst looking through the various notes relating to Clapham 

Wood was the reports of the dog disappearances and the fact that a number of people had 

reported strange feelings whilst walking through certain parts of the wood. Such cases had, 

although I was not aware of it before, been reported some time prior to the first ufo sightings. 

 

Many people had always felt that there was something strange about the wood but they were not 

quite able to explain it. However having established myself within the group I was able to extract 

information from the files and visit one or two of the people who had reported their experiences. 



What I was particularly interested in of course were the experiences which had been reported 

before the publicity began, and there were quite a few cases.  

 

As far as the dog disappearances are concerned they seemed to occur in two definite areas, there 

were one or two exceptions to this of course. The main area was along a footpath which runs from 

the Arundel Road through the village of Clapham. A short way along the track (from the Arundel 

Road) four footpaths meet. In this vicinity a number of dogs had disappeared, unfortunately there 

is no accurate record of the exact numbers, and a dozen or so people have reported feeling sick, 

suffering from stomach cramp and vertigo.  

 

The second area was in the vicinity of the church, which is on the edge of the wood and slightly 

isolated from the village. Looking through the recorded cases there did not seem to be a set age 

group, more males than females or visa versa, or fixed dates when this happened.  

 

These were all factors which I looked at in an effort to find an explanation. I even checked the 

phases of the moon and the general weather conditions, if they had been recorded, in an attempt 

to explain what had happened. There did not seem to be any obvious explanation.  

 

However their files were not complete and there had been so much publicity regarding the possible 

ufo connection that a great many people were reluctant to come forward with any information 

which they might have. The only way I could see of getting this information was to make it known 

that I was interested in all aspects of what had reportedly taken place there, and this meant 

further publicity.  

 

The media was still covering stories and articles reporting recent experiences and this gave me an 

opening I had been looking for. I began writing letters to the local papers pointing out my interest 

in the subject. At the same time I had received some information regarding a possible connection 

between the strange feelings which, by this time, a considerable number of people had reported, 

and possible occult activity in the area. 

 

The occult is something I had always been interested in but I must admit that I had not, at that 

time, thought of connecting what had been reported at Clapham with the occult. I had been so 

busy collecting together information and looking at all other possible explanations, and at the 

same time trying to convince those attempting to connect all of this with ufo’s that there was no 

connection, that I had actually overlooked the occult as a possibility. 

 

My letters to the press, together with additional publicity, prompted replies from all sorts of 

people. Some were serious and provided valuable comments and information which I was to use in 

later investigations, whilst others (probably the majority at that time) contained somewhat stupid 

comments and were therefore of no value.  

 

Unfortunately when dealing with such matters as ufo’s and the occult you are bound to attract 

idiots and fanatics who very often hamper serious studies because they are able to attract 

publicity. However in November 1978 the lead I had been looking for came along.  

 

I received a telephone call from a well-spoken person asking me to meet him in Clapham Wood 

that evening. The location of the meeting was to be at the crossroads along a footpath known as 

The Chestnuts, a place where several strange things are reported to have happened in the past. 

 

The meeting, if I was prepared to attend, would be half an hour from the time of the telephone 

call. Not a lot of time to consider whether I should go or not. I had received telephone calls before 

offering information but I had never attended simply because the callers just did not sound 

sincere.  

 

On this occasion however there was something about the tone of the voice that told me that I 



should take the caller more seriously than the others I had received. After some brief thought I 

decided to go. It might just be worthwhile. The idea that I might be in danger never entered my 

head. It was not until after the event that I realised the stupidity of going without telling anyone 

about it. 

 

Although I had been communicating with one or two other serious investigators there was no time 

to get in touch with them on this occasion, and even if I did there was no guarantee that they 

would be able to drop what they were doing at that moment and join me. Anyway I set out for 

Clapham Wood, which was just a short cycle ride from my home. I had no other means of 

transport at that time. 

 

I rested my cycle against the large gate that blocked the path to motor vehicles and began walking 

up the track towards the meeting point. As the light from the vehicles passing a long the main 

road gradually disappeared from sight the atmosphere of the place began to creep up on me.  

 

I began to feel totally isolated for a while. Had I not been able to pull myself together slight fear 

could so easily have turned to panic and I might have ran back to the road and cycled home 

without ever finding out what the mystery caller wanted. However I managed to control my 

feelings, convincing myself that it was just my imagination and nothing more. Within a few 

minutes I reached the point where the four tracks meet and, in the limited light, began to look a 

round for the person I was supposed to meet.  

 

I could neither see nor hear anything and began to wonder whether I had finally fallen for a hoax 

call. I paced up and down the track, twenty yards or so either side of the crossroads, four or five 

times.  

 

Just as I was about to give the whole thing up a voice coming from behind some bushes on my left 

told me not to attempt to look round. ‘Just listen to what I have to say’, he said. Hearing this voice 

so suddenly coming from the darkness and silence I had experienced for the past twenty minutes 

or so made me feel fear again. I was frozen to the spot yet felt like running as fast as I could. 

What was going to happen? 

 

‘What an idiot’, I said to myself. ‘Why on earth had I let myself in for this?’ After a few seconds of 

silence the mystery person began to relate information regarding the activities of an occult group 

in the area. He also indicated that they used a sacrifice regularly at their rituals.  

 

The group was called the Friends of Hecate and they were devoted to the Goddess Hecate whose 

close association with dogs meant that such creatures were being sacrificed in her honour. He 

went on to tell how the group, whose activities he said were of a satanic nature, was formed in 

Sussex and had been using Clapham and the surrounding area for some time. They had been 

responsible for taking the dogs and would continue to do so for the foreseeable future.  

 

The dogs, and occasionally other domestic and farm animals, were sacrificed at their monthly 

meetings. He also added that they would stop at nothing to protect the identity of their members 

and the activities of the group. The meeting ended as abruptly as it had started. 

 

I did not hear him leave but when he failed to respond to my attempts to ask questions I assumed 

that he had left, or at least that the meeting was over and made my way back to the main road 

and home from there. It was not until I arrived home that I gave any serious thought to what 

might have happened.  

 

I could have been in real trouble. Fortunately this was not the case and I soon got down to 

analysing what had actually happened. Why had this person decided to give me this information? 

He had also warned me not to pursue my enquiries any further.  

 



Surely he did not seriously think that I was going to leave it there, not after being given a possible 

explanation for one of the mysteries, which, by this time was almost constantly in the press. I am 

not one to go looking for trouble but I could not let this go. It was potentially far too important for 

that. If what I had been told was true these people had to be stopped, if that was possible. The 

reasons for this person passing on the information is something which I had discussed with a 

number of people.  

 

One of the conclusions reached was that perhaps he was not entirely happy with what had been 

going on. It may also be that he was trying to get out of the group or perhaps he realised that I 

would not leave it there and hoped that in time the group would be exposed and their macabre 

practises stopped.  

 

That really remains a mystery. What was not a mystery was the connection between the Goddess 

Hecate and dogs. She is depicted as a triple headed Goddess, one of the heads being that of a 

dog. When invoked she is said to appear followed by a pack of hounds and in the past dogs were 

sacrificed in her honour. 

 

Once Queen of witches her fearsome spectral image was said to frequent graveyards and, 

according to some sources she has control over the dead. I had established a connection between 

Hecate and dogs but I still had to find out whether or not there was any occult activity in and a 

round the village of Clapham.  

 

I was already in contact with someone who had a friend living in Clapham so I asked them if they 

had heard anything. Although they were aware of the reported ufo sightings they had not heard 

mention of ‘witchcraft or anything like that’. On my behalf they made some enquiries and met with 

a very hostile response. In fact so much so that there was a feeling that some body was hiding 

something. 

 

Certainly there are a great many people living in and a round the village that are not aware of 

what has been going on. However it is equally certain that the Friends of Hecate had and probably 

still have at least one if not more contacts in the village. It would not be possible for the group to 

operate in the way they do without ‘someone on the inside’ so to speak. Every time I attempted to 

obtain more information about the group I came up against a brick wall. It seemed to me that 

there was no way of confirming the presence of an occult group in the area.  

 

It was at about this time that I met up with fellow researcher Toyne Newton. He had been 

studying press reports and speaking to some of the witnesses with a view to writing an article for 

‘The Unexplained’ magazine. We had both been working independently up to that point but, after 

some discussion, decided that if we were to get anywhere we would have to work together. 

 

There was little point in us both going our separate ways, particularly as we discovered that our 

opinions of some of the reported incidents were roughly the same. We spent the next month 

exchanging information and, as we looked through our combined files it became obvious that the 

whole thing was bigger than either of us had at first imagined. Far more detailed enquiries were 

going to have to be made if we had any hope of uncovering the truth behind this.  

 

Much of the material we had gathered had been clouded by the past investigations carried out by 

the ‘ufo experts’ and this had to be sorted out first. Although we sifted through the ufo reports and 

studied those which we considered to be serious and worthy of further study, we did not intend to 

get too involved with this aspect of the case. 

 

We failed to see that there was any connection between them, the occult activities and the 

disappearance of the dogs. Having done all this we decided on a plan of action and whilst Toyne 

continued looking through our combined files and interviewing those witnesses still prepared to co 

operate with a serious investigation of the reported incidents, I concentrated on collecting any 



available information from my contacts inside ‘occult circles’.  

 

The most important and informative of these contacts being Elymas, the High Priest of an 

established coven of witches (pagans) in Brighton, East Sussex. When I first asked Elymas what 

he knew of this group he said, ‘They are a group who know what they are doing and if you have 

found an area like Clapham which they find extremely atmospheric and right for their rituals then 

nothing will move them. 

 

Such people will do almost anything to protect the site’. He ended that first meeting by warning 

me of the dangers involved. ‘If what you say about the woods is true then you are treading on 

very dangerous ground. Be careful, be very careful’.  

 

This is something which neither Toyne or I have ever forgotten.  

 

Certainly I would never consider attending a meeting such as the one I did in 1978. We relied on 

information I had been given at that meeting and various enquiries from safer sources to carryout 

our research the results of which were published in a book entitled ‘The Demonic Connection’ 

Blandford Press 1987. However in July 1985 (the manuscript for the above book had been 

completed by this time) a reporter from one of Worthing’s free newspapers contacted me with a 

view to writing a piece about the strange events which had occurred in the past.  

 

His interest in Clapham had actually been sparked off by the appearance of crop circles in a field at 

nearby Patching. He asked me if I would show him a round the wood and some of the locations 

where what he called ‘strange events’ had taken place.  

 

Determined to get the ‘feel’ of the area he insisted on going to the wood after dark and wanted to 

stay all night. The idea of staying in the wood all night was not something I really looked forward 

to but, after some thought I agreed to do it. My wife Jean was also talked in to coming along 

despite the fact that it really was not her scene at all. As darkness crept in we pulled in to the car 

park near the Church of St Mary, Clapham. 

 

From there we walked back through the village and along the footpath where my meeting with the 

mysterious caller had taken place. After walking up and down the footpath a couple of times whilst 

I explained briefly what had taken place there in the past the reporter decided that there was 

nothing to be gained by staying in this part of the wood. We therefore made our way back along 

the track towards the village and on to the car park.  

 

Once there we stopped to discuss what the plan was for the rest of the night. In a previous 

conversation I had suggested several locations that he might like to examine, one of which was 

just inside the woods at the back of the church. By this time it was very dark so before setting off 

we checked that our torches were working and then made our way through the churchyard 

towards the wood.  

 

As we walked across the field he asked one or two questions about the church and the house 

complex, one or two historical notes for the piece he was writing. Just before you enter the wood 

there is a wooden gate to cross over, and the reporter was the first over. I stood behind my wife 

to help her over from one side and the reporter stood just on the other side of the gate offering his 

hand to steady Jean over. Jean stood on the wooden step and prepared to climb over but before 

she was able to do so she was pulled away from it with some force. It was as though someone or 

something did not want her to cross in to the woods. 

 

She was dragged backwards and sideways away from the gate and towards a barbed wire fence. 

As she fell to the ground she caught her arm on the wire and blood flowed quite heavily from what 

looked like a very nasty gash. We wrapped clean handkerchiefs around the gash but the blood 

soaked through in a very short time. It soon became obvious that we were going to take her to 



hospital to get it attended to properly. Apart from anything else the wire was rusty and despite the 

flow of blood there was always the chance of infection.  

 

After that experience Jean was in no condition to spend the rest of the night wandering through 

the dark wood. We therefore took her home before returning to continue where we had left off. We 

returned to the site of Jean’s ‘accident’ to see if we could ‘feel’ anything. There was nothing 

unusual as far as we could see.  

 

The rest of the night passed without incident and shortly after daybreak we all left for home to 

catch up on the sleep we had missed. Later that day I awoke to find Jean still nursing her wound. 

She had been thinking how it had happened and what had caused it.  

 

She was adamant that it had not been a case of slipping or losing her balance. Certainly neither 

the ground or the step were damp, this is something that we checked when we returned after the 

trip to hospital. Jean was very definite about the fact that she felt something pull her away from 

the gate. Having discussed it at length throughout the day we made a note of the incident and 

vowed to examine the site again at some future date.  

 

Two weeks later, when the dressing finally came off, we could see the size of the wound. It was 

not very large but it had been very deep and was shaped like a cross. Again we made a note of 

this but after a short while forgot all about it. Various other things happened which put it right out 

of our minds. The incident was not mentioned in the story that appeared in the paper shortly 

afterwards. 

 

The whole thing would have been forgotten completely were it not for the fact that the cross 

shaped scar, which Jean still has, began to itch quite badly some time after the incident. This 

bought the occasion to mind again and we soon realised that the scar was red and itching almost 

exactly one year to the day after it had happened. This has happened on the anniversary of Jean’s 

‘accident’ every year since. Whether this is of any significance I couldn’t say, but it certainly makes 

you think. We have returned to the spot where this took place several times since but nothing else 

has happened. Jean, like many other people, still feels uneasy in that part of the wood however.  

 

Jean was not the first or last to suffer in Clapham Wood. Many people had suffered at the time of 

the dog disappearances, or whilst they were innocently out walking. Another fact that should be 

noted is that by no means all of the strange feelings and other effects take place at night. Many 

people have reported feeling uneasy during daylight hours.  

 

The area in and round Clapham Woods has been under investigation by various individuals and 

groups since the first reported ufo sightings and continues to be watched very closely today. 
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