On March 7th, 1995, at around 9.00 p.m., my father, son and I
were on our way home, traveling in a westerly direction on Martin
Road, a county road between Two Harbors MN and Duluth, in a
remote area, north-east of Lake Superior.
Lighting conditions were very dark. The moon was in the last
quarter, right before the new moon, so it was a sliver moon. It
wasn't snowing in that area at the time, however, the day before
there was a huge snow storm, but it had passed and there were
only scattered flurries that night.
As we were driving, we saw what appeared to be a huge building or
stadium on a high hill. It was the altitude that made it appear
to be on a hill, there is no hill in this area.
I remarked about never seeing a building there before. I asked my
father at that point what the object was? He didn't respond. My
father is a stroke victim and therefore has very limited speech.
I could not recall a factory or stadium or anything in the area
that might have been the size of what we were seeing.
As we proceeded up the road, the building started moving toward
us, at a fast rate.
Finally what we thought was a building was alongside us.
It was some sort of craft. It was huge. It had 4 lights in front,
and one larger light underneath.
The craft approached us from the south and was to the west of us.
It hovered off to the left and to the west of us so that we could
see it quite clearly. I would say it hovered for approximately 60
seconds.
It seemed to be observing us.
My son was asleep in the back seat and didn't wake, even though I
was shouting at him to look.
We were almost stopped at this point. It then angled downwards,
tilting the front with the 4 lights directly at us. When the
craft hovered the back dropped down. It then started moving
toward us and toward the ground. When it came at us, we could not
see the back of the craft as it was at approximately a 35 degree
angle toward the ground, with the headlights pointing at us. We
could only see the headlights and front of the craft at that
time, the light underneath was not visible at that point.
The front of the craft may itself have been angled slightly, I
can't recall for certain. We were also unable to see the top of
the craft.
We both thought it might hit us, which it looked like it would
have if it hadn't dropped the back end yet again and started
hovering in front of us, over the road.

It tilted back and hovered over us.
It was wider in front than in back, creating a wedge shape from
front to back. It was like a wedge of cake on it's side, or at
least from the angle we could see it.
It may have angled in the centre of the front slightly, I'm not
sure, but it gave that impression.
We are talking about a craft that is approximately 330 feet wide,
at it's widest point, and approximately 220 feet in length.
The width of the back was much thinner, I can't be certain of the
width at the narrowest point.
In height, from the upper edge to the lower edge, the front of
the craft was approximately 40 feet. It was comparative with the
height of a 2 story house.
It appeared to use the back as a rudder, as when it was hovering
it angled the back down and seemed to just sit watching us.
The was no determinable sound from the craft.
[End]

