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The Keyhoe Factor: An Homage

During my first visit to Don and Helen Keyhoe’s lovely home in

Luray, Virginia—not far from the famed Luray Caverns, then the second largest
cave formation in the United States—I discovered more about the man | would
work with for five years. He seemed willing to tell me about his life and
accomplishments. Some of the information here | learned from him and from
the investigative work two screenwriters, Daniel Mintz and Blake Cass, did on his
life and career in preparation for a screenplay. Some | learned from other
sources.

Don was born and raised on June 20, 1897, in Ottumwa, lowa. He graduated
from the U.S. Naval Academy in Annapolis, Maryland, in 1919 and received a
commission of Marine Corps Lieutenant. One of his classmates and a friend at
the Academy was Admiral Roscoe Hillenkoetter, the first Director of the C.I.A.
There years later, in 1922, Keyhoe’s arm was badly injured when he crashed his
plane in Guam. He endured a lengthy convalescence, which he used to begin
what would turn out to be a long writing career. When he was better, he
returned to active duty, but his arm continued to give him persistent trouble.
This caused him to retire from the Marines at a young age in 1923. He obtained
a position with the National Geodetic Survey, then became the Assistant to the
Chief of the Bureau of Aeronautics with the U.S. Department of Commerce.

Lucky Lindy

The indomitable Major’s big year in which his writing career would begin to

flourish came in 1927. On May 20-21 of that fateful year in the still-early history
of aviation, Charles Lindbergh—at the young age of twenty-five—made an
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historic flight from Roosevelt Field outside New York City to Le Bourget Field in
Paris, France, in his jaunty little plane, the Spirit of St. Louis. It was not only the
first non-stop crossing of the Atlantic Ocean by anyone, it was also the first solo
flight, earning him the nicknames “Lucky Lindy” and the “Lone Eagle.” At times,
Lindbergh had to fly only a scary ten feet above the surface of the churning
waves outside his window. His landing at Le Bourget was met by a thunderous,
cheering crowd of thousands of people.

Soon after Lindbergh returned home, the crowds in America were no less
jubilant. They demanded to see more of Lindy, who had become the most
famous and admired person in the world. A nationwide tour was

quickly arranged by the Daniel Guggenheim Fund for the Promotion of Aviation.
Officials at the fund chose Don Keyhoe to organize and lead the coast-to-coast
tour with Lindberg at the controls of the Spirit of St. Louis as the lead plane.

The extensive tour involved daily takeoffs and landings in all kinds of
weather at large and small airports. At times, the airfields were so crowded with
cheering throngs of well-wishers that Keyhoe had to lead the way and clear the
field so the hero could make a safe landing without harming himself or anyone
on the ground. As his book reminded us: “It was a journey as fraught with perils
as any of [Lindbergh’s] flights. How he withstood the dangers of too much
homage, of the fatigues and small irritations incident to such an undertaking is
written with truth and sympathy by the man who was closest to Colonel
Lindbergh through the whole ordeal.”

The Freelance Career

Keyhoe knew he had a good book, his first, in the making. By September of the
following year, 1928, his first book, Flying with Lindbergh, was published and
immediately became very successful (see the photo section). This led to Don’s
freelance writing career. His name as Lindy’s tour guide left the front door open
for his articles, stories, and short paperback novels to appear in a wide variety of
leading publications.

When America entered World War Il on December 8, 1941, the day after the
Japanese attack on Pearl Harbor, Keyhoe returned to active duty in a Naval
Aviation Training Division. After retiring again as a Major after the war, his
articles and stories as a freelancer continued to appear in numerous
publications, including the Saturday Evening Post, Reader’s Digest and The
Nation. Some of his stories hadalso previously been published in the
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popular Weird Tales magazine, which also helped launch the careers of
Tennessee Williams and H.G. Wells.

Then the flying saucer craze ignited the nation’s interest immediately on the
heels of the sighting of nine disc-shaped objects over Mt. Rainier in Washington
in June of 1947. Here was fodder for Don’s pen and typewriter.

The timing was perfect. During the Spring of 1949, the U.S. Air Force was
releasing misleading and contradictory information about the lightning-quick
surge of UFO reports. At the same time, True Magazine editor Ken Purdy had
been asking Air Force officials for information and kept receiving unclear,
misleading data about the saucers. Purdy turned to one of his writers, John
DuBarry, who began the project but got nowhere with it. Then he turned to
Keyhoe, another of his writers, whom he knew had friends who were important
contacts in the military and the Pentagon. At first, Don didn’t want to take the
assignment, but agreed when Purdy allegedly threatened to sever all ties

with him as an important literary outlet for his writing.

“Can You Take Over?”

On May 9, 1949, Purdy sent Keyhoe the following telegram: Have been

investigating flying saucer mystery. First tip hinted gigantic hoax to cover up
official secret. Believe it may have been planted to hide real answer. Looks like
terrific story. Can you take over Washington end?

Take it over he did. The result was the article “The Flying Saucers Are Real”,
which reportedly became one of the two or three most widely read articles in
the history of American publishing. That same year, the article was expanded
into a book with the same title and hit the bookstores and other venues under
the Fawcett Publications banner. According to some sources, it sold over 500,000
copies in itspaperback edition.

It was at this point in his story that | asked Keyhoe the all-important question.

Are ETs Monitoring Us?

“Well, Major, what do you think? Have alien beings from other planets been
observing and monitoring us all these many years?”

“I have no doubt about it, Gordon,” he responded. “By this time, you have seen a
lot of information confirming it and will see a lot more, particularly if our work
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with the Colorado folks continues and is successful.”

“But tell me, Major, do you really think that officials at the highest levels of
government, including President Johnson, know we are being observed and
visited by aliens from God-knows what planet and what galaxy?”

“Yes again. | have no doubt about it.”

“Was this confirmed by Admiral Hillenkoetter or anyone else?”

“Awwwww...,” the Major murmured with a slight smile. “You’re not going to
catch me there. | can’t say, of course. That would ruin everything. Don’t forget
that we must have the upper hand in persuading Congress to investigate the
sightings while still hoping that the Colorado Project will do a credible job,
although, right now, that seems to be questionable.”

“Sorry, Major, | didn’t intend to make you uncomfortable.”

“Don’t worry about it, Gordon. | would want to know the same, even if | couldn’t
get the real facts. | know that, like Dick and myself, you must be frustrated.”

“A Gold Medal With a Star”

“Somewhat,” | admitted, “but, thanks to you and Dick, just having the
opportunity of working with you in this exciting field of endeavor is to me a gold
medal of opportunity. And working with the top man in the field is an extra star
on that medal.”

It wasn’t until | was working on this book that | learned about Don Keyhoe’s full
measurement of devotion to NICAP, the organization he brought to life and kept
going through the mire of a large number of financial and other pitfalls for
twelve years. At one point—according to Mintz and Cass—when the organization
was in danger of closing its doors, Don took the drastic step of curtailing the
college education of his two daughters in order to save the money he thought
would be necessary to help pull NICAP out of another of its frequent financial
crises. It must have been an agonizing decision for him... and one that may have
had a lasting negative impression with his daughters.

Conclusion

The last time | saw or spoke with Keyhoe was in 1973, when his final UFO
book, Aliens From Space: The Real Story of Unidentified Flying Objects, was
published. He was holding a press conference at the National Press Club in
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Washington, D.C., where | was a member, to launch the book. Once again, |
asked him if he thought that Stuart Nixon, who had mysteriously appeared as a
staff member at NICAP in 1967, may have been a CIA operative. Keyhoe,
however, again stated: “No. He’s too dumb for that.” | gently reminded him that
Admiral Hillenkoetter, the first CIA Director, Colonel Joseph Bryan and one or two
others on the NICAP Board of Governors had had active ties with the agency. He
still demurred and | let it go at that.

Following that day at the Press Club, | had no further contact with Keyhoe. | later
learned that he did speak at two or three UFO conferences. In 1981, he even
joined the Mutual UFO Network’s (MUFON) Board of Directors, but “his
membership was essentially in name only due to [his] declining health and he
had little to do with the organization.”

Los Angeles-based screenwriters Daniel Mintz and Blake Cass have developed a
deep personal regard for Keyhoe and have been working on a screenplay about
his life. They provided me with a little more personal information about Keyhoe's
life during his retirement years at his cherished home in Luray, Virginia:

While a lot is known about Don during his UFO tenure, we found
[his] life after it... to be particularly fascinating. How does a man like Don, who
fought so hard for such extraordinary things, simply just retire to normal life?
From our research, we learned that Don appeared to do just that and lived out
his golden years rather quietly.

The longtime Sheriff of Luray told us that he and his wife Helen
would go for coffee every morning at the Intown Motel, [which has] a small

restaurant attached to a Best Western-type motel. That was a routine of theirs.
[Keyhoe] also drove a big clunky Cadillac from the 1950s (even though
this was now the 1970s) and was known for frequent automobile accidents. This
may have been due to the fact that he was a short man... and we were told that,
when driving in the Cadillac, you couldn’t see him behind the steering wheel....

We also learned that Don still loved talking about his work and UFOs,
even though he had basically retired from “the business” of it all. A clerk at the
courthouse told me [that Keyhoe] gave him an autographed copy of [one of] his
book[s] and had fond memories of speaking with him.
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Major Donald E. Keyhoe (USMC) passed away at the age of ninety-
one on November 29, 1988, and was interred in Green Hill Cemetery in Luray,
Virginia, near his beloved Bluemont Home where he had lived with Helen for so
many years. Even today, | sometimes fantasize about the indomitable Major
cavorting in some heavenly realm with benevolent ET’s willing to share with him
(and us) their far-away secrets.

[This excerpt is from the book Flying Saucers From Beyond the Earth: A UFO
Researcher’s Odyssey, by Gordon Lore, scheduled for publication on October 1,
2018, by BearManor Media. Gordon was the Assistant Director/Vice President of
NICAP from 1965 to 1970 and the President of UFO Research Associates (UFOR)
from 1970 to 1980. He worked directly with Major Donald E. Keyhoe, Richard H.
Hall and Dr. James E. McDonald, among others such as Francis Ridge and Barry
Greenwood, and considered them close friends and mentors. Gordon is also the
senior author of the best-selling Mysteries of the Skies: UFOs in

Perspective (Prentice-Hall, 1968) and the sole author of Strange Effects From
UFOs (NICAP, 1969). He is also the author of The Earle Family of Newfoundland
and Labrador (DRC Publishing, 2015), The Priest of Kali: A Novelized Biography
Based on the Life and Spiritual Ecstasies of Sri Ramakrishna (Amazon, 2017)
and Connections: A Lifetime Journey Through the World of

Celebrity (BearManor Media, 2017). Gordon may be contacted at (661) 255-
7155 or at Gordon.lore@gmail.com and www.gordonlore.com.]

Best regards,
Gordon Lore
Gordon.lore@gmail.com
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