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What All Grown-Ups Don’t Know: I
P eop le D on’t N ecessarily D ie W hen

T heir Souls Go Out o f  T heir B od ies
Q U T  in a quaint little house on a Cali

fornia mountaintop, back in 1929, a 
man thought he’d died when he went out 
of his body for about four hours. But he 
didn’t die. He came back into his body 
remembering what life was like in the con
dition that people reach when they’ve left 
their physical selves in what the world calls 
Death. He lived to write up the experience 
for T h e  A m erican M agazine—

Seven Minutes in Eternity
O u t o f th a t one n ig h t’s experience the m an  
w rote som eth ing lik e  20 books on w h at h ap 
pens to us when we d ie , th a t peop le a re  now 
read in g  a ll over the w orld . T h e  con ten ts o f 
those books a re  now c a lle d —

S O U L C R A F T
A sk  yo u r fa th e r  or m other to send $1 to th is 
sam e m an ’s p u b lish in g  house an d  read  the book 
th a t comes b ack , te llin g  a l l  ab o u t it . Y o u ’ ll 
never be a f r a id  o f g e tt in g  k ille d  w hen yo u  
know  the tru th  o f w h a t happens to  you  w hen 
you d ie  . .

The Story of a Night in a Lonely Bungalow With a Police Dog
I t is m ak in g  re lig io u s  h isto ry  th roughout the w orld , th a t experience. B ecause  it w as fo l
lowed by o thers. I f  you wish yo u r whole sp ir itu a l ph ilosophy m ade over, w ith  fac ts  abou t 
the A fte r - life  th a t you can  s in k  your teeth  in , send $1 to the add ress below  for a  copy 
o f th is book o f 78 p ages, bound in B u rgu n d y  lea th ere tte  covers—

| SOULCRAFT CHAPELS : Noblesville, Indiana



Earthly Immortality Found in Books!
17 ARTHLY immortality is 
J_'< an elusive thing at best. 
But one fact is certain. 
When a man or woman 
writes and publishes a great 
book it is bound to survive 
the mortal personality. He 
may lose his mortality from 
accident or illness, or even 
from martyrdom to his 
principles. But what he has 
uttered lives on in his print. 
It cannot be destroyed 
though its writer’s pen has 
stopped. When the edition 
of a great and vital book 
has been distributed upon a 
thousand bookshelves, it is 
there for as long as that civ
ilization endures. The writ
er’s voice speaks through it 
after fifty or a hundred 
years as clearly as upon its 
day of publication.

The Twenty Books o f Soulcraft Cannot Help 
But Influence the Spiritual Thought o f the Next 
Two to Three (fenerations . .

BO O KS ARE B U T  PR E SE R V AT IVE S OF G R E AT  T H O U G H T S
A N D  ILLU M IN A T IO N S

'“THE VARIOUS articles in this monthly magazine give you some indication of 
A the type of information and wisdom of permanent value in the epochal Soul- 

craft literature. So long as men and women live, love, breathe and die, it can 
never go out of date but only be treasured fiercer and more fanatically by those who 
realize the value of its contents. Sooner or later everyone wants light on the con
ditions to confront them when he has discarded the physical body. Soulcraft is—

Sacred Psychical Research Presented in a Form That
the Ordinary Person Can Understand!



Why I Believe

The Dead 
Are Alive!

J^JAYBE you like ghost stories. Maybe they 
scare you to death. But true ghost stories are 

not only interesting, even gripping, but they chal
lenge our entire structure of religious beliefs about 
what happens to human beings after death.

Twenty-six Years Bygone
the Editor of Bright H orizons began making 
a careful record of all the evidence coming under 
his observation of activity of conscious beings in 
the Invisible Areas of Time and Space . .

318 Pages of Evidence that Dead People 
Do Come Back and Talk to Us!

|N the book W hy l  B elieve the D ead  A re A live, he has published all these extraordi
nary experiences, and you will want to read all about them. Particularly will you want 

to read about Harriet, the Editor’s daughter, who died when she was two years old but 
who has now grown to become a lovely woman of forty, who helps her father from the 
Invisible Conditions of life, prove these matters to people in mortality.

You Will No Longer Be Afraid of Death Coming to You
when you read this massive array of evidence about what has happened to other people 
who have gone ahead of you through the experience. y t
A new edition of this book is now ready for immediate delivery: W

SOULCRAFT CHAPELS, Noblesville Ind



/

VO LU M E  FOUR M AR CH , 1955 NUM BER T W O

CO N TEN TS

If Dead People Are Alive, Why Don’t They All Talk to U s ? ............................Page 1
We Must Understand There Is More to Life than Our S en se s .................................  7
When Your Dog Is Killed by a M otorcar..................................................................12
Why We Don’t Recall Previous Earthly L iv e s ............................................................13

/What You Should Know About Distances between the Stars and Planets . . . .  18
Deepest Romance Is Recalling Older L o v e ................................................................. 25
Why the Black Cat Has Been Linked with Witches or I m p s ...................................... 26
Soulcraft Tries to Explain Why Things Aren’t What They S e e m ........................... 31

B R I G H T  H O R IZ O N S , issued  10th o f each  m onth  by S o u lc r a f t  C h ap e ls , P . O . B ox 192, N o- 

b le sv ille , In d ia n a . W .  D . P e lle y , E d ito r ; A . M . H en d erso n , B usiness M a n a g e r . S u b sc r ip tio n : $5 

per y e a r  o f tw elve  n u m b ers ; $3 fo r S ix  M o n th s ; 50£ s in g le  cop ies. N o t connected  w ith  a n y  D e

nom ination , C reed , C u lt , o r P o lit ic a l Ism . C o p y r ig h t 1953 b y  S o u lc r a f t  C h ap e ls . Q u o ta tio n s  per

m itted  w hen c red it is  g iv en . A d d ress  a l l  com m unications to S o u lc r a f t  C h ap e ls , N o b le sv ille , In d .



'|l»F=| t = i r= it= ir= J r = it= » r= if= « r= < t= ir= fc ip = ir= i i= J r= « r= » t= ir= ir = iF = li= i i= ir=
1
I
1aaaaaaaa
ia
aa
a

i
iaaaaa

. . D I S C O V E R Y . .
By W inchester M ac D ow ell
FAIRY paused upon a rose one day

And said to me in quite an anxious way: 
"From what you know and now this moment see 

Can you declare you don’t believe in me?”

"Why yes,” I laughed, "it’s what I’ve always thought 
That fairies were the folk whom God had wrought

For tinting flowers and such jobs as that,
Or seeing that nice birds escape the cat.

Of course I only glimpse you now and then,
As fondest wishes are fulfilled or when

You laugh so loud I hear with human ears
When folks are saved from hurt or earthly tears.

But tell me, Fairy, what makes you so sad
When fairies mostly seen are bright and glad?”

This Fairy pondered it before she said,
"I’m grieving for a little girl who’s dead . . ”

"What’s this?” I cried. "Don’t fairy folk have eyes 
To sec that nothing mortal truly dies

That once had life upon this worldly plane?
I never dreamed that fairies suffered pain.”

"I grieve,” this Fairy said, "because my word
That she must do more loving went unheard;

She would have been more lucky Up Above
If she had learned the sweeter ways of Love.”

With such explained, this Fairy winged away 
To keep appointment on some later day.

I pondered what had caused her saddened face;
D o fairies rveep, when we ignore L ove’s G race? X T
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IF Dead People Are 
Alive, W hy Don’t 
They A ll Talk to Us?

THOUSANDS of grown
up people are perfectly 
willing to admit that the 
souls of people who be
come sick and die may 
leave their physical bodies 
and keep right on being 

conscious, but if such "dead” people man
age to talk to those still in bodies on spe
cial occasions, why doesn’t it follow that

anybody and everybody can talk with them 
and know for themselves about the cer
tain survival of the human spirit? Why 
should not these great facts about Life 
and Death be available to everybody and 
end for all time these worries over what be
comes of any human spirit when its time 
has come for it to go?

There are a good many reasons why not, 
and junior Soulcrafters should understand
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them clearly. It’s not a matter of prefer
ence but capability.

When you yourself arrive at the place 
that you can no longer use your fleshly 
self, because it’s been rendered unwork
able by illness or injury—like being all 
smashed to pieces in an automobile acci
dent—you will awaken sooner or later as 
out of an ordinary sleep to a realization 
of an active world all about you, precisely 
as this common earth-world is active all 
about you now. You will find people of 
all ages going about business around you 
— that is, people who have been in the so- 
called Heaven World longer than your
self—and carrying on states of society very 
similar to those in today’s flesh. You will 
see buildings and trees and landscapes, just 
as you see them in this world, but they will 
all be vibrating at a higher rate of atomic 
"frequency” as we call it than the rate at 
which this earth-world beats.

IJ D E FE AT  is a  school 
in which one always 
graduates with the hon
ors o f  victory . .

Y o u  have been told in earlier articles 
in this magazine that the reason the 

materials of this world seem so real to us 
through our bodily senses, is because our 
material bodies are beating at exactly the 
same atomic speeds. As you proceed up

through the many worlds that tower over 
us of the earth-plane, you make this same 
discovery over and over. Things are real 
and visible on any of these levels or 
"planes” when your organic equipment 
beats at the same frequency of vibration. 
If they happen to beat faster, your present 
senses can’t follow them and they seem to 
become invisible, and when you touch them 
they don’t offer any opposition to you that 
you recognize. When your present phys
ical senses can’t see or touch any of the 
features of the worlds beating at a faster 
rate, you say of course that they don’t ex
ist, they’re "unreal”, or, "there’s nothing 
there.” But the scientist knows there may 
be a million things there, although it does 
not seem to make sense to the unscientific 
mind.

Electricity is a good example of some
thing very real in the higher dimensions, 
to explain this. You can’t see electricity 
of itself with clumsy physical senses, nor 
can you handle it as a thing. You can 
see the bright light it makes when it causes 
billions of radioactive waves to be thrown 
off every second from a filament in the 
ordinary light-bulb, but that’s not electric
ity as a thing, it’s an indication of what 
the thing does. By the same token, you 
pick up a charged electric wire and get 
shocked. But it’s not electricity as an ar
ticle or object that shocks you. It's the  
effect you fe e l  on your low -speed fleshly  
body , contacting som ething at a  h igher  
rate o f  atom ic vibration. Almost we might 
explain it when considering why anybody 
and everybody doesn’t carry on hourly con
versations with the "dead” that these so- 
called dead are pulsating or beating at the
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higher rate as electricity, so it would be 
real to them as a sort of object and not 
injure them as it injures us on our lower 
rate.

W h a t  we're having explained to us 
is, that we’re only sensible on this 

level of reality of the things, objects and 
materials, that belong to the speed or fre
quency of this octave or level. But when 
your soul-body or spiritual body has left 
your physical self for good, all its senses 
and elements "step up” their speeds. So 
this greater world of celestial reality be
comes suddenly very real and actual.

True, all of its features and conditions 
are not exact duplicates of our mortal 
world but there is enough resemblance to 
make the ordinary person realize he is go
ing on living in a world of reality, and 
probably will do so for a good many hun
dred years to come. He won’t see winged 
angels, and fat or chubby cherubim, and 
golden streets and jasmine buildings, for 
a considerable time yet, until he has 
climbed very high in his spiritual progress 
to still loftier levels. But he will see men 
and women whom this world down here 
supposes to be dead and perished, going 
about their concerns of the next life and 
being very, very busy with them indeed. 
And he will soon make the astonishing 
discovery that just because millions of 
them are all operating on the higher fre
quencies of atomic vibration, they hold to 
the standpoint that the features of their 
own higher world are once again the only 
reality.

This earth-world of ours, as such, can’t 
commonly be seen or touched by them,

any more than their next-higher heaven- 
world can be commonly seen or touched 
by us in this slower life. You will actual
ly hear tens of thousands of them declare 
that because this is so, this earth-w orld  o f  
ours doesn ’t exist, that no such creatures 
as men and women exist—excepting in 
phantom spectral form.

In other words, due to this difference in 
recognizing material reality, ideas will be 
exactly reversed. Everything we now say 
about the occupants of the Higher Life 
being spooks and phantoms, will be said 
of us. W e  shall be the ghosts to these peo
ple of the Summerland closest to earth 
life. And millions who have thus graduated 
into them by reason of so stepping up their 
atomic frequencies in their soul-bodies, will 
be found equally as cagey about having 
sessions with the ghost-people of earthlife, 
as millions of earth people feel toward 
those whom they refer to as having "gone

^LM O ST , we might express it, those 
who do believe in the reality of earth- 

people and the material features of this 
earth-world, have to make a deliberate 
business of communicating with those they 
have left behind. And vast numbers of 
them shrink from doing so, believing that 
it’s not "right” for communications to be 
carried on between sets of people in the 
different-frequency worlds. Just as you 
run across great numbers of church people
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today who couldn’t be paid big money for 
attending what they regard as an unholy 
spiritualistic seance, so you confront equal
ly great numbers on the Higher Levels of 
life, having long-since discarded physical 
bodies of this plane, who aren’t at all eager 
to go into seance conditions in the loftier 
worlds and carry on visits with these low- 
speed, elemental earth creatures, as they 
regard most of us living today in bodies 
of flesh.

In other words, the situation is exactly 
reversed, and we are held by them as be
longing in the domain of phantoms and 
spooks—all because most folks in both 
worlds don’t understand that Reality as 
we know it is always a matter of confront
ing and sensing only those features of the 
world that vibrate at our own octave of 
atomic speed. To make matters worse, 
millions of them don’t even want to know 
about this difference in atomic frequencies. 
It might convince them of something 
against their wills. They say, "Let’s live 
one world at a time ad get out of it all 
there exists to get out of it, and not go 
trying to understand conditions that exist 
crazily in some other world.”

The practical result is, that when peo
ple on earth-rate of vibration ask why 
everybody down here at the present time 
doesn’t make contact with people in the 
higher realms, they’re taking for granted 
that everybody in the higher realms might 
want to make contact with them . And 
that’s by no means so . .

'^/H A T  you get in actual practice is a 
group of temperaments on this earth- 

side who set about creating conditions 
where communication can be managed 
with people in the higher realms who are 
likewise curious to exchange ideas with us 
in flesh. This is done through what we 
call a Medium, usually a woman so de
veloped that her faculties and bodily 
properties permit of employment between 
the two planes of life, so that people who 
want to communicate on both sides can 
use her to that end.

Thus the reason that the practice isn’t 
universal and "everybody on This Earth 
Side knows about it” as we express it, is 
because vast numbers in both worlds aren’t 
particularly interested to get in touch with 
each other. We describe it that they don’t 
go in for it generally because they don’t 
"believe” in it. They want to believe in 
the wonders and performings of just the 
world in which they find themselves op
erating and none other. Let all other 
worlds or systems of life take care of 
themselves.

One of the most terrible blunders that 
people on this Lower Plane make is in sup
posing that merely because a given person 
on This Side dies out of his body, 
he is all-wise and all-sagacious instantly on
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awakening in the swifter frequencies of 
the next plane. He is nothing of the sort. 
He’s the same person in his temperament 
about these matters that he’s always been. 
He simply shifts bodily speeds, that’s all. 
Whereas he formerly didn’t "believe” 
while on This Side that the "dead” con
tinued to live onward and at times com
municated with living men, so on ascend
ing onto the next planes he equally refuses 
to "believe” that it’s possible to talk with 
earth-people. And telling himself that he 
doesn’t "believe” in such fantastic hocus- 
pocus, he does nothing to prove or disprove 
whether it’s true or false. If he did do a 
little investigating, he’d find out that it’s 
all so real as to be disconcerting. To avoid 
being disconcerted, we might put it, he 
denies all probabilities that it’s so.

And Religion encourages him in the 
whole of it.

the past nineteen hundred years, peo
ple have been calling it Religion and 

claiming it’s a sacred obligation, to follow 
the teachings of early Church Fathers who 
knew absolutely nothing about atomic fre
quencies and relationships between the 
many worlds, but just wrote with finality 
as to what was Truth and what was Error 
out of their own unbelievable ignorance. 
When they saw manifestations of life be
tween the worlds, they labeled them super
natural, or Miraculous, or "the Devil go
ing to and fro in the earth, seeking to win 
converts to evil.” Because the general run 
of people weren’t educated enough to chal
lenge such statements by depicting the 
truth . such opinions based on ignorance

became a sort of sacred law. Up across 
the generations this sacred law was camou
flage to make it appear as the Word of 
God, and whoever doubted these ignorant 
church fathers in psychical or soul matters, 
doubted the Word of God itself.

Nineteen centuries—or something like 
fifty-seven generations of men and women, 
brought up strictly to believe those early 
Church Fathers were all-wise when actual
ly we know today they were all-ignorant— 
having come and gone, the fact that teach
ings of ignorance and error have persisted 
so long is oddly accepted as evidence of 
truth. This is like saying, believe a lie 
long enough and its age makes it truth. 
But we who are starting to break away 
from the acceptance of it all and explor
ing scientifically for ourselves in this atom
ic age, know that it is not truth. Far from 
it. We know that these higher facts about
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q  PL U T A R C H  said a  
long time ago that 
though boys throw  
stones a t frogs only in 
sporty the frogs don’t 
die in sport but in 
ea rn e st. .

the differences in recognizing reality are 
true facts, because we can prove them in 
the laboratory or seance-room. The theo
logians can prove nothing and don’t even 
try. Moreover, to make things worse, they 
dare to claim that because they can prove 
nothing, it’s evidence that God expects us 
to take Religion "on faith.” That is, be
lieve it anyhow, merely because it’s been 
a long-time preached.

But this happens to be a generation 
when scientific discoveries in nuclear fis
sion are leading to scientific discoveries 
about the real nature of Matter, and the 
faculties of the senses in recognizing Mat
ter. Evidently the time has come in hu
man history when God really wants to put 
a stop to our taking of things "on faith” 
and use our intelligence and find out facts 
for ourselves. At least He made the facts. 
And nowhere has He ever stated that men

and women shall be forbidden to know 
facts and believe only fairy tales.

So now you get a slight idea of why 
it’s so difficult to let everybody in on these 
principles of communication. It’s the dis
agreeable circumstance that there aren’t 
enough Mediums—capable of servicing be
tween the Lower and the Higher Realms 
of Reality—to go around and serve every
body, even those who truly want to know 
and do it, that is holding back the truth 
from millions.

Soulcraft is becoming as popular as it 
is, all over the earth, because it is trying 
to make things clear to average human 
mind.

Bright Horizons will give you more 
and more instruction about these limita
tions between the different kinds of life 
and society that exist as we climb from one 
life to another up the worlds, if you’ll 
watch for the articles and try to under
stand them and make them part of your 
thinking as you grow older.

All of it is a part of a great Age of 
Enlightenment that the earth-world is due 
to receive, because, having determined the 
nature of Matter by developing the atom 
bomb, other mysterious matters start clear
ing up that men have always considered 
"supernatural” and shunned.
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WE Must Understand There Is 
More to Life than Our Senses

UNTIL YOU get up into 
scientific fields, you take 
for granted that all there 
is to this earth-planet is 
a great metallic ball with 
a crust and top-soil, with 
hills and valleys and 

oceans marking it, and clouds encircling it 
in the upper atmosphere. That it may like
wise be the hard-material center for a 
number of surrounding spheres of worlds 
that are invisible to mortal eyesight be
cause operating at a different atomic fre
quency of Matter, is something we have 
to explore the science known as Ontology 
to find out. Ontology, in case you don’t 
have a dictionary handy, means the Sci
ence of Life itself— as  life.

It never pays to appear too wise or too 
smart, because just the moment you think 
you’ve got everything nicely explained and 
tagged in the natural world, some scientist 
comes along with new proofs of this or 
that which blow up the whole nicely ac
cepted system you’ve always believed in. 

For generations the entire earth-popu-

C| TH E Supernatural, 
S o -C a lle d Is  O nly the 

D em onstration o f  w hat 
the Eye Is too Clumsy 

to D e te c t. .

lation accepted and believed that the world 
was flat and that the sun, moon and stars 
revolved around it. Then came Galileo 
with his telescope and exploded the whole 
flat-world system by showing that it was 
round and moved about the sun instead of 
the reverse. For a time they burned peo
ple at the stake for listening to Galileo and 
accepting what he was proving. If people 
were equally as ignorant today, they would 
be getting burned at the stake for believ
ing in nuclear fission and the fact that the 
atom could be exploded, causing such dam
age as happened at Hiroshima in the clos
ing days of World War II.
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Human minds seem to work that way. 
Kill or exterminate the scientist whose dis
coveries you can’t explain by the old under
standings. Now the latest scoffings at sci
entific discoveries in the field of Psychics 
concern the possibility that there may be 
layers of Upper Levels to our own earth- 
planet on which human life is organized 
and maintains just as it does down here 
on the planet’s surface. Only in such high
er atomic frequencies of Matter, materials 
aren’t discernible to senses keyed to the 
common recognitions of mortality.

The fault here would lie with our senses, 
of course, not with the fact that anyone 
has been particularly keeping facts about 
it from us . .

q  STEALING a kiss 
may be petty larceny 
or grand larceny, that 
depends on the woman 
it’s stolen from  . .

^ H E  ESTIMATE has been made by 
pioneers in psychical communication 

that invisibly enwrapped around our hard 
earth-world are five and perchance six 
lighter and speedier levels or "octaves” as 
we call them—seven in all, counting the 
hard earth-world on which we’re living at 
the moment, as one, or the first.

It is high time too, that ordinary mortal 
people—meaning people operating in or
ganisms composed of the same atomic fre
quencies as the earth and its surface fea
tures—knew something definite about the 
nature of these surrounding globes of life. 
Certainly as each person comes to die out 
of the fleshly body, he moves higher and 
higher up through the five or six loftier 
floors, living on each long enough to ab
sorb all the lessons it holds to give him.

Anyhow, it thus happens that the next 
main Soulcraft book to be published is go
ing to be all about the various kinds of so
ciety and life on each of these octaves, 
sometimes called Planes.

The name of it will be S ou l Eternal.
People who have betaken their inner 

Etheric bodies out of their clumsy and 
slow-motion physical bodies, over and over 
again have found ways and means for 
communicating information back down 
here as to what life in these loftier strata 
is like. This has now grown to a fairly 
great literature. S ou l E tern al will present 
more or less of a digest of it, so that the 
features outstanding on each plane are rea
sonably understood by earth people just 
starting upward through them . .

JMMEDIATELY next above the land
surface of our planet there’s what we ! 

might call a great floor or level that holds 
all the ignorant, brutal, stupid souls who 
get out of physical bodies in Etheric Dou
bles and don’t know where they are, nor 
what to do, because they’ve never opened 
either their ears or their minds to such 
higher instruction while in earth-life. It’s 
known as the Purgatorial Plane but really
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it’s a place where the downright wicked 
and thoughtless are made to take stock of 
themselves, after grasping the fact that 
conscious life is continuous whether inside 
a body of flesh or a body of ether.

When they’ve gotten the idea firmly 
fixed in their minds that the earth-world is 
the bottom world from which their great 
spiritual ascension begins but that there 
arc five great levels still higher up through 
which they must work their ways, they pro
ceed into The World n f Thought Creation 
—a level which is just the opposite of ma- <? 
terial conditions in fleshly life. Instead of 
consciousness enhoused in the physical 
body being pushed around by the limita
tions of materials in this life, and every
body having to work as hard as they know, 
just to get the means to exist, everything 
in the world next above Purgatory is sup- 
plied by materializing it by Thought.

If you want a suit of clothes, or a house 
or even a book on this Third Plane, you^ 
get it by imagining the picture of it strong
ly enough so that it actually comes true 
in reality and you can reach for it and 
handle it and use it. Naturally money 
isn’t of the slightest use on such a plane 
because when everybody can have what 
they want merely by Thought creation of 
it, no one has any need for selling or buy
ing. What’s more, the Etheric Bodies in 
which conscious souls live and operate 
don’t require food and drink as they do 
down here close to the earth’s surface. 
They extract their nourishment out of the 
atmosphere, chemically, precisely as plant 
life does on this earth-plane. So there are 
neither farms nor markets nor stores in 
this higher society. As if this wasn’t

enough, it is found that the Etheric Bodies 
are more or less weightless and can be pro
jected here and there also by powers of 
Thought. You want to go to a distant 
place but you don’t need automobiles, 
trains, or airplanes to carry a heavy flesh
ly body hither. You think, of that place 
and, presto, you find yourself actually in 

So this higher plane has no featuresit.
that we describe as transportation.

The Spiritualists give the name of "The 
Summerland” to this great Third Area 
where the lesson to be learned is onfi-Pr 
knowing how to behave when one has 
plenty of everything, instead of a dearth 
of it as here on this Earth Plane. Millions 
tarry on this plane a long, long time, be
cause it’s so pleasant to provide anything 
you fancy just by depicting it sharply 
enough first in your thought. But when 
they weary of that sort of effortless exist
ence, they move still higher onto the 
Fourth Level—what is called the P lan e o f  
C olor.

INTELLIGENCE and even learning it
self takes a different form on this 

Fourth Plane. Instead of facts being put

TL-nt.

Page 9



A

down by print in books, or sent through 
the air by spoken radio worlds, by a queer, 
queer system they’ve preserved and trans
ferred by different aspects of color. In 
other words, each color means something. 
You translate or interpret meanings by dif
ferent shades and hues, learning the great 
lesson of independence from the limita
tions on your personal senses.

*8
X • 
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The Fifth Plane or level is closely allied 
with the Plane of Color Meanings too, in 
that as souIs~win up upon it they are grad
ually being weaned from the notion that 
to express your personality you’ve got to 
have a body of some sort. The great les
son of this Fifth Plane is the demonstra
tion that conscious individuality can ex
press itself independent of any enwrapping 

' vehicle. The mystic describes it as the 
Plane of the Commencement of Cosmic 
Personality. You learn to accept yourself 
and live your life purely from your mental 
activities or intellectual attainmentsTYou 
begin to abandon the notion of the neces
sity for having a body in order to be recog
nizable or make impression on your fel
lows or they on you.

Really, you start losing all touch with 
the ""lower body-planes by the time you 
reach the Sixth Level and you’re ready to

go any where in Space you wish to go pure
ly by Thought, observing what’s on other 
planets or life on surrounding worlds and 
in other galactic systems. Some higher 
students name it the Plane of Solar Flame.

All the while your consciousness is ex
panding and increasing so that instead of 
thinking of just one tiling at once, as you 
are forced to do on this earth-plane, you 
can think of ten, twenty, fifty things at 
once—and give them all equal attention. 
Of course you’ve lost all semblance of 
your fleshly earth form, or any bodily 
form, up on the Sixth Plane. You’re now 
almost ready to graduate onto the Seventh 

/Plane—which is the level where you make 
true contact with the intelligence of Holy 
Spirit and come to partake of an intellect 
very much like God’s . .

Q N  THIS Seventh Plane you pass per- 
■ manently into a state known as Time

lessness. The divinity of your intelligence 
—which has required perhaps a million 
years to arrive at—now is aware of every
thing or anything going on anywhere in 
the universe. You can now exist and recog
nize your individuality without a bodily 
vehicle of any pattern at all. Neither 
Time nor Space exist for you, because 
your consciousness encompasses these in all 
the aspects the worlds have contained for 
you. You know the whole history _of 
what’s due to happen in the future just as 
capably as you know the history of every
thing that’s happened in the past. Having 
learned from the Third Level onward how 
to manufacture and create by Thought, 
your consciousness has now reached a de-

b
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vclopment where you could even manufac
ture and create a whole planetary system 
of your own and people it, if you so chose. 
This would practically make you a God in 
your own right—at least to the elemental 
creatures you had brought thus into being 
on them. And yet you would long since 
have discovered that Holy Spirit Itself is 
even greater and grander and more won
derful than merely being able to project 
new planets or planetary systems. Passing 
finally into the complete understanding of 
how truly great Holy Spirit was, or is, you 
would definitely have reached the true apex 
of Heaven—as the Bible has tried feebly 
to convey description of it to you . .

r"jpHESE are stupendous ideas, and of
fered you now merely to give you 

some faint notion of how you happen to 
be here on the earth-level for a few years 
of life to start you off on the whole of it.

The ancients took an easy way of de
picting heaven—saying that if you died 
guilty of as few sins as possible, you 
popped at once into this highest Seventh 
Plane and became all-wise and all-powerful 
in a twinkling. But you do nothing of the 
sort. You have to gain to it gradually by 
earning to each one of these levels and ab
sorbing through understanding and par
taking of each of the spiritual gains pe
culiar to it.

All the same, it’s well to have a working 
knowledge of what’s ahead by impressing 
on your thinking the foregoing sketch. 
You gain to a grasp of all the worlds as 
they relate to each other, and by each is 
a preparation of a sort for those still high

er. The little petty cares and distractions 
of this lowest mortal life appear of small 
consequence in their effects on you when 
you grasp the majesty and magnitude of 
all in assembly or correlation.

Be sure you read this last great Soul- 
craft book, S o u l  E t e r n a l ,  or have it read 
and explained to you by some grown-up. 
No matter what your age, you’ll actually 
know more about the causes behind mor
tality and the mysteries life presents, than 
the wisest old sage in your earth-world to
day. Just remember the Seven Levels . .

Y o u ’r e  s l a t e d  t o  h a v e  a w o r k i n g  k n o w l 
e d g e  o f  a l l  o f  t h e m , t h o u g h  i t  t a k e s  y o u  
a  jn i l l i o n  y e a r s  t o  a c q u i r e  i t !
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When Your Dog Is Killed by a Motorcar
«&ee«i»4

; T JT  *  T f y  INE OF the greatest leasons why the world about us appears
as **■ ^oes> >s due to the construction of our eyes in admit- 
ting ][Zh t  Our e y es  can on|y "handle” light up to a certain 
wave-length. Light waves of greater length are the causes 
for things appearing invisible to us, or to put it in another 
way, causes for things we now see suddenly going invisible. 
One noted scientist made the statement not long ago, that 
if our optical equipment could handle light-rays one ten- 
thousandth of an inch longer than those now reaching us, 
we should be able to see easily “through" many substances 
that now are as visible as brick walls. Anything made of 

hard rubber is one of such substances that would' go transparent. This would 
mean that if our eyes could handle light-rays one ten-thousandth of an inch long
er, automobile tires would suddenly appear glass-like to us, in other words trans
parent. This would mean that we should see automobiles speeding down any street 
pavement apparently six to eight inches off the ground, because being unable to 
see the hard-rubber tires we would conclude nothing was supporting them. But 
by the same token, many things might come into existence—that is, appear as 
opaque which is the opposite of transparent—that we have never suspected to ex
ist in any given space. Your dog, for instance, might dart out from the walk and 
be struck by a passing motorcar. You would see his beloved body crushed and 
feel terrible. But you mightn’t feel so terrible as you do now, because you would 
also behold his Etheric Double, containing his imperishable spirit, get up from 
the pavement, shake himself instinctively, a n d  come prancing back to you. He does 
exactly such thing at present only the light-rays striking your eyeballs don't reg
ister him in his etheric form and you have no way of knowing that really he has 
survived and is right there in front of you All highly loved pet animals have 
souls to such degree that their personalities survive the destruction of their bodi
ly selves, precisely like human beings. True, they aren’t souls with such intel
ligence as can distinguish the soul of a human being, but anything endowed with 
bodily life on this plane has a “spirit” inside it that took possession of such body 
when it was young and tiny. The editor of BRIGHT HORIZONS saw a strip of 
motion-picture film once which had been treated to make it extra sensitive and pho
tograph light-rays beyond the range of the human eye. When it was developed 
and run through a projector the aura or radiance about all the living figures was 
clearly apparent. And the body of the pet dog in the scene showed just as brightly 
as that of any human actor. Otherwise your pet dog could never meet you in 
“heaven" . .
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W hy W e Don’t Recall 
Previous Earthly Lives

TELL the average person 
that he has lived on earth 
as some bygone person be
fore his present life, and 
he will challenge you, "If 
you’re telling me the truth, 
why don’t I remember 

such former life or lives?” His demand on 
you for explanation is a fair one. But if 
you are well read in Soulcraft, you have 
the answer for him. The chief explanation 
is, that while he had the same mind and 
intellect in those previous lives, he didn’t 
have the same physical body and therefore 
the same brain. You see, both of you are 
required to understand what goes on as 
between Mind and Brain. The psycholo
gist teacher, who as a general thing is ab
solutely ignorant of what the soul itself 
is called upon to experience, carries the no
tion around that they are one and the 
same. But they are far from being one and 
the same, and the next two or three pages 
will tell you why they’re not.

Brain is a purely physical thing, located 
in the head, that dies when the body dies. 
But even the Bible admits that there is 
something that continues consciously along, 
else how could your sou l ever undergo spir-

€| An Answer to the In
quiry: "If I  H are Been 
in Earth Life Before, 
W hy Don’t I  Remem
ber M y Experiences?”

itual adventures in heaven? Everyone ad
mits that the physical brain doesn’t go to 
heaven. It goes into the grave with the 
rest of the lifeless body and after a few 
months "disintegrates” or falls to pieces— 
returns to "dust” is the way the Bible ex
presses it.

Now if it were true that we did our 
thinking and remembering strictly with 
our brains and nothing else, how could we 
know whom we had been, when we got in
to the heavenly state? Or take the case of 
so-called clairvoyant people right here in 
the present mortal life. As you get older 
and inquire about it, you find the number 
of them runs to thousands who will tell 
you seriously that they have undergone an
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experience like getting out of their phys
ical bodies and visiting and seeing people 
and things happen at a distance. These 
folk are by no means telling fairy stories. 
Check on the details and you find that 
what they said was happening at a dis
tance, actually was happening, indicating 
they must have been present there in some 
form to observe it.

People’s consciousness can get out of 
their bodies, therefore, without their bodies 
dying and make trips and see and hear 
things without taking their physical heads 
and brains along with them. A boy in 
Pennsylvania several years ago, fell out of 
a canoe and everybody thought him 
drowned. At least he was pulled ashore and 
his heart gave no indication of beating. 
Likewise he was unconscious. But a scout
master worked over him, and police officers 
with a pulmotor, and his heart began 
throbbing again, and he stirred and re
covered. But here is the important thing—

He told, after his recovery, that he had 
regained consciousness of himself before 
the police arrived with the pulmotor, and 
watched everything that was being done 
to his practically-dead body from a little 
distance in the air—or so it seemed to him 
—apart from the scout group.

If thinking and remembering is done 
only with the brain, how could that boy 
have remembered and seen and told into 
a newsreel camera, all the things that went 
on while he was supposed to be unconscious 
and almost dead?

y o u  are bound to run across scores of 
such cases, if you can only get others 

to talk about them. The main trouble is 
that they are hesitant to talk about them, 
believing that they will be called balmy or 
accused of imagining what they have to 
report. Nevertheless, those incidents do 
happen. And they prove again and again 
and again that people can think and sense 
and remember without their brains as or
gans being employed in any of it.

Something leaves the body at death and 
goes into faster forms of physical matter, 
call those faster forms a variety of heaven 
or call them what you will. So it’s only 
logical to reason that if something carry
ing the consciousness leaves our mortal 
bodies when we die, there’s the equal 
chance that the same something might have 
entered our infant bodies when we were 
born. Yet we confront the difference be
tween them, that we expect what leaves the 
body at death to carry all our earthly mem
ories of ourselves and lives into heaven, 
whereas we find from actual experience 
that it’s a rare person who brings what he 
was before this life into the baby body 
with which he starts his new career. In 
all this going out or coming in, why doesn’t 
identification and memory work the same?

Well, the reason why such mentality 
doesn’t work the same in both cases isn’t 
so hard to discover as we might suppose.

Page 14



We make communication with the people 
the world thinks "dead” because they have 
left their physical bodies for good, and 
ask them the reasons for it, and this is the 
startling answer we get—

JT ’S a very small and frail Light-Pattern
of the person we’re going to be when 

we’ve grown a bit, that comes into our new 
baby bodies and takes possession of them. 
In other words, it’s the beginnings of what 
we call the Etheric Double, or the exact 
twin of ourselves that gets its name from 
being made of ether. That Etheric Dou
ble is going to grow and increase in size 
and substance and toughness as we mature 
toward high school and college age, and 
come to marry and have families of our 
own. When we become very old people, 
the Double or etheric twin of ourselves has 
grown so very tough and thick that it can 
be photographed with a camera, provided 
the camera has a quartz lens that photo
graphs the ultra-violet rays in light.

This Etheric Double is imperishable and 
by no means dies when the physical self 
dies. It never goes along into the grave with 
the dead body of ourselves. It detaches com
pletely and goes along about its afterlife 
business.

This is the body that people use half 
unknowingly when they travel to a distance 
while they’re still alive, and observe what’s 
happening that later is checked on and 
found to be accurate. More important 
still, it’s the body people are living in and 
using when they pass through the seem
ing experiences of dreams—because it 
d oes get out of the mortal body night up
on night during sleep. As a matter of fact,

people who have gone beyond this world, 
taking these etheric bodies along with them 
to use, sometimes declare that falling asleep 
itself is little more than the etheric body 
easing gently out of the physical self. This 
etheric self has a duplicate brain of a sort 
in which both intellect and memory reside 
—not in the physical brain in the fleshly 
skull. When you draw the etheric body 
out of the physical self, then the physical 
brain gives no more indication of thinking 
or realizing. And the physical self abso
lutely devoid of such thinking and realiz
ing is truly unconscious in every regard.

This itself is the condition known as 
sleep.

We remark that we "fall” asleep. But 
the description isn’t wholly accurate. We 
don’t fall anywhere. We rise. We lift the
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conscious and thinking etheric duplicate 
of ourselves out of the fleshly body by de
grees. The period of preparation for it, 
or when it’s not yet completely accom
plished, we call Drowsiness. When the ges
ture is complete, and we appear to be 
sound  asleep, the etheric duplicate is com
pletely out, and floating gently just a few 
inches above the prostrate physical self. 
But the reason people don’t die every time 
they repeat this operation and fall asleep, 
is because the two bodies—one visible and 
the other invisible, at least to ordinary eye
sight—are connected by a mystical tube or 
cable known as the Silver Cord, or some
times described as just the Life Cord or 
cords. So long as these don’t get broken, 
the person asleep always awakens and feels 
beautifully refreshed. This awakening is 
merely a repeating of the past evening’s 
process, and the etheric duplicate with 
thinking intellect in it "going back into” 
the physical self—which it exactly and pre
cisely fits.

Now to the point of not recalling earlier 
lives . .

J^RAIN is strictly the organ of sensation 
in the body, that gathers all the phys

ical reactions from body’s contact with 
Matter in any form, and passes it along in 
"reflexes” to Intellect, or the Thinking and 
Remembering Self in the ether double. 
Actually it originates almost nothing, be
yond an occasional headache. But there’s 
one thing that physical brain can and does 
do, confusing no end of people about this 
earlier-life business.

I t  gets in the way o f  th e etheric In te l
lect, containing all the memories of who 
and what the soul has been before the pres
ent life, and prevents the ether-intellect 
from working. Up through the years of 
babyhood and young childhood, every
thing is coming into Brain and nothing go
ing out. We say the baby as a new living 
creature is just a bundle of physical sen
sations, receiving every sort of new earthly 
experience having to do with body and sur
roundings but giving forth nothing. Such 
giving-forth would have to come from 
ether-intellect or the spirit mind, and the 
inrush of physical sensation from the new 
mortal situation in which it finds itself is 
the stronger and mightier course of busi
ness commanding attention. Food every 
two hours, dry pants every four hours, 
maybe a safety-pin or two sticking into a 
place where a safety-pin has no business 
to stick . . all these physical sensations of 
the new environment assume major im
portance over any past and bygone mem
ories when the ether duplicate lived in an 
earlier body and was known by a different 
worldly name.

But just let all this inrush of new phys
ical experiences get over, or die down, and
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the soul get quiet enough to give subcon
scious thought to having gone through the 
same sort of thing on some previous occa
sion, and you might be surprised how 
many people d o  remember parts of their 
previous careers but don’t know what to 
do about the memories. The things they 
do recall, of course strictly in their ether- 
selves, don’t jibe with the tiny new phys
ical bodies—always with the pants moist— 
in which they now "come to themselves” 
again. They have to go through a sequence 
of learning consciously to respond to the 
new name they’re now being called. If they 
occasionally remember their former posses
sions, when they were full-grown in the 
previous life, they see no evidences of them 
about and just dismiss them as something 
more or less imaginary.

Meantime the new physical sensations 
are being collected twenty a minute, and 
passed along to ether-intellect by physical 
brain. Finally the newly incarnated soul 
more or less gives up, resigning itself to 
this wholly new personality and seeing 
what happens to it. The spirit "orients” 
itself to its newly acquired infant self, is 
the proper word to describe it. And as it 
proceeds up the years, resigning itself more 
and more to its new career, the point is 
reached where only on rare occasions does 
ctheric memory function. Mainly the soul 
declares, "I simply don’t remember,” when 
expected to describe who or what its per
sonality might have been, out of which its 
ether-body "died” in some past year. If it 
seems incredible that one could forget all 
tile incidents and episodes of a whole ca
reer as another person, stop and ask your
self how much of the experiences of your

self as a child forty years ago, you minute
ly recall today. You group the memories 
of forty years ago all together in your 
mind and handle them as sequences—as we 
call such periods of memory. "At the age 
of seven we moved to such and such a town 
and I went to school there until I was elev
en. Then grandpa died, and father and 
mother inherited his property and moved 
to the city of so-and-so to live in it . . ” 
So on, sequence by sequence, not as a per
son recalling what he did every moment 
of the time in the years but chiefly by know
ing where the years were spent and just the 
main activity that distinguished each.

You don’t remember any previous ca
reer in entirety because physical brain in 
the new body has gotten in the way of 
etheric-body intellect and memory, and not 
allowed etheric-body memory to work 
clearly and efficiently. That’s the answer.

It’s really very simple.
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cW H AT You
Distances bet

fj OUR Month’s Lesso. 
in Astronomy Shows t 
Reasons W hy there Is 
So Little Chance o f C 
lision between the Hec 
enly Bodies . .

Th is  m o n t h , in our
reading on Astronomy, we 
want to gain some idea, 
if we can, about the big
ness of the solar system.

Always remember, when 
we make reference to the 

solgX-Sy ste m , we’re making reference to our 
Sun System and its eight or nine planets 
only. We’re not making reference to any 
one of the more than 2,000 such systems 
that were discovered, mapped, and ob

served as early as 1841 by the younger 
Herschel.

Mercury, the planet nearest the sun, 
completes its annual revolution around 
Old Sol in 88 days—about three months 
of earth-time. Venus, the planet that 
comes between Mercury and Earth, does 
the same in 225 days, or seven months. 
All of us know that the Earth-planet takes 
365 days.

When we go outside the Earth, how
ever, instead of regarding the planets in-
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should Know about the Tremendous 
ween the Many Stars and Planets . .

ol-
IV-

\
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side the Earth’s orbit, we run into some 
real distances. Mars, the next body fur
ther out has a year that consumes 687 
days—almost twice as long as our regular 
year. Passing up the planetoids for the 
time-being, which you were told in a re
cent article were probably the remnants 
of twin worlds that crashed into each other 
at some remote time between Mars and 
Jupiter, we come to the orbit of Jupiter 
itself.

Jupiter is so far out from the sun that 
it takes 12 years of earth time to run its 
cycle of spring, summer, autumn and win
ter. Each of these seasons runs three of our 
years long. Then next comes Saturn.

Saturn requires exactly 30 of our years 
to make a complete swing around the sun. 
But you haven’t heard anything yet. 
Uranus, next in the assembly, requires 84 
years. Then we come to Neptune, where 
spring, summer, autumn and winter are 41 
of our earth-years long—or 164 years to 
complete the circuit. Think of a summer 
41 years long. But then again, think of 
a winter of similar length of time. It would 
be like living in the tropics for 41 years, 
then 492 "months” later moving to the 
Arctic Circle for 41 years.

The last, or ninth, planet that we sus
pect as belonging to the sun’s farflung

family lies beyond Neptune was discovered 
from Lowell University at Flagstaff, Ari
zona, as late as 1930—exactly a quarter- 
century ago. It is a comparatively small 
planet, being only 2,000 miles bigger in 
diameter than our earth, but it takes 250 
of our earth years to complete its trip 
about our great common lodestone parent.

Considering our sun system as known in 
the 19th Century, however, you might be 
interested in an illustration that brings 
home the distances apart these planets are 
set in the heavens as given by the figures 
of Sir John Herschel himself—

“ ^HOOSE any level field,” he indi
cated. "In the exact center of it 

place a globe about the size of the ordinary 
bushel basket. Let this global basket, not 
larger than two feet in diameter, represent
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the mass of the sun. Very good. Tiien 
provide yourself with a grain of mustard 
seed, the smallest seed known to horticul
tural science. Walk 82 feet away from 
the globe and deposit this mustard seed 
down in the grass. This will represent the 
first planet, Mercury—a mustard seed 
against a 2-foot globe with a total diameter 
of orbit of 164 feet.

"Next carry a pea, which is less than a 
quarter-inch in diameter. Walk 110 feet 
further from where you dropped the mus

tard seed—or 172 feet in all—and drop 
the pea. That pea will represent Venus, 
on a circle 284 feet in diameter.

"You will need a second pea to drop 
still further out from the global basket, to 
represent our Earth, which seems so huge 
and mighty to us. Walk 105 feet distant 
from where you left your Venus pea, and 
put down your Earth pea, 215 feet from 
where you left the first. But you will only 
have started walking away from the bas
ket in field . .

"Something like 112 feet from where 
you put down the second pea indicating 
Earth, drop one solitary buckshot, about 
half the size of each pea. A distance of 
327 feet from the basket it will represent 
Mars.

"The asteroids, or planetoids, as you 
prefer, between Mars—Jupiter, you can 
indicate by a handful of sand, which you 
toss in the air about a quarter of a mile 
from the basket. Then start walking.

"In a circle nearly half a mile across but 
with that basket globe in its center, take 
an orange from your pocket and put it 
down. That will represent Jupiter, mass 
and distance as compared to that planet 
and the Sun. Then go another quarter-mile 
and lay down an ordinary-sized apple, 
slightly smaller than the orange that stood 
for Jupiter. That will represent Saturn.

“But you will not yet be finished with 
dropping down fruit. Walk as far again 
as you covered ground to get to the orbit 
of Saturn and drop a red cherry. That 
will indicate Uranus. Then on a two and 
one-half mile orbit from the basket, put 
down a plum. This plum will be Neptune.

"But you have one more object in your 
pocket. Another cherry. Double your walk 
again to where you put down the plum for 
Neptune, and have done with your alloca
tion of solar-system planets. This last 
cherry will be Pluto.

"There would be your solar system. To 
which Professor Young has added—

"You think this assembly on such a 
scale takes up an incredible space in the 
heavens? How close do you imagine the 
next solar system to yours would be, with 
its star-sun and its worlds? Still bearing
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your level field or meadow in mind for 
size, you might provide a second global 
basket and pocket of fruit on a similar 
level field in Bangkok or outside Sidney, 
Australia—8,000 miles away. Absolutely 
nothing in between but meteorites or an 
occasional comet. Thus you see how re
mote is any possibility of the members of 
one sun-colony crashing into any member 
of another sun-colony.”

This distance between the various solar 
systems has been illustrated in another 
way—

ET’S say a sailor in a rowboat started 
to scull his craft out through the Gold

en Gate at San Francisco, driven by the 
crazy notion that he could row it across 
the Pacific to Japan. At the same moment, 
a similar drunken sailor started out of 
Singapore, intent on rowing his boat to 
Nome, Alaska.

Considering the size of the universe that 
is our own particular section of the Milky 
Way, there is about as much chance of 
one solar system and its satellites colliding 
with the satellites of any other solar sys
tem, as there w ould  b e  those two row boats  
m eeting an d  collid ing in the trem endous  
wastes o f  th e far-flu n g  P acific  O cean. One 
man rowing from San Francisco to Tokyo, 
the second man rowing from Singapore to 
Alaska, let alone the items of food and 
weather permitting them to finish the trip.

The nearest star-sun to Old Sol in the 
heavens is Alpha Centauri—which hap
pens to appear the brightest star in the 
constellation of the Centaur—roughly 
stated as minding its own family business

something like 26 trillion miles from us—
26,000,000,000,000.

The new 200-inch reflecting telescope re
cently started into operation at Palomar, 
California, is said  to have d isclosed  som e
thing lik e  400 m illion such universes—and 
the work is not finished yet. It is, in fact, 
but begun.

Do you wonder that astronomers don’t 
put much stock in the Biblical tale, writ
ten 4,000 years before even telescopes 
themselves were invented, of a God who 
could create so gigantic an omniverse and 
keep it in order, coming down into a little 
patch of jungle garden in Mesapotamia

on this planet "in the cool of the day” and 
scolding the first man and first woman for 
eating an apple which He’d warned them 
not to touch?

Religious writers of that day, or even of
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the present day, have no more idea of the 
size of the universe they’re writing about 
than a gnat winging in evening sunset over 
Dallas has any idea of the amount of real 
estate in the State of Texas . .

^ N D  YET ours is only a third-rate 
solar system in the spiral nebula of 

the Milky Way. The distances between 
the member-bodies of that galaxy are so 
great that taken all together they resemble 
a sort of lighted fog to us when we go out 
and look at the overhead sky of a moon
less night. However, if we could view them 
from a stellar body say in Andromeda, we

for respect and admiration of the Al
mighty, being capable of conceiving and 
creating an omniverse of any such size as 
bigger and bigger telescopes are disclosing 
to physical man, down here on a third-rate 
earth.

But when we go outside our own neb
ula of the Milky Way, then do we really 
commence to run into size and distance.

About 500 other Milky Ways of the 
spiral class have been critically observed, 
ranging in scope from the mighty Androm
eda nebula to objects so small as to show 
a definite spiral structure only upon the 
most careful examination. But Professor

would behold the whole galaxy somewhat 
like the halves of a Waltham watch, the 
halves pulsating through each other at 
stated intervals—and still not a star or 
planet colliding. But you wouldn’t find 
Old Sol and her nine pea-planets at all 
prominent in such sky-display. They 
wouldn’t, in fact, even be anywhere near 
the center of it. You would find them far, 
far off at the left, where you would need 
almost a microscope to locate them. Not 
one planet. T h e  w hole system.

One thing is certain. Astronomy makes

Fath, among others, has made careful esti
mates of the total number of nebulae ob
servable in the entire sky. He states that 
no attempt has been made by anyone to 
establish a truly accurate count, but cites 
the estimates of several astronomers in 
which the census varies from 120,000 to 
more than 1,000,000. Think of anything 
like a million Milky Ways, each star in it 
being a body greater in size than our sun 
and each sun probably attended by its own 
family of planets.

The great nebula in Andromeda is the
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mightiest aggregation of bodies in the 
heavens, suns and planets both. Dr. Hub
ble, from study of certain outstanding 
suns in that titanic collection, estimates the 
distance of Andromeda at 700,000 light 
years—or the distance light can travel in 
a year’s time at a speed of 186,000 miles 
per second.

Dr. Hubble estimates the distance of 
some of the smaller galactic stars at 80,- 
000,000 light-years. He estimates also that 
with long exposure of photographic plates 
on even the 100-inch reflector at Mount 
Wilson Observatory, objects might be re
corded at a distance of 145,000,000 light- 
years.

Try to think what Divine Conscious
ness can be, to project and sustain any 
such magnitude of assembled worlds . .

^ H E  SUN is big and hot and dazzling 
to us of a summer noontime, merely 

because we upon earth are living so close 
to it. But were we living on Mars or Jupi
ter it would should as no bigger than our 
moon to us, whereas if we were residents 
of Neptune, Old Sol would have about 
the same aspect as Venus does to us at 
present when we view her in summer sun
set. The question arises to challenge us— 
does Neptune have the same light radiance 
as Earth for inhabitants of that distant 
planet to see their ways about as we do? 
Remember, there’s no other body of equal 
size anywhere in our solar system.

We’re told that after we reach the Sixth 
Plane-  of Consciousness Development, we

can settle such mysteries for ourselves, for 
vve shall be able to betake ourselves about 
the heavens by Thought and look in upon 
any star, sun, or satellite that we choose. 
Such traveling for experience and knowl-

^  MODERN fiction 
runs too much to love, 
and modern love runs 
too much to fiction . .

edge seems to be one of the features of at
tainment in the higher heavens. But a 
word about the Light-Year and such 
travel . .

The distance traveled by Light in one 
year amounts to approximately 6 trillion 
miles—6,000,000,000,000. Give it thought 
a moment and you’ll grasp that the light- 
year is thus more of a distance than a 
period of time, yet it’s equally apparent 
that time and distance are here inter-de
pendent.

If we were stationed just one light-year 
from the earth, we shou ld  witness events  
one year a fte r  the tim e o f  their actu al h a p 
pening, and so for any number of years. 
Since light radiates in all directions, we 
may think of Space as being filled with 
successive spheres, each of which is the po
sition of the waves of light representing a
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moment more or less remote according to 
the distance.

A curious feature of this imagining is 
that, if we stop to reflect, we shall see that 
the earth no longer remains in the spot 
where it was when the event occurred. Yet 
since light travels in straight lines, we 
should seem to see the planet in its old 
location. If we were even a single light- 
year away, we should be looking at an 
earth and locating it in a position from 
which it would have departed by about
327,000,000 miles.

Of course the same thing holds under 
the actual condition of our earthly obser
vation of the various stars. These bodies 
are in motion, and no one of them there
fore really exists where we seem to see it. 
Even stars at a moderate distance are bil
lions of miles removed from the point 
where we now see their images. The mod
ern astronomer is likely to speak of star 
distances in terms of parsec. A parsec is 
3.26 light-years.

The gain to us out of the whole of it 
is the realization of the immensity of the 
time-space frame in which our own plan
etary world exists and operates. This im

mensity would seem to permit of the addi
tional etheric globes or levels for life in 
extended form after the transition called 
Death. How far out from the surface of 
our planetary globe these etheric globes 
or strata extend, permitting landscapes and 
forms of organized social life, we have no 
means of estimating. However, it would 
seem, from the sheer fact of these inter
planetary distances, that "room” is not 
lacking before the outer etheric rim or 
globe of Venus or Mars is contacted.

As you can find expounded in the forth
coming Soulcraft book S ou l E tern al, there 
seems to be a point reached, called by the 
denizens of the higher worlds "Out 
There” where sheer Cosmic Consciousness, 
or knowledge of all that IS, operates, 
makes contact ON and THROUGH all 
the many systems of globes.

All that is needful for us to remember 
at this point is, that our particular earth- 
planet seems to be a very small and third- 
rate "core” in the heart of our special sys
tem of etheric worlds, and as we proceed 
to understand the assembly of each, and 
get its system in perspective, we discern the 
causes why it exists.
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Deepest Romance Is Recalling Older Love

HY IS it that you feel instinctively drawn toward some 
persons and repelled by others? Particularly such question 
arises as between boys and girls, or even grown men and 
women. If the real truth could be known, it’s probably be
cause you recognize having known the person you par
ticularly like, before, whereas in some former life on earth 
the person you don't like has either done you an injury or 
closely resembles somebody who has. You are recalling sub
consciously this early acquaintance and it registers on you, 
or with you, because of the "feeling” you receive from 
the personal vibrations of these people. Subconscious Mind, 

so-called, is too often the name given to memories of life in some other organic 
body. Such memories, agreeable or disagreeable, are specially strong when the 
question of Romance is involved. Something like six out of ten girls fall in deep 
love with certain boys, while “having no use” for other boys, because if the sub
conscious mind could be probed it might be discovered that they had married those 
boys back over earlier lives and the love instinct for them simply renews itself. 
Where too many girls and boys make mistakes in choosing such companions 
for a period of romance is in cases where the new acquaintances merely resemble 
someone else they may have loved' very deeply and they confuse the resemblance 
for the real thing. Unfortunately there is no method by which one can be SURE. 
Boys and girls, men and women, who have gone a long way in each other’s com
pany, or had earlier families of children together in former earth-lives, will be mys
teriously drawn into one another’s company anew though they come from the 
ends of the earth to keep the meeting. A sort of cosmic magnetism is forever 
pulling gently at both of them to find each other, and when they do, a feeling of 
delirious happiness results. The higher spiritual facts are, that given boys and girls 
or men and women, mate up with each other time and time again, life after life, 
because they have either found’ one another so satisfactory as life companions 
or developed such bonds of unbreakable attachment between each other. The 
process by which this operates is fully described in the Soulcraft book, “ADAM 
AWAKES," accounting for “affinities” or “twin souls." It is almost literally true 
that such couples "belong to each other” and once met and loved and wedded 
anew, almost nothing in life can ever separate them.
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W H Y the Black Cat Has Been 
Linked with Witches or Imps

/ER SINCE you’ve been 
alive, the cat has been 
one of the commonest of 
living animals. And yet, 
strangely enough, scarce
ly anything is generally 
known about its history 

or background. Comes Halloween Night, 
in October, and the black cat is everywhere 
pictured in company with witches and 
spooks. From time immemorial the black 
cat has been connected with wandering or 
evil spirits, but again the average person 
not knowing anything reliable about the 
reasons why.

You hear people exclaim, "I just love 
dogs, but somehow or other I can’t go for 
cats. There’s just something about them 
that I don’t like.”

What these people are trying to say, 
probably, is that they sense something 
occult about the cat. Occult means "that 
which is hidden from sight; obscure, or 
concerned with, or designating alchemy,

^  FACTS about Cats 
that Clear Up M any 

Mysteries and Ancient 
. . Superstitions

magic, astrology and other arts and prac
tices involving use of divination, incanta
tion, or the mysterious.”

Suppose we learn something about the 
common cat and why it has been connected 
with the notion of witches and imps since 
the memory of man ran not to the con
trary . .

|T HAS been determined by naturalists 
and zoologists—experts who delve into 

the origins and evolutions of animal spe
cies—that what we call domestic cats, to 
distinguish them from the wild species that 
lives in the woods and forests, came more
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or less originally from two places in the 
ancient world: Egypt and northeast China. 
Almost we can call them "natives” of those 
two countries. It was from Egypt and Chi
na that they spread all over the world, even 
to South America.

Almost everybody knows that in the ani
mal world, different species will not cross 
in mating and still breed. This means that 
if one species of animal manages to mate 
with another wholly different species, and 
young result, such young will not be able 
to mate in their own turn and reproduce. 
The word we use for it is "sterile”. So in 
the cat family, we find its characteristics 
changing in different countries, and the 
cat displaying different colors of coat, and 
kind of fur and length of tail—or no tail 
at all—but all of it has been in result of 
cross-breeding not with other animals but 
the wild stock of its own species.

Generally speaking, the long, sleek, agile 
black cat—that so many foolishly super
stitious people declare is bad luck to have 
run across one’s path—is a direct descend
ed of the original Egyptian cat. The grey 
mottled tabby cat, perhaps with stripes 
down his coat, is a descendant of the Chi
nese variety. In between these is the Sia
mese cat, which may be either black or 
pure white, and the Pallas yellow cat—a 
sort of a buff or tawny color—that seems 
to be the descendant of a line bred in early 
Greece and Rome. Another distinctive line 
is the Manx cat, which has no tail—only an 
odd tuft of hair where otherwise its tail 
should start, at the end of its spine. Why 
the Manx cat should have lost its tail, so 
that no Manx kitten is ever bom with one 
up a hundred years, is a mystery of Na

ture we won’t take time to go into here.
But cats as a species spread all over the 

many countries of the world, and the rea
son they did so is easily explained. The 
cat’s chief food, no matter in what coun
try you find him, is rats and mice. That 
meant, in the ancient world, that wherever

you found grain left in storage you found 
cats aplenty. They were attracted to the 
grain-bins where rats and mice came to 
find their own food. And they spread all 
over the world because sailors carried a 
few on their ships to keep down the rats 
and mice that went to sea with them and 
lived off the ships’ stores or cargoes—par
ticularly if grain. When such ships docked 
and unloaded, the mice escaped ashore to 
hunt food, and the cats went after them 
to hunt the mice. And such ships then 
sailed away without them, and they mated 
and bred throughout the seaports and coun
tries where such ships had visited.

By far the most remarkable of all the 
Old World domesticated cat-breeds, how
ever, is the royal Siamese, rendered differ
ent from cats of other countries not only 
from the purity of their coloring—black 
or white—but by their very odd and dis
tinctive cry. The Siamese cat doesn’t 
m eow  like most cats in other countries. It 
utters a sound that is Siamese and nothing 
else and is rarely mistaken for what it is.
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|\JOW there has always been a very good 
reason why the cat—especially the 

sleek, coal-black species—has always been 
associated with witches and demons. 
Egypt, of course, has always been associ
ated with magic, in fact is almost known 
as the home of magic. But in so far as 
cats were concerned, it wasn’t that. It was 
the cat’s eyes.

The cat, you’ll notice, has the largest 
eyeball in proportion to the size of it, of 
almost any other animal. And the pupil 
in that eyeball, admitting light, doesn’t 
"dilate” as we term it . . that is, open 
gradually from what appears to be a lit
tle black hole of a pupil to a great big 
black hole. The pupil of the cat’s eye is 
vertical and it separates—like parting two 
curtains that are tied together at bottom 
and top.

This peculiar cat’s eye pupil admits an 
extraordinary amount of light to hit the 
retina at the back of the eyeball, thus per
mitting the cat to see its way about in 
darkness that would stop other animals. 
But from the cat’s behavior even in pitch-

dark, we have plenty of reason for believ
ing that it admits light-rays above the ultra
violet. This means that it "picks up” ob
jects by ultra-violet light rays that the nor
mal human eye can’t see, and only dogs 
of certain breeds are able to discern. The 
soul-bodies, for instance, of people who 
have dropped off their physical bodies and 
are living in their Etheric or Pattern bodies. 
Commonly described, it means that when 
the eyes of black cats are opened wide, 
with that peculiar vertical or up-and-down 
pupil, they can see people who to human
kind generally are invisible.

Because we have small round pupils to 
our own human eyes, and can’t admit ul
tra-violet light, we generally think of those 
invisible people as dead. They aren’t dead, 
of course, only invisible because ultra-vio
let light rays are needed to discern them. 
A long, long time ahead, after we’ve grown 
old and given up our heavy physical bodies 
to live in light etheric bodies, human peo
ple will look toward us and not see us, and 
declare we aren’t real because ultra-violet 
light-rays are required to discern us. But 
we shall find our own etheric eyesight in 
that day, vibrating at the ultra-violet rate 
itself and so we shall be able to see others 
in the same vibration just as we do phys
ical folk today. But to get back to cats . .

^O-CALLED witches and sorcerers, who 
wanted to hoodwink other people with 

their knowledge of the occult, seem to 
have realized this capability of the black 
cat’s eye to see beyond the ultra-violet, and 
kept plenty of black cats about so to tell 
from their movements or reactions when 
invisible folk were present in etheric dou-
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bles. That, beyond much question, was 
the origin and beginning of associating 
black cats with magicians, necromancers 
and sorcerers who capitalized on their psy
chical gifts for money from the terrified 
or incredulous.

This peculiar shaping of the pupils of 
the eyeballs makes a lot of difference in 
what the animal sees or doesn’t see. It 
might interest you to know that many ex
perts say the oval pupil of the horse’s eye 
doesn’t permit him to see colors with the 
distinctness of a round pupil, although at 
the same time it magnifies his master’s size 
to bigger than he may be. Which is the 
reason a horse, large as he is, submits to 
control by a much smaller man.

Uniformly all over the world, however, 
cats are bred not to detect invisible people 
who may not have ascended to higher 
planes of consciousness as yet, but to keep 
down the rat and mouse population. Rats 
and mice multiply so rapidly that they 
would overrun a country quickly unless 
such animals as the cat were provided to 
keep them on the run. Next to a rat or 
mouse, a cat loves raw fish most, but for 
some reason connected with the pores of 
its skin, it doesn’t go in for fishing, fear
ing to fall in the water. A cat can swim if 
it has to, but not from choice. As the small
est child knows, a cat can keep himself im
maculate merely by applications of its own 
saliva, placed first on a paw and then 
passed over the coat of neck and face. 
Birds, too, are considered rare delicacies to 
the cat palate, and as the cat’s claws readi
ly enable it to climb trees where birds light, 
the bird mortality from cat attacks is 
heavy every summer. But primarily the

cat’s claws were provided to enable it to 
hold its rat or mouse prey despite the 
smoothness of the rat or mouse fur. That 
opens up another interesting point, what 
wc commonly call a cat’s "cruelty” . .

0

[7  VERY ONE has seen a cat catch or 
capture a live mouse, rat, or bird, bite 

or claw it to partially paralyze it, and then 
"play” with the poor wounded thing in
stead of mercifully killing it and having 
done with it. It doesn’t occur to the cat 
there is anything cruel about what it’s do
ing. And it isn’t playing with the handi
capped or helpless creature to satisfy any 
urge or sport.

It is practicing in agility to capture such 
prey and counteract any moves on its part 
to escape. No animal has any moral sense 
—which is the spiritual attribute within 
us that tells us what cruelty is or is not. 
This lack of moral attribute requires a cer
tain amount of imagination, putting one
self in the role of the victimized one and 
feeling how such behavior would be rel
ished by itself.

The dog is different from the cat in one 
respect, that he loves to play for play’s 
sake . . which perchance a kitten does in 
chasing a ball of yarn along the rug. But 
the difference between dog and kitten is, 
that the kitten isn’t giving vent to exuber
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ant spirits so much as eternally practicing 
at capturing more and more prey, with the 
ball of yarn serving as dummy for its later 
victims when it gets older and more expert.

The cat, of course, belongs to the feline 
family, which in its larger bodied and 
more ferocious wild members takes in the 
lion, tiger, and leopard. In fact, the black 
cat of ancient Egypt was really a tiny- 
sized and tamed leopard. It can show itself 
quite affectionate—as any animal will do 
—if it is amply loved and cared for. But 
the cat lives almost exclusively on milk and 
raw meat—or fish—and thousands of gen
erations of felines have given it a second 
nature to capture its edible prey where and 
when it can.

If they would be more honest, the per
son who cries that he dearly loves dogs but 
there’s something about the cat that he 
can’t endure, really means that he resents 
the average cat’s supreme independence of 
the human species. If you don’t properly 
feed your tabby, he’ll be off on his own, 
hustling a juicy mouse or jumping a bird. 
He finds ways to get along which poor 
Fido does not. The dog can’t stalk forth 
and kill something living in order to fill 
his hungry stomach. Sheep dogs do it

sometimes but get quickly shot for it. We 
should remember that the dog, no matter 
what breed, has more or less descended 
from the wolf. Only he’s descended—at 
least in his habits and reflexes—further 
than his wolf ancestor. It’s a queer twirk 
in human nature that most human folk 
like those animals best that they feel to be 
most dependent upon them. Some call it 
a form of vanity but that’s not altogether 
so. Man himself was preyed upon so long 
and so savagely by wild animals before he 
invented firearms, that it gives him an odd 
gratification to find the tables turned and 
himself the boss of the relationship. The 
dog on the other hand, is mainly kept and 
sustained by the average man as a com
panion, or aid in hunting, quite as much 
as for his guardianship of property. No 
one, excepting perchance sentimental elder
ly ladies, keeps a cat for sheer companion
ship and little else.

Cats are kept and cared for, in the ex
pectation that they’ll keep down the rat 
and mouse population. And that suits Mr. 
Tabby just fine. What difference does it 
matter to him whether he can seek spooks 
or not? . .

That is humanity’s hard luck, not his.
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SOULCRAFT Tries to Explain 
W hy Things Aren’t W hat
They Seem . . vibration o f

Th e  a v era g e  boy or
girl discovers himself or 
herself born into earthly 
life. Earthly life displays 
landscapes and cities and 
buildings and stores and 
motor vehicles and school- 

houses—all made out of different materi
als. The very body that’s around him or 
her is made out of more material, with its 
arteries and veins containing rich red blood 
that’s still another material, a liquid. He 
or she just accepts these materials for what 
they are, or seem to be. There’s no ques
tioning of why a plank of wood is what 
it is, or why a brick or stone is what it is,

M aterials Has Effect 
on Our Senses o f 
Causing Invisibility

or why the cloth in a suit of clothes or 
the leather in a pair of shoes has different 
"properties”—as we call them—from the 
"red water” that courses through the 
body’s arteries and spills out and runs 
away when some sort of hole is made in 
the skin by being jabbed with something 
sharp.

The average boy or girl—or for that 
matter man or woman—just accepts these

Page 31



differences in materials for what they are, 
and uses them for this or that, and has 
trouble enough getting through the world 
without poking and prying into the causes 
that make a plank a piece of wood or a 
brick a piece of building material totally 
unlike cement or steel. But as they live 
along, getting older and bigger year by 
year, they take note that things happen in 
life that seem to have no known explana
tions. One of their schoolyard playmates 
dashes carelessly across the street and is 
struck by a speeding auto. The auto 
"knocks the life” out of that playmate’s 
body. He or she is all too plainly "dead” 
and can play or breathe or live no longer. 
The body is sent to the mortician’s and 
embalmed and a funeral held, and after 
services over it have been held, it is low
ered into a grave in the cemetery. The 
grave is filled up, and flowers strewn atop 
of it, and a headstone marker erected sac
red to the memory of so-and-so. Life runs 
along as before, excepting that the play
mate is missing out of it as though he or 
she had never been born.

Then a strange thing happens—

to eight months after the accident a 
younger brother happens to be in a 

room at home in twilight, employed at 
some task or other, when he chances to 
glance up and what does he behold to his 
stupefaction but the figure of the "dead” 
playmate right there in the doorway, per
fectly visible, clothed just as it was in life 
before it made that fatal dash across the 
highway.

That younger brother is first surprised. 
Then as the figure of the "dead” boy or 
girl seems to fade away and become invisi
ble, a terror seizes him and if he can sum
mon the strength he flees bellowing down 
the stairs. He tells his mother what he 
saw abovestairs for one brief moment. It 
upsets mother badly for a moment, be
cause once or twice since the funeral serv
ices she too has caught sight of the same 
thing. However, due to the universal ig
norance as to how such things can happen 
that aren’t supposed to happen, mother ad
vises the younger brother not to put too 
much importance to it and to go on be
having as if no such incident had hap
pened. Outside people won’t believe it 
anyway and if the younger brother runs 
about describing what he saw, the neigh
bors will simply call him "queer” and won
der if insanity doesn’t run in the family. 
So the younger brother hushes up about it.

But continually his mind goes back to 
it and time and time again when he’s alone 
in upstairs rooms he acts jittery and nerv
ous, continually asking himself whether
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such a thing mightn’t be repeated. The 
general acceptance in the family is that the 
younger brother simply saw a “ghost” and 
as the public has been taught to believe 
there really aren’t any such things as 
ghosts, it’s better to put the whole thing 
out of mind and keep it out of mind. And 
yet something did  happen. What was it? 
And why?

Tell the everyday person—who knows 
well enough he’s had pretty much the same 
sort of thing happen in his own family af
fairs—that the reason for the apparition, 
as it’s called, of the dead child showing up 
so in the upper room at twilight rests up
on the fact that the materials making up 
the features of this earth-world aren’t at 
all what they seem to be, and again he’ll 
stare at you as "queer” and wonder if in
sanity doesn’t run in your family.

So we have all society equally ignorant 
of true facts behind life and everybody 
wondering if insanity doesn’t run in every
body else’s family, and the whole human 
race all crossed up as to why such things 
occur at all in an otherwise orderly and 
sensible world. And the preacher mounts 
his pulpit on Sunday morning and in his 
own ignorance of such matters, takes the 
position that seeing the apparitions of 
dead children in upper rooms in twilight

is directly the work of the Devil, because 
when children die they go to heaven and 
stay there, and heaven is too far off for 
them to come back and upset their rela
tives. But the younger brother isn’t ready 
to accept any such explanation, which real
ly doesn’t explain the slightest thing.

Is everybody in the whole world ig
norant, and if so, why?

P^OW it wasn’t any apparition—or ghost 
—of the dead boy or girl that the 

younger brother saw in the upstairs room 
at twilight. For some reason or other, it 
was no less than the boy or girl himself or 
herself, come back into the earthly home 
for a moment, perhaps just to see what the 
folks there are doing now that he or she 
has gone to live elsewhere.

The "mystery” of the whole of it comes 
from the fact that men and women living 
in ordinary bodies and going about their 
business in this world have never had any
one take them seriously aside and enlight
en them in the fact that from the start of 
their being small children themselves they 
made a big mistake in not learning the 
causes for different materials being differ
ent.

Things are not what they seem to the 
senses to be, in the earth-world, no matter 
how great the numbers of ordinary folk 
that accept them and agree on them. What 
these ordinary folk are doing is agreeing 
together on the effects of wood, brick, 
cloth, liquids on their senses and letting it 
go at that. If people generally knew the 
deeper scientific secrets behind the differ
ences in materials, and why wood happens 
to be wood and brick happens to be brick,
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and so on down the line, nobody would 
ever be surprised or terrified to glance up 
and apparently see the outlines of some 
long-buried relative in a doorway at twi
light. The key to the whole riddle would 
be understanding the nature of what we 
call "atomic composition.” Atomic refers, 
of course, to atoms—the same things that 
are causing such excitement at present 
when confined in the atom bomb and ex
ploded as a war weapon with great loss 
of life. Try to grasp the principles of it 
in this way—

Everything of solid substance making 
up the features and furnishings of this 
earth-world is truly composed of atoms, 
and pretty much the same kind of atoms. 
That is, atoms are the basic material be
hind and in everything. But atoms them
selves differ in their own small composi
tion. Give each atom more and more elec
trons and it will result in materials that 
look and feel different. Of course each 
one also has to have corresponding num
ber of protons with such electrons. As an 
illustration of what is being talked about, 
take steel. It’s got twenty-six electrons and 
twenty-six protons. But subtract one elec

tron and one proton—let them fly off into 
free space and be lost—and you haven’t 
got true steel any longer, you’ve got nickel. 
Let nickel lose another electron and pro
ton and the nickel no longer exists; you’ve 
got borium. The more electrons and pro
tons a given substance has, the harder and 
tougher it becomes. The less electrons and 
protons, the softer, thinner, or more pli
able you discover it, till you get down to 
cloth, paper, liquids, or even the gases.

Everything is made of the same basic 
substance, atoms, but different numbers of 
electrons and protons in atoms produce 
the differences we find in materials. But 
that’s not the end of the matter, it’s little 
more than the beginning.

There is a point reached where atoms 
of a given material lose so many electrons 
and protons that ordinary eyesight can’t 
pick up the material as a "solid” any more. 
The moment the electrons in atoms become 
so simplified that the material appears to 
turn from liquid to gas, the material goes 
invisible. We mean by invisible, unable to 
register on the eyesight although the ma
terial in extremely thin form may still be 
there in existence.

y o  GET the explanation across as sim
ply and readily as we may, we can say 

that every human being has two bodies real
ly: one the heavy outer physical body made 
up of atoms with a heavy number of elec
trons and protons—the body that can be 
struck by the speeding automobile and 
"killed”—and the much thinner and well- 
nigh invisible "pattern body” made up of 
a thinner number of atoms, that during
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earth-life fits exactly into the heavier phys
ical body and lives and moves with it. 
You’ll find this thinner and more invisible 
inner body referred to in the Bible as "the 
spiritual body” . . Psychical students call 
it the Etheric Double.

At any rate, this thinner pattern-body 
that fits inside the heavy physical vehi
cle and is more or less invisible is beyond 
injury by speeding motorcars, and is the 
body in which intelligence lives and oper
ates, making the heavy outer covering 
of flesh obey its orders. Also, this is the 
body that doesn’t die and isn’t buried 
when the heavy outer body is damaged. It’s 
the body that merely pulls out of the 
heavier fleshly body and lives on, invisible, 
in what we term the "higher realms of 
consciousness.”

T his is the bod y  that the younger b roth 
er caught sight o f ,  in the upstairs room  
fo r  the flash  o f  a  m om ent in twilight.

There’s nothing supernatural or terrify
ing about it. Every boy and girl in the 
land would do the same thing if they hap
pened to be struck and killed in their 
heavier outer-covering body. They could 
bring their thinner and practically invisible 
"inner body” back into earth conditions, 
and if the earthly light were just right, 
the human eye of some relative living in 
flesh would catch sight of it.

However, because under ordinary cir
cumstances the human eye can’t pick up 
these finer and thinner inner bodies be
cause eyes are too clumsy in their abilities 
to do so, millions of people ignorant of 
what makes materials different decide that 
what they see is supernatural or, as the 
equally ignorant preacher puts it, "the

work of the Devil.”
What has the devil to do with the sci

entific fact that iron has so many electrons 
and protons to its atoms that when con
verted into a motorcar it hits and kills the
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softer living body, whereas if it had no 
more electrons and protons than water it 
would do no more than splash over the 
earthly body and give it a good wetting, 
or no more electrons and protons than gas, 
when the heavy fleshly body could walk 
straight through it and only be conscious 
of its existence because of the extremely 
unpleasant odor hitting the nostrils?

Always bear in mind, however, that 
souls exist in the fleshly body by reason of 
this "inside spiritual body” fitting perfect
ly within the physical atoms and pulling 
out of it entirely and living elsewhere at 
fleshly death.

Teach people intelligently the atomic 
differences in materials, making them what 
they are, and there’s no more "supernat
ural” . . what’s called so at present is mere

ly the performings of these 
thinner inside bodies holding 
the soul as they operate invisi
ble to clumsy physical senses.

This is the Great Instruction 
—or at least the main part of 
it—that Soulcraft seeks to get 
across to the public. Nuclear 
fission, of course, is due to help 
as mankind probes deeper and 
deeper into it.

g O  EVERY new baby that 
comes into earth-life has a 

new etheric body to grow and 
strengthen and toughen. Large
ly it is formed of the Character 
that it has brought to this earth 
life with it from previous lives, 
conditioned by biologic genes 
it has inherited from father and 

mother. But inside this Etheric Body it 
will live for a great many hundred years, 
not only on earth but on the strata of Con
sciousness that lift above the planet’s sur
face. This is the baby-body that "grows” 
to maturity on the Higher Side if the 
physical body dies in infancy.

Credit the activities of this etheric body, 
and scores of the mysteries in spiritual be
havior clear up. Read the new book S ou l 
E ternal if you want the whole story of its 
composition and performance. It is a page 
of cosmic biology that the medico or sci
entist is now as ignorant of, as the aver
age baby is ignorant of a post-graduate 
course in Biology or Nuclear Fission.

But why remain ignorant when the wis
dom is available making you a psychical 
sage in your own right?
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How Did Human Life 
Get upon Our Earth?

Did It Come Here in Flying Saucers 
o f a Bygone Geologic Era? . .

“STAR GUESTS”
DID it evolve up from plant-life or appear from some sort of interstellar trans

portation like today’s Flying Saucers? In this terribly important Soulcraft 
book, the denizens of Higher Spheres contribute their opinions from data 

secured in more intricate dimensions of Space and Time. Accrediting their asser
tions, however, one thing is unchallenged: Most of the theologic mysteries of 
the Old Testament that concern Creation stop being mysteries. You suddenly un
derstand what the Bible has been trying to tell you in metaphor and allegory.

W hy Christ as the Great Avatar 
Came Among Men as He Did

STAR GUESTS lays a basis for the whole phenomena of Religions and 
Races, enabling you to build a sound philosophy on great celestial principles. You 
have disclosed to you the deeper esoteric meaning of The Christ coming among 
men when He did. Religion shapes up to you as something with a scientific astro
nomical premise. For one thing, it gives the perfect premise for Reincarnation. 
Read it and see this proved! . .

318 Pages Limp Leatherette Postpaid $4

SOULCRAFT CHAPELS : : : Noblesville, Indiana
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Soulcraft
Chapels,

Box 192,

Noblesrille, 
Indiana

Does Consciousness 
Dictate to 
Time and Space?

“UNDYING
MIND” ..

D EG UN  as a sweeping compendium on Mysticism, this 
■*—' book turned out to be an examination of Individuality  
and why no two persons on earth are exactly alike. A strange 
work, indeed, not easy to describe, but offering you a new 
estimate of yourself as a factor in Cosmos. Incidentally, the 
whole roster of the Soulcraft ideology is in it—with more be
side. The sort of volume that is going to make you stop 
and cogitate every few pages as new horizons on your own 
unsuspected capabilities startle you . .

Is there a Secret of Life that 
Man Will Discover Chemically?

ATER in the spring, U ndying M ind will have a  corol- 
J—' lary, Soul Eternal, and as you absorb what they have to 
disclose to you, the utter secur ity  of your spirit as it moves 
up the worlds will be brought to you in a new guise, and 
God and Christ take on heightened significances. Grasp what 
the "focusing” of Consciousness can do and you 
realize what a new universe the Soulcraft precepts 
have created for you. 320 pages in deluxe print
ing, red leatherette binding, uncut pages . . . .



“Y ou  C an  R e a d  ju st O ne R ook  
an d  B e c o m e  a n  E d u ca te d  P e rs o n ”

TT IS a round-cornered limp-covered book contain- 
A ing only 292 pages. It is bound in maroon leather
ette and will fit in your pocket. But when you have 
digested what those 292 pages have to impart to you, 
you know the background of Physics, Astronomy, 
Biology, Anthropology, Ethics, and something of 
modern Psychical Research. The, great Cosmic Back
ground of Life becomes clear to you, in ordinary con
versational terms that you can easily understand and 
remember. You realize, when you reach the final 
page, why mortal existence holds the mysteries it ap
parently does, only they are not mysteries any longer.

“BEHOLD LIFE!”
gives you a complete picture of why and how the universe is organized as it is. It 
was written as a great background volume for the many Soulcraft books that 
have followed, each taking up some special department of wisdom from BEHOLD 
LIFE and elaborating upon it. Especially is Religion expounded in the later chap
ters of this book, so that you KNOW why you have ample cause for believing in 
a Divine Creator . .

A College Education Costs You $2,000 or More
You Can Buy BEHOLD LIFE for $4 the Copy

While “Behold Life” is not for minor children, it can be read
ily understood by all ’teen-agers. Especially does it explain 
the enigma of today’s worldly races of men, whether you find 
them in the Arctic or Africa. It is literally a College Education 
foreshortened, to acquaint you with all the basic facts behind 
organic existence as all races confront it . . Send $4 to—

SOULCRAFT CHAPELS : : : Noblesville, Indiana



VOLUME TEN OF SOULSCRIPTS. .
Has Now Been Completed

Before All Soulscripts 
Are Published. .

there will be Twelve Volumes, each volume 
containing 13 treatments of some special sub
ject in Christian Metaphysics that will surprise 
and enlighten you. Peculiarly enough, pub
lishing facilities made it necessary to print

Volume Four in a New Maroon Binding in 
advance of the other eleven numbers. Eventual
ly all twelve numbers are to be bound similar 
to Volume Four as they arc reprinted.

The Heavy Maroon Leatherette Gives An Antique Appearance

to the new bookbinding format for the Soul
scrip ts, and the colored covers which have dis
tinguished the separate Scripts are being elim
inated. What you receive in consequence is an 
exquisite de luxe book containing this priceless 
Higher Wisdom in as beautiful letterpress

Gradually Additional Volumes

in order that your complete set of Soulscripts 
presents the most beautiful bindings in your 
Hbrary. The individual copies are priced at $5, 
but when the set of twelve volumes is com
pleted, it is to be offered for $50 or a cost of

printing as can be contrived. The paper stock 
is India-tinted, the pages left to be cut by hand 
as you read, that the volume when you have 
absorbed it may retain a deckle-edged effect. 
Titles are stamped on the backs in gold.

Will Have Similar Bindings

a trifle over $4 the volume. These are the books 
remaking the lives and thinkings of whosoever 
gets into them. If you don’t own Volume X, 
send for it now and complete your shelf of 
Soulscripts published to date.

SOULCRAFT CHAPELS
POST OFFICE BOX 192 NOBLESVILLE, INDIANA



“Road Into 
Sunrise”

Vv s'\ \> I '/,

A Love Story That 
Will Amaze i u ,  w r o r i

\ / 0 U  ’TEEN-AGERS who enjoy reading grown-up romances prepare for 
A something very special if you get into a copy of ROAD INTO SUN

RISE. Because it tells what happened to a New York publishing house re
ceptionist when she suddenly recovered memory of earlier lives she had 
lived on this earth. In one of those lives she had been a famous queen, 
and everything came back to her. But her mind fastened on it and wouldn't 
release her to come back to her lover of the present . .

You Learn the Deepest Esoteric Truths While Reading An 
Entrancing Story About New York’s Smart Set o f  Today

'“THIS book, almost as long as 
Margaret Mitchell’s ‘ Gone With 

the W ind” , has been selling steadily 
for almost two years. It contains 
mystical education that you can ob
tain nowhere else. It enlightens you 
how the great life-processes operate, 
so that worldly upsets no longer 
plague you. Particularly do young 
women have revealed to them why 
they are drawn to certain men and 
not to others.

’T ’HE HERO, Norval Grane, fell in 
love with three different women 

at three different times in his life and 
for three different reasons. But each 
woman loved him for himself alone, 
without being able to explain why, 
either. But as the story draws to its 
somewhat stupendous climax, the 
bases for these three remarkable ro
mances come out. Girls of today can 
pursue their own love affairs the bet
ter, knowing these cosmic dictates.

There Are 658 Pages to "Road” and Every Page Is a 
Chronicle o f  the Average American Woman’s Dreams

$6 THE COPY

SOULCRAFT CHAPELS Noblesville, Indiana
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The • 

Soulcraft 
Book! . .
Published
Christmas
Day
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Tells You 
What 

Day-to-Day 
Life in the 
Hereafter 

Is Like
The volume that makes Earthly Revisitation equitably and kindly 
and elective, permitting repayment of obligations to those we justly 
owe, winning their goodwill instead of their enmity, making the 
stupendous life process of gaining a new physical body something 
to be earned, something to be enjoyed . .

Here Are 318 Deluxe Pages of Answers to Your 
Problems of Spirit-Progression

Reincarnation depicted as the generous, God-given privilege that it
is, as gathered from the data of scores of materialized persons, com
municating their experiences in the higher life as they have confronted
it. The Hindu notion of earthly return abandoned for the facts as
western-world Aryan Christians encounter them. Predicted as the 
biggest Soulcraft seller when the nation awakens to the truths ex
pounded in its pages— $ 5 . 0 0
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