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VENUSIANS WALK OUR STREETS!

By Paul M. Vest
'Mystic Magazine"

From

The experiences 1 am about to relate may seem so incredible,
so bizarre, so utterly fantastic that I have hesitated to verify them
in print. To testify to these facts is not only to admit that we
have extra-terrestrial visitors, but to assert that beings from
another world are walking on the streets of our cities! These
extra-terrestrials are familiar with our manners and customs, they
speak our languages without a noticeable accent. They dress in
our clothes and look enough like earthlings to pass for one of us!

Basically, I have always been something of a skeptic. Hence,
despite all evidence to the contrary, it still is difficult for me
to declare with absolute certainty that I have met and talked with
a Venusian. Therefore, I'll merely present the facts of my exper-
ience and leave it up to the individual reader to decide for himself
whether or not space beings walk among us.

Eight months ago I had but slight interest in Flying Saucers.
Of course, like most other .people, I was rather curious about the
Flying Saucer phenomenon. In fact I believed I had seen one of the
Saucers one. late afternoon about a year ago out over the Pacific
Ocean. I noticed it first asa shiny silver disc high in the sky.
I watched it hanging apparently motionless for almost five minutes.
Then suddenly it appeared to "'flip" in a peculiar manner and simply
disappeared. But even having actually seen one of the incredible
things I was still mt greatly interested.

Then in June 1953 the first of an amazing chain of events oc-
curred. A stranger phoned me from Los Angeles. He identified him-
self only as '"'Bill". He stated that he had come down here from "a
region near Seattle' especially to talk with me. He mentioned in
particular a recently published article of mine, '"The Seeret Wis-
dom Behind the Great Religions', Fate, May 1953.

I endeavored to dissuade him from traking the trip out here
to Santa Monica, but failed. Finally, I agreed to meet him at the
bus stop at 20th and Santa Monica Boulevard at 6:00 p.m. the fol-
lowing day.

At about 5:50 I parked my car directly across the street from
the bus stop where I had a clear, unbostructed view in all directions.
The 6'oclock red bus from Los Angeles zoomed past without stopping.

I watched it disappear down Santa Monica Boulevard.

Just to make certain "Bill" hadn't arrived on an earlier bus,
I got out of my car, walked to the intersection and looked in every
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direction. But the streets were absolutely deserted. 1 had just
turned back to get into my car when I heard someone call my name.
Startled, I looked back and saw a man standing at the bus stop,
waving his hand in greeting.

(Give Bill Venus "A" for effort. He chose to show up at a
conventional arrival place, adapting his materialization to the
limitations of Paul Vest's understandlng, but the bus spoiled his
act by not stopping at 20th that evening!)

THAT UNDERLYING ALIEN QUALITY

I was dumfounded! An instant earlier the streets had been
absolutely deserted. Bewildered, I saw him approach the car,
smiling. He introduced himself saylng, "I m Bill, the fellow who
phoned you last night from Los Angeles.'

We shook hands and I recall being aware of the peculiar feel
of his hand -- as though it were wlthout any underlying bone struc-
ture.

"Icant quite figure it out,' I replied. "The Los Angeles bus
passed this stop without even slow1ng down. A few seconds ago you
were nowhere in sight. How in the name of Heaven did you get here?"

"Oh, 1 came from up the street,' he replied vaguely. 1 didn't
press hlm further, but his reply certalnly didn’ t satisfy me. For
I knew he couldn't have come from "up the street" for I could see
for blocks in all directions while I was out of my car. We drove
to my apartment a short distance away. I didn't say much but he
talked at random of his impressions of Southern California.

When we were seated in lounge chairs in the living room I made
a few mental notes. He was about six feet tall or slightly over
and appeared about 28 years old. His eyes were dark - almost black,
and his hair was black and wavy. He was dressed in ill-fitting
sports clothes in which he didn't seem to be very comfortable A
casual observer would certainly not be startied by his appearance.
In a crowd he would pass as a rather unusual appearing person.

But as I studied him more closely while we talked, I was aware
of certain strange characteristics in his physical appearance. His
skin was exceptionally white - so white in tact that it appeared
to have an odd bluish tinge. His cheek bones were unusually high
and his eyes and brows had a peculiar Oriental cast. Yet in no
way did he resemble a true Oriental. And I noticed that his ears
were oddly pointed and appeared to be more delicate and complex
than any I had ever seen

I recalled how odd his hand had felt in my grasp. Looking at
his hands 1 noticed that his fingers were long and tapering and
so smooth that they seemed to be without joints or underlying bone
structure. He spoke slowly and clearly with no trace of an accent,
but he seemed to be choosing his words with great care. I noticed
too that his voice had a peculiar resonant quality.
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DISCERNING THE TRUE FROM THE FALSE

As I mentioned earlier, I ve always been something of a skep-
tic I have met swamis, yogis, mediums, clairvoyants, mystics and
self styled messiahs by the score, but I have never been duped by
any of them, even those who were sincere but self-deceived Also
I have met several persons whom I know without any doubt to be true
spiritual adepts; even as I have known several sensitives, or me-
diums, who are honest, sincere and able to produce authentic para-
normal phenomena. From years of research and experience in occult
and psychic phenomena I now can usually discern the true from the
false almost at a glance.

But my strange visitor had me deeply puzzled from the moment
I tirst met him. He was like no person I had ever encountered be-
fore! Perhaps ESP entered into my awareness ot his strange psychic
and spiritual qualities. In his presence 1 was immediately acutely
conscious of a completely foreign and heretofore unknown vibration.
I didn't know who he was, but I did know my visitor was no ordinary
man!

We had been more or less making conversation on subjects of
general interest up to this point when he turned and abruptly asked,
"Did you ever hear of Orfeo Angelucci?"

After a moment's reflection I replied, "No, I'm sure I have
not."

"Angelucci is living in Los Angeles,’ he explained. "Recently
he has had a most unusual experience -- he is the first earthling
ever to make a trip into outer space in what is popularly known
as a Flying Saucer.”

At first I wondered if he was joking, but it was obvious he

wasn't. "I dont believe I understand,"” I replied dubiously. ''The
actual existence of Flying Saucers certainly hasn't been authenti-
cated -- now you tell me a human being has traveled in one.”

He half-smiled. ''Oh, I'm not a fugitive from a psycho ward.
And neither is Angelucci, althou%h some people consider him psycho-
neurotic"since he has started telling of his experiences with the
Saucers.

"You mean you believe this Angelucci actually has travelled
in a Flying Saucer?”

"Yes, I can affirm that he has,'' he continued. "But Orfeo
needs help now! That's the primary reason They sent me. To re-
quest that you aid him in telling his experiences to more people.
They are well aware of your deep interest and unusual experiences
in the field of metaphysics, religiomns and the supra-normal.”

I made no reply. But I pondered his strange words and stu-
died his face intently. His absolute homnesty and his sincerity
were apparent. Also, I was again acutely conscious of that un-
earthly awareness about him. At last I said slowly, "You speak
of a mysterious THEY -- may I ask who THEY are?”
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His eyes held a detached, far-away look as he replied, "In
the brief time we have known each other you have realized many
things about me  Actually, none of that information was gained
from our conversation. I shall not now verbally reveal to you my
true identity, or the identity of those who sent me - for you would
doubt me. But I promise that before I leave tonight you'll know
who I am and also who THEY are.”

"“THE VOICE OF THE SILENCE"

As I listened to his portentous words indicating that he had
telepathically read all that was in my mind, I recalled previous
meetings with several of earth's genuine adepts. I remember how
they too had revealed their true identity to me in utter silence.
Realization of their true spiritual status had to be gained en-
tirely through extra-sensory perception or not at all. Words later
served only to verity the para-normal communication. Thus I knew
that the man who openly proclaims himself an adept, a master, or
a guru, usually is not one, while the true spiritual adept goes
unknown, often in humble garb.

As these thoughts poured through my mind, I saw a peculiar
change come over Bill. His body appeared to grow rigid; his ex-
pressive eyes dulled, as though his body had suddenly become an
empty shell. It was at that moment the incredible knowledge came
to me in a flash ot intuitive understanding - I knew with abso-
lute certainty that my visitor was not of this earth -- but a being
from another worlid!

An icy shiver ran down my spine. I felt my muscles tense.
My conscious mind recoiled with a kind of psychic shock! So
bizarre, so fantastic, so wholly unanticipated was the revelation
that I could not immediately adjust to it.

Silence, like a tangible thing, hung in the room between us!
As in a daze, I saw the animation coming back into his tace. Then
he looked directly at me and smiled warmly. As my eyes met his
I felt a deep bond of friendship and understanding that seemed to
reach out across miliions of miles and somehow touch an unknown
world. Intuitively the realization came to me that here indeed
was a man from another worid -- but certainiy he was no stranger!
Rather, a tellow being. The spark of lLight that lighted my being
burned more brightly within him. In the moment of revelation 1
knew he was a much wiser, gentler and more highly evolved being
than I -- and with infinitely greater perceptive ability -- but
basically I recognized him as a spiritual brother! And beyond
that nothing else was of much essential importance.

He closed his eyes and rested his head on the back of the
chair as he said quietly, "Brother of earth, tell me all your
troubles -- they are really not nearly so serious as they appeared
to you today."

A feeling of awe passed over me as I recognized again his
supra-normal abilities. And in the light of his understanding
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the problems that had worried me for weeks seemed suddenly to be
petty, trivial and a little absurd.

THE KINSHIP OF PLANETARY STRANGERS

After a moment's silence he said, ""Now you know who I am
with a deep inner comviction that no words on earth could ever
give you. Also, you realize too that they who sent me are far
wiser than I who am but their intermediary.”

"Yes," I replied slowly. "I believe I comprehend.”" But
even as I spoke the words my conscious mind couldn’'t guite
grasp the tenuous, new understanding that had come to me. After
a moment I added, "I would never have dreamed a meeting between
planetary strangers could be like this. Actually, the thing
that surprises me most of all is a most simple thing - the feel-
ing of kinship, of mutual and basic understanding between us."

"Yes," he agreed in a low voice "It is the same through-
out the cosmos -- no matter what the material objectification or
etheric indivualization -- the spark of eternal being is always
identical. For all are essentially one and a part of the infinite
and everlasting spiritual fire which is the Father.

As the psychic shock gradually diminished, thousands of ques-
tions teemed in my mind, questions about his world, its civiliza-
tion, the Flying Saucers, their purpose here -- ! But I realized
that he would impart what information he wished me to have on
these subjects. When I spoke again I said. '"This man Orfeo Angel-
ucci, you mentioned, does he know you?"

"I've met him briefly only once. But if you'll allow me to
use your telephone I'll call him and arrange for you to meet him
and hear his story."

With that he phoned Angelucci and set a time for me to visit
him at his home on Glendale Boulevard later in the week. Follow-
ing the phone call Bill talked freely about many things that were
puzziing me. He stated that the Extraterrestrials who had con-
tacted Orfeo were extra-dimensional, etheric beings of a higher
spiritual order. He stated that definitely he was not one of them.

He explained that the Venusians from our neighboring planet
were of a more material evolution; that though they differed trom
us in certain basic physiological principals, still many Venusians
could pass for earthlings. He also mentioned that our present the-
ories concerning the atmosphere and surface conditions of the
planet Venus were entirely erroneous.

He stressed the idea of reincarnation and the inevitable law
of compensation as regards the inhabitants of earth. I recall in
particular an illustration he used that startled me. He said that
to the etheric beings who have evolved far beyond the infantile
perceptive states of form, color, sex, conflict, time, space and
material illusion, which is the present erroneous state of earth-
lings, our planet is compared to a huge vat of broth for the pro-
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duction of penicillin. He said the vat is comparable to earth
and its peoples, while the comparatively few spiritually evolved
souls of this Age represent the precious golden product of the vat.
Eventually, however, every human being upon earth wili evolve
into the higher consciousness.

STATE OF THE ART IN 1953

Later, he gave the names, addresses and telephone numbers of
over a dozen persons in the Southern California area. Some of these
persons, he asserted, had been contacted by space visitors in
various ways, while others would aid in piecing together .the con-
founding puzzle of the Saucers (Meade Layne, Ray Palmer, etc.)

He said numerous Venusian contacts had been made with earthlings
by means of ham radio sets and tape recordings (Ric Williamson,
for instance) and he furnished names and addresses. Other con-
tacts had been established through sensitives, or mediums, by
means of clairvoyance and clairaudience. He also gave me the
names of persons who had met and talked with extra-terrestrials
(George Adamski).

When I asked him why the necessity for secrecy and mystery
surrounding contacts he replied, At this time it is the only pos-
sible way. Also, we are to a great extent under the direction of
the Etherics -- the Great Ones who contacted Orfeo. Earth's
people are woefully, emotionally immature and their prison-like
three~dimensional world is preponderantly false as canpared to
reality. Men's minds are crystallized in error and filled with
violent prejudices.

"Upon your earth the mere color of one's skin -- a slight
difference of religious belief -- merely belonging to a different
race or country -- in fact the most trivial deviations precipitate
animalistic belligerencies, hideous brutalities and the bloody
slaughter of millions of your fellow creatures.

"Can you then truly be surprised when I tell you that the
beings of certain other worlds view earth as earthlings might
look upon a den of deadly serpents stinging each other to death.
Much of that stinging is done with words, attitudes, discrimina-
tions, intolerances and a host of other lethal psychic weapons.

THAT SUN GOD, THE CHRIST

"Mankind's greatest Teacher -- the Etheric Sun-spirit whom
you know as Jesus Christ -- who took upon Himself the error of
humanity -- to teach men simply to love one another -- was cru-

cified and tortured by those He came to save. And yet today men
self-righteously demand that Etherics land their craft openly at
one of your airports! But like children you are learning --
slowly and painfully. Eventually all will attain their lost heri-
tags, in”the meantime, we will help insofar as we are permitted
to do so.

I sighed and bowed my head as 1 said slowly, "What you say
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is probably only too true -- but believe me, man's lot is not
easy. Imprisoned in error as we are, ruled by our animalistic
emotions, and living in uncertainty and insecurity with death
and decay as our final material conquerors, it is difficult in-
deed to rise above the animal-man and attain any true realiza-
tion of spiritual reality."”

"THE PLANET OF SORROWS"

"Yes, we understand, earth, the planet of sorrows, is one
of the hardest and most difficult paths of eveclution in the entire
cosmos. And to make it even more severe mankind must work out
their own salvation -- that is the Law."”

There was a pause as I pondered his words. Then he abruptly
changed the subject. "After I leave you, you may begin to doubt
much of what has passed between us,’” he continued. "Therefore I
want you to contact the persons whose names and addresses I have
given you. In particular I want you to get in touch with a news-
paper reporter on a large Los Angeles daily (he gave me the name
of the newspaper reporter, the name of his newspaper and two tele-
phone numbers where he might be reached. But as the reporter has
since requested that I not use his name or the name of his paper,
I will refer to him as Max Morton and his newspaper as the Los
Angeles World). 'This reporter, Max Morton, has been contacted
by two Venusians -- and from an earthly factual standpoint his
contact is highly significant.

"But I dont quite understand,” 1 remonstrated. '"Why didn't
the Los Angeles World print Morton's story? I'd think it would
rate headlines around the worid."”

Bill smiled. "The reporter and his associates still cant
quite convince themselves that the whole thing isn't a big hoax
of some sort. They have factual proof of something highly extra-
ordinary in the metal plate, but they're still dubious as the
idea of space visitors is a rather touchy subject now."

I promised to phone Max Morton the following day.

At about 10:30 that night I drove Bill to the bus stop and
watched him board a Los Angeles bound bus. He said he was leav-
ing the following day for the North, but promised to see me again
after my story of Angelucci's experiences appeared in print.

Later, I contacted Max Morton as I was eager to hear what he
had to say about the two Venusians. In brief, here is the fan-
tastic but true story he gave me:

In February 1953 a strange-appearing man, dressed in a tweed
suit, came into the newspaper office. He told the receptionist
that he was from the planet Venus and stated that he wished to
see the City Editor She, of course, thinking it was a gag, rang
the City Editor and quipped, "A man just dropped in from the
planet Venus to see you.”

"Oh yeah,'" remarked the harassed editor. "I'm busy. Let
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Max Morton talk to him. He's interested in characters.”

The receptionist, still certain it was a huge joke, sent the
"character'" into the press room to see Max Morton.

I asked Max for a description of the person, and the minute
description he gave tallied in every detail with the mysterious
Bill who had visited me.

Max said the fellow had. looked at him with a serious face
and stated in a forthright and direct manner that he was from the
planet Venus. But as a more-or-less hard-boiled reporter, Max
was familiar with screw-balls and was not too surprised -- as he
frequently met ""Napoleons', "Peter the Greats', etc. In reply
he made some wise crack like "which part of Venus?"

THE INEFFECTIVENESS OF PHENOMENA

With that the Venusian ran his thumb nail lightly across
Morton's desk. Genuinely startled, Max saw that the glazed, hard
surface of his desk was gashed to the depth of about half an inch.
He began to wonder about the fellow and attempted to duplicate the
feat. But, he declared, he couldn't make a slight dent in the desk
top. He was puzzled, but still thought it was just some trick the
odd-ball had learned.

(The Imner Circle saw to it that our founder-director, Meade
Layne, received a report on the visit of the Venusians, directly
from a Los Angeles Associate, John Cutler, who visited and talked
with "Max Morton' himself. Cutler's report, published in the Nov-
Dec 1953 issue of the Round Robin Journal, contained about the
same information given here by Paul Vest but not in quite so much
detail )

With slight urging the fellow commenced talking about himself.
Briefly, his story was that he and a companion had arrived on this
planet in a Flying Saucer. They landed their craft in the desert
near Barstow, California and concealed it there. In Barstow they
were able to get some old clothes and hitch-hiked into Los Angeles.

Max, still sure it was all a hoax being perpetrated on him,
jokingly asked him how they learned our language. The Venusian
replied that the inhabitants of his planet monitored our radio and
television broadcasts and thus had easily learmed our languages and
customs. He said that he and his companion had come here specifi-
cally to study earthlings at close range and to gain a better un-
derstanding of our minds and thought processes.

The reporter was by no means convinced that the fellow was
anything but a crackpot, but he was getting curious When he had
to lLeave for an appointment at the Court House, he agreed to see
the Venusian and his companion the following day.

When the fellow arrived the following afternoon he had his
companion with him. Max said the second one appeared to be al-
most an identical twin of the first. In the meantime, Max had
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procured a heavy plate of the hardest alloy steel. He suggested
that the Venusian attempt to mark the metal as he had the desk top.
With apparently no effort the fellow ran his thumb lightly across
the steel. Dumbfounded, Max saw that the metal was gouged across
its entire surface in a streak over half an inch deep. Max was
beginning to feel rather uneasy but was certainly not convinced
the fellows actually were Venusians.

THE SWEAT OF THY BROW, ON THIS PLANET

Both of them stuck firmly to their story, however, and later
requested Max tc help them get jobs in Los Angeles. They said
they were without funds and found they couldn t get around here
without money. Max skeptically agreed to see what he could do.

Through a friend in the newspaper's Department of Investiga-
tion he was able to get the first one a job in that department.
But he made the fellow promise to keep his identity secret. Hence
only three persons on the newspaper's staff knew who the Venusian
really was -- or claimed to be!

The fellow worked for several weeks in the Missing Persons
office and succeeded in astounding all of his co-workers with
his baffling and amazing abilities. Max declared the so-called
Venusian could locate missing persons within an hour in cases
that had baffled their best investigators for months. In fact,
Max was beginning seriously to wonder if the Venusian might actually
be telling the truth; for it was obvious to everyone that the fel-
low possessed incredible extra-sensory perception. Max talked
with him and asked the Venusian for permission to write an article
about him for publication in a magazine. But the Venusian stead-
fastly refused; in fact he said he and his companion wanted no
publicity whatever as it would negate the true purpose of their
visit here.

Nevertheless Max went to work on an article about them. But
before it was completed the Venusian and his companion suddenly
disappeared. Investigators have not been able to find any trace
of them. Max said a full report was given to the F.B.I. along
with an analysis report of the piece of gouged steel.

The report, by one of the foremost laboratories in Los Angeles,
states that the mark gouged in the steel plate would require a pres-
sure of over 1700 pounds to produce. Further, that such pressure
exerted by any known force would shatter that particular type of
metal before marking it! Even more startling, the analysis of the
indentation revealed the presence of over a dozen elements not pre-
sent in the rest of the metal!

Max says he is now convinced the two strange fellows actually
were from the planet Venus. He declared that neither of them
appeared to have any earthly knowledge except what could be glean-
ed from our television and radio broadcasts. He told me his ar-
ticle about the two Venusians would appear in a foremost mational

b

magazine this vear (1953). In the meantime, he reguested that I
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refrain from giving his name or the name of his newspaper; other-
wise, he gave me full permission to write this account. (The true
identity of Max Morton and his Los Angeles newspaper have been given
by me to the editor of this Mystic magazine and have been verified
by him, Ray Palmer).

After my talk with Max there was certainly no longer any doubt
in my mind but that Bill, my strange visitor, was also a Venusian.
He had indicated to me that he was from another planet, but he did
not state which one; also he had stated that he was not of the
high spiritual order of Etherics who had contacted Orfec. But the
physical description of the two Venusians, as given me by Max,
was similar in every detail with the physical appearance of Bill.

A CONTACTEE GOES PUBLIC

Several days later I met Orfeo Angelucci and made plans for
writing an account of his incredible experiences with the space
visitors. This article appeared under the title "I Traveled In
A Flying Saucer' in the November 1953 Mystic magazine. 1 asked
both Orfeo and Mrs. Mabel Angelucci, his wife, about the mysterious
stranger, Bill.

Mrs. Angelucci spoke up quickly, '"Oh, that man gave me the
creeps. He rang the doorbell one day and introduced himself with
an odd name I cant remember. He seemed to know everything about
us. It frightened me -- there was something so strange and down-
right weird about him."

In the last several months I have met and talked with others
whose names and addresses Bill gave me. Several of these had met
him only briefly. Others didn't even know who he was and were
startled to learn of the data he had given me about them in con-
nection with the Saucers.

True to his promise, Bill visited me following the publica-
tion of the Angelucci article in Mystic. Our visit was brief,
but he told me They were well pleased with the general reaction
to the piece. Also, that everything was developing as anticipa-
ted; but that it would require considerable time and the efforts,
understandings and experiences of many persons before earthlings
would be able to attain even the haziest understanding of the
true nature of extra-terrestrials and the Flying Saucers.

In addition to Orfeo Angelucci, he mentioned in particular
the work of George Van Tassel, Meade Layne, Donald Keyhoe, William
Pelley, Ray Palmer, E.L. Gardner (The Theosophical Approach),

Max Miller, Desmond Leslie and Criswell. A few others, he stated,
had been carried away by their own burning enthusiasm and had
literally "made mountains out of a molehill". Nevertheless, in
the overall picture their work too would prove generally helpful.

Before we parted, he asked that I re-read the book, "Dweller
On Two Planets', by Phylos. I have the book open before me now
and this is the prophetic statement that meets the eye: 'But as
the Poseid age was stricken, this one must also be which has just
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passed. Shall America, together with the rest of the world, meet
similar woe? Alas, worse, though not by water -- but by fire!
Shall all be wiped out of existence, leaving a planet in ruins?
Unto the end of coming into full obedience with the harmony of di-
vine law shall the lashbe applied; words may not portray the scenes
This is the message of the end of the Age.”

Thus I have endeavored to give you details of my unearthly
experiences with an individual I have every reason to believe may
be from another world. In pondering the matter over in my mind,

I have come to the conclusion that he was doubtless more or less
"playing a role' here as I sincerely believe that the two Venusians
were who contacted the Los Angeles newspaper reporter.

In other words they undoubtedly presented themselves to us
in a manner that we with our lower perceptive abilities might
understand and interpret according to our limited three-dimensional
standards. It is my understanding that as of this date 24 Venu-
sians are in our cities mingling with our people -- in practically
all cases they are unknown and undetected.

Undoubtedly with time and the testimony of more persons con-
cerning their experiences with extra-terrestrials, we will be able
to gain a clearer understanding of these much more highly evolved

and intelligent beings -- who are here on a mission of friendship
and love. %Mystic Magazine, August 1954)
’ * % Kk

To those of you who dont know, ''Phylos, Dweller On Two Planets'
is one of the classics of occult literature here in California.
Through his medium, F.S. Oliver, Phylos describes an important life
in one of the pre-Flood Atlantean civilizations, whose technology
exceeded ours in many respects. Of equal interest is his description
of life in the goldfields of Califormia in the 1850s, and contact
with a Chinese laborer initiate who awakened him to the Path and
took him to the occult Lodge in Mt. Shasta where he met his Master
from Venus, Mol Lang. Eventually, when ready, Phylos is given a
conventional space trip to Venus, in his mental body, while his
physical is safe in a cataleptic trance in the Lodge. The astral
body is left behind on earth also. Thus the Master avoided the
dangers of interspace travel to our fragile and limited lower ve-
hicles. Phylos was given a temporary astral body for his sojourn
of a couple of weeks there. The description of life on our more
advanced sister planet is most illuminating, especially of Phyris,
his twin ray, who was patiently waiting for him to catch up with
her in evolution. Their goal is At-One-Ment or the Fifth Initiation,
vividly described.

One of Phylos' major concerns, when the book was written in
the 1890s and published in 1900, was the coming planetary crisis,
as indicated by Paul Vest's quote. Judgement Day for mankind on
planet Earth. ''Here the Way divides,' says Phylos. Those who
choose to live by the Golden Rule will move forward into the next
phase., The failures will fall back to struggle on another planet.
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WHY 1 BELIEVE IN THE REALITY
OF THE SPACECRAFT

By Wilbert B. Smith
"Flying Saucer Review"
Nov-Dec 1958

I have been actively engaged in the investigation of the
group of phenomena known as Flying Saucers for over seven years.
During this period I have read most of the available literature
on the subject, interviewed a great many people who have seen
unusual things in the sky, examined many pictures, and physical
objects, and carried on a series of communications with intelli-
gences claiming to be extra-terrestrial. I started the investi-
gation out of curiosity and as an extreme sceptic, fully expec-
ting to find the phenomena to be due to man-made or natural
causes.

I am 48 years old, hold a Master's degree in Electrial En-
gineering, occupy a responsible position in the Canadian govern-
ment, hold a half-dozen patents, author of several technical pa-
pers, and in general enjoy a background in technical work and
science indicating at least an average competence to study and
report on phenomena of a scientific nature. I have tried so far
as possible to use conventional standard methods and equipment,
and to investigate all possible angles before drawing any con-
clucions. In other words, I have followed the same general proce-
dures which I would have followed if I had undertaken to study
some more prosaic subject, such as radio wave propagation.

The first phase of the work consisted of reading all available
literature, collecting as much observational data as possible,
and in general getting a fair perspective on the problem. The
second phase involved theoretical and laboratory work to find
openings in our technology and to establish relevant reference
points, and the third phase involved following up the many and
varied leads which developed from the first two phases.

I do not intend to dwell on the first phase of this work as
my experience was quite rallel with that of other investigators
who have provided extensive published vreports of their findings.
Nor will I dwell on the many dead ends which were explored, which
looked promising at first but faded under careful investigationm.
Nor will I be able to be as specific as I would like to be with
respect to material given to me in confidence or which came to
me through "classified" channels. Furthermore, it is not my in-
tention to try and convert anyone to my way of thinking, but
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merely to state what I believe and why I believe it. . .

It is not reasonable to assume that hundreds of ordinary
people whose word we would readily accept under more mundanecircum-
stances, for instance as witnesses of an automobile accident,
should suddenly become liars, fools, neurotics, and otherwise in-
competent observers. 1 have interviewed many of these people
myself and I am convinced that they are sane, sober, honest folk
who are reporting as best they can something which they really
did witness. I will concede that maybe some of these people did
not do as good a job of observing as someone better trained might
have done, but within their limits, I believe they did honestly
report what they saw.

THE CAPTAIN MANTELL CASE

(1) There have been several close brushes with these objects and
in one case at least the aircraft pilot lost his life as a comnse-
quence. Captain Mantell was reported killed as a result of chas-
ing a Flying Saucer on January /7, 1947. The incident is described
in detail in "The Report on Unidentified Flying Objects' by Ed-
ward J. Ruppelt, pages 51 to 60 (and by Desmond Leslie in our
Round Robin Journal).

(2) People who have been near these objects have described physi-
cal sensatioms which are unusual to say the least, but which are

quite consistent with what is known of the technology under which
they operate.

While the foregoing may seem rather incredible, nevertheless
there exist quite good records in support of these occurrences.
Furthermore, the technology of which we have been able to get a
glimpse, namely, that of manipulation of the three basic fields,
electric,magnetic and tempic (time), indicates quite a straight-
forward answer to an explanation of these phenomena. In Mantell's
case the altered field configuration in the vicinity of the craft
reduced the binding forces within the structural members of the
aircraft to a value below the load which they were expected to
carry, so they just came apart.

These altered binding forces have been measured by simple
instruments by people in my group and have been found quite sig-
nificant. Furthermore, there was probably a substantial reduction
in tempic field intensity in the vicinity of the craft which Man-
tell approached, which would result in an effective rise in tem-
perature of the aircraft and contents. I understand that Mantell's
bodv gave every indication of having been subjected to considerable
heat, and not from the outside in!

A rise in temperature in the vicinity of these craft from else-
where has been reported on many occasions, as has also an appar-
ent alteration in the direction of gravity. Both of these phen-
omena are tempic field functions and would be expected if the craft
were making use of combinations of fields which involved substan-
tial modifications of the tempic field function.
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THE SURPRISING NUMBER OF CONFIDENTIAL CONTACTS

There have been quite a number of alleged communications
with intelligences claiming to be to extra-terrestrial. I have
followed up each such instance which came to my attention to the
best of my ability in an effort to (a) establish or disprove the
validity of the alleged communication and (b) to obtain any in-
formation which might be available if the contact should prove
to be authentic.

As might be expected, many of the contacts provided little
or nothing of value, but a few did pay off. Some of the contacts
have been the subject of published material, but by far the ma-
jority are confidential; and there are a surprising number of
these contacts.

The procedure in checking contacts was to ask a number of
innocuous but significant questions and compare the answers with
the answers to the same questions obtained through other contacts.
Questions were of the type: Do people live on the planet Mars?
If so, what is the general shape of their houses? Do people on
Mars use coinage money? If so, what does it look like? Alto-
gether some hundred or more questions were involved. The results
were spectacular to say the least. Among the contacts that might
be classed as authentic there was almost complete agreement.
Among the other alleged contacts there was extremely poor agree-
ment or none at all. Of course, where agreement was general but
one or two points didn't fit, an effort was made to find out the
discrepancy. In each case it was found that somone had injected
a terrestrial idea or comment, frequently of a religious nature,
instead of transmitting faithfully that which was received.

Having located what seemed to be channels of communication
between ourselves and these extraterrestrial intelligences, the
next and obvious step was to try and get as much information as
possible. As may be expected, this effort was at first directed
towards science and technology, but it soon became apparent that
there was a very and quite large gap between alien science and that
in which I had been trained. Certain crucial experiments were
suggested and carried out, and in each case the results confirmed
the validity of the alien science. Beyond this point the alien
science just seemed to be incomprehensible.

There followed a period of soul searching during which many
doubts were raised. We felt that we had established the reality
of the craft from elsewhere, and of the intelligences associated
with them; and while we were able to establish that these people
all told the same story, was that story the truth? There existed
some pretty good evidence to support their statements, and pre-
cious little with which to disprove them, but we did not overlook
the possibility that there might be some other more conventional
explanation. We looked carefully at every conventional explana-
tion we could find, but they all fell quite short of the mark.

If the whole thing were a delusion, then quite a large number of
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If the whole thing were a delusion, then quite a large number
of people must be suffering from the same delusion, and an exter-
nalised delusion into the bargain. If it were a hoax, then it was
by far the most gigantic hoax the world had ever known; and to what
end, and by whom perpetrated, and who was putting up the money
because some of the "evidence' must have cost a pretty penny to
produce!

THE ANSWER IS IN PHILOSOPHY, NOT SCIENCE!

The inevitable conclusion was that it was all real enough,
and that these people from elsewhere were probably just what they
claimed to be. The science, however, was definitely alien and
possibly forever beyond our comprehension. So another approach
was tried, the philosophical, and here the answer was found in
all its grandeur: The Oneness of all lifel!

I will not go into detail on the many revisions in ideas and
basie thinking which had to be undergone beyond stating that there
were indeed many. The people from '"'elsewhere'" displayed great
patience and understanding in helping me to overcome many of the
prejudices and stores of misinformation which I had spent many
years in accumulating. I began to realise for the first time in
my lLife the basic ONENESS of the universe and all that is in it.
Science, philosophy, religion, substance and energy are all facets
of the same jewel, and before any one facet of the jewel can be
really appreciated the form of the jewel itself must be perceived.

One of the most important things I had to realise was that
we were not alone. The human race in the form of MAN extends
throughout the universe and is incredibly ancient. Also, its
appearance in physical form is but one of its many manifestations
along the path of progress. Our civilisation here on this earth
is only one of many that have come and gone. This planet has been
colonised many t.mes by people from elsewhere, and our present
human race are blood brothers of these people. Is it any wonder
that they are interested in us? To orthodox thinkers this may
seem strange, but not nearly so strange as our ideas on evolution!

The question might be asked, ""If these people really are our
brothers and are interested in our welfare, why do they remain so
aloof?" We have been given the answer: There is a basic law of
the universe which grants each and every individual independence
and freedom of choice, so that he may learn from his experiences.
No one has the right to interfere in the affairs of others. In
fact, our Ten Commandments are directives against interference.
If we disregard this law we must suffer the consequences, and a
little thought will show that the present deplorable world state
is directly attributable to violation of this principle.

These people from elsewhere have much greater knowledge than
we regarding the sequences which must not be altered; and while
they may have every desire in the world to help us, they may not
do so at this time without running the risk of altering significantly

March-April 1982 RR, Page 15



sequences which are very necessary to our development. Therefore,
while they stand by ready, able and willing to help us, they may
not do so until a propitious time of which will be informed in due
course. The dividing line between helip and interference is very
delicate indeed and sometimes hard to perceive, but it is a mark
of individual and collective progress how well we can be guided
by it.

OUR INSUFFICIENCY OF DIMENSIONS

I am told that one of our difficulties is that we do not rec-
ognise a sufficient number of dimensions and make use of them in
our science. Furthermore, we do not recognise the true nature of
dimensions or of their place in the universe. I am told that so
far as we are concerned, there are twelve dimensions, and these
provide the necessary and sufficient structure for the entire uni-
verse. Our concepts of dimensions are most inadequate and restric-
tive and so long as we persist in them we can never transcend the
world of mechanical processes which we have conjured up.

In science we have an established procedure always to tie a
new discovery or observation to that which we already know, even
though to do so requires extensive "patchwork' and ''perturbation”
factors to be applied to our existing knowledge to make the new
knowledge fit. We invariably assume that the new knowledge must
somehow be closely related to the old and we are most zealous in
tying the two together. As a consequence we bend and warp our
units of knowledge so that we can fasten them together whether or
not they belong together, until we have fabricated a structure
which is almost completely closed on itself. Consequently, when
we do find knowledge which should but just wont fit our structure
we dont quite know what to do with it, so we usually reject it.

I am informed that science is really much more simple than
we imagine, and all the component parts fit together perfeetly
without any corrections. Possibly, we should start over again
and reassemble our knowledge in a different pattern, and this
time fit the pieces of the jigsaw puzzle together properly with-
out trimming the pieces. 1 feel sure that if we were to do this,
and accept the philosophy upon which this new approach must of
necessity be based, we will be able to enjoy the technology and
the way of life which is demonstrated to us by the presence of
the space craft and our brothers from elsewhere.

* * *

One of Smith's space contacts was Mrs. Frances Swan. Some
of her experiences as a channel for the space brothers were de-
scribed in the July-August and Sept-Oct Journals, in the review
of Randall Fitzgerald's ''Case History of a Contactee”. Copies
of Wilbert Smith's little book "The New Science'' can be obtained
from his son, W. James Smith, 50 Oberon, Westcliffe Estates,
Ottawa, Ont. K2H 7X8, Canada. Write for latest price and cur-
rent postal charges.
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THE PROBLEMS OF SPACE TRANSIT

By Ramon Natalli
From "Coming of the Guardians”
By Meade Layne

1. It is true that a few human beings have entered the Discs
and other aeroforms and have taken short rides in them. But no
earthian has travelled in an aeroform (Flying Saucer) in free
space, or has visited the Moon, Mars or Venus or any other planet
while in his or her normal physical body.

2. Such flight into free space or within the solar system may
be possible in theory at least, provided the physical body be pre-
conditioned by a time-measured dosage of high fre- -
quencies -- ultra-sonic or Vibrasonic.

3. Persons who have travelled for short dis-
tances in the neighborhood of the earth have been
exposed to the ultrasonic frequency field wich sur-
rounds the craft in flight, and may have been con-
ditioned without their own knowledge.

4. The high frequencies referred to are gener-
ated by small electronic devices. Many mechanisms
are employed by the Etherians -- as by earthians -
merely as a matter of convenience but not from ne-
cessity.

5. True space flight, if achieved by a human
even under the protection mentioned, would result
in amnesia and serious physical disorders. The
conditioning itself affects the blood stream and NATALLI
the bone marrow. Further, the subconscious or un-
conscious mind of the human is deeply conditioned to all factors of
earth life, and will be unable to accept the intense frequency
changes, even though the conscious self may give consent.

6. The Ultrasonic frequencies convert the aeroform and the
bodies of persons inside them, to the frequency of light waves.
Under these conditions the Etherians retain full consciousness
and full control of their ship, but no earth person could survive
them, except by such preconditioning as has been mentioned; and
even so it is doubtful that he could return to normal earth life.

7. Etherian craft in free space -- or where desired -- travel
at the speed of light waves, or greater; there is no limit to the
speed of light in free space. This "'travel'" is a matter of conver-
sion of frequency rates and can be controlled by mind energy and
by the use of ultrasonic (electronic) apparatus. These frequencies
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can act as a gravity screen or shield. This statement will be
verified by earth scientists and it is unnecessary to point out
its extreme importance.

8. Conversion to ultra-sonic frequencies affects all parts of
the human body at the same instant and the Etherians experience no
ill effects. They travel as conscious living light waves where
the "crossing' of inter-stellar distances is concerned. More cor-
rectly, there is no transit of space, but only a change of frequency
which is equivalent to a change of locationm.

9. An aeroform at rest is surrounded by a super-sonic field;
when in flight it produces an ultra-sonic or vibrasonic field.
These craft pass easily through each other and through other objects,
and can penetrate the sea and the seeming solidity of the earth,
merely by converting their frequency rate as the situation may

demand.
%* * *

The above paragraphs are from BSRF No. 3, "The Coming of the
Guardians', $4.00 and were channmneled through Mark Probert in 1956
by Ramon Natalli. In his last earth life he says he was born in
1598 and died in 1652. He was an astronomer and belonged to the
Royal House of Astronomy in Rome, Italy. He was also a student of
law. He was a close friend of the famous Galileo and secretly
fought the bloody hand of the Roman Catholic Ingquisition. Ramon
Natalli was an agnostic.

He continued to pursue the field of astronomy after passing
into the astral world. He was pleasantly surprised to discover he
had survived the death of his physical body. He discovered two
things of great interest after being in the astral world about two
years. The first was that sun spots were atomic storms and the
other was that atoms consist of photons of varied frequency levels
moving in a series of quantum arcs.

Since he made these statements in 1956 our astronauts have
made those successful trips to the Moon and back. If paragraph 1
is true, then paragraphs 2 and 3 are also true, the astronauts
were condltloned for the trips with ''time-measured dosages of high
frequencies' and ''they were conditioned without their own knowledge'.

And, since 1956, many, many Flying Saucer contactees have come
forward, not initially to tell their stories, but to try to find out
why they have troubled dreams and troubled lives which the ammesia
of the space trip could not totally suppress -- but which stories
did come out under hypnosis. One of the most interesting and in-
formative of these is the experience of Betty Andreasson. Indirectly,
the startled investigators learned that a homing device, a small,
metal pellet, had been installed in her head by the Visitors when
she was a little girl. It remained there all the years of her grow-
ing, until They retrieved it in January 1967 as a part of the physi-
cal examination given her aboard Their spacecraft. This suggests
that Betty Andreasson was a Star Person, from another System.
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"THE ANDREASSON AFFAIR"

By Raymond E. Fowler
A Bantam Paperback, 1979
With CQC by the Editor

Betty Andreasson's trip to Zbigzychaaxxzzwwwtttooobbggtt,
January 25, 1967 wasn't in quite total ammesia. She was troubled
enough afterward to write to J. Allen Hynek in effort to seek coun-
sel on those fleeting, disturbing memories. He put her in touch
with Raymond Fowler and other Flying Saucer researchers who enlis-
ted the aid of a professional hypnotist, Dr. Harold J. Edelstein.

Fowler was a state field investigator in Massachusetts for
an international group called the Mutual UF0O Network (MUFON) and
later became national director, his position in 1975 when Betty
wrote to Hynek. Fowler involved some of his fellow researchers
in the case, Jules Vaillancourt and Joseph Santangelo. They did
such a thorough job of research, and of preparing the material
for acceptance by a national publisher, Prentice-Hall, that one
must assume this was an important part of the campaign to pre-
pare for the intricacies of contact with extra-terrestrials, and
for the problems of interplanetary travel, as indicated by Bill
Venus to Paul Vest back in 1953. Does it take a whole generation,
25 yvears and more, to change the mind of mankind and set it off
in a new direction? Get the Andreasson book and read how these
trained investigators where staggered by the information which
came out of Betty Andreasson in the hypnotic sessions.

It was the evening of Jan. 25th when the
UFO landed in the back yard of the Andreasson
home in South Ashburnham. The family saw the
flashing light but by the time the four Visi-
tors -- or Invaders -- marched right through
the unopened kitchen door, the leader, Quazgaa,
had put Betty’'s parents and seven children in
trance. Her husband was in the hospital. Her
excellent drawings of the humanoids are typical,
about three feet tall. Quazagaa was a little g . own drawings of an alien
taller -~ his O'ﬂly form distinction. They had The left eye swiveled upward.
threefingered hands. It's not clear in the book
whether all of her experiences were Three-D solid or in that Etheric
borderland where invisible forces can move solid physical objects,
and are themselves visible to expanded physical sight. Call it 3%D.

Anyhow, it was real enough to Betty. She offered the Invaders
her Bible. A "borm-again Christian' might characterize her deep
and abiding faith in Jesus.
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Betty’s

sketches of
the alien
craft and
the sealed
chair that
filled with
liquid for
her journey
to anothes -

planet.
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In return, Quazgaa of-
fered a copy of their "bible'",
saying later that her puzzled
perusal of its strange symbols
and hieroglyphics was part of
her initiation. It was a thin,
blue volume with thin, gold-
leaf type pages; but, faith-
ful to their clandestine opera-
tions, it dematerialized after
ten days in her possession.

But he did promise her that
at the proper time all would

be revealed and the post-hypnotic spell of
forgetfulness would be broken, not only for her
but for presumably thousands of other earthians
who have been kidnapped and programmed for Der

Tag, The Day!

Her captors appeared to observe the letter

of the interplanetary principle: not to inter-

fere w1th the evolutionary pattern of beings on another planet by

asking her, "Will you go with us?"

So she went. But in view of

the situation they had created, did she really have any other choice?
And of course there was the usual physical examination aboard the

space ship.

INTO THE FOURTH DIMENSION!

When they lined up to march back out through the kitchen door
one of the humanoids stepped out of line and Betty felt impelled to
In lock step with them she moved right through that
unopened door as though it were not there. To add to her consterna-
tion she apparently floated into the parked Flying Saucer, through
a hatch which Quazgaa opened by mentai means. Aboard she was asked
to strip and put on a hospital-type gown. Then there was an electo-
of light, for cleansing. One is reminded of the
all-embracing EM field of the Lakhovsky Multi-Wave Oscillator which

take his place.

magnetic ''shower"”

BSRF has been promoting for years.

by Visitors from

might have been a star person himself!

Was Georges Lakhovsky inspired

outer space? Who knows? The Russian engineer

In her expanded conscious-

ness state, Betty could see the waves of energy going through her,

as well as feel them. Were these ''time-measured dosages™ of

sonic frequencies' to help prepare her for the coming space trip

to Zbiggity biggity?

Then to the examination table where invisible forces held her
immovable while they probed for the metal pellet homing device deep
But thls wasn't as painful as the needle probe of

in her sinuses.

her '"fertility quotient"

in the belly.

"ultra-

To their consternation Betty

was no longer capable of breeding any more half-breed aliens -- if

that was their intention.
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her initiatory trip outside the solar system was completed.

THE CONTOUR CHAIR 'CONTAINERS

There were eight of them, four on each side of a cylindri-
cal room in the UFO. Betty was the only passenger this trip.
These contoured, clear plastic ''cocoons"” were sized for humans,
obviously so fragile-bodied earthians could survive a deep space
trip. Breathing tubes were inserted in her nose and sealed,
another to her mouth. A transparent cover came down over her
and water filled the remainder of the space around her. She
was asked to keep her eyes closed. A sweet tasting liquid came
into her mouth, having a tranquilizing effect to counteract the
near panic of these strange conditions -- though her captors
showed her every consideration.

How far was it to Zbiggity piggity? One figure they gave
her was 24 followed by a long, long string of zeros; but such
figures are meaningless in 4-D; and she had no conception of time
or space in the sensory deprivation of the contour container.
Arrived, the fluid was drained, the tubes removed, and the human-
oids accompanied her from the ship into a cavelike tumnmel. They
wore hoods now, perhaps to shield head and eyes from the brilliance
of the green, 5-D world in which she now found herself -- hard put
to find any words to describe the experience to the MUFON resear-
chers and Dr. Edelstein. -

Lo )

Greek philosopher, Plato, 2600 years ago learned - aﬁwﬁék$.~ﬁmw?ﬁ?
: : RO PR NSRRI AA

that archetypal ideas are crystalline. These gor¢j§m@§§§$§§gggﬁg,
geous, symmetrical '"'structures' sustain forms as ~é4§£§§%éﬁ$ﬁ§%¥?;
1 = v 2Ry Ha AT -

we know them in the lower worlds or planes of - RO ™,
. ' . 1EaD CANOIN - =
consciousness. Betty's guides had taken her up ="9A gﬁ@m@ -

the scale of tangibility to a ''world" where the W,
Five Platonic Solids, or Playthings of Dionysos,
could be walked through and lived in. If you The “eryStal shie travelid

i . . als s
want to follow this up in current literature, ob- mmmiummmsmgagf
tain a copy of Vera Stanley Alder's book, ""The

Fifth Dimension', Samuel Weiser, New York, 1971.

Betty had experienced the 4th Dimension going through the
kitchen door. Now she was experienceing the Fifth Dimension, as
Alder describes it: . . . human beings and solid objects as com-
paratively immovable concretions or crystallizations poised in a
world of scintillating, shimmering motion.” As she says, the 4th
Dimension is Throughness. The Fifth Dimension is Withimnmess, and
Radionics or Psychotronics appears to be a functiom of 5-D. We
have a word for it in the English language, Omnipresence.

AN INTENSE RELIGIOUS EXPERIENCE

The crystalline world was only a prelude to something higher
still; for the initiation would be complete only when she had
faced deity Itself -- but shielded from the Radiance by a huge
eagle. %
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« « . I'm coming before a bright light,
crystals, bright, bright light, and clear
crystals that have rainmbows all in it. It is
all crystal all around -- all forms of crvstal.
I dont know what it is. I'm afraid! I want
to go back! And the bright light up ahead.
(Sigh) I want to go back. (Sigh)} They are
taking me through these crystals. That bright
light is up ahead. )

"A vague form in front of the light slowly
became more distinct. Astonished, Betty ob-
served a huge bird standing directly in front
of the dazzling light source. It was too big
to be real, and yet it looked as if it were alive.

"'I'm seeing something like a huge bird -- huge- huge bird.
It is standing with its wings and the light in back of it. Whew!
It is hot. I'm so hot. (Panting) I's so hot. I feel like I'm
burning, I'm so hot!’

"In the chair, Betty's body began to writhe in agony. The
hypnotist immediately came to her rescue (and brought her out of
her trance temporarily).

THE INITIATION OF THE PHOENIX BIRD

"'Oh, it's just standing there, and I see gold, gold specks
flyin% around, like little tinv gold specks. Oh-h-h-h-h-h-h, it's
B

hot! lows her breath out). . . that bird just keeps standing
there. The light just keeps sending out rays. They keep on get-
ting bigger and bigger. . . Oh-h-h, ow-w-w-w, makes me weak.

Oh, Lord Jesus, I'm hot. Help me. Oh-h-h-h-h. (Heavy breathing)
Oh-h-h-h. (Begins to cry) I'm so hot! Oh, oh, oh-h-h.’

"At this point Betty screams in pain. 'Take me out of it!
Take me out of it! Oh, oh, oh. . . ' Suddenly Betty's body re-
laxes and she quiets down. It all happened so fast that no omne
had time to react. We had become riveted to our seats in surprise.
Her voice took on a puzzled tone at this point.

"‘There's a fire in front of me. A little fire, or sane-
thing burning. I dont know what it is. It's just a little thing
burning. My hands feel. . . they hurt so much. They just keep
on vibratiung. . . oh, they hurt. . . That fire is burning down,
and there are like coals there. I feel cold now. 1 feel cold.
(Shivers) Oh-h-h-h (Heavy breathing) There's some kind of a glow-
ing right now. Oh-h-h. I feel some life returning to my hands,

I feel better. That coal is just dying down to a reddish glow.
Oh-h-h-h, it's getting gray, gray with red mixed with it." She
sounds astonished. 'Now looks like a worm, a big fat worm. It
looks just like a big fat worm -- a big fat worm just lying there.'’

"The investigators cast incredulous looks at each other.

Mardk-April 1982 RR, Page 22



wondering if we had pushed Betty toc far. Then, seemingly from
somewhere to her right (the entities were to her left), Betty
heard what sounded like many voices blended into one booming voice.

e

You have seen and you have heard. Do you understand?’

"'No, I dont understand what this is all about, why I'm even
here.’

"'l have chosen you.'

Tty

Are you God? Are you the Lord God?’

fry

I shall show you as the time goes by.’

"Looks of puzzlement and concern passed among the investiga-
tors. . . Edelstein and I briefly consulted with each other about
this weird turn of events. At this juncture, a religious connota-
tion caused great consternation among us. It somehow seemed com-
pletely out of place."

Yes, the MUFON investigators had come up against the Cosmic
Barrier. This is a Moral Universe. We are responsible for what
we do. Ethical problems are out of place in purely scientific re-
search for they force the investigator to shift to a higher lewvel
of consciousness than the purely mental. All UFO researchers have
run into this Barrier sooner or later; but, as W.B. Smith disco-
vered, when he shifted from the scientific to the philosophical
level, the Flying Saucer problem resolved itself!

BETTY EXPERIENCES THE PENTECOSTAL FIRE
"'Are you my Lord Jesus? I would recognize my Lord Jesus'
"'l love you. God is love and I love you.’
"'Why was I brought here?’

1t

Because I have chosen you.’
"'Why wont you tell me why and what for?'

"'The time is not yet. It shall come. That which you have
faith in, that which you trust.’

"Betty defensively proclaimed her Christian faith: "It is
true. I have faith in God, and I have faith in Jesus Christ.
Praise God. Praise God. Praise God. There is nothing that can
harm me. There is nothing that can make me fear. I have faith
in Jesus Christ.’

"'We know, child,' the voice answered. 'We know child, that
you do. That is why you have been chosen. I am sending you back
now. Fear not. Be of comfort. Your own fear makes you feel
these things. I would never harm you. It is your fear that vyou
draw to your body, that causes you to feel these things. I can
release you, but you must release yourself of that fear through
my Son.'

"The words 'through my Son' suddenly became the catalyst for
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the most moving religious experience that I have ever witnessed.
Betty's face literally shone with unrestrained joy as tears
streamed down her beaming face:

"'Oh, praise God, praise God, praise God! (Crying) Thank
you, Lerd‘ (Crying, sobblng) I know, I know I am not worthy.
Thank you for your Son. (Uncontlolled sobbing) Thank you for
your Son.'

A PROFOUND EXPERIENCE FOR THE INVESTIGATORS!

"Mere words, even actual transcriptions, cannot convey what
Betty relived before us. To have both seen and heard Betty was a
profound, unique experience; and listening to the tape recordings
still provokes deep emotions to well up within me.

"Betty continues to cry. We watched doubfounded, perhaps a
bit embarrassed. What was going to happen next? This otherworldly
experience would leave Betty fearing for her sanity. Later, the
results of a psychiatric examination would set her mind at ease.
But what was the stimulus for this bizarre event? Was it a com-
pensatory dream triggered by Betty's religious beliefs and the
effects of hypnosis? Had the aliens produced a physical or wvisio-
nary object lesson for Betty's benefit? . .

Later, in debriefing Betty about this moving experlence,
Raymond Fowler reminded her: ''The voice told you, ‘You've seen
this. Do you understand?’ You said, "No.' Do you understand
what this was all about?”

"1 understand now that I went through an initiation of some
kind,” replied Betty.

"Do you know why you were crying?'’ asked Santangelo.
"It was from love,'' replied Betty.

"The -tears. They seemed like elation -- happy tears,’ ob-
served Vaillancourt.

The Phoenix Bird initiation was an important part of the
early Christian faith, before it was rewritten by the priests of
the Church to serve their ends. It derived from Egypt, the home
of our Western Mystery tradition. Fowler found it described in
the Collier Encyclopedia: ''Phoenix, a legendary bird that builds
its own funeral pyre, and is reborn from its own ashes. Sacred
in ancient Egypt, the Phoenix, which was always male and had a
beautiful red and gold plumage, was fabled to live 500 years or
longer. At the end of that time, it built a nest from twigs of
space trees, to which it set fire. Both the bird and its nest
were consumed in the flames. Out of the ashes, a worm emerged,
from which the new Phoenix grew."

""The Andreasson Affair' by Raymond Fowler, a Bantam paperback,
1980, $2.95 confirms much of Meade Layne'’s early work on Flying
Saucers and should be in every UFQO researcher's library.
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CL!PS, QUOTES 8; CON\/\/\ENTS-—-—-—

SAGE OBSERVATIONS FROM A CHINESE SAGE

Way back in 1948, when the Flying Saucer phenomenon was new
on the scene, at one of the Mark Probert seances Meade Layne asked
Lao Tse why the presence of these aliens, these Visitors?

1

"They have often come simply in quest of knowledge,’ replied
Lao Tse, 'just as you make expeditions to-far off places, to the
Polar regions, to Central Asia. They are not here with intent to
interfere in your affairs; nevertheless, if there is another world
war, employing nuclear energies, they may be forced to intervene.
The release of atomic forces has disturbed their sphere of exis-
tence rather seriously.

"Let it be understood that if ever such intervention becomes
necessary, it will be wholly impersonal. There will be no taking
of sides. It is contrary to the Law, that any one plane should
interfere with the processes by which another works out its destiny.

"They are vastly your superiors in science -- though every
plane has its special forms of development and progress, so that
we speak of differences, but not often of superiority or inferiority.

"The Etherians are large people, up to 15 feet in height. I
would say that they belong to the human order of evolution -- that
is, you would not call them Devas or Nature Spirits. Yet the great
forms you have seen and photographed, in the clouds and on the
surface of the earth also, somewhat resemble them.

"You ask why they are now suddenly present in large numbers.
I shall tell you. Always, when a civilization, a culture has
reached its height and is destined to collapse, the Etherians have
appeared in large numbers. They come to make an examination and
final record, for their own knowledge, of the status of that civi-
lization -- somewhat as you might do with disappearing tribes and
races. And it is true also that they have been alerted and dis-
turbed by your release of atomic energies. But all past civiliz-
ations and races have had their day, and failed in some way, and
passed out of earth existence. So with your civilization. The
Etherian people came, and observed, and made their historical re-
cords. So they come now."

But we have the promise of the Phoenix Bird! Life goes onm.
Out of the ashes of this civilization, staggering on to its timely
end, will be born a new and better one! And some of the Visitors
will stay around to help us build it. Lao Tse's observations are
quoted from Meade Layne's ''Coming of the Guardians', BSRF No. 3,
$4.00, and from Riley Hamsard Crabb's "Flying Saucers Uncensored',
BSRF No. 2-J, $3.00.
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GREAT TROUBLES FROM SUDDEN FREQUENCY CHANGES

Back in 1956 Ramon Natalli warmed us Associates of the dan-
gers of deep space flight to humans unconditioned for the experi-
ence, it would result in "ammesia and serious physical disorders

. . the subconscious mind of the human is deeply conditioned
to all factors of earth life and will be unable to accept the in-
tense frequency changes' creating intense emotional and mental
disorders as well!

An excellent example of this is in Timothy Green Beckley's
latest UFO book, '"Book of Space Contacts' (Global Communicationms,
303 Fifth Ave., New York, NY 10016, $8.95) ". . . the incredible
saga of Harry Joe Turner, truck driver, ex-Navy sharp shooter,
amateur boxer, winmer of 24 fights, . . and how his 80,000 pound
tractor-trailer rig, loaded with ketchup and mustard, was taken
captive August 28 by alien beings, hauled off to an unidentified
galactic community 6.8 light-years from Earth, and returned to a
Fredericksburg warehouse %ann&ylvania) a few hours ‘later.

"Since then Turner has been unable to work; he has sought
psychiatric and neurological help in an effort to understand what
happened to him; he has only partial use of his left side and,
most frightening, he has been revisited by the aliens on at least
two occasions.

""Ever since it all began,' he said, 'I've just been sitting

here going over and over it in my mind trying to piece things
back together. 1'd feel pretty good if I could just figure out
where I1've been. If somebody would just come up to me and say
I was drunk or something, that would be great because it would
give me an explanation, a reason. But I wasn't drunk. Nothing
makes sense.

""He pounded another cigarette into the ashtray. ‘'That's one
of the reasons I'm willing to talk about all this. Maybe there's
somebody out there who has had something like this haPpen to
them. I need someone to help explain all this to me.

"He said that since the space odyssey, which allegedly took
him 2.5 light-years beyond Alpha Centauri, his nerves have been
shot; he has to rely on sedatives; he seems to be gaining strength,
'bionic strength’' in his right arm, and he has a craving for such
things as bananas, cocoanut and deer meat, items he never liked
before. 'I never used to read anything but _the Winchester Even-
ing Star and Hustler magazine,' Turner said. But now he goes through
a variety of magazines, periodicals and religious literature with
lightning speed, looking for clues to his ordeal. 'The only trouble
is that I have to do a lot of the reading twice, once for them and
once for me. They're using my left eye to learn about the planet,

I think."

And Harry Joe Turner would have learned more about the possi-
bilities and problems of '4-D space travel for 3-D-humans if he had
had 9-to-5 job which would have allowed him to watch Star Trek regu-
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larly. Then his mind and emotions would have been better condi-
tioned for a Close Encounter of the Third Kind.

"WALKING" INTO ANOTHER WORLD

"‘It was a rainy night,’ Turner recalled, when he wheeled his
1974 Kenworth tractor and trailer out of the Bigman's Restaurant
parking lot in Winchester, August 28. He stopped a block away at
a gasoline station and put 35 cents into a drink machine. He sip-
ped his favorite soft drink, Mountain Dew, and glanced at his watch.
It was 10:52. He was bound for Fredericksburg on a trip he had
never made before. 'There was a little lightning and stuff, but
the strangest thing was there was hardly no cars on the road. Every-
thing seemed just deserted.' (This is a tell-tale pre-condition
to contact, researchers have learned, the apparent cessation of all
3-D sound and activity around the Contactee. Raymond Fowler makes
note of it in the Betty Andreasson Affair).

"Seventeen miles into the 80-mile trip, Turner had just crossed
Paris Mountain and was heading south on U.S. 17 when he saw the
lights of an approaching truck in the distance. 'Hey, south bound
wheeler, where you going to, Buddy?' The driver of the other truck
called over the citizens band radio. 'And from that moment on,' Tur-
ner said, pulling out another cigarette, ‘it was like I walked through
that door right there into another world.’

"The lights of the truck kept blinking on and off. The CB
radio screeched irritatingly and Turner cupped one hand over his
ear while he kept the other on the wheel. Then a brilliant light
‘"like from a helluva light bulb' caught Turner's eye in the rear
view mirror. He turned off his radio but the screeching grew worse
and he cupped both hands over his ears. A beam of almost palpably
thick white light settled over the truck and the steering wheel no
longer seemed to control the vehicle.

"'It was like the whole truck was just floating like it was
being vacuumed up into this thing. Now I still dont know what to
call these things, but one of them opened the door and there was
another one on the roof. There was a tremendous pain in my shoul-
der. I couldn’'t see anyone. The thing had a grip like steel. I
grabbed my .32 revolver, pushed it to my left until I felt a re-
sistance and fired eight hollow point slugs. Blam, blam, blam,
blam -- but the bullets just seemed to go right through the thing.
Nothing happened and then I just started to fade out. 'My God,

I cant kill the thing! What the hell!’' and that was it.

"The next memory, Turner said, was waking up in the warehouse
parking lot in Fredericksburg. He has no idea how he got there.
He was sitting on the passenger side of the truck cab and the seat
belt on the driver's side was still fastened. His watch read 11:17,
but a clock at the warehouse said it was 1 a.m. Most curious was
that two mileage indicators on the truck showed the vehicle had
traveled only 17 miles since leaving Winchester. 'After I got
unloaded I headed back to Winchester as fast as I could. There
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wasn't anything that was going to stop me.’ The truck consumed

114 gallons of fuel, enough to make the 160 miles round trip more
than three times. Since the events of Aug. 28, Turner said details
of his other-worldly voyage have come back to him, details that

he was at first unaware of.

'""'‘My best recollection of my captors is that they were like
you and me, only dressed in white clothes like a surgeon. They
also had white caps and when they lifted up the fronts of them
there were numbers like identification numbers written across
their foreheads. . . I was taken to a city-like place. . . There
was a stop on the Moon to view astronaut Neil Armstrong's foot-
prints. . . Their city had apparently undergone a nuclear holo-
caust long ago and it is their mission to prevent such an oc-
currence here on Earth. They want to help us, but they say
things have gone pretty far and the end is coming soon.'

"Their speech sounded like a tape recording being played
backward. To communicate with him the aliens slowed their speech
pattern. As he tried to put his life back together, Turner was
visted by a band of six of the aliens, he said. They were in-
visible but he was able to knock five of them to the ground.
(3%5-D) On one occasion Turner left the house only to return
soaking wet for no apparent reason. He has crying spells. Ani-
mals sometimes react strangely to him, and another time he went
running from the house chased by aliens.

"On Sept. 3 he went out for a drive only to find that one
of the aliens was in the car with him. Spurred on by the crea-
ture, he said he led as many as 10 law enforcement officers on a
wild chase through Berryville and Clarke County at speeds exceed-
ing 110 miles an hour.

1"

At one point I was doing 110 and I couldn't hold a candle
to him.' said a Berryville town policeman who eventually stopped
Turner and charged him with two counts of reckless driving and two
counts of failure to heed a siren and flashing lights. Turner

is scheduled to stand trial on the charges Nov. l4. His defense
will undoubtedly be the most unusual in the history of the Clarke
County General District Court.

'"Meanwhile, Turner is trying to deal with the thought that
he should end his life, with the ringing in his ears, and with
the messages of warning that come to him unexpectedly from the
aliens. He reads the Bible for some sign of meaning and frets
over the sensation that there is something he has been ordered
to locate within the next year. There is a symbol of some sort
that looks like the numeral '7' with lines drawn through it. . .
Efforts to elicit interest from scientific agencies have been
unsuccessful. So he sits at home, mulling it over and over again,
smoking and taking pills to calm his nerves. 'Twenty years from
now, I'll still probably never know what happened that night,' he
said, pulling on a religious pendant that has become his only
talisman against the forces of his serial-numbered enemies."
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INTERCONTINENTAL U.F. 0. GALACTIC SPACECRAFT -
RESEARCH AND ANALYTIC NETWORK, INC®

R or Prosecr COLMAN VONKEVICZKY, MMSE. MEMBER OF THE AMERICAN
INSTITUTE OF AERONAUTICS AND ASTRONAUTICS (A.1LAA)

3%-40 757H STREET, SUITE: 4G
JACKSON HEIGHTS, N. Y. 1372

OFFICE OF THE
DIRECTOR OF PROQJECT TEL: (212) 672-7948 U.S. A

FOR IMMEDIATE RELEASE

PRESS RELEASE # 9/4 FER -4 1982

STOP IMMEDIATELY ANY ARMED CONFRONTATION TO U.F.0. FORCES! %
IS PRESIDENT RONALD REAGAN SILENCED OR SILENT ON THE U.F.0. PROBLEM?
Sgr—— SE— : -

Over three decades all the nations of the globe are confronting some
extraterrestrial forces' (called UFOs) exploratory operation, of which
persistent reconnaisance in collision with the national defenses have been
VERIFIED, and RESULTED in reasonable losses in men and military hardwares.
(Consult Presidential Memo's Fnclosures,and U.S.Gen. Benjamin CHIDLAW, in
charge of Continental Air Defense statement:"...we have lost many men and
planes trying to intercept them.") ‘

The UFO problem, as a prime security problem of the entire world in
its factual evidences as SPACECRAFTS OF GALACTIC ORIGIN, has been a her=-
metically concealed TOP SECRET over 30 years at each nation's Head of
State and Joint Chiefs of Staff - reascned for the National Security.

\

We were flabbergasted that the mighty and space exploring powers -~
against their policy driven on the problem - surprisingly DECLASSIFIED
4~5,000 military documents in a haste, amongst them fearsome armed collisions,
dogfights, efficiency tests of weapons, etc with UFOs. (See enclosures.)
In_the recent situation of the world THESE ARE ALARMING ALL THE NATIONS
that SOMETHING MUST BE DONE BEFORE IT IS TOO LATE!

As a result of decades long extensive and rigorous military analytic
research on the UFO Forces' strategy, tactics and technology, in February
1966, ICUFON was the FIRST who referred this problem to the United Nations
Secretary General U THANT, to prevent an insane and disastrous conflict
facing the "Galactic Powers'. It is quite evident that the nations should
seek communication with these exploring forces rather, than shooting them
or hunting in vain for signals in the vast Universe.

It is logical also that an international problem could be solved only
through a coordinated cooperation amongst the nations. But over the past 30
years, any well-intentioned efforts to establish a WORLD AUTHORITY FOR
SPATIAL(UFO) AFFAIRS have been rebuffed, thwarted and suppressed. Finally
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through the DECLASSIFIED MILITARY ATTESTATIONS (U.S.government documents

and memoranda) we suddenly realized an INTERNATIONAL CONSPIRACY, which
covers up a LUNATIC "UNDECLARED WARFARE" against the Extraterrestrial Forces
in earthbound operation. (Consult: CRIME AGAINST HUMANITY. United Nations
General Assembly 10 Jan.,14 Feb. and 11 Dec. 1946 Sessions.)

In lack over eight months President Ronald Reagan's attention to our
FIRST MEMORANDUM (Jan.28, 1981), on September 28, 1981 ICUFON and its joint
UFO Organizations in factual research, respectfully sent a SECOND MEMORANDUM,

The Memorandum's massive enclosures (17) relentlessly exposed that THREE
PRESIDENTS OF THE UNITED STATES AND TWO SECRETARY GENERALS OF THE UNITED
NATIONS were gilenced, and ghwatred IN THEIR OFFICE by an "UNIDENTIFIABLE'
CONSPIRATORY CABAL to act toward the solution of the UFOs crucial inter-
national security problem.

The Memorandum points out the dangerously increased - but deeply silenced
- UFO surveillance concentrated on the mighty powers and their allies
demonstrative military operations on the Middle and Far East. It also warns
about the murderous arms race by U.S.,A. and U.S.S.R. to achieve annihilating
strategic {space) weapons, whose emergency seems to be mobilized against the
sinister UFO forces (monitored by the NORAD and the USSR) rather, than to
extirpate the human race for divergent ideological conceptions.

ICUFON's GREEN and BLUE MEMORANDUMS, filed in 1978/79 and 1980 with the
Member Nations of the United Nations, urged through declassified military
evidences as solution of the UFOs global problem:

1/ Lift up the cogent military secrecy on the UFQO LEVEL - ONLY;

2/ Establish a formal International UFO Authority (WASA Project) for
the global security and communication with extraterrestrial intelligence
with the assistance of the scientific and worthy non-governmental UFO
organizations.

We are repeatedly requesting the President of the United States to
initiate action, 1imncluding his statement on the UFQ problem, being mandatory
for him as shown by the ‘government's (Pentagon, CIA, FBL, NSA, etc.) declassified
documents, It is also urgently needed that the United States intervene at the
United Nations TO STOP IMMEDIATELY ANY ARMED AND PROVOCATIVE CONFRONTATION
WITH THE UFO FORCES!

Hoping that you will realize the vital importance of the enclosed
documents, and therefore fulfill your responsibility towards the American
and world public, I remain

)
j rely iours,

Major‘Ret. Colman S. AonKeviczky, MMSE
Director of ICUFON
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HYDROGEN PEROXIDE, THE POOR MAN'S GLYOXYLIDE

"The common antiseptic used to treat cuts, may be a cure for a
wide variety of diseases including cancer and arthritis,” writes
Bob Borino in the Sept. 29, 1981 edition of "Globe''. ''The foaming
liquid, which is also often used to bleach hair blond, has incredible
healing powers when taken internally in a dilute solution, according
to Dr. Henry Bostwick of Winnipeg, Canada.

"‘I've used it on arthritis, back pain, hives, prostate, can-
cer, ulcers and emphysema,' Bostwick told Globe. 'The results have
been very impressive.'

"Scientific tests on Hydrogen Peroxide will soon be conducted
by the nationwide Metabolic Research Foundation, which was estab-
lished by top cancer researcher Dr. Harold Manner of Loyola Univer-
sity in Chicago.

"'We're getting some very encouraging reports from the field,’
Manner told Globe. 'The results are very exciting.’

"Hydrogen Peroxide's curative powers were first discovered by
Dr. Edward Rosenow of the Mayo Clinic back in 1925. Using a hydro-
gen peroxide solution, he developed antibodies to fight rheumatic
fever and some mental disorders. But when Rosenow died in 1960,
interest in Hydrogen Peroxide died with him -- until Father Richard
Wilhelm, a former physics teacher who now heads the Catholic Health
Organization (CHO), stumbled on some of Rosenow's scientific papers."”

It's easy to see why Rosenow's outstanding discovery was ig-
nored, even suppressed by the sick industry. This blood purifier
is too cheap, too simple, too easily available to be picked up and
promoted by the pharmaceutical companies, whose salesmen are the
chief source of information on '"mew'' drugs for the doctors.

"It was Wilhelm who convinced Manner to look into peroxide's
curative powers. Hydrogen Peroxide produces no serious side ef-
fects when taken internally in dilute solution, and has been de-
clared non-toxic by the Food and Drug Administration. (That means
no prescription is required. It can be bought off the shelf at
any drug store.) Wilhelm explains, ‘'It's only hydrogen and oxygen
and it breaks down intc these two gasses at about 90° F -- this
is whatohappens when it enters the body, whose normal temperature
is 98.6°F."

"The oxygen is released directly into the blood from the sto-
mach, and then kills viruses and bacteria, which cant stand concen-
trated oxygen. The most effective solution of the Hydrogen Perox-
ide and water is one-half percent, or one part common, three-per-
cent Hydrogen Peroxide diluted in five parts water, Wilhelm says.

"The solution should be taken three times a day, one ounce at
a time, for the first six weeks, he says. After that, one ounce a
day should suffice until complete relief is achieved. And for
maintenance, one ounce a day works just fine. A common side effect
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of Hydrogen Peroxide -- upset stomach -- can be avoided by mixing
it with milk or fruit juice, experts advise."

The Associate who sent this clip in -- he prefers to remain
anonymous -- writes that the amount recommended in the article is
excessive. ""Take % bottle cap in liquid once a day, after break-
fast or lunch, continue for one week, and then increase if desired.’

Putting oxygen directly into the blood through the stomach
gets around the poorly functioning lungs. Cancer sufferers are no-
torious poor breathers. Because of internal tensions their bodies
are starved for oxygen. So, dilute HP should be effective on those
disease conditions which thrive on polluted blood.

TONY AGPAOA GONE, IT SAYS HERE

"I've returned to the Philippines to complete my MD degree
and 1 may have a piece of information which may be of interest to
yourself and to some of the BSRF members. Over the past approx-
imately 11 days, we've been attending to a certain patient at the
University's Medical School Hospital by the name of Tony Agpaoa.
The name I'm sure rings a bell. Tony finally suspired this morn-
ing (Jan 30, 1982) despite our best efforts to try and save him.
He suffered a recessive stroke shortly before admission and we
watched his condition gradually worsen until he was no longer able
to hang on to what little life remained.

"The event has significance to me, as I am presently pursuing
a career as a Brain Researcher at the University of California at
Los Angeles, together with a medical specialty in Neurology, affil-
iated with the same school, on my graduation from here (Saint Louis
University, Baguio City). Presently there remains so precious little
we can do as physicians in order to help such victims of Cerebral
Vascular shocks, as was the case with Tony Agpaca. We can only look
forward to the advent of continued progress in this field in the
future."

P.L. Baguio City, the Philippines

Had Tony finished his life work as a Psychic Surgeon in his
mid-Forties? Or was he the victim of a Black Magick attack -- of
which there is plenty in the Philippines! In any event, when the
Higher Self decides to withdraw from the physical there isn't much
that any physical plane agent -- or agencies -- can do to stop
the process. One thing for sure, Tony'swork of demonstrating the
power of Mind over Matter -- that Mass is easily convertible into
Energy -- will live on and inspire others to develop their mental
powers in positive ways. Tony, in collaboration with one of his
most apt pupils, Rosita Rodriguez, was planning a world seminar on
healing at Baguio City in March, according to a large ad in the
February ''Fate' magazine. Presumably shewill carry on. Dramatic
descriptions of the effectiveness of Tony's pagan power are in our
BSRF No. 2-L: "Psychic Surgery in the Philippines and Pagan Healing
in Hawaii'', $3.00, as related by the late Dr. Nelson Decker.
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THE SHIFT FROM THREE-D TO FIVE-D IS EASY

And Tony Agpaoca knew how, as he demonstrated time and again to
Rosita Rodriguez -- and she described to David St. Clair: ". . . A
forced fasting or forcing yourself to give up cigarettes because you
are 'spiritual’ is of no use at all. When true spiritual enlighten-
ment comes, the body changes its desires and eliminates these things
naturally."

"By naturally," interrupted David St. Clair, "you mean that the
mind doesn't force itself to give up bourbon but automatically deci-
des to do it without any outside coercion?”

"That's right," replied Rosita Rodriguez. "You dont have to
tell yourself 'I'm not going to drink bourbon any more.' You dont
have to make up your mind to eliminate something harmful. The de-
sire will leave on its own accord. I was originally a Roman Catho-
lic, and we had certain fast days and fast periods and they were
observed and I was living under the delusion that all these saints
and nuns who were doing these things were really doing it for them-
selves and were going to heaven because of it. I found out differ-
ently down in Puerto Rico.

"Tony was there working and a woman here in Chicago wanted to
go there. She paid my way and as soon as I got there Tony put me
to work. I had been nervous about the trip and hadn't eaten at all
the day before. I couldn't eat on the plane and when I arrived
Tony didn't give me time to think about food. But I didn't have
an appetite. I thought it was nerves. But I was wrong. It was
something else. Anyway, I worked with Tony for six days and did
not eat one bite of food! Yet I had more energy than I ever had
before. I worked in a crowd of people, all those hours, and did
not get dizzy or any of the other things usually happen to me when
I go without food. Finally I was beginning to feel kind of weird
and I told Tony, 'l dont know why you are doing this but you can
turn it off now.' So he laughed and gave me half a grapefruit
but said to eat nothing else until the next day.

"Now this changed my way of thinking about what and how much
I had to eat because I found that I lost no weight and I was in
better health. People had told me that Tony had fasted for fifty-
three days before he came to the United States the first time, but
he sure didn't look like it with that little pot belly." (From
"Psychic Healers' by David St. Clair, Doubleday, New York, 1974)

¥

"TAKE UP THY CROSS AND FOLLOW ME"

""Sonia Johnson, ex-communicated from the Mormon Church because
of her work for the passage of the ERA and for exposing the methods
employed by the Mormon hierarchy to discredit the Equal Rights Amend-
ment, will speak at the North County NOW Chapter meeting March 4th.
While her church leaders preached and organized against women's
rights, Ms. Johnson was gradually awakened to the injustices around
her. Ultimately her convictions became so strong that she defied
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the church by exposing its anti-ERA operations to the press. For
this the church ex-communicated her, cut her off permanently from
her friends, her family, everything in the world she had known.

Ms. Johnson's personal sacrifice, her strength and conviction have
made her an example to all who believe in human rights; hers is a
story of true heroism. Her subject, 'From Housewife to Heretic'

is also the title of her recently published book, which will be
available for purchase and autographing at the meeting, at Solana
Vista School, Solana Beach, California.” North County NOW chapter,
Caroline Theiss-Aird, 1535 Molly Circle, Oceanside, Calif. 92054,

1981 ANNUAL REPORT

Ralance Sheet, End of 1981

Receipts from Book Sales, Mem-
berships, Donations $14,296,97

BUrrent Assets:

Cost of Goods Sold  20,982.67 %ﬁiﬁngﬁrﬁand 513025 4988.21

Gross Loss 6,685.70 Fixed Assets:

Expenses: Salaries, Taxes, Rent, Egﬁiﬁ?ﬁﬂieand 1516.93

TS E s BRoreciation, Gar  Rel. Library _4isels 1004346
$13,238. 44

Net Profit 0 Total Assets $15,831.67

Current Liabilities

Notes Payable 0
Accounts Payable
Accrued Rent
Accrued Sal.
490 Unfulfilled
Memberships

Total Liabilities

13,400.00
84,860.00

2,940.00
$101,200.00

Volume XXXVIII, No. 2 of the Round Robin Journal of Borderland Re-
search, and we are moving confidently into our 23rd year of Stew-
ardship of this borderland organization, looking forward to pro-
ducing another four issues of the Journal this year, God willing
and circumstances permitting. Membership/Subscriptions continue
to hover around 500, with about 80 copies going overseas. The
largest contingent is Canada, with New Zealand second. The most
exotic member location is on the island of Mahe, the Seychelles

in the Indian Ocean. Just the other day we had an inquiry and a
small check for a copy of our catalog from a member of the British
Consulate in Riyadh, Saudi Arabia, another indication that racial
and national barriers are slowly but surely breaking down as the
Planetary Logos, the Buddha and the Christ turn Their mighty Wills
to the unifying of the planet. Resistance to this change by the
intrenched interests of all nations is the thrust-block which guar-
antees the forward movement of evolution. So let's continue to
move forward with it, secure in the belief that the One lLaw will
prevail.

March-April 1982 RR, Page 34



THE DETROIT-HOUSTON-DALLAS AXIS STILL IN CONTROL

"The Cryogenic vehicle has not progressed as expected. DBoese,
the inventor, misrepresented it in many ways, to sell the stock.
At this point his hydrogen turbine does not get sufficient miles
per gallon of liquid hydrogen to make it feasible and he, being the
president, has kept it from being perfected. In recent weeks he
has had a stroke and is in the Veteran's Hospital. The company is
in limbo and needs reorganizing -- which no one seems to know what
or how to go about it. We have the patent issued on the princile
of the invention itself. The only thing I am sure of is that I
paid $16,300 for 20% of the stock.

"This has to be slowest winter gasoline business we have ex-
perienced in 26 years. The economy being what it is and the out-
look somewhat gloomy, we are not surprised, just hoping the 1982
tourist business will pull us out of it. Hope this flnds you dear
people well and happy, and enjoying life to the fullest.'

W.D., Galveston, Texas

Thanks for the encouraging words, Bill, and for the news, even
if it isn't all good. Amazing, isn't it, how any and all efforts
to break us free from dependence on the infernal combustion engine
come to nothing. The major oil companies are still batting 1000%
on this one. Is it any wonder that civilizations finally collapse
from the weight of their own unsolved problems? Part of the pro-
blem is the marked decline in the quality of leadership. You all,
here in the States or overseas, see it daily in your leaders, and
hear it: '"Dont do as I do, do as I say!'" Here's an example from
our own President, who is cutting government expenses by demanding
that federal employees take one day off every two weeks without pay.
Is he setting the example by reducing his own salary and staff by
10%? No, just the opposite! In his latest budget he is asking for
a $22 million increase in funds for his office staff and for that
of his wife. 1Is it any wonder that the usual optimism of the citi-
zenry is tempered with skepticism, cyn1c1sm and lack of faith in
the pronouncements from the nations' capitals?

ANOTHER HOPEFUL HEARD FROM

"One of your Associates has introduced me to your exciting
publications. I believe he has mentioned me with relation to an
Implosion Device developed by a scientist friend of mine in Aus-
tralia. We are currently interested in the production and use of
this device for the betterment of mankind, therefore 1 am most
anxious in meeting with you for in depth discussions and also in
receiving all back issues of your publications. Please call or
write me and until then, congratulations on the fine work you are
doing, hoping we will meet personally in the very near future.'

J.B., Long Beach, Califormia

All back issues of the Journal are not available, including
some of those we put out in the early 1960s, but 22 years at six
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issues a year is 132 issues. At §2.50 each the total price would
be $330.00 - a welcome piece of change indeed to help carry on
our program of borderland research.

BSRF No., 2-Q: "IMPLOSION INSTEAD OF EXPLOSION'" The Secret of

the Lift and Propulsion of Flying Saucers, the Im-
ploding Vortex of physical and electro magnetic energies, dis-
covered and proven by Austrian Viktor Schauberger, with pictures
of his dome shaped Flying Saucer models of 1940, seven years before
the term became an international byword, and of other imploding
vortex applications. Comments by Leopold Brandstatter, by Albert
Zock, and Electro-Dynamic propulsion diagrammed and explained by
Stan Deyo, a new type of powerplant, postpaid. . . . . . . $3.50

AUSTRALIAN ABORIGINAL
HEALING WORKSHOP

™

In 1978 the late Cyril Havecker, blood brother of the Warramunga
Tribe, gave a series of seven Workshops on Aboriginal Healing at
the Ngudarley Aboriginal Cultural Center in Sydney, Australia.
Yowee is the Aboriginal mame for the soul or Higher Self. Work-
shop No. L. Aboriginal Healing, When It Began; 2. Creation and
Healing Energy; 3. Review, Auto Suggestion; 4. The Medicine Man,
Bringing Energy Into the Body; 5. Correspondences: Physical, Spiri-
tual, Octaves, Colours, Zones; 6. Three Basic Drives: Self-Preser-
vation, Reproduction and Social; 7. Plant Foods, Vitamins and the

Balanced Diet; Well illustrated. Postpaid. . . . . . . . . $5.50
e o « « o+« o +» . Californians Pay 6% Sales Tax . « « « « o o o &
Bulk Rate
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