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WHAT DO YOU SEEK FROM LIFE?
PSYCHIC POWERS? SELF CONFIDENCE?

PERSONALITY?

TEST YOURSELF
Yes No

□ □ Are you satisfied with
your mental power?

□ □ Can you concentrate?
□ □ Do you feel rested when

you get up in the morn­
ing?

□ □ Do you finish every job
you tackle?

□ □ Are you in tip-top shape
nhysicaliy ?

□ □ Is your posture good ?
□ □ Do you control tension,

fear, worry, “nerves* ’?
□ □Do people like you?
□ □ Do you have lots of

friends?
□ □ Are you “getting ahead”

in your work?
□ □ Do you use the power of

your subconscious mind?
□ □ Is your life full, success­

ful, happy?
If you have to answer NO to 
any of these questions you are 
not getting the most out of 
your life. Yogism can help you, 
and

YOU CAN TEST ITS RESULTS FREE!

ACT NOW!
DON'T WAIT A MINUTfl LONGER! 
YOU ARE STARTING ON THE WAY 
TO A NEW LIFE ... A BRIGHTER 
FUTURE.

WRITE TODAY!

A -THE ancient wisdomYUUA OF THE EAST

adapted to the needs of Western man, gives you 
a healthy body and a calm, confident mind. 
European students have long marveled at the 
miracles accomplished by Yoga training — now 
available to Americans in the exclusive 12- 
lesson life-science course. The results are 
STARTLING . . . IMMEDIATE. You can prove 
them yourself with this first FREE lesson. All 
you have to do is spend a few minutes a day 
on this .fascinating study to gain new energy, 
new will power and confidence, whatever your 
age or sex. Yorjism uses no medicines, no ex­
pensive apparatus, no strenuous exercises nor 
“fads.”

Learn YOGA Success Secrets
. increase your ability to concentrate
• eliminate depression and fatigue
• change and improve your environment
• overcome age — roll back the years
• get and keep glowing health
• shut out worry and fear

HOW TO: • find and develop hidden capabilities
• relax and rest
• control * f nerves” and tension
• avoid sleeplessness
• use the power of THOUGHT
• develoo inner resources, poise' and SELF­

CONFIDENCE

■......... ............ YOUR FREE LESSON •..................... S
; SCHOOL OF YOGA, Dept. Fe-H
• 806 Dempster St., Evanston, HI. °
1 Please send me my FREE TRIAL LESSON, ■
! absolutely without obligation. “

2 Name ............................................................. ;

* Street ............................................................. !

; City ........................;.... Zone. .State.... *



'hese great minds were Rosicrucians

Benjamin Frankli

Newton

Francis Bacon

Why were these men great? 
How does anyone—man or woman — achieve 
greatness? Is it not by mastery of the powers 
within ourselves ?

Know the mysterious world within you ! Attune 
yourself to the wisdom of the ages ! Grasp the 
inner power of your mind ! Learn the secrets of a 
full and peaceful life!

Benjamin Franklin, statesman and inventor... 
Isaac Newton, discoverer of the Law of Gravita­
tion .. . Francis Bacon, philosopher and scientist 
.. . like many other learned and great men and 
women . . . were Rosicrucians. The Rosicrucians 
(NOT a religious organization) have been in 
existence for centuries. Today, headquarters of 
the Rosicrucians send over seven million pieces 
of mail annually to all parts of the world.

Ê/K ROSICRUCIANS
San Jose (AMORC) California, U.S.A.

THIS BOOK FR
i 
i 
i

Write for your FREE | 
copy of "The Mas- . 
eery of Life” — | 
TODAY. No ob­
ligation. A non- I 
profit organiza- I 
tion. Address: | 
Scribe C.G.J. |

SosScructans SEND THIS COUPON
(AMORC)
San Jose, California, U.S.A.
Please send me the free book, The Mastery of Life, 
which explains how I may learn to use my faculties 
and powers of mind.
Namr
Address.

City-

State.
n
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Rare Book Bargains!
Here are books that may change your life! Check this list 
of unusual, hard-to-find books everyone is looking for.

1. THERE IS A RIVER, by Thomas
Sugrue. The exciting life story of 
Edgar Cayce—called “America’s
greatest psychic healer.” $5.00

2. MANY MANSIONS, by Gina Cerm- 
lnara. Fascinating study of the met­
aphysical teachings of Edgar Cayce. 
Reveals facts about' reincarnation. 
Will give you a new outlook. $3.75

7. GHOSTS WITH A PURPOSE, by 
Elliott O’Donnell. Fascinating col­
lection of stories about spirits who 
warned of impending disaster.

Now only $2.50 (was $3.00)
8. MY OCCULT DIARY, by Cornelius 

Tabori. Enthralling psychic cases 
collected over 40 years by famed 
Hungarian journalist.

Now only $3.00 (was $3.50)
10. OCCULTISM, ITS THEORY AND 

PRACTICE, by Prof. Sirdar Ikbal 
Ali Shah. Describes spells and 
charms used by wizards, mysteries 
of the ancient secret societies. $5.00

11. THE EVIDENCE FOR SPIRIT 
HEALING, by Harry Edwards.
Chronicles over 10.000 healings in 
past four years by Britain's great 
healer and his associates. $4.00

12. PSYCHIC SOURCE BOOK, by Alson
J. Smith. A basic collection of ma­
terial of psychic phenomena. Special 
low price; $3.00

13. GREAT BOOK OF MAGICAL ART- 
HINDU MAGIC AND INDIAN OC­
CULTISM, by L. W. deLaurence. 
Teaches every phase of mystic pow­
er. A huge book. With special pre­
mium offer of seven magical art 
talismans in leather case on gen­
uine parchment. Total price $15.00

17. 10 LESSONS IN PRAYER. Ten 
pamphlets give you secrets of True 
Prayer—the secrets Jesus taught.

$2.75
18. THE PROJECTION OF THE AS­

TRAL BODY, by Sylvan Muldoon 
and Hereward Carrington. The re­
markable account of Sylvan Mul­
doon’s astral experiences. $3.50

19. THE PHENOMENA OF ASTRAL 
PROJECTION, by Sylvan Muldoon 
and Hereward Carrington. Gives 
over 100 case histories of astral 
projection. $3.00

23. THE NEW TESTAMENT, Trans­
lated from the Aramaic by George 
Lamsa. Printed on India paper, 
bound in genuine leather with gold 
edges. $5.00

28. THE SCIENCE OF SPIRIT HEAL­
ING, by Harry Edwards. Explains 
the mechanics of spirit healing and 
the forces and agencies employed.

$2.75
29. NEW WORLD OF THE MIND,

bv Dr. J. B. Rhine. A complete 
report on world-renowned research­
er’s study of extrasensory percep­
tion. $3.75

30. A DOCTOR HEALS BY FAITII, by
Christopher Woodard. How Dr. 
Woodard by self-training and 
prayer learned to bring Divine 
Healing to hundreds of sufferers. 
Includes fascinating case histories 
and appendix of healing hymns 
and prayers. $3.00

31. BOOK OF THE DEAD, trans, by
E. A. Wallis-Budge. Guide to ever­
lasting life maps Egyptian • road 
through death and the grave. Con­
tains prayers believed to protect 
soul from after-life peril. The oldest 
book in the world. $8.00

THE VENTURE BOOKSHOP
P.O. Box 671, Evanston, Illinois

please send me postpaid by return mail the 
following books listed by number:

I enclose §....,......................................................

Name .............................................. . ............................

Address .............. . ................................... ................. .

City & State .......... ...............................................
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UNDER THE SEA
• The greatest unexplored area 
of the Earth is not on dry land 
but under the mighty oceans that 
cover three-fourths of the earth’s 
surface. Just how unexplored and 
how unknown the seas are was sug­
gested by two incidents which hap­
pened within two days of each 
other last May.

The carrier Franklin D. Roose­
velt was cruising about 40 miiles 
off the coast of Florida on May 
15 in an area where the water is 
shallow—only around 100 feet deep. 
The carrier draws 25 feet of water 
so it had about 75 feet clearance. 
Then occurred one of those mys­
teries that confounds students of 
the ocean. The Navy itself has been 
extremely evasive regarding the 
incident.

The Franklin D. Roosevelt hit 
something.

What it hit remains unknown. 
The skipper, Capt. T. W. Hopkins, 
said the Roosevelt “shuddered” on 
impact with the object. The Navy 
reported that damage “apparently 
was not too extreme.”

“I don’t know what happened,” 
Hopkins said. “I made my report 
to Admiral Cornwell and I can’t

say much other than that there 
were no submarines or anything 
like that . . . not at all.”

There was an oil slick from what­
ever the huge ship hit. “I don’t 
ascribe it to anything of a foreign 
nature or source,” Captain Hop­
kins declared, whatever that means.

Capt. S. S. Search, Chief of Staff 
to the Commander of Fleet Air, 
Jacksonville, also explained noth­
ing when he said: “We are limited 
as to what we can tell people at 
certain times, and I can’t say 
what we’ve heard. But I think I 
would be inclined to discount such 
a report about submarines.”

Thus two captains went to the 
trouble to deny that whatever the
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THE COMPLETELY TRUE, COMPLETELY HONEST STORY OT
ORFEO ANGELUCCI

So great is the demand for this wonderful book that we were 
forced to reprint it. Such a reception must be deserved I
It’s no fairy tale. Psychic experi­
ence, yes! But backed by fact 
by eyewitness confirmation. Doz­
ens of people saw the physical 
reality, while Orfeo experienced 
the psychic adventure. Simultane­
ous evidence that will astound 
you. There actually is an unknown 
world around us, usually invisible, 
but at last the veil is being torn 

away. You owe it to yourself to 
read this incredible, yet totally 
credible book. Many thousands 
bought the first edition, and their 
letters are a remarkable tribute 
to the great message of the space 
men given to Orfeo Angelucci in 
his strange adventure into high­
er realms. The eyes of the world 
today are fixed on outer space.

ORDER YOUR COPY TODAY!

Read the amazing history of the sail- 
cers, of the people who fly in them, 
of their mission on earth. Read the 
prophecy of the future, the message

to our troubled earti. , lave Orfeo’s 
tremendous adventure with him, as he 
tells it in his own words, simply and 
honestly.

SEND $3.00 TODAY FOR THIS HANDSOMELY CLOTH-BOUND BOOK.

<•------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ i
I AMHERST PRESS, AMHERST, WISCONSIN, |
I Enclosed is $3.00 for my oopy of the SECRET OF THE SAUCERS by >
I Orfeo Angelucci. Rush my copy to me by return mail. !
I I
I NAME .................................................................................................................... I
I
I ADDRESS ....................................................................  ’
Jj CITY ...................................................... ZONE ........ STATE ............ ..........
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Working with

is the title of a free book
¿¡ven away to all who write 

in asking for it (Please include 
1O< for postage and handling')

-4-
LEAR.N the principles of Faith 

used by our students, who have 
written us many letters, likes

Learn how YOU can use the power 
of Faith to do similar things in 

your fife from the practical 
principles in this free book

HUMAN 
ENGINEERING 

INC

Be« N7F Fairhope, Alabama 

FATE

Franklin D. Roosevelt hit was an 
unidentified (Russian) sub.

But it must have been something 
mighty strange to damage the 
gigantic carrier and send a huge 
oil slick bubbling to the surface.

SOMETHING DOWN THERE
• Now this may be only coinci­
dence, but it is a very strange co­
incidence. Two days later, Captain 
J. H. Hanson of the Danish 
freighter Mary North radioed that 
he had sighted a lighted distress 
signal buoy in the North Sea off 
the Netherlands. A message from 
him the following day said that 
the Mary North had stopped its 
engines and the crewmen were able 
to hear clearly from the engine 
room a strange knocking noise 
under water.

“We were unable to understand 
the signals,” Hansen reported.

Upon notification of this radio 
message, the Dutch destroyer 
Utrecht was dispatched to search 
the scene.

It radioed that it had made 
“contact with a subject under 
water.” Then it continued its ob­
servations by radioing that it “dis­
covered nothing further.”

The British also dispatched a 
destroyer to the scene. Nothing 
further was reported but the Brit­
ish Admiralty announced sourly 
that “there is no submarine be­



I SEE BY THE PAPERS 9
longing to any country missing.”

The next thing we will undoubt­
edly hear is that the Franklin D. 
Roosevelt never did hit anything 
and that neither the Mary North 
nor the Utrecht made any contacts 
either.

A FAMILIAR TRAGEDY
• Readers of FATE know how 
often it happens but the police 
have short memories.

“It’s one of our mysterious 
cases,” said Chief Inspector John 
J. Kelly of Philadelphia. Capt. 
Davud H. Roberts, head of the 
homicide squad filled in the de­
tails.

Jt seems that a widow, Mrs. 
Anna Martin, 68, of 5061 Reno 
Street, West Philadelphia, was 
found burned to a crisp on May 
18. Her unmarried son, Samuel, 
when he returned from work around 
5 p.m., found only her torso re­
mained and this was burned almost 
beyond recognition. Her lower 
limbs were totally consumed.

The fire had burned with tre­
mendous intensity, yet had not 
spread.

Mrs. Martin’s body was lying 
face down in front of her coal fur­
nace. But the furnace was not burn- 
ling; and there was no heat in it.

Newspapers, trash, cardboard 
and paper cartons and a large stack 
of mail order catalogs were within

tical exposition ever
and how to use it to foresee events in everyday 
life* Includes 78 authentic Tarot Cards....$7.50

research into

STUDY
OCCULT

SCIENCES
AT HOME!

• READ HOROSCOPES
The most complete 
course ever written. 
Many test horoscopes 
w it h instructions 
showing how you can 
use astrology ..$5.00

• ANALYZE HAND- 
WRITING—step - by - 
step, simple method, 
based on latest scien­
tific
man’s most expressive 
gesture. Learn to read 
between the lines.

$5.00
• READ THE TAROT 

—Fullest, most prao-
made of the uncanny Tarot

• READ HANDS—Ancient science of palmistry 
brought up to date and presented in a sensible, 
verifiable way that anyone can master . . . $5.00

• DEVELOP PSYCHIC POWERS—How clair­
voyance, psychometry, telepathy, etc., can be 
developed under your complete control. Most 
comprehensive training ever perfected. Along 
safe, positive lines:—student can switch "on” and 
"off” the psychic plane when he chooses. $5.00

• EACH COURSE SENT TO YOU COMPLETE 
including full set of lessons, charts, examples, 
numerous self-tests and full model answers. You 
need no special advance training. Every course 
supplies everything required. ORDER TODAY!

I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I
I 
I 
r

for

INSIGHT INSTITUTE
806 Dempster St., Evanston, Ill.
Please send me the courses checked 
below for only $5.00 each. I enclose 
check, cash, or money order 
$
(
(
(
(
(

CAST HOROSCOPES
TIIE TAROT
ANALYZE HANDWRITING 
READ HANDS
DEVELOP PSYCHIC POWERS

) 
) 
) 
) 
)

Name ________
Address ______ _
City and State.
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[ ERASE
• your
I KARMA!
kit is a weight that you| 
carry with you from life. 
Ito life— facsimiles, elec­
tronic patterns — past’ 
.life motivations and mo-l 
tivators .... (

I Erase your Karma! ’ 
I Reach Cause! ’ 
1 H.aJ ]

J SCIENTOLOGY { 
Jhe Fundamentals of( 
I Thought |
i by L. Ron Hubbard I

I .Send SI to I
I Box 242-SC I

1 Silver Spring, Md. * 

two feet of the body. They were 
not even scorched, although Dr. 
Joseph W. Spelman, chief medical 
examiner, declared that the fire, 
in order to destroy Mrs. Martin’s 
body, must have burned at 1,700 
to 2,000 degrees.

The floor joists above the body 
were covered with a thick soot 
but were uncharred. Most perplex­
ing was a stain about four feet 
square that covered the floor around 
the body. Scrappings were obtained 
for analysis but Captain Roberts 
said that Samuel Martin, the son, 
is certain there was no oil in the 
house.

Detectives theorized that Mrs. 
Martin was killed by an intruder 
who then burned the body in an 
attempt to hide his crime. But 
there was no evidence of forced 
entry, nor sign of a struggle. Noth­
ing was missing.

As this was written, police were 
putting it on their records as an­
other unsolved mystery. FATE’s 
editors feel this mystery is too fre­
quent and it’s time someone tried 
to solve it.

"GOD TOLD ME TO COME"
• Sam Woodson is a 39-year-old 
Negro construction worker who 
lives in Manorville, N.Y»

The day in May Sam Wood- 
son, digging deep in a tunnel, 
rescued trapped Benny Hooper, 
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Jr., from the well into which 'he 
had fallen, he knelt and thanked 
God for his good fortune. Then 
as hundreds of people sought to 
shake his hand, he sat down and 
told the United Press how it hap­
pened.

“I heard about that boy at 
work and all of a sudden I got 
the sensation that God was say­
ing to me, ‘Sam, you must go 
and help that boy out.’

“I went home and told my 
wife, ‘I’m going to see if I can 
help that boy.’ My wife called 
her sister and they went to the 
church to pray for him.

“I went to the boy’s house. Peo­
ple tried to keep me back but I 
pushed through. I was in and out 
of that hole all day.

“I kept thinking ‘God told me 
to come here so the boy must be 
alive and I’ll get him out.’ I got 
tired but I thought of my little 
girl and it helped keep me going.

“I was digging carefully when I 
saw the jacket covering the top of 
Benny’s head. I started to brush 
the sand away from his coat when 
I heard him whimper . . .

“Just then we started to cave 
in. I grabbed him a little bit hard 
and I heard him cry. I held on 
and took the coat off his head and 
he looked at me and started to 
groan.
« “I didn’t have a chance to talk 
to him. I talked to God. I had to

NEW PROOF THAT THE BIBLE |

HAS BEEN CHANGED

Dead Sea Scrolls prove the 
Creator's True Name is THE 2

EVERLIVING YAHWEH, pronounced <
YAH-WAY b

New, Unbelievable and Amazing Information 
Given Under Spiritual Hypnosis Now In Book- < 
let Form Concerning: <

1. YAHWEH'S SECRET STORY OF THE ! 
SUN. MOON. AND THE STARS. <

1
2. YAHWEH’S MESSAGE ABOUT LIFE ‘ 

AND FLYING SAUCERS ON MARS, < 
AND FACTS ABOUT EARTH-BOUND < 
SPIRITS. '

EVIL SPIRITS OVER CALIFORNIA J

3. SATURN AND HER GORGEOUS RINGS < 
—WHAT ARE THEY? WHAT LIFE ' 
WAS LIKE ON THIS EARTH 4 MILLION ; 
YEARS AGO!!!

4. YAHWEH’S SECRETS REVEALED OF ’ 
THE PYRAMID AND THE SPHINX. , 
Information never before published. <

First printing - 1957 - $2.00 — Now $1.50 ' 
each or 4 for $5.00 (

z Write for Psychic and Reincarnation Readings ' 
Z and new book on “LIFE IN THE SPIRIT ‘ 
S WORLD." being dictated now by "HELENE" <
4 who passed on 3/3/57. <

The following booklets $1.00 each or any 6 for 
155.00 or all 10 for $9.00 (

1. TRUEST STORY EVER TOLD ... !

Showing the Messiah was married and < 
NOT CRUCIFIED. 3,000 words. J

2. SCRIPTURAL AND SCIENTIFIC PROOF I 
OF REINCARNATION, 20,000 words. '

3. HOW TO PROPHESY, FORESEE, AND J 
PREDICT THE FUTURE. 15,000 words. <

4. COMING DESTRUCTION OF CALIFOR- J 
NIA AND PACIFIC COAST STATES, , 
AND NEW YORK. <
Message direct from Yahweh 9,000 words, j

5. SECRETS OF HEALTH, YOUTH, AND I 
GOOD LOOKS. <
Thousands say this is the best. 10,000 
words. (

6. RUSSIA & ALLIES VS. AMERICA. < 
From Original Scriptures never published < 
before. 8.000 words. J

Send Cash, Check, M.O. or Stamps to: <

DR. JOSEPH JEFFERS
P.O. BOX 249, PHOENIX, ARIZONA
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SEE the HUMAN AURA!
a vital step toward

PSYCHIC DEVELOPMENT
Aura researchers have now developed a 
mechanical means of learning to see the 
human aura — permanent optically per­
fect filters mounted in a pair of gog­
gles adjustable to your head-size. They 
leave your hands free! Up to now the 
most highly developed psychics have had 
to learn to see the human aura with 
the aid of awkward physical means—ex­
pensive fragile screens and hand-held 
films, treated with obscure dyes of 
short-lived power.

NOW — YOU CAN BE
AMONG THE FIRST

... to own aura goggles in this coun­
try. To detect aura radiation from the 
human body, animals or inanimate things 
you need only a few minutes practice 
with AURA GOGGLES. The leather 
frames fit close to your head to shut 
out all unwanted light rays. The filters 
are pinacyanole bromide, a coal tar de­
rivative that is not expensive and will 
not deteriorate with age or use. Of the 
few researchers who have had the pri­
vilege of testing the goggles, more than 
90% have seen the aura on their first 
try!

AURA GOGGLES
. . . are a scientifically, manufactured 
psychic appliance, with pinacyanole 
bromide filters, boxed with complete 
instructions '_____________________ $10.00

ORDER IMMEDIATELY AND GET
ABSOLUTELY FREE

a copy of specially-prepared pamphlet, 
"Seeing the Aura,’’ a book about what 
aura vision means to YOU!

|---------------- --------------------------------------- —------ »
VENTURE BOOKSHOP I

■ P.O. Box 671, Evanston, III. $
' |
| Please send me AT ONCE .................. pair of i
■ AURA GOGGLES, and include booklet ■
| “Seeing the Aura” at no additional cost. |
I I enclose Q cash O check 0 money | 
| order for $.................................. a

• Name .............................................................................. |

I
 Address ............................................ ;............................I

I City ...................... Zone .... State .................. ...  

yank Benny pretty hard because 
the sand really started coming. 
And when I yanked, John (Aram- 
bo, the worker behind Sam) yanked 
me to keep me from letting go. 
But we got him out . . .”

CALIFORNIA MYSTERY HOLES
• Last month we reported a large 
mystery hole which opened up in 
a San Gabriel, Calif., backyard. 
Now there is another unexplained 
opening in another backyard in 
another California town.

Max B. Miller, of Flying Sau­
cers International, investigated this 
second mystery hole and wrote us 
his findings.

But first of all, the Los Angeles 
Herald-Express of April 15 ran 
this story:

“Another mystery hole popped 
up, or rather down, in a Los Angeles 
backyard today. Manny Blumen- 
feld, who lives at 1575 S. Ridge­
ley Dr., reported to police that 
he went to investigate the barking 
of “Skipper,” the family dog and 
discovered a three-foot hole in his 
backyard that wasn’t there last 
night.

“Police measured the depth of 
the hole and discovered it to be 
six feet. However, there will be no 
sustained search for a disappearing 
garden hose or an embedded rocket 
as witnessed hereabouts recently. 
Landlord Harry L. Rubenfield had
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Mystery surrounds this large hole which appeared suddenly in the back yard of Manny 
Blumenfield in Los Angeles, Calif. No pipes or cisterns exist in the immediate area.

a quick answer when asked what 
he intended to do about it: ‘Jiist 
fill it up.’

“Best guesses were that the hole 
resulted from an abandoned cistern 
or oil pit.”

Max Miller examined the hole the 
same afternoon that the above item 
was published and took a dozen 
pictures of it. One of these is pub­
lished above.

Mr. Miller found the newspaper 
account slightly garbled. Mrs. Blu- 
menfeld told him she watered her 
back lawn on April 14th. She saw 
no hole, but about an hour later 
Skipper, their boxer, started bar’k­

ing—at his newly found hole. She 
said he seemed nervous and fright­
ened.

The hole was approximately 
seven feet deep and much wider 
underground than at the opening. 
No dirt was visible on the sur­
rounding green grass.

When Mr. Miller first saw the 
hole it was two feet across, he 
said, but later several photograph­
ers made it several inches wider 
in order to get more spectacular 
photographs. Several days after the 
hole was discovered it was filled in. 
It took a half truck-load of dirt 
to fill it.
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It was discovered that a cess­
pool had once been where the SW 
corner of the Blumenfeld home now 
stands. But this is a good 20 to 
25 feet from the opening of the 
hole. As near as can be determined, 
nothing was below the hole, not 
even pipes. If a large underground 
cistern or some-such caused the 
cave-in it is hard to understand 
why it didn’t cave under the weight 
of passers-over.

Max Miller ends his letter to us 
saying: “So there it is. What was 
it? Who knows?”

VISION OF ELIJAH
• Elijah Columbus Autry was 
born in Tennessee before the Civil 
War started and he died at 98 
on April 13 in West Plains, Mo.

At 10:30 on that night the tele­
phone rang in the home of Mrs. 
H. D. Green, granddaughter of 
Elijah Autry, who cared for him.

The call was from Mrs. Burrell 
Autry of Flint, Mich., saying that 
her husband, who was Elijah’s 
grandson, was in bed with influen­
za and that he had just awakened 
from a dream in which he had en­
visioned his grandfather dead.

Mrs. Green assured Mrs. Autry 
that Elijah was as well as usual 
and that he had eaten a hearty 
meal that evening. “Tell Burrell 
not to worry,” she told Mrs. Autry. 
“Grandpop’s just fine.”

When she finished the call, Mrs. 
Green went in to tell her grand­
father Elijah of the conversation. 
She found that he had died while 
seated in his rocking chair. Burrell 
Autry had known of his death in 
Flint, Mich., before Mrs. Green 
knew of it in the next room.

DEATH FROM RADIATION
• While scientists quibbled about 
the dangers of atomic radiation to 
future generations a 2 2-year-old 
man died in London last spring of 
leukemia.

But was it leukemia?
David Morbin, a grocer of Lon­

don and father of the dead man, 
said that the attending physician 
told him the leukemia resulted 
from atomic radiation in London’s 
air.

The doctors asked the young 
man if he ever had been to Har­
well, Britain’s main atomic re­
search center, worked on TV set 
construction, worn a luminous 
watch or had a luminous clock in 
his room. But the youth had never 
lived outside London.

One of the doctors told the 
father: “The air over London is 
full of atomic radiation. The boy 
is suffering from radiation.”

PLANETARY COLLISION
• Somewhere around 300 million 
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years ago two planets, in orbits 
between Mars and Jupiter, col­
lided. It must have been a smash­
ing fireworks because we are still 
getting heavenly displays as a re­
sult in tire form of meteorites which 
flash through the skies of Earth.

Dr. S. F. Singer of the Univer­
sity of Maryland recently discussed 
the cosmic accident at a meeting 
of the American Physical Society. 
He determined the time of the 
collision by measuring the age of 
six meteorites which are believed 
to be cosmic debris of the gigantic 
crash. This is accomplished by meas­
uring their content of a light vari­
ation of helium.

Chances are that the heavenly 
bodies that collided were not true 
planets at all but smaller “planet­
oids.” The collision broke them 
up into smaller parts called aster­
oids—which in turn are called 
meteorites when they fall on earth.

One speculation is that the col­
lision produced so much dust it 
shielded the earth from the sun, 
thus bringing on the ice age of 
300 million years ago.

The same collision is believed 
responsible for four visible aster­
oids which whirl through the solar 
system on eccentric orbits. These 
are named Apollo, Adonis, Hermes 
and Icarus and measure one to 
two miles in diameter. There is 
a possibility that one of these may 
some day crash into the earth.

*5
If it does, it would carry the 

impact of 100,000 hydrogen bombs. 
Fortunately, there would be no 
radiation.

ANOTHER LOST CIVILIZATION
• New excavations in Sardinia 
have brought to light remnants of 
a civilization about which very 
little has been known. It includes 
discovery of stone buildings dif­
ferent from those anywhere else 
in the world.

They are called “nuraghi” and 
are two-story towers in the shape 
of truncated cones. They are built 
of huge stones laid one upon the 
other without mortar. The tops 
are rounded into a sort of dome 
formed by reducing gradually the 
radii of successive courses of the 
stones at the top. There was an 
opening at the top to admit light 
and air. The remains of at least 
6,000 of -these stone towers have 
been found in Sardinia.

Some were used as tombs, some 
as homes. Sometimes they were 
interconnected by tunnels and 
stairs. Large clusters of them 
formed a village. They go back at 
least to 1,000 B.C.

Among the ruins have been found 
bronze implements and bronze 
castings of figurines. The later show 
archers and swordsmen wearing 
horned helmets '-while the chiefs 
are shown clad in long mantles 
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and holding staves like marshals’ 
batons.

Evidence suggests that the fierce 
Sardinians had a common culture 
but never coalesced into a nation. 
The island was filled with clans 
constantly at war with one an­
other. Of all the invaders down 
through the ages none except the 
Romans ever succeeded in conquer­
ing more of Sardinia than the coast. 
The 'Romans did conquer Sardinia 
after a long campaign and the Sar­
dinians later became mighty de­
fenders of Rome. No later invader 
ever succeeded in occupying more 
than the seacoast—and that only 
temporarily.

THE TOWERS OF MALDEN
• In the South Seas is tiny Mal­
den Island, only four miles by five 
and today uninhabited and unin­
habitable—especially after the 
British hydrogen bomb explosion 
there in the spring.

Malden was not always so, ac­
cording to information dug up by 
Jack Thornton, correspondent of 
the Honolulu Star-Bulletin in Fiji.

In 1825 a British ship, the 
H.M.S. Blonde, came upon Malden 
Island and sent an expedition 
ashore. The journal of a Mr. Blox- 
ham stated:

“In one' spot I observed what 
was evidently the work of human 
hands, though of uncertain date. 

It was a parallelogram of coral 
stones seven feet high. Lieutenant 
Malden, who had walked to another 
part of the island, reported that 
he had seen 40 such buildings, 
extending along the shore in a 
regular line.”

These structures faced the sea, 
just as the stone statues of Easter 
Island look across the Pacific.

Between 1849 and 1928 several 
Australian syndicates produced 
guano there. About 35 years ago 
a New Zealand archeologist, Prof. 
Macmilian Brown, described one 
of the strange buildings.

“It has a lower terrace like the 
tombs of priests ... It also affil­
iates with the pyramids of the 
sun and moon on the coastal belt 
of Peru . . . The temple described 
was 50 feet long and 20 feet broad.”

Among the paradoxes of Malden 
Island, Dr. Brown reported, is 
that today it is incapable of sup­
porting human life. Yet he esti­
mated the work on the buildings 
couldn’t have been done by all the 
people of the islands within a 
radius of thousands of miles.

Dr. Brown thought that the 
buildings were sacrificial temples. 
An American archeologist in 1924 
concluded that they were meeting 
places and tombs erected by suc­
cessive generations of Polynesians.

Today no one knows for sure, 
but the most unusual fact about 
the shape of the ruins is their af­
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finity with the pyramids of Peru. 
This , supports Thor Heyerdahl’s 
thesis that one strain of Polynesians 
originally came from the west coast 
of South America.

BLACK MAGIC
• From Kampala, Uganda, came 
an even more fantastic story. Two 
Africans were sentenced to five 
years in prison because they 
worked black magic—and if the 
story told in court is true, black 
magic it was.

The schoolmaster testified that 
his school had to be closed when 
30 pupils and their parents were 
bewitched after the children made 
fun of a new girl. The girl told 
her parents, who called in a witch 
doctor for revenge.

At school the next day two chil­
dren who poked fun at the new 
girl fell down into trances. The 
girl demanded money before she 
would restore them to their senses. 
They recovered with an ointment 
she rubbed on their heads.

Next day when the girl de­
manded more money the school­
master threatened to call police. 
Then 30 pupils had seizures.

The incredible scene at the school 
was attested by two African priests, 
Father Damyano and Father My- 
umbe. They said that children who 
were sitting in class suddenly would 
rush out and start running around 

the playground “so fast they 
seemed to be flying.” Some climbed 
high walls and others apparently 
climbed trees because they were 
found hanging from branches which 
normally would support only a 
bird. No one saw them climb the 
trees.

When the children were taken 
home it was found that their par­
ents also were having seizures.

The school was closed and the 
local witch-hunter and the police 
found a collection of instruments 
and herbs in the home of the of­
fending girl. When these were de­
stroyed the mass seizures stopped. 
Besides her parents’ prison sen­
tence the girl was ordered to re­
ceive 12 strokes of the cane.

WITCHES IN ALASKA
• Angoon is an Indian fishing 
village on the west shore of Ad­
miralty Island, about 70 miles by 
air south of Juneau, Alaska. About 
375 Tlingt Indians live there with 
perhaps a dozen whites.

One day late in April, Don 
Dafoe, territorial commissioner of 
education, received the following 
■message from Quintin R. Avery, 
Angoon school superintendent. It 
read:

REQUEST IMMEDIATE DIS­
PATCH OF LAW ENFORCE­
MENT AGENCIES TO ANGOON 
TO PROTECT SCHOOL CHIL­
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DREN FROM MOLESTATION. 
SITUATION CANNOT BE DE­
SCRIBED IN THIS MESSAGE. 
THIS IS URGENT REQUEST.

When law enforcement officials 
swarmed into Angoon they found 
the village an armed camp. Men 
carried guns and knives on the 
streets. Family had turned against 
family. In addition, a serious epi­
demic of a virus disease had made 
many persons sick.

The reason for the outbreak was 
weird midnight rites and accusa­
tions of witchcraft among the In­
dian population. Midnight cere­
monials included the burning of a 
dead cat and midnight-to-dawn 
seances.

• The trouble began when an in­
fant child of an Indian family died. 
Stricken, the family revived the 
ancient midnight rites of witch­
craft.

Two young Indian girls who 
claimed magic powers participated 
in the ceremonies, between midnight 
and dawn. One man said he saw a 
man turn into a bird and fly away; 
others reported they saw a woman 
they believed to be a witch turn 
into a cat at midnight in a cemetery.

Hysteria increased in Angoon. 
During the ceremonies the girls 
identified certain people as “witch­
es.” The fear of reprisals spread 
terror through the village.

The girls also predicted that 
certain people would “get sick.” 
When the persons named did “get 
sick” the terror mounted.

Federal authorities came into 
Angoon, remanded one of the 16- 
year-old girls to juvenile authori­
ties, and the village began to calm 
down. But people were still “sick.” 
At last reports a U.S. public health 
service doctor and nurse were flown 
in to Angoon to combat the sick­
ness. A virus, they said.

THE SHROUD OF TURIN
• New evidence on the authenti­
city of The Shroud of Turin, 
which supposedly contains an image 
of the crucified Christ, is sum­
marized in a book recently trans­
lated from the German. The author, 
Fr. Werner Bulst, S.J., tells how 
it took modern photographers to 
discover the likeness of the man 
who wore the shroud to his grave. 
They discovered that the likeness 
on the fine linen is actually a 
photographic negative.

The imprints on the linen are 
the frontal and dorsal image of a 
man who must have suffered the 
agonies of crucifixion.

Father Bulst is convinced that 
the Shroud is Christ’s but admits 
it could be that of some other vic­
tim of crucifixion. His book cites 
the evidence for his belief.

—Curtis Fuller



FRANK EDWARD'S REPORT

Do the flying saucers Have 
a logical reason for visiting 
our world? Frank Edwards 
reveals an astronomer's a- 
mazing theory — and even 
more amazing evidence.

What Do Flying Saucers Want?
nphe old scientist chuckled as he 

closed the rickety gate behind 
us.

“Flying saucers, huh? To me it 
is a surprise that anyone would 
come to talk about such things! I 
have been retired so many years I 
thought that everyone had forgotten 
me long ago. Flying saucers! We 
shall see!”

I had heard of him through some 
of his fellow astronomers and he 
was so obviously pleased to be re­
membered that I was glad I had 
made the trip—even if he couldn’t 
answer my questions.

It had been almost 40 years 
since he came to this country to 
work with his idol, Albert Michel­
son. He had helped Michelson plan 
the apparatus by which a beam of 
light was flashed from one moun­
tain peak to another in 1926, 
corroborating Michelson’s theories 
on the speed of light. Given a better 
press agent, my old friend might 
have gained a measure of personal 
fame for his work in the, field of 
physics. But he was content to shine 
in the light of reflected glory, to 
work with other great physicists 
and astronomers and now at last

.19
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to sit on his porch overlooking the 
Pacific and dream.

With his permission I tape re­
corded our conversation. But he 
insists that his name is not to be 
used. Having shunned publicity all 
his life he wants none of it now.

“And you have come so far to 
talk to me about these unknown 
objects in the skies?” he asked as 
he paused to refill the knobby old 
pipe that resembled a deformed 
sweet potato. “Well, sir, I have 
never seen one of them, and I have 
spent much time looking through 
telescopes you know. But I have 
friends who did. see them. More 
correctly I should say that I did 
have friends who saw them. When 
you get to be 84 you don’t really 
have many friends left, only pleas­
ant memories to keep you com­
pany—and an occasional, inquisi­
tive young man who comes to ask 
strange questions! Now, where 
would you like to start?”

“Are you willing to admit the 
possibility of intelligent life other 
than our own in our own solar sys­
tem?” I asked.

“Why not? Evidence we do not 
have one way or the other, if you 
insist on adhering to the accepted 
versions of such matters. But I 
am not so inclined. I think it is 
quite probable that there is life, 
intelligent life, on other planets in 
our solar system. Proof? No, we 
do not have proof if you insist 

that -such creatures come in and 
submit themselves for inspection 
and approval. But evidence? Yes, 
plenty of that for those who have 
the patience to assemble it and to 
recognize it for what it is.”

He kicked off his dusty shoes and 
slipped on a pair of handknit house­
slippers made from scraps of old 
garments such as my grandmother 
used to make rag rugs so many 
years ago. The sun was down and 
the slight breeze dappled the bay. 
My old friend was silent so long 
that I feared he had forgotten what 
we were talking about. He hadn’t.

“I was waiting for you to ask 
me about Mars. Everybody asks 
about Mars, you know.”

“Is it your belief then that there 
is life on Mars?”

“My belief?” He chuckled. “Who 
cares about my belief? In science 
belief is nothing—theory is every­
thing. More important, I should 
tell you about my theory. Then 
I’ll tell you how I support my theo­
ry. Most of us get the theory first 
and then search for evidence to sup­
port it. In my case I found my evi­
dence and then built a theory a- 
round it. Science has little time 
for the man who opposes theory 
and even less time for the man 
without a theory. Soooo—let us 
examine what I am pleased to call 
my evidence.

“First we must consider the pos­
sibility of life elsewhere in the 
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universe and perhaps not so far 
from us. It is an accepted belief 
that, given the right conditions 
as we know them, a planet will 
develop life as part of its aging 
process. Once developed, life may 
take many forms, some of which 
we might not recognize. Intelligent 
life will struggle with every means 
at its command to perpetuate its 
existence in the face of difficulties.”

“You are thinking of Mars?” I 
asked.

“Yes, yes. It has all the signs of 
a planet that is older than ours—• 
one that grew up and faded while 
we were still comparatively young. 
It also bears signs of having devel­
oped intelligent life—”

“The so-called canals?” '
He smiled. “The canals—always 

the canals! Better they should have 
been called highways. For the sake 
of my theory I am concerned with 
something else which may be more 
important to the long view—the 
moons of Mars.

“Men had been peering at Mars 
through telescopes for more than 
200 years before Professor Hall 
discovered that Mars had a moon. 
Six days later he discovered that 
it had two moons. Doesn’t it seem 
strange to you that if these moons 
had been there all the time, as we 
are expected to believe, they weren’t 
seen before? But no, my friend, 
after 200 years of seeing nothing a- 
round Mars we suddenly see Mars 

with two glittering satellites—and 
all in one week in 1877!

“These moons do not have the 
rusty glow of Mars. One of them 
is almost white and the other is 
bluish-white. They are very close 
to the planet and very small, so 
small that they might easily be 
artificial satellites—stepping stones 
into space.”

“Similar to the space bases we 
hope to build some day?” I inter­
posed.

“Exactly! Their location would 
make them very useful to anyone 
who wanted to leave Mars—or to 
visit Mars. A satellite, you see, is 
a kind of two-way street; if you 
don’t use it somebody else may.”

“Are you suggesting that some 
intelligent creatures may already 
be using our moon?” I asked.

“You try to hurry me along! Let 
us go back to Mars and the shiny 
bits which we call its moons. Let 
us suppose that we lived there on a 
planet that had aged to the point 
where it was difficult to support 
our population because a large por­
tion of our natural resources had 
been used up long ago. We find 
that we must use every drop of 
water so we pump it from the melt­
ing polar caps to the areas where 
it can be put to work. Would we 
simply channel it through open 
ditches—canals? I think we would 
not. More probably we would carry 
it through pipes and use it along 
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the pipelines to grow food and other 
plants; trees perhaps. This would 
create long green or bluish-green 
lines which would intersect at con­
trol points where pipelines from 
the polar caps met.

“In spite of all our cleverness we 
someday would find ourselves con­
fronted with a grave decision. Un­
less we could secure the materials 
we needed in order to exist our 
civilization would perish. Long ago 
our astronomers had examined 
other planets; first, out of curi­
osity and then purposefully. They 
found a ‘young’ planet, lush with 
vegetation, warm, with plenty of 
water and minerals. Was it inhabit­
ed? The astronomers could not tell. 
The only way to determine that 
was to get close enough to see— 
and that meant crossing space.”

“Somewhat similar to our own 
plans, isn’t it?” I said.

“With one important difference, 
yes. We propose to make the trip 
out of curiosity disguised as 
scientific research. A wonderful 
blanket that covers many projects! 
Scientific reasearch! But I must 
not take twice to tell you the funny 
stories I know about things we have 
spent money for under that name. 
Let me go ahead with my theory.

“Oh, yes—we must visit that 
young planet called Earth. Our 
technicians know that we can make 
the trip and they create the mach­
ines for the long journey. Our first 

space travelers return with some 
strange tales. They tell us of find­
ing the Green Planet inhabited by 
comparatively primitive beings, 
some of whom displayed hostility, 
while others regarded our space 
travelers as supernatural beings. 
Our men stayed long enough to 
teach two separated groups of these 
beings a few principles of archi­
tecture, including the simple pyra­
mid. But the visitors from Mars 
had not come to dominate nor to 
teach, but to learn.

“The records of their visits were 
preserved in the legends of the 
primitive peoples. Traces of their 
pyramids and language similarities 
are to be found on both sides of 
the Atlantic ocean. Where you find 
the same type of architecture you 
find the same root words and, keep 
in mind, these primitive people were 
separated by an ocean. It is my 
theory that their similarities are 
due to these visits by the re-earch 
groups first sent out from Mars.

“During the course of these early 
trips it was found that the satellite 
of the -Green Planet was uninhabit­
ed. It lacked an adequate atmos­
phere but it was a great untapped 
source of raw materials badly need­
ed on Mars. And, most important, 
anything lacking on the moon was 
readily available on the Green 
Planet a relatively short distance 
away. By the simple process of 
mining the moon and supplement-
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ing the results from the resources 
of Earth, Mars could continue to 
support its population. Have I 
baffled you with my theory?”

“I’m not able to weigh some of 
these things on their merits,” I 
replied. “But please continue. What 
about the prospectors on the 
moon?”

“Not so fast! Not so fast! This 
is to be a major endeavor and it 
would be foolish to attempt the 
job with craft that must be power­
ful enough to tear themselves away 
from the surface of Mars and pro­
pel themselves all the way to their 
goal and back. The logical thing is 
to build space bases—artificial 
moons—a few thousand miles from 
Mars. These must be large enough 
to handle sizeable quantities of the 
materials that are in transport, a 
sort of natural deep-freeze from 
which the products of the moon­
mines can be distributed. Since dis­
tribution from overhead would be 
relatively simple a satellite as small 
as Deimos, estimated at five miles 
or less, would be ample.”

The old scientist’s pipe had long 
since gone out and he paused to 
refill it. Once the pipe was alight 
again he said, “If you smell some­
thing like honeysuckle this is it. 
I experiment with my pipe. I pick 
the honeysuckle blossoms myself, 
dry them and crumble them into 
the tobacco. I like to think it 
makes it smell better. I once tried

23 
crushed rose petals,—fahh!—they 
took the skin off my tongue!”

“You w’ere saying something 
about the satellites of Mars—”

“Yes, I was. They play a very 
important part in my theory. Since 
they were first discovered by Pro­
fessor Hall in 1877 it is quite likely 
that they were not there more than 
a few years before that time. He 
used a very fine telescope, the 26 
inch Clark refractor at the Naval 
Observatory in Washington, but 
there were many other fine instru­
ments in existence at that time, 
and for at least 20 or 30 years be­
fore 1877. I take the position, that 
since the telescopes were there and 
the planet was there and the as­
tronomers were looking at it, the 
bright little moons which Professor 
Hall saw so clearly for the first 
time in 1877 simply had not been 
there very long when he found 
them.”

“Have you found anything to 
support that belief?”

“In my opinion, yes. Prior to 
the construction of the moons of 
Mars any travel between that planet 
and our moon would by necessity 
have been limited. More frequent 
trips, made possible by the moons 
and their facilities, would be noted 
in the form of increased activity 
on the moon. For a couple of hun­
dred years astronomers ‘have re­
ported tiny spots of light on the 
moon where no light should be 
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visible. These have been explained 
away as the shining tips of moun­
tains, or even as volcanic action, 
but for the most part they are 
just ignored. You see, they do not 
fit the accepted theory that there 
is no life on the moon. They did 
not fit into any theory but mine— 
at the time!

“About io years before Asaph 
Hall discovered the peculiar little 
satellites of Mars, astronomers be­
gan to notice other strange things 
on the moon. They were using 
good instruments, these men—and 
they were seeing lights and lines 
and mounds and cavities which 
came and went in bewildering fash­
ion.”

“Such as Gruithuisen’s claim 
that he saw lines which resembled 
the streets of a city? Too early for 
your theory, wasn’t he?” I asked.

“Not necessarily. Gruithuisen re­
ported in 1821 that he had found 
what appeared to be the streets of 
a city just north of the crater 
Schroeter. Many astronomers agree 
that there are some lines in geome­
trical patterns there; like the lines 
on Mars, some see them, some do 
not. But, my friend, you must re­
member that there were many others 
besides Gruithuisen who dared to 
fly in the face of accepted theory 
by reporting such things. Gruith­
uisen was early, yes. Too early? 
No. For you see if my theory is 
correct the moon had been having 

visitors for thousands of years be­
fore anyone on earth suspected it. 
Only by assembling the thousands 
of incidents since Gruithuisen can 
we begin to bring our picture into 
focus—”

“Thousands of incidents?”
“Yes, literally thousands. Be­

tween the time of Gruithuisen— 
let us say around 1820—and the 
discovery of the two tiny objects 
that circle Mars—in that period 
of about 55 years astronomers had 
recorded more than 1500 sightings 
of lights in the dark areas of the 
moon.

“Sometimes these lights appeared 
in patterns. There were rectangles 
and long, straight lines of lights. 
Birt and Schmitt and Neison and 
many, many other fine astronomers 
saw them. This is a matter of re­
cord, you know. But what good is 
the record if we ignore it?

“An aged planet sends out pros­
pectors to mine the satellite of 
its neighbor. The neighbor sus­
pects nothing for thousands of 
years! It is no wonder! For thous­
ands of years the people in Europe 
had no idea there were other people 
living across the Atlantic ocean. 
If they could not believe that, why 
should they suspect that the moon 
itself was inhabited? It was only 
after all these things were seen 
and reported in the 19th century 
that some of us began to suspect 
what I regard as the truth: That 
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systematic mining operations have 
been underway on the moon for 
thousands of years and that such 
operations can explain the markings 
and the lights and the surface 
changes which have been reported 
and which are still being reported 
to this day.”

“You’re way ahead of me, Doc­
tor. I recall only the ‘moon-bridge’ 
of O’Neill and the black line that 
Frank Darling and others reported 
in Piccolomini a couple of years 
ago. There were others?”

“Hundreds of others. By that I 
mean the tiny craters which ap­
pear and vanish, especially in and 
around Plato. Messier and Mes- 
sier-A are lively places, according 
to the telescopes. Most impor­
tant of all, I think, are the 
hundreds’ of small white domes 
which are seen on the moon. They 
are in most cases so small they are 
difficult to see. Possibly they are 
not more than 1500 feet in di­
ameter. They were first reported in 
the closing years of the 18th cen­
tury, when Shroeter devoted his 
time to Linne—but after 1870 they 
were seen in rapidly increasing 
numbers and now we know of at 
least 200 of them. They are not 
fixed, not permanent. Sometimes 
they are clustered in one place. . . 
sometimes a few of them vanish 
and crop up elsewhere. It fits my 
theory, you see, to regard them as 
huge portable structures under 

which the miners of the moon can 
work in a life-sustaining atmos­
phere. Are you hungry?”

Actually I was hungry but before 
I could reply my host said: “Please 
be patient with me for a few mo­
ments longer. Then we will come 
to my second theory. It will take 
care of your hunger.

“Now, through the ages these 
visitors to the moon will have 
noticed the development of cities 
here on earth. They will also have 
watched our slow and labored ef­
forts to fly. Perhaps their own 
history covered much the same 
processes. Since they were getting 
almost everything they wanted 
from the moon, their trips here 
were rare. I trust that you have 
noticed that reports of huge 
aerial objects over the earth are 
most numerous after 1870?”

“Yes. At the moment I can 
think of the huge thing that zoom­
ed down over the cotton field at 
Bonham, Tex. in 1873, and the 
thing over Sistersville, W. Va., about 
1879—”

“Those things had lights on them 
—searchlights, in some cases. They 
were very large, these devices. They 
were the type of craft which could 
be built and launched most easily 
from space bases and they appear­
ed only a few years before we first 
noticed that Mars had two tiny 
satellites which might have been 
artificially constructed and which 
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we had never noticed before.”
I had a feeling that my distin­

guished host was leading me rapidly 
toward something which he con­
sidered extremely important. A 
moment ago he had piqued my 
curiosity with his remark that his 
theoretical “moon miners” were 
getting almost everything they • 
wanted from the moon. What did 
he mean almost? I asked him.

With exasperating slowness he 
filled his gnarled old pipe again.

“There is an old saying that in 
the land of the blind the one-eyed 
man is king. You have heard it, of 
course?”

I nodded.
“On a planet where water is 

precious it becomes of great value. 
From the moon my theoretical, but 
by no means mythical, visitors 
might get enough uranium to pro­
vide power and heat; they might 
get all the aluminum and other 
metals they need for industry; 
they might get all the chemicals 
for coaxing food plants from ex­
hausted soil. But from the moon 
they would not get water—none 
for themselves and none for their 
planet that needs it so desperately. 
If you were in their predicament, 
what would you do?”

“Get it from the earth, of 
course! ”

“Of course. And that is exactly 
what the visitors are doing, in my 
theory at least. Think of all the 

reports of these objects, small ones 
now, being seen entering water, 
shining their lights under the water 
or resting on its surface. Not the 
big cargo craft, but small ones that 
can slip in, fill with water and un­
load it in the form of chunks of 
ice just outside our atmosphere— 
a very convenient storage place. 
Once in a while, if the ice is jetti­
soned too soon, accidentally or 
otherwise, chunks of it come crash­
ing down to earth—mostly unno­
ticed, but occasionally crashing 
through somebody’s roof, killing a 
sheep, or battering the hood of an 
automobile. On rare occasions these 
glittering chunks of ice which are 
circling the earth may be seen and 
thought of as possible satellites. . . . 
until they are taken away by 
those who hung them in the sky 
in the first place.”

“‘As for instance the small ob­
jects which Clyde Tombaugh and 
Dr. La Paz were hired to locate a 
few years ago?” I asked.

“Possibly—probably. Also the 
cluster of objects which Adler 
Planetarium reported in 1953, cir­
cling the earth for a time at an 
altitude of about 475 miles. They 
are quite adequate for my ice 
theory, especially since these ob­
jects vanished from their plotted 
orbit after a short time. Vanished? 
Or were linked together and taken 
away?”

“It would be the longest water 



WHAT DO FLYING SAUCERS WANT? 27
haul on record, beyond a doubt!”

“Indeed. Eventually, however, 
its results should become apparent. 
It is my belief that these' regular 
shuttle voyages have been under­
way at two-year intervals, the op­
positions of Mars, for just about 
roo years. Only in the last 50 
years have any appreciable changes 
been noted in the appearance of 
Mars, changes which fit my theory. 
The growth of the dark blue-green 
areas has been noted. In 1954 there 
was a pronounced increase in the 
size of Syrtis Major, a change 
which I interpret as the long range 

result of water from the earth and 
minerals from the moon, transport­
ed in what we called Unidentified 
Flying Objects, and intensively ap­
plied to its needs.

“There you have my first theory 
and the facts which I am pleased 
to call my supporting evidence. 
Now I should like to offer my sec­
ond theory—that I am the best 
sauerbraten cook in this part of 
the country. Will you come in and 
examine the evidence?”

I did. He was delightfully cor­
rect about his second theory. And 
his first theory? Time will tell.

THE HYPNOTIZABLE PERSONALITY

ONE OF THE popular be­
liefs in connection with 

hypnosis is that persons cap­
able of being hypnotized are 
somehow “abnormal” or “neu­
rotic.” In a paper published 
in the Journal of Clinical and 
Experimental Hypnosis for 
July, 1956, Theodore Xenophon 
Barber, of the Department of 
Psychology, American Univer­
sity, Washington, D.C., reported 
the results of experiments which 
indicate that hypnotizability is 
not related to abnormality or 
neuroticism and may possibly 
be related to desirable personal­
ity traits.

In his experiments Barber 
used 18 subjects—11 men and 
seven women, ranging in age 
from 20 to 40’—none of whom 

had been hypnotized before. 
Each subject was given exactly 
20 minutes of “hypnotic pat­
ter,” followed by five standard 
tests of suggestibility. The sub­
jects’ ranks on a hypnotizability 
scale then were correlated with 
their ranks on 10 personality 
traits.

Barber found that the more 
hypnotizable subjects tended to 
be more carefree and less seri­
ous-minded and self-controlled; 
more leaders and less follow­
ers; more objective and less 
hypersensitive and suspicious; 
more interested in overt activ­
ity and less prone to be re­
flective and meditative. Also 
the more hypnotizable subjects 
tended to be more emotionally 
stable, sociable and friendly.



Search for the
DALAI LAMA

The Lama hierarchy had a huge task—to find the child in 
whom the recently dead Dalai Lama had reincarnated.

rT''HE OLD MAN was seeking a 
vision ... of a young child 

who was born for the first time 
nearly 600 years earlier, and who 
has been reborn 13 times. Fantastic

The Dalai Lama (center) stands under sym­
bolic gate on visit to Buddhist center at San­
chi, India, during 2,500th Jayanti festival.

as it seems, his search was success­
ful.

The aged Lama had been sent 
out from the Gyu monastery in 
Lhasa to find the new body into 
which the Dalai Lama had been 
reborn. The child would be the 
Priest-King, come back to earth 
for the 13th time to rule Tibet.

The year was 1876. Some months 
earlier the spirit of the Dalai 
Lama had left his body for the 
12th time. It now became the duty 
of the hierarchy of Lamas to find 
the child in whom he would in­
carnate for the 13 th time. The 
first step was to consult the oraoles 
of Ne-chung and Sam-ye. They 
would give the general direction 
in which the search must proceed. 
This was done and a high-ranking 
Lama set forth.

His was no mean task. Deep 
snow covered the mountain passes, 
but he battled on through a bliz­
zard which would have daunted
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The Dalai Lama is believed to have been reborn 14 times 
in 600 years. He is shown on orna<te throne at age of 15.

a younger, less purposeful man. 
For him there could be no greater 
honor than to find the child in 
whom the Precious One was re­
born. Once he reached the lake 
in Tak-po known as “The Victori­
ous Wheel of Religion” the se­
cret would be revealed, the task 
nearly over.

Many strange things exist in 
Tibet; and not the least strange 
is the prophetic lake in Tak-po.

Sir Charles Bell, British Resi­
dent in Sikkim, Bhutan, and Tibet, 
and a close friend of the 13th In­
carnation of the Dalai Lama, de­
scribes in his Portrait oj the Dalai 
Lama how the lake gives glimpses 
of the future to those who visit it.

He writes, “The water of the 
lake is blue. You watch it from the 
hillside. A wind arises and turns 
the blue water into white. A hole 
then forms in this white water;
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the hole is blue-black. Clouds form 
above this hole, and below the 
clouds you see the images of future 
events.”

The vision the Lama was seek­
ing would show him where he could 
find the beloved Priest and King 
whom he so recently had mourned. 
Of this he had no doubt.

And yet the lake was frozen solid 
and covered with snow. But the 
faith of the Tibetan Buddhist was 
not easily shaken. The oracles had 
sent him here on this quest. They 
could not be wrong.

A high-pitched shriek aroused 
him from a reverie.. Wind such as 
only the traveller in the Himalayas 
has experienced came raging round 
the mountain crags. It lashed and 
whipped the old man’s face. He 
bent beneath it, covering his head 
with his fnantle. Round him the 
blast whistled and roared. The 
Lama waited. Hours of motionless 
meditation had accustomed him to 
that. In an hour, a day, a week the 
wind would drop, and then . . . 
then he would see what he would 
see.

He must have dropped into a 
meditative trance, for suddenly he 
perceived that everything was 
deathly still. The Lama peered out 
from his cloak. Below him lay the 
lake. What had been a blanket of 
white snow was now a sheet of ice, 
swept clear as a mirror. With a 
prayer of thanks the Lama waited 

to see what this mirror would show.
As the old man watched, a-pic­

ture slowly formed across the ice. 
He saw a humble house with a 

-peach tree flowering beside it, al­
though it was months before the 
first trace of peach blossoms could 
appear.

Thankfully the Lama bowed his 
head. He knew now where to find 
the new Incarnation. There would 
not be many peach trees in full 
flower in mid-winter!

There was still more to come. 
That night the Lama dreamed that 
he saw a young mother with a 
child in her arms. The face of the 
child was clearly, unforgettably im­
pressed on his mind. A few days 
later he found the house, the 
blooming peach tree, the mother 
and the child, just as he had seen 
them in the lake and in his dream.

This is no fairy-tale nor Himala­
yan legend. It is a factual report 
given to Sir Charles Bell by a 
former Prime Minister. It is one 
of the innumerable pieces of evi­
dence which have convinced all 
Tibetans and many Americans and 
Europeans that the Dalai Lama is 
indeed what he is proclaimed to be 
—a highly evolved human being 
who returns again and again to 
this earth to rule his people. Always 
the searchers have been led by 
the oracles to the spot where they 
find their reborn Priest and King.

However, this mystic guidance 
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is by no means the only, nor even 
the most important, evidence. By 

(itself it could hardly be considered 
complete proof.

Our Lama had no doubt that 
the infant he had found was the 
reincarnation of Chen-re-zi, patron 
saint of Tibet and so-called “god” 
of mercy and compassion, who 
since 1391 had been returning to 
the land of his adoption. But this 
alone would not convince the 
priestly authorities. More stringent 
tests must be applied.

The first test was to examine 
the child to see if he bore any of 
those physical marks, at least some 
of which are to be found on each 
new Incarnation. The babe, later 
known as the Great Thirteenth, 
had most of them. Most important 
of the physical characteristics are 
the two extra pieces of flesh near 
the shoulder-blades. Every Dalai 
Lama has these. They have an es­
pecial significance.

The spirit which incarnates in 
successive Dalai Lamas—if one 
can use the plural in speaking of 
a single individual—is recognized 
by all Buddhists as one of supreme 
mercy and compassion. He is often 
depicted as having several pairs 
of arms, this symbolizes his boun­
ty.

Although the Dalai Lama is 
sometimes spoken of as a god, he 
is not a god since Buddhists be­
lieve in only one Supreme Divine 

Being. The Dalai Lama is a Bod­
hisattva, a human being who has 
advanced so far on the path of 
evolution as to be fit to enter Ah'r- 
vana, but who deliberately has re­
nounced paradise in order to re­
turn again to the world of men to 
help, comfort and exhort.

The two extra pieces of flesh 
which distinguish the Dalai Lama 
are symbolical of the extra arms 
of Chen-re-zi—or Avelokitesvara, 
as the Indians call him—since the 
Dalai Lama is the reincarnation of 
that exalted spirit.

Typical of a. Bodhisattva are the 
large ears and the imprint of a 
conch shell on the palms of the 
hands. These marks also the Great 
Thirteenth possessed.

Yet even this was not enough 
to insure final acceptance. One. last 
stringent test must be imposed. 
The babe whom our Lama had dis­
covered was given this test when 
he was two years old.

Seated on a cushion he watched 
solemnly as several grave old men, 
with shaven heads, wearing the saf­
fron robes of the Buddhist monks, 
placed a number of articles on the 
floor before him. What a marvel­
lous array of toys for a youngster 
to choose from.

In silence the old men waited 
while the child unerringly picked 
out, first the rosary, then the drink- 
•ing-cup and handkerchief which 
he had used in his last Incarnation.
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He noticed only one thing more.
While the audience watched in 

breathless suspense the infant slow­
ly stretched out his hand toward 
a long, heavy object. It was the 
Dalai Lama’s dorje or thunderbolt, 
combined symbol of his priestly and 
his kingly office. If the child chose 
this ungainly object he must indeed 
be their reincarnated Lord.

From the assembled priests came 
a great sigh as he firmly grasped 
the sceptre and held it aloft. A 
moment he flourished the heavy 
wand of office in the air, a chuckle 
of glee escaped his normally solemn 
lips, then he placed it across his 
knees, and his features settled 
into the contented smile of one 
who has come home.

The final indisputable proof 
came a few years after the boy 
had been enthroned at the age of 
three. On hearing of the death of 
the chief of the Li-tang district he 
inquired what had become of the 
image of the Buddha which he had 
given the chief in his previous In­
carnation. When told that it could 
not be found the boy laughed. The 
chief, he told them, had placed the 
image in a golden urn and hidden 
it in a beam in his house. If they 
would send for it they would find 
it there. The image was found 
exactly where the young Dalai 
Laima had said it would be.

Sometimes the Dalai Lama will 
lead a more or less quiescent life, 

devoted more to meditation and 
prayer than to the art of govern­
ing. The Great Thirteenth, who 
died in December, 1933, was in 
the fullest sense both Priest and 
King, loved by his people as few 
Incarnations have been before.

He led an exciting life. Twice 
he had to flee his country; once at 
the time of the British expedition 
under Sir Francis Younghusband, 
when he fled to Mongolia where 
he is no less venerated than in 
Tibet, and once he had to flee a 
Chinese invasion. This second time 
he took refuge with the British in 
India after several narrow escapes 
from the pursuing Chinese.

It was in India that he made his 
lifelong friendship with Sir Charles 
Bell, who later stayed with him in 
Lhasa after his return.

Sir Charles seems to have re­
vered the Dalai Lama almost as 
much as his subjects did. He was 
impressed by his sound common 
sense as well as by his great saint­
liness. He speaks without scepti­
cism of his “miraculous” gifts, such 
as the ability to appear in more 
than one place at once. Dr. Evans 
Wentz also refers to this faculty. 
The Dalai himself spoke of the 
practice as “disallowed in all sects 
of our religion, because it causes 
confusion in the work,” but ad­
mitted that he had found himself 
compelled to use it on more than 
one occasion.
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Many hours of the Priest-King’s 

day are spent in prayer and medi­
tation, and in the strenuous labor 
of blessing. The three chief monas­
teries alone contain about 20,000 
monks. These His Holiness blesses 
every year, not in crowds but by 
touching each one individually 
either with his hand or with the 
tassel at the end of his staff.

When he travels he blesses, one 
by one, each member of the crowds 
who come from far and wide to see 
him. Moreover, everyone who is 
going on a journey is entitled to 
an individual blessing from him.

All living creatures are members 
of the Dalai Lama’s flock. The 
Great Thirteenth was a great lover 
of animals, and his long prayers 
embraced all these “mind posses­
sors”, whose souls are as precious 
to the Buddhists as are the souls 
of men. Indeed, they will one day 
be the souls of men.

Once a year the Dalai sends a 
deputation to the “Parliament of 
Birds” which meets at a large lake 
north of Lhasa. A Lama addresses 
them on the importance of law and 
order and gives them a present of 
food from the Dalai.

The Dalai Lama is not the only 
“phantom . body”, as these Bod­
hisattvas are called. During the 
1920’s I saw, in Peking, another 
of these great Incarnations, the 
Panchen Lama. As an incarnation 
of the spiritual teacher of Chen- 

re-zi he i$ regarded by some as 
spiritually superior even to the 
Dalai Lama. This Incarnation, who 
died in 1937, was a man of great 
spiritual beauty as well as con­
siderable worldly wisdom. When 
talking to him it was not' difficult 
to believe that his was a serenity 
and a wisdom attained through 
living many lives.

These last two great Incarna­
tions died within a few years of 
one another. In their present 
bodies therefore, they are both 
young men. It must not be as­
sumed, however, that the Dalai 
Lama is reborn immediately. There 
is usually an interval of several 
months before he returns. The 
present Incarnation was born 18 
months after he last “passed to 
the Honorable Field.”

Sir Charles Bell was in Tibet 
again after the passing of his old 
friend. He tells how the whole 
nation prayed fervently that their 
beloved ruler might soon return. 
At one of the oracle temples a 
Tibetan friend begged Sir Charles, 
with tears in his eyes, to pray “in 
accordance with the custom of your 
religion” that the new Incarnation 
might soon be found.

“So for the welfare of Tibet we 
prayed,” writes Sir Charles, “he 
in his religion, I in mine.”

Their prayers were not in vain.
In 1935 the Regent saw in the 

prophetic lake a three-storied mon­
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astery with a gilded rood and tur­
quoise tiles. A twisting road led 
eastwards to a bare hillock. Oppo­
site the hillock was a small house 
with eaves of an unfamiliar type.

For the story that follows we 
have the authority of Sir Basil 
Gould, who was present at the en­
thronement of the 14th Incarna­
tion when the latter was about 
four and a half years old.

The oracles had designated the 
north-east part of Tibet *as  the 
district where the Incarnation would 
be found. By a happy coincidence 
—if one believes in coincidence— 
as the search-party arrived at Jye- 
kun-do in eastern Tibet they met 
the Panchen Lama, who was re­
turning from his long exile in 
China. They asked the advice of 
this great spiritual leader.

The Panchen Lama gave them 
the names of three young boys, 
one of whom he expected to be the 
new Incarnation of the Dalai 
Lama.

The home of the first of the 
boys was discovered, but he had 
died. Further search revealed the 
whereabouts of the second and the 
Lamas were hopeful that their 
search was ended. But when it 
came to the identification, by the 
child, of the possessions of the 
Great Thirteenth he ran away in 

'‘terror, crying.
There remained only the third 

child and, in order that no mis­

take be made, a small stratagem 
was used. Kyi-tsang, the head of 
the party, disguised himself as ar 
monk-servant while one of his sub­
ordinates, Lob-zang, pretended to 
be the Lama.

Arriving at the home of the boy 
the delegation entered the kitchen 
where the boy was playing. Lob- 
zang wore the robes of a high 
Lama. But like Shaw’s Saint Joan 
the boy disregarded the impostor 
and ra.n straight up to Kyi-tsang, 
who waited in the background. 
“Lama, lama!” he cried in the 
dialect of the Am-do district.

The monk who was serving as 
interpreter then pointed to Lob- 
zang and asked, “Who is this?”

“Tse-trung,” replied the boy, giv­
ing the correct designation of the 
latter’s office. He also gave the 
name of Lob-zang’s monastery.

On his body were found three of 
the necessary marks, and it is 
claimed that he identified all his 
former possessions. . At first he 
picked up the wrong walking-stick, 
then threw it down, grasped the 
right one and would not let it go.

The present Incarnation was 
born in June, 1935. Owing to inter­
ference by the. Chinese it was not 
until September, 1939, that he 
reached Lhasa. In February, 1940, 
he was enthroned.

Long before dawn the Ministers, 
Lamas, and representatives of for­
eign powers filled the throne room.
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It was the day of the Tibetan New 
Year and the ceremonial was doub­
ly elaborate.

When all were in their places a 
narrow strip of cloth was laid from 
the entrance of the hall to the 
throne which the Dalai Lama would 
shortly occupy—for the first time 
in this Incarnation. To the accom­
paniment of solemn music, the 
young child entered, supported by 
two officials in elaborate robes.

The progress of the child was 
slow and stately. Complete dignity 
characterized his every movement; 
his baby face seemed to emanate 
serenity and wisdom. Reverently 
he was lifted onto his large throne. 
Priests and ministers prostrated 
themselves before him.

It would be tedious to describe 
the entire ceremony, impressive as 
the crowning of an English Queen. 
Most tiring of all for the tiny child 
was the blessing. Each individual 
was blessed separately as he bowed 
before the priest who is a king. 
The hand or the tassel used by the 
child for the blessings was sup­
ported by the “All Covering Ab­
bot”, chief of the priestly officials 
of state. Throughout the child con­
ducted himself with the perfect
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dignity of a gracious and experi­
enced ruler.

The ceremony continued for 
several days, so that the child’s 
physical body must have been weary 
almost to death. For the adoring 
multitudes the body counted little; 
it was the spirit of their beloved 
Master from whom they sought 
blessing. For the 14th time he had 
returned to them.

The Dalai Lama is still a very 
young man. As in his 13th life he 
has had to travel far from Lhasa, 
his beloved city.

Strenuous efforts are being made 
to flood his land with materialistic 
systems and thinking. Those who 
know Tibet believe these efforts 

'will fail for, to the Tibetans, re­
ligion is the most important factor 
in their life. Day and night their 
prayers and those of their Priest- 
King ascend for every one of God’s 
creatures.

It may be that the prayers of 
these people and their Dalai Lama 
will avail more than all the con­
ferences and all the armies in bring­
ing to this chaotic world the bless­
ing which they—almost alone 
among the nations—have enjoyed 
for centuries; the blessing of peace.

MARITAL WOE

IN NASHVILLE, Tenn., Mrs. Richard P. Quirk was seriously 
injured when the car in which she was driving a friend home 

collided on a curve with another car. The driver was her husband 
who was on his way home from work.



Holy Buddhist Spring
Flows Again

The healing spring long was dry—now during layanti year, 
Buddha's 2,500th birthday, it flows again.

& Mn» W inda

\ BOUT 120 miles from Bangkok, 
the capital of Thailand (once 

Siam), stands a mountain which 
is shrouded in mystery, antiquity 
and occult lore. It is known as 
Kow Ngu, or the Mountain of 
the Snake. The name is said to be 
due to its snake-like shape as it 
rises, a solitary mass of rock and 
trees, from the smooth fields of 
emerald paddy. Actual snakes, most 
of them poisonous, abound in great 
number and variety. However, the 
local people deny that this has any 
connection with the mountain’s 
name.

On the Mountain of the Snake 
is the oldest Buddhist shrine in 
Thailand. A lonely cave known as 
Turn Lue See, the Cavern of the 
Hermit, it has been inhabited by 
monks, off and on, for hundreds 
of years. Its earliest history can 
be traced back to about the third 
century before Christ.

A group of monks are said to 
have come to this place about 
700 A. D., to give great impetus 
and new life to the Buddhist reli­
gion in Siam. They had journeyed 
from their home in India to become 
spiritual teachers to the Siamese. 
The group scattered all over the 
country but their leader, the senior 
monk, stayed in Turn Lue See.

Within a day or two of his 
arrival, tradition tells us, he per­
formed a mysterious- ceremony to 
make water issue from the rocks 
of the cave. It is said that water 
flowed where none had before.

This same man spent months 
carving into the rock wall inside 
the cave, an image of the Indian 
Buddha. On the base of the carv­
ing, he cut a verse of praise to 
the Buddha which, translated, 
reads: “Homage to Him the Bles­
sed One, Arahant, Fully Enlighten­
ed.”
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Dark marks on chest of Buddha in 
Thailand shrine show where spring issues.

The cave soon became a place 
of pilgrimage. The monk was great­
ly venerated and respected by the 
people. The newly flowing spring 
quenched the thirst of the tired 
and weary pilgrims who had made 
the journey on foot. These pil­
grims soon observed that those 
who had diseases and afflictions 
were cured after drinking this 
water. Its healing properties be­
came widely known and it was 
called the Magic Spring. The sick 
visited it in large numbers.

The water flowed freely for hun­
dreds of years. About a century 
ago it suddenly ceased. Then, as 
if to testify to its magic connec­
tions, a jet of water began to spurt 
from the heart of the Buddha’s 
image which the monk had carved 
on the rock. This jet of water 
flowed only for a few months and 
then stopped, although the mark 
•where it came forth is still visible.

The Hermit’s Cave never lost 
its popularity as a place of pilgrim­
age. Up until the present day it 
has been visited by thousands of 
persons every year. Today, how­
ever, the pilgrims come in cars 
and buses —■ no longer on foot.

None of the present generation 
now living around the mountain 
had ever seen water flow from the 
old spring. It is little wonder that 
its sudden and mysterious reap­
pearance, early in 1957, was greet­
ed with wild enthusiasm. This new, 
magic flow of water is thought to 
herald some important event. The 
fact that this is a special holy year 
in the Buddhist world, a year which 
marks 2,500 years since the Buddha 
passed away at Kusinara, India, 
lends special import to the re­
activation of the holy spring.

Many strange things have oc­
curred already in this special year 
and the new flow of the Magic 
Spring is only another of them.

Once again Turn Lue See should 
release from suffering the thousands 
of pilgrims who will drink its water.
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----- M’TAGATI
African Death Curse

ae/ ^tbuc^more

The white woman was strangely ill—and growing worse. 
Had she been bewitched by the Zulu servant she had fired?

TT WAS ONE of those hot, humid 
Natal afternoons. It was 1947. 

The war was over. Night work on 
storing convoys for the long trip 
north had ended so I was home 
early from my job with L. J. Wil­
son’s, the ship’s chandlers. Durban 
was very quiet now, no more black­
outs, no more milling troops ashore 

for a few hours of leave. Feeling 
worked out, I settled down to a 
pleasant evening of swing records.

I had scarcely set up my first 
deck of records for the automatic 
player when there was a knock at 
the door. It was my landlady, Mrs. 
Patterson.

“A native girl wants to speak 
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to you,” she said. “She is waiting 
out in the back yard.”

Putting on my jacket, I went 
through the house to the back. The 
servant girl from next door was 
sitting on the bottom step, nerv­
ously twisting her apron in her 
hands. I pushed open the screen 
door.

“Yebo, Intombazana,” I queried. 
“What do you want of me?”

“Hau, Inkosaan!” she replied. 
“I would not trouble you but my 
mistress is in great need of your 
help!”

“My help? What can I do for 
her? I do not even know her!”

“Inkosaan, the servant from 
your house has spoken of you. You 
grew up on a sugar cane planta­
tion and you understand the ways 
of the AmaZulu. I come to tell you 
that my mistress has been be­
witched!”

Nine persons out of io would 
have laughed at her. I did not, for 
I know of the witchcraft practised 
by the African people.

“Tell me all you know!” I or­
dered.

The story she told was all too 
familiar. A kitchen boy employed 
next door, a Zulu who called him­
self Jesu, had irritated his em­
ployer to the point of distraction. 
The angry woman, Mrs. Lund, 
finding the boy’s behavior too much 
for her patience, had sent him 
packing. What she said to the boy 

I do not know. Whatever it was, 
the boy found it insulting and he 
swore swift and terrible vengeance.

“My mistress is very sick, Inko­
saan. The doctor has tried to cure 
her but I know he cannot. You see, 
I am an isangoma,” the girl con­
tinued.

“Why do you not wear the para­
phernalia?” I asked.

“I cannot. How would I find 
work?”

“That is true. Take me to the 
Inkosigaas.”

I knew something was radically 
wrong. The isangoma women, gifted 
with second sight, as many of these 
primitive people are, have extra­
sensory powers little understood 
by the white race. If she said there 
was foul play, it must be true.

Mrs. Lund lived at Number io, 
Prospect Place, a neat little cot­
tage in a rather unkempt garden. 
The girl ushered me into the bed­
room.

“Mrs. Lund, my name is Dug- 
more,” I began. “Mkize, your serv­
ant girl, fears that you have been 
bewitched and, although you may 
not believe in such things, I as­
sure you that they do occur from 
time to time. How do you feel?”

“Terrible! Terrible!” Mrs. Lund 
said. Propped up on four pillows 
she lay on her bed in a darkened 
room. Her face was fiery red. It 
glistened with sweat. Her eye lids, 
puffed up to ghastly, split half­
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moons of flesh, could not open at 
all.

“Oh! Mr. Dugmore!” she mut­
tered through swollen lips, “Help 
me! For goodness sake, help me! 
My doctor has tried everything 
but I get worse. My girl told me 
that I might be bewitched but I 
didn’t believe it. I suppose it must 
have been Jesu. I was harsh with 
him but he was such a stupid fool 
that I lost my temper.”

“It is not wise to do that with 
Africans,” I told her. “They often 
use poison to get even, but ap­
parently your boy went a lot fur­
ther.”

“I suppose he did. I am sorry 
for all I said, but it’s too late! Can 
you help me?”

I told her that one of my labor­
ers, Tosi Mzulwini, “man with 
heavenly powers”, was a good 
nyanga (healer). If anyone could 
help her, he could. I asked Mrs. 
Lund to detail her symptoms. The 
dreadful swelling was localized in 
her head and neck, she said. All 
over her body there were strange 
red patches with small yellow puss 
centers. She had nothing else to 
complain of, although she felt very 
ill.

“Leave it to me, Mrs. Lund,” I 
said. “I’ll do all I can.”

Next morning, I alighted from 
the Point Docks bus half a block 
from my usual stop. The laborers 
were busy at the Bond Store under 

Induna (head boy) Nani Mzobe, 
rolling coils of six-inch rope into 
the store. I called to Tosi.

“Tosi,” I began, “have you ever 
known of a white person being af­
fected by m’tagati.”

“I have, Inkosaan,” he answered, 
“but the cases are rare.”

“If I take you to a bewitched 
woman, can you heal her?”

“I am M’zulwini\” came his 
proud response.

I told Tosi Mzulwini the sick 
woman’s symptoms and I asked him 
to be ready as soon after 5 o’clock 
as he could.

Mr. MacGregor, my boss at Wil­
son’s, allowed me to use the Chev­
rolet pickup for the evening. I 
drove up to the Native Compound 
where Tosi stayed while working 
in Durban and, after a longish wait, 
eventually saw him emerge from the 
wide brick entrance. He wore a 
queer monkeyskin cap and carried 
a skin pouch slung from his shoul­
der. He climbed aboard and we 
drove up Point Road along the Es­
planade, then down Gale Street 
to Frere Road and Prospect Place.

Mrs. Lund was only too glad to 
see Tosi. He crept into the bed­
room in the respectful Zulu crouch, 
then stared long and hard at the 
woman on the bed. His eyes took 
on a strange dreamy expression.

“We must seek the muti!” he ex­
claimed suddenly.

I confess I was startled. I had
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seen nyangas before but I had 
never participated in a cure. Tosi, 
sensing my interest, gave me a 
running commentary.

“First, I take the ‘seekers’ from 
my pouch, so. The two vials I 
place in the palm of my left hand, 
so. Notf we must circle the house 
and if any evil muti is hidden be­
neath it the ‘seekers’ will locate it!”

My eyes glued to the two tiny 
vials of oily liquid in Tosi’s palm, 
I followed him as he walked slow­
ly around the house. The cement 
walk was still hot from the blazing 
sun. As we turned the northern 
corner of the bungalow, one of the 
vials leaped into the air! The other 
vial did not move at all.

“The muti is here!” exclaimed 
Tosi, excitedly.

Houses in sub-tropical Natal, 
South Africa, are built high above 
the ground, on brick “legs”. This 
allows the breeze to cool the area 
beneath the floor and, at the same 
time, deters termites from working 
up into the wooden floors.

Doubled over, we crawled under 
the house.

Tosi probed every lumpy bit of 
soil with a short stick. After a few 
minutes, he struck something.

“Inkosaan, I have it!”
Sunshine dazzled us as we 

emerged from under the house. Tosi 
dropped his find onto the cement 
walk. My stomach knotted as I 
examined the largest item: a white 

fowl’s head! It had rotted, become 
puffed and putrid. The eyelids were 
swollen so that the eyes were hid­
den. The similarity to Mrs. Lund’s 
condition was obvious.

“I see you are observant,” said 
Tosi. “Your face tells me you have 
seen the answer. The stick you 
will understand. I will tell you 
about it!”

In my horror, I had not seen 
the stick. Tosi explained that it 
was a twig from a hibiscus bush. 
Notches, neatly spaced along its 
length, he said, represented the 
number of days the bewitched per­
son was to suffer before finally dy­
ing. This solved the mystery of the 
queer red patches—hibiscus flowers 
are large and red with yellow 
stamens.

Tosi removed his bag. “I must 
leave you now, Inkosaan. I have 
work to do!”

He withdrew to a far corner of 
the back yard. There he made a 
little fire with dried twigs from the 
avocado pear tree which grew there. 
Acrid smoke curled up into the 
deepening dusk. I watched, fascin­
ated, from the back verandah. After 
long minutes of work Tosi rose 
from his haunches and came to­
wards the house. He was bearing 
some glowing coals on an old piece 
of tin.

“Take me to the Inkosigaas!” he 
demanded.

The scene which followed was 
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macabre. Mrs. Lund, sightless on 
her pillows, was asked to inhale 
pungent fumes which arose from 
a grey powder sprinkled among the 
coals. A twist of newspaper con­
taining some more powder was emp­
tied onto her tongue and she was 
told to swallow the stuff.

“You must sleep, Inkosigaas!” 
whispered Tosi. “Tomorrow you 
will be well!”

I followed Tosi to the back yard 
after this ceremony. In answer to 
my questions, he told me, “M’tagati 
works up the spinal cord, Inkosaan. 
The evil muti makes its way to 
the brain, where it does its work. 
By inhaling smoke from my medi­
cine the muti, which is still a dis­
tance from this Inkosigaas’ brain, 
is driven back. The powder which 
she swallowed will dissolve into 
her system as an extra safeguard.”

Smiling slightly, he looked into 
my face. “Few white people be­
lieve in this m’tagati, yet it has 
been used by my people for cen­
turies. From generation to genera­
tion, from father to son, the sec­
rets have been passed down.” Here 

he paused, before saying, “It is a 
rule among the nyangas that we 
be paid a beast for every cure. You 
have no cattle to pay me, nor has 
the Inkosigaas, but I will accept 
io pounds ($30) for my work. Will 
you see that I am paid?”

“You will be paid, Tosi. Believe 
me, you will be paid!” I promised. 
“I take it that the Inkosigaas Lund 
will be cured?”

Tosi looked pained. “Tomorrow 
you shall see my cure. She will 
awaken weak but almost normal. 
Even I cannot work miracles! But, 
on the word of an Inyanga, she 
will be completely well within a 
few days. The hour is late, I ask 
the Inkosaan to take me home.”

Mrs. Lund looked pale and still 
unwell when I saw her next morn­
ing but her swelling had disap­
peared. Within two days she was up 
and about. Her doctor, whom I 
never met, must have been amazed 
at her sudden recovery. Mrs. Lund 
was afraid to tell him of the 
nyanga cure, and the good man 
probably chalked up another vic­
tory for modern medicine.

TRAGEDY FORECAST

IN HIALEAH, Fla., on May 26, 1957, Ira O’Connor and Francis
McKeon were, killed when their speeding car struck a parked 

car and a house, overturned and skidded into Miami Canal. Police 
officers who investigated the accident found in the car a book with 
the title “Tragedy Trail.”
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FLYING SAUCERS
in EUROPE

ftiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii By Aime Michel

Meeting With the Martian
'T'HE CENTER OF France has 

some spots which are among 
the wildest and most backward in 
Europe. The peasants and sheep­
herders of these areas are known 
for their austerity and faithful cling­
ing to the customs and morals 
some of which date back to the 
time of the Celts, that is to say, 
over 20 centuries. One would not 
expect to find among these people 
minds obsessed with science fiction.

However, it is in one of these 
very sectors that, for the first time 
in Europe, a man claims to have 
seen and even touched with his 
hand a being from outerspace. The 
affair took place September io, 
1954, at nightfall, three days after 
the sighting at Contay.*

It was 8:30 P.M. when Antoine 
Mazaud returned to his farm. “Are 
you sick?” his wife asked him. 
“You seem pale; and your hands 
are trembling. What happened?” 
•See article 1, July Fate.

Madame Mazaud had good rea­
son to be concerned. Her husband, 
a solid man in his 50’s was-a stable 
peasant, as sensible as he was ro­
bust.

“No,” he answered. “I’m fine. 
But I had a bizarre experience, 
—really an inexplicable meeting.”

His wife asked, “Who did you 
meet?”

“Who? You would better ask 
TVAr/Z. I’ll tell you. But I forbid 
you to tell anyone. I don’t want 
any trouble.”

And Mr. Mazaud told this story:
He had worked all afternoon in 

his oat field. Around 8:30 night 
was falling and he decided to re­
turn home. Throwing his pitchfork 
onto his shoulder he took the path 
leading from the hamlet of Mourier- 
as to his home, about 1500 meters 
away. This path twists between 
two hedgerows in a wild, hilly 
countryside.

While walking through a small
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wood he put down his pitchfork 
in order to roll a cigarette. (I add 
this small detail so that the Ameri­
can reader will understand the 
character of this person and this 
place—far removed from the novels 
of H. G. Wells.) This task took 
him a minute or two after which 
he put his pitchfork back on his 
shoulder and started out again.

“I had taken only a few steps,” 
he said, “when in the beginning 
darkness I found myself face to 
face with a strange being dressed 
in a peculiar way. He was of me­
dium height and was wearing a 
sort of helmet, without earpieces, 
somewhat like a motorcycle helmet.

“My first thought was to defend 
myself with my pitchfork,” he said. 
“I was scared stiff. The other also 
was immobilized. Then, very slow­
ly, he came towards me, making a 
gesture above his head with an arm. 
I think he wanted to calm me, 
perhaps to greet me or to express 
his friendship. His other arm was 
extended to me but not in a menac­
ing manner.

“I didn’t know what to do. After 
a moment of panic, during which 
I was asking myself with whom 
and what I was dealing, I thought 
perhaps it was an insane person 
who had disguised himself. As he 
continued to come slowly towards 
me, making strange gestures like 
salaams, I decided that he didn’t 
intend to attack me.

“He was in front of me. Then, 
as I still was holding my pitchfork 
in my right hand, I offered him 
my left, hesitatingly. He took it, 
shook it very hard and then, brus­
quely, held me to him, pulling my 
head against his helmet. All this 
took place in complete silence.

“I was recovering from my stu­
por. I took courage and spoke to 
him. He did not answer, but passed 
in front of me and went a couple 
of yards away into the heavy shad­
ows of the woods. It seemed to 
me then that he kneeled. A few 
seconds later I heard a kind of 
buzzing whistle and saw rising, al­
most vertically, towards the sky 
between the branches a sort of 
dark machine. It seemed to be 
shaped like a cigar puffed out on 
one side and about three or four 
yards long. It passed under the 
high tension wires and disappeared 
to the west, in the direction of 
Limoges.

“It was only at this moment that 
my reason returned,” continued Mr. 
Mazaud. “I ran in the direction 
he had disappeared but obviously 
it was too late.”

Truth requires me to add that 
while telling his tale, both to the 
police and later to the press, Mr. 
Mazaud always said he regretted 
not having held his strange visitor 
by force and even “that I did not 
kill him with my pitchfork in order 
to know what it was.” One must
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remember that this peasant did 
not feel that he had been in the 
presence of a real man.

After Mr. Mazaud told his wife 
this story that night of September 
io, 1954, he again cautioned her 
to repeat it to no one. “They would 
laugh at us,” he said.

So naturally Madame Mazaud 
told her neighbor in strictest se­
crecy. And she, in turn, repeated it 
to the travelling salesman, who re­
ported it to the police.

The investigation by the lieuten­
ant of police of Ossel started on the 
12 th, two days later. Antoine 
Mazaud, in a very bad mood, had 
to be begged to talk.

The police went to the scene of 
the “meeting”, examined the under­
brush but found nothing suspicious. 
Two days had passed since the 
supposed meeting, and it had rain­
ed heavily.

Since there was only one witness, 
the police at first took the most 
reasonable view of the thing—that 
of an hallucination or a joke. They 
could find nothing to prove the 
peasant’s story but at the same 
time Mr. Mazaud had an excellent 
reputation around the countryside. 
He was a hard-working man, taci­
turn, well-balanced and without 
imagination. The impression made 
on the police, the investigators, 
the journalists, by the man was 
the same. Here is how the corres­
pondent from Combat, the intel-
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lectual paper of Paris, describes 
him:

“There is about his account an 
indisputable aura of sincerity. The 
investigators were not able to un­
cover the least fault or contradic­
tion in his statements.”

The Commissioner of General In­
formation at Tulle (a position 
similar to lieutenant or captain 
with the FBI) was surprised, as 
was everyone, by the serious na­
ture of the man who had been the 
unwilling witness of this strange 
being.

Lastly, it is important to men­
tion that, until the arrival of the 
journalists, Mr. Mazaud had not 
thought of connecting his experi­
ence with stories of flying saucers, 
words which meant nothing to him 
during the first days following his 
observation. Now, however, he re­
fers to his mysterious visitor as 
“this Martian”.

The Bureau of General Informa­
tion and the police would have 
placed his adventure in the cate­
gory of day dreams—and I would 
never have mentioned it-^-except 
for one small detail.

The last words of his story were, 
“the object passed under the high 
tension wires and disappeared in 
the sky to the west, in the direc­
tion of Limoges.”

While conducting their investi­
gation the police discovered that on 
the night of September 10, a few 
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seconds after 8:30, the inhabitants 
of Limoges saw in the sky a reddish 
disc which discharged a bluish 
trail. It was flying from east to 
west. The reports of these witnesses 
were taken before the incident at 
Mourieras was known to anyone 
(the first newspaper articles are 
dated September 14). Among the 
witnesses is Mr. George Frugier, 
30 years old, who reported his ob­
servation of the night of September 
10. One cannot help noticing that 
the reports completely authenticate 
each other.

Mr. Mazaud said 8:30.
Mr. Frugier said a few minutes 

after 8:30.
The object disappeared to the 

west in the direction of Limoges, 
said Mr. Mazaud.

The disc arrived from the east 
and disappeared towards the west, 
say the witnesses at Limoges.

Finally, it is remarkable that in 
the case of Mr. Frugier, his own 
family started to take his story 
seriously only after reading in the 
papers of September 14th about 
the incident at Mourieras.

You may choose any one of the 
following conclusions:

1. Mr. Mazaud saw nothing at 
all—he invents Science Fiction 
novels in his Limoge colloquialisms 
while he rolls his own cigarettes.

2. Or he had an hallucination.
3. Or he saw a helicopter (we 

know about the agility of this 
plane and how it can slide between 
the leaves of the underbrush) and 
its pilot (whose passion is to kiss 
old peasants at night fall).

4. And that at the same time the 
inhabitants of Limoges saw noth­
ing at all and by telepathy com­
pleted Mr. Mazaud’s novel or else 
saw a slow-falling star called up 
by the reverie of the old peasant—• 
or vice-versa.

5. Or you may conclude Mr. 
Mazaud and the citizens of Limoge 
saw a flying saucer.

If you find any of the first four 
conclusions reassuring let me ask 
you, just how far can you legiti­
mately carry its applications? This 
is what the amateur explainers must 
once and for all decide. No doubt 
one could prove that Generals Lee 
and Grant were really only badly 
interpreted phenomena. But how 
would the soldiers at Gettysburg 
have felt about this?

In this particular case we shall 
see in a future article that less than 
an hour and a half after the inci­
dent at Mourieras, a similar inci­
dent, yet still more troubling, took 
place in the North of France.

A flying saucer landed and this 
time left traces.

This is the second of a series of six special reports on flying saucers in 
Europe by Aime Michel.
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THE TEAKWOOD TABLE
By Katrina Applegate Wood

AS A STEWARDESS during
World War II I flew to many 

parts of South America, but Pana­
ma was my favorite spot for shop­
ping and browsing. I had on my 
many stopovers there established 
a speaking acquaintance with the 
wizened old proprietress of an 
Oriental gift shop on Avenida Cen­
tral.

One hot August afternoon as 
I strolled through the downtown 
section of Panama she beckoned 
me into her musty old shop. I fol­
lowed her limping figure toward 
the back of the store, where she 
proudly showed me a new ship­
ment of merchandise.

“Here is a little table I got re­
cently that reminds me of you,” 
she said. “See, it matches the color 
of your hair.”

I felt drawn to the table as I 
rubbed my hand over its rich teak­
wood surface. It was about three 
feet long, two feet wide and as 
high as the average coffee table. 

It was rather unusual, with sunken 
Chinese characters around the 
edge and a temple carved in the 
center.

The proprietress told me it was 
quite old. It was the most beauti­
ful piece of furniture I ever had 
seen. I felt I had to have it.

I asked her the price and was 
surprised to find that it was with­
in my means. I told her I would
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take it, paid her quickly and left. 
I was afraid she might tell me 
she had made a mistake on the 
price. The musky smell of the in­
cense burning in the store clung 
to the table as I summoned a cab 
and returned to my room at the 
old Tivoli Hotel.

After reaching Miami on my re­
turn trip from Panama, I had the 
table shipped to my parents’ home 
in Richmond, Va. A few months 
later I went home on vacation.

I long had been interested in 
psychic phenomena, due to several 
uncanny experiences of my mother, 
but I personally never had had 
any success along this line. I had 
attended a few seances with noth­
ing very unusual happening, and 
had had no luck at all with table 
walking.

So it was in a rather unenthusi- 
astic mood that I allowed Mother 
and her friend to persuade me to 
“try out” my new table one eve­
ning.

We sat quietly meditating for 
about half an hour. Then Mother 
slowly started repeating the alpha­
bet. Our hands were placed in 
circular fashion resting lightly on 
the table’s surface with fingers 
touching.

Suddenly I felt a tingling in 
my arms, and the room seemed to 
become chilly as the table started 
tilting! My first thbught (always 
the skeptic) was that someone in 

excitement was unconsciously mov­
ing the table. But as our hands 
were all resting lightly on it, I real­
ized that this could not be. Be­
sides, my father, who thought we 
were all “crazy” anyway was sit­
ting in his armchair in the corner 
avidly watching for foul play. He 
will verify the happenings on that 
night.

By rapping once for each letter 
the sentence “Ruth’s father is 
dead” was spelled out.

Ruth Johnson, one of the group 
at the time, was a family friend 
living with my parents in Rich­
mond. She turned pale upon hear­
ing the message. “That’s ridicu­
lous,” she said. “Why, only last 
week I heard from father, and he 
is in excellent health.” She stood 
up.

“This is beginning to depress me. 
Shall we stop?”

“Of course, Ruth,” Mother re­
plied. We were all uncomfortable 
and a little embarrassed.

Mother had just started to say 
something else when the phone 
rang. The call was a telegram for 
Ruth notifying her that her fath­
er had died at 2:00 P.M. that 
day.—Monterey, Calif.

MOTHER WAS NOT THERE
By Liston McIntyre

SATURDAY night, May 6, 
1939, I had a vivid dream that 

my father, Eli McIntyre, who had 
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died in 1931, and I were walking 
into the yard of the old farm house 
at Alvy, W. Va., where I was born. 
At the time of this dream I lived 
in Akron, Ohio.

Father did not enter the house 
with me, I walked into the living 
room and saw sitting there two 
neighbor ladies I had known all my 
life, Mrs. Lenora Main and Mrs. 
Arzanna Bates. My mother was 
not there.

On Sunday morning I told my 
wife about the dream and said I 
expected a telephone call as I pre­
viously had had dreams that came 
true. My wife told me she would 
remain home to await a telephone 
call and for me to go to church,, 
which was near our home.

I went and just after Sunday 
school convened, my wife came and 
told me my mother had died sud­
denly at 8:30 A. M. Mr. and Mrs. 
Herschell Wadsworth, the couple 
who had been living with Mother 
on her farm, had phoned us the 
news of her death.

I immediately left for Alvy and 
arrived at Mother’s home about 
4:00 P.M. Mrs. Lenora Main and 
Mrs. Arzanna Bates were sitting 
in the living room just as in my 
dream.—Akron, Ohio.

WHERE WAS THE HOUSE?
By Grace Hewitt

T USED to live only five miles 
A from the home of my parents, 

Mr. and Mrs. Christ Anderson, at 
Woodville, Wis. I was a widow with 
four children and, as my parents 
and I were very close, they came 
to see me every day.

In November, 1937, I planned 
to go to Brainerd, Minn., 500 miles 
away, to my sister’s wedding anni­
versary. I decided to leave my two 
youngest children with my parents. 
A week before I was to go, I 
dreamed I was at my parents’ 
home and only the foundation was 
there.

Two nights later I dreamed I 
was walking up the driveway to­
ward my parents’ home and again 
could see only the foundation.

After these dreams I feared to 
leave my little children with my 
parents so I took them with me. 
It was an exhausting journey, but 
at least it was without anxiety 
over the safety of my children.

When I returned home a neigh­
bor lady hurried over to me and 
told me that my parents’ house 
had burned while I had been gone. 
My parents were safe but the 
house had burned to the ground 
and only the foundation was left. 
—Spooner, Wis.

"SISSY IN THE 1"
By Lois McFall

NE DAY my mother and I 
were talking about my brother

Floyd, who had died at the age of 
12. Mother told me Floyd had 
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shown clairvoyant ability when he 
was only three years old. Even at 
this age he was slow in learning 
to talk and he grew very angry 
when he could not make himself 
understood. He could not say 
“water” and his version of it was 
«J

One day in 1917, when Mother 
was washing clothes, she sent my 
two sisters, Bernice and Audrey, 
to play in Benton Park, which was 
three blocks away. Suddenly Floyd 
pulled at Mother’s dress, saying, 
“Sissy7in the I.”

Absorbed in her work, Mother 
pushed him aside, Saying, “That’s 
nice.”

Floyd pulled harder at her skirt, 
his face getting fire-red with anger 
as he insisted, “Sissy in the I, 
Mama, Sissy in the I!”

Mother stopped her work as 
she remembered that for “I” Floyd 
meant “water,” and that the park 
had a large pond with a bridge 
over it. She wondered if one of the 
girls had fallen into the pond.

Unmindful of her apron and her 
mussed hair, Mother grabbed 
Floyd’s hand and ran down the 
street toward the park. Before she 
reached it, however, she saw Ber­
nice and Audrey coming down the 
street hand in hand. Bernice was 
soaking wet, her dripping hair 
plastered around her head.

Audrey said, “Mama, don’t 
spank Benny, but she fell in the 

pond and almost drowned. I told 
her not to walk around the edge, 
'but she did. A man heard me yell 
and he pulled Benny out. Then 
he walked away.”

It is impossible for a three-year- 
old child to see three blocks, but 
Mother credited Floyd for having 
seen his sister in danger.— 
LeMay, Mo.

TONY AND THE DOVE
By Viola Murray

TN 1912 my brother, Tony, was 
A five years old. He had brown 
eyes, curly blond hair which never 
had been cut and a winsome way 
about him that endeared him to 
everyone. He was Mother’s favor­
ite.

One day “Tony” became ill with 
pneumonia. He was rushed to the 
hospital but died within a week.

Mother became hysterical and 
had to be put under sedatives until 
after the funeral. She never knew 
in what part of the cemetery Tony 
was buried.

One day, shortly after the fun­
eral, Mother decided to see our 
brother’s grave. She threw a light 
shawl around her shoulders and 
slipped quietly out of the house 
without any of us noticing her ab­
sence. We lived on the outskirts 
of Missoula, Mont., and the ceme­
tery was a mile away. As Mother 
trudged toward it in the dusk, she 
had no idea how she would find 
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Tony’s grave, but she was deter­
mined to find it somehow.

As she entered the cemetery, a 
white dove appeared on the path 
before her. The dove hopped a 
little way, then stopped to look 
back at Mother. She felt compelled 
to follow the dove, and it led her 
to a new mound covered with wilted 
flowers.

As suddenly as the dove had ap­
peared, it mysteriously vanished.

Although the flowers on the grave 
were wilted, the ribbons waving 
gently in the evening breeze dis­
played the words, “Our Beloved 
Tony.”—Portland, Ore.

WAS THIS A MIRACLE?
By Lee Ann Morrison

EVER SINCE I was a child I 
had heard that some persons 

could stop a flow of blood by simp­
ly and silently repeating a verse 
from the Bible. This verse must be 
kept secret; a man could pass it 
on only by telling a woman or vice 
versa.

This method (or should I say 
“cure”?) was only one of many 
I had heard prescribed for various 
hurts and ailments. None seemed 
plausible to me, until I saw one 
work.

In 1936 it was the custom in our 
neighborhood to hold weekly prayer 
meetings, since at that time we had 
no church. Neighbors took turns 
and one night we met at our home.

5i
The weather was sultry, so we 
moved out on the lawn. Some of 
the children were playing a short 
distance away.

Just as the minister said, “Let 
us pray,” I heard a low strangling 
cry and knew it was my son, Eu­
gene. I rushed to him and saw 
blood streaming from his mouth. I 
thought someone had struck him, 
but was told that he had tripped 
and fallen, striking his chin on a 
board, which projected from a 
wooden driveway. With one arm 
supporting him, I hurriedly got 
him into the house. A runner had 
gone to bring a doctor.

By this time my son’s clothes 
were soaked with blood and so was 
the front of my dress.

I tried everything to stop the 
flow, but in vain. Eugene was 
growing weak—he was bleeding to 
death!

My father, McClellan Towe, had 
entered the room, unobserved by 
me. He now spoke in a low, urgent 
tone. “Raise his right hand high 
above his head; also your own.”

I knew he was sincere and I 
obeyed.

My father, raising Zws right 
hand, stood with bowed head. After 
a moment of silence he said, “That 
will do.”

I looked at my son. The bleed­
ing had stopped.

A charm? No! It was an act of 
faith! (Read Ezekiel 16:6.)
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When the doctor arrived, he said 
that only a small fraction of an 
inch held Eugene’s tongue in place. 
It was almost cut off.—Williams­
burg, Ky.

THE VOICELESS MESSAGE
By Olive Peabody

fANE EVENING in 1938 I was 
helping my small daughter 

draw on the blackboard, when sud­
denly I heard the voice of my close 
friend, Mrs. A. E. Bertram, say­
ing, “You must tell them. Hurry!” 
She was ill with a sore throat, but 
it was nothing to be alarmed about. 
I tried to rationalize and throw off 
the feeling that something was ter­
ribly wrong. However, it persisted 
so strongly that I called her home. 
There was no answer.

She and I had been reading with 
interest about experiments in ex­
trasensory perception and had tried 
some of the concentration tests with 
quite a bit of success. I felt she 
was trying to reach me now.

In trying to locate my friend, I 
started by calling Denver hospitals 
to see if she might be registered as 
a patient. The very first hospital 
I called, St. Luke’s, proved to be 
the right one. I was informed that 
she had been taken to surgery for 
an emergency operation.

I knew then what she wanted me 
to tell them! I was the only other 

person in our city who knew her 
carefully guarded secret concerning 
her lungs. Many persons still shy 
away from those who have had 
tuberculosis, and although she no 
longer was infectious, she didn’t 
want it known that she had an ar­
rested case. There had been so 
much damage to her lungs, how­
ever, that she had been warned 
never to take a general anesthetic. 
I asked if that was what they 
planned to use and got' an af­
firmative answer. When I protested 
I was told that her husband had 
given his consent.

I knew time was short. I called 
my neighbor to stay with my 
youngster and at the same time 
asked her husband to drive me to 
the hospital. We made it in record 
time and I demanded to see the 
doctor in charge. He was angry at 
first and said, “What is the mean­
ing of this? I was all scrubbed and 
ready. Now there will be a delay.” 
When I explained her condition to 
him, he was grateful for the in­
formation.

“I can’t understand why she 
didn’t tell you,” I said.

He answered, “Her fhroat is 
paralyzed and she can’t speak.”

She lived to thank me. “I’m so 
glad I got through to you,” she 
said. “I couldn’t make them under­
stand.” —Denver, Colo.



More churches are holding healing services as spiritual 
healing gains acceptance by clergymen and doctors.

rANE NIGHT NOT long ago 
the phone rang in the office 

of the Mount Vernon Place Meth­
odist Church in Baltimore, Md.

“Is this the church that has the 
spiritual healing clinic?” asked the 
voice on the wire.

“Yes,” was the reply. “Can we 
help you?”

“I think you are the only ones 
who can help me,” the tired voice 
said. “I am calling from Washing­
ton. I am bed-ridden with a chronic 
heart condition. My wife has a 
bad case of arthritis. Neither of 
us can leave our apartment. We’ve 

tried everything and now we want 
to try God. Can you send someone 
over here to pray with us?”

The caller was a professional 
diplomat whose name is known 
all over the world. The church 
secretary who answered the phone 
gasped when she heard it.

“Just a minute,” she said. “I 
will connect you with Mrs. Olga 
Worrell of our New Life Clinic.”

Mrs. Olga Worrell and her hus­
band, Ambrose, are charismatic 
healers who are on the regular 
staff of the Mount Vernon Place 
Church. They conduct the church’s 
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New Life Clinic, one of a rapidly- 
growing number of spiritual heal­
ing centers in American churches.

“Please come,” the diplomat beg­
ged Mrs. Worrell. “I will send my 
car and chauffeur to Baltimore 
for you.”

Olga and Ambrose Worrell some­
what reluctantly agreed to go to 
Washington. They do not ordinar­
ily do any work outside of the 
clinic. They went to the capitol 
and treated the diplomat and his 
wife by prayer, anointing with oil, 
and the laying-on-of-hands. Within 
three weeks the diplomat and his 
wife were both well enough to em­
bark on a trip around the world!

Not since the days of Dr. Elwood 
Worcester and the “Emmanuel 
Movement” early in the century 
has there been such interest in 
spiritual healing within the church­
es as there is today. The “healing 
services” of the Rev. Oral Roberts, 
an evangelist, are telecast over a 
network of one hundred television 
stations in the United States every 
week. Four seminars on Spiritual 
Healing.have been held in the last 
four years under the auspices of 
The Layman’s Movement at Wain­
wright House, Rye, New York, and 
among the speakers have been Ger­
ald Heard, the Rev. Leslie D. 
Weatherhead, of London’s City 
Temple, Aldous Huxley, Eileen 
Garrett, the Rev. Dr. John Suther­
land Bonnell.

In Baltimore hundreds flock 
each Wednesday to the two-hour 
sessions of the New Life Clinic.

In Philadelphia hundreds crowd 
the two Thursday healing services 
at St. Stephen’s Episcopal Church 
where a towering ex-Marine, wearer 
of the Purple Heart, Dr. Alfred 
Price, is rector.

In Whitinsville, Mass., the Prot­
estant Episcopal Diocese of West­
ern Massachusetts sponsors a 
“School For Pastoral Care” which 
features spiritual healing under the 
guidance of Mrs. Agnes Sanford 
and her husband, the Rev. Edgar 
Sanford.

The National Council of Church­
es has conducted a survey among 
the clergy which shows that 43 % of 
America’s Protestant clergymen 
claim to have had some experience 
with spiritual healing. In Great 
Britain more than 1400 clergy­
men study healing methods through 
the Church’s Fellowship For Psy­
chical Studies.

Is spiritual healing a fact? Does 
it really work? Is it something more 
than just Coueism or auto-sug­
gestion?

There can be no question but 
that it works, and that it is not 
auto-suggestion. Here are a few 
case histories, soundly authenti­
cated, that have recently come to 
this writer’s attention:

In England a four-year-old boy 
was suffering from nephritis. The 
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doctor told his mother that he could 
not live. In anguish she wrote to 
the Rev. Dr. Leslie Weatherhead, 
pastor of the Methodist City Tem­
ple in London and a leader in the 
spiritual healing movement. Dr. 
Weatherhead had his congregation 
and his “prayer groups” pray for 
the boy’s recovery. He got well al­
most immediately. “It’s a miracle!” 
the amazed doctor told the boy’s 
mother. “You may tell Dr. Weather­
head that personally I am quite 
sure that prayer played the biggest 
part in your son’s case.”

In India an Indian schoolmaster 
was being treated for a tubercular 
infection by Dr. Howard Somer­
vell, Fellow of the Royal College 
of Surgeons. The doctor advised 
the patient that it would be neces­
sary to amputate his leg. The school­
master asked if the operation could 
be delayed so that he might try 
treatment by prayer. The doctor 
agreed. The schoolmaster and his 
friends began systematic prayers 
for his healing. The condition of his 
leg immediately improved to such 
an extent that the doctor agreed 
that the operation would not be 
necessary. In a few months the 
schoolmaster’s leg was completely 
healed and he was able to run on it.

Dr. John Heuss, Rector of New 
York’s famous Trinity Church, 
tells of a woman in his parish who 
broke her leg three times in suc­
cession. She w’as an elderly woman 

and the fractures would not heal 
properly. For two years she was 
confined to her bed. One day Dr. 
Heuss talked with her about the 
miracles at Lourdes and prayed 
with her. The next time he called, 
the woman was up and walking 
about. She told him that after his 
previous visit she had prayed until 
she was exhausted. In her sleep she 
heard a voice say: “Arise, you are 
able to walk!” And she was.

Yes, it works. It was Dr. Alexis 
Carrel who said that he once saw 
a cancerous sore shrivel up into a 
scar before his very eyes after 
prayer. For the benefit of the cynic 
who scoffs, “It wasn’t cancer at 
all,” I will add that Dr. Carrel 
once won the Nordhoff-Jung Medal 
for cancer research and presumably 
knew cancer when he saw it.

How does it work?
It works this way at the New 

Life Clinic, of the Mount Vernon 
Place Methodist Church in Balti­
more. at a typical Wednesday morn­
ing healing service, beginning at 
ten o’clock.

Inside the beautiful chapel of 
the church and overflowing into 
adjacent rooms is a congregation 
of the lame, the halt, and the blind. 
They listen quietly while Olga Wor­
rell explains the theory behind 
spiritual healing. Following this ex­
planation there is a question period 
and a session of silent prayer, con­
cluded by a hymn.
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At eleven o’clock the actual heal­

ing service begins. Olga Worrell is 
dressed in black robe and white 
surplice. The chapel is dim except 
for a single votive candle above the 
altar. The organ plays softly and 
there is a sense of deep, timeless 
peace.

The organ stops and the healer 
begins a collect, which is taken up 
by a hundred voices. It is a prayer 
for cleansing and forgiveness (“. . . 
for all we like sheep have gone as­
tray”). Then there is another hymn 
(“Spirit of God, Descend Upon 
My Heart”) and as the last notes 
die away the healer kneels, facing 
the altar. “We will now hold these 
friends in prayer,” she says, and 
reads a long list of those who have 
asked for absent healing. Finally 
the intercessory prayers are ended. 
There is a scripture reading, fol­
lowed by an informal prayer. Then 
the pastor of the church, Dr. Al­
bert E. Day, preaches a short ser­
mon on a theme related to the work 
of the clinic.

After the sermon comes the actu­
al healing services, the ^laying-on- 
of-hands”. As the congregation 
prays, those seeking healing come or 
are brought to the altar rail, one by 
one. There is a brief whispered con­
versation with the healer in which 
the person seeking healing explains 
the problem. Then the healer places 
her hands on the head of the per­
son to be healed, and prays. The 

prayer may last for a minute or less 
or may be as long as two or three 
minutes. On an average Wednesday 
there will be somewhere between 
20 and 30 seeking healing.

Finally there is a concluding 
hymn and a benediction, after 
which both the healer, Olga Wor­
rell, and the pastor, Dr. Day, are 
available for personal consultations.

This clinic can cite many heal­
ings:

A child was afflicted with four 
bad cysts. The doctor suggested to 
the parents that the child be “built 
up” preparatory to an operation. 
During this “build-up” period the 
parent brought the child to the 
New Life Clinic. After several heal­
ing sessions at the clinic the cysts 
disappeared completely and the 
operation was unnecessary.

Another child collapsed at play, 
ran a high fever, and lapsed into 
a coma. The doctor made a diag­
nosis of encephalitis—“sleeping 
sickness”. The anguished mother 
called the New Life Clinic and ask­
ed for prayers for her little girl. 
The healer and the congregation 
at the clinic prayed. An hour later 
the child’s temperature returned 
to normal. The next day she was 
out of bed and playing. All the 
symptoms of encephalitis had dis­
appeared.

A housewife was suddenly af­
flicted with vertigo. The doctor 
made a tentative diagnosis of brain 
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tumor. In despair she came to the 
clinic. After the first session she 
was able to walk and after six ses­
sions she was completely cured of the 
vertigo and no operation for brain 
tumor was necessary.

The methods? Prayer and the 
laving-on-of-hands are the chief 
methods used at the New Life 
Clinic, but the following are also 
emphasized: education with respect 
to habits and posture, the substitu­
tion of new habits for old, relaxa­
tion of the nervous system, the 
elimination of muscular contrac­
tures, and massage.

There are several things that are 
not done. Hypnosis is never used. 
There is no prying into personal 
affairs. No inquiry is made as to 
religious affiliation. The patient 
is not discouraged from seeking 
medical help. The patient is not 
told that he must “have faith”. 
And no remuneration is accepted.

At St. Stephen’s Protestant Epis­
copal Church in Philadelphia, the 
Thursday healing service begins 
with a 15-minute sermon based on 
the New Testament. After the ser­
mon, Dr. Alfred Price turns his 
back on the congregation and faces 
the altar. “Lord,” he prays, “take 
my mind and think through it. 
Take my heart and set it on fire 
with love. Take these hands and 
through them bring to these, thy 
suffering children, the fullness of 
thy healing power. Amen.” Those 

seeking healing then make their 
way alone, or with the aid of 
friends, to the altar rail. Dr. Price 
places his hands upon the heads of 
two people at one end of the line 
of those kneeling and prays quietly: 
“May the mercy of God and the 
love of our Lord, Jesus Christ, and 
the power of his Holy Spirit, which 
are here now, enter your soul, your 
mind, and your body for healing. 
Amen.” The kneeling group then 
rises and returns to the pews as 
another group comes to the altar. 
When all have been blessed, the 
benediction is given and the ser­
vice is over.

Why does it work?
The theory behind spiritual heal­

ing at the New Life Clinic, St. 
Stephen’s and other church heal­
ing centers is one that is gaining 
considerable scientific acceptance. 
It is the idea of archetypes'—that 
back of everything physical there 
is a spiritual idea or basis on which 
the physical depends, just as there 
is a photographic negative behind 
every print. This spiritual idea, or 
spiritual body (St.Paul), or arche­
type, has the power to mould the 
physical body which is merely an 
expression of it. This archetype, 
which can cloth itself in physical 
matter, can also discard undesired 
physical elements like disease. God, 
of course, is the author of the spirit­
ual archetype and the process of 
healing is merely a matter of re­
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ferring the patient back to God 
and to the basic and inalienable 
health of the spiritual archetype on 
which the physical body depends.

The new healing movement with­
in the church recognizes two kinds 
of healing and healers: the charis­
matic (from the Greek word mean­
ing “gifts”) and the sacramental. 
Olga Worrell, for instance, is a 
charismatic healer. In charismatic 
healings, the psychic gift of the 
healer gets the patient back to God 
and to health. In sacramental 
healings the restorative work is done 
by the sacrament itself—baptism, 
communion, confession, etc. Often 
the charismatic and the sacrament­
al are combined.

The present emphasis on spiritual 
healing grows logically out of 
Christian teaching and scriptural 
interpretation and represents, in 
many respects, a return to the 
healing emphasis of the early church 
and the ministry of Jesus. Far from 
opposing doctors, it enlists their 
cooperation. Many doctors work 
closely with the New Life Clinic, 
referring patients to it and accept­
ing referrals from the Clinic. “We 
have never permitted any antithe­
sis to be raised between what we 
are doing and what capable physi­
cians, surgeons, psychiatrists, and 
psychotherapists are doing”, ex­
plains Dr. Day. “We believe with 
Dr. Richard Cabot,- of Harvard, that 
it is God who heals, whatever ther­

apies are employed. We request 
those who come to us for help to 
have expert diagnosis and to co­
operate with their doctors. We be­
lieve that all truth is God’s truth— 
the truths of the laboratory as well 
as the truths of the altar.”

Although the field of faith-heal­
ing is booby-trapped with fakery, 
spiritual healing itself is a definite 
fact. At Lourdes, at the New Life 
Clinic, at St. Stephens, at City 
Temple in London and in scores 
of other churches today men and 
women are experiencing the healing 
power of prayer and the sacra­
ments. These are not “healings” 
merely of so-called functional or 
nervous disorders. At Lourdes a 
Medical Bureau made up of doctors 
of all faiths examines all patients 
both before and after they go into 
the Grotto. No hysterical or neuro­
tic cases are considered. The testi­
mony of many of these doctors, as 
expressed by Dr. Christopher Wood­
ard, a Protestant physician who 
takes many of his own patients to 
Lourdes, is that literally “there are 
no incurable diseases.”

The cooperation of doctors, minis­
ters, priests, and charismatic healers 
is producing a new type of doctor 
and a new type of clergyman. It 
is giving new point to the statement 
of Dr. Ambrose Pare inscribed 
over the gateway of the College of 
Surgeons in Paris: “I dressed the 
patient’s wounds; God healed him.”
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Suddenly and startlingly, the 

rose exploded. What seemed the 

only explanation was even more 
fantastic than the event itself.

DEATH’S
Sign of the Rose

rT~'HERE IS A language of the 
flowers—but can it include a 

message from the other side? I 
think so. My friend, who loved 
roses, chose one to tell me there is 
no death.

When she was living, gay and 
witty Clare and I often discussed 
things of an occult nature. Clare 
was as firmly convinced as I of life 
after death. We speculated as to 
the peculiar problems that might 
be involved—and wondered why 
more persons do not send back 
proof.

The day she died I went to see 
Clare in the hospital. We did not 
think she was seriously ill. I spoke 

of a novel I planned to write. 
Though she appeared interested in 
what I said, I sensed an odd pre­
occupation. It did not occur to 
either of us to arrange any sort of 
signal for, in fact, I was confident 
of her recovery.

When the call came that she had 
died, I felt complete disbelief. I 
felt that if I only knew where to 
look I could find her again—alive 
and well. But the statement of 
death seems a final one. I could no 
longer see her nor call her. I could 
only think to her.

It was during her final illness 
that Clare told me of a visit she 
had once made to the Greenwich
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Village home of a recently deceased 
poetess.

“I went to pick up something in 
her apartment,” Clare said. Her 
blue eyes were solemn behind her 
glasses. “I had .been given the keys, 
and I went in. It was very quiet. 
On the piano stood a bowl of roses 
and as I went past them I had a 
sudden sense that I was not alone. 
I felt the spirit of the dead girl was 
in the apartment, near the roses. 
It frightened me. I foolishly got 
what I came for and ran.”

“Did you see anything?” I asked.
“No. But I knew she was there.”
“How?”
“I just knew.”
I believe Clare tried to show me, 

later, exactly what she meant by 
this sort of knowing. It was about 
a month after her death that I went 
to San Diego, Calif., to visit my 
parents. They had just built a 
charming, gray-shingled studio for 
me on the lot below their house.

The first night I slept there Clare 
came to see me.

I was asleep and then, suddenly, 
I was in the front room. Every­
thing was exactly as when I was 
awake. . .which, I feel, is one clue 
to the validity of this sort of experi­
ence. In a dream one finds the 
surroundings distorted, or strange.

Now, however, the front room 
of the studio with its huge picture 
window overlooking San Diego Bay, 
and the eight-foot desk in front of it, 

was as usual. The new, braided rugs 
were bright on the floor, the books 
exact in their book cases, and the 
bricks in the fireplace clear and 
red. The room was neither light nor 
dark. It was as if my vision did 
not depend upon ordinary illumina­
tion.

In the rocker—and she always 
chose a rocker if there was one 
in the room—sat Clare. She looked 
as always, was wearing an ordinary 
dress.

I ran to her, overjoyed. She 
seemed amused by my delight.

That afternoon I had received a 
telegram asking me if I would take 
her place as wardrobe mistress of a 
big New York fashion show on 
which we’d worked together in pre­
vious years. I told Clare about it 
now, and that I’d decided not to 
accept, as it was too harrowing a 
responsibility. She laughed and a- 
greed.

Then, before I could say any 
more, she suddenly said she would 
have to leave me. The odd part 
was that though she used a word 
meaning leave, it was a word with 
which I was not familiar. Despite 
that, I understood what she meant. 
The word had the connotation of 
“vibrating faster”, as the result of 
which she would “leave”. I began 
to cry, begging her to let me go 
along. She smiled and said, “Why, 
you can’t go with me. You haven’t 
lived half your life yet.”
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In that instant I awoke. I was 
in bed and I was crying.

Later I found that people ob­
jected to this experience. Clare did 
not really come to see me, they said. 
It had been merely a dream. They 
were very positive about it. So posi­
tive, in fact, that though I’d been 
satisfied Clare had managed to visit 
me on my first night alone in a 
new house, I, too, began to wonder 
if I had not dreamed it. After all, 
I had no tangible proof—'nothing 
concrete had happened.

Then back in New York came 
an amazing series of signs—con­
crete enough to convince anyone.

I was working on my novel and 
living in a poorly-heated loft in 
Greenwich Village. Very colorful 
and Bohemian—and also very chil­
ly. One bleak day I went past my 
favorite florist in the Village. His 
store was on the Avenue of Ameri­
cas, below street level. I' ran down 
the stairs to buy some rhododendron 
leaves with which to make the loft 
more cheerful. I told the florist, a 
sympathetic and friendly man, I 
was working on a novel and was 
somewhat discouraged.

“Let me make you a gift—” he 
exclaimed. He went to his cold 
storage and brought back a single 
red rose.

I was touched and grateful. Hap­
pily I carried the rose and the 
leaves home. I passed the apart- 
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ment building on West nth where 
Clare had lived, and I thought of 
her. Back in the loft I put the rose 
in a glass of water and set it on 
my desk. The room was cold. I sat 
close to a small, pot-bellied stove, 
looking at my desk some distance 
away and thinking of my book. I 
decided to write the rose into the 
chapter I was working on, as a 
symbol used by one of the charac­
ters.

The room was very quiet.
Suddenly, with a startling sound, 

the rose exploded! The petals 
showered down over my desk.

I sat there staring. It could not 
have been caused by a change in 
temperature, as the rose had re­
mained chilled. It was not a ques­
tion of the petals drooping, or drop­
ping off one by one. No—the en­
tire head of the flower had flown 
apart!

There was no further sound.
“Clare?” I asked the silence. 

There was no answer.
On the instant I thought of Clare 

standing beside the bowl of roses 
in the apartment of the dead poet­
ess. Clare knew I would remember 
that story. The flower had spoken 
for her, assuring me that she still 
existed, was aware of me.

My book was published some 
months later. The dust jacket car­
ried a drawing of a single red 
rose. . . .



Considered the only specimen of 
a vanished civilization, this 
frozen body of a nine-year-old 
Inca boy was discovered in an 
ancient burial vault on 17,000- 
foot Mt. Plomo in central Chile.

FROZEN
for five-hundred years

'P'ARLY IN 1954 the Museum 
of Natural History in Santiago, 

Chile, found itself in a unique and 
enviable dilemma. Through a for­
tunate chain of circumstances the 
museum had become the repository 
of a 500-year-old body that had 
been found, frozen, on a mountain 

top high in the Cordillera of cen­
tral Chile.

Here was something patently be­
yond the bounds of possibility—an 
extant Inca. The Incas the Span­
iards did not butcher centuries ago 
long since have gone the traditional 
way of all flesh. Yet here is a 
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specimen of that vanished civiliza­
tion complete as to outer garments 
and intact in every lineament of 
physique and every body organ. 
The world of science had never 
hoped to see an historic Inca.

On the first day of February, 
1954, (mid-summer in the South­
ern Hemisphere) a trio of Chilean 
Indian shepherds from Puento Alto 
discovered, on 17,000 foot Mount 
Plomo, three rectangular stone 
structures known to Chileans as 
pircas del Indio, ancient Inca burial 
vaults. Looking for treasure, the 
men entered one of the vaults and 
removing a thin layer of topsoil 
uncovered the frozen body of a 
nine-year-old Inca boy. The great 
altitude, with its perpetual cold, 
had preserved the body and the 

down from the summit and de­
posited it in a cave at 10,000 feet 
elevation. Gradually, over the next 
few days, they moved it in easy 
stages on down the mountainside 
to a little town in the foothills. This 
slow descent helped preserve the 
body. Had it been brought directly 
to the lowlands, decomposition 
would have followed immediately.

One of the trio then went into 
Santiago to find a possible purchas­
er for the mummy. The body was 
referred to as momia de Cerro Plo­
mo, although it was without arti­
ficial preservative or wrappings of 
any kind, and therefore, not truly 
a mummy. He had no success in 
finding a purchaser since the whole 
business was looked upon as a hoax. 
He then solicited the services of a

The Inca boy froze to death on the mountain top. And here 
1

his perfectly-preserved body was found 500 years later.

clothing through the intervening 
centuries.

This body was hardly the loot 
the men had hoped to uncover. 
There was left, however, one other 
possible source of profit—the sale 
of the mummy itself. The shep­
herds carried the frozen corpse 

friend who had a wider acquaint­
ance and who set about establish­
ing the genuineness of the relic. 
Radiological tests revealed the 
great age of the corpse and also 
the contents of the stomach, from 
which archeologists have been able 
to determine the daily diet of the
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Incas of that day. There were lice 
in the boy’s hair, to the surprise 
of ethnologists, who had believed 
lice were brought to the New 
World by the Spanish Conquista- 
dores.

Soon several sources were clamor­
ing to buy the unprecedented treas­
ure. At this point the government 
stepped in, pronounced the find a 
national treasure and purchased it 
at a modest price. It was still un­
determined what to do with the 
body but since it was obvious de­
composition would begin the mo­
ment the body thawed, it was de­
posited in the cold box at the Uni­
versity of Chile in Santiago. In time 
it was decided to place it in the 
permanent custody of the Museum 
of Natural History.

Authorities identified the boy as 
a member of one of the subject 
tribes who made up the widespread 
Inca Empire. The family, obviously 
of high social caste, came from the 
altiplano of Bolivia, likely from the 
region near the southern end of 
Lake Titicaca.

How can we reconcile this origin 
with the fact that the body was 
found on a Chilean mountain top 
1000 miles south of Lake Titicaca? 
To begin with, the child was a 
sacrificial victim. Human sacrifice 
was common among the Incas and 
it was an honor to be chosen for 
sacrifice. The presence of the pircas 
del Indio and other religious struc­

tures, as well as traces of an ancient 
road in the region of Cerro Plomo, 
all point to some sort of sanctuary 
there, one dedicated to the sun, no 
doubt. Two theories have been ad­
vanced for the choice of the boy 
as sacrifice. One holds that the 
child may have formed part of 
the obligatory tribute of children 
exacted for sacrifice on certain 
solemn occasions in the empire. 
Those victims not sacrificed in the 
capital city of Cusco were distri­
buted to the provinces for sacrifice 
in the principal sanctuaries. The 
second theory is that the father 
was a high government official re­
cently transferred to the captured 
province of Collasuyo in central 
Chile and who offered the child in 
voluntary sacrifice to the Sun-God, 
supreme Inca deity.

The boy reached the mountain 
top alive. This theory is borne out 
by two clues: i. The body is unvio­
lated; 2. The fingernails are blue 
as can be seen at a glance at the 
body in its show cabinet. The hu­
man body turns blue with freezing. 
Had the boy been dead when taken 
to the mountain top, discoloration 
could not have occurred. He was 
marched in procession to the burial 
vault, drugged with chicha (corn 
beer) and in this stupefied state 
placed in a seated position in the 
sarcophagus. The angle of the body 
indicates the boy made some at­
tempt to draw his short woolen
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tunic down over his feet to keep 
out the cold. In this state he slow­
ly and painlessly froze to death.

And here he was found five cen­
turies later dressed in the same 
woolen garments, and from his 
mountain top he finally came back 
down into the custody of the 
Museum of Natural History in 
Santiago.

The problem confronting the 
museum authorities was how to 
preserve the body. The boy was 
assigned to the particular care of 
Dr. Grete Mostny, Chief of the 
Section of Archeology, Anthropo­
logy & Ethnology. Dr. Mostny, a 
native of Austria but a Chilean 
citizen since 1938, envisioned some 
arrangement that would preserve 
the body while permitting it to be 
placed on public display. The idea 
of a sealed vacuum cabinet was 
rejected on the ground the body 
should be available for study by 
ethnologists and removing it from 
a vacuum chamber would subject 
it to greater danger than keeping it 
frozen. But how keep it frozen in- 
definitey without humidifying it?

The final decision was to dupli­
cate, in so far as possible, the con­
ditions of cold and humidity that 
had kept it intact through five cen­
turies in its mountain top sepulchre. 
There it had been sealed in a virtu­
ally airtight chamber by an enclos­
ing wall of ice. A refrigerated cab­
inet with glass windows on all 

four sides was designed. In this 
receptacle the body of the Inca 
boy was placed and there it re­
poses, on permanent exhibit in the 
Museum of Natural History in 
Santiago.

The figure is startlingly natural. 
The features have the look of a 
youngster who has just dozed off 
after a day of strenuous play. The 
boy still is clothed in the original 
woolen garments. His feet are en­
cased in ornamented leather moc­
casins. He wears a headdress of 
condor feathers. There are silver 
ornaments on his forehead and a 
broad bracelet of silver circles his 
right wrist. Around him are cere­
monial objects which were found 
with his body, a woolen bag holding 
coca leaves, a small leather pouch 
containing the boy’s childhood relics 
—hair, nail parings, milk-teeth.

Dr. Mostny does not consider 
the present arrangement the final 
word in the preservation of the boy. 
She fears perpetual refrigeration 
will shrink the body and alter its 
shape. She looks forward to the 
day when science will come up with 
some more satisfactory solution.

Some months back Dr. Mostny 
corresponded with archeologists in 
Norway who had just come into 
possession of a human body found 
interred in a peat bog there. The 
Norwegians wrote they were tan­
ning their corpse as a means of 
preserving it. This procedure will, 
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of course, change the chemically 
component parts of the body as 
well as its appearance and color, 
a transformation the Chileans would 
like to avoid if possible.

The Chileans say of their prize 
“Es una pieza unica en el mundo” 
(“Here is a piece unique in the 
world”).

Thanks to this moving exhibit 
the world may see exactly what a 
high born Inca looked like in real 
life—one who lived and died 50 

years before the coming of the Con- 
quistadores. This scion of a noble 
family went to his death in the hey- 
dey of the empire, before the Span­
iards through treachery drove this 
proud race into oblivion. Here is 
one Inca treasure the conquerors 
overlooked. The shiploads of gold 
and silver they carted away are in­
significant in the annals of man 
when weighed against the preserva­
tion of this wonderful, single 
human figure.

GHOSTS OF LONDON TOWER

ONE NIGHT, early in March, 
1957, two Welsh guards­

men on sentry duty at the 
Tower of London were amazed 
to see what they described as 
“a shapeless white figure be­
tween the battlements.” The 
figure vanished and the guards­
men were certain that they had 
seen a ghost. One of them hur­
ried to report the incident to 
his sergeant-major.

The next morning London 
papers carried stories about 
the experience of the two 
guardsmen. They speculated 
that the apparition might have 
been Lady Jane Grey, who had 
been beheaded after reigning 
as Queen of England .for nine 
days. The speculation was 
based on the fact that the ghost 
had been seen on the 403rd 
anniversary of Lady Jane 
Grey’s execution.

Another apparition reported­
ly seen at the Tower of Lon­
don is that of Anne Boleyn, 
Henry VIII’s unfortunate sec­
ond wife. On the night of Feb­
ruary 17, 1933, a sentry was 
confronted by what he described 
as the glowing figure of a head­
less woman. He fled in terror, 
but merely was reprimanded in­
stead of being court-martialed 
for deserting his post.

A few years before another 
guardsman had seen the ghost­
ly figure of a headless woman 
approaching him. He had or­
dered it to stop and when it 
ignored his commands, he thrust 
at it with his bayonet. The 
point of the weapon went 
through the figure as though 
it were no more than mist— 
and the sentry fainted. He was 
court-martialed but promptly 
acquitted.



My dog. Tawny, seemed to an­
swer my mental commands. So 

I climbed up on the roof for a 
unique test of his psychic ability.

MENTALLY
CALLING TAWNY

QNE AFTERNOON in late Oc- 
tober many years ago my hired 

man, named Johnson, and I were 
transferring poultry from an old 
building to a new one. It had start­
ed to snow. We had no difficulty 
in catching the hens but two guin­
ea-fowl flew over our heads and 
were loose in the large, half-acre 
enclosure. We tried every way to 
seize the birds without success. I 
was getting very tired. Also I was 
worried as I was due at the Thomas 
A. Edison motion picture studio in 
New York for a leading role the 
next morning. I was at my farm 
in Hadlvme, Conn., and it was get­

ting close to my train time.
I gave no thought to my dog, 

Tawny,*  as I had whipped him two 
years before, when he was half 
grown, for killing a hen. Since then 
he avoided the poultry enclosure. 
I. had tried several times to whistle 
him through the gate to catch wood­
chucks but each time he would lie 
down and refused to enter. He had 
not forgotten his whipping. For 
some reason the incident crossed 
my mind and I mentioned it to 
Mr. Johnson.

* EDITOR'S NOTE: Guy Hedlund’s first 
story about his remarkable dog, How 
Did Tawny Get Home?, was published 
in tihe August, 1956, issue of FATE.
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A moment later I heard a bark 
from a wooded patch a quarter of 
a mile away and I saw Tawny’s long 
blonde form dash out of the woods 
and come bounding down the hill 
through the fields. A minute or 
two later he dashed through the 
road entrance and stood whining 
outside the poultry yard gate. I 
was astonished but I opened the 
gate. He looked excited. I pointed 
to one of the guinea hens and he 
was off. Within minutes he had 
leaped high in the air to catch one 
and had cornered the other in a 
bush. He returned to me carrying 
each bird and I removed it from 
his mouth. Neither bird was badly 
hurt. The one caught in the air 
had a small cut on one wing.

Tawny had learned how to carry 
birds and small animals without 
instruction from me. Occasionally, 
I had seen him pick up a kitten, 
carry it to a clear place, lie down 
and place the kitten between his 
outstretched legs and study the 
small creature with great interest. 
If the mother cat approached to 
retrieve her kitten he let her take 
it without protest. Yet when nec­
essary he would fight to the death. 
I once had to grasp his throat with 
both hands and choke him nearly 
to insensibility before I could break 
his grip on the neck of a large 
German Shepherd dog which had 
entered the yard and attacked him. 
He ignored unfriendly dogs unless 

they attacked him first.
Several times after the guinea 

hen incident I tried to call Tawny 
into the poultry yard but again he 
refused to enter. I was puzzled as 
at that time I had not become in­
terested in psychic phenomena 
such as “mind over space”. I 
thought it was merely coincidence 
that the dog had arrived to catch 
the guinea fowl just as I was think­
ing of him. More evidence piled 
up before I came to question the 
“coincidences”.

At the farm on Saturday nights 
I usually studied the part I was to 
play in a motion picture the coming 
week. Many times I gave the farm­
er-caretaker Saturday off as I en­
joyed feeding and caring for the 
animals. I kept an actor’s hours 
then, as now, retiring between one 
or two o’clock in the morning and 
rising around noon. I milked our 
one Jersey cow an hour or two 
after eating a “brunch” meal, and 
did the second milking sometimes 
at 10:00 P.M. or 2:00 A.M. Dur­
ing my night study Tawny invari­
ably sought a dark room and slept. 
Often while reading a book or a 
script I became absorbed and for­
got the time. Occasionally I came 
back to reality to glance at my 
watch and decide to feed the ani­
mals after finishing the reading of 
a page or a chapter. The time al­
ways varied but on each occasion 
Tawny would appear from his dark
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room and walked to the exit door 
to wait. After he had done this 
several times it dawned on me that 
I had kept on reading after I de­
cided to go to the barn, had made 
no movement, uttered no word. 
How did the dog know? I thought 
it was odd to say the least and de­
cided to experiment.

One evening as a test I deliber­
ately sat down with my book and 
read a page or two before deciding 
to visit the barn at 6:30 P.M., 
six to eight hours earlier than usual. 
I continued to read, awaiting re­
sults. Tawny appeared as usual 
and walked to the door. I did not 
wish to deceive him so I went to 
the barn, milked for a few minutes, 
gave the horses some hay and re­
turned to the house. Assuming the 
dog would consider the visit accom­
plished for that day, I repeated the 
experiment at my usual time, seven 
hours later. The dog responded as 
usual.

Later I varied the experiment 
by going into the woods and pre­
tending to fall asleep under a tree. 
As I stretched out on the ground I 
told Tawny to go home. He looked 
at me with a sad expression but 
lowered his tail and slowly trotted 
away.

After Tawny disappeared I lay 
on the ground for possibly a half 
hour before I sent a mental mes­
sage for Tawny. He must have re­
turned all the way to the farm,

69 
about three city blocks, but in a 
short time I could hear him tearing 
through the underbrush. In a mo­
ment I heard him beside me. I 
kept my eyes closed and he remain­
ed silent for several minutes. Then 
he whined. I kept my eyes closed 
and didn’t move as he whined a- 
gain. I felt his breath on my face, 
then on my hands. He walked a- 
round my body making a canine 
autopsy with heart-breaking sounds 
and I felt his nose on my leather 
belt. A moment later he seized the 
top of my trousers and my belt in 
his teeth and I felt a powerful 
jerk as if he planned to drag me 
off. I had no idea of his destina­
tion so decided it was time to end 
the experiment. I opened my eyes, 
rose to my feet and put my arms 
around him as he stood on his hind 
legs and kissed my face.

The next day I walked down to 
the mail box after locking Tawny 
in the barn. Mr. Johnson, the farm­
er, then carried me on his back to. 
the low, slanting roof of our old 
Colonial home. There I hid in a de­
pression next to the huge, field­
stone chimney. I was invisible from 
the ground. Mr. Johnson opened 
the barn door. I could see nothing 
from where I lay hidden. Later I 
was told that Tawny, suspecting 
nothing, sought the shade of the 
garage and appeared to go to sleep.

I heard the whistle which inform­
ed me that Tawny was free so I
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called his name, mentally. Mr. J. 
was watching the dog from a dis­
tance. He said the dog woke sud­
denly, as if he had been called, 
looked about in all directions and 
ran around in a circle trying to lo­
cate the mental impulse he had 
received. I believe he must have 
recognized it as coming from me. 
Then, dashing about excitedly with 
his nose to the ground, he located 
my trail to the mailbox. But there 
it ended, as I had mounted Mr. J.’s 
back and been carried to the roof 
of the house, thus leaving no trail. 
Tawny seemed mystified and ex­
cited at the sudden ending of the 
scent and ran round and round the 
mailbox barking furiously.

Sensing the situation by the 
direction of the barks and having 
anticipated the dog’s reaction to 
my ruse I again called him voice­
lessly. Mr. J. later informed me 
that the dog suddenly ceased bark­
ing and stood still. Then, with a 
whine, turned and ran to the house 

where he sniffed at the front and 
back doors. I could hear his short, 
impatient barks.

Again I sent a silent message. 
He stood still with a slightly low­
ered head, then, giving a joyous 
bark, he tried to climb up the side 
of the house leaving scratch marks 
on the dark shingles. Next he made 
prodigious leaps into the air toward 
the eaves of the building. Several 
times I saw, from my hiding place, 
his nose and part of his head as 
it appeared for a moment above 
the low-lying roof of the old house. 
I soon crawled down from my niche 
to receive a happy welcome from 
the expectant Tawny.

I have not the slightest idea what 
“mind” is; but whatever it is, that 
mysterious animal, the dog, requires 
no mechanical device to receive its 
messages. Thus mind-over-space is 
perhaps more a working truth for 
dogs than it is for human beings. 
But who knows how these extra­
sensory-perceptions work? Not I.

A QUESTION ANSWERED

ON TUESDAY, May 7, 1957, The Cleveland Press ran an item 
on Herb Score, young star pitcher of the Cleveland Indians. 

Was Herb Score destined for Baseball’s Hall of Fame, asked the 
caption under his photo, or would some unusual problem cut short 
his career—possibly put him out of baseball for the rest of his life? 
During a night game with the New York Yankees several hours 
after the item about him appeared, Score was struck in the right 
eye by a hard line drive that caused severe hemorrhaging. Doctors 
feared at the time that the accident might permanently impair 
Score’s sight.



WHAT-----------------------------
HOLDS YOU DOWN?

Science says gravity keeps us from flying off 
into space — but why is one of nature's greatest mysteries.

'T'HAT WHICH holds you down 
-*■  also holds us all back. Everyone 

would like to know what glues his 
feet. With space travel just around 
the next cloud it becomes impor­
tant, even imperative, that we learn 
about the glue. So far, Science 
seems unsure. But the laymen, as 
always, have numerous ideas!

Gravity is one of the most com­

plicated and mysterious of Nature’s 
secrets. It sweeps the difficulties of 
splitting atoms for energy clear off 
the map. This enigma seems to 
cast a shadowy influence over even 
the very centers of atoms, their nu­
clei. Long ago we named our puzzle 
“The Force of Gravitation!”

If man can harness gravity he 
will have a power potential beyond 

7i
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the wildest dreams of his wildest 
science-fiction writers. If we can 
“screen” this back-bender, when 
and where we wish, we will no 
longer care whether the oil, the 
coal, and the uranium ore holds 
out—we won’t need any of them!

What are our chances of doing 
this?

As with some other matters just 
now, we find a “top secret” label. 
We can only guess at the progress 
that has been made so far. But if 
there is any fire where the smoke is 
coming from, then surely, there will 
be hot news on this old globe one 
day!

If something didn’t hold us down 
we and everything else loose on 
this earth would have become space­
debris long ago. The earth’s outer 
surface travels a little faster than 
iooo miles an hour at the equator. 
This clocks about 1500 feet a sec­
ond! When we drive our cars at 
60 miles an. hour we move over 
the road at only 87 feet a second. 
So it’s quite a spin!

Perhaps an easy experiment will 
give us a more graphic idea of the 
power of gravitation. Take an ob­
ject weighing a pound. Tie it to 
one end of a clothes line 10 feet 
long. Hold the other end of the 
line in your hands. Now, swing the 
weight in a complete circle once 
every two seconds. This is not very 
fast. As you turn the weight pulls 
fairly hard on your arms, doesn’t 

it? But the weight is only traveling 
in the neighborhood of 31 feet a 
second!

Nikola Tesla, the great electrical 
inventor, learned the true power of 
gravity another way. When Tesla 
was young his health was poor. Be­
cause of this he took long walks 
in the mountains of his native Ser­
bia.

On one such hike Tesla was 
caught in a heavy, wet snow storm. 
This snow was good packing (as 
the children say) and Tesla threw 
snowballs down the mountain as he 
hurried homeward. Each snow ball 
landed on the ground and rolled 
a little way, picking up more snow 
as it rolled. But all the snowballs 
stopped against an old stump, rock 
or fallen branch—all except that 
last one!

The last snowball began as the 
others had and grew slowly. But 
if found no obstruction in its path 
and down the steep mountainside 
it went, gathering speed and size 
at an alarming rate. Young Tesla 
stood amazed at the ball’s speed 
and fantastic size. Now a huge mass 
of snow, it was scooping up rocks 
and tree branches like a steam 
shovel. Gravity’s force grew with 
each turn; the churning white giant 
uprooted small trees, winding them 
into a rumbling bulk; soon, larger 
trees in its path could not with­
stand it. The sound it made was 
like that of stampeding cattle — 
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then it faded into distant thunder.

The great mixture of snow and 
debris churned down into a small 
valley with express-train speed. 
Out across the flats the ball darted. 
Crashing against the opposite cliff 
the sound of its explosion was 
enough to rock the ground—and to 
be heard for miles.

Nikola Tesla never forgot this 
display of the force of gravity.

In 1939 the press reported Tesla 
had worked out a theory for the 
mechanics of screening gravity. But 
his death prevented his giving this 
knowledge to the world.

We do not know how long gravity 
affects us before we are born, but 
we do know it is for quite a time. 
And unquestionably gravitation 
continues to affect our earthly re­
mains long after our death. If we 
knew what happens to man—or 
any living thing—at death, we 
might consider whether gravity also 
affects the life-force, that which is 
gone -when we die. Because gravita­
tion appears to influence everything 
Universal, we can find excitement 
in pondering if this force also af­
fects man’s thoughts, and that 
which he calls his Soul.

Over the world, the force of grav­
itation is directly responsible for 
millions of deaths each year. Con­
sider the number of broken bones 
it causes. Strange as the words may 
read, numerous circulatory, intestin­
al and internal ailments are due to 

the body’s inability to continually 
counteract “old man gravity”! Not 
only must our hearts pump all our 
blood through our miles of arteries 
and veins, but it must lift our 
blood’s weight more than four feet, 
over and over, throughout life. 
This weight is gravity at work, too.

No wonder we stoop at 70! 
Gravity bends us down. Measure 
your height carefully any night 
when you retire, then again when 
you get up next morning. In the 
morning you will find yourself a 
little taller than when you went 
to bed the night before. Why? Be­
cause gravity pulls you down all 
day, as you stand or sit. When you 
lie gravity squeezes you together 
the short way, not the long way.

I asked a gravity research worker 
if gravity makes some places health­
ier than others.

“Yes”, he answered. “Quite defin­
ite reasons force us to conclude the 
best site lies in the country, on a 
hilltop, the hill covered with pine 
trees! ”

“Why?” I wanted to know.
“First”, he replied, “because the 

air is better there. By better we 
mean it contains relatively more 
oxygen. Oxygen is one of the pri­
mary needs of the human body and 
brain. Over the years, the extra 
makes considerable difference.”

“What has gravity to do with 
this?” I asked.

“Perhaps you have noticed on 
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cloudy, damp days, the chimney 
smoke sinks to the ground—seem­
ing to cling there. This does not 
mean gravity pulls harder on cloudy 
days than on bright days. Gravity 
is a constant force. But the falling 
smoke indicates the air itself is 
lighter on such days, hence contains 
somewhat less oxygen—and much 
more contamination per given vol­
ume. Also, because the smoke 
sweeps low, we know the air has 
little movement—is nearer stag­
nation—so the polution elements 
are in higher concentration.

“In the country there is much 
less contamination to begin with. 
And on a hill-top the air has much 
greater movement under all condi­
tions.”

“But where do the pine trees 
come in?” I asked.

“Pine trees,” he answered, “ap­
pear to manufacture and emit cer­
tain chemicals. Some of these chem­
icals are believed beneficial to liv­
ing human tissue. They make their 
presence known through our noses. 
Turpentine, a pine-sap product, 
has been used in medicines since 
primitive times, and there are 
others. These exuded chemicals are 
drawn to earth 'by gravity. There 
is also evidence these chemicals ac­
quire an electrical potential from 
the sun and/or atmosphere. Part 
of this electrical potency follows the 
chemicals to earth. On the way 
down, anyone present takes both 

chemical and electrical potential 
into his body through his nose and 
lungs.

“Thus, the extra oxygen avail­
able because of less contamination, 
plus the electrified chemicals, make 
a residence on a pine-covered hill, 
tops. There you are relatively much 
better off than elsewhere 1 ”

The force of gravity is believed 
by most physicists to be nil at the 
earth’s center. If there were a 
spherical hole there, say 20 feet in 
diameter, and a solid metal ball a 
foot through could be placed in 
this hole’s exact center, theoreti­
cally at least the ball would remain 
suspended. But would it, actually? 
Probably not. More likely our sun’s 
powerful gravitational pull would 
soon hold the ball lightly against 
that portion of the spherical cavity 
nearest it!

How far out into space does the 
earth’s gravitational influence ex­
tend? We have no idea, but farther 
than the moon is away—i.e. more 
than 235,000 miles—for astrono­
mers believe our earth’s gravity af­
fects the moon’s movements.

Speed-of-travel in space keeps 
many a heavenly body out of a 
rival’s gravitational clutches. When 
you stand outside on a star-filled 
night, and watch a “shooting star” 
fall, you are seeing a piece of space­
debris which wasn’t going fast 
enough to keep out of the toils of 
our gravity’s long tentacles.
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In addition to our solar system’s 

nine planets, with their moons, 
there are more than 1600 other 
known pieces of interplanetary real 
estate circling our sun. These are 
large enough to be located and kept 
track of only with telescopes. 
Thousands more pieces, too small 
to be seen by any means, must be 
there also. These hunks of rock are 
called asteroids. Our gravity pulls 
millions of tons of “meteoric dust” 
to earth each year.

Asteroids follow erratic courses 
around the sun. Often, they get 
“lost”. They are relatively small 
masses. The largest known is only 
about 480 miles across. Thus their 
own gravitational pull must be 
light. Probably they are irregular 
in size and shape. Sometimes as­
tronomers call them “space moun­
tains”. They represent all that is 
left of a “heavenly collision” — 
when two forces of gravity fought 
it out and both lost!

Our own gravity reaches out and 
captures pieces of this material. 
We call them meteorites. The huge 
“Meteor Crater” in Arizona, a mile 
across and 600 feet deep, is the 
scar of gravity’s ambition between 
2,000 and 50,000 years ago.

A few students of geology and 
astronomy believe Earth has been 
struck many times by sizable pieces 
of interplanetary matter, and that 
some of the strikes may have caused 
a marked change in the earth’s axis 

position. Such a strike could have 
caused the flood the Bible reports 
as occurring in Noah’s time.

Suppose a great city were struck 
by one of these large meteorites 
hurtling in from outer space? No 
H-bomb could equal the explosion 
and destruction it would wreak!

What is the force of gravitation? 
Do we have a “ray”, a “wave”, a 
“field of force”, or a “high speed 
particle”? This force has to be 
something! If it is something then 
the something can be discover­
ed. Once discovered, its governing 
laws can be learned. When these 
laws are learned then can they be 
put to man’s use. Only nonsense 
says the force of gravitation is be­
yond our tapping!

But we must be careful how we 
answer this question, “What is 
Gravity?” No one knows — but 
there are many ideas. Gravity ap­
pears to possess some characteristics 
of all the above designations. Yet 
none of them completely describe 
it.

A clearing house covering all a- 
vailable information on gravity and 
gravitational research is maintained 
by the Gravity Research Founda­
tion. This Foundation was-estab­
lished in 1948 by Mr. Roger W. 
Babson, noted economist, and it is 
perpetuated by him. Mr. Babson 
is an admirer of Sir Isaac Newton, 
(1642-1727). He has collected 
many of Newton’s original manu- 
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scripts. Newton was an early philo­
sopher, also interested in mathema­
tics and physics, who formulated 
some of the first laws covering 
gravity’s actions. While Einstein’s 
later work may have modified or 
added to the Newton gravity laws, 
they are still held as basic by a 
great many, and probably most, 
present day physicists.

The Gravity Research Founda­
tion collects all kinds of material 
relative to gravitation. It has some 
50 classifications. This material is 
filed according to its group and is 
available, free of charge, to anyone 
seriously engaging the subject. A 
researcher must go to the Founda­
tion’s headquarters in New Boston, 
N.H., to peruse this material. The 
trustees of the Foundation believe 
the organization now has the larg­
est and best library and file of 
gravity material in the country— 
which probably means in the world.

To stimulate additional partici­
pation in gravitational research 
the Foundation nearly every year 
sponsors an essay contest. A gravity 
essay may cover any reasonable 
method of harnessing gravity, to 
reduce weight, to produce heat or- 
power, to give motion, without us­
ing outside forces. All essays are 
limited to 1500 words. The first 
prize is $1,000. Copies of prize­
winning essays and of all other sub­
missions may be obtained from 
the Foundation at small cost. 

All essays submitted for competi­
tion become the property of the 
Foundation.

When this organization began in 
1948 there were only eight names on 
its mailing list. Today the mailing 
list contains nearly 10,000 names!

Mr. George M. Rideout, presi­
dent of the Gravity Research 
Foundation says in his thesis, Is 
Free Power Possible, “I believe 
that Gravity is a form of stored up 
‘magnetic’ waves which, for a bil­
lion years, have been thrown out 
from the sun and absorbed by 
every particle which now attracts 
any other particle.

“However, because we do not 
know the source of Gravity, is no 
reason why it cannot be harnessed. 
We do not know what causes elec­
tricity, or even the source of the 
oil which we use. We all do know 
that in order to harness gravity, or 
any other force, a differential must 
be developed and used.

“Unless an insulator of electricity 
—such as rubber or mica—had 
been discovered, there would be no 
electric motors today. Even the 
simple windmill revolves due to 
the differential between the wind 
pressure on the two sides of the 
wheel.”

Mr. Hugh A. Brown, an elec­
trical engineer in New York for 
40 years, believes gravity most cer­
tainly is not an innate attraction 
of matter for matter! Brown points 



WHAT HOLDS YOU DOWN? 77
out that such attraction is contrary 
to Newton’s First Law of Motion, 
and he points to certain of Newton’s 
own writings on gravity where New­
ton indicates he does not believe 
gravity is an innate attraction of 
matter-for matter. Brown also notes 
if gravity were an innate attrac­
tion of matter for itself the stars 
and planets would have crashed to­
gether long ago despite their ap­
parent movements otherwise. Rather 
than moving toward one another, 
their routes appear to be driving 
them farther apart.

Mr. Brown believes the sun and 
the planets are held apart because 
all are charged with like electricity. 
In Nature “lik^s” seem to repell 
one another. Only “unlikes” at­
tract!

For more than 20 years Science 
has felt certain there must be a 
high-powered particle in the nuclear 
family which is unaccounted for. 
This particle is of necessity a very 
small piece, traveling at tremendous 
speed—the speed of light or faster. 
They call this hypothetical entity 
the “Neutrino” or “little one”. Neu­
trinos are believed to be from 20 
to 800 times smaller than electrons. 
Electrons are so small you could 
heap a million of them on the head 
of a pin.

Now, the neutrino is so small, so 
fast, and so powerful, calculations 
require a lead shield a million, 
million miles thick to stop one! 

We are told neutrinos always travel 
in straight lines. They can zip 
through an entire planet, no matter 
how dense, as if it were not there. 
They can do this because they carry 
no electrical charge, hence are not 
attracted by the unlike electrical 
charges found in atoms—or swerved 
from their courses by other like 
electrical charges. Neutrinos can 
dive through the millions of degrees 
of heat found in the centers of stars 
(like our sun) unaffected. No other 
known nuclear particle can do all 
these things.

Science believes countless num­
bers of neutrinos are made every 
second. This happens in the “hearts 
of stars” from the same nuclear 
reactions which make those stars 
glow. Most, but not all, the neu­
trinos which come to this earth 
come from our own sun.

If neutrinos travel in straight 
lines it would appear they are not 
affected by the gravitational forces 
found in large masses of matter in 
space as light rays seem to be.

Nuclear physicists now have suc­
ceeded in taking pictures of the 
tracks made by neutrinos, so their 
existence is proven. These men 
now have begun to speculate on 
another particle which they have 
named the “antineutrino”. If a 
neutrino and an antineutrino meet 
scientists believe there is a terrific 
explosion—terrific for the particle’s 
size, that is. If these “specks of 
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specks” were the size of golf balls 
and met our biggest H-bomb would 
be a firecracker by comparison! 
It is quite possible when the neu­
trino and the antineutrino meet 
and explode “gravitational waves” 
are set up! Scientists think the neu­
trinos bear the same relationship 
to gravitational waves or fields as 
the “electrino” bears to electromag­
netic waves or fields.

Dr. T. Henry Moray, of Salt 
Lake City, Utah, has been develop­
ing an electronic-nuclear device 
which he calls “Radiant Energy” or 
R. E. This mechanism is reported 
to produce secondary high-voltage, 
high-frequency electric currents 
possessing some quite remarkable 
properties. The primary source of 
this energy is held secret by Dr. 
Moray, but is conceded by him to 
be other than of terrestial origin. 
This could mean the source came 
from Cosmic rays, neutrino flow, 
atmospheric electricity or a yet 
generally unknown oscillatory vi­
bration or groups of them.

While this device was not devel­
oped as an antigravator, we are 
told that under certain conditions 
the force of gravity is often, very 
locally, suspended while the ma­
chine is operating. Dr. Moray says 
the “vortex of gravity” has been 
reversed by him, using this energy 
and this device in laboratory ex­
periments!

In his book, Origin of the Uni­

verse and the Secret of Light and 
Magnetism, Edwin Yates Webb, 
Jr., devotes a chapter to gravita­
tion. Mr. Webb seems to believe 
gravity is a “push” from above 
rather than a “pull” from below. 
To Webb gravity is pressure creat­
ed by an electric field filling all 
space. He chooses to call this field, 
“Arcandeum”—a powerful and 
mysterious elixir, all encompassing.

Distinguishing between a push 
and a pull is difficult when one is 
at the same time the subject acted 
upon. In practical power applica­
tion, however, it makes little dif­
ference from which direction the 
force comes. The “screen” for a 
push would be placed over that 
which is to be relieved of pressure, 
for a pull, under it.

In 1906 a German scientist 
named Levetzoff, sometimes spelled 
Lewetzov, promulgated a new grav­
ity theory radically different than 
any before presented. His work re­
ceived scant attention. The rise of 
Einstein’s Relativity theory might 
have doomed Lewetzov’s Theory 
to gather dust forever had it not 
been for one Horst Pinkel, a high- 
frequency, alternating electrical 
current specialist. Pinkel saved 
Lewetzov from oblivion whether 
Lewetzov had anything or not!

The Lewetzov theory said all 
space must be filled with an un­
known ray, whose waves, and/or 
particles come from all directions, 
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thus creating a balance which neu­
tralizes them. These rays exert pres­
sure on all bodies in space. The radi­
ations, coming from all sides, render 
everything in free space weightless. 
(This seems similiar to Mr. 
Webb’s “Arcandeum”.) But when 
two bodies oppose each other, the 
balance of the rays which have 
penetrated the bodies, become great­
ly weakened. Lewetzov believed if 
man could artifically weaken these 
rays he would have a great source 
of power.

Electrician Horst Pinkel began 
experimenting in the 1920’s. He 
wished to find out whether or not 
the Lewetzov ray existed! During 
1929 Pinkel was sent to Russia 
under an exchange program. For 
one reason or another, Pinkel did 
not return to Germany. He is sup­
posed to have established the exist­
ence of the Lewetzov ray between 
1940 and 1942 while working with 
the Russian physicist, Goryev.

The ray is reported to have been 
measured and its characteristics 
discovered. These rays appear to 
alternate, in an extremely short 
time, from pure wave characteristics 
to a corpuscular structure—then 
back again. It seemed the Meson­
particle fluctuations within the at­
oms have found a stable physical 
explanation! Further, Pinkel and 
Goryev discovered these rays pene­
trate the earth and lose consider­
able of their strength in doing so.

To apply that which they had 
learned, Pinkel and Goryev turned 
to crystals as the basis for their 
device. But they were not success­
ful in discovering anything which 
could completely bar the short 
wave Lewetzov ray. However, a 
partial “polarizer” was found. This 
material—or combinations of ma­
terials-—“fatigued” in about two 
years and became useless. We can 
assume the fatiguing process was 
gradual and continuous and rend­
ered the device constantly less 
efficient. Crystallography—the sci­
ence of crystals—has come to 
be one of the new branches of 
physics delving into the “why” of 
things. It is quite possible some­
thing of gravitation may be learn­
ed through this science.

What ultimately became of the 
research and the results of the 
Pinkel-Goryev efforts remains un­
known. Should one be able to per­
use the U. S. Government secret 
report No. 2 5o/Ee, he might learn 
what became of Pinkel and his 
years of work. There are many 
rumors.

Can we safely conclude from the . 
efforts Russia is now putting forth 
to “catch up” on atomic energy 
research that the Pinkel-Goryev 
results did not work out well? Or 
are we faced with the possibility 
that the final results were very 
good and Russia is “sitting” on the 
information. There are rumors that
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the Lewetzov ray theory and some 
Pinkel information in its connec­
tion fell into the hands of U. S. 
Intelligence in 1952-53 and thus 
became known to our own scien­
tists. But it is all a well kept secret.

In a recent book devoted to uni­
dentified flying objects Dr. Her­
mann Oberth, well-known German 
rocket expert working in the U.S., 
is credited with saying in an inter­
view, “We know of a material that 
will, in practice, insulate from the 
pull of gravity any object covered 
by it.”

Mr. Rideout, of Gravity Re­
search Foundation, contacted Dr. 
Oberth regarding this statement . . 
Dr. Oberth’s reply, on May 20, 
1956, was, “There must be a mis­
understanding. I never said that 
I believed in a material able to 
insulate any object from the pull 
of gravity. On the contrary, when 
I remembered in a lecture this 
opinion of Mr. Pinkel I said that 
the attempt to find a gravity-proof 
alloy seems to me so, as if one 
would try to locate cages for ele­
phants so that a mouse cannot 
pass through, since the gravity 
can pass through even the atoms, 
and by alloying metals we only 
set their atoms in a new order.”

Remember that while Dr. Oberth 
speaks of knowing of no such “ma­
terial” or alloy of metals, he does 
speak of the force of gravity passing 
thrcnigh the atoms ' themselves. 

Neutrinos do this also! No men­
tion is made of gravity’s pull being 
eliminated, partly or fully, by a 
counter action of rays, waves or 
particles against it. Nor is a ma­
terial whose reactions to light rays, 
cosmic rays, or neutrino particles 
could generate the necessary rays, 
waves or particles to reduce gravi­
ty’s action ruled out!

Not only could our own grav­
ity furnish vast power here on 
earth—if we can learn to screen 
and use it properly—but inter­
planetary gravitational force could 
well become a highly potent pro­
pellent for our future space-trav­
eling ships. Mr. Arthur Clarke, 
Chairman of the British Interplane­
tary Society, has discussed “G- 
Field” propulsion possibilities in 
his book, The Exploration Of 
Space.

The “pull” of gravitational 
forces is measured in “G’s”. Scien­
tists believe different planets and 
stars have varying “G” values. Our 
sun has the greatest “G” force in 
our own solar system. Probably 
the sun’s “G” potential is many 
million times greater than the 
earth’s.. Too, the denseness of a 
body, or its size, may not deter­
mine its “G” capacity. Rather, 
such “G” capacity could well be 
determined by that which is going 
on inside the body! While our 
sun’s mass measures much more 
than any of its family—it is 
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many times larger than its com­
bined family—science does not 
believe this star to be as dense 
as some of its planets. However, the 
sun’s interior activity more 
matches its size! We might con­
clude that the “deader” a body be­
comes (or the colder) the less its 
gravitational force—down to a 
certain static level. This static level 
may also continue to decrease with 
time, but at a much slower rate.

Einstein said, “Matter is but 
frozen energy.”

Sir Oliver Lodge said, “The elec­
trons of the atoms, hence matter 
itself, is but materialized ether, 
which is analogous to a piece of 
string on which a slip knot is tied. 
The string is the ether, the knot 

being the electron—£oth com­
posed of the same material, yet 
possessing different characteristics.”

If gravitational force does in­
fluence “the very hearts of atoms”, 
do we njake too broad a statement 
in saying gravitational force is then 
of a higher potential than atomic 
force?

Perhaps in seeking to liberate 
atomic force and letting gravita­
tional force go unchallenged we 
have made a mistake. On the other 
hand, it may have been necessary 
to first understand atomic power. 
Only time will tell.

Motive power from gravitational 
force may not be a reality on our 
tomorrow—but it will be a reality 
on some tomorrow.

Q=5>
GENIUSES FROM RADIATION?

DURING the International 
Conference on the Peace­

ful Uses of Atomic Energy at 
Geneva, Switzerland, in August, 
1956, Sir Ernest Rock Carling, 
Medical Research Council ad­
viser to the British Home Of­
fice, spoke on the subject of 
mutations. He expressed the 
opinion that “for the benefit 
of the human race as a whole in 
the future one mutation, which 
results in an Aristotle, a Da 
Vinci, a Newton, a Pasteur or 
an Einstein, might well out­
weigh 99 that result in mental 
defectives.”

Mutations are sudden marked 
changes in hereditary charac­
teristics. They occur infre­

quently and usually are un­
favorable. They can be caused 
by irradiation, such as from 
atom bombs, atomic reactors or 
medical X-ray apparatus.

Prof. Ake Gustavsson, a dis­
tinguished Swedish geneticist, 
took*  issue with this view. The 
creation of a genius, he ex­
plained, is a -much more compli­
cated matter than that of an 
idiot. A single mutation could 
produce an idiot, but the entire 
cell structure is involved in the 
creation of a genius.

Delegates to the conference 
generally agreed that the long­
term effects of radiation, wheth­
er atomic or from X-rays, was 
not. known.
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We found shelter from the storm in an old house that was 

now an inn — but faced new peril when given > • .

THE ROOM
where

---- DEATH
QUMMER storms in the Rip Van 

Winkle country, along the 
lower ranges of the Catskills, come 
up abruptly and put on a noisy, 
flashy show, like the finale of a 
fireworks display. They can de­
light or terrify a child. Whenever 
I am in that vicinity during such 
a storm I am reminded of an odd 
experience I had there in 1926.

I was driving with my family, 
to our home in Connecticut after 
a trip to Canada, by way of the 
Albany Post Road when we saw 
flashes of lightning. I think I must 
have been n.

When we decided to look for a 
place to stay until morning the 

long August twilight was already 
turning into night, and we had to 
drive slowly to pick out signs along 
the highway. We were in that area 
along the Hudson River where early 
Dutch settlers had founded their 
great estates. Some of these beauti­
ful places, with their well kept 
lawns that met the river’s edge, 
had been converted into tourist 
homes. In Ardsley-on-the-Hudson 
we saw a sign advertising meals 
and lodging. It stood at the en­
trance to a circular driveway, 
bordered by pines!. The river could 
be seen beyond the front lawn.

A double Dutch door was opened 
by an elderly lady, who led us

82
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promptly up a curved stairway to 
a large bedroom with long windows 
that opened on the driveway. It 
was a pleasant room with a great 
four-poster bed. Mother and I soon 
settled comfortably to sleep despite 
the rumbling thunder.

Sometime in the very early morn­
ing, it was still dark, I was awaken­
ed by hearing my name called in 
a soft, unfamiliar voice. I leaped 
out of bed and felt desperately for 
the light cord in the middle of the 
room.

“What’s happening?” Mother 
asked, as I stood there, shivering.

I told her.
She said quickly, “That’s 

■strange! Awhile ago I thought my 
name was called.” Almost at once 
she seemed to regret mentioning it. 
“Now, hadn’t you better get back 
into bed? Probably we were both 
dreaming.”

I hesitated to turn out the light 
but finally did so. The house was 
as still as a suspended breath. I 
started toward the bed quietly, a- 
fraid of any noise that even I might 
make. Suddenly I stopped. From 
the closet came a curious rustling 
sound.

Mother was silent for a minute, 
then as the sound grew louder she 
said, “Shall I get your father?” 
I didn’t answer. “No, I’ll open it.”

83
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I watched her go quickly toward 
the closet. Then I gasped. A bat 
flew out and swooped into the light. 
Mother laughed with relief.

After some frantic chasing we 
shooed the bat out the window. I 
began to wonder what the other 
guests must think of the noise from 
our room, but no one came to in­
vestigate.

Mother suggested I turn off the 
light again but I couldn’t quite 
bring myself to do that. To dim 
it I draped a bathrobe around the 
shade where it swayed like a head­
less body. We both glanced at it 
uneasily.

“That thing’s weird, hanging up 
there,” Mother said nervously. 
“Wouldn’t you rather have the 
light?”

It continued to swing and I took 
it down. By this time, we were 
thoroughly awake. Through the 
open window, the air was fresh, 
warm and sweet smelling. We sat 
near the window to watch the 
dawn.

But I was still uneasy. After a- 
while, I said, “Before that voice 
woke me, I had an awful nightmare. 
Something was strangling me and 
I kept on choking even after I 
woke up.”

“Why, how odd! I woke up 
choking, too!” Mother said.

The lawn, I saw with relief, was 
brightening in the first light of the 
sun. Now the squirrels came leap­

ing through the trees and the birds 
began busily pecking the ground. 
But the room’s heavy atmosphere 
oppressed me and I welcomed 
Mother’s suggestion that we take 
a walk before breakfast.

When we returned father was 
waiting for us on the porch. Neither 
of us mentioned the events of the 
night. I guess we tho’ught he would 
be amused.

At breakfast I sat beside a small 
elderly lady. She wore a lace 
choker, even at that hour. She 
seemed to watch Mother and me 
with unusual interest. From what 
she said, I thought she’d been 
there for most of the summer..

“Did you and your mother sleep 
well last night?” She asked, her 
sharp eyes on me.

I told her we’d had a poor night.
Her eyes brightened, as she said, 

“You dreamed you were choking!” 
Then she sat back, waiting.

“How did you know?” Mother 
asked quickly.

“They .put you in the master 
bedroom. Everyone chokes there!”

Mother was staring at her. 
“Why?”

“Now, what’s all this business 
about choking?” my father said.

The old lady ignored him and 
leaned toward my mother. “A form­
er owner hanged himself in that 
room. That’s why.” She told us in 
some detail about the loss of his 
fortune in one of the unsuccessful
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French attempts to build the Pana­
ma Canal. With a nod she indicat­
ed our hostess, who was sitting at a 
long table near the door. “She 
never rents his room till last. 
Wonder why she didn’t put your 
husband in it?”

My father laughed. “Maybe my 
wife and daughter look braver 
than I do.”

But my uneasiness was growing. 
Neither Mother nor I went to the 
room to close our suitcases. My 
father did the job for us and was 
kind enough not to mention it.

While he was gone, I hurried 
through the long windowless hall 
to our car. The thick border of 

pines seemed close and watchful, 
and I glanced nervously up at the 
windows of our room. When we 
finally swung out onto the high­
way, I felt a welcome relief.

This experience wasn’t mentioned 
again by my parents, at least not 
in my hearing. I had almost for­
gotten it when years later I was 
driving wearily through the Rip 
Van Winkle country on another 
rainy evening, and my car’s head­
lights picked out a sign, swaying 
in the wind: “Ardsley-on-Hud- 
son!” I read softly.

I had been hunting a place to 
put up overnight, but suddenly 
decided I would get on home.
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THE GHOST AT THE INN

THE FERRY Boat Inn at
Holywell, England, is re­

puted to have been haunted 
since the middle of the 11th 
century by a ghost known as the 
“White Lady of Holywell.” Ac­
cording to tradition, she mani­
fests at the inn at midnight 
each March 17.

A. D. Cornell of the British 
Society of Psychic Research 
claims he communicated with 
the White Lady on March 17, 
1953. He said she told him her 
name was Juliet Tousley and 

that she had committed suicide 
in 1050, at the age of 19. She 
had hung herself because of 
an unhappy love affair with a 
woodcutter named Thomas Zoul.

Cornell and other members 
of the society reportedly have 
attempted to record an appear­
ance of the White Lady using 
infra-red cameras, a tape re­
corder and a spectroscope. One 
such attempt was made on 
March 17, 1954. Apparently, 
however, the White Lady failed 
to appear.

THE RIGHT MAN

THE VOLUNTEER Fire Department of Newbury, O., recently 
set up a one-man publicity department. The name of the man 
placed in charge of it is Ivan Blaze.
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Charles Gilbert, of Hartford, 
Conn., reported this coincidence. 
He is a professional musician and 
planned to play at a resort in 
Moodus. Just before he was ready 
to leave his car containing $600 
worth of instruments was stolen. 
He borrowed another car and other 
instruments and drove to Moodus. 
There, in a parking lot, he found 
his own car—intact.

•
“Naw, I don’t want to go ski­

ing. I might break a leg,” said At­
torney Duane Littell, of Denver, 
to a friend. He went horseback 
riding instead. The horse stumbled 
and fell on top of Littell who suf­
fered a broken leg.

•
The main mill of a Chester, Vt., 

firm was destroyed by fire while 
the town’s new fire engine sat on 
a nearby railroad flatcar, un­
delivered.

“I’ve had a feeling all day that 

I’ve missed an appointment,” wrote 
85-year-old Ellen Walsh, of Brook­
lyn, N.Y., to her son in the Army. 
Then slipping on a dark blue rain­
coat she walked to the corner to 
mail the letter just before mid­
night. There was a screech of 
brakes in the blinding downpour as 
Mrs. Walsh crossed the street. But 
the brakes could not hold the car 
on the slippery pavement and Mrs. 
Walsh kept her appointment—with 
death.

•
Mrs. Ernest Domoney, with her 

two children, was visiting a friend 
in Verona, N. J. She was persuaded 
“against her better judgment” to 
have an extra cup of coffee before 
she and the children left for home. 
As a consequence they arrived home 
only minutes after an explosion de­
molished their ranch house in 
Pompton Plains, N.J. The trio had 
had a real coffee break.

•
John Letcher, a 25-year-old 
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building contractor of Grisborne, 
New Zealand, died because the soles 
of his rubber boots were nailed 
instead of stitched on. He was elec­
trocuted while using a portable 
electric saw. An inquest revealed 
that except for the nails, Letcher 
would have been completely insul­
ated.

Carol Lewis, 16, of Batavia, 
N.Y., tossed a bottle with her 
name and address in the Atlantic 
Ocean. She received a letter two 
months later reporting that the 
bottle ha'd been picked up at 
Dingle Bay, Ireland, 16 days after 
it was thrown into the ocean. It 
usually takes two years for a bot­
tle to float across the ocean and 
Carol claims that her bottle has 
set a record.

Deputy Sheriff Rowland Chris­
man, of Beattyville, Ky., turned 
his dream into a nightmare—for 
a moonshiner. One Friday night he 
dreamed “so plain” about a still 
under a cliff on a nearby creek that 
the next day he took two deputies 
and went after it. They found a 
man operating a “three-barrel” still 
just as the sheriff had dreamed.

•
Of four youths who recently es­

caped from a North Carolina prison 
one was Carl Crooks and another 
was Charles Hooks. A third mem­
ber of the quartet was J. W. Laws.

A German bullet fired during 
World War I finally killed Gianni 
Franconieri, of Locri, Italy. Hit 
during a battle in 1916, the bullet 
lodged in Franconieri’s chest. It 
never was removed. The other day 
Franconieri was picking cherries 
in his orchard when he slipped 
and fell 12 feet. His chest struck 
a rock and the bullet was dislodged 
from its place. It pierced his lung 
and he died soon afterwards of an 
internal hemorrhage.

•
State Representative Leonard J. 

Bartunek, a Cleveland Republican, 
finished 17th in a primary election, 
thus qualifying for the general elec­
tion in November. He finished 17th 
in that contest, in which 17 persons 
are elected. He was assigned desk 
number 17 and Post Office Box 17. 
And, as a climax, his wife gave 
birth to a son on March 17.

•
A meadow lark which sings like 

a cardinal has puzzled Port Credit, 
Ont., bird-watchers Only one ex­
planation seems to make sense: 
the meadow lark must have been 
adopted, at an early age, and 
brought up by cardinals.

•
In Los Angeles, Walter Moon 

invited friends to his home to help 
him celebrate his 100th birthday. 
After inviting them he went to 
bed early and was found dead the 
next morning.
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IN YOUR HANDS

Famed palmist Mir Bashir says 

palms show not only character and ability 
hut the shape of the future.

pACH WEEK DOZENS of peo-
' pie hurry through the West 

End of London on their way to 
consult Mir Bashir. Mir Bashir has 
a gift few humans possess—he can 
see into the future.

Mir Bashir learned his science 
from a guru (teacher), in the Hima­
layas. This guru had sought him 
for years, taught him to translate 
the signs on men’s hands and then 
returned to his retreat, his life’s 
work accomplished.

When Mir Bashir landed in 
England ten years ago he dumped 
his luggage at a hotel, hailed a taxi 
and said, “Scotland Yard, please.”

At the Yard he asked for some­
one in authority. “I am the fore­
most palm reader in India,” he ex­
plained to a taciturn official, “and

I intend to practice in London. You 
are welcome to investigate my 
movements as well as my work.”

In England the Witchcraft Act, 
passed by Parliament more than 
300 years ago, has never been an­
nulled. The police are empowered 
to take action against any palmist, 
astrologer, clairvoyant or seer who, 
in their opinion, is battening on 
the public. But the police are evi­
dently satisfied that Bashir is no 
charlatan. The 10 maharajahs who 
paid him retainers amounting to 
more than 2,000 rupees (360 dol­
lars) a year were also convinced of 
his genuine ability.

Among his clients was a rich 
Marwari who relied on Bashir’s ad­
vice to play the stock market. “A 
Marwari,” they say in Bombay, 
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“will skin a flea to get its meat.” 
This particular man was parsimon­
ious^—even for a Marwari. He was 
also extremely religious and early 
each morning prayed hard for suc­
cess in business. Throughout the 
day he swindled his clients. “Reli­
gion and business,” he maintained, 
“do not mix and must be kept 
strictly apart.”

He consulted Bashir regularly 
between 1939 and 1945 and on 
one occasion was given advice which 
enabled him to net 40,000 rupees 
(7,200 dollars) in a few hours. 
But he haggled over the fee of 30 
dollars which Bashir had made him 
pay in advance, for he knew his 
man. “Money comes to money,” 
wailed the Marwari, “so, Bashir 
Sahib, give me back my rupees!”

In the early days of his practice 
Bashir rented a small office in the 
dingy industrial quarter of Bombay 
and every Saturday afternoon when 
the factories closed he read, with­
out charge, the hands of mill work­
ers who poured from the factories.

The owners and managers of the 
factories in the district heard of 
his powers and consulted him, also. 
One morning Bashir visited a fac­
tory manager who was his client 
and laid a sheet of paper on his 
desk. “This is the hand print of a 
man who works here: What does 
he do and how much do you pay 
him?”

“Oh, Abdul,” said the manager,

“he’s a laborer and he gets a 
rupee (about 18 cents) a day.”

“Well,” advised Bashir, “give 
him a better job. Train him, for 
the man’s a genius in his own way 
and should be making a four-figure 
income.”

Despite his faith in Bashir, the 
manager smiled. But he did promise 
to give Abdul an opportunity. In 
less than six months Abdul proved 
of such value to the factory that 
he was making the equivalent of 
3,000 dollars a year. Then he set 
up in business on his own, and in 
two years bought the factory he 
had worked in!

In the course of his work in 
India Bashir collected more than 
50,000 prints and made detailed 
readings of them. After he had 
analyzed thousands of them he 
realized that an amazing pattern 
was forming before his eyes The 
hands of most of the young women 
showed clearly that some form of 
emancipation soon would take place 
in India. The hands of the young 
men showed that they soon would 
be living in a country free from 
foreign domination.

Time and again between 1939- 
1942 he wrote in articles, “The 
world is on the threshold of a new 
era,” for he could not ignore the 
cumulative evidence in the hands 
both of the Hindus and the Mos­
lems. Their hands told a tale of 
communal strife and torment. He 

89



90 FATE

synthesized his findings and pro­
phesied the independence of India, 
the emancipation of women, the 
abolition of caste, the partition of 
India and Pakistan, the resulting 
chaos and strife to be followed by 
peace and consolidation.

In 1936, 1937 and 1938 he told 
scores of princes that their fortunes 
would ebb; he told zemindars 
(landlords) that their lands would 
be confiscated; he told politicians 
of political tragedies or gains to 
come in the future.

One man» who noted and com­
mented on these predictions was 
Carroll Alcott (then an editor in 
China) who met Bashir in Holly­
wood in 1954. C. Baretto, who was 
Editor for Reuters and the Asso­
ciated Press in Hyderabad, wrote, 
“His predictions are wonderful for 
their accuracy.”

His personal readings were even 
more startling. One day in 1935 
a mother sought his advice about 
her son’s career. “Your son,” 
warned Bashir, “will be in extreme 
danger if he goes on the water. 
Whatever you do, keep him from 
the river.” She went home and told 
her son that under no condition was 
he to go boating—a sport he loved. 
However, unknown to her he went 
boating with friends and was 
drowned. The accident, together 
with Bashir’s warning was reported 
in a Lucknow paper. As a result 
of the report he lost all his clients! 

They were frightened to seek his 
advice lest they, too, should be 
told something terrible. Mir Bashir 
was compelled to move to another 
province.

Early in 1938 an obscure civil 
servant came to have his hand read. 
“You will become head man in your 
province,” said Bashir, “and no 
one will be above you.”

“That is impossible,” commented 
his client, Abdul Raschid. He left 
Bashir apparently feeling he had 
been robbed.

But his promotion came so 
soon after and was so rapid that 
he too became a regular client. 
Later Bashir advised him, “Go on 
leave. When you return there will 
be a higher post waiting for you.” 
Raschid did take a vacation and 
when he returned he was offered 
the post of Governor of Kashmir. 
Ever after when Bashir visited 
Kashmir, he was the Governor’s 
guest.

In 1927 a travelling ticket col­
lector on the railways sent a col­
league to Bashir. “You will become 
a wrestling champion,” predicted 
Bashir, “and later you will grow 
rich and famous in some artistic 
field.” This man, Rashid Anwar, 
won the wrestling championship at 
the Indian Games and was sent to 
Europe for the Olympic Games in 
1928. It was while touring Europe 
after the Games that he was given 
a chance to appear in films. He
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became an actor and today is one 
of the biggest film producers in 
India—a tremendous step upward 
from his former 120-dollar-a-year 
job.

Bashir’s father was the friend of 
a famous religious leader. The old 
man was disturbed when his son 
embraced his unusual profession, so 
went to his friend for advice. “Send 
Bashir to me,” said the Man of 
God, “and I shall knock some 
sense into him.”

When Bashir presented himself 
the patriarch, who had a long white 
beard, snorted, “Well, what’s all 
this nonsense I hear? You’ve been 
practicing magic? . . . Here,” he 
thrust out his hand, “tell me the 
future.”

Bashir realized that if he failed 
he would have to find some other 
way of earning his living. He scan­
ned the lines on that revealing hand 
and after having told the old man 
a number of minor things gritted 
his teeth and plunged, “Your wife,” 
he hesitated, “her time is due. She 
will fall ill, but she will not re­
cover.”

The interview was at an end.
Months later Bashir was in 

Kashmir when the urgent message 
came to him that his father’s old 
friend wished to see him. “Bashir,” 
confessed the old man, “my wife 
is ill, just as you predicted. Look 
again at my palm and see whether 
there is some mistake.”

The palm was scrutinized once 
more and Bashir shook his head. 
“No, sir, there is no hope. Her 
time has come.”

The old man, who a moment ago 
was agitated, now grew calm. “It 
is the will of Allah, whose name 
is Blessed. Thank you, my son.”

He departed and reached his 
lodgings in time to speak a few 
words to his dying wife. (Bashir 
has a number of letters in his pos­
session, written by the old man in 
1938 and 1939, in which he refers 
to Bashir’s predictions and to the 
death of his wife.)

A famous medical man whose 
name cannot be printed, now a 
member of the Indian Parliament, 
was so impressed by Bashir’s accu­
rate diagnosis of ailments from evi­
dence seen in the hand long before 
normal symptoms became apparent, 
that he became a firm believer in 
palmistry. He studied under Bashir 
and now uses the hand to assist his 
own diagnoses. He is able to detect 
the presence of disease in its early 
stages and so cure many more pa­
tients than would otherwise be the 
case.

In 1938 Bashir warned Jagdish 
Sethi, the film star, “Curb your 
wild spending otherwise you will 
become a pauper.” He added, “But 
you will learn your lesson and rise 
to stardom and wealth again.” Sethi 
refused to be warned. He spent so 
wildly that he was soon in debt and 
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was forced to sign a long term 
contract tying himself to a big 
film company for many years, to 
his disadvantage. Today, however, 
he is more famous than ever. 
(Sethi lives in Bombay.)

About the same time Karan De­
wan, then an extra in films, came 
to see Bashir. “You are an actor,” 
said Bashir, “but fame has not 
touched you yet. Don’t despair, for 
one day you will-be a great star.” 
How true this was, for Karan’s 
name is known in India as well as 
Clark Gable’s is known in America.

Many businessmen consulted Ba­
shir. Among his clients was the 
late Sir Dorabji Tata, head of the 
great steel concern of Tata, at Ta- 
tanagar who admitted reluctantly, 
“I don’t know how he does it, but 
many of his predictions come true.”

As his practice grew Bashir dis­
covered that although all men love 
to be told of good fortune, no one 
likes a harbinger of evil tidings. 
He advised men about the vocations 
for which they were fitted. The 
head of one educational institution 
became a pupil, learned the art of 
reading vocational tendencies from 
hands and used this knowledge to 
guide students in his college.

In his search for truth Bashir 
was also so indiscreet as to tell poli­
ticians about their impending down­
fall. He gazed at their palms, un­
earthed their innermost secrets, 
and as a result made powerful ene­

mies. Among his clients were the 
late Sarojini Naidu, Patel (who 
was hated and feared) and minis­
ters of state in both India and 
Pakistan. Many politicians imag­
ined that he would reveal their 
secrets either to their rivals, or to 
the authorities. So, unwittingly he 
made enemies even of. those he 
helped. He made friends, too, who 
when trouble came assisted him. 
When he was beaten and hounded 
from his home in Kashmir his 
friends smuggled him out of the 
state.

In Bombay his life was threatened 
and a plot to murder him un­
earthed. The city grew unhealthy 
for him; but a powerful member of 
the government whom he had be­
friended came to his aid, secured 
him a passport and a passage to 
England within 24 hours, and with 
the best of 'his considerable library 
and palm .prints, Bashir was hur­
ried- abroad.

His worldly belongings were de­
stroyed. His files containing 50,- 
000 prints and readings, his un­
finished manuscript of more than 
300,000 words dealing with all his 
findings—which would .be dyna­
mite if they fell into the wrong 
hands—were, so he imagined, lost.

When he realized that his life’s 
work had been destroyed Bashir 
nearly lost his sanity. He had seen 
all this turmoil and destruction in 
his own hand, but knew no way 
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to avoid the fate that was his.

Fortunately a friend salvaged 
many of the prints and.a portion 
of his manuscript and eventually 
dispatched them to England, where 
they arrived only a year or so ago.

In London Bashir lectures on the 
hand, takes a regular class of pu­
pils. Slowly he picked up the 
threads of his life again. He has 
been working on another book to 
replace his lost manuscript, but 
the work is held up again and 
again, for many people need his 
help.

He mends broken lives; he helps 
persons to success and happiness. 
He spends far more time over his 
clients than his fees warrant—but 
then, so do doctors and other men 
who are more interested in their 
work than in financial gain. To 
him palmistry is a call.

He has saved at least a dozen 
Londoners from suicide; he has 
patched up scores of marriages that 
were headed for the divorce courts, 
and he has helped doctors to diag­
nose cases that baffled them, for 
unknown to the British Medical 
Association he numbers many doc­
tors and surgeons among his clients.

About three years ago Tit-Bits, 
a periodical with a circulation of 
more than a million and a half, 
tested Bashir by asking him to 
read the hands of famous film and 
stage stars like Dianna Dors, Eliza­
beth Allan, Ronald Shiner, Vera 

Lynn and others. He was tested also 
by Van Damm the producer, Del- 
derfield the playwright and Neville 
Duke, the air ace. The hand of 
each celebrity was thrust through 
a hole in a curtain, so that Bashir 
could not see who was on the other 
side. Each reading was taken down 
by a stenographer and witnessed 
by a panel of eminent persons, 
among them a judge. In every 
case Bashir not only told the sit­
ter his (or her) profession, revealed 
a number of events and incidents 
in his or her past which no one 
else could have known and, of 
course, predicted something of the 
future.

All these readings were published 
in considerable detail, week by 
week, in Tit-Bits.

He was invited also to read the 
hand of the editorial staff of Every­
body’s Weekly, and the extremely 
accurate results were published for 
the benefit of its million or more 
readers.

Unlike most seers, who are apt 
to be vague, Bashir gives dates of 
both past and future events. He 
looked at my hand in 1949 and 
told me that I came to England on 
April 10, 1927. The exact day was 
April 2. In 1951 he told my wife 
that her father, who had never had 
a day’s illness, would die 18 months 
later on February 9, 1953. He died 
on February 2, 1953.

Needless to say, he never pre­



94 FATE

diets death to a client for most 
people fear death, though they 
shouldn’t if they really believe that 
the hereafter is a much pleasanter 
place than the world in which we 
live.

Bashir’s predictions are not in­
variably unpleasant; most of the 
things he has told me have been 
good to hear. He told me, “You 
will write a book in a, year’s time 
and it will be a success.” He told 
my wife, “You are negotiating for 
a cottage in the country and you 
don’t think you’ll get it; but you 
will.”

The cottage was sold to a singer 
named Gabriel, but he tired of it 
after six months and offered it to 
us. We now live in that very cot­
tage.

One evening in February, 1954, 
a friend of ours, Major Felix Jay 

of the Royal Army Educational 
Corps, spent an evening in our flat 
in Chelsea, London. Bashir arrived. 
Jay was planning to leave the Army 
and had applied to Southampton 
University for a post as extra­
mural lecturer. “Will I get it?” he 
asked Bashir.

Bashir made a study of his palm. 
He scribbled calculations. “You will 
get a letter on March 17 th,” said 
Bashir, “offering you the post.” 
The letter came, as Bashir pre­
dicted, on March 17th and Jay 
got the job.

I know a fair amount about palm­
istry, but I wouldn’t dream of 
setting down a date for any pre­
diction. How Bashir does it, I don’t 
know. That’s his secret. I only 
hope he’ll arrange to leave the 
secret, after his death, for the bene­
fit of posterity.

TERRIFYING DREAM COME TRUE
Aaron H. Downerby

IN DECEMBER, 1956, 10- 
year-old Keith Gilbert of 

St. Johns, Newfoundland, Cana­
da, was a patient in a tuber­
culosis sanitorium. On Christ­
mas Eve he woke up screaming. 
The night nurse hurried over to 
him and he sobbingly explained 
that he had had a “terrible 
dream.” He could not recall 
what it was but it left him so 
upset that a nurse had to stay 

at his bedside the rest of the 
night.

In the morning hospital staff 
members had the sad duty of 
telling Keith that his father, 
R.C.M.P. Constable Clayton 
Gilbert, had been killed during 
the night in an automobile ac­
cident at Brookfield Bridge.

Keith’s dream and his father’s 
death had occurred at about 
the same time.



Glimpse of the Past
on Current River

I saw campfires near my tent and among them were Indians 

and men in 16th century armor. Was it a dream?

Reprinted by permission from 
the St. Louis POST-D1SPATCH.

oCeonar

SPHERE ARE STORIES one 
hesitates to tell because they 

seem plainly to come under the 
heading of tall tales and do nothing 
to bolster one’s reputation for ver­
acity. For reasons which will ap­
pear, however, it seems this one 
can now be told.

It was in early autumn of 1941 
and, at the end of a day’s floating 

on the upper Current River, we had 
made camp in a flat meadow 
through which flowed one of the 
big springs characteristic of this 
stream. As we sat around the fire 
after supper, we speculated idly 
about who might have been the first 
white men to traverse this Ozark 
country. Then because the evening 
was chilly and the day had been
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long, we moved the bedrolls into 
the tent and turned in. To this 
day, T5 years later, I have never 
been quite certain whether what 
followed was or was not a dream.

In a matter of moments we were 
asleep—and perhaps two hours 
later I awoke with the strange sen­
sation of hearing a murmur of 
voices outside the tent. This often 
happens when you are camped be­
side running water and I put it 
down to the singing of the spring 
branch along its rocky bed. But 
then my eye caught the flicker of 
firelight from the far side of the 
meadow, perhaps 100 yards from 
the tent, and the movement of fig­
ures around this fire. And leaning 
to one side for a better look, I 
glimpsed another fire, and then 
still another.

This was too much and I crawled 
from my blankets and stepped out 
through the tent flaps. To my a- 
mazement, the clearing was ringed 
with a dozen campfires, and between 
them moved shadowy figures. Some 
of these, as my eyes cleared, I read­
ily identified as Indians; tall, bronz­
ed fellows who were naked except 
for breech clouts. Their shaven 
heads were adorned with what any 
teen-ager today could have identi­
fied as pony tails. But there were 
other figures harder to identify and 
in the space between the fires I 
seemed to catch the dull glint of 
metal; and then from the darkness 

behind, the unmistakable stamp 
of horse’s hooves and an occasional 
nicker. On the heads of some of the 
figures sitting about the fires were 
odd hats, looking strangely like the 
casques or un-visored helmets worn 
during the 16th century. At this 
point I decided I’d eaten too many 
bass for supper or perhaps mixed 
one too many with branch water; 
and so crawled back into my bedroll 
and was soon asleep. In the morn­
ing I was so certain I’d been dream­
ing that the incident seemed not 
worth mentioning to my compan­
ions.

Now after 15 years, I’m not 
quite so certain, even though my 
common sense tells me it had to be 
a dream. Digging back through 
some old records of Spanish ex­
ploration, I find this interesting 
story. In the early autumn of 
1541, just 400 years to the month 
before the adventure I’ve recounted, 
it seems entirely possible that two 
small hands of Spanish conquista­
dors—the first white men to enter 
the territory that is now Missouri 
—may have passed within a few 
days’ march of each other in this 
very Current river country. One of 
these bands may well have camped 
for a time beside the spring where 

' I saw my shadowy figures.
One of these Spanish bands was 

captained by Coronado who had 
set out from his capital in Nueva 
Galicia on the Pacific coast of
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Mexico, in the year 1540, to find 
the fabled Seven Cities of Cibola. 
These turned out to be the pueblo 
dwellings of the Zuni Indians in 
Arizona and quite bare of gold or 
precious jewels which the Spaniards 
sought. But vague tales of riches to 
eastward lured Coronado and his 
band on their march. They crossed 
the head of the Rio Grande and 
Pecos, wintered on the lower Rio 
Grande, then traveled on fairly well- 
defined Indian trails some 800 miles 
to the northeast. Often for days they 
were in herds of buffalo and as of­
ten met new tribes of Indians. Fin­
ally they reached the Ozarks, a land 
of many rivers and springs where 
game was plentiful, as well as 
plums and grapes; and where the 
Indians lived in villages and raised 
some corn, vegetables and melons. 
At last, reaching a great river, they 
planted a wooden cross with the 
inscription “Francisco Vasquez de 
Coronado, General of the Army, 
arrived here.” Then the expedition 
turned back toward the sunset and 
the Pacific ocean which they even­
tually reached, though Coronado 
soon vanishes from history.

Meanwhile, Hernando DeSoto, 
lured by tales of fabulous riches 
brought back to Spain by Cabeza 
de Vaca, landed with an army of 
Spanish knights in the Bay of Tam­
pa and set out on his own search 
for gold. The journey of his wan-1 
derings is not quite so well docu- 
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recorded lessons and self-help psychological courses...plus hundreds 
of time-saving hints. Satisfaction is guaranteed. ASLEEP-Learning 
Research Association, P. O. Box 610 .p'p Omaha. Nebraska.

NEVER, EVER, BEFORE— ANYWHERE!
7000 fantasy and science-fiction books and back- 
issue mags at 50 percent to 90 percent under 
what they’ve ever cost you ‘before, here or any­
where, while they last! List free. Werewolf 
Bookshop, 7055D Shannon Road, Verona, Penna.

MAN’S NATURE AND DESTINY 
This is a book, dealing simply with 
what happens after death. And true 
Psychic experiences. Price $2.00 ppd. 
Order from:

Chas. E. Heuer
4811-F Herron Road Eureka, Calif.

VALUABLE BOOKS 
YOU SHOULD OWN!

Now Available. Rare and exciting 
information for your home study. 
MENTAL INFLUENCE — A course of Les 
sons on Mental Vibration, Psychic Influence, 
Personal Magnetism, Fascination, Psychic self­
protection ..............................................  $1.50
SUCCESS AND HAPPINESS — A guide to 
Success in ma’ters relating to Health. Friend 
ship, Love, Marriage .................... . $1.00
PRACTICAL MIND READING — A course of 
Lessons on Thought Transference, Telepathy. 
Mental Currents, Mental Rapport .. $1.50
PRACTICAL PSYCHOMETRY - A course on 
how to visualize scenes, hear sounds, read 
thoughts and sense feelings. How to become 
a Psychometrist .............................................$1.00
Clip this Ad. Check the books desired ana 
send it with your order. Cash orders shipped 
postpaid. ORDER TODAY! Write for FREE 
catalogue.

META, Dept. FM-2C 
Box 64, Broadway Station 
Long Island City 6, N- V. 

mented as that of Coronado, whose 
historians accompanied him. Yet 
we know he crossed the Mississ­
ippi close below the mouth of the 
St. Francois in the summer of 1541 
and marched north up Crowley’s 
ridge, finally arriving in the granite 
hills which flank the sources of 
the St. Francois and Black rivers. 
Along the way he met Indians who 
can be identified today as Kaskask- 
ias, Arkansas and Quapaws.

Aways, as with" Coronado, the 
band of DeSoto was lured ahead by 
tales from the Indians of great 
cities and vast riches. Always, like 
Coronado, he was doomed to dis­
appointment. Yet it seems certain 
that in this month of August, 1541 
the two intrepid leaders with their 
hardy bands must have passed al­
most within hailing distance of each 
other, somewhere in the Current 
river country. Perhaps one of them 
—but which one—actually did camp 
in the little meadow where I saw 
the gleam of their campfires and 
the flames glinting from armon 
turned dull on the long march. 
History has it that Coronado heard 
rumors from Indians of an army 
from Florida somewhere in the 
country and sent a runner with let­
ters, though the messenger failed 
to find DeSoto’s force.

And this is the tale, at any rate, 
of the first white men who saw the 
sparkling rivers of the Ozark coun­
try. Did I see them?



NEW
BOOKS

Reviewed by Arthur E. Powell

THE CHALLENGE OF REINCARNATION, by 
Charles E. Luntz—Charles E. Luntz Publi­
cations, 411 North Tenth St., St Louis 1, 
Missouri; 154 pages, $3.95.

This book claims to present im­
partially the case for and against 
reincarnation, and the claim is just, 
the writer being scrupulously fair 
to both sides of this “thought-pro­
voking subject.” He points out, 
correctly, that reincarnation, as 
usually understood by Occidentals, 
is “a caricature of the real thing,” 
having nothing to do with “trans­
migration”—humans being reborn 
as animals, or vice versa; that it 
is a grave misconception that the 
human personality is reborn, or 
that rebirth is instantaneous.

Justly, he states that reincarna­
tion almost never is given a fair 
hearing, both theology and ma­
terialism being arrayed against it; 
that some early Christian sects ac­
cepted it, including the Gnostics 
and the Cathari in the Middle 

Ages; and that Giordano Bruno 
taught it. By the time of the Re­
formation, it had been suppressed 
by orthodox churches.

In the Bible there are at least 
half a dozen indications that rein­
carnation was generally accepted, 
Josephus “stating unequivocally 
that the Jews of his time believed 
in reincarnation.” It has been de­
scribed as “the religion of another 
chance;” Patience Worth compared 
it to “pouring old wine in new bot­
tles; annihilation. . . .would be un­
just, indefensible and purposeless.” 
Correctly understood, each rebirth 
is a projection of only a portion or 
aspect of the persisting ego, pro­
viding experience which, in be- 
tween-lives intervals, is built into 
the ego as faculty and character. 
Rebirth thus is merely “going back 
to school”, to continue one’s edu­
cation. There being no good reason 
for remembering past lives, it is a
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blessing that we do not normally 
remember them.

The author cites the famous 
Shanti Devi case, mentions the 
many thousands of records of 
Edgar Cayce, and the thousand or 
more cases collected by Sir Alex­
ander Cannon. He dwells on be­
lief in reincarnation as a powerful 
deterrent against killing, including 
war, and in fact against all anti­
social behavior, not because of 
“punishment”, but because of in­
evitable “consequences.”

This book is valuable, not only 
as an exposition of what reincarna­
tion really is, but also as a model 
of objective presentation.

With Cod
■'V‘Z)ALLTHIN&S are possible."

Are you facing difficult problems? 
Poor Health? Money or Job Trouble? 
Unhappiness? Drink? Love or family 

Trouble? Would you like more happiness, 
success and “good fortune” in Life? Here 
is wonderful NEWS of a remarkable NEW 
WAY OF PRAYER that is helping thou­
sands to glorious New Happiness and Joy! 

Just clip this message now and mail with your name.
address and 10c to 
cover postage and hand­
ling. We will rush 
this wonderful NEW 
MESSAGE OF PRAY­
ER and Faith to you- 
by AIR MAIL, abso­
lutely FREE.! We will 
also send you FREE, 
this beautiful satiny 
GOLD CROSS for you 
to keep and treasure. 
LIFE-STUDY FEL­
LOWSHIP, BOX 1709, 
NOROTON, CONN.

FREE

GOLD 
CROSS

The world's best book on

MIND AND MEMORY, 
TRAINING

explains the secret systems used in 
India, the East, and other parts of 
the world in ancient and modern 
times. This book teaches you how to 
remember, and it gives valuable 
background material that none ol 
the other books have. Prof. Wood, 
the author, - spent 38 years in India 
studying the memory systems there, 
and this book is such a classic that 
other writers on the subject use it 
as a basic reference. It is an in­
valuable book for all students every­
where, and for anyone who wants to 
compete for the $64,000 question.

MIND AND MEMORY TRAINING
By Ernest Wood. $3.

Order from

Occult Research Press,
117 4th Ave., New York 3, N. Y.

SHANE LESLIE'S GHOST BOOK—Sheed and 
Ward, New York; 160 pages, $3.00.

The author is a Roman Catholic 
priest, who writes strictly from that 
point of view. His object is “to 
collect instances of ghosts, appari­
tions and messages from the other 
world which have come under 
Catholic cognizance or suggest 
Catholic interpretations.”

He writes, “The return of the 
spirit is a possibility recorded in 
Scripture, and is not outside 
Catholic doctrine.” In fact, “the 
subject of Spiritualism is of some 
anxiety and even interest to Chris­
tian Churches;” yet, “there is very 
little in Spiritualism which is not 
paralleled in Catholic history. . . .
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FOUR BOOKS — 
ONE VOLUME!

1,150 PAGES 
INDEXED AND WITH 

AN INTRODUCTION 
BY TIFFANY THAYER

'‘READING FORT IS A RIDE ON A COMET . . ." 
said Maynard Shipley, New York Times.

Charles Fort spent his life painstakingly 
gathering the odd and strange facts of 
the world: falls from the sky,- strange 
objects in the heavens, mysterious wheels 
in the water, outrageous theories to ex­
plain what science cannot understand. 
“I call this one of the greatest books 
ever written . . . surely among the first- 
ten,” wrote Tiffany Thayer.
Fort was not the enemy of science but 
the enemy of dogma. Any library on 
“the strange, the unusual, the unknown” 
must begin with THE WORKS OF 
CHARLES FORT ........ $6.50

FOUR GREAT BOOKS
FOR THE PRICE OF ONE!
The Books of Charles FoTt

YOURS FOR ONLY $6.50! ORDER TODAY!
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NEW AGE NUMEROLOGY
Your name is personal. How does it fit your 
personality? Your child's name? $2 for chart 
of the one most frequently used name. $5 for 
complete analysis of full name. Charts include 
personal comment and Ancient Sacred Aphor­
isms.

Write to: 
MATHEMATICAL RESEARCH STUDIES 

P.O. Box 27032 Los Angeles "27, Calif.

AMAZING SECRETS! 
For the development of

YOUR MIND POWER
BOOKS • TAPES • RECORDINGS • COURSES 

FREE INFORMATION
Philanthropic Library, F697, Ruidoso, New Mex.

THE ABERREE
somewhat recusant review of non-academic 

sychology and experimental philosophy. In its 
ages can be found almost any idea designed 
0 help Man regain the Godhead he has stolen 
rom himself.

$2 a year — Sample copy, $25c
THE ABERREE

0. Box 528 —* Enid, Oklahoma

"COSMIC CONSCIOUSNESS"

'From Self To Wisdom Ability'

GUARANTEED TO DO THE WORK 
OR COMPLETE REFUND

DEVELOP QUICKLY: E.S.P. Clairvoyance.
Mental Telepathy. Astral Projection. Influence 
People. Send Thoughts Through Space. Psychic 
Unfoldment. Self Mastery. Powers Of the Mind. 
C-ommand Forces of The Universe. Contact 
your Lost. Space Of Memory. Hear The Still 
Inner Voice. Intuition. Cultivate Your 6th 
Sense. The Body 4 th Dimension. Rhythm-Emo­
tion. Spirit Healing. Peace Of Mind. Body and 

t Soul Harmony. Aura Color Conscious.

Prove all of this to yourself in this very 
First Lesson. Send $1.00 on trial (returnable) 
for complete Instructions. Money Back Guaran­
tee. You Be The Judge.

DaviD StemBer. DM. Studio 19 
1450 Lawrence St., Denver 2, Colo, 

The Church is not interested in 
psychical phenomena unless con­
nected with cases of canonization.” 
When the Church investigates, 
99% of “paranormal doings” are 
“swept aside by the Devil’s Advo­
cate”—the official investigator. “It 
requires a miracle to prove a mira­
cle in Rome. . . .Human evidence, 
however, is insufficient for a mat­
ter of doctrine or 'faith. Religion 
necessarily goes very much behind 
or beyond evidence.” Archbishop 
Temple is quoted, seemingly with 
approval, that it is “undesirable 
there should be experimental proof 
of man’s survival after death. . . . 
Faith, presumably, is preferable.”

The 'author is well aware of the 
danger of impersonation, quoting 
St. Thomas Aquinas that it is “one 
of the stumbling-blocks of modern 
Spiritualism. Manifestations may 
be genuine, but not the manifester.”

Shane Leslie’s interest seems to 
go a little beyond the strict con­
fines of ecclesiasticism. In addition 
to nearly 20 pages about polter­
geists, he draws on the collections 
of Father Bernard Kelly, Lord 
Halifax’s two ghostbooks, Profes­
sor Sayve’s Remininsccnces, Sir 
Ernest Bennett’s Apparitions and 
Haunted Houses, Augustus Hare, 
William Stead’s Real Ghost Stories, 
and a host of others.

The book deserves the attention 
of the student of psychism.
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My PROOF of Survival
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FATE will pay $5 for each story published in this department. Stories 
should deal with an actual experience proving spirit survival. They 
should be less than, 300 words and typed (double-spaced) on one side 
of the paper. They should be sent to "Survival" Editor, FATE Magazine, 
806 Dempster Street, Evanston, III. Manuscripts must give author's name 
and address and include a stamped, self-addressed return envelope.

VISION IN THE NIGHT
By Willa Benton

DURING THE latter part of 
World War II I met Jake 

Westorlin and we fell deeply in 
love almost immediately. He was 
a handsome young soldier, recently 
transferred to the army post near 
my home town. We seemed des­
tined for each other.

Before we met, Jake had re­
quested a transfer to the Para­
troopers division. Now, when part­
ing was cruelty, his request was 
granted. That very day he would 
board a train for Columbus, Ga., 
for paratroop training. For three 
months Jake and I would not see 
each other.

I got off from work that day so 
that wre could be together as long 
as possible. We walked the streets 
and in the park, hand in hand. 
Suddenly Jake suggested that we 
immediately get married. I agreed 
with him that it might ease the 
pain of parting, but felt a little 

reluctant because of my family’s 
reaction. But in the end we did 
what many other young couples did 
in those days. We were married by 
a Justice of the Peace, and Jake 
left on the train a short time later.

Three months seemed a long 
time, but eventually it passed. Jake 
spent a few days leave with me 
before embarking overseas. We had 
a short but glorious honeymoon, 
and then he boarded the train. 
Mother and I watched him walk­
ing down the aisle, looking for his 
seat number. Suddenly Mother 
turned to me and said, “Paula, what 
is wrong? You are as pale as 
death!” She told me later that I 
answered, “I’ll never see him 
again,” but I cannot recall having 
spoken. The next day I gathered 
my belongings and went to Jake’s 
mother in Wisconsin, to await his 
return. This had been his request.

In Jake’s small home town I 
obtained a job in an office. Now 
and then I got a handful of let-
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It’s UNCANNY what your handwriting reveals. It 
won’t reveal your fate, but my penetrating, scien­
tific analysis of your handwriting will reveal your 
character and abilities. Learn what talents are yours 
to open up new opportunities. Complete analysis 
$5.00 — Barbara A. Bennett, Ps.D., Bald Hill 
Road, Conway, N.H.

HALLOWEEN FESTIVAL J
OF LOST MEANINGS j

Restores sense and meaning to Halloween's | 
revelry, masks, witches and animal disguises. ■ 
Another revelation of ancient truth, by Alvin | 
B. Kuhn, Ph.D., only $1.00 postpaid. n

‘‘Easter-Birthday of the Gods,” the original I 
occult meaning of Easter, same author $1.00. I 

‘‘Prayer and Healing and the law of compen- . 
sation” $1.00. !

Ancient truths hidden in ‘‘The Esoteric I
| Structure of the Alphabet,” $1.00. ®
■ Any three postpaid only $2.00. g
| S.N.S. BOOKS, Box 568, Rutland, Vermont j

I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I

‘RULE °iRS THOUGHTS’
(Full course). No promises. Telepathy controversial. 
But USED by unusual persons, mystics, Yogis. (For 
adults). $2 Satis., or ref.

WISDOM, 846-K Sunnyside, Chicago 40 

ters from Jake. I received two 
letters the day before I had the 
vision. In the letters he said every­
thing was all right. But I woke 
the next morning with the convic- 
ton that Jake was dead. It was 
so strong that I moved as if in 
shock. I did not go to work. Mother 
Westorlin was distressed about 
me, but I could not persuade my­
self to reveal my dream.

Secretly, I packed my bags for 
my return home. In the afternoon 
I saw through the window a tele­
graph messenger stop at the house. 
As a rule, I would have rushed to 
the door, but now I seemed para-

PROPHETIC VERSES OF ANCIENT SEER 
OPEN THE DOOR OF THE FUTURE!

Now, in one volume . . .

THE COMPLETE PROPHECIES OF

NOSTRADAMUS
. . . contains every word of the more than 1,000 prophecies dating to the 
year 3797 A.D. translated, edited, and interpreted by Henry C. Roberts 
foremost authority on Nostradamus.

The secret of Nostradamus’ power to foresee the 
future has never been fully explained. With this 
book you can see for yourself the scope of the 
Dower and relate his mystic visions to actual 
events, past and future.
Nostradamus’ forecasts of past events have come 
true with uncanny accuracy.

NOW SEE WHAT THE FUTURE HOLDS!
End of the world — date and circumstances — 
Atomic warfare — date of the next world war 
Return of Hitler — actual time when he re­

turns, alive
Fate of the Jews, capitalism, trade unionism, 
Blue buckram binding, gold lettering, 350 pages.

ORDER TODAY! ONLY $5.00

VENTURE BOOKSHOP
P.O. BOX 671, EVANSTON, ILL.

Please send me my copy of THE COMPLETE 
PROPHECIES OF NOSTRADAMUS at once. 
I enclose Q cash, Q check, Q money order 
for $5.00

Name .............................................................................

Address .........................................................................

City ...................................   State ........................  
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lyzed. Mother Westorlin opened 
the door.

“It’s for you,” she said, her face 
blanching.

“I know,” I answered. “Jake’s 
dead.” Mother Westorlin broke 
down, but I could not cry. I could 
only sit numbly. Finally we pulled 
ourselves together and Mother 
Westorlin asked how I had known.

“I had a vision last night,” I 
revealed. “Jake came into my room. 
He wore a large bandage over his 
•head and most of his face. I saw 
his lips move, as if he were trying 
to tell me something. Then he 
faded into the darkness.” It was 
only after I had told Mother West­
orlin of my vision that the tears 
flowed from my eyes. —Fort Bragg, 
N.C.

THE VOICE IN DEATH VALLEY
By B E. Roessling, Ps.D.

TN JUNE, 1918, I was a mem- 
ber of the famous Keystone 

Division, Pennsylvania’s own 28th 
Combat Division, which had been 
ordered to support the front line 
in the Aisne-Marne sector. We were 
stationed in a small, narrow valley 
immediately in the rear. Receiving 
orders to dig in, we used our trench 
shovels to dig small dugouts which 
protected us from everything ex­
cept a direct hit.

The Germans were shelling us 
with high explosives and we had 
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invitation
THE BROTHERHOOD OF THE ILLUMINATI 
extends to all Masons, Rosicrucians and Theo- 
sophists and to ALL genuine seekers of the 
Light who are interested in the HIDDEN WIS­
DOM, the DIVINE LIGHT and the SPIRIT­
UAL ILLUMINATION OF THE SOUL, an in­
vitation to participate in our endeavours to 
prepare the minds and hearts of men and women 
for the restoration of the Kingdom of Happi­
ness again on earth.
Only those who have the highest moral and 
spiritual integrity may join us and eventually 
enter the Inner School of the ANCIENT MYS­
TICAL ORDER OF FRATRES LUCIS.
Write for further Information and Literature 
and enclose an INTERNATIONAL REPLY COU­
PON for our FREE Brochure.
“A Brother of Light is not made; but he 
becomes.”
THE BROTHERHOOD OF THE ILLUMINATI

38, Kensington Place
London W.8, England
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SAVAGE POWER
seems to gleam from this DeLaurence designed

TIGER EYE RING

Chatoyant, yellow brown, gem of the 
mystics; hand cabochon cut and mounted 
in a hand-fashioned 10 karat yellow gold 
"gypsy” mounting, only on your per­
sonal special order. (555.00) And above 
all—

“DESIGNED BY DeLAURENCE’’
Specializing since 1892 in applying old 
worl'd craftsmanship and high standards 
of quality to contemporary symbolic and 
astrological Jewelry with mystical signi­
ficance. DeLaurence offers designs exo­
tic, bizarre, and deftly linked with the 
misty past.

“THE STRANGEST CATALOGUE’’
DeLaurence’s 576-page Catalogue is 
unique by any standard and filled from 
cover to cover with amazing jewelry, 
weird mystical books and the special 
devices of engrossing Interest to the 
religious mystic. ($1.12 postpaid.)

DE LAURENCE
180 North Wabash Ave. Suite 515, Dept. H 

Chicago I, III.
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EDEE first lesson and PROOF—
■ IvEC**H ow to Develop Your Amaz­
ing Psychic Powers.” NO STRINGS. 
Simply send postcard to Dept. F, Box 
No. 2, P.O. Station “G”, Buffalo, N.Y.

Made especially for you—amulet for achiev­
ing desires or for warding off evil. Tell 
why you want it; master of ancient and 
medieval esoteric magic prepares it for you. 
$5.00. Each amulet unique. Kronos, Box 
6656D, Long Beach, Calif.

"SELF-HYPNOSIS Its Wonders” 
Amazing book by Hypnotist Nard King! 

Write for exciting details. Just ask for 
FREE CIRCULAR No. 7-A

Verity Publications • Newfoundland, N. J.

"THE POWER OF THE UNIVERSE
AND YOU"

On record, played night and morning for 30- 
60 days, will give you inspiration and set 
your feet on the way to obtaining all the 
good you desire from life.
Learning made easy through your subcon­
scious mind. Knowledge of your one-ness with 
the Power of the Universe will change your 
life for the better.
33-1/3 BPM phonograph record, Price $5.00. 
Send for details on individual or group in­
struction in Chicago, Illinois, by one being 
used as an instrument by Master Teachers 
from the higher realms of life to bring light 
to the Earth Plane.

INSPIRATIONAL RECORDS
10148 So. Prospect Ave. Chicago, III. 

casualties every day. For this rea­
son the boys named this place 
“Death Valley.”

One day I was dozing in my fox­
hole, side arms close at hand, knap­
sack at my feet, my weary head 
resting on my folded coat, which 
contained my billfold. I usually 
carried the billfold in my shirt 
pocket over my heart because it 
contained a photo of my wife, a 
few personal papers and numerous 
francs. No shelling was going on 
at the time either by us or the Ger­
mans and the air was heavy with a 
foreboding quiet.

I was settling into a deeper sleep 
when I heard my nickname called. 
The voice had an urgent tone. I 
thought I was just dreaming but 
I wondered who among the boys 
knew me by that nickname, which 
was used only by my immediate 
family.

I heard my nickname called for 
the second time. The voice seemed 
much closer and more urgent. Puz­
zled and with an eerie feeling, I 

HEALTH — HAPPINESS — SUCCESS
may be achieved by anyone who learns and uses the

MYSTICAL — OCCULT — ESOTERIC
teachings of all ages. Secrets of ancient Greece, India, Egypt and 
the esoteric or inner teachings of Christ as taught to His disciples. 
Contwig to you through MYSTISCIENCE and presented by

THE ESOTERIC BROTHERHOOD, Inc
1169 Oriole Road Santa Barbara, Calif.
Write today for "The Doorway to Light” describing the teachings. 
It is free. ,
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sat up and looked around. Most of 
the boys were resting in their fox­
holes, while a few were sitting up, 
cleaning and polishing their weap­
ons. None of the men sufficiently 
close to me seemed trying to at­
tract my attention.

When the summons came a third 
time it was screamed into my ears. 
Frightened this time, I leaped from 
my foxhole and raced down the 
slope. After I had covered about 
30 feet I heard the rumbling and 
whine of a German shell. I knew 
by its sound that it was going to 
fall very close.

At once I dropped to the ground 
and buried my face in the dirt. 
The shell exploded so near at hand 
-that some of the scattering pieces 
hit my helmet.

When I regained my composure 
and returned to my foxhole, I saw 
that it had disappeared. In its 
place was a large shellhole, with 
here and there fragments of my 
equipment and tattered shreds of 
my coat and knapsack. It had been 
a direct hit.

I shuddered to think of what 
would have happened had I ignored 
the call. Puzzling over who could 
have known my nickname, I now 
remembered that only my mother 
had used it and always with that 
endearing inflection in her voice. 
Mother had been dead for four 
years. She had died young and per-

HYPNOSIS 
UNAWARES 

LEARN to hypnotize others while 
they sleep. You can—easily—with my 
new copyrighted Home-Study Course! 
Jealously - guarded professional se­
crets of "natural sleep hypnosis”; 
cases, examples, exciting instruc­
tions. Complete self-study course, 
cautiously offered to ADULTS ONLY 
$5.00. (Sorry, no C.O.D.)

WADE HAMPTON, Ph.D.
1320 Micheltorena St.

Los Angeles 26, Calif.

FAITH IN ACTION |
You are using Faith ALL THE I 

TIME! Did you know? In a great ! 
many instances you are using your I 
INBORN Faith AGAINST yourself— | 
getting things you don’t like. In ■ 
other instances you are using it j 
FOR yourself — getting things you I 
DO like. Did you know this? Did j 
you know the difference? ‘

Moreover, do you realize that this ! 
unbeknown Faith of yours EXACTLY I 
reflects the sort of life you are I 
living? NEXOLOGY — this is the 
new and powerful science that shows ' 
just what you are doing to your- | 
self. The founders of this science i 
— a small group of very highly [ 
persistent researchers — have dis- I 
covered the BASIC truth about our | 
life on earth, and have formulated ! 
It into the science of the future. i

With this knowledge, YOU CAN I 
CHANGE YOUR LIFE IN ANY WAY I 
THAT YOU DESIRE. Impossible?. 
Then read the free literature giv- ■ 
■ ng examples of how students of I 
NEXOLOGY have worked amazing j 
miracles in their lives, even when : 
these things seemed fantastically im- I 
possible. For this free literature and j 
a book of principles called "Work-! 
ing with Faith” send ten cents in j 
coin or stamps to: i

HUMAN ENGINEERING, INC., •

Box 117F
Fairhope, Alabama j
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MENTAL TELEPATHY
"Loaded with dynamite ... a logical, co­
herent synthesis . . .” says the Book Review 
of MENTAL TELEPATHY in FATE, May. 
1957. For an original, revolutionary theory of 
how telepathy operates—backed by recent scien­
tific findings— read MENTAL TELEPATHY. 
No serious student of psi phenomena can af­
ford to miss this book.

Order your copy today! Price $5 ppd. 
JOHN D. CREHORE • WALPOLE, N.H.

haps my subconscious could not 
eradicate the memory of her tragic 
and untimely death. Had it warned 
me, or had the admonition come 
from my mother?—Jacksonville, 
Fla.

CATALOG
Over 600 books—psychic, 

occult yoga, etc.
, . , _ 1609-T Tenth Ave. No.

Psychic Book Club Nashville 8, Tennessee

FREE
INSTRUCTION
“HOW TO CONTROL THE

MINDS AND THOUGHTS OF OTHERS’* 
This interesting lesson will prove to you that 
YOU HAVE AMAZING PSYCHIC (soul) 
POWERS. Simply send postcard to

Dept. FA, P. 0. Box No. 2, 
248 West Ferry St.,

Buffalo, N. Y.

.,**¥*¥*YY¥  Y Y Y*  Y Y-YYYY

-k 
■k 
-k 
-k 
-k 
-k 
■k 
-k 
-k 
■k

-k 
■k 
■i 
-k 
I 

■k 
AM*  

-k 
-k 
-k 
-k 
-k

it

*

ASTROLOGICAL ADVISER

QUEST1ONS INVITED

Personally typed report on your present 
progressed stars, advice on how to work 
with your present situations in order to 
bring maximum benefits to yourself. I 
discuss the desires and interests you 
press and answer all questions freely.

will 
ex-

Ji
JName .....
*
^Address ..

Birth date

*• Place .....»

$ MERLE LEO
^4208 Clark Ave. Lona Beach, Calif.

Money order check $5.00

Month Year

Time (if known)

P.M.

HESTER CAME BACK 
By Marie L. Benoist 

TAURING WORLD WAR II, I 
worked in the Treasury De­

partment in Washington, D. C. 
and here I met Hester Marshall. 
She was considerably older than I, 
but because she had such a likeable 
personality, she and I became close 
friends. After work we sometimes' 
went to a late show, and often we 
went to Huyler’s candy store 
across from the main Treasury and 
had a light dinner.

Hester was a Christian Scien­
tist and I was a Catholic. We both 
were unmarried. I had been en­
gaged to a young man who had 
just been killed in the Battle of 
the Bulge. For this reason we often 
talked about death and spirit re­
turn. Someday, we said, we would 
find out. I told Hester whichever 
of us goes first should communi­
cate 'with the other if possible. 
However, neither of us took this 
seriously.

After the war Hester was trans­
ferred to another part of the Treas­
ury, while I took a job in private 
industry, staying in Washington,



TELEPATHY? 
SPIRIT VOICE?

SUBCONSCIOUS
Which speaks MIND?
through the mystic

OUIJA BOARD?
For many years psychic investigators have 
recognized its amazing power—its facility 
for predicting the future, recalling the past.

You want the original, authentic OUIJA BOARD. There's only 
one. Don't be fooled by imitations that are only parlor games!

*t**<**>*"
Barely found these days is the ex­
cellent construction and fine finish 
o>f our OUIJA BOARD. Its size is 
impressive — see illustration — and 
the firmly-welded, wood fibre board 
has a composition essential to pro­

tection of magnetic vibrations. Letters, 
numbers and mystic symbols are artis­
tically inscribed, heat-treated for per­
manence- With reasonable handling this 
OUIJA BOARD will give its owner a 
lifetime of service.

HOW DOES IT WORK?
That’s a million-dollar question the OUIJA BOARD won’t 
answer. All we know is what thousands of satisfied users write:

“My OUIJA BOARD led 
me to take up a new line 
of work that has more 
than doubled our in­
come!” 

"My friends were doubt­
ful until I insisted each 
one try my OUIJA 
BOARD. Now everybody 
wants one!” 

"Our big OUIJA BOARD 
has become our most val­
uable possession. Thank 
you for Introducing us 
to it.”

BUT . . . these finely-crafted ouija 
boards are hard to get.. We won’t 
be satisfied with an inferior product 
and neither will you. When our 
present stock is exhausted, there 
may be no more! So get yours now 
while we can promise immediate 
delivery . . . Only $5.00 plus 25 
cents (to cover cost of carton 
that brings your ouija board to you 
in perfect condition).

❖
Order One For Yourself 

And One For A Friend Today!

¡VENTURE BOOKSHOP
| P.O. Box 671, Evanston, Illinois
* Please send me-------OUIJA
I at only $5.00 each plus 25c
| ling and mailing.
[ I enclose □ check, □ cash,
| order, for $-----------------
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for hand-
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ADDRESS______
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Beloved, Free Souls, seek, find, partake of the 
forbidden fruit, attain knowledge, become as Gods, 
live forever. The law of life revealed and how to 
apply it. $1.00 — THE OPEN WAY, Celina, Tenn.

WHAT IS AMERICA'S FATE?
Here is a word picture and a prophecy of 

a future America. No attempt to change our 
present form of government, it merely records 
what the future holds in store. You may not like 
the coming changes . . . You may not live 
to see them all—but they are on their way. 
“America” is a book you shouldn’t miss. 96 
pages, $1.00. 16-page Guide to Philosophy in­
cluded free.

AMERICAN PHILOSOPHER LIBRARY 
P.O. BOX 1228 • CHICAGO 90, ILL.

AMAZING POWERS realize your desires! 
Learn to attract this world’s best. Secret 
knowledge, occult wisdom is revealed in 
The Gates of Heaven, new book. Send 
only $2.00 to C. L. Allen, 7957 Hathon, 
Detroit 13, Mich.

NOW AVAILABLE!

FATE Bound Volumes
1955 - Volume VIII (2 books)
1956 - Volume IX (2 books)

Six issues in each book. Bound in handsome, 
gold-embossed maroon cloth. Price $3.50 per 
book.
Our supply 'of these specially-bound volumes is 
limited and will go fast. Orders will be filled 
on a first come, first served basis.

ORDER TODAY!

CLARK PUBLISHING CO.
806 Dempster St. • Evanston, III. 

D. C., however. We still met at 
Huyler’s and went to a late show. 
Since the death of my boyfriend I 
had become discouraged and had 
thought of giving up the Catholic 
faith. Among the faiths that at­
tracted me was the Mormon Faith, 
although I also attended several 
Protestant churches.

Hester began to complain of not 
feeling well, and one day she told 
me she was resigning her job and 
going back to her home in Detroit. 
She left and for a while we corres­
ponded. Presently her letters stop­
ped, and I heard from her no more.

One day about a year later, in 
June, 1951, I went into Huyler’s to 
have a soda and saw Hester, dressed 
in black, sitting at the table wait-' 
ing for me. I was surprised to see 
her. She looked younger than I 
ever had seen her look. Strangely, 
she was not wearing any of her 
jewelry, not even her prized ring.

I sat down and ate with her. She 
drank a cup of coffee and ate a 
sandwich. She said she had come

FASCINATING FUN*. Kopp.»,,,

favtton

with w

DIMIJA V
Playing Cards that Tell Your Fortune.

What’s in the Cards for Yon? Money? Success? Love? 
Why doubt find out —- with Dimija, the most intriguing playing cards that tell your fortune as 
you play. Authentic meanings on each card. You’ll be amazed at how cleverly Dimija reveals your 
future. So simple too! Ask Dimija, if you have a question and cut the cards for your answer. Or, 
Play Dimija Solitaire for a complete fortune that reveals the How, "" . - - .
included. Dimija playing cards can also be used for all conventional 
You. Order now. Only $£50 postpaid.

DIMIJA, Dept. F, Box 8, Brookhaven,

Why, etc. Complete instructions 
games. There IS a Fortune for

Georgia



MY PROOF OF SURVIVAL iri

to Washington especially to see 
me. She told me that I must stay 
with my Catholic faith, and that I 
was going to have trouble with a 
relative I trusted.

I asked Hester what had hap­
pened to all her jewelry, and she 
said, “Marie, where I am now I 
don’t need jewelry.” She walked 
to the street car with me, and w’hen 
I invited her to go out to my home 
with me she declined. She said she 
and I would meet again some day 
and I would understand everything 
then.

Three days later, remembering 
that I had forgotten to ask for her 
new address, I called the Treasury 
Office where she had worked and 
asked for her address. They told 
me Hester had died in March, 1951, 
three months before the day I met 
her in Huyler’s. I knew then I had 
seen Hester after her death, and 
that she had come back to let me 
know. What she told me about my 
relative came true; and I have re­
turned to my Catholic faith as Hes­
ter advised me to do.—Santa Bar­
bara, Calif.

HEALING HANDS FROM BEYOND 
By Dora Peters Monteiro

A FTER having suffered for days 
from a severe headache in 

February, 1957, I decided to try 
self-hypnosis, something I know 
little about. I could not sit up for 
the terrible pain. I relaxed on my

PROVE YOUR PSYCHIC POWERS
WITH A

PLANCHETTE!

THE PLANCHETTE IS A MECHANICAL MEANS 
FOR AUTOMATIC WRITING. IT AIDS PSYCHIC 
MANIFESTATIONS WHICH HAVE NO OTHER 
MEANS OF BECOMING CONCRETE.

The result of an exhaustive search, our 
authentic planchette is hand-made from 
a special wood—an “alive" wood that 
magnetizes—and will absorb YOUR vi­
brations. It measures about 6 inches in 
length. Smoothly hand-finished, it is pol­
ished to a high lustre with a resin polish 
which, being a wood byproduct, will not 
interfere with the vibrations which the 
operator’s continued use sets up.
HOW THE PLANCHETTE WORKS:
Specially-fitted pencil forms one leg of 
planchette, the other two rolling free on 
ball bearings. These ball bearings permit 
the slightest indication of movement to 
take effect, the tiniest wisp of pressure 
transmitted through your hand. Only a 
superior product, an authentic psychic 
appliance, could have this expensive ball­
bearing feature.
Complete instructions for use of the 
planchette, as well as its care and pro­
tection of the vibrations, are included 
with this advanced psychic Instrument. 
ORDER YOURS TODAY!___ ONLY $4.00

VENTURE BOOKSHOP
P. O. Box 671, Evanston, III.
Please send me_______ planchettes at
only $4.00 each.
I enclose check___ , cash___ , money
order_ _ for $___________
NAME ____________________________
ADDRESS ________________________
CITY & STATE____________________
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| YOGA AND MEDITATION I
E The age old Science of Yoga, successfully prac- E 
E ticed in India before Western Nations were E 
E born. The word YOGA is from the Sanskrit = 
= meaning re-union or “At-one-ment” of the = 
= lowersxself with the Supreme or Higher-self. E 
= This 'small volume explains Yoga’s mysteries E 
= clearly and logically, in their relation to the = 
= Science of Mind and Body, Physicality, Devo- = 
= tion. Action, Philosophy, Sound and Sex. A = 
= book you won’t want to miss. Highly interesting E 
E and instructive, 88 pages $1.00 postpaid. E
= TOWARD SALVATION — How to attain it. = 
= You’ll want to read and study it again and = 
= again. $1.00 postpaid. E
E. QUEST OF HEALTH — Know ye not that the = 
= Body is the Temple of God. Restore its useful- = 
= ness. 96 pages $1.00. =
E Any two books, $1.75 postpaid. 16-page Guide E
E to Philosophy included free with your order. 
= AMERICAN PHILOSOPHER LIBRARY
E P.O. Box 1228 Chicago 90, III.
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Lear 
new 
scale

SUCCESS, HAPPINESS, FUN
to play modern popular piano. Startling 

system. Play in professional manner. No 
nor exercises. Free literature.

ERNEST WEIDNER SYSTEM
123 E. Seventh St., Boston 27, Mass.

What Is On The Moon?
Cities? Spaceports?
Signal Beacons? An Alien Race?
NOW, for the first time, the whole 
startling story is told! Strange lights, 
signal beacons, city-shaped formations, 
‘spots’ that grow and change like vege­
tation, mysterious mists . . . these and 
other strange sightings on the moon are 
shown in detail on the fabulous MOON 
CHART!
Over 100 actual sightings confirm the 
presence of INTELLIGENT BEINGS on 
the moon! Detailed MOON CHART 
shows you the truth!

TELESCOPE INCLUDED WITH 
EVERY ORDER!

See all of the mysteries of the moon 
for yourself! Imported, nickel plated 
metal telescope mailed you without ad­
ditional cost with each MOON CHART 
ordered! Don't wait—Order your MOON 
CHART and telescope today!

ONLY $1.00 POSTPAID
ALBA, Dept. F-2

204 Taylor St. Topeka, Kansas 

bed. It was very quiet in the house. 
I imagined myself floating on a 
cloud.

During this time, something 
strange happened. Although I 
seemed asleep, I saw the room 
clearly. Everything in it was the 
same. I actually could see my four- 
year-old son on the bed beside me.

There was a knock on the door. 
I found it hard to arise. With dif­
ficulty I got to the door. It opened 
only about 12 inches and refused 
to budge an inch more. I saw a 
form partly hidden behind the 
door. Two hands beckoned to me. 
As I stood there, a hand reached 
out and touched my forehead. It 
was cool and soothing. I suddenly 
felt wonderful. I tried to see who 
my visitor was but could not.

I said, “Nana, is that you?” The 
hands waved frantically, then 
reached out and caressed my face 
gently.

I know it was my grandmother, 
Elizabeth M. Hill, who had died 
several years before at the age of 
86. The arm was covered by a blue 
sleeve. The last time I saw Grand­
mother before she died she was 
wearing ‘a blue coat. The hands 
were shaped exactly like hers, with 
the knuckles swollen from arthritis.

I awoke on my bed and found 
my headache completely gone. I 
had a strange feeling of well-being. 
I know my grandmother visited 
me.—Chester, Pa.
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UFO OVER ATTLEBORO

On March i, 1957, as I was 
getting out of my car in Attleboro, 
Mass., I glanced at the sky and 
saw a round object. It looked like 
two saucers stuck together, one on 
top of the other. It stopped for a 
moment and threw out fiery sparks. 
By the time I turned to my wife, 
Ruth, and told her to look, the 
object was gone out of sight.

This object appeared to be the 
size of a freight car, only round. — 
Patrick J. Crisileo, Cleveland Ohio.

UFO OVER MISSOURI

While watching the televised Re­
publican Convention on Tuesday 
evening August 14, 1956, my wife 
Gertrude called out, “Ed, come 
and look at something!”

When I hurried out to the ter­
race she pointed toward the moon, 
which was half full. Across it had 
just passed an object moving due 
west in swift level flight. It glowed 
red like a hot soldering iron.

At first I thought the sun was 
shining on an ordinary airplane 
flying high enough to catch the 
light of the sun, which had set. The 
object was devoid of any familiar

The mystical crystal 
ball of the East improved 
into a deluxe pendulum. A 
costly polished 1" genuine 
methacrylate crystal-clear 
ball on a beautiful 10" chain. 
Answers questions on love, 
job, marriage, ANY problem. 
Tests your reactions to foods. 
Detects female pregnancy AT 
ONCE. Reveals sex of un­
born babe. USERS WRITE: 
“Absolutely unique!” “So en­
joyable I” “I’d never 
one before, yet it worked 
for me the first time I 
tried it!” “I use it in 
geological work.” “It is 
accurate I” “Worth its 
weight in gold!” “Far, 
far better than I ex­
pected, it ie perfect!”

FASCINATING NEW BOOK!

7^5 flewe*

Chihli {ptH.iiu.lnjH

How to use it

fl—* 

CytUlfinLL*

Clear-cut scientific techniques. You will dis­
cover that the psychical exercises set forth , in 
this book will aid in the realization of your 
deepest needs and desires to a degree that is 
simply astounding.
REVEALS secrete originally disclosed only 
at $100 on how to use the Crystal Pendulum 
to develop your own psychic powers. Book 
$1M Pendulum $1., both $2. (postpaid).

CRYSTAL PENDULUM J
1214 W. 30th St., s
Los Angeles 7, Calif. ■
SENS Pendulums Books a

($leaeM J
$_____________ eaeloaed. Bead G.OiD. g

NAME_______________________________ I
ADDRESS____________________________ ■
CITY & STATE______________________ ■
.................
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NUMEROLOGISTS WANTED
• STUDY NUMBER SCIENCE •

Your opportunity to learn a fascinating 
profession. There is a big demand.

Write for full informationt
* WOODWARD PUBLICATIONS 
*314 Lloyd Bldg. • Saattlo I. Wash.

MEDIEVAL MAGIC—Occultist by power­
ful magical ceremony, for EACH WISH 
prepares a Glyph Talisman for "LOVE" 
"MONEY"' "SUCCESS" or "BEAUTY” 
Internationally unique. $6.00 for each 
wish. B/M ASMODEUS, 3 Bloomsbury 
Street, London W.C.l, England.

YOUR SUBCONSCIOUS
Can Produce Personal Miracles 

Via
Brilliant New Science

FREE AMAZING BROCHURE

Box 847 (A-D9), Ocean Park, Calif.
AUTODYNAMIC CENTER

What Can

HYPNOSIS
Do For YOU? 

Personal instruction in hypnotism and self­
hypnosis by Harry Arons, a nationally-known 
authority with 25 years experience,. Private or 
class sessions, days or evenings. Regular 12- 
week resident courses. For out-of-state stu­
dents. accelerated two-week, 1-week and week­
end courses are arranged. Rates reasonable— 
write or phone for details. Discover how this 
fascinating, easy-to-learn science can open a 
whole new world of opportunity before you.
Also Available . . .
HYPNOSIS Magazine

(subscription per year) ..........................  $3.00
Master Course in Hypnotism ...................... 2.00
Techniques of Speed Hypnosis .................. 2.00
Develop an Alarm Clock Mind (folio) .... 1.00

ETHICAL HYPNOSIS TRAINING 
CENTER —FM-7

1068 Clinton Ave. Irvington II, N.J.
Essex 5-2220 (35 min. from midtown N.Y.)

marking like the root or tip of a 
wing—no rudder, no windows, no 
motor, no exhaust trail. I live about 
six miles east of an airport and see 
many airplanes. The object seemed 
not to be one as it had the out­
line of a safety pin, more blunt in 
front than in back.

Finally the object passed into 
the edge of one of a group of scat­
tered clouds in the southwest. I 
saw the vapor close around the 
object as it entered the cloud—but 
it did not emerge. I was puzzled 
to note that the entire group of 
clouds was powder blue, without 
any touch of sunlight.

I ran for the telephone. The 
clock said 7:55 P.M. The airport 
weather bureau had a busy signal, 
so I called an airline office. The 
clerk obliged by reading the weather 
report: Scattered clouds at 10,000 
feet. Now I had something to work 
on.

I measured the angle of the moon 
with a home-made sextant and 
came out at about 15 degrees, which 
at a height of 10,000 feet gave 
the distance of the object by trig­
onometry—over seven miles.

My wife and I both agree the ob­
ject was as long as the moon was 
wide. Since the full moon sustains 
an angle of 31 minutes plus five 
seconds, an object one-half this 
diameter at seven miles would, by 
trigonometry, be about 175 feet 
long. But why would it glow red?
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And why would it go into a cloud 
and not come out?—Ed Olden- 
dorph, St. Louis, Mo.

FLIGHT TO ANCIENT TIMES

In February, 1954, my husband 
was working on the railroad out of 
Bonners Ferry, Idaho. I was un­
used to having all the responsibility 
for our two children and found it 
difficult to relax and sleep at night.

At that time FATE ran an article 
on how to relax by looking at a 
dim, steady light. One night I lay 
in bed thinking of what I had read 
and also wondering what the future 
held for my family. The room was 
dark but a little light came from 

ii5 
a street light. I fixed my eyes on 
it.

Suddenly I felt as though I were 
falling through space. Then, just 
as suddenly, I found myself in a 
large room where pillars of stone 
rose to the ceiling. The floor was 
of beautiful rock slabs, the walls 
were of rock, or what looked like 
it, and on the walls were beautiful 
woven tapestries.

I was standing in bare feet and 
wore a sack-like dress of rough 
cloth, something like burlap. On 
my head was a cone-shaped hat, 
with the same type of cloth as the 
dress trailing from the tip of the 
hat to the floor.

Several tall vessels, or urns,

"Let me help you to help yourself!" 
Learn the essence of Yoga and Life, 
through "Body and Mind Control."

— Dr. Roman Ostoja
A living testimonial of hidden Yoga secrets.

MEMO for BETTER LIVING
1. I will not grow older but will learn how to grow younger through 

modernized Yoga.2. I will learn to create health, relaxation, concentration, Memory power 
and constant energy.

3. I will eat for health’s sake, not for habit’s sake!
4. I will learn how to breathe correctly!
5. I will learn something fascinating — Telepathy!I 6. I will learn Physical, Emotional and Mental Control.

Twelve Unforgettable Lessons In All.
' We are offering our FIRST and SECOND PRACTICAL MODERNIZED HOME 

STUDY COURSES, by Dr. Roman Ostoja. Regular price $25.00 each. For 
LIMITED TIME ONLY — $15.00 each.

INSTITUTE OF INFINITE SCIENCE
P.O. Box 108 • Hollywood 28, California

Enclose P.O. Money Order payable to Institute of Infinite Science.
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INSTANT MEDIUMSHIP
Use your amazing psychic powers 
NOW! Why "develop" for years? 
MONEY? HEALTH? LOVE? NOTH­
ING IS HOPELESS. Remarkable 
NEW APPROACH (demonstrated by 
Jesus) now verified by modern 
science. This simplified monograph 
teaches psychic secrets THAT WORK. 
How to avoid dangers. Send only 
$1.00 donation for "The Eleventh Re­
velation" and other Bible secrets to,

The TRUE Church, P.O. Box 2, 
Station "G", Buffalo, N.Y. Dept. F. 

stood on the floor near me. I had 
another, smaller vessel in my arms 
and was pouring something from 
it into the larger ones.

At this point I began fighting - 
to return. When I did, I was so 
frightened I never experimented 
again. I know I had not been 
dreaming.—Doris M. Meyers, Oak­
ridge, Ore.

AUTHORS WANTED 
BY N. Y. PUBLISHER 
New York, N. Y.—One of the nation’s largest 

book publishers is seeking manuscripts of all types 
—fiction, non-fiction, poetry. Special attention to 
new writers. If your work is ready for publication, 
send for booklet F2— it’s free. Vantage Press, 120 
W. 31st St., New York 1.

Lapis Lingua
The Singing Stone, recommended 

by Edgar Cayce, America’s greatest 
psychic, as a means of developing 
your psychic abilities. Used by the 
Association fo/r Research and En­
lightenment in their remarkable tele­
pathy experiments.

Special ESP handpiece ........................... $2.00
Polished touch stone ...............................$2.00
Pendulum ...................................................$3.00
Ladies’ or men's solid silver ring . $10.00
Ladies’ pendant, $2.50, $5.00 and $10.00 ea.
Earings, screw or pierced, $2.50 and $5.00 
per pair.

Chain bracelet .............. $2.50 and $5.00 each
Necklace, 11 stones ..........................$10.00
Bolo or belt; lariat or string tie, ea. ..$3.00

Postage and tax included

WRITE TODAY for free Gem Catalog and 
Lapis Lingua circular.

The Gem Exchange 
Bayfield, Colorado

CHRIST IN THE WINDOW

I saw a vision of Christ when I 
was eight years old.

One evening I was standing in 
the kitchen, watching my mother 
doing her chores. My two younger 
sisters were sitting at the table 
with their backs to the windows.

Suddenly my attention was 
drawn to the window and there I 
saw Him. He wore only a cloth 
around His middle. He had thorns 
on His head and looked very sad. 
He vanished an instant after I 
saw Him.

A short time later my mother 
died, leaving four children. The 
vision I saw is as vivid in my mind 
as if it had happened just a few 
minutes ago.—Salvatore Alfieri, 
Pasadena, Calij.-

WARNING ENTITY

About 14 years ago I had a 
strange experience in connection 
with a religious tract called “The 
Devil’s Confession.” I was in my 
office about 3:00 A. M. and, having 
no work to attend to just then, I



“A BOOK THAT LIVES . .
For sincere students of Hindu Magic, 
Occultism, Natural Magic, Cabalis­
tica! Magic, Magic Pentacles, Man­
ner of constructing them, Alchemical 
Magic. Key for the composition of 
Talismans, Amulets, and Charms re­
quisite for the perfection of Magic.

TEACHES EVERY PHASE OF 
MYSTIC POWER 

The Great Book of Magical Art, 
Hindu Magic and East Indian Oc­
cultism is now combined with The 
Book of Secret Hindu, Ceremonial 
and Talismanic Magic. Both books 
originally sold for $25 each. Now 
combined into one volume at less 
than a third of the original cost!

The GREAT OCCULT MYSTERY OF 
BEING. Teaches the entire science 
and art of Necromancy. Lessons in 
Adeptship, Clairvoyancy, Propelling 
the Astral Body, every phase of 
Mystic Power. A huge book, cloth 
bound, gold stamped.

SPECIAL OFFER. SEVEN MAGICAL ART TALISMANS AND A LEATHER 
CASE WITH EVERY ORDER FOR THIS GREAT BOOK!

YOU CAN'T GET THEM ANY 
OTHER WAY

These seven talismans are reproduced on 
genuine parchment in gold ink. They are: 
The Sacred Elephant for Evil Spirits; Talisman 
for Prophecy; Talisman for III Health; Talis- 
mgn for Enemies; Magic Bell for Invoking 
Spirits; Talisman for Prosperity and Success; 
Talisman for Love. These seven talismans, 
leather case, and book. Only $15.00,

ORDER YOUR COPY TODAY!

I VENTURE BOOKSHOP |
| P. 0. BOX 671, EVANSTON, ILL. „
| Please send me one copy of L. W. de Laurence’s ! 
! GREAT BOOK OF MAGICAL ART, HINDU |
I MAGIC AND INDIAN OCCULTISM. I un- j
I derstand that you will also send mo abso- j
■ lutely free of additional charge seven magical I
I art talismans in leather case. SI
Ii I enclose check, cash, money order for $15.00*  |
I I
| Name ...................  !

I Address .............. ...................................................... I
[ City & State ..................................................................... ]
I_______________________________________ J
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I Do You Desire I
* Mind-Power — Personal Magnetism j 
I Will-power — Courage — Self-Confidence - 
! Intelligence — Creative Thought Power j
■ Happiness — Rejuvenation of Mind and _ 
1 Body — Application of the' Occult Powers.? ■
■ Write now to: “
I The Mystical Order of Hermes i
■ The Brotherhood ot the Occult Sciences I
I Box 221 Hermosa Beach, Calif. I
%- ----------<

YOU CAN Professional Met­
aphysical Counselor, Spiritual Healer, 
Psychic Reader, Teacher, Ordained 
Minister, Doctor of Spiritual Sciences 
. . . Easy-to-Learn and Easy-to-Use 
Lessons in your own home . . . 
Also Group Charters. FREE booklet.

UNIVERSAL PSYCHIC SCIENCE 
625-639 12th St. North 

St. Petersburg 2, Florida 

began folding some leaflets in 
preparation for distributing them 
in Freeport, Pa., where I lived, 
after I got off the train in the 
morning, before I returned home.

As I was folding “The Devil’s 
Confession” these words were im­
pressed suddenly on my mind, al­
though the source seemed to be 
an invisible entity outside me: “If 
you distribute these leaflets you 
will get into trouble.”

In the morning, as I distributed 
the leaflets along a street, a police 
officer accosted me and told me 
he had seen the papers I left on 
doorsteps. He said I couldn’t dis­

the TAROT
/" World’s most ancient cards, be­

lieved to have come from Ancient
Egypt or Chaldea, thousands of 
years old.

FOR DIVINATION 
FORTUNE-TELLING

PROPHESY

Each card has an allegorical meaning. The pack
divides into sets corresponding with the steps 
of initiation into the Mysteries of the Magi. 
Contains complete exposition of the Rites and 
Mysteries of the Tarot, the Veil of Divination,
the Greater and Lesser Arcana.

This set consists of:
[• One complete pack of 

78 Tarot cards, beauti­
fully engraved and 
printed In two colors.

• One nard-bounu illus­
trated book that tells 
you now to use the 
cards “The Key to the 
Tarot."

PRICE for complete set 
only $5.00

ORDER TODAY!

—
VENTURE BOOKSHOP j
P.O. Box 671/ Evanston, Illinois
Please send me your combination offer: 
One complete pack of 78 Tarot cards plus 
the book, "The Key to the Tarot" for only 
$5.00.

I enclose check, cash, money order for.........

NAME.................................................................

ADDRESS

CITY & STATE
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tribute them in his town and that 
I had to have a license.

I explained that the Supreme 
Court had ruled that the consti­
tutional guarantee of freedom of 
the press authorized free distri­
bution, that this included the right 
to distribute printed fact or opinion 
from door to door and that any 
local ordinance requiring a license 
was unconstitutional and void. He 
said, “Borough ordinance runs this 
town. If you attempt to distribute 
the leaflets I will place you under 
arrest.”

I knocked at a door and offered 
the tracts. The officer placed me 
under arrest. Later, however, upon

COMMUNICATION WITH THE 
SPIRIT WORLD

Its Laws and Purpose
Personal experiences by Rev. Johannes Greber, 
The most outstanding book on this subject. 

432 pages. $4.00 postpaid. Order from: 
Johannes Greber Memorial Foundation 
139 Hillside Ave. Teaneck, N. J.

UNUSUAL BOOKS
Free list. Used. new. rare, old, occult, hypnotism, 
classics, history, sex. magnetism, religious, health. 
Atheist, etc.

SUPERIOR BOOKS
Dept. F, Box 2832 San Diego 12, Calif.

CHANGING YOUR ADDRESS?
If you are a subscriber, FATE won’t follow 
you to your new address unless you notify us 
of the change 30 days in advance. Avoid that 
long wait until FATE catches up with you. 
Write us today, listing both new and old 
addresses.
Circulation Dept., CLARK PUBLISHING CO. 
806 Dempster St. • Evanston, Illinois

Mathison Electro])symmetrically Personalised

A user writes: “I have tried every available sleep record or sleep tape. There 
always seemed to be something lacking. Now I know what it was. They are all 
too generalized. With your personalized PRE-SLEEP TAPES you have hit a real 
solution!”
PRE-SLEEP TAPES accomplish something that students of the mind have vainly 
sought to achieve for centuries. PRE-SLEEP TAPES cause involuntary duplication 
or repetition of any desired specific mental picture, again and again, with cumula­
tive and dynamic effects.
PRE-SLEEP TAPES ARE A POWERFUL AND EFFECTIVE AID IN SITUATIONS 
OF ILLNESS, NERVOUSNESS, AND FEAR— FOR THE ENHANCEMENT OF 
PHYSICAL AND PSYCHICAL WELL BEINGNESS—AND FOR THE ACHIEVE­
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Write for Illustrated brochure

MATHISON ELECTROPSYCHOMETERS
1.214  West 30th Street, Los Angeles 7, California
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klEUf 5 ESSAYS BY J,M PENDLETON. Most 
I1EW advanced writings available on meta­
physics and mysticism. 50c each or all five for 
$2.00, cash or check. — JOB PUBLISHING CO., 
BOX 272, LARGO, FLA. ______________________

STUDY At Home
for your Ps.D. degree and for your 
personal advancement and Spiritual 
unfoldment. SYSTEMATIC study 
o f Metaphysics o r Metaphysical 
Psychology will do much for you. 
Learn the secret of contentment, 
happiness. Solve mental worries. 
Experience the revelation of Truth. 
Correspondence only. Individual 
help. Write for FREE book show­
ing the way to greater attainment.
COLLEGE OF UNIVERSAL TRUTH 

23-M East Jackson, Chicago 4, Ill.

YOUR NAME HAS POWER
LEARN how to USE that Power! Full 
instructions and information on your 
name. Send SI.00 to:

BCM/MAGOT
Monomark House, London W.C. 1, Eng.

HERMETIC SYSTEM 
OF ASTROLOGY

Source books covering all branches.
Order yours today.

Astrology • 30 Years Research $7.00 
Delineating the

Horoscope (Natal) ..............$3.50
Predicting^Events (Progressed) 3.50
Mundane Astrology _____ ,___ 4.00
Horary Astrology.......,............... 3.50
Stellar Healing (Medical) ..... 4.75
Weather Predicting .................  3.25
Personal Alchemy (Diet) ....... 4.00
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THE CHURCH OF LIGHT
Dept. 58, Box 1525

Los Angeles 53, California
In Canada:

Box 161, Term. A. Toronto, Ont. 

my declaration of constitutional 
rights, I was released.—Walter B. 
Brauning, Tarentum, Pa.

SHADOW OF THE CROSS
I have a friend in Bradley, Ark., 

who is an artist and does paint­
ings for schools and the like. One 
day in 1956 she began work on a 
painting of the Virgin Mary for a 
friend of hers. The weather had 
been cloudy and misty for several 
days and it remained that way as 
the painting neared completion.

My friend was not certain 
whether or not the painting had 
enough shadow in the face and she 
placed it near a window to study 
it. She stared at the painting for 
a while, worried about whether or 
not the painting was good enough 
to give her friend, who now lives 
in Georgia.

As she looked at the painting, 
the sun broke through the mist 
and clouds and fell upon the paint­
ing. The shadow of the cross was 
visible for a full two minutes.

The artist felt this had come in 
answer to her worries and it was 
with an easier mind that she gave 
the painting to her friend.— Leon 
Thompson, Seattle, Wash.

RUMBLES IN PENNSYLVANIA
The article, “California Mystery 

Blasts,” in the April issue of FATE 
was mighty interesting. Here in 
the northwestern corner of Clinton 
County, Pa., we heard such rumbles
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OF WITCHCRAFT

I AND DEMONOLOGY

by Montague Summers

Here is one of the most 
astounding books in modern

English! Your spine will tingle 
with the actual accounts of witches

I

and their nefarious practices that included weird drinking 
rites, the Black Mass, orgiastic dances and homosexuality.
AN UNUSUAL ADDED FEA­
TURE of this book is a long and 
fascinating introduction by Felix 
Morrow, who' tells us the other 
view of witches—the priestesses 
of the old religion which contin­

ued and continues long after it 
was presumably overthrown by 
Christianity. He also gives the 
rites of exorcism, of the Roman 
Catholic Church today!
384 pages, cloth-bound, $6.00

UNIVERSITY BOOKS • 404 Fourth Ave., New York 16, N.Y.

Yes, please send without delay . .. . copies of THE HISTORY OF WITCHCRAFT ANO 
DEMONOLOGY at $6.00 each.

□ Check or money order enclosed, you pay postage.
□ Please send C. O. D. and I'll pay postage and C. O. D. charges.

Name................. ...-...............................................
Address...................................................................................... ............................
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Best American. British, Australian 
Chimes, Psychic Observer, Greater World, 
Prediction, Psychic News, Spiritual Healer 
and Two Worlds $1.00.

LILLIAN BOBBITT, 1609-T Tenth 
Avenue North, Nashville 8, Tenn.

SCIENCE of AGELESS WISDOM
OCCULT PSYCHOLOGY, TAROT, QABAlAH, SELF- 

UNFOLDMENT. Correspondence courses by 
foremost dedicated non-profit Mystery 
School. Sincere aspirants send for free 
booklet THE OPEN DOOR, and documentation 
on the “Tzaddi Miracle.”
BUILDERS OF THE ADYTUM, Dept. A, 
6018 Springvale Dr., Los Angeles 42, Calif.
0000000000000000000000000

Latest books on
FLYING SAUCERS

Free list 75 Non-fiction titles

NEW AGE BOOKSTORE
P. O. Box 13 • Palmetto, Florida

Methods revealed. You are shown exactly what to say 
and do. Photo illustrated. Many interesting experiments. 
Self-hypnosis is fully explained. A professional hypno­
tist tells you his secrets.
Free catalog of new hypnotism books sent on request. 

Send for the Books: 
"HYPNOTISM REVEALED".. 5| 

"ADVANCED TECHNIQUES «. 
OF HYPNOSIS".................... *|

"MENTAL POWER THRU
SLEEP SUGGESTION”..........*|

"SELF-HYPNOSIS”
Its Theory, Technique, Application

BY 
MUNITI POVrtRS

WILSHIRE SCHOOL OF HYPNOTISM
B721 SUNSET BLVD. « HOLLYWOOD 46F, CALIFORNIA 

for 20 years, beginning in October 
1901, and continuing at intervals 
until December, 1921. They came 
from southwest of us, down where 
the coal mines of Bitumen, Pa., 
were operating.

The rumbles lasted about two 
minutes from 9:00 A. M. to 5:00 
P. M., two or three times a month. 
The coal ended at an old fault 
and waste water from the mines 
ran down into it. The final blast 
came at noon on a cold December 
day. This time the ground shook 
enough to rattle windows and doors 
and to shake down a few chim­
neys. The last rumble lasted three 
minutes. It caved in the old work­
ings and the water no longer ran 
down the fault.

As for the California rumbles, I 
have been waiting years for that 
to happen. But only FATE dared 
print it! The West Coast moun­
tains are full of dormant volcanoes. 
Now many great dams have been 
built in that region in the last 50 
years, causing great strains on the 
strata and creating crevices down 
which water seeps. When it gets 
down far enough to turn to steam 
it causes rumbles and explosions. 
It is stirring up heat which will 
melt the plugs in the volcanoes, 
which some day will break loose 
with a greater bang than an H- 
bomb.

Indians told of the “Big Freeze” 
of 100 years during which no farm-1
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SPIRIT PAINTINGS
of your guides and teachers' in oil. Painted 
in semi-trance by gifted artist. Conversation 
with guides while being painted is for­
warded to you with finished picture. You 
may send as many questions as you desire 
to be answered.

16x20”—825.00 9x12”—$12.50
MARY O. STEPHENS

P.O. Box 658 Scottsdale, Arizona

BOOKS ON YOGA
NEW • USED • OUT-OF-PRINT 

WE HAVE THEM ALL 
WILLIAM SLATER

80 East llth St. • New York 3, N.Y.

WHAT'S IN YOUR FUTURE?
A better job? A journey? New friends? 
Find out through this double-barreled offer!

Gypsy Witch
Fortune-Telling Cards 

and Book
"Fortune Telling By Cords"
GYPSY WITCH cards are designed so that 
you can tell fortunes easily and quickly. 
The meaning of each card is printed on the 
face. Accompanying instruction folder explains 
the simple steps in laying out the cards and 
making readings.
While GYPSY WITCH cards have their own 
meanings ‘‘FORTUNE TELLING BY CARDS” 
gives complete detailed instructions on card 
reading—including the meanings of the cards, 
the various systems of laying out the cards 
and making readings. The information in this 
book will make you an expert card reader and 
enable you to amaze your family and friends.
Pack of GYPSY WITCH cards together with 
book ‘‘FORTUNE TELLING BY CARDS” only 
$2.50 postpaid. Order now!

THE VENTURE BOOKSHOPI 
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I

I
P. O. BOX 671. EVANSTON, ILL. J
□ Please send me by return mail GYPSY I

WITCH cards and book “FORTUNE TELL- ■ 
ING BY CARDS.” I enclose check, cash, ■
money order for $2.50. !

□ I already have the cards and enclose I
$1.00 for "FORTUNE TELLING BY ■
CARDS” alone. | 

Name ...........................................................................I
Address ...........................................................................|
City & State ............................................................. I

ing could be done north of Mexi­
co and the Gulf. Snow on the 
mountains formed great glaciers. 
Then the volcanoes erupted. This 
ioo years was from 650 to 750 
A. D. Later there was the “Little 
Big Freeze” from 1450 to 1500. 
Again the volcanoes broke loose 
and 350 years passed before it 
ended with the last eruption of 
Mt. St. Helena in 1845.

People living in the West may 
not believe this, but in 79 A. D. 
Vesuvius erupted. In 1883 Kra- 
katoa blew its top. In 1902 Mt. 
Pelee erupted, killing 30,000. In 
1912 Mt. Katmai in Alaska blew 
up and created the “Valley of 10,- 
000 Smokes.” All these volcanoes 
were supposed to be long dead. —; 
H. N. Cranmer, Hammersley Fork, 
Pa. ________ ■

SECRET OF FIRE WALKING?
I wish to tell you of an experi­

ence which may throw light on 
how persons are able to walk on 
fire without harm.

Back in 1924 I read a deeply 
inspiring book which among other 
things claimed that “God” is 
“Love,” that He is also our “Life” 
and our “Mind,” and that nothing 
on earth or in Heaven can harm 
one whose only purpose is to “love” 
as God loves.

This view so exalted me that 
for months afterward I literally 
“walked on air.” During this exalt­
ed period I began “loving” fire
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the gap between- the Seen and the Un­
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mena in terms anyone can understand, 
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LEARN 
TECHNICAL METAPHYSICS

By all odds the simplest and most 
efficient treatment known. Easy to 

Inex- 
want 
Only 

Tech”

‘ learn correspondence course.
• pensive and is a MUST if you
> to make the most of your life.
I school in the world teaching
I nical Metaphysics in this manner. ' 
; Diploma. For valuable Information < 
; write: I
; PREMIER COLLEGE OF TECHNICAL < 
! METAPHYSICS <
! Dept. B, 2532 McKenzie St. <
. Vancouver 8, B. C., Canada <

LIFE
YOUR

ON
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HANDS!

read 
hand

Timely advice may make the difference 
tween success and failure.

Few can read it 
love, marriage, 
success — and

By special arrangement with FATE, 
Bashir, world-famed Indian palmist, will 
your handprints, send you a detailed 
analysis for $7.50. Learn the direction where 
your success and happiness are greatest.

WRITTEN

but it is all there 
business career, 

your future.

;e handprints: Obtain tube of oil 
Press out small quantity on wad of 

cotton or tissue. Dab evenly on each finger 
and palm, including one-inch space on wrist. 
Press hand on plain sheet of 
dry.

paper. Let prints

to Mir Bashir, 
Dempster Street, 
or money order 

your name. 
Your reading 
from abroad.

Send prints of both hands 
c/o FATE Magazine, 806 
Evanston, III., with check 
for $7.50. Be sure to enclose 
address and date of birth, 
will be sent to you air mail 

to such an extent that I knew my 
love had neutralized my fear of it. 
With my own babies and older 
step-children watching, I would 
sometimes take up out of my coal 
range a burning cob and hold it 
tenderly, lovingly, in my hand — 
knowing no fear, only love and com­
munion with God who was its 
Source, and therefore knowing no 
injury.

Since the Bible points out that 
“Perfect love casteth out fear,” 
fear alone must be the only cause 
of injury to anyone or anything. 
This is the “faith” Kuda Bux, the 
famed fire walker, must have meant 
when he said, “Faith is the ans­
wer.” — Nellie Heuer, Peoria, III.

BRUNO AND THE RUG

I read with interest the My Proof 
of Survival story “Followed by 
Queenie” in the May issue of 
FATE. I have had a somewhat 
similar experience.

While cleaning the basement one 
day recently I came upon a small 
rag rug which I had laundered a 
short time before. It was clean, 
but perhaps a little musty. My dog 
Fido had died on this rug and, 
thinking of him at that moment, I 
told myself I would not use the 
rug for wiping feet. I laid it aside 
on a small stack of magazines.

Later in the day my new dog, 
Bruno, began barking in the base­
ment and I went down to investi­
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gate. He was standing about three 
feet from the stack of magazines 
with the rug on top. I picked up 
the rug and Bruno nearly bit me, 
which he had never attempted to 
do before. I put the rug down to 
see what he would do with it, 
but he only barked.

I put the rug away in a box. 
Every day after that Bruno barked 
at the box and finally I burned the 
rug in the incinerator. Bruno 
watched and when it had burned 
down he came to my side and 
wagged his tail joyously.

I have a rather guilty feeling a- 
bout burning the rug—for I wonder 
if I burned Fido.—Imogene R. 
Stover, Kansas City, Mo.

"MAN WAS ALWAYS MAN"

I am writing in answer to the 
article “Has The Missing Link 
Been Found?” in the May issue of 
FATE. My information came to 
me from the spirit of St. Luke in 
automatic writing through a medi­
um. St. Luke stated that there 
is not, nor ever was, any connection 
between man and animal, that each 
is a separate creation. Man was 
always man and never an animal.

St. Luke wrote through the medi­
um: “. . . man did not evolve 
from the beast or lower animal, 
but was always man, the creature 
of God, perfect in his creation and 
wholly natural. There was nothing 
supernatural about him and he 

Don’t let it get away! Jot down the 
meaning of last night’s dream before 
day erases it. Learn what it means in
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1,000 DREAMS
Keep this book, paper and pencil on. 
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make will help you chain the power 
of dreams. They advise, warn, predict 
the future, explain the past—but only 
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Only $1.00. Send your order today!
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known, here is YOUR magazine! 
Fact articles on the mystic, the oc­
cult, UFOs, prophecy, astrology, life 
and death, religion, fate, atomic pois­
oning, atomic weather, cancer cures, 
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things! '
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never possessed any nature of the 
superman . . . He has never been 
anything more or less than the per­
fect creation of his Maker, although 
he has degenerated in his qualities 
and in the exercise of his will.

“Man was not created with any 
of the Divine qualities, but was 
made the merely natural man that 
you see now, without the defile­
ment of his soul qualities . . . That 
is, when he was created he was in 
perfect harmony with the will of 
God and His laws, and when he 
shall be restored to that harmony 
of unity with these laws, he will 
then be what he was before the 
fall.

“So the idea that man was cre­
ated with something of the divine 
in him and that he lost these di­
vine qualities when he fell into an 
imperfect condition, is all wrong. 
The great truth connected with 
man’s creation is that man was 
created perfect, that as regards his 
order of creation or the qualities 
of his moral and physical nature 
there could be no progress, for the 
next step in progression would be 
the divine.”—W. J. S.- Tacoma, 
Wash.

THE FOUR COLUMNS
In April, 1957, my mother and 

I visited friends in Clinton, Mo. 
We stayed at a motel and one 
night I had a vivid dream of driv­
ing down the main street of Sedalia,
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Mo. I saw a large public building, 
the front of which was supported 
by four huge columns of Corinth­
ian architecture. Then the scene 
faded and soon I awoke.

The following morning Mother 
and I learned from a friend that 
our cousin, a woman about 77 years 
old, had died and was to be buried 
in one of the large cemeteries in 
Sedalia. (Her funeral services were 
there, too.)

Since Clinton is only 40 miles 
from Sedalia, we decided to attend 
our cousin’s funeral services. As 
we drove down Broadway in 
Sedalia, we passed a large building 
with four columns in front—ex­
actly like the ones I saw in my 
dream.

I don’t know whether the dream 
was a true premonition or just coin­
cidence.—Mrs. John Eversole, Cale­
donia, Mo.

MYSTERY IN A QUARRY

Among the many strange things 
found during excavations in various 
places in America is the strange 
hole found in solid rock at a stone 
quarry in McDermott, Ohio. When 
the hillside was dug away to get 
at more stone to quarry, the work­
men saw a circular hole in the 
stone, like a well, about 50 feet 
deep. The hole was filled in during 
the quarrying.—Romley Lordier, 
Portsmouth, Ohio.

ONE BOTTLE OF

TURN-ER'S
WILL:

CURE YOUR DANDRUFF
RESTORE YOUR HAIR TO ITS 

NATURAL COLOR
STOP ITCHING SCALP
CLEAN UP SCALP RASH
MAKE YOUR SCALP PINK AND 

CLEAN AS A BABY’S
POSITIVELY!

SO SAYS RAY PALMER . s .
I had dandruff all my life, and des­

paired of getting rid of it. until one 
day Ken Arnold (the flying saucer 
man) left a half bottle of Turn-er’s 
at my house, and flew off .to Boise 
without it. I tried the stuff. In one 
week my dandruff was gone! And 
my hair had begun to darken. My 
snow-white Dad tried it and in 3 
weeks he was blond as at 30! You 
can bet I wrote Ken in a hurry and 
asked where he got it; And now, 
I’m telling you. But don’t just take 
my word for it—here are a few 
testimonials to back me up:

As I have about used up one bottle of 
your hair preparation, please send me an­
other. I have had very good results in rid­
ding myself of dandruff and itching. Lionel 
O. Brandberg, Sharon Springs, Kans.

You sure found a good product. In the sixth 
application my dandruff was cured. Thanks to 
you. It does all you say and more, too. And it 
sure brings back the natural color to your 
hair. Thanks! R. E. Van Gordon, 1905 W. 
Milham Road, Kalamazoo, Mich.

I have been bedeviled by a terrible itching 
in my eyebrows for over thirty years. It 
seemed to be a large flaky dandruff, but if 
I combed it out too near the skin, a watery 
substance would start, causing a scab-like 
condition. I have been to dozens of doctors 
. . . none did the slightest bit of good. Af­
ter reading what Ray Palmer said, I decided 
to try Turn-er’s. After the sixth application, 
I have not had an itch in my brows, and the 
skin underneath is as clear and clean as my 
face. I certainly am thankful to Mr. Palmer 
for bringing such a fine product to my atten­
tion. 9. W. Crusen, 2336 Fillmore Ave., 
Buffalo 14, N. Y.

SEND $5.00 to GUY E. TURNER, 
Box 145-P, Boise, Idaho

And tell him Bay Palmer sent yon.
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Every issue of Fate takes you on a great adventure. Thousands of 
people find life more worth while, more meaningful, since they began 
to read Fate regularly. And that is because Fate is exploring new 
worlds more exciting than Columbus or Magellan ever dreamed of. For 
instance, coming articles will tell you about . . .
• The amazing Kluski-Guzik 

seances — at which two 
great European mediums 
are said to have produced 
incredible materialization 
phenomena, including dogs, 
birds — Cro-Magnon man.

• Vanishing Islands of the 
Arctic — mystery of new 
polar lands sighted b y 
famed explorers which 
others later could not 
find ...

• pairies Were Real—amaz­
ing anthropological findings 
that fairies were a small, 
.dark-skinned race origina­
ting in the Mediterranean 
area 5,000 years ago . . .

• 7s There An Ether? An 
up-to-date report on the 
continuing scientific con­
troversy over whether an 
all-pervading, intangible 
medium exists . . .

YOU CAN READ SUCH STORIES ONLY IN FATE
BECAUSE FATE IS THE ONLY MAGAZINE OF ITS KIND IN THE WORLD!

DON’T MISS A SINGLE ISSUE — SUBSCRIBE TODAY!
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.STATE.

Self-Realization Fellowship,* 
founded in 1920 by Paramhansa 
Yogananda, shows the balanced 
way to attune body, mind, and 
soul to cosmic laws of life and 
to overcome the threefold suf­
fering of man: physical disease, 
mental inharmonies, and spir­
itual ignorance.

The goal of Self-Realization 
Fellowship is to disseminate 
among the nations a knowledge 
of definite scientific techniques 
for attaining direct personal ex­
perience of God.

Weekly lessons are sent from 
the international headquarters 
in Los Angeles, California, to

Self-Realization Fellowship 
Department Fl

3880 San Rafael Ave., Los Angeles 65, Calif.
Please send me the free book, “Highway to the 
Infinite’’ which explains how I may achieve my 
own Self-realization.

NAME________________

STREET_______________

CITY.

A ■

I 
I 
I 
I 
I

students throughout the world.
Luther Burbank, horticul­

turist: "Ideal for training and 
harmonizing man’s physical, 
mental, and spiritual natures. By 
simple and scientific methods of 
concentration and meditation, 
most of the complex problems 
of life may be solved, and peace 
and goodwill come upon earth.”

Send today for your copy of 
the free booklet, "Highway to 
the Infinite,” which explains 
how you may overcome the 
problems of life through your 
own Self-realization.
♦A nonprofit international organization 
with centers, churches, and colonies 
located in both hemispheres.

SELF-REALIZATION FELLOWSHIP
3880 San Rafael Avenue Los Angeles 65, California

SEND FOR
FREE BOOK

’HIGHWAY
TO THE INFINITE’!

I



THE MAYANS

SAN ANTONIO,

Name

Address

City State

Rose Dawn, internation­
ally noted radio person­
ality and Official Scribe 
of the Mayan Order.

TEXAS 

the Cosmic

Put the inspiring companion­
ship of Mayan teachings to the 
test. All over the world, scien­
tists, students, retired people, 
hundreds of "just folks” in 
all walks of life report new 
courage, health, success.
Make fate your 
friend — through 
Mayan wisdom.

THIS FREE BOOK TODAY

BOX 2710, DEPT. C-97,

Yes, I do want to know how to use
Wisdom of the ancient Mayans. Send me your FREE 
book, Mayan Mysteries,


