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your mental power?
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QUOTE OF THE MONTH
According to experts, the three
most difficult words to pronounce
are “l was mistaken.”
—H. C. Diefenbach, as quoted
by Columnist Earl Wilson

A RE UFO's “serious business?”
2 Out of one side of its mouth
the United States Air Force says
that they are and out of the other
side that they are not.

The National Investigations
Committee on Aerial Phenomena
revealed late in February that new
regulations issued by the Air Force
Inspector General on December 24
had warned Air Force commands
to treat sightings of UFQO's as “seri-
ous business” directly related to
the nation’s defenses.

The Air Force has confirmed the
existence of the directive and the
Inspector General has been quoted
by NICAP as stating:

“Unidentified Flying Objects—
sometimes treated lightly by the
press and referred to as ‘flying sau-
cers—must be rapidly and accu-
rately identified as serious USAF
business . . .

“Air Force concern with these
sightings is threefold. First of all,
is the object a threat to the defense

of the U.S.? Secondly, does it con-
tribute to technical or scientific
knowledge?”

The third point, according to
NICAP is how to explain the sight-
ings to the public.

Vice Adm. R. H. Hillenkoetter
(Ret.), a board member of NICAP
and former director of the Central
Intelligence Agency, called for a
Congressional hearing.

NICAP publicly charged the Air
Force with deception and Admiral
Hillenkoetter declared it's time for
the truth to be brought out.

THE OTHER SIDE OP ITS MOUTH
syXTHILE THE Air Force was
* 7 publicly admitting the exist-
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ence of the directive issued two
months before, a fact sheet on UFO
evaluations took quite a different
tack.

On February 5 the AF said:
“After 13 years of investigating and
evaluating unidentified flying ob-
ject sightings, the United States Air
Force has found no evidence to con-
firm the existence of the popularly
termed flying saucers as interplan-
etary or interstellar space ships.”

In the five months between July
1, 1959, and December 1, 1959, the
Air Force analyzed 167 cases, only
four of which it listed as “unidenti-
fied.” However, 70 cases or 41.92%
of the total were listed as “Insuf-
ficent Data”, half of these because
there were no supporting witnesses.

“Air Force conclusions for the 13
years of UFO sightings involving
over 6,000 reports are: first, there
is no evidence that unidentified
sightings are inimical or hostile;
second, there is no evidence that
these unidentified sightings are in-
terplanetary space ships; third,
there is no evidence that these un-
identified sightings represented
technological developments or prin-
ciples outside the range of our
present day scientific knowledge;
fourth, there is no evidence that
these unidentified sightings are a
threat to the security of the coun-
try; and finally, no physical or ma-
terial evidence, not even a minute
fragment of a so-called ‘flying sau-

FATE

cer’, has ever been found.”

All of which seems to disagree
with the statement of the acting
inspector general, Maj. Gen. Rich-
ard E. O'Keefe, to NICAP.

EXCITING DAYS
HILE CONVENTIONAL
men go about denying the
possibility af “flying saucers” our
scientists are preparnig for voyages
into Space and learning new facts
about how things are up there that
surely seem as fantastic as UFO’s.

Two U.S. scientists recently re-
ported to the first International
Space Science Symposium in Nice,
France, that despite all claims to
the contrary over the years, our
Moon does indeed have an atmos-
phere. Its atmosphere is cold neut-
ral hydrogen and minute quantities
of argon. Both are produced by
protons in the solar wind bombard-
ing the moon’s surface. Very thin,
but it's there.

Despite proof of great belts of
lethal radiation surrounding our
Earth, a trip to the Moon is de-
finitely possible in the 1960’s. In
fact, this prediction was made re-
cently by Brig. Gen. Irving L.
Branch, director of the development
of aircraft reactor engines in the
Atomic Energy Commission. Gen-
eral Branch proposes an accelerated
program whereby nuclear rockets
will be available before conven-
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LEARN to hypnotize others while
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tional chemically-fueled rockets.

Nevertheless, there is an increas-
ing view among scientists that the
radiation in space, confirmed by
the artificial satellites, presents so
serious a hazard that it will rule out
feasible interplanetary flight. No
one doubts now that we will have
the power to get up there. But may-
be “up there” is jumping from the
frying pan into the fire.

MORE EXCITEMENT
MpHE PARIS Observatory had
A just announced that the Earth
has slowed down in the past five
months when Radio Moscow came
out with two more sensations:
Outer Space is multicolored, and
the Russians have found a new
planet in our solar system!

Now the slowing up of the Earth
isn't very much. Prof. Andre Dan-
jon, director of the Paris Observa-
tory, figures that in a recent five
month period each day has been
about one-thousandth of a second
longer. This has no practical con-
sequence on human life but might
be important for science. However,
a progressive slowing up, amount-
ing to a difference of one second
every two years, could make the
year six days longer in a million
years. In terms of geological time
that would be a tremendous dif-
ference.



| SEE'BY THE PAPERS

As for outer space, the Soviets
claim it is not a black void as every-
one has always thought but “a very
bright and colorful rainbow, because
interplanetary gas shines with a
multicolored light, while thousands
of millions of stars shine through
it, forming almost solid-looking
pinky gold or dazzling white
shapes.”

* *

More important than the colors
of space is the Soviet claim that
Russian astronomers have discov-
ered a new planet wheeling far out
around the sun. Hitherto, Pluto has
been believed to be the outermost
planet, three-and-one-half billion
miles out from the sun.

It may be that the Russian an-
nouncement is premature. The news-
paper Kazakhstan Pravda reports
that the planet was first detected
by accident in 1957 while photo-
graphing stars in the constellation
Capricorn and that subsequent
studies have confirmed it. Studies
may have confirmed it but Moscow
so far has not.

FLOATING MUCK

T AST WINTER, the British

' liner Corinthic put into Pit-
cairn Island in the Pacific Ocean en
route to New Zealand. Shortly after
leaving Pitcairn, the big 15,682-
ton ship encountered a strange mass
of muck floating on the surface of
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the ocean. For nearly 900 miles—
a trip lasting three or four days—
the Corinthic forced its way through
the floating stuff.

Capt. A. C. Jones described the
material when his ship landed at
Wellington, N.Z. The substance
was honey-colored, soft, and of a
jelly-like or “silky” consistency.
Some pieces were several feet square
but most was broken into small
fragments.

Jones thought the muck may
have been caused by a big sub-
marine upheaval and might be some-
thing like pumice. What it really
was at this point we don’t know.

SUNKEN ISLAND
A ROUND 8,000 years ago, when
the levels of the oceans were
lower than they are now, there was
a 25-square-mile island sticking out
of the South Atlantic about 550
miles west of the Cape of Good
Hope. But as the oceans gradually
rose the island sank and today its
platform top is about 210 feet be-
low the ocean’s surface, though one
knob rises to within 120 feet of the
top.

This is especially interesting be-
cause there aren't supposed to be
any islands in this area, even sunken
ones. But Columbia University sci-
entists have confirmed its existence,
confirmed the fact that its top is
covered with coral, and that it rises

‘ FATE
from ocean depths of 15,980 feet.

GOOD OLD EARTH
OU CAN rest easy, folks, the
old earth is pretty solid after
all, even though an occasional earth-
quake may wreak disaster in some
city like Agadir.

Dr. John A. O’Keefe of the Na-
tional Aeronautics and Space Ad-
ministration recently reported that
the Earth is solid down to its core
—about 1,800 miles below the sur-
face. That 1,800 miles is about as
strong as a brick—stronger than
previously believed.

Of course, nobody has been down
there to see how strong the founda-
tions are, but Dr. O’Keefe has
figured it out based upon calcula-
tions accounting for the newly dis-
covered slight pear shape of the
Earth, along with revised calcula-
tions of how much it bulges at the
equator and is flattened at the
poles.

WHERE OIL COMES FROM
OW HERE’S an interesting
theory about the origins of

petroleum—something about which

scientists have argued for a long
time. Petroleum was long thought
to come from the remains of tiny
sea creatures that rained down upon
the ocean floor and were covered
with mud and then squeezed down
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into oil. But recent chemical dis-
coveries suggest that petroleum
came from land plants rather than
sea creatures.

Dr. Frits W. Went has suggested
to the National Academy of Sci-
ences that petroleum comes from
the volatile elements given off by
aromatic plants that are returned to
the earth by rain and deposited in
the silts and clays of lake bottoms
and river mouths.

The blue haze seen over growing
areas—especially over places like
pine forests—consists in large part
of volatile hydrocarbons according
to Dr. Went. Analyses indicate that
the sagebrush in our Western states
produces a million tons of airborne
material each year. The world’s pine
forests are figured to produce 50
million tons a year, and all the
world’s vegetation is estimated to
produce 157 million tons.

Dr. Went reasons that this stuff
has to go somewhere. If it remained
in the air, after a million years the
mixture would be explosive—as
some pine forests are said to be.
According to Dr. Went’s theory it’s
all being washed out of the air by
rainstorms and accumulating in fu-
ture petroleum pools.

SOVIETS AT WORK
[, SOVIET scientist has suggested
that the Biblical cities of Sod-
om and Gomorrah may have been
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destroyed by a nuclear explosion set
off by invaders from outer space.
M. Agrest, identified as a master
of physicomathematical sciences,
advanced the theory in a magazine
called the Literary Gazette. His ar-
ticle purported to be a serious ac-
count and was transmitted in detail
by the Soviet news agency Tass.
Agrest declared that before the
dawn of history Earth may have
been visited by space travelers from
other planets. Maybe he suggests,
a gigantic space ship approached
and braked for a landing. Such a
landing may have been in the area
of the Baalbek Terrace, a platform
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of huge stone slabs in the Anti-
Lebanon mountains of Syria—or
these slabs may have been con-
structed as a launching platform
by the space invaders. According to
Agrest, no one has satisfactorily ex-
plained the existence of the Baal-
bek Terrace.

Agrest then turns his attention
to the Dead Sea scrolls recently-
found in the area adjoining these
Lebanese mountains. He writes:

“The description they' gave of
the destruction of Sodom and Go-
morrah cannot help attract the at-
tention of modern men who are
familiar with nuclear physics. In
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modern language, this legend says
that people were advised to leave
the area of the future explosion,
not to linger in the open, not to
watch the blast. Those of the fugi-
tives who looked back lost their
eyesight and perished.”

Agrest suggests that the space
travelers exploded their excess stock
of nuclear fuel before leaving earth
after having warned the local popu-
lation in advance.

We on Fate Magazine attempted
and are still attempting to obtain a
complete copy of Agrest's article
but word from our Moscow repres-
entative is that all copies of the
issue of the Literary Gazette con-
taining the article were withdrawn
from circulation and none are ob-
tainable. Apparently Soviet author-
ities have dropped a complete cen-
sorship curtain over this theory.
U.S. scientists do not take it seri-
ously.

HOW | WONDER WHAT YOU ARE
AST MONTH we referred to
Operation Moonwatch and its

warning about “unidentified” satel-

lites. Unfortunately, it takes so long
from the time we write this column
to the time readers receive it, that
many things may happen to make
it out of date.

We wrote our warning about the

“unidentified satellites” late in Jan-

uary. On February 10 U.S. track-
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ing stations detected one unidenti-
fied satellite circling the earth on
a Polar orbit. As we write this, it
has not been identified.

The announcement said the ob-
ject had been under observation for
“a long time” which is what may
have prompted the warning from
Moonwatch Headquarters we
quoted last month.

Quite a bit is known about the
mystery satellite. It is smaller than
the six carrier rockets used to place
Air Force Discoverer satellites into
polar orbits. Its orbit is highly el-
liptical, varying from 1,074 miles at
apogee to 134 miles at perigee. It
circles the earth every 1045 min-
utes. It appears to be tumbling end
over end. It will remain in orbit for
several months.

The Soviets deny it is theirs, but
some U.S. scientists believe it may
be the final stage of the Soviet
Union’s third lunar rocket.

MYSTIC OF TEKTITES

EKTITES are glass-like frag-

ments found in huge “fields”
covering portions of the Earth.
Their origin is so far unknown. One
tektite field covers nearly all of
Australia. Another is found in Geor-
gia in the United States.

Each field of tektites differs from
most other fields in composition,
but the tektites within the same
field are similar. Those in Georgia
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have a rich bottle-green color. Those
from Australia are black. Recently
a green tektite from Martha’'s Vine-
yard suggested a saucer shape that
cooled while spinning rapidly in
space.

Dr. John A. O’Keefe of the Na-
tional Aeronautics and Space Ad-
ministration, whose theories about
the solidity of the Earth have al-
ready been discussed here, believes
that tektites are melted fragments
of the Moon's crust which have
been knocked off the surface of
the Moon by collision with meteor-
ites and are orbiting the earth.
Occasionally, as the pieces dip into
the Earth’s atmosphere, they shed
drops of molten material which

FATE

harden in their fall, becoming tek-
tites. The larger fields of tektites,
he believes, result from big chunks
of the Moon’s crust falling on
Earth. The Moon itself, he believes,
is streaked with tektites.

THE SUBS THAT GOT AWAY
ITHER THERE are sub-
marines far faster than surface

craft lurking mysteriously in Argen-

tine waters—or there are other
things.

For more than two weeks early
in February, the Argentine Navy,
with the help of U.S. experts, al-
ternately depth bombed and called
for surrender of submarines believed
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lying in the bottom of Golfo Nuevo,
a 40 by 20-mile bay separated from
the South Atlantic by a narrow en-
trance.

Several times the Argentines an-
nounced that the mystery subs were
trapped. Another time they an-
nounced that one had been crippled.

The subs had peculiar character-
istics. They were able to operate
in the narrow gulf many days with-
out surfacing. They were able to
outrun and hide from surface ships.
And despite the fact that modern
U.S. sub-hunting equipment was
dispatched to help the Argentine
fleet run down the invaders, both
subs apparently escaped completely.

Skeptics of the Argentine an-
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nouncements have offered two ex-
planations for this mystery. One is
that the supposed subs were “some-
thing else”—what they do not
know, maybe even an underwater
UFO. The other theory is that the
Argentine Navy periodically goes
on mad submarine hunts—coinci-
dentally timed with the considera-
tion of the new Navy budget by
the Argentine Congress.

WHAT, MORE MONSTERS?
T'S HIGH TIME to stop talking
I about science and get down to
some real monster reports.
Police at Molfetta, Italy, in mid-
winter were searching caves and
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other possible hiding places for a
flying “monster” reported by fisher-
men and farmers. It is a huge, bird-
like creature with a wingspan of at
least 13 feet. The first man to re-
port it was a soldier who saw it
on the roof of a small hut. The
“monster” flew away while the sol-
dier ran off to tell police.

A game warden in Nyasaland has
photographed a creature “black and
very shaggy, heavily-built with a
bear-like gait.” No one had identi-
fied it at press time.

A mysterious monster-type ani-
mal has been terrorizing animals
in Chiapas, Mexico’s southernmost
state. It is described as a long-
tailed animal, hurling trees and
boulders. At last reports, no in-
juries.

POSTCRIPTS
UST FOR the record, John
Bryks, a farmer of St. Michael’s
district northeast of Edmonton, Al-
berta, found thousands of small fish
in his field of wheat and oat stalks
late in December. They were all
identified as five-spined stickle-
backs, a common fish but one little
given to flying about grain fields in

Canada in the wigpter.¥

O YOU remember the mystery
D of station KLEE? The signals
of KLEE showed up on a number
of English television sets in Septem-
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ber of 1953. Here was a first class
mystery because KLEE was a sta-
tion in Houston, Tex., that went
out of business in July, 1950. Im-
portant research was done on the
problem. One of those interested
was F. D. Drake, associate astron-
omer at the National Radio As-
tronomy Observatory at Green
Bank. West Va. Green Bank, as
you know, is trying to make radio
contact with life in other planetary
systems, and one of the possibilities
was that the KLEE signals had been
rebroadcast by other intelligences
in space.

But now it appears that the mys-
tery of KLEE call letters appearing
three years late has been solved by
Drake. According to Charlotte Phe-
lan, writing in the Sunday Houston
Post on February 14, 1960, an
“aged inventor in England” had
faked the signal and actually trans-
mitted a copy of a station identifi-
cation card. Details, including the
name of the “aged inventor”, are
curiously Iac’léing.*

ANOTHER apparent mystery of

long standing was also cleared
up during February. The bodies of
five of the nine crewmen of the
World War 11 bomber Lady Be
Good were found in the Libyan
Desert nearly 17 years after the
crewmen were lost. The nearly in-
tact bomber, complete with full
water jugs, was found about a year
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ago. With the bodies was the diary
of Lieut. Robert F. Toner, one of
the victims. It disclosed that the
men had overflown their base after
being in a strong tail wind and had
bailed out rather than risk landing
on the desert at night. Then they
simply had died of the heat and
lack of water in eight days.

GAS PLANT
T EVIE RICHARD'S of 966 Val-

[ ley Street, Union, N.J., has a
problem. His heating plant manu-
factures gas. Richards has a 10-
room, two-story house heated with
a gas-hot water system. First time
he discovered the peculiarity or his
plant he was venting a radiator
while smoking. There was a bang
and the entire side of the room was
a sheet of flame.

Nothing seemed to solve this
problem. The fire department
checked and drained off some gray-
ish murky water from the radiator
which was taken to a laboratory
for analysis.

The gas company men did their
own check and found the gas com-
ing from the radiator all right, but
they said it wasn't their gas since
they use a natural gas that is 99
per cent methane.

The gas company utilization
manager said he had heard of an-
other case where the components
of water—hydrogen and oxygen—
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were separated by an electrolytic
action in the radiator.

Last we heard, the heating sys-
tem was still manufacturing gas
and threatening to blow the place

up.

EXORCISM IN HONG KONG

N 1918, nearly 2,000 Chinese

were burned or crushed to death
in a fire which destroyed the wood
and bamboo grandstand of the
Happy Valley race track. Since
then, Chinese have hesitated to
live in the vicinity because of their
fear of ghosts. Rentals there have
been lower than in other parts of
the colony.

In recent years there have been
a series of riding accidents climaxed
by the recent death of Marcel
Samareq, a French rider, Kkilled
there on January 2.

Samareq’s death began to worry
the riders and the track workers.
Recently they sought the aid of
nearly 50 Buddhist monks who
gathered at the track and held a
three-day exorcism service.

A Buddhist official said, “We
hope that the ghosts will no longer
seek vengeance by causing further
accidents.”

PONTIAC'S SHAKING BED
T WAS early Monday afternoon,
I February 1, when Mrs. Albert
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Kleino of Pontiac, Mich., noticed
that her bed had the shakes. She
just had laid some newly pressed
laundry on it. The laundry started
to vibrate.

Daughter Christine, 17, saw the
bed still jumping when she got
home from school that day. So did
Mr. Kleino and son Dean. 21.

A policeman answered Kleino's
call, took one look and called for
reinforcements. The fire depart-
ment came. The bed kept vibrating.
They moved it. It kept right on
vibrating.

Then the officer got a happy
thought. “Let’s take it apart,” he
said. The bed stopped vibrating.
Firemen took it apart anyway.
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Nothing special there! But when
they put it back together again,
the shaking resumed.

Suddenly the shaking stopped.
At last report it hadn’t resumed.

STRANGE LIGHTS AND ROUND
OBJECTS
EVERETT, WASH., October 9
—A Dbright white light, turning
slightly blue toward dawn, was vis-
ible in the skies over Snohomish
County from 2:00 A.M. to 5:55
A.M. today. It looked like an auto-
mobile headlamp and moved north
at dawn. It was the second similar
sighting of the week.
—Curtis Fuller

THE MAGICIAN: HIS TRAINING AND WORK

By W. E. Butler

A detailed account of the training required of one
who desires to become a great practitioner of the
True Magical Art.

DEFINITELY NOT FOR THOSE WHO
AKE SEEKING SENSATIONALISM!

A real magician is not created in a few
short weeks or months. Only through
years, of dedicated study and careful,
{Jractlcal work can anyorie hope to join
hat small number of “publicity-shunning
men and women who are true Masters
of Magic. Here are details of exercises
in concentration, visualization, rites and
magical implements used by the Masters.

J VENTURE BOOKSHOP
| P.O. Box 671, Evanston. lllinois

I Please send me .... copies of "The Magician:
Hia Training and Work™" at $5.00 each.

| I enclose .... check .... cash .... money order.

NAME

I ADDRESS

, CITY & STATE




HYPNOTISM REVEALED
(Photographically lllustrated)
by MELVIN POWERS

In explaining the Powers technique of hypnotism and self-hypnosis, the author
shows you, step-by-step, how you can easily learn to master this fascinating
science. He does not merely write about the subject, but actually gives the exact
phraseology that is used to induce a deep state of hypnosis.

HYPNOTISM REVEALED is now in its 8th Revised Edition and includes the
latest developments in the field. It even tells of the use of hypnosis in dentistry,
childbirth, in cases of amnesia, as an anesthetic in operations, and other amaz-
ing cases.

g You are shown how hypnotism is used to cope with inferiority complexes,
smoking, alcoholism, insomnia, nail-biting, and to Improve memory ability.

Chapter titles are as follows:

1. The History of Hypnotism. 2. Facts About Hypnotism. 3. llow tn Hypnotize Your

Subject. 4 How to Hypnotize Refractory Subjects. 5. Self-Hypnosis: How to Hypnotize

Yourself. 6. How to Awaken Your Subject or Yourself from Hypnosis. 7. The Psycholo?]y

of Post-hypnotic Suggestion. 8. Psychotherapy. 9. The Utility of Suggestions. 10. The

Universality of Hypnotism. 11. SLEEP AND LEARN.

114 Pages $1

ADVANCED TECHNIQUES OF HYPNOSIS

(Photographically lllustrated)
by MELVIN POWERS

This new hypnotic book is dedicated to those who aspire to a fuller under-
standing of hypnotic procedures. A careful reading of the book will not only be
rewarding because of the wealth of information contained in it, but will "also
assure the reader maximum efficiency in the exciting and fascinating practice
of advanced hypnosis.

Chapter titles are as follows:

1. What Every Hypnotist Should Know. 2. The Psychological Approach and Technique.

3. You Can Hypnotize Anyone. 4. Advanced Methods of Hypnotism. 5. Eight Original Tech-

niques for Inducing “Deep Hypnosis.” 6. New Procedures of Acquiring "Self-Hypnosis.”

7. "Waking Hypnosis.” 8. Secrets of the Stage Hypnotist. 9. How "“Instantaneous Hypnosis”

la Accomplished. 10. Hypnotic Techniques In Psychotherapy. 11. Hypnotism Does Help.

128 Pages $1
SELF-HYPNOSIS

Its Theory, Technique and Application
by MELVIN POWERS

Foreword by Dr. Jean Bordeaux
_ Let us keep these wondrous minds of ours open as we delve into the mys-
teries of self-hypnosis. The author, through patient years of studying hypnosis
and self-hypnosis, has translated some of these potentialities info actualities;
and wants” the reader to know what he has discovered.. o .

The reader of this book must begin to realize the riches that lie in this vast
sub-continent, "the sub-conscious.” Our task is to mine these riches, bring them
to the surface, and use them for fuller living.

Chapter titles are as follows:

1. Suggestion and Its Applications. 2. The Conscious Mind. 3. The Subconscious Mind.

4. Subconscious Motivation. 5. Schools of Psychotherapy. 6. Self-Help Through Self-Analysis.

7. What Is Hypnosis? 8. Self-Hypnosis and Its Application. 9. The Techniques, of
Achieving Self-Hypnosis. 10. If You Have Attempted to Achieve Self-Hypnosis, but Failed.

145 Pages $2

Please remit when ordering books
Send for FREE illustrated catalog of over 300 hypnotism books and aids.

Wilshire School of Hypnotism
8721 Sunset Blvd., Dept. 7, Hollywood 46, California

26



FRANK
EDWARDS'
REPORT

"Flying saucers are just myth and
delusion.” Scientific and military
authorities say so. Considering
the ridicule of the subject . . .

DO YOU STILI BELIEVE IN FLYING SAUCERS?

F YOU STILL believe flying
I saucers are real objects which
do not originate on this earth then
you have not accepted the torrent
of ridicule and malarkey which has
been heaped on the American pub-
lic for years by those professing
to believe otherwise.

If you still believe flying saucers
are intelligently conceived and
operated by living creatures which
possess technologies that surpass
our own, then you align yourself
with many top scientists and mili-
tary men. fully as eminent as those
who publicly take a different stand
on this controversial subject.

Typical of the twaddle showered
on the American public is an arti-
cle from the spring issue of What'’s
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New published by the Abbott Lab-
oratories of Chicago. Entitled “The
Delusion of the Flying Saucer” the
article is a reprint from an Octo-
ber, 1958, medical magazine and
was written by Joost A.M. Merloo
who is not further identified, for
which he should be forever grate-
ful.

His two opening paragraphs are
outright falsehoods.

He writes: “The moment the
Russians sent Sputnik into world
space, stories of flying saucers in-
creased. Science-fiction stories and
cheap books about mysteries oc-
curring in vast interstellar space
reached newsstands to spread new
anxieties to the public.

“In reality” (continues Merloo)



28

“no astronomical observation, no
moon watch team, camera or tele-
scope has reported any strange fly-
ing object. The Air Technical In-
telligence Center examined some
5700 reports of flying saucers be-
tween 1947 and 1957, and not one
could be substantiated. Yet the
incredulous epidemic of fantasies
goes on—Why?”

To answer his last question first,
the discussion of Unidentified Fly-
ing Objects continues because mil-
lions of responsible and competent
persons are much more attentive
to factual research than Mr. Mer-
loo has shown himself to be.

After getting off to this demon-
strably questionable beginning, he
proceeds to polish off the entire
subject with the assertion that it
is largely a mental problem, prim-
arily a psychological disturbance.
Having shaped his straw man to
suit his purposes Merloo then
knocks out the pre-arranged stuff-
ing. His case consists of stating
his opinions, which he bases on
other opinions, which are also his.
It is a most convenient method of
dealing with a controversial sub-
ject and it might have been more
convincing had he bothered to
predicate his opening remarks on
fact.

Let's examine his remarks.

His opening sentence says: “The
moment the Russians sent Sputnik
into world space, stories of flying
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saucers increased.”

Had he bothered to check with
the Air Force even they would
have been able to inform him that
sightings of Unidentified Flying
Objects did NOT increase after
the launching of Sputnik, even
though more people than ever be-
fore were scanning the heavens.

A study of publishing records
fails to support his second state-
ment, that books of science fiction
and space mysteries bloomed to
“spread new anxieties to the pub-
lic.” The facts are that there was
no publishing spurt of that kind
and if the people who read science
fiction are frightened by it, as Mr.
Merloo professes to believe, he has
made a discovery that has escaped
both readers and publishers of such
material.

Thus his first paragraph is en-
tirely at variance with the known
facts.

Let us proceed to paragraph
number two of this most unusual
article:

“In reality no astronomical ob-
servation, moon watch team, cam-
era or telescope has reported any
strange flying objects.”

This must come as a shock to
such eminent astronomers as Dr.
James Bartlett of the Observatory
at Maryland University and to
Frank Halstead of Darling Obser-
vatory, both of whom are among
the scores of astronomers who have
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.een and reported “strange flying
ibjects” in contrast to Merloo’s
:laims. Had he bothered to ascer-
:ain - the facts, he would have
earned also that the FIRST photo
if a “strange flying object” was
nade through the telescope of the
observatory at Zapatecas, Mexico,
nore than 75 years ago! Countless
imateur photographers also have
pictured these objects and that
1st includes the two splendid
ohotographs taken on the after-
loon of May 11, 1950, by Mrs.
Paul Trent, of McMinnville, Ore.
Xn Air Force spokesman who ex-
imined my copies made from the
original negatives called them:
‘Two of the best civilian photo-
graphs of flying saucers we have
over seen!” This was in 1950 be-
'ore the UFO'’s swarmed over the
lation’s capitol and brought down
:he lid of censorship.

Reports of “strange objects”
"rom moonwatch teams are legion,
which again easily refutes the as-
sertion in the Merloo article.

Now the next sentence from that
same article:

“The Air Technical Intelligence
Zenter examined some 5700 reports
if flying saucers between 1947 and
1957 and not one could be substan-
siated.”

According to the numerous and
varied Air Force reports, they DID
examine some thousands of re-
lorts during the period indicated.

Not only did they substantiate
some cases, which they list as un-
solved, but the first major case,
that of Captain Thomas Mantell
at Fort Knox, Ky., refutes Mer-
loo’s bland assertion. On the night
of January 7. 1948, the Air Force
command at Fort Knox issued a
press statement which said: “Cap-
tain Thomas Mantell met his death
while in pursuit of a flying sau-
cer.”

“Yet,” says Merloo in the Ab-
bott publication, “The incredulous
epidemic of fantasies goes on—
Why?”

If he is correct in his assump-
tion that the Unidentified Flying
Objects are part of an epidemic of
fantasies, he should by all means
present some proof of his claim to
the Air Force and relieve them of
the evident concern which has
prompted them to issue orders to
shoot down these fantasies if pos-
sible. If Merloo can prove that the
whole subject is one of psychologi-
cal disturbances he would perform
a patriotic duty by coming for-
ward with some proof. By that
simple procedure he could relieve
many nations of their costly and
troublesome pursuit and study of
the objects which he claims are
fantasies.

Why, he inquires plaintively,
does this “epidemic” continue?

Possibly because articles such as
his, written to a pre-arranged con-
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elusion without regard for the
facts, add only confusion to a
subject that is difficult enough at
best.

He calls it “The Delusion of the
Flying Saucers,” and the opening
paragraphs clearly demonstrate the
‘delusions’ as*his* own.

[ RTICLES SUCH as the one we

have discussed will have little
effect on the conclusions of those
who search for the facts in this
12-year-old riddle. Those who
“believe” in the so-called flying
saucers may not always have the
answers, but many of the answers
are there if they want them.

What are the flying saucers?

They are the objects which Dr.
Hermann Oberth, one of the
world’s best known rocket scient-
ists repeatedly has described as
inter-galactic craft designed and
operated by a very advanced race
of unknown origin. They are the
objects which Admiral Delmar
Fahrney, father of our guided mis-
sile program, described as being of
extra-terrestrial origin, operated by
intelligent beings of a very high
order and entering our atmosphere
at speeds which have been official-
ly recorded in excess of 18,000
miles per hour.

They are the objects which have
been seen by millions of people in
every nation on earth and under
all conditions and circumstances.
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In spite of persistent official ridi-
cule of those who report these

observations, the sightings con-
tinue.

Are they real, these flying
saucers?

The Air Force has upon two oc-
casions issued orders to shoot down
any of these objects, if possible.
Such an order was issued in August,
1952, when the UFO’s swarmed
over Washington, D.C. The order
was withdrawn a few hours later
when noted scientists protested to
the Pentagon and to the President.
A similar shoot-"em-down order was
issued late in 1959 when the ap-
pearance of these objects over the
Panama Canal Zone made it neces-
sary for us to rush jet pursuit craft
to the scene.

Further to underscore the official
recognition of the reality of the
flying saucers are the several mili-
tary regulations setting forth in-
structions for reporting the things
and providing penalties for military
personnel who reveal to the public
what they have seen.

Have the flying saucers been pho-
tographed?

Innumerable times. Commander
Orrego of the Chilean Antarctic ex-
pedition in 1949 brought back hun-
dreds of feet of movies of the things
circling his fleet in the Antarctic.
The Brazilian government has re-
leased at least seven photographs
of flying objects which it openly
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classifies as Unidentified Flying Ob-
jects. This list includes odd looking
craft photographed by official
cameramen with various Brazilian
military units.

(Regrettably, the field of UFO
photography has become a happy
hunting ground for “simulated”
pictures. The list includes lamp
shades, cardboard silhouettes, hats,
automobile hub caps, sewing bob-
bins, and even mechanical tops with
the spindle sheared off. Still other
alleged UFO pictures include
streaks, spots and smears resulting
from poor development procedures,
creased or crinkled film base and
ghost images produced by bright
lights shining directly into the lens.
Almost all these frauds or accidents
can be quickly identified by any-
one with a reasonably good under-
standing of photographic processes
or techniques.)

Have any of these UFQO’s ever
landed or fallen?

There are many reports from wit-
nesses who may be considered cred-
ible (military personnel, fliers, cler-
gymen and others) who describe
cases in which they claim to have
seen shiny disc-shaped craft on the
ground. In an Air Force report the
Air Force admits it found evidence
which indicated that an object
about 75 feet in length had been
on the ground near Pittsburg, Kan.,
as reported by a radio station em-
ployee there. This is one of the

unsolved Air Force cases.

I do not know whether any
UFQO’s have fallen. If Dr. Oberth’s
conclusions are correct—that these
things control or distort gravity—
it may be impossible for them to
fall. We know so little about gravity
that no one is qualified to discuss
it's application in such cases. Durr
ing the 12 years | have been a stu-
dent of these objects | have never
heard of one of them “falling”
which simply means losing control
and submitting to the earth’s grav-
itational field.

Is there a pattern to the sight-
ings?

Yes. In fact, several patterns.

Aime Michel has pointed out
that a study of the sightings over
France, for instance, shows the ob-
jects proceding from one important
area to another before they zip into
the heavens. Maps of these sight-
ings, with their paths drawn from
point to point, give the impression
that the UFO’s were on mapping
or study trips of some sort. Similar
lines are easily identifiable in the
earlier appearances of the UFO’s
over the United States, too.

When the objects 'first began to
appear in numbers over this coun-
try they were seen principally in
the daytime. When faster jets came
into service and systematic pursuit
of the UFQO’s began, they seemed
to restrict their activities around
cities and frequently were reported
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over smaller communities or in
sparsely settled areas. Then, as mil-
itary attention has become intensi-
fied, the UFO’s are seldom seen in
the daytime. In this connection note
the instructions given to the Monon
train crews whose train was fol-
lowed by four UFQ’s for more than
an hour. The Bunker Hill (Indiana)
Air Force Base authorities advised
the train crew members to be es-
pecially alert between two and four
o’clock in the mornings. Interesting-
ly, those two hours cover the period
when human activities in the open
are at lowest ebb.

Why the official policy of secrecy
and deception of the public where
UFO's are concerned?

We can only conjecture but |
think we have obvious grounds for
our conjecture.

The UFO’s constitute a factor
over which our military has no con-
trol. The objects can (and do) out-
perform both our missiles and our
fastest planes. They CIRCLED a
V-2 rocket launched from White
Sands in 1948. They CIRCLED a
jet interceptor near Paris, Ill., in
1958. These are specific incidents
witnessed by many persons. They
are not unique or exceptional.

With the skies of the earth being
entered and used by craft over
which human beings have no con-
trol; with numerous accidents to
aircraft which defy explanation;
with evidence pointing conclusively

FATE

to the existence in our skies of in-
telligently controlled devices which
COULD some day prove hostile, it
seems likely that the policy of se-
crecy and deception is meant to
minimize the danger of widespread
panic.

This policy assumes the public
cannot be trusted with the truth if
that truth contains a possibility of
menace. This policy also assumes
it would be all right for the public
to be in danger, as long as they
don't know it. This is a super-
paternalistic attitude which seems
to me to be unrealistic and un-
justified.

A nation that has accepted and
absorbed the menace of hydrogen
bombs in the hands of warlike
humans surely can accept and ab-
sorb the presence of space craft
operated by intelligent creatures
who have evaded our hostile greet-
ings without retaliating.

Are there other sentient beings
on other worlds?

The laws of probability indicate
that there are millions of planetary
systems in space, many of which
should bear life, possibly and prob-
ably far in advance of our own
modest developments. As early as
1924 the government of the United
States was spending money trying
to intercept radio signals from
Mars. The latest effort in this di-
rection is Project Ozma, involving
the use of giant “radio telescopes”
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o0 record signals from space. When
ve first disclosed this forthcoming
ise of the radio telescopes in Fate
nany months ago, it was promptly
lenied, just as the existence of the
JFO’s was denied, but time and
levelopments have confirmed our
statement. Strange radio signals
rom Venus, picked up by the Naval
Dbservatory, the Ohio State Uni-
versity installation and others in
ecent years, have spurred the use
if larger radio detection instru-
nents in this field.

Do we have any tangible evidence
>f the reality of the saucers?

Yes. The Brazilian government
ias turned over to U.S. authorities
ibout half of the molten tin which
joured from a UFO at very low al-
itude over Campinas, Brazil, in
September, 1953. It was one of
hree which came down through the
>vercast. One of the UFO's was
rabbling violently and molten tin
> 100% purity dripped from the
JFO that was in trouble. The UFO
inally rose and joined its com-
vanions. Residents collected the tin
inder military direction and it was
ubsequently divided between the
Jnited States and Brazilian scien-
ists for study. There may be other
angible evidence in official hands.
Noere is no question about this par-
icular case, which was officially an-
founced by the government of
Brazil.

N SUMMATION, you may find
I this chronological sequence of
interest.

In 1867 the two satellites of Mars
were discovered where none ever
had been seen before. In the fol-
lowing 20 year period there was a
flood of unexplained phenomena on
the moon. In that same period
scores of strange zeppelin-shaped
objects roamed the earth, oftimes
at very low altitudes. We had noth-
ing comparable. There was a lull
in these sightings from about 1910
until 1947.

In 1945 we exploded three atomic
bombs. In 1946 we began bouncing
radar signals off the moon. In early
1947 the first swarms of disc-
shaped Unidentified Flying Objects
began to appear at many points
around the earth. They were photo-
graphed. They were tracked by ra-
dar, by theodolite, and chased by
planes. They played tag with our
rockets. In mid-1952 they appeared
over the nation’s capitol, first in
relatively small numbers on two
nights in July, then on the night
of August 13th, 1952, 68 of them
swarmed over Washington. This
development is revealed in an of-
ficial publication of the Civil Aero-
nautics Administration and was
kept from the public for two years
by the tight censorship restrictions
resulting from the July, ’'52, inci-
dents.

As our pursuit of the objects has
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been intensified, their appearance
pattern has undergone change. They
are seen less frequently in daytime,
most frequently in the early morn-
ing hours. Once only dark objects,
they now are characterized by fluo-
rescent glow or by clusters of multi-
colored lights.

We know that something about
them exerts a powerful effect on
the earth’'s magnetic field and that
they can, by their near presence,
stop automobile engines, stifle ra-
dios and blackout headlights. We
also know that the UFQO's oscillate
when they enter a strong radar
field.
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Millions of dollars have been
spent in study and pursuit of these
so-called flying saucers. Lives have
been risked and some have been
lost.

But there is still much to be
learned . . . and much that has
been learned has not been revealed
to the public, which nonetheless
paid the bill.

When will all the facts be re-
vealed?

Not until the American people
rise up and demand to know. Not
until they make the demand in a
compelling voice that Congress can-
not ignore.

ARE FIREBALLS INTERSTELLAR VISITORS?

RECENT report in Sci-
A ence suggests that, at least

Charles P. Olivier, former di-
rector of the Flower and Cook

occasionally, objects such as me-Observatories at the University

teors cross the vast and empty
regions of interstellar space to
earth. These, when they enter
our atmosphere, become visible
as “fireballs.”

One such object from beyond
the solar system is believed to
have been the fireball that
lighted the sky over New York
State on the evening of July 26,
1938. This fireball began its
flaming path over eastern
Pennsylvania and it ended over
southern Vermont. Northwest of
New York City explosions made
it particularly brilliant.

In the Science article Dr.

of Pennsylvania, reported that
he analyzed the flight of the
fireball. He stated that after
studying some 800 reports “it
appears quite certain that the
body had a hyperbolic velocity
and hence must have originated
outside our solar system.”

Dr. Olivier noted thqt his
theory runs counter to those
held by many foremost astro-
nomical authorities, who main-
tain that such interstellar visi-
tations do not occur. All mete-
ors and comets, they insist, are
in orbits as part of the solar
system.



George Eharoshe, who lives in
Milwaukee, Wis., came to the
U.S.A, from Yugoslavia in 1906
at the age of 16. In 1911 he
opened a real estate office,
which he has operated ever
since. Married in 1917, he has
three daughters and a son.

He sought divine help for cancer
—and it came in the form of a

vision of snakes in a stew pot.

J'J.

orenee

PRAYER
CURED

.Sutter

MY CANCER

EORGE EHAROSHE, real es-

tate dealer of 5010 West Wis-
consin Ave., Milwaukee, Wis.. sat
strained and tense in the office of
a prominent Milwaukee surgeon
and urologist early in 1954.

Doctor S . . . had an unpleasant
task before him and as he glanced
out of his office window at the
bright sun gleaming on the elm
leaves he sighed.

“Tell me, Doctor,” said Mr. Eha-
roshe. “You must tell me! Is this
thing malignant? You know, I'm
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not getting better at all. 1 had this
operation on my bladder over two
months ago. | know you removed
a tumor. | also know that if you
cut your finger it has to heal! Why
is it I am not healing, Doctor?”

George Eharoshe was a tall man
in his middle 60s. Now he rumpled
his iron-grey crew cut nervously
while he moved his large gaunt
frame uncomfortably in the straight
chair. The fleshy padding was not
there any more. He had lost over
50 pounds.
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Doctor S . . . turned grave eyes
reluctantly toward his patient.
“Yes, George,” he said quietly.
“You will have to know now. You
have cancer all over your body.
The large tumor under your breast
is inoperable. The sore in your
mouth is worse and not healing.
The tumor we removed during your
recent operation was not only the
largest we ever removed here, but
it was malignant. | am sorry,
George, to have to tell you this.”

George Eharoshe's face blanched.
He half rose from his chair, then
sank back. “It is like a pack of
wolves,” he said, as if to himself.
“Like a pack of wolves! One leaps
at your throat, another at your
breast! Doctor, isn't there any-
thing I can do? Could I starve it
out, or take some different kind of
medicine?”

Doctor S . . . lifted his hands
then let them fall helplessly. “You
are a victim of cancer. |1 know of
nothing, George. In about two
months we must remove your right
kidney, that may help a little. In
the meantime, | will write you a
prescription.” He reached for his
prescription pad, anxious to end
the difficult interview. “This will
help when you get pain,” he said
writing swiftly.

George Eharoshe rode dazedly
down in the elevator. His knees
shook. His hands trembled. Numb
with shock he walked against the
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light crossing the street and had
his prescription filled ... for pain.
No physical pain could ever be
greater, it seemed, than the mental
anguish he felt now. He sat hope-
lessly while the white-coated drug-
gist moved impersonally among the
bottles behind his window.

Mr. Eharoshe has the druggist’s
package to this day, as a memento.
But as he sat facing death, wait-
ing for the package that day, George
Eharoshe could not know that it
would never be opened.

George got into his car and drove
cautiously home, his ears buzzing,
his eyes misting. Mrs. Eharoshe met
him at the door and knew instantly
that he had been told what she and
their married children had known
for months.

“Wife,” George said through
tense lips. “Wife, | am going to
sell the house. | have just heard
that | am about to die!” He sank
into a chair but got up again in-
stantly, to pace the floor of the
pleasant living room, unmindful of
his wife’s feeble attempts at re-
assurance,

“I should have known when all
those big doctors came to visit me
at the hospital,” he shouted. “I'm
nobody, why would they come? And
now I'm doomed to another opera-
tion! And then? Then what?

“You must take the medicine the
doctor gave you,” his wife mur-
mured.
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“Take medicine?” George
groaned. “What for? Call our min-
ister! Maybe he can help me. At
least he can pray!”

The Seventh Day Adventist min-
ister came at Mrs. Eharoshe’s ur-
gent call and anointed George with
oil. He tried to soothe and comfort
him, to give him some serenity and
mental peace, but the desire for life
and joy in the face of this crushing
news made George a distracted lis-
tener. He tried hard to enter into
prayer with the minister but had
no thought in his head except the
doctor’s words, which echoed over
and over.

On the second evening after re-
ceiving his death notice George
Eharoshe stumbled along a little
used path in the small park ad-
jacent to his house. A young sliver
of moon, holding a great oval shad-
ow of the full moon, rode serenely
above him. The stars were there as
always. But George viewed them
now from the depth of sorrow . . .
with a difference.

He made his way to a small stone
bench and knelt before it. There
was no one around to see his sur-
render to despair. He laid his head
on his bony arms and let the tears
wash down his face. Then he looked
up at the stars, lovely above the
quiet trees. He started to pray.

“Oh, Lord, my Father.” he said.
“You are the Creator of all this
great universe—the Creator of all
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the planets larger than this one |
am kneeling on. And here | am,
Lord, a sinner who is desperate and
needing help. No one in this world
can help me, Lord! There is no
physician; there is no medicine;
there is no healing balm here that
I know about or can obtain. Lord,
if it is Thy will, You are the only
One who can help me. | don't de-
serve Thy Grace but You promised
to Thy Son, Jesus, that all that came
to Thee in His Name and prayed
would be granted according to their
faith. Would You please give me
some sign, Lord, show me some
way that will help me to help my-
self. | will be waiting, Lord, in
reverent humbleness.”

The stars shimmered and wavered
and blinked through his tears. He
remained there a long time, pray-
ing, while the trees whispered and
the night grew cool about him. And
after a long quiet time he went
across the park, entered his home,
and went to bed.

George Eharoshe had been asleep
for some time—a dreamless, ex-
hausted sleep—when suddenly he
felt that he came awake. He felt
that he arose, hungry, refreshed,
eager to investigate the tantalizing
smells that came from the Kitchen.
He made his way there, to the
aroma of stew, one of his favorite
dishes. His wife smiled as he en-
tered. She was just replacing the
cover on the Kkettle, after putting
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some more savory things into it.

He felt that he couldn't wait.
He pushed quickly to the stove
and lifted the lid of the kettle. He
was met, not by the fragrant, de-
licious stew, but by a rattlesnake
which rose hissing and darting its
tongue at him. Its evil diamond
eyes caught his and held them
through the curtain of steam.
George leaped back in dismay, then
bent forward to peer more intently
into the pot. It was alive with
rattlesnakes, coiled and writhing
among the potatoes and carrots.

“Wife,” he called angrily. “What
is this, in Heaven's name—some
joke? Have you no clean meat, that
you must prepare this for me?
Look! Look, at this horrid snake.”

But his wife had disappeared.
The stove evaporated into shadow
together with the pots and George
found himself sweating—in bed.

He lay there trying to recover
from shock. It had been so real.
So very real. He could have sworn
he had not dreamed. He had lived
the experience. He lay there think-
ing. Two and two are four, he
thought. The meat turned into
snakes. | have never seen a rattle-
snake that wasn’t poison. They are
all poison. So that snake méans
meat is poison to me.

Thus George Eharoshe summed
up the profound experience and lay
waiting for morning.

“Wife,” he said at breakfast. *I
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am not going to eat any more meat.
I am going on a 100 percent vege-
table diet.”

Mrs. Eharoshe had spent a dis-
tracted and miserable night her-
self. “Oh, bosh!” she said crossly.
“A little meat isn't going to hurt
you.”

“But | had a dream . . .” George
began.
“Dreams!” she interrupted.

“Now it is dreams you are going
to live by! Nonsense!”

She touched his arm, “George,
take your medicine. Please, like
the doctor said.”

George shook her off. “This was
more than a dream, my dear. It was
so plain! He stared out the kitchen
window toward the park, then at
the stove where he so recently had
seen the serpent.

“Another thing,” he said softly.
“l prayed to God last night. |
asked Him to help me, to show me
a way, to give me a sign, to help
me to help myself . . . and so that
dream means a lot to me.” He
reached over and touched his wife's
hand.

“All right, then. As you will,”
she murmured.

Later that day George Eharoshe
accidently met a man from Cali-
fornia. He felt impelled to confide
in him, to reveal his crisis, his
dream, and his plan. The impulse
was a good one; it seemed to fit
into the whole pattern for the man
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was not only in accord, he added a
further suggestion.

“Get on a completely raw diet.
Eat all your vegetables without
cooking,” he said. “That is the
only thing. Cooked food won’t do
it.”

George stared at him, greatly con-
cerned. “But how could | eat po-
tatoes and rutabagas and beets
raw?” he asked. It wasn't a pleas-
ant thing to contemplate.

The man looked at him earnest-
ly. “You must, if you wish to be
well,” he said simply.

George went home and again ap-
proached his wife. “Not only am
I going to eat no meat but there
is to be no more cooking for me.
From now on | shall eat every-
thing raw. It is the natural way,
after all.”

Mrs. Eharoshe was upset. “I
shall call the doctor,” she said, be-
ginning to cry.

George watched her bustle to the
phone where she called not only
the doctor, but their children as
well. “Now your father wants to
eat everything raw,” she sobbed.
“He has taken leave of his senses.”

The children came over as fast
as they could, for a family confer-
ence. George looked from one con-
cerned face to another. These chil-
dren were his flesh and blood; they
should understand.

“You are all aware of my condi-
tion,” he said gravely. “I am going
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to die, one way or another. It makes
no difference. Let it be either the
usual way, or my way.”

They agreed with bowed heads.

“Then, too,” said George. *“I
prayed last night to God in Heaven
and here He has shown me the way.
Now don’'t you think it would be
an insult to Him after His revela-
tion to me if 1 should go back on
Him? At least | am going to give
Him a chance. You, my children,
and you, my wife, you must give
me a chance too.”

As Mr. Eharoshe wryly stated
later. “What could they do? They
couldn't force me.”

Two weeks later George Eharoshe
reported to his doctor’s office.
“Good news for you, Mr. Eha-
roshe,” said the little nurse, beam-
ing at him after the examination.
“Doctor says you have improved
slightly.”

George Eharoshe felt a warm
spurt of happiness along his spine.
“Thank God,” he said “And thank
you, too. I am so delighted to hear
it.”

Six weeks later the nurse came
out smiling after the conference
with the doctor. “Doctor S . . .
wants to see you in his office for
a minute. Will you wait? He has
something to say to you.”

George waited with growing ap-
prehension. Oh, no, he thought to
himself. He wants to have me hos-
pitalized and take out my right
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kidney! Not now! Lord, not now!
I am feeling so much better.

But Dr. S . . . came out of
his office with a wide smile on his
face. “George,” he said, extending
his hand. “Congratulations! | am
glad to report that things are turn-
ing in your favor. 1 am going to
put you on a five year plan now'/
where before it was a five month
plan. Let me see—you were oper-
ated on four months ago. Come
back in two months and we will
give you a complete check-up.”

George Eharoshe smiled back,
“Thank God. And thank you, Doc-
tor ... 1 am more than happy to
hear it. I will be back.”

He went out walking on air, with
his secret. Doctors, he thought, have
a way of dissuading you. | shall
just go on as | was led. He smiled
to himself all the way home.

At the end of the two months
George was back. Doctor S . . .
gave him a thorough physical ex-
amination. The great breast tumor
had dried up and not a mark was
left. The bladder was clean and
clear. The sore in his mouth had
completely disappeared.

“It is a miracle,” Doctor S . . .
said gravely after it was all over
and George was dressing. “You
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won'’t have to come back for a year.
This is most impressive, but of
course, cancers are unpredictable.
They have a way of regressing . . .”

George looked at him searching-
ly, “You don'’t believe the diet had
anything to do with my cure?”

“Not a thing,” said the doctor.

But George Eharoshe knows bet-
ter. He is not a food fadist. He
never was. But he has been on a
raw diet for five years and now
weighs 180 pounds, against the 138
pounds he weighed in 1954. He
looks like a man of 50, although
he is 71. He has helped many peo-
ple by telling them the story of his
experience. He gives thanks to the
Source to which he thinks the credit
belongs.

“To God,” he says -earnestly,
“for showing me the way! | am not
a doctor. I am not a healer. 1 am
a simple, very ordinary man. But
I know a sign when | see one. And
I am living the miracle!

“Prayer is answered.” he said.
“l know! My need was there. God
heard me and answered me. Im-
mediately! Can 1 do less than
spread His Word through the story
of my experience? It has brought
faith and hope to quite a number
of people in the past few years.”



Can Thoughts Have Form?

7 LL1&all Wlarnontoff

EFORE WORLD WAR | the
Brotherhood Of The Rising Sun
was organized in St. -Petersburg,
Russia. Its sponsor and chairman
was Grand Duke Dmitri Pavlovich
Romanoff, the same man who later
took part in the plot against Ras-
putin. The purpose of the Brother-
hood was to contact spirits and to
scientifically explore the so-called
“astralic plane.” The society kept
in constant contact with similar so-
cieties in- Western Europe and es-
pecially in England.
My father was a member of this
Brotherhood up to 1917 when the
Revolution dissolved it. He wit-
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The
concentrated on

psychic researchers

creating
a thought-form — and saw
an amazing shape appear.

nessed many interesting experi-
ments, heard many lectures about
the astralic plane, but the most in-
teresting feature of all was, in
Father's opinion, the investigation
of thought forms, egrigors or tulpas
as they are called in Tibet. | believe
the brothers of the Rising Sun were
pioneers in this field in Europe.
This society published The Sun,
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a quarterly review distributed to
its members only and | used to
read this with great concentration.

One snowy night, just before the
Christmas of 1912, my father got
a telephone call from Mr. Sysoev,
secretary to Grand Duke Dmitri
Pavlovich. He invited Father to be
present that same evening at a very
interesting lecture and experiment.
Although it was 9:00 P.M. Father
took a cab and went to the meeting.
When he arrived at the Grand
Duke’s mansion he found already
there almost all members and some
scientists who were not members
of the Brotherhood.

The Grand Duke introduced the
guru (Indian teacher) as he called
the tall, middle-aged man beside
him. The guru, with his wide Mon-
golian face, dark hair and eyes,
looked like a Chinese or Tibetan
but he spoke Russian fluently and
almost without accent. Father de-
scribed the guru’s manner as slow,
gentle and sometimes majestic.
Most impressive were his eyes which
seemed to penetrate the very soul
and, at the same time, attracted
everybody to him.

After a light supper everyone
gathered in the main hall and the
guru began his lecture:

“Before we speak about egrigors
I must remind you that the astralic
world in many ways is similar to
the physical plane on which we are
living. The difference between these
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two worlds is that the astralic sub-
stance is so delicate that usually
our organs of sense cannot perceive
it. For instance, our ears cannot
detect vibrations traveling through
the air at less than 15 cycles per
second or more than 20,000 cycles
per second. We would say there is
no sound. But there is! We know
that animals have more sensitive
sense organs than human beings do.
They hear and see many things
which we do not. We can even
suppose that animals are able to
perceive the astralic world where
we cannot. The fact that dogs and
cats will run from so-called haunted
places helps to prove this theory.
Our sense organs work only within
certain limits; beyond these limits
we remain deaf, dumb and blind.
But we have no right to deny the
existence of everything that we can-
not sense. Remember, sooner or
later we all will move on to this
world. The astralic world has a
dense population which obeys cer-
tain astralic laws, as we obey phys-
ical laws.

“The population of the astralic
world consists of different creatures
and characters. There is evil and
good. Today | will concern myself
with perhaps the most interesting
dwellers of the astralic plane—the
egrigors or thought forms. They are
permanent inhabitants of the as-
tralic plane; in other words, they
do not pass into other, higher planes
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as human and animal spirits do.

“Egrigors are created by human
thoughts. As we know, our thoughts
consist of electrical energy plus
vital fluid or pranah, possessed by
every living body. A thought, hav-
ing issued from our mind, produces
some kind of reflection in the as-
tralic plane and stays there for a
certain period. When it is not “fed”
or supported by similar emotions or
thoughts issued by us or by other
persons such a reflection vanishes
without a trace. According to as-
tralic laws, similar emotions,
thoughts and emanations have an
ability to accumulate and grow. In
such a way the similar thoughts of
many people create an egrigor or
tulpa. The forms of egrigors are as
different as thoughts. They also dif-
fer in their compactness and vital-
ity, depending on the strength with
which a thought has been issued by
a human mind.

“The ordinary thoughts we pro-
duce from moment to moment do
not make egrigors in the astralic
plane. Such thoughts only form
small clouds. They have no certain
form and differ as to color in ac-
cordance with the emotion which
produced the thought. Exalted
thoughts are beautiful blues and
fine yellow shades; anger, jealousy,
despair and evil emotions make
ugly, red-brown thoughts. The ac-

* See Yogi

) Ramacharaka’s book, Prin-
ciples Of

he World Outlook.
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cumulation of thoughts according
to their auras, or character, some-
times becomes so strong that it in-
fluences and even dominates our
physical plane.

“Everyone who has visited an old
church or monastery remembers
the feeling of peace and satisfaction
to be found there. And when we
visit some place where evil thoughts
have accumulated we feel uneasy;
such places can bring bad luck to
their occupants. Such an accumula-
tion or concentration of evil or
good thoughts creates egrigors so
real that we can perceive them even
by our imperfect organs of sense.

“Especially powerful and danger-
ous emanations are produced by
human beings dying violent deaths.
Cursing one’s murderer or execu-
tioner creates a dreadful egrigor,
which lives in the astralic plane for
a long time. Having received, from
the healthy, strong body of the
murdered or executed person, a lot
of pranah, such an egrigor becomes
so vital that it can cause trouble
even in our physical plane. The
vitality of egrigors varies. Some are
motionless with unclear and diffused
forms. They look like embryos and
are the weakest type of egrigors.
More powerful thoughts create
more vital egrigors.”

After the lecture the Grand
Duke invited the guests into a room
from which all furniture, except
chairs, had been removed. Here the
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guru announced that he was going
to try to create a thought form or
egrigor. The lights were turned off.
The guru asked everyone to concen-
trate their thoughts upon something
unusual, something that never ex-
isted in reality. Somebody proposed
a dragon.

“Why do you choose such an
ugly thing?” asked the guru. “We
already have a lot of evil things
in the astralic plane. Let us con-
centrate on something harmless and
funny—on the Cat-In-Boots, for
instance.”

In order to make the egrigor
clear the guru gave a description of
the cat. He should be red-haired,
dressed as a musketeer in a blue
cloak, red coat and high boots with
spurs!

More than half an hour of con-
centrated thinking passed without
any result and the group began to
doubt that their experiment would
succeed.

“Concentrate! Concentrate! Do
not think about anything but the
cat,” urged the guru in the dark-
ness.

More minutes passed and then,
in the absolute darkness, a light
cloud appeared. It moved and
changed shape until finally it as-
sumed the unclear form of a cat.
A few minutes later the details of
the animal’s body became clear but
its dress remained only multi-
colored vibrations.
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“Obviously you cannot imagine
the musketeer's uniform,” said the
guru. “Your thoughts are various.
Now, think only of a red-haired cat
wearing common Russian boots!”

Within a few minutes the fea-
tures of the cat stabilized and on
his hind feet was a pair of Russian
boots.

The egrigor was motionless and
looked like a poorly developed
photograph.

“Do not think about the cat
any more and watch what happens
to it,” ordered the guru.

Sitting in the darkness the audi-
ence saw the form of the cat gradu-
ally melt and at last disappear
completely.

“The duration of an egrigor's
life and its vitality are in direct
proportion to the tension, energy
and pranah spent in its creation by
the human mind,” explained the
guru.

After the seance my father asked
the guru whether it is possible for
a single person to create an egrigor.
He replied that it is very difficult
and even impossible for the aver-
age person. However, with special
training and exercises it can be
done, he said. “The Western scien-
tists never realize how powerful the
human mind is and what miracles
it can work,” added the guru.

I heard this story from my father
and also read it in The Sun, copies
of which remained with our family
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until the World War 11 broke out.
* * *

'"T'HERE IS very little about eg-

rigors to be found in public li-
braries or in English literature gen-
erally. Some short stories on the
subject by Sir Arthur Conan Doyle
and Rudyard Kipling must be con-
sidered fiction. The great work Die
Geheimwissenschaft by Prof. Ru-
dolf Steiner was burned by the
Nazis and now is a bibliophilistic
rarity. However, I am of the opin-
ion that this interesting subject,
this blank spot in our knowledge
of the other world, should be ex-
plored.

I know of no mathematical evi-
dence that our thoughts create
egrigors and, therefore, we must
accept some hypothesis based on
our own or others' experiences and
observations. It should be noted
that many observations described
in Mme. Alexandra David-Neel's
book, Magic And Mystery In Tibet,
(partially reprinted in Fate Maga-
zine, July, 1958) concerning the
creation of egrigors correspond to
the Brotherhood’s experience as de-
scribed here.

Some egrigors are so vital that
persons see them even against their
wishes. We know that many drunk-
ards and dope addicts “see things”
under the influence of liquor or
drugs. Doctors call this “delirium”
but they make no effort to explain
why these “deliriums” so often take
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the same form. Why do alcoholics
see devils? | have talked to many
of them who never believed in devils
but they saw devils too. Of course,
they see many other visions as well.

Scientists know narcotics work
destructively on the nervous system
but, at the same time, we can be-
lieve that some narcotics will help
develop our sixth sense, that is,
help us to perceive the astralic
plane. If this is the case, is it too
far fetched to suggest that the
drunkards' devils are egrigors?

And, of course, history tells us
that alcoholics and drug addicts are
not the only persons who have seen
devils. St. Augustine saw a parade
of devils; St. Anthony was tried
by the devil; and St. Anne’s monas-
tery in Augsburg, Bavaria, can show
you today a big ink spot made by
the inkstand Martin Luther threw
at the devil whom he saw in that
cell.

Persons suffering long, exhausting
illnesses see egrigors as well as they
see their departed friends and re-
latives. The following incident oc-
curred in my own family: In 1935
my step-son Boris caught typhoid
fever and we lost hope that he
would survive. The boy's fever ran
as high as 103 degrees for almost
two weeks. He was unconscious.
Then our physician told us that
the “crisis” was approaching and
if his fever broke that night, Boris
would recover. We did not leave
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the boy’s bedside for a moment.
We hired a nurse who administered
camphor oil and caffein every half
hour.

Just after midnight Boris sat up,
looked around and said in a weak
voice, “Thank God, she went off
at last.”

“Who do you mean?” my wife
asked.

“That tall, skinny woman with
the scythe. She was standing at my
bed for a long time but now she is
gone.”

He fell asleep and an hour later
when we took his temperature it
was down two degrees.

During his illness Boris said
once, in delirium, “Mother, where
will you bury me when | die? Be-
side Father's grave there is no
place any more. There is a fresh
grave.”

We did not pay too much atten-
tion to these words but later, after
a visit to her first husband’s grave,
my wife told me that there was,
indeed, a new interment beside it.
She had been there just two days
before Boris got sick and the space
had been empty then.

I cannot explain these experiences
except by the hypothesis that Boris,
exhausted by his illness, was in
temporary attunement with the as-
tralic plane. By this means he could
see his father’s grave at a distance
as well as an egrigor of death, in
the form of a woman with a scythe.
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Egrigors are divided into two
types, good and evil. However, they
have no will of their own because
the will is possessed by spirits only.
There is no will beyond the spirit
and egrigors are robots which can
be used by good or evil forces for
their own purposes. (It should be
noted that Mme. David-Neel
thought that her egrigor seemed to
develop a will of its own.) Evil
spirits can use egrigors to scare the
living, to depress human minds, and
those persons who suffer most are
the so-called mentally ill. They see
evil egrigors and cannot escape.

The numerous cases of visions of
Jesus Christ, of the Virgin Mary,
and of the saints, recorded in his-
tory and in the present time, are
no more nor less than *“good” eg-
rigors commissioned to bring hope
in despair, strength in illness, cour-
age in struggle, etc.

Among the “evil” egrigors the
most dreadful and dangerous are
those created by the curse pro-
nounced in mad anger or at the
moment of physical death. This
monster egrigor appears at once in
the astralic plane and from this
moment becomes a tormentor, not
only of the person cursed, but also
of he who pronounced the curse.

I suggest that Jesus Christ
warned the people against bad
words and evil thoughts because he
hoped to keep them from creating
“evil” egrigors.
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PSYCHIC FROM CHILDHOOD
By Anna Robeson

AS A VERY YOUNG GIRL,

while attending a convent in
Philadelphia, 1 had the realization
that 1 was unlike other children.
During a school recess we were
playing a game and as | took my
partner's hand | said to her, “I
am so sorry that your grandmother
died.” She screamed and ran to
Sister Mary who was supervising
us and reported what | had said.

Sister Mary ordered me to the
classroom and followed me in.
“Why did you make such a re-
mark?” she asked.

“l don’t know,” 1 answered.
“But | do know that her grand-
mother is dead.”

I could see that Sister Mary
thought me impertinent. She di-
rected that | write 100 times, “I
will never again speak about mat-
ters of which I know nothing.”

I had just taken pencil and
paper from my desk when the
Mother Superior entered the room.
“Madeline’s grandmother is dead,”
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she said. “She passed away short-
ly before recess. Madeline’s father
called for her a few moments ago.
Go back to your play, child,” she
said to me kindly, “and don’t say
anything more to frighten your
playmates.”

My father, without my knowl-
edge, had talked about me to our
priest and, of course, the Mother
Superior knew too that | was dif-

ANNA ROBESON
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ferent from other children. They
agreed it would be better not to
encourage me in this difference.

When alone | saw beautiful
spiritual beings and sometimes
frightening  creatures. | heard
music when none was being played.
My father, being a doctor and an
alienist (he now would be called
a psychiatrist), had understanding
but my mother usually was shock-
ed at the things | told her. She
told me to pray.

Father said, “Never speak about
these happenings to anyone but
us, for others might not under-
stand.”

As the years pass, there are
times when | cannot see or hear
anything unusual. Then | am un-
happy, for some of these beings
are my beloved companions. But
most of the time | can get mes-
sages for people.

Tn 1924 a friend sent a Mr.
Martin, a stranger, to me in the
hope that | might receive word
for him from his wife, who had
died several months before. Mr.
Martin was grief-stricken. “Why
did she have to die?” he asked
repeatedly.

“Your wife is still living, Mr.
Martin,” | consoled him. “She is
merely in a different kind of
life.”

We sat quietty for a little while,
then suddenly | saw her and des-
cribed her to him. She left as sud-
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denly as she had appeared, in
company with an elderly man,
whom | also described. She had
not spoken.

“That was Margaret, all right;
you described her perfectly,” Mr.
Martin said. “Also her father. But
why didn’t she speak? Doesn’t she
know how much | miss her?” Be-
fore | could reply, he went on,
“Maybe you saw her through my
mind; you could be a mind read-
er.”

“That is true,” 1 agreed. “I very
easily could have seen her through
your mind if you were composed.
I could have known that you loved
to see her comb and braid her
long hair each night.” He looked
startled. “However,” 1 went on,
“l could receive nothing from your
subconscious mind now, because
you are in a state of confusion.
If your wife appears again, 1 will
call you.”

About three weeks later, a few
days before Easter, |1 was alone in
my study. The glow of the sunset
was fading and | was about to
turn on a light when 1 felt a pre-
sence near me.

“l am Margaret Martin,” a
lovely voice said. But Mrs. Mar-
tin did not appear.

I took pencil and paper and
waited.

“There must be something you
want to tell me,” | suggested.

“Yes, there is,” she replied. She
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then gave me six or seven lines
of poetry. They were about Eas-
ter, but they seemed not to make
a finished piece.

“Tell my husband,” she direct-
ed, “to look in the middle dresser
drawer. In there he will find my
notebook. Also give him the paper
you have written.”

I called Mr. Martin, and shortly
afterward he came over. “I didn't
know Margaret had this book,” he
said handing me a notebook filled
with verses.

As we turned the pages we
found an unfinished poem about
Easter and the lines she had dictat-
ed to me made a perfect ending.
We were greatly impressed as we
now read the completed poem.

“Did 1 receive this from your
mind, Mr. Martin?” | asked.

“Positively not!” he almost
shouted. “I never even knew that
Margaret wrote poetry.”

About a year later he called on
me to say he was leaving for the
East shortly. | informed him: “You
will arrive in Chicago in pouring
rain. | see you walking down the
street with a large umbrella. As
you stop before a bank and begin
folding the umbrella, you accident-
ally brush a woman who also is
holding an umbrella. You both
apologize and together you enter
the bank where she is employed.
You meet her again in transacting
your business. This is the woman
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you will marry. You will bring her
out here to California to live, and
you have many happy years to-
gether.”

This all happened as | had pre-
dicted. 1 heard Mr. Martin and
his second wife tell the story sev-
eral times before we drew apart.
—Indio, Calif.

POWER BEYOND THE GRAVE?
By Olive Peabody
QOME 42 YEARS ago we lived

a few blocks away from a
fashionable boarding house in the
Capital Hill area where some well-
to-do people took meals and lodg-
ing. Among them was one John
Enslow, his pretty but selfish wife
Dorothy, and his domineering,
maiden sister, Esther.

Because Esther was the eldest
of the Enslow family a peculiar
and involved will had left her
holding the purse strings for the
threesome, and she made life
generally miserable for her broth-
er and his wife. They endured her
treatment for many reasons. One
was that John was lazy and with-
out Esther’s financial help he
couldn’t supply Dorothy with the
comforts she demanded. However,
their chief reason for staying on
was that Esther had a serious
heart ailment and they all had
been warned that she was not long
for this world.

The cantankerous

sister had
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been hard enough to cope with
before being told of her ailment;
afterwards she seemed possessed.
She ruled her family group like a
queen with old world authority;
she made ostentatious display of
her wealth before others.

Her most prized possession was
a little finger ring containing a
very large, valuable emerald. The
ring had been in the Enslow
family for over 200 years and the
will had decreed that it never
could be sold, but must be passed
on to the next oldest member of
the family at the death of the one
in possession. Since there would
be no one left except John and
his wife Esther became obsessed
with the idea that John’'s wife
should not wear the jewel that was
such an important item in her lit-
tle kingdom.

“If you ever give this to Doro-
thy,” Esther said one day as she
fingered the brilliant stone, “I'll
come back from the dead and make
her sorry!”

Finally the greedy couple was
released from their bondage by
Esther’'s death and, of course,
when the estate was settled John
did give the ring to Dorothy. As
he slipped it on the little finger
of her left hand she shuddered
visibly.

“You're surely not going to
dwell on the foolish threat Esther
made, are you?” John asked.
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“Oh no,” she answered. “I'm a

little cold. It's been such a horrible
rainy day. | do wish it would clear
up.”
She turned to the window to
watch the storm. There was a
blinding flash of lightning follow-
ed by a terrible crash. A large
limb from the cottonwood tree out-
side the house came hurling through
the window and Dorothy’s hand
was cut by a piece of flying glass.
It was bleeding profusely and John
wrapped it in a bath towel before
going to call the retired physician
who lived on the second floor of
the boarding house.

When the doctor arrived and
examined the wound he discovered
that the little finger of Dorothy’s
left hand had been severed between
the second and third joints and
the emerald ring was missing from
it. The ring was easily found, how-
ever, because the gem lay in full
view in the middle of the red vel-
vet carpet—its shining brilliance
winking up mischievously at the
little group. — Denver, Colo.

DREAM INJURY
By Mary L. Post

QEVERAL MONTHS after my
brother, Howard Taylor, died
from injuries received when he fell
from a ladder on July 23, 1956,
in Louisville, Ky., I had a strange
dream.
I dreamed that | was at a place
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where they were building a very
large building. Building material
was scattered all around and the
wall they were working on was
very high. Suddenly someone came
and told me that my brother How-
ard had fallen and was hurt very
bad. I ran and called for somebody
to go and get my younger brother,
Sidney. | told them that Howard
was very badly hurt and asked
them to go after Sidney. One man
said he would go and he got into
his car, which was a dark maroon
color. | walked close to the car
and leaned in the window giving
directions for finding Sidney. |
asked the man to hurry and as he
started the car and pulled away
the back wheel ran over the out-
side of my right foot and also over
three toes on that foot.

When this happened | became
very frightened and ran back to
where Howard was lying. When |
reached him | saw that he was
dead. In my dream 1 could see
nothing but his face.

My dream ended here and 1 did
not awaken until morning. When
I woke up next morning my right
foot was extremely sore and when
T arose | found the nail on my
small toe was completely mashed
off. The bones in my foot and
ankle were so sore that | could
scarcely walk. | was taking care
of my daughter-in-law who was ill
and | had a great deal of trouble
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getting around the house for the
next four days.

Every three to six weeks since
I had this dream, three years ago,
the outside of my right foot and
those three toes have burned and
the bones get very sore. The last
few times this has occurred that
side of my foot has swelled up and
feels just like it has been severely
burned.

Can somebody tell what happen-
ed to me?—West Asheville, N.C.

WAS IT ONLY A DREAM?
By Jack Lambert

,QONE NIGHT in April, 1944,

during World War 11, while
my son, Lt. Franklyn S. Lambert,
was stationed in England, | had
the strangest and most mystifying
dream | ever have had.

Maybe our background together
had something to do with it. In
Prep School Franklyn was intense-
ly interested in a course in Eng-
lish History, of which | was the
teacher. We especially concentrated
on London. From charts we studied
the general features of the city,
and more specifically, many of the
more famous places located there
—Hyde Park, Buckingham Palace,
Westminster Abbey, St. Paul’s
Cathedral, Trafalgar Square, Picca-
dilly, etc.

We both longed to go to Eng-
land, especially to London. Frank-
lyn soon got his chance, all ex-
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penses paid by Uncle Sam. | fer-
vently hoped he would get to spend
some time in London.

I have never been to London—
or have 1?

In my dream | was there. As |
walked down Piccadilly, who
should | meet but my son. After
a most affectionate greeting he
said, “Well Dad, we've always
wanted to see this town, so let's
give it the once over.”

We did. We visited many of the
places we had studied, and remark-
ed how much they were like we
had pictured them in class.

When | awoke | was depressed,
mystified and chagrined to find it
was only a dream.

Like other dreams, | dismissed
this one from my mind until |
soon got a letter from Franklyn
telling me that he had been in
London the very day of my dream,
that he had visited the famous
places of which | had dreamed,
and he ended by saying, “You
know. Dad, everywhere | went |
had a strange, mysterious feeling
that you were there with me.”

What are dreams made of?—
Allentown, Pa.

ASK AND YE SHALL RECEIVE
By Betty Williams

TplIVE YEARS ago | knew | soon

was to be faced with earning
a living for myself and my three
children. I had never worked, but
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prior to my marriage had attended
business college for a few months.

| prayed for guidance and re-
ceived a strong conviction that I
would have a better chance of ob-
taining a position suitable to our
needs if 1 could augment my busi-
ness training with an evening class
in bookkeeping that was being of-
fered. 1 had no idea where 1 would
get the $30.00 required to take
the course, but | determined to
leave the tuition in God's hands
and 1 signed for the course.

When the day came for class to
begin I still didn't have the money!
My close friend, Eileen, called me
at noon and invited me to bowl
with her and her friend, Jo. |
didn’'t feel much like bowling, but
to keep my mind occupied, ac-
cepted.

Near the end of our last game,
about four o'clock, Jo was bowling
when Eileen opened her purse and
then slipped her hand in my
pocket.

“Betty, Ed and 1 were talking
recently,” she said. “We have had
everything so good lately, and we
want to do something for you.
Please take this, either for a bowl-
ing ball or anything else you would
rather have.”

My first impulse was to say,
“Oh, no, | couldn’t take that from
you,” but when | saw the amount
was exactly $30.00 | knew this
was God’s answer to my prayers.
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Later, when we were alone, |
told Eileen about the bookkeeping
course and my prayers.

She exclaimed, “That is strange!
I was going to wait until another
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day because | didn't want to give
it to you when Jo was with us;
but 'something’ made me withdraw
the money from the bank this
morning.”—Seattle, Wash.

THE MEDIUM AND THE MISSING JUDGE

AS a famed Dutch medium

solved the long-standing

mystery  concerning
Force Crater, a New York
State Supreme Court justice,
who disappeared in August,
1930, after leaving a Manhattan
cafe? The medium, Gerard Croi-
set, of Utrecht, The Nether-
lands, is reported to have de-
tailed clues known only to the
police although he lacked knowl-
edge of the case.

In a Harper's Magazine ar-
ticle, writer-investigator Mur-
ray Teigh Bloom relates that he
took a photograph of Judge
Crater to Croiset after hearing
that the medium had aided Eur-
opean police in the solution of
several major crimes. According
to Bloom, Croiset placed his
fingers on the picture without
looking at it and went into a
trance. Then Croiset told Bloom
that the subject was a judge
who had been kidnapped and
murdered about 25 years before.

Croiset next drew a rough
map of New York City and
placed X's at what he said were
the Kkidnapping and slaying
sites. The first X was in Man-

hattan and the second in Yon-
kers, where Croiset said the

Josepldead man was buried near a

house.

These claims appeared to
dovetail with a story told to
police in January, 1954, by an
elderly Bronx butcher named
Henry Krauss who felt he was
about to die and wanted certain
facts to be known. Krauss re-
lated that at the time Crater
disappeared he owned a house
in Yonkers used only for par-
ties given by his friends and po-
litical acquaintances.

One day he said, he found
the kitchen of the house filled
with blood and broken beer and
whisky bottles. He was warned
to keep silent in the event that
he was questioned about Judge
Crater. He was given to under-
stand that there had been trou-
ble over a large amount of
money obtained by Crater and
others in a crooked deal.

Krauss died a short time la-
ter and police found some de-
tails of his story true, while
others proved untrue or incap-
able of being checked. The in-
vestigation reached a dead-end.



ON THE TRAIL
OF THE
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T TAVE YOU anything to de-
clare?” asked the customs of-

ficer at the Canadian border.
“Only,” said the lanky man hunched
in the small foreign car, “some Sas-
quatch footprints in a plaster cast.”
The customs man looked sharply
at the driver, saw he wasn't kid-
ding and shook his head. He knew
there was nothing in the rate book
remotely like a duty payable on
the tracks of a hairy giant. “O.K.,”
he shrugged and waved the car on.
John W. Green, young publisher
of the British Columbia weekly
Agassiz-Harrison Advance (circula-
tion 700) drove on, crossed the
Fraser river 75 miles above Van-
couver and arrived home. From his

desk he took out a tracing of an-
other huge footprint. It had come
from a potato patch 16 miles up
river at Ruby Creek in the fall of
1941 and its authenticity was well
attested to. Green compared the
two. They were not identical, but
they were uncannily similar. The
plaster casts were the most tangible
evidence he had yet come upon in
his search for the truth about the
Sasquatch. He himself had seen the
tracks the casts were made from the
previous day on the bank of Bluff
Creek in a remote region of Hum-
boldt county, northern California.
Down there they knew nothing
about the mysterious Sasquatch of
British Columbia. They dubbed the

Do huge, ape-like creatures of an unknown type roam

the Pacific Northwest?
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Here is the amazing evidence.



A remarkable story of an encounter with Sasquatch is told by a British Columbia
men. He says he was carried- away in his sleeping bag, held captive for a week.

walker with the 16-fnch footprints
simply Mr. Bigfoot and tried to fig-
ure out his identity from scratch.

The Sasquatch, all the same, had
suddenly become international. He
was no longer solely British Colum-
bia’s most elusive inhabitant.

Tens of thousands of dollars
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have been spent on expeditions to
the Himalayas to seek the Yeti —
the Abominable Snowman. Yet it
is doubtful whether more than $1,-
000 has ever been spent looking
for the Snowman’s Canadian cousin,
the Sasquatch. The only organized
expedition was a small one from the
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University of California in the sum-
mer of 1939. It packed through the
mountainous hinterland north of
Harrison for a couple of weeks and
returned with nothing more than
sore feet and mosquito bites.

So far as is known, no zoologists,
physical anthropologists or other
scientists have ever risked their
reputations or devoted their time
to a detailed examination of the
Sasquatch, although cultural an-
thropologists studying B.C. Indians
are familiar with a variety of leg-
ends concerning them. “Bring me
a three-foot femur and I'll discuss
them,” said Dr. Harry Hawthorne,
University of British Columbia an-
thropologist, “otherwise ‘No com-
ment." ”

The trail of the Sasquatch is lit-
tered with accounts of discoveries
of giant bones. Some were reported
shipped by a Lillooet coroner to the
provincial archives — and lost in
transit; others were ordered tossed
into the turbulent waters of the
Fraser Canyon by a C.P.R. section
foreman; others are said to be lying
in deep caves along Turtle Val-
ley, east of Kamloops. None has
reached competent hands.

And yet, says newspaperman
Green, a tongue-in-cheek observer
of the Sasquatch scene himself un-
til 1957, there are many more cred-
ible eyewitness accounts of the Sas-
quatch than there are of the Abom-
inable Snowman.
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Until the recurrent plodding of
Mr. Bigfoot across a forest-access
road under construction in Hum-
boldt County, California, Sasquatch
enthusiasts did not stand a chance.
Although no policeman would have
the slightest difficulty drafting a
“wanted” bulletin from the many
descriptions of the Sasquatch which
have come from men and women
up and down the Pacific Northwest
in the past 75 years.

The police bulletin would read
something like this: Sasquatch, alias
Seeahtick, alias Wauk-Wauk, alias
Te Sami’etl Soquwiam, alias Saske-
havis, believed to be a two-footed
mammal related to Homo sapiens;
exact species unknown; height, six
to eight feet; weight 300 to 1,200
pounds; complexion, reddish brown;
eyes, black; dress, none; distin-
guishing marks, cinnamon-colored
fur precisely one inch in length cov-
ering the entire body except the
soles of the feet, palms of the hands,
eyelids and nose; hair, black and
long.

Suspect was first reported as a
youth in Fraser Canyon in July,
1884, last seen near Bluff Creek,
Calif., in November, 1958.

QOME Indian accounts are as po-

etic as that of Jimmy Fraser,
of the Songhees on Vancouver Is-
land, who recalls bumping into a
Sasquatch in his youth while out
hunting. The Sasquatch was 18
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feet tall and hurled trees at him.
“His eyes glowed like the noonday
sun and the hair on his body was
like moss on the rocks while his
voice sounded like the roar of surf
from a heavy sea.” Others are as
prosaic as that of Chief Andy Pauli,
whose brother-in-law is said to have
met a Sasquatch on the highway
near Agassiz en route home from a
lacrosse match.

The man who first popularized
the Sasquatch and lays claim to
having christened them in 1927 is
John W. Burns, a retired school
teacher from the Chehalis Indian
reserve a few miles from Harrison,
who now lives in San Francisco.

Burns was intrigued by the stor-
ies of the Soquwiams, or hairy
giants, told him by Chehalis In-
dians, and wrote a humber of true-
life adventure - magazine articles
about them back in the late 20's
and 30's. With his initial publicity
and the subsequent calculated at-
tempts to cash in on the Sasquatch
as a local tourist attraction, the
Harrison district has become the
headquarters of the Sasquatch leg-
end.

The first detailed account of a
wild and hairy being comes from the
Fraser Canyon, not far from Har-
rison. Alexander Caulfield Ander-
son, a canny junior executive of the
Hudson’s Bay Co. at the time, is
said to have mentioned wild men
hurling rocks down the mountains

in 1864 when he was out on a sum-
mer expedition seeking a good pack-
horse route from Fort Langley to
Fort Kamloops. But the first news-
paper account came from the Yale
correspondent of the Daily British
Colonist in Victoria on July 4, 1884.

The report chronicled the dis-
covery by the regular C.P.R. train
crew, all identified by name, of
““a creature who may truly be called
half man and half beast.” The crea-
ture was young and no giant. He
had fallen from the bluffs to the
side of the right of way and was
captured after a chase by engineer
Ned Austin, conductor R. J. Craig,
express messenger Costerton and
the baggageman and brakeman.
“Jacko, as the creature has been
called, is something of the gorilla
type, standing about four feet, sev-
en inches in height and weighing
127 pounds. He has long black,
strong hair and resembles a human
being with one exception: his entire
body is covered with glossy hair
about one inch long. His forearm
is much longer than a man’s and
he possesses extraodinary strength,
as he will take hold of a stick and
break it by wrenching or twisting,
which no man living could break
in the same way.”

Jacko was taken in hand by
George Tilbury, who planned to re-
turn to England and exhibit him.
The article ends with a query about
Jacko’s origins: “Does he belong to
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a species hitherto unknown in this
part of the continent or is he really
what the trainmen first thought he
was, a crazy Indian?”

No further word of what hap-
pened to Jacko has ever been found,
but an elderly resident of Yale last
year recalled that the capture of
Jacko certainly did take place.

The next encounter occurred in-
land from Port Hardy in the still
remote northern tip of Vancouver
Island in 1901. The late Mike King,
a timber cruiser and prospector of
considerable repute, had headed off
into an area none of his Indian bush
gang would enter. Atop a lonely
gully one day he saw a creature
down below him washing two neat
piles of roots in a creek. The crea-
ture took off rapidly when he
scented King. Like many another
man before and after, King raised
his rifle to shoot what he thought
must be a brown bear. The behav-
ior of the creature stopped him.
“He was covered with reddish-
brown hair,” Mike King recalled
years later. “His arms were pecul-
iarly long and were used freely in
climbing and bush-running.. .while
his trail showed a distinct human
foot but with phenomenally long
and spreading toes.”

Three years later, on December
14, 1904, the Colonist again car-
ried a story about a Kiplingesque
Mowgli or wild boy seen by a party
of four hunters on Vancouver Is-
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land. The men were all reputable
citizens of Qualicum, A. R. Crump,
J. Kincaid, T. Hutchins and W.
Buss, and they saw the creature
midway between Great Central Lake
and Comox Lake. “The wild man
was apparently young with long
matted hair and a beard and cov-
ered with a profusion of hair all
over the body,” they reported.

On March 8, 1907, another news-
paper story appeared. The steamer
Capilano, sailing up the coast of
Vancouver Island, was suddenly in-
vaded by terrified Indians fleeing
from their native village of Bishop’s
Cove. They had been scared away
by a “monkey-like wild man who
appears on the beach at night, who
howls in an unearthly fashion be-
tween intervals of exertion at clam-
digging.”

The most improbable and yet the
most indestructible eye-witness ac-
count of an encounter with Sas-
quatch dates back to 1924 and is a
sworn affidavit from a grizzled,
spry widower named Albert Ostman
who has lived for many years at
Fort Langley.

Ostman’s story of his kidnapping
by a Sasquatch anxious to find a
mate for his daughter was silenced
for 30 years by the scornful laugh-
ter of his fellow loggers. It was
only recently that he sat down with
a 10-cent copy book and a pencil
stub to recall it in detail.

Ostman was in his 30's when he
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was Kidnapped. He was travelling
alone about five miles into the un-
peopled country behind Toba In-
let, 100 miles north of Vancouver,
when he discovered his pack, which
he had slung in a tree, was being
tampered with at night. One night
when he was sleeping with his boots
and rifle beside him in his sleeping
bag, he was picked up, joggled down
uncomfortably in the bottom of the
sleeping bag and humped helpless-
ly for three hours over a huge shoul-
der. Eventually he was dumped
down and emerged, cramped and
breathless, to find himself in a small
box canyon high in the mountains.
Surrounding him and none too hap-
py about Father’s haul for the night
were a family of four hairy giants.

His provisions, brought along in
his pack by the Sasquatch, Ostman
records in detail: four pounds of
prunes, six packages of macaroni,
three pounds of pancake flour, a
one-quart sealer of butter, three
rolls of snuff, and other articles.
Ostman lived with the Sasquatch
family for a week; the old man
guarding the narrow defile out of
the box canyon, the girl he assumed
was his intended mate being ex-
tremely shy and the son being naive-
ly friendly. Ostman had six shells
left for his 30.30 but he did not
know whether using it would be
murder or even if it would stop the
elder Sasquatch.

The box canyon seemed to be

merely a temporary base near a
plentiful supply of sweet-tasting
roots the Sasquatch ate. They had
no utensils, used no fire, ate no
meat. All they had were some beds
or “blankets woven of narrow strips
of cedar bark packed with dry moss.
They looked very practical and
warm—with no need of washing.”
Ostman’s descriptions of the four
Sasquatch were detailed. He esti-
mated the boy’s age at ““11 to 18
years, about seven feet tall and
might weigh 300 Ibs. His chest
would be 50-55 inches, his waist
about 36-38 inches. He had wide
jaws, narrow forehead that slanted
upward round at the back about
four or five inches higher than the
forehead . . .” The old man must
have been nearly eight feet tall,
with a big barrel chest and big
hump on his back and powerful
shoulders. “His forearms were long-
er than common people’s but well
proportioned. His hands were wide,
the palms long and broad like a
scoop ... his fingernails were flat
like chisels ... if the old man wore
a collar it would be a size 30.”
The two males were fascinated
by Ostman'’s simple preparations for
his meals and more particularly by
his habit of chewing snuff. They
eagerly licked the fragments from
empty snuff boxes he tossed to
them. One morning as Ostman fin-
ished his coffee and took a chew
of snuff from a fresh box, he passed
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it to the big Sasquatch for a pinch.
Instead the huge man grabbed the
box and emptied the entire contents
down his throat. Inside a moment
the Sasquatch was rolling on the
ground looking thoroughly sick.
Ostman seized his opportunity and
his rifle, headed out of the box
canyon, firing a shot over the wo-
man Sasquatch’s head, and made
his getaway on the run. Two days
later he stumbled into a logging
camp behind Sechelt.

It wasn't until the fall of 1941
that a Sasquatch paid a visit to civ-
ilization and left behind a set of
tracks viewed by a number of white

people.
George Chapman, an Indian
C.P.R. section hand, was living

with his young wife Jeannie and
their two children, Jimmy and
Rosie, in a cabin close -by the rail-
road and the river near the tiny
settlement of Ruby Creek. Qne
September afternoon Jimmy came
running into the house and shouted
excitedly: “Mummy, there’'s a cow
coming out of the woods.” Mrs.
Chapman looked out the window.
Coming across the yard toward the
cabin was a monster. It walked
easily erect like a man eight feet
tall and its ugly face was nearly
human. She clutched five-year-old
Jimmy, hurriedly found Rosie’s
shoes and put them on. When she
heard the monster banging around
in the lean-to shed at one end of
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the shack she slipped out the door
and fled with the children toward
the river then along the tracks to-
ward Ruby Creek.

Half-way to the station she met
George and the section gang. She
was incoherent with fright. They
took her to a relative’s home and
an hour later with their rifles,
headed toward the shack, expecting
to find a bear’s tracks. There were
tracks all right, half a mile of them,
but no bear had made them. They
measured 16 inches in length and
eight across the ball of the foot.
In the soft earth of the Chapman’s
potato patch they sank in two
inches. The stride varied from four
to five feet and shortened slightly
but did not falter when it came to
the undamaged wire fence along the
railroad. They ended at the base of
the precipitous rocks known as
Ruby Bluffs.

The railwaymen later brought
their wives and friends to see the
strange tracks. The late Deputy
Sheriff Joe Dunn, of neighboring
Whatcom County, Wash., visited
the scene, traced and measured the
tracks and declared later: “l am
well satisfied that these tracks were
not those of a bear.” He added he
had seen many bear tracks includ-
ing those of grizzlies.

Mrs. Chapman refused to return
to her home and it has 'remained
empty ever since. She is still haunt-
ed by her experience, her father,
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Jimmy Andrews, of Seabird Island
reserve at Agassiz reports. Strange-
ly enough, Jimmy Chapman was
later drowned and his sister Rosie
died in girlhood, Andrews related.
Perhaps this is a coincidence, but
not to those who believe it is wise
to cover your eyes quickly if ever
a Sasquatch crosses your path.

Mr*HE LONGEST look at a Sas-
¥ quatch other than Albert
Ostman had during his week with
the giant family, is that reported by
William Roe, a trapper and bush
worker, until a year ago a resident
of Edmonton.

His encounter occurred in Octo-
ber, 1955, when he was working on
the highway near Tete Jaune Cache
in the western Rockies. One day he
decided to climb five miles up Mica
Mountain to inspect an old mine.
He was up there when coming out
of some brush into a clearing he
saw what looked at first like a grizz-
ly bear 75 yards away. He did not
want to shoot it for he had no way
of getting it down the mountain, so
he sat on a rock, his rifle over his
knee and watched. Then it stepped
into fuller view. “My first impres-
sion was of a huge man six feet tall,
almost three feet wide and prob-
ably weighing somewhere near 300
pounds. It was covered from head
to foot with dark brown silver-tip-
ped hair,” he recalls in another
sworn statement.

“As it came closer | saw by its
breast it was a female. Yet its torso
was not curved like a female’s; its
broad frame was straight from
shoulder to hip. Its arms were much
thicker than a man’s and longer,
reaching almost to its knees.

“It came to within 20 feet of
where | was hiding, squatted down
on its haunches, pulled the branches
of bushes toward it with its hands
and stripped the leaves with its
teeth, which were white and even.
The head was higher at the back
than front, the nose broad and flat,
the lips and chin protruding . . .
its ears were shaped like a hum-
an’s but its eyes were small and
black like a bear’s. Its neck also was
unhuman, thicker and shorter than
any man's | have ever seen.”

Roe figured that if he shot it
he would have a specimen of great
interest to scientists the world over.
He raised his rifle as the creature
caught his scent and began to walk
away. Reluctantly he lowered it.
“Although | have called the crea-
ture ‘it 1 felt now that it was
human,” he says, “and | knew I
would never forgive myself if |
shot it . . . Whether this creature
was a Sasquatch | do not know. It
will always remain a mystery to me
until another one is found.”

In May, 1956, another sight of
a suspected Sasquatch, a fleeting
one, was reported by auctioneer
Stan Hunt, of Vernon. He said he
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saw a seven-foot man covered with
grey hair cross the Trans-Canada
Highway ahead of his car near the
village of Flood, across the Fraser
river from Ruby Creek. A similar
beast, “gangly, not stocky like a
bear,” stood in the bush beside the
road.

Of the 20th Century Indian ac-
counts the most intriguing one, re-
corded by John Burns, is also the
one most calculated to thrust the
Sasquatch into the realms of the un-
believable. It is the story of how
Seraphine Long, a pretty Port
Douglas girl of 17 from the head
of Harrison Lake, was abducted by
a young Sasquatch. He smeared tree
gum over her eyes as a blindfold,
swam across the river with her and
carried her up the mountains to his
parents' cave. The Sasquatch treat-
ed her well, but she pined for her
kinfolk so much that at last her
Sasquatch husbhand, despite the fact
that she was now pregnant, took her
back to her village. The Sasquatch
baby was still-born but the experi-
ence could not have been too shat-
tering for Seraphine, who lived to
83 and died during World War 11.

In all fairness it should be point-
ed that the less romantic Indian ac-
counts are prosaic and credible. One
of the best authenticated of these
was the brief encounter by William
Point, a high-school graduate, and
his young girl friend, Adeline Au-
gust, who were walking back home
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from a hop-pickers' picnic along the
C.P.R. tracks outside Agassiz.
When they saw a wild giant who
“wore no clothing at all and was
covered with hair like an animal”
approaching them along the tracks,
Adeline fled immediately. Point
picked up a couple of rocks to hurl
at the monster, who was “twice as
big as the average man, with arms
so long they almost touched the
ground,” but at a distance of 50
feet his nerve failed him and he
ran back after Adeline.

Indians of the region are gener-
ally loath to tell their Sasquatch
stories as they are understandably
sensitive to ridicule, but one aspect
is common to most of their recitals.
All describe the Sasquatch as once
reasonably prolific and numerous
but now almost, if not entirely, ex-
tinct.

The difficulties science has in ac-
cepting even the remote possibility
of the Sasquatch’s existence are out-
lined succinctly by Dr. Douglas
Leechman, of Victoria, retired Do-
minion anthropologist and long a
student of West Coast Indian lore.
The history of the world, he says,
is full of myths about giants just
as it is of those about wee people,
and none has ever proved true. It is
utterly improbable, he points out,
that out of all these hundreds of
legends of giants one should prove
true when all others were false.

The few men of huge stature who
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have existed were all pathological
freaks, mere isolated genetic acci-
dents. Supposing it were possible for
a small number of natives from
some unknown tribe of giants to
survive undetected. Would they be-
gin to grow hair on their bodies to
counteract the cold of their moun-
tain hideouts? Not at all likely,
says Dr. Leechman. Caucasians,
white people, are the hairiest of
men. Native races of brown and
black-skinned people are essentially
smooth-skinned. Their limbs are
basically hairless.

What, then, is the Sasquatch?
The theory of elaborate mechanical
hoax perpetrated at different times
and in different parts of the coun-

try by different people is easy to ad-
vance but hard to justify. To make
tracks similar to those attributed to
the Sasquatch, renowned science
writer Willy Ley has calculated,
would require machinery so large
and complicated as to prevent its
being moved around unnoticed.

The simplest starting point for
conjecture is suggested by Dr.
Wayne P. Suttles, University of
British Columbia anthropologist: If
you can satisfy yourself it is not at
all a hoax, why not try thinking
along the lines of some unknown
mammal, not Neanderthal Man or
some non-sapient human, not an
ape, not a bear, but something en-
tirely new?

BIRTH OF GENERAL LEE
By J. B. Clark

General Robert E. Lee was
born more than a year after his
mother's funeral.

General Lee’s mother had
delicate health and the family
physician was kept in constant
attendance.  She occasionally
went into a trance and during
one such attack she was pro-
nounced dead. Her body was
prepared for burial and her
casket later was placed in the
family vault.

Some time after the funeral
a sexton who was arranging
flowers nearby heard a voice
that seemed to be calling for
help. He had the courage to in-
vestigate and traced the source
of the voice, opened the casket
and found Mrs. Lee alive inside.

Mrs. Lee slowly regained her
health and more than a year
after her entombment gave
birth to her youngest son, Rob-
ert E., on January 19, 1807.



Photo shows Eddie Carnevon not long
before his death at the age of six.

rpOR 15 YEARS | have been
* waiting for Eddie Carnevon.

He was only six years old the
last time | saw him but | feel cer-
tain 1 would recognize him at once.
Eddie and | are not related but
there is a bond between us that is
stronger than blood, than time . . .
than the grave. | know, because
this bond has spanned the grave.

Eddie’s story begins in Munich,
Germany, in 1928. His father,
Steve Carnevon, had travelled to
Germany on business; and against
their doctor’s advice had taken his
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Eddie died and was buried—
and then appeared a new but
identical Eddie.
Had he undergone a rebirth?

apparently

WHATEVER
BECAME

OF

EDDIE
CARNEVON?
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wife, Margaret, along.

Eddie was born, seven weeks
prematurely, while they were in
Munich. As soon as Eddie was
strong enough to leave the hospi-
tal and pronounced ready to travel,
the Carnevons returned to their
home in Tennessee.

Steve and Margaret gave their
son all the love and affection that
every couple gives their first born.
About a year later they learned
they never could have another
child, and from that time on they
lived only for Eddie.



The Carnevons moved into an
apartment on Forster Street in
Harrisburg, Pa., in the summer of
1932. At that time Eddie was a
sandy haired four-year-old with a
contagious  happiness. | got to
know Eddie and his family the
first week they were in their new

About Pete Warner

The narrator of this story, shown
in the photo at lower right, lives
in Lebanon, Pa., where he is
in the aluminum siding and storm
window business. He has been an
auto salesman, a baker, a steel
worker and a tool and die maker.

home. Since | was a bachelor and
lived only two doors away, | was
a made to order baby sitter. Eddie
and | spent many evenings to-
gether, reading the funnies and
listening to the radio. Sometimes
| would take Eddie downtown to
a movie or for a bus ride around
the city. We were soon the closest
of friends; he was my boy and I
was his “Uncle” Pete it was
the next best thing to having a
son of my own.

That first summer Eddie and |
saw more of Pennsylvania’s capital
than 1 had known existed. Some
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Sundays we went to nearby Her-
shey Park for a picnic and to ride
the carousel and mill chute.

In September, 1934, Eddie was
enrolled in kindergarten. This was
just about the biggest thing that
had happened to him in his short
life, and every evening he would
stop by my house to tell me what
he had learned and done during
the day.

It was almost a ritual with him
to come over after supper and re-
cite the lessons or the verses he
was learning. It almost became a
ritual, but not quite . . . Eddie
died during the first week of Oc-
tober.
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He had fallen while playing and
came home complaining of a head-
ache. It didn’t seem too serious
and his mother decided that if he
was all right by morning she’d for-
get it. Eddie died in his sleep dur-
ing the night.

It is unnecessary to tell of the
sense of loss we all felt. The pass-
ing of anyone close is always hard
to bear, the death of a child like
Eddie is harder.

About a week after Eddie’s fun-
eral, however, we were given a new
faith. Margaret Carnevon, who
could never have another child, was
told by her doctor that she was
pregnant.

She immediately decided that it
would be another boy . . . another
Eddie. Somehow her assurance was
contagious. Steve and | took it for
granted, too, that they would have
another son.

Two months later Steve was of-
fered a good job in Buffalo, N.Y.
After talking it over with Margaret,
he decided to take the offer, and
shortly after the New Year they
left Harrisburg.

We corresponded regularly and
in early June | received a card
announcing the birth of Eddie Car-
nevon. It was a little strange, read-
ing the card announcing the birth
of a little boy that I felt | already
had known. It was like starting over
again. | remember wondering at the
time if the new Eddie would be
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anything like his dead brother. If
I had only known . . .

In 1941, about three months be-
fore World War 11 began, | had a
chance to know Eddie again. Steve
and Margaret had written that they
were bringing Eddie to Harrisburg
for a visit. Although they had writ-
ten many letters during the six
years they were away, they never
had gone into detail when writing
about Eddie. | was therefore anx-
ious to meet him, to see how he
differed—or resembled—the first
Eddie.

The day they arrived in Harris-
burg 1 went to the railroad station
to meet them. I arrived in the wait-
ing room just as the passengers
were coming up from the train. In
the middle of the crowd of pushing,
jostling people, | saw a ghost.

Eddie had run ahead of his par-
ents, looking for me probably, and
he came bursting through a group
of commuters like a miniature tor-
nado. He was his brother’s identical
twin! We caught sight of each other
at the same instant, and while he
never had seen even a photograph
of me, his face lit up in recognition.
He dropped the comic book he was
carrying, and ran toward me with
his arms outstretched, calling,
“Uncle Pete! Uncle Pete!”

I had hardly enough strength to
hold him when he leaped into my
arms. After he had hugged me sev-
eral times | managed to pry him
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loose and stand him on his own feet
again.

| stepped back to look at him.

“Have | changed much, Uncle
Pete?” he asked.

I was at a loss to answer . . .
how does one answer a question
like that? 1 believe I managed to
reply with something like: “Not a
bit, boy, not a bit.”

I was rescued by Steve and Mar-
garet just then, and after hand-
shakes and kisses, we drove to my
home. | helped them unpack, and
prepared a snack for them, and we
put Eddie to bed for some much
needed rest.

With Eddie asleep his parents
and | sat around the table drinking
coffee and talking. Naturally the
talk centered around Eddie. Steve
told -me how from the first day,
practically, Eddie had seemed so
much like his brother. Margaret
added that even his first words
were those of the first Eddie. He
began walking at the same age,
cut his teeth in the same order and
with the same amount of trouble.
In short, Eddie’s life up to now had
been a carbon copy of his brother’s.
Later Steve told me they had lived
in unending fear as the time cor-
responding to the first Eddie’s death
had approached, and how relieved
they had been when the fateful day
had come and gone and Eddie was
still with them. To them this was
proof that the first Eddie was truly

taken before his time, that his death
had been an accident in more ways
than one.

At the time of their visit Steve
and Margaret Carnevon were ready
to believe that Eddie was really
their first son, given back to them
in compensation for the sorrow
caused by his accidental death.
They had hesitated to tell any of
their new friends about Eddie for
obvious reasons. Instead, they had
decided to bring Eddie to their old
home for a visit, so that | could
meet him and give them my opinion.
They were afraid, perhaps, that
they were seeing things in their
son’s behavior that they wanted to
believe, but that weren’t really
there. 1 was supposed to be the
final judge . . . was this the first
Eddie, brought back, or was it co-
incidence?

For the next several days Eddie
and | were almost constant com-
panions. | took him to all the

.places that | had taken the first

Eddie; the state museum, the parks
in Harrisburg, the many historical
sites that abound in this section of
Pennsylvania, and most important,
to the amusement park in Hershey.
All these places the first Eddie and
I had seen many times. Now a new
Eddie was seeing them with me.
But was he seeing them for the first
time?

In the beginning | believed these
things would be entirely new to
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him. It was impossible, but Eddie
continually pointed out landmarks,
made remarks about changes and
alterations, and asked to see things
of which he could have had no
knowledge. I'll swear to my death
that he truly had seen all these
places—the parks, the museum, the
buildings, bridges, and monuments,
everything—

The first week of his visit was
uncanny. At first 1 was afraid; it
was the fear of the strange, the un-
known. Eddie’s shining personality,
however, drove away my fear and
replaced it once again with the same
affection 1 had felt for the first
Eddie. It was as though the inter-
vening years had never been. | felt
this was really the first Eddie, and
that we were continuing an old
friendship, not beginning a new
one. To Eddie also it was as though
we were renewing the old bonds.

Several times Eddie ran into
children who had known his brother.
He knew most of them on sight
and spoke to them as to old friends.
One can imagine that this caused
several trying moments. Once when
Eddie met one of the boys he had
gone to school with (in his earlier
life it would seem) he asked him
if he still had the baseball bat that
Eddie had liked to use. Eddie said
he had used the bat only two or
three times, and although he had
been too young to take an active
part in the games he had liked to
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swing at the ball.

One afternoon Eddie and | hap-
pened to meet the Carnevon’s for-
mer landlady, a Mrs. Bleistine. Ed-
die “recognized” her immediately
and, calling her by name, asked her
how she had been, if she still owned
their old house and who lived there
now, and on and on. Finally she
put her head near mine and whis-
pered, “He's such a fine boy, it's a
shame that the fall on his head
that time had to stunt his growth.”
She had been to Eddie’s funeral
but | believe that the emotional
shock of meeting the new Eddie
made her forget that the first Eddie
had died.

While riding the Mill Chute in
Hershey Park during one day of
this visit Eddie said, “l liked the
boats better when they were white.”
At this time the boats had been
painted green for-four or five years.
Before that they had, indeed, been
white.

In a park in Harrisburg | showed
Eddie a sun dial and he asked me,
“Where is the bird bath that used
to be here?” | had forgotten myself
that a bird bath used to stand just
there. But Eddie was right.

While walking over a bridge
spanning the Susquehanna River
running through the city, Eddie re-
marked to me, “The last time they
were just starting this bridge, re-
member?” And they were. | remem-
bered!
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Except for a few uncomfortable
moments Eddie’s visit turned out to
be quite enjoyable. We saw and
did things that | hadn't thought
about for six years, and to Eddie
it was like old times; if a six year
old boy can have “old times”.

At the end of two weeks Steve
had to return to his job, and Eddie
had to get back to school. His par-
ents had gotten special permission
to take him out of school for two
weeks, just so they could make the
trip to Harrisburg.

On the way to the train it oc-
curred to me that they were return-
ing home on the sixth of October,
the annniversary of the first Eddies
death. | remarked at the time that
it seemed like an omen; that I
should lose the “same” little friend
twice on the same date. Steve
laughed and said that | shouldn’t
be foolish, that they would be hack
the following summer for another
vacation.

Eddie, acting very grown up,
shook my hand and said that he
was very happy that he could see
me ‘““once more”. At the time this
didn’t seem a bit strange. | just
naturally accepted Eddie as being
Eddie, not as a second son, or a
reincarnation, but rather as a little
six-year-old boy that, somehow, I
had known for nine years. To his
parents he was just their son.

After they returned to Buffalo we
continued writing each other more

or less regularly. In January, 1942,
I enlisted in the Navy and I learned
later that Steve had gone into the
Army. Somehow the letters stopped
until one day in December of 1943
when a letter from Margaret caught
up with me in the Pacific. Steve
had been killed in action somewhere
in Italy.

I was discharged in San Diego a
couple weeks before the end of the
war and immediately flew east. |
wanted to be sure that Margaret
and Eddie were all right.

I never found a trace of them.
Their house in Buffalo had burned
to the ground in 1944, but they had
moved out earlier in the year. |
checked with the post office but
they had no record of any forward-
ing address.

Shortly after | returned to Har-
risburg Mrs. Bleistine, the Carne-
von's old landlady, stopped by for
a visit. She said she had a message
for me. Shortly after Steve was
killed Margaret and Eddie had
visited her for several days. They
were on their way to the west coast
and asked Mrs. Bleistine to tell me,
when | came home, that they were
all right and would come back for
good as soon as they could manage.
Mrs. Bleistine had begged them to
stay but Margaret insisted on leav-
ing, taking Eddie with her. She said
that she was going to stay with
relatives on the coast.

When Mrs. Bleistine told me that
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Eddie’s head injury was apparently
corrected and he was again growing,
I told her the truth. She admitted
that she seemed to remember a
funeral but seemed not quite con-
vinced. | offered to take her to the
Zion Lutheran cemetery at 15 South
Fourth Street to see Eddie’s grave.
The next Sunday morning we found
an office building where the ceme-
tery had been. In the court house
I was told that Edward Carnevon’s
grave had been removed to the Har-
risburg Cemetery Association
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grounds on Liberty Street. 1 have
never been able to find the new
grave.

Several years ago Forster Street
was widened and my house and Ed-
die’s old home were demolished to
make room. To my knowledge noth-
ing remains of Eddie Carnevon ex-
cept his memory.

For 15 years | have waited for
Margaret and Eddie to return and
for 15 years | have been wondering:
What became oj Eddie Carnevon?

Do you know?

MURDEROUS MIRACLE CURE

N 1957 Marie Hauspiez, 77,
of Toulon, France, became

bedfast as the result of a mys-

terious paralysis which doctors
were unable to cure. Her hus-
band, Julien, 75, a retired rail-
road employee, attended to her
constantly. He did the shop-
ping, cooking and houseclean-
ing, and in the evenings he sat
beside his wife’s bed and read
to her.

Evidently the strain of these
burdens proved too much for
Julien Hauspiez. One night re-
cently, according to police who
obtained the story, Julien slip-
ped into his sleeping wife’s bed-
room with a knife, planning to
kill her and then to commit sui-
cide. But he was so unnerved
by his grim task that he suc-
ceeded only in slightly wound-

ing his wife on the head.

She woke, saw her hushand
standing over her with a knife
in his hand. Screaming in hor-
ror, she leaped from the bed—
the first time she had used her
legs in two years.

Hauspiez ran to the bathroom
where he had a length of rope
in readiness for the rest of his
plan. He looped the rope over
a hook above the door and hang-
ed himself.

However, a neighbor who had
arrived in answer to Mrs. Haus-
piez’s screams cut the rope and
revived Hauspiez with artifi-
cial respiration. Doctors later
announced that Hauspiez was
in no danger and that his wife
apparently had recovered from
her paralysis as a result of the
murder attempt.



The POTTERY
WENT A-DANCING

A poltergeist apparently was calling the tune when
objects in this Baltimore home did the rock-'"n-roll

non

'T'HE MYSTERY began about

11 a.m. on Thursday, January
14.  Fifteen miniature pottery
pitchers had been sitting on the
shelf in the dining room. For no
apparent reason they all exploded
simultaneously.

For the next several days the
events in the house at 1448 Meri-
dene Dr., Baltimore, Md., defied
rational explanation.

They began with a characteris-
tic action by the family’s dog,
Kristi. Mrs. Theodore C. Pauls,
who lives in the home with her
husband, her 17-year-old son Ted,
and her parents, Mr. and Mrs.
Edgar G. Jones, described how the
dog behaved.

“Kristi would begin to claw at
us and then we would know some-
thing was going to happen. But
we don't really know why.”

The events that Kristi foretold

7i

were the phenomena that are
typically attributed to “polter-
geists”—variously called “noisy
ghosts” and “split-off portions of
the psyche.”

A flower pot shaped like a shoe
jumped from a shelf in the dining
room through a window and landed
on the windowsill outside. A sugar
bowl *“leaped” about four feet to
dump its contents in the candle
holders of the chandelier.

In the living room, a brass in-
cense burner left its place on a
bookshelf and landed about six
feet away. In the kitchen a plant
jumped out of its holder on a
wall and fell onto the table below.

Ice tea glasses toppled off a
shelf. Ash trays dropped to the
floor from the top of the refrig-
erator. A bag of manure in the
basement fell to the floor. A can
of soup fell from a shelf. Wall
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pictures smashed to the floor.

Mrs. Pauls took some valuable
miniature pottery pieces off the
shelves in her bedroom and placed
them on top of her bed. They
were smashed right there.

“l tell you, it's got us crazy.
We're scared to death,” Mrs. Jones
declared. “I hope someone can do
something for us. We're all going
to be sick.”

Mr. Jones observed that the
phenomena “follow us wherever we
go. We hear the crashes but we've
never been around when they hap-
pen.”

T) ALTIMORE newspaper report-

ers, more sophisticated than
most, immediately concluded that
if the events were happening in
the Jones-Pauls home as described,
they were probably due to “polter-
geist” phenomena.

They reported additional dam-
age in the home. Seven bottles of
soft drinks exploded in the base-
ment; a can of sauerkraut fell off
a shelf and hit Mr. Jones on the
head; a small table fell down the
stairs; a stack of kindling wood
“exploded.”

And since the Baltimore report-
ers have heard about psychic
phenomena, they began to look
about for an “agent” who might
be responsible for *“poltergeist”-
caused occurrences. The Baltimore
Evening Sun quoted Prof. William
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Henry Salter, the famed psychical
researcher, to the effect that “pol-
tergeist cases show a degree of uni-
formity which is remarkable. The
agent is often a girl, less often a
boy, rarely an adult.” They also
mentioned Professor Salter's view
that when investigators appear on
the scene the manifestations usu-
ally stop.

But a red hot “poltergeist” case
doesn't happen every day and re-
porters converged on the house.
Some came from Washington and
some from even farther afield.

The ‘“agent” appeared obvious
to them. It was probably 17-year-
old Theodore C. Pauls, they de-
cided. They observed that Ted
“stays in the house most of the
time” and seems interested in
science fiction.

Ernest B. Thurgurson of the
Baltimore Sun declared in a by-
lined story that Ted was the only
completely undisturbed occupant of
the house.

“Ted sat in his rocker in front
of the TV set, just listening not
talking, his arms crossed across
his chest, a stack of science fic-
tion books alongside his feet. He
rocked, and rocked, and rocked,”
Thurgurson wrote.

While other members of the fam-
ily talked excitedly Ted just sat
there. All Kkinds of theories were
proposed. Someone asked Ted if
he had any ideas.
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“No,” he said.

Ted was asked if, as a science
fiction fan, he thought what was
happening in the house would
make a good science fiction story.

“No,” he said.

A reporter mentioned to Ted
that phenomena like these do hap-
pen in households where there is
“an adolescent” around to create
unused psychic energy.

No comment.

Thurgurson reported that Ted
did not appear to object to the
word “‘adolescent.” However, his
rocking- speeded up.

It turns out that Ted has been
such a devoted science fiction fan
that he has edited his own fan
magazine—of the type called “fan-
zines” by .science fiction addicts.
In one of his fan magazines, called
“Fanjack 2”, Ted mentioned some
of the books he reads, including
“Mad” Magazine, “Dr. Jekyll and
Mr. Hyde,” *“Fire Prevention,”
“Witchcraft in America,” “The Re-
port on Unidentified Flying Ob-
jects,” and Jack Kerouac’s “The
Beat Generation.”

One reporter finally asked Ted
directly, “You are doing all this,
aren't you, Ted?”

“No sir,” said Ted.

The reporters seemed to feel
that the existence of “poltergeist”
phenomena in a house where a
young boy was both a science fic-
tion fan, a UFO fan, and had an

interest in psychic phenomena was
too much of a coincidence.

Ted's reply to this line of in-
quiry was:

“But I'm not doing it, I tell you.
Besides, it would be a whole lot
worse if | had a chemistry set down
there in the basement 'blowing up
a lot of things, wouldn't it?”

Later on, the boy issued a more
formal explanation for his keep-
ing his lip buttoned.

Travis Kidd and Michael Na-
ver, writing in the Evening Sun on
Thursday, January 21, quoted Ted
as follows:

“The explanation ... for my lack
of comment on the strange hap-
penings . . . does not come from
my being passive toward the mess
but rather from being introverted.
I just cannot speak at length with
people whom | have not been
acquainted with for some time.”

Mrs. Jones’ maid, Mrs. Elizabeth
Taylor, stated that she watched
a cardboard shoe box rise from a
*bed and then fall on some potted
violets, crushing the leaves. This
appears to be the one instance in
which there was an actual eyewit-
ness to the phenomena.

Meanwhile, as is usual in such
cases, all manner of substitute
theories were proposed.

One man, a moving-van driver
who described himself as a “ghost
neutralizer,” began to pray around
the rooms in such a loud voice that
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he was ejected. He phoned later to
say that he was lighting candles
and continuing prayer to “purify”
the house.

Stanley P. Greenfield, who runs
a television and radio repair
shop, announced that the culprit
is really a big storm drain that
runs behind the Jones house. He
said that the pipe acted like a res-
onator, occasionally hitting just the
right pitch to make things bounce
or shatter. If so, the dog Kristi is
the only one who hears it.

It was also variously proposed
that the phenomena were caused -by
mysterious radio waves, an under-
ground stream, a magnetic field set
up by the electrical wiring, and
just plain ghosts.

Douglas Dean, a researcher for
the Parapsychology Foundation, ar-
rived to gather data and take pho-
tographs. A few days later, Dr.
Nandor Fodor, a New York psycho-
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analyist and psychic investigator
(and Fate author) also appeared
on the scene.

Whatever the conclusions may
be, it will take some tall explain-
ing to give an answer to such
events as these, all of which oc-
curred in the home within a half
hour:

(1) the dining room chandelier
“went crazy;” (2) a basement
lamp toppled over; (3) an artifi-
cial Christmas tree took a two-foot
free flight; (4) mop handles fell
off the wall; (5) an ash tray ex-
ploded; (6) another ash tray
cracked; (7) a stack of coasters
flew around the room; (8) a flow-
er pot cracked.

Things were really “jumping”
around the Jones home,, but ex-
planations, as in most “poltergeist”
cases remained indeterminate, con-
fused, and there “was always that
element of doubt.”

LIFE IN ANTARCTIC ICE

NE OF the most sensational discoveries by U.S.A, research

teams in Antarctica was that of disease germs alive in ice

100 feet below the surface. Dr. Sidney Tolchin, a Navy Medical
officer, reported that the bacteria appeared to be frozen into a
state of suspended animation, but came to life and multiplied when
warmed in a culture broth. He identified them as staphylococcus
germs and estimated they were at least 100 years old because of
the depth at which they were found. The find appears to indicate
that life exists—perhaps for indefinite stretches of time—at far
colder temperatures than scientists previously thought possible.



My GUESTS from BEYOND

Patricia -“rlatch

qrHE WORLD NEEDS this

blessed assurance. It is your
duty to share your experience with
all who grieve,” our minister urged
me.

My religious training started at
birth. In fact I was not aware of
it being a separate training. It was
a way of life. Long before school
books entered my life | learned to
read from a prayer book. Psalms
were poetry | enjoyed.

My first test came when | was
12 years old. Mother was in the
hospital and 1 knew she was very

As they came my dying daughter
laughingly welcomed them. They
filled the room with sound and
motion—and yet were invisible.

ill. But at 12 one is hopeful; | be-
lieved Mother would recover.

Early morning of August 29,
1912, 1 was awakened by Mother’s
voice saying, “Get up, Dear, and
pray.”

I opened my eyes and saw Moth-
er standing by my bed. She was
dressed in her usual black skirt
and white blouse and looked the
same as always. While | wondered
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when and how she had come home
from the hospital and made no move
to get up, she spoke again, “Get up
child and pray. I need your prayer.”

I rolled out and knelt beside my
bed. Loggy with sleep, my arms
resting on the bed, | put my head
down on them and slumped. Again
I heard Mother say, “Don't slouch,
remember you're talking to the
Lord.” | straightened up as she con-
tinued, “Remember, God will never
forsake you and neither will 1.
Whenever you are in trouble, re-
member to pray,” and she walked
out of my room.

A few minutes later as | climbed
back in bed | looked at the clock.
It was 5:45 AM.

Unable to go back to sleep |
got up to search for Mother. She
was not in any of the other rooms
and | went to her room where
Father was sleeping alone. Father
was awake. | asked him where
Mother was, when had she come
home from the hospital?

Father reached for me and drew
me to him. He told me that Mother
wasn’'t home. He had been awak-
ened by something brushing past
his face. Something that felt cold
and warm at the same time.

I told him about Mother being
in my room and how she had talked
to me and we both knew that
Mother was dead. An hour later we
were notified by the hospital that
Mother had died at 5:45 A.M.
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Years later science and love
fought a losing battle for my daugh-
ter’s life. For two years my pray-
ers bore the insincere post-script,
“Thy will be done.” At times when
the ever present fear threatened to
overwhelm me, the memory of
Mother’s last visit hovered over me
like a benediction, softening the
inevitable blow.

My daughter, Viola, had crossed
the border on trial excursions many
times during the last five days of
her life. Each time she returned
with news of indescribable beauty
and unimaginable wonders. It would
take a book to tell all the things
she saw as future events, things of
worldwide significance which sub-
sequently transpired. | intend to
touch upon only a few relating to
my personal life.

Viola and | had always been
close. However, during her illness
day and night | anticipated her
every need. She was my only child
and why should death choose this
lovely, brilliant 23-year-old college
graduate?

For five days my daughter had
been puzzled by the things she saw
and heard. The first was music.

“Mother, where is this music,
this beautiful music coming from?”
she asked.

I heard no music.

“It's such beautiful music. I've
never heard anything like it be-
fore,” she said.
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She knew music and loved it, but
this was something new. The next
day she found its secret.

“Mother,” she cried joyously,
“this is heavenly music. There is
nothing like it on earth. There are
no instruments on earth to play
like this. Mother, is it real?” she
asked.

Later she described beautiful
scenes, palaces, gardens of beauti-
ful flowers and wonderful fragrance.
Each time she asked, “Is it real?”
And even though | couldn't see the
blossoms 1 could smell the fra-
grance.

She questioned everything she
saw and heard. And it was given
to her to see and hear much be-
fore she moved on into the other
realm. She didn’t accept the reality
of her faith any easier than most
people do.

“Don’t be surprised if she slips
away from you tonight,” said the
kindly old doctor on November 6,
1940. Science and love had lost the
battle but there was no victory for
death. The agony of waiting for
death was removed from me by a
miracle.

“Mother, did | know my grand-
mothers?” Viola asked early in the
afternoon on her last day.

“No, dear, they were both dead
long before you were born,” | an-
swered.

“Well, there are two such lovely
ladies here. They say they are my
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grandmothers. Mommy, they are
beautiful. And, Mommy, your
mother says to tell you to write to
your dad. He's not well and he
will come to us in May. It will
make him happy to hear from you,”
my daughter relayed this message.

My father was in northern Mich-
igan, while we lived on the west
coast. Pre-occupied with my daugh-
ter's illness | had not written to my
father for almost two years and was
not aware he was ailing.

Soon Viola welcomed two of her
cousins, Julia, who had been Killed
in an auto accident at the age of
16, 11 years before, and Martha
who had died of accidental burns
at the age of six, 17 years previous-
ly.
y“Mother, Julia and Martha are
here. Martha is grown up, Mother.
Can you see them?” my daughter
was so thrilled, so obviously happy,
she trembled with joy.

I could not see them. But | felt
their presence. There was no doubt
some special phenomenon was tak-
ing place. | seemed to feel numbed,
as if | were above my body. At
times | knew what they were saying,
although | couldn’t hear, | often
felt their answers.

“Mother, Julia says Bob is com-
ing to us in January.” Bob was
Julia’s 24-year-old brother who was
well at the time.

“Do you mean Bob is coming
from Chicago to Los Angeles to live
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with us out here?” | asked.

“No, Mother! He's coming with
us,” she answered. She was identi-
fying herself with those on the
other side.

“Mother, Julia says Ed is coming
to us in March.” Ed was a 27-year-
old friend who was well and work-
ing at the time.

“Mommy, your mother says to
tell you that when your father
comes to us, you will be very ill
and in the hospital. It will be about
a year after that before you go
to Michigan to settle your dad’s es-
tate and you will live there a long
time. Not always, but a long time,”
Viola relayed my mother's message
td me.

Now apparently more guests ar-
rived. Viola laughingly welcomed
them.

“Mother, guess who's here!” she
commanded. “Padre, is here,” she
said. Apparently this was a moment
of great significance.

“Padre?” | echoed.

“You know! Reverend Dresser.”
She named our former pastor who
had died four years before. He had
been dearly loved and sorely missed
by the young people of our church.

“Padre says I'm going soon. He
says he will take me through.”

“Through what, dear?” | asked.

She hesitated a moment, then
said, “l can't tell you. Padre says
not to worry. He will take me
through,” then she added, “Mother,
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is it real?” | wished | knew.

Before | could answer she said,
“Padre says its real and | know
Padre wouldn't lie to me.”

There was no sadness. My daugh-
ter was with loved ones. She was
ready to go with them.

“You want to Kkiss me,
my?” she asked wistfully.

| leaned over and Kkissed her,
wishing | could accompany her.

“Poor Mommy. Don’t feel sad.
It's wonderful here. I won't go far
until you come over. I'll meet you.”
She rubbed her cheek against mine.

As the clock pointed to midnight,
my daughter gasped a joyous.
“Bye, bye, Mommy, I'm going
now.”

It is hard to describe this scene.
While | saw nothing tangible, there
were lights and shadows and move-
ment. It was like sitting in a room
full of people from whom | was
separated by a curtain. | felt like |
imagine a blind person feels in a
crowd of people.

When my daughter’s lifeless form
lay still the activity didn’t cease at
once. There was movement and
sound, a soft swishing like wind
among trees or rain dripping
through leaves; or like people whis-
pering too far away to be heard dis-
tinctly.

I don’t know how long I sat cap-
tivated by this mystery of life in
death when | sensed a change. |
knew they were all leaving. | felt

Mom-
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a current of vibrant warmth pass
me, followed by a draft of cold,
clammy fog that settled over the
room. The curtains at the windows
fluttered and | shivered with the
sudden change in temperature. |
wanted to run after them shouting,
take me along! Don't leave me
herel My cold emptiness was be-
yond tears.

While | sat with my clenched
hands pressed to my breast | felt
something warm enfold me. And |
heard a soft whisper, “Not yet, not
for a little while yet.”

Strengthened, consoled, if not at
peace, | stood up and pulled the
sheet over the face once so lovely
and loved. | was surprised to feel
an aversion to this body 1 once
identified as my daughter. But |
knew my child was not here any
more.

Padre’s family was overjoyed. “It
is a message from beyond,” they
said.

But few other friends even pre-
tended belief. Some spoke of hal-
lucinations induced by high fever on
my daughter’s part. Others men-
tioned an over-active imagination
on my part. I was soon thought
“queer” and before people began to
shun me | decided to say nothing
more.

If it had all ended with Viola’'s
death, perhaps even | could have
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questioned the authenticity of my
experience. However, hallucination
hardly explains the following events
as forecast by Viola before she
went away.

In January Bob, my nephew, got
an infection and died after a two
week illness.

One Sunday in March Ed, who
had been working in the garden,
came into the house complaining of
a beastly headache. He lay down
on the living room couch and when
his mother looked in a few moments
later she found him unconscious.
Shortly after he reached the hos-
pital he died of cerebral hemorr-
hage.

In May, when the telegram bear-
ing the message of my father’s
death reached my home, | was in
the hospital undergoing major sur-
gery. It was April of the following
year before | left the West Coast
for Michigan where | now reside.

My experiences have given me an
inner peace. | do not say | never
feel loneliness because of this sepa-
ration. But | know the heartache
is mine and mine alone. My sorrow
is induced by the temporary with-
drawal of loving companionship.

We have God's promise that, “All
things work for the good of them
that love the Lord.” Even death
is good since it opens the gates to
the beautiful life beyond.



TWELVE WHO

SAW CHRIST

The face looked out from a group of trees—and

12 witnesses swear it was the face of Christ.

MrHE MORNING of June 5,

1959, was just like any other
morning in the village of Edmonds-
ley, County Durham, England.
Mr. Norman Snaith rose as usual
at his residence in Beechville,
Bermondsey, and as usual pulled
aside the curtains prior to sitting
down to his breakfast.

What he saw was such a sur-
prise that he never did eat break-
fast.

In a clump of trees about 200
yards away he saw the face of
Christ looking down across the
fields. Forty-nine-year-old M.
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Snaith said, “I sat down to break-
fast but | could not take my eyes
off the face.”

He called Mrs. Ann Liddle who
lodges with him and asked her if
she could see anything. He states,
“She saw the face too and so did
a man at the bus stop outside the
house.”

Very soon afterwards Mr. Ed-
ward Anderson, who runs a general
store in the village, was knocking
at the door and he too saw the
face.

He was followed by the village
constable, Wilfred Parker, the fifth



person to confirm the fact that the
face was indeed there.

Mr. Snaith said. “When 1 first
saw the face | thought I was go-
ing out of my mind but when the
policeman saw it too | knew I
must be right.” He added that al-
though he is not a religious man

THE MAN WHO
STRANGE story is told
A about a grave in the sha-
dow of a huge rock in Polk
Township, Jefferson County,
Pa. In the early 1850’s, accord-
ing to the official version of
the story, compiled by John
Larimer of Sigel in 1936, a
man named Richard Slyhoff
lived in the territory surround-
ing the rock. Slyhoff was said
to have led such a sinful life
that there was no doubt the
Devil would get him when he
died.

When Slyhoff felt his end
approaching, it is related, he
conceived the idea that a cer-
tain huge rock in the country
some distance from him offered
an escape. The rock leaned far
over, at an angle of about 45
degrees, looking as if it would
fall at the slightest tremor of
the earth.

Slyhoff reasoned that if he
were buried beneath the over-
hanging rock he would be pro-

he has no doubt that this was a
vision of Christ.

Altogether a dozen persons swear
that they saw the face of Christ
and during the whole of that morn-
ing in June last year, people were
knocking at Mr. Snaith’'s door
wanting to see the vision.

FLED THE DEVIL
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tected from the Devil on Judg-
ment Day. For as the earth
trembled and the dead came
forth from their graves, the
rock would fall and completely
hide his own grave.

When Slyhoff died on Janu-
ary 2, 1867, he was buried un-
der the leaning rock as was his
wish. The rock leaned over so
far that the gravediggers plac-
ed the coffin in its final rest-
ing place only with much diffi-
culty.

The amazing part of the story
is that since Slyhoff was bur-
ied in 1867 the rock is reported
to have moved steadily away
from the grave. It had drawn
away considerably by 1936,
when John Larimer related the
story, and has moved even more
in the 24 years that have fol-
lowed. Visitors to the grave
readily may observe that if the
rock were to fall today, there
is little possibility that it would
cover Slyhoff’s resting place.



| Owe My Life to a Dog

Our army cook shed seemed in no immediate danger from

enemy shells.

OST PEOPLE, at some time or
other, have had such narrow
escapes from death that seconds
were of vital importance. Person-
ally | have had quite a few narrow
squeaks; my most memorable es-
cape | owe to a dog.

It happened in late October,
1918. | was a mechanic in an Air
Squadron. The Germans were in
heavy retreat. | was sent, with some
other men, to an advance emergency
landing ground behind Cambrai.
There were perhaps 25 of us in all.
Extra hands in the cook house
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Why did "Snuffer" insist that we leave?

Chapman

J

worked on a rota basis. Eventually,
of course, my turn came.

The cook house was nothing more
than a knock-up tin shanty, one end
open, where one got boiled on one
side and frozen on the other.

The Squadron had picked up a
hungry mongrel some months be-
fore. He was such a lovable dog
that he was unofficially “put on the
strength”. Naturally, he knew what
was good for him and spent most of
his time in the cook house—unless
he was fighting with some interloper
who wanted to muscle in.



Snuffer, as he was soon named
because of his favorite activity, sel-
ected a few personal friends. | was
honored to be one of these.

The emergency landing ground
was rather a hot spot, in full view
of German Observation “Sausages”
five miles in front of us. But, per-
haps as no effort had been made to
put up a “show”, Jerry left us
alone.

On my day in the cook house as
general factotum, helping the so-
called cook, about two miles on the
other side of the German lines Jerry
had a long range gun. It was our
job to spot and if possible put it
out of action. This gun was not
fired at any particular target but
shells were lobbed over at various
points in the hope of a “hit”. At
about 11 A.M. a couple of shells
burst a quarter of a mile away.

“Cor! Blimey!” remarked our
Cockney cook. “Gettin’ a bit ’ot
ain’t it, mate?”

I said there was consolation in
the fact that the one that had our
number on it we would never hear!

Shortly after this our dog got
restless, walking around the boilers,
in and out of the shed, and general-
ly acting fussy. Finally he sat down
and started to howl like a forlorn
wolf.

“Well, strike me pink! Wot's the
matter with the dawg ter day?”
asked cook.

“Seems to me,” | replied, “he
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knows something we don’t.”

After about five minutes of steady
howling the dog got up and went
over to cook and turned around and
around his legs. A few moments
later Snuffer came over to me and
started barking furiously. 1 bent
down to stroke him, wondering what
it was all about. No sooner did |
put out my hand than the dog took
it in his mouth—very gently—and
gave every indication that he
wanted to get me out, that I should
come away with him.

I looked at cook and said, “Here,
come on, Bill. He’s got a line some-
where. Let's follow. The grub won'’t
be any more spoilt for a while.”

The dog let go of my hand and
we followed him to a shell hole
about 25 vyards from the cook
house. In we went. After we were
there some few minutes Bill thought
he would go. The dog immediately
became quite fierce, showed his
teeth and growled. Bill sat back
down. Snuffer subsided.

It was not too bad in the hole,
protected from the nasty wind. We
had some fags, so smoked away the
time. But after a few minutes more
Snuffer looked up at the sky, then
looked at me. Immediately we heard
a whine and then a terrible crash.
A shell had hit the cook house right
plumb in the middle. Bill and I
sat just looking at each other. After
this “event” the dog took no fur-
ther interest in us. He got up and
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rushed to the wreckage of the de-
molished cook house to forage for
what he could find. It was doubt-
less the biggest “blow out” he had
for many a day.

Some time later, after we entered
Germany, | became a hospital case.
Before going, | went to Snuffer and
told him it was goodbye. | think
he understood. He licked my hand
and sat back on his haunches and
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let off the most dismal howl! | have
ever heard.

Well, that was more than 40
years ago, but | can still see every
bit of it, every plank and sheet of
iron, just as if it had been yester-
day. Snuffer was a wonderful dog
and one of Nature's gentlemen. If
ever a dog deserved a “Doggy
Heaven,” with a super cook house,
he did. I hope he has one!

MYSTERY OF THE SHINING CROSS

NVESTIGATORS reportedly
I were baffled by a light,

shaped like a cross, which shone
on the bedroom door in the
home of the Leonard Page fam-
ily in Detroit, Mich.

The cross, according to Floyd
Thoms, who reported on the
phenomenon in the December
31, 1959, issue of the Detroit
Times, measured about two feet
across and three and a half
feet high. It was first seen on
the door by the Page family
on December 28. The door opens
into the bedroom of the Page’s
daughter Carol, 19, who is de-
scribed as a very religious girl.

Mrs. Page, 40, said that at
first she thought the cross re-
sulted from streaks of some
sort on the door. She made sev-
eral attempts to scrub it away
with soap and water, but the
cross remained. She and her
five children are recent con-
verts to the Catholic religion.

Mrs. Page said that just be-
fore the cross was discovered
she and her family had been
discussing religious matters.
The bedroom light bulb, she
added, had been left on many
times and, although there were
numerous opportunities for a
cross to be reflected on the
door, none was seen.

Some visitors to the Page
home express belief that the
cross on the bedroom door is
just a reflection from an elec-
tric light bulb against a mir-
ror. They say they found that
when the light is turned off
the cross disappears. The cross
also disappears when thin ma-
terial is hung over the mirror.

However, when a thick ob-
ject, such as an arm, is placed
on the mirror, the cross con-
tinues to shine. The mirror
shows no imperfections which
might explain how the cross is
produced.



The brackish water from the holy

well in Mecca produced an evil effect when an

"unbeliever" drank a glass of it.

Unholy Well Water
4 w.rs

HAT YEAR | took my week’s

holiday at Tjimahi, on the
mountainous plateau of the Pre-
anger in central Java. The clim-
ate there is like our British clim-
ate in July. What had attracted
me on my passing through before
was a swimming pool which lay
like a blue jewel in a garden,
amid flowering rose bushes. Here
and there stood a rustic table
where drinks and short meals were
served.

During my visit, 1 became ac-
quainted with the Javanese lady
who ran the placel She was the
housekeeper of a Dutch officer,
a widower, who was absent in Hol-
land but had left his two sons in
her care. As engineer for the Dutch
State Railway, doing surveying
and construction, | felt I had
earned this holiday.
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One morning after |1 had my
swim she and the two boys sat with
me at a table. During our chat |
told her that | had seen some very
good photographs of Mecca in an
American magazine. She said,
“How is that possible? No Christ-
ian has ever visited the place.”

| contradicted her and explained
that Sir Richard Burton had been
there, as well as the Dutch Profes-
sor Schnurre Honjkes. Both had
written books describing their ad-
ventures. As further proof 1 re-
marked, “For example, the holy
well. Shem Shem, in which every
pilgrim has to bathe is of brack-
ish water.”

“Oh, no!” she almost shouted.
“It is sweet like honey.”

Then she left and returned with
a bottle shaped like a Benedictine
bottle and made of dark green
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glass. Over the cork was a red
seal bearing an Arabic inscription.
She also threw a heap of colored,
lentil-shaped stones on the table.

“These stones are from Mecca,”
she informed me, “and the bottle
contains  Shem Shem water. A
Hadji (pilgrim) brought it back
from Mecca and gave it to me.”

“Well, if you taste the water,”
I said, “you will find that it is
bitter.”

“l shall prove to you that you
are wrong,” she replied. She fetched
a cork screw and two liqueur glasses
and opened the bottle. She filled the
glasses and the liquid was a dirty
yellowish color. She tasted it and
said, “You are right. It is bitter.”
Then giving me a sly smile she said,
“Are you not drinking your glass?
Are you afraid of an Afrit?
(ghost) ?”

I thought of all the leprous and
sick people who had bathed in the
water but | accepted her challenge
and drank the bitter stuff.

On returning to my hotel | felt
bad and later on sent for a doctor.
He decided the following day that
I had jaundice of a kind he never
had seen before. | spent three weeks
in the hospital.

When | finally was released |
called on the Javanese lady. She
had not suffered a bit, but was hale
and hearty.

Without doubt, | was the victim
of the water being an “unbeliever”.
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I am convinced that this was the
reason why the Mohammedan lady
escaped. It could not have been a
case of poisoning, as the bottle was
unsealed in my presence and the
two small glasses of which | had
the choice, were clean.

On the other hand, owing to the
frequency of poisoning in Java, the
Dutch had an expression for the
crime. They called it “Pill No. 11.”
| had to use the name myself once.

At the time | was working in
Medan, Sumatra, as assistant chief
engineer of the railroad, the Medan-
Deli Spoorweg Mij. The managing
director, Mr. Radesma, had been
my chief on the Java government
line and when he transferred to
Sumatra he took me with him. |
was then, in 1914, living just out-
side Medan. My bungalow was a
lonely place, my nearest neighbors
being the occupants of the Mo-
hammedan cemetery. | even had
three graves in my garden, due to
a mistake made while 1 was away
for a few days.

My chief servant was a tall Ma-
lay. He lived at the back of the
house with his wife who was preg-
nant. Suddenly, events began to
happen. First my Kitten died, then
my monkey and finally my dog. |
could not understand the reason.

One day at lunch | tasted some-
thing gritty in my vegetables. |
spat out the mouthful and examined
the dish. There seemed to be some



UNHOLY WELL WATER

bright, tiny crystals in it. A mag-
nifying glass proved that they were
crushed glass. | called the servant
and said to him, “Y’ou have pois-
oned my cat!”

“Treemah,” (I accept this as
true), he replied.

“You poisoned my monkey.”

“Treemah.”

“You have poisoned my dog.”

“Treemah.”

“Now you are trying to poison
me.”

“No, Tuan.”

“Anyhow, here are your wages
and you will leave now.”

I followed him to make sure that
he did not enter the kitchen again
to leave me some unpleasant sou-
venir. When he stood ready packed.
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with his wife, before me 1 gave him
his service book.

In Sumatra each servant had a
book with his photograph. You were
allowed only to enter the time of
the man’s service, no criticism of
his work. 1 wondered what to do.
His next employer might fall a vic-
tim to the murderer. He had wisely
thrown away the dish so that | had
no proof. But at last | had an idea.
Behind the date of his service with
me | wrote, “Pill No. 11.” That was
all 1 could do.

Later I learned that there existed
a belief in Sumatra that for every
new soul, like the expected soul of
my servant’s expected baby, room
had to be made on earth. | was
lucky not to supply it.

FOUR-YEAR-OLD GENIUS
By David Gunston

Young Christian Heineker
(1771-1775) was undoubtedly
the prodigy to end all prodigies.
Born in Lubeck, Germany, in
very poor circumstances, he is
said to have been able to speak
intelligently when he was only a
few hours old.

By the time he was two his
brain was such that few adults
could match his wit. He knew
the Bible inside and out even
before that time. When he was
three he knew as much history
and geography as almost any-
body in his native land. He

could speak Latin, Greek, and
French, as well as his native
German.

However, some months before
he reached the age of four it
became evident that his flame,
burning with supernatural in-
tensity, was beginning to flick-
er. And pathetically, the little
genius, lonely, exhausted and
realizing that his days on earth
were numbered, predicted his
own death would occur within
the vyear.

He did, in fact, die while he
was still only four years old.



Bill Dailey examines
glassy basalt outcrop-
ping bearing carv-
ings discovered by ex*
plorers club of which
he and author are
members.

ASIATIC

ROCK A T ONE TIME or another, most
of us have wondered what the
very early citizens of North Amer-

CARV'NGS ica were like. Five of us, Bill, Eric,

Pete, Doug and myself (members

,) of an explorers club in Portland,

|N AMER'CA . Ore.), had a chance one day late
in November of 1957 to catch a

fleeting glimpse of human North
America—15,000 B.C.!
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Petroglyphs found carved on rocks in Washington

State by members of an explorers club may hint

at a link with ancient India.

We had descended by car from
the bluffs of the mid-Columbia,
called the Goodnough Hills area,
some 20 miles southeast of Golden-
dale, Wash. We slowed through the
rustic, almost ghost village of Good-
nough. Thence we proceeded sev-
eral miles on a winding, single-track
road carved from nearly vertical
banks of a vast, glacier-slashed ter-
rain. The morning air was bright,
clear, sunny.

We were searching for a virgin
cave which a powerline surveyman
had spotted. Although our informa-
tion was third-hand we still believed
it to be reliable. We hoped to find
some startling vestige of a previous-
ly unknown culture, such as Doctor
Cressman found in a cave some 150
miles south. In a cave of volcanic
origin he dug out of dry sand beau-
tifully plaited grass sandals proven,
by the carbon 14 test, to be some
9,000 years old.

About half way down the great
arroyo, we passed between mani-
kin posts. These are grotesque,
straw-stuffed images of men molded
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These were among more unusual carvings
found. Lower one is thought to be of a
human figure in ceremonial headdress.

around sturdy wooden shafts. They
stand close on either side of the
road as if to ward off evil spirits.
We eventually found ourselves out
on a narrow Vvalley-shelf split by
the solitary track of the Spokane,
Portland and Seattle railroad. Man-
ikins also guarded the road cross-
ing over the track. In places, the
ragged bench was almost on a level
with the great river flowing somber-
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ly down the gorge to the Pacific
Ocean 250 miles west.

This is wild, desolate, unsurveyed
territory, uninhabited except for
about 100 Indians and one white
couple who live in a small frame
house on the river side of the track
and operate a post office exclusively
for the native populace. It is a land
of rock and sand. Cliff upon cliff of
time-scarred basalt rears skyward,
evidence of an ancient cataclysmic
volcanic eruption.

Eventually we left the car, shoul-
dered our field packs and continued
on afoot.

The morning vanished in sweat
and disillusionment. We ate lunch
by Rock Creek and then proceeded
for a mile or two toward a point
called “Indian Rock.” The after-
noon wore on and our spirits began
to ebb.

Then, at the last moment, a
flicker of interest caused us to move
toward a series of small cliffs front-
ing the river. In all, this particular
welt of basalt was about a half mile
in length, paralleling the river. We
cut wearily across a rock-ragged,
hole-strewn meadow, riverward
from the lonely railroad track on
its high grading. Our angling
brought us out at the easternmost
end of the first segment of cliffs.

Though the series continued east
to Indian Rock, there was a de-
cided break at this point. As we
rounded the rock mass, jarring our
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leg-bones in the descent of the rag-
ged-step escarpment to the river-
side lane, we were brought up short
by petroglyphs!

There before us, almost within
reach, were the unmistakable char-
acters, badly weathered in places
yet readily distinguishable as the
work of human intelligence.

In places the cliff had crumbled.
At the edges of these places we
could see remnants of glyphs and
white-pigmented pictographs and
knew that the rest of the carvings
and paintings—and who knows how
much else?—were buried beneath
tons of fallen rock.

Many of the glyphs were shel-
tered by wind-stunted shrubs and
trees. Most of them were very old.
In other field trips up and down
the Columbia River we had seen
innumerable petroglyphs which
could be classified into several dis-
tinct ages or eras (a few obviously
the efforts of contemporary prank-
sters). But here were designs and
symbols which we had not seen be-
fore.

One of the most unusual groups
of these rock carvings was of a
dozen or more six to eight-inch lad-
ders. All were depicted in upright
positions and on numerous levels,
rising to a height of some 15 feet.
It was as if the long-gone sculptor
were reaching higher and higher for
something which always eluded him.

There is nothing else in the im-



ASIATIC ROCK CARVINGS IN AMERICA? 91

mediate vicinity to indicate whether
the ladders were meant to suggest
cliff dwellings. But as there are no
traces whatsoever of cliff dwellings
in this part of the country, one is
constrained to suppose they must
have some other significance.

Picking our way among the boul-
ders we skirted a jutting portion of
the cliff and stopped dead. Leaping
out at us, partly in bright sunlight,
was a startling apparition. For a
long moment no one spoke. Only
the ageless lapping of the river on
the shore continued uninterrupted.

“Shades of Brahma!” exclaimed
Bill softly.

Then we clambered forward in
Ymison to examine the carving at
close hand. About 18 inches high, it
appeared to be a diety, more or less
seated. There was a strange, Orien-
tal-looking topknot or headdress
on the long, slender head. From
each side of the body at least five
arms extended, ending in gesticulat-
ing hands.

OpHIS COULD hardly be a rep-

resentation of Brahma himself.
Brahma, as the student of religions
knows, is the father-god of all Hin-
du trinities and he is always por-
trayed as the proud possessor of
four heads.

The second member of the Brah-
min trinity, Vishnu, also is seated
but he never has more than four
hands and is likewise multi-headed.

So we must jule out Vishnu.

Siva, however, is a single-headed
god, squatting, who has many arms
—from four to 32.

In India where Brahminism
started stories handed down from
generation to generation tell us
that missionaries fanned out to all
parts of the world in the early days.
When the ardor for the new religion
was still at white heat, missionaries
carried their message to all corners
of the earth. Not yet at the stage
of writing these intrepid explorers
used local rocks for the open pages
of their text books, not only for
their own people to study but as
beacons of mystery for races mil-
lenia to come.

The massive petroglyphic monu-
ment of basalt now decorating the
ground of the Portland, Ore., City
Hall was, a few years back, part
of a mid-Columbia cliff and it has
been identified by a reputable schol-
ar from Pakistan as a prehistoric
Buddhist baptismal stone. However,
the style of this large, complicated
carving is very different from those
we found in the Hills area.

The ladder glyphs may have a
connection with the many-armed
figure. Ladders, especially amongst
primitive races, symbolize the
climbing upward from a state of
earthiness into a “heavenly” atmos-
phere.

Circles in a land which apparent-
ly never knew the wheel (this is
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enigmatic as these far-wanderers
were surely familiar with wheels in
their native land) may signify the
endlessness of the creator. Some of
the circles enclose crosses. Crosses
are commonly found the world over
and have no special significance in
themselves. However, they may
have a special meaning when cir-
cled. This may also be true of the
circles from which many lines ra-
diate. For years, this latter design
has been believed by archeologists
to have represented the sun, and
it is known that a group of sun-
worshippers did inhabit this part
of the country at one time.

While it may be assumed that
some of these miniature suns did
in fact represent the sun and sun-
worship, it does not necessarily
prove that all were imitations of
the sun. It is just as simple to sup-
pose that some, by adherents of an
ancient Hindu religion, were meant
to be prayer wheels.

By this same token, the series
of dots and round objects cut into
the basalt in many places on Colum-
bia River cliffs may be symbols of
Hindu prayer beads. Both the wheel
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and beads were used by Asiatics
before formal writing was invented.

The petroglyphs in this group are
undoubtedly of great age since the
basalt upon which the unknown
race left their markings also con-
tains clear impressions left by the
last glacial age, and it must have
been old then.

The mid-Columbia region often
has been said to be poor in archeo-
logical treasures, peopled only by
lazy savages and only at a time
long after the last glacial age. But
various calculations have led me to
believe that the glyphs we studied
in the Goodnough Hills area are in
the neighborhood of 170 centuries
old.

To add to the mystery some miles
west of these petroglyphs a pecu-
liarly-shaped arrowhead of non-vol-
canic rock was discovered by an
amateur geologist. It is a Folsom
point and has been identified posi-
tively as belonging to elephant
hunters of 14,000 years ago.

The petroglyphs were adequate
compensation for our very real dis-
appointment in not finding the cave
we had so eagerly sought.

PROFITABLE DREAM
FTER a vivid dream that he won a weekly numbers lottery,
A Giovanni Calamai, a barber in a village near Florence, Italy,

invested in a dozen tickets at 50 lire (eight cents) each. One of
the tickets won 67,000,000 lire ($107,000).
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STRANGE JOURNEY
By Ruth K. Hall

WAS NOT apprehensive when |

entered the hospital in El Paso,
Tex., in 1936 for d, simple appen-
dectomy. My general health was
good, and | had complete confidence
in my doctor. My husband and |
had prepared our two small daugh-
ters for my short absence from
home, and they were fond of the
middle-aged “mother’s helper” who
had come to live in for a time.

The operation was routine and on
the third day my special nurse was
dismissed. “You'll be home this time
next week, up and about,” Doctor
Brown assured me.

That evening, however, | was
seized with intense pains which be-
came worse as the night wore on.
The floor nurse at last called the
doctor who arrived in a short time.
But before he could make an exam-
ination, | suddenly suffered a severe
hemmorhage from the incision which
had broken open beneath the band-
ages. | experienced a moment of
blessed relief as the pain subsided;
then | lapsed into unconsciousness.

I found myself in a strange place,
a land of indescribable beauty, un-
like any place | had ever known. It
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was a land of green meadows and
blossoming trees; the air was softly
sweet and fragrant, and diffused
with a rosy glow. All about me was
the most glorious music—muted,
rapturous harmony. | felt supremely
happy, exalted, complete.

Then | saw a stream of swiftly
flowing water, a crystal-clear, beau-
tiful stream, beyond which lay a
bare rocky plot of ground. My hus-

band stood there, holding each
child by the hand.
RUTH K. HALL
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“Wait!” they called. “We’re com-
ing over with you!”

I cried out to them to stop. Some-
how | knew that only | could make
the perilous crossing, they must not
attempt it. | felt a deep sadness at
leaving this wonderful place but 1
hastened to cross over to join my
dear ones.

Early next morning | awoke in
my hospital room. “You gave us a
scare but you're all right now, thank
Heaven,” my husband told me.

Later | learned that Richard had
been called suddenly in the night
and told that my condition was crit-
ical because of shock and loss of
blood.

Years have passed but | still can
see that strange, wonderful, beau-
tiful place as clearly as | did that
night.

Where was 1?

I do not know.—Albuquerque, N.
Mex.

THE “WALKING" CANE
By Harold C. Lewis

T IS NOT unusual for a man to

walk with a cane; but did you
ever know of a cane that walked by
itself? My uncle Oscar’s cane did,
and nearly scared my wife, Violet,
and me out of our wits!

My uncle, Oscar McGowan, had
been very proud of his cane. It was
of some hard wood, and looked like it
had been cut from a small tree with
branches carelessly lopped off, leav-
ing a series of protruding knots.
Uncle Oscar was always showing it
to some friend and asking him to
guess what kind of tree it was cut
from. Then he would explain that
the bumps were not really knots.
A friend had painstakingly carved
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it from a solid piece of wood years
ago.

Because my uncle was partially
crippled, the cane had been his con-
stant companion for half a century.
Perhaps that is what made it act
the way it did the night he died.

We were playing cards in the liv-
ing room one evening in the summer
of 1932 when Uncle Oscar suddenly
laid down his hand and complained
of being dizzy. In a few seconds he
became unconscious, and in half an
hour he had passed away.

The doctor and the undertaker
had come and gone and my wife
and | had retired for the night when
the cane began “acting up”. We first
heard it tapping on the floors and
walls of the living room just be-
neath our bedroom. It made so much
noise we couldn’t sleep, but we were
too scared to investigate. Finally
we got up enough courage to go
downstairs, but by that time the
room was quiet. However, the cane,
which had been left in the closet,
was lying in the middle of the floor.

When we went to bed the next
night, we made sure that the cane
was put away in the closet. Again
we were unable to sleep because of
the mysterious rappings. Again we
investigated and found the cane
lying out in the room.

All this happened while Violet
and | and Larry, aged seven and
asleep, were the only persons in the
house. All doors and windows were
securely fastened.

The next day my uncle’s posses-
sions, including the cane, were re-
moved from the house, and the tap-
pings ceased.

I can offer no explanation for
this, but perhaps it was because my
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uncle was an ardent spiritualist and
never missed one of their meetings.
—Battle Creek, Mich.

GHOST OF PINEY CREEK
By Gene Spinks

UST five or six miles from the

little Kentucky town of Marion
where | was born and raised, is a
rural settlement called Piney Creek.
It is a pretty little community
nestled in a green valley, guarded
by tall, wooded hills.

On one of the wooded hills there
used to be parts of an old stone
foundation, all that remained of a
red brick mansion. In the rear stood
remnants of a brick garden wall,
and down the path were portions of
an old brick stable that once had
housed thoroughbred race horses.

Long before my time the house
and stables had been torn down.
The place was deserted and had
been labelled “haunted.”

This place had a tragic history:
A very wealthy, middle-aged land-
owner fell madly in love with a young
woman and for her he built the man-
sion, the finest in the whole coun-
tryside. On their honeymoon trip
abroad the young bride became in-
fatuated with one of her admirers.
It seemed she had many. This ad-
mirer followed her back to the
States and one evening when her
husband returned home from a busi-
ness trip to Louisville he found his
beautiful, young wife in the arms
of her lover. He was so enraged that
he shot them both. He was cleared
by the unwritten law. Afterwards,
he had the house and stables torn
down and he moved to another state,
leaving the property to a relative.

I remember when | was 15 years
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old six of my girl friends and |
went out to this place that was
called haunted. It was July fourth,
1913 or 1914, hot and sunny. We
took our lunches and rode horse-
back. We were going to see if the
place really was haunted.

We rode up part of the hill, then
tied our horses to a tree and climbed
the rest of the way. When we
reached the top of the hill, the place
where the house had stood, it looked
dark and cool—and desolate. Yet,
as we looked out over the valley
we could see the sun was still shin-
ing brightly.

We walked over to the spring that
had been walled up like a well. We
took our paper cups and started to
get a drink, when suddenly a sharp,
angry wind whistled through the
trees. We felt a gust of cold air en-
circle us. We had intended to eat
our lunch at the spring but the
place seemed so eerie that we de-
cided not to. We walked hurriedly
toward a clearing.

Something made us turn and
look behind us. A woman dressed
in a gray, vaporous dress floated
toward us. She must have been about
50 feet behind us.

I am sorry to say we ran down
the hill as fast as we could and got
on our horses. When we had ridden
to the main road we stopped and
looked up. The gray spectre was
standing at the edge of the hill,
looking down at us. She stood there
for a brief second, then she was
gone. All of us, Linda Jenkins, Anna
Cox, Katherine Wright, Katherine
Reed, Anise Boston, Mildred Sum-
merville, and | saw her.

When we reported this incident at
the village store, it seemed that
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almost everyone had seen the ghost
at one time or another. They told
us that some persons had seen the
ghost of her lover also. We saw
enough to convince us that there
are earthbound spirits that still
cling to their surroundings.—Loma
Linda, Calif.

FATHER'S WILL
By Ona Lacy Hunter

HEN MY FATHER, John
WBradIey, died suddenly on
January 9, 1916, from a heart at-
tack my husband and | were living
on the adjoining farm, near Ruth-
ilda, Sask., Canada. It was very cold
and the ground was frozen as hard
as cement. There was no mortuary
near, nor any undertaker closer than
40 miles. So we had to keep Father’s
body in the living room of the house
until a grave could be dug. It took
three days, working in the bitter
cold. During this time my mother
and brother stayed with us, as their
house had to be freezing cold to pre-
serve Father’s body.

My mother had a lot of canned
fruit and winter vegetables stored
in the basement, where a fire in a
small stove kept the stuff from
freezing. This fire had to be replen-
ished each day. | went over there
to do it on the first day.

As | descended the steps to the
basement | felt my father’s pres-
ence going along with me as strong-
ly as if he were there in the flesh.
I had an intuition that he was try-
ing to tell me something. Then, as
the feeling grew, | was impressed
with these words: “Don’t you come
tomorrow. Send your brother.”

The sense of Father’s presence



MY PROOF OF SURVIVAL

and his message filled me with a
strange fear. After replenishing the
fire | hurried up the steps and out
of the house.

The next day | told my brother,
Grover, | wasn't feeling well and
that he would have to go over to
see about the fire. But | told no one
about my strange experience.

When Grover came back he was
pale and shaken. He told us how he
had plainly felt his father’s pres-
ence and how he had been directed
to go to a small box hidden behind
some old fruit jars in the basement.
In this box he had found Father’s
will.

None of us had known about the
will. In it Father left the farm to
my brother, with the provision that
he make it his home and keep my
mother as long as she lived.

My brother was so worked up over
all this he would not go back to
their house on the third day.

I went.

This time | had none of the con-
sciousness of my father’s presence
as on that first day. On my way
out I went into the living room and
looked down at the peaceful face
in the casket. | thought, Father’s
spirit accomplished its mission and
has gone on.—Springfield, Mo.

THE CAT AND THE CANVAS
By Luretta Wright

NTIL MY HUSBAND died ear-
U ly in 1954 he used to chase our
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pet cat very firmly from my needleSent free for limited time to all earnest and

point work. | laughed at the cat’s
persistent preference for the cur-
rent piece of needlepoint. But Cal-
vert said that since needlepoint col-
ors are so delicate they should not
be exposed to the cat’'s possibly

sincere seekers of Light and Truth.

Louis S. Vosburgh, Headmaster
School of Soul Science and Divine Law
Lake Shore Hotel, 12506 Edgewater Drive

Lakewood 7, Ohio, U.S.A.
Dept. F-60
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dirty paws and shedding hair.

After my husband’s death | wish-
ed to make a needlepoint chair seat
for a neighbor who had been especi-
ally kind to me at the time of my
great loss. As we spread out several
designs with the appropriate wools
on the floor along come Kicklepuss
prepared to sit down, as usual, right
on top of one of the designs.

Suddenly his fur bristled, he
growled, looked around him with
fright and ran off the canvasses to
sit down on a rug at a short dis-
tance to continue to watch the can-
vas with obvious fright.

Professor and Mrs. Corless R.
Kinney of State College, Pennsyl-
vania, the neighbors, and my daugh-
ter, Mary Lou, could not have done
or said anything to influence the
cat because we all were silently fas-
cinated by his strange behavior.

The next day as | was putting the
designs and work back into a chest
in a closet Kicklepuss came into
the closet to sniff at the eanvesses.
His reaction was the same as the
night before. He growled, bristled
and ran out quickly to sit down in
the main room watching.

| felt pretty sure that my
thoughtful husband still was chas-
ing the cat from the needlepoint, but
to make certain | placed Kicklepuss
on top of the chest in the closet on
a blanket, not needlepoint, where
he settled down very peacefully to
sleep. There was nothing in the
closet to scare him, apparently, if he
stayed off the needlepoint. )

—Tucson, Ariz.

WHAT IS DEATH?
By Wilma Heath
ARIE RAM lived next door to
us in Youngstown, O. She



the techniques proven correct
exposition is excellent” . . .

In actual practice . . ¢ detailed
James Joule, D.D.S., Pres., AAEH

HANDBOOK OF SELF-HYPNOSIS

Almost_6 years in pr_eParation, this book by a noted
professional hypnotist is the “last word” on the
subject of self-hynosis. It tells you how to proceed
towards developing this ability; it guides you alon
step-by-step, helping you avoid the pitfalls, to
ultimate success.

You will especially appreciate the detailed instruc-
tion. Induction techniques, self-induction procedures,

renewal and reinforcement formulas, examples of

roper formulation = of suggestions for reducing,,

reakmgdthe smoking and  other habits, gainin
i

self-confidence, etc.,, "are given in word-for-wor
detail for easy understanding and usage.

The author, who has been teachm(% hy
doctors for. many years, lays bare the
and ?otentlall_tles — as we )
of se f-hyrpn05|s. “This book contains more on the
subject of self-hypnosis than any other that | have
ever read,” says J. J. Levbarg; M.D., noted New
York Neuro-Psychiatrist, in the Foreword.

HAVE YOU TRIED - AND FAILED?

The author specializes in self-hypnosis training. People come to him from all
over the U.S. Many have tried "other methods™ of self-hypnosis training — and
failed. His theories’ and methods are a result of workm%_— and often succeed-
|n_gr3 with tough cases. You owe it to yourself to read his book and learn the
difference in his methods.

YOU MUST BE SATISFIED WITH THIS BOOK ... OR YOUR
MONEY WILL BE REFUNDED WITHOUT QUESTION

PARTIAL CONTENTS ABOUT THE AUTHOR

fon- ; Harry Arons is Editor of HYPNOSIS
*Suggestion: Common Denominator 8uar¥erl and author of MASTER

- i - i OURSE IN HYPNOTISM. TECHNI-
Practical Uses of Self-Hypnosis SPEED " H

. gUES OF YPNOSIS and
e Three Methods of Self-Hypnosis RAINING CENTER and founder
« Best Induction Method — In

nosis to
e “full scope
as the limitations —

numerous magazine articles. He is
A Director of the ETHICAL HYPNOSIS

Word-for-Word Detail
= Stages of Hypnosis

« Developing Post-Hypnotic, (Condi-
tioned) Responses

e How Arons Method Differs from
Others

e How to Install and Maintain In-
stantaneous Waking Self-Hypnosis

“Give Yourself Suggestion — Then
Hypnotize Yourself”

« Special Training Techniques
How To Formulate Suggestions
Applied Autoconditioning

and National Executive Secretary of
the Association to Advance Ethical
Hypnosis. He is also the original
Chairman of the Guidance Clinic for
Retarded Children, Essex County,
New Jersery.

POWER PUBLISHERS, Dept. F6

10 Washington Ave., Irvington, N.J.
Please ship at once my copy of Harry Arons’
new book the HANDBOOK OF SELF-HYP-
NOSIS. My remittance of $1.00 is enclosed.

understand “'my money will be refunded if I am
not absolutely satisfied.

Name,

Addre:

99



100

Warning—to Present & Future Men
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was a pretty, lively girl, about 19
years old.

Marie had problems and often
came next door to talk them over
with my mother. She was in love
with a man 15 or 20 years older
than she who was not of the same
religion. Her parents refused to give
her their permission to marry, so
one night she eloped.

A few weeks after Marie’s elope-
ment, in June of 1924, a terrible
storm hit Youngstown. The sky was
continuously bright with lightning
flashes. The bolts seemed to flash
in all directions, incessantly. A few
minutes before the rain started
mother and | walked about half a
block up Market Street to a fruit
store. While we were there the sky
opened up and rain fell as | never
saw it fall before. Market Street,
before us, looked like a river rather
than a street.

The door of the fruit store was
open and as Mother and | stood
there, back away from the splatter-
ing rain, we heard laughter and saw
Marie walk past the store. She
looked at us and waved, laughed
and disappeared from our view.

Mother said, “Why, look! There’s
Marie out in this awful storm. Why
doesn't she come inside?”

The next day Mrs. Ram came to
our door crying. She had a tele-
gram in her hand that stated Marie
had been fatally injured, and had
died shortly after a restaurant
where she and her new husband
were eating had been demolished by
a tornado. Marie had been dying in
Lorain, O., miles away, at the time
Mother and | saw her on Market
Street in the storm.—Cleveland, O.



A GHOST HUNTER'S GAMEBOOK, by James
Wentworth Day. Frederick Muller Ltd., Lon-
don. 222 pages, $4.50.

For centuries the British Isles—
probably more than any other coun-
try—have been known as a scene of
ghosts, hobgoblins, sea serpents and
leprechauns. Perhaps for this reason
England particularly has abounded
in ghost “experts” and ghost hunt-
ers.

Ghost Hunter’'s Gamebook, author-
ed by an Englishman, obviously was
intended for his ghost-conscious
countrymen, rather than for a“show-
me” American audience. Typical of
many English authors, Day makes
a valiant effort to éaaint mysterious
pictures of untamed spirits that in-
sist on haunting divers castles and
ruins rather than to present a
cautious, well-documented, account
of such unexplained phenomena.
With the exception of perhaps two
or three stories of the 17-odd that
make up the volume, his journey
into the realm of ghosts bogs down
in English conventionalisms, medi-
eval history and talkativeness, all of
little relevance.

Too often an account will end
leaving the reader' with the feeling
that there was much more informa-

NEW
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tion that had not been researched.
Most of the stories are based on
anonymous hearsay—the author’s
hardly scientific excuse for not
naming sources: “lI will not give
their names as they may still be
alive.” Some interesting accounts of
old documents (which accounts prob-
ably could be found elsewhere in
more captivating form) are given
on occasion, but even these lack the
ring of authenticity that commands
serious consideration. By far the
majority of the cases given are his-
torical ghosts, as if few ever bother
to appear in present-day merry old
England.

Of possible interest and impor-
tance to the serious researcher is
the recounting of an hours-long
apparition, seen in 1641, of a spec-
tral army doing battle in the sky.
Historical records quoted relate how,
on several nights, reliable persons
had witnessed the battle as seen
against the clouds. Described as the
“best-attested story of a ghostly
battle,” the apparition brought about
such comments (in 1641) as, “Some
of those present doubted if God was
in His Heaven that night.”

Though Mr. Day has the alleged
reputation of being “the greatest
living authority on ghost-stories,”
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one may doubt with some justifica-
tion, after reading the book, if he
can be ranked close to such scholars
as his countryman, Dr. S. G. Soal,
or America’'s Dr. J. B. Rhine.—
Charles B. Harnett.

THE SACRED MUSHROOM, by Andrija Pu-
harich, M. D. Doubleday & Co., Garden
City, N. Y. 262 pages, $4.50.

Dr. Puharich here makes two
significant contributions to para-
psychology. In 1948 he developed,
at his Round Table Foundation,
Glen Cove, Me., a possibly major
tool in psi research, a Faraday Cage
“copper enclosure, whose walls pre-
vent electromagnetic waves passing
(radio named as example—WJB) to
the inside.”

In Appendix |, he says: “Re-
search of the past five years has
shown that (in the cage) . . . many
sensitives demonstrate an increase
in accuracy and in the amount of
intelligence collected by means of
telepathy over that found under
normal room conditions.” M.I.T. and
the Psychic Research Society sent
committees who witnessed “a tele-
pathic experiment at the Labora-
tory” (p. 213). “Peter Hurkos and
Harry Stone achieved an ESP test
score of 18/50 hits,” under condi-
tions where odds of such by chance
were “4 times in a million experi-
ments.”

The bulk of the book, apart from
the Appendix quoted, outlines viv-
idly (1) the “cartouche experi-
ments” with Stone, (2) ESP experi-
ments based on consuming (in min-
ute dosage) the deadly “sacred
mushroom.”

Puharich relates that “the mo-
ment the gold cartouche touched his
(Stone’s) hand, he felt as though
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an electric shock had gone all
through his body; he remembered
nothing until he woke up”—after
much trance-speaking in ancient
Egyptian (whereof he consciously
knew nothing), and writing a con-
nected discourse in hieroglyphics,
later authenticated by Egyptolo-
gists. The first such trance was un-
planned; Puharich, using Stone as
subject continued the experiments
for over a year. The Faraday Cage
was not used; hence this is not
mentioned in the forepart of the
book.

Translated, the hieroglyphs urged
the finding and use of the *“sacred
mushroom,” amanita muscaria (lit.,
“fly-killing mushroom,” it being
lethal to flies). The two Egyptian
uses of amanita muscaria were said
to be ritualistic and anaesthetic
(separately). By'trance disclosures,
Dr. Pubarich was guided to find
amanita growing near his Maine
home (he is now a New Yorker),
and to employ the “beautiful golden
mushroom” in his further experi-
ments.

The subsequent experiments, with
both Stone and Hurkos (some in
the presence of Aldous Huxley)
showed that amanita muscaria, as
a “psychochemical drug,” may have
the “effect on genuine sensitives, of
increasing their powers of extra-
sensory perception.”

With Hurkos, entranced by the
drug, psychometry was intensified;
handed a sealed envelope containing
hieroglyphs which Stone had some
time before written, he described, as
if present, scenes of ancient Egypt,
saying he saw “a hand from the
sky pointing into a pyramid,” warn-
ing not to enter.

Stone, under the influence of
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amanita, regressed to the role of an
Egyptian of centuries ago. He, as
“the Ra Ho Tep personality, became
ecstatic over it,” when handed the
mushroom in trance. “He applied
the mushroom on tongue and top of
head, in ritualistic fashion.” Pu-
harich did considerable historical
research, establishing (p. 147) that
Ra Ho Tep, Pharaoh of Egypt,
“was buried close to the pyramid.”

Space forbids further “mushroom
sampling” of this sparkling yet
challenging narrative. It is a must
for all interested in ESP, whether
as reader or researcher.—W. Jerome
Beaumont.

THE REPORT ON UNIDENTIFIED FLYING OB-
JECTS (Enlarged (Edition), by Edward J.
Ruppelt. Doubleday & Co., Garden City,
N. Y, 1960. 277 pages, $3.95.

When the first edition of The Re-
port on Unidentified Flying Objects
appeared in 1956, it commanded such
respect and attention that this re-
viewer devoted a whole article in
Fate t0 its publication. The widely
publicized “Brand New, Enlarged
Edition” is now with us, and it’s go-
ing to raise many an eyebrow.

Edward J. Ruppelt’s comprehen-
sive book was widely heralded when
it first appeared because it was the
first about the Air Force’s UFO in-
vestigation—its top secret reports,
policies, censorship, etc.—by no less
a personage than the former Chief
of Project Blue Book. It unveiled a
mysterious aspect of UFO research,
and its quantity of authenticated,
almost unbelievable UFO reports
from Air Force files made many
confirmed skeptics take a revised
look at the UFO.

But the new, enlarged edition has
added little to the problem except
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to confuse the reader as to what
the inscrutable Mr. Ruppelt really
does think about UFO's.

Three new chapters bave been
added to The Report on UFQO’s. The
first “And They're Still Flying,”
rehashes some of the sightings
which have occurred in the four
years since Ruppelt penned his first
edition. “Off They Go Into the
Wild Blue Yonder,” the second new
chapter, is devoted to the contact
claims of Adamski, Bethurum, Fry,

et alia. The final chapter, “Do
They or Don't They?,” is the most
revealing.

“I'm positive they don’t,” Ruppelt
declares for the first time. “Since
I left the Air Force the Age of the
Satellite has arrived and we're in
it. Along with this new era came
the long range radars, the satellite
tracking cameras, and other instru-
ments that would have picked up
any type of ‘spaceship’ coming into
our atmosphere. None of this in-
strumentation has even given any
indication of any type of unknown
vehicle entering the earth’s atmos-
phere.”

And Ruppelt disparages: “There’s
not even a glimmer of hope for the
UFO.” Four years ago he con-
cluded his first edition with these
words: “Maybe the earth is being
visited by interplanetary space ships.
Only time will tell.”

However, Ruppelt’s book should
indirectly improve the quality of
objective civilian research. It will
be, or should be, sobering to many
of the less stable and somewhat
wild-eyed UFO proponents, for Rup-
pelt points out that there is just
no such thing as a reliable observer
or reliable radar.

One excellent example cited by
Ruppelt involved the time a group
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phenomena which occur far outside the known boundaries of nature and present-day
science. If you will simply sign and return the Membership Invitation coupon, this
superb gift volume will go out to you at once.

A PREVIEW OF A SUPERIOR RACE OF MEN

When you read this book you will glimpse an awesome preview of the next stage in
human evolution. As you turn the pages there unfolds before you a new dimension of

reality; a thrilling proof of immortality; and
as the author puts it, “A FORETASTE OF
heaven.” As you will discover, cosmic con-
sciousness is as far superior to ordinary con-
sciousness as the latter is superior to the
blind instincts of lower animals. He who
possesses this amazing faculty —and a few
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be joining people of your own kind; people
of inquiring mind and adventuresome spirit
who demand from their reading a full meas-
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sciousness.
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of experienced Air Force pilots and
two Ph.D. psychologists (who were
gathering material for a paper on
the psychological aspects of UFO
sightings) became almost hysterical
when they believed three high-flying
weather balloons were space ships
over Dayton, Ohio.

Ruppelt also reveals—for the first
time—just what the famed “Lub-
bock lights” were: “moths.” But
why the dust-jacket of his book re-
tains a photograph of the objects—
showing them to be absolutely cir-
cular and flying in a perfect forma-
tion in seeming contradiction to the
author’s statement—is beyond this
reviewer’s comprehension.

Many UFO fans may not forgive
Ruppelt for his vicious and largely
unwarranted attack upon NICAP
and its Director, his long-time friend
Donald Keyhoe. As in other sections
of his book, Ruppelt here merely re-
cites past and extends current Air
Force policy and statements—the
same gobbledegook that he so vio-
lently condemned four short years
ago. Author Ruppelt must be aware
—perhaps he is too aware—that the

Air Force “disclaimed” his first
book for its purported factual in-
accuracy.

“No responsible scientist will ar-
gue with the fact that other solar
systems may be inhabited and that
some day we may meet those peo-

le,” Ruppelt concludes. “But it

asn’'t happened yet and until that

day comes we're stuck with our
Space Age Myth—the UFO."—Max
B. Miller.
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SMALL BLACK DISC

According to newspaper reports
received in Britain, the American
people believe more readily in the
existence of flying saucers than we
ourselves do. For many years | was
skeptical of such reports, but last
year, while on summer vacation at
the Firth of Clyde holiday town of
Girvan in Scotland, | witnessed an
event which, although it has not
completely removed my doubts, has
done much to make me admit the
possible presence of flying saucers
in our atmosphere.

It is my habit while on holiday
to go for a stroll along the promen-
ade in the evening to observe the
sun setting behind the Awan Hills.
One particular evening at about
9:30 | saw a small group of people
standing and gazing at the sky. The
object of their attention was a small
black disc hovering in the sky be-
yond the island known as the Ailsa
Craig. It hovered over this spot
for a considerable length of time be-
fore moving westward for a distance
where it once more stopped and
hovered.

By now most of the people who
had been watching this object moved
off, having lost interest, but | kept
watching and was rewarded by see-
ing what | can describe only as a
mass of incandescent material jet-
tisoned from the machine into the
sea. The “dropping” continued for
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about 20 seconds, then the object
shot off with ever-increasing speed
over the Atlantic Ocean and was
out of sight in a matter of seconds.
I am not claiming to have seen
a flying saucer, but it definitely
was a machine the like of which |
had never seen before, nor have |
seen the like since.—Jas. Graham,
Baillieston, Lanarkshire, Scotland

BIG ORANGE "BALL"

The articles in Fate often remind
me of a phenomenon witnessed by a
trolley car full of people, including
myself, on a sultry day in July,
1916. | boarded the trolley in Erie,
Pa., for Westfield, N. Y., about 30
miles away.

There was not a breeze stirring,
nor a cloud in the sky at the time,
but minutes after the car started
one of the most violent electrical
storms | ever experienced struck
with a deluge of rain and a high
wind. It was of short duration
and immediately after the storm
passed, we were at a point where
our track paralleled the General
Electric track on which electric lo-
comotives were tested.

About 40 feet therefrom the mo-
torman stopped the trolley, appar-
ently so that we all might view the
phenomenon which had attracted
his attention. A large ball (about
four feet in diameter, | believe) was
hovering right over the General
Electric test track. It was orange
in color, sparks were flying from it,
and it looked like a ball of molten
metal which would weigh several
tons, but evidently was weightless.

It continued to hover between
the track below and the power wire
above, moving slowly up and down.
We all held our breath, expecting
it to burst against either the wire
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or the track, but it touched neither
while we were there—probably' over
a minute.

Another significant thing is this:
I did not notice if there was a
breeze, but surely the violent wind
of the departing storm would not
leave a calm in its wake. There
surely was a breeze, and you would
expect that weightless object to be
wafted away like a soap bubble, but
the wind had no more effect on it
than on a light beam.

It was definitely not a “flying
saucer,” although many people to-
day would report it as such. It
must have been generated by the
storm, or the storm was responsible
for its presence.—William Harrison,
Wellsville, N. Y.

A "COOKED-UP EXPLANATION"

The following may be of interest
to you in line with your “I See By
the Papers” column which we so
much enjoy, along with the rest of
your fine magazine.

As my husband turned on his bed-
side radio, a very interesting report
came through from Yuma, Ariz. It
apparently was being telephoned
from Yuma to Phoenix, and was
suddenly cut off when the power
went dead in Yuma. Mr. Gaskill
jotted down what he got so that |
might send it to you. Nothing ap-
peared in the paper on the 11th,
and on the 12th a tiny cooked-up
“explanation” was tucked -in a cor-
nei' of a back page. I give you both
herewith:

Mr. Gaskill's note: “January 11,
about 1:30 A.M.— from Yuma. “In
the southwest sky there suddenly ap-
peared a great white light that light-
ed up the ground as bright as a mid-
summer day, and at the center was a
large object which kept flashing off

hi

World Famous Hypnotist Develops

EDWIN L. BARON, PH.B.

Amazing Phono Record
WILL HELP GIVE YOU OVERPOWERING

SELF-CONFIDENCE

LIFT YOURSELF FROM FAILURE
WITH NEW TOOL OF MANKIND

One of the greatest satisfactions in life comes in
achieving those things for which you strive If shy-
ness or lack of confidence is holding you back.
Psychological Suggestions may be the key to change
your life from a feeling of hopelessness to a feeling
of accomplishment.

Psychological suggestion is a science, given properly
under proper conditions to help your mind help you!
An outstanding researcher in the science of sugges-
tion is Hypnotist Edwin L. Baron. Ph.B. Subject of
nationwide acclaim in LIFE, TIME, LOOK, NEWS-
WEEK. Mr. Baron has developed an unusual phono-
graph record that is a positive means of flowing
beneficial psychological suggestions to your mind—
as you RELAX.

Baron's scientific suggestions are calculated to help
relieve you of worry and tension ... to help you
overcome shyness and timidity. Once you have re-
sponded to this amazing record . . . once you lose
your fear of talking to people, once you gain CON-
FIDENCE in yourself . . success and happiness
are yours!

IT MUST WORK OR YOUR MONEY BACK
Yes, try this amazing record, RELAXATION AND
SELF IMPROVEMENT, for 7 days on the guarantee
it must work for you, or return the record and your
money will be refunded MAIL COUPON BELOW
TODAY.

Im & N RECORDS

| 580 ORCHARD LANE
GLENCOE, ILLINOIS
Please rush amazing 33-1/3 speed long-play
Edwin L. Baron record, “RELAXATION AND
SELF IMPROVEMENT.”

|
|
|
|
1 Send COD, | will |
|
|
|

Q | enclose $4.95
Ship prepaid. pay po'stman C4.95
plus 65c for postage.
+ Name
| Address
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OCCULT SCHOOL OF SELF-DEVELOPMENT
Offers Magical Instructions as Follows.
Astral Projection — easy way $1 — Infor-
mation on”other methods.

Your name altered to Magical Form can
bring Money-Success-Love-Power-Fame.
Inst.. $1. So "you want to control and
dominate others? Learn to do It the right
way. Inst. $1. Become a real power to be
reckoned with In_your Job-Firm-Town-
Group. Inst. $1. Create a FAMILIAR to
help "you thru the difficulities ot life
successfully Inst. 51. Your dreams con-
trolled aré Astral doors to Money-Suc-
cess-Power-Fame. 8 lessons 51 each. Bro-
chure 10c.

114 Broderick St., San Francisco, Calif.

FREE LESSONS
“How to Control The Minds and Thoughts of
Others INSTANTLY and How to Develop Your
Wonderful Psychic Powers ”

These secrets will prove to you that YOU
do have amazing psychic (soul) powers.
= NO STRINGS =
Simply send a postcard to:

Dept. FA, P.O. Box #2
248 W. Ferry St., Buffalo, N.Y.

HYPNOTISM < SELF-HYPNOSIS
SLEEP LEARNING

Books - Tapes - Recordings - Courses -
For FREE Catalog write;

Philanthropic Library, F697, Ruidoso, New Mex.

Equipment

A MAGICAL PRAYER

THAT WILL
CHANGE YOUR LIFE!
Beautifully lettered on 12%’x19” parch-

ment scroll Suitable for framing And . .
BOOK of The MAGICAL PRAYER
which gives you in straightforward,
dynamic  words, illuminated Brother
John’s personal instructions ns to how
you may call upon the Powers of this
Great Prayer, given direct by ONE
WHO KNOWS. Unique. A Source of
Infinite Supply. Direct contact with the
Object of your Search. CANNOT FAIL

WHEN USED AS INSTRUCTED.

$l.00! Send to:

BROTHER JOHN
P.O. Box 19655, Rimpau Sta.
Los Angeles 19, Calif.

Also a wonderful gift for those you love.

All for only
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and on—bright green lights. This
was followed by bright white lights,
turning green. Then the air was
filled with a fall-out of small red
balls of fire with trailing sparks,
followed by a huge red ball of fire
which blew back into the air as a
huge flame. Then all the switch-
boards went dead and the power was
shut off at the substation with the
blowing up of all equipment. Large
g'reenish-white sparks flew into the
air in all directions. Accompanying
these phenomena was a roar such
as a huge fire might make.”

The newspaper report-. January
12—*“Yuma (AP). A power substa-
tion was severely damaged yester-
day by a pre-dawn fire which light-
ed Yuma like mid-day. Arizona
Public Service Company, which owns
the plant, estimated the damage at
more than $100,000. No one was in-
jured, and the cause of the fire was
not immediately determined.

“Residents of the area on the
southwest edge of the city were
awakened by loud crackling sounds
and reported that electrical sparks
shooting spectacularly through the
air made it ‘like mid-day in August.’
Witnesses said the fireworks display
increased in intensity when flames
reached an oil filled unit. Then,
they said, a huge red flame shot
hundreds of feet into the air. Some
sections of Yuma were without
power for a short time until emer-
gency arrangements could be made.
Arizona Public Service said new
equipment was being brought to
Yuma to restore full operation of
the substation as quickly as pos-
sible.”

Typical cover-up, isn't it? But
it all helps to open the eyes of those
who want to see . . . and to KNOW.
Thanks for the wonderful help you
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are giving in this direction.—Mera
Gaskill, Phoenix, Ariz.

IN DEFENSE OF MARGERY

I trust that you may find space
in Fate for a brief reply to the pre-
judiced article “Margery Was A
Fraud.” by Alson J. Smith. A de-
tailed reply would not be difficult,
but would involve considerable ref-
erence, study and space. This is be-
cause the literature on the “Mar-
gery” mediumship is now quite ex-
tensive, and vituperative attacks,
spread over many years and many
periodicals, have piled high upon the
devoted heads of Dr. Crandon and
his splendid wife.

For those who wish relief from
the statement that “Prof. Grant H.
Code practically blew the Margery
mediumship out of the Water” it
will be refreshing to read the pam-
phlet Margery Harvard Veritas,
A Study in Psychics, by Mark W.
Richardson, Charles W. Hill, Al-
fred W. Martin, S. Ralph Harlow,
Joseph DeWyckoff and L. R. G.
Crandon. In this book, dear reader,
you will find that it distinctly was
not Margery and her defenders who
were blown out of the water, but the
wonderful  Harvard  Committee
which Smith says, “delivered the
coup-de-grace.”

Mr. Smith does not tell his read-
ers that Margery, while sitting in
Houdini’s box, asked that the box
be examined, and that Houdini
replied, “Oh, no, that is not ne-
cessary.” Noi- that Houdini, af-
ter having imprisoned Margery
in a box of his own construction,
out of which only her head and
arms protruded, felt up along her
left arm until it entered the box.
Why? Did he himself put the ruler
in the box at that moment? At

n3

I"JROBLEMS!

PROBLEMS!

Do you have problems that seem insoluble . . .!
unbearable?

Helen Fitzsimmons, for many years a student |
of the science of Life Vibrations, may be just1
the person to help you as she has helped many, |
including celebrities in the movie,
entertainment _ fields.

The numerical value of your name tells a |
story different from any other. It shows you |
how and when to solve each problem in your *
life by working with Life Vibrations rather than |
against them.

For your own personal LIFE VIBRATION -
STUDY, and help with your present problems, |
send your full name at birth, your birth date— 1
month, day and year—a brief outline of your |
problems, and your check or money order for |
only $3.00 to:

HELEN FITZSIMMONS
121 EAST LONGDEN. ARCADIA. CALIF. |

sports and 1

BROTHERHOOD
OF MAN

A Series of Lessons sponsored by
The Great White Lodge on THE
BROTHERHOOD OF MAN as The
Perfect Plan of God for His Children
on Earth.

The Lessons are as follows:

— Introductor
1— The Perfect Plan
2 — The Perfect Council
3— The Perfect Executive
4 — The Perfect Knights
5—The Perfect Pupils
6 — The Perfect People
7— The Perfect Kingdom
8 — The Perfect Law
9 — The Perfect Life
10 — The Perfect Teaching

11 _ The Perfect Religion’
12— The Perfect Economics
Perfect Program

The price for the Full Course
as above outlined is $20.00.
Address:

THE BROTHERHOOD ACADEMY, Inc.
P. O. Box 328
Riverside, California
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IF SICK WRITE ME TODAY

At 73 sore, stiff joints, aches and pains

one. Cured myself without doctors,
drugs or medicines. Foods are my med-
icines. | know what foods and “drinks
to buy and what not to buy. It is so
easy to eat for perfect health. With mv
1200-word letter you learn all the foods
I quit to have Such wonderful health,
WEIght and eK‘es*.lght. Never expect to
need glasses. No cCatarrh or bad breath.
1200-word letter costs so little. Not free,
but almost. Ten magazines have approv-
ed my 1200-word letter. | want to help
you. (No post cards, please.)

BURT G. CRONWELL, Dept. F
P.O. Box 2174, Sacramento 10, Calif.

$$$ THE MONEY CURRENT $$$
Learn how to understand the money current and
attract sufficient for your needs. New, copy-
righted lesson gives definite psychological and
occult methods.

Send $1.00 for THE MONEY CURRENT and
receive a FREE copy of SIX MINUTES A
DAY, an amazing energy-giving exercise. If
not benefited money refunded. Order now or
write for descriptive circular.

DAVID W. RICE

P.O. BOX 665 - EVANSTON. ILLINOIS

MASONIC HERMETIC QABBALISTIC
AND ROSICRUCIAN
SYMBOLIC PHILOSOPHY
By Manly P. Hall

THE SECRET TEACHINGS OF ALE
AGES, carefully Indexed to aid your ex-
Floratlon of your particular inferest in
he lore and “mysteries of the ancients.

Meas_urm% 914x13 inches, this volume
contains 28 full-page black-and-white il-
lustrations plus almost 200 other pictures
within the massive text of 45 chapters.

Original volume, with colored illustra-
tions, cost $100. YOUR COST ONLY $15.

I VENTURE BOOKSHOP-------r-mmmmeemmaen I
: E.O. box Bu

j EVANSTON, ILLINOIS

| Please send my copy of Manly P.

1 Hall’s
1 enclose

j Bcheck 0 moneyorder [ cash for $15 |
Please sendC.O.D.

1 NAME j

+ ADDRESS |

lcIry ZONE :

| STATE

great book Tmmediately. |
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this moment “Walter,” the control,
accused Houdini of planting the
ruler, which upon examination was
found!

| must note that Mr. Smith care-
fully dodges the “hot potato” of the
work of Brackett K. Thorogood, a
technician from the Massachusetts
Institute of Technology. | call his
attention to the sitting held by him
with Margery on February, 23, 1932.
For full accounts see Proceedings,
A.S.P.R., 1926-1927, Vol. 3, and
Banner of Life, August, 1932, Vol.
23.

The 227-page volume mentioned,
which is entirely given to a study
of the Margery-Walter fingerprints,
settles the veridicality of the fin-
gerprint matter. For instance, on
page 114 and in Figure 103, three
drawings show that the Walter
prints were not made by Margery’s
dentist. They were quite different.
Plate 104 ﬁresents microphotographs
showing the dermal-histological dif-
ferences.

Smith’s own account of the testi-
mony of both Price and Rhine is
enough to prove that neither of these
men had enough contact with the
seances to make more than the
most casual study. The arguments
of both show nothing more than
suspicion. While | have respect for
Dr. Rhine’s competency and integ-
rity, in such reading and study as
I have given to psychic phenomena
for 46 years, | cannot see that he is
an authority upon ectoplasmic man-
ifestations.  His work has been de-
voted to ESP and PK.—Dr. Philip
S. Haley former President Califor-
nia Psychical Research Society, San
Francisco, Calif.

PSYCHIC CO-WORKER
The following account is true and



How to achieve and effec-
tively to USE hypnosis without
the presence of an operator,

A

By Dr. Volney G. Mathison,
Ph. D., Fellow, Inter-
national Academy.
Presents a supermodern, superstream-
lined system for self-applying the power-

ful phenomena of the human mind known
to us in this civilization as "hypnosis™.

This power — AND ONLY THIS — is the
scientifically useable force that activates

ALL "miracle healings”, extra sensory
perception,  clairvoyance, and related
phenomena.

For eliminating stresses, anxieties,
fears. For achieving self-realization, self-
improvement, development of innate
powers.

Here is a book of DYNAMIC ACTION.

Discloses HOW TO PROCEED. WHAT
TQdDO! WHAT NOT TO DO. S3.00 Post-
paid.

. .t
IInstitute of Self Hypnosis|
P.O. Box 77-144 Dockweiler Stn.

Los Angeles 7, Calif.
| Enclosed--— -
| Enclosg;j sengas(tlfOFB.ECk’ money ord%
J— Book PRACTICAL SELF

| HYPNOSIS $3.00 (]
e Standard pendulums, $1 ea.
J— Pendulum books, $1 ea O
----- Professional supersize

pendulum $2.00 )

(All prices are postpaid)
Name
Address
City

Zone State

THE MATHISON
CHEVRUEL
PENDULUM

A costly highly-
polished crystal clear
methacrylate_sphere
on a beautiful 9"
chain.

Strictly scientific.
Induces™ light but
effective self-hypno-
sis. Answers ques-
tions on love, job,
marriage, A
problem. Detects
pregnancy, reveals
sex of unborn babe.
Tests reactions to
foods. Many thou-
sands in use.
PLEASED USERS
WRITE;
“Abso_lute_lg/umque "
“1 en{o'y its correct-
ness!'™ ""1’d never
seen one before, yet
it worked for
me the very
first time 1
tried it!"

"l use it in

ge ologieal

work."”

“It is accrc-

rate.” “I’ve

iven several
o friends;
every one is
delighted with
“Worth its weight in

old!" "Far, far

etter than |

pected!™ ™
wonders ¥*
perfect!"

Cuts show exact

sizes. Smaller_ size,

$1 postpaid. Super-
size, AR MORE

SENSITIVE thru

intensified self-

hypnotic effect, $2
postpaid. Book

., de-
scribed below, $1 postpaid,

FASCINATING BOOK

How to use it

A best seller.
only in instruction
scientific. $1 postpaid.
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classes

at

P-

C.,.,.ip-u..

$100.

Reveals secrets formerly disclosed

Strictly
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INSTANT MEDIUMSHIP

Use }/our amazing psychic powers
NOW! Why "develop” for vyears?
MONEY? HEALTH? LOVE? NOTH-
ING IS HOPELESS. Remarkable
NEW_APPROACH_ (demonstrated by
Jesus) now verified by modern
science. This simplified ‘mono ra{)(h
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.

Looking for o
PUBLISHER™

Your book can be fublished, promoted,
distributed by successful, reliable company
noted for prompt, personal service. All sub-
jects. Free Editorial Report. Inquiries also
invited  from businesses, organizations,
churches, etc. Send for Free Booklet F2.

Vantage Press, 120 W. 31. New York I, N.Y.
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I was involved in it personally.

About 45 years ago | was an in-
strument man on an engineering
party engaged in making a railroad
survey. One of the members of this
group was an intelligent and like-
able young man with two or three
years of college work. In the course
of one of our many conversations
he told me he could read m?/ mind
to a certain extent—specifically that
he could find anything | hid if I
could go to it myself.

I immediately blindfolded him
and took a note book to the cook
tent about 100 feet away and placed
it in the oven of the cook stove.
When | returned to the office tent
he took hold of my sleeve and led
me as straight to the book as I could
have gone myself.

| was of course dumbfounded and
delighted, and had him repeat the
performance a great many times
while we were on this job. He
never failed and the only condition
he required was that he had to
have some kind of contact with the
person who knew where the ob-
ject was hidden. | don't think |
was leading him as a string held
loosely between us was the contact.

This young' man appeared to be
perfectly normal as far as his work
and general actions were concerned,
except that he was subject to epilep-
tic attacks. He could give no ex-
planation for his unusual powers
but said he had a brother who could
do the same thing.

| was associated with him for
three or four months, and then the
party was disbanded and | never
heard of him again.—J. A. Noble,
Amarillo, Tex.

NICAP AND “CONTACTEES"
Your February issue contained
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an article called “The Men Who
Ride in Saucers.” Shouldn’t it have
been titled “The Men Who Claim
to Ride in Saucers?” Certainly there
was nothing in the article to indi-
cate that the “contactees” are any-
thing' more than a lot of talespin-
ners.

The author referred to NICAP,
the objective saucer investigating
group headed by Major Keyhoe,
with headquarters at 1536 Connecti-
cut Ave., N.W., Washington, D. C.
The impression may have been given
that NICAP summarily dismisses
the contact stories, without a fair
hearing. May | correct any such
impression? I'm not a NICAP
spokesman but am speaking from
the knowledge of NICAP’s activities
I have gained as a member.

Recognizing that the contact
claims are a part of the saucer-
scene. especially in the public’s mind,
NICAP instituted a continuing in-
vestigation of such claims. This in-
vestigation is separate and distinct
from NICAP’s research into the
other questions about UFQ's: their
nature, origin, etc.

Questionnaires were submitted to
the better known “contactees.” They
were invited to submit proof of
their experiences, with the promise
that NICAP would publicize any
case which could be backed up with
proof. Many replied but no proof
materialized.

On the other hand, NICAP mem-
bers have uncovered evidence dis-
crediting a contact claim of George
Adamski, the granddaddy of the
contactees. Adamski told of being
given a ride in a spaceship when a
train on which he was traveling
made an unscheduled stop. The train
crew signed statements that no
such stop had been made. The log
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SPECIAL OFFER
to FATE Collectors
5 Back Issues $1.00

We have on hand a few copies of each
back issue listed below. Check the ones
you need and mail the list and coupon
with your remittance as soon as possible.
Our stock of these back copies is being
exhausted rapidly — SO DON'T WAIT!

SEND YOUB OKDEB TODAY!

j CLARK PUBLISHING CO. (A) 1
845 CHICAGO AVENUE
I EVANSTON, ILLINOIS

| Please send me immediately the back issues!
I 1 have checked at the special reduced price of 1

No. Month No. Month .
[ 47 Feb. 1954 66 Sept. 1955
] 48 Mar. 1954 68 Nov. 1955
[ ] 49 Apr. 1954 70 Jon. 1956
] 50 May 1954 72 Mar. 1956

52 July 1954 74 May 1956
] 53 Aug. 1954 76 July 1956 !
[ ] 55 Oct. 1954 78 Sept. 1956 !
| | 57 Dec. 1954 80 Nov. 1956 1
| | 60 Mar. 1955 g1 Dec. 1956 !
(] 61 Apr. 1955 82 Jan. 1957 |

63 June 1955 84 Mar. 1957 |
(] 64 Juy 1955 85 Apr. 1957 |
(AII othen issues, available except No. 1, 2, 3, 4, 1
6, , ), 10, 11, 12. 13, 14. 16, 18, 20, 21, |

23, 25 '27, 29, 31, 34, 38, 42, 51, 59, 65, 7.
86.)

I enclose; Qj check O cash O money order |
for $oviiiii In case any of the above are |

out of stock send alternate Issue* as follows:

] ADDRESS |
| CITY & STATE |




VENTURE BOOKSHOP PSYCHIC LIBRARY

Here are books that will change your lifel A carefully

assembled collection of the masterworks

1. THERE IS A RIVER, by Thomas Sugrue. Tho
excmng life story of Edgar Cayce—calle “Amer-
ica's greatest psychic healer.” $5.00
2. MANY MANSIONS, by Gina Cerminara. Fas-
cmatlng study of the metaphysical teachings of
? Cayce. Reveals facts about reincarnation.
| give you a new outlook. $4.00
10. OCCULTISM, ITS THEORY AND PRAC-
TICE, by 1'rof. Sirdar Ikbal Ali Shah. Describes
spells and charms used by wizards, mysteries of
the ancient secret societies. $5.00
12. PSYCHIC SOURCE BOOK, by Alson J.
Smith. A basic collection of material on psychlo
phenomena, the mysteries of time, telepathy,
dreams, religious ecstasy. Famous authors include
Carl C. Jung. William McDougall, S.G. Soal,
J. B. Rhine, Pitirim Sorokin. 464 pages
Only $3.00
13. THE GREAT BOOK OF MAGICAL ART.
HINDOO MAGIC AND INDIAN OCCULTISM,
by L. W. de Laurence. For students of Hindu
magic, occultism, natural magic, cabalistic magic
pentacles, alchemical magic. Now combined with
the Book of Secret Hindu, Ceremonial and Talis-
manic Magic. Includes seven talismans reproduced
on genuine parchment in gold ink, packed in
leather case. $15.00
18. THE PROJECTION OF THE ASTRAL BODY,
'tl)')é Sylvan Muldoon and Hereward Carrington.
e remarkable account of Sylvan Muldoon's astral
experiences.
19. THE PHENOMENA OF ASTRAL PROJEC-
TION, by Sylvan Muldoon and Hereward Car-
rington. Gives over 100 case histories of astral
projection. $4.50

UNUSUAL BIBLES

16. LAMSA NEW TESTAMENT translated
by George M. Lamsa from the Aramaic.
Original translation of Scriptures corrects
many passages mis-translated in the King
James version. Lamsa is a native Assyrian who
speaks, reads and writes Aramaic, the original
language of Jesus and his disciples. This
language has come down nearly unchanged
from Biblical days. Acclaimed as the most
authentic translation ever made. Leather. $5.00
49. LAMSA HOLY BIBLE, translated by
George M. Lamsa from the Peshitta, the
authorized Bible of the Church of the East.
Has same merits as Lamsa New Testament

described above with many corrections of
other translation. “"New and fresh meanlng

Dr. Norman Vincent Peale. Red and Sand
hard cover. New Low Price $10.00

50. THE SEPTUAGINT BIBLE, containing
the oldest Old Testament in the World. Order-
ed translated from the Hebrew into Greek in

0 B.C. by Ptolemy II. High Priest Eleazar
sent 72 rabbis representing the 12 tribes to
Alexandria wi.th the original scrolls from the
Temple at Jerusalem to carry out Ptolemy’a
orders. Gold stamped on blue. $6.50

in this field.

28. THE SCIENCE OF SPIRIT HEALING, by
Harry Edwards. Explains the mechanics of Bplnt
healing and the forces and agencies employed.

$m2.75

29. NEW WORLD OF THE MIND, by Dr. J. B.
Rhine. Ono of the basic books on extra-sensory
perception by the greatest scientific researcher of
psychic phenomena. A must for students who want
to” know the scientific basis for ESP. $3.75
32. THE GLORIOUS KORAN. Great translation
by Mohammed Marmaduke Pickthall with histori-
cal and critical notes. Version most widely ap-
proved by Moslems. $3.7

BOOKS ON YOGA
45. A SYSTEM OF CAUCASIAN YOGA by
Count Stefan C. Walewski. Reproduction on
parchment paper of the Count’s own manu-
script notebook with his own sketches and
diagrams. Reveals the unique secret doctrines
of an esoteric Caucasian society. A complete
guide for development and self-mastery. $4.95
46. THE STUDY AND PRACTICE OF YOGA
by Harvey Day. Beginner’s book designed to
introduce "the Western pupil to Eastern think-
ing. Practical, illustrated manual of home
disciplines for men and women. Emphasizes
yogic benefits on health and clear thénk-
in 75

g. .
47. YOGA: THE METHOD OF REINTE-
GRATION by Alain Danielou. Advanced text
presents the  subject exactly as defined in
Hindu scriptures. Explains technical processes
by which the unconscious powers of the mind
may be brought under control with remarkable
spiritual and intellectual accomplishm;é\%sé

34. MAN THE UNKNOWN, by Alexis Carrel.
Celebrated surgeon and Nobel prize winner, who
witnessed a miracle at Lourdes, answers the most
Important questions in the world. "What is man?

What is his future?" Called the "wisest book of
this century in American literature™ by Will
Durant. $4.00

37. THE COMPLETE PROPHECIES OF NOS-
TRADAMUS, translated by Henry C. Roberts.
Nostradamus’ forecasts have come ‘true with un-
canny accuracy. He foretold atomic warfare, ttie
end of the world, the two great world wars.
More than 1,000 prophecies. Now see what the
future holds! $5.00
39. MAGIC POWER OF YOUR MIND, by Wal-
ter M. Germain. Shows how to release the hidden
nine-tenths of your mental strength to gain new
success, personal happmess Dr. Germame reveals
the newly discovered “supraconscious’’, key to
.telepathy, ESP, clairvoyance and other unusual
powers.

40. OAHSPE, THE BOOK OF LIFE. Oahspe,
meaning Sky, Earth and Spirit, is a key to the
past, a panorama of the present and a preview of
the future. Oahspe bridges the gap between the
Seen and Unseen Worlds, explains psychic pheno-

mena in terms everyone can understand. Deluxe
Edition. $40.00



41. SPOOKS DE LUXE, true ghost stories col-
lected by Danton Walker from such well-known
figures as Carleton Alsop, Guthrie McClintic, Bea-
trice Lillie, Burl Ives, Mae West, Stuart Cloete
and others.

42. THEY_RODE IN SPACE SHIPS, by Gavin
Gibbons. The astonishing stories of Daniel Fry
and Truman bethurum. Fry, a rocket technician,
was taken from New Mexico to New York and
back in a scout ship. Bethurum reports on his
meetings with Captain Aura Rhanes. who comes
from Clarion. Special $2.50

43. FLYING SAUCERS AND COMMON SENSE,
by Waveney Girvan. An expert analyzes the skep-

tic's case against interplanetary UFO’s, and dem-
on-trates their errors. One of the soundest I’FO
books ever published. Special $2.50

44, THE SECRET PATH, by Paul Brunton. From
the Far East comes this new system of practical
mysticism for everyone. Tells how any person can
learn to draw upon his hidden spiritual resousrtgzeos(j

HUNA
For countless centuries Polynesian priests
have used the magical science called Huna.
The secret was handed down from parent to
child under vows of strictest secrecy. Max
Freedom Long found the key to these facts in
a 16-year search. Amazing explanation of
psychometry, clairvoyance, prophecy, precogni-
tion, dreams, spiritual healing, telepathy and
other accomplishments of the human mind.
These books are available:

73. THE SECRET SCIENCE
BEHIND MIRACLES

74. THE SECRET SCIENCE
AT WORK $4.00

75. GROWING WITH LIGHT $3.00
76. SELF SUGGESTION $3.00

$4.00

53. MASONIC HERMETIC QABBALISTIC AND
ROSICRUCIAN SYMBOLIC = PHILOSOPHY by
Manly P. Mall. Secret teachings of all ages,
carefully Indexed in a huge volume with more
than 240 pictures, 48 of them full-page illustra-
tions. 45 chapters. Original volume with colored
illustrations cost $100. $15.00

54. THE FINDING OF THE THIRD EYE, by
Vera Alder. A guide to attainment through the
path of the Ancient Wisdom. Miss Alder reveals
much that has been learned of the Secret Knowl-
edge in recent years and analyzes it in relation
to man and science.

55. A DWELLER ON TWO PLANETS, trans-
cribed by F. S. Oliver. The story of Phylos the
Tibetan, ~ tells of ancient times on Earth and
Venus, tears away the mystery of life on Atlantis,
predlcts inventions to come. $7.5

58. HOW TO ENTER THE SILENCE, by H.
Rhodes Wallace. The actual method of entering
the Silence. Ilow to expand consciousness. Tells
how clarifying perception increases effort and
establishes  prosperity. 53.50

63. THE ROCK OF TRUTH by Arthur Findlay.
Probably the clearest explanation of Spiritualism
ever written. The best book for beginners who
¥vanr§ to know the basic facts about this great
aitl

65. THE SEVEN KEYS TO COLOUR HEALING
by Roland Hunt. Contains luminous discoveries,
including health giving ““color breathing.” Stresses
the importance of color in healing. The treat-
ments described have produced many cures. $3.75

67. WHERE TWO WORLDS MEET by Arthur
Findlay. Conversations between this world and
the next. Describes the other world, where its
people live, how they live, what they think $4.00

68. SECRET OF THE GOLDEN FLOWER
translated by Richard Wilhelm with a commentary
by C. G. Jung. Contains the essence of Chinese
occult  wisdom. $5.25

77. THE 14 BOOKS OF THE APOCRYPHA,
edited by Manuel Koinroff. These sacred writings
were in the Greek Old Testament but are not in
modern Protestant Bibles, even though they are
still considered to be dlvmely inspired. "Every
home with a Bible should have The Apocrypha
Only $3.00

7S. PSYCHICAL RESEARCH, by Raynor C.
Johnson of Queens College, author of The Im-
prisoned Splendor. A down-to-earth popular report
for ordinary thoughtful men and women, with
study outline and list of recommended books for
further reading. Only $2.75

80. YOU ARE PSYCHIC, by Sophia Williams.
Famed California medium tells how to develop
psychic powers. Describes forms of mediumship
and gives 10 lossons on how to develop them. In-
troduction by Maurice Zolotow, the Saturday Eve-
ning Post writer. $2.50

81. THE THREE LIVES OF NAOMI HENRY by
Henry Blythe. The London Daily Express com-
missioned famed  British  consultant-hypnotist
Henry Blythe to investigate the past lives of 32-
year-old Mrs. Naomi Henry. The Express later
withdrew from the experiment when Mrs. Hendy
heart actually stopped beating as she described a
prior death. ” Fascinating account. Only $3.00
82. THE BOOKS OF CHARLES FORT, with
introduction by Tiffany Thayer. Four volumes in
one - The Book of the Damned—New Lands—Lo!
Wild Talents. A lifetime collection of strange,
mysterious and unexplained events, 1,151 pages

VENTURE BOOKSHOP
P.O. Box 671
Evanston, Il

Please send me postpaid by return mail the R
following hooks listed by number: |I

I enclose $

Address

|
Name J
]

—_——————— e — —

City & State

1nc
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My Dream of Heaven

Rebecca Springer's Actual Experience!

Almost too sacred to reveall Seventeen
excmnP chapters. Gates of pearl, the
Flory and reat mysteries, reunion of
ved ones, ome life in heaven, etc.
Over 250,000 copies sold! If you've lost
a loved one, you'll treasure this blessed
book! “The  grandest book | ever read,”
says one reader. Orderc}/our copy to- “day.
Postpaid only $1.00. Edition limited.

Gospel Books, Dept. FA-6, Rowan, lowa

; YOUR FUTURE !

« Does your future look good? Don’t send for®
« the book HOW TO GET AND KEEP WHAT =
= YOU WANT unless you want a change for the®
« better. Immediate refund should you not con-®
= sfder the full co3t of only one dollar a truly-
$ important investment.

- WESTWOOD PUBLICATIONS «
e P.O. BOX 25383

W. LOS ANGELES 25. CALIF.

Heecceccccccccccccccceeeee D

ORIENTAL MAGIC

The secret libraries of
the East have been ran-
sacked for the informa-
tion published here for
the first time. The author,
Sayed Idries Shah, is an
Afghan scholar who was
given access to  such
sacred sources as the Sul-
tan’s Library at Istanbul,
the Al-Azhar in Cairo; the
Great Library at Mecca,
and the Perso-Turkish col-
lection of Nicosla’3 Sufi
order.

The classical rituals of the magic arts go
all the way ba'ck to ancient Babylon. Here
are some of the things you will find in this
amazing study:

BLACK BOOKS OF THE SORCERERS.
PARAPHERNALIA OF MAGIC.

THE SACRED “WORD OF POWI

WHAT IS THE SEAL OF SOLOMON7

TABLETS OF INCANTATIONS.

RITES OF EXORCISM.

THE ECTOPLASMIC FORCE

LOVE-MAGIC

WONDER-WORKERS OF TIBET

This remarkable book, first of its kind to
be published in any Ianguage will be sent
to you postpaid for only $3.98.

VENTURE BOOKSHOP

P.O. Box 671
Evanston, Illinois

FATE

bore this out. This is probably not
the kind of “evaluation” of contact

claims that Mr. Fry is uerg—
Zan Overall, North Hollywood
Calif.

"HOGWASH! BUNK!"

I am a 17-year-old senior in high
school and must admit that | am
so intrigued by thoughts of the
supernatural that | purchased a
copy of your magazine. Now | must
confess | have never read such a
collection of rot in my entire life.
What a bunch of hogwash! How
you can get people to continue to
buy your magazine and even sub-
scribe to it is more than I'll ever
know. The stories can be placed in
the same category as fairy tales and
Santa Claus, Spirits! Mediums!
Hypnotic trances! Bunk.

Tell me, do you actually believe
these stories? Because if sane (?)
grown men actually believe in this
rot, | hate to think of what the
world is coming to.

And as for the little stories sent
in by your readers—well, for five
bucks I could probably make up a
real cool story too, but | don't
need the money that bad.

Now seriously; There are no
such things as ghosts. No such
thing as reincarnation. You see, |
communicated with the spirit of
my long-gone grandmother in a
hypnotic trance just last night,
and she told me so herself.

P.S. Dare you to print this.—
Mlsﬁ Gerry Kolby, Grand Rapids,

ic

Ah, youth! What a wonderful time
of life the only time of life
when one knows everything. With
added years and experience, one
becomes increasingly aware that he



TELEPATHY?

Which speaks

SPIRIT VOICE?

SUBCONSCIOUS
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!

Rarely found these days is the ex-
cellent construction and fine finish
of our OUIJA BQARD. Its size is
impressive — see illustration — and
the firmly-welded, wood fibre board
has a composition essential to pro-

HOW DOES

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.

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 i
me "to take up a new line  ful “until |
of work that has mare one try
than I”doubled our in- BOARD:
come !

BUT . . . these finely-crafted ouija
boards are hard to get. We won't
be satisfied with an inferior product
and neither will you. Get yours now
while we can promise immediate de-
livery . . . 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!

"My friends were doubt-
insisted each

y
Now everybody
wants onel!"

"Our big OUIJA BOARD
has become our most val-
uable possession.  Thank
you  for Introducing us
to it."

OUIJA

j CLARK PUBLISHING CO.
| 845 Chicago Ave., Evanston, Illinois 1

| Please send me OUIJA BOARDS 1
lat only 85.00 each plus 25¢c for hand- .
I ling and mailing.

Il enclose 1 check, Q cash, [ money |
| order, for $

| NAME j
J ADDRESS................ |

|
J CITY & STATE
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SPIRIT PAINTINGS

Unusual oil portraits of your spirit guardian
or teacher by gifted medium. These portraits
are so life-like and beautiful you feel that you
are seeing spirit face to face ‘instead of a fac-
simile. Sincere guidance on problems given with

portrait.
97XI277 $12.50

MARY O. STEPHENS
P.O. Box 1206 Scottsdale, Arizona

MEDIEVAL MAGIC—Occultist by power-
ful magical ceremony, for EACH WISH
prepares a GI%/Bh Talisman for “LOVE”

EY” CCESS” or “BEAUTY”
Internanonal unique. $6.00 for each
wish B/M ASMODEUS, 3 Bloomsbnry
Street, London W.C.I, England.

YOUR
LIFE
IS
WRITTEN
ON
YOUR
HANDS!
Few can read it but it is all there — your

love, marriage, business career, success

— and your future.

hopes,

make the difference be-

Timely advice may
ailure.

tween success and

By special FATE, Mir
Bashir, world-famed Indian palmist, will read
your handprints, send you a detailed hand
analysis for $10.00. Learn the direction where
your” success and happiness are greatest.

arrangement  with

To take handprints: Obtain tube of oil
paint. 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 paper. Let prints

dry.

Send prints of both hands to Mir Bashir,
% FATE Magazine, 845 Chicago  Ave.,
Evanston, 111, with check or money order
for $10.00. Be sure to enclose your name,
address and date of birth. Your reading
will be sent to you air mail from abroad.

FATE

—along with a %(eat many “ex-
perts" — actually knows very little.
d.

LIGHT ON A GHOST

In perusing your issue of March,
1960, | find on page 24 an item
quoted from the London Daily Mail
that the ghost of a nurse wearing a
gray uniform had appeared a num-
ber of times in a London hospital
and that several patients had died
after seeing this vision. You also
mention that the regular uniform
of a nurse is blue and white.

I see no reason for the London
Daily Mail being surprised that the
nurse should be wearing gray as
this was the uniform of nurses on
active duty in the South African
War (Boer).

I was a kid of about 17 (am now
78) when the Boer War was being
fought. I was a private in the
British Army, 1st Battalion, East
Lancashire Regiment, but was not
overseas, spending most of the time
in England and Wales. However,
I was In touch by mail with several
of my friends who were sent to
South Africa and | remember one
of them, by the name of Tom Lan-
gan, a member of the Royal Welsh
Fusiliers, who on arriving in Cape-
town and disembarking from the
ship wrote to me in somewhat this
fashion: “As we came off the ship
we fell in ranks and nurses in som-
ber gray passed between the lines
and handed out cigarettes and other
comforts to the troops before we
boarded a train for up-country.”
—George Pickering, Horton, Kan.

SHUFFLING THE DECK
I have subscribed to Fate for al-
most nine years and consider it
the best publication in the country.



OTHER TONGUES—OTHER FLESH By George Hunt Williamson. We
are beginning to realize that there are living beings on other worlds.
Our probes into space indicate we may soon Lourney into the heavens
to discover them. Here is scientific evidence that there ARE brothers
in the skies overhead! A collection of man's knowledge of visits to
Earth in the past of these people from other planets, proved by archae-
ological research, mclu(_imq the author's own worldwide search. Facts,
plus sensible extrapolation! Price: 54.00

SECRET PLACES OF THE LION By George Hunt Williamson. The
second book by this scientific researcher. Who built the Great Pyra-
mid? Did Lemuria and Atlantis really exist? What is the meaning
of the Aztec Calendar Stone? Is there an ancient space ship burie

under the Sphynx? Where is the Holy Grail? Where is the lost treasure
of the Inca; the fabulous Disc of the Sun? Was Joseph_of Arimathea

burled in Britain? _Did the American Indians guard ancient Lemurian
records buried in Time Capsules? (Book shipped direct from England)

ROAD IN THE SKY—By George Hunt Williamson. The third book
in this great series! Startling evidence, proven by archeology, linking
ancient_civilizations with the beginnings of humanity and Vvisitations
from_Outer Space! A “highway grander and longer than any
on Earth, yet it often touched the green hills of Earth. A
highway linking the stars together and moving out beyond the known
Universe.” This book takes you back to the most remote records of hu-
manity and throws light upon our beginnings. (Book shprgad direct
from England) rice: $4.50

Price $4.00

THE SECRET OF THE SAUCERS By Orfeo Angelucci. Five editions

prove this book’s greatness! Psychic experience backed b

confirmation. There actually is an unknown world aroun

eyewitness
us, usually

invisible, but at least the velil is beinﬁ_torn away. The great message of
i

the space men given by Orfeo in

s_strange adventure into higher

realms. Go with him on his psychic “tritps" into space aboard an eerie,
T

phantasmic sPace vessel to the world whicl
come, to a “fallen world” acting out its retribution!

SON OF THE SON B?/_Orfeo Angelucci. The second book in the series,
written both by populai’ demand, and by pressure of new events! Here
are the dynamics of the Universe, simply presented. @ The Cosmos
lives in a music of the spheres as a concept of Infinity and Eternity
laid bare. In this very real Space Age. we need the spiritual and moral
undercurrent presented in this book. The truth which man seeks will
soon swell into world tides that sweep upon us from space and
from the strange beings within it. Price: $3.95

om which mankind may have
Price: $3.00

A DOCTOR IS BORN By Dr. W. D. Chesney, M.D. A book by a doctor
who dares to tell the truth about medical trade unions, malpractice,
kickbacks, fee-splitting, unnecessary surgery, drug monopoly and
criminal overcharging, food poisons, poison “sprays, medical rackets.
The lifetime notes of a General Practitioner, at the age of 80 deter-
mined to reveal the evils that he has seen bottled up for a half a cen-
tury. Here is a book that contains not only facts, but a heart-warmin

story of real people, a doctor and his wonderful wife.

FLYING SAUCER PILGRIMAGE By Bryant & Helen Reeve. They went
on a 23.000-mile pilgrimage to meet the people who claimed to have
seen flying saucers, even ridden on them! Here is their factual ac-
count of what they found, as they visited, and even lived with, the
major “contactees”. And then theéy saw a flying saucer themselves!
Read their exciting conclusions, their singular message to you! This
is. no fiction book, but a documentary manuscript unique in U.F.O. re-
search, valuable to those who want facts. Price: $3.50

AMHERST PRESS

LAKE MARJORIE, AMHERST, WISCONSIN
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Price: $3.5
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Scientific Astrologer, MAFA
Your Full_ Life Readinq.
Your Personality Psycho-analyzed
Your Future predicted, Problems
solved by the Stars.

Send Birth Date, Time, Place,
Fee $10.

GILBERT

Box 10124 Tampa 9, Florida .

CHANGING YOUR ADDRESS?
If you are a subscriber, FATE won’t follow you
to your new address unless \X;Ju notify us of the
change 30 days in advance. rite us today listing
both "old and new addresses.

Circulation Dept. CLARK PUBLISHING CO.

845 Chicago Avenue - Evanston, Illinois

WHAT'S IN YOUR FUTURE?

A Dbetter job? A journey? New friend»?
Find out through this double-barreled offer!

Gypsy Witch

and Boo
"Fortune Telling By Cards"

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!

CLARK PUBLISHING CO. .
845 CHICAGO AVE., EVANSTON, ILL. j
] Please send me Dy return mail GYPSY 1

WITCH cards and book "FORTUNE TELL- |
ING BY CARDS." | enclose check, cash, |
money order for $2.50.

I~ I already have the cards and enclose |
for  "FORTUNE TELLING BY
%ﬁgﬂg” alone. |

Name |
Address |
City & State |

—_ e ——.

FATE

Therefore when | read something
doubtful in Fate’'s pages, | am al-
ways disappointed. When | do not
know the subject, | dare not criti-
cize or correct, but when | know
something definitely | must put my
oar in.

In the article “Playing Cards—
Mystic Symbols of Ancient Egypt,”
published in the December issue,
only the title is correct. The rest
of the article is very much specula-
tive or even erroneous.

The author describes the deck of
modern playing cards as though
they have not changed for 6000
years. But they certainly have—
and very essentially.

The author mentions “the Great
Taro” in a few words only, when
this part of the Egyptian “deck” is
the most important. The rest of the
deck, which consisted of 56 (not 52)
cards, is only assisting “tableaus”
for “the Great Arcana of Taro” (22
cards). It is true that on the rest
of a deck (56 cards) we find indi-
cations like dates, months, also
astrological numerations, etc., but
they are in close connection with the
Great Taro and without it they have
no meaning.

Counting the deck of 53 cards
(with a Joker) the author missed
one more figure-card, i.e., “Thor”
or “Torh” (I do not know how to
spell it). It meant “messenger” in
ancient Egypt. This card was the
fourth figure in the deck and was
considered lower than a Queen and
higher than a Jack. Later this fig-
ure became “the warrior” and still
later in decks of the twelfth and
thirteenth centuries it became a
knight on horseback. In the fifteenth
century the knight was omitted from

(Continued on page 129)



FATE Magazine accepts Classified Advertising for these columns,

reserving the

right to exclude any advertising which does not conform to its standards. Rates,
are 25c per word, including name and address. Because of this low rate, orders
cannot be accepted unless accompanied by payment. Classified columns close on the
5th of each month for issues dated three months later, on sale two months later.

BOOKS-FOLIOS

HYPNOTISM. World's
free.—Merlin Enterprises, 1244 A
coln Avenue. San Jose. Calif.

RARE. Out-of-Print, and Imported Oc-
cult Books for Collectors and Advanced
Students.—Stevef, 365 Atchison Street,
Pasadena, Calif.

PREVIEW
0
THE NEW 1\',f\1IORLD BOOK

e
_ Light of the Seven Stars
Direct front the Spiritual Source.

"JESUS the CHRIST." He enlightens
us all on World Peace, Personal Héaling,
Success, Attainment and Personal Union
with God. Price $1.00.—New World Book,
255 Roundup Road, Glendora. Calif.

YOGA-VEDANTA BOOKSTORE
"Canada's Leading Metaphysical Book-
sellers.” Free Catalogs. Mail-order Dept.,
6591 Marlborough. Burnaby. B.C., Canada.

HOW TO ACHIEVE PAST LIFE RE-
CALLS. A unique book; scientific pro-
cedure, $1.00 ppd.—Past Life Publ. Co.,
1214 W. 30th St.. Los Angeles 7, Calif.

ANALYZE HANDWRITING PROFITA-
BLY, $1.00 brings Instructions, Free A-
nalysis and $1.00 Credit_Check.—Kandel,
Box 9083-F, Tampa 4, Florida.

FLYING SAUCERS & REINCARNATION

—Comprehensive illustrated charts, $1.00

{e/ach.—CF—l Keziah, 916 S. 21, Arlington,
a.

PSYCHIC BOOKS—Trade read for un-
read $1.00.—Bookexg, 1226 Goodman St.,
Pittsburgh 18. Pa.

THE APPROACHING CATASTROPHE.
Truth Research foretelling the end of
our present epoch and the cause. This
booklet may save your life! 50c. Jan-
uary 1960 issue of “Truth Research As-
sociates BULLETIN. Watch present
opinions of the end of the world
tumble as we ask five pertinent ques-
tions. 25c. Both 75c.—Jane Schlee, 2404
Washington Blvd., Santa Monica, Calif.

largest catalog
Lin-

THE GREAT WHITE BROTHER-
HOOD’S Newest Golden Age Books,
Matt)azmes, Teachings. Unfold™ your La-
tent Powers Safely™ under the “Masters.
Why be satisfied with less? Informa-
tion” free.—Edward R. Jordan, 3310 Les-
ter Avenue, Louisville 15, Kentucky.

IMPORTANT BOOKS on health, meta-
thsn:s, occult, nutrition, herbs, sex. We
ocate any book. Literature tree.—Alu-
card, Box 964, Main Office Station,

Seattle 11, Washington.

POCKET SIZE BOOKLET—started thou-
sands. Profitable character analysis
work. $1.00. Satisfaction guaranteed.—
Iieuk%sl%ystem, 2419 Sunset, Los Angeles

, Calif:

MASTER  your life! INFLUENCE

others!  Unfold mind powers!  Send

$2.00 for "The Gates of Heaven.”—Clif-

}‘\(A)_rdh Allen, 7957 Hathon, Detroit 13,
ich,

FANTASY & S-F books and mags. Low-
est prices. List free—Werewolf Book-
shop. 7055D Shannon Road, Verona, Pa,

FATE GIVES FAST RESULTS! '
150.000 READERS scan _these columns
every month. Your classified ad here will
bring cimck profits.. For _details write
todae{ to: Advertising Director, Clark
fub IISIng Co., 845 Chicago Ave., Evans-
on, .

FLYING SAUCER_ BOOKS — World's
largest_selection. Free list. — New Age
Eloodetore, Bayshore Drive, Palmetto,
orida.

FOR PROGRESSIVE THINKERS, two
books that reveal ancient secrets about
regeneration for the first time in man
enerations are_ now available. "TH
LIXIR of LIFE." $2.00 postpaid, re-
veals alchemical secrets published for
the first time. "KEYS TO_ LIFE." $3.00
POSt aid, interprets the Bible according
o, the natural physiological functions
within the human body and teaches _the
way to physical and méntal regeneration.
These books should be of interest to_col-
leges, students of Freemasonry. Rosicru-
cianism, and _?artlcularl to Students of
alchemy.—Faith Farm, Cooks Falls. N.Y.
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MAGAZINES

FLYING SAUCER REVIEW of England
—Articles by world-renowned _scientists

and "Saucer” researchers. Bi-monthly,
S3.75 gr., single copies 75c.—Alien's
Book Shelf, 11056 Sierra Ave., Fontana,

Calif.
HEALTH AIDS

LET ME write you my pleasant home
way to help confrol stomach gas, blood
pressure and aching joints. Séend. name,
address and one dollar.—L. Mathis, 5507
Mercedes. Dallas 6. Texas.

HOBBIES

PAINT AND BE HAPPY: Easy Home-

Courses in _Oils. Trial Lesson_ $1,00,
specify Marine. Landscape, Still-Life,
kyscape or Portraiture. No salesmen.

No™ contracts. — Prickett-Montague Kils-
met Studio, Monterey, Massachusetts.

INSTRUCTION

LIVE VICTORIOUSLY! Fulfill your Di-
vine Destiny: learn how to achieve Free-
dom! Health! Happiness! Eas?/-tc_)-under-
stand lessons. Personal consultation and
Mmlstrg of Prager.—Bar_bara Lillie, Sc.
D.. 7348 Ridge Blvd., Chicago 45, IIl.

CRYSTAL GAZING
A complete course of instruction for the
beginner. Send $1.00.—Dr. Marvelle, 3033
Cockrell Ave.. Ft. Worth, Texas.

ASTRAL PROJECTION — A correspon-
dence course in practical projection from
the physical body by Oliver Fox, Eng-
land’s pioneer. 8 concise lessons. $12.50
or send 10c for details, plain wrapper.—
Occult Sciences Library, 5144 Walnut
St., Philadelphia 39, Pa.

"Affirmations f(;»trh Better Living
Wi
Helpful Method of Using”
$5.00

Robert Gladstone Brown )
P.O. Box A1639 - Brunswick, Georgia

"COBRA. Self-Defense Street-Fighting
Tricks.” [Illustrated. Designed to _help
peaceful adults. $2. Thesé are vicious
days.—Clarion, Box 9309-T. Chicago 90.

KNOW YOUR GUIDES. Their Names,
Lights and Uses. Absolutely essential to
best Mediumship and Development. Not
knowing is cause of most failures. Les-
sons "Know Your Guides” and "Use of
Guides,” and Service of Finding Your
Guides. $5.00. One of most helpful serv-
ices.—Rev. Nina _Hughes, 1269 First
Street, Sarasota, Fla.

RELAX—RELAX—RELAX, but HOW?
Everyone tells you to RELAX, but we
will “supply a "/RELAXATION DEVICE
and, instructions which have used hyp-
notic effects to reduce tensions and
produce RELAXATION. Instructions
and Relaxation Device for $2.00. No
C.O.D.—Academyl_ of Hypnotactics, 178
Oakdene Ave., Teaneck, N.J.

SEEKING TRUTH? Ready to deny
FANTASY and SUPERSTITION? In-
formative, inspirational literature FREE
by mail. Write NOW.—Searchers club,
P.O. Box 1076, Boerne, Texas.

THE CHANGE RAISER can make you
hand him $5 to $10 too much change
as if by magic! Protect yourself, your
business! Secrets of change raisers,
short change artists, flim-flammers re-
vealed. Only $2.00 postpaid.—Eagle,
1906 Taylor,” Columbia, S.C.

AUTOMATIC DOWSING. A major break-
through in extrasens’ory perception.
Explore the unlimited powers of your
superconscious mind _with this amazing
new technique. Predict the future: dis-
cover minerals, lost —objects: forecast
the stock market; pick ~winners, etc.
Special offer $5.00.—Dowsing Engineers,
Lafayette, Alabama.

LEARN WHILE ASLEEP, hypnotize
with = your recorder, phonograph or
amazing Electronic Educator endless tape
recorder. Free catalog lists, over 200

unusual tapes, records, equipment for
experlmenters.—SIee?-Learnm Research
Assn.. Box 24-FT, Olympia, ash.

FREE BOOKLET, 7 Steps to Success.
End money worries. Develop prestige.
Amazing Tesults. — Personal advance-
ment Counselors. 7912 Curragh, Burnaby
1, British Columbia, Canada.

ARE YOU STILL SEARCHING? Are
ou still dissatisfied? The religious and
raternal Brotherhood of the Temple of
Light may be the answer. Write to:
The Mastéer. Temple of Light, P.O. Box
104, Fayetteville. N. C.

WRITE VELMA for prayers and fast-
ings. _You can be set free.—Velma Nut-
ter, P. O. Box 324, Des Moines. lowa.

1,000 YEARS _AHEAD! Thoughtforming
Manual, $2. Thoughtforming ~Brief, $I.
Postpaid, guaranteed.—Sensitron System,
Box 1126,  St. Augustine, Florida.

YOU, too, can HEAL_ by methods used
by Jesus; surface  hidden talents; in-
crease psychic abilities; transform lives.
$1 per lesson; 5 for $4, refunded if re-
quested.—F. Gunn, Rt. 1, Hume, Mis-
souri.
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LEARN WHILE YOU SLEEP
Improve Memory, _ Personality, Learn
languages. Erasé Tension, Stop Smok-
ing, Lose. Weight . . . without drugs.
Free details.—ASR Foundation, Dept. FI,
Box 21. Henry Clay Sta., Lexington, Ky.

RACING FANS! Learn the winning se-
crets oi professional bettors. Send $1.00.
Eﬁlxcel, Box 704, Dept. F, Inglewood,
alll.

"PSYCHIC DOMINANCE—How to RULE
OTHERS _with _your Thoughts.” Full
course—with stirring exercises.  $3. II-
lustrated. Satisfaction or refund.—Clar-
ion. Box 9309-T7, Chicago 90.

PERSONAL

TALENTED, Scientific  Astrologer’s
chart. X-ray penetr_atln% analysis, S1.00,
stamp.—Joan Merrill, 31 Alpine Road,
East Weymouth 89, Mass.

WANT A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION?
Information on herb mentioned in Bible,
$1.00.—(Nurse) Pearl Wooton, 2437 Stan-
islaus, Fresno 21, Calif.

"ORIENTAL TEMPLE NIGHTS”
Mystical Talks, Open Forum,
Psychic Helg), Music.. Refreshments.
ublic Invited.

Saturdays. 8:00 P.M.
Collection to defray expenses.
Telephone: CO 6-6547
Or write L. Qualls,

228 Hemenway St., Rm. 28
Boston.” ‘Mass.

TO THOSE with sincere problems:
There’s always a reason and solution.
Let me help Y(_Ju help_yourself. Experi-
enced counselling. — Celeste  Ahmverse,
Rt. 10, Box 663, Olympia, Washington.

HANDWRITING ANALYSIS can improve
¥our life. Hidden_ traits reveal potential
or success, emotional stability, self-un-
derstanding. Send page of writing for
3-page report by Certified Analyst. $3.00.
—S. "Rose, Box" 173, Petersburg, Va.

BORN GIFTED, Anne Marie will help
you. Are you _unhappx? Send 3 questions
and $1.00; with birthdate and stamped
addressed envelope to—Marie Henning-
sen, P.O. Box 2662, Tuscon, Ariz.

RADIESTHESIA for_everyone. Learn all
about Earthrays, their dangers and bene-
fits. Strange connections with the health
of mankind. Learn_ practical application
of legendary Divining Rod and fabulous
Pendulum for profit or own use._Indis-
ensable in K/(I:;ur household. START-
ING INFORMATION FREE.—Radies-
thetic Research “F”, P.O. Box 41222,
Los Angeles, Calif.
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SUCCESS PRACTITIONER. Prosperity

Treatments one month, $3.00. Includes
valuable Lesson, “How To Increase
Your Income.” Lesson without Treat-

ments. $2.00. One woman demonstrated
$165,000 in an almost incredible way.
Both offers include Reading. 3 ques-
tions answered. Send birth date. State
Desires. Werite: Mary Carter Allen,
Box 219, Sulphur Rock, Ark.

NUMEROLOGY can chart a wiser and
more reward_m% path thru life. Send
$1.00 with birth name, date to: Glad-
stone, 168 Allen St., New York 2. N.Y.

HAVE A PROBLEM? God can help you!
Emotional, Health. Send $2.00. rite
me NOWI!—Rev. . J. McComb, Jr.,
111-46 134 St., Jamaica 20, New York.

TROUBLED? A WORRIED? Well-known
Spiritual Advisor offers personal advice
and help. Send five questions and $2.00
currency.—M.L.F., 5106 N.E. Garfield
Ave., Portland 11, Oregon.

MENTAL HEALING
Is an exact science that does not de-
8\e/n_d on an¥ outside power or prayer.
rite for free brief.—Mental ealing,
P.O. Box 1076, Boerne. Texas.

SICKNESS, FINANCE problems can be
solved! If you have any of these prob-
lems, you "need help. ‘And | can _help
ou through the power of Almigh

od. | will send you a_letter wit
Scriptures from the Holy Bible that will
solve any problems you may have. It
you got to go to court, I can help you.
All. you have to do is sit down “and
write, stating your problems, and en-
close $1.00.—Rev. avid S.  Fowler,
P.O. Box 333, Scotch Plains, N.J.

PROBLEMS SOLVED! Free _literature.
It's DYNAMITE! Write for it NOW!—
Zahr F. Vollmer, 58 Washington St.,
Denver 3, Colo.

For HEALING and .increase of PSY-
CHIC POWERS, . Inspiration and Relax-
ation, take vacation with Yoga. Lectures.
Diet, Therapies, PaEJa a and Tropical
Fruits for Rejuvenation. Write: Lytton-
Bernard. APDO 1187, Guadalajara, JAL.,
MEXICO.

WAYNE TEMPLE
SCHOOL OF METAPHYSICS
CLASSES — LECTURES
PRIVATE INSTRUCTION
PERSONAL PROBLEM COUNSELING
ABSENT_ HEALING
YOGA EXERCISES
GEO. E. BOULTER. D.D.
NEW AMSTERDAM_ HOTEL
22nd & EUCLID — PR. 13200
CLEVELAND. OHIO



YOUR PROBLEM CAN BE SOLVED.
Well-known Author & Metaphysician
offers his services. Confidential and
sincere help. Send $3.00. Replies by
return air mail.—Dr. W. F. Wratten
Ph. D.. 310 Bowes Road, London, N.
11, England.

UNHAPPY? Let me send you the Two-
fold Key to Happiness! Send $1.00 to:
Laird Bartlett, P. O. Box 521, Lake
Charles, La.

WRITE two verses from _the Bible in

your own handwriting, white paper, pen

and ink, say a prayer, then mail with

$5.00 for yaour_personal ana!5y5|s and ad-

\Cl)lr(]:_e.—C05m|c Equity. Box 258, Kinsman,
io.

COUNSELING and HEALING. State
problem. Enclose $1.00 in stamped ad-
dressed envelope.—Avis King, 510 3rd
N.E., Auburn, ash.

PROBLEMS? Worries? Hardships? Let
us help you! Astral HOIB Formula giv-
en! Free information.—UDAM, Box 6721,
Chicago 80, Il

mmPRAYER CHANGES THINGS.” Need
help? Send prayer request in own hand-
writing with $3.00 to—School of Univer-
sCaII_fTruth, P.O. Box 156. Newberry,
alif,

GIFTED SEER (lsaiah 47:13) prepares
¥our Master Life Reading and answers
hree questions. (Reg. $5.00.) Now $2.00.
State full birthdate.—Glenn Williams,
RFD 2, Box 238, Cape Girardeau, Mo.

DON'T let_your worries Kill your happi-
ness. Confidential service may help you.
Write for free details.-—Edward Woulfe,
1946 West Foster Ave.. Chicago 40, Il

MARTINUS =~ COSMOLOGY—the = new
wor_ld-perctg)tlon. Free information.
ngte: P. Box 124, North Bergen,

LET ME
Answer your questions, and help solve
your problems. Dynamic_work for any
need. Daily healing service $1.00 week-
B/' Send ‘problem$ and_questions to:
r. Carmen Shepherd, 3015 S.W. 19th
St,. Miami 45. Florida.

CONTACT ASCENDED MASTERS. Cos-
mic Beings —Hedgpeth, Box 830, Alham-
bra 10, Calif.

COUNSELLING by mail only. Write
fully three questions about your prob-
lems. Hold handkerchief between your
hands, prayerfuly, concentrating 20 min-
utes. Send’hanky and questions with $3.00
(a fee Ioaying for time to serve you
personally) to: Rev. Nina Ward Hughes;
1269 First St., Sarasota, Fla.

PORTRAITS

. YOUR PORTRAIT
Oil $25.00: Pencil $10.00. Send photo
List coloring of features, clothing.
"Your satis actlon—Mg pleasure.”
W. Heath, 2036 E. 100, Cleveland, Ohio

PRODUCTS-NOVEETI1ES

FIFTY _ SPIRITUALLY  UPLIFTING
BIBLE TEXTS on shiny plasticraft _style
calling cards, = $1.00. amples.  25¢.—

Standard Specialties, Box 4382F. San

Francisco. Calif.

GARDEN BIBLE VERSES and Inter-
retations. 8x10 Color Picture suitable
or framing. Every flower in the Gar-
den speaks. Unusual, _makes a lovel
ift. $2.00. Sole distributor.—Anna

heiner, 3407 E. Lombard ~St., Balti-
more 24. Md.

RECORDS-TAPES
TAPE Recorders, Hi-Fi, Tapes. FREE
wholesale catalog.—Carston, 125-F East

88 St.. New York City 28.
SERVICES

WANT TO KNOW what day of the
week you were born? | will “tell you.
Send year, month, date. $1.00 for eéach
%y requested. — Edward Woulfe. 1946

est Foster Ave.. Chicago 40, Illinois.

STUDY COURSES

ANALYZE HANDWRITING. Big Earn-
ings. 12 lessons $12. Write for FREE
details special $1 monthly offer.—Earn-
shaw, 430 Thompson, Gléndale 1, Calif.

An Efficient and powerful Subconscious
Mind; also doctor's degree In Metaphys-
ics can be yours. Gain Peace, Health,
Plenty. Home-study.—Institute of Meta-
hysics. 1250 Indiana Street, Birming-
am 14. Alabama.

AUTHENTIC TEACHINGS I
Brotherhood at Mt. Shasta. Inspired by
the Adepts Phylos, Kemistrus. Holtah,
Zonus and Mol” Lang.—Free lesson, cur-
riculum and grOﬁPect_us.—World Univer-
sity. Box 68-F. Huntington Park, Calif.

Become a DOCTOR OF DIVINE SCI-
ENCE (D.D.Sc.). Study at home for
your degree ordination. The Nazarene
College of London. England, offers the
most  comprehensive and authoritative
metaphysical course on the planet. For
our Free Handbook send a stamp to:
American Registrar. The Nazarene Col-
Iehge, Box 33, "New Ipswich, New Hamp-
shire.

from the
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REPORT FROM THE READERS

decks for unknown reasons.

If we admit the fact that the deck
in ancient Egypt consisted of 56
cards (without the Great Taro),
the author’s theory about the cal-
endar does not fit. | doubt that the
Egyptians used the same calendar
6000 years ago that we do today.
Even the Roman calendar was
changed in the eleventh century and
accepted by all the Catholic world.

The author counts an Ace as “14,”
the highest card in a deck, but
forgot to explain that an ace was
promoted only at the end of the
eighteenth  century during the
French Revolution. Before that it
was the lowest card in a deck and
counted as “1”. In many games
even now aces retain their ancient
rank.

The author’s theory that the
doubled figures on cards have some
special significance is absolutely
wrong. The doubled figures appear-
ed in the last century (about 1830)
for the convenience of players.

Original ancient Egyptian cards
were never used for any kind of game.
They were sacred “tableaus” used
by priests for some magic purpose.
I do not know the sources on which
the distinguished author based his
article, but my knowledge in this
matter urged me to share it with
him and the readers.—N. Ma/mon-
toff, Detroit 4, Mich.

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING

STUDY COURSES

LEARN Technical Metaphysics and _In-
sure your future. Learn  the Ancient
Masters method of healing. Easy to
learn, inexpensive correspondence course.
Diploma. Write to: Premier College of
Technical Metaphé/sms Ltd., P. O.” Box
95, Ucluelet, B. , Canada.
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YOUR FUTURE
By Psychometry

For three years SEARCH magazine
has presentéd the world-famouS psy-
chometrvv expert, Dorothy Spence
Lauer. hy ‘not send her $4.00, a
Bible verse written in your own hand-
writing, for an analysis of your fu-
ture? She has been proven 87%%
accurate! Also:

AURA ANALYSIS
A snapshot of yourself, and $4.00,
will bring you her predictions based
on your audra. Write
DOROTHY SPENCE LAUER
Ambherst. Wisconsin
Satisfaction guaranteed or money back

ELIMINATE DANDRUFF

DARKEN FADED HAIR
USE

"TURN-ER'S"
Ray Palmer, Editor of:

FLYING SAUCERS
SEARCH

Recommends it!
He says:

“TURN-ER'S beats
i)reparatlon I've ever
Il'say I am!”

“l have about used up one bottle of
your hair preparation, please send me
another.” Lionel O. Brandberg, Sharon
Springs, Kansas.

“Enclosed find $10.00 for two more
bottles of TURN-ER.'S as soon as pos-
sible. You sure found ao%ood product!”
R. E. Van GordonM. %]9 W.  Milham

ich.

any other hair
used. Satisfied?.

Road. Kalamazoo.

TURN-ER'S

hair and dandruff preparation. Darkens
faded hair, remaqves excess dandruff. If
you aren’'t entirely pleased _with it
we’'ll refund your money. Positively!

Send $5.00 to Guy L. Turner
Box 145-P Boise. ldaho



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 . . .

1 Stepped Backward in
Time—amazing story of-
how a woman on a busi-
ness trip found an office
door the dividing line be-
tween 1956 and 1928 . . .

The Riddle of Aging—how
an intriguing new theory,
given in hypnotic trance,
may eventually solve one
of the most baffling mys-
teries of science . . .

How My Medinmship
Works—famed psychic
Arthur Ford explains the
operation of his strange
partnership with Fletcher,
his “spirit control” . . .

Devil Tigre—an Amer-
ican’s eye-witness account
of what happened when-he
invaded the haunt of a
weird creature on a moun-
tain in China . ..

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!
SEND YOUR REMITTANCE TO:

Clark Publishing Company =« 845 Chicago Avenue, Evanston, L.

NAME

I wish to subscribe to FATE Magazine for (check square)

1 24 issues $6.50 [ 12 issues $3.50
(Foreign subscriptions: 12 issues $4.00, except Canada & Mexico.)

Enclosed is [ cash [ check [ money order for $......ccccoiiinnnn.
Begin my subscription with the............... issue.

If this is a renewal of a previous subscription, check here

13°



The late Paramahansa Yogan-
anda, a great Master from India,
came to America in 1920. He taught
100,000 Westerners scientific tech-
niques for achieving direct personal
experience of God.

Human illness —physical disease,
mental inharmonies, and spiritual
ignorance—may be overcome by
attunement with cosmic laws of life.
Yogananda’s teachings show how
mankind may seek, and find, help
from the Cosmic Healer.

These practical, scientific tech-
niques may be learned and practiced
in the privacy of one’'s home. Les-
sons are sent weekly to students
throughout the world, from the in-

SEND FOR
FREE BOOKLET

SELF-REALIZATION

|

ternational headquarters of Self-
Realization Fellowship, founded by
Yogananda. By application of these
principles and techniques, faithful
students are rewarded with ever in-
creasing Self-realization: peace of
mind, awareness of the immortal
soul, and the wisdom and fortitude
to cope successfully with all prob-
lems of life.

Luther Burbank said of these les-
sons: “Ideal for training and harmon-
izing man’s physical, mental, and
spiritual natures. By simple and scien-
tific methods of concentration and
meditation, most of the complex prob-
lems of life may be solved, and peace
and good will come upon earth.’

SELF-REALIZATION FELLOWSHIP, Dept. F2
3880 San Rafael Ave., Los Angeles 65, Calif.

Please send me the free booklet, ““Highway to
the Infinite,” which
achieve my own Self-realization.

explains how | may

NAME
FELLOWSHIP
3880 San Rafael Avenue STREET i
Los Angeles 65, California
CITY. STATE

i



WESTERN SHAMBALLA

From the mystical Church and College of the Brotherhood, high
in the Rocky Mountains, these lectures by Doreal, founder of the
Brotherhood of the White Temple, are now made available; each
in booklet form.

50c each; 12 For $5.00

C€hris and the Last Days The Banner of Shamballa

Symbolism of the Lite of Jesus Mysteries of the Moon

Soul and Its Nature The Secret of True Prayer

Creation and the Fall of Man The Secret Teachings of Jesus

Mysteries of the Gobi The Occult Anatomy of Man

Mystery of Mt. Shasta Personal Magnetism

Atlantis and Lemuria Previous Incarnations of Jesus

The Great Temple Reincarnation; Life After Death

Adam and the Pre-Adamites Five Great Initiations

Mysteries of the Mayas Astral Projection

Ancient America Divine Healing

Soul Cycles The Ten Lost Tribes

Science of Health Spiritual  Alchemistr.y

The Dream State The Master Key

Light and Color Spinal Brain & Health

Polar Paradise Wisdom of The Kabbala

The Inner Earth Tibet and Its Religions

Webs of Destiny The Perfect Way
The Emerald Tablets, By Thoth, The Atlantean ........... $2.00
Flying Saucers, By Doreal; An Occult Viewpoint .... $1.00
Four Planes of Healing, By Doreal ..........ccccooiiiiienns $3.00
Symbolism of The Great Pyramid, By Doreal ................ $1.00

You are invited to write for free literature comprising “Master
Your Destiny,” our magazine “Light on the Path,” a picture folder
and a copy of our weekly Truth Sheet. No obligation.

BROTHERHOOD OF THE WHITE TEMPLE,
Dept. F, Sedalia, Colorado



