Aew

May 1961
40c

TRUE STORIES OF
THE STRANGE ANO

THE UNKNOWN

11V

S ON ¥ wNMONMNN FHL ANV JONWILS HL JO SIMOLS

Have UFO's "Swallowed" Our Aircraft?

Tom Cornelia ...ccoveevvvvvcninen 32
Lazy Man's Yoga For Losing Weight, Curing Colds

Jerry Victor ......ccoovvvvviiienenns — 4
Mary Ann Glenn—Hawaii's Woman Prophet

Leona Elliott ....cccoveviiiiiiiiiin 61

Russia Seeks The Snowman
Frank Volkmann ..................
Shy Monster Of Loch Ness
Paul Foght .....ccccoeevninnnnn
The Creative Principle Behind Prayer
Jerry M0oSS ..o 920

The Boy Who Didn't Know He Died
Peggy Juergens
The Phantom Of The Cariboo Trail

John L. Zeller ---------------- 38
From Froz-en Death
William Barrymore JOC ..... 46
Miss Florrie Cook And The Murdered Dancing Girl
Cheiro . 67
Mother's Cancer Cure
Johnnye Henderson ......... _ 78
Private Wireless Esther Cox Todd ...
e __!
Lisiie Hear Angeis Calling? . . . Latest News
Dinosaurs In The Arctic . . , My Proof Of

.<<. Moved By A Ghost .. . New Books



TEST YOURSELF

Y,
mh Are you satisfied with
your mental power?
D D Do you feel rested when
you’ get up in the morn-

INg?

o0 Dg you finish every job
ou tackle?

O 1 Are you in tip-top shape

physically?

O O Do you control tension,
fear, worry, “nerves-’?

0 0 Do people”like you?

[ 1 Are you “getting ahead”
in your work?

[ Do you use the power of
our subconscious mind?

1 1s your life full, success-

ful; happy?

If you have to answer NO to

any of these guestions you are

no giettmg the most "out of

yoajr ife. Yogism can help you,

an
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Occult, arcane, religious and historical
masterworks that will live for centuries.

A3l. BOOK OF THE DEAD. Completely new
edition of th© famed translation by E. A. Wallis
Budge. The most ancient spells, incantations,
hymns and litanies, magical formulae and prayers.
Some of these were 4,000 to 5,000 years old tvhen
Jesus lived. Yet it contains a doctrine of resur-
rection and maps the Egyptian road through death
and the grave. $12.50 edition, only 59.95

A5l. MAGIC AND MYSTERY IN TIBET by
Madame Alexandra David-Neel. The author travel-
ed and lived for 14 years in Tibet, visited areas
never seen before by a white traveler. She reports
©n the strange mysteries of “The Land of Snows”
in the most authentic book of its kind ever pub-
lished. Describes the secret powers of the Tibetan
mystics.

A59. ORIENTAL MAGIC by Sayed ldries Shah.
Contains classical rituals of the magic arts that
go back to ancient Babylon. The author has ran-
sacked the secret libraries of the East to get the
rites of love-magic, black books of the sorcerers,
rites of exorcism, tablets of incantations, seal of
Solomon and other mystical lore. $3.98

A64. EGYPTIAN MAGIC by Sir Wallis Budge.
The rituals that the ancient Egyptians used to
heal the sick, raise the dead, “destroy enemies,
F_art the waters of the sea, know the mysteries of
ife and death, the past and future. Also discusses
curious modern survivals of old Egyptian “black
magic.’* $5.00
AB9. THE ORIGINS OF CHRISTIANITY by
Prof. Frederick C. Conybeare. A critical yet
understanding study of Christian origins. Analyzes
the gospels, the eucharist, baptism and develop-
ment of Christian doctrine. The author believes
that St. Paul himself created the personality
of Christ worshipped in most Christian churches
today. $6.0
A7l. GOD WILL WORK WITH YOU BUT NOT
FOR YOU by Lao Russell. Dramatically answers
some of the great questions of all time. Gives the

new'! knowledge that can save the world. $4.00
A93. INITIATIONS AND INITIATES IN
TIBET, by Alexandra David-Neel. Gives the

daily spiritual exercises, meditations, sleep tech-
niques that help awaken unsuspected energy and
latent faculties. Contains a wealth of factual in-
formation taught the author by renowned gurus.
Describes spiritual exercises employed by novice
and initiate alike. Authentic. Helpful. $'5.00

A94. THE HOLY KABBALAH, by A. E. Wait®©.
A study of the secret tradition In Israel unfolded
by the” Sons of the Doctrine for the benefit and
consolation of the Elect dispersed _through the
lands and ages of the Greater Exile. est of
all introductions to the Kabbalah, never before
published in the U.S. A significant book. $10.00
A95. THE VAMPIRE, HIS KITH AND KIN, by
Rev. Montague Summers. Gives the origins, gen-
eration, traits and practices of the vampire. Dis-
cusses the vampire in ancient civilizations and in
literature. The first serious study in English of
this tradition. Chilling evidence that before 1900,
one case per week was being reported in the
United States. $6.00

A96. COSMIC CONSCIOUSNESS, by R. M-
Bucke, M.D. A great classic of mystical experi-
ence. Discusses the emergence of a new human
faculty that grows naturally out of our present
levels™ of consciousness. Dr. Bucko explains how
we are all evolving into supermen. $5.95

A98. THE IMPRISONED SPLENDOUR, by Ray-
nor C. Johnson, Master of Queens College, Uni-
versity of Melbourne. One of the great books of
our time. It discusses the real basis of psychic
phenomena, the levels of Consciousness reaching
through to Survival and Reincarnation. Dr. John-
son contends that the mind can duplicate ma-
terial objects. $5.00

AlO3. CAGLIOSTRO by W. R. H. Trowbridge.
History of the martyred pioneer of psychical phe-
nomena, Count Cagllostro. Adept, revolutionary,
Freemason, he was one of the last victims of
the Inquisition. $6.50

AIO5. PICTORIAL KEY TO THE TAROT with
78 AUTHENTIC TAROT CARDS, Both in Full
Color. Cards have been used for teaching since
the most ancient of days. Your first teachers prob-
ably used flash cards to teach you to read. The
ancients had a set of cards called the Tarot
with which they taught knowledge of the future
as well as present knowledge. The Tarot is part
of a system of occult philosophy of immense an-
tiquity, with the first known European book on
the Tarot appearing in the 13th century. A book
must be used to interpret the cards. Our 344-
page book, PICTORIAL KEY TO THE TAROT,
was written by the profound student of occultism,
Arthur Edward Waite.  The four-color cards
were designed jointly by him and Pamela Smith.
PICTORIAL KEY TO THE TAROT la priced
separatelgl at $7.50; the complete set of cards
is priced at $5.00.
Combination offer—both $9.95
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Benjamin Vrankli

Francis Bacon

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

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

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

95?7 ROSICRUCIANS

San Jose (AMORC) California, U.S.A.

& ~dANS SEND THIS COUPON

AMORC) i
Write foryour FREE an Jose, California, U.S.A.
copy of "The Mas- Please send me the free book, The Mastery of Life,
o which explains how | may learn to use my faculties

tery of Life” — and powers of mind.

TODAY. No ob-

ligation; A non- Name

profit organiza- Address-
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Scribe L.D.C City-

State.

5



QUOTE OF THE MONTH
There is a mystery in the very
heart of creation, a mystery in-
herent in the way in which the
world is made, and this mystery
will not be wholly destroyed by any
kind of materialistic investigation.

—John Rowland

(In *“Mysteries of Science”)

QO
THE MYSTERY?
TAr. Denys Wilkinson, 38, is a
member of the Governing
Board of the British National In-
stitute for Research in Nuclear Sci-
ences as well as a professor of nu-
clear physics at Oxford University.
Dr. Wilkinson implied recently
in a talk over the BBC in London,
that he believes in a kind of sci-
entific “ghost.” And he has offered
theories that might make spirits
possible within the realm of sci-
ence as we understand it today.
He begins by explaining that al-
though laymen are inclined to think
there are many kinds of physical
interactions, science up to our time
has detected only four. These four
account for everything that hap-
pens in physical reality as we
understand it. They are:
= Nuclear interaction. This is a

hundred times stronger than the
electric force.
® Electrical interaction. Billions of
times stronger than the weak force.
® ITe(z& interaction. Trillions of
times stronger than gravitational
forces.
® Gravitational interaction. So
weak that for all practical purposes
it hardly exists. Nevertheless, it
accounts for the motions of our
earth, the stars and our universe.

Now Professor Wilkinson points
out the puzzling fact that it is not
necessary for all matter to enjoy
all these four interactions. Thus,
the neutrino is not affected by nu-
clear, electrical or gravitational in-
teractions.

Uncounted numbers of neutrinos



ELECTROPSYCHOMETRY
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This is an ultramodern bioelectronic method, where-
in the most priceless metaphysical concepts are, at
long last, EFFECTIVELY APPLIED thru correctly worded
SELF-SUGGESTION recordings. Based on data afforded
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In this powerful Space-Age methodology, the very
old has become the VERY NEV/! Positive mental images
are created and sustained, powerfully, involuntarily,
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There is truth in the ancient "secret" that whatever
you accomplish, you must do thru the Power within
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are bombarding earth as we write
this and are emerging unscathed
and unaffected on the other side.
Only a few—one in a thousand
million — are being affected at all,
by the weak interactions.

The electron, for example, is not
affected by nuclear forces.

As far as the electron and the
neutrino are concerned, nuclear
forces do not exist. And as far as
the neutrino itself is concerned, our
earth which is so huge, solid and
factual to us is not even a wraith.

From this step, Professor Wilkin-
son suggests, perhaps there are
forms of “matter” that are not
subject to any of the four forces
that we know about. Maybe this
“matter” responds to forces com-
pletely out of our awareness—
unknown even to instruments.

If this should be so, there may
even be entire universes which in-
terpenetrate ours and of which we
are never aware— at least under
normal circumstances.

Maybe some day we shall find
a means of communicating with
such universes through a new kind
of interaction to be discovered.

Maybe some people have al-
ready discovered it ... .

QO
WHERE IS THE REST OF THE
UNIVERSE?
e don't know whether this is
pertinent to Dr. Wilkinson’s

FATE

theories but it seems to us that it
is ...

At .any rate, astronomers, during
recent years, have found that they
have been able to observe only
about 10 per cent of the matter
that they calculate exists in the
universe.

They have been able to measure
the total mass of galactic systems
(the vast kingdoms of stars) by
measuring their gravitational effects
on each other. But when the astron-
omers add up these effects and com-
pare them with the mass of the
stars they can see, the totals don't
match.

Where is the rest of the matter
they know is there — the other 90
per cent? And what is it?

At present we do not know.

ocC

IN DEFENSE OF APPARITIONS

kind of cosmic humor must be

involved in this story. A
British scientist named A. D. Cor-
nell decided to find out what kind
of people see ghosts, how likely
they are to interpret what they see
as ghosts, and how they react after
they have seen them.

His method was pretty simple.
He dressed himself up in a white
sheet and decided to haunt the
cemetery of St. Peter's Church in
Cambridge. Two research assist-
ants hid nearby so they could ad-
minister smelling salts or whatever
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else might be needed. They might
better have stayed home.

The cemetery is on a slight
mound, clearly visible from the
main road and footpaths which
border it. During the time of the
experiment, with Mr. Cornell ca-
vorting only a few feet from the
road, 90 automobiles, 40 cyclists
and 12 pedestrians passed.

Of all these people, only four
even glanced at him. And of the
four, only one, a young man, fol-
lowed up on the “haunt.” He
leaned over the cemetery fence and
demanded to know what the al-
leged ghost thought he was doing!

Then Cornell got permission to
walk across the stage in front of
the screen of a movie theater dress-
ed in his ghost costume. Later the
audience was polled. Of the hun-
dreds present, nearly half saw
nothing at all. The rest said they
had observed a vague figure but
not one mistook it for a ghost.

In desperation Mr. Cornell ap-
peared in a phosphorescent sheet
on”*he lawn of a house while a party
was going on. One of his aides
among the guests cried out, “What's
that?”

Everybody crowded over to the
windows. There were exclamations,
giggles and talky-talk, but only one
person thought it was a ghost.

Seems as though people aren't as
ready to see ghosts as some of the
skeptics have imagined. Except

FATE

maybe, in the case of the real thing.

QO

THE GHOST OF SAMSON
hile we're on the subject,
the North American News-
paper Alliance recently reported
that some of the 230,000 Arab refu-
gees living in the narrow Gaza strip
near Israel claim to have seen the
ghost of a giant emerge from the
hillside mausoleum where Samson

is reputed to have been buried.

Those who believe they saw the
apparition by day say it has a
fierce face, long flowing hair and
hollow “hate-filled” eyes. Others
say they have heard strange rum-
bling sounds come from the ancient
mausoleum at night.

The more superstitious of the
Arabs are terrified. They fear that
the ghost of Samson has returned
to murder them and destroy their

camps.
QO
RED SKELTON REPORTS
O ed Skelton, the TV comic, re-
cently told Hedda Hopper
about two strange events that he
is unable to forget. At the time of
their interview, Skelton was re-
covering from a serious operation.
Skelton’s young son, Richard, who
died tragically of leukemia, had
many pets but was especially fond
of a white billy goat. Richard used
to say to the billy goat, “When I
go I wish you'd go with me.”
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The day after Richard died, the

goat died.
The other incident involved Gene
Fowler, the writer. Fowler was

very fond of a white cockatoo in
the Skelton home. When he visited
the Skeltons he would talk with the
cockatoo.

A few days before Fowler died
Skelton heard him say to the bird,
“I'll need your wings to take me
where | hope to go.”

When Red Skelton came home
from attending Fowler's funeral a
few days later the bird was dead.

00

DEAR EDAN WRIGHT
T?dan Wright, the Chicago Daily
-L./ News columnist, frequently re-
ports stories involving extrasensory
perception.

The most recent one involved a
housewife who was in the midst of
washing her breakfast dishes when
she had the overpowering feeling
that she must see her sister as soon
as possible.

The woman felt nothing could be
wrong because she had seen the
sister only the evening before —
in fact she and her husband had
helped her move into a new home.

The telephone wasn't installed
and the woman couldn’t call her
sister, but the feeling bothered her
so much that she couldn’t continue
her housework and had to drive 30
miles to her sister's new home.

STUDY
OCCULT
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There she found the sister help-
less at the foot of the basement
stairs with a broken collar bone.
The husband had gone out of town
on a business trip and she had no
acquaintance with neighbors so
wouldn’t have been called on by
them.

Once in the hospital, the sister

said, “l kept calling to you and
hoping you would hear me . . .
QO

HOW DID 1?
HE CORRESPONDENT concluded

her letter to Edan Wright with
the great and still unanswered
question, “How did 1 hear her?”

If skeptics knew the answer there
would be no skeptics and telepathy
would no longer be doubted by
most of the people of the world.

“How did 1?”

More and more we read of the-
ories which suggest that ESP facul-
ties are normal but we all suppress
them.

Recently a London psychiatrist
suggested that babies pick up in-
formation telepathically from their
mother’s minds — especially such
information as whether the child is
loved or unwanted.

Dr. Joan Fitzherbert, medical
director of a child guidance clinic,
believes that her telepathy theory
explains many factors that no one
has been able to understand in
mother-baby relationships.

FATE

How do mothers often know their
babies are in danger even when
they are far away? Dr. Fitzher-
bert asks.

Why do babies often become rest-
less when their mothers plan to go
out for the evening even though
every effort may have been made
to keep the information from them?

Dr. Fitzherbert is sure that one
of a baby’s main methods of learn-
ing is to get information from its
mother's mind. Somehow most hu-
mans forget— or outgrow — this
telepathic method after their rea-
soning powers develop.

Can they be induced to retain
it? If so, how?

oo

THE NERVOUS SIGNPOST
iteral-minded persons may find
it easier to comprehend the
following kind of a mystery. It is
more concrete than the quicksilver
mysteries of the mind.

Elmer Hinton tells us about it in
the Nashville Tennessean . . . .
Seems there’s a signpost in the front
yard of Lester B. Cole on the Elk-
ton Road, north of Athens, Tenn.
The signpost is a seven-foot steel
pipe sunk in 20 inches of concrete
below the ground.

This signpost just stands there
and shakes all day long. Nobody
knows why. Cole is a sign-painter
and he put the steel pipe in the
concrete in 1955 to hold a sign ad-
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vertising his sign-painting services.

Within two weeks the pole had
vibrated the foot-long sign right
off, tearing loose the heavy screws
that held it, Hinton reports.

Cole finally gave up trying to
keep a sign on the post. Now it
just stands there all by itself, shak-
ing and shivering. Sometimes this
pole whips back and forth as much
as six to eight inches from its center.

The nearest railroad is two miles
away. There’s a road nearby but
the post shakes when there aren’t
any cars in sight. State highway
engineers couldn't find any answer

13

though they studied that signpost.

But do you know what someone
suggested? They suggested that
maybe there’s an underground stream
there. That's what makes the sign-
post move, they said. An under-
ground stream!

QO
EL NINO OVERDUE
bout every Seven Yyears—
though sometimes it's six years
and sometimes eight —a catastro-
phic ocean current comes sweeping
down the West Coast of Peru.
It is a current of warm water and
it overrides the cool waters of the
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Peru current, laden with their rich
nutrients. This warm current is
called El Nino.

When the warm current strikes,
billions of anchovies die. The
beaches become littered with dead
sea birds which have starved. Tor-
rential rains and floods come to the
desert.

El Nino missed last year. It must
arrive this year, and probably will
be far more severe. When it comes
the small fish will die. The big fish
will remain in deep water. The
Peruvian economy will suffer.

Why does EI Nino follow a seven-
year cycle? Dr. H. P. Berlage of
the Royal Netherlands Meteorologi-
cal Institute in De Bilt has con-
nected it with the influence of sun-
spots, which themselves may follow
a cyclical variation of six to eight
years.

Q©
SEA SERPENT FISHING

eneath the warm current of
El Nino; beneath even the cool
nutrient waters from the Antarctic
off the coast of Peru, lies the
18,000-foot deep Peru-Chile trench.
Recently Dr. Robert Menzies, of
the biology department of the Uni-
versity of Southern California, de-
scribed how he fished for a sea

serpent in this trench.
Dr. Menzies believes that sea
serpents do exist and that they are
probably giant eels. He fished on

FATE

a dark and moonless night. Wisps
of fog followed the ocean swells.
He had a huge iron hook three feet
long baited with a squid and with a
30-pound sinker. He used the boat’s
hydraulic cable with a 2"2-ton
breaking strength. He fished at
1,200 feet, which he estimated to
be a likely depth for the sea crea-
ture he sought.

He got a tremendous, jarring
strike and kept pressure on the line
with the winch, but the creature,
whatever it was, got away. The
squid was gone, the iron hook was
bent.

Why does Menzies believe the
historic sea serpent is probably an
eel-like creature?

He refers to the capture by Dr.
Anton Bruun, previously reported
in Fate, of a giant eel larva six feet
long. The larva had 450 vertebral
plates, while the longest adult eels
we know anything about have only
105 plates.

If the larva eel with 450 plates
grew into an adult on the same
ratio of size as the eels we know
about, it would develop into a crea-
ture 70 to 90 feet long, says Dr.
Menzies.

But there may be even larger
ones. He says that hundreds of
Norwegian observers in the 1Sth
century claimed to have seen mon-
sters 600 feet long from head to
tail.

“l can’t prove it, but I believe
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the fish that hit and ran 200 fath-
oms under the sea could have been
man’s first nibble from a sea ser-
pent,” Dr. Menzies vzrote in This
Week. “I'm going back to fish with
more and stronger hooks, and |

think some day we’'ll land history’s
most elusive monster.”

QO

THE VANISHING RINGNECK

ohn Reid told this story in the
J Spokane, Wash., Spokesman-
Review. He was hunting last fall
with Gene Hackney, a resort owner
at Silver Lake, and Mike, Hack-
ney's English setter.

Reid wounded a pheasant rooster
and had the downed hird spotted
pretty well in heavy cover. Mike
pointed the bird and Reid parted
the weeds. There he saw the ring-
neck sitting, blinking up at him.
Gene also saw the bird and Mike
was holding his point.

“Suddenly there was nothing
there but grass. The bird had van-
ished with no sign of movement, at
least that we had seen. The dog
jumped back and looked surprised
but he was no more so than we.

“Mike immediately began to
work the area over but after nearly
half an hour we had to concede de-
feat. The rooster had escaped.”

Now anyone who has hunted
knows that this js an almost in-
credible story, because even if Reid
and Hackney missed the bird's
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escape the dog would not have.
Where did the pheasant go?

We suggest a possibility .. ..
It never really was there — at least
at the time they thought they saw
it. This little story is good for a
lot of psychological and ESP specu-
lation and probably your idea is as
good as ours.

QO
BIG BIRD
ishermen, women and others
around Florida’s Tamiami Trail
in mid-winter were reporting a gi-
gantic bird that, at this writing, had
not been identified.

Eric Harnew of Miami said he
saw a bird at Matheson Hammock
Park that was bigger than anything
he'd ever seen before. “It was flap-
ping those huge wings and making
a kind of rushing sound,” he said.

Two fisherman from Sand Key
reported a similar creature — much
larger than the approximately seven-
foot wingspread which is the big-
gest commonly seen in the area.
The brown pelican, bald eagle and
man-of-war bird all three have ap-
proximately that wingspread.

Still the reports continued to
come in. One unidentified woman
was said to have become hysterical
after seeing a bird as big as a small
airplane. Another lady told John
Morton of the Miami Herald that
the bird she saw “looked like a big
vulture . . . wingspread about 55
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feet. That's sorta unusual, isn't it?”
she asked.
QO

THE VANISHING GULLS
his may not be a mystery at
all, but at St. Helier, Isle of
Jersey, in the English Channel, the
gulls that enjoy the Grand Vaux
reservoir have been disappearing
like . . . well, like gulls.
Apparently there’s some giant
unknown fish in the reservoir that's
gobbling down the gulls as fast as
they alight there. It doesn’t matter
whether they come diving in after
small fish or are just floating around
peacefully. The gulls disappear.
H. Amy, a Jersey zoologist, has
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seen them seized from below and
dragged underneath the surface.
They're big gulls, tough and dagger-
beaked, and hitherto there haven't
been any fish known in the reser-
voir that are equally tough.

Mr. Amy is going to investigate,
though. We just can't have gulls
disappearing mysteriously without
finding out what stomach they're

going into.
QO

WHERE'S PAPA?
emporarily let’s look into an-
imal stories that are a bit less

speculative. Take the whiptail liz-
ard, for instance.
Recently Biologist Paul Maslin

Tiffany Thayer of the Fortean Society

said:
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of the University of Colorado was
given a $9,600 National Science
Foundation grant to find out where
the little whiptail lizards come from.
This might have earth-shaking
consequences. Maslin has been fas-
cinated by the whiptails since 1959.
He collected 76 of them in Mexico
and everyone was a female. With
the $9,600 he'll try to find out
where the males are—or if there
are any males.

QO
STILL ALIVE
T becomes increasingly likely that
the rare Tasmanian wolf, once
thought to be thoroughly extinct,
still exists in the depths of the
Tasman bush.

The Tasmanian wolf is a mar-
supial, relative of the oppossum
and absolutely no relation to any
wolves of the canine family. None-
theless, it is wolf-like in shape, runs
swiftly, and is a fierce fighter.

Dr. Eric Guiler of the University
of Tasmania says the wolf has been
seen in Tasmania on several oc-
casions recently and is believed re-
sponsible for the chewed-up re-
mains of sheep found in the hills.

o©

DOG STORIES
n San Diego, a weimaraner dog

named Katie and a pomeranian-
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home on the north end of Mission
Bay.

Trapped by the waters, little
Taco began to sink. Each time he
did, Katie would grab him and
bring him back to the surface.

Warren Mooers saw the dogs'
plight and swam out to save them.
First he brought Taco ashore.
Katie hung onto the fence with her
teeth until Mooers returned.

Both were taken to the veterinar-
ian but Katie didn’t make it. ““She
died of over-exertion and shock,”
said the vet. “She literally gave out
from saving the little dog.”

* * *

Minnie the Moocher is a little
black dog. that lives off the Wichita
Falls airport. Minnie has learned
that whenever Braniff airliners ar-
rive at the airport she is likely to
be given a handout. Braniff has
sort of adopted Minnie.

But Minnie doesn’t beg handouts
from any other airliners. Here’s a
mystery. How can Minnie tell the
Braniff planes from the others?

0]@]
THAT SIBERIAN BLAST
ust to keep you up to date we
report that in recent days we

have received two directly contra-

dictory reports on the true causes of
the catastrophe that levelled a huge

chihuahua named Taco were caught area of Siberia and jarred seismo-

by the incoming tide beyond the
wildlife refuge fence near their

graphs around the world on Tune
30, 1908.
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The mystery is still unsolved, ac-
cording to an article in Tass by A.
Zolotov, a Soviet engineer, who
estimated the explosion as having
the force of a thousand atomic
bombs. Zolotov also commented that
studies of tree burns suggest the
amount of radiant energy present
in relation to the total energy of
the explosion is typical of a thermo-
nuclear reaction.

No such thing, said two other
scientists.  The so-called “great
meteorite” wasn’t even a meteorite.
It was the head of a comet.

Q«O
A TRIP TO MARS

A stronomers, astro-physicists and

others have speculated so end-
lessly and contradictorily on what
Mars actually may be like that
perhaps we can be forgiven for
speculating a bit ourselves. We add
that we bring to this job absolutely
no qualifications acceptable to the
gentlemen we quote below and
whose statements led to our specu-
lation . . .

Our reports begin with a bulletin
from Wellington, N.Z., dated De-
cember 21 and reporting on a study,
under the leadership of Dr. D. E.
Wohlschlag, a marine biologist from
Stanford University, Calif., of fish
beneath the Antarctic ice. After sev-
eral years of work some 120 species
of marine life have been caught and
recorded. Fishing is carried on to
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a depth of 2,000 feet and Dr. Wohl-
schlag comments that “the sea
around here is quite rich in fish.”

Our second pertinent comment
comes from New York City one
week later. There, Philip Abelson,
director of the U.S. Geophysical
Laboratory in Washington, told the
annual meeting of the American
Association for the Advancement of
Science that even plant life can-
not exist on Mars. Dr. Abelson de-
clared that multi-cellular organisms
cannot survive and multiply at
temperatures much below zero or
much above 100 degrees centigrade.
Below zero their fluids freeze and
above 100 they turn into tar.

The temperatures of all objects
in the solar system other than the
Moon, Mars and Venus rule them
out as environments for the sup-
port of life as men know it, de-
clared Dr. Abelson. Mars and the
moon, however, are much too dry
for things to live there, he said.

Third, a new Soviet hypothesis is
that Mars actually may contain
huge subsurface oceans and ice
fields. The Russian popular scien-
tific magazine Priroda in January
published an article by V. D.
Davidov suggesting that the sur-
face of Mars may be primarily one
of frozen oceans. This would ex-
plain the apparent smoothness of
Mars' surface which astro-physicists
have found puzzling.

According to Davidov's theory,
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then, the surface of Mars and its
atmosphere are extremely dry but
beneath are the great oceans which
froze over millions of years ago.
In the meantime, the ice has been
gradually covered by volcanic and
meteoric debris.

Our point is a simple one: If
Davidov is correct, in the frigid
seas, beneath the Martian ice there
must be life just as there is life
beneath our own Antarctic ice.

GO
WHO WANTS TO GO ANYWAY?
NYWAY, wHO Wants to go to
Mars? Scientists estimate we
can probably put a man on the
Moon by 1970 —and sometime
later we can put a man on Mars,

But we've decided we're never
going to make it if for no other
reason than we can't afford to.
Even with recoverable vehicles, used
for as many as 10 flights, it’s esti-
mated by the National Aeronautics
and Space Administration that a
flight would cost about 533,000,000

(0]®)
OTHER WORLDS

here may be easier routes to

other worlds than those travel-
led by space ships. Recently Ralph
Dighton, staff writer for the Associ-
ated Press, described his reactions
from eating hallucinatory mush-
rooms in an experiment supervised
by Dr. Andrija Puharich, author of
the book The Sacred Mushroom.
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“Magenta mountains melted into
hibiscus petals, and the petals dis-
solved into a Niagara Falls of
flowing diamonds,” wrote Dighton.

“I kept waiting for the pink ele-
phants but | forgot about them in
a red-and-gold Oriental palace that
faded into bright green snow-flakes.

“Where | went I'll never know,
but the things | saw were not of
this world.

“Once | saw a bridge of light,
something like the Golden Gate
Bridge at San Francisco except that
the other end was not fastened in
Marin County across the bay, but
on a distant star.”

The investigators discovered that
ESP abilities of the subjects in-
creased under the effects of the
mushrooms. For example, Dighton
sat at a computer trying to guess
what random numbers it had print-
ed on a machine behind him and
out of his sight. Before eating the
first mushroom he had guessed right
14 times out of 99 (11 was pure
chance).

Thirty minutes after eating a
second mushroom he scored 28 hits
out of 99, doubling his pre-mush-
room score. Other subjects also
showed a rise in ESP abilities.

QO
MR. HUXLEY'S VISIONS
T?amed author Aldous Huxley is
A one person who has spent much
time investigating and speculating
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upon the kind of visions reported
by Dighton.

"Some men have been able to
move almost at will into the vision-
ary world. Perfectly sane people
can have visions,” Mr. Huxley told
Silas Pickering of the Pittsburgh
Post-Gazette.

“In the past, people talked about
their visions. Today, for fear of
being put away, they don't .... In
most religions, the traditional means
of inducing visions was through
fasting, deprivation of sleep and
total isolation.”

But now visions can be studied
more or less scientifically with the
development of synthetic chemi-
cals and other things capable of in-
ducing visions without dangerous
side effects.

Huxley believes visions are un-
like dreams because they are com-
pletely unrelated to ordinary life.
The faces and figures one sees in
visions are never familiar, Huxley
declares. In fact, he told Pickering,
thejr seem to have no human counter-
part at all. On the other hand, the
emergence of visions seems to fol-
low a regular pattern.

Huxley’s visions are about 90
per cent demoniac, he says, and 10
per cent angelic. The angelic, fig-
ures are immense and always in re-
pose, never in action. He thinks
that from such visions religious fig-
ures like Buddha may derive.

Huxley also believes that humans
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see the world in this visionary way
when they are born. But as they
mature they lose the ability.

G©

BALLS OF FIRE
T Tundreds of sightseers have
¢ been swarming to the marsh
country around Saratoga, Tex., to
watch the fireballs. They bounce
around the Big Thicket swampland
at night and late in the summer
Bragg Road, north of Saratoga,
where the fireballs were seen most
frequently, was crowded with sight-
seers.

Things got so thick that Sheriff
Whit Whitaker had to post an order
prohibiting firearms in the area.
Some sightseers were attempting to
shoot the fireballs out of the air.

In case you wonder what the fire-
balls are, any scientist can tell you.
Dr. Edwin Hays, head of the bi-
ology department of Lamar State
College of Technology, in Beau-
mont, Tex., explains that they are
caused by “swamp gas” ignited by
spontaneous combustion. Such balls
of fire, says Dr. Hays, are not un-
common in marsh country.

We would like to challenge Dr.
Hays and every other proponent to
this old chestnut of a theory to
prove it.

A common scientific criticism of
psychic phenomena is that it is not
repeatable under laboratory condi-
tions. Well, we challenge the swamp
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gas theorists to produce a little
swamp gas under laboratory condi-
tions, ignite it spontaneously, and
produce their own little fireballs
that go bouncing merrily along for
minutes at a time.

Under laboratory conditions or
any other conditions!

oo

MYSTERIES

e apologize for having so

much exciting information
that we can't begin to cover it
adequate” in the small space avail-
able to us here.
® Mexican scientists are reported
to be studying the miraculous pic-
ture of the Virgin at the Shrine of
our Lady of Guadalupe near Mexico
City. According to Archbishop
Dario Miranda, they have discover-
ed a tiny image of a human being
in each eye of the painting and are
studying them under a microscope.
« U.S. Army engineers have found
a huge boulder in the upper St.
Marys River 12 miles west of Sault
Ste. Marie, Mich. It is believed to
be the obstruction that sank the
new 21,000-ton freighter John Sher-
win on October 30, ripping a 300-
foot gash in her side. This is a first
class mystery. Thousands of ships,
some of deeper draft than the Sher-
win, have passed over this exact
spot. How did the rock get here?
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® Mrs. Robert M. Conlon of Cul-
ver City, Calif., was reading in her
kitchen last December 6 when a
large piece of ice crashed from the
sky and through her aluminum
patio cover. Six chunks of ice were
strewn about the patio. Smaller
chunks were in the yard. Damage
was about $200.
= Erwin Pfeifer of Cleveland knew
that the most dangerous gun was
the unloaded gun. In December,
he was target shooting with a pistol
that carried seven cartridges in its
magazine. With several persons
present and counting, all seven
cartridges were fired. Then the gun
was placed down carefully on a
blanket. It went off, killing Pfeifer.
How could there have been eight
bullets?
® We close with a note that the
Royal Air Force has reported sight-
ingdragon-sized lizards withwicked-
looking flat heads lolling in the sun
on two small islands off the west
coast of North Malaya. The RAF
said the lizards were up to 14 feet
in length — twice the length of the
largest monitor lizards known and
much bigger than the Komodo
dragons, which live on islands off
Indonesia. The Federation Game
Department has launched an in-
vestigation. The islands are unin-
habited. Now we know why.

— Curtis Fuller
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Fun-loving Toby was a frequent
visitor to our home, but finally
we realized there was a certain
danger in having as a guest. ..

the BOY

who didn't know
he DIED

TT'his story seems amazing to me

A now, but at the time it occur-
red we all accepted it as quite
natural.

During the two or three years
that Toby and my brother, John,
took turns in my brother's body so
many interesting things happened
that 1 cannot recall them all and |
relate only those which remain most
vivid in my memory.

Perhaps the story begins when
my younger brother, John, was
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only three years old. Toby and an-
other brother of mine, Milton, were
in grade school — about the fifth
grade, | believe—and were bosom
friends. Our whole family loved
Toby. He was fun-loving, a born
tease, quick witted. He and Milton
were together almost constantly.
However, when they were in the
seventh grade and John was almost
five, we moved away. Milton may
have returned to our former home
to visit Toby once after that, | do
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not recall. But John never saw
Toby again.

The fall of Toby’s senior year in
high school we received word from
his mother that he had been killed
in a hunting accident. Those of us
who remembered his gay, light-
hearted ways mourned his prema-
ture death. He had been such a
handsome, intelligent boy, so full
of the joy of living. His death
seemed to touch John and our baby
brother, Dean, not at all. John
scarcely remembered Toby; after
all, he had been less than five the
last time he had seen him. Dean
would not have remembered him at
all.  Children soon forget; even
adults must go on about the busi-
ness of living.

But Toby was not dead and had
no intention of dying. It was only
a few weeks after news of his death
had reached us that my youngest
brother, Dean, came downstairs one
morning, and rushed into the kitchen
where Mother and | were getting
breakfast.

“Mother,” he gasped, “John is
acting awful funny. He says he
isn't John. He says he's Toby.
Who is Toby, Mother?”

At that moment, we heard a
clumping on the stairs; the exuber-
ant leaping of a teen-aged boy who
couldn't take time to come down
one step at a time. The stairway
door burst open and our mongrel
dog, Jock, his hair standing on end,
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slunk under our old-fashioned kitch-
en range with a low growl. John
leaped into the kitchen, shaking the
house and rattling the dishes in the
cupboard.

Only it was not John! It was
John’s body —in a way — and yet
it was not. John was short and
stocky and deadly serious about
everything. “Old Judge” we had
always called him since infancy.
Now he looked taller and slimmer,
with deep dimples, with eyes spar-
kling with mischief, and with a
swagger. Toby had always been too
lively to be quiet; no one was ever
in doubt that Toby was around. On
the other hand, John was quiet and
soft spoken. There is no way to
actually describe the change that
had come over John. It was John
and yet it was not John.

He rushed up to Mother and
grabbed her in an enthusiastic bear
hug shouting, “Hiya, Mom (Toby
had always called her Mom)
What's for breakfast?”

How can | explain our reaction?
We all recognized Toby. But it
couldn’'t be Toby! Still, it was! |
do not recall that we felt any con-
cern whatever that, temporarily,
John had been pushed out of his
own body so Toby could enter.

From then on, for the next two
years or a little more, we accepted
Toby unquestioningly whenever he
appeared. John did, too. After his
first feelings of confusion, he ac-
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cepted the situation as matter-of-
factly as we did. He seemed quite
fond of Toby and, for the most
part, seemed to bear him no ill
feelings at having to share his body
with him. Although he had no
control over Toby, once Toby had
entered his body, he knew at all
times what Toby said and did.

My grandmother, who lived with
us, was the only one upset by the
situation. She stormed at us, quite
rightly, we realized later. She com-
plained we should not allow it. She
said that John would have his per-
sonality destroyed — or worse. We
turned a deaf ear to her warnings.
John did not seem to mind Toby’s
presence and we were delighted to
have him visit us. Gram had been
fond of Toby, too, but this sort of
thing she could not countenance.
She would often get up and leave
the room when John's personality
seemed to evaporate and in his
place Toby appeared. Toby insist-
ed that we set a place for him at
the table beside John. He had
tastes in food very different from
John's. John would be intent on his
meal, when suddenly he would start
eating from Toby's plate the food
that as John he disliked and would
not eat.

The other member of the family
who did not enjoy Toby’s presence
was Jock, our dog. We often knew
when Toby had come even if John
were not in the room, or even in the

house. Jock, with a low growl and
hair standing on end, would slink
under the range and nothing would
induce him to come out as long as
Toby was present.

Toby was often present even
when John was not around. How-
ever, only through John could he
project himself visibly or speak, but
we often heard his swaggering step
and felt his presence. Many times,
he announced his arrival by picking
up the kitchen table and making it
dance while Mother and | (and
anyone else who might be present)
watched from the other side of the
room

It soon became apparent to us
that Toby did not realize that he
was “dead.” We asked him once if
he had been home to see his folks
and he replied sadly that he had,
but that he thought he would not
go back again. It was more fun to
be with us, he said. When we asked
why he said, in a puzzled tone,
“They act as though | am not even
there. They don't look at me or
talk to me. They don't answer me
and all my mother does is cry.”

Little by little, we tried to help
Toby understand what had hap-
pened to him. Once he did under-
stand, he retained his naturally
high-spirited ways. Eventually, he
began to recall details of the hunt-
ing accident and to describe to us
what had happened.

As time went on, he did become
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a problem to John in many ways,
just as Gram had warned us. We
slowly came to the realization that
perhaps she had been right in her
forebodings.

Through some method which we
did not understand, Toby was able
to enter John’s body and *“use” it.
Perhaps their frequencies were near-
ly the same. But the fact remained
that their personalities were entire-
ly different. One of them had to
“give in” to the other and we all
shudder now when we look back
and realize what might have been
the outcome had not our quiet,
good, serious-minded John been very
stubborn and strong-willed despite
his quiet gentleness.

| said that he was fond of Toby
and did not seem to mind being
temporarily displaced by him. This
was true up to a point. Toby had
been a good student, but his ir-
responsible high spirits often had
got him into trouble in school. He
could not resist shooting spit wads
or pulling the hair of the girl in
front of him —things like that.
Now he began to show up at school
and get John into trouble. John
came home in tears one day be-
cause Toby had slapped the desk a
loud crack with John’s ruler, bring-
ing the wrath of the teacher down
on John's innocent head. Toby
would laugh aloud during recita-
tion, make silly jokes and, in many
ways, embarrass John.
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Something had to be done and
we gave Toby a good talking to
about it. We told him that we loved
him and he could live with us as
long as he wanted to—and John
would allow — or until he became
adjusted to his new life, providing
he did not do anything to embar-
rass John or get him into trouble.
If he did, then he must leave. Just
how we would have enforced this
verdict, | have no idea.

But Toby promised better be-
havior in the future —on one con-
dition—he wanted John to play
football with the older boys. Now
John was only seven or eight years
old and small for his age. He never
had been much interested in ath-
letics largely due to a crippled foot,
which was not apparent in his walk-
ing but was not strong enough for
strenuous activity and has kept him
from actively participating in sports
for most of his life. Toby badgered
and cajoled him until finally John
gave in and asked the older boys
to let him play football with them.
At first they hooted, but not for
long. Toby had been an all-around
good athlete. He still was. To
everyone’s amazement, John was
able to more than hold his own
with the older boys.

I believe he was human in his
satisfaction at becoming something
of a hero with the older boys. But
he was never truly enthusiastic
about sports. It was Toby’s enthu-



THE BOY WHO DIDN'T KNOW

siasm and Toby’s ability that made
him good — not his own. And he
knew it. He may also have wondered
what would happen if the boys
urged him to play when Toby was
not there.

Toby plagued John in other ways,
too. Profanity never was used in
our home. Twice that | recall, one
of my brothers had his mouth
washed out with soap for swearing.
In Toby's family, profanity was
used freely. It was simply their
way. Once John came in red-faced
and said to Mother, “That Toby
—he should have his mouth washed
out with soap. He just used a
naughty word. | told him that he
can't come anymore if he is going
to talk like that.”

Toby also loved the movies. Ele
did not care how many times he
had seen the picture. We had only
one theater in the small town where
we lived but Toby had grown up in
a town that had no theater and he
simply could not get enough of the
movies. He would tease Mother —
as though he were John’s age
rather than 16 or 17—for money
for the movies. When John gained
control, he would plead with Mother
not to give Toby money for the
show. “I've already seen it twice
and | don't want to go again,” he
would say. Sometimes Toby would
sulk over it.

Gradually, John began to gain
the upper hand in the situation. His
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iron will was winning out and he
was often able to overrule Toby.
Once, after John became very im-
patient with Toby, Toby stayed
away for two or three weeks. We
missed him, but agreed sadly that
it was for the best.

More and more, we were realiz-
ing how unusual the situation was
and the harm that might be in it
for John.

When Toby did return, we were
happy to see him and asked him if
he had stayed away because he was
angry with John. He replied, “No,
but 1 have to quit playing some-
time. 1 have many things | must
learn. They are sending me to
school now and then I must work.”

We asked what work he would do
and he said, “Well, for one thing,
with the war (World War 11) going
on, a lot of men are being killed
suddenly and it is hard for them to
adjust. Like me, they do not know
they are ‘dead, ” and he laughed
merrily. “l, and many others, will
help them to understand and to ad-
just to this new life here.”

He was speaking with a new
seriousness; a new maturity. He
no longer sounded like a thought-
less, prank-playing teen-ager. “I
won't be able to spend so much
time with you anjunore,” he went
on, “because I am so busy. But I
will come when | can.”

Toby did come occasibnally after
that, but his visits became farther
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and farther apart. We knew that he
was growing away from us. And
that was as it should be. He was
at last taking his rightful place in
his new life. We asked questions
and he gravely tried to answer them
in terms we could understand but
he found our vocabulary hopelessly
inadequate for describing his new
life. One thing was clear — he had
adjusted to his new life and was
busy and happy.

He regretted saying goodbye and
we missed him very much. But we
no longer mourned the untimely
end to his youthful life. His life
had not ended after all. He had
simply broadened his horizons. For
a brief time, we were the bridge be-
tween his memory of an old life
from which he had been snatched
so suddenly and the reality of a
new life.

For a brief while, we were privi-
leged to glimpse the continuity of
life, the unbroken eternity that is
ours.

If you should ask me, or any mem-
ber of my family, how we could
have been so unaware of the un-
usualness of the situation and what
it might very well have done to my
brother, 1 would have to reply that
we can none of us explain it now.
At the time, it seemed natural that
Toby should come to us. We have
discussed it many times since and
marveled at our lack of doubt or
fear.
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One explanation could be that
from the beginning, John was an
unusual child with unusual abilities.
Perhaps we felt that this was just
another extension of his abilities.
From a small child, he had been
able to see blindfolded. We had
even taped bandages on his eyes to
eliminate any possibility of his
being able to see. Long before he
could read, he was able to run his
fingers over the rough pages of a
newspaper or the smooth pages of
a magazine and spell out words
written there — most of which he
did not understand even when we
told him what they spelled. He
could describe a picture on the page
accurately in every detail and tell
us its colors. He could go through
a deck of cards blindfolded and with
the cards upside down, and name
each card. Often, for entertain-
ment at family gatherings we would
blindfold him, turn him around and
around in the middle of the room
and then all silently move to a dif-
ferent place, after which he would
point to where each of us stood. |
cannot recall that he ever made a
mistake.

But we were making a mistake
—one of the many we made —by
making him self-conscious in re-
gard to his unusual abilities.
Eventually, he came to loathe to
perform. We had succeeded in
making him feel as though he were
an oddity. He rebelled. He still
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does not want anyone even to talk
about it.

The war was uppermost in our
minds by then and one by one my
brothers went off to fight. John
and even Dean, the youngest, went
into the army eventually, though
the war was over by then. We have
all married and moved to different
parts of the country and become
engrossed in our own families.

I assumed, if I thought of it at
all, that John’s unusual abilities
had been lost. Therefore, it came
as a surprise this summer when we
shared a vacation with my parents,
to hear Mother remark that the
men where John works get quite
impatient with him because he will
not join their poker parties. She
said occasionally, when they urge
him long enough, he relents and
plays, insisting all the time that he
cares nothing for cards. He always
wins. This makes it even more dif-
ficult for his friends to understand
his lack of interest in the game.
They do not understand, of course,
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that he feels that it is cheating for
him to play cards with them. After
all, he could tell what cards they
hold even if he were blindfolded!

So, it is apparent that his
“powers” have not been lost.

“I wonder,” Mother mused, fol-
lowing her remark about the card
games, “what would have come of
John’s ability had we handled it
more intelligently; more scientifi-
cally; if we really had helped him
develop it rather than accepted it
as an amusing trick which enter-
tained us.”

I wonder, too.

I also wonder where Toby is now
and what he is doing. 1 am quite
sure that he is still busy and happy
and that he has never quite lost the
swagger in his step and the spark
of mischief in his eyes. 1 wonder,
too, if he comes to see each of us
occasionally and mourns, as he did
with his own parents, that we do
not recognize his presence. We may
not see nor hear him anymore —
but we have not forgotten Toby.

PAIRED BY A PREDICAMENT

WO DENVER, Colo., drivers ran the same red light at the
Tsame time on August 12, 1960, and were arrested by Patrol-

man James Snider. Their driver licenses listed them as George
Pappas, 38, and George Pappas, 37, both of Denver. Neither had
seen nor heard of the other before they met at the whistled sum-

mons of Patrolman Snider.



The Sergeant from Air Technical Intelligence Center

says it's true and the Air Force is worried . . .

T et's go back to October 1955.

' A group of Cleveland investi-
gators was in the midst of tracking
down three UFO cases. Two of
these cases were reviewed in Janu-
ary, 1959, issue of Fate and the
third involved a purported contact
with space people—a claim since
proven false.

As a member of this group, |
felt that the cases were important
enough to warrant an interview
with the Air Force UFO person-
nel and a call was placed to the
Air Technical Intelligence Center
at Wright Field. A Captain Hardin,
then in charge of Project Blue-
book, agreed to see us on Feb-
ruary 4, 1956.

Four members of our Cleveland
group met at Wright Field. The
ATIC group included Captain
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domella
Hardin, a Colonel Erickson of
ATIC, Dr. Robertson, project

physicist, and a Colonel Whedon
of the Pentagon. The two most im-
portant cases presented to this
group involved very low flights of
unidentified objects over residen-
tial areas. We spent three hours
going over the reports and our
hosts were most cordial.
Discussion concerned the pos-
sible identity of the objects but
nothing concrete was determined
despite an effort by Colonel Whe-
don to discredit the cases as illu-
sions, weather balloons or the like.
The meeting was ended and we
were told that we would hear fur-
ther from ATIC although it was
not their policy to discuss specific
UFO conclusigns*wit*h civilians.



CAN WE BELIEVE THIS STORY?

Tom Cornelia., the author of this sensational article,
has been known to FATE's editors for several years
as a competent UFO researcher. The story he tells
here is all but unbelievable. Yet we believe the in-
formation was given to Cornelia in the way he des-
cribes. If that information is correct, this could be
the biggest story of the age. If it is wrong, then
"Sergeant Hill" and not Cornelia is mistaken. In
support of the theory that UFO's are known to the
Air Force but are being covered up because of
fear, we offer two recent events: (1) The warning
recently contained in the Brookings Institution re-
search report prepared for NASA that the world
is in for such a shock if other planets are inhab-

ited
by (2
the

NTot until June — five months

later — did the Air Force fol-
low up the cases mentioned. At
10:00 A.M. on June 28 Edgar
Smith, one of our Cleveland group
present at ATIC called to inform
me that Master/Sergeant O. D.
Hill from Project Bluebook had just
left his home and was on his way
to mine.

Before he hung up, Smith told
me that Sergeant Hill had made
some startling remarks concerning
Air Force planes being involved
with UFQO's. After Smith hung up
he proceeded to write a report con-
cerning his visit with Hill. This
report is on file with the National
Investigations Committee in Wash-
ington. Thanks to Smith's call |
was prepared for Sergeant Hill.

that our civilization might aollapse,
President
Russians
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followed
Kennedy's public suggestion to

that we pool our space efforts.

The Sergeant spent most of our
visit ridiculing the subject of “fly-
ing saucers.” But after some rather
pointed questions from me, his at-
titude changed. | told him, for ex-
ample, that 1 did not share the
opinion that scientists and airline
pilots are easily deluded by con-
ventional objects.

Then Sergeant Hill reversed his
attitude with this bombshell state-
ment.

“It is the mission of ATIC and
Project Bluebook to prevent an-
other Pearl Harbor,” he said. He
then described an alleged encounter
with a UFO involving a military
transport plane. If his story is
really true it should have been the
most sensational news of the age
— and only the fear which must be
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the source of the Air Force secrecy
regarding saucers could have
squelched it. After Sergeant Hill
left, Ed Smith and 1 exchanged
notes. The following is quoted from
Smith’s report:

Smith: “Why is your group so hard
at work on UFO research?”
Hill: “To prevent another Pearl
Harbor.”
Smith: “I viewed the television pro-
gram the Kraft theater put on the
other night. Is it true that some
of our planes are disappearing?”
Hill:  “l must confess to you that
it is true our planes have and still
are disappearing from the sky.”
(Smith was startled and Sergeant
Hill suddenly became very serious.)
Smith: “Could you cite some spe-
cific cases?”
Hill: “Yes, but first 1 would like to
state the fact that there is no longer
any system of classification of UFO
reports. However, the government
has a few reports they were forced
to keep classified only because if
they were released they would re-
veal some military secrets along
with pertinent UFO information.”
Smith: “Please continue.”
Hill: “I'll be glad to. However may
I caution you | am not permitted to
reveal any information to a group
or individual if by so doing I would
be going on the record, as | do not
want to be quoted later.”
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The Sergeant did not appear dis-
turbed by his obvious contradiction.
First he told Smith there is no
classification of UFO reports, then
he said that he cannot “go on re-
cord.”

Following is Smith’s verbatim ac-
count of two encounters with UFQO’s
as told to him by Hill. The dates
and places were withheld by the
Sergeant as still classified.

CASE ONE: “An Air Force radar
station was tracking an F-86 jet
fighter in to a landing strip after
the jet had been dispatched to in-
vestigate a mysterious blip or UFO,
seen on its radar scope. As the jet
came in closer to the field the radar
operator spied the UFO heading
straight for the craft. The radar
operator radioed the jet to climb at
once but it was not fast enough. Be-
fore the eyes of the radar operator
the two blips merged on the screen.
Then there was only one. The radar
operator tried his best to radio the
one blip that was now speeding
away, but he was unsuccessful. The
jet was never seen again. Not even
a trace of wreckage or a report of
a landing was ever reported. We
have classified this case as a mys-
terious disappearance.”

Sergeant Hill continued. “The
Air Force along with the Army
made a thorough search of the
land area, combing every square
inch over which the jet had flown
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but there was nothing.”

Major Keyhoe has told of the
now famous Kinross chase involv-
ing a jet chasing a UFO but that
took place over water. Here Hill
was admitting that such an event
occurred over land, meaning that it
would be relatively easy to find the
wreckage of the jet if any existed.

I continue to quote from Smith’s
report ...

Smith: “Who do you think was re-
sponsible for this plane disappear-
ing?”

Hill: “We do not know, but we are
trying night and day to find out
before there is another Pearl Har-
bor.”

Smith: “Are there other similar
cases?”
Hi«.- “Yes.”

CASE TWO: “A transport plane
with 26 persons aboard was rapidly
approaching its air base some 10
miles from shore. Back on land at
the radar station the operator was
carefully tracking the transport
plane and was in constant radio
communication with the plane. Sud-
denly the radar operator spied a
second blip on his radar scope. He
immediately radioed the transport
and advised the pilot to beware of
the alien object.

“The UFO was traveling at a
high rate of speed, about 2,500
m.p.h. It jumped about on the
radar scope like a tennis ball. All

of a sudden the mysterious blip
headed straight for the transport
plane and before the radar operator
could warn it the two objects had
united into one on the radar screen.
The one remaining blip sped straight
up at a terrific rate of speed. A
surface search of the water in the
vicinity revealed no oil slick al-
though a general's brief case was
found floating. The plane has com-
pletely disappeared.”

At the end of his report, Smith
writes: “The Sergeant said that
the government had 200 top sci-
entists from all over the world being
paid to work on the UFO problem.
Surely such expense would not be
spent on some crackpot theory. |
hereby swear that this report is ac-
curate in every way.”

The same story was related to
me by Sergeant Hill when he ar-
rived at my home a short time later.
Hill made the following additional
points during our discussion:

1. Many top ranking officials did,
and still do, believe that the true
UFO’s are space ships from an-
other planet.

2. An ATIC scientist for Project
Bluebook is convinced that at least
two other planets in our solar sys-
tem are inhabited.

3. Project Bluebook follows the
reports of the International Mars
Committee very closely.

4. The famous Trementon movies
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were proven to be photos of high
flying sea gulls.

5. The Washington sightings on
radar were due to air inversions.

6. The mission of Project Blue-
book is to prevent another Pearl
Harbor and the Air Force encounter
cases with UFO’s have officials
greatly worried.

Before leaving my home, Ser-
geant Hill said he would be glad to
return for a briefing if we would
request it in writing and direct the
request to ATIC. This I did in a
letter dated July 14, 1956. An an-
swer came from Wallace W. El-
wood, 1st Lt., on July 24. It read:
“It is a matter of regret that we
cannot comply with your request,
since, as you may know, this center
does not brief non-government
bodies on UFQO’s or any other sub-
ject.” I relayed this answer to Ser-
geant Hill on July 26 but he did
not answer. Why he said we would
be briefed on UFO’s when Lt. EI-
wood claimed this was contrary to
AF policy is still a mystery.

My next move was to wire Hill
at ATIC and ask to see him some-
time in the future. It looked as if
Hill had confided in us and planned
to take us further into his confi-
dence but that someone else didn't
like it.

A bout one month later Ed Smith
and | visited Sergeant Hill at
ATIC. Captain Gregory, who had
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replaced Captain Hardin as project
head, took us into a briefing room
and gave us a general rundown on
how UFO reports are investigated.
Nothing sensational came up until
I asked Gregory point blank if his
group had come up with any answer
to the plane disappearance cases.

Gregory seemed shaken and left
the room. Upon returning he asked
if 1 had any special cases in mind.
| said yes, that we had been told
of cases where radar images of Air
Force planes had merged with the
blip of some UFO and that no trace
was ever found of the planes in-
volved.

The Captain said that “some-
times bugs or small birds get into
the radar pattern, giving the illu-
sion that they are maneuvering
near planes that are actually miles
away.”

“Do you mean to tell me” |
said, “that a bug or small bird can
S0 maneuver as to give the impres-
sion that it is being chased by a jet
and eventually collide with it? Are
you saying that a small object up
close to the radar antenna can
move in such a way as to coincide
with a jet maneuvering miles
away?”

The Captain looked nonplussed
but 1 went on. “And how about
the plane’s disappearance? Is our
little bird responsible for that too?”

Finally the Captain threw up his
hands and said, “Well we just can-
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not talk about those cases.”

The rest of the conference was
uneventful but it was apparent
that Captain Gregory did not know
that Sergeant Hill had leaked the
disappearance cases to us. My
question seemed to catch him com-
pletely off guard. We parted on
good terms and | left with a new
respect for Project Bluebook as
well as proof of their secrecy poli-
cies. |1 was convinced that they
were dealing with a problem of
huge proportions and that other
government agencies were also at
work on it in different ways, using
different methods. Recent events
prove that this vital concern about
UFQO’s continues to affect the gov-
ernment.
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For those of you who have con-
tinually read only the public Air
Force statements concerning UFO’s,
there is no flying saucer mystery
at all. The AF has told you that
observers of such phenomena are
either mistaken or deluded. To
those of us who have been behind
the scenes of the UFO project, the
situation is contradictory. On the
outside the Air Force says “There
ain’t no such thing” and on the in-
side they say that UFO's are a
serious business.

I have related my story for Fate
to air openly this contradictory
policy. Either the Air Force or
some Air Force personnel is lying
publicly, or lied to us privately.

I want to know which is true!

THE STRENGTH THAT SAVES

N EMERGENCIES, as evi-

denced by news reports

which appear from time to
time, human beings are capable
of displaying an amazing
strength, which ordinarily bone
and muscle do not possess.

In Tampa, Fla., recently, 16-
year-old Charles Rogers was
working under a station wagon
when it slipped from its jack
and pinned him down beneath
it. His alarmed mother rushed
to his aid. Although she
weighed only 123 pounds and
the station wagon 3,600, she
lifted one end of it to free her

son. The vast effort into which
she unhesitatingly threw her-
self broke two vertebrae—but
Charles was unharmed.

In Newcastle, England, 15-
year-old Michael Little saw a
300-pound gate post fall on
three-year-old Susan Brown.
He gave a mighty heave and
single-handedly freed the girl.
After she was driven to the
hospital in an ambulance the
slimly built boy tried to move
the post to clear the path
across which it had fallen. He
was unable to budge it and had
to call on two men for help.



A clever thief seemed to be at work—but not even
the famed Pinkertons could discover who or what was * a 1

The Phantom of the Cariboo Trail

his is a mystery of the Old
West that has never been
solved.
since the phantom of the Cariboo
Trail operated in 1863 and left
the West mystified and terrified.
Any clues that may have existed
are, of course, long since disap-
peared and the file must be marked
permanently, unsolved.
Nevertheless, the complete story
as it was written in the old records
is an interesting one and if any
person has a solution to offer,
let's hear it.

* * *

n 1863 construction of the new
I road from Yale to Cariboo in

British Columbia wlas completed.

It was considered one of the great
engineering feats of the time, al-
though the trail ran hundreds of
feet above beautiful valleys and
rivers and was somewhat dangerous.
It led to Lilloet through the moun-
tains and from there to Barksville
in the untamed Cariboo country.
According to James Douglas, gov-
ernor of British Columbia, the
road was built to eliminate compe-
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It's been over 90 years

tition from Oregon in handling
trade into British Columbia.

In the first two years of its ex-
istence little traffic went over it
and often those who did take this
trail never reached Cariboo. These
disappearances were all blamed
on the phantom of the Cariboo
Trail. This mysterious creature
first was acknowledged on August
5, 1863.

John Fillmore was traveling this
trail with 50 pack mules load-
ed with supplies for miners along
the Cariboo. On the night of
August 5th Fillmore and his men
made camp near Spence's Bridge.
They unloaded their packs and
set a guard for the night. Then
something unusual happened. In
the dark sky, high above them a
strange white light appeared and
moved back and forth several times
before vanishing again. The camp
guard reported that nothing else
unusual occurred during the re-
mainder of the night. However,



at daybreak it was discovered that
three of the mules were missing.
When Fillmore arrived in Cariboo
he reported his loss to the proper
authorities and the first victims
of the Cariboo phantom had been
officially chalked up.

Three nights later George Lat-
eau, carrying gold on pack mules,
made camp near Yale, the highest
point on the trail. That night the
guard reported some weird-look-
ing lights which moved in a half-
circle above him and then dis-
appeared. Once again, as in the
Fillmore incident, three of the
mules were missing when dawn ar-
rived. Every man in the camp was
given the third degree but none
confessed taking part in the theft.

The most puzzling aspect of
these incidents is the disappearance
of the mules. Even though men
mounted on fast horses tried to
capture the alleged mule thieves,
their efforts were always in vain.
Surely these missing mules had to
be somewhere within short riding
distance, mainly because of the
treacherous road on which they
had to travel. The camp itself
was an open space dug deep in the
rocks. Above was a huge cliff no
man nor animal could climb. Be-
low another cliff dropped nearly
100 feet down. A man trying to
escape either up or down certainly
would be killed.

Thus in the most baffling mys-
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tery that ever confronted the Old
West mules and packs vanished
almost every night along the Cari-
boo Trail and no trace was ever
found of either.

The phantom of the Cariboo
Trail became a topic of conversa-
tion from one end of the country
to the other. Many persons were
convinced that a “strange crea-

ture” lurked in the mountains;
still others talked of devils or
ghosts.

By November of 1863 the Cari-
boo Trail was practically deserted.
In the following year, 1864, only
$1,780 in gold was taken over it.
Shipments from the States on this
route almost ceased.

The cost of constructing the
Cariboo Trail to the government
of British Columbia had been al-
most one-million dollars, so every
effort now was made to solve the
mystery.

The Pinkerton Detective Agency
was asked to capture the elusive
“phantom”. A trap was laid. It
was publicly announced that a
mule train carrying $50,000 in
gold was to travel the Cariboo.
Every man making this trip was
a Pinkerton agent.

The men slept very little on the
night they camped along the trail,
mainly because of the unusual ac-
tivity taking place. They all wit-
nessed those weird white lights
moving above them, as had been
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reported in all the previous cases.
Other than that, and also as in
the previous cases, nothing else un-
usual was reported by the alert
guards.

Nevertheless, in the morning
three of the mules had vanished.
Once again, efforts to catch the
“phantom” had failed.

Early in 1865 the phantom of
the Cariboo Trail ceased its pecul-
iar activities. It disappeared as
suddenly as it had come.

By 1866 the Cariboo Trail was
back in business, with stage coach-
es, pack trains, and even camels

DINOSAURS IN

SET of nine footprints, 26
Ainches long and 23 inches
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traveling over it once again.

Soon this mysterious “phantom”
was all but forgotten. However,
it was never explained. How did
it operate? How could mules sud-
denly vanish under the watchful
eyes of guards? Where did the
mules go? Nobody could lead them
over the high cliffs and it was
equally impossible for them to
continue on the trail without be-
ing sighted. What were those
weird lights?

The question remains: Who or
what was the phantom of the
Cariboo Trail?

THE ARCTIC

legs in the half upright posi-
tion they assumed when walk-

wide, recently was offered ting or running. Iguanodons had

the Norwegian Academy of
Science as proof that dino-
saurs lived in the Arctic 120-
million years ago. A Norwe-
gian scientist, Prof. Anatol
Heintz, reported that he and
a colleague, Prof. Albert F. de
Lapparent, a French geologist,
found the footprints on a sand-
stone cliff on the shore of
Spitzbergen Island, which is
only 600 miles from the North
Pole.

According to Prof. Heintz,
the prints were made by two
Iguanodons, lizards that were
40 feet long and 12 feet tall
when standing on their hind

been numerous in Europe, but
until now no trace of the rep-
tiles had been found beyond
southern Sweden. Discovery of
the Spitzbergen prints ad-
vanced the Iguanodon’s grazing
area 1,200 miles northward.

Spitzbergen, today bleak and
barren, once was covered with
lush vegetation, Prof. Heintz
said. Radical changes in climate
caused the lguanodons to per-
ish. The sand of the beach over
which they had walked har-
dened into stone, which was
ruptured and folded into a
vertical cliff above a sea which
had sunk 10 feet.



Lazy Man's Yoga
« for losing weight
e curing colds
e |earning concentration

#<XTould you like to learn an easy
> 7 way to cure a cold?

Does the idea of conquering
hunger and losing weight without a
fight appeal to you?

Would you care to learn the art
of concentration with positively
no effort?

All  these things can be ac-
complished when you use yoga.

But perhaps you believe yoga
involves years of training and
tremendous discipline if one is to
achieve its loftiest aims.

Fortunately it is not necessary
to be very dedicated if you are
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merely interested in using a few
yoga techniques in order to obtain
excellent results in the above aims
toward more comfortable living.

You simply practice a few tech-
niques of a lazy man's yoga, a
concept first introduced in Fate in
August, 1960, when methods for
overcoming hot or cold weather,
stimulating the brain, and improv-
ing memory were given.

Our principles remain high: We
refuse to exert any physical effort.
We wish to exert no mental ef-
fort. Each technique must be in-
stantly effective, easy to apply
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immediately and without practice.
And each technique must be com-

pletely safe.

* *

A N unnecessary appetite often
presents a serious problem to
appearance and to health.

If you are a housewife on a diet
you may be defeated by the fact
that you have to prepare three
meals a day. Or' perhaps you work
in an office and are hit by a feeling
of hunger and thirst. You've al-
ready had your coffee break and
the boss has been discouraging
trips to the water cooler. Your
stomach feels empty, your mouth
parched. You can’t think of any-
thing else until these appetites are
satisfied.

The yogis have a solution! You
need not be deprived of needed
nourishment but, at the same time,
you can eliminate that unneces-
sary eating which often is an es-
cape device, or else just a habit
because you have nothing better
or more interesting to do.

The method is simple. Turn
your attention to the nape of your
neck! Concentrate on this hollow
for a minute or two and sensations
of both thirst and hunger vanish,
according to yoga authorities.

Classical sources give no explana-
tion but perhaps the effectiveness
of this exercise lies in the close
proximity of the nape of the neck
to the medulla oblongata. The
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medulla, at the base of the brain,
is the key to the body's supply of
energy. When stimulated through
concentration it tends to bring
about a readjustment of the forces
of the body, rebalancing the un-
balanced energies which brought
about sensations which were trans-
lated as hunger and thirst.

Furthermore, in turning your
attention away from these sensa-
tions and actively focusing on some
other specific point in the body,
you will naturally forget the ori-
ginal sensations because you can
concentrate fully on only one
thought at a time. This is the very
nature of concentration.

XXCe all know the importance
> of being able to concentrate.
And it's easy to concentrate! Easy,
when you aren't especially trying!
Everyone concentrates on many
things each day. But make a spe-
cial exercise out of it and it be-
comes the hardest thing in life!
Important as concentration is,
the modern world is set up to make
it all but impossible to practice.
Distractions are so many and fre-
quent it seems the the world pur-
posely tries to distract our minds.
The yogi needs to concentrate
in order to pursue his great pur-
poses, the westerner finds concen-
tration no less a necessity for his
worldly ways.
Yet when you try to concentrate
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you probably notice that thoughts,
memories, a host of unrelated ideas
crowd your mind. Yogis refer to
these irrelevancies as “monkey
thoughts.”

But suppose we approach con-
centration from a different angle.
We have always believed it neces-
sary to work at concentration. Now
suppose we make no effort at all
to concentrate.

Select a shiny object, whether
it be a metallic decoration from
the wall, a copper bowl, or some-
thing else that shines. Place this
object at your eye-level, a con-
venient distance away, and sit and
gaze at it for a given period each
day. The length of time you choose
for this period of concentration,
whether a minute, 10 minutes, or
half an hour, is up to you.

As you sit gazing at the shiny
object, placed at your eye-level,
do not attempt to think of any-
thing in particular. Simply sit and
gaze.

Maybe “monkey thoughts” will
come; maybe you will feel drowsy.
These impressions will subside. In
a few days or a few weeks of prac-
tice sessions you suddenly will
realize that your,mind is complete-
ly empty.

When your mind is utterly empty
of thoughts you can begin putting
whatever you want to into it. You
can concentrate!

Later as your ability to concen-
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trate increases you may wish to
concentrate on everything you do
in daily life, from dressing in the
morning to intense concentration
upon your work and your observa-
tions of the world about you.
This continued practice and use
of concentration will increase not
only your ability to concentrate
but your appreciation of life and
your accominshrpentf as well.

XXThen you get a tiny speck

> 7 lodged in your eye it seems
to be the biggest thing in the
world. Everyone catches “some-
thing in his eye” occasionally.

How do you remove this mighty
mite?

Some persons are able to turn
the eyelid up and calmly remove
the particle with the corner of a
handkerchief or some other handy
instrument. Certainly blinking or
gentle rubbing toward the nose are
dubious and time-consuming meth-
ods.

Next time some foreign matter
gets in your eye, try this: Pull
your eyelid out and down. Then
blow out through the opposite nos-
tril. Blowing the nostril on the
same side as the eye with the mote
in it doesn’t produce the desired
reaction. It just doesn't work that
way. It is necessary to blow the
opposite nostril.

Perhaps you think this method
sounds ludicrous?
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Let me point out that when you
do it two things happen.

First, you cease to concentrate
on your afflicted eye because of
the effort demanded in blowing
your nose. This alone naturally
renders the eye less sensitive.

Second, the act of blowing the
nostril opposite the eye with the
mote in it produces a reflexive
jerking of the eyelid. When it jerks
up and down it is very apt to
leave the offending particle de-
posited on tfle Io*wer*lash.

S your head stopped up? Your
I nose running? Got a hacking
cough?

Then you've got a cold. And
medical science can’t do a thing
for you.

On the other hand, yoga—being
a few thousand years older and
consequently more advanced than
western science—can help you.

Such exercises as trikonasana,
certain cleansing breaths, postures,
and purification procedures can be
used to ward off colds. However,
these won't do for the lazy man’s
yoga because they involve a little
effort and thus violate our basic
precept.

There's an easier way.

Centuries ago the yogis observed
that one’s breath changes from one
nostril to the other. In good health
you breathe through one nostril
for two hours, then your breath
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changes automatically to the other
nostril. Perhaps this phenomenon
iS new to you? You may believe
that you usually breathe through
both nostrils at once. Place your
fingers near your nostrils and no-
tice that you are breathing through
only one nostril right now!

Occasionally check the changes
in your breathing from one nostril
to the other. You'll find that the
breath changes about every two
hours—when you are healthy.

When you are ill the balance
between breaths goes out of order.
If you have a cold your body is
trying to rid itself of impurities
and restore normal functioning.
When you have a cold one nostril
is usually blocked. If you allow the
same nostril to continue blocked
your cold gets worse.

People often have managed to
cure a cold overnight by simply
changing the breath flow at will,
while at the same time eating and
drinking nothing but hot lemon
juice.

Place the fingers of one hand
under the armpit opposite the nos-
tril that is blocked and feel for a
little lump. Next press on the lump
for 30 seconds and no matter how
blocked the nostril is it will clear
and equilibrium of breath will be
restored.

Or if you are lying in bed you
simply can turn your head to one
side so that the clogged nostril
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will be above the clear nostril. This
forces the blocked nostril to clear
in order to take over the breath-
ing.

Never allow the same nostril to
be blocked for a long period of
time.

It's advisable for a cold—if it
is practical for you—to fast for 24
hours, keep warm, and drink plenty
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of hot lemon juice or cabbage
water.

Bad eating and living habits
cause colds. A cold is not an illness
but a curative process, during
which the body tries to cast out
poisons. Hence, improving your
habits provides prevention which
is even better than the cure just
described.

THEIR PRAYERS WERE ANSWERED

URING THE Donner Ridge
fire, the Sacramento

(Calif.) Bee reported on AuN.J.,

gust 22, 1960, A. W. Riedel of
Truckee, Calif., seeing the
flames approach his property,

got down on his knees and
prayed.
The fire, he said, reached

the edge of a small sawmill in
which he had invested his
life savings. It swept by with-
out damaging any of the equip-
ment.

Later, he said, the blaze
roared directly over his cabin.
Two unoccupied cabins nearby
were destroyed, but his was left
standing, not so much as
scorched, in a tiny island of
green trees, surrounded by a
sea of charred land.

During the height of Hurri-
cane Donna, according to a
story in the Hunterdon Coun-
ty (N.J.) Democrat on Septem-
ber 15, 1960, Mrs. Ethel Belmar
was in charge of 25 worried

youngsters at the Hobby Horse
Nursery School, Flemington,
of which she is owner
and director. She had the chil-
dren lie down for their naps
and went into the Kitchen
where she glanced from a win-
dow at a 60-foot linden tree
which stood 10 feet from the
house. Suddenly, she said, she
felt the ground shake and saw
a large crack appear near the
base of the tree. She thought
it was an earthquake until she
realized that the giant tree,
under the impact of the hur-
ricane, was falling toward
the house. Horror swept her as
she thought of the endangered
children in the next room.

She related that she fell on
her knees in the kitchen and be-
gan praying. Suddenly the wind
stopped and a tremendous gust
came from the opposite direc-
tion. It righted the tree and
then pushed it over—safely
away from the house.



Escape from Frozen Death

| was a victim of “Old Man Frost"—but the

Chinese had a knack of restoring his victims to life.

"T'"HE FIRST SENSATIONS of death

are quite contrary to what |
had expected. In place of the pain
and suffering normally portrayed
by men as life flows from their
veins, | had the soothing feeling
of being lulled to sleep. So oblivi-
ous was | to my surroundings, that
I only later learned my bier had
been a ditch, half full of ice-choked
water.

In Central Siberia the month of
October is not what | would call
comfortably cool. 1 thought this
while trodding wearily along the
narrow farm road connecting Al-
tanka, last Siberian village, with
the town of Manchuria on the
Chinese-Manchuria border. It was
10 miles between Altanka and
Manchuria, but I wasn't worried.
I was dressed warmly enough to
survive even the famous Siberian
“purga,” which is the Russian
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definition of a terrific blinding
snowstorm.

Out of anti-communistic Military
College, in one of the larger cities
in Siberia, only six months pre-
viously, 1 had decided that the
political climate was becoming in-
creasingly unhealthy for the re-
maining members of the White
Russian outposts in Eastern Siber-
ia, particularly for me since | had
been known to make anti-com-
munistic speeches for students in
various schools. In fact, when my
decision to cross the border to
Manchuria was made, the Red
guerrillas were already patrolling
the border and killing anyone who
was shaved, who looked too clean,
or who, in their opinion, simply
did not have the general appear-
ance of a Communist.

All this, of course, precluded any
possibility of my traveling by



regular means. Trying to cross the
border in view of the Red patrols
would be just as suicidal for me
as for anyone else without a Com-
munistic  passport—which 1 did
not have.

There was one remaining alterna-
tive—to walk, avoiding everybody
and everything.

A youngster of 18, | was in top
physical condition due to the rigor-
ous training | had received in the
Military College. Over the hills,
streams, and forests |1 went, feed-
ing mostly on wild berries, grass-
hoppers and pine nuts in July and
August, and in September catching
fish in streams and ‘“borrowing”
eggs at night from isolated farm
houses. | proceeded on my 254-
mile walk to my destination: my
mother in Harbin, Chinese Man-
churia, a haven for White Russians.

About The Author:

Chief William Barrymore,

Carefully avoiding all villages
and roads, with few exceptions, |
was nearing completion of the
fourth month of my comparatively
uneventful  trip, not counting
several “close shaves” when | came
too near Red patrols, and once
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William Barrymore at present is Chief Journalist and Sound Recording Engineer in
the U.S. Navy, stationed at the Naval Training Center in San Diego. Born in Russia,
he there attended grade school, high school and the Russian Military College (similar
to West Point). He was commissioned a lieutenant of cavalry in the White Russian
Army. After the revolution he fled Russia and made his way to the United States
via Siberia, China and Japan. In Hollywood he became a technical advisor for silent
movie companies and later starred in some 40 Westerns and serials. His acting career,
he says, actually started at the age of eight on the stages of Moscow where he was
taught by the famous director Konstantin Stanislavski. While in Hollywood he also
was a technical director and directed 18 Westerns for independent companies. He
later operated his own portrait studio and became an investigator for the Los An-
geles County Sheriff's department. During World War Il he enlisted in the Navy
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for private detectives and has taught Russian language classes. He operates a photo
and sound recording studio and is associated with Little Theatre groups as director,
actor and playwright.
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when | almost suffocated surround-
ed by a forest fire.

Now, at last, 1 was only about
four miles away from the border.
Beyond was safety from the Reds
and beyond that was Harbin, my
mother, and my friends, and the
people who should be enlightened
to the perils of Communism.

I felt great, especially for the
last five days, not only because |
had an ample supply of good food
in my sack, a fur hat, a good pair
of boots, and a below-the-knees
“doha” (fur coat), but also because
I found that some ranchers and
farmers along my trek, having sur-
vived that bloody 1917-1919 revo-
lution, had managed to remain
friendly humans and had proved it
by supplying me with warm cloth-
ing. 1 was asking God to bless
them for their help.

It had rained the night before
but now the temperature had drop-
ped low enough to cover the pud-
dles of water with a thin coating
of ice. | looked at the white vapor
escaping from my mouth with each
breath and | wished for a cup of
hot tea. | continued to walk try-
ing to avoid the icy puddles of
water. The appearance of the road
indicated its lack of use. I thought
of my mother in Harbin and |1
wondered what her reaction would
be when she saw me for the first
time in five years. She did not
even know if | was still alive. In
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the distance, | could see the out-
line of the town of Manchuria.

I was so close but . ...
close enough.

The sound of galloping horses
brought me back to realization that
now | might not see Manchuria
any closer than from where | stood
at that moment.

Two horsemen, riding short-
legged, long-haired Mongolian po-
nies, fully armed with lances, car-
bines, sabres and Nagans (Russian
military revolvers), came to a halt
a few feet from me with their
lances pointed expertly at the ob-
ject standing between them—me.
I looked at their armament, their
stern facial expressions, their high-
cheekbones, and the homemade red
stars on the front of their fur
hats and | knew then that | had
been overtaken by the Communists.
The horsemen were the foreboding
Siberian Cossacks.

Through my fur “doha” | could
feel the sharp tips of their lances,
one pressing against my chest and
the other midway on my spine. |
did not move.

I was familiar with the proce-
dure. | would be asked two ques-
tions and then given an order.

Where do you live? Why aren’t
you in the Red Army? And final-
ly, Turn around and start walk-
ing!

My name would not matter.
Answers, good or bad, would not

not
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matter. The final results were
always the same in all cases.
Walk exactly 15 paces . . . loud

report . . . man lying on his face

. puddles of icy water being
melted by trickles of warm blood.
One more human ... no more.
The sound of galloping horses jad-
ing out in the distance.

I waited. The first question
came.

“Where do you live?” asked one
of the Cossacks.

“Three miles north.” 1 did not
tell the truth. “My Daddy died a
couple of weeks ago and my Ma
and | are by ourselves. | was set-
ting rabbit traps. We don’t have
much in the house.” | looked
straight into his eyes. The sharp
points of the lances were begin-
ning to hurt.

“Why aren't you in the Red
Army?” the second question.

From under the horses necks, in
the distance, | could see Man-
churia.

“l am!” | answered, lying in-
dignantly. My life was at stake.
“l told you my Daddy is dead, my
Ma is alone, and | got leave from
the Army.” | made it up, hoping
and not hoping.

My inquisitor looked at the
other who said: “W-e-e-ell, lying
or not, what's the difference?” He
shrugged his shoulders.

Now for the third and final
step, | thought. Somehow | did
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not feel the tips of the lances
pressing against me anymore. |
was just numb. Not afraid . . .
just numb!

The horsemen looked at each
other and laughed. Then the first
one said: “Nice doha you have
there. Take it off! | need one just
like it for my brother.” He laughed
again.

The lances eased. | took off the
doha.

“l think, | need the pants and
the shirt for my brother,” said the
other Cossack. He too laughed.

I took off the pants and the
shirt.

The Cossacks kept on laughing
as they continued to order me to
strip down to the bare skin with-
out any complaints from me. |
tied the bundle of my clothes with
strips of linen which 1 had used
to wrap my feet in the absence of
socks and handed the bundle to
the Cossack.

Then it came! The third and
last step of the procedure — the
order.

“Turn around and start walk-
ing!” The second Cossack prodded
me with his lance, catching the
side of my right leg. The tip of the
lance went smoothly into my leg.

I turned. To the right of me |
could see the town. So close ... so
unreachable. | started to walk. |
wondered if my mother was think-
ing of me. Three . . . four . . . five.
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The day was so clear I could almost
count the houses . . . but instead |
counted my steps . . . nine ... the
sound of galloping horses ... 11

. 12 . . . blood, melting ice . . .
13 . . . one human no more . . .
the sound of galloping horses fading
in the distance . . .Yes! Fading!
Gone!

| stopped. 1 was alone! Why
wasn't | shot? Was it more thrill-
ing for them to think of the naked
body of a young boy slowly freez-
ing to death?

There was Manchuria, warm and
inviting. There was my mother
waiting and hoping. There were
people, so many people who didn't
know the danger of Communism.
I must tell them.

| started to run; | gritted my
teeth; | prayed. Puddles of icy
water were breaking under my feet
and the hard, rough ground was
cutting into the flesh of the soles.
The frost was steadily and insist-
ently squeezing my naked body in-
to its unmerciful embrace.

I ran. There was something on
the road — perhaps a bit of cloth?
Yes! It was a sack, frozen stiff. |
rolled it in my numb hands and
then tried to wrap it around my
body, but it wasn't big enough. If
I could only . ...

Oh, Lord— help me!ll 1 must
get to Harbin.

I put the end of the sack in my
mouth and drove my chattering
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teeth into the coarse burlap. My
teeth connected clear through the
burlap. I kept on chewing and tear-
ing while trying to run and pray all
at the same time.

I chewed two holes for my arms
and one for my neck. | slipped the
sack over my head like a sleeveless
shirt, and I ran and ran and ran,
praying.

Manchuria was getting closer and
closer.

Just a little more. Perhaps only
a mile. Just a small mile.

Oh, Lord! My mother, my friends
are there! They are waiting! My
work is not completed yet!

Just a little more and | would be
there, across the border, among
people.

I didn’'t make it. | stopped. Man-
churia was moving right, then left
in a crazy pattern —right and left
—right and left.

I wanted to rub my eyes, but
couldn’t feel my hands.

As | looked, Manchuria was fad-
ing out in the distance, just like the
Cossacks. It was strange to me
that the fog was coming in so fast.
I never knew there was any fog in
Manchuria, especially in the middle
of a clear day. And it was dark —
so very dark.

The frozen ground came up and
hit me in the face with a thud. |
wondered if the icy puddles were
melting under me.

ko ox o
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next felt | was lying on the

bottom of the river. That was

my fleeting thought.
move. | knew | was dead and |
didn’t care. Then the thought went
away.

Again, the feeling of “being re-
turned slowly and laboriously”
came to me. | could breathe. For a
moment it seemed almost natural
to breathe submerged in water. The
wet sand on the bottom of the river
was soft and comfortable. The
thought left.

Many times after that | *“came
back” to feel water all around me
and soft wet sand under me. How
did I get here? | asked myself but
it didn't really matter.

I don’'t know how many times |
“came back” and “went away.” It
was many times. | remained con-
scious for a longer period on each
succeeding occasion, yet 1 was not
curious about my situation. 1 ex-
perienced nothing other than the
feeling of lying on wet sand on the
bottom of a river. 1 took it for
granted that, whatever was happen-
ing, it was as it should be. | simply
was not interested.

Suddenly, | was able to open my
eyes. The thought of opening my
eyes had not occurred to me before.
It happened without any effort on
my part and | was mildly surprised.
The sky above was black and I was
still immersed in water on wet sand.
To my right a large, blurred object

5i
wavering right and left . . . right

and left.

I couldn’t Manchuria, I thought, fading out

in the distance. | wasn’t interested.
I closed my eyes. The thought dis-
appeared.

Next time | studied the object
on my right. What | had thought
was Manchuria now looked like a
—man! It was! A living man!

The sky above was still black.
Cossack . . . came back . . . make
sure | was dead! Well, 1 was dead.
Suddenly 1 wanted to laugh but I
couldn’t. 1 kept on looking at the
blurred Cossack. 1 couldn't tell if
it was the first or the second Cos-
sack. The uncertainty concerned
me. | wondered why. What dif-
ference which Cossack? | made an
effort to focus my eyes but had to
give up. The Cossack faded out.

Once more | was staring at the
man. This time he looked differ-
ent. | kept on looking and my eyes
came into focus. The person was a
woman! A Chinese woman! |
directed my gaze back to the sky
and | could see wooden rafters. |
was inside a hut!

| tried to move, without success.
I felt no muscle tension, no re-
sponse to my efforts. 1 felt 1 had
no body.

I looked back at the woman. She
was chewing. 1 wanted to laugh.
A Chinese woman chewing a burlap
sack!

Again the images went away.
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The next time | looked the ob-
ject was an old man. He too was
chewing. The next time the “chew-
er’” was a little girl.

Little girls do not chew burlap,
I thought, it must be gum!

The next time | saw a young
Chinese man. Every time it was
different. | made it a game to
count the number of different
“chewers” sitting near me before
the first “chewer” came back on the
scene. | thought that | counted 16
different Chinese of all ages.

What | had thought to be the
bottom of the river was actually a
bunk in a Chinese hut. But why
was the bunk wet? Where was 1?

One day | said, “Where am 1?
Why am | wet all over? How long
have | been here?”

I asked the old “chewer.” He
didn’t answer. He reached over my
body and this time I could feel. ..
yes! | could feel his hands clear-
ing a spot on my chest with brush-
ing movements. He reached to his
mouth and placed part of its green
contents on my chest. He then felt
my legs and finding a dry spot, he
replaced it with the rest of the
moist substance from his mouth.

“We want to keep you wet with
this moist grass,” he said, “all the
time.”

He reached into a large sack be-
side him and took out a handful
of brown grass and began to chew
it. He chewed for some time, clear-
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ing drying bits of substance from
my body and replacing them with
the new, now green, supply.

The old man was relieved by a
woman, and then, in relays, by the
rest of the Chinese family of 16.
One by one they chewed and re-
placed drying herbs on my entire
body every day and night around
the clock.

One day | heard loud and con-
tinuous noises in the distance. It
sounded like a celebration of some
kind.

“White people are showing their
gladness for the coming of the New
Year,” the young man informed me
while he busily replaced drying
herbs on my body.

“Where are November and De-
cember?” | shouted as | made
feeble attempts to sit up.

The young Chinese looked at me
with a smile. “Ten weeks ago it
was when we found you and brought
you here,” he said. “You were very
much dead. Without any clothes
Old Man Frost kills fast!”

The young Chinese smiled again.

“It did take a long time to bring
you back to be alive,” he said
gently.

I was silent. For a moment |
thought that the nightmare was
back again.

“For the first six weeks we were
not so sure,” continued the young
man, “but when you moved your
eyes once we then knew your an-
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cestors were not ready to accept
you yet. It is good to have a large
family like ours, so we are able to
keep you moist with herbs all the
time.”

With that the young Chinese de-
parted.

The old man was not proficient
in his vocabulary but he was more
specific.

“Old Man Frost likes to play,”
he said. “He catches our people
some times in winter.” The old
man replaced some drying herbs
and continued. “When OIld Man
Frost play with our people — they
die—a little bit. We chew this
grass and make our dead people be
with us again once more.”

He chewed for a while.

“But,” he said, “your clothes
were not present on you and be-
cause of that you died— very
much. From our humble house we
see far away two people on horses
and one people not on horses; he
lay down on earth very fast. After
we know two people on horses not
come back we go and see you.”

The old man shook his head.
“Maybe you very dead. We take
you. You no bend at all —very
dead!! But we have many family
and we stay by you in our humble
house with the sun and the moon.
Keep you wet ... all time ... all
of you,” proceeded the old man.
“You ver-e-ry dead, lo-0-0-ong
time!”
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He made hopeless gestures with
his hands. “One moon we keep you
wet. You no eat. We push good
teas into you every sun.”

I didn’'t know what he meant
by “push good teas into you.”

“We keep you here lo-0-ong
time,” he explained. “Pretty soon
you no dead anymore.”

The old man thought for a mo-
ment, then added: “Your ‘Buddha’
was good to you!”

I listened to the old man’s kind
and soothing voice and then his
image began to blur. 1 blinked my
eyes to clear them. The old man
smiled and reaching over wiped my
eyes with the corner of my bunk
cover.

“Salt water falling from your
eyes is good for you sometime,” he
whispered. “Don’'t need to allow
it to fall in abundance. You see,
your eyes are very red already, so
you must replace your sadness with
happy thought.”

I turned my face to the wall and
said nothing.

Time passed. | grew stronger
with each day and had but one
thought — my mother. She was in
Harbin, waiting and hoping, not
knowing. | had to get to Harbin.

Soon | was able to hold a spoon
and a bowl. But for a long time |
was allowed to eat nothing but
mush and drink various kinds of
tea.

I made no effort to communicate



54

with any white settlers of Man-
churia. It would have been too
dangerous because of such close
proximity to the Communist border.
I spent my days in the hut and
ventured outside only after dark
for a walk around three huts in the
yard. These huts belonged to the
same family and it was not unusual
to see members of the family going
to and from the huts at all times.
Garbed in native clothes, in the
dark, 1 did not attract any at-
tention even with my white skin.

The long days were taken up
with physical exercises, with learn-
ing Manchu dialect from my Chi-
nese friends, and in turn teaching
them to write and read the Russian
language. They already spoke pid-
gin Russian. | found them capable
and ardent students.

It was April when | said good-
bye to my Chinese friends. 1 felt
bad that | could do nothing for
them in return for saving my life.
Or should I say for bringing me
back to life?

I would have been 19 on August

FATE

10 that year. 1 now wonder if |
should have moved my birthdate
two months ahead since | wasn’t
“alive” on November and Decem-
ber.
* * *
any years have passed. | have
had the opportunity to serve
in the United States Navy during
the Second World War and still am
in the Ready Naval Reserve.

Many events important in my
life have come and gone and some
have been forgotten, but a New
Year's celebration invariably brings
back memories of a wonderful
family and 16 Chinese who were
my true friends. | think of them
and | ask their Buddha to be good
to them.

If you wonder what effect this
incredible experience had upon my
physical body I will tell you. At
this time | have but three remind-
ers—one stiff toe, legs that bear
multiple scars made by Old Man
Frost, and a round scar on my
right leg where 1 was prodded by
the Cossack’s lance.
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CLOUDY CLAIRVOYANCE
By Raymond. C. Otto
ROOF that even those who are especially gifted cannot always
P predict the future is emphasized in the following item which
appeared recently in the London Times: “The Clairvoyant Society
will not hold its usual meeting this week due to unforeseen cir-

cumstances.”
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HE WILL SEND ANGELS

By Hope Price
f it is true that we each have a
guardian angel, then mine has

beautiful girl and asked of my
mother, “Who is the beautiful lady
staying with you since the baby
has been so sick? 1| see her come

been seen three times that | know out on the front porch sometimes.”

of —each time by a different per-
son.

My mother, Minnie Metcalf Mil-
ler, said that when | was three
weeks old, and very tiny because |
was premature, she was awakened
in the night by a beautiful young
girl bending over her.

Mother somehow understood from
this beautiful visitor that her new
baby, asleep in the next room,
needed her. Mother said she seemed
to understand that she would be
facing a long ordeal so she dressed
carefully and went in to me. She
found me blue in the face and strug-
gling for breath.

There followed a long battle with
pneumonia in which Mother did
not have her clothes off for several
nights. She said the beautiful girl
was there beside her every minute
of the fight with death.

A kind neighbor also saw the
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The beautiful lady disappeared
when | was completely out of
danger.

Years later, in 1934, she returned
to rescue me again. | now had
small children of my own and had
just gotten a divorce. | had been
told by my doctor that I must have
a serious operation and an intensely
religious woman named Lude was
doing my housework. She was to
stay with the three young children
while | went to the hospital.

However, Lude seemed dissatis-
fied with conditions in our house
as she was used to working in
wealthy households with other serv-
ants. One afternoon as Lude enter-
ed the room with a vacuum cleaner
a cat, who was calling on my cat,
jumped through the window, break-
ing the glass. This was the last
straw for Lude. She gave notice
rather sulkily, saying she would
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leave in the morning as she simply
couldn’t stay on.

I wondered what | would do! |
couldn't leave three little children
alone in the house while | was in
the hospital. 1 finally decided I
would have to call the doctor the
next morning and tell him 1 could
not have the operation.

However, early next morning
Lude entered my room fairly beam-
ing with good humor. She was
wearing her white uniform.

“Breakfast is ready,” she smiled.

“Why, Lude. How nice of you
to get breakfast before you go,” |
said.

“Mrs. Price,” Lude replied, “I've
changed my mind. I'm not going.
I had a vision last night. A beauti-
ful young girl, an angel, came fly-
ing in to my bedside through that
window the cat broke. She was all
in shining white and surrounded
with light. It lit up my whole
room. She asked me not to leave
you because you need me. I'm
going to stay just as long as you
need me.”

So | went to the hospital com-
forted by the thought that the
children were safely watched over
by Lude.

In each case the angel was seen
by a kind person with a good deal
of spiritual understanding. They
were the kind of persons able to
see angels, obviously.

The lovely angel seems to appear
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when | need her most. | hope she
always will. Perhaps someday |
will see her myself. — Portland, Ore.

MY STRANGE IMPULSE
By Esther Blade

any years ago | attended the

Marquette Grammar School
at Harrison and Wood Streets, in
Chicago, across from the County
Hospital. At that time, to the best
of my recollection 1910, the hospital
was set way back with a beautiful
garden in the front. It was my
habit, and the habit of many of
the neighborhood children, to run
across the car tracks and wander
among the different flower beds.

Adeline, one of my schoolmates,
lived on Harrison Street just west
of Marquette school. Because her
father had a fruit store there she
knew many persons connected with
the hospital. They all called her
“little red-head.”

One day while 1 was sitting in
school this strange impulse seized
me: Go to the County Morgue
today!

At afternoon recess | asked Ade-
line if she would take me there.

“Sure,” she said. “But we will
have to sneak around the back
way.”

Adeline and | entered the morgue
unnoticed. We saw dead people in
glass cases — a little child, a team-
ster who had been shot, and others.
It seemed as though | was pushed
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to continue on past the rows of
cases. At one | arbitrarily stopped
and stepped on a little box | drag-
ged up so that I could see over the
top of the case. There | saw a card
with the name “Fred Wagner, Buf-
falo, N.Y.” on it. That was the
name of one of my uncles, and I
knew he lived in Buffalo!

I rushed home to tell my mother.
I was afraid to let her know that
I had been in the County Morgue
but, at the same time, | felt com-
pelled to tell her my story.

Mother promptly called her sister,
Mary, and asked if their brother-
in-law, Fred Wagner, had been in
Chicago recently.

“Yes,” she replied. “He was here
this morning. He said he was going
to the bank and will be back.”

Mother related the story of my
visit to the morgue and of my find-
ing the body of a man whose card
bore the name, Fred Wagner.

Mother and Aunt Mary identi-
fied the body at the morgue; learned
that Uncle Fred had dropped dead
in front of a bank at 63rd Street
and Cottage Grove Avenue. They
made arrangements to ship his body
back to Buffalo, N.Y., where they
both attended the funeral.

| was about 10 years old at the
time of this experience. 1 did not
understand then, and do not today
understand, what drove me to the
County Morgue that afternoon so
long ago. — Chicago, IlI.
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INVISIBLE SAFETY BARRIER
By May Elliott
y mother, Mrs. Annie Need-
ham, is now 88 years old.
Many times | have heard her tell
this true story:

“In 1899 when our oldest child
was small, | was alone with Grand-
ma N. who was blind. My husband
was away with a threshing crew.
We lived near Red Oak, lowa, but
there were no near neighbors and
no telephones. However, | kept
too busy to be lonesome.

“This particular day was hot and
I looked forward to going into the
deep, cool cave to take the butter
and milk back after lunch. 1 liked
to admire my neat rows of canned
fruit there, too.

“But when | reached the second
step from the bottom of the cave
I found | could go no farther. It
was as if someone stood in front of
me and held me back. | simply
couldn’t get past. | came back up
the steps and stood a minute, think-
ing. | knew nothing was wrong
with me. | felt fine. 1 tried again.
Again | could not pass the invisible
barrier on the steps. 1 decided to
take the milk and butter back to
the kitchen and get the baby’s
clothes from the line before making
another attempt to go down into
the cave.

“As | went toward the line, carry-
ing the clothes basket, I glanced
toward the cave. It looked as if
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someone had spread a big black
cloth over the entrance of it. |
was near-sighted even then so |
went closer to investigate. There
was a gaping black hole down be-
low. Inside what had been the
cave, it seemed there were tons and
tons of black lowa soil. Some of
the large supporting timbers had
given way.

“If 1 had been able to go down
into the cave | would have been
killed.”

Obviously something not of this
world saved my mother. — Lamoni,
lowa.

IN MY CRYSTAL BALL
By Rose Figinola

was frightened when | saw

my first clear picture in the
crystal ball many years ago. For
a long time after that first vision
I refused to look into the crystal
but gradually I overcame my fear,
and | have seen many extraordin-
ary and true things in it through
the years.

A Mrs. Haines begged me to
look into the crystal ball for her
in March, 1942, during the last
war, when | was living in York-
shire, England. | saw, in the ball,
a lonely stretch of country with
no trees or buildings in sight. |
saw a plane falling. It hit the
ground with a terrible explosion
and flames and smoke rose into the
air.
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I was excitedly describing this
to Mrs. Haines when her cry of
horror made me look up. Her face
was white with shock.

“My son is in the Air Force,”
she whispered fearfully.

“It may not be your son,” | said
lamely. “I only saw the plane. It
could be anyone.”

She went away silent and un-
happy. | was miserable too, and
sorry | had told her what | had
seen in the crystal ball.

Three weeks later she showed
me the telegram she had received
from the War Office. Her son had
been killed when his plane crashed
on the lonely Scottish moors, two
days after | had seen the vision.

On September 5, 1959, | wanted
a job but was very undecided just
what kind of job or where to look
for it. 1 looked into my crystal
ball, which 1 have had for many
years, and | saw clearly a hospital,
the Good Samaritan, here in this
city. That same morning | went
to this hospital and filled out an
application. Two days later | start-
ed work there and am still there,
very happy in my job.

In July, 1960, I looked into the
crystal ball for Shirley Gann here
in Phoenix and told her I saw her
getting out of a two-tone, red and
white car at a lakeside cabin among
tall pines.

Shirley laughed and said there
was nothing she would like better
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but she knew no one who had a
cabin at a lake, or the car | de-
scribed.

Nevertheless, a month later
when | saw Shirley she told me
that a relative whom she had not
seen for some time turned up un-
expectedly and invited her to spend
a week in northern Arizona at the
cabin she had just acquired. The
lovely scenery, the tall pines, and
the lake were exactly as | had
described but the car had been
pink and white! —Phoenix, Ariz.

MORE THAN A HUNCH
By Henry J. Santon
Touring my last stay at Words-
worth Veterans Hospital in
Los Angeles, Calif.,, about three
years ago, | witnessed a strange
psychic phenomenon.

The bed next to mine had just
been readied when Mr. Carter, the
new patient, arrived. In his early
40's, he looked as healthy as a pro-
fessional  weight-lifter and was
apologetic and embarrassed when
fellow patients asked “What's wrong
with you, Buddy?”

The previous Sunday, so he told
us, he had taken his new wife to
the beach for a shrimp dinner.
Strolling along the boardwalk af-
terwards he suddenly became
dizzy. He did not really pass out,
but was mighty glad that a bench
was nearby. After resting for a
moment, they went home by cab,
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at which time he felt fine again
and tried to forget the whole in-
cident. His wife, however, kept
pleading with him to see a doctor,
till he finally promised to do so.

The company physician, who
he consulted next day, considered
acute indigestion a possibility but
could not find anything wrong
with him otherwise. Though Car-
ter was satisfied with this diag-
nosis his wife was not. She final-
ly succeeded in persuading him to
have a thorough check-up at the
Veterans Hospital.

The ward doctor listened pa-
tiently to his tale before ordering
the regular routine examination.

On the third morning, shortly
before breakfast, the nurse came
bursting into our ward and headed
straight toward Carter's bed.
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There, she delivered a lecture for
the benefit of all. Declaring cate-
gorically that the nurses tele-
phone was exclusively for hospital
and emergency use, she told Car-
ter that she would make an ex-
ception this time in view of the
fact that his wife sounded so ter-
ribly upset.

Apologizing, Carter withdrew to
her office. When he returned, grip-
ing about women’s edgy nerves, he
related the gist of their conversa-
tion. His wife had just waked up
from a nightmare in which she saw
him on the operating table where
the doctors stated that he had wait-
ed too long. For a while Mr. Carter
said he did not have a chance to
squeeze in one word as she was cry-
ing hysterically. Although his X-
rays had not even come back yet
he eventually promised he would
never let them operate.

During breakfast some patients
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discussed hunches while others dis-
missed extra-sensory perceptions
as nonsense. The nurse refused
to commit herself. Carter sat silent,
listening to both sides. The debate
was still going strong when the
doctors arrived for their daily
round.

Many of the men in the ward
were anxious to continue the con-
versation after the doctors left
our ward, but Carter began to get
his things together.

He told us he had just been in-
formed that his X-rays disclosed
an advanced stage of malignancy
requiring major surgery. Carter told
the doctor he had already promised
his wife not to go through with it.

That afternoon we saw the Car-
ters silently leave the ward and
wondered whether it was more
than a hunch that came to Mrs.
Carter that night. — Los Angeles,
Calif.

TRAILS THAT CROSS

HICAGO Sun-Times columnist Irv Kupcinet reported recently

that when he checked into the Savoy Hotel in London in 1953

to cover Queen Elizabeth's coronation, he opened a drawer and
found the personal belonging's of an old friend, Harry Hannin of
the Globe Trotters. Kupcinet related Hannin wrote him of just
having checked into a room at the Hotel Meurise in Paris, where he
opened a drawer and found a tie with “Kup” on it. The management
told Hannin that Kupcinet had stayed in that particular room

a few months previously.
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T)ele, the ancient Hawaiian fire

goddess, comes in many guises
so few can recognize her. One who
does, and who repeats Pele’'s pre-
dictions of disaster to the day and
hour is Mrs. Mary Ann Glenn of
Honolulu.

Mrs. Glenn desires to remain
anonymous —and to protect the
anonymity of persons all over the
world whom she has helped. Never-
theless, | have managed to learn
some remarkable things about this
remarkable woman.

Friends have told me they have
seen her levitating; they report
out-of-the-body experiences; they
have given me precise details of
predictions that came true; they
report healings, psychic experiences

MARY ANN GLENN

and tremendous clairvoyant and
psychometric abilities.

When John Ford, the film direc-
tor, dropped anchor in Hawaii re-
cently, Mary Ann Glenn was the

Mary Ann Glenn—
HAWAII'S WOMAN PROPHET

This lady mystic has predicted volcanic eruptions and tidal

waves—with the aid, she claims, of Hawaiian goddess Pele.



62

first person he went to see.

He found a statuesque natural
blonde haole (white woman), with
a simple, warm-hearted manner.
Her complexion is clear and she
has never worn make-up. Mrs.
Glenn is of Norwegian and Swed-
ish ancestry and came to Hawaii
from Seattle in 1927 — long enough
so that she considers herself a na-
tive. She even lapses into pidgin
English when surrounded by
friends. She is a widow with two
grown sons.

It is said that Pele, the most
feared pagan goddess of Hawaii, has
appeared to Mrs. Glenn for 30
years. This is indeed remarkable,
for the Hawaiians say that Pele
never becomes visible to a haole.
Mrs. Glenn doesn't like to talk
about Pele, however. To her Pele
is sacred.

It is said that Pele was seen by
several people in the Royal Hawai-
ian Hotel shortly before the last
volcano erupted. She appeared as
a beautiful young girl. When asked
to describe Pele, Mrs. Glenn said,
“She can be lots of things. Some-
times she’s an old woman and some-
times she’s a young girl.”

Does Pele's appearance mean
that trouble will follow?

“Oh, yes, definitely. We're going
to have a big destruction around
here. Many things are going to
happen and 1961 won't be a good
year at all. We're going to have
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plenty trouble you'll see.”

Mrs. Glenn went on to explain
that Pele and all the other ancient
gods are angry because white men
are destroying the beauty of the
Islands. Outlawing the muumuu
as fitting apparel for school young-
sters is also angering the gods, Mrs.
Glenn claims.

It was Pele, Mrs. Glenn says,
who enabled her to predict both of
last year’s volcanic eruptions in
Hawaii —at Puna and at Kilauea
Iki. A few months later she pro-
phesied, to the day and the hour,
when death would ride into Hilo
on the tidal wave.

Shortly after the first part of
1960, when the outer islands were
putting up dykes to divert the vol-
canic rock and lava flow, Mrs.
Glenn said that several spirits ap-
peared, begging her to go on the
air to warn against such meddle-
some building.

She spoke over the radio pro-
gram of a popular Hawaiian an-
nouncer, J. Akuhead Pupule, al-
though she had considerable diffi-
culty convincing him that she should
appear. Pupule feared that she
would frighten his listeners when
she appealed to the workers to stop
work on the dikes.

“The spirits told me that Pele
was angrier than ever,” she said.
“If work was not stopped on the
dikes they were going to come to
Honolulu and take everything.”
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After her broadcast the construc-
tion was stopped and “Pele settled
right down.”

Before Mrs. Glenn left the sta-
tion Akuhead asked her, “Now
what can you tell me about my-
self?”

“You won’'t be on this job much
longer,” she told him. *“You're
going to be fired, but don't let it
worry you because you'll get a
much better job.”

It may be coincidental that an
October 20, 1960 newspaper car-
ried an item stating that Akuhead
reported he was fired from the sta-
tion “because when Henry J. Kaiser
wants to know my opinion about
something he tells me what it is.”
The news item also discussed sev-
eral bigger jobs Aku had been of-
fered and was in the process of
negotiating.

Mrs. Glenn went back on the air
more recently to warn the people
that the Hawaiian gods are still
huhu. (angry). Waikiki, she wants
it understood, is not New York.
Building skyscrapers and co-op
apartments must cease if the gods
ever are to calm down.

“l do hope something will be
done to teach people how to live,”
she said on the radio. “It's dog eat
dog in Hawaii today. There are
even self-styled gypsies in town to
bleed unsuspecting people of their
money. All Hawaiian gods are
angry. The people here are in need
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of an awakening and you can ex-
pect anything to happen right now.
There's a dormant volcano in the
waters off Waikiki Beach. Get back
into the spirit of your simple, but
smart ancestors before Pele decides
to let this hidden volcano erupt.”

Mrs. Glenn does not always fore-
tell disaster. Long before Bill
Quinn had any idea of such a thing,
Mrs. Glenn called him to predict
he would be Hawaii's next governor.
She predicted statehood for Hawaii
and to the exact day.

Although she has nothing against
Jack Kennedy, she foresees a de-
vastating war during the next
Democratic administration.

A convert to Catholicism, Mrs.
Glenn was baptized only a few
months ago after two requests she
made of St. Jude were granted. A
devout person, she makes 13 no-
venas a day before her home shrine.

She has the gift of tongues as de-
tailed in Mark 16:17. These ton-
gues are said to be a mixture of
Egyptian and Chinese, interspersed
with many other languages. Some
of her spirits speak in this mixed
language, but Mrs. Glenn has no
difficulty understanding them.

Mrs. Glenn scorns the use of tea
leaves, cards, or the ouija board.
“l was born with second sight,” she
explained. “I just look at you and
give a psychic reading. | don’t need
props of any type. Things just
come to me.”
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In her own life, Mrs. Glenn al-
ways knows what's going to hap-
pen. She admits to being a great
worrier. When she knows some-
thing bad is going to happen, she
can't just relax and forget it.

St. Anthony is one of Mrs.
Glenn's favorite saints, but she
feels closest to Blessed Martin de
Porres, a Negro lay brother who
died in 1639 at the age of 60. Mrs.
Glenn notes a strong similarity be-
tween her life and the life of this
lowly but noble Negro servant who
was born out of wedlock.

When asked to explain how reve-
lations are made to her, Mrs. Glenn
admitted that it is virtually impos-
sible to tell another in words how
these things happen.

She hears no voice. She sees no
visions. She asks the questions in
her mind; and the answers come
to her, sometimes immediately.
Sometimes she doesn’t understand
them and asks Our Lady or the
saint to repeat.

“l see and | hear from the other
world,” she said, “but then again
I don't actually. You see, it is im-
possible for me to tell you how
these things become real to me.”

After several unfortunate experi-
ences Mrs. Glenn has found the
wisdom of locking the door when
she enters her shrine to pray.

One afternoon a neighbor drop-
ped in unexpectedly to return some
sugar she had borrowed. When
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Mrs. Glenn did not answer her
knock she slipped in the back door
to put the sugar on the Kkitchen
table. Before leaving, the neighbor
peeked into the shrine. What she
saw convinced her that Mrs. Glenn
was no ordinary woman.

The neighbor ran for help. She
was shaking so it was difficult for
her to make herself understood.
Finally she managed to pull a by-
stander into the house.

“She’s in there,”
chattered, pointing
shrine.

They walked into the small
colorful room where Mrs. Glenn
was kneeling before the crucifix
with her arms outstretched like the
arms of the cross. But she wasn't
kneeling on the floor. She was three
feet above the floor, and nothing
was under her bent knees! Nothing
at all! That's the way the story
was told to me.

On another occasion a friend tip-
toed into the sanctuary to find
Mary Ann lying prostrate on the
floor, her arms stretched out to
make a cross. The friend reports
that a light was radiating from her
head flooding the entire room like
a giant candle. The friend tried to
lift Mrs. Glenn's body but it was
rigid and heavy as rock. She called
Mary Ann’s name, tugged frantic-
ally at her muumuu, then fled in
panic.

“She’s dead,” the friend cried.

the woman
toward the
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A relative hurried to the shrine.

“Oh,” this relative sighed. “I
might have known it was only
Auntie in a rapture. Let her alone.
She'll be all right. You'll get used
to the things she does in time.”

Many healings have been at-
tributed to Mrs. Glenn, who in turn
says only the Lord heals.

One woman had been adjudged
hopelessly insane and plans had
been made to have her committed
to the state hospital. The poor wo-
man said the Devil kept chasing
her and hitting her with his tail.
She woke up every night screaming.

Mrs. Glenn looked into the wo-
man's eyes and told her she was
healed. In an instant the woman
seemed perfectly normal. She is
leading a full and happy life today.

World travellers come to Hono-
lulu to see Mrs. Glenn. Sometimes
they stop her on the street to beg
a relic of her costume. Many thank
her for the food she brought them,
the sicknesses she healed, the faith
she restored.

Mrs. S. J. Kennedy, of Hauula,
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Oahu, Hawaii, was dining with Mrs.
Glenn in a little restaurant in Wai-
kiki shortly after the war when a
small Chinese woman walked up to
the table and then fell flat on the
floor.

“Mrs. Glenn, it's you,” she cried.
“How can we ever thank you? You
came to me every day while I was
in that German concentration camp,
bringing me food and warm cloth-
ing. You saved my entire family.”

Before the small woman burst in-
to uncontrollable sobbing she of-
fered Mrs. Glenn all the money she
had in her purse, an amount over
$300. Mrs. Glenn refused the
money, gave the woman her bless-
ings and bade her go upon her way.

This is a typical incident in the
everyday life of this amazing wo-
man.

How does Mary Ann cross the
waters to help these many people
in need? Certainly imagination can
have nothing to do with it. The
food and help is real. Yet she has
not left Hawaii even once since her
arrival 34 years ago.

MARVEL IN A MEETING
OYD BURRELL of Canton, N. C., traveled to Veronica, Calif.,
B in August, 1960, having heard that his father, Rev. Jesse
Burrell, whom he had not seen for 35 years, was living there.
After getting off the train he hailed a taxi, the driver of which
told him he had two passengers who had given him the same
address. Boyd found the other passengers were his father and his

stepmother.



The WHEEL of FORTUNE

By Paul Steiner

After returning to Medford,
Mass., by plane from a vacation in
Italy Guiseppi di Chiara and his
wife turned on their TV and saw
the first American TV program they
had witnessed since leaving for their
European vacation. This first show
was soon interrupted with a bulletin
about a plane crash in New York.
It was the same plane in which they
had crossed the Atlantic. Fortun-
ately for them, they had left the
plane in Boston.

Station KFAB, Omaha, Nebr.,
ran a promotion which promised a
one-year university scholarship to
the first baby born at 11:10 (the
stations frequency). The following
Sunday, a baby girl was born to
Mr. and Mrs. Valere Thaden at
exactly 11:10 A.M. Mr. Thaden is
an engineer for Station WOW-TV,
Station KFAB's local competitor.

When the.Palomino grapes used
to make Sherry wine are grown out-
side of Spain's Jerez area the re-
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sulting wine is not Sherry, but an
ordinary white table wine. No one
has ever been able to explain the
reason for this.

When police and a physician
rushed to the home of Dean Byrd,
in Edinburg, Ind., after being noti-
fied he had suffered a heart attack,
Byrd told them blithely that there
had been some mistake; he felt fine
and knew nothing about the call.
However, the visit turned out to be
prophetic. A few hours later Dean
Byrd suffered a serious heart at-
tack.

A University of Nevada student,
tossing and turning while dreaming,
managed to fall out of his upper
bunk and through an open window
to the lawn some 20 feet below. A
fraternity brother saw him get up
off the grass and quietly return to
his bunk. The next morning he
woke up with bruises but he had
absolutely no memory of the fall
at all.



Qeveral of my experiences of the
uncanny have been in associa-
tion with Miss Florrie Cook, a
medium who underwent hundreds
of tests at the hands of Sir William
Crookes, the famous scientist.
Incidentally, 1 may mention that
at one of the seances at which |
was present the spirit of Lady
Crookes appeared and made several
communications to me, particularly
referring to a “Phillip” of whom |1
knew nothing. I, therefore, wrote
to Sir William detailing the com-
munication and hoping he could
shed some light upon it.
The following is his reply:
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7 Kensington Park Gardens
London W.
October 15, 1917

Dear Sir:

Pray accept my sincere thanks
for your letter of the 12th inst.,
and for the messages from my
dear departed wife. It is very
blissful for me to get such
messages.

All the information given or re-
ferred to is quite accurate. The
“Phillip” referred to was a
brother of mine who died many
years ago.

Believe me to be,
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Very truly yours,
William  Crookes.
* * *

ome years before the Great War

. | was often in the company of
Robert W. Macbeth a Royal Acade-
mician of great talent who has
since died.

He was a man of extraordinary
culture and charm. He would often
discuss my professional work with
me, but always took care to em-
phasize he did not believe in any-
thing of the supernatural or the oc-
cult.

“Bosh,” was his terse summation.

One evening | was dining at his
house and it appeared from the
conversation that his wife had been
reading a book on haunted houses,
ghosts, and apparitions. 1 could
not resist the temptation to add a
few experiences of my own, having
spent a good many hours investi-
gating various uncanny happenings
in old mansions throughout the
country. From this the talk turned
naturally to spirit manifestations,
warnings of impending death, and
other similar subjects.

Finally 1 related several in-
stances, that had come personally
to my knowledge, of those we call
dead coming back and showing
themselves to the living.

Macbeth waxed furious against
such an idea, declaring that only
women and fools could believe such
things were possible. He declared
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that at seances people were hum-
bugged by conjurors and that no
manifestation could be produced
outside of the medium’s rooms where
there were, he contended, trap
doors, hidden wires, and so forth.

“If you could get one of your
mediums,” he said, turning to me,
“to produce anything right here in
my studio that would be something
to go by. But it can't be done. |
know it can’t be done!”

I thought of Miss Cook with her
extraordinary power of causing ma-
terializations to appear even in the
light. | had such a long series of
experiences with her mediumship
that | felt justified in taking up the
challenge.

The presence of this medium in
any part of a house was often suf-
ficient to produce the most unbe-
lievable phenomena, even in rooms
where she was not actually present.
But | also know that whatever the
magnetism or vibration that causes
such manifestations, it is something
that can not be called on to order
and | had experienced some blank
seances with her when nothing
whatever happened.

It was difficult to know how to
act with such a pronounced skeptic
as Macbeth, for I realized if | sent
for this medium and nothing hap-
pened my friend would become a
greater skeptic than ever—if such
a thing was possible.

“Would it satisfy you,” 1 asked,



THE MURDERED DANCING GIRL 69

after a moment's reflection, “if |
gave you the name and address of
a medium you could send for your-
self?

“This will avoid any appearance
of collusion on my part,” | said.
“If this medium comes and gives
you no satisfaction —if nothing
happens —you will give no fee.
But if, on the contrary, even one
spirit appears and proves to your
satisfaction that it is the spirit of
somebody you knew in life, you
will pay the medium double for
coming so late at night. Is that
a fair offer?”

Macbeth laughed. “Yes, that is
quite fair. Give me the name and
address.”

He went into the street, hailed a
cab and sent for the medium.

It was only the week before that
General Sir Alfred Turner and |
had been present in Sir William
Crookes' house when not one but
several spirits had materialized and
walked about the room in full light;
from this and other experiences |
had with this medium, under the
most trying and severe conditions, |
felt convinced that she would not
shirk or try to evade whatever test
my friend Macbeth demanded.

The cab returned in half an hour
with the medium. She entered the
studio. | thanked her for coming
and told her that my friend wanted
her to give us a seance but that
she would have to agree to what-

ever conditions he imposed.

Miss Cook, a fragile little wo-
man, looked alarmed for a moment,
for 1 must admit Macbeth’s face
was not very friendly or encourag-
ing.

“Miss Cook,” he said, “l don't
want to be made a fool of. | be-
lieve you mediums play all kind of
tricks on credulous people. To
come straight to the point, the test
I propose is this: first, you go with
my wife to her bedroom, leave
everything you have there, put on
her dressing gown, return here and
allow me to fasten you into a chair
and seal the knots with my own
seal. Last, | will place your feet
in a tub half filled with plaster of
Paris. When it sets 1| shall be
satisfied that you can’'t move about
and play any tricks. If, under
such conditions, anything occurs |
will be so satisfied that I will give
you double your fee. But if noth-
ing happens you will get nothing.

“lI am not a hard or cruel man
but I won’'t be made a fool of. Do
you understand?”

Miss Cook did not answer for
a moment. Then very quietly she
said, *“You must realize that |
never can guarantee to get results.
Sometimes, no matter how | try,
nothing whatever happens. Although
your skepticism is against surround-
ing me with the right atmosphere, |
will agree to your condition. But,
on account of your outlook on this
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subject, whether anything happens
or not, | refuse absolutely to take
any money tonight.”

In about 30 minutes all was
ready. Miss Cook was tied up in
an oak chair, the knots were sealed
by Macbeth’s own seal. Her feet,
to above the ankles, were set in
plaster of Paris.

We took our places in the far end
of the studio, close to the lighted
lamp on the piano. Macbeth locked
the door, put the key in his pocket
and sat down beside me.

For fully 10 minutes we heard
nothing but the medium breathing
heavily. She appeared to be in a
deep trance. Macbeth, with a smile
of satisfaction on his face, lay back
in his chair smoking a cigarette.

Suddenly we all saw something
floating in the air. The light from
the lamp did not penetrate the far
end of the studio which opened into
the dining room, but slowly the ob-
ject floated into view.

Slowly, but clearly and distinct-
ly, there appeared the form of a
young woman. The head, face and
body as far as the waist became
very clearly developed. There was
no mistaking, the apparition was
that of a young girl.

Moving forward she came to
within a few feet of Macbeth and
stood quietly looking at him.

“Monsieur,” she asked in broken
English, “do you remember me?”

“No,” he answered. “l do not.”
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“You will when 1 tell you my
story. | have good reason to re-
member you. It is many years
ago,” she said. “You came to Al-
giers. Do you remember the danc-
ing Arab girl, Monsieur?”

Against his will, as it were, Mac-
beth answered in a low voice, “Yes.
I do remember. But what mystery
of the unexplainable is this?”

In her quaint, broken English the
girl continued, “You remember
making a picture of me? Jealous
eyes were watching. My lover was
waiting for me at the door and
heard me say | would come to your
hotel the next day.”

There was a pause.

“Ah, Monsieur, did you wonder
why | did not come? Now you may
know. | was stabbed to the heart!
Killed by my lover, because he
said he loved me so much.”

The apparition faded. The voice
died away.

Robert Macbeth wiped his fore-
head with his handkerchief and
looked around him with a dazed ex-
pression.

“This beats me,” he said at last.
“l had clean forgotten that episode
in Algiers. It was years ago. | saw
an Arab dancing girl and thought
what a wonderful picture she would
make. | found she had been a
model for other English artists and
could speak a little of our language.
I made a sketch of her during one
of her dances and got her to prom-
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ise she would come to my hotel the
next day. When she didn’t turn up
I assumed she had found some other
job.

“l did hear a rumor of a danc-
ing girl being killed in one of the
bazaars but such incidents are com-
mon in the native quarter. But this
all must be the truth. 1 have that

sketch still in my possession.”
* * *

N sending this story to Fate

Countess Mena Hamon, widow

of the famous Cheiro, wrote: “Let-

ters corroborating facts of this nar-

rative are among the documents

held in trust to prove the truth of
this story.”

MOVED BY A GHOST

rpHE STRANGE story of

Ahow a ghost apparently in-
fluenced ayoung married coup-
le to move to what once was
his own home was related in
a November, 1960, issue of
Weekend Magazine.

According to the story, Char-
les and Susan Lee had a new
home in the vicinity of New
York City. Susan was alone in
the living room one night, knit-
ting, when she glanced up and
saw a strange man standing in
the doorway, looking at her.
As far as she knew, she and
her husband had the only keys.

Tall and dark-haired, the
man wore a white tunic, with
a sash, and trousers tucked in-
to high white boots. Before Su-
san could overcome her fright
sufficiently to question him, he
strode arrogantly through the
room.

Two weeks later Susan was
hanging curtains when she felt
compelled to sing a song which
was unfamiliar to her. She jot-
ted down the words and show-

ed them to her .husband, ex-
pressing mystification over
what had forced her to sing.

Then, for no apparent reason,
her attention was caught by
an advertisement for a house
for rent in nearby Carmel,
N. Y. When she and her hus-
band inspected it, both had an
inexplicable desire to own the
property. They mentioned this
to the owner, who said he had
been trying to sell the house,
and a deal was made.

After they moved in, Susan
and Charles learned that the
house once had been owned by
a former tiger trainer named
James Raymond. They also
learned that Raymond had been
fond of Stephen Foster songs,
and Susan discovered that the
song she had been so strangely
forced to sing was a lesser-
known work by Foster. Anoth-
er detail she learned was what
sort of costume tiger trainers
had worn years ago—a white
tunic with a sash, Cossack
pants and white boots.



Multiplying reports lead U.S.S.R. scientists on a hot

search tor a new prize in the cold war.

Jra.nl

TAiehard Russian Marxists have
always maintained that the
Yeti, or abominable snowman, is a
romantic fiction dreamed-up by
Western statesman and used as a
pretext to spy on the frontiers of
Nepal and Tibet. Recently, how-
ever, they have done a sharp about-
face on the subject—for good
reasons.
In January, 1958, a Soviet scien-
tist, Dr. Alexander G. Pronin, re-
ported that in August of the pre-
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vious year, he had seen a snowman
in the Baliand-Kiik valley in the
Pamir Mountains. Dr. Pronin is a
senior scientist of the Geographic
Scientific Institute of Leningrad
University and was in this region
as head of the Hydrological section
of the International Geophysical
Year joint expedition of the Uzbek
Academy of Science and Leningrad
University.

He saw the snowman, or galub-
yavanna as they say in Russian,



quite by accident. His party had
been wandering for days in a wild
region of mountain, thickly forested
and encrusted with hardened snow.
Near the top of a 1,500 foot cliff,
silhouetted against the darkening
sky, he noticed a strange creature.

“At first,” he said, “I thought it
was a bear but, having collected
myself, it became clear that this
was no bear but a man-like crea-
ture. It walked out of its cave for
a distance of some 200 yards and
then disappeared beyond the edge
of the cliff.”

Dr. Pronin watched the creature
for about 10 minutes and would
have followed it but for the dif-
ficulty of the terrain. He returned
three days later, however, and ob-
served it again.

“This time | was able to see it
more clearly. It was a man-like
creature walking on two feet in a
slightly stooping manner and wear-
ing no clothes. Its thick-set body
was covered with reddish-grey hairs,
and it had long arms,” he reported.

Dr. Pronin’s report provoked con-
siderable criticism at first. Why, it
was asked, had he waited a year
before publishing his observations?
Meteorologists who had been sta-
tioned on Glacier Fedchenko 11, in
the area where Dr. Pronin had
worked, disclaimed any knowledge
of a “man-like creature” or any-
thing similar to one. “We do not
believe Pronin's statement,” Kom-
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somolskaya Pravda quoted them as
saying, “and we think that a true
scientist would not publish a dis-
covery until it had been verified
many times.”

Nevertheless, these scientists in-
tended to return to the Pamirs at
the first opportunity to search for
the non-existent beast.

Shortly after Dr. Pronin’s report
a well-known Chinese cameraman
offered corroborative testimony for
the existence of a snowman in the
Pamirs. In 1954 he was filming
three associates on Mount Muztahl-
Atu at an altitude of 20,000 feet
when he saw two snowmen. It was
early in the morning, he said, and
the sun had not risen high enough
to impair his vision. He had a very
clear view of the creatures. They
were not especially tall and stooped
slightly as they descended a rocky
slope. They were half a mile in
front of him.

More evidence of a snowman
came to light in July (1958) when
another Soviet scientist, Prof. B.
Porshnev, reported their existence
in the remote desert areas of Cen-
tral Mongolia. These creatures were
described as a Neanderthal-type
man covered with a thin reddish-
black hair.

Prof. Porshnev pointed out that
similar creatures had been found
in other parts of Asia linked to
Mongolia by unexplored mountain
ranges. Possibly, he suggested, they



74

represent some primitive race of
apemen once common to all of
Asia but now confined to inacces-
sible mountain regions. He got his
information from a Mongolian
zoologist named Rinchev. Accord-
ing to this scientist Mongolia’s
snowmen are about the same height
as the native populace but have
round shoulders, low foreheads and
walk with their knees bent.

Subsequently a Russian news-
paper, Culture and Life, undertook
research preparatory for a joint
Soviet-Mongolian search for the
creatures. They turned up some
important new information. To
begin with they found that Mon-
golian histories recorded the pres-
ence of a snowman in that country
as early as the 11th Century. There
were old legends, also, that spoke
of evil, hairy men who lived in
caves and came out only at night.
They were often credited with
magical powers, being able to trans-
form themselves into humans, under
which guise they stole human
children and reared them as their
own.

In 1939 during a disturbance
with Japanese troops on the Mon-
golian-Chinese frontier, Mongolian
troops shot three strange animals
described as hairy, dark-skinned
half-men. Several years later a
Mongolian chemist encountered one
such creature on a field trip. He
was resting on a shelf of rock on
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the side of a mountain and eating
some lunch. The snowman —if
that, indeed, is what it was—
emerged from a crevice in the rocks
and started to root in the ground
with its hands — much as an ape
is observed to do. Occasionally it
stood up and put something into its
mouth, presumably a grub or root,
and then bent down and resumed
digging. After awhile it became
aware that it was not alone and
seeing the intruder fled back to the
crevice.

By 1958 Soviet newspapers and
magazines began to show consider-
able interest in the creatures that
Western statesmen had created out
of whole cloth. Even scientific in-
stitutions rejected the current “leg-
end” explanation of the snowman
and suggested that more informa-
tion be collected.

Then a Soviet Army colonel, Vas-
gen Karapetyan, came forward with
a remarkable story. In 1941 he was
stationed at a tiny outpost in the
Daghestan Mountain region of the
Caucasus where he actually ex-
amined a “wild man.” It had been
captured by local residents far up
in the mountains where a race of
such creatures had long been known
to exist.

The story that Karapetyan told
Russian newspaper reporters went
like this: Three Daghestan hunters
came upon a strange spoor near a
mountain stream; being unable to
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identify the tracks their interest
was aroused and they followed them
high into the mountains. When
they reached a rocky plateau near
the summit they lost the spoor and
split up to search the region. In
about two hours one of the hunters
saw the tracks again at the en-
trance to a narrow cleft in the side
of the mountain. Beckoning his
two comrades he again gave pur-
suit and by the middle of the after-
noon came to the end of the cleft.
There, crouched under a rock shelt-
er and whimpering pitifully, was a
strange creature. It was nude, bare-
foot and “unquestionably human.”
It spoke no human language, how-
ever, but chattered inarticulately
and whined when it was most
frightened.

“Its chest, back and shoulders,”
said Karapetyan, who saw it several
days later in the native village,
“were covered with fluffy hair of
dark brown color. This wool re-
minded me of a bear.”

The creature was prodded from
its refuge by long poles and with
the use of ropes and after a furious
struggle was finally subdued. The
creature was not vicious although
it resisted strenuously, biting and
clawing at its antagonists. It was
uncommonly strong for its small
size (it was about four and one-half
feet tall) and repeatedly threw-off
the hunters. They immediately
identified the creature as a “wild
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man” one of them having seen a
similar creature as a youth in the
same region.

Offhand this story sounded au-
thentic enough and it certainly came
from a reliable source. But why
were scientists riot informed of the
capture of the creature when it hap-
pened? Why, indeed, was it not
brought to them?

Colonel Karapetyan waved such
questions aside. “It was the war.
In the confusion and difficulty these
things were not as easy as they
seem now.”

Most Soviet zoologists took him
at his word and in 1959 two ex-
peditions were organized to search
the Caucasus region. The first came
from Kiev University and set out
early in the year. It found the
peasants of Daghestan very talka-
tive on the subject of its pursuit.
They knew of the “wild men” and
had seen them many times. The
young ones were like normal size
human beings but the adults were
“giants” covered with brown hair.

While this expedition was un-
successful in capturing a wild man,
or even sighting one, it collected an
extensive dossier of information.
Hundreds of peasants who had al-
legedly seen or heard of the creature
were interviewed. Old records were
checked and references to “wild
men who lived in caves” were found.
They even examined one of these
caves where they were told the
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creatures were supposed to live.

In general, the reports were so
favorable that a second expedition
was outfitted. This one came from the
USSR Academy of Sciences and it
re-explored the same area. Acting
as a guide was the Daghestan hunt-
ing inspector, V. Leontiev, a man
ideally suited for the task. In 1957,
while camping in the mountains, he
shot at a wild man. It was a tall,
upright-walking creature that look-
ed, for all the world, like a hairy
human being.

“The night before I shot at the
creature,” Leontiev reported, “I
heard a strange scream. It didn't
resemble the roar of a lion or the
howl of an animal or bird. Nor
could such a sound have been made
by an ordinary human.”

Leontiev said that stories of
“wild men” had been circulated
in the Daghestan mountains since
he was a child. The creatures were
always “nude and barefoot, with
broad shoulders and hair like a
bear.” They walked in the manner
of a man but some of their actions
were “more like an animal than a
human.” They were most fre-
quently seen roaming the glaciers
of the high mountain regions.

Ralph lzzard, a London news-
paperman and author of the popu-
lar book, The Abominable Snow-
man (1955) reported last year that
the Russian Academy of Science
had appointed a highly qualified
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panel of scientists to promote in-
vestigation of this creature and
compile a dossier of available evi-
dence. Shortly afterwards in Mos-
cow Russian officials sponsored a
“summit conference” on the sub-
ject though details of this meeting
were not reported. lzzard claimed
that Russians no longer regard their
snowman as a “legend” but take it
“very seriously.”

Assuming that they exist then,
what are these creatures? Are they
to be identified with the Yeti of
Nepal and Tibet? Or do they
represent a different type? No one
knows, of course, but the general
consensus of scientific opinion is
that they are not the same as the
abominable snowman of the Him-
alayas but are another kind related
to them. Professor Porshnev con-
tends that they are a primitive race
of “apemen” which have developed
purely on an animal level as dis-
tinct from a human level.

Similar theories have been ad-
vanced by Zoologists P. Sushkin
and Prof. N. Sirotinin of the
Ukrainian Academy of Sciences;
by Prof. S. Obruchev, of the USSR
Academy of Science, and by E. N.
Pavlovsky, Russia’s greatest zoo-
logist. But despite the theories of
her scientists, despite even her suc-
cess in launching sputniks and pro-
ducing two-headed dogs, Russia has
not captured one snowman. She is
still looking for them in the moun-
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tains of her eastern provinces,
though; now sure that they exist
she is no doubt anxious to be ac-
claimed their discoverer. For it
seems that the snowman-hunt is no
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longer an amiable scientific pre-
occupation but a tough international
race. All of the participants are
aware that the prize has more than
scientific value.

DID LIZzY HEAR ANGELS CALLING?
By Marguerite Aldrich

lizabeth McCullom
was born on a farm in

Barnet, Vt., in 1788. Her par{peered

ents were settlers from Buchan-
an Parish, Sterlingshire, Scot-
land. According to the story
told about her in the Vermont
newspaper, The Caledonian,
dated February 2, 1865, Lizzy
was a sweet child with a gen-
tle and winning disposition,
greatly loved by her parents
and friends. She had few play-
mates at that early date in the
settlement of this country, but
for that very reason, when they
did meet they had a merry time.

One beautiful summer morn-
ing when Lizzy was 14 years
old she asked for permission
to visit the farm of a Mr. John
McNabb a few miles distant to
play with his children who
were her own age. Her parents
agreed and she set out on horse-
back.

She was about halfway to
the McNabb farm, The Caledo-
nian reported, when her atten-
tion was caught by the most
delightful music she ever had
heard. She was in a perfect
wilderness, with only a small
clearing here and there. Who
was singing or where the myste-

rious music came from, shewas
unable to determine. When she
in the direction from
which she thought the sounds
issued, they appeared to come
from some other quarter. She
listened in rapture, completely
charmed by the harmonies that
surrounded her, and finally the
music faded and was gone.

Arriving at Mr. McNabb’s in
a state of happy amazement,
she told of her experience on
the road. Her listeners were
deeply interested, but none at-
tached any significance to her
story.

When night came and she
had not returned home, a search
was made. Her horse was found
quietly feeding near the road-
side and the lifeless body of
Lizzy was discovered near the
place where she had said she
heard the music in the morning
on her way to the McNabb
farm.

Nothing was found to explain
how she died. The only thing
noticeable or remarkable about
the body was that the face
wore an extraordinarily pleas-
ant expression. How Lizzy lost
her life or where the music
came from was never learned.



My Mother’

S

CANCER CURE

Every other remedy had failed. Now at last was

the time to try that generations-old treatment.

N the spring of 1958 | sat and

talked with my mother on the
old front porch of my boyhood
home. As was the custom during
our infrequent visits, she got out
the family album, showed and ex-
plained to me about the latest ad-
ditions to her huge and growing
list of grandchildren. Mother was
spry, with sparkling eyes and a
shining face despite her 75 years.

When our conversation lagged,
she laid the album aside, got up
and went into the house. In a few
minutes she was back with a quart
fruit jar filled with alcohol. In it
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derion

a worm-like object, about one inch
in circumference and an inch and a
half in length, floated around as it
had for the past 30 years. Printed
on a label on the jar were the two
words: “My cancer.”

I remembered when father had
sold chickens, turkeys and his prize
brood sow for the money to take
Mother to a specialist in Fort
Worth, Tex. That was when she
first had found out that the growth
on her neck was a cancer.

They had left home early that
morning for in the 1920’s it was a
long, hard trip from Jacksboro to



Fort Worth, although Fort Worth
was only 50 miles away. That was
the beginning of a series of doctors
and hospitals that lasted for years.
Always hoping and praying, raking,
scraping and borrowing. Things
finally got so bad that Father had
to take a job away from the farm.
He worked almost day and night,
advising and trying to help me man-
age things at home.

After three years Mother heard
of a famous doctor in Dallas. He
cost a lot of money and we sold al-
most everything on the farm.
Father almost cried when he sold
his milk cow. When the money was
raised Father decided that I should
make the trip with Mother, as he
couldn't afford to miss the work.

We went down on a Rock Island
train, arriving in Dallas at noon.
Mother was in high spirits as we
hurried to the doctor's office. We
waited for what seemed like hours
for her turn. When she was called
I walked the hall and cried. It was
late when she came out. She had
a drawn, worried look which left
her face as soon as our eyes met.
We stayed at a hotel that night and,
on the way home the next day, she
talked a great deal about what we
must do to help Father get out of
debt. By now everything was gone
and the farm was mortaged to the
hilt.

I didn't question her much; I
could tell she would rather not talk
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to me about it. 1 guess she wanted
to spare me the worry. | did ask,
“Are you going to be all right?”

“Sure,” she said and started to
talk about getting a new start in
chickens.

That night after she and Father
had gone to bed they talked a long
time in whispers. | tried not to listen,
but Father got loud enough for me
to hear plainly that he was opposed
to her trying to take the cancer off
herself.

“You'll kill yourself,” he said.
“Don’t try it for awhile; we'll do
something.”

It soon got worse and Mother
couldn’t sleep at night. Very often
I would wake up to hear her walk-
ing the floor.

Father was called away for two
weeks on his job. He gave me in-
structions about what he wanted
done while he was away, and how
to contact him if needed.

The first night he was gone
Mother talked to me for a long
time. She had a recipe written on
faded brown paper. It had been
given to her by her mother, who in
turn had received it from her
mother. It went back for over 100
years. It seemed that my great,
great grandmother had used it to
remove an external cancer from her-
self, long ago. Mother seemed to
have a great deal of faith in it, as
she did many of the other old rem-
edies that had been handed down
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in her family for generations.

“I'm going to try it,” she said.

The next morning she wrote down
what she wanted me to get at the
drugstore, and sent me to town
with the last few dollars in the
house.

That night Mother went into the
kitchen and prepared her remedy.
There are those in my family who
have the recipe. | never wanted it,
preferring to forget. This I do know,
that for the next 10 days and nights
Mother, with the aid of two mirrors
and a small pointed knife, applied
the mixture to the cancer on the
back of her neck. As the paste
started to eat at the cancer, Mother
walked both day and night. She
didn't feel like talking and | could
be of no comfort to her no matter
how hard 1 tried. She could only
sleep a few minutes now and then,
sometimes dozing a while in a chair.
On and on she walked, never taking
her shoes off. She must have walked
hundreds of miles, across the pas-
tures and the fields, around and
around the house. Sometimes she
would stop long enough to put some
more medicine on her neck, then
back she went to her walking.

About the fifth day, she seemed
to ease up a little, taking more in-
terest in things around the house,
but never ceasing to stop every few
hours to put more of the salve-like
stuff on her neck. She lost a lot of
weight and looked bad. Every time
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| looked at her, I would feel an
ache inside of me. Often | would
walk by her side not talking, just
walking and suffering with her.

On the seventh night, exhausted
myself, 1 lay on my back on the
porch and looked up at the stars.
“Oh, God,” | whispered, “why does
my mother have to suffer so? Why
can't it be me?” There were so
many things | didn’t understand.

Mother came onto the porch with
a chair and sat near me. She sat
quiet for a minute with her hand on
my shoulder. When she spoke she
said: “It's getting easier now but
I can still feel the medicine gnaw-
ing at the roots of the thing. |
have faith that 1 am going to be
all right.”

I went to sleep holding her hand.

The next morning when | awoke
| heard Mother moving around in
the kitchen. When | walked through
the door, she looked up and smiled.
It was the first time she had smiled
like that in many months.

“lI know | am going to be all
right,” she said.

On the 10th morning | went to
the field to plant corn. As | made
the long rounds up and down the
rows, | often glanced at the house
anxiously. About 10:00 o’clock |1
looked up and saw Mother coming
across the rows. She was hurrying.
| stopped the team and started to
meet her. When she came closer
I could see that she was crying and
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holding something in her hand. My
heart sank! Then | saw the ex-
pression on her face. Her tears were
tears of joy! She showed me the
worm-like object in the jar, turned
and showed me the round red hole
in her neck. It looked bad at the
time, but it healed to leave hardly
a visible scar.

When Father came home two
days later, Mother showed him the
cancer in the jar and the hole in
her neck which had started to heal.
It was one of the only times I ever
saw tears in his eyes.

That was in 1932. On my visit
with her in 1958, | stood behind her
and looked at the scar on the back
of her neck that in some ways re-
sembled a star. And | thought of
this woman, my mother, who had
cured her own surface cancer and

81

lived on to raise 15 grown and
healthy children, to see them all
married, and to become a grand-
mother many times.

That day she and | walked around
the farm together, up and down the
same trails that she had walked in
the greatest trial of her life.

As we neared the house Mother
said, “You know, son, when you
and | came back from Dallas that
day many years ago, it looked like
the end of the world to me. Actual-
ly, it was only the beginning.”

My mother, Lizzie Henderson,
died of a heart attack in May, 1958,
when she was 75 years old.

I have often wondered through
the years how much the old recipe
and how much my mother's faith
and determination contributed to
the cure.

A RAIN OF DOLLARS
ACH YEAR in Prescott, Ariz., a group of business men don
Indian costumes and perform the Smoki rain dance for the
benefit of tourists. The dance is supposed to bring rain and the
Smokis stand to collect on a $2,000 insurance policy in the event
it does. In the summer of 1960 rain fell on the second day of the
three-day celebration and the Smokis collected on the policy.

NINE BULLETS FOR NINE LIVES
OLICE in Atlanta, Ga., in September, 1960, had reason to be-
lieve in the fable about a cat having nine lives. A woman re-
ported that one of her cats appeared to have gone mad and asked
police to kill it. The two officers who answered the call found that
the task required nine bullets—six from one officer's gun and

three from the other’s.



SHY MONSTER
of LOCH NESS

"Nessie”™ may avoid the limelight—but new research

techniques are putting the famed what's-it on stage.

Scientists ringed the shores of

Scotland’s Loch Ness with elab-
orate sighting and photographic in-
struments for the 1960 monster-
viewing season, but Nessie didn't
cooperate.

However, the concerted effort
by teams of biologists, zoologists
and photographers did produce
three pieces of evidence which have
allowed one scientist to construct
a hypothetical picture of the
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world’s most famous monster.
The first exhibit is two photo-
graphs of wave patterns made by
an unseen animal swimming near
the surface of Loch Ness last sum-
mer. These pictures, made by the
team headed by Maurice Burton,
D.Sc., are being studied by ex-
perts including naval architects
because a body moving through
the surface of the water creates a
characteristic bow-wave and wake.



The waters of Loch Ness in Scotland are the scene of numerous sightings of famed
mystery beast. At this point on lake lie the ruins of Urquhart Castle. (UPI photo)

These disturbances are strong clues
to the shape and size of the body
which causes them.

The second piece of pro-mon-
ster evidence is an old photograph
which is given new credence by
current expert opinion. In prepar-
ing their assault on the monster’s
lair, scientists prepared a detailed
study of alleged snapshots of the
Loch Ness animal. The most fa-
mous of these photos, a shot made
in April, 1934, shows the head and
long slender neck of the monster,
and often has been denounced as
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a fake. A new photographic analy-
sis of this picture has disclosed
faint sets of ripples in the water
around the protruding parts of the
monster's body. Photo experts re-
ported that fakery of geometry and
the “varying degree of wash and
counterwash” in the photo would
be virtually impossible.

The third and final bit of pro-
monster evidence is a statistical
survey which the men of science
made while they waited for Nessie.
Although the first mention of the
“fearsome beast” of Loch Ness
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was made in the sixth Century by
St.  Columba, the first modern
sighting of the creature was re-
ported in May, 1933. Since that
first sighting, 3000 eyewitness ac-
counts have been recorded.

Analysis of these 3000 reports
showed that the majority of sight-
ings were in glassy calm weather.
Dr. Burton feels that this fact
tends to rule out the sceptical ex-
planation that the monster is an
illusion created by shadow or wave-
action.

Further statistical analysis tends
to dispel the popular picture of
the monster as a beast with three
humps on its back. Dr. Burton's
analysis found that one-third of
the reports tell of one hump and
another one-fourth describe two
humps.

The most important statistic, in
Dr. Burton's opinion, is that one-
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third of the reports tell of a long
neck with a small head, either alone
or in conjunction with one or more
humps.

From these three forms of evi- .
dence, Dr. Burton has constructed
a hypothetical Loch Ness monster.
He sees the animal as a vertebrate
reptile, fully adapted to an aquat-
ic life, having a body like a long-
necked penguin, but probably hav-
ing two sets of flippers instead of
the penguin’s single pair. This con-
formation is not too remote from
the body of a prehistoric plesiosaur.

More biologists and more
photographers wall hit the beaches
of Loch Ness for the 1961 season,
but Dr. Burton warns that exper-
ience in photographing wild ani-
mals proves that they'll have to
be very lucky ever to capture a
portrait of the Loch Ness tourist
magnet.

WELL LOOKED AFTER

URING some recent construction work at Shorehaven Beach

Club, Brooklyn, N. Y., according to Robert Sylvester in the
New York Sunday News, Boss Mai Deitch found that a tree which
was scheduled to be cut down contained a bird’s nest with a new
crop of fledglings. He delayed the work until the birds were able
to fly away. The tree came down and Deitch, examining the nest,
found that part of a child’s Sunday school card was woven into it.
A barely legible quotation on the card read, “The Lord looks af-
ter His creatures, large and small.”



Nauseating fear engulfed me as
my ESP "‘receiving set" flashed
an alarm. It said little Bobby,
away on a hike, was drowning.

¢dittier Cdox ~Jodd

T7 xtra-sensory perception is at

' present a sometimes thing.
Through ESP we sometimes know
things by some means other than
seeing, hearing, smelling, tasting
and touching. But as yet we can-
not use ESP in a practical way. We
do not know enough about it to
summon it at will.

This is not to say that when we
are able to use ESP it is not prac-
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tical. However, as more time is
given to the study of extra-sensory
perception perhaps it will not be
long before we can learn to con-
trol the use of this power.
At least we no longer burn gifted
“witches” at the fstake!
n a day in June, 1934, my hus-
band in our station wagon and
a friend in another car drove a
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dozen little boys off for a day of
hiking and swimming. Ellen, tem-
porarily serving as our maid, was
making a casserole and baking
cookies as | straightened the music
studios and arranged materials for
later music appointments. My main
business is giving piano lessons but
| also do a lot of accompanying.

The woman who came to vocal-
ize that morning was almost a
stranger to me but | had heard she
recently had experienced a tragedy
so | tried especially hard to keep
her entertained. After our music
practice together | invited her to
lunch with me in the yard.

We were comfortably eating our
simple meal when, all at once, | was
overcome by nauseating fear. | ex-
cused myself and went into the
house. Ellen, in the kitchen, seeing
my white face, pushed a chair under
me and brought me a drink of
water.

| gasped, “Bobby E. is drown-
ing!”

Bobby was one of the little ras-
cals who had gone on the outing.

In a few minutes | was perfectly
normal again. Although I had been
sure Bobby was drowning, now |
knew that he hadn’t drowned.

After my guest left Ellen and I
discussed the incident. She thought
I had been working too hard and
was just nervous. | didn't know
what to think.

Toward evening the two cars
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pulled into the driveway. | hasten-
ed out. Jostling and pushing along
with the rest was Bobby E.

| asked, “Did you have a good
time, Bobby?”

“Yeh! Yeh! Did you have a
good time, Bobby?” the boys jeered.

“That will do!” my husband
commanded. “Bobby has learned
his lesson today. Let him alonel!”

After all the boys were gone |
said to my husband, “lI don't be-
lieve I'm going to be able to stand
your taking the boys out on trips.
I worry all the time you are gone
and | had a terrible fright today
— | thought Bobby E. was drown-
ing-"

My husband looked at me queer-
ly. “When was this?” he asked.

“Just at 1:00 o'clock. | remem-
ber the 1:00 o'clock whistle blew
while | was sitting there in the
kitchen.”

“As a matter of fact,” my hus-
band answered, “Bobby could have
drowned if Morse hadn't gone in
after him.

“We had our lunch out by the
Clackamas river and the boys were
playing around in their bathing
suits waiting for an hour to elapse
after eating. Morse was already in
his suit while I was picking up the
remains of the lunch. We told the
boys not to go down to the river
until we gave the signal. Bobby
didn't wait for Morse’s whistle.
Not only that! He jumped in
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farther down where we had told the
boys it was too dangerous for swim-
ming. Fortunately we heard him
when he yelled for help — Morse
jumped in and pulled him out. He
certainly gave us a scare but |
think he will not do that again.”

Wesley continued, “This did hap-
pen at 1:00 o'clock. But how you
knew is beyond me.”

Another time | had an ESP mess-
age from my husband was during
the depression, in November, 1931,
when we were very short of money.
He had taken the car to look for
work. As in the other instance, |
was playing accompaniments for a
friend. | began to feel faint so my
friend opened the window, but I
continued shaky, ill and scared.

I said, “This will sound ridiculous
to you, but just now Wesley had a
car accident.”

She didn't argue with me but
asked, “Is he hurt?”

“No,” | answered, suddenly re-
lieved. “I don't believe he is. At
least not much.”

Just then the telephone rang.
When | took down the receiver a
man’s voice said, “Is this where
Wesley Todd lives?”

When | said yes, he continued,
“Now about that car accident—"

My heart sank. “How bad is he
hurt?” | cried.

“He ain't hurt at all. But what
I want you to tell him when he
comes in is for G--'s sake not to go
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running down to the police station
and report it. He was so d— mad
at me | didn't get to tell him Il
pay for fixing his car, and more
besides, if he won't report it to the
police.”

However, Wesley was already on
his way to fill out the report.

Later | asked my husband, “Do
you remember thinking about me
when you had the accident?”

He said, “Yes, | did. | thought,
‘How can 1 tell Esther about this?
Fixing this car is going to cost us
money and she won't like it."”

Another time, before we were
married and when Wesley was in
the army, | hadn’'t heard from him
for several weeks. Nevertheless,
one day in July, 1918, | knew he
was coming to see me. | was work-:
ing in an Arlington, Ore., bank and
I kept going to the door and look-
ing down the long main street.

Another girl who worked with me
asked, “What are you looking for?”

| said, “Wesley is coming in on
the afternoon train.”

She said, “I thought you told me
you hadn't heard from him for

ages.”
“l haven't had a letter but I
know he’s coming today.” 1 laugh-

ed, “You'll see!”
Wesley did come as | expected.
In the spring of 1924 when our
son was a baby | travelled with him
from Spokane, Wash., to St. Maries,
Idaho. A “milk train” ahead of us
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was wrecked and we, with the other
passengers, were put off our train
at a small station, in the middle of
the night. We had no phone in our
home so | didn't know how to get
hold of my husband except by
thinking. | was not well and had
gone to Spokane to see a doctor.
Fellow passengers worried about me
and the baby sitting there in the
unheated station.

Confidently | told them, “My
husband, some way, will hear of the
wreck and come for us in the car.”

Sure enough, Wesley got my ESP
message so strongly that he got out
of bed, got out our old jalopy,
drove down to the depot. There he
learned about the wreck and where
to find us. In a short time the baby
and | were safely home.

Fifteen years ago | received the
strongest ESP message I've known.
This time it was not from my hus-
band but from my eldest sister. In
1946 her husband worked in the
shipyards. She worked in a down-
town store. They lived in a suburb
of Portland. Their normal pro-
cedure was for him to ride home in
a car-pool then, a little later, he
would take their car and pick her
up at the store at 5:30 P.M.

On a dreary March day he went
to work the same as usual but
toward my sister's quitting time he
called the store, told them he was
ill and couldn't come for her. He
urged them to tell her to come home
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as soon as she could. She took a
taxi home but she arrived too late.
He had died of a heart attack.

Knowingtnothing of this, 1 was
giving a piano lesson. About 6:30
P.M. | lay down on the couch to
rest before getting supper. 1 was
nearly asleep when something told
me to get up and put on my coat.
To do so | had to walk into another
room to get the garment. This was
an effort for me. Even at that time
I had a lameness which has since
put me in a wheelchair. Conse-
quently you may know | was not
obeying an idle whim.

As | stood with my coat on
wondering what | was supposed to
do next the phone rang. It was my
sister. She said, “Esther! It's Carl!
He's gonel!”

| said, “Have you had the doc-
tor?”

“Yes,” she said. “But, you don’t
understand. A doctor can’t do any-
thing! It was a heart attack and
he's gone. I've been trying to get
Mother on the phone but | can't.
The doctor's been here but | can't
think what to do next. ”

| promised to get Mother right
away and be out there immediately.
“Call some neighbors to stay with
you until we get there,” | told my
sister.

I called a taxi. The driver helped
me into the car. We picked up
Mother and drove out to help my
sister as best we could. She cer-
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tainly had sent out a strong call cause there is no sense of shock
for help, even before the telephone accompanying the ordinary mes-

* * *

t is not only in important mat-
ters that we use ESP. But be-

PATTERNS
ISTORY HAS a strange
way of repeating itself—
even when it concerns the lives
of average persons. The case
of Edward S. Hobbs, 26, a
Harrington, Del.,, farmer, is
one example of a remarkable,
recurring pattern often noted
in news reports.

On March 22, 1959, Hobbs
dozed while at the wheel of
his red and white 1955 sedan.
It ran off Delaware Highway
16 and was wrecked as it was
jammed between two trees.
Hobbs was unhurt but was
charged with reckless driving
by state police.

On New Year's Day 1961,
Hobbs again dozed at the wheel
of his car on the same high-
way and ran into the same two
trees. The same state police
officer investigated and charged
Hobbs with the same offense.
Even Hobbs' wrecked car was
the same make, model and col-
or as the first one, which he
had liked so much that he had

rang! sage about an ordinary subject we

often dismiss it as coincidence, or
don’'t think about it at all. We
ought to be aware of our gifts.

OF DESTINY
purchased another one just like
it.

In January, 1957, Miss Lou-
ise Baker and Mrs. J. B. Draper
were in the hospital at Oswego,
Kan., at the same time for
treatment of fractures. In De-
cember, 1960, both were report-
ed back in the hospital at the
same time for the same reason.

Miss Baker fractured a leg
in a fall while rehearsing a
group of children for a Christ-
mas cantata at the Methodist
Church. Mrs. Draper, a corres-
pondent for the Parsons Sun,
broke an ankle while deliver-
ing a paper which a substitute
carrier had missed.

In Milwaukee, Wis., recently
Detective Roy Rieckoff took a
50-year-old man named Harold
Rist into custody on a worth-
less check charge. He discover-
ed that 30 years before his fa-
ther, the late Robert Rieckoff,
also a Milwaukee detective,
had arrested the same Harold
Rist for forgery.



The Creative Principle Behind
PRAYER

Startling theories on how and why prayer works

resulted from a 35-year study by novelist Mary Austin.

K [/Tary Austin’s Indian serving

woman had fallen ill. Diag-
nosis showed an abscessed lung
which was sure to be fatal within a
few days. However, at the woman'’s
request a medicine man named Tin-
nemaha was brought in from Fish
Lake. He prayed for the servant
and she was healed.

This aroused Mary Austin’s curi-
osity. She had never been religious,
yet, this medicine man of the
Paiute tribe had demonstrated that
prayers are at least sometimes an-
swered.

Before the medicine man, Tin-
nemaha, could leave she questioned
him thoroughly as to his method
of prayer. The Indians do not pray
to a god but to a principle exist-
ing in all created life. This prin-
ciple is accessible to man, indeed
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responsive to him. Tinnemaha in-
sisted that no one could get help
from the Friend of the Soul of
Man, as he called this creative
principle, simply by asking. You
have to make a veritable motion
of your soul, “Here,” he explained,
moving his hand over the region of
his solar plexus.

“When you climbed up to the
Friend by rhythmic motions and
noises you laid hands on Him, and
the thing you wanted happened,”
Mrs. Austin later related. “All 1
have ever learned since from In-
dians of their method of prayer
does not go much beyond that.”

She reasoned that, to the prim-
itive, prayer is an explicit motion
of the inner self that puts one in
touch with the living principle that
controls the “existing emergency,”



ABOUT MARY AUSTIN

Mary Hunter Austin, who died in 1934 at the age of 65, was welt known for her
many books of stories about the Southwest, including The Land of Little Rain, The Chil-
dren Sing in the Far West and One Smoke Stories. She discussed her mystical
ideas in the non-fictional books Everyman's Genius, Can Prayer Be Answered?
and American Rhythm. Described as having been a born rebel as well as a born
writer and mystic, she grew up on a farm run by her father, a former Civil War
captain, in Carlinville, I1ll. She graduated from Blackburn College in 1888, and
in 1891 she married Stafford Austin, a California rancher and teacher. Their only
child, a daughter, was born an imbecile. She placed the child in an institution and
in 1896 separated from her husband, a. failure both at ranching and teaching. Fas-
cinated by Indians, she studied Indian legends and customs and began writing of
them. She did much to preserve Indian folklore which otherwise would have been lost.

whether it be need of healing or
need of rain. Therefore, all such
prayer methods must be based on
“intuitive apperception” of mind-
stuff diffused throughout creation
and accessible to the individual
mind.

Realizing that such psychologists
as William McDougall supported
the idea of the efficacy of prayer as
having some scientific basis, Mary
Austin  deliberately set out to
learn to use the Indian method.

Her first discovery was that the
value of the Indians’ sustained
rhythmic movements and noises
rested in their power to break the
tension of immediate circumstan-
ces. In this stage of prayer one be-
comes detached from the problem,
mentally and emotionally.

Mary Austin experimented with
the drum, the piano, and the dance.
She learned that the drum was ex-
cellent for producing the required
state of detachment because one
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can play it and dance at the same
time. Dancing, she decided, is no
more than a completely integrated
rhythmic movement, sustained un-
til all rhythms of the physical be-
ing are gathered together, to the
exclusion of all other bodily sen-
sations. This rhythm can be per-
sisted in until all other sensation
is absorbed by it.

Hand in hand with detachment
is the necessity for altering the
mental attitude, of tuning in with
the creative principle underlying
successful prayer. For this Mary
Austin  experimented with sym-
bolic gesture and dress. She found
their function was that of sugges-
tion, enabling the petitioner to
“get into the creative principle”
in the same way a scientific ex-
periment enables the experimenter
to “get inside” the substance that
is the object of research. By going
through the constructive gestures
of an act one gets closer to the
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causative efficiency of that act,
and thereby nearer to making it
take place. This is the rationale
of the device we call “ritual.”

Her experiments with the sym-
bolic use of smoke indicated its
further suggestive power in Indian
ceremonials. Smoking helps lead
the mind into meditation, cutting
one off from the habitual mental
attitudes, leaving the mind free
for the pure meditation indispen-
sable to prayer.

Singing, rhythmic movements,
smoking, repetition of somnolent
phrases, anything which creates an
isolation from ordinary thought
patterns is helpful. In fact, any
ritual acts which quiet the mind
aid in securing a feeling of detach-
ment. All these are methods of
suggestion used to take the atten-
tion off the immediate present so
it may turn to the creative principle
behind prayer, Mary Austin de-
cided.

In time Mary Austin became
expert in making the Indian prayer
gesture of setting in motion the in-
ner self, carefully tuned and timed
to the motion of the universe in the
field of activity she wished to ef-
fect, whether this was health,
success, or something else. Not
having previously established any
modes of prayer in any formal re-
ligion, she found it easy to move
freely in any direction suggested
by any individual emergency re-
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quiring prayer. The trick to “tun-
ing in” to the activating force is
to vary one’s attitude according to
the activity.

While keeping her old friend
Dr. Woodin entertained, during
his illness, by playing poker with
him, she began to believe that
poker is played with the deepest
level of “card sense,” with apti-
tudes which are almost complete-
ly subconscious. Card sense was
near prayer sense, Mrs. Austin de-
cided. (She saw no irony in this
declaration.)

Card sense lies not far beneath
the level of deliberate intellectual
consciousness and can be deliber-
ately set in motion to influence the
situation. As she sat playing cards,
struggling with half submerged ac-
tivities in the minds of the other
players—-coordinating with them,
dominating, or surrendering at
times — she theorized that primitive
tribes avoid this kind of mental
struggle between individuals be-
cause they work together as an in-
tegrated group. This puts them in
line with the creative activities in
which they are engaged.

Consequently she decided to
work with activities of a forward
moving nature. In her field of
Folk Arts her mind was integrated
with the movement of her group in-
terest.

Later when she visited Italy, she
believed that among the saints,
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as among the savages, prayer was
not so much a thing asked as a
thing done — a linking of the indi-
vidual mind with supernal sources
of power. She found in the Church
the same use of ritual for breaking
the tension of immediate things by
inducing detachment, the same uses
of posture, color, dress, gestures,
and other symbols for affecting at-
titudes of mind.

Here again, “fetishes’—objects
which the mind can associate with
its desire —were being used for
their power of suggestion, she be-
lieved.

But the saints had gone so much
farther than the Indians in per-
sonifying the force behind every
human activity that the psychology
of their time could supply no words
by which their prayer gestures and
techniques could be explained.

She thought that the earliest saints
never had any more real existence
than had the Indians’ Rainbow
Boy or the Thunderbird (the oper-
ative forces behind the storm). In
all religions, the names given to
identify the power did not matter
— whatever name was called, some-
thing always answered — she said.

Some saints represented a mother-
ing power; others can be ap-
pealed to when in need of husband-
ly care and protection; St. An-
thony of Padua will help find lost
items; St. Francis favors money-
raising. Mary Austin made prac-

tical use of these sources of power
in her prayers. However, she never
regarded the saints as real, sur-
viving entities but only as individ-
ualized personifications of the ac-
tivating principle in nature. The
entire fabric of human existence
is made of such qualities as “moth-
ering,” “husbandly care,” “pros-
perity,” and numerous other ele-
ments. The closer you come to
calling the activating principle by
an explicit name —denoting an
explicit quality—the better it
works. And, by endowing it with
the warm personality of a specific
saint you give it further warmth
and intimacy.

The Indians and the saints both
emphasized the necessity for de-
tachment as a preliminary to
prayer, was her belief.

Mary Austin concluded that you
must separate yourself from all
emotion in regard to the thing you
are praying about. The prayer may
be answered even if accompanied
by emotion but the answer will be
stormy and abortive.

The writings of the saints con-
tain two explicit methods of
prayer. One consists of thinking
yourself into the picture of the
answered prayer, seeing yourself
in it, living in the conviction of its
accomplishment. The other method
centers about realizing the essen-
tial property of the answer and
through that realization entering
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into the possession, Mary Austin
said.

The indispensable process of all
methods is the clear realization of
the effect that is desired. For this
reason both the Indians and the
Christians worked at personifying
the end desired. In this effort the
saints were especially successful in

personifying the whole field of
human endeavor.
These are the elements of

prayer — the detachment induced
by techniques of suggestion, the
tuning in on the subtle activating
force behind the field of activity,
the realization of the nature of the
effect desired (through picturing
the desired end or through sensing
its essential property), and the
exact personalization of the acti-
vating force in nature according
to the specific field of endeavor
the petitioner is engaged in—
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which Mary Austin slowly uncov-
ered beneath the obscure practices
of world prayer.

All this theory of Mary Austin’s
was based on her own scientific
experiments in prayer. Like a true
scientist, she worked for 35 years
investigating before deciding she
had enough information to state
her theories.

Even then, she felt that her re-
search was insufficient to warrant
a comprehensive book about prayer,
for she was still unable to give an
account of the exact structure of the
Godhead.

Mary Austin cautiously con-
cluded that prayer is a self-orig-
inating gesture of the human mind
to meet a corresponding gesture
working within the constitution of
the created universe and that per-
haps God is but the activating ele-
ment in all Spirit.

FISHERMAN'S LUCK
OLICE in Manila, Philippine Islands, recently reported that

while Carlos Umbos, 29, was fishing in Pampanga a fish leaped
into his mouth. He choked to death before the finny obstruction

could be removed.

MYSTERY WEED OF THE ARCTIC
TROPICAL weed called buskamarant reportedly has been
found growing above the Arctic Circle in northern Norway.
Experts are unable to explain how it arrived there from South
American areas or how it survives in a cold climate.
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My PROOF of Survival
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FATE will pay $5 for each story published in this department. Stories

should deal with an actual experience proving spirit survival.

They

should be less than 300 words and typed (double.spaced) on one side
of the paper. They should be sent to "Survival" Editor, FATE Magazine,
845 Chicago Avenue, Evanston, Ill. Manuscripts must give author s name
and address and include a stamped, self-addressed return envelope.
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GOODBYE
By Louise W. Crahan
N 1944 WALTER J. Hill, son of
James J. Hill founder of the

Great Northern Railroad, asked my

mother, Marion C. Whitney, to mar-
ry him. Both had known great
heartbreak and disappointment and
| was delighted when, late in life,
these two lonely people found hap-
piness together.

Business matters concerned with
Mr. Hill’s holdings in Montana re-
quired his presence there for sev-
eral weeks, and the couple planned
to wed when he returned to Califor-
nia. Mr. Hill had been in Montana
about a week when someone knocked
on our door early one evening. |
was dressing to go out and, think-
ing my date had arrived, | called
to Mother to answer the door. Seat-
ed before the mirror in my bed-
room, | heard her open the door. |
heard the almost inaudible murmur
of her voice and then the slow clos-
ing of the door.

Moments later she entered my
room.

“That was Walter,” she said in a
perplexed tone. “Something must be
wrong. | didn’'t expect him back for

95

at least another week. When |
opened the door, he just stood there
looking at me, saying nothing.
When | asked him to come in, he
shook his head sadly, and turned
away.”

I ran to the front door, opened
it, and scanned the deserted twilight
street. Where could he have gone
in those few seconds it took Moth-
er to tell me about him?

Soon my date arrived and dur-
ing the pleasant evening | nearly
forgot Walter's strange visit. | ar-
rived home after midnight to find
Mother pacing the living room in a
nearly hysterical condition.

“After you left,” she explained
between sobs, “l received a long-
distance call from Walter’s business
manager in Montana. Walter drop-
ped dead of a heart attack tonight
in Livingston, Mont.,—at the same
time he came to our door here.”—
San Diego 1, Calif.

AUNT BARBARA WARNED US
By Bruce Kaplan
Y AUNT BARBARA died on
May 5, 1960 .She was 61 years
old.
Three months later, on August 17,
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my parents and | were invited to a
party. The night before the party,
about 11:00 o’clock, my mother and
I looked up from our books to see
Aunt Barbara standing before us.
We were both frozen for a moment;
but we did notice she looked very
weary.

She said, “l have a message for
you. Don't go to the party. Now
| can rest.”

Then she was gone.

We decided not to go to the party
and we stayed at home that night.
At about 10:30 we smelled smoke.
It seemed to be coming from the
den. We rushed into the den to find
that our television set had burst in-
to flames and that the walls of
the room were already on fire. For-
tunately we managed to put the fire
out before it did too much damage.

But if we had gone off to the
party, as we certainly would have
done if Aunt Barbara had not
warned us, our house would prob-
ably have burned down.

What is the explanation for this?

Both my parents and | can see
only one—-that my aunt returned
from the afterlife to give us a mes-
sage that saved our home, to warn
us of an incident which would have
greatly influenced our lives—Glen-
coe, Il

MIRACLE IN A FOXHOLE
By John Backus
As told to Audrey Kramer
AR! INSECTS, sweat, K ra-
tions, sweltering heat, Japs,
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the Palau Islands in the Pacific.
To me the fear was the greatest
burden because it had to be endured
alone, in silence.

We prayed and sometimes wre
believed, sometimes we doubted, but
always we looked for a miracle to
assure us that God was real and
our prayers were heard.

The Japs had us outnumbered.
We were tense and exhausted when
they started shelling us again on
Sunday, September 17, 1944. We
were ordered to dig in. Night was
closing down and by the time |
had finished digging my foxhole
the shells were coming closer. Ut-
terly exhausted, | was about to lie
down in the hole when | heard a
voice speak to me, quietly but firm-

ly-

“No, John! Not here! Don't stay
here!”

It was a woman’s voice un-

mistakably clear and familiar. |
spun around looking for her but
there was no one there. Tired as |
was | couldn’t ignore her warning,
so | moved over about 100 yards
and dug another hole. It was pitch
dark when 1 finished and shells
were landing all around us. In the
flash of one explosion | saw my
sergeant make a dash across the
clearing and dive into the foxhole
| had dug and abandoned. The next
instant there was the whine of a
shell low overhead, an explosion,
and then stillness. It was a direct
hit on the foxhole I had left. My
sergeant never knew what hit him,
but for him the war was over.

and fear that clutched at your vitalsFor me God became very real that

and gnawed at your heart were the
phantom specters which were our
constant companions during the
nightmarish months of the war in

night. The voice | had heard was
that of my grandmother who had
died 17 years before.—Downers
Grove, llI.



This predicted in advance
Clark Gable's critical day!

Biorhythm Charting Service

Thirty Years' Research in Europe has established that the billions of life
cells composing the human body DISCHARGE and REGENERATE in
rhythmic cycles. Research studies of tens of thousands of individual
cases brought about the Science of Biorhythm.

LIFE-LINES Biorhythm Charts are day-by-day indications of your biorhythm
cycles, showing your own personal “up” and “down” periods of
physical, emotional, and intellectual ability. Your LIFE-LINES Chart
will be individually calculated and drawn to show your own personal
life cycles.

KNOW IN ADVANCE-

—When you are most accident-prone

—When you do make better decisions
—When to take precautions against illness
—When you have greatest strength physically
—When to rest and relax

—When you are most compatible

ALL THESE AND MANY MORE ARE POSSIBLE WHEN
YOU FOLLOW YOUR LIFE LINE CHART ACCURATELY!

ORDER NOW! Only $3.00 for your f—-

own personal LIFE-LINES Biorhythm & LIFE-LINES,

Chart, computed and drawn specifi- * Box 347, Croton-on-Hudson, N.Y.

cally for you, .covering each day for g Please compute and draw my personal Six Months'
six months and showing your daily g LIFE-LINES biorhythm chart and mail to me
biorhythm “ups” and = “downs”, 1 postpaid. 1 enclose $3.00.

Handy pocket size for wallet or 8 N.in(
purse, complete With  INSTrUCLION J 1 ..o
Booklet and LIFE-LINES Meter

Card for easy reading of your life
ca/clesl

Address:

Birthdate:
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* VITAL SECRETS for JOYOUS SUCCESS

f Each I-PATTERN is a different, en-

4 tirely workable approach to solving

j one’s problems, each with individu-

» alized help.

J Send stamp for descriptive literature.
I-PATTEENS CENTER

, P.O. Box 463, W.illiamsport, Penna,
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[ FLYING SAUCERS * i
|

If you are a saucer fan, S.P.A.C.E. |
jis a “must” for keeping you up. to |
This unique monthly publica-1
[tlon carries latest sightings, oplmons[
and UFO phenomena—12 1issues 53.00,
| 4-month trial subscription 51.00. 5

A.CE

. .E. !
! 267 Alhambra Circle '
Coral Gables, Florida !
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| COLOR HEALING FILTERS |

Size 10x12".

| Indestructible. =
E Set of 7, Price $5.00. |
f Cafa/og free |
1
I

BRUCE COPEN, N. D.
“The lodge,” Brantridge Forest
Balcombe, Sussex, England 1

WHERE 2 WORLDS MEET

A treasury for students of psychic phenomenal
This book™ is the verbatim record of a series of
19 seances with John Campbell Sloan, the
famous Glasgow direct voice medium. The
seances are described by Arthur Findlay, a
founding member of the International [nsti-
tute for Psychical Research. Price $4.00
VENTURE BOOKSHOP = .
P.O. Box 671, Evanston, lllinois

"MONEY OIL"

THERE IS A LEGEND OF THE GNOMES, which
reads that when the world was created they were
given charge of all Earth’s Treasures, Gold, “Silver,
Minerals and all Precious Gems. In the Far East
it is the custom to rub one’s money with "Money
QOil" made from the oil of fragrant exotic trees, as
a good will offering to the Gnomes, thus assuring
an abundance of Money and supply, as it is in
their power to give or deny the use of their gifts.
Delightful as a Eerfume. After all the little people
do exist, don’t they?
$2 Dram in Gold metal top spillproof bottle.
$1 dram plain bottle, ppd.
FANTASY LINE
952'/2 So. Hobart, Los Angeles 6, Calif.
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RETURN TO EARTH
By Mrs. W. H. Wibbels

OME YEARS AGO, during the
holiday season my daughter-in-
law’s father, James Stone, a retired
master plumber, was asked as a
personal favor to climb an electric
light pole and there repair a trans-
former; otherwise there would be
no lights at the Country Club for
the children’s Christmas party.

Mr. Stone obligingly climbed the
pole and there, through some acci-
dent, he was electrocuted. Of course,
he fell to the ground. However,
when he came down he hit his body
over his heart on an old bucket
which was lying at the base of the
pole. This blow, according to the
doctor, started his heart beating
again. He is still alive but crippled.

His experience from the time he
was electrocuted to the time that he
fell and hit the bucket, as he related
it to his daughter, Barbara, always
stays in my mind. He said he heard
the most beautiful music and had
wonderful feeling of peace.

When he landed on the bucket
all the wonderful peaceful feeling
was gone. He said he was disappoint-
ed as he wanted to keep that heav-
enly feeling. However, he came back
to reality and has suffered terribly
since.—Indianapolis, Ind.

THE DOG SAW A GHOST
By Louise Justice

LD SHEP HAD belonged to my
husband’s mother. When she

died everyone thought he woul

grieve himself to death, and he
could always be found either lying
beside her grave in the country
cemetery at Mosheim, Tenn., where
we lived or beside her chair by the



WELCOME!
The Spiritual Frontiers Fellowship
Invites you to its

1961 ANNUAL CONFERENCE

1:30 P.M. April 28 to 9:30 P.M. April 29, 1961,
at the Hyde Park Methodist Church, 5407 South Blackstone, Chicago, III.

Subject matter will include:
« Psychic Research

e Practical Mysticism

e Personal Survival

= Psychic Experiences

Nationally-known speakers

scheduled include:

e Arthur Ford, famed medium

e Dr. Marcus Bach, noted author

and lecturer i

® Dr. William H. Leach, Editor of
"Church Management”’.

® Rev. Ralph E. Renard
and others.

You are welcome. You do not need to be a member of Spiritual Frontiers Fellow-

ship to attend. Registration fee to this two-day conference is a nominal
We will be happy to send you a program and meal
Write to the address below.

whether you belong or not.
reservation form.

$3.00,

If you are genuinely interested in the world ofJ)sEchic phenomena, effective

prayer, spiritual healing,

quest of the Spiritual

personal survival and | ] :
rontiers Fellowship. We include in our membership

SP, then join the great

world-famous authors, clergymen of many denominations, psychical research-
ers, and those persons who wish to take an active interest in spiritual matters.
One of our alms Is to explore and to brinc};] psychic phenomena and mystical
experience closer into the body of the Christian churches, for it seems to
us that these things are the basis of religion.

Another of our aims is_to bring them closer to our lives for these things are
also the essence of religious experience.

We do not claim to know all the answers. But we are trying through semi-

nars, study groups and research, to find some of them.
We are now tax exempt as an exclusively religious and educational organi-

zation.

MEMBERSHIP COSTS
ARE NOMINAL
Dues are only $7.00 yearly. For
this we will do the following for
you:
a Send you our monthly journal,
Spiritual Frontiers.. i
= Open our free lending library to

ou,

- Klotlfy you of our seminars and
conferences. i

e Help you_organize a study group
if you wish. X .

e Admit you to a dedicated, intel-
Illgi'ent and responsible FELLOW-
SHIP of serious students in this
great field.

'

1 Rev, Edmond G. Dyett, Executive

I Director i i

| spiritual Frontiers Fellowship

11229 Hinman Avenue

I Evanston, lllinois

[ Dear Dr. Dyett: Yes, | am interested [

I in the Spiritual Frontiers Fellowship. |

| ( ) Please send me application form tor |
membership. 1 enclose $7.00. ]

1 Please send me _additional
about your organization.

informati0n1|

1 NAME
| ADDRESS
' CITY ..

. STATE
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MORE INCOME...MORE PRESTIGE
and Greater PERSONAL Success!
YOU CAN learn how to identify character
and personality traits from ordinary hand-
writing. Fascinating homo-study training. ManP/,
career opportunities for both men and women, full' /
or sparetime. Just send your name, address for /
la FREE sample loBSon and big illustrated catalog [1
iFree. No salesman will bother you. (State age).

International grapho analysis society, inc.
Springfield 4, Missouri

Dept. CN-120 - - -

NEW, BIG >

* ASTROLOGICAL CATALOG 1

Lists. over 340 Astrological books ,
in print (20 new 1960 publications) by
190 different authors. Send 25c today »
, for your copy. *
* LLEWELLYN PUBLICATIONS, Ltd. *
J Box 343 F, Culver City, Calif. £

» Beware The Occult Criminal! <«
» PSYCHIC SELF DEFENSE by Dion Fortune,«
»M.A., is the first disclosure by a professed

» occultist of the black techniques used to com-5"
»mit a psychic attack. Witching, haunting, and"”
» vampirism are all revealed. Detailed practical

» instructions for detecting psychic attacks and”
» defending against them are given. Actual cases<

» cited. Price $4.00-"
> VENTURE BOOKSHOP <
» P.O. Box 671, Evanston, Illinois
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“HOW TO FIND YOUR PLACE

IN THE UNIVERSE”
Gifted Medium through science of Astrology,
Numerology will help you understand yourself.
Personally prepared, includes your forecast of trends
to come. Send Birthdate (place, time if known),
Name as used. Results will amaze and delight you.
Allow three weeks. Priced at only $5.00.

ZELEN, P.O. Box 82, Anacortes, Washington

HYPNOTISM can
move the blindfold
your mind and awaken your
inner powers. Improve memory,
develop confidence, master habits
hypnotize others. AT LAST,
FESSIONAL TRAINING IN HYPNOTISM AND
SELF-HYPNOSIS CAN BE YOURS. Guaranteed
Correspondence Course by State Chartered Organ-
ization instructs you at home in personalized
lessons. Write today for FREE brochure and
full details.

INSTITUTE OF

MENTAL SCIENCE, INC., Dept. F

5880 Hollywood Blvd., Hollywood 28, Calif.
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fireplace. The dog often behaved
strangely, as though he could see
or hear something we could not.
He would gaze upward intently as
though looking at someone, or he
would dash to another part of the
house expectantly. Sometimes he
paced to and fro in the garden as
though walking with someone there.

One morning in 1951 | stayed
home from church because of a
cold and sat in Granny’s rocker by
the fire. The dog lay beside me.
Presently he looked toward the door
and began thumping his tail! Then
he rose and walked forward expec-
tantly, looking up at something |
could not see. | found myself sud-
denly frightened and | fully ex-
pected to find someone in the dining
room just beyond. The dog kept
looking back at me, so | rose and
followed him a few steps. Suddenly
I had the strangest feeling, as
though a presence stood there with
us, and feeling a sudden chill I
called out, “Who’s there?” 1 felt
very cold and weak with fright for
of course, there was no one there.
Shep had turned and gone to lie
down beside Granny’s chair again.
His tail was still thumping and his
eyes lifted to something above him
which | could not see. Then the
fur on his back slowly rippled, as
though being stroked by an unseen
hand! | fled upstairs.

I must have fallen asleep for pres-
ently | heard sounds from down-
stairs which indicated that the fam-
ily had returned from church. |
went down to help with dinner and
found all of them gathered around
Granny’s empty chair, where Shep
had died, apparently in his sleep.

All of us like to think Granny
came for him.—Loves Park, IIl.



THE SECRET BOOKS OF THE EGYPTIAN
GNOSTICS, by Jean Doresse. The Viking
Press, New York, 1960. 462 pages, $6.50.

For more than a century, interest
in the origins of Christianity has
prompted  scholarly  speculation
about the part played by the mys-
terious Gnostics, whom the early
Church Fathers condemned as here-
tics but whom pagans identified as
Christians. Unfortunately, our mea-
ger knowledge of Gnosticism was
derived largely from the polemics
of its opponents, the Christian “here-
siologists” who exterminated the
rival doctrine from their ranks by
500 A.D.

So ruthless was this persecution
that before 1946 the world knew of
only three Gnostic manuscripts that
had escaped patristic destruction.
But in that year the Coptic Muse-
um at Cairo acquired the first speci-
men of what eventually proved to
be 13 manuscripts, including some
40 “new” treatises, written in Cop-
tic on papyrus, “nothing less than
the sacred library of an ancient
sect” of Egyptian Gnostics.

The importance of this discovery
is evident in that 30 of these “secret
books” (reserved for initiates), pre-
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sumably found in a big jar in an
old despoiled cemetery near Cheno-
boskion, Egypt, date from the Third
Century A.D.r whereas the oldest
parts of the New Testament in
manuscript (also from Egypt of the
same period) are merely fragments.

The full text is given of only one
treatise, The Gospel of Thomas,
containing some 120 “sayings of
Jesus”, many of which correspond
to accepted Gospel and invite what
M. Doresse regards as ‘“hazardous
hypotheses”. Calling this “one of
the most ancient and precious apoc-
rypha known,” he ventures “the
prudent conclusion” that it may
contain Christian elements which are
“prior to the composition of the
synoptic gospels and independent of
them . _ _” But in so doing, he re-
veals his true allegiance by apolo-
gizing for such suggestive inquiry,
excusing himself on grounds that
Origen, St. Jerome and St. Augus-
tine before him indulged in similar
studies!

Despite the promise in so great
a discovery, M. Doresse—who was
the first to identify and inventory
the manuscript s—Ilabors under
grave handicaps. He writes only
from “rather hurried notes” of “an
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AN “ANGEL” SPEAKS!
The ““Angel” (any person chosen of God for a
special mission) of Revelation 14:6 has ap-

peared in Trenton, N.J,., and proclaimed “The
Everlasting Gospel.” It will amaze and fas-
cinaCe you, give you a new viewpoint—perhaps
even change your life.1 Send 50c for your
copy, which includes a beautiful colored pic-
ture of "The Sign of Tho Son of Man" seen
in the sky in 1915. Three copies for $1.25.
RAYMOND REID
705 WOODLAND ST., TRENTON 10, N.J.
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WORLD FELLOWSHIP OF YOGA
CORRESPONDENCE COURSE

Introductory Brochure, Sample LessoO—"River of
Life and the Superconscious Mind,” Including the
booklet "Jnana Yoga, The Self-God,”* by Sri Sub-
ramuniya.  $1.00.

SUBRAMUNIYA YOGA ORDER
8575 Sacramento St., San Francisco 18, Calif.

Write today for FREE
Information about thrill-
ing New Age Publica-
tions by the amazing ..

MICHAEL X
FUTURA PRESS
Box 38594, Los Angeles 38, Calif.

t
i PSYCHIC PHOTOGRAPHY

Simple new method. Practical, inexpensive aid
to unfoldment. Illustrated lesson gives com-
plete instructions for occult. Spiritualist and
metaphysical students.  Photograph aura pat-
terns, visions, masters’ symbols, and all varie-
ties of divine light. 0.

AVATAR PRESS
BOX 2605, PORTLAND 3, OREGON

S -

coo
coocococococococoo

Of London,
pleased and amazed

England
thousands by her
ability to read the stars
and = put people on
the road to  success,
health and happiness. If
you are not afraid of
the truth, send $1 for
personal readlng Send

name, address, birth date
(tlme
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incomplete examination” of the
papyri; and he has little sympathy

for his subject, hurling at the Gnos-
tic sects (likened to “poisonous fun-

gi”) such epithets as “perver-
sity”, “impure”, “travesty”, “hor-
rible”, etc.

The earliest masters of the

Gnosis (illumination) were Samari-
tans of Palestine and Syria, led by
Dositheus and Simon Magus, count-
ed as chief disciples of John the Bap-
tist. Gnosticism soon penetrated
Egypt and reached Rome where
Nazarenes, Ebionites and other
Gnostics were the “earliest occu-
pants” of the catacombs, turned
out by later Christians. They were
astrologers and reincarnationists,
honoring a succession of Saviours
whose predicted births coincide with
the “epochs” of kingdoms. The latest
was Jesus, in whom was manifest
a divine Spirit (Sophia), previously
incarnate in Zoroaster, derived or-
iginally from Seth, third from Adam
and precursor of spiritual human-

ity.
They taught that “the gospel
came forth, in Jesus, from a new

God superior to that of the old
Testament”, and that the God of
Genesis, creator of the material
worlds, was himself the offspring
of spiritual emanations descending
from the Supreme God, “unknow-
able, without beginning”—surely a
more philosophic conception than
that of the Biblical Jehovah, con-
cealed by a rock and showing his

“back parts” to Moses (Exodus,
33,23).

The physical body was considered
the “prison” of the soul, and the

world as a “cavern of oblivion” from
which the soul, reawakened by di-
vine illumination, could eventually



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

Christ and the Last Days The Banner of Shamballa

Symbolism of the Life of Jesus Mysteries of the Moon

Sou! 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 Astra! Projection

Ancient America Divine Healing

Soul Cycles The Ten Lost Tribes

Science of Health Spiritual Alchemistry

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 ............... $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
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- 'PSYCHIC -

DOMINANCE

How to RULE OTHERS with your THOUGHTS.”

Full course, with stirring exercises. Illustrated.

(Adults). Only $3. No C.O.D. Satisfaction or refund.
CLARION, Box 9309-T Chicago 90, III.

HYPNOTISM < SELF-HYPNOSIS

SLEEP LEARNING

- Recordings - Courses -
or FREE Catalog write:
Philanthropic Library, F697, Ruidoso, New Mex.

Books - Tapes Equipment
F

AQUARIAN COSMIC COLOUR
FELLOWSHIP, Inc.
RADIANT LIFE HARMONICS
P.O. Box 2869, Hollywood Station
Los Angeles 28, Calif.
If interested in study of Colour and what it
will do for you physically, mentally and

spiritually, send 25c for explanatory brochure
to above address.

THINGS THAT GO
BUMP IN THE
NIGHT

By Louis C. Jones

Haunted trails and
hostly tales . . . the
inest “and most com-
prehensive boo
ghost stories yet
written in this coun-
i i far the most_entertain-
ing.  Contains over 200 stories of the
restless dead . . . stories about haunted
houses and the hungers that bring the
departed back to their earthly haunts.

CLARK PUBLISHING CO.
845 Chicago Ave., Evanston, lllinois

Please send me___ copies of "Thing]s
Thﬁt Go Bump in the Night” at $3.75
each.

I enclose check
order

NAME
ADDRESS
CITY & STATE

cash money

FATE

escape, eluding the clutches of the
Demiurge and the seven planetary
Archons, and so re-ascend in spiritu-
al essence to its original identity
with the Supreme Father-Mother.
To this end the Gnostics practiced
asceticism, chastity, vegetarianism,
and maintained sacraments, baptism
and initiations about which little is
known.

Most authorities have believed
that Gnosticism was a nebulous
system subject to the caprice of in-
dividual seers and their chaotic rev-
elations. But, on the contrary, these
new finds reveal it as the product
of a body of initiates “meditating
upon a specific mythology”, repre-
senting “a very ancient form of
Christianity . . . extremely demand-
ing in its ideals”. M. Doresse traces
this “admixture” of Christian and
pre-Christian elements to the pa-
gan mysticisms of Greece, Egypt,
India, and, more directly, Iran
(Babylonia).—Walter A. Carrith-
ers, Jr.

YOU CAN CHANGE YOUR LIFE THROUGH
PSYCHIC POWER, by Jo Anne Chase, as
told to Constance Moon. Permabooks, New
York, 1960. 114 pages, 35c.

Fans of psychic matters, more ac-
customed to parting with several
dollars for a new book in the field,
will welcome this excellent paper-
back addition to the literature.

The author, who devotes full-time
to psychical counseling and training,
gives a 10-point program by which
the reader may develop his own
psychical abilities. Mrs. Chase has
had such success with her clients
that it may well be the plan will be
successful with those who are able
to achieve step 3. This amounts to
what is commonly termed ‘“attune-



NEW BOOKS

ment”, which does not come easily
with everyone.

The further steps seem to repre-
sent application of the Law of At-
traction, so widely popularized as
“the power of positive thinking.” To
illustrate each step, Mrs. Chase cites
various of her own psychical ex-
periences or those of her students.

Even one not interested in de-
veloping one’s own powers will cer-
tainly find the experiences absorb-
ing reading. All in all, a book worth
many times the asking price.—
David Tecliter.

THE SKY PEOPLE, by Brinsley Le Poer
Trench. Neville Spearman, London; and
Saucerian Books, Clarksburg, W. Va., 1960.
224 pages, $4.50.

The Sky People, according to the
author, are those Great Ones who
for millions of years have been vis-
iting our earth, assisting us after
cataclysms to establish new civili-
zations and bringing much-needed
light and wisdom.

He relates that the Bible is re-
plete with stories of Fiery Chariots,
Pillars of Fire, Whirlwinds, Clouds,
etc. How else, he asks, would the
Israelites, who at this period of
their history were a nomadic people,
describe space ships other than by
terms used in their every day speech?

Mr. Le Poer Trench also claims
that Apollo, Hermes, Prometheus
and other Greek gods, together with
the Egyptian deity Osiris and the
Biblical angels, were all visitors
from space. In his opinion the whole
concept of Greek mythology leads
us to the hypothesis that the gods
and goddesses who come down from
the sky and mingled with mortals
were indeed Sky People.

PROVE YOUR PSYCHIC POWERS
WITH A

THE PLANCHETTE IS A MECHANICAL MEANS
FOR AUTOMATIC WRITING. IT AIDS PSYCHIC
MANIFESTATIONS WHICH HAVE NO OTHER
MEANS OF BECOMING CONCRETE.

The result or an exhaustive search, our
authentic planchette is hand-made from
a special wood — an_ "alive” wood that
magnetizes — and will absorb YOUR vi-
brations. It measures about 6 inches in
length. Smopthl){ hand-finished, it is pol-
ished to a_high lustre with a resin polish
which, being’a wood byproduct, will not
interfere with the vibrations which the
operator’s continued use sets up.

HOW THE PLANCHETTE WORKS:

S emalle/-fltted pencil forms one leg of
Banche te, the other two rolling free on
all bearings. These ball bearings permit
the slightest, indication of movement to
take effect, the tiniest WISR of pressure
transmitted through your hand. Only a
superior product, ~an” authentic psychic

appliance, could have this expensive
ballbearing feature.
Complete instructions for use of the

lanchette, as well as its care and pro-
ection of the vibrations, are included
with this advanced psychic instrument.

ORDER YOURS TODAY1—ONLY $4.00

CLARK PUBLISHING CO.
845 Chicago Ave., Evanston, lllinois

Please send me planchettes at
only $4.00 each:

I enclose check
order for $—ecmmmmT

NAME
ADDRESS
CITY & STATE




From Adjuration and Alchemy to Zodiac, Zohar, and Zora
aster, this illustrated compendium of occult knowledge covers
every aspect of Mysticism, Metaphysics, Spiritism, Demon«
ology, Magic, Occult Sciences, Occult Personalities and

Psychic Science.

in the years It was out of print, ENCYCLOPAEDIA OF OCCULTISM has been treasured bjp
the few people fortunate enough to own it, sought after by thousands who knew it
only by reputation and by consulting dog-eared copies in the few libraries which could

etill boast of possessing one.

A superb new deluxe edition of ENCYCLOPAEDIA OF OCCULTISM
is now at last available in limited quantities. A giant 8" x 10"

Volume, bound in Buckram and handsomely boxed, it contains
every word of the historic 1920 London edition. A book like this
is scarcely every offered at less than $23.00. Thanks to the world-
wide demand that made possible a large printing, it has been

published to sell everywhere for $15.00.

This book is the only true encyclopaedia in
its field—the supreme arbiter in all matters
Of dispute—summarizing the entire occult
literature of all times and places, and en-
riched with rare illustrations of symbols,
amulets, scriptures, psychographs, and Kab-
balistic diagrams.

Many of the 2500 entries are several pages
long. The alphabetical arrangement pro-
vides instant reference. Once your first
questions are answered you'll want to study
it page by page. It is one of the great read-
ing experiences of a lifetime. It is yours
free as one of the unique benefits of mem-

bership in the Mystic Arts Book Society.
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CHOOSE YOUR FIRST SELECTION HERB

—

w
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COSMIC CONSCIOUSNESS by Richard MauriCB
Bucke, M.D. The classic of metaphysical research
into the future- evolution of the human mind.
Retail $5.95. Members’ Price $4.58

EGYPTIAN MAGIC by Sir Wallis Budge. The au-

thentic ceremonies, spells, amulets, enchantments

Of ancient Egyptian priests. Retail $5.00.
Members' Price $3.99

MAGIC AND MYSTERY IN TIBET by Alexandra
David-Neel. “The fullest and best accounts ol
Tibetan religious ceremonies.””—The New Yorker.
Retail $6.00. Members' Price $4.59

THE IMPRISONED SPLENDOUR by Raynor C. John-
son. A great physicist surveys all the recent worll
In para-psychology and metaphysics in a brilliant
new dictionary, guide bosk and encyclopedia
written in the poetic language of a sensitive and
cultivated man. Retail $5.00. Members' Price $3.93



PARTIAL CONTENTS

Compare the following entries in this book
with those of any other encyclopaedia:
Adonai, Agrippa. Albertus Magnus, Alchemy.
Alomancy. Alphabet (Magical). Amulets.
Anathema. Animal Magnetism. Antichrist.
Apollonius of Tyana. Arthur (King). Astral
Body. Astrology. Automatic Writing. Aztecs.
Bacchic Mysteries. Bacon (Roger). Black
Mass. Cagliostro. Cathari. Ceremonial Magic.
Cock. Demonology. Dionysiac Mysteries.
Enoch (Book of). Exorcism. Fox Sisters.
Gnosticism. Grail (Holy). Grimoire. Her-
metic Magic. Initiation. Kabbalah. Karma.
Levi (Eliphas). Lycanthropy. Magi. Mai-
monides. Medium. Mithraic Mysteries. Num-
bers (Magical). Orphic Magic. Philosophers’
Stone. Pythagoras. Second Sight. Secret
Tradition. She-Goat. Shekinah. Spells. Tal-
isman. Tree of Life. Urim and Thummim.
White Magic. Xylomancy. Zohar. And much,

much more. 2500 entries in all!

'ABOUT THIS UNUSUAL BOOK CLUB

You will be joining other people of venturesome spirit who share your own interest
in the powers of the human mind. You will find, as they have, that Membership
enriches your leisure hours as nothing else can. The Board of Editors combs pub«
Ushers’ lists for the handful of exceptional books each year that are worthy to become
Mystic Arts Book Society selections, and offers them to Members at greatly reduced
prices—savings up to 40%. A list of current selections is shown in the coupon below.
Choose one as your first selection and receive with it—free—your gift copy of
Encyclopaedia of occultism. Quantities are limited—so act now.

5 PICTORIAL ANTHOLOGY OF WITCHCRAFT, MAGIC 6 THE SACRED FIRE—THE STORY OF SEX IN RE-

AND ALCHEMY by Grillot de Givry. Complete with GION by B. Z. Goldberg. A fascinating and schol-
the most comprehensive collection of symbols arly study of the sexual symbolism from ancient
and illustrations from the vast store of occult mysteries to- present-day evangelists. Profusely
manuscripts. Retail $10.00. Members’ Price $5.95 Illustrated. Retail $7.50. Members’ Price $4.95

SENS NO MONEY NOW Book News, and I may decline any book by

«imply returning the printed rejection form

MYSTIC ARTS BOOK SOCIETY, New Hyde Park, N.Y.  always provided.
1 accept your |nV|tat|on Please send at once, 1 2 3 4 5 0
as my free gift 5.00 boxed edition of . .
BN EEOBEDIAT OF QUL IEM Yoy Please circle titles you want.
8 may also enroll me as a trial member of the

Mystic Arts Book Society and send me as my NAME.
first selection the book (or books) checked
below. 1 agree to buy at least 3 additional ADDRESS.
selections — or alternates — from the Society
within the next 12 months at low Members’ C'T; Enc JZgNE SAS\}—QTE)IONEY B
Prices, and may resign at any time thereafter. | Payment Enclosed. (
Forthcommg books will be described to me Send your check now and we pay postage! ¢
in advance in the monthly MyStIC Arts Same return guarantee, of course!) piyi g
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FREE

— BOOK LIST ON REQUEST —

Metaphysical =« Self-Help
Occult = Inspirational

DeVORSS & CO.
516 W. 9th St., Los Angeles 15, Calif.

OCCULT SECRETS

FOR HEALING AND HIGHER POWER
FREE FOLIO. No obligation.
REX CAMPBELL
BOX F. 86. MALIBU. CALIF.

---------- PRODIGAL GENIUS:---------

The Life of Nikola Tesla
by John J. O’Neill

“Nikola Tesla stalks through Mr. O’Neill’s
pages, the fantastic figure ho was in life—a
celibate recluse who sought supreme control
over matter, and energy . . .” —N. Y. Times.
Tesla’s' search produced monumental scientific
discoveries and resulted in a series of strange
psychic experiences. 326 pages. Price §4.00

VENTURE BOOKSHOP

P.O. Box 671, Evanston, Illinois

HOwW TO MAKE
YOUR HANDS

"HEALING HANDS"

Home Study Method of Healing
which has been the means of bring-
ing health, success, and prosperity
to thousands of people in their own
homes. No school, ~church, or in-
dividual should be without this
P/\(/)werful TEXT written by ERNEST

ELTMER, D.S.T., S.P.; formerly
cofounder, dean, president of the
Weltmer _Institute of Suggestive
Therapeutics. Write today
brochure and information:

INST. OF MENTAL SCIENCE, Inc,,

Dept. F
5880 Hollywood Blvd.,
Hollywood 28, California

or free

FATE

According to Mr. Le Poer Trench,
there are two stories of creation
in the Bible. The flood of the first
Noah, he states, took place on Mars,
and Noah's Ark in reality was a
space ship which brought the rem-
nants of the Martian civilization to
this planet.

Among other things, the author
presents the startling idea that the
blood of the Sky People may course
in the veins of a large part of the
human beings who currently inhabit
the earth. He believes that the
world contains two basic types of
people —the “Galactic Dominants,”
whose space heritage is more pro-
nounced, and the “Adam Il Domi-
nants” who represent the opposite
side of the cosmic family tree.

The book covers a great deal of
ground in tracing the activities of
the Sky People through the folk-
lore, mythology, religious texts and
historical records of many races.
Although Mr. Le Poer Trench of-
fers much documentation, one may
suspect that in not a few instances
he is indulging in something of a
flight of fancy as well as in con-
siderable wishful thinking. His ref-
erences are the sort which may be
given a variety of interpretations.
It often has been pointed out that
Bible references, in particular, can
be taken out of context to “prove”
just about any thesis one wishes to
advance.

This is not to say The Sky
People is lacking in interest. On
the contrary, it is likely to delight
and fascinate those who enjoy con-
jecture about the origin and pur-
pose of “flying saucers”—particu-
larly those who enjoy accounts of
contacts with *space people.” —
Orpha Romine.



REPORT FROM
THE

READERS

OBJECTS IN SPACE

I have read with great interest
the articles in Fate Magazine on
sightings of strange objects in the
heavens. | have two startling sight-
ings to report.

In the fall of 1959 | was observ-
ing the moon through my four-
inch  reflecting telescope, fitted
with a 130-power ocular. Details of
the moon were amazingly clear and
sharp.

Suddenly two dark objects ap-
peared and traversed the face of
the moon, about one-third of which
was in shadow. The objects were
cylindrical in shape and no pro-
tuberances were visible on either.
The shape of the objects was well-
defined, which meant that they
were in deep space and of tremen-
dous size. Both were identical in
shape and size and were visible for
about 10 seconds.

On June 28, 1960, | was scanning
the skies. It was clear and the
stars were sparkling like diamonds.
I was in no hurry to retire on
such a beautiful night, particularly
as my vacation had started.

I noticed what appeared to be a
searchlight beam on a cloud low
in the northwest and was perplexed
as to how this was possible on such
a clear night. As | watched, the
elliptically shaped light came over-
head rather slowly and | was start-
led to realize it was very large,

1

SEE the HUMAN AURA!
a vital step toward

PSYCHIC DEVELOPMENT

Aura researchers have now developed a
mechanical means of learning to see the
human aura — permanent opt_lcaII?/ per-
fect filters mounted in a pair of gog-
?Ies adjustable to your head-size. ey
eave your nands free! Up to now the
most highly developed psychics have had
to learn to see the human aura with
the aid of awkward physical means—ex-
?_enswe fragile screens and hand-held
ilms, treated with obscure dyes of
short-lived power.

NOW — YOU CAN BE

AMONG THE FIRST

... to own aura goggles in this coun-
try. To detect aura radiation from _the
human body, animals or inanimate things
you need only a few minutes practice
with AURA GOGGLES. The leather
frames fit close to your head co shut
out all unwanted light rays The filters
are pinacyanole bromide, "a coal tar de-
rivative that is not expensive and will
not deteriorate with age or use. Of the
few researchers who have had the pri-
vilege of testing the goggles, more than
?00/:3 have seen the aura on their first
ry!
AURA GOGGLES

. . . .are a scientifically manufactured
Bsych_lc apPllance, with _ pinacyanole
bromide filters, boxed with comglete
instructions 9.95

ORDER IMMEDIATELY AND GET

ABSOLUTELY FREE

a co of specially-prepared pamphlet,
“Seelpr%/g the F,beura,'y g b%ok abpout pwhat
aura vision means to YOU!

a <
| CLARK PUBLISHING CO. |
| 845 Chicago Ave., Evanston, Ill. |
I Please sent me AT ONCE ... pair of |
| AURA GOGGLES, and include booklet “Seeing !
1 the Aura” at no additional cost. 0
1 | enclose Q cash Q check Q money |
| order for $.....ccccoovvivcririncns |
| Address ... j
I City State .......... i

-log



CANDLES in the SUN |

The frank and personal history of 20 years of
devotion to the Theosophical Society and its
great leaders, Annie Besant and Krishnamurti.
Details the complex development of the Society
and the hysteria which swept its membership.
Until her voluntary resignation, Lady Emily
Lutyens, the author, was one of the most
prominent Theosophists.  Price $3.95
E BOOKSHOP

P.O. Box 671, Evanston, lllinois =

N M -

Is The Greatest Force
In The Universe —

It is the dynamic activating principle back
of all genuine achievement, Sﬁiritually and
materially. Those possessing this power are
limitless in their proEression on all planes.
Mankind must awaken and develop this
dormant inner force if it is to survive the
coming travail of mounting world chaos—
and be able to face with confidence the
changes and problems of the dawning New
Spiritual Age. Man must learn to -be his
own savior or he is going to be his own
destroyer. He has been woefully misled.

Cease followin? false and shallow teach-
ings which actually cause you to completely
by-pass God and his Divine Laws. Soul
Power enables you to tap God’s great'
storehouse of knowledge and wisdom for
your own full guidance and deliverance.

Learn how you can develop this dynamic
power, as the Nazarene did, through the
teachings in Soul Science and Divine Law,
as revealed by the Ancient Mlystics and
Masters of old. Do not delay. [t is much
later than you think. Write NOW for in-
structive explanatory color brochure *“Un-
folding the Lotus Within Your Own Being.”
Sent free for limited time to all earnest and
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, r-fil

FATE

blotting out the stars as it passed
overhead.

I was unable to make out any
details of the object, but the center
of it was darker than the back-
ground and it was perfectly round.
The rim of this object was fascinat-
ing. A brilliant yet soft white light,
it pulsed with a rhythm like that
of heart beats. It would diminish
to a light orange and then expand
into a brilliant, deep white.

This light, at apex of dilation,
comprised about 40% of the bottom
of the craft. This pulsing was con-
tinuous and was obviously the
source of power for the strange
craft.

At no time was there a whisper
of sound from this object. | ob-
served it for about 12 seconds.—
John Roberts, Hamilton, Ohio.

A SPACE SHIP

About 10 years before the first
flying saucers were reported in
the newspapers, | saw what | am
certain was a space ship.

I was employed for 37 years as
a car inspector by a railroad west
of Chicago. About half of this time
I worked from 6:00 P.M. to 6 A.M.,
or from 4:00 P.M. to midnight.

Whenever | had a little time 1
went out on clear nights and mar-
veled over the number of stars to
be seen. One night, without a cloud
visible in the sky, | saw an object
flying east at about 60 miles per
hour. It was two or three miles
east of me and, | judged, about a
thousand feet above the ground. It
appeared to me to be about 18
inches in diameter and about six
feet long. The rear end was pointed
like a sharpened pencil. I was un-
able to see the front end.



PROOF OF

Life Everlasting

Is evidence from the world beyond to be ignored

until

“science” is ready to explain it?

3 volumes of evidence—$9.95

one. But what's it like, what'll
you do there, will you find your
loved ones?

Theologians and poets have spent
centuries writing thousands of books
speculating on what kind of life is
the life after death. But only one
book, LIFE IN THE WORLD UN-
SEEN, gives specific details.

This book, which is actually a set
of three volumes, answers thousands
of questions. Questions you have
thought about, but probably have
never even talked over with anyone.
Now you get believable answers to
questions like:

What is it like to die?

Will | ever see this world again?

Will | have a body in the other
world?

, Will 1 be happy and healthy?
What will | do there—work? play?
Who can possibly answer ques-

tions like these?

That’s right—only someone who
has already died. LIFE IN THE
WORLD UNSEEN was actually
written years after the death of
its author, Robert Hugh Benson.
The author, a widely-respected cler-
gyman, was the son of Edward
White Benson, Archbishop of Can-
terbury. Monsignor Benson com-
municated the words of the book
through Anthony Borgia by the psy-

Q fter this world, there is another

chic technique called automatic
writing.
LIFE IN THE WORLD UN-

SEEN was published in England,
and a limited edition of three vol-
umes boxed in a splendid case was
printed and imported exclusively for
the Venture Bookshop.

Because this set of books is print-
ed in England where printing costs
are lower, we are able to sell the
complete handsomely boxed three-
volume set at only $9.95 postpaid.

When this imported edition is
gone, LIFE IN THE WORLD UN-
SEEN may not be again available
in this country for years—just as
the first two volumes of the set
had been out of print for a year
and a half. We have been able to
order less than 1600 sets, so we of-
fer the books subject to prior sale.
Don’'t be disappointed. Order your
set of LIFE IN THE WORLD UN-
SEEN today.
;IIICE;:II-UI—ILIJIIRIIEIfltlBllggI}I([glll-I{IIOHIF;UnIIIInIIIImIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII
| P. 0. Box 671
E Evanston, Illinois |

iMONEY BACKGUARANTEE

Please send me my complete, boxed three-volume =

iiiiitti2

— -

set of LIFEIN THEWORLD UNSEEN. I=
= enclose Q cash, [Icheck, [~Imoney order forE
= $9.95.
= Name =

= Address
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My Dream of Heaven

Rebecca Springer's Actual Experience!
Almost too sacred to reveal! Seventeen
excmn? chapters. Gates_of pearl, the
lory land, great mysteries, reunion of
oved ones, home 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. Order your copy to-day.
Postpaid only $1.00. Edition limited.

Gospel Books, Dept. FA-5, .Rowan, lowa

1 Use the amazing power of

j MENTAL TELEPATHY |

I SOLVE YOUR PROBLEMS. BEND PEOPLE
1 AND EVENTS TO SUIT YOUR NEEDS.
| CREATE A RICHER AND HAPPIER LIFE.
| Wonderful results can be gained overnight.
P Instructions  $1.00.  Nothing else to buy.
Satisfaction or refund.
R. PARKS.

1 P. 0. BOX 332, BREWER, MAINE
Km>» —

Q@ —o——

HOW TO WORK THE MAGIC OF EGYPT
THE OCCULT ARTS OF ANCIENT
EGYPT by Bernard Bromage, M.A,,
reveals for the first time some of the
esoteric practices_ of the Egyptian
magicians and _ priests, and eXplains
how their magl(_: really works.
rice $4.93

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

“With God

AU Things are Possible!”

Are you facing difficult problems? Poor Health?
Money or Job Troubles?  Unhappiness?  Drink?
Love or Family Troubles? Would you like more
Happiness, Success and ““Good Fortune” in Life?
If you have any of these Problems or others like
them, dear friend, then here is wonderful NEWS
of a remarkable NEW WAY OF PRAYER that is
helpin% thousands to glorious new happiness and
joy. ust clip this message now and mail with
our name, address and 25c to cover postage and
andling.  We will rush this wonderful = NEW
MESSAGE OF PRAYER and

Faith to you by Return Mail,

absolutely FREE! We will

also send you this FREE

GOLDEN CROSS for you to

keep and treasure!

LIFE-STUDY FELLOWSHIP
Box 1704, Noroton, Conn.

FATE

I saw no lights in or on the ob-
ject, nor did | hear any sound from
it, perhaps because of the distance
between us. Later that evening |
told the telegraph operator what I
had seen and he said, “l saw it,
too. I wonder what it was?”

| wondered then, too—but now |
know.—Fred H. Berlin, Elgin, Il

EGG-SHAPED UFO

I wish to report the sighting of
a UFO last year (1960). While on
the front porch of a house in Tryon,
N.C., about 7:30 P.M., | saw an
egg-shaped object pass over some
nearby trees. It was yellow with
black markings and seemed to be
moving at a very fast clip from
the northwest to the southeast.

At the time of the sighting the
sky was clear and no stars were
visible.—John P. Uptegrove, Gulf-
port, Fla.

STOPPED CLOCK

When my parents married in 1882
they bought among other things
an American-made wall clock. This
clock struck the hours only.

My father passed away in 1917
and when | visited my old home
town my mother and my sister told
me that on the day my father died,
the clock stopped striking the time.

| investigated and found that a
tiny spring wire was broken. Coinci-
dence?

During a visit to Germany in 1920
a good friend told me of a strange
experience he had while in the
German army during the war on
the West Front. The front, at that
time stationary, was very close to
a badly damaged French village.

My friend said he and another
soldier discovered a house which
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was in better condition than the
others. There were a couple of beds
in the house and they decided to
sleep from then on in these beds
instead of in their bad-smelling- dug-
out.

After some days, my friend told
his partner one night at bedtime
that he was not going to sleep in
the house as he had a feeling some-
thing would happen. The other
soldier did not take his hunch ser-
iously and slept alone in the house.
During the night enemy airplanes
came over and dropped bombs. The
house was hit and the skeptical
soldier was killed.—Fred H. Ber-
lin, Elgin, .

THAUMATURGIC THEFT

I have read quite a number of
issues of Fate as | am interested
in phenomena which are difficult
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to explain for reasons given in the
following experience.

About the year 1929 | was in
the Navy, attached to a destroyer
tender at anchor in San Diego Bay.
I had an elderly friend who lived
in the back country near Ramona,
Calif.,, and it was my custom to
spend my leaves with him.

Returning to San Diego after
one of these visits, | spent the night
at a small hotel as | did not have

to report in until the following
morning. The lady who operated
the hotel took me to one of the

rooms and unlocked the door. She
took the key with her when she
returned to the office, explaining
that | would not need it as it was
almost midnight and | would not
be going out.

The door was fitted with a Yale
night lock and as | closed it |

STRANGER THAN SCIENCE

By FRANK EDWARDS,

FATE columnist and master news analyst

A fantastic, yet factual
stories taken from life.

collection of true
These fabulous oc-

currences have been studied, documented, check-
ed and double-checked—and still offer no plaus-

ible explanation,

“Stranger than Science” contains 73 chapters
and more than 300 pages of stories on the in-
cerdible, the spine-tinging, the weird —but the

TRUE! Entertaining and™ challenging.

SOME OF THE 73 CHAPTERS
The Disappearance of Target—Earth!
Signals from Space
umans
The Man with the
Mind
Radar Tackles a

David Lan
The Abominable
Snowman X
The Vanishing Village
Captain Seabury’s
Serpent
A Dream that Shook
the World
Icebergs in the Sky
Sky Traps .
The Girl Who Lived
Twice

High Voltage
X-Ray

Monster

Rain

Specimens from the
The Killer Comets

Mysteries on the Moon
The Man Who Made

A Guest from the
Universe pHce $495

VENTURE BOOKSHOP, P.O. Box 671, EVANSTON, ILI.



HEAL YOURSELF ANO OTHERS by prayer J|
to God. 12 Lessons on Healing. Lessons are <i
most complete, giving needed knowledge in ?
easily-understood words, so that you may help z
yourself and others. We are building a Heal- ©
Ing Shrine to heal the soul and body. To fin-

ish the Shrine will sell a limited number of J
Lessons. When the needed money is raised, no

more will be sold. Price of Lessons is one-

tenth of their value. Complete set $12.00 ppd. z
World-wide search will not find their equal, q

L. WARD, MIDDLETOWN, INDIANA $

DR. YOUNG, ..

“ABDOMINAL CONSTRICTOR.” Draws in waist
“like magic.” No pills. No *“belts.” No dieting.
No apparatus. Men, women. $2.98. Sat. or re-
fund. CLARION, Box 9309-T, Chicago 90.

FREE LESSONS

“How to Control The Minds and Thoughts of
Others INSTANTLY and How to Develop Your
Wonderful Psychic Powers ™
Those secrets will prove to you that YOU
do have amazing psychic (soul) powers.
e NO STRINGS =
Simply send a postcard to:
Dept. FA, P.O. Box #2
248 W. Ferry St., Buffalo, N.Y.

ckeirot BOOK OF NUMBERS

A masterpiece of teaching on the science of
Numerology, explaining the occult significance
of numbers and their influence on human life.
Cheiro—a name familiar to all FATE readers
—demonstrates with examples of the influence
of numbers in the lives of famous men. Com-
plete edition. Price $3.00

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

WANT BETTER HEALTH?

Write to me Today!

Sick or well you need 1200 word letter, list of acid
and alkaline " foods plus my own simple easy to
understand food chart. The condensed cream of
what could be compiled into a good sized health
book. The 1200 word letter is easier to read over
and over and you learn how 1 cured myself of all
my aches, pains, stiff joints, muscles and other
ailments without Doctors, Drugs or Medicine.
Foods are my medicine. All | “ask is help pay
for. ads and materials. Print name and address
plainly. Send your payment of two or more dol-
lars currency, M.O. or check to me and you get
all my food facts by return mail.

BURT G. CRONWELL
P.O. Box 2174, Sacramento 10, Calif.
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heard the lock snap into position.
Next | turned on the light by means
of a switch hanging over the bed.
This was the only switch as no
wall switch had ever been installed.

The room was small, with a
single bed to the right of the door,
a small dresser placed at a 45-de-
gree angle in the left corner and
a straight-backed chair at the foot
of the bed.

I removed my uniform, turned
the trousers and jumper inside out
in the regulation manner and placed
them on the dresser with the jump-
er on top. | then placed my car
keys and wallet on the jumper and
put my white cap over them. Fin-
ally | turned to the light switch
and snapped off the light.

At that instant there was a sharp
explosion or report of about the
intensity of a 30-caliber rifle shot.
It seemed to be in the room. | at
once switched the light back on,
took a quick step to the dresser
and picked up the cap. My wallet
and car keys were gone.

The first thought that entered my
mind was that there must be a trap
door in the room. | made a syste-
matic examination of the walls, floor
and ceiling, but found nothing. The
only window in the room, near the
right corner of the dresser, was
fully covered by a screen, and a
layer of dust between these showed
they had not been disturbed.

About this time | had the most
eerie feeling | have ever experienced.
I donned my uniform, left the ho-
tel and spent the rest of the night
in my car. | kept the car in a gar-
age and had a spare key in the of-
fice there.

How objects as material as car
keys and a leather wallet can dis-



TELEPATHY?
SPIRIT VOICE?

SUBCONSCIOUS
MIND?

Which speaks
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- tection of magnetic vibrations. Letters,
cellent construction and fine finish numbers and mystic symbols are artis-
of our_ OUIJA BOARD. Its size is tically |nscr_|bed\,/ heat-treated for per-
impressive — see illustration — and manence- With reasonable handling this

the firmly-welded, wood fibre board

has a composition essential
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That's a million-dol
answer. All we know

“My OUIJA BOARD led
me ‘to take up a new line

of work that has mare
than doubled our in-
come!”

OUIJA BOARD will give its owner a

to pro- lifetime of service.
OW DOES IT WORK?
lar question the OUIJA BOARD won't

is what thousands of satisfied users write:
"My friends were doubt-  ”Our big OUIJA BOARD

ful “until | insisted each  has become our most val-
one try my UIJA  uable _possession. = Thank
BOARD. Now everybody %/ou_ for introducing us
wants one!” o it.”

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!

j CLARK PUBLISHING CO.
| 845 Chicago Ave., Evanston, Illinois j

I'Please send me OUIJA BOARDS |
jat only $5.00 each plus 25c for hand- 1
| ling and mailing. '
11 enclose O check, [Icash, Elmoneyj
| order, for 2 :
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SPIRITUAL - CONSULTANT

Questions answered on your
problems. If you are worried
about your affairs, regardless of
their nature, send them to me to
help solve them. My sincere per-
sonal attention given.

Send $1.00, full birthdate, and
stamped addressed envelope to:

DR. VIRGINIA FAHLEE
MIDPINES, CALIFORNIA
(No personal checks)

A NEW WORLD REDEEMER??7?

INVESTIGATE. 10c brings details. Write:
MABTINIJS' COSMOLOGY
P.O. Box 124 North Bergen, N.J.

FLYING SAUCER MODEL

FLOATS ON AIR!
Model plus letter from Fly-
ing Saucer People. $1.50.
Also_ instructions to make
possible contact with Fly-
ing Saucer People.

-pcnz-ipi 114 Broderick Street |
EKVIEL san Francisco 17, Calif.

THE WORLD'S MOST FANTASTIC
HOW-TO-DO-IT BOOK

WITCHCRAFT, MAGIC
AND ALCHEMY

by Grillot De Givry
The only description of the prac-
tice of “the occult sciences "ever
translated into English, Because
the research into materials dating
to the beginning of the Middle Ages
is so complete,” this book will €en-
dure forever as a reference for
scholars. In fact, the same text
and illustrations have already been
republished by another firm at a
much higher price. The complete and
original~ volume — price only $6.50

VENTURE BOOKSHOP

P.O. Box 671, Evumston, IlI.
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appear into thin air is a mystery
to me. | am absolutely certain there
was no way a human being could
have gained access to that room
and committed the theft so quickly.
—Stanley T. Price, Bremerton,
WasA..

SUSPENDED ROCK

A few years ago my husband read
about a rock suspended in air some-
where in Asia (as he recalls). We've
been unable to find the book that
tells of this phenomenal rock. Pos-
sibly one of your readers may have
read of this and can tell us where
to find this information. We would
greatly appreciate it.—Mrs. A. S.
Taylor, Ogden, Utah.

GADGET FOR TELEKINESIS

I received your circular letter ad-
vertising Fate Magazine. In your
letter you state, “Objects can ac-
tually be willed to move by the hu-
man mind.”

You are correct. | have demon-
strated this phenomenon many times
with a little gadget you can con-
struct in about half an hour. Quite
a few persons can demonstrate this
phenomenon to a greater or lesser
extent.

The gadget may be made from
small broom straws and a close-
grained cork. From the cork cut
two cubes about one-fourth of an
inch square and one cork cube a
little larger. With a small needle
make holes through the exact cen-
ter of each cube. Cut two straws
about one and a half inches long—
they should be exactly the same in
length—and insert them in the cork
cubes, so that the two smaller ones,
at each end, are connected to the
larger one, in the center. A broken
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needle is inserted through the cen-
ter cube so that the point projects
about one-sixteenth of an inch. The
gadget is balanced on this point,
on the underside of a wine or whis-
ky glass.

Straws about one inch long may
be inserted through the center of
the bottom side of each end cube
and pieces of each snipped off with
scissors until the gadget balances.
The whole assembly should be cov-
ered with a large glass jar to pro-
tect it from being moved by your
breath or by air currents.

You can easily turn the gadget
right or left, stop or start it, by
moving your hand over it in the de-
sired direction. After making this
test, test for mental control. Sim-
ply concentrate—picture in your
mind—for the device to move right
or left and stop as desired. Look
at one end of it and project in
your imagination a propelling force
to make it move.

At times | have been able to
move the gadget only slightly, or
not at all. Other tests, a few hours
later, were more successful. In
making these tests, it is best at
first to be alone as other persons
may counteract the effects desired.
—Ernest W. Boyd, Tabor, lowa.

BLISTERED TONGUES

The phenomenon of “speaking in
tongues,” mentioned in the January
issue of Fate, is a concomitant of
religious emotion.

Mass religious emotion not only
exerts a smothering effect on the
reasoning powers, but may, on oc-
casion, inhibit the vocal centers and
prevent articulate speech. So it
follows that a religious devotee, in
the throes of intense emotion, may
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VENTURE BOOKSHOP PSYCHIC LIBRARY

Here are books that will change your life! A carefully
assembled collection of the masterworks in this field.

A Special Note About

MODERN MIRACULOUS CURES
documented evidence of
20th Century miracles!

from Clara Perschke
Manager, Venture Bookshop

Man can survive when science knows he must
die. This is a fact. This is a miracle.

MODERN MIRACULOUS CURES by Dr.
Francois Leuret and Dr. Henri Bon is a book
of medical and scientific facts that describe tho
cure of incurable diseases. These cures were
all effected in modern times, with X-ray and
chemistry to verify the reality of both the
disease and the cure.

MODERN MIRACULOUS CURES presents tiro
complete medical details of four recent cures
effected at tho French shrine at Lourdes. You)
can judge the severity of these cases for your-
self when 1 tell you that they involved the fol-
lowing diseases: paralysis resulting from menin-

gitis; cancer; a spinal defect that immobilized
the patient for 8 years; and tuberculous peri-
tonitis.

In each case the facts of the diagnosis and the
cure have been reviewed by panels of medical
scientists, and in this book they testify that the
cures defy scientific explanation.

The four Lourdes cases are among those of-
ficially recognized as miraculous by the Roman
Catholic church, However, although this book
bears the Roman Catholic Nihil Obstat and Im-
primatur, it is a book about what happened, not
why it happened.

MODERN MIRACULOUS CURES was hot
written to bring you to believe that these cures
are the result of either divine intercession, or
the triumph of man's psychological power over
his physiological defects. = It was written only
to record evidence that man cam do what science
knows he cannot do.

The cures of Lourdes are not the only cures
that are investigated and described by Drs. Leuret

and Bon. Eighteen other cures which are "sei-
entifically extraordinary” are presented and
analyzed, None of these are tales from the

past — they are all fresh from the scrutiny of
20th century science and most of the cured
patients are still living.

I wish we had a copy of this book to sell to

every one of our customers Who will want to
read this dramatic testimony.. Unfortunately, 1

could buy only 80 copies, and there will bo no
more when those are gone.

The price of this 215-page book is only $3.50.
To order specify No. 96. Please order now be-
cause | have only these 80 copies to sell, and
the publisher, Farrar, Straus and Cudahy, has
no more copies available.

Sincerely,

CLARA

Order MODERN MIRACULOUS CURES, No.
96, $3.50.

P.S. Any book you buy from Venture
Bookshop may be returned within 14 days
for a full refund.

2. MANY MANSIONS, by Gina Cerminara. Fas-
cinating study of the metaphysical teachings of
Edgar Cayce.” Reveals facts about reincarnation.
Will give 'you a new outlook. $4

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 Talia-
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,
b¥| Sylvan Muldoon and Hereward Carrington.
The remarkable acoount of Sylvan Muldoon's astral
experiences. $5.00

19. THE PHENOMENA OF ASTRAL PROJEC-
TION, by Sylvan Muldoon and Hereward Car-
rington. Gives over 100 case histories of astral
projection. $4.50
28. THE SCIENCE OF SPIRIT HEALING, by
Harry Edwards. Explains the mechanics of spirit
healing and the forces and agencies employed.

$3.25

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. $6.00

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 meaning”—
Dr. Norman Vincent Peale. Red and Sand
hard cover. New Low Price $10.00

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 happiness. Dr. Germaine reveals
the newly discovered “‘supraconscious™, key 1o
telepathy.,” ESP, clairvoyance and other unusual
powers. $4.95
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 proview of
the future. Oahspe bridges the gap between the
Seen and Unseen Worlds, explains psychic pheno-
mena in terms everyone can understand. Deluxe
Edition. $10.00



BOOKS ON YOGA
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 think-
ing.
47. YOGA: THE METHOD OF REINTE-
GRATION by Alain Danielou. Advanced text
E'resents the subject exactly as defined in
indu _scriptures. "Explains technical processes
by which the unconscious powers of the mind
may be brought under control with remarkable
spiritual and intellectual accomphshm;nts
3.7

53. MASONIC HERMETIC QABBALISTIC AND
ROSICRUCIAN SYMBOLIC PHILOSOPHY by
Manly P. Hall. 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

58. HOW TO ENTER THE SILENCE, by H.
Rhodes Wallace. The actual method of entering

the Silence. How to expand consciousness. Tells
how clarifying perception increases effort and
establishes = prosperity. 53.50

65. THE SEVEN KEYS TO COLOUR HEALING
by Roland Hunt. Conlalns luminous dlscoveries,
including health-giving “color breathing." Stresses
the importance of color in healing. The treat-
ments described have produced many cures. $3.75

82. THE BOOKS OF CHARLES FORT, with
introduction by Tiffany Thayer. Four volumes in
one - The Book of the Damned—New Lands—Lol
wild Talents. A lifetime collection of strange,
mysterious and unexplained events, 1,151 pgg%so

84. THE MAGICIAN: HIS TRAINING AND
WORK, by W. E. Butler. For the first time,
a detailed” account of the intensive training re-
quired of one who desires to become a great
practitioner of the true Magical Art. Detailed
acount of exercise in concentration, visualization,
rites and magical implements. $500

88. WITCHCRAFT, MAGIC AND ALCHEMY,
by Emile Grillot DeGivry. The enly volume of its
kind; gives basic data on becoming a sorcerer or
magician. Complete book with 376 illustrations.
Tremendous research work with thorough index,
giving references to all the little-known prac-
tices of occult science. Special Edition. $6.50

89. STRANGER THAN SCIENCE, by Frank
Edwards. Tales of some of the greatest mysteries
the world has ever known. Seventy-three chapters
including the true story of a dream that shook
the world, the account” of a man who vanished
within S|ght of all his family. Wonderfully en-
tertaining. $4.95
90. THE WHITE MAGIC BOOK, by Mrs. John
LeBreton. For those who desire to develop the
unused powers of the mind. Ideal party book.
Gives innumerable questions and their answers,
mystically arranged in a table of signs, affordlng
an infinite variety of clues to the future. Special-
ly suited for those who want to start at the
beginning to learn the mysteries of the rgzlr%(é

91. THE WILL TO BELIEVE, by Marcus Bach.
A way to find new power, potential and mean-
ing to life. Famed author tells how you your-
self can discover the hidden resources that Will
make your life over. A new and fascinating ap-
proach to a workable philosophy of life. $3.95

92. WILLIAM JAMES ON PSYCHICAL RE-
SEARCH. Personal research reports of the first
orthodox scientist to probe psychic phenomena.
Papers of the great Harvard scientist cover
authoritative research on telepathy, clairvoyance,
faith healing, spirit communication. $6.00

93 FOUNDATIONS OF TIBETAN MYSTICISM
by Lama Govinda a European who has been a
«Buddhist monk for 44 years. Explores Tibetan
mysticism as the richest source of knowledge of
Buddhism. If you know something about Bud-
dhism, "this book is the most delightful text-
book imaginable." $6.00

94. SCIENCE AND PSYCHICAL PHENOMENA
including APPARITIONS by G. N. M. Tyrrell.
Past President of the Society for Psychical Re-
search, Tyrrell presents a survey of evidence of
spontaneous and experimental extrasensory per-
ception, mediumistic trance, survival, spirit com-
munication and- apparitions. Two volumes bound
as one.

95. MAGICK, by Aleister Crowley. The major
book Written by “the wickedest man who ever
lived." Autobm%raphical confession of the self-
appointed anti-Christ. His life of mystery and
magic was the ba5|s of W. Somerset Maugham’s
"The Magician." $7.9

97. ON THE TRACK OF UNKNOWN ANIMALS,
b¥ Bernard Huevelmans. More than 550 pages,
120 drawings and 52 photographs of mysterious
and unknown animals. Documented accounts of
the lost people of Ceylon, the Little Hairy Men
of Africa and other strange but still largely
unknown creatures of this earth. $6.95

98. FRAGMENTS OF A FAITH FORGOTTEN,
by G. R. 9. Mead. The only accurate and un-
biased history of the Gnostic movement. Story
of a pioneer Christian sect and its defeat by

“orthodox" Christianity. Most unusual story in
the development of the Christian church. $10.00
1

| VENTURE BOOKSHOP
P.O. Box 671
] Evanston, Il

S Please send me postpaid by return mail the
1 following books listed by number:

| Address |
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THS WHITE MAGIC BOOK

By Mrs. John Le Breton
For those who desire to develop the unused
powers of the mind. Specially suited to per-
sons who want to start at the beginning in
learning the mysteries of the mind. Use it
with your friends . . . over and over . . .
with new results each time. Price $2.50

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

ADVERTISED
IN

FATE!

If what you have to sell is of interest to
readers of the subjects covered by FATE, you’ll
sell more through FATE than through any other
magazine in its field. FATE not only reaches
more of these readers but the best of them.
Write for an advertising rate card today!

Advertlsm? Director,
Clark Publishing Co.,
S45 Chicago Ave., Evanston, 1II.
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feel a violent urge to give vocal
expression to his feelings but be
unable to do so in intelligible words.
Hence, the primitive gibberish
known as “speaking in tongues.”
Having expressed himself, the
speaker feels relieved and relaxed.

He usually is accompanied by an
“interpreter,” who happens, un-
known to either, to be mentally en
rapport with him and gives a sub-
stantial gist of his talk in under-
standable words. The “interpreter”
thereby unwittingly serves as a
channel for a more lucid expression.
—Donald P. Stevens, San Diego,
Calif.

WITH THE "MYSTIC EYE"

I am happy to inform you that
| received the “Mystic Eye” in July,
1960, and | am pleased with it.
It is just what it is said to be,
and it works if one will sit quietly,
relax and concentrate, especially at
night when more or less one is in
a receptive mood and can feel
the helpful and beneficent spiritual
forces.

| use the “Mystic Eye” at night
when all is quiet and | can relax.
I never ask silly questions but al-
ways those of an occult or spiritual
nature.

I was sitting in my dining room
about 11:00 P.M. on September 12,
1960, concentrating on the name of
my beloved wife, Louise, who died
in 1942. Love covers many phases
and territories. It was not imagin-
ation, but I heard her say, just as
I knew her voice, “Dear, | have nev-
er left you.” Until my contact with
the “Mystic Eye,” | had never
heard her voice—Charles 1. M. Lew-
is, Washington, D. C.
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INDEX FOR AN INSTITUTION
In connection with your request
for readers’ opinions regarding an
index, by all means issue a cumu-
lative index to date, and thereaf-
ter annual indexes with a new cu-
mulative index every 10 years. You
realize Fate is an institution abso-
lutely exceptional in the occult field
and is of inestimable value to re-
searchers. We have the entire back
file, but it is difficult to find any
particular subject when needed. Ta-
bles of contents often are too vague
and give only general information.
By providing an index you give
serious researchers a means of ac-
cess to the vast store of knowledge
available in past pages and will at-
tract to Fate the more serious stu-
dents, who will come to depend on
Fate for their basic reference.—
Ernest C. K. Brown, Hermosillo,
Sonora, Mexico.

MEMORIES OF CHEIRO

It is a favor and a great privi-
lege to know a marvelous person
like Cheiro (Count Hamon). He
was not only a wonderful palmist,
astrologer and numerologist but a
great humanitarian as well. | con-
gratulate Fate on publishing so
many stories by him.

I, too, was a pupil of Cheiro,
attending the night classes which
were held on Los Feliz Boulevard,
between Hollywood and Glendale.

After a class lesson, Cheiro al-
ways regaled us with some anec-
dote concerning an interesting ex-
perience he had had. One night he
told of going to the home of Mr.
Levi Z. Leiter, in Chicago, and on
reading the hand of the daughter,
Mary, he told them that one day
she would “rule as a queen but
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j'! $$$% THE MONEY CURRENT $3$$

<> Learn how to understand the money current and *

i, attract sufficient for your needs. New, eopy- J

D righted lesson gives definite psychologlcal and ¢

. occult methods.

(,Send $1.00 for THE MONEY CURRENT andJ
receive a FREE copy of SIX MINUTES A i
DAY, an_ amazing energydglvmg exercise. If"'
not benefited money refunded. Order now orll
write for descriptive circular. |

DAVID W. RICE o
P.O. BOX 665 e EVANSTON, ILLINOIS «

MEDIEVAL MAGIC—OccuItlst lo[\_/| power-

ful magical ceremony, for E

prepares a Glyph Talisman for “LOVE"
ONEY* UCCESS” or “BEAUTY”

Internationall unlqg $6.00 for each

wish B/M us, 3 Bloomsbury

Street, London VV.C.I, England.

Few can read it but it is all there — your
love, marriage, business career, hopes, success
— and your future.

Timely advice may make the difference be-

tween" success and failure.
By special arrangement with FATE, Mir
Bashir, world-famed Indian palmist, will read

your handprlnts send you a detailed hand
analysis for $10.00. Learn the direction where
your” success and happiness are greatest.

To take handprints: Obtain tube of oil
paint. Press out small quantity on wad of
cotton or tissue. Dab evenIK on eaeh 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 B<ashir,

% FATE Magazine, 845 Chicago Ave.,
Evanston, 11, with check or money order
for $10.00. Be sure to enclose your name,
address and date of birth. Your readmg

will be sent to you air mail from abroad.
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Scientific Astrologer. MAFA

Your Full Lite Readinq.
Your Personality Psycho-analyzed
Your Future predicted. Problems

solved Dy the Stars.
Please state Major Problem, send
Birth. Date, Time, Place, Fee ?15.
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?u 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

Give if a chance!

MYSTIC
has the answer!

EYE

AMmazing

Ask it any question about love, health,
business, money — past, present or
future! Determine the sex of unborn

children! Find missing valuables!
Two sets available: Standard Set complete
with  pendulum, reading board and booklet
of instructions, $1.50 ‘postpaid. Deluxe Set
in _non-tarnishing Gold Pyroxylin-coated box.

$3.25 postpaid. Order yours today.

CLARK PUBLISHING CO.
845 Chicago Ave., Evanston, lllinois

FATE

would not be a queen.” She later
married Lord Curzon who became
Viceroy of India. They had three
daughters, the youngest of whom
was Cynthia.

On the night Cheiro talked of the
Leiters he asked me to be sure to
attend Friday night as he was
bringing' his wife to the meeting
and wanted us to meet in the library
after the lesson. Friday night the
Countess met me with outstretched
hands, exclaiming, “What a coin-
cidence! You are the image of Cyn-
thial!”

It seems that the Curzons and
Hamons were neighbors in Eng-
land, and the Countess said, “Cyn-
thia was in our house more than
her own home.”

I then told them that Mr. Leiter
and my father were first cousins.

It was probably the same nurse
Miss Andree mentioned as attending
Cheiro’s last illness who said there
were no flowers in the house, but
that the scent of “invisible flowers”
was almost overpowering, while
“very faint whisperings of invis-
ible persons almost drove her wild,”

Cheiro gave me a copy of “the
only poem | ever wrote,” as he ex-
pressed it, called “If We Only
Knew.” Nobody acquainted with this
great man could ever forget him.
His was an impressive personality,
and a woman | knew in Hollywood
at that time said she had met him
when he first came to America and
“he was the handsomest man |
ever saw.” He led an unusually in-
teresting life and was replete with
anecdotes and stories of people, well
known and otherwise, whom he had
met. — Mrs. C. B. C., Long Beach,
Calif.



YOU CAN’T DO IT ATONE !

You can't find the answers to those many-
questions that go through your mind, as they do
ours — The mysteries of life are too complex,
too complicated, too hidden! You've got to reach
other people, learn what they've found out, dis-
cuss it with them! But how? Did you know there
is a magazine that is devoted to letting you do
that; the only magazine in the world that really
lets its readers join together and have their say?

SEARCH Magazine

does exactly what its title implies—it searches,
and it lets you search! It gets its questions
and answers from everyone who is seeking,
passing on whatever they have learned. Thou-
sands of people have found life more worth-
while, more meaningful, since they joined SEARCH'S wonderful family.
They have found new worlds more exciting than they have ever dreamed of.
What is really going on around you, invisible and behind the scenes? What
is life? What is Death? What about faith healing; the Shaver Mystery, rein-

carnation; flying saucers; life on other planets; the mysterious and unknown?
SEARCH is_published_ every other month. Subscription $2.00 (6 issues);
$4.00 <12 issues). Address; Amherst, Wisconsin.

FLYING SAUCERS ARE A FACT!

A national poll has proved that one American in every four is aware of the

truth of that statement. In spite of this, FLYING SAUCERS magazine is the

only publication devoted to presenting all the facts and all the latest news

concerning unidentified flying objects. It is the only magazine wherein the

public can pierce the fog which shrouds a matter of vital and general public
concern. Here is a magazine you can depend
on to keep you up to the minute on every devel-
opment. More than 5000 sightings have been re-
ported to the editors, and new sightings come in
daily. Hundreds of these are from reputable peo-
ple, airline pilots, scientific experts, even clergy-
men. FLYING SAUCERS has a staff of experts
who evaluate every sighting, subject every photo
to exhaustive tests, analyze every theory pre-
sented, and who meticulously report the truth as
they see it. Today Man is aiming his sights at
the stars. He intends to fly to other planets. But
are the inhabitants of other worlds already visit-
ing us? It may be so, but even if not, this mag-
azine is writing the daily history of the new
space age!

FLYING SAUCERS

THE MAGAZINE OF SPACE CONQUEST

is published every other month. Subscriptions $2.00 (6 issues);
$4.00 (12 "issues). Address: Amherst, Wisconsin.
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FATE Magazine accepts Classified Advertising for these columns,
right to exclude any advertising which does not conform to its standards.

reserving the
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

FOR THE FIRST TIME_ in the history
of our world has anygjlisng one down

in print like THE VA It deals in
subjects about our universe. The Un-
speakable, The Unknown, The Future

and The Past, Prehistoric Times. Space
Ships and Space Travel. It is a Natural
for the student of Spiritualism. Spiritual
Science, Psychic Science, Mind Science,
Occult Science, etc. THE VAIS is a
6x9. 209-page soft-covered Book. It has
12 Chapters and 115 Sections. Only $4.00
{)pd. | ‘also have sets of Three Booklets
hat are forerunners of THE VAIS, each
set only' $1.00 ppd. Order either from
this ad or_write for Free Information.—
Thomas E. Wade, 458 Arbor Road,
Cleveland 8, Ohio,

BUY, SELL, BOOKS on Occultism.—Box
9001, San Antonio 5, Texas.

FREE LIST of new, unusual books,
amphlets, monographs. — Jack Felts,
ept. “F”, Tahlequah, Oklahoma.

WANT SUCCESS? RICHIES, HEALTH,
LOVE, EDUCATION, etc. Explained in
easy to understand language in, “SUC-
CESS IS YOURS.” Book $1.25 postpaid.
—P. O. Box 6942, Los Angeles 22, Calif.

VENTURE Pocket Library
1.00  each

A DICTIONARY OF 1000 DREAMS And
Their Interpretations, Lists alphabetical-
ly objects and actions seen in_your
reamsS. Explains what these visions
mean to you. 127 pages. $1.00. .
DOLLAR FOR 'YOU, Johan Wien,
Ph. D. A definite scientific and legiti-
mate procedure to follow to get what
Kou want—money, hagflness, friends or
ealth. Paper bound. $1.00.
ONE HUNDRED QUESTIONS AND_AN-
SWERS, from the Edgar Cayce readings.
Edited from psychic demonstrations of
the (t;reat clairvoyant. Includes predic-
tion that Atlantis ‘will rise again in 1968
or '69. Paper bound. $1.00.
ALL THREE BOOKS $2.50
Venture Bookshop
Evanston, IlI,
P.O. Box 671

OCCULT BOOKS. Latest compiled list of
hundreds, latest and_informative works
on occult, psychic science, metaphysical,
hermetic science, self-improvement, etc.
Course in astral projection. Send 10c—
Occult Sciences_ Library, 5144 Walnut
St., Room 101, Philadelphia 39, Pa.

“MENTAL TELEPATHY" s title of
only book giving detailed instructions
for™ practice. Now in Fourth Printing!

YOU can learn, as many others have.
Sent postpaid for $4.95, money-back
guarantee.—John Crehore, RFD.” Wal-

pole, New Hampshire.

OCCULT books and supplies. Catalog
Free. Delorme Books, 803 University
East, Windsor, Ontario, Canada.

Read: THE PATH TO REINCARNA-
TION, a book that removes fear of death.
Shows reincarnation is an established fact
and that this life is not the first or
the last. $2.10 ppd. from the author:
Aaron G. Cohen, P.O. Box 285. West
Hartford, Conn.

YOU can be a MASTER with all Know-
ledge and Power available to YOU. Just
One Dollar with your name and address
(printed, please) ‘will bring you the Ex-
citing  New Booklet “You ~ Won't Be-
lieve it.” — Ben L. Cunliff, 1307 Drift-
wood Drive, North Fort Myers, Florida.

ANCIENT KNOWLEDGE explained in
“7 Books of Mystic Power.” Explains
mind power, astrology, power of num-
bers, etc. 371 pages. $3.00 postgald. —
V. Volland, 922 E. Sheldon, rescott.
Arizona.

HYPNOTISM World's largest catalog
free. — Merlin Enterprises, 1244 A. Lin-
coln Avenue, San Jose, Calif.

LEARN HOW TO BE LUCKY!
Astound and perplex your associates.
Win more of their money. Use with
cards, dice and betting of all kinds.
Guaranteed to be a “NEW?” approach
to Gambling. NOT A SYSTEM, but a
SECRET, Send $2.00 (Airmail $2.20) for
the booklet: “THE MYSTIC SECRET
and PRINCIPLES of GAMBLING”.
Universal Science, 3617-A West 63rd St..
Los Angeles 43, Calif.
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YOU TOO COULD BE ENSLAVED by
*THE MANY-HEADED PSY.” Read this
startling booklet by a man who was.
50c—Raymond Reid, 705 Woodland St.,
Trenton 10, New Jersey.

THE LIGHTED LAMP, ad)rinted book-
let psychically received, 50c postpaid.—
School of Life Sciences, Box 8441, Den-
ver 10, Colo.

“THE TRUE SECRET KEY TO SUC-
CESS.” $1.00.—C. Rosas Torres, Apart-
ado Postal 7685 Mexico City 1, Mexico.

READ THIS amazing book. “Herbs And
The Fountain of Youth.” Over 300 herbs
listed giving their use in almost every
ailment known to man. Priceless Folk-
lore remedies. A wealth of knowledge
only $2.00. — Richard Lucas, 255 Hearst
Ave., San Francisco 12, Calif.

“READ ME TO SLEEP” by Lucius
Tholmes. Price $1.00. Hypnotic script
with suggestions for mind improvement

and body revitalization. — Box 3146,
Van Nuys, Calif.
BOOKS—ALL 10c, 2000 titles, all sub-

jects, catalog free.—Cosmy, Clayton, Ga.

MASTER  your life! INFLUENCE

others!  Unfold mind powers!  Send

$2.00 for “The Gates of Heaven.”-—Clif-

mrdh Allen, 7957 Hathon, Detroit 13,
ich.

THE . LAST REVELATION, Althouse,
startlingly different, $2.75 postpaid.—
School of Life Sciences, Box 8441, Den-
ver 10, Colo.

SELF-HYPNOSIS

FOR SELF-HELP
New, popular, self-hypnosis book by
Charles McKinley. Vividly detailed. How
to achieve_trance, remove pain; 19 per-
sonal applications detailed. Endorsed by
medical doctor. Send_ for free literature.
Write: McKinley-Smith Publishers, Desk
2, Box 3038, San Bernardino, Calif.

HOW TO ACHIEVE PAST_ LIFE RE-
CALLS. A unique book; scientific pro-
cedure, $1.00 ppd.—Past Life Pubi. Co.,
1214 W, 30th St., Los Angeles 7, Calif.

MAGAZINES

“About Spirit—for Spiritualists’®
Published monthly—$3.00 year.
GOLDEN RAYS Magazine
Dimondale, Michigan

RELIGIOUS, metaphysical
|n%" frauds don’t appreciate our recus-
ant buffoonery, but their victims do. —
The ABERREE, Box 528, Enid, Okla.
Sample copy 25c, Year $2.00.

and “heal-

BACK ISSUES! Those back issues you
need are probably listed in the first BIG
issue of “The SATA Trader.” An initial

monthly circulation of 3,000 active col-
lectors or a refund given. 5 issues for
$1. 19 issues for $2. FREE! A 50-word
AD ($1.00 value) with a 10-issue subscrip-
tion. Use a fairly new, ACK _ type-
writer ribbon and tyg)e_ the ad in” the
form of a rectangle, 5 lines_deep by 41
Pica or 50 EJite spaces wide. Charter
Subscribers will receive 1 FREE issue
with every 5 purchased at the regular
price. YOUR support NOW_ will make
it possible to serve you BETTER in
the FUTURE. Send $1.00 for samples of
today’s 3 BEST I|thogr%phed fanzines.
Send” your unwanted S-F to be distri-
buted "to fans overseas. - “The SATA
Trader”, Dept. 6, P.O. Box 400, Los
Alamos, New Mexico.

AUTHORS-PUBLISHERS

WRITERS! FREE SAMPLE copy of
Pink Sheets listing top-notch markets
of U. S. A. available to _you upon re-
quest. Write today! Liferary A'%ent
Mead, 915 Broadway, New York 10, N.Y,

WRITERS: Top rates,  worldwide mar-
kets for your manuscripts. Free Details
concerning professional agency repre-
sentation _for your manuscripts. — Beth
Kramer, Tahlequah, Oklahoma.

HEALTH AIDS

HAIR CARE, HERB TEA, no effort,
costs pennies. Formula $1.00. — Elsnau,
Box 1612, Prescott, Arizona.

RID. YOURSELF OF WARTS without
leaving scars. Formula given by sub-
{ect while under hypnosis. Send $2.00
0: Health Studio, 83 North Main, Kays-
ville, Utah.

HOBBIES

PAINT OILS: Hobby Home-Courses.
Trial Lesson $1.00, sge_cl _Landscaﬁe,
Portraiture, Marine, Still-Life or Sky-
scape. Folder Free. No salesmen. —
Prickett-Montague Kismet Studio, Mon-
terey, Massachusetts.

INSTRUCTION

Pathway to Supreme Secret revealed.
CONFRATERNITY OF_ THE HOLY
WISDOM. Under the direct_leadership
of the 11th Inoarnation of Krishna. Send
$2.00.—Box 871. Seattle 11. Wash.

MARTINUS' COSMOLOGY
Blueprint of the coming new world-
religion. 10c brings details. Write M.C.A.
Box 27, East Rutherford, N.J.
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MESMER healed, unknowingly, through
scientific  HISTIONIC - SUGGESTIONS,
better known as Laying-on-of-Hands,
still . baffling medics. 'YOU TOO have
healing hands. Send $1.00 for "Thesis”
by Rev. Magiera, 20705 Vining, New Bos-
ton, Mich.

DON'T USE WORDS, USE THOUGHT-
FORMS!—"Get through” to people when
words fail. Introductory F  Manual,
$2.00 — Sensitron System. Box 1126, St.
Augustine, Florida.

ALCHEMY, the Yoga of the western
world. Liber Mutus, great alchemical
masterpiece in beautiful’ and fascinating
ictures, available again first time since
702. Rare collector’s item, key to the
high occult. Free brochure.—Knarlcroft,
P.O. Box 1654, Fresno, Calif.

SUCCESS PRACTITIONER—The Spirit-
ual methods | practiced. Lifted me
from hopeless ill-health, poverty, debt,
into radiant_health, love, use of a $20,000
home and financial Independence. I will
send YOU the EXACT Spiritual methods
| used, in one complete lesson, and give
ou__one _month's  Success Treatments
0 REALIZE YOUR DESIRES. "How to
Increase Your Income,” Lesson includ-
ed. Also Reading. 3 questions answered.
Special offer to FATE._ readers, $3.00.
Reg. $5.00 value. Send birth date. Write:
Mal Carter Allen, Box 219, Sulphur
Rock, Ark.

ASTRAL_ PROJECTION. Easy method.
Information other methods. _Instruc-
tions $1.00.—Ophiel, 114 Broderick, San
Francisco 17, Calif.

YOU, TOO, CAN HEAL by methods used
by Jesus; surface hidden talents; in-
crease psychic abilities; transform Jlives.
$1 per lesson; 5 for $4, refunded if re-
quested. —F. Gunn, Rt. 1, Hume. Mis-
souri.

LEARN WHILE YOU SLEEP
Improve Memory, _ Personality, Learn
languages, Eraseé Tension, Stop Smok-
ing, Lose. Weight . . . without drugs.
Free details.—ASR Foundation, Dept. FI,
Box 21, Henry Clay Sta., Lexington, Ky.

PSYCHIC GEMS, INCENSES, OILS
CANDLES. Lesson about their uses and
gotent vibrations of aid and protection.
1.00 alone; with "YOUR PSYCHIC UN-

FOLDMENT”, "SCIENCE OF _ THE
SOUL”, "ASTRAL INITIATION.”
""SEANCE  LAWS”. _ OVERCOMING

MEDIUMSHIP'S WORST BLOCK” AND
"KNOW YOUR GUIDES”. Bargain Price
$10.00—Rev. Nina Hughes, 1237 Palm
Ave., Sarasota, Fla. (We sell these items.
Ask for catalog.>

"PSYCHIC DOMINANCE—How to RULE
OTHERS _with _ your Thoughts.” Full
course—with stirfing exercises. .-
lustrated. Satisfaction or refund.—Clar-
ion. Box 9309-T7, Chicago 90.

So you want to DOMINATE OTHERS?
Might as well learn to do it right.
Instructions $1.00.—Ophiel, 114 Broder-
ick, San Francisco 17, Calif.

PSYCLES, $1.00.-2372 Fordham, Costa
Mesa, Calif.

CREATE A FAMILIAR to helg you
through life. Instructions $1.00—Ophiel,
114 Broderick, San Francisco 17, Calif.

SELF-HYPNOSIS. TAPE or LP-
RECORD! New! Free literature.—McKin-
ley-Smith Co., Desk F., Box 3038, San
Béernardino, Calif.

Your NAME changed to MAGIC FORM
can bring Success-power-money-love. In-
structions $1.00.—Ophiel, 114 Broderick.
San Francisco 17, Calif.

YOUR OWN “KEY WORD” revealed.
Aids psychic growth, Instructions tell
how. 'Sénd $1°00.—Lillian White, Box
2254, La Puente. Calif.

Dream Method ASTRAL PROJECTION
system. Eight lessons $8.00.—Ophiel, 114
roderick, San Francisco 17, Calif.

"BIG MUSCLES. The (gyick Way.” Dr.
Young's revolutionary discovery.” Free
information.—Gaucho, Box 9309-T, Chi-
cago 90,

BECOME A REAL POWER in your
Town-Group-Job-Lodge, etc. Instructions
$1.00.—Ophiel, 114 Broderick, San Fran-
cisco 17, Calif.

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.—SIeeP—Learnlr\}g Research
Assn.. Box 24-FT, Olympia, ash.

WRITE VELMA for prayers and fast-
ings. You can be set free.—Velma Nut-
ter, P. O. Box 324, Des Moines. lowa.

KNOW YOUR GUIDES, Their Names,
Lights and Uses. Absolutely essential to
best Mediumship and Devélopment. Not
knowing is cause of most failures. Les-
sons "Know Your Guides” and “Use of

I ,” and Service of Finding Your
Guides, $5.00. One of most helpful serv-
ices. — Rev. Nina_ Hughes, 1237 Palm
Avenue, Sarasota, Florida.

“COBRA. Self-Defense  Street-Fighting
Tricks.” Illustrated. Designed to  help
peaceful adults. $2. These are vicious
days.—Clarion, Box 9309-T, Chicago 90.
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THE ASTRAL LIGHT—Folio Publica-
tion. Real Occult dynamite! Occult In-
structions AND PRACTICES! Sample
current issue 25c.—Ophiel, 114 Broder-
ick, San Francisco 17, Calif.

BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES

MAKE REAL MONEY_IN ASTROLOGY
—20 million buyers. Exciting "Modern
Astrologer Kit”” starts you. ~Fast-Accu-
rate-No_ math. Charts, examples, clear
instructions. Astrolo&y booklet, com-
plete $1.00—ADTA, P.O. Box 654, Seat-
tle 11, Wash.

CLUBS-GROUPS

JOIN WISDOM SEEKER’S CIRCLE, a
group of dedicated, intelligent and ex-
Berler}ced wisdom seekers, for mutually
eneficial exchange of_ information and
books. Write for details—Thomas  Par-
rish, 1038 Plymouth Building, Minnea-
polis 3, Minn:

PERSONAL

YOGA? Try Alchemy, the Yoga of the
western world. Free brochure.—Knarl-
croft, P.O. Box 1654, Fresno, Calif.

It Works! Your own SOUL NAME re
vealed. Be an affector instead of reflec-
tor _of life,. Hand painted symbols—
music, vibrations. Full explanation. Send
$3.—Diadem Arts-F, Box 78171, Los
Angeles 16, Calif.

DREAMS INTERPRETED. Your dreams
solve practical daily problems. Guaran-
teed. rite clearly details of dreams,
name and address. Send with $1.00.—
Hazel E. Monte, 12704 -88th Place So.,
Renton, Wash.

MARRIAGE. BIRTH, DIVORCE Certl-
ficates, = Forms, Folios. Confidential.
Price_List Free. Write: National Forms,
Box 7072, Desk-F, Miami 55, Fla.

MARY ELSNAU, writer for the astro-
logy magazines, offers guidance for your
year ahead. State basic problem, marital
status, date, time and place of birth.
$10,00,—Box 1612, Prescott, Arizona.

THE DRAGON'S Millennial Captivity
Ends Soon. Free details.—Trumpet Pub-
lications, Cody, Nebraska.

HANDWRITING ANALYZED. Your hid-

den traits revealed. 50c. Grapho-Analyst,

P—Mlss Zachary, Box 4913, Pittsburgh 6,
a.

TRANCE MEDIUM will help with prob-
lems. Send birth date, three questions
and $2.00 service fee to: Rev. M. De
Mouly, 2907 Yorkwood, Houston 16, Tex.

ASTROLOGICAL GIFT: Chart Cast,
Introductory delineation, candid, help-
ful. $1.00. Stamped envelope.—Joan Mer-

rill, 296 A Lake St., Weymouth 89, Mass.
AURA-VISION. Psychic help in all prob-
lems. Wise Advice. $5.00—Rev. A. G.
Vandenberg (Guru Dorjie,) 15237 _So.
New Hampshire Ave. Gardena, Calif.

FREE MEMBERSHIP. The Mystic Fra-
ternity. Send self-addressed stamped en-
velope: Dept. F-lI, Box 75568, Los An-
geles 5, Calif.

PERSONAL HOROSCOPE ANALYSIS.
Your life, character atterns,  $3.00.
Twelve-month forecast, $3.00. Send com-
lete birth data with remittance_ to:
olbfert R. Shanks, Box 15065, San Diego.
alif.

LUCKY CHARM containing reddish
mineral from South Africa in_Sterling
Silver locket, $5.00. — Elsnau, Box 1612,
Prescott, Arizona.

TREATISE ON MONEY, Health, Life
Insurance, Nutrition. One free with each
analysis $5.00-$10.00-$25.00. Amazing out-
of-print books for sale. Get with it.” Wise
up. — Cosmic Equity, Box 258, Kins-
man, Ohio. s

MOVIE STARS SLIMMING METHOD
It's what you don't eat that won't fat-
ten you. New York doctor’s guaran-
teed “system. Price only $1.00. — Cara,
7050 Calle Neptuno, Tucson, Arizona.

MAGIC BRACELETS of copper. Wear as
bangles. Three sizes: Men’s, Ladles’ and
anklets. $1.00 each, 3 for $2.50. — Els-
nau, Box 1612, Prescott, Arizona.

PERSONAL FORECAST —Send com-
glete birthdata, $3.00 to: Robert R.
hanks, Box 15065, San Diego 15, Calif.

MAKE CERTAIN of receiving a reply
when answering classified “advertise-
ments In these “columns. Write clearly
or hand-print your full name, address
and postal zone number.

PSYCHIC CONSULTANT. Personalized
advice ondyour problems. By mail only.
Correspondence confidential.” $3.00.—Mfrs.
Gallas. 4763 North Lincoln Avenue, Chi-
cago 25, lllinois.

ASTROLOGER - Numerologist - Palm-
ist. Years of experience. Life Reading
$6.00. Life Reading plus dag/-bg-day as-
ects for next 365 days $12.00. "Send
irth data: Place of birth, date, time,

and if possible an impression of both
Balms. sk _two questions. — Roy Zeno,
. 0. Box 57065, Flint Sta., Los Angeles
57, Calif.
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FREE: "Cosmic Calendar” for one
month.  Unusual. Fascinating.  Fun.
Write: Joan Carlson, Box 145-A, House
Springs, Missouri.

METAPHYSICAL ADVISOR and
HEALER. Expert counsel. Three ques-
tions from Spirit, $1.00. Problems_re-
quiring _more_time, $1.00 each. — Rev.

Molus,” Box 977, Sherman Oaks, Calif.

FREE—How to attain Health, Success.
ﬁ(‘]Z-olden Lily, Box 68, Colimgswood,

COUNSELLING by mail only. Write
fully three questions about your prob-
lems. Hold handkerchief between your
hands prayerfully, concentrating 20 min-
utes. Send hanky and questions with $3.00
(a fee paying for time to serve you
personally) to: Rev. Nina Ward Hughes;
1237 Palm Avenue, Sarasota, Florida.

SEEKING HELP? Two questions an-
swered by Card Divination, $1.00. What
Your Name and Birthdate (month, day
and, year) Reveal, $1.00. Print clearly!
Writé to:” S. Grebstein, 2781 Ocean Ave.,
Brooklyn 29, N. Y.

BORN GIFTED, Anne Marie will help
you. Are you unhappy?. Send 4 8uest|ons
or a problem—$2.00 ‘with birthdate and
stamped envelope to: Marie Hennlngsen,
P.O. Box 2662, Tucson, Arizona.

FOR self-addressed, stamped envelope
receive  FREE MEDITATIONS to _in-
crease perception.—Rt. 2, Box 334, Little
Rock, Ark.

What Does YOUR Handwriting Reveal?
Special Analysis $1.00.
EVA, Box 202-F, Eagle, ldaho.

LET ME
Answer your questions, and help solve
your problems.” Dynamic_ work for any
need. Daily healing service $1.00 week-
Ig. Send problems and questions to: Dr.
armen Shepherd, 3015 'S. W. 19th St.,
Miami 45, Florida.

FIVE QUESTIONS answered by spirit,
$1.00 and stamped envelope.—Rev. David
Parker, 9 Barclay St., Port Jervis, N.Y.

WANT A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION?
information on herb mentioned in Bi-
ble, $1.00 M.O.—fNurse) Pearl Wooton,
P.O. Box 83, Redlands, "Calif.

YOUR INNER GUIDE: Let your inner
self guide your destiny. Today’s un-
certainties_force you to” flounder about.
Let our aid help )éou bring forth your
Squl Personality. Send Day, Month of
Birth  and $2. to—Amorettl’s, P. O.
Box 7. Barberton, Ohio.

SUCCESS PRACTITIONER.
Treatments, one month, $3.00. Includes
Valuable Lesson, ‘“How To Increase
Your Income.” One woman demonstrated
$165,000 in an almost incredible way.
Reading Included. 3 questions answered.

Prosperity

Send birth date. State desires. Write:
Mary Carter Allen, Box 219, Sulphur
Rock, Ark.

COUNSELING and HEALING. State

problem. Enclose $1.00 in stamped ad-
dressed envelope.—Avis King, 510 3rd
N. E.. Auburn, Wash.

GIFTED SEER (lsaiah_ 47:13) prepares
your Master Life Readmg and ‘answers
three questions. (Reg. $5.00.) Now $2.00.
State full birthdate.—Glenn Williams,
RFD 2. Box 238, Cape Girardeau, Mo.

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.

PROBLEMS SOLVED! Free _literature.
It's DYNAMITE! Write for it NOW!—
Zahr F. Vollmer, 58 Washington St.,
Denver 3, Colo.

CONTACT ASCENDED MASTERS, Cos-
B’]IC E)em s|7Hedgpeth, Box 830, Alham-
ra 10, Calif.

BLESSED WITH GOD'S POWER. My

prayers, fastm'g', the Kec?/. Help for

any problems. Have helped many. Con-

fidential. $2.00, 30 day’s service. "Write:

ﬁathﬁ/lr!nﬁ, 8788 Cardonl Ave, Detroit
, ich.

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. Woratten,
Ph. D., 310 Bowes Road, London, N.
11, England.

PRODUCTS-NOVELTIES

UFO Slides. 400 Subjects. Catalog, Sam-
le Slide. 25c—Max B. Miller, 1420
idgeley, Los Angeles 19, Calif.

GRAY HAIR RESTORED to its Natural
Color, by using “Antlgris.” A new
scientific " discovery. Helps remove dan-
druff and feeds hair roots. Satisfaction
uaranteed. Send $3.00 to The Sandbeck-
eslo Co. Dept. F. 1512 West Broad-
way, Minneapolis 11. Minn.

SEEDS AND PLANTS. "D” cell cat-
alysts, for treating seeds and plants,
makes many gallons of treated water.
$1.00 each or 3 for $2.50—H & D Labor-
atory, 12 Arnold Ave., Newport, R. I.
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becords-tapes

SELF-HYPNOSIS
RECORD! New!

TAPE or LP-
Free literature — Mc-

Kinley-Smith Co., Dept. F, Box 3038,
San Bernardino. Calif.
TAPES, RECORDERS, HI-FI, Free

wholesale catalog.—Carston. 125-F East
88 St., New York 28, N.Y.

STUDY COURSES

GAIN PEACE, HEALTH, PLENTY.
Study Metap\rysws, Metaphysical Heal-
ing, ~ Psycho-Vaxeen, Bible, ~Philosophy.
Homestudy. Seminars. Write today.—
Institute ‘of Metaphysics, 1250 Indiana
St., Birmingham 14, "Ala.

RARE STUDIES IN MYSTICISM. 10
lessons. Advertised in FATE JanuaBy-
February at $5.00. NOW onlé $1.00
complete. Rush to “Minister””, Box 76
Magee, Miss.

BEWILDERED?

If you have lost your way in the confu-
sion of the various religions and philoso-
phies which try to explain life, why not
affiliate yourself with a group ~ who
study knowable facts? Out of such a
study one can gain peace, contentment
and “abundance. Enough can be known
(not believed) which,” when applied to
your daily life, should bring your share
of happiness and material” needs. We
will send you a free Brochure. Send this
ad to: Concept Therapy Institute, Box
§|_594, Alamo Heights Sta., San Antonio,
exas.

LEARN TECHNICAL METAPHYSICS
and insure your future. Learn the An-
cient Masters’ method of healing. Easy
to learn, _inexpensive correspondence
course, Write to: Premier College of
Technical Metapiglsws, Ltd., P. O. Box
95, Ucluelet, B. C., Canada.

METAPHYSICAL HEALING — Brings
Peace, Health, Success, Overcome_ fear,

tension, “nerves”, lack, habits, inferi-
or_|tY. Unlimited career opEortunltlgs.
Diploma Courses.—Mishal ellowship,

1601 Ninth Street, S.E., Roanoke, a.

175.000 READERS scan _these columns
every month. Your classified ad here will
bring clwck profits. For_ details write
today to: Advertising Director, Clark
Publishing Co., 845 Chicago Ave., Evans-

WATCH REPAIRING

?UALITY WATCH REPAIRING — For
ree estimate send watch by Insured
mall to R. C. 0.” Box 386,

Lareau, P.
Athol, Mass.
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YOUR FUTURE
By Psychometry

For three years SEARCH magazine
has presentéd the world-famous psy-
chometrm 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!
Ho says:

“TURN-ER’S beats

Freparatlon 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 Gordon, 19 W. Milham
Road, Kalamazoo. Mich.

TURN-ER'S

hair and dandruff preparation. Darkens
faded hair, remqves excess dandruff. If
you aren’'t entirely pleased _with it,
we'll refund your money. Positively!

Send $5.00 to Guy E. Turner
Box 145-P Boise» ldaho

any other hair
used. Satisfied?



Join our EXPEDITION

into the

Every issue of Fate takes you on a great adventure.
find life more exciting, more meaningful, since they began to read Fate
regularly. And that is because Fate is exploring new worlds more won-
drous than Columbus or Magellan ever dreamed of. For instance, coming

articles will tell you about . . .

co W. T. Stead’s Mystic Mes-

sages—events that befell.a
noted British journalist
whose gift of automatic
writing bridged time, space
and death . . .

co That Energy Called “Or-

gone""—mysterious life
force claimed to be dis-
covered by Wilhelm Reich,
who believed it was vital
to health . . .

a>

UNKNOWN...

Death Curse of the Owl
Prophet—famed Indian
medicine man who made
magic to Kill his enemy,
knowing it would take his
own life as well . . .

What Do The Great World
Religions Think of Rein-
carnation?—amazing facts
which link major religions
and the doctrine of re-
birth , . .

YOU CAN READ SUCH STORIES ONLY IN FATE
BECAUSE FATE IS THE ONLY MAGAZINE OF ITS KIND IN THE WORLDI

DON'T MISS A SINGLE ISSUE — SUBSCRIBE TODAY!!
SEND YOUR REMITTANCE TO:

CLARK PUBLISHING COMPANY e 845 Chicago Ave., Evanston, Il

NAME

| wish to subscribe to FATE Magazine for (check square)

1 24 issues $7.50

[ 12 issues $4.00

(Foreign subscriptions: 12 issues $4.00, except Canada & Mexico.)

Enclosed is [ cash [ check

Begin my subscription with the.......... oo

If this is a renewal of a previous subscription, check here I

Thousands of people



WHAT

«3r 7 ZiVVV: PARAMAHANSA
YOGANANDA

SHOULD KNOW
ABOUT
YOGA

(1) Yoga means “union” of the individual soul with the Infinite Spirit.

(2) A yogi is one who practices Yoga: scientific techniques to attain divine
realization.

(3) There are several kinds of Yoga:

+ Hatha Yoga— Postures for physical health.

+ Karma Yoga—The path of action.

+ Bhakti Yoga—The path of love.

+ Jnana Yoga—The path of knowledge.

+ Raja Yoga—Supreme Yoga. Includes the main features of all other Yogas.
(4) Self-Realization Fellowship, founded by Paramahansa Yogananda, a fully

illumined yogi, teaches proven methods of Raja Yoga in weekly lessons sent

from the world headquarters in Los Angeles. Write today for the free book-
let, Highway to the Infinite.

SP SELF-REALIZATION FELLOWSHIP, Dept. F3
3880 San Rafael Ave., Los Angeles 65, Calif.

Please send me the free booklet, Highway to the Infinite, which explains
how | may achieve my own Self-realization.

NAME-

STREET

CITY, ZONE STATE




HERE'S A CHANCE TO OBTAIN
A MOST DARING AND SENSATIONAL BOOK:

HIDE!

(A Challenge to the Devotees of Freud, Pasteur, Darwin
and Marx) . . * by Herb Blackschleger $6.95.

Published by Forum Press, 324 Newbury St., Boston 15, Mass.

History has frewent\% recorded the words:
DOWN WITH THE KING. LONG LIVE THE KING!

History will soon record the words:
DOWN WITH THE WORLD; LONG LIVE THE NEW AGE!

Yes, the ravin%s of so-called religious enthusiasts are true—the world of TODAY
ISTCOMING TO AN END:

The secret of the mysterious disaR earance of the dinosaurs is_out—the dino-
saurs dlsap{)eared IN A SINGLE D during a rotation of the axis of the earth!
The present North Pole was once in alposmon_ now occupied by part of AFRICA,;
warm, mushy dinosaur prints were frozen intact when suddenly subjected to
sub-zero temperature.

The “myth” of the lost city of Atlantis is becoming TRUE HISTORY Atlantis
is now revealed as a_former CONTINENT which supported millions of human
beings of greater ability than the people of todaxs world. In a single day,
part” of thé continent of Atlantis dropped into the sea, carrying millions of
shrieking, surprised human beings to death. Other intelligent humans lived on
this planet before the Himalayan Mountains and the Gobi Desert were formed.
According to Edgar Cayce, the famous true nature of MAN—who he is, why he is
clairvoyant, many cities of the United States on earth’, and how he should live. This ‘darkness
are destined to DROP INTO THE OCEAN has existed for thousands of years; it has made
sometime within the next 60 years. Some possible the plunder of the entire world by
people will obtain clues to provide them with suppression of knowledge, by mind control and
advance warnings of this catastrophe; others brainwashing, and by extensive use of seman-
will declare such a happening impossible up tics. Lately, discoveries of man’6 true nature

until within a few minutes of the actual oc- and actual “destiny have been made so rapidly
currence. that most people will be unable to adjust to
The civilization of Atlantis flourished some the COMING NEW AGE, because they will be

30,000 years ago. THE DEAD SEA SCROLLS
are actual records of the basic philosophies of
the people of Atlantis. The entire world has
been kept in comparative darkness as to the

caught In the DEATH THROES of the "pre-
sent world."”

There will NOT bo an all-out, world-wide
atomic war!

The civilizations of today consider themselves ‘“‘educated” and

to a great extent AINV = \
world, nas actually been plundered for milleniums; in today’s period of so-called
Ilvm%,under physical, tranquilized. or lobotomized

actuallv, they are

freedo more “people are
slavery rTt‘han everpgePore in histo

HIDE! examines, the true condition of
today's world; it traces the dominant philo-
sophies of today back to the ridiculous and
false assumptions upon which they are
based: it showb the basic errors of  these
doctrines; and it. offers to the reader clues
which will provide answers for which man-
kind has been searching, searching, search-
ing.

For revelations of the secret doctrines
used to achieve the plunder of the entire
world; for clues as to a means of escapin
the "“invisible depression" of today, an
for spine-tingling thrills beyond your most
sensational experiences, send for a copy of
HIDE! today:

BRAINWASHED and HYP

SPECIAL OFFER—SAVE 40%—SPECIAL OFFER!
Readers of FATE MAGAZINE may obtain a copy by
using the coupon below. SEND FOR YOUR COPY
TODAY:

< m-————— -———— B 11 By FoRl
I HERR BLACK

1 P.O. BOX 188

« SUN VALLEY. CALIF.

m ......Enclosed Please find $.... Rush
m copies of HIDE! @ $4.17 ($6.95 less 40%)

PSR Enclosed please find
g autographed copies @ $4.27

| Name
J Addrbss

1 City

me

Zone State

“enlightened:”
NOTIZ%D. The



