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plained spot that appears in the 
middle of the carpet in the front 
parlor. “It looks for all the world 
as if a child had had an accident 
there,” Mrs. Brusca told Belch­
er. But the spot is not damp to 
the touch and has resisted all 
chemical cleaners that have 
been applied. There is no leak in 
the ceiling and when the Bruscas 
ripped up the carpet to see if 
anything was oozing from the 
floorboards they found nothing.

may be the voice of the ghost. 
While reading late at night she 
heard a child call, “Mommy, 

dren were sound asleep. Next 
midnight she heard the plaintive 
voice again. This time Mrs. 
Brusca waked the children to 
ask if any one of them had 
called. She even looked outside 
but no lost child was to be found. 
Seems like the unseen guest 
must be a child who wets his 

forgets to close doors (and uses 
frying pans and meat cleavers?).
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Then, just as suddenly as he 
had appeared, St. Michael the 
Archangel disappeared. Only dark 
clouds, doubts and puzzlement 
remained.

I could not sleep. I picked up 
my New Testament and read 
into the wee hours of the night, 

found I read these words of St. 
Paul, recorded in the 19th verse 
of the 26th chapter of the Acts 
of the Apostles: “And so, King 
Agrippa, I did not disobey the 
heavenly vision.”

I woke up early on the morning 
of Wednesday, September 29, and 
looked at the church kalendar. 
It was the Feast Day of St. Mi­
chael and All Angels! I hastened 
to the School of Theology at 
Claremont where I celebrated the 
eucharist in the temporary chap­
el. Some 14 persons were present. 
I followed the second order of the 
Services for Trial Use (an ex­
perimental rite in the Episcopal 
Church). My mind was still so 
full of Saint Michael and the 
words he had spoken to me 

pletely forgot to read the Inter­
cession. Fr. Charles Bennison, 
Jr., rector of St. Mark’s Church 
in Upland, noticed the omission.

This was a busy day. I taught 

views and telephone calls. Martha 

Havermale, my secretary, was 
away with my wife visiting the 
Queen Mary in Long Beach where 
a scholarship benefit party, or­
ganized by the School of Theol­
ogy, was in progress. I had asked 
them to represent our school. I 
returned home tired.

That night I had a third vision 
and again I heard the voice of St. 
Michael who this time was stand­
ing behind me. I saw him in a 
strange sort of way, with an 
inner vision. I felt a tremendous 
strength emanating from his ra­
diant figure.

Enrico?” I heard him ask.
“Oh, Michael,” I cried, “I am 

so confused and it is you who put 
me into this state. While I al­
ways honored St. Mary, I never 
have made much of her cult. 
Won’t people laugh at me saying, 
‘What’s come over Canon Molnar? 
In his old age he has become a 
Mariolater!’ ”

“You are not and you know it. 
No one is asking you to become 
a Mariolater. You can’t please 
everybody and someone will al­
ways disagree with you and laugh 
at you. So what? They did the 
same to the prophets and apostles. 
So what’s new? And at your age 
you should no longer concern 
yourself with the outward success

“WeB, St. Michael, I follow 
you. But the whole thing sounds 



ACCORDING TO ST. MICHAEL 
so illogical, really crazy! It 
doesn’t make sense; it doesn’t 

church life in this diocese and in 
this modem age.”

Now St. Michael spoke rapidly 
and with emphasis. “Don’t you 
fool yourself..More people will be 
ready for this new direction than 
you think. And remember: what 
is foolishness in the eyes of men 

standing of God.”
“I know,” I replied feebly. “But 

skeptical Christian. I have seen 
the work of religious fanatics in 
the name of Jesus. Let me go to 
Mount Calvary for a retreat; 
there in prayer and meditation 
and consultation with some wise 

the Lord for me.” (Mount Cal­
vary is a monastery of the Order 
of the Holy Cross, an Episcopal 
order of men, in Santa Barbara, 
Calif.)

“You do that,” sighed St. Mi­
chael, “and when you come back, 

words, go and see your bishop. 
TeH him what you have seen and 
beard. And with his permission 
submit your resignation to the 
board of trustees of your school, 
to become effective a month 
later.”

“And what shall I do then?”
St. Michael smiled gently,





ACCORDING TO ST. MICHAEL 
came to find out if we could give 
them support for strengthening 
a regional third order type of 

problem for a while I felt in­
clined to divulge to them the 
content of my three September 
visions. I asked for their advice 
in turn. We discussed the pros 

tions. Then Father M. rose to 
leave, since he had quite a long

At the door he said, “Enrico, 
if you decide to resign it will be 
like a leap into the dark!"

About an hour later Sister D. 
also made ready to leave. While 
we were exchanging final courte­
sies she said, “You know, Father 
M. was right, but on the other 
hand, the decision to foUow the 
vision might become a leap into 
light!”

Thanks be to God! The verifica­
tion I had been awaiting so long 
had come. Words almost identical 
to those I had heard in my dream 
the night before were spoken by 
our two visitors in the presence 
of my wife.

The next morning was Thanks­
giving Day. We drove to the 
desert. At Yucca Valley, near 
Twentynine Palms, I wrote my 
letter of resignation to Bishop 
Bloy. The die was cast. St. Mary 
and St. Michael, from now on 
I will need your help. Good Lord 
of the Living, be merciful to me, 

In accepting my resignation 
Bishop Bloy wrote these gracious 
words on November 30:

“My dear Enrico: In view of 

resignation does not come as a 

ceived with great regret because 

You are Bloy House. You have 
touched the lives of many men 
and have greatly influenced 
them. To God we give thanks 
... I do hope with all my 
heart that this is the right de­
cision. Time alone will tell, of

A happy chapter in my life had 
come to a close. A decision had 
been made. Now I wrote a letter 
of resignation to the board of 
trustees. Some members tried to 
persuade me to stay on but I 
had to insist on total obedience 
to the heavenly vision. The board 
finally accepted my resignation

February 15. Already in Decem­
ber 1971 we began looking for 
a place for our future monastic 
community. We visited suggested 
sites in Arizona and California. 
We were offered a portion of an 
island in British Columbia. The 
Bishop of Eastern Oregon Diocese 
offered a site. Finally, after much 
praying we decided to move to 
Dunmovin, a small ghost town 
on the eastern slopes of the Sierra





ACCORDING TO ST. MICHAEL 
such as biblical studies, Teil­
bardian explorations of space 
theology, theoecology, parapsy­
chology, the publication of mys­
tical literature, popularization of 
ancient religious texts, etc. The 
order also requires that each 
Companion make at least one 
pilgrimage to one of the great 
spiritual centers of the world 
such as Iona, Edessa, Rome, 
Glastonbury, Vadstena, Alexan­
dria, Mount Athos, Qumran, As­
sisi, Monte Alban, Jerusalem, 
Canterbury, Athens and so on. 
Of course, the major emphasis 
of the order is prayer, especially 
mystical prayer. At a meeting 
of the Associate Companions at 
Christ Cburch, Episcopal, in On­
tario, Calif., on February 20,1972, 
a Rule for Trial Use was adopted, 
providing for renewability, 
change and adaptation to new 
conditions through the active 
participation of the entire merii- 
bership. The Order now has over 
40 Associate Companions besides 
more than 100 supporters.

Here at Dunmovin we have 
converted a former sulphur mill 
into tbe Chapel of Divine Guid-

Dunmovin café has become our 
refectory. In time we hope to 
make a further portion of tbe 
old sulphur mill into an arts and 
crafts workshop.

47
Help comes to us from unex­

pected quarters. A rabbi wrote 

chael was written about in the 
New Testament he appeared in 
the Old Testament and in the 
Apocrypha; so you see, he was 
a Jew. Hence the enclosed 
check.”

If anyone had told me before 
September 1971 that I would be­
come a prior of a monastic com­
munity I would have said, “You 
are out of your mind!” Yet, here 
I am, a year later, a prior.

People come to St. Michael’s 
Priory from all over the western 

their spiritually run-down bat­
teries.” My wife and I have made 
many new friends and our hor­
izon has been extended immeas­
urably.

All this is the result of a heav­
enly vision. I heard St. Mary 
with my own ears. And I beard 
and saw St. Michael the Arch­
angel so distinctly I was able 
to notice the wrinkles in his white 

writing a letter across the table.
My beavenly vision made as 

profound a difference in my life 
as that historical event which 
forever divided time into B.C. 
and A.D.
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52 FATE
As he and Norma tried to talk 

Rita back to normality Marcia 

playing “Rock of Ages” as loud 
as she could. I guess the noise 
and confusion were supposed to 
bring Rita out of trance but her 
eyes remained closed, her face 
wore a grim expression and her 
ankles and wrists were tightly 
crossed.

As Jerry fretted and Marcia 
played, I said above the din, 
“Maybe you’d better let her say 
what she has to say. There is a 
message coming through. Look 
at that light there.”

They looked at me and then 
Rita and then back at me. 
“What light?” they asked, al- 

“For heaven’s sake,” I whis­
pered, “that light above her

They stared and shook their 

“It’s watermelon shaped,”

hollow watermelon with just the 
rind showing. It’s pulsating like 
a white neon tube.”

When they still couldn’t see it 
I began to laugh. “You people 

the ones who should be seeing 
this thing, not me.”

Almost immediately Rita be­
gan to speak —in a strange

Jerry took over and finally got 

the “visitor” to speak English 
while Marcia plugged in the 
tape recorder. An unintelligible 

came through, purportedly from 
a being in a spaceship who was 
using “this channel” (as he 
called Rita) to communicate. 
Whenever someone whispered to 
me: “Is the light still there?” 
I’d nod my head affirmatively. 
Finally the voice grew weaker 
and complained that “this chan­
nel” was fighting him too much. 
Then Rita fell silent.

“Is the light still there?” Jerry 
demanded. To my amazement it 
was gone.*

During the next few months I 
visited homes to interview per­
sons everyone had said never 
would see me. Thanks to me­
dium Brenda Crenshaw and her 
writer husband Jim (no stranger 
to Fate readers) I had a fantastic 
interview with Mae West. The 
lovely actress Ann Miller, also 
a psychic, granted me an inter­
view when I first telephoned her 
as did astrologer Carroll Righter. 
My first attempt to reach “of­
ficial witch” Louise Huebner 
was successful. My “luck” was 
running high.
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for the book was going so beau­
tifully, it came to a screeching

and frustrating delays; nothing 
seemed to go right. Everything 
had gone so smoothly for so long 
I probably was more upset than 
I should have been and one 
afternoon I let the spirit world

“Okay, you guys,” I said 
aloud, "this is the last time I 
write any books for you! I didn’t 
want to write this one in the 
first place but you forced me 
into it. I wanted a nice job in 
New York and here I am in 
California. Everyone tells me 
you spirits are on my side, 
guiding me. Well, why m the hell

There I was, alone in my room, 
yelling my head off. If anyone 
had heard me I’m sure I would 
have been hustled off to the 
funny farm. But I was furious. 
I had fallen for the notion that 
the spirits were guiding me. 
Now, why had they suddenly 
copped out?

I was still muttering as I 
dressed for an interview-appoint­
ment that afternoon. When I 
stood combing my hair in the 
motel bathroom all of a sudden 
a small perfectly formed white 
feather floated down right be­
fore my eyes and landed in the 
basin.

It was such a beautiful white 
feather that something told me 
it was a message —a message 
from the very spirits I had been 
chewing out. “Have faith in us,” 
it seemed to say, “because we 
know what we are doing and we

My mood brightened and soon 
after that incident things 
smoothed out. I completed my 
research and was able to finish 
the book without encountering 
further problems.

Medium Brenda Crenshaw, 
when she held the feather and 
before I told her the story, said 

spirit guides,” then asked, “Have 
you been unhappy with them?”

TC7HAT DOES all this add up W to? Had a string of “coin­
cidences” brought me “good 
luck” or was some special force 
at work — a force that some call 
spirit, others call God and sci­
entists call psychic energy?

other book, yet Leda Simonele 
foretold that I would do so — 
and that I would do it where 
there were palm trees. Despite

New York everything conspired 
to bring me to the west coast.

materials that suddenly were 
made available to me? What 
about the incense in the hotel
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THE MECCA PROJECT 65
A very early observation made 

during the splitting of the shale 

blackness. Some layers definitely 
were grayer. The fossils were 
markedly more abundant in the 
blacker layers than in the gray­
er. This difference in color was 

a sensitive light meter. But whst 
caused the color variation?

The answer was simple. The 
shale was black for the same 
reason that coal is black. 
Decayed organic matter chemi­
cally converts into a substance 
called bitumin which is jet 
black. The shale is a blend of 

where there is more mud and 
clay the shale is lighter in color. 
The mud and clay were carried 
and deposited in the inland sea 
by rivers flowing from the land­
mass to the east. This sediment 
which came from the erosion of 
the land was brought about 
primarily by rainfall and so rep­
resents periods of heavier rain­
fall and the black shale rep­
resents periods of relatively less 
rainfall. There were four al­
ternating layers of black and 
gray in the foot of shale taken 
from Mecca and thus we can 
deduce four dry periods al­
ternated with four wet periods.

But what was the duration of 
one of these periods? Did a dry 
period last a million years? A 

thousand years? Or only a 
month? The answer to this ques­
tion must be based on indirect 
evidence. Within the shale of the 
Mecca quarry, as previously 
mentioned, were numerous well- 
preserved fish. Nearly all of 
these had died as the result of 
bites from other fish but many 
were not consumed. Initially a 
fish that dies will sink to tbe 
bottom. Then decay produced by 
bscteria often will form gas 
which will cause the body to float 
on the surface. If, however, 
burial is reasonably rapid the 
fish will be protected from pred­
ators and kept at the bottom 
perhaps to be preserved as a 
fossil. The fossil fish in the 
Mecca shale show little evidence 
of decay although often the fins 
that stuck upward as the body 
lsy on its side hsd begun to rot 
away. Obviously these fossil fish 
were buried before decay could 
set in. But how soon does a dead 
fish rot?

Zangerl and Richardson found 
that little was known about rates 
of decsy of fish —not the most 
fascinating subject one can think 
of! Nevertheless, this informa­
tion had an important bearing on 
their understanding of time 
periods in the past. So they pre­
pared to begin "the fish-rotting 
expedition” in the bayous of 
Louisiana, an area thought to 
have a climate similar to that of
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THE MECCA PROJECT
Mecca shale was collected in the 
last century. Zangerl and 
Richardson have concluded that 
western Indiana normally was the 
eastern edge of the inland sea 
and it is possible that intensive 
exploration in the Pennsylvanian 
layers of central Indiana will turn 
up terrestrial beds containing 
fossils of insects, reptiles and am­
phibians which are absent in 
the Mecca black shales, although 
they are known from other 
Pennsylvanian deposits.

Included in the black shales 
are numerous varieties of sharks 
and shark relatives. Fossil 
sharks are generally fragmen­
tary for the simple reason that 
the shark skeleton is of car­
tilage rather than bone and car­
tilage normally does not pre­
serve. When cartilage has been 
secondarily calcified as at Mecca 
and Logan, however, the skeletal 
elements are preserved. Previous­
ly known Pennsylvanian sharks 
have been recognized almost en­
tirely by their more resistant 
parts that have been fossilized — 
that is, by teeth, fin spines 
and dermal denticles (tooth-like 
“scales” found in various groups 
of sharks). Of course, it is obvious 
that a tooth arbitrarily given one 
scientific name well might come 
from the same animal as a fin 
spine given an entirely different 
scientific name. With the suites 

recovered by the Mecca project 
it should be possible to match up 
fragments and reconstruct entire 
sharks.

Another group of fish that will 
come clearer from intensive 
study of the Indiana shales are 
the extinct acanthodians, some­
times called “spiny sharks” 

spines along the lead edge of 
their fins. They actually do not 
appear to be shark relatives, 
however, and perhaps are closer 
to the bony fishes but their true 
relationships are poorly under­
stood. Hopefully the large 
number of well-preserved acan­
thodians found in the black 
shales will illuminate their 
affinities.

Another group of fossils was an 
unexpected dividend of the 
Mecca project. These are shark 
relatives with partial armor 
plate. Named Iniopterygii by Dr. 
Zangerl, they appear to be a 
totally new group of fishes, re­
lated to the deep-water 
chimaeras.

A difficulty encountered im­
mediately when study of the 
sharks was begun was the 
fragility of the specimens. The 
calcified cartilage could be un­
covered only by painstaking 
scratching with steel needles and 
the specimens began to deterio­

posed. As the shale beds could be
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FATE

“Hi, little girl.” 1’asked what he 
was doing, although anyone 
could tell he was mending the 
fence. He seemed quite jolly and 
told me that the farm was going 
to be prosperous and well known 
in the township. Then he re­
marked, “I see you had trouble 

heavy for a small girl like you to 
be lifting.” I readily agreed and 
showed him a scratch I had got­
ten from a nail as I had strug­
gled with the gate.

Then he asked, “H I show you 
how to mend the gate will you 
remember and show your un­
cle?” I assured him I had a very 
good memory and I would listen 
carefully to his plan. Using two 
nearby posts to illustrate, the 

should be hung from iron bars at 
the top and bottom of the larger 
post. He impressed on me the 

which to attach the iron bars. He 
also said that large screws 
should be used rather than nails 
to attach the ironwork. The 
hinges on the gate should be 
made in a special way which he 
drew for me in the dust of the 
lane. Then he suggested a wooden 
latch that would fit into a hol- 
lowed-out post to fasten the gate. 
When he finished his explanation 
he asked if I understood. I nod­
ded silently, all the while secret­

ly wondering why he didn't sim­
ply tell Uncle Robert instead of 
me. Then he said good-bye, that 
he must get on with his work.

My feet fairly danced with joy 
as I hurried into the house. When 
I asked Grandma who was the 
man fixing the fence along the 
lane, she stared at me as if I had 
taken leave of my senses. When I 
had finished my story, she de­
cided to go talk to this stranger. 
But when we walked down the 
lane and turned the comer 

was there! The fence along the 
lane was still broken where I had 
seem him replacing posts.

We returned to the house and 
Grandma had me draw the plans 
for repairing the gate. Soon Un­
cle Robert came in from the field 

and describe the man again. 
From time to time she and Uncle 
Robert traded looks of amaze­
ment. Grandma showed my 
drawings to him and he ques­
tioned me about nails, screws, 
iron bars, posts and latches. I 
could add nothing beyond the 

man had told me. Both Uncle 
Robert and Grandma tried to 
convince me I had imagined the 
whole thing and cautioned me 
never to repeat the story to oth­
ers lest they decide I was a bit 
odd.

I firmly believe that the
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TTOMO SAPIENS subUminalis 
£■1 reveals himself not only in 
thought and word but also in 
deed. As far as he is concerned, 
deeds and actions are no longer 
valid merely on the basis of hope 
of reward or recognition. They 
are metapersonal, transcending 
thought of self. Every great move­
ment, every great endeavor is 

work unseen and unnoticed, lend­
ing themselves selflessly to a 
cause, not necessarily because of 
any ego-effacing attitude but be­
cause they know that power lies 
above the personal.

This concept maintains that 
the ’‘creative and the receptive” 
represent the father-mother, 
yang-yin, active-passive process 
from which all things come forth. 
The workability of this principle 
impressed itself upon me during 
the earliest days of my research. 
I recall how Howard Crum, in­
ventor of the teletype, told me 
that in the Anal analysis the seem­
ingly insurmountable “bugs” in 
the development of the instru­
ment were eliminated not in the 
laboratory but in a dimension 
beyond the deed — in this case, 
contemplation. Mr. Land of Po-

The late Charles Kettering short­
ly before his death revealed to 
me that this was his secret for 
some 600 automotive inventions. 
Creative artists in all fields know 

that their best work is done when 
they are “above the doing,” 
when they are channels for the 
cosmic flow. It is not frantic out­
reach but quiet intake that does 
the trick and this is a working 
principle with the new man. You 

public eye impatiently working 
and more and more behind the 
scenes quietly, patiently giving 
substance to the power that gov-

Science well may be just an­
other word for magic unveiled 
and religion is without doubt mag­
ic incarnate, each a testimony 
to the pool of Infinite Mind. If 
infinite, then all-inclusive; if all­
inclusive, then the universal prop­
erty of every mind and man.

The need for this kind of ap­
proach in our world is obvious 
and apparent. In the contempo­
rary dilemmas in which we find 
ourselves, the cold logic of what 
Homo sapiens proudly called 

enough to sustain us. We need 
some uncommon thinking. The 
vaunted “rugged individual with 
a logical mind” has had his try 
at building the kingdom. His 
achievements have been many, so 
are his frustrations. We need 
aome “illogical adventurers” 
who can explore new frontiers 
from a logical basis and com­
mand new breakthroughs con­
structively without being broken 
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by them. The greatest of all ava­
tars once confessed that of him­
self he could do nothing and that 
it was the Father (divine mind) 
in him that did the works.

The existence of these adven- 

in interest in metaphysical truth, 
for the increase in what was 

usual, the far-out. Interest in the 
divinatory sciences, the occult, 
the deeply mystical is no longer 
merely the result of curiosity but 
the spurring of a sense of need 
that sees through a new octave 
of the transpersonal, a new rela­
tionship with nature ecologically 

with our fellowman ecumenically 
emphasized.

When we talk about the new 

he is and where he is going, we 
can at least say with confidence 
that he is headed toward bring­
ing ahout a change in our total 

manize the world. Give him 

changed individual and he is 
changing us in thought, word 
and deed. His thought is beyond 
linear, unilateral thinking; his 
word is nonverbal; his deeds are 
metapersonal. He is headed to- 

era and if you are truly looking 

will find some evidence of him

FIDO FINDS ORES
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ANIGHT that has aroused the 
interest of UFO specialists 

throughout the country began as 
an ordinary evening at the John-

(population: 619) of Delphos, 
Kans.

KANSAS

UFO
Leaves Hard

Evidence 

he was finishing the chores and 
would be in soon. They waited a 
short time and when the boy 
didn’t appear they began to eat 
without him.

Sixteen-year-old Ronnie was 
preparing to join his parents 
when he heard a rumbling sound 
which he describes as “something 
like an old washing machine 
that’s vibrating loudly” and 75 
feet away n.ext to the hog shed 
he saw an illuminated sphere 
hovering two feet off the ground. 
Intense blue, red and orange 
hues played across the object 
obscuring surface details. Be­
cause of the dazzling glow Ronnie 
couldn’t distinguish the precise 
shape of the object but he later 
described it as domed at the top 
and base and bulging in the

Physical effacts and landing traces do not fly away—they 
can ba measured, photographed and studied by scientists.

preparing the evening meal at 
7:00 P.M., November 2, 1971, 
and her husband Durel, 52, al­
ready was seated at the kitchen 
table when Mrs. Johnson called 
through the back door to their 
son Ronald to tell him supper 
was ready.

250 feet away Ronald replied that

10 feet high and nine feet across.
The boy wanted to run into the 

house to tell his parents but he 
was immobilized by fear — or by 
something else!

“When I tried to move, I 
couldn’t,” he said later. “I figure 
there was some kind of force 
coming from the object that kept 
me from moving. Even my dog
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to the ground and snapped a limb 
from a live one. This green limb 
had broken as cleanly as if it 
were dead. Only considerable 
force could have caused auch 
damage. Parts of the bark of 
this branch looked blistered and

Phillips visited the Johnson 
farm following a snowfall 31 days 
after the landing date and was 
astonished to find the donut ring 
still evident, marked by un­
melted snow, whereas mud and 
slush covered the unaffected soil. 
Wherever he pushed aside the 
snow from any portion of the ring 
the soil directly beneath was dry 
and light brown in color. Phillips 
and Durel Johnson poured water 
on a section of the ring but the 
water would not aoak into the 
sofl. He also noted an unusual 
white material in the ring, a sub­
stance not found in the surround­
ing soil (which was checked for 
150 feet in every direction).

Phillips returned to the John­
son farm in January 1972, 72 
days after the landing. Now the 
site was dry, yet the ring was 
faintly visible due to its lighter 
color. Again he poured water on 
the ring but the soil still would 
not absorb the water; it ran off 
as if poured onto glass. Soil 
samples removed from the ring 

measurable trace of moisture.
Meanwhile Dr. Hynek received 

soil samples from both the ring 
and the surrounding unaffected 
field. Spectrographic analysis 
from a spectrographic and chem­
ical analyzing laboratory in Chi­
cago showed that the only mineral 
constituent significantly more 
abundant than usual in the ring 
soil was calcium. Chemical anal­
ysis showed the presence of aro­
matic hydrocarbon of a type that 
might be an insecticide solvent 
or might show up in diesel fuel. 
An X-ray analysis by a geologist 
in Columbia, Mo., detected noth­
ing unusual.

These initial findings make 
little sense. They certainly don’t 
explain the dramatic difference 
between the dark moist soil 
around the ring and the dry ash­
colored dirt of the ring itself, 
dirt that broke into clods like 
baked desert clay. Even more 
puzzling was the strange white 
substance found throughout the 
ring to a depth of 14 inches, a 
substance totally lacking in the 
surrounding soil.

In March 1972 Phillips asked 
Dr. Stanton Friedman,* the di­
rector of the California UFO Re­
search Institute, to look into the 
case. After receiving soil samples 
Friedman employed a soil-testing 
lab in Hawtborne, Calif., to do

without absorbing so much as a
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M
the overall percentage of various 
elements present these analyses 
of the Delphos samples measured 
the avaitabiliti/ of elements in 
the soil in a form which plant life 
could absorb. In brief, the im­
portant chemical elements — cal­
cium, magnesium, potassium, 
and phosphorus — and the trace 
elements — iron, manganese, cop- 

abundant in the ring soil than in 
unaffected soil. Only nitrogen was 
less abundant in the altered soil.

The lab analyses also indicated 
that salinity (metallic salts) in 
the ring soil was 15.0-whereas the 
control soil had a salinity level 
of 10. Optimal salinity level for

In view of this excess salinity it 
is not surprising that plant growth 
in the affected soil is only a fifth 
of that in the surrounding soil. 
The high levels of the usually 
toxic trace elements in the ring 
soil also might adversely affect 
plant growth. The laboratory con- 

verely desiccated. It possesses 
only three-fourths as much water 
as required for normal farming.

The mysterious white sub­
stance seen in the ring soil 
proved to be neither a fungus 
nor of biological origin but a 
water-soluble mineral which was 
left as a precipitate from the 
evaporation of the water in the 
soil. Its exact chemical com-
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MAN...
WOMAN...
COSMOS...
Do you know how 
to use the relotion 
between these three 
for your benefit?
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everything you desire...
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the beginning if he had known how.





JUST 60 MINUTES ON THIS MACHINE

WILL TEACH YOU HOW TO CAST AC­

CURATE, AUTHENTIC HOROSCOPES
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WHAT HAS FATE IN STORE 
FOR YOU?



il? Il
imposed by the world. realign your consciousness in the

Let the beautiful Light of awareness of infinite Love.






