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■ The challenges of modern 
times and the revelations of mod­
ern science make it difficult for

see“" kUerp^etion^oM^Hfe of Jwu^a^O

SSS2
QUEST BOOKS





SUDDENLY...
I Knew the Answer...



some people feel that to know 
nature is to offend God. Among 
the reactions I encounter I still 

would tear the telescope from Gal- 

knife from the hand of Vesalius. 
Such persons may be no less sin­
cere in their search for enlighten­
ment, but they seek for some mir­
acle outside of nature; they for­
get that nature itself is the great­
est miracle. In learning to know 
nature, we learn to know some­
thing of God. And scientific re­
search, if undertaken in this

— Robert A. Wilson, M.D.
Author of Feminine Forever 

rpHE INCREASING openness
1 of our society toward psychic 

matters is illustrated by the work 
of Sr. M. Justa Smith, a Francis-

Natural Sciences Department of 
Rosary Hill College of Buffalo, 
N. Y. Sister Justa has a doctorate 
in biochemistry and master’s de­

physical chemistry. And she is 
doing important research in the

That a Franciscan nun, a sci­

entist at that, should be doing 
original research on healing 
shows how the winds of change

the powers of healers and theo­
rizes on how these powers oper­
ate. Specifically, she asks wheth-

curative value and if so, why?
Recently she told Dick Burke 

of the Buffalo Evening News 
that “man may be approaching 
the realization of his full poten-

00
"HEALING" EXPERIMENTS

ONE OF Sister Justa’s experi­
ments is funded by the Hu­

man Dimensions Institute where 
she is also director of research. 
It deals with the effects of heal-
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OCCULT A 
SUPPLIES

LEGENDARY INCENSES & OILS

tag hands on enzymes.
Enzymes are produced by the 

body and bring about chemical 
changes or speed up bodily ac­
tivity without themselves being 
destroyed in the process. They 
were selected for the expert- 
ments because their activity can 
be measured at the molecular 
level by a spectrophotometer 
which records information on 
moving graph paper. Theoreti­
cally, then, these measurements 
are more objective than if they 

tion — and anyway enzyme ac­
tivity is not apparent to the 
naked eye.

Sister Justa’s principal healer 
is Oskar Estebany, a retired 
Hungarian colonel now living in 
Canada. The enzyme she used 
was trypsin which is produced by 
the pancreas and aids in digest-

Estebany held a closed flask of 
trypsin in his hands for 75 min­
utes. Another similar flask was 
subjected to damaging ultraviolet 
rays and then handed to him; a 
third was subjected to an intense 
magnetic field (this is known to 

fourth control flask was not tam­
pered with but maintained at the 
same temperature as Estebany’s

Sister Justa’s graph showed 
that the flask of trypsin Estebany 
held performed both “qualitative-
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Is if true fhe emezing secret of Telecult Power 
automatically brings you 
everything you desire...

Riches, Love, Fine Possessions, Friends, Power, Secret 
Knowledge, end much, much more? See for yourself!
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BREAK OUT . . . and Soar to the Outer Limits of 
Sensory Experience

BEYOND HYPNOSIS:
Explorations in Hyperempiria
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All should been well — except 
that at 12:10 P.M. a lone bandit 
managed to slip past the police 
and make a gunpoint withdrawal 
of $1,500.

“I just can’t figure it out,” 
Ray said, shaking his head. 
“With all those police there I 
wouldn’t think anyone with a 
degree of intelligence would 
have tried to hold us up.”

00
HER DREAM MAN

EVEN stranger premoni- 

—is recounted by Carl Bakal in 
the October 1972 Good House­

Linda Ann Buritsch of Riviera 
Beach, Md., was a typical Amer- 

just out of high school, Linda 
sketched a portrait — the first 

looking young man. When her 
mother asked who he was Linda, 
giggling, replied, “You won’t be- 

man.” She said she had had a 
sudden impulse to draw some­
one and the portrait of a boy 
was the result. She framed the 
sketch and kept it for the four 
years she attended Hood Col-
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high heels on a pair of Mother’s 
shoes the girls often played with. 
But the unexplained noises oc­
curred when all four family

SEARCHING FOR ANSWERS?

DEVELOP YOUR ESP 
THE FUN WAY 

with our exciting new game 
"I HAVE A HUNCH"



ONE OF THE IMPORTANT “TOOLS OF THE TRADE” 
OF THE PROFESSIONAL HYPNOTIST

The Electric, Revolving, Multi-Disc

POWER - SCOPE
With 5 Interchangeable Hypno-Disc Designs



JN WESTERN Iran a shallow 

valley which cleaves the high 
mountains of Kurdistan. On the 
banks of this river a large mound 
of earth some hundred feet high 
covers almost 35 acres. Most 
passersby would take it to be

cupation in the whole area. When

1961 I could not resist taking 
a closer look. Even a cursory 
glance at the small collection 
of bits and pieces of pottery 
gathered from the surface of the 
mound was enough to show that

Found:
The Fortified Palace 

of a 
C/Median

Our previously limited understanding
of the Medes now expands with the discovery of Godin Tepe.

just another of the strange land­
forms common to this rugged, 
barren, monumental landscape. 
Probably their eyes would travel 
on and upward to snowcapped 
Mount Alvand rising 14,000 feet 
in the background and stretching 
out across the horizon. A 35-acre 
bump on the landscape does not

Yet my archaeologist’s training 
and experience immediately told 

evidences of ancient human oc- 

make this pile of earth and rubble 
important in the history of an­
cient man in the Near East. That 
handful of sherds proved that

had begun perhaps as early as 
6000 B.C. and had lasted until 
the Seventh or Sixth Century 
B.C.

So for four summers —1965, 
1967, 1969 and 1971 — 1 led an 
archaeological expedition from 
Toronto’s Royal Ontario Museum

36





army in action (Fig. 1). But now
the excavation of Period II at enough, strong enough and ap-





plan (Fig. 2) we can see at once alternating bastions and récess­
ifs function as a fortification. The es. Vertical arrow slots can be

page 3’) .'has five tegTtowe^ ample protecti^L tte ev^t of

At the west end of the build-
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reached the conclusion that the 
future lay in the city, not on his 
country estate.

It is all conjecture of course, 
but possibly our last khan of 
Godin decided to close his coun­
try home and move to Hamadan 
simply because the political and 
military situation had altered in 
such a way as to make the 
capital the best place to be.

T7UNAULY abandoned, the pal- r ace of Godin in what we call 
Period II slowly decayed and 
eroded in the snow and rains. 
Circumstances, however we may 
read them at this historical dis­
tance, certainly had changed 
radically, for Godin Tepe never 
was occupied again. Wherever 
the center of population may 
have been in this valley for the 
next few centuries, for the first 
time in 6000 years it was not at 
Godin. In time all visible trace 
of our khans and their palace, 
like the deposits left at the site 
by their predecessors of earlier 
milennia, was covered over.

FATE
Eventually the inhabitants of 

the comparatively modem vil­
lage located about a half mile 
away from the site turned the 
southern flank of the ancient 
mound into their cemetery. Still 
more recently the modem gov­
ernment sliced a dirt road for 
auto traffic along the base of the 
mound and an enterprising local 
restaurateur built a small tea­
house beside that road over the 
remains of his ancestors. It was 
there my companion from the 
Archaeological Service of Iran 
and I stopped to refresh our­
selves with scalding tea and 
cool watermelon after collecting 
sherds in the autumn of 1961.

Excavations since have shown 
us something of what was then 
unknown because it still lay un­
der the ground. Now the mys­
teries of Godin are less a ques­
tion of what is there and more 
a question of how to read and 
understand what we have found.

a Median khan. But how to con­
jure up the khan?

BAD SPOT FOR A BAD CHECK



Irish folk hero Brien Rue O Cerrebine foretold

Fulfilled after 250 years . . .
The

CURSE
on

Achill Island





THE CURSE ON ACHILL ISLAND
would tie Achill to Westport 

tale — as a dispossessed house­
holder. Railroad beds require 
the purchase of property and 
sometimes the exercise of emi­
nent domain. Whether it’s in the

Highway system, urban renewal 

sion brings about protest. One 
protestor was this old lady who 
lived alone on the edge of a bog 
astride tbe proposed rigbt-of-way. 
For countless years her family 
had held this forsaken estate and
she resolved not to abandon it.

Finally the builder himself, ac­
companied by lawmen, physical­
ly dispossessed the old woman, 
carrying her away bodily from 
the worn thatched cottage. In her 
anger and frustration she cursed

The inventiveness and effec­
tiveness of Irish curses are fa­
mous. You’ll hear phrases like, 
“Six eggs to you and half a dozen 
of them rotten!” Or “The curse 
of Cromwell on you,” “High 
hanging to you” or “Sweet bad 
luck to you!”

The irate crone was more speci­
fic. “Take me then,” she cried, 
“but I put this curse on you. 
This line shall never prosper. 
And this more. Tbe first passen­

gers will be corpses and also 
the last.”

These words, attributed to the 
old lady, more properly belong 
to O Carradine. He was ahead of 
her by 200 years.

Even before the Achill line of­
ficially opened the first part of 
the prophecy was fulfilled. On 

ers left Achill in a small boat 
headed for Westport. There they 
would take a larger vessel and 
sail to tbe potato fields of Scot­
land. Their tiny vessel capsized 
— some say because they all 
rushed to one side to get a 
glimpse of a larger ship round­
ing the 800-foot-high Minaun 
Cliffs. Soon men, women and 
children were thrashing about 
in tbe rough waters. None sur­
vived.

Thirty bodies were recovered 
from the rocky coast around 

puzzled about how to return 
them to Achill. The railroad, 
although not officially open, pro­
vided the solution. The bodies 
were moved to Newport in car­
riages on the regular line and 
from there a small engine pulled 
the macabre procession along 
the spur line.

Achill Islanders had cause to 
remember the prophecy: “And

Brian Rua — or the irate old



count. The Achill Island railroad 
never prospered. In December 
1934 it was closed to passenger 
traffic, reopened briefly in April 
1936, then closed for good early 
the next year. It seemed that 
the last part of the accursed tale 
would not be realized.

Then, on September 16, 1937, 

had gone to Kirkintilloch, Scot­
land, to harvest potatoes were 
burned to death in a barn fire; 
they had been locked in by their 

ported from Glasgow to Dublin 

but the task of getting them to 
Achill remained. Someone sug­
gested the dormant railroad.

For 60 pounds sterling (in 
those days, about $240.00) the 
bereaved relatives chartered a 
train from the Great Southern 
Railway and on September 19, 
1937, the bodies reached Achill.

“And the last load shall be 
corpses!’*

The tracks are mostly gone 
now but you can drive out to 
Achill Head and even climb 
Croaghaun if you’ve an eye for 
the magnificent view of island- 
studded seascape and dark peaks
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Now J«n»t could see everything 
clearly — the look of horror in 

mouth agape as if to scream.

PERT Manhattan secretary
Janet Falk never will forget 

the frightening dream she had 
on New Year’s Eve 1959. She was 
10 years old and living with her 
parents Helen and William Falk 
in Jackson Heights, N.Y. Even 
today when she recounts the 
dream she feels the anguish she 
experienced that night.

On the last day of 1959 several 
inches of snow had fallen. Janet 
spent the whole day eagerly an­
ticipating an evening visit from 
her favorite cousin, Joey Falk, 
whom she hadn’t seen for a long 
time. Joey was 12 years older 
than she but there always had 
been a warm bond of affection 
between them. His visits were 
something she looked forward to.

Joey finally arrived with his 
friend, Larry Moss, and during 
the happy family dinner he told 
them of his and Larry’s plans to 
go into business early in 1960. 
Because it was New Year’s Eve 
Janet was allowed to stay up 
later than usual; not until 10:30 
P.M, after Joey had left, did she 
retire for the night. Exhausted 
by the excitement and the long

58

day she fell asleep quickly and 
immediately began to dream.

She seemed to be a passenger 
in the back seat of a large car, 
engulfed in darkness. Then slow­
ly everything started to clear 
and, as if she were a spectator at 
a stage performance, she saw

A 
Child’s
Dream of 

Death
behind the steering wheel. Both 
men were peering intently 
ahead, trying to pierce the dark­
ness. Gradually she became 
aware of lights flickering 
through the windows and the 
swish of passing automobiles — 
although she felt no movement. 
Then she could hear the two men 
talking.

“It's so slippery I feel as if the 
car is trying to get away from 
me,” said the man behind the 
wheel. His voice had a familiar 
ring but Janet couldn't place it. 
The man spoke softly and she 
could see only the back of his 
head silhouetted in the dark.



“Fog’s getting thicker,’* his 
companion remarked.

“Is that an intersection up 
ahead? Can you make it out?” 
asked the first voice.

The man on the right leaned 
forward to peer through the 
windshield but his answer never 
came. The car had started to 
slow down but then suddenly 
skidded, smashing hard into the 
back of a car ahead. As the driv­
er struggled with the steering 
wheel the car veered wildly, 
tires screeching, and with a 
great rending noise crashed 
against a pole.

The left front door flew open 

and almost simultaneously the 
seat behind the wheel was va­
cant. Then frightening sounds 
filled the air. The second man, 
his head flung back, screamed

“My legs, my legs. I can’t 
move my legs. I’m stuck. Oh, 
God! Help me,” he cried loudly, 
thrashing from side to side in a 
vain effort to free himself.

Janet now found herself stand­
ing outside the car, still a specta­
tor. Slowly she moved forward 
until she stood over the inert 
figure of the driver. He lay on 
the snow-covered ground a little 
distance from the car, his arms
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“What*on earth can I do? I don’t now had the faith to face all
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The
CAMERA-SHY 

PENTACLE



order. The disturbance could have 
occurred anytime during the 
weekend—more than likely dur­
ing the hours of darkness, for per­
sons who turn to graveyards for 
other than lawful purposes usu­
ally don’t do so in the light of

The verger, the priest and the 
constable made their way through 
the isolated burial ground to a 
large hewn stone memorial. Com­
memorating the dead of two world 
wars it towers over the vast 
stretches of open countryside 
which border the high burial 
ground on three sides.

Chalked on the stone at the base 
of the memorial they found the 
two magical symbols which had 
so disturbed the verger. Whoever 

had drawn the symbols also had 
gone to considerable trouble to 
create an intricate layout in prep­
aration for whatever ritual had 

graves had not been touched but 
two urns had been moved from 
the graves where they belonged to 
be used as vessels in the clandes­
tine ceremony. Both now stood 
against the base of the memorial 
in what appeared to be purpose­
ful positions—one on either side 
of the smaller of the two circles.

of a Are lighted with paper but 

its contents may have been. Be­
tween the two circles lay an ash 
branch which must have played
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The young constable took out 

pencil and notebook and made a 
rough but detailed sketch to aid 
him in making his report.

The smaller of the two circles, 
both drawn in thick white chalk, 

Lettered outside its circumference 
were the words aer, hm, earth 

south, east and west respectively. 
Within this circle was one of 
smaller diameter and in the space 
between the two were written the 

points touching the circumfer­
ence, was a six-pointed star 
formed by two overlapping tri­
angles, their apexes pointing due

The larger circle was far more 
elaborate. Inside the outer cir­
cumference were three more cir­
cles each equidistant from the 
other. In the spaces between 
them these words were printed in 
block letters: jbhova, bmanvbl, 
TETRACRAMATON, JEHIA, ANASBONA,

Neither the priest nor the verg­
er could offer any suggestion as 
to who might have been responsi­
ble for the drawings or for what 
purpose the ceremony might have 
been held. As far as they knew 
nothing like this ever had hap­

pened in the area and they could 
make nothing of it. The constable 
found no signs of any attempt to 
enter the nearby church or to 
break into any of the graves — 
which would have led to a sus­
picion of black magic.

When the officer eventually left, 
his sketch finished and with notes 
on the small amount of informa­
tion the priest and the verger 
were able to supply, he went 
straight to a nearby town to con­
sult the curator of the museum 
there. The curator had more than 

-average knowledge of witchcraft 
and the black arts and had many 
reference books on these subjects. 
After studying the sketch, read­
ing the officer’s notes and carry­
ing out a little research, he gave 
his opinion.

He believed the two chalked 
circles and their written contents 
had their origins in white magic 
or druidism. Therefore, he as­
sured the officer, there was noth­
ing particularly ominous about 
them, no matter how disturbing 
and undesirable they might ap­
pear to the custodians of the buri­
al ground.

However, in the police officer’s 
mind, other considerations might 
be more ominous, more threaten­
ing to society than any magic 
mumbo jumbo, black or white. 
All too often magic circles and 
witches’ covens — regarded right­
ly or wrongly by police authori-
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enough force to result in such 
damage. He was positive that the 
tripod itself was not faulty — and 
there was only a slight breeze, 
not of sufficient strength to un­

Jim realized that if the pictures 

still a reasonable amount of nat­
ural light he didn’t have time to 
contemplate the damage to the 

own 35mm semiautomatic camera 
loaded with enough film to meet 
his immediate requirements. He 
quickly packed tbe wreckage of 
the ill-fated camera into its case 
and carried it and the tripod 
back to the van on the roadway. 
Minutes later he retraced his 
steps to the memorial carrying 
his own camera at the ready.

Finding a suitable position 
from which to take the shots he 
raised the viewfinder to his eye 
and started to focus the lens. 
When he had the chalked lines of 
the magical symbols showing 

he prepared to trigger the shut­
ter. Suddenly for no apparent 
reason the lines began to swim in 
and out of focus.

Jim shook his head and blinked, 
thinking that some disturbance in 
his vision might be responsible, 

the swimming motion continued. 
Leaving his camera focused as it 

had been he pressed the shutter, 
taking a chance that the results 
would be passable. To his aston­
ishment he couldn’t trip tbe shut-

He advanced the film and tried 
again but the shutter would not 
respond. Its mechanism was jam­
med — although it had been work­
ing perfectly when he had used it 
a few days earlier.

On arriving at the war me­
morial Jim Fraser had given no 

supernormal aspect of the sym­
bols. Not that he didn’t believe 

and could be put to use by those 
who had the necessary knowledge 
and ability. However, he be­
lieved these chalk-drawn circles 
had been prepared by amateurish 
dabblers as a prank. Now he had 
second thoughts. Could there be 
more to the symbols than he had 
imagined? Had some ritual per­
formed there raised a powerful 
unseen force which remained at 
the scene after the celebrants dis­
banded? Plagued by such terrify­
ing possibilities he left tbe ceme­
tery with all the speed he could 
muster.

Back at the police station Fra­
ser’s colleagues noticed his anx­
ious state. He was pale and shak­
en, not at all his usual relaxed 

however, he had recovered suf­
ficiently to return to the cemetery



THE CAMERA-SHY PENTACLE
with another camera in an at­
tempt to obtain the photographs 
as he had been assigned to do. 
The scene had not been disturbed 
and this time he had no difficulty 

photographs turned out as well as 
he could have hoped.

TO EXPLAIN this incident con­
clusively is impossible but the 

facts certainly suggest that at the 
time Jim Fraser was making his 
first and second attempts to pho­
tograph the circles some kind of 
supernormal influence had suffi­
cient force to thwart his inten­
tions by direct physical interfer-

Jim himself has no explanation.

consciously aware of any malev­
olent atmosphere in the ceme­
tery when he arrived to take the 
photographs. Nor was he aware 
of any apprehension or fear with­

ers failed to operate. Then, he 
admits, he was frightened and

wanted only to get away as fast

cal explanation of the crash of the

amined its remains. Except for 
the undamaged lens it’s a write­
off. It looks as if it had received a 
heavy blow on the top right-hand 
front corner of the frame and it 
is damaged beyond economical 
repair. The manufacturers have 
stated they could supply a new 
camera (using the salvaged lens) 
for about £700.

semiautomatic camera for repair 
the shutter was found to be jam­
med between l/250th and 1/500th 
of a second — but no reason for 
the jam could be found.

Is it possible to put this series 

lion combination of coincidences? 
Or had those unknown celebrants 
who secretly prepared and used 
the chalked circles achieved their 
purpose — whatever that might
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A RISKY PRACTICE?
although I must admit I cannot 
bear raw eggs and I did eat 
small amounts of meat. I had 
been on this diet for two weeks 
when one afternoon in August 
1965 I experienced an unexpected 
OOBE. I bad arrived home feel* 
ing tired and I stretched out on 
my bed and turned on the radio. 
I was dozing on and off when 
unexpectedly I had the peculiar 
sensation of being awake but 
feeling as if my body were fall­
ing. Without quite realizing what 
was happening I turned onto my 

body was rigid. I felt as if it was 
pulsating and falling. Now real­
izing an OOBE might be taking 
place I managed to flip onto my 
back. I concentrated on the feel­
ing of falling and the next instant 
found myself staring at my own 
body. I turned around and my 
“double” swayed and fell to one 
side. I found myself moving to­
wards the door. For an instant I 
blacked out and then found my­
self back in my body, awake but 
with my pulse very slow. (I usu- 
beat.) 7

A few weeks later the same 

this time tbe OOBE was oddly 
different and much more inter­
esting. Again I had decided on 
an afternoon nap and sbortly 
thereafter I felt those same pul- 

suddenly found myself crouched 
on my knees beside the bed. I 
realized an OOBE had taken 
place and my one wish was to 
leave my bedroom. Immediately 

the door. Everything looked hazy 
as it had in my other experience. 
The entire left side of my face 
felt crushed and my vision was 
obstructed. I moved toward my 
closed door, passed through it 
and went into the living room. 
Then abruptly I found myself 
awake on the bed. I feel the 
significant fact here was that I 
was sleeping on my left side with

which was exerting some degree 
of pressure on the left side of my 
face and also obstructing my 
sight!

To this day I don’t really know 
exactly how these OOBEs were 
achieved since I had been ex­
perimenting with every method I 

of these experiences I had 
ceased conscious experimenting 

due to self-suggestion, the di­
etary regulations or all factors 
combined. Feeling that I had 
demonstrated to my own satis­
faction that a projection can be

altogether. I did not realize that 
my experiments somehow had 
affected me psychically and that 
from 1965 to 1968 I was to under­
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go several hundred partial pro­
jections and a few full OOBEs.

devise a unique system all my 
own for inducing OOBEs.

SEVERAL MONTHS after my 
second OOBE, described 

above, I was lying in bed one 
evening half-awake when I be- 
came faintly aware of a mild

This background sound grew un­
til I heard it as an overpowering 
roaring in my ears. I tried to 
move and found myself catalep­
tic. I exerted all my energy and 
managed to move my hand, 
which stopped the experience. 
This is a technique suggested by 
Sylvan Muldoon for breaking out 
of the cataleptic state that may 
precede or conclude an OOBE. A 
week later this experience was 
repeated during the night and 
this time, during my cataleptic 
state, I saw several white faces 
beside me. This is the only truly 
frightening experience I have 
had in the several years I have 
been investigating the psychic 
field. As soon as I could I stopped 
the experience and turned on a 
light which I left on for the rest 
of the night.

I was aware of the technique 
mentioned by Fox and others of 
using the dream state as a meth­
od of projecting. If, during the 
dream, one becomes aware that 

he is dreaming — this is often 
termed a “lucid dream” — then 
allegedly he can will himself to 
awaken and find himself project­
ed. On several occasions I had 
lucid dreams but was not able to 
awaken into a projected state. It 
is interesting that my sponta­
neous projections occurred not in 
the dream state but before sleep 
set in — during a borderline 
state between waking and sleep­
ing. Many persons pass through 
this borderline or bypnogogic 
state before falling asleep and in 
this state they “dream” although 
actually they are awake. This 
hypnogogic state, akin to day­
dreaming, is full of mental pic­
tures and many psi experiences 
seem to occur during it Muldoon 
suggested this state of conscious­
ness might be used to induce 
projection but he did not elabo-

During this time I became 
aware that my hypnogogic state 
was very rich in images but 
these images were so fleeting 
that most of my conscious efforts 
to study them led to my awaking 
with a start. After further prac- 

imagery for a few seconds before 
either waking or falling asleep 
and I then discovered the associ­
ation between these hypnogogic 
images and my incipient projec­
tions. During one of my most 
vivid experiences I was lying in
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when the voice called us back: 
“The oaks, lads, the oaks.” We 
stopped in our tracks.

“Is he trying to tell us some­
thing, Bill?” Barney asked.

“Remember the creek that 
runs through here? I’ll bet the 
ice is thin and Old Jake is warn­
ing us to stick close to the trees 
until we reach the stone bridge

Reluctantly we turned back to 
the row of trees and continued to 
make our way from oak to oak. 
Whenever we wandered from the 
path the eerie voice would call

About three o’clock in the morn­
ing we crossed the stone bridge 
and arrived at the Blue Boar Inn 
in Hayfield. We aroused the land­
lord and asked for shelter until 
the early morning train back to 
Manchester. When we apologized 
for waking him, explaining that 
we had hiked across the moors 
from the Snake Inn, he replied, 
"In all this storm? You must be

“Well, the storm was a bit 
rough,” I admitted, "but the

voice of a shepherd guided us in 
the right direction.”

“You mean Old Jake?” asked 
the innkeeper. "I’ve heard he 
haunts those moors but never had
any proof of it.

I guess it was Old Jake. He was 
the only one who dwelt on those

The innkeeper prepared hot 
toddies for us and we lingered be­
fore his fireplace until it was 
time for the train. When we 
arrived at the small station 
the stationmaster was equally 
amazed that we had made it 
across the moors on such a 
stormy night. He laughed when 
we told him of the strange voice.

"So Old Jake won’t leave the 
moors, eh? Well, you’re mighty 
lucky young men. I doubt if you 
could have made it alone.”

Our return to Manchester was 
uneventful but Barney and I had 
had enough excitement to last 
awhile. We agreed that more 
conventional pastimes on New 
Year’s Eve might not be so bad 
after all.

VATICAN TO TEACH PARAPSYCHOLOGY
A N AUSTRIAN priest-psychia- ZX trist, the Rev. Andreas Resch, 

will conduct courses at Rome’s Pontifical Lateran University in what Father Resch terms “para- 
normology.” The class will give 

seances, water divining, levita- 
in the course students will con­
duct “practical experiments” in ESP, reports Psychiatric News, 
the journal published by the
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where I do not know myself. It is

in here a short time ago is one of 
the inventors. He told me the trip 
to this country was involuntary 
upon the part of the men in the 
airship. In other words the ma­
chine came itself and they 
couldn’t stop it. (I was told) that 
they were flying, as usual, 
around Contra Costa County hills 
and rose to a height of about 
1,000 feet. Suddenly the airship 
struck a current of air and re­
fused to answer to its steering 
gear. It was borne rapidly south­
ward against all efforts to 
change its course until suddenly 
tbe current of air seemed to less- 

became manageable. The men 
aboard at once descended and 
flew about looking for a hiding 
place, which they at length

Jennings said he was sure that 
individuals in nearby Watertown 
and Selma must have observed 
the craft as it limped through the 
county in search of a “hiding 
place.” Sure enough, the day be­

fore his encounter with the aero­
naut, the San Francisco Call had 
published a letter from five 
Watertown men who said they 
had seen an enormous airship 
nearly collide with a cornice on 
the city’s post office building the 
evening of November 20. The 
craft had an “intensely bril­
liant” light and the witnesses 
could see human forms aboard.

The evening of December 5 
Selma citizens were treated to 
the unnerving spectacle of a low- 
flying brilliantly-illuminated ob­
ject sailing rapidly toward the 
southeast.

“The character of the witnes­

that they saw just what they de­
scribed,” the Selma Irrigator edi­
torialized.

After the first week of Decem­
ber the airships seemed to have 
disappeared, the “inventors” 
were heard from no more and 
everything returned to normal 

credible part was yet to come.
(This is Part I of a three-part

FROM POPCORN TO GINSENG
A POOR POPCORN vendor of Chonan, South Korea, claimed that a mountain god came to him in a dream in October 1969 and 

an elixir of life — at $2,146.00.



Grandmother Gave Me
A PRECIOUS

INHERITANCE
As frightening es the ghostly menifestations were, 

the knowledge they brought me hes been more valuable than gold.

By Phylli« Hulstend

IN 1931 when I was 16 years old 
my family moved from Hood 

River, Ore., to Hermiston, Ore., 
where my father W. O. Ireland 
had a construction job on Mc­
Nary Dam. In 1953 I was grad­
uated from high school and a 
year later married my husband 
Marvin. When Marvin went over­
seas to fight in the Korean War 
I moved back to be with my
parents and grandmother.

My grandmother Lucy Ireland 
had lived with my family since I 
was three years old. A sweeter 

know. She was very close to us
all but especially to me. Grand­
mother slept in a twin bed next 
to mine. Often she couldn’t sleep 
at night and then she would 
awaken me by running her hands 
down my leg and softly call to

“Phyllissie, Phyllissie, I can’t 
sleep. Please wake up and talk 

grumpily, and we would talk for 
a while. Then she would go back 
to her bed or maybe even slip 
into bed beside me.

could understand Grandmother 
had a superstitious fear of the 
date of her birthday, August 13, 
and always would celebrate on 
the 12th instead. We tried to plan 
some special activity to make 
August 13 happy for her but we 
rarely took her mind off her 
fears. Some years her anxiety 
over the date made her physical­
ly ill.

The doctors warned us that 
Grandmother had a very weak 
heart and expressed surprise she 

dition. But the condition finally 
overtook her in late July 1955, 
when she was 83. Dr. Johnson 
immediately placed her in Good 
Shepherd Hospital in Hermiston 
and kept her in an oxygen tent 
and under sedation. Her lungs 
kept filling with fluid despite
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frequent taps and Dr. Johnson 
advised us that her condition was 
serious.

Most heartbreaking was her 
confused thinking. She didn’t rec­
ognize me at all and would refer 
to me as the hired girl. I became 
so upset I could not bring my­
self to visit her. She kept think­
ing my father was her husband 

sembled, and she looked forward

On August 11 Mother and Dad 
were delayed around dinner time 
and had to leave for the hospital 
visiting hours before everything 
was cleared from the table. I 
agreed I would finish cleaning up 
and see to it that everything was 
put in order before I went to my

Surprisingly Grandmother’s 
mind was clear this time. She 
recognized them at once and 
asked for me. She seemed quite 
disappointed that I had stayed 
home and Dad promised her that 
I would come to see her the 
next evening. The nurse hurried 
them from the room, not want­
ing to tire Grandmother unduly. 
Dr. Johnson was surprised by 
Grandmother’s turn for the better 
but cautioned them that there 
was little hope of her living much 
longer. When Dad phoned me at 
home to tell me of Grandmoth­
er’s progress I was disappointed 
that I had not gone with them. 

He told me that her condition 
seemed so good that he was sure 
she would be fine the next eve­
ning, and I could visit her then.

I returned to my bedroom and 
resumed my reading. I had come 
to the most exciting part of the 
book when our cocker spaniel 
Toby began whining and bark­
ing. I became really concerned 
when he dove under my bed and 
lay there trembling and whining. 
I roused myself to see what was

I heard a thump-shuffle sound 
but this was only normal in the 
house. Grandmother had horri­
ble bunions on her feet and con- 
sequently walked in a shuffling 
manner. Whenever my parents 
were gone from the house Grand­
mother became nervous and 
would pace back and forth look­
ing for them out of the windows 
or open the door hoping to see 
them returning. I heard the front 
door open and close but this did 
not strike me as unusual. I had 

that I was nearly oblivious to the 
sounds that had Toby so upset. 
Not until I heard the shuffling 

that Grandmother was in the 
hospital and could not be mak­
ing the sounds.

My hair stood on end as I heard 
the sound of footsteps. They en­
tered the kitchen right next to 
my bedroom. I heard the refrig-
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LAST-CHANCE »PEEK
RARE COLLECTOR'S COPIES OF FATE
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WESTERN SHAMBALLA

FOUR GOSPELS (Interpretation), By Doreal .........$5.00
Instructions of a Master to His Chela, By Doreal.........2.00
Four Planes of Healing, By Doreal...........................5.00
Symbolism of the Great Pyramid, By Doreal............. 2.00

You are invited to write for free literature comprising “Master 
Of Destiny,” our magazine “Light on'the Path," and a copy 
of our weekly Truth Sheet. No obligation.

BROTHERHOOD OF THE WHITE TEMPLE, INC.
Dept. F, Sedalia, Calarado 10135
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In Miracles?

n FATE.

YOU CAN BE...











Special Venture Bookshop Import!
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A SPECIAL OFFER FROM THE MYSTIC ARTS BOOK SOCIETY
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Created by Henrietta, the West’s finest Astrologer

JUST 60 MINUTES ON THIS MACHINE

WILL TEACH YOU HOW TO CAST AC­

CURATE, AUTHENTIC HOROSCOPES

Box^Th“ I™0“!« 60035
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WHAT HAS FATE IN STORE 
FOR YOU?



Climb the Highest Mountain
by

Mark and Elizabeth Prophet
Book One of

THE EVERLASTING GOSPEL
The Teachings

of the Great White Brotherhood
for the incoming Golden Age



YOU MAY HAVE LIVED 
ON EARTH BEFORE!
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