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the Editorial

Wishing Your Warts Away

A wart is a small thickening of the skin
caused by a filtrable virus. And yet your
mind can defeat it and cause it to go
away. If your mind can accomplish this
strange thing, what is it not capable of?

-A WIlittwrd

UTVON't touch it.
away.”

This is the advice | got when |
had a wart as a young boy.

I couldn't believe it. But | did
as | was told and behold — the
wart disappeared. What is the
connection between the wish and
the wart? In wishing the wart
away do we enforce some power
Ixjyond our knowledge? Is this an
example of mind over matter?
Apparently, yes. For the following
story is strictly true.

Some time ago, | visited a friend
in Yorkshire. While we were talk-
ing his adopted son came to stand
beside him. | noticed four warts
on the back of one of the boy's
hands. He was about 10 years old,
and the fact that he was picking

Just wish it

the warts drew my attention to
them.

"Have you ever tried to remove
those warts on the lad’s hand?” |
asked of my friend. “You know—
painting them — or burning them
otr?”

"I've tried several things,” he
answered. “But they don't go
away. Maybe it's because he picks
them — | don’t know.”

Our conversation drifted to the
many old-fashioned remedies for
warts. | mentioned how, when |
was young, | was instructed to wish
them away and they went. Then
he told me that he had heard of a
queer remedy that was considered
infallible. “Of course," he said, “it
is definitely an old woman's tale.

"You make a stroke with your



Sacred &bance ot

Some were erotic; others told fanciful
stories. There were hundreds of different
hulas danced throughout the South Pacific.

full moon is rising over the
A palm trees. Softly, the evening
breeze carries the dull sound of
water thrashing over the distant
reef. The broad leaves whisper,
and Ireyond the edge of the atoll
village, naked feet tread the narrow
ribbon of beach.

The drums start their rapid beat,
and the singers their chant. The
song begins with the exciting erotic
chant of the old-time Polynesians.
It is nearly tuneless, rapid, with a
complex chorus of good strong
voices singing it out.

Around a circL, the young X
ple of the village are dancing, now
side-by-side, now face-to-face, and
always two together. They arc
dancing an ancient love dance, and
they woo each other not with face
and voice alone, as in western cus-
tom, but with hands, feet, knees,
hips shaking and revolving in a
universal language of love.

For hours they dance and as the
moon begins to lower into the
western sky the dancers drift away
from the circle and melt into the
palm groves — to waiting mats or
leafy houses. The tinkling of their
laughter blends into the sounds of
the night as they make love.

In many atolls of the South Pa-
cific the old customs prevail and
the love dances of the young un-
married Polynesians are still held
almost nightly.

There is a reason for this. In the
lesser traveled reaches of Polynesia,
where the white man’s “civiliza-
tion’ has not vet advanced, the
dances are really mating dances.
The young unmarried boys and
girls meet and dance and love.
Eventually, when- they have found
a mate, they live together and
settle down. But before this hap-
pens, the young- people arc en-
couraged by their patents and by



In Hawaii the Hulo i> jlow and extremely »tylized. Each movement ho* a mean-
ing. Thij poie from o Hula dance mean» “a tremendously loud ihundttdop.”

tradition to be promiscuous under
the moon.

The dance we call the Hawaiian
Hula is found all over the South
Seas in many different forms. In
Hawaii alone there were hundreds
of different Hulas, all with special
meanings and gestures. In a broad
sense, the word "Hula" means
simply “dance.” There are many
Hulas just as there are many
dances.

When the White Man came to
Hawaii he found that the Hula
was one of its most exportable
products. He chose the most lascivi-
ous of the "Hulas," outfitted his
natives in grass skirts (which are
mostly made in Fiji), and sent
them off to America. Here the hip-
wagging Hula dancers toured the
country" selling their synthetic mix-
ture of sex and showmanship.

Some authorities say that the



Provocolive ord groceful, her move-
ment» joys “The rainbow glow» ted . .

Hawaiian Hula was not originally
a sexual dance but that its erotic
features came to be widely adopted
because the Polynesians found that
the sexual dances most pleased the
white man. However that may lie,
on southern Polynesian islands,
sexual dances were a definite part
of the social life.

The missionaries were quite
naturally horrified by all these
goings on, and wherever they could
they forbade the Hula. For years
it could not [>e danced within 10
miles of Honolulu and for a time
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Over the oceon,” her gesture» sig-
nify ot the hula donee continues on.

was forbidden throughout the
Hawaiian islands. The law was ap-
parently about as successful as our
own prohibition laws against alco-
hol.

Charles Warren Stoddard, who
visited Hawaii in the late 80,
wrote in detail about native dance
sessions he attended.

"We got along, by land and
water, into a village in an orange
giove. There was a subdued mur-
mur of many voices. | think the
whole community would have
burst into a song of some sort at



THE HULA

die slightest provocation. On we
paced, in Indian file, through
narrow lanes, under the shining
leaves.

"Pale blossoms rained down
upon us, and the air was oppres-
sively sweet. Groups of natives sat
in the lanes, smoking and laughing.
Lovers made love in the face of
heaven, utterly unconscious of any
human presence.”

Stoddard was welcomed and
given a place in die first row of
spectators. He reclined upon mats
over pillows stuffed with dry ferns.
Slender rushes, with an oily kind
of nut were planted before him and
lighted. They served as footlights
and took several hours to bum
down.

Drummers sat at one side with
great calabashes over which were
tightly-drawn goatskins. After a
preliminary dance by six men and
six women —a sort of pantomime
in which they used bamboo poles to
simulate spears and engaged in
mock warfare — liquor was served.
It was very intoxicating, brewed of
oranges.

Then the hula began.

“A band of beautiful girls, cov-
ered with-wreaths of flowers and
vines, entered and seated them-
selves before us. While the musi-
cians beat an introductory overture
upon the tom-toms, the dancers
proceeded to bind shawls and
scarfs about their waists, turban-
fashion. They sat in a line, facing
us, a foot or two apart. The loose

9

sleeves of their dresses were caught
up at the shoulder, exposing arms
of almost perfect symmetry, while
their bare throats were scarcely
hidden by the necklaces of jasmines
that coiled about them. (Note that
even 70 years ago the "missionary
influence" had these girls swaddled
in clothing.)

"Then the leader of the band,
who sat grayheaded and wrinkled
at one end of die room, throwing
back his head, uttered a long, wiki,
and shrill guttural —a sort of in-
vocation to the goddess of the hula-
hula . . . When this clarion cry
had ended, the dance began, all
joining in with wonderfully accu-
rate rhythm, the body swaying
slowly backward and forward, to
left and right; the arms tossing, or
rather waving, in the air above the
head, now beckoning some spirit
of light, so tender and seductive
were the emotions of die dancers,
so graceful and free the movements
of the wrists; now, in violence and
fear, they seemed to repulse a host
of devils that hovered invisible . . .

“Presently the excitement in-
creased. Swifter and more wildly
the bare arms beat the air, embrac-
ing, as it were, the airy forms that
haunted the dancers, who rose to
their knees and, with astonishing
agility, caused the clumsy turbans
about their loins to quiver with an
undulatory motion, increasing or
decreasing with the sentiment of
the song and the enthusiasm vf die
spectators.”
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“Mill creepi from the j«i over the lond

The dancing continued until
daybreak, with brief pauses now
and then for some more of the
potent orange brew.

“From the floor to their knees,
from their knees to their feet, now
facing us, now turning from us,
they spun and ambled, till the ear
was deafened with cheers and
boisterous, half-drunken, wholly
passionate laughter," Stoddard con-
tinued.

"The room whirled with the reel-
ing dancers, who seemed encircled
with living serpents in the act of
swallowing big lumps of something
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“Aj for away a» Kobikt."

from their throats clear to the tips
of their tails, and the convulsions
continued till the hysterical dancers
staggered and fell to the floor,
overcome by unutterable fatigue.”

Later on there was a new dance.
A young man sang a love song,
beating upon his drum.

"In a moment he was answered.
Out of the darkness rose the sweet,
shrill voice of the loved one.
Nearer and nearer it approached;
the voice rang clear and high,
melodiously swelling upon the air.
Secreted at first behind shawls
hung in the corner of the room.



THE HULA

some dramatic effect was produced
by her entrance at the right mo-
ment. She enacted her part with
graceful energy. To the regular
and melancholy thrumming of the
calabash, she sang her song of love.
Yielding to her emotion, she did
not hesitate to betray all, neither
was he of the calabash slow' to
respond; and, scorning the charms
of goat-skin and gourd, he sprang
toward her in the madness of his
soul, when she, having reached the
climax of her desperation, was
hurried from the scene of her
conquest . . .”

On another occasion Stoddard
was invited to a native feast. This
was in the days of Hawaii's inde-
pendence, before the islands were
annexed to the United States.

"We dipped a finger into pink
poi” he says, "and took a pinch of
baked dog. We had limpets with
rock salt; kukui-nuts roasted and
pulverized; and the pale, quivering
bits of (raw) fish-flesh not an hour
dead, and still cool with the native
coolness of the sea. . . . The inner
court was festooned with flags, and
covered with a large mat. Upon
the mat sat, or reclined, several
chicfesses.

“lI am never able to account for
the audacious grace of these wom-
en, who throw themselves upon
the floor and stretch their supple
limbs like tigresses, with a kind of
imperial scorn for your one-horse
proprieties. Their voluminous light
garments scarcely concealed the
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ample curves of their bodies, and
the marvellous creatures seemed to
be breathing to slow music, while
their slumberous eyes regarded us
with a gentle indifference that was
more tantalizing than any other
species of coquetry that | have
knowledge of. . . .

"The great charm of a native
feast is die entire absence of for-
mality. Every man is privileged to
seek whom his heart may most
desire, and every woman may re-
ceive him or reject him as her spirit
prompts. . . .

"Our little party which now em-
braced, figuratively, several mag-
nificent cliiefesses as well as the
primitive Hawaiian orchestra,
moved in silence toward the sea.
The long curving beach glistened
and sparkled in the moonlight.
Thesea was like a tideless river . . .
A fleet of slender canoes floated to
and fro upon the water, and beyond
them the creaming reef flashed like
a girdle of silver . . .

"Mats — broad, sweet and clean
— lay under foot, and served our
purpose better than Persian car-
pets. The sea itself fawned at our
feet, and all the air was shining
and soft . . . Wherever we lay,
pillows were mysteriously slipped
under our heads. . . .

"I'lie dancing girls, being some-
what heated, plunged into die sea
and complained to the moon in a
chorus of fine harmonies. We slept
and woke and slept again. . .

The Hula is no longer as spon-
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“The lightning floshej."

taneous or as wild or sex-laden as
it was in the days when Stoddard
visited Hawaii and island kings
ruled the land. And unfortunately
much of Hula lore has been lost.
When King Kalakaua was crowned,
262 varieties of Hula were per-
formed and nearly all of these have
been lost forever.

The hulas were of all varieties,
silting, standing, chanting, singing.
Some were performed to the clack
of pebbles held in the hand like
castanets, and others to the whisper-
ing rhythms of bamboo splints.
Nearly all of them had symbolic
meanings — meanings far beyond
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“A Iretr.endoui thoul."

their obvious sexual appeals.

Some of the accompanying draw-
ings show these meanings. Fingers
show the (lights of birds, dancing
of waves, the falling rain. Legends
were told by the Hula dances, with
everything simulated from catching
fish to volcanic eruptions, fighting,
love-making.

The latter, unfortunately, are the
ones that survive most everywhere
—and virtually the only ones
known in America. The love-
making asjtects of the Hida, how-
ever, were always stronger among
the Tahitians and Tuainoatuans
than among the Hawaiians.



| HE. HULA

I ptcod wilh thee."

The music that accompanies the
modern Hula is far different from
that used by the ancient Hawaiians.
In olden days the Hulas were
danced to chants which would not
be thought very melodious today.
Present day Hawaiian music was
learned first from the missionaries.
As the years passed the Hawaiians
modified and adapted hymns and
other Western tunes. From other
white men they obtained the guitar
and the ukelele (which means
“jumping flea" to describe the
movement of the fingers over the
frets).

1»

Formol ending of Hula.

For all their adaptations, how-
ever, a good many of the old Hula
songs still live. Here is one of the
love songs in a translation by
Stoddard:

Bosom, here is love for you,
O bosom cool as night!

How you refresh me as with dew —
Your coolness gives delight.

Face lo face beneath a bow
I may not you embrace,

But feel a spell on breast and brow
While sitting face to face.
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Thoughts in absence send a thrill

Like touch of sweeter air:

I sought you, and | seek you still,

O bosom cool and fair!

The Hula was always different in
the southern islands than in
Hawaii. There it was the product
of spontaneous emotions—even
though it was almost a nightly occa-
sion on many islands. Everybody
danced —especially when he was
young and seeking a mate, however
temporary. But in Hawaii the
Hula was performed by a group of

FATE’

trained, paid performers. It was
premeditated and somberly reli-
gious in many of its aspects.

Contrast this with our tradi-
tional view of the Hula—and
what was actually the case on Tuo-
inotu, for example. There, the
Hida is an integral part of social
life and an indispensable part of
courtship. The very chants to
which the Hula is danced are called
“that which causes one to think
about love" — signifying all the
erotic sex of the South Seas.

THE MYSTERY OF THE FALLING GRAIN

ne day last summer construc-
tion men were working on the

top of the Empire State Buildingattling against

tower, 1,467 feet above the street,
preparing to put up a new televi-
sion mast. Suddenly, something
stung the cheek of one of the men.
Then another reached into his shirt
collar and picked out a grain of
something or other. He looked at
it in puzzlement, then flung it
aside.

Then other men began to notice
the kernels falling upon them.
While they looked in bewilderment,
nearly a peck of grain fell upon the
men. It stung their faces and necks
and bounced off the steel door.

Where was it coming from? They
heard no airplanes overhead nor
did they see any. There was no
wind or storm, though the sky was
overcast. Meanwhile the grain con-

tinued to fall. Tenants along the
north side of the building heard it
their  windows.

Samples of the grain were taken
to Dr. Michael Lauro, official chem-
ist of the Produce Exchange, and
he identified it as barley. Dr. Lauro
suggested that it might have come
from one of the great breweries of
New York — possibly carried up
through cyclone chimneys— but
hastened to add that he was just
guessing. Ernest J. Christie of the
U. S. weather bureau said the
winds that day were too light to
have borne the grains aloft. He did
not consider it likely that it had
blown in from the Midwest. One
scientist suggested, but dropped
the idea hastily, that birds had
dropped the barley.

Oi a reasonably satisfactory ex-
planation, there was none.



THE
WHEEL OF
FORTUNE

In Toronto, Canada, two gun-
men robbed a theater of $600 while
“State Penitentiary” was being
Hashed on the screen.

Golfers Mike Turnesa, Steve Doc-
tor and Harry Dee each scored
a hole-in-one the same day in a
big tourney at Pinehurst, N. C.
But Sammy Snead, who didn’t, won
the tournament.

An hour after taking his first
job in 15 years’of retirement. Max
Robenstein was killed in a fall in
Hartford, Conn.

When a goat butted the back
door of Joseph Mosher's farm
house in Holcomb, N. Y., he hur-
riedly went to see what was wrong.
He discovered a fire in his neigh-
bor’s barn.

‘The day he moved into his new
home in Atlanta, Ga., William E.
Smith went to die door to get the
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first letter delivered to him there.
It was his call to report for active
duty in the Marine reserves.

On the same day, Judge Lila
Neuenfelt, of Detroit, granted di-
vorces to Ida and Richard Love,
Roosevelt and Mary Love, and
Isabelle and David Love.

Mrs. Victor Middleton, of Grand
Rapids, Mich., who had five daugh-
ters, always said she'd like to have
some boys in the family. The other
day her wish came true —with a
vengeance. She gave birth to trip-
lets, all boys.

In Washington, D. C., a house-
wife forgot to turn off her electric
iron. It burned through the iron-
ing board, fell to the floor; burned
through the floor and hit a lead
water pipe. Its heat melted the
;_ead and the water extinguished the
ire.

In Oklahoma City, Chris II.
Rains, 29 and Carole Dodson, 32,
bumped into each other and dis-
covered that they were long-lost
cousins. After the collision they
were both arrested for not having
drivers’ licenses.

Clarence Howard'’s new house in
Augusta, Me., was completed just
in time. His old one burned to the
ground the day after he and his
family moved out.

— Paul Steiner



CONFESSIONS OF A

Fortune Teller

The oulhor wo» born in Crechoilovckie ond lived
in Vienne before Ihe wof where he wrote short
stories for Européen mogozines. He spools four
longuages fluently. During World Wor Il ho spent
three yeors in Ihe British ormy in Indio. He studied
send reeding there, continuing his interest in psychic
metiers. He performed psychometry ond clairvoyance
in London Psychic clubs. He has lived in Conoda

for lhe past three yeors.

There arc charlatans in this boldness, hut don't let
that obscure the truth about genuine fortune tellers.

am a fortune teller. Not a pro-

fessional one, | admit, though at
times | have made money at it.
Mainly | tell fortunes because |
enjoy doing it. It is always a new
exjxnience to look into the cards
and discover what makes people
live in their own particular way.

| have made a number of friends
through the years as a result of
my fortune telling. The cards have
been kind and benevolent, al-
though | often “tell" without them,
just by handling an article that
belongs to the inquirer.

It all began a number of years
ago when | met a young English-
woman in Vienna. One day she
brought me a little book and asked
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me to explain the instructions, since
she couldn't read German very
well. It was a book on fortune tell-
ing. | looked at it and laughed.
1 was young and unbelieving then.
"This is silly! Fortune telling!
llow can a girl of your intelligence
believe in such hocus-pocus?"

"l do," she said in her calm Eng-
lish voice, "and as | don't know
any good fortune tellers in Vienna
1 am going to read the cards my-
self."

Willy-nilly | had to translate for
her the explanations in the little
volume of The Miniature Biblio-
thek. "Look," | said, “the author
warns the reader in the foreword
that the book should not be taken



seriously and should be consulted
for amusement only. You see he
doesn't believe in it himself!"

"That is only a formality," she
replied. "The law is against for-
tune telling."

Later, despite my protestations,
she read, my cards. Her face seri-
ous, she had me cut them re-
peatedly in the j»rescribed manner.
“Death is at your house," she said
suddenly, "It's here again and
again."” | nearly laughed because
she sounded so theatrical, but to
my amazement her cool English
manner had changed. Her face
was pale and worried. "Be care-
ful!” she warned.

I left her house about midnight
and walked home. It was winter,
pleasantly cold. As | crossed my
street | was surprised to sec that
the window in my room on the
ground floor was open. | entered
and saw that my landlady hadn't
made my bed. Curious, | knocked
at the kitchen door where the poor
woman slept in cold weather.
There was no answer. | went in
and found her sitting in a chair,
dead. Her face had a strange,
greenish color.

I called the police. After that !
suddenly felt the shock. 1 went
to a hotel for the remainder of the
night. It was a waste of money for
I couldn’t sleep a wink. That
greenish withered face haunted me.
She had been so poor and gentle.
| prayed and waited for the dawn.

Coincidence?

1 wanted to find out and | began
to study books on the occult
sciences. The University library
contained many volumes and |
read and compared them to my
heart's content. A few months
later | began to read fortunes for
others.

Incidentally the experience of
that night had changed my life in
other ways too. A few weeks later
| was called by the police. They
studied my passport and asked
many questions. Somehow | ap-
peared to them to be a suspicious

character. What did | do for a
living? they asked. Free-lance
writer. How much did | earn?

Did | pay income tax? No. Why
not? They kept my passport.
Just routine, they said. My con-
sulate informed me that the police

17



18

had no right to keep my documents
without raising a specific charge.
Tired of die trouble | decided to
leave Austria. | went to live in
Bratislave, a charming city about
thirty miles from Vienna but in
my own country, Czechoslovakia.

A few months later Hitler in-
vaded Austria. Since 1 had been a
contributor to democratic news-
papers and magazines it was fortu-
nate that | left Vienna when | did.

One often sees in print the charge
that all fortune tellers arc char-
latans. Like most generalizations
this is not true. There are cheats
among fortune tellers of course.
There are opticians who will sell
you glasses whether you need them
or not. There are morticians who
take the widow's last dollar for
fancy funerals. There are literary
agents — I've had some experience
with them —who hail you as a
Hemingway or Coward if you mail
editorial expenses.

The gullibility of people is
amazing. In my own experience |
find it difficult to tell fortunes for
extremely credulous people. | pre-
fer skeptical people with real prob-
lems. These show immediately in
the cards. | let them shuffle the
whole pack, then ask them to cut
it into half a dozen stacks. Then
| ask: Have you some definite prob-
lem? If the answer is yes | let them
choose one stack and there invari-
ably | find the details and indica-
tions of future developments. As
| touch the cards | get sensations

FATE

that | translate into words. Feard
worry, expectation, harmony, love,
distrust — they will clearly appear
relative to the problem. Then
future trends will be indicated.

I am inclined to believe that
future happenings have already
started in some inexplicable way
within these persons. When | read
their cards 1 believe | read their
subconscious minds and the future
as they know it subconsciously.”
Whatever ! disclose in a reading |
immediately forget; it scarcely
leaves a trace in my memory. Often
| meet a client some time after a
reading who reminds me of some-
tiling | foretold. "You told me,” a
lady said, "that | would find a
piece of jewelry | had given up for
lost. Well, | did, a week ago. It
was inside a shoe | hadn’t worn
since last summer.” | nodded and
changed the subject, because | can
scarcely recall anything about it.
| remember clearly, however, other
parts of our conversations that have
nothing to do with fortune telling.

| remember some very import-
ant things that | have foretold. |
met a Mrs. Kronstcin in Vienna
before | started to read the cards.
She invited me to her house. At
the party | noticed dial our hostess
was very depressed. She was usually
gay but now seemed distracted and
scarcely able to talk to her guests.
| asked her what was wrong.

Tearfully she told me she was
going to have an operation to re-
move a growth.
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"When?”

“Tomorrow morning.”

She had arranged for a private
room in a hospital, and a famous
specialist was going to perform the
operation.

"You don't need an operation,”
| said. "I am sure you don’t."

"What are you saying?”

Her sister came into the room.
She was a doctor. "I examined her
myself —she has a growth,” she
said. "The specialist made the
same diagnosis."”

"Would it be dangerous for Mrs.
Kronstein to postpone the opera-
tion for a month or s0?” | asked.

She reflected, "I don’t think so.”

I didn’t then —and don’t now

understand anything about med-
icine, but | simply knew Ily didn’t
need an operation. The two ladies
felt my absolute certainty, they
phoned the hospital and the spe-
ialist and postponed the operation..

Exactly four weeks later the doc-
tor examined her sister again and
found the growth had abated. It
later disappeared entirely.

I find it very difficult to foretell
anything for alcoholics. For some
reason the impressions | receive are
hazy and vague. Some current of
anger seems to vibrate. | also find
that one shouldn’t consult a for-
tune teller after a quarrel for hate-
ful emotions affect the cards simi-
larly.

If you do consult a fortune teller,
visit one when you are your usual
self. Don’t expect miracles; on the

other hand don’t be full of dis-
trust. Just keep an open mind.

| did some fortune telling during
the war in England. Once or twice
a week | visited so called Psychic
Circles and Clubs and demon-
strated Psychometry. The guests
placed a little article (watch, ring,
comb, lighter, etc.) on a tray that
had numbered compartments. |
picked an article at random and
began my reading without knowing
whose it was, just holding it up
and giving the number of the arti-
cle. Often | answered questions for
20 or 25 persons who were all
strangers to me.

One night after | had finished
a demonstration in Ealing district
I went by subway to a friend’s
house in the West End. My friend,
Miss Knight, was a doctor and very
skeptical about fortune telling. We
spoke about the demonstration.

"I don’t believe it,” she said.
"What can you tell me?”

| borrowed her ring, touched it,
put it on my finger. "You tell me,"
I said, "who was that Canadian
officer you went out with?"

She tore the ring from me, her
face crimson.

| wish to say that | can't use
this gift, nor would | advise any-
one to do so, to read someone
against their will. Neither can |
always do it to satisfy idle curiosity.
And unfortunately or fortunately
I can’t read my own future.

One of these days | too am going
to consult a fortune teller.



VIE PUT TELEPATHY TO WORK

The child wan badly burned and there was no one to
help — until the distraught mother sent her silent message.

t was a raw day and the wind
I from the bay spread little gusts
of rain up and down the streets.
We had recently moved to the
west coast and our only friends
were Don and his sister, also re-
cently arrived. | set out to visit
them, taking the children with me.
We went up one hill, down an-
other, around a corner, up another
street. Suddenly 1 realized that we

were lost.

| telephoned Vera from a small
corner grocery ami she told me
that Don had driven downtown.
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Vera couldn't give me directions
and jokingly reminding her of a
discussion we'd had, | remarked.
"Tin going outside and concen-
trate. Perhaps Don'll pick me up.”

The clerk was Chinese and no
help to us. | couldn't understand
him

The children and | stood on the
corner and together we took our
first lesson in telepathy.

“Be very still," 1 told my seven-
year-old, "and without actually
talking the words say quite loudly
inside yourself, ‘DONI



We held hands. Our two-year-
old tried too, very loudly.

It was a wonderful surprise
when Don and his little grey Ford
came rolling up the hill. We
hailed him and | began to ask
questions. Had he been home?
Did Vera call him? How did he
know we were there?

He said he had been on his way
home when he felt compelled to go
the long way around. He said he
knew of no reason but obeyed be-
cause the inclination was so strong.

We spent die afternoon discuss-
ing, analyzing and wondering
about ESP— Extra Sensory Per-
ception.

My husband and | had first be-
come interested through reading
books, mostly by Dr. J. B. Rhine.
We tried a few of the card experi-
ments and found them entertain-
ing as party games. Don and Vera
were interested simply because we
were.

Now our recent success in call-
ing Don through space seemed in-
credible to all of us. We planned
a series of experiments and carried
them out.

We discovered that Don and |
were both "senders" and “receiv-
ers.” Noise and confusion did not
bother us. Vera and my husband
were more or less negative unless
their minds were completely re-
laxed.

Don and | rolled a ball of heavy
steel about an inch in diameter
across a small table by concentra-
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tion, (we’ve done this quite often).
Also by concentration we can
make a lamp shade turn on a lamp
base. Vera was sceptical and my
husband frankly puzzled and in-
clined to feel that we would end
up in someone’s booby hatch.

The clincher came through an
accident.

My son fell on a floor furnace,
burning his back, buttocks and the
palms of both hands. When |
picked him up his skin stuck on
die grating. | had no telephone
and my nearest neighbor was out
with my daughter.

While | walked the floor with
die screaming child in my arms |
remembered the incidents of the
past month. | called bodi audibly
and silently for my husband and
Don. Don because he had a car
and my husband because | needed
his strength.

My husband came first. He had
become so nervous he closed his
store during the busiest part of the
day and came home. He was going
down the front steps for a cab
when Don drove up with Vera.
They had been to the city all day
and were returning. Something
compelled them to stop by.

Afterwards we agreed that this
could hardly have happened
through coincidence.

Since then we use telepathy, or
extra sensory perception, a great
deal. The children can contact
me and | them. We don’t seem to
have to concentrate too hard any
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more. It seems that we've found

each others "wave lengths," or vi-

brations. Often when 1 need either

or both | go right along with my

work, thinking of them occasion-

ally and very soon they come.
“Did you call?” they ask.
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People are generally puzzled
when 1 answer in the aflirmative,
for 1 have said nothing, yet the
children "heard.”

Some of our other friends know
about ESP too and although none
of us understands it, it works.

ELECTRICAL GHOSTS

T happened several years ago in
I the laboratory of the Rhodes
Electrical Company in London,
England. Chief Engineer Eastman
was working on some high-tension
wires forming a magnetic field in
a dark room. Suddenly he observed
a luminous blue sphere form above
a nearby revolving dynamo. As the
light became more intense, a form
resembling a human hand ap-
peared in the center of the sphere.

Eastman and his assistant, Har-
old VVoodcw, watched the phenom-
enon for several minutes. Finally
it faded away. The two men then
spent four days attempting to re-
produce the conditions that caused
the first occurrence. On the fifth
day they succeeded.

Again the luminous blue sphere
appeared. This time, however, the
form that appeared in the magnetic
field resembled that of a human

head—mwhite in color, slowly re-
volving, and its features indistinct.
Eastman succeeded in taking pic-
tures of the form before it faded
away, and they were published in
several European journals.

Similar observations were re-
ported by an industrial research
laboratory at Freibourg, Germany,
shortly before the late war. In
Paris, M. Henri Azam, editor of the
Revue Spirite, has published the
report of an experimenter who
asks that his name be withheld.
This unknown student claims to
have produced electrical ghost
forms by directing light and sound
vibrations into a variable and sen-
sitive magnetic field. He states that
the field was created with two static
electrical machines, with a lycopod-
ium-powdered membrane placed al
the variable point. — Vincent H.
Gaddis

FATAL wish
n Fort Wayne. Ind., a middle-aged woman begged her dentist to save her
I original teeth. “I would rather 1« dead than wear false teeth,” she said.

Nevertheless, she made an appointment to have her teeth extracted —and

died on the appointed day.



1.000 years of

Flying Saucers

Strange objects bave been seen flying in ibc sky for
centuries. Here arc authentic accounts from history.

EfJJaJdjJd.witLin,

lying saucers, if they arc inter-
planetary machines, have been

F

cases the instances cited here have
been translated into English for the

looking over this green spinning first time.

globe not for years but for centur-
ies!

1 make this statement not arbi-
trarily but after extensive research
into the archives of the British
Royal Society elating back for 288
years, from medieval chroniclers,
from 17th century astronomers'
ephemerides — English, German,
Hollander, French and Italian —
from old magazines in a day when
none but the wealthy read or wrote
for such journals, am! from very
rare volumes in Latin or other
more modern tongues. In many
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Based upon these researches |
see no alternative but to conclude
that our earth has been under ob-
servation by mysterious cosmic en-
tities for some 1,250 years past!

In the 16th, 17th and especially
in the ISth Century many of these
strange spectacles took the form of
surprising lights. These were defi-
nitely not the aurora borealis,
which was as well known to astron-
omers and northern peoples then
as now.

These phenomena often took the
form of burning streams of light.
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Such lights were seen over London
in 1560 and 1564, and over Bra-
bant, in what is now Belgium, in
1575, when a professor of medicine,
Cornelius Gamma of the University
of Louvain, described them. Often
the lights were so powerful that
one could see the smallest pin or
straw on the ground by their
powerful illumination. They
seemed to be extremely powerful
searchlights, projected from the
skies to the ground.

In the year 1738 comes the first
report of the appearance of one of
those gleaming aluminum-like
bodies that America of 1946-50
knows so well as “flying saucers".
In broad daylight on Dec. 8, 1733,
a Mr. Cracker of Fleet, a small
township in Dorset, England, was
startled to see, as he says:

“Something in the sky which ap-
peared in the north, but vanished
from my sight, as it was intercepted
by trees, front my vision. 1 was
standing in a valley. The weather
was warm, the sun shone brightly.

On a sudden it re-appeared, darting

in and out of my sight witji an

amazing coruscation. The colour
of this phenomenon was like bur-
nished, or new washed silver. It
shot with speed like a star falling
in the night. But it had a body
much larger and a train longer
than any shooting star | have seen.

At my coming home, one Brown

told me that the body and the train

seemed 20 feet long. Next day, Mr.

Edgecombe informed inc that he

and another gentleman had seen

this strange phenomenon at the
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same time as | had. It was about

15 miles from where | saw it, and

steering a course from E. to N.”

Another of these cosmic visitants
took the form of a slender pyramid.
It was seen about 15 minutes after
sunset on April 3, 1707. It was
perpendicular to the horizon, of
musty red color, and visible for
an hour. "l have never seen any-
thing like it," said the observer, a
parson named Derham, fellow of
the Royal Society.

A mysterious object shaped like
a trumpet appeared on three oc-
casions in the English skies— 1710,
1744, and 1745. It was seen first
on May 18, 1710, by Ralph Thores-
by, F. R.' S., over Leeds, Yorkshire,
at 9:45 p.m. (illustration, page 23):

“A queer apparition like a trum-
pet, with a broad end. It moved
north to south, with the broad end
foremost. As it moved it emitted
light. People were startled to see
their own shadows with no moon
or sun in the sky ... it was seen

from three other countries . .

The same or a similar cosmic
machine was seen, 34 years later, on
May 27, at 11:11 p.m., by Henry
Baker, F.R.S., who reported:

“This strange phenomenon moved

SE, to NW. It seemed to be not half

a mile up in the sky over Somerset

Gardens. London, where | watched

it. A white clear light like a (lame

was emitted from its head and body.

The colour of the flame was like

sulphur.”

Next year, on July 14, 1745, an
identical cosmic visitant was seen
at 8 p.m. by a parson at Stanlake
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Broad, Norfolk, Eng. All the data
suggest strongly that here was some
extra-terrestrial machine.

But the most amazing report of
all was made by a fellow of the
British Royal Society going home
from a meeting of the society, in
the evening of Dec. 16, 1742. It
was a year after the globe of fire
had been seen over Peckham. Lon-
don. As this man entered St
James's Park, London, he was
startled to see, suddenly rise above
the trees of the park a weird ap-
parition. Mere is what he said:

“A sudden light rose from behind
the trees and houses to the south
and west, which at first | thought
was a rocket of large size. But when
it rose 20 degrees (above the sky-
line) it moved parallel to the hori-
zon, and moved like this." (He drew
an undulating line.) "It went on
in the direction of north by east.
It seemed very near but its motion
was slow. A light flame was turned
backward by the resistance the air
made to its passage. From one end,
the strange object emitted a bright
glare and fire like that of burning
charcoal. That end was like a frame
made of bars of iron. It was quite
opaque to my sight. At one point on
the longitudinal frame, or cylinder,
issued a train of light more bright
at one point, on the rod or frame,
than it was at the end, where it grad-
ually became fainter, so that it was
transparent for more than half its
length. The head of this strange
object seemed about half a degree
in diameter, and the tail three de-
grees in length.”

A globe of fire with o toil woi seen
ovor Peclhom, London, Dec. 16. 1742.



26

The observer signed himself
merely "C. M." He may, like some
Americans in our own day, not
have cared to risk the scoffing of die
armchair cynics and skeptics.

Another mystery took the form
of a strange rolling cloud in whose
center glowed a remarkable sphere
of fire. This phenomenon came
across the quiet countryside north-
west of Newry, County Down, Ire-
land, at 12 noon on January 1,
1751. Two men who saw it be-
lieved that the end of the world
was near at hand!

Here is the report of an observer:

“This strange body of fire came
across country for 15 miles, after two
men had seen the terrifying thing
rise, at 12 noon, off the mountains
of Morn (Mournc), near Newry.

The fire appeared in a cloud reach-

ing from the sky to the ground. It

was, or appeared, six yards square,
and its forward motion was very slow,
so very slow that any person who
had presence of mind might have
gone out of its way. Its course was
direct . . . and it turned continually
around like a whirlwind, giving out

a great noise in the air, and a smell

like sulphur. Trees in an orchard

were split from top to bottom, roofs

lifted off dwelling houses, and a

woman Killed in the highway.”

Surely, here was a mystery that
would have warmed the heart of
that sardonic humorist, the late
Charles Fort, who did so much of
his research in the British Museum
at Bloomsbury. But what on earth
or in the sky was it? No meteor
ever moved at this slow rate of
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locomotion, with a rotary action!

People at Kéln, Germany, and
Edinburgh, saw a strange phenom-
enon on March 10, 1756. In a clear
sky, at from 7 to 8 p.m., there ap-
peared a pencil of light. It shone
like what we should today call the
emission of exhaust and incandes-
cent gases, the motor being a "lair’
facing towards the north. It re-
mained stationary for about an
hour. Then it vanished with
neither sparks, smoke or emission
of gases. The same visitant had
appeared over Avignon, France, at
6.10 p.m.

What looked like a “football”
of immense size seemed to descend
from the sky over Colchester, Eng-
land, at 8 p.m., on December 31,
1758. It vanished “like a squib
without a report.”

Machines like cones now began
to appear in the night skies. At
Edinburgh, Scotland, one swam
into the sky at 9 p.m., on Novem-
ber 26, 1758. Its velocity was very
great. Sparks came from it as it
passed, and so powerful a light was
projected that the most minute
object could be seen in the streets.
The same machine appeared over
Glasgow as a globe of fire like a
full moon. It seemed to divide
into three parts, and then ascended
through the atmosphere!

Edinburgh had another bad
shock at 9 p.m. on August 18,
1783, when there suddenly ap-
peared in the sky a globe of fire of
“uncommon magnitude.” Its speed
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Reiident» of Gloigow, Scotland, were terrified by Ihi» »trongo object at
9 p.m. August 18, 1783. It had terrific speed, rotary motion, jet exhouit.

was immense and it had a rotary
motion about its axis. It was like
a sphere with a cone lor tail! The
cone may have been the exhaust
emission of gases. Terrified people,
looking up into the sky, heard
come from it a sound like the
working of powerful motors! Gias
gow saw the same strange object
two nights later.

| give above a contemporary
drawing of the machine seen over
Edinburgh and Glasgow on the
nights of August 18 and 20, 1783.
The rotary motion is clearly shown.
Down south at Greenwich, near
the famous Observatory but 12
days later, at 9:11 p.m. on August
30, 1783, the same great ball ap-
peared in the sky, but now it was
seen to have a consort sphere! Ils
motion was not rapid, but the
light it emitted was astounding in
its brilliance. It went SSE. In 1785,
two years later, on Decemlter 26, at
9 p.m. an identical blazing sphere
was seen over Edinburgh, Dublin,
Newcastlc-on-Tyne, Plymouth and
Chelsea, London.

Astronomers of that day were.

set searching their records and
they found that for seven hours in
1716 the same type of cosmic ma-
chine had been seen all over Eng-
land. It was, be it noted, visible
for seven hours! It was seen to be
brilliantly coloured and to “emit a
pure light."

New England, U.S/1. had a turn
on May 10, 1760, when a most re-
markable object like a blazing
sphere apjreared in the broad light
of day. Over Roxbury and Bridg-
water the thing went round in a
circle and a noise as of working
machinery came from it. It threw
out so powerful a light that even
in strong sunshine it cast a shadow!
The circle over which it flew had a
diameter of 80 miles.

In 1762 and 1761, Oxford, Eng
land, was startled by lights like a
blazing arch in the sky from 8 to
10 p.m. In 1765 London was
startled by the same mysterious
arch. At Oxford an old college
don named Swinton, who spent one
and a half bout's watching this
light from the quadrangle of
Christ's Church College, swore that
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he had seen nothing like it in his
life and was positive it was not the
aurora borealis. Into the streets of
Bideford, Devon, on December 5,
1762, terrified people poured at
8:50 p.m. to look at a large body
in the sky like a twisting serpent,
which descended slowly in the sky
and from which shone a dazzling
light. It was like a sun and lit up
the dark streets with a moontide
blaze. It seemed to go out by de-
grees as though the light had been
turned off. It is shown on page 29.

Twice in the 18th century there
appeared in the skies of old Eng-
land and Scotland a strange body
like a house on fire. It was seen
for an hour over Oxford, on the
night of October 24, 1769. The
whole hemisphere of the sky
seemed to blaze. London and
Windsor Castle saw it. Tiberius
Cavallo, F.R.S., watched a cosmic
body, like this, from the terrace
of the royal castle. It was first
stationary and appeared oblong.
Then it moved, emitting prodigi-
ous light.

It vanished to the SE, lighting
up the night like day. It jetted
gases from a tail and there came
a rumble like an explosion. At first
it moved horizontally to the hor-
izon then vertically, ascending. It
was seen at York, about 180 miles
north, where horses in fields trem-
bled at the glare it threw out. A
church dignitary there heard two
great explosions. It was later seen
over Ireland, where it now assumed
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the form of a parabolic body with
a vividly red and blue luminous
tail. 1

But this strange body, like a
house on fire in the sky, had been
seen two years earlier — in Septctn-1
ber 1767 at Couper Angus, Scot-1
land, and in most startling guise!

Said a very old and rare Scottish
magazine:

“Over the water near Couper An-1
guj there came a thick dark smoke;!
which rose to reveal a large luinin-
ous body like a house on fire. It took
a pyramidal form, rolled forward
with great impetuosity and rushed up
the river Erick with great speed. It
carried away a large cart, lifted in the
air a man riding a horse, stunned
him, and cut a house in a half, as
well as destroying an arch of a new
bridge. Then it vanished.”

In 1775 there appeared in the
sky at 8.30 p.m. on May 8, a strange
ball of light with a slow motion. It
shone like the full moon and
passed over Waltham Abbey, Hert-j
fordshire.

Our ancestors in the 18th cent-
ury and earlier were not exactly
all fools or visionaries as many
modern scientists imply. It is
hoped that these comparative ob-
servations at widely separated dates
may convince sonic of the authen-
ticity of the reports.

On September 10, 1798, at 11:40
p.m. a body shaped like an apothe-
cary’s pestle, or cylinder, suddenly
appeared out of a cloud over the
town of Alnwick, Northumberland.
It was seen by a schoolmaster and
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another man. It went in and out
of the cloud and then a small (nar-
row, but long) streamer seemed to
cut the “pestle” below its center.
A cloud again hid it, and when
the strange object reappeared, it
looked like a hammer and the
streamer had assumed two horns or
prongs, like those of a fork. Again
a cloud hid it. This time it re-
appeared with form of two half
moons, back to back, with a short
thick luminous stream of some ra-
diant energy (lowing between the
two globes. At each reappearance
the phenomenon became more bril-
liant until the stars in the sky
looked like mere specks. It was
visible for five minutes and then
vanished as suddenly as it had ap-
peared.

| have not space to enumerate
the many occasions in the 18th
century, and in 1811 when, in the
sky over various parts of England
and over Armagh, Ireland, strange
bright searchlights swept the sky.
In 1811, people in Northern Ire-
land were so struck with these
lights in the sky that they sent for

fire engines. It may be noted that
searchlights using acetylene, or
other sources of illumination, were
not known or used till a late date
in the 19th century.

On the morning of August 12,
1883, Seiior José A. Y. Bonilla,
director of the Astronomical Ob-
servatory of Zacatecas, Mexico, was
investigating sun spots when he
was amazed to sec pass, apparently
across the solar disk, a small lu-
minous body. Hardly had he re-
covered from his surprise when
he was startled to see a succession
of these same singular bodies pass-
ing over the solar disk. In two
hours he counted 283 of them.
Then clouds interrupted the view.
Some were dark and black, others
perfectly round.

They were travelling from east
to west. Actually they were all
luminous bodies but their light was
absorbed by the actinic rays of the
sun as they appeared to cross its
disk. In point of fact, these mys-
terious travellers of outer space
were traversing the vault of space
between the moon and the earth.

Blazing bed/, writhing like a serpent. dc»cended »lowly from the »ky over
Bideford, North Devon. England, at 8:50 p.m. December 5, 1762. It wo» of
huge »ize and lit up the »treel» like the »un. Then it suddenly went out.
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On the following morning, he
counted 1,166 of these mysterious
bodies still apparently crossing die
solar disk!

What were these strange cosmic
objects?

Only a fraction of what has every
appearance of being an inter-
planetary army or fleet of some
thousands of space ships were seen
voyaging between the earth and
the moon far out in space, on Aug-
ust 12 and 13, 1883. Camille Flam-
narion, the famous French astron-
jmer, who saw the photographs
made by Sefior Bonilla, was mysti-
fied. He tentatively suggested in-
sects, birds, or dust particles in the
upper atmosphere. But Bonilla did
not agree.

One tiling is clear: these bodies,
whatever they may have been or
from whence they came, had — like
many of the so-called “flying sauc-
ers” — no hostile intention regard-
ing our own planet.

Again, on March 22, 1880, at
Kattcnau, Germany, about dawn,
says Nature (London, Eng. scien-
tific journal): "An enormous num-
ber of luminous bodies rose from
the horizon and passed in a hori-
zontal direction from east to west.
They appeared in a zone or belt
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and shone with a remarkably bril-
liant light.”

| have no space here to cite the
numerous strange objects seen in
the skies over land and sea in all
parts of die world between 1830
and 1914. | can only refer briefly
to the two occasions — one at Chis-
bury, Wilts, England, the other
above Fort Worth, Texas— when
a strange shadow was seen on the
surface of clouds. It was cast by
some unseen body above the
clouds!

| say to the astronomers and
the astro-physicists who talk of
hysteria and hallucinations in face
of the growing mass of evidence!
"There are more things in heaven
and earth than are dreamt of in
your philosophy.

"You admit in theory that there
may be other inhabited worlds than
ours but whenever you are con-
fronted widi evidence tending to
confirm the theory, you scoff and
sneer. Is it that you ignore and
cast into die discard whatever does
not suit your obsolescent theories
of the nature of the cosmos? Is it
that some of you, too, have seen
strange phenomena in the skies but
dare not, for professional reasons,
report what you have seen?"

ARE OPERATIONS DANGEROUS?

eart failure under anesthesia occurs in about one out of every 1,000 cases,
H anti is somewhat more likely to occur under a spinal anesthetic. The
surgeon with calm clean hands and a sharp knife can usually start the heart
beating again by making an incision and massaging gently. The longest known
case of an abdominal operation in which the heart had stopped beating I>efore

life was restored was 19 minutes.



WASHINGTONS
HAUNTED BOY

Diftliett flew, footsteps sounded, the family was frantic.
Finally a Jesuit priest stopped this authentic ghost.

42). £-7U.

ike a talc of medieval witchcraft
comes the story of a modern

L

poltergeist who haunted a 1-l-year

old Washington boy. To make the
resemblance even more remarkable
the poltergeist or evil spirit was
eventually cast out after no less
than .80 ancient rites of exorcism
had Ixten jwrformed upon the boy!

Poltergeist phenomena first oc-
curred in the home of the Deen
family in a Washington suburb
during January. 1919. At that time
the manifestations consisted of
loud, scratching noises that appar-
ently came from the walls of the
house and the attic. Suspecting ro-
dents. the family employed an ex-
terminating company but no trace
of rats or rodents was found.

It was soon established that the
increasing phenomena centered on
and about the boy, Douglass. The
scraping and the scratching sounds
become more intense and more fre-
quent, es|>ecially when he was near.
Occasionally, dishes Hew. The
squeaking of foot-steps sounded
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through the hallways. Furniture
moved back and forth across the
rooms, apparently of its own accord.
From a bowl! on top of the refriger-
ator, fruit leaped forth either to
hurl itself against the wall or to
smash in a mess upon the floor. A
picture darted abruptly from a
wall. For a brief moment the pic-
ture quivered in the air, then with
the rapidity that mirked its de-
parture from the wall it snapped
back into place.

Most intolerable and nerve-
wracking of all was the violent
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trembling of the bed in which
Douglass slept. In a few weeks the
entire family was haggard and
nerve-ridden because of lack of
sleep and fear. Frantic with worry
Mrs. Deen talked with some of the
neighbors.

So incredible did the neighbors
consider her story that they not
only laughed, they invited Douglass
to spend the night in their un-
haunted homes. After one night
they were convinced of the genuine-
ness of the phenomena.

Then the Deen family enlisted
the aid of the Reverend Mr. Wins-
ton, pastor of their church in Mt.
Rainier. Dispassionate, calm and
open minded, the Reverend Wins-
ton approached the problem with
skepticism.  Addressing a closed
meeting of the Society For Para-
psychology on August 9, 1949, at
Washington, D. C., however, the
minister described the events that
occurred at his home where the boy
spent the night.

On February 17, 1949, Douglass
was in the home of the minister
from 9:20 p.m. to 9:20 a.m. At ten
p.m. the minister said they decided
to retire using a room in which
there were twin beds.

All was exceptionally quiet for
ten minutes. Then there was a
"tremendous vibration" from the
boy's bed. This vibration was at-
tended by scraping and scratching
noises from the wall.

The minister leaped up and
switched on the light. The bed
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continued to vibrate. He watched
the boy closely, noting his position,
searching for any possible move-
ment that might be responsible for
the trembling of the bed or the
scratching in the wall. But Douglass
remained immobile. The min-
ister explained, “While | seemed
to sense in my heart that he was
not creating these effects, and while
I had seen similar activities occur
at the boy's home and in the pre-
sence of his parents, | just had to
be sure.”

Realizing that neither he nor
Douglass would get any sleep while
the bed shook so noisily Reverend
Winston had the boy get into a
large, heavy armchair. Sitting in
the chair the boy drew his knees up
under his chin with his feet on the
chair. He was wrapped in a blan-
ket and his hands and arms were
around his knees.

Before the startled eyes of the
minister the chair began to move!
It moved three inches until it
reached the wall and could go no
farther in that direction. During
tliis time the pastor stood in front
of the chair. Amazed, he watched
intently. The lights were on and
in the brightly lighted room, the
phenomena that subsequently oc-
curred seemed incredible.

Against the wall and unable to
proceed farther, the chair began to
tip. As the minister watdied the
chair tilted completely over. The
boy sat breathless and wide-eyed,
remaining immobile throughout



WASHINGTON'S HAUNTED BOY 33

the tilting episode. His sole activ-
ity was this statement to the clergy-
man; “It's going over with me,
pastor.” Whereupon the chair did
topple over, throwing the boy to
the floor.

Reverend Winston assumed a
similar position in the chair but in
spite of his efforts he could not
make the chair fall over. Only by
bracing his feet on the floor and
swinging his weight heavily to one
side could he tip the chair.

Since the boy was unable to sleep
because of the violent vibrations
that ensued whenever he lay upon
the bed, the minister improvised a
pallet upon the floor. This con-
sisted of two blankets and a pillow.
He covered the boy with one of the
blankets and it wasn’t long before
the child dropped off to sleep.

With the lights still on Reverend
Winston lay upon his own bed,
continuing to watch the boy. Now
the bedding, and the boy, began to
slide slowly across the room. The
pallet moved under the beds. .The
lad was awakened when his head
bumped against a far bed post.

The minister remade the pallet
immediately but to no purpose.
This time the pallet, boy and all,
whipped around in a half circle on
the floor. Then it slid under the
bed again. In both instances life
boy's hands were outside the bed-
ding, his body was rigid and there
was no wrinkling of the blankets.

“What convinced me," Reverend
Winston stated while addressing a

highly attentive audience in Wash-
ington, D. C., “was that the whole
thing moved as a unit.”

The boy was next taken to
Georgetown Hospital where medi-
cal and psychiatric aid could be
administered. Both types of ther-
apy were employed, both here and
at the hospital at St. Louis Univer-
sity which, like Georgetown, is a
Jesuit institution. Both types of
therapy failed. After unsuccessful
study and treatment of die case, the
youth was turned over to the
Jesuits.

The Reverend Winston with-
drew from die case about this time
because his duties as pastor of
Mount Rainier, a suburban con-
gregation on the outskirts of Wash-
ington, required all of his time.

The priest who finally effected
the “cure,” or according to Cadiolic
audiorities “freed him from posses-
sion of satanic powers,” is a Jesuit
in his 50's. He remained constantly
with the youth for a period of more
than two months. When Douglass
travelled to St. Louis the Jesuit was
by his side. He accompanied him
when he returned to Washington.
They slept in the same house and
frequently in the same room. Thus
the priest was afforded numerous
opportunities to witness the phe-
nomena described above.

During his constant and lengthy
vigil with the boy the Jesuit kept
what is known in Catholic doctrine
as the "black fast.” Thus, for two
and a half mondis the priest lived
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on bread, water and prayer. The
purpose of the black fast is to
purify, strengthen, and fortify
against the diabolical powers of
Satan. The Jesuit priest lost fifty
pounds in the course of his task.
Only after 30 performances of
the ancient ritual of exorcism by
the Jesuit upon Douglass without
apparent effect, did the priest seek
and obtain permission from the
archbishop to employ die most
solemn ritual or exorcism. Even
employment of this solemn and
special ritual did not solve the case
immediately. For in all except the
last of these rituals the alleged
diabolical force or poltergeist re-
acted or caused the boy to react
violently. This reaction came
whenever the priest reached those
dramatic points of the ritual in
which he ordered the entity to take
its departure from the body of the
boy:
7 command you, whoever you
are, unclean spirit, and all of
your associates obsessing this
friend of God, that by the mys-
teries of the incarnation. Pas-
sion, Resurrection and Ascen-
sion of Our Lord Jesus Christ,
by the mission of the Holy
Spirit and by the coming of
the same Master, for the
Judgment, give me your
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name, the day and the hour
of your exit, together with
some sign and even though 1
am an unworthy minister of
God, | command thee to obey
in all these things nor ever
again in any manner to offend
this creature of God, or those
who are here or any of their
possessions/'

At this point in all except the
final ritual, the boy would break
forth into a frenzy of anger. His
body would tremble violently. His
voice, high and shrill, would pour
forth in a torrent of curses and
abominable obscenities. Sometimes
he spoke rapidly in Latin, a lan-
guage he had never studied and of
which he knew nothing.

During May, 1919, the priest pro-
ceeded as usual with his ritual.
But this time Douglass was silent.
Since then there has been no single
manifestation of poltergeist phe-
nomena affecting him. After about
six months, the solemn ritual of the
Catholic church had succeeded in
exorcising the evil spirit. Use of
this ritual and cases of diabolical
possession arc rare in this country.
And nowhere is permission to em-
ploy this ritual granted unless the
afflicted person’s case has been thor-
oughly studied and proved to I>
genuine.

CANALS ON MARS —OR SCARS?

iie “canals” of Mars arc not (he products of intelligent life but the scars
T.Ieft by collisions with small planets or asteroids, Dr. Clyde Tombaugh
recently told the American Astronomical Society.



Abraham was the spiritual founder of three
religions. Here is how he reasoned the existence of God.

‘eman

braham, the Son of Tcrah, has
A a unique place in religious

history. He is considered the spirit-

ual founder of three of the world’s
outstanding religions: Christianity,
Judaism, and Mohammedanism.
Abraham was born and reared in
Ur of the Chaldees, possibly the
oldest city in the world. He left Ur
in later years to found a new na-
tion, and to propagate a great re-
ligious faith. It is said that "By
faith Abraham went out not know-
ing whither he went."

‘I he clear sky of the eastern land
where Abraham lived as a youth
was an incentive for the dwellers
to study the sun, moon, and stars.
They not only worshiped these
heavenly bodies but also sought to
foretell with their help the fate
of men. Ancient historians tell us
that every Chaldean had a signet
and stalF bearing the sign of die
planet or the stars that were seen
at his birth. In fact, it was this un-
usual knowledge of astrology and
astronomy which made it possible
for the wise men of this land to
discover a "new star in the cast”
some 2000 years later. This resulted
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in their journey to Bethlehem to
pay homage to the Christ Child,
who was born “King of the Jews."
Ur, the city where Abraham was
born and the place where he spent
his boyhood, was a chief seat of
the ancient sun-worship. The name
Ur has been translated to mean
light or fire. We may safely assume
that Abraham’s early years were
spent among the sun-worshipers.
Various legends have been pre-
served in ancient books concerning
Abraham, the first Hebrew. One
of these relates that Terah, the
father of Abraham, was a maker
and dealer in idols. Being obliged
to be away for a time, he left
Abraham in charge. An old man
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came in and asked the price of one
of the idols. “Old man,” said
Abraham, “how old art thou?”

" Threescore years,” answered the
old man.

“Threescore years,” said Abra-
ham, "and thou wouldst worship a
thing my father's slaves made in a
few hours? Strange that a man of
60 years should bow his gray head
to a creature like that."

The man, crimsoned with shame,
turned away. And then came a
woman, worshiper of pagan idols,
to bring an offering to the Gods.

"Give it to them thyself,” said
Abraham, "tliou wilt see how
greedily they will eat it."

She did so.

Abraham then took a hammer
and broke all the idols except the
largest, in whose hands he placed
the hammer.

When Terah returned, he asked
angrily, “Who among the dwellers
of Ur would be profane enough to
break and abuse the gods?"

"It so happened,” said Abraham,
“that during your absence a woman
brought an offering of food to the
gods, and the younger ones began
to devour it. The old god, enraged
at their boldness, took the hammer
and smashed the younger and
smaller gods, in his righteous
anger.”

“Dost thou mock thy father?”
asked Terah. "Do | not know that
they can neither eat nor move?"

"And yet," said Abraham fear-
lessly, “thou wouldst worship them,
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and have me bow to them, too.”

The legend goes that Terah was
so angry that in his rage he sent
Abraham to be judged for his
crime before the King.

The great ruler, Nimrod, became
convinced very shortly that young
Abraham would never agree to
worship idols of wood, metal, or
stone. |le then asked Abraham: “If
you will not adore the idols of your
father, then pray to Fire.”

Abraham replied, "Why may |
not pray to water, which will
quench fire?"

Nimrod answered, "Be it so. Pray
to water."

Abraham quickly returned, "But
why not pray to the clouds, which
hold the water?”

Nimrod agreed,
pray co the clouds.”

Abraham replied, “Why not pray
to the wind, which drives the
clouds before it?"

Nimrod said, “Then pray to the
wind.”

And then Abraham spoke re-
spectfully to Nimrod: "Be not
angry, O King! But | cannot pray
to the fire or the water or the
clouds or the wind, but to the
Creator who made them. Ilim only
will I worship.”

It is related that on another oc-
casion, Abraham spent a night out
in the wilderness in a Give. Early
in the morning he came to the
mouth of the cave and stood facing
the vast desbrt spaces. And wnen
he saw the sun rise and shine in

“"Well, then,
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all its glory he was filled with
wonder; and he thought: "Surely
the sun is God, the Creator." And
deeply moved he knelt down and
worshipped the sun.

But when evening came the sun
went down in the west, and Abra-
ham said: “No, | cannot worship
the sun, because the Author of Cre-
ation cannot set.”

Now the moon arose in the cast
and the deep blue evening sky
gradually filled with a myriad of

stars. Then thought Abraham:
"This beautiful silver moon must
indeed be God and all the stars are
his attendants." And kneeling he
adored die moon. But as night ad-
vanced the star-pattern shifted and
finally the moon set and from the
east appeared once more the sun’s
radiant face. Then said Abraham,
the Son of Terah: “Verily, these
heavenly bodies are no gods; for
they obey orderly laws. 1 will wor-
ship Him whose laws they obey."

NI\

PUZZLE OF THE PIGMY FLINTS

IGMY Hints” are tiny, prehis-
Jk toric arrowheads that have
been found in many parts of the
world. They vary from a quarter
to half an inch in size; and usually
exhibit very delicate and pains-
taking workmanship. The pigmies,
also known as bird points, have
been found in various parts of the
United States, and in England,
India, France and South Africa.
Different theories have been ad-
vanced to explain these puzzling
artifacts. It has been suggested that
they were the toys of prehistoric
children. It has been pointed out,
however, that die chipping of flint
points has always been a difficult,
time-consuming task — much'more
so in the case of tiny points —and
with the steady demand for more
useful weapons it seems unlikely
that early man would have de-
voted the time and effort necessary

for such a purpose. In India, all
pigmy flints are found together.

Many collectors believe the
points were used on arrow shafts
to shoot small game, especially
birds. There is no evidence, how-
ever, that the American Indian
sought birds as game. The mystery
is only deepened by Prof. Wilson
(Report: National Museum, 1892)
who points out that even the chip-
ping on die points is minute. On
some examples a magnifying glass is
necessary to observe die workman-
ship.

The final theory is that there
were tribes of very small Indians
or prehistoric men who made these
arrowheads. One student, Virgil
Y. Russell, in his book Indian Arti-
facts of the Rockies, writes diat al-
most every section of the United
States has its Indian legend of little
men. — Vincent H. Gaddis
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HISTORY’S MOST

MYSTERIOUS FIGURE

His name was Count St. Germain, but he was known
by other names in other countries and centuries . ..

Paul WLV.,1, PL.b.

the man
“the

junt St. Germain,
whom Voltaire called

man who knows everything and

who never dies,” is without doubt
one of the most amazing and my-
sterious figures in history . The En-
cyclopedia Britannica titles him
B'undermann (Wonder Man) and
to this day his origin remains a
mystery. Mis life, actions and final
disappearance are so veiled in
secrecy that his name has I>ccome
synonymous with the mysterious
and the unknown.

We must look to the memoirs
and letters of history’s Great, whose
friend and adviser he was, in order
to understand his purposes and ac-
complishments. Only thus can we
hope to gain a true estimate of the
man who sought to obliterate every
trace of himself and his work. A
sincere and unbiased investigation
will convince even the most skep-
tical that he was a man different
from the rest. His influence upon
both governments and rulers is per-
haps the most profound and sig-
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nificant of any individual’s in mod-
ern history.

Apparently he had lived for hun-
dreds—even thousands — of years
and may yet be alive —a man who
had known and talked with Cyrus
the Great, Jesus, Dante, Michelan-
gelo, Charles V and countless
others down through the ages. We
find a man who apparently could
transmute baser metals into pure
gold and transform valueless stones
into rare and perfect gems. From
hundreds of reliable witnesses we



learn that for a period of 100 years
he did not age but rather appeared
to grow younger. We find authen-
ticated accounts that St. Germain
cotild leave his physical body at
will and appear in a matter of
moments to his friends thousands
of miles distant.

These wonders are relatively un-
important. however, as compared
with St. Germain’s exalted purpose
and work in the world which was
to guide humanity through criti-
cal [>eriods toward more enlight-
ened forms of government and
human understanding. In the
memoirs and letters of history’s
key figures we find him tirelessly
at work as the adviser of emperors
and the inspiration of geniuses.

We have no knowledge of his
birth or ancestry. Unauthenticated
rumors state that he was the son
of Prince Racoczy of Transylvania.
Others believed his father to be
the King of Portugal. But these
and similar stories are without
proof. We can discover only that
lie made his appearance in court
circles in the early part of the 18th
century. He was a man of mystery
from the first, fabulously rich,
handsome, and accomplished, ap-
parently possessing supernatural
powers and incredible knowledge.

Countess d’Adhemar in her in-
teresting book, "Souvenirs de Marie
Antoinette”, gives us a brilliant
description of his introduction to
the French Court. She writes, "It
was in 1743 that the rumor spread
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that a foreigner, enormously rich
judging by the magnificence of his
jewelry, had just arrived at Ver-
sailles. Where he came from no
one has ever been able to discover.
His figure was well knit and grace-
ful, Ids hands delicate, his feet
small, and his shapely legs en-
hanced by well fitting stockings.
His smile showed magnificent
teeth, a pretty dimple marked his
chin, his hair was black and his
glance soft and penetrating and
his eyes— Oh, never have 1 seen
such eyes! He looked about 40
years old. He was often met within
the royal apartments where he had
unrestricted admission . .

Thus in those perilous days pre-
ceding the French Revolution we
find him the constant adviser and
confidante of Louis XV, Marie
Antoinette and Madame de Pom-
padour. He accurately predicted
to them the Revolution and the
days of ‘Terror, and although he
deplored the suffering, bloodshed
and injustices ahead, he sought to
make them understand the inevi-
tability and great necessity for die
changes as a part of the spiritual
evolution of mankind.

He told Marie Antoinette the
day and hour she would die upon
the guillotine and later we have it
from the Queen's own testimony
that he appeared to her in her
prison cell in his astral body, assur-
ing her that he would guide her
in the land beyond death. Thus
was she able to walk proudly and
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disdainfully to the guillotine, the
wonder of all who beheld her.

Madame de Pompadour men-
tions him again and again in her
memoirs. One illuminating entry
states, "He possesses a thorough
knowledge of all languages, ancient
and modern; a prodigious mem-
ory; erudition, of which glimpses
can be caught between the caprices
of his conversation — he recounted
anecdotes of the Court of Valois
and of princes still more remote,
with such precise accuracy in every
detail as to create the illusion that
he had been an eye witness to
what he narrated.

"He had travelled the whole
world over and the king lent a
willing ear to the narratives of his
voyages over Asia and Africa and
to his tales about the courts of
Russia, Turkey and Austria. He
appeared to be more intimately
acquainted with the secrets of each
court than did the charge d’affaires
of the king. On one occasion he
claimed to have been personally
acquainted with Cleopatra and
again of having ‘chatted familiarly’
with the Queen of Sheba.”

Surely these are astounding
claims for any man to make and
the note of authenticity is given to
such utterances by no less an au-
thority than the famous musician-
composer Rameau who declared
that he met Count St. Germain in
Venice in 1710 and again in 1775
and that on the latter occasion
the Count appeared considerably
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younger than when they first met.
Also Countess d’Adhemar relates
in her biography of Marie Antoi-
nette a startling conversation she
overheard between St. Germain
and the elderly Countess de Gcrgy:

"Fifty years ago,” the Countess
said, "'l was ambassadress at Venice
and | remember seeing you there
then calling yourself the Marquis
Balletti. You looked just as you do
now, only somewhat riper in age
perhaps, for you have grown
younger since then.”

“"Madame,” replied the Count
smiling, "I am very, very old.”

"But then you must be nearly
100 years old,” exclaimed the
startled Countess.

“It is possible I am much older,”
answered the Count and then re-
called to Madame de Gergy a num-
ber of details which both remem-
bered from the Venetian States.
He offered, if she still doubted
him, to bring back.to her memory
certain circumstances and remarks.

“No! No!” interrupted the old
ambassadress in a trembling voice.
"l am already convinced. Surely
you are either a god or a devil. . .”

Investigating further we find
that the Marquis Balletti was only
one of die many names assumed
by the Count. Between the years
1710 and 1822 this baffling man
masqueraded under many different
names and titles. Mrs. Cooper-
Oakley in her monograph, "The
Comte de St. Germain — Secret of
Kings,” mentions a number of
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them including, “The Marquis de
Montserrat, Comte Bellamarrc at
Venice, Chevalier Schocning at
Pisa, Chevalier Weldon al Milan
and Leipzig, Comte Soltikoff at
Genoa and Leghorn, Graf Tzarogy
at Schwalback and 'Friesdorf and
Prince Racoczy at Dresden.”

In other reliable accounts we
read of him appearing as a Jacob-
ite agent in London; a conspirator
in Petersburg; an alchemist and
connoisseur of art in Paris; an ad-
venturer in Mexico and a Russian
general in Naples. Also we find
records of him founding or greatly
influencing many secret spiritual
societies including The Freema-
sons, Rosicrucians, Knights of
Light, Knights Templars, the Illu-
minati, etc. He conducted the
meetings of the latter in the great
caverns of the Rhine.

To the casual reader such incon-
sistencies could be confusing, but
when we understand Count St.
Germain's true mission in the
world we have the key which ex-
plains his strange actions. He was
rather like an actor in a play. In
whatever country he was working
he assumed the role and costume
of the character through which he
could do his work most effectively.
Only thus was he enabled to con-
tact the greatest and most gifted
of mankind and through them to
lay the groundwork for mankind's
spiritual evolution and advance-
ments in civilization.

In the light of this understand-

ing his travels do not appear as
aimless wanderings under capri-
cious aliases as some have con-
tended, but rather as motivated
solely by noble endeavor and high
purpose. That he was usually suc-
cessful in the work he had to do
is evident whether we find him in
Russia during the reign of Peter
the Great or in the Court of the
Shah of Persia in 1712.

This amazing man met and
talked with practically every his-
torical figure of any consequence
during the 18th Century. Personal
letters indicate that he swore many
to secrecy, but enough accounts
exist to convince us that to each
one he gave highly significant ad-
vice. Horace Walpole spoke with
him in London in 1745; Clive
knew him intimately in India in
1756; Madame d’Adhemar alleges
that he visited her in Paris five
times after his supposed death, the
last occasion being on the eve of
the murder of Duke de Berri in
1820 — 36 years after his rumored
demise. Many other persons claim
to have held conversations with
him in the 19th and 20th centuries.

Mesmer confesses that St. Ger-
main was his instructor. Count St.
Germain was a close friend of Bul-
wer Lytton and many arc con-
vinced that the latter's great book
“Zanoni” was based upon Lytton's
personal supernatural experiences
with the Count. St. Germain is
said to have inspired much of
Chopin’s greatest music and to



42

have supplied the basic themes for
Tchaikovsky's masterpieces.

Casanova writes that he was suf-
fering from an acute disease when
he first met St. Germain. The lat-
ter prepared some pills for him
which he said would restore Casa-
nova to perfect health in three
days. But Casanova trusted no
man and so refused to take die
pills. In an effort to convince him
of his sincerity St. Germain per-
formed a number of feats of al-
chemistry including the changing
of a silver coin to solid gold before
Gasanova's very eyes. But when
Casanova still refused to trust him
and insinuated that the Count had
merely substituted one coin for the
other, he relates that the Count St.
Germain bowed him out with
these words, "Those who arc capa-
ble of entertaining such doubts
about my work are not worthy to
speak to me.” Casanova writes re-
gretfully that he never saw St
Germain again.

One striking instance of Ger-
main's telepathic powers is given
in Franz Graffer's "Recollections
of Vienna.” He writes: "St. Ger-
main then gradually passed into a
solemn mood. For a few seconds
he became rigid as a statue; his
eyes, which were always expressive
beyond words, liecame dull and
colorless. Presently, however, his
whole being became reanimated.
He made a movement with his
hand as if in a signal of departure,
then said, * am leaving— 1 must
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be off immediately. | am much
needed in Constantinople and
then in England to prepare two
inventions which will be given to
you in the next century — trains
and $teamboats.

When we consider that the
above actually was written long
before the invention of either
trains or steamboats we can not
doubt that he operated in dimen-
sions and under laws unknown to
ordinary mortals.

Unauthenticated reports say that
Count St. Germain died in 1784
in the palace of Charles of Hesse
but we have no substantiating
proof. One authority wrote,
"Great uncertainty and vagueness
surrounds St. Germain's latter
days for absolutely no confidence
can be reposed in the announce-
ment of the death of one illumi-
nate by another, for it may have
been to the interest of the society
that St. Germain should have been
thought dead.”

H. P. Blavatsky writes at a later
date, “Is it not absurd to suppose
that, if he really died at the time
and place mentioned, he would
have been laid in the ground with-
out pomp and ceremony and offi-
cial supervision, without the police
registration which attends the fu-
nerals of men of his rank and
notoriety. Where are these data?
He passed out of public sight more
than a century ago, yet no memoirs
contains them. A man who so
lived in the full blaze of publicity
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could not have vanished and left
no trace behind.

“"Moreover we have the alleged
positive proof that he was living
several years after 1781. He is re-
ported to have had a mast im-
portant private conference with
the Empress of Russia in 1785 and
to have appeared to the Princess
de Lambelle when she stood before
the tribunal a few minutes before
she was struck down with a billet
and a butcher boy cut off her head;
and to Jeanne DuBarry, the mis-
tress of Louis XV, as she waited on
her scaffold at Paris the stroke of
the guillotine in the days of
Terror of 1793."

We find the statements of many
other reliable persons who have
declared they met and talked with
Count St. Germain after the ru-
mored date of his death. These in-
clude Count de Challon's report
that he conversed lengthily with
him on several occasions after

MAMMOTH METEOR

he world's largest known me-
teor crater has been found in
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1784; Madame de Genlis' assertion
that she talked with him during
the negotiations for the Treaty of
Vienna in 1821; Madame d’Adhe-
mar's accounts of her meetings
with him up until the year of her
death in 1822; and Dr. Annie
Besant's statement in the “Theos-
pliist,” January 1912, that she met
and spoke with him for the first
time in 1896.

In the official documents of
Freemasonry we find that he was
chosen representative of the French
Masons in 1785, a fact mentioned
in the Encyclopedia Brittanica. In
the Great Ambrosiana Library in
Milan it is recorded that along
with Cagliostro, St. Martin, and
Mesmer, he attended a meeting of
the Great Lodge there in 1867.
Thus we must conclude there does
not exist an authentic record of St.
(Jermaine’s death. His exit from
the world is as mysterious as his
advent — if indeed he has left.

CRATER IN QUEBEC

crater was found by Fred W.
Chubb, a prospector, and con-

far northern Quebec, nearly acrossfirmed by Dr. V. Ben Mcen, direc-

Hudson Strait from Baffin Island.
It is 2>4 miles wide, dwarfing.die
famed Devil's Crater at Winslow,
Ariz.

The enormous meteor that
plowed up the Quebec bedrock
left ripples in the granite, like a
pebble thrown in a pond. The

tor of the Royal Ontario Museum
of Geology and Mineralogy. It is
filled with a lake, frozen even in
midsummer. The surface of die
lake is 80 feet higher dian the sur-
rounding small lakes of the area,
and the edges of the basin are 550
feet high.



The Vibrations of Life

The dying man was placed upon the scale, and at the
inslant of death, the body suddenly had lost weight!

gatpl

isual and auricular percep-
V tions are possible beyond die

W.idt.r

group, possesses unusual powers.
The identical situation prevails

limits of normal discernment. Arfor humanity en masse. The aver-

individual possessing such jiercep-
tions is said to be psychic. In this
instance the word psychic indicates
consciousness of ideas or messages
commonly unnoted by most peo-
ple, and does not include neces-
sarily the more profound discern-
ment made by virtue of a "sixtli
sense.”

A group of particularly deaf per-
sons will illustrate my meaning.
They catch aural sounds up to a
certain limit of vibrations. Be-
yond that all is silence. /\n indi-
vidual of normal hearing enters
the group. He hears all the group
hears plus sounds at several thou-
sand additional vibrations. This
person, in relationship to the

age ear records vibrations from 16
to 32,768 per second. Science tells
us that beyond this maximum
heard by the average man exist
tonal vibrations upward at least to
1,0-17,576 |>er second. Any person
possessing ability to register ANY
vibrations beyond the maximum
of 32,768 per second hears sounds
which the average man does not
hear.

The same is true of sight. The
normal eye is limited in percep-
tion of color vibrations from a
definite minimum where his per-
ception begins, up to a definite
maximum where perception ends.
Within this range arc the seven
prismatic colors found in the spec-



trum and reflected beautifully in
the rainbow. Science, however,
affirms massive quantities of color
vibrations existing in excess of
those registering on the human
eye.

Many occult schools teach the
existence of at least seven times
seven colors invisible to human
eyes in outer ranges of vibrations,
plus uncountable tonal vibrations
of transcendent resonance likewise
totally excluded from human
aural reception.

Sir William Crookes formulated
the first mathematical schedule of
vibrations, not only of sound and
color, but of all other known activ-
ities existing within the range of
the five human senses, plus those
continuously active outside and be-
yond these. This British scientist
became internationally famous for
his exhaustive researches with mol-
ecular physics, radiant matter and
high vacua. He was bom in Lon-
don in 1832. His achievements are
both spectacular and convincing.
He invented the Crookes vacuum
tube, the Crookes lens, the radi-
ometer; and he discovered the ele-
ment thallium. In 1907, 12 years
before his death, he was awarded,
jointly with Buchner of Germany,
the Nobel prize in chemistry.

It was Crooke’s conviction that
the uncharted areas of vibratory
action are far more expansive than
the sum total of the areas perceived
by man's five senses. In other
words the ranges still undisclosed
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are monumental in extent com-
pared with those now scientifically
catalogued.

Crookes extends his chart of un-
known oscillations upward and
outward to 4,611,686,618,427,389,-
904 per second, a figure wholly in-
comprehensible; and meaningless,
except to reveal a herculean uni-
verse of vibrant action.

What transpires in these massive
uncharted realms is speculative.
Only as psychics penetrate one seg-
ment after another is additional
information obtained.

Psychic individuals may recog-
nize a few thousand added vibra-
tions or many thousands. On
favorable occasions some may be-
come conscious of a few vibrations
beyond those ordinarily registered
and thus penetrate slightly that
vast band of activity to which they
arc usually denied. An instance of
this psychic discernment came to
my attention a short time ago.

A lonely woman had lived many
years with her brother in an iso-
lated area in Tennessee. The
brother played the violin in the
long evenings they spent together.
After the brother's death the sister
walked often alone in the solitary
forest that bounded the edge of
her home. One day as she walked
she heard music coming from
the surrounding trees. A violin
played a tune well known to the
sister—a tune which had been one
of her brother's favorites. The
phenomenon continued for several
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minutes then gradually faded into
silence.

If life prevails within vibrations
limited by sound and sight jierccp-
tions, it is just as reasonable that
life will exist within the next thou-
sand, two thousand, ten thousand
or hundred million vibrations.
This postulate is demonstrable.
The Bible is the most noted com-
mentary. Angels are continuously
shown emerging from areas of in-
visibility to contact persons, and
returning forthwith to invisibility.
Moses and Elias silently come into
view and as silently fade away on
the Mount of Transfiguration. St.
Paul, in Second Corinthians 42:2
describes a man he once knew who
somehow departed from his body
and retained consciousness outside
and above human registrations.
Upon his return he found lan-
guage inadequate to describe the
wonders he had beheld. This man
psychically entered a band of
vibratory activities totally with-
held from human vision and hear-
ing, and there, in full possession of
his faculties, came into contact
with a life both sujxrrior and dif-
ferent from that experienced by
man on earth.

Psychical research societies, both
at home and abroad, have recorded
thousands of cases of persons who
have gone outside and beyond
these restricted areas of vibrations
called "normal.” Science tells us,
and psycliics confirm, that every
individual emits vibrations from
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his body. These vibrations are in
colors characteristic of the inner
thinking and personality of the
person.

Dr. Otto Rahn, a former bacteri-
ologist at Cornell University, many
years ago proclaimed that "the ra-
diation which we have observed is
very probably an ultra-violet one
of the short wave-length of about
2,000 angstrom units", one ang-
strom unit being equal to one
hundred-millionth of a centimeter.

In 1934 Dr. George W. Crile,
then connected with the National
Academy of Sciences in Cleveland,
Ohio, demonstrated that the hu-
man body "gives off an infra-red
radiation” of from 8,000 to 12,000
angstrom units, well outside the
range of human perception.

Rosicrucians, various occult phil-
osophies and many Occidental
schools declare that persons pos-
sessing psychic abilities frequently
witness emanations from individ-
uals. And they profess to discern
an odd phenomena when con-
genial or uncongenial jarsons are
thrown into close contact with
each other. This emanation is
termed an aura. The halos, so
often pictured around the heads of
Jesus and the saints, are graphic
representations of such radiations.

This oblong vibratory projec-
tion around each person is in-
visible to most of us. Yet psychics
see it and learn many interesting
facts from it. For instance, they
tell us that when two persons who
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arc uncongenial come into close
contact their auras react against
each other, bouncing away like two
soft rubber balls. Both arc dented
but not merged. The individuals
also feel the need to withdraw from
the contact. On the other hand, if
the two are compatible the auras
merge without friction and the
intermingling of two sympathetic
personalities generates pleasure,
jieacc and happiness.

Psychics also have witnessed un-
usual phenomena at the moment
of another's death. The average
person beholds only the cessation
of breathing and heart beats. But
the psychic beholds the soul emerg-
ing or withdrawing from die body,
secs it hovering over the organism,
notes the “silver cord” that still
ties soul and Ixxly together, and
later sees this cord snapped and
the soul freed into realms of in-
visibility.

A little after the turn of the
century Professor McDougall, then
of the Massachusetts General Hos-
pital, pioneered his now famous
experiments seeking to determine
if any invisible unit of life exists
within the human body. Since
no "soul" is perceptible to the
eye or ear Professor McDougall
did his research with weights.

Upon a delicately balanced scale
he placed a cot on which lay a
dying man. At the exact moment
of passing the scales revealed a loss
of approximately one ounce of
weight. Making all allowances for
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any variations caused by loss of
breath the professor concluded
that something very real, though
invisible, had departed from the
body. The experiment was re-
peated several times and invari-
ably the loss of weight ranged from
one quarter of an ounce to one
ounce. Since that which escaped
must be presumed to be other than
matter and therefore not subject
to matter's size-weight relation-
ship, the released unit might be
quite large in size and impor-
tance.

The conclusion is startling, yet
in strict accord with known prom-
ises of spiritual philosophers and
in harmony with Biblical pro-
nouncements. Prof. La V. Twining,
then with die science department
of the Los Angeles Polytechnical
School, later confirmed McDou-
gall's conclusions. Apparently hu-
mans arc not all matter. They
are something else that the average
person docs not perceive through
his physical senses.

The lesson of the psychic is pro-
found. He is our confirmation of
an unknown grand and marvelous
universe. That man is destined
some day to perceive these finer
ranges should provide inspiration
to all of us. Man possesses a spirit-
ual, invisible soul native to those
vaster realms outside and beyond
the perimeter of present human
perceptions. Truly did Paul state
that "it doth not yet appear what
we shall be.”



Sixteen years ago Bernard Stein
—then a youtit of 19—was sen-
tenced to a New York reformatory
for robbery. “If you don’t mend
your ways you'll wind up in the
electric chair,” Judge Albernon I.
Nova warned him. The other day
Stein was sentenced to die in Sing
Sing prison’s electric chair for a
cafe holdup slaying.

Jerrel Lewis Byrd and T. S.
Martin, of Columbus, Ga., were out
hunting when Marlin's gun acci-
dentally discharged. Byrd took the
full force of the blow in his chest.
Only one thing saved his life: The
fact that he had a magazine under
his jacket which diverted the pellets
from his heart. It was a magazine
printed in the interest of safety.

When Mrs. Rose Molinaro was
taken to a Chicago hospital, her
husband, Canio, told her: "If any-
thing should hap]x?n to you, J want
to go with you.” Three weeks later
Mrs. Molinaro lay dying. Her hus-
band reached her bedside and
kissed his dying wife. Then he too
dropped dead.

Missing three days and nights in
snowy bush country, Bruce Brew,
Flin Flon, Canada, was saved when
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a search plane sighted him as he
lighted a match. Il was his last
match.

Foriy-eight hours after dreaming
that he found a body in the Kenne-
bec River, Richard Morse, Bath,
Me., went out on the river and
found the body of Frank Plumber.

. ¢ .

While prospective fathers were
pacing outside the maternity ward
of a Salzburg, Germany, hospital,
12 storks landed on the hospital
roof.

P. D. Dennis, Virginia road camp
superintendent, roared out of camp
near Winchester in his pick-up
truck to get some ice for the
coolers at the road camp. lie
hadn't gone far before one of the
most violent hail storms in the
recollection of natives struck. Autos
were dented, fruit trees stripped.
Dennis was forced to pull up to the
side of the road. When it was over,
he jumped out with a shovel, tilled
the truck with hailstones and drove
back to his coolers.

Tina, a 10-month-old mongrel
dog of Peabody, Mass., returned
from the grave. Critically injured
when struck by an auto, she was



shot three times by her master,
John Donovan, to put an end to
her suffering and buried in an 18-
inch grave at Saugus, Mass. Eleven
days later and very much alive,
Tina showed up at the Donovan
home, 15 miles from where her
grave had been dug.

In Sutton, England, on Carshal-
ton road, there are the following
next-door addresses:

No. 20, Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth Short
No. 18, Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Long
No. 22, Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Little
No. 24, Mr. and Mrs. Frank Large.

Ewell Matthews, Montgomery,
Ala., was sitting in his parked auto
when a woman driver crashed into
him. Before he could utter a word,
the woman lectured him on careful
driving—and then craftily drove
away before police arrived. Sur-
veying the damage to his car,
Matthews noticed that a phono-
graph record inside the car had
been broken. On one side was,
“Behind The Eight Ball,” and the
other, “Never Trust A Woman.”

A Pine Bluff, Ark., man donated
a pint of blood to a hospital which
was to have gone to his sick sister.
The next night he was injured in
a fight and had to be given a trans-
fusion. He got his own blood back.

. .

In Sanford, Fla., two 1923 auto-
mobiles collided at a street intersec-
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tion. One was driven by Henry
McLaulin, aged 81, and the other
by Henry Bush, 83.

A blaze which started in a Hugo,
Okla., restaurant, burned off the
cap of a hydrant, released a stream
of water and put itself out.

A gust of wind toppled the un-
finished auditorium of Ballas First
Baptist Church of Elam, just as
the pastor was reading the 6th
chapter of Joshua which tells about
the walls of Jericho falling down.

Of 99 babies born in Washing-
ton, D.C. on January 24, 1950, all
were girls.

Mrs. Carrie Stepter, 107, of Mo-
desto, Calif., liked to dance jigs
and cheer up other patients at the
hospital. One morning she in-
formed everyone: "Today’s the day
I'm going to Heaven.” She died a
few hours later.

.

Frederick Ramsay, of Sunder-
land, England, who spent most of
his life at sea, collapsed in his bath-
tub and drowned.

Jack Moody, a 20-year old cow-
boy from Grangeville, Ida., died
from injuries suffered when he was
thrown from a bucking horse at a
Redmond, Ore., rodeo. The name
of the horse administering the
fatal injuries was Conclusion.

— Harold Helfer



pen or pencil in your diary or any
small notebook—one stroke for
each wart. After concentrating on
one wart you deliberately strike
the stroke through. And one wart
disappears. Then you give your-
self a day or two of grace and strike
out the second stroke. And so on
until all the warts are completely
gone.”

| drew out my diary and made
four strokes with my pencil.

“Now,” | said, "we’'ll see. Every

Come Join With Us
In An Experiment

The world is a strange place but
even stranger is the mind of man.

We know that Mr. Millward has
written a true story because we
have wished our own warts away.
Medical doctors know it too. So do
a good many other persons.

JKtf have emphasized this homely
little story here because it teaches
us a great lesson. If the mind can
wish warts away, cannot it also
wish other ills away?

Do not interpret this to mean
that we believe that all ailments
can be cured by either faith or
mind power. We do not believe
that nor do we advocate it. But we
do believe that many of them can.

We believe that this simple dem-

few days I'll concentrate on one
wart and then strike through one
of these strokes. In a few weeks
we’'ll sec if we have eliminated the
warts!”

When, after a short time, 1
visited my friend again, | asked
him about the warts. He called
his son and showed me that the
warts had gone.

“They disappeared one by one,”
he said.

Was it mind over matter?

onstration of the power of mind
over matter is even more important
in other fields. If the mind can
wish away a common ugly little
skin eruption like a wart, it can ac-
complish much in other fields. Mak-
ing warts disappear is but the be-
ginning of mind power.

We hope a good many of you
readers have warts. We would like
to conduct an experiment with you.
We would like to have you try to
wish your warts away, and then
write us in 30 days to tell us how
successful you were. Write whether
or not you are successful. We'd like
to know in either case.

If xue receive enough letters we
xuill publish an article on the re-
sults. So count up your warts and
see if you can wish them away.

— Robert N. Webster



Ghoit woj leen from Ihi» old court ot Corpui Chritii. The Old Master"» Lodge
i> the suite of rooms to the left with o pelican over the door. The haunting
took place'in the suites over tho old lodge on the second ond third floors.
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Here's an English ghost mentioned by the official

records of Cambridge University.

o the traveler who first visits
TCambridge University the plac-
id slow-flowing waters of die Cam
river and the ivy-coated towers and
walls of the ancient churches and
monastic buildings seem to spell
quiet and tranquility. Unlike the
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turmoil of an American school,
Cambridge dispenses education
with a calmness and lack of haste
which impresses the American
tourist. The Corpus Christi Col-
lege ghost of Cambridge is hidden
behind a veil of secrecy and not al-
lowed to intrude on die attention
of visitors.

Some years ago the story' of the



Corpus Christi ghost was told in
the London Sunday Express by
Lieut. Col. Cyril Foley of the Brit-
ish Army. The Colonel had
checked his memory of the facts
with Sir Shane Leslie, noted poet
and author. When the events oc-
curred Leslie was an undergraduate
at King's College. Foley had not
participated in the attempt to exor-
cise the ghost which destroyed the
peaceful calm of Cambridge, but
Sir Shane Leslie took an important
part in this exorcism in 1904, on
November 19.

The haunted rooms at Corpus
Christi had a traditionally bad rep-
utation for several centuries. Orig-
inally they were part of a suite
occupied by Archbishop Matthew
Parker in the mid-16th century.
The rooms were in what was known
as the Old Master's Lodge in the
Old Court, which since has been
superseded by a new Lodge built
in the New Court. When the New
Court was built in 1817 the Old
College Hall became the kitchen.

In the middle of the 17th century
Dr. Butts, a master of the College,
killed himself in this suite under
very peculiar circumstances. His
death occurred just after his
preaching of the University ser-
mon. He was found hanged in..his
garters. Sometime in the second
half of the same century it is said
that a clandestine lover of a daugh-
ter of Dr. Spencer’s, Master of the
College, died a violent death in
this suite. Finally rumor said that

51

die rooms were haunted. As the
tradition grew they were Stvoided
by the more timid students.

On one occasion a student re-
ported seeing an apparition of a
head without a body in one of the
rooms. He fled into the Old Court
in terror. (Al the present time the
Old Court is a sort of cul-de-sac
which opens into the New Court
of the College. In olden times it
was a court, ojxm at one end, fac-
ing Trumpington Street.) About
1885 the rooms were closed by the
College authorities after a cele-
brated Fellow, Dr. Moulc, escaped
from them crawling out on his
hands and knees in the daylight.
He was found to I> in a slate of
shock and abject fear. Then the
rooms were reopened for use as
student lodgings in the fall of
1901, owing to a large enrollment.

During the fall term of 1904
noises were heard in the upper and
lower front sitting rooms in the old
suites on the second and third
floors. Sometimes they sounded
like footsteps. At oilier times they
appeared to be ghostly rappings
coming from the walls. Both the
occupants of the upjxrr and lower
suites heard the noises and one of
them was disturbed by loud knock-
ing in the night and by the visi-
ble shaking and vibration of his
wash-stand which stood at the foot
of his bed.

At this time an undergraduate
student occupied a suite directly
opposite the allegedly haunted
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rooms, on the second floor. In the
middle of the afternoon while he
was busy with his studies he be-
came possessed of a strange feeling
of unrest. Wandering to his win-
dow he noted the head and should-
ers of an unknown man leaning
from the dormer window of the
upper suite opposite. The man
had long hair and he remained
perfectly still, appearing to glare
down malevolently at the student
who had never seen him before.
The student watched him for sev-
eral minutes and as the figure ap-
peared immobile he went to his
bedroom window for a view from
another angle. When he reached
that window the figure had disap-
peared.

‘I'he student became excited. He
knew that the stranger did not be-
long in the rooms and he went
over only to find that the upper
suite was locked. He called but
received no answer. A check made
early that evening revealed that
the student occupant had been
away all afternoon. He had locked
the rooms and they had remained
locked until his return. It ap-
peared impossible for anyone to
have been in die rooms.

Noises continued in the rooms
from time to time. An undergrad-
uate named Hillier who occupied
the lower suite on the second floor
awoke early one morning to find a
white figure standing at his bed-
side. It stood motionless for a
time and then moved toward the
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The stronger remained perfectly still
and appeared to glare malevolently.

sitting room, disappearing into the
shut door of that room. This ap-
parition frightened Hillier. He left
his bed and lied from die rooms.
Hillier re-entered his rooms to find
the figure of a man standing at
the fireplace. Hillier retreated to
the rooms of a friend and spent the
night on a couch in the sitting
room. Following this second visi-
tation Hillier refused to occupy his
suite and took up the matter with
the college authorities.

In the still-occupied upper suite
the noises were a nightly occur-
rence but no apparition was seen
there. ‘I'ne student who occupied
them was continually disturbed,
however, and felt that the ghost
should be exorcised. Finally the
matter was put before a friend,
John Capron, who was taking Holy
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Orders. Capron was interested in
Spiritualism and was a member of
a psychical research society at the
University. John CaprQn, together
with Shane Leslie, Hillier, A. N.
Wade, and an unnamed student
went back to Corpus Christi with
the excited student to attempt an
exorcism of the noisy intruder.

Capron carried with him a
large crucifix and a Ixrttle of holy
water. They entered the room
which was lighted only by the fire
on the hearth. They all knelt and
said the Lord’s Prayer in unison.
They called upon the j>ersons of
the Holy Trinity commanding the
spirit to appear. Two of the six
undergraduates later testified that
they saw the intruder. They were
Capron and the owner of the uj>-
per suite. To the others the ghost
remained invisible.

At the appearance of the spectre
Capron began to recite the terrible
words of the ancient rite of exor-
cism: “Lord, have mercy on us!
Christ, have mercy on us! Christ,
hear us! Christ, graciously hear us!
God, the Father of Heaven, have
mercy on us! God, the Son, Re-
deemer of the World, have mercy
on us! God, the Holy Ghost, have
mercy on us! Holy Trinity, One
God, have mercy on us! Holy
Mary, pray for us!”

The Ordinand prayed silently
and suddenly he I>egan to chant:
"I adjure thee, unclean spirit, in
the name of the Father, of the Son,
and of the Holy Ghost, that thou

come out and depart from this
place! Thou cursed spirit, remem-
ber thy sentence, remember thy
judgment, remember the day to be
at hand wherein thcu shall burn
in fire everlasting, prepared for
thee! Presume not hereafter to ex-
ercise any tyranny toward this
place. Go down to thine own place
and be al peace!”

The ghost appeared as a mist
about a yard wide, gradually tak-
ing the form of a man in white
and with what seemed to be a
gash in its neck. Capron stated
that the apparition seemed to be
hanging on the wall or suspended
a foot above the floor. It wore an
ancient costume with lace at the
wrists and its throat was cut from
car to ear. (Later Capron dis-
covered that the rooms once had
been remodeled and the floor had
been lowered a foot. The appari-
tion was treading the ancient and
higher floor.)

Capron and the owner of the
rooms approached the ghost. Cap-
ron carried the Crucifix high but
they seemed to encounter an in-
visible resistance and to be pushed
back by some mysterious force.
They could not approach the ap-
parition and cried out: "It drives
us back!" They retteated to the
entrance of the room and gave up
their attempt.

A second endeavor at exorcism
was made a few minutes later.
Again the student and the Ordin-
and Capron saw the ghost but the
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other men could not. /Xgain the
exorcists were driven back, al-
though this time they held hands
for mutual support. All of them
seemed to feel some mysterious
force first pushing and then pull-
ing them. Again they gave up but
they did not leave the room. Lieu-
tenant Colonel Foley, who was not
present but later heard of the story,
stated that after the second fail-
ure they poked up the fire and
Capron sprinkled Holy Water from
the bottle. Then they saw the
"Thing” gazing at them from
the bedroom door. Without the
Crucifix Capron sprang at the ap-
parition and was thrown back-
wards at the feet of the other stu-
dents near the fireplace. The Holy
Water bottle fell from his hands
and one of the men attempted to
retrieve it from the floor. Wade
raised the Crucifix. Leslie knelt at
the fire praying earnestly.
Suddenly a loud crash sounded at
the door. A rescue party” of stu-
dents from King’s College had
arrived, having learned belatedly
of the planned exorcism of the
ghost. At their entry the "Thing”
retreated up the stairs to the upper
suite. Foley states that after the
second encounter with the ghost
the exorcists were in a state of
collapse and the undergraduates
who had come in were thoroughly
aroused by their condition. They
talked together and then proceeded
to search and wreck the haunted
rooms. They threw out furniture,
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broke up the cupboards and closets
and even tore the ancient paneling
from the walls, revealing the an-
cient brick work. They left the
suite a shambles, impossible for
occupancy.

An attempt was made to com-
municate with the spirit by plan-
chctte. The planchette revealed
the name of the ghost, Thomas
Hardinge, and further stated “I
killed myself in these rooms in
1707." No record of a Thomas
Hardinge or his death could be
found by the college authorities in
the records.

The morning following the at-
tempt at exorcism was devoted to
an inquiry by the aroused author-
ities of the college. Students from
King's College were forbidden to
enter Corpus Christi College. A
censorship was clamped down. The
incident was hushed up and all the
participants were made to agree
that they would never divulge what
had happened as long as they were
connected with the college or the
university. The rooms, or what
remained of them, were closed off.
Some time later the lower suite
was made into a passageway. The
upper apartment was repaired at a
much later date and finally reoc-
cupied.

In this battle of exorcism the
ghost certainly came out the win-
ner and remained in undisputed
possession of the wrecked rooms.
But perhaps the ghost found the
appointments less desirable after
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that for when the repairs were
made in ensuing years there was no
reappearance of the apparition.

T’he last appearance of the appa-
rition occurred in 1908. The face
again was seen in the upper apart-
ment and footsteps were heard
there, according to Librarian J. P.
Bury.

In an article which appeared in
the Occult Review, Vol. I, (1905),
several hypotheses were offered to
account for the occurrences in a
normal manner. The kitchen chim-
ney backed upon the wall of the
haunted sitting rooms and some
movement in this chimney was
noted during periods of heating
and cooling. This caused vibra-
tion of the adjacent wall and oc-
casional noises therein. Rats were
invoked as an additional cause of
noises. However, no rats were
ever seen there. The sitting room
was adjacent to the old chimney
but the noises were always louder
in the bedroom, some distance
therefrom. The rest of the phe-
nomena were blamed upon the
excitement and hysteria of the stu-
dents themselves.

It must be admitted that the in-
vestigation of the haunting was
conducted in a hasty and amateur-
ish fashion. But the testimony of
die student who watched the shak-
ing wash stand in the bedroom and
that of the student who saw the
figure at the window of the locked
rooms must be taken seriously.
Likewise the figure seen by Hillier

passed through the locked door
like a well-behaved ghost from
“Phantasms of the Living". The
early tradition regarding the rooms
is also worthy of note as indicative
of an earlier haunting.

The ghost received passing men-
tion in the "Short History of the
College of Corpus Christi and the
Blessed Virgin Mary in Cambridge"
recently written by J. Patrick Bury,
M.A., Fellow and Librarian of the
College, which was compiled for the
use of undergraduate students there.

It should be noted that priests
of the Roman Catholic Church are
forbidden to exorcise evil spirits
without the consent and order of
their Bishop. A similar ruling has
been in force in the Church of
England for almost 300 years. It
would seem that whatever action
the students took in the matter of
the Corpus Christi haunting was
without ecclesiastical sanction.

This article has been read and
annotated by Sir Shane Leslie who
was in residence at King's College
during the haunting at Corpus
Christi and who took part in the
attempts at exorcism of the ghost.
He has corrected the manuscript
to agree with his recollection of
the events. Through his kind co-
operation the record of the ghost
is brought up to date and some
discrepancies between the original
record in the Occult Review and
the journalistic account of Lieut.
Col. Cyril Foley have been recon-
ciled.



THE MAN WITH THE

GIMLET EYES

Even Thomas Alva Edison believed in the amazing
X-ray vision of that strange character, Professor Bert Reese.

by Malcom ~onc5, $r.

russian-born Prof. Bert Reese
impressed many famous people
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during his lifetime with his strange

ability to read minds. But in the
United States he was best known
as “the man who astounded Thom-
as A. Edison.” To look at the
man, you would never have sus-
pected that he was the storm
center of one of the most heated
controversies ever to evolve from
the field of psychic investigation.

Thomas A. Edison, the inventive
genius and one of America’s great-
est minds, was convinced that Reese
possessed a strange, abnormal gift.
On the oilier hand, Harry Hou-
dini, the professional magician and
psychic investigator, bitterly denied
Reese’s powers, terming the little
“professor” an out-and-out “faker.”

Nevertheless no one — not even
Houdini — satisfactorily explained
the results of experiments with
Reese which Edison so carefully
recorded.

Reese was short of stature and
broad of beam. His face was round
and chubby and jovial. Invariably
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he smoked a large black cigar and
let die ashes cascade down the front
of his vest. When he talked he
used the cigar as a pointer, shifting
it rapidly from hand to hand to
add emphasis to his statements.
Reese was born in 1841 in Posen,
which was then in Prussia. His
given name was Berthold Riess,
but later he became known simply
as Bert Reese, or "The Professor.”
At no time did he make any
special claims for the power which
he apparently possessed. He was
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they saw fit and it was variously
described as “telepathy,” "X-ray
vision," and "spiritism.”

From the beginning controver-
sies over his strange gift were many
and violent. Followers of “The
Professor” unreservedly ranked him
with the greatest of the psychics.
But his scoffers just as stoutly main-
tained that he was no more than
a charlatan, a run-of-the-mill trick-
ster.

Reese may have been a charlatan
but he certainly was not a "run-
of-the-mill” trickster. During his
lifetime he convinced kings, pre-
miers, presidents, and scientists of
the genuineness of his power.

Prior to his death in Germany in
1926 "The Professor" had crossed
the ocean more than 50 times to
astound such people as Charles
M. Schwab, Ignace Jan Paderewski,
Charcot and Richet, Mussolini,
Felix Hollaendcr, Woodrow Wil-
son, Warren Harding, and Thomas
A. Edison.

Edison was so thoroughly im-
pressed with Reese’s seemingly un-
canny ability to read minds that
he wrote an article thoughtfully
discussing the future of mental te-
lepathy. In the article, the inventor
gave a detailed account of his ex-
periments with Reese.

The meeting between the two
men was arranged by a lifelong
friend of the inventor. The letter
of introduction said simply, “This
man, Reese, does some strange
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things.
Perhaps
power.”

Characteristically deciding that
"it is wiser to try to solve than to
deny anything,” Edison welcomed
the opportunity to test Reese. The
first experiments took place in the
inventor's laboratory at Orange,
N. J.

According to the article which
Edison wrote, Reese had Edison
call a number of his laboratory as-
sistants into the room. One of these
men was selected and sent into
another room. The man was in-
structed to write on a slip of paper
the maiden name of his mother,
the place where he was born, and
a number of other personal items
which only he would know.

Then he was told to fold the
paper and hold it to his forehead.
After a moment of concentration
Reese was able to recite the in-
formation correctly. Apparently as
an afterthought Reese added that
the man had a 10 kroner piece of
money in his pocket This proved
to be true. And Edison later
pointed out, “I did not know of
the coin and neither could Reese
by any ordinary sight.”

Puffing forth great clouds of
cigar smoke Reese tried a number
of experiments with the other as-
sistants. In each instance his ac-
curacy was almost unbelievable.
Finally, Edison asked Reese to at-
tempt a test with him. When the
little professor agreed the inventor

I want you to meet him.
you can explain his
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went into another building and
wrote out the words: Is there any-
thing better than nickel hydroxide
for an alkaline storage battery?

At that time, Edison was work-
ing on his storage battery, and he
had reached a point where he
wasn’t at all sure he was on the
right track.

Edison carefully folded the slip
of paper and then returned to the
laboratory where he had left Reese.
The moment he entered the room
Reese looked up and said, "No,
there is nothing better than nickel
hydroxide for an alkaline storage
battery.”

The inventor frankly admitted
that he did not understand Reese’s
power. However, he predicted that
the "normal mind of the future
will develop and readily grasp the
work of the abnormal mind of to-
day.”

Some two years after their first
meeting Edison learned that Pro-
fessor Reese was outside the lal>
oratory waiting to sec him. Before
having him shown in, Edison wrote
the word "keno” in tiny letters on
a piece of paper. Then he folded
the paper and put it in his jjocket.

When Reese entered, Edison
bluntly opened the conversation by
saying, "l have a slip of paper in
my pocket. What is on it?" With-
out a moment's hesitation, Reese
told hint the correct word.

The inventor tried to get Reese
to promise him his view of this
strange power in his last will and
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testament. Reese refused to com-
mit himself but the two men be-
came quite close. When the little
professor was attacked in the news-
paj>ers Edison wrote the editor of
the New York Evening Graphic
staunchly defending Reese and his
powers.

Edison wrote, in part, “l saw
Reese several times and on each
occasion | wrote something on a
piece of paper when Reese was not
near or when he was in another
room. In no single case was one
of these papers handled by Reese
and some of them he never even
saw, yet he recited correctly the
contents of each paper.

“Several people in my laboratory
had the same kind of experience
and there are hundreds of prom-
inent ]>eople in New York who can
testify to the same thing.”

In the bitter arguments which
raged over the merit of Reese’s
ability Harry Houdini came for-
ward to spearhead the opposition
while Edison continued to cham-
pion the little mind reader. The
opposing sides clashed violently in
the newspajxns, on the lecture
platform, and in hooks and maga-
zines.

Throughout the only man who
seemingly was unaffected by the vit-
riol was — Professor Bert Reese!
He continued to strut jauntily
about, his hat at a rakish angle, his
cigar jutting good-humoredly from
the corner of his mouth, reading
the thoughts of his fellow men.



The Ghost Cat

The Matin of a cat Mood in the Egyptian collector’s
bedroom. But wliy should a live cat attack him?

W. £. Jarbil.m

he late Arthur Weigail was Brit-
ain's Inspector General of An-

cident in which he personally was
involved.

tiquaries to the Egyptian Govern- In one of the Egyptian expedi-

ment when Tut-Ankh-Amen’s tomb
was unearthed in 1923. At that
time it was widely rumored that the
archaeologists had found the tomb's
walls inscribed with horrid threats
of a death curse to be visited upon
all who molested it.

This story Mr. Weigail, who
ought to know, always vigorously
denied. But he admitted to his in-
timates that queer things often did
happen to people who disturlied
the ancient dead of Egypt. As an
example, he related this weird in-
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tions which he managed, his work-
men one day dug up at Thebes the
wooden figure of a sacred cat. And,
by mistake, they placed it in Wei-
gall's bedroom for safekeeping. He
thought nothing of its presence
there and went to bed at his usual
time.

In the middle of the night he
was aroused by tremendous and
horrifying outcries. Springing out
of bcil, he ran from his room to
investigate and learned that his
butler apparently had been stung
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by a scorpion but was deliriously
screaming something about a "large
gray cat." Weigall (piietcd the
man with suitable medication and
returned to his room and went
back to I>ed.

But he felt uneasy and dis-
traught. For no apparent reason
he kept his gaze glued on the
wooden cat figure in his bedroom
until, still staring at it, he finally
fell asleep.

He awoke filled with a feeling
of utmost terror—just as a great
gray cat leaped upon his lied and
attacked him. He threw up his
hand in self-defense. The creature
gashed him with its claws and then
turned aside and flung itself
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through the window.

At that instant there was a crack
like a pistol shot. When Weigall
jumped out of bed and made a
light he realized that the sharp
sound had been caused by the split-
ting apart of the wooden figure in
his room. And lie saw, sitting be-
tween the hollowed halves of the
figure, the mummified form of a
cat.

Approaching the mummy and
examining it closely, his scalp
prickled to see that the bandages
with which it was swathed had
been ripped o|xm in the region
of the neck. And it was plain to
see that these wrappings had been
burst outward!

COLUMBUS WAS TOO LATE

thousand Yyears before the birth

of Christ there was a well-
traveled sea highway between Asia
and western America, says Prof.
George F. Carter, geographer of
Johns Hopkins University.

Dr. Carter's theory arises from
the fact that such plants as the
Mexican poppy, cotton, yam, and
some weeds existed in America,
Asia and on some Pacific islands
long before man made any re-
corded voyages between these two
pojnts.

The only possible explanation,
Dr. Carter says, is that men did
make such ocean voyages. He be-
lieves they probably traveled in
huge canoes and brought to Amer-

ica metallurgy, weaving techniques
and hieroglyphic writing.

He declares that "about the lime
of Christ the inhabitants of the
Old and New World's were in fre-
quent contact.”

Dr. Sidney Kling of the Univer-
sity of Toronto agrees with Dr.
Carter. He points out that ele-
phants were unknown in America
in any time known to man, yet
carvings in Honduras show out-
lines of elephants and human
riders. "The rider more or less
melts into the elephant, and this
indicates the engraving was made
by someone who hadn't actually
seen the animal but had been told
about it.” Dr. Kling declares.



What Are Poltergeists?

France

don’t believe in ghosts. | don't

believe in haunted houses nor
in spiritualists, seances, and the rest
of the supernatural phenomena
which have intrigued superstitious
people for centuries.

But—did you ever hear of pol-
tergeists? It's a German word
meaning “noisy ghosts.” In Eu-
rope, where the phenomenon is
more widely known, the common
term is "racketing spirits.”

In 19-19 a news item I-heard on
a radio network both intrigued and
baffled me. You may remember
it. Something strange was happen-
ing on a midwest farm. Without
apparent cause, the wallpaper of
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You read many poltergeist
accounts in FATE. Here is
a psychiatrist’s strange
theory about their cause,

the farm house began to curl and
burn. It happened before the
amazed eyes of the farmer and his
family.

The first fire was quickly put
out. But the following day it hap-
pened again. This time the farmer
called in the local fire department
to inspect the wals. Was there
something combustible about the
wallpaper, the paste or the walls?
The fire chief made a careful in-
spection, scratched his head, and
admitted he was stumped. The
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third day the wallpaper started to
burn again. This lime it almost
razed the house.

There was never a satisfactory
explanation. But | was impressed
by an odd remark the radio news-
caster attributed to a New York
doctor: "Among the people living
in that farmhouse will undoubtedly
I>e found an emotionally disturbed
young girl.”

The doctor who made that
prophecy was without personal
knowledge of the case. He made
it at a distance of some 1,500 miles
from the scene. | was amazed a
few days later to hear that local
police of the town near the
troubled farmhouse were question-
ing a 13-year-old girl who lived
with the family but was not re-
lated.

I immediately recalled this
strange case when | first heard of
Dr. Nandor Fodor. Dr. Fodor, a
psychoanalyst, had created a stir
in medical circles by writing a
scholarly treatise called "The Pol-
tergeist— Psychoanalyzed,” which
appeared in the Psychiatric Quar-
terly, official publication of the
New York State Department of
Health. | went to see him.

Dr. Fodor, a heavy-set man with
glasses, iron-gray hair, and bright,
humorous eyes, listened to my story
of the incendiary farmhouse with
a patient smile. "But of course,”
he shrugged. "It was a poltergeist.
It is nothing supernatural, you
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understand. | am familiar with the
manner in which these things hap-
pen, but | do not pretend to un-
derstand how they happen. It is
an acknowledged fact, however,
that the spontaneous generation
of fire has been a recurrent symp-
tom of the poltergeist phenomena
ever since earliest times, and that
it is most often connected with
puberty in unhappy young girls.”

The easiest way to understand
what a poltergeist is, is to under-
stand first what it is not. Il isn’t
a ghost, nor does it haunt houses
in the traditional manner. It has
nothing to do with the departed
dead.

Suppose that, by some mysteri-
ous means, you could project your
energy outside your own body.
Suppose that by imagining you arc
walking outside a house, while you
are in fact sitting inside it, you
could create the physical noise of
footsteps outside the door. By a
fierce unconscious wish to hurt
someone, you could cause a book
to raise into the air and hit the
object of your animosity. Such
phenomena would be [>oltergeists.

Docs this supposition seem pre-
posterous and fantastic — contrary
to all known laws of science?

Dr. Fodor smiles tolerantly, "1
exjject nobody to liclieve these
things unless they have seen them.
I have seen them, so | believe
them. | do not pretend to under-
stand the physical mechanics by
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which these things are accom-
plished. But I have seen them!"

He believes the poltergeists are
a kind of external epilepsy, oc-
curring in exceptional cases. A
jiersoii who is extremely disturbed
emotionally may project energy in
some mysterious manner to throw
things and noises around his en-
vironment. The action is an un-
conscious one, and the "noisy
ghosts" thus created frighten those
who unwittingly create them as
much as they frighten anyone else.

As to the physical means by
which poltergeists arc created. Dr.
Fodor can only guess that the an-
swer may eventually be found in
the ionization of air. “Air conducts
electricity,” he explains. “An ion
leaves a trail of electricity. | believe
that somehow an over-potent
amount of nervous energy liberates
‘nerve electrons’ which pass from
the body into the air to create the
phenomena.”

He points out that mental te-
lepathy—an equally inexplicable
phenomenon —has already been
demonstrated scientifically. “/\nd
fifty years ago,” he reminds us, “if
a man claimed it was possible to
project through the air, lor thou-
sands of miles, a clear picture of a
person who could talk simultane-
ously out of thousands of small
bokes, the man would have been
sneered at."

The poltergeist theory in no way
substantiates all the stories of
ghosts and haunted houses — quite
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the contrary. Dr. Fodor has never
seen a ghost. The poltergeist, he
explains, usually acts up in broad
daylight —unlike the mythical
ghosts who rattle chains only at
night. Ghosts presumably are the
spirits of the dead who return to
haunt. Poltergeists are the "spirits"
of the living, who "haunt” only the
premises in which the afflicted per-
sons are residing.

Poltergeist phenomena are brief
— lasting only for several days to
two or three weeks, except in rare
cases. It should be stressed that
while they are, in efTect, the symp-
toms of a brief but intense mental
illness, they are not imagined
symptoms. They are real and phys-
ical and can lie witnessed by all
persons coming under the same
roof with die poltergeist victim.

Dr. Fodor is not the only psycho-
analyst to report on poltergeist
phenomena. Dr. Purdon of Lon-
don, treating two soldiers at the
Station Hospital in Guernsey, made
sphygmograph tracings of inexpli-
cable knockings heard in one ward
for 10 days. He concluded that
they were due to nerve "explo-
sions” in some way related to
chorea.

He noted dial when the knocks
were first heard one of the soldiers
suffered an attack of "muscular
rheumatism.” The patient’s case
history showed he had suffered a
form of epilepsy up to five years
before. Dr. Purdon treated die
soldiers with potassium iodide.
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sodium salicylate and arsenic in
full doses. The men improved and
the strange rapping noises dwin-
dled in volume and frequency until
they finally disappeared.

A London doctor of divinity, Dr.
E. Howard Grey, reported an out-
break of explosive and tinkling
noises in his household during the
jjeriod when his daughter was cut-
ting her permanent teeth. He
could find no natural causes for
these sounds, which occurred only
when his daughter was upstairs
asleep. The sounds were heard
downstairs.

Dr. Fodor's work in poltergeist
research has an interesting back-
ground. From 1934 to 1938 the
Hungarian-born psychoanalyst was
director of research at the Inter-
national Institute for Psychical Re-
search in London. Part of his work
consisted of exposing psychic
frauds, in the attempt to isolate
genuine psychic instances.

The Institute asked him to in-
vestigate strange occurrences at a
cottage in Chelsea, London. Loud
knockings on the front door, in
conjunction with approaching foot-
steps, had been heard between 1:00
and 2:00 a.m. for the previous eight
months. Doors were heard to open
and close; crockery rattled, disap-
peared, and reappeared. When the
owner of the cottage went to the
hospital for six weeks for a thy-
roid operation, the disturbances
stopped. They began again upon
her return. Institute authorities
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were delighted with the case. It
had all the earmarks of some de-
licious ghost.

Dr. Fodor found the owner
trembling with weakness. "She
could speak only with effort; her
cheeks were sunken, and her skin
showed a sickly hue. Not investi-
gation but therapy was her urgent
need. It looked as if she would suc-
cumb to fright if the ghost could
not speedily be laid.”

He decided to ignore the dynam-
ics of reporting happenings in
the cottage and psychoanalyze its
owner. He told her he believed
that she was being haunted by her
own past. “While you have been
successful in keeping some unhappy
memories from entering into your
consciousness, you failed to keep
them bottled up. Your libido has
sidc-slip])cd and walked out on you
as a ghost, wasting your vitality, in
a vain attempt to convey a mes-
sage."

Under Dr. Fodor's treatment, she
came to realize that she herself was
the poltergeist—and that she could
end the manifestations by giving
herself post-hypnotic suggestions.
For example, she wrote and posted
a sign, “Please Ring the Bell,” out-
side the door. From then on the
“ghost” never knocked again. As
psychoanalytic treatment revealed
to her the suppressed information
in her subconscious, the need for
outward alarm signals disappeared.
So did the poltergeists.

The case was very involved. Its
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roots were an unhappy miscarriage,
subsequent sterility, and desertion
by the man responsible. Each of
the peculiar poltergeist phenomena
in her home had a symbolic sig-
nificance. Her subconscious was
acting out guilt, fear and wish
psychoses. The recovery of the sick
woman was a triumph for Dr.
Fodor but the Institute was not
pleased that he had concentrated
on curing her rather than on prob-
ing her symptoms as psychic phe-
nomena.

The world’s most famous psycho-
analyst, Dr. Sigmund Freud him-
self, commended Dr. Fodor. “You
may not realize,” Freud wrote,
“that for a man who, to begin with,
is unwilling to believe in super-
normal happenings, the reading of
the case data is a strain, especially
when the shallow pranks of a so-
called poltergeist arc concerned.
But | have persisted and in the
end | have found myself richly re-
warded.

“Your attempt to turn the inter-
est from the question of whether
the observed phenomena were gen-
uine or fraudulent; your efforts to
study the medium's psychology and
to uncover her previous history,
seem to me to be the right steps
in coping with the work which will
lead to the elucidation of the
phenomena under investigation. It
is very regrettable that the Institute
for Psychical Research would not
follow you. | also hold it very
probable that your conclusions re-
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garding this case are correct.”

Despite this blessing by Dr.
Freud, Dr. Fodor found himself
isolated between two hostile camps.
Psychic researchers would have
nothing to do with taking polter-
geist phenomena out of the super-
natural sphere and explaining as
well as treating it by medical meth-
ods. American psychoanalysts, on
the other hand, were intrigued but
skeptical, refusing to credit psy-
chic phenomena.

If poltergeists are genuine why
haven't they been demonstrated
before scientific witnesses? The
answer is that they cannot be made
to perform on demand. Genuine
poltergeist cases arc rare and may
occur anywhere in the world.
Also they are usually so brief in
duration that by the time investi-
gation can be made the phenom-
enon is over.

Physical breakdowns — epileptic
fits, functional paralysis, schizo-
phrenia, etc. —arc more common
symptoms of poltergeist-type pa-
tients. It is only when the victim
resists this type of release for emo-
tional strain that the inner pres-
sure becomes great enough to erupt
as poltergeist phenomena. Many
cases never come to the attention
of medical authorities. As in the
farmhouse fire affair, the local fire
and [x>lice departments may be
called in— but seldom the psycho-
analyst.

Another reason poltergeists are
difficult to prove is that persons
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in authority arc afraid of appear-
ing ridiculous. Most poltergeist
investigations end in cries of
“fraud!” Actually, many such cases
are originally genuine, yet become
fraudulent by a queer set of cir-
cumstances.

The poltergeist victim, finding
herself the center of much attention
and interest, is flattered. She wishes
to hold the spotlight as long as
possible. But to her dismay she
finds that the poltergeists no longer
manifest themselves — the short,
violent period of their duration is
over.

Alarmed lest she suddenly be-
come an object of derision instead
of breathless interest, she resorts
to fraud — tossing things from be-
hind her back, arranging noise-
creating devices. Invariably these
tricks are exposed, and what was
originally a genuine poltergeist
case ends up as another “fraud."

Although poltergeist phenomena
can be caused by children of any
age, as well as adults, Dr. Fedor’s
rule is, "First look for an unhappy
girl aged 10 to 15." The most fre-
quent victims arc girls at the age of
puberty, when menstruation often
causes violent emotional upsets.
These combined with a suppressed
hatred of real or imaginary in-
justice may produce poltergeists.

Poltergeists arc not new—al-
though Dr. Fodor’s psychoanalytic
explanation is definitely new and
one of the most amazing theories
put forth by an accredited psycho-
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analyst. There arc 300 recorded
cases of poltergeists from the year
530 A.l), to the present. Many of
them are accompanied by sworn
statements from medical men, min-
isters and police officials who have
witnessed them.

Clothes locked in cupboards or
packed in trunks have burst into
flame. Lighted matches have fallen
from ceilings. Showers of pebbles,
dirt and rocks have fallen inside
and outside houses. Objects have
flown through the air of their own
accord. All manner of such things
happen repeatedly, as the readers
of FATE well know from past
articles.

One woman was struck and in-
jured frequently by flying stones.
Cases of mysterious stone throw-
ing were reported in 1848, 1849,
1858, 1859 and 1861, from China,
South Africa, France and all over
the world. In 530 A.D. Hclpidius,
physician to King Theodoric, suf-
fered "a diabolic infestation” —
showers of stones rained down
upon his house. In 1583 Francis-
can monks reported scratchings and
rapping sounds emanating from
the bed on which a child rested.
They were punished for this report
by their Bishop who considered it
an undignified hoax.

In more recent times there was
the "Sargossa Ghost,” headlined by
the London Times in 1934, Re-
porters, builders and architects in-
vestigated the chimney of a Span-
ish house from which a voice was
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heard. A 16-ycar-old servant girl
living with a family named Pala-
zon was suspected as the cause of
the mischief. “A local neurologist,"
reported the Times, “believes that
either the maid-servant is gifted
with ventriloquial powers, or that
sonic clever person is utilizing some
unknown apparatus.”

This was an exceptional polter-
geist case since the average polter-
geist doesn’t speak, contenting it-
self with noises and general havoc.
His Excellency, the Civil Governor
of Saragossa, issued this worried
statement: “I think we will soon
discover the joker and thus dispel
the groundless anxiety which this
incident has aroused. For this pur-
pose, 1 beg the press to give ear to
my request for silence." The case
is still a mystery.

One of the most amazing of all
poltergeist cases, “the great Am-
herst mystery,” was that of Esther
Cox. This took place at Amherst,
Nova Scotia, in 1878, at the home
of the 'leal family. Esther Cox
was the sister of Mrs. Teal. One
night Esther saw a cardboard box
mysteriously move of its own ac-
cord under her I>ed. She called the
family, who witnessed the same
phenomenon. There was nothing
in the box. A little later that
night Esther’s body swelled to ab-
normal size. And a loud noise
reverlxrratcd around the house like
thunder.

Night after night there were
strange happenings at the Teal
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house. Bedclothes (lew off beds.
Cold water left on the cold kitchen
stove was found bubbling. Lighted
matches fell from the ceiling to
the floor. When it became evi-
dent that somehow all these curi-
ous things concerned Esther, she
felt compelled to leave. The Teal
family once more lived peacefully.

But in Esther’s new home the
poltergeists continued to plague
her. A scrubbing brush was torn
from her hand, rose to the ceiling,
and dropped near her head. Doors
banged of their own accord. Mys-
terious fires broke out. This per-
secution lasted almos: a year. News
of it spread and Amherst police
were called to keep away crowds
of the curious.

This was one of the few polter-
geist cases in history which lasted
long enough to gather a score of re-
liable witnesses. In 1907 surviving
witnesses were rounded up. Actor
Walter Hubbell, the Reverend Dr.
Edwin Clay, the Reverend Dr. D.
A. Temple, and a Doctor Carrittee
all personally testified that they
had seen the Cox poltergeists in
action, and swore that there was
no possible, rational explanation
for what they had seen.

Dr. llereward Carrington, a col-
league of Dr. Fodor’s, holds a sim-
ilar view as to the general mechan-
ics of the poltergeist. “An energy
seems to be radiated from the body
in such cases," he declares, “which
induces these phenomena, usually
at a time when the sexual energies
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arc blossoming into maturity with-
in die body — these energies some-
how are externalized beyond the
limits of the body."

Dr. Fodor suggests that the new
analysis of poltergeists sheds light
on the once widespread custom of
burning "witches." The witches,
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he believes, were very possibly pol-
tergeist victims. Dr. Fodor also con-
siders that many spiritualist medi-
ums may-be poltergeist personali-
ties, which would explain strange
noises, flying objects, etc. The
“ghosts” they summon may not be
shades—but dicir own poltergeists.

What Race Do You Belong To?

here is no scientific justifica-
tion for race discrimination,

panel members explain. These are
not static but dynamic divi-

according to the United Nationsions. Differences between cultural

Educational, Scientific and Cul-
tural  Organization.  Biologists,
psychologists, geneticists, anthro-
pologists and sociologists agree on
this. They say:

* The mental capabilities of all
races are much die same.

« Racial mixtures do not pro-
duce inferior people.

* Race is a social myth, not a
biological fact.

« No large modern national or
religious group known is a race,
scientifically speaking.

The report said that whenever
it has been possible to differentiate
between abilities due to innate ca-
pacity and environment, tests have
shown that no human groups arc
superior.

Most men can be classified into
three major divisions — Mongo-
loid, Negroid and Caucasoid, the

groups or achievements are largely
explained by the history of each
group rather than inherited differ-
ences.

Human hybrids do not fre-
quently show physical or mental
deficiencies or other undesirable
traits. The council said “there is
no biological justification for pro-
hibiting intermarriage  between
persons of different ethnic groups.”

The concept of race has caused
untold suffering io humanity. No
race has peculiar innate habits.
Temperament, personality and
character all were described by
exjjerts as almost entirely "race-
less." The words of Confucius
were used to express the experts'
conclusion:

“Men’s natures are alike; it is
their habits that carry them far
apart.”



THE INCREDIBLE

ROGER RACON

he world might I>e several hun-
T dred years farther along the
path of civilization if
listened to a man who lived in Eng-
land during the 13th century.
Roger Bacon (1214-1294) was a
Franciscan monk whose researches
and scientific writings were cen-
turies ahead of his time. Seven
hundred years ago he predicted
such inventions as the telescope,
airplane, gunpowder and steam-
ship. His knowledge of botany,
biology, physics and astronomy was
astounding. He found time to
write grammars in Hebrew and
Greek and technical works on
shorthand and cipher systems.
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When they finallydecoded
the secret script, they
found this monk was 500
years ahead of his time.

He taught the unity of all sci-
ences. Every technician must un-
derstand other sciences before he
can solve the problems of his own
science. The physicist should know
chemistry; the chemist should
know geology, and the geologist
should understand zoology.

Roger Bacon is <ometimes con-

it hadused with Francis Bacon of the

much-publicized  Bacon-Shake-
speare controversy. Francis Bacon
was a statesman, lawyer and philos-
opher who lived 300 years later, a
contemporary of William Shake-
speare.

Few literary discoveries have ex-
cited more interest and speculation
than the mysterious Roger Bacon
manuscript brought to light in
1912 by Wilford W. Voynich, a
widely-known dealer in ancient
books and manuscripts. For sev-
eral years after its discovery, the
existence of the volume was known
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only to a handful of scientists and
code experts who tried in vain to
read it.

The entire manuscript was writ-
ten in a strange cipher which ex-
perts declared was in an unknown
alphabet. It was a small bound
volume about six by nine inches,
written on vellum and illustrated
with drawings of plants, leaves and
herbs, astronomical diagrams,
sketches of cell development, and
pictures of nude women. It con-
tained 272 pages originally, but 20
pages had been lost or stolen. On
the last page of the manuscript was
the cryptic statement in Latin,
"Thou were giving me many gates."

An examination of the volume
as a whole gave the impression that
it was a medical textbook. Draw-
ings of herbs, roots and leaves
naturally accompany a treatise on
their curative j>rojx?rties. Since it
was written at a time when all
doctors thought it necessary to con-
sult the stars when treating pa-
tients, the astronomical charts
could be explained. Also the
sketches of cell formations might
be included in a scientific work on
physiology. The illustrations of
nude women, most of whom are
shown taking a shower or bath,
might have represented a system of
hydrotherapy, which was common
practice in medieval days.

But why should a medical trea-
tise be so secretive that it required
the invention of a complex ctxle
and itS use throughout 272 j»ages?

FATE

The only logical conclusion was
that the real subject of the text was
a highly significant and dangerous
one and—chat the drawings were
nothing more than harmless
“doodlings” to suggest that the text
was equally harmless and innocent.

Upon first inspection, the cipher
looked deceptively easy to the ex-
perts. They thought the plants
could be identified and that the
inscriptions under them would pro-
vide the key to the code. Then
they worked on the theory that the
captions under the celestial charts
would furnish the clue. Code ex-
perts analyzed it by time-tried
methods and found, to their dis-
may, that while it had all the char-
acteristics of a simple cipher system,
it defied all their efforts to read it.

Finally, in 1921, it was an-
nounced publicly that after two
years of almost constant work Prol.
William R. Neivbold of the Uni-
versity of Pennsylvania had found
the key and successfully read long
passages of the manuscript. He
presented his residis before the
American  Philosophical Society
and the College of Physicians and
Surgeons.

Wiki rumors were circulated
concerning his findings. In Bacon's
own time, and for centuries after-
ward, he was accused of practicing
black magic. Many jxjoplc be-
lieved that Professor Newbold had
discovered the secrets of this dia-
bolic art. One woman came hun-
dreds of miles to ask him to cast
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out, with the help of Bacon's
formulae, the demons that she
believed had taken possession of
her.

Professor Newbold found that
the mysterious visible symbols had
no significance at all in themselves
but were built up of microscopic
signs devised from an ancient
Greek system of shorthand. The
strokes of each letter were carefully
made up of these tiny signs packed
closely together—usually about
10 signs made up each letter. This
amazing man must have had the
patience of Job. A reading glass is
necessary to reveal the composite
nature of the letters.

Historical facts, astronomical
predictions, and scientific theories
not previously credited to Bacon
were read from the manuscript and
verified by extensive research.

One passage tells of a riot at Ox-
ford, during which there was a
skirmish IkIween the friars and lay
students. The date was February
26, 1273. King Edward had or-
dered the clergy to conduct a sys-
tematic investigation into crime.
Because of the antagonism of the
nobility, they soon gave up this
war on crime. It seems that the
troubles of our racketeer-controlled
modern cities arc nothing new.
When the friars were besieged at
Oxford, Bacon exploded a charge
of gunpowder to frighten off the
assailants, who thought hell had
opened up. Old court records tell
of the surrender and final pardon
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of these rebels, confirming the state-
ments in the Bacon volume.

It had been known among stu-
dents that Roger Bacon mentioned
microscopes and telescopes, as well
as gunpowder, automobiles, motor-
boats and airplanes, but it was
thought that he spoke not from
first-hand knowledge of these in-
ventions, but merely from fantastic
dreams of what might be. How-
ever, Professor Newbold’'s discov-
eries revealed the startling truth
that Bacon had recorded facts.
Hundreds of years in advance of
the rest of the world, he had used
a telescope and microscope to make
observations in astronomy and in
the processes of cell development.

The manuscript contains an ac-
curate drawing of the Great Neb-
ula in Andromeda, correctly show-
ing details invisible to die naked
eye. The caption under the draw-
ing explains that the object was
seen through a reflecting telescope.
In connection with his work in
astronomy, his correction of die
error in the calendar was most re-
markable for accuracy.

Bacon’s advanced knowledge of
biological facts, hitherto supposed
to belong to modern science, has
licen confirmed through the study
of his biological drawings. They
prove almost beyond doubt that he
was using a lens at least as power-
ful as die one used 400 years later
by Leeuwenhoek and Hamm when
they "discovered” details already
well known to him. He saw and
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pictured the seminiferous tubes,
the microscopic cells and nuclei,
and apparently the spermatozoa.
He had knowledge of the union of
the sperm with the ovum, as well
as the different stages of embryo-
logical development. All the evi-
dence indicates that Bacon carried
his biological researches to a point
not reached by the rest of the
scientific world until several cen-
turies later.

Incidentally, he taught that the
world was round and it was his
statements on this subject that in-
spired Columbus.

The fact that Bacon believed in
astrology and alchemy has led
many modern students to discredit
his achievements and brand him in-
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consistent. However, as late as the
17th century, every man of science
believed in these with all serious-
ness. Moreover, statistics indicate
that even today four persons out of
every five have some belief in as-
trology. The views of more than
one modem physicist may sound
just as fantastic as alchemy and
astrology.

It may Ix: said truthfully that
Roger Bacon was one of the most
learned and remarkable thinkers
that the world has ever known.
We can only guess what wonders he
might have accomplished if he
hadn't had the misfortune to I>c
born in an age when knowledge
was a sin and scientific research
was a crime.

WHY DID THE SUN TURN BLUE?

stronomers still cannot agree
A why the sun turned blue over

northern Europe late
tember. The phenomenon began
about 4 pan. on September 26,
when the sun turned blue over
Scotland. The color spread over
most of northern England and
when the sun rose the following
day in London it was blue again,

in Denmark the sun stayed blue
for more than an hour and many
j»eople queued up at some country
banks to withdraw their money lie-
fore the end of the world came.
The sun was its usual color in
Rome, Paris and Brussels, and in

Oslo, Frankfurt, and Helsinki it
was hidden liehind the clouds.

last Sep- Astronomers thought it might be

the result (1) of Canadian forest
fires, (2) a peculiar cloud forma-
tion or dust blown high into the
air from a storm or (3) a volcanic
eruption "somewhere."”

It was the queerest sky display
since Halley's comet turned the sun
and moon odd colors in 1910. For
several days after the eruption of
Krakatoa in 1883, the sun appeared
green or blue for days. But no
satisfactory explanation has been
developed for last September's odd
color display.
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“AJl is life. There is no death,” u famous actor
concludes after a lifetime of psychic investigations.

arly in my career | was an
E actor in England, Europe and
my native United States. |
peared with Richard Mansfield in
Peer Gynt in New York, and later
in motion pictures for David Wark
Griffith with such well-known act-
ors as Mary Pickford, Blanche
Sweet, Viola Dana, Mack Sennett,
Lionel Barrymore, James Kirk-
wood, and many others.

But the make-believe of stage
and screen failed to hold my inter-
est, and at 26 | bought a farm in
Connecticut and retired. Marie
Corelli and Richard Mansfield
were partly responsible for this de-
cision. | was working just outside
London in a play written by Miss
Corelli. | was at an impressionable
age, just 19, and she said to me,
“Young man, there are more im-
portant things than the ‘ajxi-like
art of mimicry.””

I never forgot her remark and a
few years later Richard Mansfield
made a statement that cast the
die for me. We were on a train to
Scranton, Pa., and 1 was studying a
part when Mr. Mansfield sat down

ap-
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Guy Hedlund ho* been o sailor, explorer,
and tor of silent motion pictures with
David Work Griffith and Polho Frére*. He
was a stage odor in England and America
and protege of Richard Monsfield. He
retired from the stage at 26, though he
has been a radio octor ond announcer.

in the seat with me. He said:
“"Don’t take the stage too seriously.
Our art is like plunging one's hand
into the sea and withdrawing it—
it leaves no hole.”

Two years after my retirement |
first became interested in psychic
phenomena.

I had engaged a company in
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New York and housed the actors
in several old farm houses, includ-
ing my own. It was March in
New England and the weather was
so terrible that we couldn't work.
An English actor named Standing,
who later became “Sir Guy" in
recognition of gallant action in
World War 1, grew restless and
exclaimed, "This is horrible, let’s
do something —how about a se-
ance?"

The suggestion seemed to ap-
peal to the ladies and in a few
moments 10 or 12 persons were
seated around a huge oak table in
the kitchen. They placed the tips
of their fingers on the table and
awaited results. | was the chief
doubter. | refused to have any
part of such childish business and
when they started asking questions
such as, Is anyone here? Move the
table, please. If you can’t move this
heavy table, rap, my merriment
knew no bounds.

But after about 10 minutes
the table seemed to move. They
asked questions and the table
seemed to answer them. 1 sat
under the table and watched
their hands and feet to see if |
could detect some trick but | saw
nothing. A man sat on the table
and to my astonishment it rose as
easily as before in answer to a
question from one of the sitters.

Still doubting | sat back in a
chair with our dog, a large wolf-
hound, lying at my feet. Suddenly
the dog raised his head and growled
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as if some stranger had entered
the room. A moment later he
snarled and hurled himself at the
floor, his-jaws snapping as at a
person’s ankles. | grasped his col-
lar, petted him and ordered him
to lie down. This he did at the
far end of the room near the door.
1 kept my eyes on him. A moment
later | saw his drooping left ear
jerk as if by an invisible hand. The
dog rose with a frightful roar and
dove, snarling and snapping, at
an invisible body.

Presently he stopped growling,
and his eyes searched the room.
Apparently he saw nothing for his
tail dropped between his legs.
He walked to the door and whined
to go out. | let him out and when
| turned a man was holding a wet
handkerchief to a girl's forehead.
She had fainted. Guy Standing
was excited and pale. In a tense
voice he said: "That dog saw some-
thing— he saw someone.” | made
a rude retort; “lgnorance can be
taught but against stupidity the
gods themselves are powerless” and
sent them off to bed.

After they had gone | had a cup
of tea in the kitchen. Then 1 went
to let the dog into the house. !
called Tawny but he refused to
enter so | let him sleep in the
garage. Up to the time he died
he would dash to the door and
whine to go out whenever we be-
gan our table lifting experiments.

Two years after his death | ar-
rived home one owning with some
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Sir Guy Standing juggetted they sit around the table and jee what happened.

friends and as | walked ahead to
unlock the door a lady in the car
screamed in fright. “What is it?”
1 asked running back to the car.
"l don't know,” she said, “just as
you got to the door of the house
a huge white thing jumped on you.
It looked like a ghost!” The lady
who screamed had never seen nor
heard of Tawny. But ever since
that night whenever | return home
late 1 await the greeting | cannot
sec. Strange? Impossible? Not at
all. It is the divinity of natural
law. Love is an indestructible
force.

Another incident in which Mr.
Standing and my company partici-
pated still baffles investigators and
was responsible for my decision to
continue the experiments. One af-
ternoon during that stormy March
of 1915 we sat around the large oak
table in the 300-year-old farm
house and awaited results. A young

actress. Miss Helen Martin, who up
to that lime had exhibited no
mediumistic ability, became agi-
tated and said something was mov-
ing her hand and she felt like
writing. Some one stuck a pencil
in her hand. And this is what she
wrote:

In the ocean of space

Lies the Island of Time

And on its green shores

A figure—sublime.

"Tis the figure of grief

And pain, worldly wrought

From the heart of Man wrung

To the feet of God brought.

I recall it was signed in the old
English script and it was dated
1600. Unless my memory has de-
serted me the last name was Cone
and the first name was an old and
quaint English name similar to
Tabitha.

We were astounded at the date
and accused the girl of joking
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but she was so upset by the ex-
jrericnce and so earnest in her
denial that we had to believe her.

There were several old and neg-
lected colonial burial grounds in
the vicinity and ! decided to visit
them to -see if we might find the
grave of our poetic visitor. |
hiidled a horse to a buggy' and
three of us started out to read
grave-stones. We visited the two
burying grounds 1 knew of but had
no luck. After considerable inquiry
we located several other burying
grounds and visited them with neg-
ative results.

It was dusk and the horse was
tired when we arrived at an old
cemetery in Millington, Conn. We
had lost our enthusiasm and as we
waded through the . slush and
brambles reading grave-stones, some
of them flat on the ground making
it necessary to rub the slush oil
with our hands, we were a gloomy
trio of psychic investigators. Sud-
denly 1 heard a curse: "Well, 1'll
be ... 1 I've found the old . .
And so he had. 1| compared the
automatic writing name with the
grave-stone name and they were
identical.

At first we were jubilant. Then
we grew mystified and sombre. .Ac-
cording to the gravestone the
woman had been dead more than
200 years and yet we had a verse
purporting to have been written
by her that very' day.

Literally we received thousands
of messages that spring. Some |
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shall recount briefly. Our sturdy
old colonial house was alive and
vibrating with ghostly intelli-
gences, every room was filled with
electrified and iir.elligent wisps of
writhing, enveloping blue vapor (I
know no other way to describe
these thought forms). If any
readers have seen them they will
recognize my description. When-
ever | sat in a chair it would jerk
so violently | had to brace my feet
—if in a r<xking chair it would
rock violently with ever increasing
speed until 1 arote.

At night they shook the head of
my bed so ! couldn’t sleep, or ]
would wake suddenly to see a
vague form close to my face peer-
ing into my eyes. One of the young
actresses who had served as a me-
dium became terrified and ill and
could only sleep in a brilliantly
lighted room. She explained:
“They frighten me all night. |
know they are there but 1 can’t see
them." Thereafter she refused to
act as our transmitting medium
but two oilier girls had become
proficient and our communications
from the “other side” continued.

One actor whose wife had died
recently became interested in one
of the young ladies of the com-
pany and had a harrowing exjieri-
ence. He slept alone in an upper
room and asked for an oil lamp
that would burn all night instead
of the candle that lighted him to
bed. He related that the night be-
fore he had kissed his new girl
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friend good night and had gone
upstairs to bed. He blew out his
candle and sat on the edge of the
bed removing his shoes when his
eyes were attracted to the bedroom
door. He said the door seemed to
get vague and foggy looking and
as he gazed a shadowy figure
emerged from the vapor and ap-
proached him.

He couldn’t move and as the
vision drew near he recognized his
dead wife. With sorrowful eyes she
moved near him, extended her left
hand and placed the index finger
of her right hand on her wedding
ring all the time gazing into his
eyes with poignant accusation. He
didn't know how long she stood
there but it seemed for hours. The
visitation haunted him. He couldn’t
eat or sleep and he told us with
streaming eyes that they had loved
each other dearly and at her death
bed he had promised her he would
never marry again. Five years later
an actor appearing with him at a
theatre in N. Y. told me that he
still kept the light in his hotel
room burning all night.

During this same hectic period
of enforced idleness we received a
message from Buckie, Scotland. It
read: “Jim and | are drowned —
we are drowned; my leg is tied to
his in a cave under the cliffs —tell
Mary.” It was signed "Henderson.”
We kidded about the message but
the next day the N. Y. Times
carried a story of a great storm in
the North Sea in which 17 fishing
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boats (Scotch) were lost with a
tragic toll of life.

Another evening we received a
very long message in German
which was signed "Van Alstyne.”
Several of those present knew some
German but not enough to make
the message understandable. |
placed the message in my brief case
and several months later on a train
trip to New York | chanced to
share a seat with a man who had a
German accent. Recalling the mes-
sage | asked him if he could read
German. "Yes," he replied, "I teach
German at a Massachusetts col-
lege."

| handed him the two closely
written pages. He was very polite
and when he had read a moment
or two | was startled by his tense
expression. “Mein Gott" he said,
“where did you steal this?” 1 ex-
plained, but he looked sceptical
and a little frightened. 1 was most
curious and | asked him what it
said. He translated the message in
a slow and awed manner and when
he had finished he gazed at me
with an astonished expression. Al-
though he had read the message
carefully | could make nothing of
it— it was “over my head.”

At this late date | can only recall
that it advanced a law or a system
in which cycles or circles were fun-
damental and that all matter is
sentient and evolves into ever
higher forms, first by thought proc-
ess without ego. Gradually it or
(we) evolve into higher forms and
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reach a stage where the advance is
self-induced. From that point on
the professor lost me. There was
something about Law and Soul
and the inexorable law of cycles
over enormous stretches of time,
involving molecules and atoms.

| gathered the impression that
the tiniest atom has a brain and
uses it, and that | am related to a
tree, a rock, a pool of water, a sun-
beam, a shadow, a fish, and every
form of molecular activity in the
infinity of space. One might term
it the Law of Life, the first prin-
ciple, Fate, Destiny, in short —all
that is.

This incident with the German
professor ended after he had made
copious notes from my pages all
the way from New Haven to the
Grand Central Station in New
York. We shook hands and he left
me with a preoccupied gleam in
his eyes. My original message was
lost when my old home at Had«
lyinc. Conn., burned to the ground.
That was 15 years ago and | have
not seen or heard of the German
professor since that time. The
German professor gave me his New
York address but my letters were
returned to me marked "addressee
unknown.” Sometimes | wonder
WHAT | gave him and what he
DID with it.

A month or two after this inci-
dent our old home was destroyed
by fire and thereafter for a period
of 10 years sjxmt in motion pic-
tures, radio and amateur archaeol-
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ogy, | dismissed the subject of
psychic phenomena from my mind
—altho | was always aware that
the slightest encouragement on my
part would be sufficient to reestab-
lish contact with the personalities
of the unseen worlds.

1 awoke one morning in Califor-
nia to read in a national magazine,
about a new and exciting discovery,
“Extra-Sensory Perception.” 1 was
amazed to learn that scientific
gentlemen were seemingly agog
over the very' simplest of the phe-
nomena with which | had become
familiar. My interest in the sub-
ject was rekindled and | resumed
the investigations which have
prompted this account.

Assisted by my wife and a care-
fully chosen group of thoughtful
jxjople I had no difficulty in re-
establishing contact with the forces
and personalities of the unseen
world. | omit the word "super-
natural” as these forces we are con-
tacting are as natural as the world
about us and cannot be separated
from the whole. The mere fact
that they arc invisible to most peo-
ple is beside the point—we can-
not see the x-ray nor the law of
gravitation but we know that they
exist.

My reawakened interest in the
subject was rewarded by results
which astounded us. One evening
| questioned a persistent visitor
from the beyond about time and
distance to other celestial bodies.
I was in a jocular mood and in-
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tended to ask the visitor how long
it would take him to visit our
country home in Hadlymc, Conn.
(We were then in Culver City,
Calif.)  Before 1 could pose
the question, the pencil wrote
"THIST.” The word meant noth-
ing to me but before | could open
my mouth the message continued:
“Thist means to travel by thought.”

| asked the obvious question:
“Do you mean you can think your-
self to a destination?" The answer
was “"yes." Somebody asked, "How
long in time would it take you to
teach New York?" With astonish-
ing energy the pencil wrote:
“There is no time here.” | was
about to ask the visitor if he could
visit our place in Connecticut but
for a split-second we received no
vibration. When the influence re-
asserted itself 1 asked: "Could you
visit our place in Connecticut to-
night?” "1 have just returned from
there," the answer read. Naturally
| was mystified as | had had no
opportunity to ask the question.
Our visitor had read my mind.

Having telephoned east the day
before | now tried to catch the
visitor in a lie. | asked what |
thought to !>e a key question. We
had two houses in Connecticut,
only one of which had been rented.
The other remaining empty pend-
ing our return home. So hoping to
debunk the glib visitor | asked:
“Are both houses still occupied?”
The answer was “yes.”

| replied that he was an im-

79

At on old ccmclery in Millington, Conn.,
we found the heodstone marked with the
name of our unknown communiconf

poster as we had not rented one
of the houses.

He replied: "Both houses are oc-
cupied.”

| considered the sitting a failure
but wrote a letter to our tenants to
make sure. They replied that one
of our houses was still empty, so 1
dismissed the incident as a waste
of time and decided to put an end
to all psychic investigations.

Two weeks later 1 received a
letter from my sister who, not
knowing of our absence, had mo-
tored to Hadlyme and found the
unrented house occupied by ten-
ants. Subsequently in court pro-
cedure it was brought out that our
original tenants had, without per-
mission, opened and rented the
other house. So with regret for my
hasty judgment and apologies tp
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our usually but not always unseen
friends we resumed our investiga-
tion.

In recounting these experiences
it is not my purpose to sensationa-
lize but to find some of the answers
to the dramatic incident of death.
| approach the subject honestly
without the inhibitions of science,
ancient philosophies or mythical
religions.

At one of our meetings in Cali-
fornia we invited a young German,
whose father, a physicist, had lied
to Holland during the late war.
There the father was taken ill and
died. The father had completed a
revolutionary book on the evolu-
tion of the psychic phase of the
life principle and the book mys-
teriously disappeared at the time
of his unexpected death. We lo-
cated the son and asked him to
work with us but he exhibited re-
luctance.

We suggested he contact his
father and question him. After
much persuasion he agreed to at-
tend one of our experiments with
his wife but would take no part in
it. However, his wife was intensely
interested. In a few minutes her
face became rapt and her hand
traced letters on the table top.
Suddenly she grew pale and in a
strangely awed voice she whis-
pered: "Otto, your father is here —
talk to him. He is standing beside
you." Pale and shaken, Otto placed
his hands on the table and in Ger-
man asked the visitor to identify
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himself. Our writing mediums
had their pencils ready and an-
swers only the father could have
made established his identity with-
out .question.

Presently this message came from
the father: "We can accomplish
nothing with this writing, | must
talk to you." We were taken by
surprise and | said, "Go ahead”
and all of us echoed "wow?” The
answer came quickly: “The means
are within your grasp if you will
only learn; | hear your voices and
eventually you will hear mine."

The message continued: "Con-
centrate, have patience—1 will
instruct you, believe me — believe
inc!" But we didn't believe him,
and without belief psychic progress
is imjjossible as are most other
things.

Two years ago in Hartford,
Conn., | was asked to assist, via
radio, a campaign for the "Chris-
tian & Jewish Alliance” and was
discussing the plan with my wife
at the dinner table. | started to
outline an idea for a radio pro-
gram when the table knife Mrs.
Hedlund was using Hew across the
table and struck the wall with a
sharp ring.

| was startled and |
sharply, “What's the idea?"

"l don’t know,” she replied. "I
have no control of my arm from
the shoulder down—somebody
wants to write."

| suggested we finish our dinner
first but her arm remained in die

spoke



IN SEARCH OF LIFE

possession of the unseen visitor so
| placed a pencil and paper on the
table before her. As she grasped
the pencil her arm went into ac-
tion. She set down in swift and
heavy strokes the following: "You
must not do what you contem-
plate.”

J replied, "Why not? Shouldn’t
we fight intolerance?”

“No,” the pencil wrote, "not that
way, the Jews will oppose you.”

I was puzzled and | said: “Are
you a Jew-hater?” "No,” the writer
continued, "I am a Jew.”

More puzzled than ever |
queried: “If you are a Jew why do
you oppose a plan to create happy
relations between your people and
the Christians?”

‘I'ne message poured from the
pencil point: “"Because you will
stir up forces of which you know
nothing and will succeed only in
destroying the universe.”

The answer amused me and with
a smile 1 said: "Not so fast, sir, |
assume you meant to imply that in
the event of an atomic war the
bombs might destroy—not the uni-
verse but the world.”

There was an immediate reply,
slowly, precisely and indelibly the
pencil moved across lite paper and
left this message, "I wrote THE
U-N-I-V-E-R-S-E” and before |
could put another question the
pencil fell from Mrs. H's hand and
our visitor was gone.

The last visitor | have space to
tell about informed us in his mes-
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sage that he was born 285 years
ago and left the earthly dimension
21 years later. This visit occurred
one evening about a year ago. Mrs.
Hedlund and | were discussing the
book "There Is No Place To
Hide.”

I remarked: “Well, darling,
maybe I'll meet you again in the
‘eternal drift” Why don’t these
Viking ancestors of mine keep me
posted?”

As | spoke, my arm rested on a
small porch table which suddenly
rose under the contact of my bare
arm and the table remained ele-
vated about six or eight inches
from the floor until | pushed it
down. Immediately it rose again
and shook violently. We recog-
nized the psychic nature of the in-
cident but were greatly astonished,
as our minds were concerned only
with war and material subjects.
Recalling my previous remark
about ancestors | said: “Maybe
one of my ancestors is here, let's
see what he wants."

There was paper on die table
and | handed my wife a pencil. |
asked a dozen questions in rapid
succession, until Mrs. Hedlund
placed her hand on my lips and
said, “Stop talking." Immediately
die pencil wrote: "Settle down,
please, all is confusion — keep to
one thought.”

I said: "I'm sorry, sir—or
madam — what of. . . . ?” | had
no chance to say the words, "die
next war” as the hand with the
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pencil struck the table sharply and
wrote: “The next war—a short
conflict. America was the apparent
winner of die last war but the war
— the real war — the terrible war
that will follow will destroy all —
no winners of that war."

Then very quietly die hand
wrote: | am Hjalmar Hedlund,
1664-1688.

My senses vibrate with excite-
ment as | await the next wonderful
chapter in the eosinic drama of the
soul.

For the psychic research picture
has changed wonderfully since |
first delved into the occult. Until
recently science has ignored the
unseen and would not admit the
existence of psychic phenomena.
It failed completely to grasp the
significance of that vast field which
lies between the visible and the
unseen worlds.

Religions failed to grasp the
facts of Nature, ignored its laws
and attempted to label its mani-
festations as "miracles.” But there
arc no "miracles.” Apparent mira-
cles are but the operation of mys-
terious forces science has ignored
or failed to recognize.

It seems to me that all scientific
developments point to one conclu-

FOUNTAIN
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sion. We do not die. Death is but
the changing from one state into
that of a higher state. Cautious
science says: “Survival would seem
therefore a logical conclusion. We
can say that Extra Sensory Percep-
tion (ESP) research offers a posi-
tive suggestion in favor of survi-
val.”

There is but one indivisible and
absolute intelligence. All is life.
Every atom of mineral dust is a
life, organic or inorganic. Nothing
is dead. Life surrounds us. We
tread upon it, we breathe it. We
move among unseen friends and
loved ones. They are always with
us. And sometimes when we are
attuned, as the gifted poet, J. L.
McCrccry, wrote:

H'e feel upon our fevered brow

Their gentle touch — their
breath of balm

Their arms enfolds us, and
our hearts

Grow comforted and calm.

And ever near us, though un-
seen

The dear
tread —

For all the boundless universe

Is Life—there are no dead!

OF YOUTH

immortal spirits

re can be reversed by the proper injection of sex hormones, according

to Dr. William B. Kountr of St. Louis.

Hormones have brought

startling results to about 50 St. Ix>uis men ami women over 65. The
living cells of the uterus, for instance, became like the cells of a healthy

young woman. Dr. Kountz said. “This is just the beginning.

If we can

return the uterus to normal function, then some day wc will lie able to
do the same with an aged heart— perhaps using other honnoncs.”
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REHEARSAL FOR DISASTER

s it possible for people to foretell
I the future, even predict the man-
ner of their death? When | was six
years old | had an experience that
makes me vote yes.

Our family lived in a small town
in North Alabama. One of our
neighbors, the Cornetts, had a
beautiful daughter named Frances,
about seven years old, who was
noted for her lovely long yellow
curls and cheerful disposition. One
spring afternoon we children were
playing "house.” Then Frances
suggested we play “funeral."

“Let's pretend that | am sent to
town by my mother to tell father
to bring some groceries home for
supper. As | am crossing the road,
Mr. Thompson (superintendent of
local cotton mill) comes along in
his limousine. His chauffeur doesn’t
sec me in time and the car strikes
nte and kills me. Then you all can
come to my funeral and mourn for
me,” Frances said.

She had her way as usual and we
played “funeral™ as she wanted us
to. That very afternoon, exactly
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as we had “played,” she was struck
and killed by the identical auto-
mobile in tl/e exact manner Frances
had described. The next day her
little "mourners” attended her real
funend. — Spears Aslterfeld, Pasa-

dena, Calif.

O and gone to Florida to live |
returned to my former home

Michigan. While there | took X-ray

treatments from a famous doctor

whom | will call Dr. Z.

PREMONITION
ne summer after | had married

n



84

That fall I went back to Florida.
When the following summer ap-
proached, | again communicated
with Dr. Z. He advised me to re-
turn to Michigan for a few more
treatments.

As the time approached for me
to leave | became very much de-
pressed. | made several attempts
to pack but each time | tried |
would go into an unreasonable
spell of weeping.

On Sunday afternoon | made re-
newed efforts to pack. But each
time that | went to the trunk |
felt very strange. It seemed as
though the atmosphere was duck
enough to cut. | felt as though in-
visible hands were pushing me
away.

Finally, after more spells of this
nature, | said to my husband, “I'm
not going North!”

"Why, you have to go!” he de-

clared. “You have to have those
treatments.”
“No, I'm not going— there’s

something wrong up there." | said.

The next morning | received
letters reporting the death of Dr.
Z. He had died suddenly and been
buried Saturday when | began my
weeping.

So my premonition had been
right—1 did not go north that
summer. — Gladys Cleone Carpen-
ter, New Smyrna Beach, Fla.

POWER OF TRUE AFFECTION
y home is in Rajputana (In-
M dia), and 1 am a student here

FATE

in the U. S. A. What | have to say
is about an extraordinary power
which my mother enjoys and which
she calls die “power of true affec-
tion.” -

In 19-15 | was studying in a col-
lege about 1000 miles away from
my home. Just before the final
exams | became seriously ill and was
much worried about my studies. |
did not write home about my sick-
ness as | did not want my parents
to worry. But to my surprise |
received a cable from my mother
saying that she “knew" I was ill and
tiiat | should let her know all about
it!

When | went home for the sum-
mer holidays | asked her, "Who
told you that | was ill? How did
you come to know?"

“It's just the power of true affec-
tion,” she said. “Whenever some-
one whom | really love is in distress
I somehow feel it."

I was not satisfied with the an-
swer. But a greater surprise was in
store for me. One morning about
a year later | saw my mother crying
bitterly.

Between sobs she said: “My
mother is dead. She died last night.
I know she died — I even dreamed
it.”

And sure enough, within a few
hours we received a telegram con-
veying the sad news of my grand-
mother’s death.

Distance docs not decrease this
“power." The other day | broke
my thumb while playing football
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right here in Berkeley. | was very
mud) worried because | could not
do my class work. Within 10 days |
received a letter from my mother:
"l know you met with an accident.
Avre you seriously injured?”

Whatever one may have to say
about her theory of “power of true
affection,” the fact remains that her
heart beats in harmony with those
whom she loves, resulting in her
sharing their joys and sorrows. —
T. U. Hag. Berkeley, Calif.

WARNINGS OF DEATH
v mother frequently has vivid
dreams but no one in the
family ever seriously believed her
statement that she could foretell
future events in her dreams until
one May evening three years ago.
When | came home from work, |
found mother taking a nap on the
living room sofa. Fora moment she
frightened me because she hardly
seemed to I>e breathing and ap-
peared to be more in a coma than
asleep. | called her name several
times before she opened her eves.
She immediately jumped up from
the sofa and walked over to the
telephone. Then she hesitated, her
hand resting on the phone, and |
asked her what was the matter.
She told me she had seen my
brother Wally in a dream. She had
seen him surrounded by flames, his
face twisted with fear. The dream
had been so vivid that she noticed
his eyebrows had been burned olL
Wally was an airline pilot and
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he was in Boston that May after-
noon nearly three years ago, sched-
uled to fly back to Chicago that
night. For over an hour mother
was torn between the desire to call
long distance to Boston and the
fear that Wally would just laugh

at her drcam. When Dad came
home he dismissed mother's drcam
with a shrug.

That evening as the three of us
were relaxing in the living room,
mother called our attention to a
large, damp-looking spot on the
rug. Our rug was solid gray in
color and this large, triangular-
shaped sjxjt looked as if caused by
spilled water. When | placed my
hand on the spot it was absolutely
dry. None of us had seen the dark
spot earlier in the evening and no
amount of rubbing with a dustrag
or shifting of lamps caused the spot
to disappear.

We retired at our usual hour and
| slept soundly until awakened by
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a loud crash. | sat up in bed, in-
stantly awake. The source of the
crash seemed to be the pantry. It
sounded like the sustained brittle
tone of dish after dish crashing to
the floor.

In a few moments | joined
mother and dad in the hallway.
Mother was moaning that all her
dishes had been broken. We hur-
ried downstairs, switching on lights
as we went. | noticed that it was
three a.m. on the grandfather clock
in the hall. When we switched on
the pantry light, all the shelves
were intact and not a single dish
had been misplaced or broken.
Dad and | hurriedly inspected the
rest of the house and the basement.
Nothing was disturbed and we
couldn’t find any cause (or the
crashing sound. But in the living
room the stain in the rug was gone.
We returned silently to bed.

A few hours later. Dad received
a phone call from Cleveland. My
brother Wally had been killed
when his plane overshot the runway
on landing at the Cleveland air-
port. The time of the crash was
2:59 a.m.— Richard Price, Chi-
cago, I1l.

THE CLOCK MYSTERY
hortly after we were married,

FATE

grand old furniture. Their hobby
was collecting clocks.

On the stairway was an old grand-
father clock; over the fireplace was
a black ebony with a carved black

tiger, and on each side of the piano
was a beautiful china clock with
Dresden dancing girls on the side.
On the old highboy dresser was a
gold satin mantel clock and in their
dining room a big round wail
clock.

When they left they instructed
us to keep the clocks wound and
running while they were gone. On
the morning of April 15 when 1

an old bachelor brother and , arose | looked at the gold clock in

spinster sister asked us if we would the bedroom.

live in their home as caretakers
while they were away for the
winter. We were happy to do so..
It was a beautiful old house with

It had stopped at

8:15. | knew ! had wound it the

. day I>efore so | looked at the other

four clocks.
Every one had stopped at 3:151
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I was mystified and frightened.
Our own clock was ticking away as
usual. About a half hour later a
knock came at the door. When |
opened it there stood the old folks'
nephew saying that he had just re-
ceived a telegram that Aunt Lcsh
had died at 3:15!—Mrs. Lillian
Maxwell, Waukesha, H'is.

MYSTERIOUS FORCE

was walking toward my home in
I Norfolk, Va., past midnight one
night. As | turned the corner at
14th Street and Llewellyn Avenue,
my whole body was literally re-
pelled out into the center of the
street. No human touched my
body nor did 1 feel any pain, but
| could feel a light electric shock.
There was no broken wire in the
power line— | checked that the
following day.

| tried to resist this strange force
and managed to take one step to-
wards it—only to be repelled
farther across the street. It seemed
to be the opposite of gravity. The
force itself seemed mostly directed
against my chest. 1t pushed hard
enough to force me to walk back-
wards in order to remain standing.

| felt a deep awareness of im-
pending danger. There was a little
light in the street but at the corner
there seemed to be only a deep,
total blackness. | seemed to feel a
warning that if | approached the
corner any closer | would die.

I went home by a round-about
way and never suffered any ill
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effects from this experience nor was
it ever repeated. What was it? —
Louis F. Love, Apartment 1, 3063
Hibiscus St., Coconut Grove, Fla.

WHAT SAVED MY BABY?

t happened on a visit to my
I husband's parents. Our baby

Ginger, not quite a year old, was
fast asleep in the high, old-
fashioned bed in the guest room
upstairs. It was late at night.

My husband Bob and | were
downstairs listening to the radio
and talking to the proud grand-
parents. Except for Ginger in the
bedroom directly over us there was
no one else in the old house.

During a lull in the conversation
there was a sudden loud thump in
the ceiling right above my chair.
We all heard it. It could mean only
one thing: Ginger had crawled to
the side of the bed, pushed aside
the pillows acting as barriers, and
fallen onto the hard floor. It was a
long way to fall.

Bob and | rushed upstairs, three
steps at a time. As we readied the
hallway wc saw, to our great amaze-
ment, a misty, cloudlike something
about the size and shape of a hu-
man being coming out of tire bed-
room.

We flew into the room and there,
hanging head-down over the side
of that high four poster bed, was
Ginger.

I got there just in time to catch
her in my arms as she fell. One
split second more and she would
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have plummeted head-first down
onto the hardwood floor. It would
have been a nasty fall—she might
well not have survived it.

We thoroughly examined the
bedroom and the rest of the house
and found nothing to explain the
thud we heard or die shape we
saw. We were forced to conclude
that this something had knocked
on the floor to warn us that Ginger
was in great peril.

Let me add that Bob majored in
psychology at college, is a firm be-
liever in the scientific method, but
could find nothing in die books to
explain this occurrence.— Sheila H.
Hulse,New London, Conn.

A REENACTED CRIME

was staying the night with die
I Damron family in a neighboring
town. The Damrons had one room
in the old part of the house which
they used as a front room or parlor
and in which | was to sleep alone.
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This front room was almost en-
tirely away from dieir other rooms.
There were three steps leading up
to it from a small hallway which
led to the front outside door. Across
the hall three more steps led down
into their kitchen and dining room,
with their sleeping rooms above
those two rooms.

The front room itself was very
long and narrow with only one win-
dow. There were, or had been, two
doors into this room, the one |
have already spoken of and another
at the back of the room leading
into a long hallway. This door was
locked on the inside and boarded
up on die hall side. Mrs. Damron
had placed her piano at that end
of die room and a picture hung
above it, so the door did not show.

I did not know there ever had
been a door there until the next
morning when | told the Damrons
my strange dream.

| had barely closed my eyes that
night, when things began to hap-

en.

P The door at the end of the room
opened, die piano and other furni-
ture stood against a side wall, and
several large men, lumberjacks, sail-
ors and gamblers, entered.

The room was brightly lighted
with lanterns hanging from the
ceiling and bracket lamps on a
side wall.

The men sat down at numerous
small tables and started playing
cards. The air was soon thick with
tobacco smoke.
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At intervals, brightly dressed
dance hall girls would come in and
sit on their laps, smoke and sip
their drinks, then go out again.

Then suddenly the door burst
open and a young Spanish boy
came into the room. He looked so
young, not more than 20, dressed
as a pirate, with a wide red silk
sash tied around his waist. He had
been drinking, and went staggering
around the room till he came at
last to the couch where | lay, and
sat down on the edge of it He ran
his hand over me. outside of the
quilt. | lay perfectly still and just
looked at him. He was really hand-
some.

Then all at once one of the big
men who had come in first angrily
pushed his table away from him,
upset his partners, spilled the gold
and glasses with a big clatter, and
rose to his feet.

He stalked over to the boy on
the couch, grabbed the front of
his blouse, pulled him to his feet,
snatched a large knife from his belt
and thrust it into the breast of the
boy, then dropped him.

The young Spanish boy screamed
once as he fell in a heap on the
carpet in front of the couch.

I was terribly frightened but still
could not move. | hardly knew if
| were awake or dreaming.

Just when | felt | could not pos-
sibly stand it another moment, the
door in the back opened again. The
big man picked up the Spanish boy

.by the collar and dragged him out
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of the room. Then everyone picked
up their things and trailed after
him. The lights went out and the
door shut.

I must have lost consciousness or
fell asleep for awhile. The next
thing | remember it was getting
daylight.

I looked around the room. It was
just as it had been when | had lain
down to sleep.

| told my dream to the Damrons
at breakfast.

“"Why, | call that a wonderful
psychic phenomenon,” drawled Mr.
Damron.

“What do you mean, Mr. Dam-
ron?” | asked.

I-lc motioned to his wife.

‘Til tell you,” said Mrs. Damron.
"That large front room of ours be-
longs to die old part of this house.
It used to be used as a gambling
room oil, long. long ago, and the
door that is now boarded up led
into a bar and rooms to rent out
with women.

“A young boy was murdered in
that room many years ago and no
one ever learned who did it. His
body was found in the alley back of
this house.”

| shuddered. "I wish | hadn’t
seen it,” | said. "I’ll never stay in
that room again alone for all the
money anyone would give me.”

“That's a very strange thing,”
mused Mr. Damron, "1 expect that's
about the way it happened.” —
Emiline Patterson Hubert, Hunt-
ington, V. Va.
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REPORT FROM
THE

READERS

Strike a Blow for Fate

Let me tie one of the first to reply
to C. L. Skelly, Jr., who says (March
FATE) that the Bible teaches
against Spiritualism ami mystical
phenomena. Allow me to quote
certain verses in the 12th Chapter
of | Corinthians.

FATE

/. Now concerning spiritual gifts,
brethren, |1 would not have you
ignorant. . . .

7. But the manifestation of the
Spirit is given to every man to
profit withal.

8. For to one is given by the
Spirit the word of wisdom; to an-
other the word of knowledge by the
same Spirit;

9. To another faith by the same
Spirit; to another the gifts of heal-
ing by the same Spirit;

10. To another the working of
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miracles; to another prophecy; to
another discerning of spirits; to
another divers kinds of tongues;
to another the interpretation of
tongues:

11. Hut all these worketh that
one and the selfsame Spirit, divid-
ing to every man severally as he
will

12. For as the body is one and
hath many members, and all the
members of that one body, being
many, are one body; so also is
Christ. . . .

27. Now ye are the body of
Christ, and members in particular.

28. And God hath set some in the
church, first apostles, secondarily
prophets, thirdly teachers, after
that miracles, then gifts of healings,
helps, governments, diversities of
tongues.

29. Are all apostles? are all
prophets? are all teachers? are all
workers of miracles?

30. Have all the gifts of healing?
do all speak with tongues? do all
interpret?

31. Hut covet earnestly the best
gifts: and yet show I unto you a
more excellent way.

Charles L. Schwartz
Chicago, IlI.

More Exoneration . . .

Men like C. L. Skelly, Jr., allow
their prejudices to overcome their
lack of knowledge about Biblical
.sanctions. | can quote more than
50 references to psychic phenomena
,in the Bible. Here are a few which
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should help to satisfy him:

Materialization: Genesis
32-34. Exodus 24:10-11. Genesis 3:8.
Ezekiel 2:9. John 20:19,20.

Spirit  Writing: 2 Chronicles
21:12. Daniel 5:5. Exodus 24:12;
32:16; 31:18; 34:1. Deuteronomy
5:22; 9:40.

Trance: Genesis 15:12,17. Daniel
10:9; 8:18. Acts 9:3,9; 22:17. 2 Cor-
inthians 12:2.

Healing: Numbers 21:89. 2
Kings 5:1,14; 4:18,37. Matthew
10:8. Acts 19:11,12.

Spirit Voices: Deuteronomy 9:12,
13. Acts 3:4,7. Matthew 17:5. Eze-

N
@

kiel 1:28. 1 Samuel 3:3-9. Acts 7:30,
31, 11:7,89.
Spirit Communications in

Dreams: Genesis 37:5; 31:24; 41:
28:12. Job 33:15. Joel 2:28.

Harley Silverberg
St. Louis, Mo.

Bhelley Heart

In the last paragraph of Mary
Fuller's article, “"The Heart That
Wouldn’t Burn,” in the December
issue of FATE, the author said, re-
ferring to Shelley’s heart: “No one
knows what she (Mary Shelley) did
with it or where it is.”

This statement is not true al-
though the author may not have
been aware of the further history of
Shelley’s heart. When Mary Shelley
died die heart was found in her
desk wrapped in pages of his book
Adonis. This small package was
kept by Shelley's son, Sir Percy
Florence Shelley and at his death
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in 1889 was buried with his body
in the vault which he had built
in St. Peter’'s Churchyard, Bourne-
mouth, England. This vault also
contains the bodies of Mary Shelley
and her father and mother William
and Mary Wollstonecraft Godwin.

Clinton N. Rutan
Irvington, N.J.

On Guardian Angels
It is a great pity that "guardian
angels” do not prevent children
from being drowned or burned or
murdered or raped or so many
other terrible things that happen to
them. Or even prevent wars. | had
a "guardian angel" but she did not
prevent an auto accident— only
saved me from death!
S. Sokolsky
New York, N. Y.

A Sky Sled

When | was a child of about 12
we lived on a farm. Our back
porch faced the east and | was
sitting there shelling [x?as for our
noon meal. The sun was shining
brightly. For some reason | looked
toward the field, and there came a
toboggan shaped vehicle, rising up-
ward from the field. It had two
persons in it. The one toward me
was a woman with a long white
gown and long flowing yellow hair.
They were both standing in the
sleigh facing north. It climbed
until it was about 500 feet from the
ground. In order not to make any
noise | ran into the kitchen to tell
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Spiritualism's
Pictorial Journal

Today, more than over, people are beginning
to wonder about tho truth behind the myste-
rious things that aro gong on in tho world.
Not the least of these is Spiritualism. Tho
beliof in a life after doeth in a spiritualistic
sense is the oldest fundamental in man’s
religions, and can bo traced back farther
than any other particular phase of worship.
This growing urgo to Inow the truth has
mado it necessary to p-ovide a means for
spreading the facts about Spiritualism.
PSYCHIC OBSERVER Is the answer to that
need.

PSYCHIC OBSERVER is a bi-weekly news-
paper, printed on enaneled stock, which
covers all the news in th» world of Spiritual-
ism, gives tho viows of famous mediums tho
world over, and publishes lectures, photos,
evidonce of all sorts, concerning Spiritualism.
It has boen published for more than ten
yoars. For further information, write:

PSYCHIC OBSERVER.
10 East Fourth Street
Jamestown, N. Y., U. S. A

Inc.

Tick-Todt, Tick-Tock. “ick-Tock
Move the hands of Mo's clock;

Tho pendulum swinging lo and fro.
Golden moments in which to grow.

MY MYSTIC KEY

By ELAINE B. RYCE
A powerfully writton psychological Method
can help you solvo your probloms, at-
tain your desires and nake your future

olden moments in which "to grow."

WRITE NOW for outline and special qot-
ccqucintod offor. PENDULUM CLI
B Box 568, Evanston. Tlinots.

Become a Doctor of
PSYCHOLOGY

Win the degree of Ps.D. Teach the secret of
contentment, happiness. Solve mental wor-
ries. Experience the revelation of truth.
Chartered college. Indivdual help. Write
for FREE book. College of Universal Truth.
5153-M North Clark Street, Chicago 40, IIl.
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my mother to come and look. But
when she came out the sleigh was
gone. What was it, and why was |
shown such a beautiful thing?

Mrs. Louis Erickson
Coos Bay, Ore.

One Way to Get Readers

We thought you would be in-
terested in part of a letter we re-
ceived which illustrates the fact
that advertisements in a magazine
sometimes help to sell the magazine
itself. The letter reads in part:

"I'm ever grateful that quite by
accident | opened that page of
Fate Magazine at a news stand, and
came to put my eyes on your ad-
vertisement. I’ll always feel | was
led by the Spirit, because | saw or
looked at nothing else, and at that
time just bought it to get the ad
page. But since, | buy it regularly.

William Alzbaugh, D.D.
College of Universal Truth

No Typewriter

In your “True Mystic Experi-
ences,” you want typewritten ex-
periences but since many people
have good psychic experiences but
no typewriter, you miss many of
those experiences . . .

C. Herrmann
Asheville, N. C.

The trouble is, we often cannot
decipher hand-writlen manuscripts
and they must always be re-typed
because the printer will not accept
them otherwise. Even so we often
buy hand-written TME's. — Ed.



REPORT FROM THE READERS

More on Captain Kidd

| can add a little more informa-
tion to your story on Captain Kidd.

About 15 years ago | visited Oak
Island, which is situated off Ches-
ter. Nova Scotia. A party of us
sailed out to the island in a large
sloop, anchored off-shore, and
rowed in to land. It was summer,
and just growing dusk. There was
a moon to light up the surround-
ings.

We climbed the hill ami came to
the side of the island where the
digging was now going on. That
part of the island was literally
honeycombed with huge pits. We
counted 15 in one locality. The
one which was then being worked
was operating on a 24-hour shift
and had an elevator going down to
the bottom to bring up the mud in
huge buckets on wheels which were
brought up full and then wheeled
along a boardwalk to one of the
old abandoned holes and dumped
into it.

The whole scene was one of ro-
mance and fascination. The night
had come and the moon was now
bright. The men digging in the
pit below kept clanging the eleva-
tor bell when they wanted the man
at the winch to bring up the next
load of mud. 'There were suction
pumps going all the time to keep
out the water, for they were down
101 feet.

‘The reason for digging at this
great depth was of course not that
Kidd had dug to the same depth

Fine mnGftzine
in BOOK FORfil

For the benefit of readers who wont to
preserve Fote Mogoxne in permanent
form, we hove had o limited number of
bock issues (some of them now collector's
items and out of print) bound in hand-
some maroon cloth book form, embossed
in gold. Vol. | contains issues | to 4
(1948); Vol. 2 contain issues 5 to 8
(1949); Vol. 3 contains issues 9 to 12
(1950) in Book I, ond issues 13 to 16
(1950) in Book 2. 1690 pages in olll A
vost reference library of psychic phe-

Only $10 for oil 4 books

{Price 11 pvrchaicd seporotaly, $4 each)

YOU SAVE $6

If you already have Vol. 1 and 2, you
may buy Vol. 3 (both books) 800 pages,
for $5

YOU SAVE $3

Order now! Only prepaid orders
accepted. We pay pottage.

CLARK PUBLISHING COMPANY
1144 Ashland Aventio
Evanston, lllinois
Send me the bound volumes | hove
checked:
Vol 1 1 $4
VoL 2 1 $4
VOL. 3 (both boots) I $5
All 4 books 1 $10
NAME.
ADDRE!

[ SRR O4 |\ SO
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THE NEW WAR NOW

Begins Fulfillment of the

MYSTERIOUS PROPHECIES

Compiled In the Book:

THE LAST DAYS

« Atomic Destruction of Il. S.
Cities foretold — Pages 78-169-
289

- Subjugation of Japan foretold tn
1863 —pago 218

= World Collapso Predicted — 71

« Mothor Shipton's Prophecies — 144

= Ice Barriers of North to be Molted
Down — 213

= Orbit of Earth to be Changed—176

« Lost 10 Tribes to Return — 211

= Archeologists find Noah's Arlt—280

- Pieces of Other Earths to Strike in
Europo — 176

“Mount of Olivos Splitting—180-288

« Vision of Geo. Washington— 15

<Timo is Being Shortened — 88

- Satan Worship is now Practiced —
84. 163

= Mysterious Cycles to Shape Our
Lives —291

300 Pages of Prophecies
Prico $2.50 Postpaid

Another Mysterious Book
"Migrants of the Stars"
(A trip to other Worlds)

Price $3.00
Both for $5.25 Postpaid

PYRAMID PRESS
609 S. 2nd East St.
Salt Lake City 2, Utah

FATE

but that he had buried his treasure
in a cave at the side of the island,
now completely inaccessible be-
cause of tidal changes and shifting
land structure. Therefore die pres-
ent plan was to come down from
above.

Lionel Goodwin
Laguna Beach, Calif.

The Midget Mummy

Having read the Mystery of the
Midget Mummy by Ray Palmer in
a recent issue of FATE | decided
to go out of my way while on vaca-
tion and see if I could find out
anything more about it. 1 called
on lvan P. Goodman, the owner,
who lives in Casper, Wyo.

He showed me the mummy
which is enclosed in a glass case.
It is a perfect specimen, the tiny
finger nails which arc spatular, and
the hair which is grey, are j>er-
fectly preserved. Hie mouth fasci-
nated me since the lips are jrerfect
and quite full and one can imagine
the teeth and how tiny they must
have been. According to Mr. Good-
man there was quite an argument
among the doctors who examined
it as to the cause of the flatness of
the head and the dark substance
in place of hair. Analysis proved
that the little man had been
scalped and the dark substance was
dried blood and brains.

A terrific blow had evidently
been struck, probably causing
death, as the bones of the right
shoulder are broken and there is an



injury to the spine. There is
rather thick hair on part of the
arms and X-ray shows traces of un-
digested meat in the stomach. In-
vestigation showed the man to be
an Indian and under X-ray, pores
of the skin show blackheads.

Mr. Goodman showed me a mum-
mified human head, one of four
which had been found. | should
guess the weight to be about an
ounce and a half. It appeared to
have I>een severed from the body
by some sharp instrument and the
tiny tongue was there, the mouth
wide open as though in protest—
in fact the entire head, dried and
perfect.

Since the discovery of the
mummy tiny arrowheads have been
found in some caves large enough
to kill a small bird. Writing has
been found on the walls 12 to 15
inches from the floor —about the
height these little people would
have been able to reach comfort-
ably, as their height would. be
about 14 inches. The height of the
mummy in the position it sits is
6>4 inches, the weight s/ of
pound. The prospectors who made
the discovery carried it around for
two years wrapped in a sack.

Looking at this little creature
one wonders more and more
whence he came and whether his
race laid the foundation for our
childrens fairy stories and Little
People folk lore.

The Rev. Elvina Colburn
San Diego, Calif.
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THE FLYING SAUCERS
-AS | SAW THEM!

KENNETH ARNOLD'S

own sensational illustrated pamphlet
(previously obtainable only at his fa-
mous lectures) now available to read-
ers of Fato Magazine by special ar-

rangement.
50/

Personally autographed!

Don't miss getting this incredible proof
of tho reality of flying disks from the
world-famous *“‘disk-pilot” himself! Bo
suro to see his own model, built from
actual observation.

Writo

KEN ARNOLD. Fato Magnino
1144 Ashland Avenuo  Evanston. Qlinob

PROPHETIC YEARS
1947-1953

The Great Book of Modern Prophecy
by Wing Anderson now offered to
the reoders of FATE.

PROPHETIC YEARS analyzes 167
ancient prophecies about our times.
For instance .

1951 A great earthquake hit been predicted
in the OId Bible. Where will its center
be? Will It hit you?

PROPHETIC YEARS answers lhE quesllcns you
have been asking about 195( 1951

1952 L1953 .. 1l swer the ques
tions obovt America, England Ireland, Scandi-
navia. Russia, Poland, Palatine . . about

the whole world

Read PROPHETIC YEARS
33 Choits ond Illustrations
library quality binding

234 Pogos

19 Chaplin

Send check or money orCer for $2.65 to
Box

Venture Books. P.O. 671, Evanston, III.,
and receive PROPHETIC YEAIS by return moil.
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DID YOU MISS YOUR COPY, TOO?

Due to the unexpected demand for FATE at the newsstands, and
its increasing popularity, we are unable to anticipate local needs,
and therefore many stands receive insufficient copies. You may
not get future issues if you get there late. And we will be unable
to get enough returns to supply mail orders for back issues. Most
frequent request we receive is for back issues, from readers who
missed buying one at the newsstands because they were all sold
out. We can fill a few of these orders, but before very long even
our office supply of back issues will be exhausted. For a short time,
you can order back issues as a part of your subscription. We do
not guarantee that you will receive every one, since some arc sold;
but if we are out of any particular issue, we will adjust your sub-
scription to include additional issues.

SEND YOUR REMITTANCE TO:
Clark Publishing Company, 1144 Ashland Avenue, Evanston, Illinois

ADDRE

ZONE. STATE

I wish to subscribe to FATE magozine for (check square):

1 12 issues 1 24 issues
$2.50 $5.00
Enclosed is Q cosh 1 check 1 money order for ...

Begin my subscription with the. lIssue.

If this is a renewal of o previous subscription, check here: Q 19



GREAT MYSTIC BOOKS

MYSTIC NOVELS

1. SIEVES OF SLEEP bv L. Ron Hublurd.
During hi» waking hour Jan_ Paimer livex
—but during sleep he is fux-d
with o sirange world  phralial with  ours
where magic hold iw»v and demon» rule.
Price $3.
2. Till MAN WHO SOLD THE MOON
by Robert A. Heinlein. The most amazing
baok of prophecy ever wiitten, The fint
volume of the FUTURE HISTORY  serie
-panning the year» of the near future.
rice S3
» THE WORLD BELOW owler
Wright. Possibly the grealett  scientifically
propetic novel of our time. It deab with
he divtant future, 505,000 Year away, when
man and nature both have changed.
Price $3.50.
4. THE WHEELS OF IF by I- Sprague De-
Camp. Meet The Gnarly Man. an unforget-
table tforv of a_Neanderthal who survived
to this dav; The Warrior Race, Spartan super-
men »educed in a wanton world, and many
other superb storie in thi» grand collection.
Price S3
§ EDISON'S CONQUEST OF MARS by
Garrett t Servis_ A »tunned world, crawl
ing from the ruin» left bv invading Mar-
tian», launches a counter-invasion of Mar
itself. An Incredible »tore of what may really
come to pa when »pace travel artive«
Price $3.50,
6. WRITINGS IN TIME bv Murray lLeln-
«ter. The cream of the strangest writings of
America» favorite science fiction author,
including Proximo Centauri. The Fourth
Dimensional Demonsirator. the tile novel,
and bther
THE BEST SCIENCE-! FICTION STO—
FiesSlods by Everet £ Bicier and T. .
Diktv. A collection of the year'» best stories
G fascinaing new fiord Price $2.95.

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

Sens! the books | have circled below, by return

MYSTIC FACT BOOKS

8. THE COSMIC KEY OF LIFE In A. S.
Vickers. The new astrology is given in thi»
remarkable book bv one of the world
great authorities. The horoscope of SO of
the world's famous people arc in this hand-
some_volume. Compare them with your
own. 213 pager. 52

9. APOCALYPSE OR ABSOLUTE CHRIS-
TIAN_ SCIENCE bv Flow! M. McN'ickle.
Here is the most comprehenslve lucid and
understandable explanation ufabsolute Chris-
tian Science ever compiled. It explain»
““Financial_Metaphysics.” PiThe infinite Cal-
culus of Spirit.” “Malicious Mental Mai-
gractice” ami hundred” of other. subject
45 pages, cloth binding. $2

10, THE SECRET OF SF.X DETERMINA-
TION bv Michael Ben Abboud. What »ex
il Kour child be’ Here are fact> supported
e Bible. 60 pages, handsomely cloth
Price only SI.

1. FELLOWSHIP bv Alexander Keene.
Brilhiant Title booKlot, “tiow 10 be o end
mi to have a friend.” The solution to hun-
tred of little daily problems can be found
here. 62 page», paper bound. Price only 25c.

Mystic Prophecy

12.PROPHETIC YEARS bv Wing Ander-
son. Thi» great book of modern prophecy
analyze» 167 ancient prophecies about fateful
times. In 1951 a great earthquake ha been
predicted by the old Bible. Where will tt
center be.’ Will it hit you.’ 234 page *» thart
ami flustration Price only $2.65.

mail, prepaid tot

NAME.

ADDRE:

cITY. ZONE _STATE
1—5$3.00 45100 7—52.9% 10—$1.00
2--$1.00 55150 8—$2.00 I—% .25
3-—$3.50 6—$3.00 9—$2.00 12—52.65

Enclose ischeck.. ..money order.. ..amounting ...




ANCIENT WISDOM

Latent in every man are Spiritual, Mental and Occult powers awaiting
the Secret Keys to emerge into full flower. The Brotherhcod maintains
a Wisdom School, both personal and by correspondence, through which
the secret wisdofit keys are taught to the sincere secl™pr. With head-
quarters on a large tract of land high in the Rocky Mountains it invites
correspondence with all True Seekers For Truth.

Write for Free Brochure "*Master Your Destiny."
Sample magazines on request.

LITTLE TEMPLE LIBRARY

Secret of True Prayer

Secret Teaching of Jew
Occult Anatomy

Soul Eycle

Benner of Shamballa

Akathic Record

tdyie  of Mt. Shctta
Reincamotion

Atlonth and lemuria
Bardo—The Soul After Death
Tibetan Dream State

Color and light
Moitreyo—lord of the World
Myjterie of the Moya
Perfect Way

Astral Projection

Matter of the Himalaya
Spinel Brain and Health
Previou mcarnation of Jew
Second Coming of Chritl
Divine Healing

Ten Lot Tribe of Itrcel
Wheel of life

Spiritual Alchemy and Heclirg
Witdom of the Kabballa
Shamballa—The White lodfe
Chritt and the ta  Day

tdyie  of the Gobi

Science of Health

The Mailer Key

Any of the above 35c each—3 for $1.00
Minimum order S1.00
The entire 30 Books for S7.00

BOOKS OF INSTRUCTION
By Doreal

Four Plane of HeaGng—Typetcript text-book of Spiritual and Magnetic Mealing ~ S3.00
Atano Mantrom and Breath Science—Entirety Technique—$3.00

Sepher Yetrirah—Prtmory Work of the Kabballa—52.00

Mader —Viable and Invitible—$1.00

Imtrvction, of o Matter to Hi Chela—$1.00

Symbolitm of the Great Pyramid—$1.00

BROTHERHOOD of the WHITE TEMPLE, Inc.
SEDALIA, COLORADO



