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“To everything there is a season, anil a time to

every purpose under the Heaven.—A time to be

born, and a time to die; a time to plant, and a
time to pluck up that which is planted.”
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—Bible. Ecclesiastes 3

From the pages of a book carrying prophecies by Marguerite Carter
written in 1943 when Russia was struggling for survival we read:
“We |the United States) shall find it necessary to sit down at the
peace table with Russia and concede to her wishes. Only very shrewd
maneuvering will prevent her being completely dominant power in
Europe." This has come true! You, too, can have the benefit of her
wisdom in the year ahead.

Marguerite Carter has studied many years, keeping records that may
be used to help mankind. She is sincerely earnest in her life’s purpose
which is to give help where it is needed.

FEST MISS CARTER'S ACCURACY FOR THE GREAT-
EST HELP YOU PERSONALLY HAVE EVER KNOWN.
Get “your forecast for the next twelve months. Send your complete
birthday, month, date and year—the hour you were born (if known),
state where born, with $2.00 if you wish MISS CARTER'S SPE-
CIAL NOTATIONS SHOWING “OUTSTANDING INDICA-
TIONS” (without Miss Carter’'s Special Notations $1.00). Allow!
3 weeks for proper, careful attention. Address: Marguerite Carter.
909 Jackson Building, Indianapolis, Ind.



FOR REAL JOB SECURITY
-GET 1. C.S. TRAINING

"You can stop worrying, Jane.
My job’s secure now! And here’s
the insurance policy to prove it—
my I.C.S. diploma!”

This feeling of security is
probably typical of every I.C.S.
graduate. Because—as the job
situation gels tighter, the man
with I.C.S. training has the
advantage.

Why’ Your I.C.S. diploma tells
your present employer three im-

portant things; (1) You want to
make the most of your present job.

(2) You have the training you
need for advancement. (3) You
look for betterways of doing things
on your own.

What you do about your fu-
ture is up to you. Do nothing
and slay at your present job at
the same old pay. Or earn an
I.C.S. diploma in your spare
time for security, promotions,
more pay! Your first step is to
mark the course that interests
you in the coupon below, and
mail it to us.

Free books

We'll send you two interesting
books. The first, “How to Suc-
ceed," is a gold mine of helpful
tips. Points out many small things
in your personality and behavior
that can make the difference be-
tween success and failure. The
second book tells you about the
opportunities in the field of your
choice.

For Real Job Security — Get 1. C. S. Training!

BOX 2906, SCRANTON 9, PENNA.

Costs pennies a day

Many an I.C.S. student has made
up the cost of his course in one
month with the salary increase his
I.C.S. training earned for him. By
studying at home in your spare
time, you pay yourself many times
an hour more than you’re now
making. (One student reports —
“My I.C.S. course was worth $95
an hour to me.”)

The security of your preés-
ent job—or Ihe success in find-
ing the new job you’ve always
wanted—is in your hands. Move
ahead with 1. C.S. training
while others stay behind on the
routine, small-pay jobs. Re-
member, your first step to se-
curity and success is to mail
this coupon. Take a few min-
utes and do it note. If you put
it off, it can cost you your
future.

I.C.S., Scranton 9, Penna.

(Partial list of 277 courses)

Without cost or obligation, send me "HOW to SUCCEED" and the opportunity booklet about the field BEFORE which | have marked X:
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TT< y°u re 'hat man, here's something that will
interest you.

Not a magic formula—not a get-rich-quick
scheme—but something more substantial, more
practical

Of course, you need something more than just
the desire to be an accountant. You've got to pay
the price—be willing to study earnestly, thoroughly.

Still, wouldn't it be worth your while to sacri-
fice some of your leisure in favor of interesting
home study—over a comparatively brief period?
Always provided that the rewards were good—a
salary of $4,000 to $10,000'

An accountant's duties are interesting, varied
and of real worth to his employers. He has 'landing!

Do you feel that such things aren’t for you?
Well, don't be too sure. Very possibly they can be!

Why not. like so many before you, investigate
LaSalle's modern Problem Method of training for
ah accountancy, position?

Just suppose you were permitted to work in a
large accounting house under the personal super-
vision of an expert accountant. Suppose, with his
aid. you studied accounting principles and solved
problems day by day—easy ones at first—then
more difficult ones. If you could do this—and
could turn to him for advice as the problems be-
came complex—soon you'd master them all.

That’s the training you follow in principle un-
der the LaSalle Problem Method.

You cover accountancy from the basic Prin-
ciples right up through Accountancy Systems and
Income Tax Procedure. Then you add C. P. A.
Training and prepare for the C. P. A. examina-
tions.

As you go along, you absorb the principles of
Auditing, Cost Accounting, Business Law, Sta-

tistical Control, Organization, Management and
Finance.

Your progress is as speedy as you care to make
it—depending on your own eagerness to learn
and the time you spend in study.

Will recognition come? The only answer, as
you know, is that success d"es come to the man
who is really trained. It’s possible your employers
will notice your improvement in a very few weeks
or months. Indeed, many LaSalle graduates have
paid for their training—uwith increased earnings
—before they have completed it! For accountants,
who are trained in organization and management,
are the executives of the future.

Send For Free Sample Lesson

For your own good, get all the facts. Write for our
free 48-page book, "Accountancy, The Profession
That Pays"—also the free sample lesson so you can
prove to yourself that you can master accountancy
quickly, thoroly in spare time at home.

Over 4,000 Certified Public Accountant
among LaSalle alumni

LASALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY

A Correspondence Institution
Dept. H800, 417 S. Dearborn St., Chicago 5, Il

Send me without obligation, Free Sample Lesson
and "Accountancy, The Profession That Pays.”

Addreu.

Cit), Zene & Slate........ccoeieiiiiiiiieeeeeee >



HYPNOTISM IN MEDICINE
m In the wake Of our hypnotism
issue, we have word from Epgland
that British dentists are using
hypnotism increasingly to ease the
pain of pulling and filling teeth.

The British Dental Association
has established a group to study
the use of hypnosis in dentistry
and courses are being conducted
in London. The next step is to
extend them to the provinces.

E. K. Wookey, writing in the
British Dental Journal, said that
there is no doubt that within de-
fined limits hypnosis can be of
great value in dental practice,
“while the principles of suggestion
are capable of the widest applica-
tion.”

4

LITTLE HOPPY TOADS

B The idea that sometimes it
rains frogs and toads keeps crop-
ping up. Recently two corres-
pondents sent in newspaper clip-
pings about such occurrences,
neither of which, unfortunately,
tells where the toad-fall occurred.

One report says that Mrs. Rob-
ert Jordin of 7814 S. Ainsworth
(of what city we don’t know),
found tiny toads so thick in her
neighborhood it was almost im-
possible to walk without squash-

ing them with every step. They
were only of fingertip size, colored
brown, green, red and black.

Another report, from “the
southwest shore of Horseshoe
Lake, near Gig Harbor,” said that
walking was suddenly a slow and
almost impossible business—espe-
cially if the pedestrian had big
feet. Reason was the “jillions” of
baby toads, most of them less than
an inch long, which were so thick
they looked like a grasshopper in-
vasion.

From Port Elizabeth, South
Africa, comes report of a toad-fall
or frog-fall during a sharp morn-
ing shower.

Mrs. H. T. Spearpoint of Win-
dermere Road said that “hundreds
of little frogs about two inches
long were hopping about in the
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gutter, and there were also a
number in Humewood Road. It
really seemed as if it were rain-
ing frogs.”

The frogs were described as
“smooth and glutinous” and un-
like any Mrs. Spearpoint had seen
before. They swarmed down the
water drains, she said.

| 4
PYRAMIDS—EAST AND WEST
B This issue We have two stories
on Egypt. For obvious reasons
the Great Pyramids have excited
the imagination of the western
world for thousands of years. But
here is a fact that we think every

reader of Fate should know.

The pyramid at Cholula, near
Puebla, Mexico, has a larger cubic
content than the Great Pyramid
of Cheops. The Egyptian pyra-
mids are higher because they come
to a near-point on the top, where-
as the Central American pyra-
mids have flat tops on which tem-
ples were erected. But some of
them were larger than the Egyp-
tian pyramids.

CHANGING TIMES

B Here's a brief note on the
changing times which all weather-
men should fde away carefully.

Harvard University anthropolo-
gists, excavating on a farm west
of Bordeaux, France, have come
across one of the largest and rich-
est camp sites of prehistoric man
ever found in western Europe.

FATE

The findings included tremen-
dous quantities of horse bones,
indicating that the horse was one
of the chief foods some 25,000
years ago.

And what does this mean?
Nothing by itself, but 7,000 years
later, some 18,000 years ago, the
horse had been supplanted by
reindeer. Now we're back to
weather fit for horses again.

4

ANOTHER MISSING LINK

B The Russians, unorthodox as
usual, claim they have found a
link between Neanderthal and
modern man. A skull and bones
of a two-year-old child found in
an excavation have features of
both Neanderthal and modern
man, Radio Moscow said.

The discovery “substantially
helps to investigate the time and
manner of the formation of mod-
ern man,” the Russians said.

Possibly.  Modern  scientific
thought, however, tends to be that
Neanderthal man and modern
man are different species. All
men alive today belong to genus
homo, and it has been held that
genus homo did not mate with
Neanderthal man but probably
exterminated him.

They have been regarded sep-
arate branches from the same
trunkline of evolution. In some
respects, Neanderthal man is more
“human” than genus homo—in
the sense of development away



TEST YOURSELF

Yes N<sz

[J [J Are you satisfied with your
mental power?
H H Can you concentrate?
Do you feel rested when you
get up in the morning?
Do you finish every job you
tackle?
Are you in tip-top shape
physically?
Is your posture good?
Do you control tension, fear.
worry, “nerves’?
Do people like you?
Do jfou have lots of friends?
Are you ‘“‘getting ahead” in
your ‘work?
Do you use the power of your
subconscious mind?
Is your life full, successful.

happy?

If you have to answer NO to
any of these questions you are
not ?_ettlng the most "out of
yo(ljjr ife. Yogism can help you,
an
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ACT NOW!
DON'T WAIT A MINUTE LONGER!
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TO A NEW LIFE ... A BRIGHTER
FUTURE.

WRITE TODAY!
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adapted to the needs of Western man. gives you
a healthy body and a calm, confident mind.
European students have Io\n{g marveled at the
miracles accomplished by Yoga training — now
available to Americans in the exclusive 12-lesson
life-science course. The results are STARTLING
.. . IMMEDIATE. You can prove them your-
self with this first FREE lesson. All you "have
to do is spend a few_ minutes a day on this
fascmatlng study to gain new energy,” new will
ower and confidence, whatever your age or sex.
og/.svn uses no medicines, no “expensive appa-
ratus, no strenuous exercises nor “fads.”

Learn YOGA Success Secrets

increase your ability to concentrate
eliminate depression and fatigue
change and improve your environment
overcome age—roll back the year«
get and keep glowing health

shut out worry and fear

find and develop hidden capabilities
relax and rest

control ““nerves” and tension

avoid sleeplessness

use the power of THOUGHT

develop inner resources, poise and SELF-
CONFIDENCE

r--—----—-- YOUR FREE LESSON — ¢
SCHOOL OF YOGA, Dept. Fe-9
806 Dempster St., Evanston, Illl.
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from the ape. For instance, Ne-
anderthal man had teeth farther
away from the ape than does mod-
ern man.

| 4

WHAT A BIRD!

B George B. Watterson of Phil-
adelphia was fishing near Tima-
garni, Ontario, about 60 miles
north of North Bay early in May.

He came back excitedly report-
ing that he had seen a strange
bird with two sets of wings. He
said it was jet black and flew at
terrific speed.

Ontario officials were skeptical.

| 4

THOSE SOUTHERN ESKIMOS
B Time and tide—plus scientific
advances—correct previous infor-
mation and open up new mys-
teries. One of these is the mystery
of the so-called “Dorset People,”
called the “ghosts of the Arctic”
by anthropologists because so lit-
tle is known about them.

Hitherto, scientists had con-
cluded that the Dorset People
were a pre-Eskimo group or were
actually Eskimos who penetrated
from the frozen north into what
IS now the United States.

Recently radiocarbon dating
established the age of a Dorset
culture in New York state as being
about 5,400 years old. If so, the
Dorset People didn’t come from
the Arctic at all, since the ice
hadn’t retreated enough 5,400
years ago to allow them to exist

FATE

comfortably in the far north.
Instead, scientists now think
maybe they came from the South.

4

FROM OUT OF THE SEA
B When the shrimp boat Xé-
chitl Elena pulled into Tampico,
Mexico, last May 20 it had strange
cargo indeed. Aboard was a 550-
Ib. “sea monster,” no less, which
had been harpooned.

The animal had long sharp
teeth, and was about six feet thick
and four feet long. It had flippers
on both its back and belly, and a
tail shaped like a half-moon. Its
skin was so thick that harpoons
bounced off it several times.

No one knew what it was.

4

THE LIGHTS IN THE TOWER
B Since Good Friday, strange
lights have been glowing in the
belfry of St. Joseph’s Roman
Catholic Church of Jersey City,
N. J. Each night in May hun-
dreds of persons gathered to see
the strange lights flash on in the
belfry.

The lights come from inside
the belfry, illuminating two round
windows in the base of the steeple.
They glowed, then faded, then
reappeared over a 10- to 20-minute
cycle. At times they were almost
white, then seemed to change
color and glow with an amber
shade. Then they turned almost
pinkish, then back again to dull
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One thing is sure. The lights
are not a reflection. Watchers
agree to that. The Jersey City
Journal took photographs of the
tower at night and the lights
shone clearly—as clearly as the
natural light through a window
in the lower part of the church.

The lights have been seen as
late as 9 a. m. The Journal sent
as observer a reporter who had
covered a similar story from the
same church 30 years ago. Then
thousands of persons stood in the
street each night watching the
strange lights come and go.

Priests of the parish insist the
lights can only be caused by some
natural source but are unable to
explain what it is.

- Meanwhile Matthew Guarino,
64, of 385 Second Street, Jersey
City, the church sexton, an-
nounced that he was going up to
the belfry to investigate the lights.
Searchers found him dead in a
seat in the choir loft. The doctor
said lie died of a heart attack.

A-

ABOUT THOSE WINDSHIELDS
B The creat windshield smash-
ing appears to have petered out in
a series of statements saying
(1) the windshields were smashed,
cracked, or pitted only by nat-
ural objects, and that, therefore
(2) there was no rash of wind-
shield smashings and pittings at
all.

In Seattle, Wash., University of

Washington scientists said that
the whole thing had been “overly
emphasized.” Scientists at Michi-
gan State College and the Uni-
versity of Michigan disagreed.

Bryant W. Pocock, head of the
isotope section of the Michigan
State Highway Department’s re-
search laboratory at Michigan
State College, said the probable
cause was hydrofluoric acid car-
ried eastward by air movements
from the Pacific H-bomb explo-
sion.

Prof. Henry J. Gomberg, as-
sistant director of the Michigan
Memorial Phoenix Project for
peacetime use of atomic energy,
said “if the pock marking was
Caused by hydrofluoric acid in the
air, the entire car would have
the finish removed.”

But Pocock stuck to his guns.
Fluorine is a known by-product
of an H-bomb blast, he said. Hy-
drofluoric acid is widely used for
etching glass and is the only
known substance having a direct
chemical effect on glass. He also
said it need not be radioactive.
Asked why only windshields were
affected, Pocock said they were
slanted while the other glass in
cars was not. He also said the for-
ward motion of the car had an in-
fluence in gathering the acid par-
ticles on the windshields.

| 4

MYSTERY NOT ENDED
B Mrs. Ralph McCort of New-
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ard, Ohio, wife of an engineer,

said that late in April she went

outside one evening to call her
children. Her 3-year-old daugh-

ter yelled, “Mommy, someone is

throwing stones at the car.”

Mrs. McCort looked up and»
saw—about 30 feet above the
garage, she said—a cylindrical

mass of particles. She said they
fell nearly straight down at a high
rate of speed and struck the wind-
shield.

She and her husband examined
the windshield and found inden-
tations about the size of a lead
pencil. A few slivers of glass were
on the car’s hood. The particles,
she said, were smaller than peas.

Meanwhile, a piece of metal
found imbedded in the windshield
of a car at Fort William, Ont.,

resembled a tiny bit of meteorite,

according to Trevor W. Page,
mining instructor at the Lake-
head Technical Institute. The

metal was mostly iron and con-

tained a trace of nickel. Tt was
only about one-sixteenth of an
inch in diameter.

To cap the reports on pitted
windshields, several housewives of
Fla.,

about mysterious holes appearing

Jacksonville, complained

in freshly laundered clothing.

| 4

SNOW ON THE EQUATOR
B Add to the Andes of South
America, Mt. Kilmanjaro and the

Ruwenzori Range of Africa, new

FATE

the
equator. They were found in New

snow-capped mountains on
Guinea recently by a party of
Australian alpinists, who reported
peaks 15,400, 14,900 and 14,500
feet respectively above sea level.

Fhe exploring party found bril-
liantly colored mountain lakes—
jet black, blight blue and green
—and penetrated a hitherto un-
explored valley.

Reports from New' Guinea re-
the dis-
of the big

island’s hidden valleys containing

cently also announced

covery of the *“last”

big populations who have never

before seen a white man. <a
THE CURSED IDOL

B Twenty-one years ago Ed-
ward Wheeler brought back to
England a brass Buddha statue as
a souvenir from his service as cap-
the Fhe
Indians warned him not to take it.

tain in Indian army.

home one of the
with

On the voyage

three officers Captain

Wheeler when he acquired the
idol died suddenly.
Back

was placed on the piano in

the Buddha
the
Captain

in England,
country home of
Wheeler’s sister, Mrs. Nancy Dob-
ner of Slough. A series ol mis-
fortunes followed until
Wheeler the

the Thames.

Captain

threw image into

Recently Michael Collins of
Granbourne, Kent, dug the statue

out of the Thames mud. Mis-
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fortunes immediately befell him.
Cycling back home on the same
day he fell into the Thames. One
of his children was taken ill. His
uncle, in the hospital, took a turn
for the worse.

Mrs. Dobner heard about Col-
lins' find. She urged him to get
rid of it at once. But the advice
was unnecessary. Collins had al-
ready thrown the Buddha back
into the Thames.

¢

EELS OR SEA SERPENTS?

B New evidence is offered that
sea serpents are often giant eels.
Dr. Maurice Burton of the zoo-
logical department of the British
Natural History Museum lists
some of the reasons:

e Eels are the only known ani-
mals equally at home in salt,
brackish, and fresh water.

e They are sufficiently amphibi-
ous to keep their heads out of

13

water for the length of time stated
In most reports.

e They habitually lurk at the
bottom, making only infrequent
or sporadic appearances at the
surface.

e Dr. Anton Bruun of Copen
hagen fished up a six-foot long
larval cel during the Danish deep
sea expedition. Since the larva
of the ordinary freshwater cel is
three inches long and grows into
an animal more than three feet
long, Dr. Burton sees no reason
why the larval species found by
Dr. Bruun could not grow to 36
feet or more in length.

e The behavior of certain eels,
such as the conger, could explain
the “humping” or serpentine
looping reported by those who
have seen what they call “sea
serpents.”

Now all science has to do is to
find one.—Curtis Fuller.

GENUINE VALENTINE

baby daughter born on St. Valentine’s day in 1954 was the valen-
A tine of Mrs. Floyd Valentine, Saginaw, Mich. On St. Valentine’s

day two years ago Mrs. Valentine gave birth to a son,

Floyd.

Raymond

CASE WITH A POINT
ttorney Wolf Ukena parked his automobile in front of the city
A jail in Hamburg, Germany, when he went inside to see a client

accused of 20 car thefts.

Returning later to where he had left his car,

Ukena found someone had stolen it.



EGYPT'S ANCIENT MAGICAL

=

Book
z— of the Dead

The prayers and hymns in this oldest

known hook were believed to protect a

soul from the perils of the Underworld.

Have you ever wished you knew
a certain path to Heaven?
Such knowledge would be a great
comfort and the ancient Egyptians
possessed it. They knew the road
and they recorded the directions
in a work titled The Book Of
The Dead.

It is perhaps the oldest and
most remarkable book in the
world. No one knows how old it
Is but it existed before the time of
Egyptian hieroglyphs. It was old
before the First Dynasty.

An Egyptian who lived by its
teachings and was buried accord-
Ing to its instructions gained ever-

lasting life. Its prayers, hymns
and words were a certain guide
through death and the grave to
the presence of Osiris, the God
who made men “to be born
again.” More than this, a soul
could not survive without the
magical words, names and cere-
monies of this holy book to pro-
tect it from the calamities and
horrors of the trip through the
world beyond the grave! The
traveller could be protected with
the following words, translated by
Sir E. A. Wallis Budge, keeper of
Egyptian and Assyrian Antiqui-
ties in the British Museum:
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"Z am the being who is never
overwhelmed in the waters.
Happy, yea happy is he that
looked upon the funeral couch
which hath come to its place of
rest, upon the happy day of the
god whose heart resteth, who
maketh his place of alighting.
I am he who cometh forth by
day; the lord of the bier which
giveth life in the presence of
Osiris. In very truth the things
which are thine are stable each
day, O scribe, artist, child of
Seshet chamber, Nebsini, lord
of veneration. 1| clasp the Syca-
more tree, 1 myself am joined
unto the Sycamore tree, and its
arms are opened unto me gra-
ciously. 1 have come and 1
have clasped the Utchat, and I
have caused it to be seated in
peace upon its throne. 1 have
come to see Ra when he setteth,
and | absorb into myself the
winds (which arise) when he
cometh forth, and both my
hands are clean to adore him. 1
have gathered together (all my
members). 1 soar like a bird
and | descend upon the earth,
and mine eye maketh me to
walk thereon in my footsteps.
I am the child of yesterday,
and the Akeru (two lion-gods
who watch the path of the
night sun), gods of the earth
have made me to come into
being, and they have made me
strong for my moment (of com-
ing forth.) 1 hide with the

fate«

God Aha-aaiu who will walk

behind me, and my members

shall germinate, and my Khu
shall be as an amulet for my
body and as one who watcheth

(to protect) my soul and to de-

fend it and to converse there-

with; and the company of the
gods shall harken unto my
words.”

The early history of this book
is lost in antiquity, before the
time of writing. Even its name,
Book Of The Dead, is not really
satisfactory since the ancient
Egyptian title was Teu Nu Pert
Em Hru, “Chapters Of Coming
Forth By Day.” However, the
collection of texts is concerned
entirely with the dead and with
what happens to them after they
enter the grave. Also the book
contained words of power to be
used by the deceased in the un-
derworld. An Egyptian could
gain mastery over his enemies
with these words:

“Hail, (thou) who shinest from

the Moon and who sendest

forth light therefrom, thou
comest forth among thy multi-
tudes, and thou goest round
about, let me be brought in
among the Spirits, and let the
underworld be opened. Be-
hold, 1 have come forth on this
day and | have become a Khu

(a shining being); therefore

shall the Khus let me live, and

they shall cause my enemies to
be brought to me in a state of

Ri-
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misery in the presence of the
divine sovereign princes. The
divine Ka (double) of my
mother shall rest in peace be-
cause of this, and 1 shall stand
upon my feet and have a staff
of gold in my hand, wherewith

I shall inflict cuts on the limbs

(of mine enemy) and shall live.

The legs of Sothis are estab-

lished, and I am born in their

state of rest.”

The Egyptian hymns and re-
ligious stories in the book are
collected from the walls of tombs
and from sarcophagi, coffins, fun-
eral stelae, papyri and amulets
where they were placed for the
use of the dead. Sometimes the
papyrus was placed in the coffin,
or laid between the legs of the
mummy before it was swathed,
or stored in a prepared niche in
the hall or tomb. During the
XXI1 Dynasty funeral papyri were
placed in hollow statues of the
God Osiris which guarded the
tombs. Still later they were put
into rectangular cavities in the
pedestals upon which the statues
stood.

The Book Of The Dead was
a national funeral work for
Egyptian kings, queens, nables,
rich and poor from 1600 B.C. to
900 B.C. But no one papyrus
ever contained all the chapters
and vignettes of this book and
papyri seldom agree as to content
or arrangement of chapters. Even
as late as 1886 new, important
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papyri of The Book Of The Dead
were discovered and new chapters
consequently added to the whole.

Some Egyptologists criticize
The Book Of The Dead, saying
that the hieroglyphic and hieratic
texts are corrupt. Certainly this

Is true of many passages. Some
cannot be translated at all. Even
ancient scribes informed their

readers that they did not know
which variations were correct by
frequently using the words ki
fc/zei—"otherwise said.” These
ancient scribes had trouble with
the texts just as our experts do
today.

These national religious hymns
and prayers first were handed
down orally—many of the ideas
and beliefs reflected in the book
were born with Egyptian civiliza-
tion itself. They also represented
some religious views of the
Egyptians. When written copies
were made finally, the profes-
sional scribes made mistakes due
to carelessness and to misun-
derstanding the allusions and
obscure words. Still, it is possible
from studying this book to make
a comparison of the beliefs of the
peoples of early and late periods
in Egyptian history.

There is no evidence that the
aborigines of Egypt possessed a
collection of religious hymns
which were the originals of those
contained in The Book of The
Dead. The book suggests ideas
which the earliest Egyptians did
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not possess and speaks of elabo-
rate burials which they did not
perform. In fact, it is easier to
believe that many of the beliefs
stated in the book came from
foreign sources brought in by con-
querors or travelers, to be adopted
and modified by the people along
the Nile. Pre-dynastic cemeteries
show that the Egyptians either
buried or burned their dead.
There was no attempt among
these early people to mummify,
but the buried bodies were often
dismembered, for two reasons—
to conserve space and to prevent
the return of the deceased. This
shows a superstitious dread of
the dead. But funeral offerings
were still made, proving that
these people believed in a future
life for the departed.

It was sometime later that the
Egyptians began to embalm their
dead. And the custom of preserv-
ing the dead, one way or another,
lasted in Egypt from earliest pre-
dynastic times until the conquest
of the country by Arabs in 640
AD.

Early graves were not marked
by inscriptions. But the care and
direction of burials indicate that
there was a ritual accompani-
ment, with incantations, and it
is not surprising to find that some
of the earliest burial chants are
directed against snakes, scorpions
and prowling animals. These
chants were finally written down
in 3500 B.C. and the mistakes
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which occur prove that the texts
were already so old as to be un-
intelligible and obscure in some
places. The hymns must have
been recited first when the banks
of the Nile were overrun by wild
beasts.

Bronze and other metal ob-
jects in later graves indicate the
presence of newcomers to the
region. And the earliest hier-
oglyphic inscriptions indicate a
Semitic influence, although the
Egyptian and Semitic religious
beliefs had little in common. At
any rate the religious beliefs and
funeral customs of the Egyptians
gradually changed completely.
From using pits and troughs they
changed to wusing brick-lined
tombs and at the same time em-
braced the most important idea
contained in The Book Of The
Dead—the belief that corresponds
to our Christian idea of the resur-
rection of man. They now Dbe-
lieved that Osiris, the God man
and King, had suffered death and
mutilation and been embalmed.
But Isis and Nephthys protected
him in the world beyond the
grave with amulets and the reci-
tation of magical formulae which
gave him everlasting life. Budge
states in his book that he believes
this period of change saw the
origin of many of the religious
and funeral compositions. This
was approximately 5500 years
ago.

The Book Of The Dead (ives
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a clear reflection of the beliefs of
the various races which helped to
build Egypt and as these chapters
are studied perhaps more in-
formation concerning the peoples
of pre-dynastic times will be
learned.

In the beginning, the prayers
and petitions of the people must
have been few and rather simple
and were recited from memory.
As they attempted to cover all the
eventualities of death and life in
the after-world they increased
both in length and number and,
finally, were written down only
when the priests began to see that
some of the prayers were being
forgotten. Apparently there was
no effective supervision of the
written copies.

The oldest copy of The Book
Of The Dead is on papyrus and
was written for Nu, the son of
“the overseer of the house of the
overseer of the seal, Amen-hetep,
and the lady of the house, Sen-
seneb.” It was written in the
early part of the XVIII Dynasty
and even in this early papyrus
there are two versions of the 64th
Chapter. The rubric accompany-
ing the shorter version states:
“chapter found in foundations of
the Shrine of Hennu by the chief
mason during the reign of His
Majesty the King of the South
and North, Semti (or Hesepti).”
The longer version rubric asserts:
“was found in the city of
Khemennu (Hermopolis, city of
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Thoth) upon a block of iron of
the south, which had been inlaid
with letters of real lapis lazuli,
under the. feet of the God, Thoth,
during reign of his Majesty, the
King of the South and North,
Men-Kau-Ra (Mycerinus) by the
royal son Heru-ta-ta-f.” Thus one
Inscription assigns the chapter to
the 1st Dynasty, the other to the
IVth Dynasty. Apparently the
longer version was amplified from
the shorter version through the
centuries.

After reading the titles which
the Egyptians gave to the chap-
ters of The Book Of The Dead,
one feels that it was necessary for
the dead to know all contained
In The Coming Forth By Day In
order to achieve salvation. But
the chapters had become so
numerous that this was difficult
and shorter works consequently
were composed. One of the
shorter chapters was called "The
Chapter Of Knowing The Chap-
ter Of Coming (By Day) In A
Single Chapter.” This is Chapter
LXIV and is believed to contain
the essence of The Book Of The
Dead. It seems to have equalled,
In protective power, all the other
chapters together. The under-
world could be made to open
with these words:

"The chamber of those who

dwell in Nu is opened, and the

footsteps of those who dwell
with the god of Light are set
free. The chamber of Shu is
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opened, and he cometh forth;
and | shall come forth outside,
and | shall advance from my
territory (?). J shall receive . . .
and | shall lay firm hold upon
the tribute in the House of the
Chief of his dead. 1 shall ad-
vance to my throne which is
in the boat of Ra. 1 shall not
be molested, and 1 shall not
suffer shipwreck from my throne
which is in the boat of Ra, the

mighty one. Hail, thou that
shinesl and givest light from
Hent-she!”

X great development in funeral
ceremonies took place in Egypt
during the V and VI Dynasties
and during this period texts from
The Book Of The Dead were
placed on the walls of chambers
and corridors of the pyramid
tombs. Five new texts are known
to have come into being during
this Recension. T he priests of
Annu must have made many
changes and clearly some of them
came from their North African
ancestors.

Little is known of the uses of
The Book Of The Dead from the
VI to Xl Dynasties. Although
large and beautiful tombs were
built in Upper Egypt there was
apparently little development in
funeral ceremonies. However, in
the XI and XII Dynasties even
the insides of the coffins were
decorated with texts from the
book. The hieratic characters
were traced in black ink upon
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wood. Above the text, pictures of
funeral offerings were painted,
accompanied by prayers that such
offerings be made forever.

At the same time The Book Of
The Dead entered a new phase.
Its texts were transferred from
coffins to papyri. Probably
economy was the motivation. The
inscribed pyramids and sarco-
phagi were for royalty but a roll
of papyrus was not so expensive.
A common man might possess or
even write his own copy.

Most of the papyri of The Book
Of The Dead have been found in
the tombs of Thebes. They
were copied by the priests and
their wives and families who were
attached to the service of Amen-
Ra, the King Of Gods, whose seat
of worship was Thebes. Thus it
was inevitable that Amen should
gradually usurp the attributes of
the oldest Gods of Egypt, and in
Chapter CLXXI his name is
finally included in the Book.

The Theban copies vary in
length from 15 to 90 feet, and
from 12 to 18 inches wide. The
early texts always were written in
black ink in vertical columns of
hieroglyphics separated by black

lines. The titles, initial words
of Chapter rubrics and catch
words were written in red ink.

A little later the priests orna-
mented the papyri with designs
traced in black outline, These
vignettes were seen also on some
of the finest coffins of the XI
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Dynasty. The scribe of the
XVIIlI Dynasty represented the
Elysian Fields in much the same
manner as had the scribe of the
X1 Dynasty. However, in time
the vignettes were painted in
bright colors and in the end the
texts took a subordinate position
to the art work.

A great deal of labor was in-
volved in the preparation of a
papyrus of The Book Of The
Dead. At first the “setting out”
of the papyrus was done by the
scribe and the artist filled in the
blank spaces. Later it seems the
artists painted vignettes first and
the scribe filled in the texts the
best he could. The Theban
copies were made in sections and
later joined. Through careless-
ness some otherwise fine papyri
contain more than one copy of
the same chapter.

Fhe Papyrus of Ani is one of
the finest illustrated papyri but
apparently the scribe left out one
whole sheet of the text, as a large
portion of Chapter XVII is miss-
ing. The vignettes often describe
mythological scenes and give the
names of Gods omitted from the
body of the script.

By the XXI and XXII Dy-
nasties, the attitude of the priests
of Amen toward The Book Of
The Dead had changed. This
was shown in the form of the
book and in its content. The
papyri were shorter and narrower,
the work of the artists and scribes
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was poorer, the texts are frag-
mentary and incomplete, often
with no relation to the accom-
panying illustrations. The pa-
pyrus of Anhai, XXII Dynasty,
includes a picture of the Crea-
tion which has no place in a book
for the dead.

At this time the book seemed
to disappear in a political up-
heaval. The priests of Amc”-Ra
made their God supreme and at-
tempted to rule Egypt. Pros-
perity waned, funerals were fewer
and smaller and consequently
there was less use made of The
Book Of The Dead. By 700 B.C.
no copies of the book were being
made at all. This period seems to
correspond with the final failure
of the priests of Amen to rule
Egypt.

With the XXVI Dynasty there
was revival of ancient religious
and funeral customs. The temples
were cleaned and repaired, an-
cient texts were reviewed and
copied. The Book Of The Dead
was rearranged in fixed order.
Probably a college of priests
worked on it, to produce the
Saito Recension, the last version
of The Book Of The Dead. The
first of the three Recensions was
the Heliopolitan, during the V
and VI Dynasties. It was written
in hieroglyphics on the walls of
the pyramids and on coffins ol the
Xl and XII Dynasties. The
Theban Recension was written
on papyri painted on coffins in
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hieroglyphics from the XVIII to
the XXII Dynasty. During the
XXI and XXII Dynasties it was
written in hieratic characters on
papyri also. The Saite Recension
was preserved in hieroglyphic,
hieratic and demonic characters
on papyri and coffins after the
XXVI Dynasty.

Each Recension reflects the
religious views of its time and the
Saite version is no exception. It
includes four new chapters con-
taining many foreign words and
ideas. This last version is the
one used in Ptolemaic times.
However, before the end of the
Ptolemies new. short religious
works were composed and these
partially replaced The Book Of
The Dead. They were now
copied as guides for the deceased
and laid in coffins and tombs.
The old texts weje revised to in-
clude the bare essentials neces-
sary for salvation. The addresses
to the Gods and the hymns of
praise were omitted and the many
errors indicate the scribes were
ignorant of the meaning of the
words they copied.

A Dbook which was popular in
Ptolemaic days and one which in-
cludes many ideas and beliefs
from The Book Of The Dead IS
Shai en Sensen.. Book Of Breath-
ings. It summarizes ideas of im-
mortality and happiness of the
soid and of the dead body and
shows that the fundamental ideas
of a future life had changed very
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little. It was very different in
form however, containing no un-
necessary words.

Even in the early Christian era
The Book Of The Dead was not
lost. On a coffin in Paris, prob-
ablv from the Second Century
after Christ, there are a number
of texts which are as old as the
pyramids of Sakkara. This tends
to prove that the originals of the
texts could still be found at that
late date.

In Roman times extracts of this
book still were written on small
squares of papyri and buried with
the dead. Tlius this great, 5000-
year-old religious work which
could fill the chambers and pas-
sages of enormous pyramids,
ended as illegible scrawls on
scraps of papyri.

From beginning to end in the
history of the book no man's name
is ever mentioned as author or
reviser. The Book Of The Dead
was not the work of one man or
group of men; it does not repre-
sent the religious beliefs of any
one part or time of Egypt. Many
peoples and periods are united
in it. It was once considered to
be of divine origin. Legend said
that Thoth, the scribe of the
Gods, spoke words at the Crea-
tion and these were acted upon
by Ptah and Khnemu. Thoth
was helper of the God Osiris and
thus the author might be Osiris.

Perhaps the most interesting
chapter in this mysterious book is
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Chapter LXIV, which accom-
panies this article.

This remarkable chapter is
one of the oldest texts in The
Book Of The Dead, and as pre-
viously stated it occurs in two
versions, one long and one short.

The title of the longer version
IS Chapter of Coming Forth by
Day In The Other World, and
the shorter, Chapter of knowing
the Chapters of Coming Forth
by Day Jn a Single Chapter. If
a man knew this chapter he was
victorious both upon earth and in
heaven; he passed through every
gate of the Other World, he ob-
tained everlasting life.  The
formulae contained in the Chap-
ter are highly mystical and recital
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all the great gods and to make
use of all their attributes.

It was necessary that the man
who recited this Chapter be
ceremonially clean and pure, and
the rubric orders that before re-
citing he must abstain from meats
and fish and women but there is
no reason for assuming that he
observed a strict fast. In connec-
tion with this Chapter it is
further ordered that the formulae
which are now generally known as
Chapter XXXV be recited over
a green stone scarab set in a gold
mount and anointed with myrrh,
and placed in the breast of a man
to perform for him the "Opening
of the Mouth.” It is clear from
the above that the recital of the

of them gave the deceased the LXIVth Chapter was a very
power to identify himself with solemn matter.
CHAPTER LXtV
“1 Yesterday, Today, and Tomorrow, (and 7 have) the

power to be born a second time; 1 am the divine hidden Soul
who createth the gods, and zvho giveth celestial meals unto the
denizens of the underworld, Amentet, and heaven. 1 am the
Rudder of the East, the Possessor of two Divine Faces wherein
his beams are seen. 1 am the Lord, of the num who are raised
up; the Lord zvho cometh forth from out. of the darkness,
and zvhose forms of existence are of the house zvherein are
the dead. Hail, ye two Hazvks zvho are perched upon your
resting-places, zvho hearken unto the things zvhich are said
by him, zvho guide the bier to the hidden place, zvho lead
along Ra, and zvho followed him into the uppermost place of
the shrine zvhich is in the celestial heights! Hail, Lord of the
Shrine which standeth in the middle of the earth. He is 7,
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and I am He, and Ptah hath covered his sky with crystal. Hail
Ra, thou who art content, thy heart is glad, by reason of thy
beautiful laze of the day; thou enterest in by Khemennu and
comest forth at the east and the divine first-born beings who
are in thy presence cry out with gladness unto thee. Make
thou thy roads glad for me, and. make broad for me thy paths
when | shall set out from earth for the life in the celestial
regions. Send forth thy light upon me, O Soul unknown, for
I am one of those who are about to enter in, and. the divine
speech is in my ears in the underworld and let no defects of
my mother be imputed unto me; let me be delivered and let
me be safe from him whose divine eyes sleep at ezzentide, when
he gathereth together and finisheth the day in night. . . .

* # *

“Happy, yea happy is he that looked upon the funeral couch
which hath come to its place of rest, upon the happy day of
the god whose heart resteth, who maketh his place of alighting
thereon. | am he zuho cometh forth by day; the Lord of the
bier which giveth life in the presence of Osiris."

HIGHWAY TO TROUBLE
N Sapulpa, Okla., as Mrs. A. M. Rivers, 58. fled from a brick
I thrown at her by her husband, 60, on February 22, 1954, she was
struck by an approaching car and seriously injured. The driver of
the car was a 19-year-old youth who had been on his way to the
Rivers’ home to keep a date with the couple’s daughter.

PETRIFIED ORTHODOXY

WTt is a paradox that . . . the defenses we erect within ourselves

1 against prejudice and superstition tend so to encrust and
petrify the mind that it becomes increasingly resistant to novel
truths. No one has had better reason to be conscious of this para-
dox than the student of psychical research in his efforts to invoke
cooperation from orthodox working scientists in relevant and allied
fields of investigation."—Prof. C. A. Mace in 1937 Myers Memorial
Lecture.



Grandfather’s Clocks

Grandfather Holly faithfully

wound the three clocks while

he lived. Why did they stop

at the exact moment he died?

lew miles outside Lansing,
okl
house that holds many memories
The heart of
lather’s family still

Michigan, there is an

lor my family.
dwells there,
so that none of us ever passes the
spot without feeling that the land
still Grandfather

Holly, 29 vyears of

belongs to
even after
ownership by other persons.
The story of the farm and of
Grandmother and Grandfather
Holly is a strange one—but true.
There were many witnesses to the
strange things which took place
in that house. Even the most
cautious among them relate the

events with firmm conviction.

1 will have to begin far, far
back with Great-Grandfather
Holly. It was Great-Grandfather

Holly who bought the Iland in

1847. At that time it was part of

‘'a forest, untouched, wuld and
beautiful. G r e a t-Grandfather
bought the land just five years
too late to homestead it. He

worked and labored felling the
trees,
fields,
there for his wilg.
that

comes for something created.

clearing and planting the
and he built a

He
love

log cabin
loved his
home with that only
He
set out fruit trees, and he care-
fidly selected two young maples

from the woods and planted them
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near the cabin. In later years he
raised horses and cattle there.
The farm was a part of him.

Although G re a t-Grandfather
Holly built the large house also,
the one which stands there now,
his son was born in the log cabin
in 1857. He instilled in his son
the same love for the farm which
he held himself and that love
lasted through his lifetime. His
son, my Grandfather, never left
the farm. He was a proud, hand-
some man- with a kindness and
quiet dignity which drew every-
one to him.

When he married, he brought
his wife to the farm and his two
children were born there—my
father and my Aunt Ruth. His
wife learned to love the land too.
Their love for each oilier was
also great, and Grandfather was
the kind of man who remembered
to make his wife happy. Often
he would stop his plowing to walk
way back to the house with a
large bouquet of wild flowers for
Grandmother. Such small things
kept them close through all the
years.

Their two children married
and moved away, my father to
Lansing and Aunt Ruth down
the road a bit to another farm.
But every weekend found the
family together on the old farm.

The first grandchild born was
my sister, Margaret. She became
Grandfather Holly’s special pet.
She spent a good deal of time on
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the farm with him. He would
tease her and tell her stories.
When she was ill he sat beside
her. Margaret remembers him as
the most wonderful man she has
ever known.

The old man and the little girl
would take long walks through
the fields and the woods of the
farm together, until Margaret
too came to know every foot of
the land and to feel that she be-
longed to it.

The years passed and Grand-
mother became very ill. She was
forced to remain in bed for a
long time. During her sickness,
Grandfather went out one cold,
spring day to cut down some
trees for a new field and after
working hard for a time sat down,
in the cold, to rest. From that
short rest he contracted pneu-
monia, his last sickness.

| he family gathered at the
farm house as often as they could
and Margaret, who was a young
woman of 20 then, stayed in the
house with Aunt Ruth to watch
over him.

In the house at that time there
were three clocks. An old alarm
clock upstairs which Grandfather
had used to wake him in the
morning in time for chores, an-
other clock stood by his bedside
in the downstairs room where
they moved him during his ill-
ness, and in the kitchen was a
large old chiming clock which his
father before him had bought.
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Grandfather always wound all of
the clocks religiously and so my
father saw to it that they were
kept running during his illness.
The chiming of the kitchen clock
sounded through the quiet house
during all the last hours of his
iliness.

The day of Grandfather’s
death, in May of 1932, Margaret
was sitting with him, holding his
hand. It wasn't long before my
father came into the room and,
realizing that the end was close,
sent Margaret away. He stayed
beside his father during those last
moments. A few minutes after
Grandfather’s death the first in
the scries of strange events oc-
curred. Still sitting at Grand-
father's bedside, a few minutes
after the kind old man had closed
his eyes forever, my father turned
to the clock beside the bed, but
the clock had stopped. He went
to the kitchen to look at the big
clock—that clock had stopped also
—at exactly the same time as the

other. He called upstairs to
Ruth, who was sitting with
Grandmother, and asked her

what time the old alarm clock
showed. Ruth answered that the
clock had stopped running. All
three of them had stopped at
10:05—the time that Grandfather
Holly died.

It was startling, but to anyone
who had known Grandfather it
was entirely credible. It was his
land and his house and they were
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his clocks. He had cared for them
carefully. It did not seem too
much to believe that they had
stopped running when his life
left the house.

They brought Grandfather’s
body home to lie in state in the
front bedroom according to
family tradition. Grandmother
was too ill to attend the funeral
and she never quite believed that
he was gone. She finally re-
covered from her illness, but
even then she found his death
hard to accept. Sometimes she
would say, “I'd like to go to his
grave. I'd like to open it and
see for myself.”

She never felt really at home
in the house after that. Especially
after difficulty arose over her
ownership of it. Grandfather had
been forced to mortgage the
house; the family couldn’t raise
the money to pay off the mort-
gage and consequently Grand-
mother was afraid of being
evicted. However, the people
were kind enough to grant her a
life lease. She could live there
until she died but the thought of
losing the land haunted her, the
thought that someone else would
own the house after she was
gone.

Although the family stayed
closer to her than ever, Grand-
mother seemed to feel alone.
Three years after Grandfather's
death, in February, 1935, she be-
came ill again. Again Margaret
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and Ruth stayed at the house and
the rest of the family came every

day. It was during the last week
of Grandmother’s life that the
next strange events occurred.
Every evening during that
week, just at the hour when
Grandfather Holly always had
come in from his chores, every-

one heard the latch on the back

door click, as though the door
had opened although no one was
The sound Was the

sound of Grandfather

ever there.
familiar
opening the door, hurriedly, in
his own special way—as he had
always done.

At first no one spoke of it
Each believed it to be his imagi-
nation. But one night suddenly

admitted that
heard the same sound. From that
it to-

gether, feeling a little strange but

everyone they

time on they listened for

not afraid.
The
each evening all

latch continued to click
through Grand-
mother’s last week and it stopped
only after her death. The family
was glad for if it was Grand-
father, then at least at her death,
Grandmother wasn’t alone.

There was more to come. The
house no longer belonged to the
family after Grandmother’s death.
It had been family tradition to
bring the body of the dear one
but for

Grandmother this was not done.

home to lie Iin state,

Her body remained at the fun-

eral home. It wasn’t right. She
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should have been brought home.

During the waiting period be-
fore the funeral Margaret again
stayed at the house with Ruth,
getting things ready to be moved.
Margaret slept on the davenport
just outside the downstairs bed-
room where Grandmother Holly’s
body should have rested. Some-
how she didn’t want to sleep in-
side the room.

Fhe first night she was awak-
A sigh-
to be

ened by a strange noise.

ing sound which seemed
coming from the empty bedroom.
It was the sound a group of peo-

ple
softly—mourning.

make—sighing sadly and
It was a fright-
ening sound. She turned her head
away from the door and tried to
sleep, but the sound continued.

It was audible the next morn-
ing and all through
didn’t
She stayed away from the

the day.
Margaret mention it to
Ruth.
room as much as possible,
the but
every time she passed the door
the sound was there. At first she
didn’t notice that Ruth,
the

when she did,

in an-

other part of house,

too, was

avoiding bedroom. Even»
neither of them
spoke of it, and as the day wore
on and the sighing continued
they stopped talking altogether.

That night it was very cold in
the house, the cold seemed to seep
through from the walls and floors
and Ruth sat to-

living room

so Margaret
gether by the regis-

ter trying to keep warm. They
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were alone in the house with the
cold and the sighing.

Finally they talked of what
they heard. Two persons do not
Imagine the same sound at the
same time.

They went to the bedroom
door together and the sound was
there, sad, sorrowful and a little
frightening. It was as though
someone mourned because Grand-
mother had not been brought
back to her home, to the place she
loved, where she belonged.

The next day when they left
the house to go to the funeral
the sound was still there. When
they came home from the funeral,
and Grandmother finally lay at
rest forever beside Grandfather,
the sound was gone. It was never
heard again.

The family tried to raise the
mortgage money, but they could
not. The mortgage was fore-
closed and the house was no
longer theirs. Sadly enough, only
three days too late, the money
finally was raised. Only three
days—but still too late. New ten-
ants moved in. Ten months after
Grandmother died on November
21, 1935, Margaret had her first
child. She was very ill, close to
death. In the hospital she laid
In her room and it wasn’t until
night came that she was again
aware of her surroundings. She
listened to the noises of the hos-
pital around her, feeling a little
lonely and very weak. But she
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was, she insists, wide awake.

She looked toward the door of
her room and there was Grand-
father Holly, standing in the
doorway, smiling at her, wearing
the suit that he had always saved
for “best,” the navy blue suit in
which he was buried. He walked
into the room and sat down in the
rocking chair by her bed and
rocked back and forth, still smil-
ing at her—just quietly keeping
her company. She wasn't at all
afraid. How could she be afraid
of Grandfather Holly? She had
loved him and he had loved her.
They had shared the secret of the
land together.

He stayed there for a long time,
rocking and smiling, and then a
nurse looked in at the door and
he was gone. But the chair went
on rocking, only gradually slow-
ing down as rocking chairs do
when someone has just left them,
until it finally stopped.

When Ruth came to visit her,
Margaret told her about it. Ruth
wasn’t surprised. She said, “Well,
you know vyourself, if there is
such a thing as anybody coming
back, Dad would have been here
to see you.”

And it was true. He had al-
ways come at her slightest sick-
ness and when she was so very
ill, not even death could stop
him.

Even after all of these years, as
| said, the family still feels that
the land belongs to them—that,
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in fact, it belongs to Grandfather
Holly no matter what the legal
papers say or who lives there now.
Margaret says the farm is the only
place she ever gets homesick for,
and she longs to walk over the
land again. She says that she
still would know every inch of

THEY BELIEVED

o fairies exist? Many famous
D persons were convinced that
they do and wrote of their be-
liefs. Among them is Sir Ar-
thur Conan Doyle, the creator of
Sherlock Holmes. In 1921 he
wrote a book, The Coming of
the Fairies, which concerned the
controversial fairy photographs
taken by Elsie Wright in Cot-
tingley, Yorkshire, England.
Doyle personally investigated the
circumstances connected with
the taking of the photographs
and had them examined by
various experts who found no
evidence of fraud.

In his book Doyle cited the
cases ol numerous other persons
beside Elsie Wright who claimed
to have seen fairies. An analysis
of these cases reveals that out
of the total number of withesses
most were adults, more than
half were men and they saw the
fairies in broad daylight. They
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the way. It is so strong a feeling
inside her, that even now when
she is blind she feels she could
find her way.

The farm is beautiful and
quiet and the two maples Great-
Grandfather planted there are
grown tall and big.

IN FAIRIES

were normal persons and in
normal health. They were not
ill or mentally unbalanced and
did not claim to have psychic

powers.
William Allen White, the fa-
mous editor and publisher,

wrote in  his autobiography,
“And 1 swear across the years
during which | held the picture,
that under a tree—l saw the
Little People, the Fairies. They
were making a peculiar buzzing
sound, white little people, or
gray, three or four inches high.
And 1 got out of bed and went
to another window and still saw
them. Then | lay on my belly,
on my bed, and kicked my heels,
and put my chin in my hands,
to be sure | was not sleeping
and still saw them. For a long
time, maybe five minutes, they
were buzzing about, busy at
something, | could not make out
what. . .



MURDERS

solved by a DREAM

He saw his friend robbed and killed in a remote place in

the mountains. The scene was sharp and detailed.

-I-he most vicious mass murder
in ldaho’s early Territorial
history was solved—and three
Killers convicted and hanged—
all because Hill Beachy, a hotel
operator in Lewiston, dreamed a
dream.

In the early fall in 1864, Lloyd
Magruder, a well-known, well-
heeled freighter for the mining
camps, left Lewiston with a 70
mule pack train loaded with sup-
plies for the booming, gold min-

ing town of Viginia City, in what
then was Idaho Territory.

Magruder’s departure was well-
known to the citizenry and was
of particular interest to a group
of predatory gents which in-
cluded David Howard, D. C.
Lowry, James Romaine, Bob
Zachary, and three others whose
names never passed into history.
The following day they, too,
headed out of Lewiston, ostensi-
bly for Oregon.
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A sufficient distance out, the
seven men doubled back and
struck the trail for Virginia City.
They were joined along the way
by a trapper named William
Page, and a few days before Ma-
gruder reached his destination
they overtook him.

Magruder was not acquainted
with the strangers, nor did he
know that both Romaine and
Lowry had criminal records,
and with the open-hearted hos-
pitality of the frontier he al-
lowed them to travel with his
outfit.

Once arrived at the diggings,
Zachary and the three unknowns
went to work in the mines and
vanished from the chronicle, but
Howard Lowry, Romaine and
Page attached themselves to Ma-
gruder and his business opera-
tions. They assisted him in selling
his goods at a handsome profit,
and profited themselves by gain-
ing his liking and confidence.

Tn  October Magruder was
ready to return to Lewiston with
$25,000 in gold dust in his pokes,
a fact well-known to the plotters,
who had accepted eageily Ma-
gruder’s offer to pay them as
guards. They were somewhat
taken aback when they learned
that Magruder’s pack train would
join the pack trains of two miners,
William Phillips and Charles Al-
len, and the brothers Chalmers,
Robert and Horace, the latter
pair just arrived from Missouri.
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It was at this point that How-
ard, Lowry and Romaine took
Page aside and told him that
they planned to rob and murder
Magruder and his entire party.
If Page kept his mouth shut he
could share in the loot, if not
he'd be taken care of, too. Page,
who liked living, agreed.

One night, when the pack
train was camped in the wild
country of the upper Clearwater,
about halfway to Lewiston, and
Magruder was taking his turn
as night guard over the mules
Lowry walked up to him and
killed him with an axe. He then
returned to camp and with the
help of his two accomplices mur-
dered Phillips, Allen and the
Chalmers brothers as they lay
sleeping in their blankets. The
bodies were wrapped in blankets
and tossed over a cliff. Out of
the remuda one horse and seven
mules were kept for travelling.
The remainder were driven into
the canyon and killed.

The murderers wished to avoid
Lewiston, for fear of being recog-
nized and questioned there.
Therefore, they headed for a ford
in the Clearwater some 50 miles
above the town. High water,
however, made it impossible to
cross so, leaving their stolen ani-
mals with a rancher to be kept
until called for, they walked
into town. One of the trio went
at once to the Luna House to
engage seats on the Walla Walla
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stage coach, due that day.

The proprietor of the Luna
House, Hill Beachy, was present
when the murderer came in.
Beachy was a close, personal
friend of Magruder’s, and before
the latter departed on his last
journey, Beachy had a remarkably

clear and ominous dream iIn
which he had seen Magruder
robbed and murdered in a re-

mote, mountainous spot. This
vision had oppressed Beachy and
its memory remained often in his
waking thoughts.

Beachy looked at the man who
entered his hotel and in a mo-
ment recognized him. Recog-
nition led to suspicion. A few days
later he heard about the horses
and mules left with the upriver
rancher. He rode out there and
found that the careless killers had
left Magruder’s own saddle with
the rest of the gear. He immedi-
ately had a warrant sworn out
for their arrest, had himself
deputized, and secured necessary
requisitions from the governors
of Orgeon, Washington and
California.

Accompanied by Thomas Pike,

another deputy, Beachy trailed
the killers to San Francisco where
they were waiting for the stolen
$25,000 in gold dust to be coined
at the mint. He and Pike ar-
rested the trio, who put up no
resistance.

At the first session of the Dis-
trict Court ever to be held in
Idaho Territory, January 5, 1865,
the trial of David Howard, D. C.
Lowry and James Romaine be-
gan. The charge was murder.
Chief witness for the prosecution
was William Page. On the basis
of his gruesome story, and other
corroborating evidence, the ac-
cused were found guilty. Judge
Samuel C. Parks sentenced them
to be hanged on Friday, March
4, 1865. This sentence was duly
carried out.

Some time afterwards, Page led
a party to the scene of the crime
where complete confirmation of
his story was obtained.

The gold dust was coined in
San Francisco and returned to
the Magruder family.

Thus justice was done; vicious
murderers were punished through
the instrumentality of a dream.

ANCIENT IRISH TOMB

megalythic tomb, so-called because it is made with a huge pre-

historic stone, was found recently near Kiltycjogher in County

Leitrim, Ireland.

Erected somewhere between 1900 B.C. and 2000

B.C., the tomb is of the gallery grave type with a porthole entrance.



Amazing

NEW DISCOVERIES

ol ANCIENT EGYPT

The archeologist stared in disbelief at the object in the

hidden underground chamber.

he unsolved mysteries of the
T Great Pyramid of Giza may
be revealed as a result of astound-
ing new discoveries being made in
Egypt. More than a hundred feet
below the present surface of the
land a huge hidden underground
chamber has been opened up to
human eyes for the first time in
more than 5,000 years.

For decades, many persons have
felt that the Great Pyramid itself
was something special and apart
from the other pyramids. They
have made predictions by the
steps within the gigantic pile of
stones. The World Wars and the
atomic bomb are said to have
been forecast by intricate systems
based upon signs and symbols
within the Great Pyramid. It has
been felt by some that even the
pyramid itself was built at a far
earlier time than the other pyra-
mids.

And now the discoveries in the
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“It’s a ship!” he cried.

underground chamber tunneled
out near the south face of the
pyramid may hold the answers to
these questions. But whether they
do or not, Egyptologists are al-
ready saying that the discoveries
are more important and hold a
greater wealth of artifacts, than
did the tomb of King Tutankha-
men.

One of these is a magnificent
and well-preserved "spirit boat”
—apparently the first completely
intact relic of its type ever dis-
covered. It is discussed in detail
here. But other discoveries may
prove to be even more exciting.

Events leading up to this find
began last year and the immedi-
ate findings date back to early
May, 1954.

The Great Pyramid, nearly
5,000 years old, stands in the
desert on the outskirts of Cairo.
The Egyptian government has
been building a road around it



for tourists. In charge of this
work was Kamal El Malakh, 34,
Egyptologist and director of
archeological works for Giza and
Lower Egypt.

While directing work on the
road El Malakh found an ancient,
crude enclosure wall. He had his
workmen demolish this and a
foot under the age-packed earth
their shovels uncovered a row of
limestone blocks sealed with pink
gypsum cement. The blocks were
each three to five feet wide, 15
feet long and estimated to weigh
15 tons. They showed superior

Dr. Zakkaria Ghoneim, Egyptian
archeologist, supervises unearth-
ing of a 3,800-year-old coffin
near Sakkara. Recently he dis-
covered a 5,000-year-old tomb
containing an alabaster coffin

and numerous gold objects.

stonecutting and ElI Malakh felt
at once he was on the track of
something important.

As the workmen continued to
shovel away the sand more of the
blocks were unearthed. They
formed a strip 450 feet long that
looked like an ancient pavement.
As an architect, however, El
Malakh felt the blocks might be
lintel blocks forming the roof of
an underground chamber or
serdab.

On May 21 El Malakh revealed
his discovery of the limestone
blocks to Dr. Abdul Moneim Abu
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Bakr, one of Egypt’s foremost
Egyptologists. Dr. Abu Bakr was
greatly excited by the news. He
told EI Malakh that two years
before he had found a scarab in-
scribed with hieroglyphics that
mentioned “a southern tomb of
Cheops.” El Malakh thought the
blocks might be the roof of a cor-
ridor leading to this tomb.

On Sunday, May 23, ElI Malakh
visited the site and noticed a pro-
jection of bedrock across the strip
of limestone blocks which ap-
peared to divide the corridor into
two parts. This made him won-
der whether the blocks might
cover something other than a
tomb. The obvious thing to do
was to find out by cutting an
opening into the blocks.

Dr. Mustafa Amer, head of the
Egyptian Department of Antiqui-
ties told him, “Go ahead and try
your luck.”

El Malakh chose a block of
lesser quality about one-third of
the distance from the east end of
the row of blocks and on Monday,
May 24, he ordered two of his
workmen to begin cutting the
end of it.

El Malakh was proceeding
cautiously. He did not know how
the limestone Dblocks were sup-
ported and he wished to avoid a
structural accident which might
damage whatever lay below.

On Tuesday the workmen cut-
ting the block reached a ledge six
feet below the surface of the bed
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rock into which the stone was
set. Deciding to leave as much as
possible of the stone to support
its 15-ton weight, EI Malakh told
the workmen to begin chiseling a
small diagonal tunnel in the di-
rection of the corridor. He had
them stop at intervals so that he
could test the thickness of the
remaining stone by tapping it
with a stick. He heard an in-
creasingly loud hollow echo.

When tapping finally indicated
that only a few inches of stone
separated him from the corridor,
the archeologist ordered the
workmen to stop. He consulted
with Dr. Amer and Dr. Mo-
hammed Mahdi, his immediate
superior in the Department of
Antiquities, and on Wednesday
morning, May 26, they hurried
to the site for the next step in thé
Investigation.

Mohammed Abdel Al, a 65-
year-old stonecutter, was called
and he began chiseling away the
thin layer of stone that remained
in the hole. ElI Malakh, leaning
forward tensely at the edge of the
pit, heard the hollow echoes grow
louder with each blow.

It was a dramatic moment—a
moment for which EI Malakh had
waited through the night in a
fever of impatience. Archeologi-
cal history, he felt, was in the
making. Would Alxlel Al’s chisel
fulfill his hopes?

After 10 blows of the hammer
the chisel pushed through. Abdel
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Al pulled
bia< k hole in the white limestone.
11:30 a.m. and the sun
glared down on the scene.

into the pit, EI Mal-
akh told Abdel Al to enlarge the
When

to see through he peered at what

it out to reveal a small

It was
lumping

hole. it was large enough

lay beyond. In his haste he
gashed his forehead against the
stone.

In the excitement of the find
lie and the others had forgotten to
bring flashlights. Peering through
the hole with eyes dazzled by the
sun, El Malakh could see nothing.
| le asked the watching men to find
a flashlight and as he waited he
dosed his eyes to increase their
sensitivity to the darkness of the
< hamber. From the hole drifted a

faint incense and

perfume of
cedar—a breath of the ancient,
exotic past.

Peering through the hole again,
El Malakh now was able to see
surface

a dim white directly

ahead. Below it, in the faint light
streaming past his head, he made
out a brownish area and against it
a long oval object was discernible.
El Malakh realized suddenly the
object was an oar.

He was, he says, "in a terrible
state of nervousness.” He glanced
up at the men standing above
him and cried, "It's a ship—a
ship!”

Unable to wait for a flashlight
the

into the chamber

he asked for a mirror. In
light reflected

by the mirror, the first thing he

saw was a symbol in red paint
on the white surface about three
yards away. He thought it to be
rather
The white

surface was a curved wall.

a magic religious symbol
than a hieroglyph.

The brownish area he had seen
proved to be a wooden deck on
linen

which were coils of rope

and spear-shaped oars. He was
certain that what he had found

was a funeral ship, or "solar ship

of night,” to carry the soul of a
pharaoh on its eternal journey
through the heavens with the
sun.

The boat is about 50 feet long
and 15 feet wide with a high bow
Its hull,
be nine yards deep, is carved out

and stern. estimated to

of solid Its wooden

limestone.
decks have shrunk away from the
enabled EI
Malakh to count them. He found
there The

cedar and sycamore wood was in

stone sides which

were  six. painted
a superb state of preservation.
The chamber had been so well
sealed with gypsum cement that
not even dust or cobwebs were
visible.

El Malakh
was built by Cheops—or Khufu-
powerful king of the fourth dy-
nasty who reigned about 2,800

is certain the boat

B.C. Cheops, worshipped by his
subjects as a "god on earth,” was
the builder of the Great Pyramid.

At the present writing the hole
in the chamber is

only large



38

enough to admit a man’s head
and shoulders. EI Malakh has
kept it sealed to protect the ship
from air and sand, although he
has opened it frequently to allow
Egyptologists and others to view
the chamber’s contents.

What he will find in the ship
IS as yet a matter of speculation,
but since the ancient Egyptians
believed the souls of possessions
as well as the souls of the owners
entered the spirit world, it is
possible that the boat is laden
with jewelry, clothing, household
furnishings and papyrus docu-
ments, in addition to statues of
Cheops, his court favorites and
the crew of the funeral boat. The
lack of dust and cobwebs in the
chamber indicates it never was
opened before and that these
articles will be intact.

El Malakh believes he will find
another boat at the sealed western
half of the corridor or serdab.
The corridor, he says, is long
enough to contain two. Kings be-
fore and after Cheops built two
solar ships of night—one for each
of the royal titles, King of LTpper
Egypt and King of Lower Egypt.

The archeologist plans to enter
the western half in the early win-
ter and says he will announce the
opening one month in advance so
that Egyptologists will have the
opportunity to be present and to
smell the perfume of incense and
cedar which may be present here
as in the first chamber.
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Solar or “spirit” boats long
have been known to Egyptologists
from ancient papyrus texts, tomb
paintings and hull-shaped cham-
bers such as the one containing
Cheops' boat. But until EI Mal-
akli’'s discovery none has been
found intact. Empty hull shapes
hollowed in the rock, believed to
have been built by Cheops, have
been found on the east side of the
Great Pyramid. El Malakh be-
lieves two of these were “solar
boats of the day” and that a third
was for the king’s ghostly pilgrim-
age to Abydos in Upper Egypt
where the god Osiris worshipped.

The royal funeral boats were
built in sets of five—two for the
day journey through the heavens,
two for the night journey and
one for the pilgrimage to Abydos.
The solar boats of day and the
solar boats of night were built
in pairs for the kingdoms of
Upper and Lower Egypt each had
different gods.

The chief concern of the an-
cient Egyptian pharaohs was life
after death—they literally lived to
die. They believed that boats
were the wav to travel in death
as well as in life. Solar boats
were as important as tombs in the
ancient Egyptian religion. The
pharaohs took great pains to pre-
serve the boats from thieves and
over the centuries they evolved
into replicas carved into earth or
stone. By the time of Cheops the
stone boats were magnificently
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built and furnished and as a re-
sult were eagerly plundered by
tomb robbers.

Like other ancient Egyptians,
Cheops believed that the soul of
the ship carved into the desert
bedrock could rise in ghostly
form to carry his soul in the
company of the immortals be-
lieved to journey with the sun-
god Ra. Egyptian Religion taught
that the souls of the dead fol-
lowed the sun through the
heavens. While the pharaohs
made elaborate preparations for
this voyage, lesser Egyptians had
to content themselves with clay
models of spirit boats.

The solar boats of the day were
for traveling with the sun-god
Ra from the gates of dawn where
he was reborn each day to the
gates of night, or the underworld,
where he died and where the
traveler transferred to a solar boat
of night. 1'he boats had to pass
12 gates or hours on each half
of the journey and the traveler
could obtain permission to pass
them only by speaking the secret
name of the god who guarded
each. The secret names were im-
parted after death only to good
souls. The most dangerous in-
terrogation was believed to take
place at the sixth gate of night,
or midnight.

Dr. Herbert Rieke, a German
Egyptologist who has been exca-
vating and doing research in
Egypt since 1926, believes that

the solar boat found by El Mal-
akli was not built by Cheops. He
says that a hieroglyphic cartouche
partly visible on the wall of the
boat chamber indicates the boat
was the w'ork of Cheops’ son and
successor, Khefren, builder of the
second Giza pyramid. Dr. Rieke
examined the cartouche on June
30 when ElI Malakh removed the
gypsum cement seal over the hole
to permit a group of Egyptolo-
gists to view the chamber.

The hieroglyphs in the car-
touche consist of a dotted circle,
representing “Ra,” a sun for
“Kha,” and a horned snake repre-
senting the letter “F.” Dr. Rieke
says the cartouche ending with
the symbol for “F” cannot repre-
sent the name of Cheops or
Khulu whose cartouche contains
a shaded circle for “Kh.” a young
chicken for “W,” a horned snake
for "F,” and another young
chicken for “W.” The exact
transliteration is given as Khwfw.
Cheops did not have the dotted
circle for “*Ra” in his cartouche,
Dr. Rie ke said, as this symbol first
appeared in cartouches of his
successors. Dr. Rieke explains
that Khefren's name is a corrup-
tion of the hieroglyphic trans-
literation of “Kha-F-Ra” which
had been written “Ra-Kha-F.”

Furthermore, Dr. Rieke says,
the cult of the sun-god Ra did
not become important until im-
mediately after the' reign of
Cheops. He adds that solar boats
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came into use after Cheops when,
along with the worship of Ra, the
belief rose that kings traveled
through the heavens in boats
with Ra.

According to Dr. Rieke the re-
mains of the boat east of the
Great Pyramid, which is believed
to be for Cheop’s pilgrimage to
Abydos where Osiris worshipped,
would be an anachronism in
Cheops' time as the Osiris cult did
not become important until 1,600
years after Cheops, when Pharaoh
Seti built the famous temple of
Osiris at Abydos.

Dr. Rieke points out, however,
that the importance of ElI Mal-
akh’s find is not lessened whether
the ships were built by Cheops or
Khefren. Linking the boats with
Khefren, he says, actually would
make them more important as
dramatic evidence dating the
emergence of the Ra cult.

In discussing Dr. Rieke’s theory
El Malakh maintains that the
placing of the boats on either
side of the exact north-south axis
of the Great Pyramid indicates
they are an integral part of
Cheops' over all design. Regard-
ing the cartouche questioned by
Dr. Rieke, he says it has not yet
been studied sufficiently to identi-
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fy it with Khefren. If it should
be identified with him, it may
indicate that Khefren sealed the
boats built by his father with
blocks previously cut.

The blocks themselves, El
Malakh adds, are larger than
those cut during Khefren’s time.
The stonecutting also is superior,
indicating it had been done by
Cheops' workmen.

He says the Great Pyramid it-
self is a symbol of sun worship.
Its ancient name, “Akhet,” re-
ferred to the light of the sun on
the white limestone which once
faced it.

The answers to all the various
questions being raised over the
find will come soon. El Malakh
currently is planning to enter the
boat chamber—and to experience
the thrill of being the first man
in 5,000 years to touch its treas-
ures.

Editor's Note: At press time
new discoveries had been made in
a chamber 100 feet below the sur-
face. There was an alabaster cof-
fin and numerous gold objects.
Because of the dangers of work-
ing so far underground, workmen
must proceed, carefully. Reports
of the findings will appear in
Fate as they are made.
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Do you have a question about FATE subjects? State it briefly,
include your name and address,

Panel,- 806 Dempster Street, Evanston, Ill.

and mail it to FATE's Psychic
The Panel cannot answer

personal questions and will answer only those selected for this

column.
Elene,
Gibson,
Alson

ASTRAL HOMICIDE
Is it possible for one astral en-
tity to hurt another on the same

plane? Can an astral entity be
killed? If so, what would, happen

J.  Smith,

to him? Where would he go?
—Howard Wasserman, Philadel-
delpliia, Pa.

m Little is known as yet regarding
possibilities and conditions on the
astral plane. Mystics have spoken
of “the second death” but this re-
fers, apparently, in a more or less
symbolic manner, to a spiritual
death in which the individual
simply becames non-existent. So
far as is known it may be said that
an astral entity cannot be killed,
in riie usual sense of the word,
though it may be injured and tor-
mented—mentally and spiritually.
The immortal spark in man can-
not be killed though it has been
contended that the astral body is

secretary of the American Psychical
psychical researcher and popular FATE contributor;
noted author
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Besides FATE staff members, the panel consists of Marie

Edmond P.
and
parapsychology.

Institute;

of books on

in time outgrown or discarded
when the higher “mental body”
alone is entered and lived-in.
Theosophical literature contains
a good deal of material on the
astral plane but, so far as | know,
this particular problem has not
been dealt with in any of it!
—Marie Elene

B Anything that can happen to
consciousness can happen to a so-
called “astral” body, since the
astral body is a mere projection
of consciousness. Since conscious-
ness as we knoy it can be snuffed
out, it follows that astral entities
can hurt each other if they lack
knowledge enough to desire such
hurt.

After death, the “astral body”
goes wherever consciousness goes,
since the two cannot be separated.

—Alson Smith.

m Here we are forced to enter into
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realms that are purely speculative.
Spiritualistic communicators tell
of visits to certain earthbound
hells or purgatories where the dis-
carnate are in a state of continual
conflict. If a human entity sur-
vives bodily death, how less likely
that the continued persistence of
conflict in other realms could re-
sult in any but subjective injuries.
Eventually, we are told, such en-
tities pass into more advanced
states of being when they realize
the nature of the experiences they
have undergone.—E. P. Gibson.

DEVELOPING A PSYCHIC GIFT

My daughter, 10, always has
been able to find lost articles al-
though she has not seen them be-
fore. She senses when 1 hide
goodies even though there is no
ordinary way in which she can
know they are in the house. Often
when she is away from home I
have only to think that 1 want
her home at once and she comes
in the time it takes her to walk
from where she is. | believe these
psychic talents can be developed
so as to become as natural as sight
or hearing if the development is
begun at an early enough age.
How can | help my daughter
develop them?—June E. Weide-
mann, New Athens, III.

B Psychic sensitivity, like reli-
gious sensitivity, can be devel-
oped through constant and care-
ful guidance. It was only through
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the practice of the spiritual dis-
ciplines that Christian mystics
were able to say “Deus Factus
Sum” (I have become God).

Although | believe that psychic
sensitivity is rudimentary in most
of us, it is obviously highly de-
veloped in only a few. | doubt
that it coidd ever be “as natural
as sight or hearing.” And it must
never be forgotten that the psy-
chic gift is a capricious thing
which does not always answer
when called upon.

You can help your daughter
develop her demonstrated psychic
sensitivity by encouraging her to
experiment and to take a real iIn-
terest in the psychic field. Be-
yond that | doubt if you can do
much for the gift will take her
where it will.—Alson Smith.

® Your daughter evidently is a
natural psychic, with telepathic
and clairvoyant powers. Most par-
ents do not encourage their chil-
dren in this and you are to be
congratulated as one who docs!
At the same time, of course, you
must exercise wise guidance and
great patience.

One good method is to culti-
vate your daughter’s powers by
means of psychometry—handling
objects unknown to her and see-
ing how far she can tell their true
history. Another is by means of
ESP cards, for telepathy. Stop ail
such experiments if you feel that
they are in any way interfering
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with her natural psychic abilities,
which so far have been sponta-
neous.

The American Psychical Insti-
tute has prepared a very thorough
course in psychic development
and you may find it of help in
your daughter’s development.

—Marie Elene.

m Parapsychologists as yet have

found no “sure-fire" method to
develop and improve psychic
abilities. It seems quite obvious

that your daughter already pos-
sesses these abilities to an unusual
degree. They will probably con-
tinue to aid her throughout her
entire life.

The literature of occultism sug-
gests many methods by which
psychic abilities are supposedly
improved. | would suggest that
you read Dr. Hercward Carring-
ton’s Your Psychic Powers, par-
ticularly chapters VIII and XIX.
—E. P. Gibson.

Who are the Basques?—R. S.
Renfrew, Portland, Maine.
b The basques are a mysteri-
ous white-skinned race living in
southwestern France and north-
ern Spain. They have been called
“the oldest people in Europe," but
nobody knows for sure who they
are or where they came from.
Neither their language nor their
race has ever been successfully
catalogued. It is said that their
language is so difficult that “even
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the devil has never been able to
learn it.” The Basques have lived
In their present area since histori-
cal times. They were Pagans who
were Christianized. We do know
they believed in a universal god
before that time. He was Yaun-
Goicoa, who created the three
principles of life—all interpreta-
tions of light. These were Egia,
the light of the spirit; Ekhia (sun)
the light of the world, and Begia
(eye) the light of the body. Some
time soon Fate will publish a
story on this amazing people, who
are not even Indo-Europeans.—
Robert N. Webster.

DIFFERENT ENTITIES?
Is there any difference between
“astral” and “discarnate” entities?
—Josephine Liddel, Richmond,
Va.
m Yes. An “astral” entity or body
is a projection of consciousness
onto another plane of existence.
This projection of consciousness
may or may not materialize into
a physical body, either animal or
human. But it has a definite con-
nection with the physical body
even though not limited in space-
time as is the physical body.

A “discarnate” entity, however,
Is a spirit or soul which is not car-
nate—that is to say, is not in the
body. The astral body has a defi-
nite connection with the physical
body and the physical body is still
alive. But where the word “dis-
cantate” is used the body is usually
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thought of as being dead.

The word “astral” is an esoteric
term; it has no scientific status.
“Discarnate,” though is in good
scientific repute, at least among
parapsychologists.—Alson Smith.

What is the famed “shittah.” or

"shittim” wood which is so often
referred to in the Bible?—W.E.A.
New Orleans, La.
m It may have been what we now
call acacia. The thorns of the
acacia crowned Christ. The wood
of the acacia was burned in Hindu
sacrifical fires and on Buddhist
altars.—Robert N. Webster.

HEALTH IN ASTRAL PROJECTION

It is true that astral projection
is more likely to occur in persons
who are ill or under the influence
of drugs or anaesthetics than those
who are in good health or in a
normal physical state?—J. K. Nor-
ris, Toledo, O.

m Yes; projections are more likely
to occur when the astral body is
loosened, to some extent, from
the physical. Drugs and illness
will facilitate such projections,
which are probably most pro-
nounced under anaesthesia. The
trouble in such cases is that the
separation between the two bodies
may be so great that little or no
memory of the experience is re-
tained. Sylvan Muldoon, in his
book on the subject, emphasizes
the fact that astral projection is
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not easy and that a certain degree
of what he calls “incapacity” is es-
sential first—that is, a loosening of
the bonds between the bodies,
which good health would tend to
keep in place.—Marie Elene.

B Spontaneous cases of astral pro-
jection are most likely to occur in
cases of persons under the influ-
ence of deep anaesthesia or cer-
tain specific drugs. They also have
occurred in cases in which the
projecting person was in a state
of coma.

However, ill health does not
seem to be the criterion. The
person who is able to respond to
deep hypnosis, however induced,
also may be adaptable to so-called
astral projection. Perhaps the oc-
currence depends more upon the
ability to dissociate the mind, let-
ting the unconscious mind take
complete charge for the time be-
ing.—E. P. Gibson.

COLORED DREAMS

While asleep at night 1 see
scenes, sometimes in black and
white, sometimes in color. The
scenes in color are the important
ones. Is there any explanation for
these two steps, color and non-
color?—lleana Consuelo Pereira,
Bronx, N. Y.

m The only explanation would
seem to be that the dreams in
color, being more vivid, come
from a more profound disturbance
of the subconscious than do the
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ones in black and white. Other-
wise the difference in color would
not appear to be significant.

—Alson Smith.

m Alice Goodrich Freer, in her lit-
tle book Essays in Psychical Re-
search, describes in great detail
her personal experiences in de-
veloping her psychic powers by
means of crystal vision in which
scenes are visualized, both in black
and white and in color.

F. E. Leaning made a study of
these phenomena which generally
occur when the subject is falling
asleep but not fully so. The
dream vision often is so vivid as
to wake the dreamer. In this so-
called hypnagogic state psychic
Impressions often impinge upon
the dream, many of which are pre-
cognitive. The vivid colored vi-
sions appear to be most signifi-
cant.

See F. E. Leaning’s Introduc-
tory Study of Hypnagogic Pheno-
mena in the Proceedings of the
Society for Psychical Research,
Vol. XXXV (1926), pages 289-
409.—E. P. Gibson.

HASHISH vs. HUXLEY
After reading Aldous Huxley's
recent hook, “The Gates of Per-
ception,” I am wondering if the
idea, of using drugs to obtain mys-
tical experience is new?—Marlene
Jefferson, Zanesville, Ohio.

B Huxley took the drug mesca-
line under medical supervision.
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Mescaline is commonly used as
peyote by many Indians of the
Southwest U. S. and of Mexico
to induce religious tranges, color
visions and experiences. How-
ever, other drugs have also been
used since time immemorial.
Among these have been opium,
a poppy derivative, and hashish
which comes from the Indian
hemp. Many students believe
that the magical passage of time
in Oriental stories—in which tre-
mendous long events take place
in a few minutes—reflects experi-
ence with hashish. Note that
neither mescaline nor hashish
are narcotics in the usual sense.

—Robert N. Webster.

THEOSOPHY

What are the beliefs or teach-
ings of Theosophy?—Colin Mac-
Namara, Reading, Pa.
m Theosophy, in the Dbroad
sense, is a system of speculative
mysticism. The emphasis of this
system is on the “allness” of God
with the oid of man endlessly
seeking repose in the Godhead.
The Gnostics were theosophists.
They believed that there was a
magic formula, an esoteric
knowledge, that would unlock
the doors of life and reveal its
inner meaning. Later, Meister
Eckhart and Jacob Boehme were
theosophists in this broad sense.
So was the renowed Paracelsu.

In a much narrower sense theos-
ophy is the system adhered to by
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the members of the Theosophical
Society which was founded in this
country by Madame H. P. Blavat-
sky and Colonel Olcutt in 1875.
This system holds that the esoteric
knowledge needed by the human
race to discover the inner meaning
of life is revealed through a num-
ber of seers called "adepts” or
"mahatmas,” some of whom dwell
in Tibet. Belief in moral causa-
tion and reincarnation are basic
tents of the Theosophical Society.

—Alson Smith.

PSYCHIC SCENT

Twice in one month recently,
while returning home from work
on an elevated train, | smelled
Italian meat sauce like a scent of
perfume carried on the air. On
arriving home each time | found
my mother had prepared an Ital-
lan dish. We are not of Italian
descent and do not often eat Ital-
lan foods. Is there any record of
this happening to other persons?
How can odors be transmitted
over a distance?—Ileana Consuelo
Pereira, Bronx, N. Y.

m Spiritualistic literature is full
of incidents in which various
scents accompanied certain com-
munications, so that the commu-
nicator was recognized by the per-
fume before the communication
actually began. If interested see
Frederic W. H. Myers’ monograph
on the mediumship of W. Stainton
Moses in the Proceedings of the
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Society for Psychical Research,
Vol. IX (1894), pages 245-352.
Your experience may be truly psy-
chic.—E. P. Gibson.

ASTRAL ASPIRATIONS

I have tried without success to
project my astral body by rhyth-
mic breathing and concentration.
Is there any method besides the
one described which would help
me succeed?—Howard Wasserman,
Philadelphia, Pa.

* There are two other methods
which have been advocated. The
first is by what is known as "dy-
namizing the will,” which is a
more or less conscious exercise—
though executed, of course (as an
astral projection) while sleeping.
The second method is by means
of dream-control, in which a
dream is constructed and the
dreamer passes from this into as-
tral projection. Both these meth-
ods are given in full in The Pro-
jection of the Astral Body by
Muldoon and Carrington.—Marie
Elene.

INDIAN RELIGION
Who or what is Devi?—William
G. Parsegian, Madison, Wis.

m Devi or Mahadevi is the great
goddess of Hindu religion, con-
sort of Siva and daughter of
Himavat. She has many aspects.
In one she is essentially a nature
force and represents the female



PSYCHIC PANEL

principle of Siva. She may be wor-
shipped as a mild and loving
mother or ?li the fierce aspect of
Chandi, Durga and Kali. In each
aspect she is rcmesented by the
appropriate symbols. The wor-

PROPHETESS

n 1857 weird prophecies by a
I 13-year-old girl caused the
destruction of a wealthy and
populous African tribe, the
Arnaxosas. The tribe possessed
over 200,000 head of cattle and
lived in Kaffraria in the eastern
part of the British Cape of Good
Hope colony, a territory which
covered 22,000 square miles.

As increasing numbers of
white men arrived to settle in
the region unrest grew among
the natives. The chiefs and
tribal doctors were particularly
disturbed for they saw their
power being undermined.

At this crucial time Nong-
quase, the young daughter of the
chief of the Arnaxosas, suddenly
claimed to be under the control
of spirits. They instructed her,
she said, to tell the tribe that it
must Kill and eat the best cattle
in the herds. No crops were to
be planted and none were to be
reaped.

Nongquase prophesied that
herds of cattle finer than any
that now existed would rise from
the ground to take the place of
the cattle destroyed. Fine golden
corn would cover the land and
dead tribal warriors would rise
from their graves to lead the
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ship of Devi was at its greatest
during the time of the Tantras.
Apparently Devi represents a co-
alescence of various local Indian

goddesses.

—Robert N. Webster.

OF DISASTER

people to victory over the white
man.

INn superstitious frenzy the
Arnaxosas butchered their cattle
and gorged themselves. The
destruction and waste continued
for 10 months.

The tribe began starving but
Nongquase prophesied that with-
in several days a blood-red sun
would rise in the east and when
it reached zenith would return
to its starting point. At this
moment a terrible hurricane
would destroy the enemies of
the tribe and the resurrected
warriors, the miraculous cattle
and corn would appear.

The weakened and hungry
Arnaxosas prepared for the fate-
ful day. But when it came noth-
ing happened. The sun followed
its normal course across the sky
and sank in the west. Disillu-
sioned and crazed with hunger,
the people fell wildly upon any-
thing edible, bones of slaught-
ered cattle, skins, weeds—even
upon each other. Whole families
starved to death. Out of the
original population of over 100,-
000 natives less than 30,000 sur-
vived. Nongquase fled and spent
the remainder of her days in
exile.



The last person to see the famed poet alive

reveals the astonishing story of how—

Author Sheridan talked

to Badenheim a few
hours before he died.
Bodenheim gave him

this poem—the last he
ever wrote.

At 4:15 p.m. February 7, 1954,
screaming sirens shattered
the usual Sunday afternoon quiet
of New York's Bowery. Denizens
of that famed thoroughfare
emerged from taverns to gape
curiously at the police cars
screeching to a stop in front of
a shabby rooming house a few
blocks north of historic Cooper
Union.
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Maxwell
“Someone’s murdered,” they
whispered as they  watched
the police move over the

neighborhood.

Inside the rooming house, on
the third floor, the proprietor
was explaining to an officer that
he had sawed off the lock on the
door because the room was un-
usually quiet and its occupant,
Harold Weinberg, owed two
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predicted his own DEATH

weeks' rent. Just off the hallway
in a small room lay the bodies of
a man and a woman. The body
of the man sprawled on the floor
with a copy of The Sea Around
Us on its chest. The girl lay on
a cot with stab wounds in her side
and breasts. On the table nearby
were some sheets of paper with
bits of verse scribbled on them
and an empty wine bottle. In a
dusty corner of the room was a
worn leather briefcase stuffed
with manuscripts.

It was not long before the
identity of the bodies was es-
tablished. The famed poet, Max-
well Bodenheim, and his third
wife, the brilliant and exotic
Ruth Fagan, were dea-d.

“Who would want to kill Bo-
denheim?” asked Ben Hecht when
he was told of the death of his
life-time friend. “Everybody,”
said a drunken artist when the
news of Bodenheim’s murder
reached the artist colony in
Greenwich Village.

For 25 years Bodenheim was
looked upon as the “bad boy” of
American literature. His novel,
Naked on Roller Skates, the story
of a girl that wanted to live with

a worthless man, and Replenish-
ing Jessica, the story of a mil-
lionaire’s daughter who wanted
to go to bed with every man she
met, were considered obscene and
were suppressed by the authori-
ties. Despite the furor his novels
created, many critics considered
him first-rate. They said that
what the authorities called por-
nography was savage realism of
the French school of literature
introduced for the first time into
American fiction.

Although Bodenheim married
only three times, he was always
surrounded by beautiful women.
They followed him everywhere
he went. They gathered around
him in the Dill Pickle Club in
Chicago and flocked to the Raven
Poetry- Circle in New York to be
charmed by his poetry and hyp-
notized by his voice. It was re-
ported that one girl threw her-
self in the East River because he
criticized her poetry. Another
time, another girl attempted to
commit suicide by gas with a
picture of Maxwell Bodenheim
propped before her. Still another
girl found dead in a subway
wreck carried love letters written
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to het by Bodenheim. It was
rumored that she was on her way
to keep a rendezvous with him
when she was Kkilled.

Over the years Bodenheim
built a reputation as a very fine
poet. Now he was dead of a gun-
shot wound at the hands of a
maniacal murder in a cheap
Bowery rooming house—and a In-
state alarm was out for his killer.

| talked to Maxwell Boden-
heim just a few hours before he
was murdered and was the last
person to see him and his wife
alive. In fact, he introduced me
to his Killer!

It was early Saturday evening,
February 6. | had left my friend
on South Street at the waterfront
and took a subway to Greenwich
Village. | walked into the Wal-
dorf Cafeteria, a restaurant fre-
quented by artists and writers.
Bodenheim saw me and got up
from his table to greet me, In-
quiring about our mutual friends
in Chicago.

“Meet my friend Harry,” he
said as we walked back to his
table. | shook hands with the
man and sat down. Bodenheim’s
wife, who was sitting at another
table, yelled over to me, “Don’t
go away, Jack, before seeing me.”
| assured her | was going to stay
a while. She walked over to our
table and handed me 24 pages of
manuscript. “Here,” she said, “is
part of Max’s memoirs that he
started while living with you a

FATE

year ago.” As | started to read
the manuscript, Bodenheim tilted
back his chair and with a sar-
donic smile said to Harry, "You
hate me, don’t you?” “Sure | do,”
said Harry. | thought they were
kidding and continued to read
the manuscript.

Shortly after this exchange
[larry got up, patted Bodenheim’s
shoulder and said, “I really like
you very much,” and walked out
of the restaurant.

Bodenheim sucked reflectively
on his corn-cob pipe and re-
marked, “Jack, what do you think
beauty is?”

“l don’t know,” | replied, “but
I'd like to go over some parts of
this manuscript with you—espe-
cially the section in which you
are describing Jack Jones of Chi-
cago’s Dill Pickle Club.”

“To hell with you and the
manuscript,” he shouted and then
started to write. | continued to
read. “Here, quit reading that
and read this poem. It's proba-
bly the last one I'll ever write.”

After reading the poem | looked
at the clock on the wall. It was
8:15. | had to be in a studio
on Fourteenth Street within a
half hour. “Can | buy this
poem?” | asked.

“It’s yours,” he said.

Stuffing the poem in my pocket,
| called to his wife, Ruth, and
told her | was going uptown and
handed her the manuscript. She
scribbled my telephone number
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on a scrap of paper saying she
would call me on Monday.

Early Tuesday afternoon, Feb-
ruary 9, | sat in the headquarters
of the Fourth Detective District,
the East Fifth Street Police Sta-
tion, in Manhattan, recounting to
three detectives the activities of
Bodenheim’s last hours on earth.
When | finished telling them all
| knew of Bodenheim they handed
me a picture of Harold Wein-
berg, who | identified as the man
Maxwell Bodenheim introduced
me to as Harry. This was the
man that 13 states were hunting.
The police surmised it was a
murder of passion. Then an ex-
traordinary coincidence occurred,
a white-haired man in a blue,
serge suit entered the room where
1 was being questioned. One of
the detectives said, “Mr. Sheri-
dan, we would like you to meet
Deputy Chief Inspector Hugh
Sheridan, commander of this

police district and in charge of
the Bodenheim murder investi-
gation. Chief Inspector Sheridan
smiled at me and said that the
information that | supplied
would be helpful.

Outside, on the steps of the
police station, | mused on the
strange ways of fate—a Sheridan
who had known the murdered
poet for 25 years was the last man
to see him alive—and a Sheridan
was chief of the investigation of
the murder.

| headed fbr the Minetta
Tavern in Greenwich Village

where | met my friend, Jake
Spencer, the newspaper carica-
turist.  “Let’s drink a toast to

the dead,” he said. “Last week
in a conversation with Boden-
heirp he said he would be dead
before the spring wind came
to Washington Square.” After
draining the glass of beer, he
smashed it on the tavern floor.

THE FATAL FAMILY

Charles; Garvrison. 34, a farmer living near Wooster, O., was driv-

ing to church on Sunday morning, February 14, 1954, in com-
pany with his wife, Naomi, 33, and their five children when his car

struck another head-on.
children were injured,
other car were Kkilled also.

Garrison and his wife were killed and the
three seriously. The two occupants of the
They were Garrison’s father, Willard,

61, and his sister, Faye, 14, who had lived eight miles from Garrison
and had been on their way to a different church.



the MIRACLE
of Mrs. Brennan's ROSARY f

<X

Why have certain beads on this rosary, a gift from Theresa

Neumann, turned blood-red on four different occasions?

(Note: This story was related directly
to the author. All facts and
quotations come from  Mrs.
Brennan, a woman whose verac-
ity is aljove suspicion. Widow
of the late New York Supreme
Court Judge Philip A. Brennan,
site was the first American
woman to [> honored by Pope
Pius XII with a “Pro Ecclesia et
Pontifice” medal.)

What would be your reaction
If six beads on a pearl-white
rosary you owned turned blood-
red in your hands?

It happened to Mrs. Brennan.
The story behind these beads, a
gift front Theresa Neumann to
Mrs. Brennan, is extraordinary
indeed.

Hundreds of scientists, theolo-
gians, and parapsychologists have
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followed with extreme interest
the phenomena in the life of
Theresa Neumann, living stigma-
tic of Konnersreuth, Bavaria.
Mrs. Brennan is convinced that
“Theresa is the greatest mystic of
our time.”

Still, it seems necessary to con-
sider reports about Theresa Neu-
mann as exaggerations. How can
anyone live who has not tasted
solid food since 1923, who has
not had a drink of anything since
19277 Can reports about her
clairvoyance and bilocations be
true? Does she really bleed pro-
fusely from Christ-like wounds
every Thursday midnight until
Friday afternoon at intervals of
ten to fifteen minutes? And what
of her reported visions of Christ?

With these questions foremost



in her mind Mrs. Brennan, travel-
ing through Europe in 1933, de-
cided to visit Theresa Neumann.
Before leaving Miss Neumann on
July 26, Mrs. Brennan had the
answers.

In return for a gift of a relic
of St. Theresa of Lisieux that Mrs.
Brennan gave her, Theresa Neu-
mann gave Mrs. Brennan a
beautiful mother-of-pearl rosary.
Accepting a supernatural ex-
planation of Theresa’s stigmata,
which views the wounds in terms
of expiation since stigmatics seek
to share in the Passion of Christ,
Mrs. Brennan recalls, “When she
gave me the beads | took both of
her wounded hands in mine and,
stooping, kissed them in honor of
the Blessed Lord for Whom she
suffers gladly.”

In describing these wounds
Mrs. Brennan relates, “On the
back of her hand was a black
scab that had the appearance of
the head of a nail; it seemed to
pierce the flesh which was drawn
back and flecked with blood. Be-
low the surface the raw flesh was
visible. The palm of each hand
seemed dug out; vivid, red
wounds. . . . They were -covered
with a transparent film like cello-
phane, as a protection, which en-
abled her to do various household
and church duties.”

For eight years before he be-
came a lawyer, Judge Brennan
had been a practising physician;
and after he examined the wounds
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thoroughly his decision was “that
had these open wounds not been
of a miraculous origin gangrene
would have set in within a few
weeks.” At the time of this state-
ment the stigmata had existed
for 10 full years, yet the tissues
remained “perfectly healthy,
though raw; and at times bleed-
ing,” as they do to this day.

Both the Judge’and his wife
were impressed with what they
saw. Mrs. Brennan was especially
moved by the gift she received.
“Theresa Neumann could have
given me nothing that | would
treasure more highly than this,
her best rosary. In thanking her,
| promised to remember her each
day by reciting at least one de-
cade.”

Mrs. Brennan still keeps that
promise, but the beads that
Theresa Neumann gave her are
strange indeed. Six beads of this
rosary have turned blood-red on
four different occasions.

Mrs. Brennan first noticed
something unusual about the
beads toward the end of August.,
11933, after she returned home
from Europe. “! unfolded the
handkerchief in which | kept the
beads wrapped to say my nightly
prayers. To my amazement, |
saw six blood red beads on the
third decade.” (Divided into five
decades, the third, in the recita-
tion of the Sorrowful Mysteries,
commemorates Christ’s crowning
with thorns.)
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“I was shocked,” Mrs. Brennan
claims, “because | believed at the
time that somehow the beads had
been desecrated by coming into
contact with my rouge. Yet |
knew that they had been tightly
wrapped in my handkerchief.

“l took them to my washstand
and with hot water, soap and
wash cloth, tried to remove, as |
thought, the red stain but to no
avail. The color was fast. | was
then confident that | had strained
my eyes and was seeing red that
was non-existent, so 1 said my
prayers, put away my beads and
ceased to think about them. The
next morning at Mass, the rosary
was pure white again which con-
vinced me that the trouble was
with my eyesight.

“Several weeks later, in Sep-
tember, | unrolled my beads as
usual at night and to my great
surprise there were the six red
beads exactly as before. | got
up from my knees and took them
to the adjoining room where my
husband was reading. | held up
before him two decades and said,
pointing to the decade of the
Crown of Thorns (the third
decade), ‘Do you see any differ-
ence between the beads in this
decade and those of the other
one?

““Why, vyes,’ he answered,
‘There are six red beads on this
one,’ pointing to them. ‘Well, |
replied, ‘there shouldn’t be, for
this is the white rosary given to
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me by Theresa Neumann and it
certainly had no red beads on it
at that time.

“l then told him of their pre-
vious appearance and he said,
‘Now, don’t get an obsession on
Theresa Neumann. This must be
some atmospheric condition, for
miracles do not happen to people
like us.” | replied: ‘l. conceded
that. But this is Theresa Neu-
mann’s own rosary and her whole
life is a miracle, so why not this
evidence of it? ”

Mrs. Brennan showed the ros-
ary to another witness. “I took
it to show my aunt, who lived
with«,us, and she saw the red
beads.” But the Brennans were
not credulous: “I was puzzled by
what we had witnessed but we
were unconvinced.”

The third time the beads
turned red was October 3, 1933.
Mrs. Brennan states: “l remember
the date exactly—after all, how
could | forget it?—because | was
on a train en route to the Con-
vention of the National Council
of Catholic Women held in St
Paid, Minnesota. We were due
there at 2:30 p.m. About 10:30
that morning another delegate to
the convention told me that a
professor from Dubuque College,
lowa, was on the train and
wanted to talk to me about The-
resa Neumann.

“I was glad to do so. | walked
back to where he was sitting. As
soon as | was seated, he said: ‘I
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understand you have met Theresa
Neumann. | heard you have a
rosary she gave you. May | see
it? | answered, ‘Certainly,” and
took the beads from my bag.
When | unwrapped the rosary
there were shining up at us the
six'blood-red beads. When 1 told
the professor and two women
looking on of the past appearances
of the blood-red color in the
beads, they declared it must be a
miraculous manifestation.

“I now was convinced of it
myself. ] had not mentioned to
anyone but my husband and my
aunt the first two appearances;
but since this third time the
beads remained red for fully 24
hours, fading gradually to pink,
then white, and even after this,
when several other delegates to
the convention who had heard
of them took them in their hands,
they seemed to glow as if the red
were returning.”

In April, 1943, Mrs. Brennan
returned to Europe. The main
object of her trip was to sec the
stigmatic.

Mrs. Brennan wished to have
Theresa explain the mystery of
the red beads, but each time the
mystic smiled and evaded the
question. Mrs. Brennan had to
leave without the explanation she
sought.

From Konnersreuth she traveled
to Paiis. Here she visited with a
Sister Mary Reeves and «jshowed
the nun the rosary. Mrs. Bren-

nan said, “She had not heard of
its miraculous character as no ac-
count had been printed. As 1
placed it in her hands she ex-
claimed, ‘Oh! look at the blood
on these beads! and pointed to
the third decade.”

Mrs. Brennan and her com-
panion, Miss Ada K. Gannon,
both looked but they could see
only white beads. Miss Gannon
had been one of the witnesses of
the manifestation at the St. Paul
Convention. But on this occasion
only Sister Mary saw the blood-
red color of the same six beads.

On August 3, 1934, Mrs. Bren-
nan returned to Konnersreuth
for the third time and this time
she was allowed to see Theresa
in her agony. “It was 12 o'clock
noon,” Mrs. Brennan recalls,
“and Theresa was in the begin-
ning of the agony of the Cross.
Her hands were extended with
the stigmata plainly visible—her
dear face had lost all semblance
of beauty and was drawn and
agonized.

“The white cloth covering her
head was becoming saturated
with blood. [I'he six stains (note
the number six) became a deeper
red as the minutes passed. Her
eyes were pools of blood and
black streams clotted her cheeks
and throat down to the neck of
her white gown. Her face was
ashen, the lips drawn over the
teeth, while her head turned from
side to side in it)tense pain.
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“Theresa, whose head was
turned slightly toward the wall
quickly jerked her head in my
direction and peered down upon
me, making an effort to sec me
from her poor eyes blinded by
blood. She reacted at once to
my declaration of faith, and quite
evidently recognized me even in
her state of agony.” Several min-
utes later Theresa’s agony ended.

Mrs. Brennan now relates the
number six of the beads to the
thorn wounds Theresa had in
her head. Significantly, four of
the wounds bled more profusely
than the other two, and four of
the six beads are reported to have
been a darker red than the others.

Now Theresa has eight wounds
in her scalp. These wounds, cor-
responding to the wounds suf-
fered by Christ when He was
crowned with thorns, Mrs. Bren-
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nan believes, will be the cause of
the mystic’s death when they
finally spread across her head.

The beads have changed, color
only four times in 20 years. Of
these four times only three times
was the red color visible to Mrs.
Brennan. There is no explana-
tion.

Each time color change oc-
curred, at one end of the decade
was a group of three red beads,
followed by two white, then two
more red, then one white, an-
other red, and a white, complet-
ing the 10. Why is it always these
particular beads of the third
decade? Mrs. Brennan answers,
“In my judgment it marks not
only the decade Theresa wanted
me to pray, but it also honors
the Crown of Thorns, the wounds
which caused the Savior the great-
est agony.’|

UNIVERSAL BIRTHDAY

anuary 23 is a memorable day for a couple named Smit-Ahling in

Zaandijk, Netherlands.

Recently both husband and wife cele-
brated their birthdays on that date.

Both were 70. It was also the

birthday of a daughter, a grandson, two cousins and a brother of

Mrs. Smit-Ahling.

THE O'TOOLE INCIDENT

n Clinton, Mass., recently a patrolman named Martin O’Toole ar-

rested a man named O’Toole on the complaint of a man named

John O’'Toole and took him to the police station. There the arrested
O’Toole, was booked by a desk officer named Edward O’Toole and
later he was fined for drunkenness by a judge named George O’Toole.



SILENT MINUTE
FOR

HEALING

England’s great psychic healer tells how a minute a day

may heal discord in nations and individuals

J*/arrij Ciluarili

ach evening at nine (regional
E time) the Big Ben Silent
Minute is observed by unknown
numbers of men and women in
England and throughout the
world. The signal for its ob-
servance is the chiming and strik-
ing of Big Ben as transmitted
by radio in the Home Service
of the British Broadcasting
Company.

The Silent Minute was in-
augurated at the time of the
Dunkirk evacuation, its public
inception coinciding with the
National Day of Prayer on Sun-
day, May 26, 19-10. Its main
purpose has been to create a
channel, by united prayer and
silence, through which Divine
Power may flow down into hu-
man consciousness to bring world
understanding and peace.

The Big Ben Council has sug-
gested also that the Silent Minute

57

can unite daily all who are con-
nected with healing movements
everywhere.  This provides a
splendid opportunity for those
believing in Spiritual Healing to
strengthen the purpose of the
Silent Minute by praying for the
healing of discord and disease in
the lives of individuals as well as
in the affairs of nations.

The blessings of Spiritual Heal-
ing are more widely recognized
each day. Spiritual Healing is
non-sectarian; not limited by
race, caste or creed it is God’s
gift to all.

In my healing work | know of
many sufferers healed through
silent intercession or absent
treatment. There can be no
doubt that if the Silent Minute
is regularly kept in the spirit of
faith and prayer by those who
practice healing, incltiding pa-
tients, their families and friends,
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a great reservoir of Divine Power
will become available for the
blessing of us all. Because | am
convinced of this, | ask you to
give the proposal your earnest
support. Its success depends on
the selfless co-operation of each
person willing to respond.

Do not wait—the campaign al-
ready has begun. If you reside
In America’s Eastern time zone
your hour of 2 a.m. corresponds
to 9 p.m. in London; it is J a.m.
in the Central zone, 4 a.m. Moun-
tain time; and 5 a.m. Pacific Coast
time. Regularity of observance is
vitally important in order that a
rhythm of good intention be set
up in your life. While it is not my
purpose to dictate how | think
the Silent Minute should be kept,
the following suggestions may be
helpful.
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| feel this observance should
be approached in a reverent

spirit, with a mind free from
mundane preoccupations. If .pos-
sible devote a short period before
the Silent Minute to relaxing in
body and mind. Allow your
thoughts to dwell upon *“Heal-
Ing” in the widest possible mean-
ing of the word. Pray for the
healing of the differences between
nations, pray that world leaders
may be shown how this can be
achieved. Pray for all who are
In need of healing and for those
who practice healing.

During the Silent Minute re-
main completely still and silent,
“timing In” to the one Source
from Whom all healing flows.
When the Minute is ended pause
to give thanks and then go on
your way rejoicing.

THE JINXED CAR

I nformed by Lynn, Mass.,

police in March,

1954, that his car,

stolen a week before, had been recovered, Martin Rosenthal of

Swampscott, Mass, hurried to claim it.
When he returned to Lynn he found

had to go back home for it.
the car had been stolen again.

But he forgot his key and

THIS THICKENING ATMOSPHERE

he earth’s atmosphere actually is much thicker than it was be-

lieved to be, according to Prof. L. R. O. Storey, of Cambridge

University, England.

By measuring radio “atmospherics”

resulting

from the passage of radio waves through the earth’s air envelope,
he found that it extends over 4,500 miles around the equator.



| Dreamt

the Winning Dugs

The dark brown eyes seemed to bore into mine.

A voice said, ““Yes, that is the winner, Irish Prince.""

It was a Friday night in the lat-
ter part of July, 1952, when
| had the first dream. It was not
the first dream | ever had hut it
was the first dream of this nature.
In my dream | saw the conclusion
of a greyhound race in which a
large white dog, which had been
leading all the time, was defeated
by a small grey dog who with a
determined spurt passed the
white dog just before they
reached the post. The grey dog
was the winner by a head.
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The girl in charge of this par-
ticular dog then came up, put on
his collar and started to lead him
away. They passed fairly close
to me and as they did so | noticed
that the dog's number was 4. |
wanted to know his name so |
opened my program and looked
into it. Beside NO. 4 was the
name “Irish Prince.”

| looked up suddenly, having
felt that peculiar sensation one
gets when he is stared at for a
long time by someone; as | raised
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my head my eyes met a pair of
dark brown ones, which stared at
me from a face which seemed to
be surrounded by fog. All |
could see was the eyes—dark
brown eyes which seemed to bore
into mine. There was something
familiar about those eyes, al-
though | couldn’t say then what
it was. Then the owner of the
eyes spoke to me. *“Yes,” it said,
“that is the winner,«lrish Prince.”
Like the eyes, the voice was
familiar but it came from a great
distance and again recognition
eluded me through | knew that it
was a woman.

The next morning when |
awoke | remembered the dream
quite clearly and it seemed to me
it had been an actual experience
—not a dream at all. | could still
feel those dark eyes looking into
mine and hear the voice saying,
“Irish Prince.” | was puzzled
about the dream Dbecause, al-
though, 1 had been to the dog
races J was not a regular fan and
had not been reading or thinking
about the dogs prior to my
dream.

At this time | lived at Earls
Court Road in the South Western
section of London and was doing
graduate work in psychology at

King’'s College. But school was
then closed for the Summer
vacation.

Still feeling puzzled | walked
out to the tube station at Earls
Court Square and got a paper
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from a regular stand there. | re-
turned to my room, placed a
shilling in the gas meter and got
my fire going. Then | sat by the
fireside and started to read. In
the section which dealt with grey-
hound racing | read that there
would be two meetings that day,
one at Park Royal and the other
at White City. | looked at all
the names of the dogs entered
trying to find one named Irish
Prince. | scanned the paper for
a good while without finding
such a name; finally in the sub-
stitute section in the fifth race
at Park Royal | saw the name
“Irish Prince.” My heart started
to beat faster. Here was the ex-
act name | had dreamt. He was
quoted at 20 to one and was
only a substitute; that is, if a dog
was withdrawn from the race he
would be used to replace that
dog. Not having anything to" do
and wishing to test my dream |
decided to go to Park Royal and
bet on Irish Prince.

After a long ride in the tube,
| arrived at Park Royal to dis-
cover that the second race was
just about to start. ! only had
$10 with me and was only inter-
ested in the fifth race. The
second, third and fourth races
passed off with me betting $1.00
in each of them and not picking
a winner. With the arrival of the
fifth race | was happy to note that
the favourite had been with-
drawn and been replaced by Irish



| DREAMT THE WINNING DOGS 61

Prince. Excitedly I went to the
ticket window and bought $7
worth of winning tickets on Irish
Prince. Then | settled back to
watch the race.

With odds at 20 to one | stood
to win $140.

Irish Prince got off to a bad
start but he kept on gamely and
did win the race in exactly the
same manner as my dream dog
had won. | felt as if | were walk-
ing on air as | went to the
cashier's window and collected my
winnings. It was all amazing and
unreal. | had a dream and the
dream had come true in every
detail except for the woman with
the dark brown eyes.

That night | continued to won-
der about my dream and its
lucrative sequel but | could ar-
rive at no explanation. | thought
of it from a psychological point
of view but psychology doesn’t
give a practical explanation for
prophetic dreams which come
true. So | was left with a puz-
zle and $140.

On the following Friday, ex-
actly six days later, | had another
dream. | was at the track again
and | was witnessing the end of
a race. A dog with NO. 3 on his
side was the winner by two
lengths and as in the first dream
the woman was beside me but her
features were clearer and a soft
smile was on her lips. | recog-
nized her now. She was a very
dear friend who had died three

months before, in May. In the
dream it was as if she.had not
died but was alive and well be-
side me, watching the clogs run
as we had on those other oc-
casions when we visited the tracks
together. She rested her arm
lightly on mine, as she used to
do, and said, “That's a good dog,
NO. 3; his name is Bugle Call.”

When | awoke | felt sad, be-
cause she had been really dear to
me and while | was dreaming |
had felt as if she had not left me
and gone away forever. Never-
theless, | searched the paper for
a dog named Bugle Call and sure
enough | found him. He was
second favourite, quoted at three
to one at the same track, Park
Royal. | went to the tracks that
day and placed $90 on Bugle Call.
He won a beautiful and effortless
race giving a nice, big profit on
my investment.

Even though | had won that
night | felt sad as I remembered
her, seeing her smiling lips and
laughing brown eyes, and re-
membering how cheerful and gay
she used to be, even though site
suffered from an incurable ill-
ness and knew that she hadn’t
much time left on this earth. For
a long time after | went to bed
that night | couldn’t sleep and
just when | reached that stage
between consciousness and un-
consciousness | heard her voice
clearly and distinctly. It came
from outside yet it sounded as if
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it were somewhere within me.

“I' will always love you,” she
said. That was all; then | fell
asleep.

The next morning, recalling
this strange experience, |1 remem-
bered that the last words she had
said to me before she died were,
"I will always love you.”

Every Friday night for four
consecutive weeks following my
second dream, | dreamed that |
was at the dog track and she was
with me; and each time she told
me the name of the clog which
had won. | didn’t bother to go
to the races any more but simply
placed my bets with a large book-
making firm and each time | won.
J didn’t tell a single soul about
my drcams, for | felt that if |
talked about them the dogs might
not win.

At the end of six weeks T had
accumulated over .55,000 from my
winning bets! Besides being quite
happy to have made such a sub-
stantial sum in such a short time,
| also was grateful, because | felt
certain that somehow she had
discovered a way to return to me.

On the seventh Friday | had
no dream and | was disappointed
because, though 1 knew it couldn’t
go on indefinitely, |1 had come to
look forward, not only to getting
the winning dog, but to seeing her
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again. Each dream had become
more clear and more vivid, until
the following day 1 would feel as
if it had been a real occurrence.

On the Friday following her
absence | dreamed again. But
this time | was not at the tracks,
but standing in the doorway of a
room and she was beside me. Her
face was sad although she was
smiling and she looked into my
eyes without saying anything.
Then | felt as if she were coming
nearer and nearer to me, though
| could see she wasn’t moving.
Suddenly | felt as if she had en-
tered within me—within my body
and mind—then a mist seemed to
cover her and slowly she dis-
appeared from me, until only her
eyes cotdd be seen, as in my first
dream. Finally | could see her
eyes no more but the mist re-
mained and from it | heard her
voice, soft, loving and sweet as
it had been, say, “l will always
love you.” Then my dream faded
away.

That was almost two years ago
and since that time T have had
no more dreams, nor have ! heard
her voice; | have not been back
to the dog track either.

| am offering no explanation
for these most unusual dreams. |
am simply narrating these inci-
dents as they actually occurred.
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CLAIRVOYANT S.O.S.

By Edga Kinne

t the time of this incident |
was employed as a mani-
curist at the Comb &+ Shears
Barber Shop in Beverly Hills,
Calif. On Thursday, July 24,
1952, Dbusiness was unusually ac-
tive. But my 8:30 p.m. appoint-
ment was cancelled and my next
one was scheduled for 4:00 p.m.
I whiled away the time in the
dressing room with a book. At
about 3:55 p.m. my eyelids closed
suddenly as if pulled by an ir-
resistible force. | had a vision of
a young woman in a reclining
position and surrounded by dark-
ness. At the same time | had the
split-second impression of the
words, “sister, hurry, help, love.”
| had just received news from
Europe that my older sister was
ill. Consequently the darkness
surrounding the reclining woman
and the impression of the word
“sister” suggested death.
| went to the receptionist’s desk
to check on the time and to men-
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tion the occurrence. A moment
later my appointment for 4:00
p.m. was cancelled too which gave
me another half hour to think
about my experience.

| recalled all the details of the
woman | had seen, her dark suit,
white blouse, bent knees, her hair
in long fluffy curls, the shape of
her mouth and the color of her
lipstick. | decided she didn't
look like any of my sisters. How-
ever, | was certain that someone
was in trouble and sending me
an S.0.S. Yet there seemed noth-
ing that | coidd do.

At 5:35 p.m. | received a tele-
Phone call from a man who asked
me to come downtown as quickly
as possible because my close
friend Kathy needed my help. At
the time Kathy was employed as
a teletype operator at a down-
town department store. She re-
ported for work at 4:00 p.m,
although her closing hour was ir-
regular. Kathy and | always had
felt like sisters toward each other.

When | arrived at the office



Kathy was seated at her desk and
the man who had called me, a co-
worker named Jim, was still there.
As | entered | said, “Hi, Sister,
you sure know how to faint grace-
fully.” 1 described the position
in which | had seen Kathy in my
vision. Then | pointed to a spot
beside her desk and asked, “Is
this the spot you picked?”

Kathy and Jim looked at me
In amazement and asked simul-
taneously, “How did you know?”

After | related my experience
the time element aroused my
curiosity and | inquired whether
Kathy had fainted at 3:55 p.m.
Jim informed me it had been at
5:30 p.m, only a few minutes be-
fore he had phoned me. He left
a moment later and Kathy un-
burdened her mind. She had
been going through a serious
emotional crisis and had been
desperately in need of under-
standing and help.

| promised Kathy my moral as-
sistance and in four months she
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came through her trying crisis
with flying colors, without any-
more fainting and without miss-
ing one day’'s work.—Ho//ywood,
Calif.

THE SPIRIT RAILROAD MAN
By Maud Johnson

When | started taking lessons
to develop mediumship in
1923 | progressed rapidly. But |
wanted proof that the messages
| received for others were correct,
otherwise | would not allow my
spirit teachers to use me as their
instrument.

One day a friend brought with
her a beauty parlor operator
whom 1 never had seen before
and who wished a demonstration
of mediumship. After a moment
of prayer | found myself at a
farm on which were dozens of
white chickens. | described the
farmhouse, a woman inside who
impressed me as being the op-
erator’s mother, and other details
which the operator said were en-
tirely correct.

Suddenly | was transferred to
another scene and exclaimed,
“There is the spirit of a man
here. He has curly red hair, blue
eyes, is about five feet, 10 inches
tall and wears a blue suit and a
blue tic with white spots on it.
He shows me a railway terminal.
He was waiting on the tracks to
connect an engine to a passenger
car when he slipped and fell. The
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engine ran over him and he was
killed. | can see the whole scene
as it happened.”

The operator leaped from her
chair and said indignantly,
“When you told me about the
farm | thought you were all right
—but to tell me something that
has not happened is outrageous.
I am going home.” She left with
my friend. | was very downcast.

A few days later the beauty op-
erator returned and said, “I want
to apologize. When | went home
that night | realized that what
you had told me about the farm
was correct and that your descrip-
tion of my husband was perfect
in every detail. So | telephoned
a friend of his in Reno who
worked with him at the railroad
yard. | had been separated from
my husband for several years and
no one in Reno knew where |
was. The friend told me he had
tried to locate me when my hus-
band was killed, exactly as you
described, two weeks previously.

The operator then asked, “Can
you tell me if my husband had
any insurance made out to me?
He said he would do so shortly
after we were married.”

Almost immediately | saw her
husband. He was standing in a
room before a writing desk. He
pulled open a drawer, took out
an insurance policy and showed
me that it was made out to his
wife for $2,500. He told me to
tell her that he wanted her to
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have the money because he still
loved her and was sorry they
had parted.

The operator again telephoned
the friend in Reno. He said
there was an insurance policy for
$2,500 made out to her but be-
cause he could not find her he
had put it in her husband’s trunk
and sent it to his mother. The
operator later received the
money.—San Francisco, Calif.

THE THREE COFFINS

By Mary Rosener

n the night of March 27, 1948,
O | dreamed that a large mov-
ing van backed up to the gate in
my front yard and the driver got
out and came to my door. He
knocked and | opened it and he
said, “l have three coffins out
there and you’ll have to come and
identify the body in the first cof-
fin.”

| asked who he thought it was
and he said, “l don’t know. It
may be your father, brother or
husband. Come now.”

| told niy son-in-law to go and
identify the body in the first cof-
fin but the driver insisted that
| go also. So I went and he opened
the back of the van and there was
a long coffin first, then a shorter
one and the third looked as if it
woidd fit a 10-year-old child. Just
as the driver was going to open
the first coffin, 1 woke up.

A few days later | received a
letter from my brother in North
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Dakota. | lived in Miles City,
Mont., at the time, that my

father, William La Verdure, was
ill and in the hospital in the next
town where the doctors told him
there was no hope lor our old
dad. He died on the night of
April 27, my aunt, Mrs. Celena
Du Ccpt, my mother’s only liv-
ing sister, died April 28 and my
cousin’s nine-year-old boy, David
La Verdure, died on the 29th.
He was Kkilled accidently by a
plgymate while showing him a
new rifle. All died in the order
of the coffins in my dream a
month before.—L os Angeles,
Calif.

GRANDFATHER CALLED ME

By Lucille G. Brockman

Forty years ago my grandfather

lived with our family after
my grandmother’s death. He was
quite deaf, so | appointed myself
his interpreter and relayed all
conversations to  him loudly
enough so he could join in family
discussions. That, 1 believe, en-
deared me to him above the rest
of the family. He always showed
a marked preference for my com-
pany.

When he became ill we did not
think it was serious as the doctor
did not say it was. In fact, grand-
father refused to go to bed and
lay on the couch fully dressed.
My aunt visited us almost daily
but beyond that life was routine.
My music lessons were twice week-
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ly and my daily practice went on
as usual.

One day while having my les-
son | stopped abruptly, got up
from the piano and told the Sis-
ter, “I must hurry home, my
grandpa just called me.”

| had heard him call as dearly
as if he was beside me. T he Sister,
however, did not and tried to
prevent my leaving. | became
quite hysterical, so she said she
would telephone my mother about
how disgracefully 1 was behaving
and warned | wotdd be punished
when | got home.

When she left the room to tele-
phone ] left and ran like a deer
all the way home—a good two
miles. In the house | ran to
Grandpa—but there was a sheet
over his face. Mother and my
aunt came in and told me he was
dead. But just before he died he
sat up and called my name! The
Sister had telephoned as she had
promised and mother had told
her Grandfather had called me at
the exact time | heard him. They
could not explain my hearing him
at that distance but all agreed |
had.—Burbank, Calif.

DIRECTED BY TELEPATHY

By Charlotte T. Mazur
-I-hree months alter my marri-
age in 1942, shortly before
Christmas, | moved horn Hunt-
ington Park, Calif., to a <hoice,
furnished single apartment in
Hollywood. At this time my
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soldier husband, Charles, was
stationed temporarily near San
Francisco.

At about 2:30 on the afternoon
| moved | thought of Charles
and how happy he would be with
the news of the apartment.
Toward evening a persistent feel-
ing that Charles was trying to
reach me gave me a peculiar
headache. | complained of this
In a jestingmanner to my cousin,
who had helped me move. “You
know that you are psychic,” she
said. “Bring him into focus—on
the beam.”

| sent a mental S.O.S. to
Charles. | quietly repeated to
myself every hour before retiring,
“Floney, we now live in Holly-
wood. Come to Kingsley Drive
at Santa Monica Boulevard. Rear
of gift shop. Red brick court.
Upstairs at the back.”

It started to rain when | re-
tired at 10:30 p.m. At 12:30 the
ringing of the door chimes
brought me tumbling out of bed.
| sang out, “Coming, dear!”

1 opened the door to see
Charles, drenched but smiling.
He hugged me and said, “Yipe!
So this is home.”

Later, while having tea and
Jello we both realized suddenly
that circumstances had jelled in
an unconventional manner.
“Don’t laugh, dear,” Charles said,
“pbut honestly 1 didn’t know you
moved. Seems as if someone
pushed and pulled me here. |
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hitchhiked in and told the driver
to let me out at Kingsley Drive
and Santa Monica Boulevard.
Then 1 walked to the rear of the
gift shop and upstairs to you.
Funny thing is | distinctly heard
you say, “That’s right, darling.”
—Los Angeles, Calif.

ANGEL IN THE PANTRY
By Michael E. Galfano
n the eve of my first Holy
Communion, May 5, 1928, |
meditated alone in my room. The
room wasn't completely dark as
we kept a vigil light burning con-
stantly before a picture of the
Blessed Lady.

Suddenly, as | closed my eyes
for a moment, | felt a cool breeze
and someone kissed my cheeks.
A strange but beautiful perfume
idled my small bedroom.

| opened my eyes and saw be-
fore me the Virgin Mary. She
was smiling and appeared to be
five feet, 10 inches tall. Her face
was of indescribable beauty. Her
hair was long, touching the hem
of her robe, and it glittered like
gold. Her tiny feet were bare and
on each loot was a golden rose.
Over her hair she wore a thin
white veil that touched the floor.

Then, smiling at me again, she
turned, walked into our humble
pantry and disappeared.

For three days the Blessed Lady
appeared like that to me. Each
time she strangely disappeared
into our pantry.



68

One day | went into the pantry
to see if [ could find a reason why
she chose to vanish there. In-
vestigating carefully, | noticed a
trapdoor in the pantry ceiling.
1 climbed up on a ladder and
alter some difficulty managed to
open the ancient door.

| lit a candle to examine the
dark, musty room above. To my
great surprise | saw in one cor-
ner a large, beautiful statue of
the Virgin Mary, dressed exactly
as | had seen her in my vision.
The statute was covered with
dust and spider webs and ap-
peared to have been up there for
many years. | cleaned and painted
it and placed it on a home-made
altar. Later | was told by my
god-mother that a relative of
hers, who had owned the old
house, had placed the statue up
in the attic room a short time
before her death. It had been
forgotten—but apparently the
Virgin had not wished her statue
to remain forever in that dark,
musty room.—Chicago, I11.

VISION IN THE COFFIN

By Grace Weir

One afternoon in March, 1953,
my husband and ! took one

of our frequent pleasure spins.
The scenic beauty of California
always thrilled him. As usual
after he returned home he lay
down to rest because of a heart
ailment while | prepared supper.
Shortly after he retired for the
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night he complained of severe
chest pains. 1 went to the medi-
cine cabinet for his medicine and
as | reached it | heard frightful,
strangling sounds, | rushed back
and found my husband dead.

Friends sent a wire to my
daughter Grace who arrived the
following morning. Al, her hus-
band, was to arrive in time lor
the funeral services.

When Al didn’'t arrive by 11
o'clock we began to worry. At
one o'clock we had to leave with-
out him, thinking he would be
at the funeral parlor. He wasn't.

Alter the services we stood near
the casket, Grace in front of me.
Suddenly she gasped, placed her
hand over her eyes and dashed
outside. She offered no explana-
tion and | asked no questions.

After we returned home there
was a knock at the door. |
opened it to sec the neighbors
who had just returned from the
funeral with us. They stood
silently, looking at us strangely.

Grace spoke first, saying, “I
know it's Al. What happened to
him? Is he hurt?”

“Yes,” one of the neighbors
said. ““He was killed instantly on
his way to the funeral.”

Then Grace said, “Did you
notice | left the line at the fun-
eral parlor and went outside?
Well, when | looked into the cof-
fin 1 gazed into Al's face. Tom
wasn’t there. It was Al. It was
horrible.”—watsonville, Calif.



HEAL YOURSELF

ZONE THERAPY

24Z 2) ("j.esney

The Zone Therapy treatments required daily brushing with

a wire hair brush—and cured a paralyzed boy.

On mature thought and pains-
taking investigation one can-
not escape the inevitable fact
that one of the most strange, the
most mysterious, and the least
known things on earth and in
heaven is man—his natural and
his spiritual body. What force
carries on the functions of the
body while it is deep asleep?
Psychologists call it subconsicous
mind, but this is only a word.
The celebrated Dr Crile dis-
covered many years ago that elec-
tric currents are generated when
one thinks. This current has
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been measured and recorded.
Telepathy employs the nervous
system to send and receive elec-
trical impulses; but this is not
quite an explanation.

There is another strange and
mysterious function in the hu-
man body. This function pre-
vents and cures some of the most
vicious diseases. Take what are
called ‘referred pains or other
symptoms. One may have a
severe headache. The cause of
the headache may not be in the
head at all but in the colon. The
collapsed arch of a foot may
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cause such complex and diverse
symptoms as to puzzle the best
diagnostician. These are just
two instances of a distressed or-
gan referring symptoms to a far
distant portion of the body.

Careful, conscientious physi-
cians noted these referred pains
and studied the matter. They
reasoned, “If pains or other
pathology are referred to distant
sections, could we not influence
the diseased areas by treating
some of the referred areas?”

This is Zone Therapy.

Why do men instinctively
press on an aching stomach? Or
rub a spot that has been struck a
violent Dblow? Why does the
child that has burned a finger
thrust it into his mouth? Why
does your dog lick his bruise?
These are some of the unan-
swered questions  concerning
physical metabolism.

When Zone Therapy was first
introduced many physicians used
it with excellent results. But
there were thousands of old
quinine and calomel doctors who
would not consider it. This is
not strange for a New York medi-
cal journal once stated editorially,
“It is better to see a man die
under our form of therapy than

to see his life saved under
the other school of medicine
(Homeopathy).” | stand ready

to furnish this reference.
A series of special articles re-
garding Zone Therapy was pub-
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lished in Everybody's Magazine,
The Strand, a very popular Eng-
lish magazine, Associated Sun-
day Magazines and Every Week.
Bruce Barton, the well known
author and Member ol Congress,
was detailed to investigate the al-
most miraculous healing claimed
for Zone Therapy. He said in
part, “Frankly, | did not believe
what was claimed for Zone Ther-
apy, nor did 1 believe that we
could get magazine readers to be-
lieve it. | went to Hartford, un-
announced, and spent a day at
Dr. Fitzgerald's office.

“l saw people who had been
cured of goiter; | saw throat and
ear troubles immediately relieved
by Zone Therapy; | saw nasal
surgery performed without any
anaesthetic whatsoever; and in
the dental chair teeth extracted
with only the analgesic influence
of Zone Therapy. Afterward I
wrote to 50 practicing physicians
In various parts of the country
who have heard of ZoneTherapy
and are using it for the relief of
all kinds of pain, even to allay
the pains of childbirth. Their
letters are on file in my office.”

My first experience with Zone
Therapy was in Findlay, Ohio,
in 1920. | had been overcome
with heat and had a badly in-
fected bicuspid. The doctor was
afraid of an anaesthetic. The
dentist ‘urged the use of Zone
Therapy. | admit that | had very
little confidence in this tech-
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nique. He called my attention to
the fact that Chinese dentists of-
ten rub the gums of the patients
with their strong hands, then lift
out the aching tooth, employing
their fingers instead of steel
forceps.

I remembered seeing this done
in a first floor, open-air Chinese
dental office in Chicago. | seem
to recall that it was on Wash-
ington Street between, Clark and
Dearborn.

While talking to me the den-
tist exerted strong pressure on
my gum, at the seat of the in-
fected tooth. My eyes were shut
and | was grasping the arm of
the chair with a death grip—
another form of Zone Therapy.
| felt a strong tension on my jaw
and opening my eyes saw the den-
tist holding my tooth. He had
inflicted no, more pain than is
caused by a hypodermic needle.

The surgical wuse of Zone
Therapy remains exclusively with
the doctor, surgeon and dentist.
But there are hundreds of pains,
some disquieting, some severe,
that the layman may often com-
pletely relieve in a few seconds
by applying Zone Therapy.

Sneezing may be dangerous to
people suffering from heart con-
ditions and hypertension. In
1921 while | was in Paris |
watched the celebrated Dr. d'Ar-
sonval electrocoagulate several
X ray cancers on a colleague’s
first and second finger tips. At

a crucial moment the patient,
who also had heart trouble, be-
gan to sneeze violently. Dr. d’Ar-
sonval placed his first two fingers
on the upper lip directly below
the nostrils and exerted consider-
able pressure for half a minute.
The sneezing stopped instantly
and did not recur. The doctor
smiled pleasantly and continued
the operation.

Later Dr. d’Arsonval remarked
that he never had encountered a
single case of sneezing that could
not be relieved immediately by
pressing on the upper lip just
under the nose.

Possibly the greatest secondary
evil in our American life is ten-
sion. It is the indirect cause of
a thousand illnesses. It causes,
both directly and indirectly, fam-
ily squabbles and divorces. Per-
haps you call it nervousness.
There is no doctor worth the
name who does not know of the
benefits of anal dilatation. This
treatment is one of the aspects
of Zone Therapy. Although this
Is usually done by a physician,
your general practitioner can
supply you with dilator and in-
struct you in its use.

Of course, like all good things,
it can be overdone. But no Zone
Therapy will do harm if car-
ried out sensibly. Nor is Zone
Therapy habit forming. If one
cannot sleep at night a gentle
massage over the entire body
with a wire hair brush will usu-
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ally induce restful sleep without
the kick-back of hynoptic drugs.
All that is required is an alumi-
num hair comb with dull teeth
and a wire Dbristle hair brush.

Have you noted the relaxation
of your dog following his long,
slow stretch and prodigious yawn.
Your dog very slowly and de-
liberately stretches, then shakes
himself violently, beginning just
back of his head and finishing
at his tail. Such long stretches
also have a very beneficial effect
on human metabolism and hence
on health.

Unfortunately medicine as a
whole no longer uses one of the
best means of retaining and re-
gaining health. It was called the
jury mast. | have asked many
physicians why they no longer
use it. There are answers; patients
do not wish to give the time;
doctors are too busy to spend the
time.

The jury mast consists of a
harness around the head and un-
der the chin, and a harness under
the arms. A strong rope is
fastened to these harnesses and
passes through a pulley at the
top of a door frame. The
harnesses are arranged so that
traction is applied to the head
thus stretching the cervical ver-
tebra about one half inch to one
inch. The traction is applied
automatically to the entire verte-
bra by the harness under the
armpits. This enables the care-
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ful physiotherapist to diagnose
subluxations of the vertebra and
correct them painlessly.

Every day traction is applied
to limbs that have been injured.

Another example of Zone
Therapy is illustrated when one
gets a blow in the pit of the
stomach—over the solar plexus.
Profound adverse effects may be
observed at distant parts of the
body. Swedish massage is but
another form of Zone Therapy.
Sister Kenny brought a new
treatment lor infantile paralysis
to America. The Kenny treat-
ment is sensible and simple Zone
Therapy.

Dr. Blucher reports the case of
a boy of 18 months stricken with
paraplegia (motor and sensory
paralysis of half the body). He
was able to raise the affected
\foot a short distance from the
ground but was unable to move
it forward or backward. In six
Zone Therapy treatments the lad
cduld walk and kick the affected
fobt as high as his head. Here is
the treatment:

I he body was brushed gently
with a wire hair brush for half
an hour each morning. Follow-
ing this firm pressure was made
on the palm of the hand on the
affected side and on the instep
of the left foot for 20 minutes.
Does this sound foolish? It cured
the boy and it could not posssibly
have hurt him.

The well known

Dr. White
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once said, “Every doctor has been
using Zone Therapy although he
did not know it.”

| have seen phantom tumors
and real tumors disappear under
mild Zone Therapy. | have seen
people exhausted with insomnia,
use simple Zone Therapy and
sleep like innocent babies. If
doctors would instruct their pa-
tients in the simplest uses of
Zone Therapy the use of habit
forming drugs could be cut down
enormously.

Dr. E. F. Bowers said, “On the
basis of giving real relief in scia-
tica, lumbago and rheumatism,
Zone Therapy must be con-
sidered one of the most valuable
methods for treating these
obstinate conditions. Naturally it
Is not always successful. Neither
are the salicylates  (aspirin,
sodium salicylate, etc.), hot mud
baths, porous plasters, nor hav-
Iing the teeth extracted.

“Lumbago, as a rule, responds
quickly and kindly to Zone
Therapy. Cases which come to
our office all doubled up are

straightened out—frequently in
one treatment—and wend their
way rejoicing. The weapon giv-
Ing us the best results in attack-
ing lumbago and Kindred af-
fections  (rheumatism, sciatica,
etc.) is a dull pointed aluminum
comb such as may be procured
at any pet shop for combing
dogs. The teeth of the comb are
pressed firmly on the palms of
the hands and fingers. This
should continue for 10 to 20
minutes. Occasionally it may be
necessary to also exert comb
pressure on the web between the
fingers.”

There is a certain technique
that one should understand and
Dr. Bowers wrote further, “For
pains in the back portion of the
body, treat the palms of hands
and fingers. For pains on the
front of the body, treat the backs
of the hands with the combs.”

This is but a primer of a great
discovery.

One thing is certain: if Zone
Therapy does not help you it
will not harm you.

THIRD TIME UNLUCKY
illiam powick of Chevy Chase, Md., was unhurt when his car
skidded into an embankment near Bethesda, Md., in February,
1954. He remained unhurt when his car was struck by a car driven by
Curtis Dangler of Potomac, Md. But as Powick removed his belong-
ings from his damaged car another slid into it and sprayed him with

glass.

He and the driver of the other car, Mrs' Gusti Greger of Rock-

ville, Md.. were taken to a hospital.
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Two bandits held up a Wil-
mington, N. C., roadside -cafe
and robbed it of $200—while the
jukebox played “From Rags To
Riches.”

* * *

Ernest A. Sullivan, a truck
driver of Fairmount, Neb., who
guided his vehicle through more
than 1,615,000 miles during a
span of 17 years without a single
accident, had his first mishap the
other day, and was killed.

Mrs. Charles R. Salmon and
Mrs. Robert S. Woodford had
babies on the same day recently
and shared the same Pasadena
hospital room. Each thought the
other looked familiar. Small
wonder for 18 months before
they'd shared the same room and
had babies on the same day.

Edwin Enguis and his wife
were watching the crime show
“Dragnet” in their Minneapolis
home when two masked youths
rang the doorbell, forced their
way in, tied up the couple and
fled with their money.

“This is going to hurt me
worse than you,” Wesley Orr, of
Portsmouth, Ohio, told his son
when he paddled him. He spoke
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the truth. Shortly thereafter the
father was taken to the hospital
with a dislocated shoulder.
Yy o~

Thirty years ago Rabbi Abra-
ham Bernstein, of Newark, N. J.,
wrote a book on longevity. The
other day he celebrated his 100th
birthday. .

Ronald Earle Diesterweg, of
Oklahoma City, failed his driver’s
test because he rolled through
three stop signs. Mr. Diesterweg
manufactures traffic stop signs.

A Great Barrington, Mass.,
bank handled a check for one
dollar and marked it “insufficient
funds.” It had been sent as pay-
ment for a booklet entitled, “Flow
To Balance Your Budget.”

Robert Broday explained at
the Knox County, Tul I, ooKhy
house why he wanted an automo-
bile license with a Icit of 13s in
it: “I was inducted ift the Army
on Friday the 13th, assigned to
the 13th Infantry, am home on a
13-day leave and have to report
back to the base on the 13th of
the month.”

J. Ed Johnson Jr., of Waco,
Tex., a veteran snake authority,



once called fear of snakes "non-
sense.” He died the other day—
from a snake bite.

Three! times in the last 30
years Tom Wade tried to become
a Philadelphia city fireman but
was rejected because he was one
inch too short. The other day
Mr. Wade was honored by fire
authorities for dashing into a
blazing house and saving the
lives of four children.

* ok #

Frank Fingleton, of Bolton,
England, bought a second-hand
book and found inside a letter he
wrote to a Iriend 10 years before.

A bumpy Ponca City, Okla.,
road solved a problem that phy-
sicians hadn’t been able to
handle. Judy Rice swallowed a
pin while sewing and it lodged
in her throat. Local doctors
didn’t have the instruments to
remove it and she was rushed to
Tulsa. While frantically driving
over the bumpy, curving road in
the family car, Judy suddenly
swallowed the pin and it gave
her no further trouble.

In Bluefield, W. Va.,, Mrs.
Helen Swaggerty, 23, died after
an operation. In another hos-
pital some distance away, her
mother, Mrs. Alma Milles, 43,
died of an ailment. Death to
both women on the same day and
at the same hour—5:30 a.m.
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William Robert Cove, of At-
lanta, opened his mouth to bite
an apple—and wound up in a
hospital. A bee flew along at just
that moment, zoomed into Mr.
Cove’s mouth and stung him in
the throat.

John Wilson Lockamy, of Lil-
lington, N. C., was killed when
struck by a car driven by Julian
Hart. At the same spot—a year
earlier to the very day—Hart was
one of the drivers in another
wreck which killed, three persons.

Claude M. Meyers, of Inver-
ness, Mont., came to the Arling-
ton Cemetery in Washington to
visit the graves of his old Wotld
War | buddies. When he re-
turned to his hotel, he collapsed
and died.

* %

A Puckeridge, England, police-
man, summoned to an automo-
bile crash, pulled out a body from
the wreckage. The dead youth
turned out to be Eric Turner, his
son.

* % *

Flis wife was having a baby
and Vincenzo Fedele, of Rosarno,
Italy, ran out into the stormy
night to fetch a doctor. On the
way he was struck by a bolt of
lightning and killed. Persons
coming to tell his wife of his
death were greeted by the cries
of the newborn baby.

—Harold Helfer.



When Spirits Guided Me

“You will receive a telegram > my dead sister told me.

It was the first of many true predictions.

he head waiter seated me at

a table for two in the main
dining room at the Blackstone
Hotel in Chicago. This was in
December of 1912. The portly,
white-haired gentleman already
at the table introduced himself
as Franklin Cross, President of
the Ohio Wholesale Optical Com-
pany. Our conversation mostly
concerned the fascination of
Michigan Boulevard for the
visitor. After we had finished
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dinner my new friend asked, “Do
you believe in Spiritualism?”

“l know absolutely nothing
about it. Mr. Cross, but I'm a
good listener!”

“Very good. How would you
like to go to a seance with me
this evening?”

“It sounds interesting!
I'll be happy to go!”

Our taxicab took us to a large
house on Chicago’s south side
and a few minutes later | was in-

Yes,
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troduced to Mrs. Margaret East-
land and her husband, a vice
president of one ol the large rail-
roads. We entered a spacious
library where 26 persons formed
a circle under the dim gas light.
Mr. Cross and | were the last to
arrive and as we took our chairs,
Mrs. Eastland sank into a large
rocker in the center.

“We will start our services with
‘Rock of Ages' and then turn out
the light,” she said.

Mr. Eastland turned on the
phonograph which played softly
and then turned off the already
dim light. | was very curious and
listened intently to the strained
breathing of the others in the
pitch blackness. First | heard the
tearing of cloth. When this ceased
tense black silence followed for
what seemed to be thirty minutes
as | counted seconds. Suddenly,
out of the blackness very near me,
| heard the voice of a tiny child
who said, "Here, Chiefus! You
came to us a stranger tonightl
Take this tiny dolly in your hand!
Keep it always! She will bring you
much money and good fortune
and keep you safe from harm!
Here, Chielus! Take it!”

"It's for you!” Mr. Cross whis-
pered, guiding my hand into
which something soft dropped as
the child voice continued, "You
won't believe anything you hear
because you don’t believe in us!
Do you?”

"I don’'t know!” | stammered:
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"Your sister will speak with you
to prove we are always with you!”
The voice giggled slightly.

| nearly fell out of my chair.
My sister had passed away Seven
years before and the question
which flashed into my mind was,
"How can anyone here know that
| ever had a sister?”

Then another voice came out
of the blackness. | almost cried
out as she said, "Dear Brother, |
have come a great distance from
planes far away from this earth to
speak to you through our good
lady! | will repeat some things so
you will know that I'm really here
with you! When 1 left this earth
you were kneeling at my bedside
in the hospital praying to our
Father not to take me away! You
pleaded with the doctors to trans-
fer your blood into my veins to
save my life! Mother and our
step-father were kneeling beside
you! I'm coming again to speak
to you each time you come here!
| give you this proof now that we
know! When you return to your
hotel you will find a telegram that
Margaret fell today and broke
her arm in two places! Please be-
lieve in me! Goodbye, Brother,
for tonight! | cannot remain
longer!”

| was dripping with cold per-
spiration as | sat tensely on the
edge of my chair. Then we heard
a heavy voice say, "I, Sitting Bull,
am here! | bring message! Mr.
Thatcher! You go South Dakota
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In south-east corner to fence post!
Dig down three feet! You find
box, your money and papers! Be
there sunrise! Work last so no
one see you! Thief kill you if he
see you!”

Later that evening | was intro-
duced to Mr. Thatcher, a hard-
ware wholesaler, whose partner
had absconded with half a million
dollars in cash and securities. He
later told me that he had recov-
ered the box, cash and securities.

Again the voice of the small
child spoke to some woman pres-
ent, “Stop worry! He will ask for
marriage tomorrow! Laugh! Be
happy!” and to another she said,
“Your boys will go to War in
France Bill will come home!
Tom will die there! 1 sorry!”

Then the voice of an elderly
lady spoke, “Mr. Cross, it is best
you do not sell your mills in
Texas! Keep them or you will
lose all your money! And, Mr.
McClain! You can catch the thief
who has robbed your bank! Look
carefully across the alley! A man
sits at his desk on a higher floor
in the next building! He uses
strong glasses to watch your men
put the money in the big safe!
At midnight he will cross a board
to the roof of your building. He
will lower a ladder and open the
window by your safe! He knows
the numbers and will open the
door! He will take bundles of
money, dose the safe, then the
window, sliding the lock back in

FATE

place, and return to his office!
Your watchman will not see or
hear him! Watch lor him tomor-
row at midnight! Watch him
when the money goes into the
safe before you close the bank but
do not let him see you watching
him or he will be afraid!”

Headlines in Chicago papers
told how the thief was caught at
midnight of the following day as
he emerged from the vault with
$50,000 in cash.

The seance ended after another
tense silence during which no
more spirit voices spoke. Mrs.
Eastland sighed deeply, then said,
“John, dear, please light the gas!”

| looked at the token that had
been given me. It was a tiny doll,
woven from strips of cloth, per-
fectly fashioned. It was made
from Mrs. Eastland’s lace hand-
kerchief. | put it into my wallet
for safe keeping.

“Well, my friend,” Mr. Cross
asked as we rode back to the ho-
tel. “What do you think about
it?”

“l am desperately anxious to
learn about that telegram! How
could she have known about my
sister? Mrs. Eastland never saw
nor heard of me before that mo-

ment! | tell you, Mr. Cross, it’s
uncanny . . . unbelievable. |
don’t know what to think! Do
you?”

“Frankly, no! This is the fourth
time I've been there since Mc-
Clain first took me. He’s a hard-
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boiled Scotch banker! He believes
in her messages and has been
waiting for the one she gave him
tonight! Tomorrow night he will
have either the proof or failure!
I'm going with you to see if you
get that telegram!”

We crossed the lobby to the
desk where the clerk handed me
my room key and a telegram. |
tore it open with shaking fingers
and read, “Margaret fell from
tricycle today breaking left arm
in two places. Otherwise we are
okay.”

| handed the message to Mr.
Cross.

“It  seems
gasped.

“Let's go to my room to talk
for a while!”

Franklin  Cross talked on
through the night. He and his
two brothers owned five rice mills
in Texas. A firm in Flolland had
offered them a fabulous sum for
them and his brothers wanted to
sell but since he had received the
spiritual messages at Mrs. East-
land’s he had held back until the
offer had been increased to such

sum that they cotdd not afford

) refuse it.

“Do we believe in spiritualism,
Mr. Cross?” | asked when he
finished talking.

“Can we afford not to believe
in it?” he answered. “That tele-
gram is positive proof to you!
Was that your sister’s voice?”

"Perfectly! Exactly! And | was

impossible!”  he
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kneeling in prayer at her bedside!
| idolized her and begged the
doctors to pump the blood from
my veins into her’s as they
pumped out the poisoned blood
from her body! There must be
some connection between us here
and our loved ones who pass be-
yond this earth!”

The following morning | re-
ported to the president of a firm
which was to send me to Mil-
waukee on an engineering assign-
ment. Fie said, “Come in Friday
morning for your transportation
and expense money!”

That was Tuesday morning. |
sent a telegram and letter to my
wife, telling her about the seance
and that | knew about little Mar-
garet before | opened her tele-
gram. In her reply she suggested
perhaps | could learn what had
happened to a large sum in Gov-
ernment Bonds which had dis-
appeared from the body of an
aunt who had recently died.

Tuesday afternoon | purchased
a small gold and silver case, with
a chain, to hold the pictures of
my wife and two children. | also
put the tiny doll into it and
showed it to Mr. Cross at dinner
that evening. He said, “l would
guard that talisman very care-
fully!  We don’t know the true
meaning, but it is worth guarding
and your sister’s predictions may
come true ... or rather those of
the child voice!”

“I am all set to go to Mil-
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waukee next Friday but | would
like to go to Mrs. Eastland’s for
the next seance.”

“Thursday night, my friend. |
wouldn’t miss it. If I am told
again not to sell our rice mills
I'm going to Cleveland for a meet-
ing with my brothers before |
decidel”

Thursday evening we arrived
at the Eastland home promptly
at eight o’clock. Again the circle
was full. In the meantime, we
had read the headlines about the
bank thief and we congratulated
Mr. McClain. Mrs. Thatcher
was there and excitedly told us
that her husband had telephoned
earlier that evening that he was
coming home—he had found the
box, cash and securities where the
voice of Sitting Bull had directed
him.

We waited for the music to end
and for the darkness. | was tense
with anticipation but had to wait
while others received their mes-
sages. Then my sister's voice
spoke, “Dear Brother, you re-
ceived the telegram! Look into
the safe at Uncle Dan’s farm in

Nebraska. You will find Aunt
Ella’s bonds hidden there! Just
believe the truth! You are not

going to Milwaukee but to Ft.
Wayne where you will find your-
self in a flood the next morning.
Be very careful when you get into
the boat. You will go to Auburn
and live at the YMCA. The boys
will throw you into the pool as a
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welcome. Be very careful when
you drive your new car through
the woods. There is water under
the road and you may tip into it
and be drowned. | will guard you
but you must be wise. Be sure, to
keep your talisman always in the
little case where you've put it. |
will be here with you again the
next time you come. Goodbye,
Brother. My love goes with you!”

That night | wrote telling my
wife and mother that they might
find the missing bonds in the safe
at Uncle Dan’s sheep ranch. That
is all | said because | knew that
Mother would not believe in spirit
voices. The bonds were there and
my step father was furious about
it. He wanted to know later
where | got the tip but when |
told him he answered, “Tommy-
rot! You're joking! Spiritualism
IS nonsensei”

Franklin Cross was waiting for
me in the hotel lobby when | re-
turned from the offices on Friday
noon. He smiled broadly as he
read the answer before | said,
“Yes, it's true! | leave for Ft.
Wayne not Milwaukee Sunday
night.”

He was leaving for Cleveland
and a meeting with his brothers
but he made me promise that if
and when | returned to Chicago
| would wire him so that we
could visit Mrs. Eastland again.

| arrived at the St. Anthony
Hotel in Ft. Wayne on Sunday
night in the midst of a storm. |
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was given a room on the second
floor and went to bed, unmindful
of the warning | had received. |
was awakened at four-thirty. The
clerk shouted, "Get dressed! St.
Mary’s River is over the banks!
Flood waters are near the second
floor windows! Hurry!”

"Flood waters!” Then 1 re-
membered my sister’s words.

| dressed quickly, slammed
things into my suitcases and
rushed to the windows. Water
roared through the streets within
inches of my second floor sills.
Police boats were approaching.
The clerk joined me, saying,
"They’ll take you to high ground
across the river! You can go by
train to Auburn to the YMCA!
Here they come!”

It was near noon when | en-
tered the YMCA in Auburn and
that evening true to prediction,
| was initiated—stripped and
tossed into the swimming pool.

A few days later a glistening
new, crimson roadster was de-
livered for my use.

I was working on engineering
reports one night when Franklin
Cross phoned me from Cleveland.
Fie laughed as he asked, "Did the
Ft. Wayne flood chase you to
Auburn?”

"Just as predicted, Mr. Cross!
And I've got a new crimson road-
ster. Flow about your rice mills?”

"Don’t forget the warning
about the corduroy road,” he
reminded me. "I'm standing pat
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against my brothers and refuse
to sell the mills until | visit the
Eastland’s again,” he chuckled.
"I'm about ready to believe in
spiritualism—the Dutch have in-
creased their oiler.”

l renewed my promise to join
him in Chicago when my work
in Indiana was finished.

A month had passed when |
was summoned to a fire in an
oil plant 50 miles away. It was
near midnight and | used the
road through the woods. The ac-
cident happened so quickly that
| barely jumped free of the car
into four feet of swamp water.
The car | tried to pass toppled on
the opposite side. | remembered
the warning too late and did not
reach the fire until after a tele-
phone line crew with their der-
rick had restored my car to the
roadbed.

After my accident | telephoned
Franklin Cross to meet me in Chi-
cago. | was being transferred to
New York. All predictions were
proving true and | wanted to hear
more before | started my new
assignment.

"Have you still got the little
doll?” Mr. Cross asked.

| handed the case to him. "I
still cannot understand how Mrs.
Eastland wove this doll from her
handkerchief in that blackness!”

Franklin Cross was very serious
as he answered. "We are two
sane men, | think, and yet we
know that the voices we heard
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were not Mrs. Eastland’s. We
heard the message to McClain and
we know they caught the bank
thief!”

| reminded him about my Aunt
Ella’s Government Bonds. She
had carried them in a canvas bag
around her neck. Uncle Dan was
the last one to see her alive but
no one suspected him of taking
the bonds. My sister’s voice told
me where they were and they’ve
been found.

Monday morning | received my
final instructions, tickets and ex-
pense money. | was to leave for
New York on Tuesday. That
evening Mr. Cross and | attended
the seance. | told Mrs. Eastland
all the predictions had come true,
to which she replied, “My son, |
do not know why | am allowed
to receive these messages nor do
| know what the spirit controls
are saying when | am in trance!
| do believe that if we pay atten-
tion to the messages we prove our
wisdom!”

The circle had increased in size.
The lady who had been told she
would be married was there with
her husband. The banker and
Mr. Thatcher were present. Mr.
Cross and | were seated in front
of Mrs. Eastland. The voice of
the little child, who called herself
Woodviolet, had addressed mes-
sages to some of those present.
Then my sister spoke to me.

“Dear Brother, you do not
think carefully about what | tell
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you. You could have drowned in
that swamp! Please listen be
cause | cannot be with you long.
You are going to New York but
you will cross the ocean on a
dangerous mission. Yoti will be
gone many months. When you
return you will make a huge for-
tune. You will have many others
working under you. Then you
will come back here to our lady!
You must be careful—do not tell
others your secrets. A terrible
war will start, and you will be in
uniform when you return to New
York. God will bless you if you
trust in Him. My love is with
you always!”

The spirit voice of an old man
spoke to Franklin Cross, “You
are to sell your rice mills on the
first day of the month but if you
put that money into coal as you
plan you will lose it! Those who
urge you to do this are not
friends! Listen to your brothers!”

We returned to the hotel, si-
lently analyzing what we had
been told. We wrote out the mes-
sages as we remembered them and
checked with each other. We
promised to keep each other
posted.

On Wednesday afternoon | sat
across the desk from the president
of our New York corporation. He
said, “You have been selected, as
one of our best engineers, to go
to Europe—to Germany. Your
mission is secret because it is con-
nected with war plans. A great
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deal depends on your silence. 1
will give you a secret cable code.
Send all messages to this code
name. You will be gone at least
12 months so you had better ad-
vise your family in Denver but do
not tell them your mission, nor
write to them about it after you
reach Berlin. We want you to go
to Heidelberg to take a post-
graduate course, as a blind to con-
ceal your real mission. | am giv-
ing you a letter of credit for your
money. Trust no one! After you
memorize your secret instructions
on board ship | want you to de-
stroy these papers.”

My wire to Franklin Cross said
only, “Am going to Europe.
Confidential mission. Cannot say
more.”

| telephoned him from my
room that night. | felt that 'l
needed his advice which he gave
immediately, “Remember, tell no
secrets to anyone or it may cost
you your life. Good luck . . .
and don’t forget that little doll.”

| arrived in Berlin and in a few
days was a student at the famous
old university. The next. 12
months changed my whole life
and the night | was graduated
from Heidelberg was the night
Germany declared war.

My sister’s spirit had said that
I-would build a large fortune,
that |1 would be in uniform, that
I would have many working un-
der me.

Franklin Cross visited me in my
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New York offices. He had sold his
rice mills on the first day of that
month as advised but he had fool-
ishly ignored the further warning
and had invested™ his money in
coal. His brothers had joined him
and on the day he visited me it
appeared that they had lost a
fortune.

The spirit voice of Woodviolet
told me that | would earn a for-
tune if | kept the tiny doll. |
saw this prediction coming true.
Only Franklin Cross knew what
the doll meant to me. Months
passed, during which | returned
to Chicago to meet my wife and
children. | took one of my as-
sistants and our two secretaries
with me. The evening of the day
we arrived in Chicago | took
John Brandly and the secretaries
with me to visit the Eastlands. |
introduced them and they fol-
lowed Mr. Eastland into the li-
brary. | stood in the reception
hall talking with Mrs. Eastland.
She was holding my right hand
very tightly and suddenly passed
into a trance. Again the voice
of my sister spoke to me, “Brother,
guard yourself each day. Your
assistant soon will go to war be-
cause your country will be in-
volvedK He will marry his secre-
tary. Sne will become a nurse.
They will go to France where
they will be killed in an army
hospital. Take heed, my Brother.”

This prediction sadly came
true. My friend John Brandly, of
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the First Marines, was killed, with
his wife, a Red Cross nurse, in
France during the war.

Mrs. Eastland recovered con-
sciousness, smiled at me, and led
the way into the library. My wife
and the children arrived the next
day and the day following we
started for New York.

When | next travelled to Chi-
cago | telephoned Franklin Cross
to meet me there. | had to lend
him the money for the trip be-
cause he had lost everything. But,
it was a real pleasure to me be-
cause | had become wealthy. We
arrived on a Thursday morn-
ing and that evening went to
the Eastlands promptly at eight
o’clock. There were some new
faces and some we had seen be-
fore. Mrs. Eastland’s son had
gone to war and she seemed
anxious and slightly depressed.
Mr. Cross had been working on a
new invention from which he
hoped to regain his fortune. The
voice of Woodviolet spoke giving
messages to one and another. She
spoke briefly to Mr. Cross, “You
will sell your invention when you
finish it. They will try to cut
down the price. Do not accept
because another will pay you
more.”

The voice of my sister spoke
to me, "The war will end soon.
You must not use your money to
buy war supplies or you will lose
all of it. Act quickly when you
return to New York, there is not

FATE

much time left. Do not make an-
other trip to France. The ship
will be sunk by the enemy.”

| often wish | had heeded those
words. My associates refused to
believe Germany would ask for
an armistice. They insisted that
| go to Paris when | was called
there. The ship was struck by a
torpedo and I-nearly lost my life.
The armistice followed soon and
our firm was hit hard when for-
eign credits were cancelled.

When J was fished from the
cold, ocean water after the ship
was torpedoed my little case dis-
appeared. All my efforts to locate
it were fruitless. Now everything
seemed to go wrong for me. Mr.
Cross blamed it on the loss of
my talisman, that tiny doll which
had come from a seance in Chi-
cago. He suggested that we meet
again with the Eastlands and that
my sister might direct me to a
new fortune. Before this could
be arranged, however, both Frank-
lin Cross and Margaret Eastland
passed away.

| met A. Conan Doyle in 1923
on a Denver & Rio Grande train,
travelling from Pueblo to Den-
ver and related our spiritualistic
experiences to him. He said that
he and Sir Oliver Lodge, after
years of serious research, found
themselves still in some doubt
and he admitted that they never
had such conclusive proof of sur-
vival as that received by Franklin
Cross and me.
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BEWITCHED APARTMENT

In Cincinnati

The household articles were strangely active. A lamp kept

jumping to the floor and a stove walked.

(ky (Jay ™rchelte

ntil the lamp jumped off its
U stand, ushering in five days
of excitement, Saturday, Novem-
ber 7, 1953, began like every
other Saturday for Mrs. Dorothy
Regner.

Along toward five o’clock she
started preparing supper for her-
self and her eight-year-old great-
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granddaughter, llcan  Sanders.
Although she is 75 years old she
moved spryly about the kitchen
of her three-room, front apart-
ment at 1020 West Eighth St., in
Cincinnati, O.

As Mrs. Regner set the dishes
out on the table a lamp fell from
its stand in a corner. It seemed
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to her that the lamp jumped off
onto the floor, llean was not
nearby at the moment.

The falling of the lamp struck
Mrs. Regner as strange but she
was busy with supper. She picked
up the lamp, saw with relief that
it was not broken and set it back
on the stand.

She resumed her preparations
for supper but the lamp kept in-
terrupting her. Two more times
it seemed to jump to the floor
but somehow remained intact.
Mrs. Regner is a practical woman
and she decided the vibrations of
passing cars and trucks on Eighth
Street caused the lamp to fall
although it had not happened be-
fore. She took the precaution of
placing the lamp on the larger
kitchen table.

A few minutes later she heard
a loud crash in the hallway. She
jumped, for by this time she ad-
mits she was edgy. Investigating
the cause of the noise, she found
that several garbage cans and a
wash ringer somehow had fallen
downstairs from the third to the
second floor. They ended up
against the doorway of Mrs. Ber-
tha Jackson who, startled, opened
her door and then quickly closed
it. According to Mrs. Jackson,
the fallen objects tried to “walk”
into her apartment.

Mrs. Regner returned to her
apartment but now she found it
impossible to concentrate on sup-
per. She discovered that the tele-
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phone was on the floor. This led
her to examine the apartment—
her worst fears were borne out.

In both of her two bedrooms
she found the bed clothes mussed
up. The queerly active lamp,
which she had placed carefully
in the middle of the Kkitchen
table, again jumped to the floor.
This time it broke.

Mrs. Regner was worried and
disturbed but she was determined
to continue with supper. She
filled a kettle with water. A mo-
ment later, she said, the Kkettle
“upset by itself.” Then some
medicine bottles, which up to
this time had stood quietly on a
shelf in the kitchen, “blew off
to the floor.”

Deciding abruptly that she had
had enough, Mrs. Regner called
the police. They arrived shortly
and Mrs. Regner explained thg
weird events. “I try to be a good
Christian,” she said, “but it looks
like something’s working on me.”

The police investigated the
apartment but found no due to
the cause of the disturbances.
Neither did they offer any
theories, but one of the officers
performed an eloquent action.
He took a box of salt from the
kitchen and sprinkled Mrs. Reg-
ner’s'threshold. Salt, according to
tradition, has the power to ward
off jinxes.

Mrs. Regner decided not to de-
pend on salt. She and llean spent
the night at the home of Mrs.
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Savannah Love, who operates a
grocery store on the first floor of
(he building.

On Sunday morning Mrs. Rég-
ner returned to her apartment
with llean and Mrs. Love. Things
looked quite normal to Mrs.
Love as she investigated one of
Ihe bedrooms. She was decidedly
skeptical until a little doll of
llean’s “jumped over my shoulder
and landed in a corner.”

llean said that the doll had
been among toys in the other
bedroom. Mrs. Love admits she
was frightened. She was still
feeling chills from her experi-
ence with the doll when, she said,
“a bread basket blew in from
the kitchen and hit me on the
shoulder.” It swung and hit
llean also but she was amused by
the manifestations and laughed.

Objects in the apartment con-
tinued strangely active. A small
stove standing against the wall in
one of the two bedrooms moved
into the center of the room. Mrs.

Regner pushed it back but a
short time later found it had
moved again. Each time she

pushed it back it moved once
more to the center of the room.
Then the Kkitchen table moved
out of its customary position.
A jug jumped off the stove and
broke on the floor.

The only noise associated with
these happenings was when some-
thing fell to the floor and broke.
There was no sudden mysterious

wind, no knocks or ghostly foot-
steps. The objects in the apart-
ment, Mrs. Regner said, “simply
jump and move.”

She was deeply worried for she
liked the apartment and had
lived in it without incident for
14 years. She paid only $18 a
month rent and at 75 this means
a great deal.

By Tuesday, November 10, the
disturbances in Mrs. Regner’s
apartment were front-page news.
Groups of friends and neigh-
bors already had trooped through
the apartment to witness the
weird antics of the furnishings.
Now crowds of curious persons,
attracted by the newspaper
stories, began pushing into the
building to visit the apartment.
Mrs. Regner had not slept in it
since Saturday, though she visited
it during the dav in the forlorn
hope that the manifestations
would cease.

Bv Wednesday the crowds were
so great that the street and side-
walks in front of the building
were jammed. An estimated 200
persons jostled and shoved out-
side and on the stairs leading to
the Regner apartment. Police
drove them away, but they
drifted back and that night an
excited mob of 500 was present.

Mrs. Regner’s sister, Mrs. Ora
Lopez, and her two daughters,
Mrs. Ida Miller and Mrs. Lucille
Bell, arrived from Chicago to
comfort her. Mrs. Lopez said she
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Regner might not be well. But

alter hearing the full story she
concluded that her sister was not
ill or suffering from hallucina-
tions.

Since the previous Saturday
there had been a total of 24 in-
cidents of mysteriously moving
household objects. Five persons
had witnessed the manifestations
and three had been struck by
flying articles. Now the phe-
nomena ceased as abruptly as they
began.
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By Thursday the crowds were
gone and the street in front of
the house was quiet. Mrs. Regner
said she had come through her
ordeal “feeling chipper, in spite
of a heart condition.” She was
determined not to be frightened
away if the phenomena resumed.

Various persons theorized that
a poltergeist had been active in
the Regner apartment. They
noted that poltergeist phenomena
usually center about a young girl
and Ilean was present during the
manifestations.

Experiment in Telepathy

classical Greek Scholar,
ried out many experiments in
telepathy and obtained some re-
markable results. One of his

rofessor Gilbert Murray, the
P car-

most amazing experiments was
made with Arnold Toynbee, the
famous historian, acting as the
sender.

It was arranged that Toynbee
should dictate a statement to a
recorder while Professor Murray,
the receiver, was safely out of
hearing in another room, a point
which was tested. Professor Mur-
ray then was to dictate to the
recorder whatever he had re-
ceived of Toynbee’s message.

While Professor Murray was in
the other room Toynbee dic-
tated the following to the re-
corder:

"Isle of Capri,

and on it is

the old Master of Balliol
(Strachan Davidson) and my
uncle (Arnold Toynbee), and

they are reading the Bible, and
my uncle says what a good book
it is, and Strachan Davidson is
chuckling.”

The recorder quoted Professor
Murray as having received the
following:

"l get someone on the Riviera
being very funny about the book
of Samuel. He had never read
it. Its Italy, | am sure, and it’s
somebody being impressed by
the Bible or talking about it as
though he had never read it be-
fore. 1 get the name of Strachan
Davidson. | should say it was at
Naples, or some place with the
blue sea all about. Should say
it was Capri. Oh, your uncle
Arnold Toynbee.”
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DEATH'S MESSENGER

By Harriet Laurent
About 10 o’clock in the morning
on July 8, 1918, my mother
saw my brother Thomas walk
into the house with a duffle bag
In his hand. He smiled at her
and said, “Mom, I'm home.”

Although Mother had received
a letter from him the day before,
postmarked France, she rushed to
greet him with open arms. But
when she reached the spot where
he was standing he was gone. She
was inconsolable for she was cer-
tain that her oldest child had
died. Three days later the tele-
gram arrived stating that Thomas
had been killed in action.

One year later my father fell
ill. Once again Thomas ap-
peared to Mother carrying the
same duffle bag in his hand and
said, “Sorry, Mom.” That night
Father died.

Three months later my four-
year old brother had convulsions.
And once again Thomas ap-

peared to my mother. She knew
then that my little brother would
not last the night. Fie died that
evening.

Each time she saw Thomas in
the day time. Mother is 83 now
and we fear Thomas' next visit
will mean that she herself will go
to join him.—Sturgeon Ray, Wis.

MY WHITE GRADUATION SHOES
By Ethel Ray

tiring my last year in gram-
mar school my widowed
mother and | lived in a two-
story building in New York City.
We were quite poor and | cried
bitterly as | told the old Rabbi
who lived in the apartment be-
low us about my need for the
white shoes which all the gradu-
ates were asked to wear for the
occasion. He patted my head and
told me to have faith in my
prayers. The Lord would pro-
vide. He never failed anyone but
my faith must be complete.
Before going to bed | prayed
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with all my heart that somehow
| might obtain a pair of white
shoes for graduation day.

That night | dreamed of the old
Rabbi. He assured me that the
money for my shoes could be
found under the linoleum near
the kitchen sink in his apartment.
He showed me the bills and
change.

In the morning as | left the
house on my way to school | saw
that the door to the Rabbi’s
apartment was open and many
persons were gathered inside. |
learned that he had died during
the night. | was greatly saddened
for we had been good friends.

The Rabbi’'s family moved
when my graduation was just
three days away. | told my
mother about my dream and, to
please me, she took me into the
vacant apartment and looked un-
der the linoleum near the kitchen
sink. There we found the bills
and change | had seen in my
dream. The amount was enough
not only for the white shoes I
needed but for a new dress as
well.—Bolinas., Calif.

AUNT LAURA'S RETURN
By Marie Satterlee

I grew up in a house owned by

a widowed aunt in West-
chester, N. Y. She was childless
and doted on me. Her possessive
attitude was sometimes too in-
tense to be comfortable “I only
live in you,” she used to tell me.
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My aunt died in February,
1919. The following August |
married a man who had been an
officer during the first World
War. After my marriage my
mother and brother moved from
the house to an apartment in
New York as the house belonged
to me.and nobody thought it wise
for in laws to live together.

My husband, Andrew, though,
brilliant and charming, proved
to be difficult and temperamen-
tal. | hoped it was due merely
to the after-effects of war and
tried to carry on with patience.

We slept in twin beds in the
room across from the one in
which my aunt died. One morn-
ing in November, 1919, | was
waked by my husband’s voice.
He said quietly, “Marie, | just
now saw your aunt’s ghost.”

As he had never met or known
her, this seemed strange. Also,
it worried me. In his nervous
state |1 didn’t know what might
come next.

| asked, “How do you know it
was my aunt’s ghost?”

He said, “Well, | just had the
Impression it was.”

| asked what she looked like
and what she wanted.

Fie replied calmly, “She was
small and thin, with untidy gray
hair and very bright, dark eyes.
She stood in the doorway and
asked, ‘Are you being good to
my Marie? ”

| was shaken. His description
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was accurate. But as Andrew was
not being good to me | supposed
that it.might be just a dream
that dramatized his sense of guilt.
| made a last effort to discredit
the vision.

“How was she dressed?” |
asked.

“Oh, she wore some sort of
long gray dress,” he said.

| laughed. “Then you didn’t
see her,” | said. "She never
owned a gray dress in her life.
She always wore black. She was
buried in a black taffeta; | dressed
her for the grave myself.”

He seemed a little taken aback
but said obstinately, “Well, |
thought it was your aunt.”

It was the more odd because
| hadn’t talked to him about her
at all.

Some days later | went to New
York to visit my mother. | told
her the story and ended by say-
ing, “But Aunt Laura never had
a gray dress as long as | knew
her.”

Mother turned white. She
said, “But, Marie, you remem-
ber it was | who found her dead!
| went into her bedroom that
morning and found her kneeling
beside her bed. She had tried to
get back into bed and had a
heart attack. And she had on that
long, gray woolen wrapper she
always slept in!”

| never told my husband of
my mistake. | thought it best not
to. But Aunt Laura’s words had
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no effect on him. We were finally
divorced.

My family and | lived in the
house some years longer but my
aunt never ..came., again.—New
York, N. Y.

SALLY’S LAST GOODBYE
By Estelle Adams

In November, 1936, my sister-in-
law introduced me to Sally, a
beautiful girl of 20, and we be-
came close friends. Sally and |
exchanged confidences about our
“boy friends” and | learned that
Sally was in love with an only
son of wealthy parents, who dis-
couraged their son from seeing
her. However, Sally and Don met
secretly twice a week.

My mother became seriously
il and my sisto ' and | moved

to a hotel. I didn't see
or hear from Sally for four
months but my sister-in-law

told me that Don had married a

ESTELLE ADAMS
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wealthy girl a few days previously
and Sally was heartbroken. | at-,
tempted to call her but she had
gone to Ontario, Calif., to visit
friends.

One Thursday night in Decem-
ber, 1937, my sister and | re-
turned from a movie and went
to bed. At exactly 11:10 p.m. |
woke suddenly. The only light
in the room came from a neon
sign across the street. Looking
up, | saw suspended in mid air
the upper hall of a grey coffin.
In the coffin was Sally, lying on a
pink satin pillow and covered
with a pink veil!

| lay terrified, watching this
strange apparition for what must
have been two or three minutes.
Suddenly the telephone rang and
the coffin vanished.

| woke my sister and told her
what | had seen. The call was
from the desk clerk. A telegram
had just arrived for me. It read:
“Sally died suddenly this after-
noon. Funeral Sunday. Please
come.” We went to the funeral
and there was Sally, laid out ex-
actly as I had seen her, in a grey
coffin, on a pink satin pillow and
covered with a pink veil.—Gar-
dena, Calif.

THE PHANTOM MOTORCYCLE
By Daly Hopkins
In 1910 my husband and | spent
the summer in the country

north of Stamford, Conn, We
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were having painting and car-
penter, work done oil our house
and the workmen had as an as-
sistant a young Yale student who
rode a heavy motorcycle. Morn-
ing and night he rode past the
main house on the back drive-
way to and from the stables
where he kept his motorcycle in
one of the stalls. We had just
one horse for driving to the sta-
tion and for going shopping.

The workmen, of course, had
a holiday on July 4. The young
student told the men that he in-
tended to have a glorious day in
Boston.

That night | was waked by
the sound of his motorcycle com-
ing up the road toward the house.
When it turned in at the lower
gate | leaned over, and waked
my husband. He said that he
could hear nothing and that |
must be dreaming.

The sound grew louder as the
motorcycle approached. | was
out of bed by that time, watch-
ing for it from the window over-
looking the drivcway.at the back.
It was a bright, moonlit night.

As it roared past the tennis
court and drew near the house
my husband spoke to me and
when | turned my head to hear
what he said, the motorcycle
dashed past on its way to the
stables.

| looked at my small clock and
found that it was just one o’clock
in the morning, July 5.



MY PROOF OF SURVIVAL

Later that morning the student
did not appear for work. When
my husband returned that eve-
ning he telephoned the student’s
house as he was anxious to get
the work done as soon as pos-
sible. He learned that the stu-
dent had crashed his motorcycle
while returning home from Bos-
ton and had been found dead.
His watch had stopped at one
o’clock.

Had his spirit come to our
place afterward? | had never
spoken to him at all while he was
alive. My husband heard nd
sound that night and the care-
taker and his family, living in the
cottage at the gate to the lower,
back driveway, had heard no
sound either. | was the only per-
son who heard his motorcycle.—
Newmarket, Ont., Can.

"GO TO PRESCOTT"
By E. Veda Davis

In 1918, during the flu epidemic,
| was stricken while living in
Prescott, Ariz. | had gone there
to earn my own living after a
quarrel with my mother and ne-
glected to write and let her know
where | was.

The doctor attending me told
me that he could do nothing
more for me and asked for the
names and addresses of my folks.
| replied that | did not know
where Mother had moved since
| came to Arizona. | asked God
to forgive me for leaving Mother
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as | did and let her know some-
how that | was dying.

In San Francisco at this same
time Mother was waked from a
sound sleep by a pet name my
Father, dead for nine years, al-
ways had called her. She sat up in
bed and in the dark room saw a
man standing at the foot of the
bed. She said, "Who is it? What
do you want?”

The voice said, "It is Wallie.
Ethel is dangerously ill. Go to
her.”

"But | do not know where she
lives. How can | find her?”
Mother said.

"Go to Prescott, Ariz. You will
find her there.”

The figure faded from sight as

Mother said, "Wallie, wait. |
want to talk to you.”
Getting up immediately, she

packed a bag, dressed and tele-
phoned for information about
trains to Prescott. She never
questioned the vision of my father
and his message.

In Prescott some time later
| became conscious of my
mother’s voice and felt her cool
hand on my brow. | opened my

eyes and realized Mother had
found me. | got well.
Mother, smart woman, had

gone from one local doctor to
another until she found the one
attending me. When | was able
to travel she explained that Father
had given the information that
brought her to my side. | went
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home with Mother, thanks to a
Dad who watched over my wel-
fare from the spirit world—San
Francisco, Calif.

A PROMISE FULFILLED
By Laura Maude Miller

My husband, a healer and lec-
turer who possessed great
psychic powers, passed away in
February. 1953. Throughout our
lives together we successfully
practiced thought transference
and he frequently told me that if
he died first he would keep in
close touch with me.

On Sunday afternoons it was
his habit to lie on the bed and
read. Growing .sleepy, he would
take off his glasses and they
would fall from his relaxed hand
about midway on the bed.

One Sunday afternoon, Octo-
ber 18, 1953, | felt bluer than
usual and decided to lie down to
read. As | entered the bedroom
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the first thing | saw was my hus-
band’s glasses in the middle of
the bed. | live entirely alone and
had packed the glasses away in
the bottom of a drawer months
before. Nothing iu the drawer
was disturbed but the glasses
were not there.

Another habit of my husband’s
was emptying all his change onto
the middle of the bed on Sunday
morning, counting it and putting
it into a piggy bank. One Sun-
day in January, 1954, | could
find no change in the house for
bus fare yet when | returned
from church there, in a neat little
pile on the bed, was $1.37 in
dimes, nickels and pennies. | do
not keep my purse in this room.

Each time these incidents have
been a minor shock and a major
comfort to me. | am looking
forward to the next manifesta-
tion of my husband's loving
presence.—Miami, Fla.

FATE AND THE FAMILY

N Sunday morning, February 14, 1954, Charles Garrison, 34. of

Burbank, O.,
for church in their car.
Wooster. O.,

they collided head-on with another car.

his wife, Naomi, and their five children started
As they reached the crest of a knoll near

In it were

Willard Garrison, 61, and his daughter, Faye, 14—Charles Garrison’s
father and sister—who lived 12 miles from him and who were on
their way to a different church. Only the son’s five children survived.



MOCCASIN
TELEGRAPH

Tkuririg the days | spent in the

Canadian Northland, before
the advent of the radio and the
airplane, | often marvelled at the
uncanny faculty displayed by
some of the Indians in forecast-
ing future events—often through
their dreams. Call it clairvoyance
—call it what you may—these peo-
ple appeared to retain, through
generations of toil in the
primeval forests, some instinct the
white man has lost.

In that north country where
we depended for news on the in-
frequent dog-team packets which
brought our mail, the moccasin
telegraph—Much carried astonish-

95

A strange Indian faculty told
that the two tiny girls would
arrive with the body of their
dead father on the dog sled.

ingly »correct news through the
Silent Places, even to points en-
tirely out of touch with ordinary
communication—was a source of
never-ending wonder to me.

My first experience with this
moccasin telegraph was at Fort
Fitzgerald. Late in the fall of
1921 | stood on the river bank
watching the departure of the
Caribou Eater Indians for their
hunting grounds in the Hill Is-
land Lake country to the east-
ward, and | felt a deep compas-
sion for the daughters of the
Chief, Marie and Therese Chee-
sie, as they staggered and slipped
down the muddy bank to their
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canoe. They were toting bundles
and bales heavier than their own
slim bodies. Motherless tots, of
six and seven years .respectively,
they were being taken into the
wilderness to help their father
with the daily chores of his life
as a hunter and trapper.

“Poor little mites!” | exclaimed
to my husband as the canoes
singed across the Slave to disap-
pear into the mouth of the Dog
River.

“It's tough,” he replied,
it's part of their life!”

Soon winter was upon us. The
trees and rock-ribbed ridges were
bur ied beneath a mantle of shim-
mering whiteness which lent a
foreign glamour to the usually
drab settlement and driftwood-
littered waterfront. Somehow, as
the days slipped into months and
the frigid silence became so in-
tense you could almost hear Iit,
| remembered those two little
girls far off in the frozen wilder-
ness. 1 could picture them in
their caribou-skin dresses setting
their rabbit snares; cutting wood
to keep the wigwam fire alive,
and bending beneath huge loads
of faggots as they snowshoed
through the silent woods.

| was thawing out a loaf of
bread one bitterly cold morning
when John James Daniels, our
Indian interpreter, burst into tire
kitchen. “Injuns,” he told me,
“dey come today!”

“Indians!” | exclaimed.

“but

“How
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do you know, John? Not a liv-
ing soul has come into the fort
for weeks!”

“Me know!” There was em-
phatic assurance in his voice.
“Dey have plenty bad luck, too.
Dem come,” he pointed to the
meridian, “before de sun reach
here.” Next second he was gone.

Shortly sfifter lunch Constable
Bob Baker of the Royal Canadian
Mounted Police dropped in and
suggested | accompany him on a
hike to the river bank. “You've
been cooped up in the house too
long,” he said. “Gome on. Some
Indians are coming from the di-
rection of Dog River—let’s see
who they are.”

Out on the ice a thin, serpen-
tine line—a dog-team—was moving
slowly in our direction. In vain
| looked for the lithe, swinging
figure of a driver loping behind
the sled urging on the dogs with
snapping lash.

“Look!” John pointed to an up-
ended mass of ice. Around it
a diminutive, fur-clad figure was
ploughing a furrow in the deep
drifts with a pair of snowshoes,
breaking trail for the dogs. Be-
hind the sled moved another tiny
form.

Slowly, with drooping tails,
five emaciated dogs panted and
tugged at the loaded toboggan as
they clambered up the steep river
bank in the wake of the small
guide, Marie Cheesie, while
Therese, the driver, flourished a
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caribou-hide whip and urged
theni on with shrill, sharp cries.
At last they drew up before the
trading post.

A torrent of guttural Chippe-
wyan crackled front John James'
thin lips as Marie, gazed around
with dark, inscrutable eyes and
answered in monosyllables. Her
face was seared and blackened
with frost-bite, her hair and cari-
bou-skin parki white with frost.

“What's the trouble, John?” |
asked as a bevy of awe-sfcricken
squaws covered their faces with
their shawls and gave vent to
blood-curdling howls. “Where is
their father?”

For a few seconds John stared
at me with unseeing eyes. “Chee-
sie,” his voice was hushed, “him
die 'way out in de bush eight
sleeps to the eastward. Dem Kids,
dey tie 'im on de sled an' trek
150 miles through de woods to
bring 'im to de fort so de mis-
sion people can bury ’im proper.”

I glanced quickly at Bob
Baker.

“lI told you,” John shrugged,
“Indians—dem come today!”

“But,” | persisted, “how did
you know,”

“Last night | had a dream,” he

replied. “Saw everything . .
just as now!”
Some years ago at Fort

Churchill, in Northern Manitoba,
another Indian’s prophetic dream
came true. It was getting late in
the season and the exiles at the
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lonely fort on the .storm-tossed
shores of Hudson Bay gazed
anxiously out at sea loi; a sight of
the long overdue Hudson's Bay
Company’sx ship from England
with its annual cargo of much-
needed supplies—supplies - upon
which  their very existence
depended.

In the log trading stoic Ashton
Alston, the factor, was busy issu-
ing gunpowder and bullets to
hungry hunters so that they could
supplement dangerously slim ra-
tions by shooting caribou along
the coast.

“I wonder,” Mr. Tremayne, the
Inspector, strode anxiously to
and fro, “what coidd have hap-
pened to that confounded ship.”

As he spoke a Icathery-visagcd
Indian in blanket capote and
fringed leggings entered and
squatted on the floor.

“How about seeing what old
Shonkelli, the medicine man, has
to say about it?” Alston motioned
towards the sphinx-like figure
now puffing serenely at his pipe.

“Ar you bushed?” Tremayne
snorted with disgust

Piling plugs ol nigti <'m'mml to-
bacco on the counter, \Iston
spoke to the medicine man. But,
the old Indian was not to be
tempted lightly. Not till his “fee”
had assumed considerable pro-
portions did he agree to commune
with the spirits and find out what
had become of the missing ship.
Picking up the tobacco he slipped
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silently from the store and
headed for his caribou-skin wig-
wam, where he went into a trance.
At sundown, he returned.

“Me had’'m dream,” he said
succinctly. “l send my spirit body
out over the water.”

The Nascopie, he continued,
was safe. She had delayed to
rescue a marooned party from an-
other vessel lost in the ice of
Hudson Straits. They'd had bad
luck, too! One man, wearing
clothes like a woman, had died
and been buried at sea.

“Tomorrow, when the sun is
dere,” he pointed low in the sky,

“the  white man’s ship—him
come!”
Tremayne, still unconvinced,
shrugged.
Next day, as the sun dropped
towards the horizon, Willie

Oman dashed into the trading
store. “De ship!” he cried, pant-

ing with excitement.  “She’s
coinin’.  She’s heading for de
harbour!”

Far out at sea a diminutive
speck grew larger and larger till
the delighted exiles at last made
out the familiar lines of the Nas-
copie. Slowly she swung around
Eskimo Point into the harbour.
When Alston and Tremayne
piled aboard they learned from
Captain Mack the cause of the
delay.

As the ship threaded the ice of
Hudson Straits, he told them,
they'd sighted, on an ice-floe, the
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marooned crew of a foundered
vessel and had gone to their res-
cue, only to be caught and held
in the heavy pack-ice for days.
Then, a few days out from port,
they’'d encountered still more ill-
luck. A priest, cn route to the
Mission at Chesterfield Inlet, had
fallen overboard and drowned!

Shonkelli's  prophetic dream
was fulfilled in detail.

The most recent case of Indian
clairvoyance which has come to
my notice occurred in the vicinity
of Edmonton, Alberta, six years
ago.

Archie Belcourt and Josie Le-
Tan, Indiaii trappers and guides
of Rio Grande, were drowned
near the headwaters of the Wapiti
River on June 11th. Attempting
to ford the swollen stream while
guiding a survey party, the two
men were swept from their horses
and carried away in the swirling

current. Although a search was
made immediately—and other
search parties were organized

later—not a trace of the bodies
conkl be found.

An Indian squaw on the Horse
Lake Reserve, 50 miles from Rio
Grande and 100 miles from the
scene of the drowning, had a
dream about a month later. She
dreamed that her husband, who
had been drowned in just such
an accident on the same river
some years earlier, came to her
as %he slept and led her to the
exact spot on the Wapiti where
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the bodies could be found. The
story of this vivid dream came to
the ears of Josie LeTan’s squaw
and she asked the woman to help
in still another search.

The woman consented, al-
though she had never been to the
Wapiti.

She insisted, however, that a
certain guide, known to her late
husband, must row the boat—for
so it had been in her dream.
They would find the bodies about
two days travel down-river from
the scene of the drowning she
told them. The body of Belcourt
would be found first, close to the
shore and out of the water. That
of LeTan would be on the oppo-
site shore, some distance down,
entangled in a mass of driftwood.

Arriving at the scene of the
drowning, the party started down-
stream. They made camp the first
night as directed by the Indian
woman. Near the end of the sec-
day she suddenly exclaimed:
“This is the place | saw in my
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dreams! You will find the body of
Archie Belcourt there.”

Landing, they discovered a
skeleton outstretched on the
shore. The wolves had been there
first, but the body was identified
by a large metal buckle which
Belcourt always wore on his belt.
Some distance down-stream, on
the opposite shore—exactly as the
squaw had dreamed—they found
the body of LeTan held in the
water by a log jam!

Each of these episodes is au-
thentic, my own experience was
with John James Daniels, my
husband’s Indian dog driver and
interpreter. Ashton Alston, In-
spector Tremayne and the late
Captain Mack, were al! intimately
known to my husband and my-
self and related to us their ex-
perience with the Fort Churchill
medicine man; whilst the squaw’s
dream of the drowning of Bel-
court and LeTan was reported
fully to the pages of the
Edmonton Journal at the time.

THE SUNKEN MAMMOTH

he remains of an imperial mammoth which inhabited the earth

some 20,000 years ago were discovered recently in the ocean off

Seal Beach, Calif.,
velopment of offshore oil.

by scientists diving to obtain data for the de-
The remains, which were buried in a

sandstone outcrop at a depth of 15 feet, consist of two huge molars

and parts of a tusk.



He “SEES” Throuijh

Solid Earth

the Canadian he
Then

Pain tells

Is standing over water.

he receives a mental picture

of the soil and rock over it.

Biology plays some queer tricks
on animals and people, but
lew stranger than the one that
happened to J. Raoul Desrosiers
of Montreal, who finds he can
“see” through solid earth.

Up to 1935 Mi. Desrosiers was
a prosperous businessman in the
wholesale meat trade with a pack-
ing house of his own. One day he
stepped out of his car and col-
lapsed with an internal hemor-
rhage which sent him to the hos-
pital lor a serious operation, The
treatment that saved him involved
the use of radium. Perhaps that
fact has nothing to do with it
but when he recovered he found
himself the possessor of a re-
markable gift. Just as ordinary

people can see down through clear
water, Mr. Desrosiers found he
could “see” down through solid
earth.

Last year his case was investi-
gated by a group of experts repre-
senting the Rockefeller Institute.
For several days in Maine Mr.
Desrosiers was subjected to ex-
periments of all kinds to reveal, if
possible, trickery or, alternatively,
to trip him up. '‘But the experts
were stumped.

The story of Mr. Desrosiers is
fantastic. Up to 1940 he was con-
scious of intermittent pains in his
sides behind the ribs. He con-
sulted his doctor, thinking it was
indigestion, and his doctor gave
him pills.
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One summer day he was in the
country on the-farm of a relative
who was complaining that his
farm was a hopeless proposition
because of the lack of water. As
Mr. Desrosiers walked near the
barn he felt the pain sharply and
at the same time a sudden impulse

to speak.
He cried: “There is water un-
der me. | cannot explain it but

| am certain of it.”

Then he remembers seeing
clearly all the way down to the
water. He gave the exact depth,
the formation of the earth down
to the water and the quantity
of water the future well would
provide.

He also said: “The water runs
over a bed of shale that is only
three inches thick. Don’t drill
through that shale or all the
water will drain away underneath
it.”

The well was drilled and the
results confirmed the prediction.
The well driller came to the bed
of shale and was careful not to
break through it. Today the
farm is well supplied with water
and won a blue ribbon from the
province of Quebec for one of

the best dairy herds in the
province.
Following that experience,

whenever lie was conscious of a
pain in his ribs Mr. Desrosiers
knew he was over a vein of water
and whenever he was over a Vvein
of water he could “read” the
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earth right down to the water
and “see” the shape of the vein
and the How of water. He has
since “read” over 700 wells and
every time his predictions have
been proved exact.

He cannot explain his gift. “It
Is as though someone outside me
is telling me. At the same time
that | feel this pain | can see be-
fore my eyes like a Him on a
screen and on this film | can read
clearly all the details down to'
the water, including soil, boulders
and rock strata.”

He says also that when he walks
over a vein of water he has diffi-
culty in breathing. “l have the
feeling that | am drowning,” he
remarks.

According to the experts who
have examined him, there are
only two other men on earth who
have a similar gift.

The scientists made exhaustive

tests on Mr. Desrosiers with a skin
potentiometer to see of there was
any electrical effect. They dis-
covered that his “electrical field”
was different from that of ordi-
nary men and that, if properly
-connected to the right poles in
lii.s body, the electrical current
from three men like him would
be enough to light a house of five
rooms.

In the meantime, Mr. Desro
siers lias dropped his other work
to devote himself to the explora-
tion of his remarkable biological
gift. '
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HE KNEW LULU HURST

Here is something that | think
will make you sit up and take
notice. It relates to the Dorothy
Pope story in the March, 1954,
Fate regarding Lulu Hurst. “The
Georgia Wonder.” -

| will soon reach the 82-year-
old mark. | was born in Cleve-
land, O., on September 11, 1872.
When | was somewhere between
14 and 16 years old | visited with
an uncle in Berea, O. One day
posters appeared in the little
town of Berea announcing that
Lulu Hurst *the Georgia Won-
der Girl, would demonstrate her
wonderful power in a series of
shows lasting three days. The
German Wallace College was
there at that time and with its
crowd of students in addition to
the townfolk the fair-sized thea-
tre was jammed beyond capacity.

T he admission, if 1 remember
right, was 25 cents. As | was
strong as a mule and very much
interested in ghosts and strange
happenings, and money with me
was as scarce as hen’s teeth, | got
the job of packing water to the
elephant, which means that |
took part in most of the work on
the stage and ended knowing

exactly nothing about the ter-
rific power that seemed to possess
the body of Lulu Hurst, a girl of
not over 14 or 15 years of age and
ol not over 115 pounds in weight.

Dorothy Pope’s story is true
with one exception: Lulu Hurst
did more than merely touch arti-
cles. Being on the stage and help-
ing with the demonstrations, |
know to an absolute certainty
that Lulu gripped every article
she laid hands on like a starving
hound grabs a bone. Then she
seemed to lose all control.

To give an idea of my mean-
ing, the manager gave me this
advice: “This is a brand new
umbrella. Open it and hand it
to her. When she closes her
hands upon the handle you get
away last or she’ll brain you.”
| found this advice good for as
soon as she got a firm hold on the
handle of the wumbrella she
started an up and down move-
ment so quick and violent it left
the cloth in tatters and the wire
stays broken and bent beyond be-
lief. In this as well as all other
demonstrations the power seemed
to come upon her a second or so
after she gripped an object.

| appear in the picture on page
102 of the Lulu Hurst article—
“believe it or not,” as Ripley
says. After three days of close as-
sociation with those good, com-
mon folks, the Hursts, [ can still
remember their faces. Lulu
stands behind the chair. Mr.
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Hurst, her father, sits in the chair
while 1, a big overgrown kid, sit
astride  Mr. Hursts lap. The
manager, | do not remember his
name, sits astride my shoulders.
The profile of the young man sit-
ting upon Mr. Hurst's lap is my
profile.

Seventy vyears is a long time
and [ may be the only living per-
son among all that crowd at
Berea who can furnish the real
facts relating to the Georgia Won-
der.-wm. [ IP. Bathlot, 2878
Campbell Road, N.W., Albu-
querque, New Mex.

NAMING A FUTURE PRESIDENT

On musing over the conclud-
ing paragraphs of “Can You
Name A Future President?”
(May, 1954, Fate) | am amazed
that the simple interpretation
which | submit herewith has not
been read into Sir William’s met-
ric numerology. Perhaps it is
the simplicity of its meaning that
cloaks its obviousness.

At least here is one shot Irom
the “long bow.”

“Four sixes hold a glittering
star that on his way shall
shine. ...”

General Dwight D. Eisenhower
(24 letters) holds a glittering star.
Note that the *“four sixes” do
not contain a glittering star.
Therefore the star is not part of
his name but hold a glittering
star. Which is true of the Pres-
dent. He did hold a glittering
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star as a general that on his way
to the presidency did shine most
effectively. Also his middle name
is David which is synonymous
with the most 'renowned star
symbol of the East and West.

And in conclusion:

“And twice four sixes mark
his years from birth to
manhood’s prime.”

It is public knowledge that the
President is a, devoted man in all
respects and that his life from
“pbirth to manhood's prime” has
been marked by his patriotic de-
votion to the 48 (twice lour sixes)
states of America—and Irom man-
hood’s prime into greater ma-
turity as our President.—Ai/S'qt.
C. J. Cosby, Norfolk, Va.

I've just been rereading “Can
You Name A Future President?”
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FATE

in the May, 1954, Fate—also pre-
dictions by Zenor. Zenor says
Lindbergh will be much in the
news: "“You will be very much
surprised at what this name will
mean to you. ... A very im-
portant individual ... to appear
in the political field. . . .”

Now Charles Augustus Lind-
bergh has 24 letters. | don’t know
his age nor just what happened
when he was 48. You might
check up. The fascist oil zillion-
aires of Texans who are back of
Joe McCarthy are backing Lind-
bergh,. | think. Could be he is it!
Hope not. The prophecy does
not say he will be president at
48, only that he will reach ma-
turity then.—E. Graham, Ruidoso,
New Mex.

FATEFUL MEETING

Reading the incidents in “Cos-
mic Chuckles” in the June issue
of Fate calls to mind one that
happened to me. Some five years
ago | had occasion to go to Mi-
ami. Riding south on the train,
it occurred to me that an old
friend of mine from the North
had moved to Miami some years
before and | wondered if | could
contact him.

My thoughts continually re-
verted to him as the train sped
toward Miami and 1 went to bed
at the hotel still thinking of him.
In the morning | started down
Flagler Street (Miami’s most
heavily traveled street) in search



REPORT FROM TEIL READERS

of a place to eat my breakfast.
But all the eating places seemed
to be filled and people stood
waiting their turn for a seat.

So 1 continued on down the
street and at last came to a place
with two vacant stools side by
side. 1 sat down on one of them
and gave my order. Scarcely had
| done so when a man sat down
on theother stool. ! glanced at
him—and there sat my old friend,

Miami is a large city and the
streets are crowded with people.
L certainly believe a guiding hand
directed this meeting.—SanJord B.
Monks, l)eland, Fla.

FATE AND THE OUIJA BOARD

J wish to tell you how | learned
about Fate. My lather has been
dead lor several years and my
mother for a short time. A visit-
ing friend saw my mystic Ouija
board and asked if | used it. |
said it never moved lor me. He
said they always moved for him
and suggested we use the board.

The first one to talk to me
was my mother and then my
father. He told me to go to the
magazine store and buy Fate
| had no idea what lie meant.
My friend knew because he had
been buying Fate lor years.

Mv father said the same thing
over and bver and that is all he
would tell me at that time.

The first Fate | bought was
one of the best and | never miss
an issue. | enjoy Fate greatlv
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World's greatest psychic book bargains.
Write for FREE information.
Psychic Book Club
1609-T Tenth Ave. North, Nashville 8, Tenn.

FREE—"The Book of the Sacred Magic of
Abra-Melin the Mage,” 32 pp. condensed
edition. Send 25c for our booklist.
OCCULT SCIENCES LIBRARY SERVICE
2643 N. 33rd Street, Philadelphia 32, Penna.
(Mailed nlain envelope)

ANCIENT CHINESE SECRETS

Will work miracles for you. Inner peace, emo-
tional joy. eenatural” happiness. success can
easily be yours at any age. With these incredi-
ble revelations you’ll he a winner at anything.
Unbelievable but workable techniques explained.

Mail $1.00 today for your copy of:
CHINESE KNOW-HOW
Institute of Functional Research

Int’l Div. « Box 4866-K Wash. 8, D. C.

INTRODUCTORY OFFER
Your Cosmic Mission Horoscope now 25c. Know
your Cosmic Mission in life. Original, nearly
1,000 words. | guarantee it will open your
eyes to your true self. Send birth-date.
ANN GREY, Marysville, Kansas

"GREAT SPIRIT HEALING"
By Wilfred (Chief Sun Flower) Spear

Learn how to heal yourself and
others, by Indian Divine Healing.

Original Edition,
Autographed and Blessed by Author,
While They Last.

Indians do not like long speeches. 60
years of the practice of Divine Healing
condensed in this little book. It wifi give
you help and guidance in the solution of
physical problems. Altyou need to know
for powerful healing. Over 50 pages.
$5.00. (No C.O.D.'s please.) |

CHIEF SUN FLOWER PUBLISHING CO
Box 373-F, Yonkers 1, New York
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AUTHENTICALLY REPRODUCED

INDIAN
TOTEM POLES

and their mystic lore

Beautifully carved, hand-
painted totem poles stand 6"
high. Explanatory circular
with each tells its story and
how to read design.

THUNDERBIRD
Illustrates thunder—controlling factor In
weather. Thunderbird is most famous of
all totem poles.

SUN AND RAVEN
Tells story of greatest hero of all North-
west Indians, their mythical God.

THE CRANE
Symbolizes the wolf, later the dog, as
man’s best friend. Original still standing
in Ketchikan.

A

THE BEAVER

Signifies respect for bear as bravest,
wisest of animals. Also honors Indian
tribe known as Beavers.

RAVEN AND WHALE

Tells fable of the raven in the whale's
stomach, with its moral on selfishness.
On desk, mantel or knick-knack shelf,
these will be favorite conversation pieces.
Story of each one included with totem
polo.

Specify totem pole by name and send
$1.00 for each one you wish to have.
THE VENTURE BOOKSHOP

P.O. Box 671, Evanston, Illinois

ARE YOU LUCKY?

Then maybe you’d like to get luckier.

If you must gamble—and who doesn’t

—~here’s an invaluable guide:

HOW TO WIN
AT ANY KIND OF SPECULATION
USING NUMEROLOGY AND
ASTROLOGY

It tells how to combine judgment with
the fundamental laws of cause and etlect

outlined by numerolo and astrology.
We present the Jatag¥or what it n%/v

be worth—as a sport,

as a thrill, or as

a test of skill.

ONLY $1.

ORDER TODAY FROM

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

FATE

and J also enjoy my Ouija board.
Please don’t change the name
of Fate—M. Nunnery, Linden,
N. J.

MYSTERY OF MOON-STROKE

To aid your public in forming
a true estimate of astrology is a
fine thing. The letter by John
J. O’Neill is a perfect statement of
the truly scientific viewpoint.
Science is defined as the systema-
tic correlation of observed phe-
nomena. Astrology has always
been true to this definition. In-
competent observation or appli-
cation is no rational objection.
Dr. Roy K. Marshall is typical
of the irrational reactionary who
doesn’t like what he can’t under-
stand.

Probably the full moon is the
best known of astrological con-
figurations and the story of the
full  moon murderer  (April
Fate) in Ecuador is very simply
explained by astrology. His horo-
scope, the birth-moment chart of
sun, moon and planet positions,
would be found to contain one or
more exact alignments of sun,
planets or horizon, either in con-
junction to, opposite or at right
angles to his moon. The sign
of Cancer, domain of the moon,
probably was also prominent in
the chart.

| was born On a full moon
night, moon near cusp of Can-
cer, at zenith, and two planets in
Cancer, and two near the sun in
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Capricorn, its opposite sign, and
am very sensitive to the sun-moon
opposition. But with my Mars
about 60 degrees from the moon
and exactly 120 degrees from my
sun, both major harmonious
angles, no urge to violence is felt.

“Electromagnetic rays” is a
vague term for any kind of radia-
tive influence which has so far
eluded our physicists. Astrolo-
gers don’t claim to be physicists,
so use the term without embar-
rassment. We also say that ap-
plication of scientific astrology is
a far more important and crying
need than the discovery of the
exact nature of the radiation.

Science hasn’t yet even found
the notorious moon radiation
that causes moon-stroke. Lay all
night under a bright moon (not
necessarily full) in the Near East,
with head and Icet uncovered,
and you’ll be ill for many days.
It can permanently injure almost
any American past middle age.
It is apparently reflected actinic
sun rays, the same that cause sun-
stroke, but science cannot account
for their being relayed al-
most undiminished when only
1/50,000th part of regular light
rays or radio waves, or anything
else comformable to known
physical laws, can be reflected.
Science cannot even detect those
actinic sun rays and "actinic” is
just a layman’s term for them.—
Curtis L. Gibson, Salt Lake City,
Utah.
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Special get acquainted offer best American,
British, Indian and Australian PSYCHIC
magazines.

PSYCHIC (U. S. A)

Chimes (Year $1.50 15
Co-Operator (Year $t.50).....ccccccvviiiiieiiieiiniens 15
Golden Rays (Year $3.00) 25
Herald of Psychology (Year$2.00).........ccccccc..u. 35
Journal American Society Psychical

Research (Year $10.00) 1.50

Journal of Parapsychology (Yr. $6.00).... 1.50
The Media .............

Psychic Observer (Year $4.00).........
Round Robin (Year $5.00).......cccccoviiiiiiiiiernens
Tomorrow (Year $2.00).......cccccoveinieciineeinennns

PSYCHIC (England)
Destiny 15
Global " Light (Animals).......cccveiiiiiinininiees 15
Light (Year $4.00) ........ .
London Spiritualist .......
Prediction (Year $3.00)

Psychic News (Year $4.00).... 10

Psychic Realm (Year $2.60) 10

Spiritual Healer (Year $2.00)........cccccceviiirnenins 20

Two Worlds (Year $4.00).......ccccccceioiniiiiiicnnnnn. 10

Stella  Polaris ..., 25
PSYCHIC (Australian)

Harbinger of Light (Yr. $2.50).....cccccccccciinnn. 25

PSYCHIC (India)

Psychic Digest........ccccocviiiiiicnnns T 15
PSYCHOLOGY (U S. A)

Journal of Hypnotism (Year $3.00) .............. 50
PSYCHOLOGY .(England)
Psychology Magazine (Year $3.00) ............ 25
RADIESTHESIA (England)

The Pendulum (Yeat $3.80)........cccccccviiiiiiinnne 35
ATLANTIS (England)

Atlantis (Year $2.00).......ccccoviiiiiieiieiiiieen 25

HEALTH (U. S. A)
American Vegetarian
Essene Quarterly ...
Health Culture Magazine
Herald of Health...

Let’s Live ..
Nature’s Path..... . 25
Prevention ........ccccoevnneniens 25

Only $10.65 for new copies of
all 33 publications listed above.

LILLIAN BOBBITT, 1609-T Tenth Avenue
North, Nashville 8, Tennessee
Enclosed is $.........ccccevvenn for magazines marked.
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DEATH IS IMPOSSIBLE!

READ TREATISE No. 1
““THE LIFTING OF THE VEIL”

$1.00

BKR, 1517 CALIFORNIA AVE.
COMPTON (1), CALIFORNIA

SOLAR-VISION
NEW, Vital Method of effective Visualization!
Success, Happiness, Prosperity through Priceless
Secrets Revealed on the Desert. $2.00.
SOLAR-VISION

P.O. Box 1925 Portland 11, Oregon

METAPHYSICAL BOOKS
Do you want a new life?

We have the books. All prices. For a new
outlook. health. happiness get MIND
SURGTfiIRY, $1.50. Mail orders a specialty.

METAPHYSICAL BOOK SHOP
64 w. RANDOLPH ST.. RM. 713
CHICAGO 1, ILLINOIS

PROGRESSIVE THINKERS
Write for free copies of Messages from
Heaven currently being received from above.
The work is supported by voluntary donations.

Faith Farm, Cooks Falls, N. Y.

NOTES OF GRACE

FAMOUS MADONNAS

5ild Grace to your ‘“thank you’'s”
and short messages with our colored
reproductions of _fatuous Madonnas
Twelve dainty = French-folded notes.
3'/z" x 4V5". with envelopes. $1.00

PARADISO STATIONERY

Give thoughts of love and sympathy
additional ™ meaning, with stationery
bearing famous religious pictures in
beautiful colors. Twenty sheets. 4
cards, 24 envelopes. $1.50

THE VENTURE BOOKSHOP
P.O. Box 571, Evanston, HI.

FATE

JOB FOR “HYPNOTIC VICTIM”

liver since reading the article
about the man who had an op-
eration on his brain (“Hypnotic
Victim,” November, 1953, Fate)
I've been thinking, “What on
earth could that fellow dd as a
job?"

You recall he was too good a
salesman in that people seemed
to be hypnotized into buying
from him, only to cancel the or-
der later. With this type of
ability 1 believe he'd be quite
successful as a collection agent
for firms which have trouble get-
ting customers to pay their bills.
A pretty good percentage is gen-
erally given to an agent' when
he does collect.

He could start out by looking
up small privately owned busi-
nesses, such as small neighbor-
hood grocery stores, A good part
of their business is credit and
there always are persons who
won’t pay their grocery bills;
Doctors and dentists always havei
patients that won’t pay too.

| hope this man writes again
for your magazine and tells us
exactly how he solved his
problem.—H. C. E.

HOW TO REACH THE SOURCE

In Report from the Readers in
the May issue | read & letter/
“The Source Explained,” which
does not quite answer the ques-
tion of how to go to the Source.
So here is my explanation of how
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Express yourself with distinctive accessories

jewelry that is yours and yours alone!

i—FOR HER
ZODIAC
PENDANTS Your Own Birth Sign!
Beautifully modeled, hand-made ceramic medallions,
hand-painted in gleaming 22-karat gold on white. Special
process gives them brilliant, porcelain-like finish.
Lightweight (2 o0z.), 2%2" in diameter. Neck chain is
non-tarnishable, non-metallic gold cord, adjustable to
desired length. Specify birth date when ordering.....$3.75
LORD'S PRAYER CROSS
hanging in a jewel of crystal-
clear plastic—like a liquid
drop of light carrying this
holiest of symbols. With gold-
plated neck chain............. $2.50
QUALITY JEWELRY!
at these low prices is possible
because of our quantity
urchases. You get the saving
ecause
WE SELL DIRECT TO YOU!
These items cost three or
four times as much in jewelry
or department stores.
DON'T WAIT! ORDER TODAY!
VENTURE BOOKSHOP 1
P. O. Box 671, Evanston, Il |
Please send me items checked below: |
[1ZODIAC PENDANT—My birth date |
IS woveeeees ceoeeeeeee oo $3.75 |
LUCKY JEWELRY FOR HIM 1 LORDS PRAYER CROSS........cccooooriunnn. $2.50 |
1 FOUR LEAF CLOVER KEY CHAIN..... $1.50 |
FOUR LEAF CLOVER KEY CHAIN 1 FOUR LEAF CLOVER CUFF LINKS..... $3.50
Secure, practical key holder, and a | enclose check, cash, money order for $. |
|
good luck charm, too!................... $1.50 NAME.,
FOUR LEAF CLOVER CUFF LINKS ADDRESS
Match the key chain lustrous
dark-green enamel on gold with pearl CITY ZONE.....STATE
CENTEIS....iiiiiiiiiice e $3.50
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HYPNOTIZE

Modern speed c?/pnotlsm taught.
Methods revealed You are shown
exactly what to say and do. Photo
Illustrated. Many mterestmﬁ

periments. Self- hypn03|s is fully e

ﬁlamed Amazing results. Detalled
ypnotic tests given. Learn this ex-
citing fascinating art. Hold your
friends absolutely spellbound ~ En-
tertain. .4 professional hupnotist tells
ou /jis- secrets. Free catalog of new
ypuotism books sent on request.

Send for the startling books
"HYPNOTISM REVEALED” $l

"ADVANCED TECHNIQUES OF HYPNOSIS” —)» $ l
Thoughtot using sleep forlearnlng self- development?
Send Tor new intrig ulng?1

‘ Mental Power Throu Sleep Sugé;estlon * I
78 RPM Phonograph Record Inducing _ ¢ r
Self-Hvpnosis & Group-Hypnotism '

MELVIN POWERS, Master Hypnotist

1324 Wilshire Blvd., Dept. F. Hollywood 17, California

SCIENCE

HARMONIZED TO

GOD’S WORD

REVEALS ANSWERS TO THESE

MY STERI
wammmMMaut

1. H»w and when the earth shall be freed of
WAR and POVERTY and the, coming, of
PEACE to EARTH?

2. The secret of the UNIDENTIFIED FLY
ING OBJECTS, and how they’ll bring
peace to America bv an unknown earthl
people, and later peace to the whole eart
thru a people from a twin North planet?

3. The immediate FUTURE and final end
of man?

Jl. The history of man ami earth, and the
truth about CREATION?

5. Th- scientific comprehension of the
SOUL. SPIRIT and IMMORTALITY?

6. The scientific comprehension of APPA-
RITIONS and MENTAL TELEPATHY?

7. Th- eomnrehension of RE-
INCARNATION and its purpose?

8. ANTARCTICA potential values, and the
purpose of ANTARCTICA DEVELOP-
MENT INTERESTS?

9. The foreword. chapter headings and
synopsis of “SCIENCE HARMONIZED

GOD S WORD

10. The  definition |tnd
HEAVEN AND HELL

11. The .NEW JERUSALEM its government
and location to be IN AMERIC,

12. The definition of SIN. and how it
destroys PEACE?

These articles also tell of larue FREE
book (explained fully in #9). Ten cents
each or $1 for the 12 will pay cost. This
contribution will be appreciated, but
isn't mandatory if funds last; as this
movement is non-proflt.

Write immediately, before you forget, to

ANTARCTICA DEVELOPMENT INTERESTS
Box 417, Port Angeles, Washington

explanation of

FATE

to reach the Source quite easily.

Remember Christ said, “The
Father is in me. | in you and
you in me.” The higher self in
man is Christ, the son of God.
Within the Son is the Father.

To reach the Father in your-
self sit in a straight-back chair
with your hands on your knees,
palms up. Close your eyes and
image yourself as the Christ in
you. Sit still and think only that
you arc waiting lor the Father
to speak. Ask for nothing as the
Father knows before you ask. In
your mind be still and know, “I
am God.” You might have to
practice that for sometime before
getting results.

Do this for only 15 minutes
once or twice a day, never at night
after a meal, which would make
one too body conscious. You will
feel a great power flowing
through the top of your head and
a wonderful uplift. The Father
Is always waiting for just such
a contact. It is your own ego
which acts as a closed door and
only you can open that door.

But please,, don’t try it if you
are a cigaret smoker or a drinker
of alcoholics. These earth habits
and Divine Spirits do not mix.—
Mrs. Josephine Culver, Cuyahoga
Falls, Ohio.

BORED BY SAUCERS
I'm an avid reader of Fate
and anxiously await each issue
but | must confess that I'm get-



Whatever you want in 1954—a new home, a happier mar-
riage, a healthy state of mind and body, a better job, more

money — here is a remarkable method for turning youf
desires into REALITIES:

THE MAGIC OF BELIEVING

(The Science of Setting, Your Goal—and then Reaching It)
by Claude M. Bristol, writer, lawyer, lecturer

This unusual book shows you how to put your INNEr mind
to work—how to utilize the power of your subconscious
mind to help you overcome obstacles and succeed in whatever
you want to accomplish.
Here is the secret of what women call intuition—religious leaders

call revelation—gamblers call hunch—top executives call personal magnetism. "The
Magic of Believing” shows you:

= How you can win success by working eSS hard than you do now.

= How belief makes things happen.

= How to get what you want easily through a process of making mental pictures.

= How to use "the law of suggestion” to step up your effectiveness in every-
thing you do.

= How to let your imagination find the ways and means of pushing obstacles
aside for you.

= How "the mirror technique” will release your subconscious.

= How to project your thoughts and turn them into achievements.
You can put this powerful force to work for you at once. In juil jO days you will begin to see
how this remarkable method can change your entire life! It will reveal to you what steps to take;

what decisions to make; who to see; what to say; when and how. "The Magic of Believing” can
enable YOU to turn ideas into riches, dreams into reality; failure into success.

READ THIS REMARKABLE BOOK 10 DAYS FREE

See for yourself—without risk_or obligation—how "The Magic
of Believing" reveals the practical way to get more of everything
you want out of life. Mail coupon below.

““l got a job | have been
wanting and trying to get
over a year.”—D. Al. Eade,

Englewood, Calif. FREE"EXAMINATION “CCUFONT I
"An exceedingly practical Prentice-Holl, Inc., Dept. T-SSF-954 |
analysis of the technique of Englewood Cliffs, New Jersey
mental power ... a guide- Without obligation, send me a copy of <THE MAGIC OF BE- a
book to success.”’—Mrs. R. LIEVAING,” by Claude M. Bristol, for 10 PAYS FREE TRIAU -«
Bondurant, Portland, Ort. At the end of 10 days | will either return the book and owe |
nothing—or kvei it and send only $1 00 plus a few pennies for =
“This book is magicl Star- postage and packing, and then >1 00 a month until the low price J

of only $3.03 Is paid.

tling and instantaneous re-
sults seem to follow every
chapter. Truly one of the
best investments 1 have «ver

made.”—Mrt. ]. F. Ohrn, City. Zone........ . State.... u

Ouluth, Minn SAVE. Send $3 95 WITH THIS COUPON, and we will an eMp- |

! . pinp chare«». Same return prlvifepe—your money back If not ¢
completely »athfted.

J
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YOURSELF INTO SUCCESS!
this revolutionary book b

VOICES From the
SPIRIT WORLD

THROUGH ALUMINUM
TRUMPETS

The ideal way to develop trumpet
mediumship is through earnest, sin-
cere work. This professional size
trumpet comes in four sections, 43
inches long with a five-inch bell open-
inq. Complete with luminous band,
only $8.75, postpaid. Write Venture
Bookshop. P.O Box 671. Evanston.J

A Belter Life Through
Conscious

Self - Hypnosis

Ormond McGill

Actually, literally, HYPNOTIZE
Read
the well known

hypnotist, Ormond McGill. Here you have
an eighteen lesson course of instruction
telling you in plain and simple words,

S

EX/XCTLY
your lite richer,

howin X{ou in sensational photographs,
what you are to do to make

uller, happier, belter!
Harnessing the imagination to do what .

Willtpower alone fails to achieve is not in

itsel

a new idea, BU7' the technique origi-

nated by Ormond McGill and presented
skillfully in his book is without doubt a
new approach. This book will be wel-
comed as a powerful aid by those who are

S

those
A BETTE

trivin? to solve their own problems and
rving to increase their capabilities.
LIFE THROUG CON-

SCIOUS SELF-HYPNOSIS is a contribu-

t

a book you will want to read,

It is
it is

ion to the betterment of mankind.

knowledge you will want to use.

This wonderful opportunity is yours

for only $2.50.
THE PSYCHOLOGY CENTER

P.O. Box 402-F, Back Bay Annex
Boston 17, Mass.

FATE

ting extremely weary of these
endless eye-witness accounts of
flying saucers. Each account be-
gins and ends about the same
with very little variation.

Fin not denying the existence
of these flying objects but please,
until we learn something con-
crete about them, let's not de-
vote so much space to these ex-
tremely boring accounts.

I've enjoyed every issue of
Fate with the exception of your
May issue and I'm sure you wel-
come constructive criticism. As
far as I'm concerned the May is-
sue was the poorest to date. Let's
not allow Fate to deteriorate into
a semi science fiction magazine
which your May issue shows
every indication of doing.

The flying saucer belongs in
the same category as the sea ser-
pent—plenty of eye-witnesses but
nobody ever has hauled one in.
—IF. F. Rodgers, Philadelphia,
Pa.

SPIRITS IN THE KREMLIN

As a new reader of Fate, | wish
to congratulate its publishers. It
belongs in every science class in
America. The implications of its
contents are of tremendous im-
portance. Among other things,
they strike a lethal blow at the
Marxian materialist interpreta-
tion of history.

Many incidents described in
Fate have occurred in my fam-
ily at various times—falling pic-



These Uncanny Experiences PROVE YOU Have a "Sixth Sense”’!

Buried deep among the «tom« of your inner mind
there it = myaterioua »ixth »enae which it capable
of producing seeming miracles.

How often have you had the feeling someone
was staring at you — then turned around and found
that someone WAS starinc at you? You hadn't seen
that person. How did yo know?

How many times have you been talking or think-
tn about a person — then suddenly he or abe ap-
pears’ You had no reason to expect him (or her).
But your inner mind knew!

Do you ever have the premonition that some-
thin is sotng to happen — then. bingo! — that very
thing DOES happen?

Have you ever started to say something at ex-
actly the same instant that someone else started
to utter the SAME words’

Hove you ever had a dream— and then seen
your dream become a reality, just as your inner
mind had pictured K?

We've all had uncanny experiences like these
Yow can't possibly explain them unless you admit
that you DO have a sixth sense but this mysterious
power is developed to a higher degree in some
people than in others.

Some years ago the noted “father of modem
psychology.” Will James of Harvard, mode the
astorushing statement that most people use only
10% of their mental powers! The other 90% lies
idle Now, at last, science is making it-easy for us
to USE that vast reserve of brain power!

A few people seem to know instinctively the
secret of harnessing this power Others must learn.
But once you learn the secret. NOTHING u be-
yond your power — NOTHING IS IMPOSSIBLE!

This doesn't mean we can all be Einsteins.
Edisons or Fords. It does mean that we can have
the happiness, peace of mind and feeling of se-
curity — plus the success in our chosen life's work
— which we have every right to want and expect!

Men Is Jvvf Now Beginning to Loom
Hsa Trv© fewer ©f He© Human Mind |

Foe aimoaf a hundred years, scientists have known
about and talked about atomic energy. It it only re-
cently that something has been done about it.

Likewise, the most »mating and mysterious powers of
the inner mind were known to ancient sages. wise men.
akhemist and philosophers. Their knowledge of these
miraculous forces never died. It has bee passed down
through the centuries by a ctsoacn few of each decade.
Now these secrets are being brought to light for the
first time. Now you and 1 can benefit by the precious
knowledge of the inner mind — and learn how to pvt
thoer forces to work!

At Vm> Twnk — le Vm> AM 1

That phrase comes from the Bible. It is just as true
teds.y as it was 2.000 years ago! But NOW wt have the
mean» ro iun along »fia right lin—" Now we know bow
snurb better ww can make our tve by aimply rriaaaang
and putting to week tb» tremendous fdre which have
two $ym domums snowe smnde!

Of course you'd like to have a better home. A hap-
pier. full« life. More understanding, respect end aflec-
uon from your family, friends and associate Greater
success in your life work More genuine security end
peace of mind in this troubled world’

You can have ell these things in abundance — soon!
Nothing is impossible — nothing is beyond your ranch
— when you know how to uee The Secret of The Powe«
Within You.

Ben Sweetland. known to mihiosw throughout the
United States os Radio’s Consulting Psychologist asvd
who has contributed many works in the held of applied
psychology — quite accidentally discovered the direct
contact between the two mmds of men—end how &n
can — at will — call upon hit great mental powers.

The personal pronoun *I'* relets to the menial srif.
Sweetland has taught foe years. When this word to
added to another, it becomes on instruction to relf.
““The only difference between the go-getter and the ne'ev-
do-well," this psychologist published in 1938. is that one
thinks in terms of “I Can™ and the other —"1 Can't!"
He taught his followers to bold to the thought "I Can'
and in a large number of cases, they proved they could
— they did things e

One great truth was definitriy established. The words
*1I CAN!” provided the direct path from the conscious
mind to the subconscious mind, the use of them invoked
the power to swing the door to the open sesame.

Mary Jones was a lonely spinster — not beautiful —
-nd resigned to a life of single boredom. ““I Can"* helped
the sunshine of happiness to smile on her. A large circle
of fnends—and a devoted husband came into being
almost as though a magic wand had been used.

Jenny Smith had a good singing voice but lacked the
courage to use it in public. "I Can!"' gave her direct
contact with her source of power and she has since ap-
peared on concert stages throughout the United States,

Joe Winters was a machi earning just enough to
get by. Within days after gaining his "'I Can" conscious-
ness he started to espand. Today he operates a business
employing 50 machinist

Mww To® Can PftOVI — at WO RISK —
Vhwt TWi S«r«f Will Work Woodnr» for YOU

Follow the simple, step-by-step instructions given so
clearly in "I CAN." Notice the wondrous changes that

begin to take place in your spirit and peeaonaftty AT
ONCE. Feri the soul-satisfying glow of new self-con-
fidence . the ability to DO all sorts of things you never
thought you could before! Marvel at how rertfu.’ it sa to
sleep as peacefully as a kitten at night — Hr at worries
doubts end fears!

A truly glorious experisrsct is in «tore foe you! Flow®
for yourself —in 30 days oc less— that YOU can ex-
perience a change in your whole life just ae miracukua
and woederiul as thousands of others have enjoyed- You
risk nothing. But you have = whole new worid to gases.
Don't delay a single minute. Clip that coupon now.

Tow FR« GSFET-THf MAOK M{RROft

TSl e G

Reflected in your Magic Mirror. youT see youraoW
ae others see you." This revolutionary new dewrs enable«
you to look deeply into your inner being! Reveals all
your weaknesae and your assets (including, perhaps,
many you never knew you had). Tell bow you cast
now use your asaets to gain your goal in life. Shows you
the way to the almost miraculous %olution to al! at
your major problems Thu MAGIC MIRROR if yvuro

to KEEP — absolutely FREE — whetiset or seat yv
decide to keep “I CAN."

—-----= um K0 mQnirl aAn TWs counn todai------- 1

} CADILLAC PUBLISHING CO.,Dept.
I 220 Fifth Ave., New York 1, N. Y.

Flense rush my copy of Ben Streetlend's new book. *
Sccretx. tn plain wrapper When delivered. | will deposit with postman only $2.9S, phw tew
cents postage. 1| must be 100% delighted with actual rvaufta. or | will return the book wethm

30 days for * full refund.

ItH! Send me the MAGIC MLRJtOK — mine to &p

| Name. -
Addreaa

U

Cam"— TNI Kjtv TO LwY GoUCW

even if | return the hoc

I City-- - o —_
1 O SAVE FOB6TAOKI Chock her
I GUARANTEE apgé&ee. of «now
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tures after a death, raps heard
by all present, apparitions that
were felt as well as seen.

Will some medium try contact
with Col. Robert Ingersoll? His
matchless eloquence could not be
duplicated by any living man.
His words of praise for Spirit-
ualism, delivered at press inter-
views many years ago, suggest
that he would now, if his spirit
survives, be anxious to enlighten
us on the truth about the Here-
after.  His Dbeautiful  words,
“There may be a Being whose
dreams are constellations and
within Whose thought the uni-
verse exists. . . .” suggest high,
spiritual development.

FATE

Also inquire about a cure for
cancer and most important ascer-
tain why psychic manifestations
do not occur where they would
do the most good—at the Krem-
lin, in government departments
where wars are planned; also in
centers of learning like univer-
sities where materialism reigns
supreme. | marvel that those
who seem to have contact with
spirit intelligences never think to
ask this type of question. Like
Scholastic Theology in the Mid-
dle Ages and Darwinian Evolu-
tion later, psychical research must
first win the universities before
press and public will accept it.
Mediumship might help in ob-

NOW! Get Amazing New Comfort and Relief with Patented

RUPTUREEASER

T. M. Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. (A Piper Brace Truss»

Pat No
2606551

SOFT, FLAT,

GROIN PADS

r NO STEEL OR ~
LEATHER BANDS

FITTING
REQUIRED

For Men, Women
and Children

o 305 45

Strong form-fitting washable support.
Snaps up in front. Adjustable back
lacing and leg strap. Soft flat groin,
pad—no steel or leather bands. In-
visible under light clothing. Also used
as after-operation support.

OVER 800,000 GRATEFUL USERS

Just measure around lowest part of abdomen and

state right or left side or double. (Note: Be sure

zCy WASHABLE
V | SANITARY

811 Wyandotte

to give size and side when ordering.

PIPER BRACE CO.

Dept. SFG-94  Kansas City 5, Mo.



Contestants will be interested in the latest and most complete book for
Unicorn and American Puzzlers.

William Winthrop, the dean of American Puzzle Solvers, has written d
book beamed at the largest puzzle prizes in history. We are proud to have
Mr. Winthrop on our writing staff. This big book contains vital informa-
tion for the forthcoming American Tie-breakers. IT IS READY NOW.

Read the exclusive features listed below and see how this remarkable
book will help you in your quest for First Prize.

“HOW TO SOLVE AMERICAN TIE-BREAKERS” is now ready for imme-
diate shipment. Order today before the first edition is sold out. Complete
for $10.

“HOW TO SOLVE AMERICAN TIE-BREAKERS” may be bought in
three easy payments. Send only $4.95 with coupon below and $3 per month
for two months thereafter.

EXCLUSIVE FEATURES |
« CATEGORIES—Thousands of dif- ~-CLIP OFF AND MAIL..

ferent category names forselecting | RESEARCH BOOK CO.
your answer. 30 Church St.

- OBJECTS—Over a thousand dif- * New York 7, N. Y. IFO
ficult objects used in past puzzles, f
with their identifications. | Please send me immediately

e PUZZLES—Hundreds of complete - “HOW TO SOLVE AMERICAN

puzzles with identifications and | TIE-BREAKERS.” | am enclosing
$4.95 with this coupon and prom-
ise to send $3. per month for two
additional months.

answers. |

" SYNONYMS—Hundreds of differ- !
ent synonyms.

e METHODS —Three different | NAME. ...,
methods of solving American Tie-
Breakers to suit your own par-
ticular abilities. |

| ADDRESS...ccooooiiiiiiinnereeiisseeeneee

[1 Check here to save 95 cents

e TIPS—Inside tips on how to beat ° shipping and postal charges
your competition the easy way. « by enclosing full $10.00 with
Less effort but better results. coupon.
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taining answers that would solve

OCCULT problems now defying man.
REFERENCE BOOKS As a final test, would some

Are you familiar with these standard ~ Medium ask if any “entity” has a
cloth bound reference books by C. C. message lor Arthur of Bronx,

Zain, covering all branches of occult N. Y.? If authentic particulars
science? Do you know' of the unseen Co

forces which bombard your finer body ~ Should — come  through,  that
continuously? These books tell what medium could not possibly know

they are and how to handle them. w ” .

Order yours today. by “natural” means. _ Write any
eresults to Fate Magazine.—Arthur

Morri's, New York, N. Y.

Imponderable FOrces ..., $3.25
Evolution of Life ........
Organic Alchemy ...
Esoteric Psychology

IN APPRECIATION

Divination (and character analysis) ... $3:25 Enclosed find a C||pp|ng from
The Next Life ...iiiiiiennns s $4.00 .
Occultism Applied ...... $4.75 our local paper which may be
Catalog upon request suitable for your “l See By the
THE CHURCH OF LIGHT Papers” or “Wheel of Fortune
Dept. 56, Box 1525, Los Angeles 53, Colif. COIUmnS. i i
In Canada Thank you for publishing such
Box 161, Term. A, Toronto, Ontario

a swell magazine, namely Fate,

the Tarot

World’s most ancient cards,
lieved to have come from Ancient
Egypt or Chaldea, thousands of
years old.

FOR DIVINATION
FORTUNE-TELLING
PROPHESY

Each card has an allegorical meaning. The pock
divides into sets corresponding with the steps
of initiation into the Mysteries of the Magi.

Contains complete exposition of the Rites and VENTURE BOOKSHOP
Mysteries of the Tarot, the Veil of Divination, o
the Greater and lesser Arcana. P.O. Box 671, Evanston, lllinois

Please send me your combination offer:
One complete pack of 78 Tarot cards plus
the book, "The Key to the Tarot” for only

This set consists of:

< One complete pack of 78
Tarot cards, beautifully en-

graved and printed in two $5.00.
colors.
. | enclose check, cash, money order for
« One hard-bound book with
two-color illustrations tell- NAME

ing you how to use the
cords—"The Key to the
Tarot.”

PRICE tor complete set CITY & STATE
only $5.00
ORDER TODAY!

ADDRESS



REPORT FROM THE READERS

which we all enjoy reading and

discussing. Keep up the good
work.—/. J. Janca, Redondo
Beach, Calif.

We wish to thank the many,
many readers who send us clip-
pings which we need for up-to-
date coverage of the world’s
strange occurrences. We feel that
our readers help publish FFate.
—R. N. W,

SCRIBBLED OFF

When | saw that you had added
the “Psychic Panel™ to vyour
magazine, | instantly sensed
possibilities.

First, I think it will cause some
of your writers to be more exact
in what they send in for publica-

"Mysteries of uman Nature and

the

revealed through symbollc paintings
by Annabell Culverwell (of "The
White Flame Phenomenon™), in
beautiful color prints ready for
hanging. Write for free illustrated
circulars to

SYMBOLART CO.
East Orange, New Jersey

‘With God...

afil

Are you facing difficult ProAleiwi? Poor
Health/ Money or fob Trouble). Love ot
Family Trouble!. Are you Worried about
someone dear to you? Is some one dear co
you Drinking too Much? Do you ever get
Lonely — Unhappy — Ditcouraged. Would
you like to have more Happinen, Succett and
"Good Fortune" in tife

If you do have any of these Problem/, or
others like them, dear friend, thea here is
wonderful NEWS — NEWS of a remarkable
NEW WAY of PRAYER that is helping
thousands of other men and women to glo-
rious NEW happiness and |Oy! Whether you
have always believed in PRAYER or not,
this remarkable NEW WAY may bring a
whole NEW world of happiness and joy to
you—and very, very quickly coo!

S

things are possible!”

So ton  wait, dear friend. Don't let another
minute go by! If you are troubled, worried
or unhappy IN ANY WAY — we invite you
to clip this Menage now and mail with 6c¢ in
stamps so we can rush FULL INFORMA.-
TION to you by AIR MAIL about this
remarkable NEW WAY of PRAYER that is
helping so many others and may just as
certainly and quickly help you!

You will surely bless this day—so please
don't delay! Just clip this AfesMge now and
mail with your name, address and 6c¢ in
stamps to LIFE-STUDY FELLOWSHIP, Box
8409 Noroton, Conn. We will rush this
wonderful NEW Menage of PRAYER and
FAITH c0 you by AIR MAIL.
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BROWN LANDONE AT 98 YEARS

GIVEN!

TRANSFORMATION
OF YOUR LIFE
IN 24 HOURS!

Why does man begin dying before he
is 22 years of age and continue dying
slowly for the rest of his life on Earth?
Why do most men want money, posi-

tion, wealth, power, freedom from dis-

ease, abundant energy yet never seem
to get them? Write for the amazing
FREE story of famed Brown Landone.
Read how science has discovered the
"brain of spirit.” Thrill at the discov-
ery of the seven constructive rays of
the universe. Learn how you can use
these new found discoveries to change
over and transform your entire life

. now. Reach heights you never
before dreamed possible.

Write for Folder "A" right now
It's FREE!

AMERICAN BOOK SOCIETY

P.O. BOX 1277
COLORADO SPRINGS, COLORADO

FATE

tion; and second, | think that the
“Psychic Panel” can mean a great
deal to your readers.

| think, however, that more
thought should be given to an-
swering the questions because |
feel that you must have a great
number of readers who, while
particularly interested in phychi-
cal research, nevertheless have
academic backgrounds and pos-
sess a technical turn of mind.
These readers are evidently in-
terested in getting a great deal
of valuable information from
this department.

Jt is my opinion that a few of
the answers which wore given
in the June issue were scribbled
off without enough  serious
thought. Information is avail-
able for a few of these answers
to have been more to the point
and therefore more helpful to
yest—feaders=/tz/mn Penning-
ton, Kansas City, Mo.

SOME UNKNOWN BEING

1 have just finished reading
Mrs. Thomas Doan’s letter in the
Report from the Readers sec-
tion of the May, 1954, issue of
Fate and wish to say 1, too, have
had similar experiences.

When sound asleep | am waked
by an unknown force and find
myself completely unable to
move. This condition lasts a
minute or so and | sense the pres-
ence of some unknown being
beside me.



— A BRITISH PHYSICIAN'S OWN TESTAMENT

Dr. Christopher Woodard
prayer when his two-year-old son
fulminating meningitis. Since then,

learned the power of
lay dying of
this famous

British specialist has brought Divine Healing to
hundreds of other sufferers. A challenging message
of hope and Divine love to the sick in body and

in mind.

I VENTURE BOOKSHOP

| P.O. Box 671, Evanston, llI.

Please send me Dr. Christopher Woodard's
| book A Doctor Heals by Faith for only

i $300.

| enclose check, cash, money order for

2 GREAT BOOKS ON HEALING |

AND HERE

THE EVIDENCE FOR

SPIRIT HEALING

VENTURE BOOKSHOP

P.O: Box 671, Evanston, 111

Please send me Harry Edwards' The Evi-
dence for Spirit Healing for only $4.00, in-
cluding postage and handling.

| enclose check, cash, money order.

IS THE PROOF!

The amazing story of 10,000 healings
in four years by Harry Edwards. Thou-
sands suffered from *“‘incurable” dis-
eases. Many were absent healing cases.
Many were little children. A message of
hope for any ill person.
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Here is a list of new home-study courses which
will teach you how to master the OCCULT
SCIENCES — Astrology, Chiro-Psychology
(palmistry), Psychic Development, the Tarot
or _Graphology.” You need no special advance
training. Every course supplies everything re-
quired. Save ‘money, disappointment, trouble
by learning to "time” your moves, to ‘read”
other people, and help to advise others with
your new knowledge.

EACH COURSE SENT TO YOU COMPLETE
$5.00 including full set of lessons, charts, ex-
amples, numerous, self-tests and full model
answers.

e HOW TO CAST HOROSCOPES—You can do
it as easily as you make out a grocery list.
AbsoluteI)KAaccurate, simple, ﬂractlcal, compre-
hensive, any examples. Character analysis,
prediction, judgment at a glance. Course in-
cludes Ephemeris FREE with full instructions.
Astrology forewarns of good and bad periods,
enables”you to safeguard yourself, make wiser
decisions.........ccoceiciennn. RPN $5.00

+ HOW TO ANALYZE HANDWRITING—Step-
by-step method, so simple a child can_follow it,
yet based on latest scientific research into man’s
most_expressive gesture. Learn to read between
the lines of anyone’s writing...........c.cco....... $5.00

- HOW TO READ THE TAROT—Fullest, most
practical exposition ever made of the uncanny
Tarot and how to use it to foresee events in
everyday life. {Includes free full-color set of
78 authentic Tarot Cards)........ccccooveunnne. $5.00

- HOW TO READ HANDS—The ancient science
of palmls_trY brou%_ht up to date and presented
in a sensible, verifiable way which anyone can
MNASTET ... $5.00

e HOW TO DEVELOP PSYCHIC POWERS—
How clairvoyance, psychometry, telepathy, etc.,
can be developed under your complete control.
Most comprehensive training ever perfected.
Along safe, positive lines—the student can
switch "on” and "off” the psychic plane when
he  ChOOSES........coiiiiii e $5.00

INSIGHT INSTITUTE |
806 Dempster St., Evanston, Il |
Please send me the courses checked below for |
only $5.00 each. | enclose check, cash, or |
money order for $.......ccoooviiiiiiis i
DCAST HOROSCOPES 1 THE TAROT |
1 ANALYZE HANDWRTING DREAD HANDS |
1 DEVELOP PSYCHIC POWERS

J City and State.
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| have, on two occasions, been
waked from sound sleep to see a
black-robed man or woman tug-
ging at my bedclothes as though
to convey some message to me.
| was able to scream both times
and the person disappeared.

My guess is that whoever it
may be 6 on a friendly mission
and | hope some reader who has
had the same experiences will
send his or her theory to Report
from the Readers.

I'm a regular reader of Fate
and enjoy every issue.—Mildred
J. Oates, Cleveland, O.

HITLER REINCARNATED
From the article "The Rod and
the Pendulum” in the June is-
sue of Fate, | quote the following:
"It is to be hoped that the
‘map’ method is indeed fallible,
for a large number of radiesthists
have asserted that Hitler is still
alive and is at large somewhere

in South America. . . . there is
enough trouble in the word
without our having to cope
again  with  this intrusive
personality. . . .”

This expressed apprehension
about Hitler being alive today
indicates that the author of the
article either has a great deal yet
to learn about metaphysical sub-
jects or is somewhat addicted to
nonsense, for it was fully es-
tablished by qualified seers about
eight years ago that, immedi-
ately following his demise in 1945,



ANCIENT
WISDOM

Latent in every man are Spiritual, Mental
and Occult powers awaiting the Secret
Keys to emerge into full flower. The Brother-
hood maintains a Wisdom School, both
personal and by correspondence, through
which the secret wisdom keys are taught to
the sincere seeker. With headquarters on a
large tract of land high in the Rocky Moun-
tains it invites correspondence with all True
Seekers for Truth.

LITTLE TEMPLE LIBRARY

Secret of True Prayer
Secret Teachings of Jesus
Occult Anatomy

Soul Cycles

Banner of Shamballa
Akashic Records
Mysteries of Mt. Shasta
Reincarnation

Atlantis and Lemuria

.Bordo—The Soul After Death

Tibetan Dream State

Color and Light

Maitreya—Lord of the
World

Mysteries of the Mayas
Perfect Way

" Astral Projection

Masters of the Himalayas
Spinal Brain and Health

Previous Incarnations of
Jesus

Second Coming of Christ

Divine Healing
Ten Lost Tribes of Israel
Wheel of Life

Spiritual Alchemy and
Healing

Wisdom of the Kabballa

Shamballa—The White
Lodge

Christ and the Last Days

Mysteries of the Gobi

Science of Health

The Master Key

Any of the above 35c each—3 for $1 ;00
Minimum order $1.00

The entire 30 Books for $7.00
Sample magazine on request

BOOKS OF INSTRUCTION
By Doreal

Four Planes of Healing—Typescript text-book of Spiritual and Magnetic Healing— $3.00
Asana Mantram and Breath Science—Entire Technique—$3.00
Sepher Yetzirah—Primary Work of the Kabballa—3$2.00
Instructions of a Master to His Chela—$1.00
Symbolism of the Great Pyramid —$1.00
Masters—uvisible and invisible—$1.00

BROTHERHOOD of the WHITE TEMPLE, Inc.
SEDALIA, COLORADO
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SUBCONSCIOUS MIND
OR
SPIRIT VOICE?
WHICH SPEAKS THROUGH THE

MYSTIC OUIJA BOARD?

Whatever it is, the answers are out of this
world. Serious psychic investigators long ago
recognized that the Ouija Board provides
amazing—almost unbelievable—true answers.

Give a Ouija Board to a friend. Only $4.00,
plus 25c for each order to include cost of
mailing. Order two.

(50c for handling and mailing on Canadian and
Foreign purchases.)

r _______________________________________________ )

I VENTURE BOOKSHOP |

| P.O. Box 671, Evanston, Ill. |

| Please send me ................. Ouija Boards at |
only $4.00 each plus 25c for handling and
mailing.

STUDY AtHome

for your Ps.D. degree and for your
personal advancement and Spiritual
unfoldment. SYSTEMATIC study
of Metaphysics or Metaphysical
Psychology will do much for you.
Learn the secret of contentment,
happiness. Solve mental worries.
Experience the revelation of Truth.
Chartered college. Individual help.
Write for FREE book showing the
way to greater attainment.

COLLEGE OF UNIVERSAL TRUTH
5038 Broadway, Desk 2 « CHICAGO 40, ILL.
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Adolf Hitler reincarnated as a
female in a good family and is
now living as a beautiful, inno-
cent, intelligent, sweet-tempered
girl. Of course, she has no recol-
lection whatever of having lived
as Adolf Hitler.

The present exemplary state of
the one who was Hitler does not
in the least detract from the
heinousness of the Hitler crimes.
The subject of reincarnation is
highly involved, but when one
knows something of the cosmic
laws that govern reincarnation,
one can readily see how an entity
may be a devil in one life and an
angel in the succeeding life.—U.
M., Charlotte, N. Car.

AN OPEN SECRET
In the May issue of Fate,
someone stated there arc no male
rabbits during January, Febru-
ary and March. Between us kids
and it's an open secret—all rab-
bits turn female during that
period in older to pinch-hit for
the Easter Bunny.—Mariechen
Al'An, Evansville, Ind.

THE DRESSER DANCED

A few years ago while staying
at a friend’s house in Apollo, Pa.,
I was waked during the night by
a strange happening. The moon
was shining through the window
and over in a corner of the room
a dresser was doing its darnedest
to dance.

| raised my head on my hand
and elbow and waited until the



TEA FORTUNES
No. 3. Exotic package of No. 4. Flags of U. N.

Each ~$1.00

We're overstocked on o few items—all finest
quality merchandise. You may never see such bargains again.
Some prices cut in half! Order today.

EASTER ISLAND BOOK ENDS
No. 1. Reproduction of famed heads
of ancient lost race. In_heavy metal
with Royal Bronze Finish. \Wonder-
ful for ~ book-ends, paper weights,
wall masks. Each $4.00; Pair $7.50

CHINESE FORTUNE TELLER

No. 2. Oldest known method of for-
tune telling. Used Chinese for

centuries. With instructions. Each $1
U N. SCARF
Cha tea with member naiions in _bril-
the liant colors, hand-printed
on heavy silk.»Each $2.50

INCENSE BURNER

No. 5. Beautifully mod-
eled Chinese _braSs idol.
Incense box in lap curls
smoke about figure.

ach $2.50

THE VENTURE BOOKSHOP |

P.O. Box 671, Evanston,

| | enclose check .
cash . . for $.......
items | have checked.

111, |

money order .
....... Send me the

ORDER BY NUMBER
01 D02 O3 04 O5 O6 |

BELL CANDLE HOLDERS

No. 6. Engraved brass candle-
sticks_ imported from India, with
(L;)ay ringing bells in their bases.

ecorative. An art object you'll

cherish forever. air '$3.00
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IS SPACE FLIGHT POSSIBLE?

X? ' Q m

TALES OF TOMORROW'S SCIENCE TODAY!

You'll voyage to strange planets and distant
stars in the pages of America’s most excit-
ing science fiction magazine. The thrill of
now worlds await you! Ask for current issue
at your newsstand today—or take advan-
tage of special subscription offer below.
IMAGINATION supplies the SCIENCE in
your fiction! r

IMAGINATION
P. O. Box 230A, Evanston, lllinois

| enclose cash . . . check . . . money order tor $3.00.
Enter my subscription for 12 issues. RUSH current
copy to me!

NAME

ADDRESS

CITY 4 STATE

MYSTIC SEVEN

Seven-candle candelabra is used in many
mystic, occult and religious ceremonies.
This is beautiful too, of wrought Swedish
brass ... a replica of candelabrum used
in ancient Viking ceremonials. Imported
and hard to get but available from us
complete with 40 candles. Only $12. Send
check or moAey order TODAY to

VENTURE GIFT SHOP
P.O. Sox 671, Evanston, Ill.
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performance ceased, then went
back to sleep. The next morn-
ing | asked my hostess if she had
seen or heard anything unusual
around the house. She said she
and her daughter both had seen
a strange woman on quite a few
occasions.

| only saw the dresser dance
but did not sec the agent causing
it.—Joseph G. Serene, Leechburg,
Pa.

OCCULT DANGERS

In my article, “1 Knew a Witch
in Somerset,” in the May, 1951,
issue ol Fate, | mention Mother
Warren having said that the
astral plane could be opened by
boiling and inhaling the fumes of
a certain mushroom. 1 have re-
ceived several inquiries regard-
ing the type of mushroom referred
to and | wish to explain that
the actual name was omitted
deliberately.

There are several varieties that
can be used for different effects,
but I must point out that this
growth is ruled by the lowest
forms of the Elemental Kingdom
and has many dangers. To usé
this method is to break into the
astral borders on black magic, as
does any system which forces open
the Door. It means that a per-
son doing this can form a
permanent contact that could
mean danger through the rest of
this life and severe trouble in the
next.
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BOOK SALE!

Check this list!

What's missing from your occult library? These are books you've
been waiting for!

STOP . .

THERE IS A RIVER, by Thomas
Sugrue. The exciting life story of Edgar
Cayce—called “America’s greatest psgc ic
healer.” 5.00

MANY MANSIONS, by Gina Cermina-
ra. Fascinating study of the metaphys-
ical teachings of Edgar Cayce. Reveals

facts about reincarnation.” Will glve
you a new outlook. $3.75
THE MYSTERY OF DEATH, by Dr.
Josiah Oldfield. A physician of" long
experience shows how “you can learn
the secret of unlimited life. 3.00

THE EVIDENCE FOR SPIRIT HEAL-
ING, by Harry Edwards. Chronicles over
10,000 "healings in past four years by
Britain’s great healer and his assocgaé;[es.

GREAT BOOK OF MAGICAL ART,
HINDU MAGIC A<ND INDIAN OC-
CULTISM, by L. W. deLaurence.
Teaches every phase of mystic power.
A huge book. With special premium
offer of seven magical art talismans in
leather case on ~genuine parchment.

Total price $15.00

THE COMING OF THE SAUCERS,
by Kenneth Arnold and Raymond
Palmer. Documentary book by two
original researchers. $4.00

10 LESSONS IN PRAYER. Ten
phlets give you secrets of true prayer
—the secrets”as taught by Jesus. = $2.75

THE PROJECTION OF THE ASTRAL
BODY, by Sylvan Muldoon and Here-
ward Carrington. The remarkable account
of Sylvan Muldoon’s astral experlegg%so

THE _PHENOMENA OF ASTRAL
PROJECTION, by Sylvan Muldoon and
Hereward _Carrington. Gives over 100
case histories on astral projection. $3.00

SEXUAL LIFE TN ANCIENT INDIA,
by Prof. Johann Jacob Meyer. Deals with

pam-

the Indian conception of love; sexual
relations both in and outside of
marriage, and the general position of

women in social life.

SEXUAL LIFE IN ANCIENT ROME,
by Otto Kiefer. Argues that the Romans
expressed themselves sadistically—as in
their er(ljjoyment of savage =~ games.
Ilustrated. $5

10.

12.

SPECIAL REDUCTIONS

ENCYCLOPEDIA OF RELIGION,
edited by Vergilius Ferm, Ph.D. A must
volume for serious students of religion
and the occult, with thousands of entries
on all of the great religions and religious
figures. Now only $7.50 (was $10.00).

RELIGION AND THE NEW PSY-
CHOLOGY, by Alson J. Smith. Explains
how, through parapsychology, religion is
finding the means to prove our spiritual
existence.  Now only $2.00 (was $2.50).

GHOSTS WITH _A PURPOSE, by
Elliott O’Donnell. Fascinating collection
of stories about spirits who warned of
impending disaster.

Now only $2.50 (was $3.00).

MY OCCULT DIARY, by Cornelius
Tabori. Enthralling psychic cases col-
lected over 40 years by famed Hungarian
journalist. ~ Now only $3.00 (was $3.50).

VERY PECULIAR PEOPLE, by E. J.
Dingwall. Studies of five amazing persons
whose uncanny powers have never been
explained. ow only $3.00 (was $3.50).

OCCULTISM, ITS THEORY AND
PRACTICE, by Prof. Sirdar Ihbal All
Shah. Describes spells and charms used
by wizards, mysteries of the ancient
secret societies.

Now only $4.50 (was $5.00).

PSYCHIC SOURCE BOOK, by Alson J.
Smith. A basic collection of material on
psychic phenomena. )

Special low price, $3.00

---------- - 1

THE VENTURE BOOKSHOP |

Please send me postpaid, by return mail, |
the following books listed by number:

|
I P.O. Box 671, Evanston, lllinois
|
|
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CRYSTAL BALLS

Test your clairvoyant powers with these
beautifully polished, imported crystal balls.
Ideal as ornaments on desk or Kknick-knack
ahel_f.dCOmplete with stand. Specify size
esired.

2-3/8 N ea. $ 5.75
3-9 16 N e ea. $16.25

Send check or money order today to

VENTURE GIFT SHOP
P. <. Box 671, Evanston. lllinois

AT LAST... é \
MoSa

WHItRtVIR
WHTftIS TURN

— Home —Workshop — Garage —
New, Miracle Lubricant Additive

POWDERED MOLYBDENUM SULFIDE

Added to oil or grease, MoS: makes friction van-
ish! All moving parts take on new and longer life.
Widely used in Industrial Plants, this miracle all-
purpose lubricant additive is NOW available for
home use.

Many months normal supply
only $3.00; order today.

Booklet, "The Miracle Lubri-
cant’, sent with each order.

LUBE ADD CO.

1426 Fowler Avenue
Evanston, Ill.

Car engines and chassis
Household appliances
Power tools

Electric motors
Outboard motors
Chain drives

Farm machinery

Etc

FATE

Also, under the Law of Cause
and Effect (Karma) the person
who imparted this knowledge
would be personally responsible
for the abuse of occult knowledge,
which it would be, and put him-
self back in progress and be
responsible for the other in-
dividuals stopping in advance-
ment. It must be understood also
that entry into the astral by
these means is by lowering one’s
own vibrations. Hence there
would be no protection. Three
things could happen: injury to
the astral body, possible break
of the Higher Nomad, and
permanent mental trouble. The
only correct method of astral
entry is from the higher down-
wards, then one is “with it” and
not “of it.”

Occult search should never be
on these lines. When a person
has made sufficient advancement,
all this will be granted to him—
i.e., when he is ready to receive
and there is not the remotest
chance of abuse.

| will grant you that these
powers can be obtained by the
Left Hand Path, but the ulti-
mate fate the individual must
face is indeed a sorry one.

"The first thing one has to do
is to put one’s own house in or-
der and that is the biggest fight
of all. It means the mopping up
from Karmic Ties—tolerance, no
form of revenge, an even temper
under the greatest provocation.



EXPEDITION
into the UNKNOWN...

Every issue of Fate takes you on a great adventure. Thousands of people
find life more worth while, more meaningful, since they began to read Fate
regularly. And that is because Fate is exploring new worlds more exciting than
Columbus or Magellan ever dreamed of. For instance, coming articles will tell
you about . . .

ffi Science Searches for ESP m Florida's Psychic Healer,
In Animals—startling find- whose gifts brought back
ings at Duke University the sight of a woman con-
about claims of paranor- sidered incurable by the
mal ability in pets . . . best eye specialists - ..

m Miracles of a Dead m Zimbabwe, Africa's city of

Deacon — After the deacon
died, visitors to his grave
were miraculously healed—
and that was only the
beginning . . .

mystery—Did Solomon's
gold and the gold of Ophir
come from here? Amazing
stone ruins in Rhodesia
baffle archeologists . . .

YOU CAN READ SUCH STORIES ONLY IN FATE
BECAUSE FATE IS THE ONLY MAGAZINE OF ITS KIND IN THE WORLD!

DON'T MISS A SINGLE ISSUE — SUBSCRIBE TODAY!

SEND YOUR REMITTANCE TO:

Clark Publishing Company e 806 Dempster st., Evanston, Hlinois
rl

Name

Address,

City.

State.

I wish to subscribe to Fate Magazine for (check square)

[ 24 issues $6.00 [ 12 issues $3.00
Enclosed is [ cash [ check O money order for $_
Begin my subscription with the----------------———-—- -

...ISSue.

If this is a renewal of a previous subscription, check here 1
54

i
|
I
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
I
|
|
!
!
|
!
|
i
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S 1M FATE
LIBRARY COMPLETE?

For a LIMITED TIME ONLY, we can
help you complete your file of FATE.
We have on hand a few copies of each
back issue listed below. Check the ones
you need and mail the list and coupon
with your remittance as soon as possible.
From our thousands of readers' letters
we know there will be a rush to get
these back copies. SO DON'T WAIT!

GET YOUR ORDER IN TODAY!

CLARK PUBLISHING CO.
606 DEMPSTER STREET
EVANSTON, ILLINOIS

Please send me immediately the back
issues | have checked at 25 cents each:

I

I

I

[

I

No. Month No. Month |
1 5 May 1949 1 28 June 1952 |
7 S Nov. 1949 [ 30 Sept. 1952 |
1 11 May 1950 [ 31 Oct 1952 |
1 12 July 1950 1 33 Dec. 1952 |
[ 16 Dec. 1950 [ 34 Jan. 1953 |
[ 18 Mar. 1951 [ 36 Mar. 1953 :
N 19 April 1951 1 37 April 1953 |
O 20 May 1951 [ 39 June 1953 |
N 21 July 1951 1 40 July 1953 |
O 23 Oct. 1951 [ 42 Sept. 1953 |
1 25 Jan. 1952 [ 43 Oct. 1953 |
1 27 April 1952 1 45 Dec. 1953 |
I

I enclose: check, cash, money order |
|

for «... |
NAME. I
ADDRESS..... :
|

|

CITY & STATE oo, |

FATE

consideration of others. This
Karmic business is indeed the
most difficult. To cite one sim-
ple instance, one might be look-
ing at a magazine and see the
picture of some person and then
say or think, “Weill If | had a
face like that sour pussl”
Exactly; one has gone wrong
there. If one must make any
comment at all, one should think
more with a thought of com-

passion. This thought will find
that person and help, but like
most thoughts it will rebound

to the sender and create the same
result either that way or in some
other.

I think it will be understood
now why | have not disclosed the
information regarding the mush-
room. | assure you | have never
made use of it and would not do
so under any circumstances.—/.
P. J. Chapman, Parkstone, Dorset,
England.

“SHEER POPPY-COCK”

It is one thing to label articles
facts, but it is another thing to
label fiction and sheer poppy-
cock facts. | was given a copy of
your magazine (June) which |
read. Almost every one of
those articles arc the products
of diseased minds and over-
imagination.

Let us take the one called “My
Reincarnated Son” by Miriam
Teel Clark. Now, wouldn’t you
think that if she had been so



REPORT FROM THE READERS

convinced that the boy was really
hers, she would have made some
effort to obtain custody of him,
or at least see that he was re-
moved from his so-called miser-
able surroundings?

| think it a fine thing for
earnest people to attempt the ex-
ploration of the unknown— espe-
cially the psychic world of which
we know so little—but to give
way to such rot as you print re-
tards progress in all directions.

| have a life insurance policy
of $5,000 which is almost paid
up. If anyone can prove to me
that they know anything at all
of life after death, | shall be
happy to make them the bene-
ficiary.—IP. H. Stalnaker, Hou-
ston, Tex.

FATE TELLS IT ALL

My family and friends enjoy
Fate very much as it truly lives
up to its title. Even ardent stu-
dents of this type of reading en-
joy your book as it does not “fill
in” with untruths just to make
stories more spooky. | have
friends who read deeper into the
many subjects you publish and
have always found that Fate tells
it all and in language a layman
can understand. | am one of the
latter type and wish to thank you
for bringing it all down to my size
and making it enjoyable at the
same time. More power to you
and keep Fate rolling.—Mrs. P.
Scheff, Cleveland, O.
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THE NEW TESTAMENT

----TRANSLATED FROM THE----
ARAMAIC

(the language Jesus spoke)

Our Bibles heretofore have been translated
from other translations—mostly from the
Greek and l.atin. Yet Jesus and his disciples
spoke neither Greek nor Latin nor Hebrew

—but Aramaic.

Here is the famous translation by George
M. Lamsa, a native Assyrian who reads,

speaks and writes Aramaic.

Here for the

first time many obscure passages are cleared
up. Here is the language used by Jesus and
bis disciples. Here are HIS TRUE WORDS!

Compore These Versions

Aramaic

24 Again | say to
you, It is easier for
a rope to go through
the eye of a needle,
than for a rich man
to enter into the
kingdom of God.

Matt. 19.

King James Text
24 And again 1 say
unto you, It is easier
for a camel to go
through the eye of a
needle, than for a rich
man to enter into the
kingdom of God.
Matt. 9

VENTURE BOOKSHOP
P.O. Box 671, Evanston, IIl.

Please send me............
printed on

.............. copies of Lamsa

India paper,

bound in genuine leather with gold edges;

|
|
|
| New Testament,
|
| only $5.00 each.
I

| enclose check, cosh, money order for........ ....

* ADDRESS........cccovviiin

I CITY & STATE..............
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OVERCOMING
BACK TROUBLE

How to Gain FAST Relief!

Start using these step-by-step techniques FREE
—in the privacy of your own home! No gadgets—
nothing to buy—yet these simple methods offer
effective relief for over 80% of people who now
suffer from back pains!

IF YOU Suffer Froms—

e aching across your upper back

e fatigue in your shoulders

e soreness shooting from base of neck if©
back of head and downward

® weakness in hips and loins

e shooting pain down your right or left leg

e or other muscular discomforts

GET H. J. Thompson’s dramatic new book—“Overcoming Back
Trouble.” It takes the mystery out of back ailments . . . tells you
what to do for relief from: slipped disc, sacroiliac pains, lumbago,
sciatica, twists, sprains, etc. Offers you positive help for almost
ANY kind of back trouble due to muscular weakness—through a
NEW method recommended by leading doctors!

A well-known Philadelphia orthopaedic surgeon says: “I commend
without reservation the views expressed in this book.”
FREE TRIAL: Examine this book for 10 days absolutely FREE.
Then either remit the low price of $3.95 plus postage—or return
the book and owe nothing. Mail the coupon below NOW.

Prentice-Hall, Inc., Dept. T-SSF-954A
Englewood Cliff«, New Jersey

Send me OVERCOMING BACK TROUBLE for 10 days FREE trial. At the
end of that time, | will either send you just $3.95 plus postage in full payment
—or return the book and owe nothing. A

N AITIE e et e et e e e e e e e e+ e ——————— 1 —————
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mContinued from Back Cover

THE BEST FROM FANTASY & SCIENCE
FICTION — See description on back
cover.

THE CAVES OF STEEL, by Isaac
| simov Robots are the most
hated creatures on earth. Then a
noted robot scientist is murdered.
| Tetective Baley has to track down
the killer. And — he's given a robot
as a partner!

SANDS OF MARsS, by Arthur C.
('lurke — You're the first Earth-
Man to rocket crash onto the wild
Martian desert - the first to track
down the strange footprints in the
sand and find yourself face-to-face
with a living MARTIAN!

WEST OF THE SUN, by Edgar
Pangborn — Imagine your-
self one of this small band of
21st Century scientists . . .
four men and two girls . . .

= AT = A = % =

SEND NO MONEY
-JUST MAIL COUPON

We KNOW von will
enjoy membership in
this new book club. To
PROVE it, we are mak-
ing this amazing offer!
Your choice of ANY 3 of
the new Science-Fiction
masterpieces—at ONLY
$1 FOR ALL THREE. =«
Two are your gift books  »
for joining; the other is =
your first selection. This ¢
liberal offer may have to
be withdrawn at any
time. So mail coupon
RIGHT NOW to: *

- — . =t — - D

SCIENCE-FICTION BOOK
CLUB, Dep». FA-9,
Garden City, New York.

"shipwrecked” on an unknown
planet billions of miles from Earth!
You find yourself in a strange new
world that must now be vour home
planet FOREVER!

BORN LEADER, by J. T. McIntosh —
The strange story of the last rocket
ship to leave doomed Earth — and
the would-be dictator who couldn't
find the people he was trying to con-
quer!

WILD TALENT, by Wilson Tucker -
Paul Breen was a one-man secret
weapon! From his hide-out he could
read the minds of enemy agents
anywhere! Then he got a brain
wave that he was about to be killed

SCIENCE-FICTION BOOK CLUB

Depl. FA-9, Gorden City, New York

... bv
MENT!

HIS OWN GOVERN-

MISSION OF GRAVITY, by Hal
Clement— Charles Lackland MI'ST
explore the planet Mesklin. But the
force ot gravity there is so powerful
the planet is squeezed almost flat —
and a fall of even a few inches can
crush a human body to powder!

OMNIBUS OF SCIENCE-FICTION —13
top stories by outstanding authors

. . stories of Wonders of Earth
and Man ... of startling inven-
tions ... of visitors from Outer
Space ... of Far Traveling . ..
Adventure in Dimension . . . Worlds
of Tomorrow. 562 pages.

_Please rush me the 3 books checked below, as my gift books and first selection.
Bill me only 81 for all three (plus few cents shipping charges), and enroll me as a

member of ‘the Science Eiction Book Club. Every

month send me the Club’s free

bulletin, "Things to Come.” so that | may decide whether or not | wish to

receive the coming monthly selection described therein. Eor each book 1 accept,

| will pay only 81 plus shipping. | do not have to take a book every month (only

four durln? each year | am a member) — and | may resign at any time after
0

accepting four selections.

SPECIAL NO RISK GUARANTEE: If not delighted, ! ma}/ return all books in 7

days, pay nothing and this membership will

Born Leader

Best from Fantasy and Science Fiction

e cancelled

C Omnibus
Sands of Mars

1 Caves of Steel 1 Wes! of the Sun
1 Mission of Gravity Wild Talent
INBIMIE....o e bbb bbbt b bbb
(please print)
Address
CHLY oo ZONE...oovrrrririrnrnns State. ..o

Selection price in Canada $1.10 plus shipping. Address Science-Fiction Club,
105 Bond St., Toronto 2. {Offer good only in U. S and Canada)



You are 25 million miles from Earth

quppose you were marooned on the moon

without food or weapons! What you find
there can make you the richest man on earth
if only you can GET BACK on earth! You'll
thrill to this and many other adventures in a
new, thrill-packed volume, THE BEST FROM
FANTASY AND SCIENCE-FICTION (3rd
Series) — just one of the great new books in-

cluded in this amazing offer!

of these Complete New Masterpieces of

SCIENCE-FICTION

tmagine—ANY THREE of these rocket-

swift, jet-propelled SCIENCE-FICTION
books—yours for only SI1.00! Each one is
crammed with science thrills of the future . . .
packed with the imagination that will make
tomorrow’s headlines . . . written by the most
sought-after science-fiction writers of today. A
$7.50 to $9.00 value, complete and in hand-
some permanent bindings — but yours for only
$1.00 on this amazing offer.

Now—The Cream of New Science-Fiction
Books— For Only $1 Each!

We make this amazing offer to introduce you
to the SCIENCE-FICTION BOOK CLUB.
The Club selects each month the best and only
the best new Science-Fiction book. And to enable

WITH MEMBERSHIP

you to ENJOY the finest without worrying
about the cost, tlie Club has arranged to bring
you these brand-new full-length books FOR
ONLY $1 EACH (plus a few cents shipping
charge) — even though they cost $2.50, $2.75
and up in publishers’ original editions!

Each selection is described WELL IN AD-
VANCE, in the Chib's interesting free bulletin,
"Things to Come.” You take ONLY those
books you really want — as few as four a year,
if you wish. If you don't want the current
selection, you notify the Club. There are no

other rules, no dues, no feg%.
e Other Side for Details



