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What All Grown-Ups Don’t Know:
P eop le D on’t N ecessarily D ie W hen

T heir Souls Go Out o f  T heir B odies

t. 1'

in a quaint little house on a Cali
fornia mountaintop, back in 1929, a 

man thought he’d died when he went out 
of his body for about four hours. But he 
didn’t die. He came back into his body 
remembering what life was like in the con
dition that people reach when they’ve left 
their physical selves in what the world calls 
Death. He lived to write up the experience 
for T h e  A m e r i c a n  M a g a z in e—

Seven Minutes in Eternity
O ut of th a t one n ig h t’s experience the m an  
wrote som eth ing  lik e  20 books on w h at h ap 
pens to us when we d ie , th a t peop le a re  now  
read ing  a ll over the w orld . T h e  con ten ts o f 
those books a re  now c a lle d —

S O U L C R A F T
A sk  your fa th er or m other to send $1 to th is 
sam e m an’s p u b lish in g  house an d  read  the book 
th a t comes b ack , te llin g  a l l  abou t it . Y o u ’ ll 
never be a f r a id  o f g e tt in g  k illed  w hen you  
know  the tru th  o f w h at happens to  you w hen 
you d ie . .

| The Story of a Night in a Lonely Bungalow With a Police Dog
j I t  is m ak in g  re lig io u s  h isto ry th roughout the world, th a t experience. B ecause  it  w as fol- 
| low ed by o thers. I f  you  w ish your w hole sp ir itu a l ph ilosophy m ade over, w ith  fac ts  ab o u t 
j the A fte r - life  th a t you can  s in k  yo u r teeth  in , send $1 to the add ress  below  for a  copy 
| o f  th is  book o f 78 p ages, bound in B u rgu n d y  leatherette  covers—

j SOULCRAFT CHAPELS : Noblesville, Indiana



Let the Old Year End on a Note of Wisdom!

yU L E T ID E  being each 
year's final holiday, the 

year ends purposely on a note 
of joy.

SOULCRAFT
would have it end as well on 
a note of Wisdom. When Joy 
and Wisdom are one, the soul 
is automatically promoted to 
higher grades of conscious
ness.

THIS MAGAZINE
is intentionally prepared that 
samples of such Wisdom may 
become available for combin
ing with this year’s Yuletide
Joy ■ ■

More and More Bright Horizons Becomes a Periodical
for Junior Soulcrafters

QHRISTMAS is therefore an excellent time for teen-agers and even children to 
begin understanding of the great life-truths that are suddenly becoming re

leased to IVlan in this age of Extra-Sensory Perception, 200-inch telescopes, and Nu
clear Fission. Sacred Psychical Research starts making the cult mysteries of yes
teryear less mystical. But Bright Horizons attempts as well to present these great 
subjects in as simple a style as the English tongue affords. This puts it in a grade 
of reading matter especially slanted for beginners and youngsters. It means they 
find answers in it to quandaries that no other books or periodicals explain. Yet 
none of it means that older readers do not find equal interest in the principles of 
Soulcraft clarified!

No One Is Too Young to Understand Soulcraft
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“Y o u  C an  R ead  just O ne B ook  
a n d  B e co m e  a n  E d u cated  P e rso n ”

IT IS a round-cornered limp-covered book contain- 
1 ing only 292 pages. It is bound in maroon leather
ette and will fit in your pocket. But when you have 
digested what those 292 pages have to impart to you, 
you know the background of Physics, Astronomy, 
Biology, Anthropology, Ethics, and something of 
modern Psychical Research. The great Cosmic Back
ground of Life becomes clear to you, in ordinary con
versational terms that you can easily understand and 
remember. You realize, when you reach the final 
page, why mortal existence holds the mysteries it ap
parently does, only they are not mysteries any longer.

“BEHOLD LIFE!”
gives you a complete picture of why and how the universe is organized as it is. It 
was written as a great background volume for the many Soulcraft books that 
have followed, each taking up some special department of wisdom from BEHOLD 
LIFE and elaborating upon it. Especially is Religion expounded in the later chap
ters of this book, so that you KNOW why you have ample cause for believing in 
a Divine Creator . .

A College Education Costs You $2,000 or More
You Can Buy BEHOLD LIFE for $4 the Copy

While “Behold Life” is not for minor children, it can be read
ily understood by all ’teen-agers. Especially does it explain 
the enigma of today’s worldly races of men, whether you find 
them in the Arctic or Africa. It is literally a College Education 
foreshortened, to acquaint you with all the basic facts behind 
organic existence as all races confront it . . Send $4 to—

SOULCRAFT CHAPELS : : : Noblesville, Indiana
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W HY W e Can’t See Heaven 
Although It May Be over Us

GO to Sunday 
ool and they tell 

about a place 
led Heaven, to 
ch your soul goes 
:n you die. You get 
idea it is somewhere 

overhead, despite the scientific fact that 
our largest telescopes, capable of seeing to 
Mars or Venus, can’t pick up any astro
nomical evidences of it. It is supposed to 
be the living place of God, Jesus and the 
angels, and the Bible solemnly assures us 
that Jesus "ascended” there a few days 
after his Crucifixion. The Bible couldn’t

be deliberately printing lies about it, and 
yet the Biblical account doesn’t match up 
with known astronomy. What on earth is 
the matter?
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Then there is the mystery of the soul 
itself.

The Bible says about that, we all of 
us possess a physical body and a "spiritu
al” body. It is the spiritual body that is 
supposed to go to heaven and live with 
God, Jesus, the angels, and all the beloved 
relatives that have died before us. Yet 
somehow or other, if we are supposed to 
survive and know the new conditions of 
Heaven at reaching it, it would mean that 
we must change from one body to another 
body. And how in the world do we do 
that?

Somewhere on both matters there must 
be something we don’t understand or lack 
the key to unlock.

Soulcraft undertakes to make it clearer.
We discover the solution to the mystery 

in properly understanding what Matter it
self is, and the composition of the atom . . 
which is causing such excitement among

the nations of today when exploded apart 
in atom bombs. Suppose we try to under
stand this explanation, making it as simple 
as the facts permit—

JT IS known by scientists exploring the 
mysteries of Nuclear Fission—as the 

study of atomic energy and atom-construc
tion is called—that everything making up 
the world, meaning any and all types of 
materials, are composed of one basic sub
stance, which for want of a better name 
they call Ether or Etheric Energy. This 
is by no means the gas of the same name 
that you inhale at the dentist’s to save you 
pain when you are having a tooth pulled. 
Ether in the scientific sense is a form of 
Free Energy, made up of electrical im
pulses positive and negative. It i s this 
Etheric Unit that goes by the other name 
of the A tom .

Try to remember that an Atom is dif
ferent from a Molecule. A molecule is 
the smallest quantity of anything that can 
be broken down at any one time and have 
it remain a true substance. But when you 
go beyond that and break down a mole
cule, you run into the next smallest unit 
of which molecules are constructed— 
Atoms.

An Atom when you explore into it, is 
really a little planetary system—or a plan
etary system in miniature—exactly like the 
solar system. The proton is the sun, the 
electrons are like Venus, Earth, Mars and 
the other heavenly bodies flying about it. 
Only they are so terrifically small that
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none of them can be seen separately with 
the naked eye.

Nevertheless, there are tremendous open 
spaces between the proton sun of each 
atom and its electron-planets, but our own 
human eyesight is so clumsy that it can
not even see one atom planetary system, 
let alone the mass of them that goes to 
make up a given material. However, here 
is the great secret of the atom and its part 
played in the manufacture of different ma
terials—

Subtract just one electron-planet from 
the little solar system of an atom and what 
you get is a d ifferen t m aterial.

This, in fact, is the difference in ma
terials, such as paper, cloth, wood, steel 
and so on. Take steel for instance. Sci
ence has found out that its little solar sys
tem of steel atoms is made of a proton- 
center, or combination of twenty-six cen
tral suns and twenty-six electron planets. 
But remove just one of these electron- 
planets and you no longer have steel, you 
have nickel.

What the makers of atom bombs are 
doing, is finding ways to tear loose planet 
electrons from the solar system of urani
um, but uranium is said to be so "unsta
ble” that when you d o  separate one or 
more electron-planets from it, the whole 
atom explodes or flies apart—with a gen
eral explosion that has the force to knock 
down a whole city or set it afire. This 
was what happened over Hiroshima, Ja
pan, in the closing of World War II. The 
government flew some uranium atoms 
tight over Hiroshima and dropped from 
an airplane the whole mechanical works 
that tore some electrons out of the urani

um atom. The airplane got out of sight as 
fast as it could fly, leaving the separation 
of the uranium electrons to take place 
while the atom was falling. The explo
sion wiped out Hiroshima and scared the 
Japs so badly that they agreed to peace 
before a second could be dropped and a 
whole flock of Japanese cities destroyed . .

But the trouble in trying to understand 
what goes on in an atom-bomb explosion is 
the one big fact that atoms are so small, 
compared to the power or energy in them, 
that the human eye cannot see them sepa
rately. It sees them in total, all pressed 
together, and giving the appearance of a 
solid material. Actually the material it
self is not solid, it only appears that way 
because human eyesight is so clumsy. We 
take millions and millions of steel atoms 
all pressed together, and it gives the ef
fect on our senses of a solid chunk of 
steel. Really it is a great constellation of 
suns and planets in the right numbers to 
give steel. We see it all in one pattern of 
arrangement and we say we have a piece 
of steel metal.

All this being scientifically proven be
cause men get atom bombs in explosion 
when they succeed in separating certain 
electrons in the uranium material, we find
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the secret as to why we seem to live on 
this plane of materials, as we term it, while 
in the realms known as Heaven we seem 
to live on other and differently constructed 
planes of materials . .

keyed at what we call Vibratory Rates or 
Frequencies to see or feel only such appear
ances of the universe about us that operate 
on the same vibratory rate or frequency. 
Therefore things about us are real. This 
is the condition we recognize here on earth 
as the physical, material or mortal.

But when we go through the curious— 
and painless—change we call Death, our 
souls quit our physical bodies for our spir
itual bodies in which the soul really re
sides. This spiritual body, which seems 
to be pretty much an exact duplicate of 
our physical selves and exists all through
out our mortal days fitted inside our phys
ical selves, really has much finer senses 
than our outward physical bodies, senses 
so fine and acute, in fact, that they can 
be conscious all the time of the Vibratory 
Rate or "frequency” of materials that go 
to compose the place called Heaven.

So when the spiritual body pulls out 
of the physical body at Death—for that 
is all Death is—it possesses the sense abili
ties to see and touch at once all the ma
terials of the Heaven-World. Thus the 
Heaven-World is equally real.

It  is one o f  the great m ysteries an d  se
crets o f  Creation that you always are a b le  
to see and touch the m aterials o f  the  
world or plane that is operatin g  a t th e  
sam e rate o f  vibration as the bod y  you  
are occupying. Try and understand this 
great fact by this illustration—

the electrons of the steel atom fly 
around its proton-sun, they are spaced 

at a given natural distance from that pro
ton-sun. Now suppose it were possible 
somehow to dou ble such distance while at

Q N  EACH of these planes or levels of 
materials, we sense things as being 

real or materialistic when we can measure 
them with our eyes or gift of touch. When 
we have materials that are beyond our 
eyesight or gift of touch, we make the very 
foolish and ignorant mistake of saying 
they don’t exist. But they most certainly 
do exist. They exist in a state where we 
simply can’t see or touch them. As you 
were asked in the last issue of B right 
H orizons, can you see or touch air? Yet 
it most certainly does exist or we wouldn’t 
be able to draw breath and live.

It so happens that the bodies in which 
our souls are living and performing has 
what we call Physical Senses, that are

Page 4



the same time weighing or measuring the 
numbers of atoms within a given area of 
the steel, can you not grasp that the steel 
would weigh just one-half as much? It 
should be possible for you to grasp why 
this should happen. It is the attraction of 
the earth for the massed atoms of a given 
material that we understand as weight. If 
we increased the distance between each pro
ton and electron in each item by making 
it twice as far, and yet did not increase 
the size of the space that we are measur
ing, there could only be half as many 
atoms within it. Understand too, by the 
way, that the num ber of atoms within any 
area does not change the nature of the 
material, always it’s the number of elec
trons around a proton that does that. Steel 
electrons to the number of twenty-six fly
ing about the sun-proton will always and 
forever give steel—but space the electrons 
an at increased distance from the proton 
and solely it’s w eight of the steel that’s 
affected.

Keep on increasing the distance between 
electrons and protons in steel and you have 
a metal becoming lighter and lighter, al
though it’s still steel because the combina
tions of protons and electrons haven’t been 
disturbed. Carry this to a stupendous de
gree and the effect on your clumsy physical 
senses is to make the steel finally become 
invisible to you. You cry quite correctly 
that it has "disappeared.” It hasn’t neces
sarily gone out of existence. It has simply 
turned into a condition of such far spaces 
between the electrons and protons that 
your eyesight or sense of touch stops be
ing aware of it.

The steel is still there because the com
binations of electrons to protons hasn’t 
been disturbed. But its "tensity”—try to 
remember that word—has altered to where 
you can no longer sense it, your senses not 
having the power to discern it.

CJ H E W H O  sh a ll intro
duce into public affa irs  
the principles o f  p rim i
tive C hristianity w ill 
revolutionize the w orld

But now, suppose you could view that 
same "expanded” steel with the senses of 
your equally expanded spiritual body, or 
finer senses than your physical body, as 
you would describe them, and this expand
ed steel assembly of atoms would be just 
as real to you as steel was to your eyes and 
touch before the increasing of its elec
trons away from the steel protons began.

LITTLE thinking over of this simple 
mystery should enable you to grasp 

why you can’t see or touch the materials 
of Heaven—that could be just as real as 
any material on this lower and slower rate 
of vibration, but which have to wait until 
you operate with your finer spiritual senses 
to perceive it.

Almost you could put it the other way
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the whole of it that doesn’t change, and 
that is the strength and power of our in
tellects, what we call our Mentalities.

In other words, our powers of thinking 
up through all the layers remains the same, 
or to put it more accurately, as we move 
up through the thinning worlds of materi
als we discover ourselves able to think with 
greater and greater power, because inso
far as Matter is concerned our Thinking 
Selves meet with less obstruction from the 
substances around us.

This is a deep and tricky set of ideas 
to grasp perhaps, but as Junior Soulcraft- 
ers do grasp it they have the key given 
them to all sorts of riddles that puzzle peo
ple without the slightest suspicion of it.

Do you realize what it means in prac
tice?

It means that the higher you move 
through the surrounding layers of Reality, 
the easier it becomes to control and shape 
Matter by the powers of your thinking 
processes alone . .

£)O W N here on this hardest central 
globe called Earth-Life, our minds or 

thinking powers are practically at the mer

cy of Matter and have to obey when Mat
ter commands. We say that Matter "com
mands” us when it makes our bodies do 
what it wants them to do, whether we par
ticularly fancy doing it or not.

We can get an idea of what this means 
by the simple illustration of getting down 
a kite that is caught in a tree. We can 
stand on the ground under the tree and try 
to "think” the kite free of the branches, 
but not a thing happens. The kite stays 
caught until someone brings a ladder long 
enough to reach up to the place where the 
kite is entangled. Then we have to hoist 
our heavy bodies by muscular effort one 
ladder-rung at a time till we get up to the 
place, then put our arms and hands forth 
with more muscular effort and untwine the 
kite-string from the branches and twigs.

The materials composing tree, branches, 
twigs, kitestring, kite, ladder—all these 
"obstruct” the thinking of our minds, or 
pay it not the slightest attention. The kite 
stays caught. Yes, we can succeed in free
ing the kite by bringing a ladder, climbing 
it, and using our fingers to get the kite un
tangled from branches and leaves, so the 
kite does not stay caught forever unless 
we bow to the dictates of Matter on this 
sphere.

Now suppose, purely for the sake of 
conveying an idea and not because it is 
what particularly does happen, on the next 
grade or globe of thinner atomic Matter 
we caught the same kite in a tree on that 
higher plane but our minds were strong 
enough to reach up like fingers at the end 
of a long arm from the ground and say, 
"Kite, come loose!” And those long men
tal fingers made an effort to disentangle
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it to the point that others seemed to see 
the kite twisting and contorting to get free 
of itself—at least we could see that the 
kite was responding to the Powers of Our 
Thought even though our Thought did 
not prove strong enough actually to com
plete the untangling. That would picture 
to you the extent of mental control on the 
next higher layer of reality.

Very well, consider a still higher and 
"thinner” world of tree-kite-ladder materi
als, but with your mind-powers just as 
strong. A knot has been unwittingly tied 
in the kite-strong which must first be un
tied before the kite can be loosed. In other 
words, there must be Intellect applied in 
the situation, not so much to free the kite 
as to untie that knot. That means the 
Thinking Self must be transported right 
up into the tree and close to string-knot 
so to see it and work upon it. For that 
purpose a ladder is needed to hold the 
equally thinner physical body up at the 
height where the knot exists. But on this 
third thinner-world, no particular intellect 
or mental strategy—as we describe it—is 
necessary to fetch a ladder. We know the 
ladder is in the shed of this higher and 
thinner world. So we command the ladder 
to come forth of itself from the shed and 
place itself against the tree in order that 
we may ascend and work upon that stub
born string-knot. And there being no ob
structions, and such thinner Matter in the 
ladder being obedient to thought-com
mand, we see the magical thing happening 
of the ladder moving forth out of the shed, 
across the lawn to the tree as though an 
invisible person were carrying it. Presently 
as it places itself in position, we climb the

^  M A R Y  R aker Eddy 
said  Jesus was called  
Christ only in the sense 
that you say, a  godlike 
man. I  am only a  God
like woman an d  hare  
done a  work none 
others could do . .

rungs and untangle the knot.
All right, now consider a world of still 

thinner Matter—all equally as real to us 
in every respect because the bodies in which 
our thinking is being done are equally 
"thinned”—and consider what happens 
with Thought doing the solving of the sit
uation. Thought says, "Kite, become un
tangled!” Kite, of course, cannot of itself 
respond in speech and answer, "I can’t be
cause my string has become knotted.” But 
suppose Mind, perceiving that really it is 
tree-branch that is holding kite aloft and 
without tree-branch in the picture, kite 
would come fluttering to the ground, says 
to tree-branch, "Dissolve your atoms so 
you no longer exist as a branch.” Then 
the atoms in tree-branch obey, no branch 
exists one instant longer, and kite is free 
to fall to our feet. Does the dissolving of 
tree-branch spoil the symmetry of the tree? 
With freed kite at our feet, we can use the
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same powers of thought constructively and 
say to tree-atoms, ''Restore yourselves to 
the pattern of the branch as it was before 
you obeyed my mental command to dis
solve.” You "put the branch back in ex
istence,” in other words, and proceed on 
about your business of kite-flying. Thought 
has achieved on the third or fourth "plane” 
what tree-kite-string-ladder certainly could 
not do of itself on this hard central core
world.

Mental Power grows more and more 
powerful as we proceed up through the 
layer-worlds of thinner and thinner ma
terial, controlling the behavior of such 
material, whereas down here on the hard 
central core-world itself, Mind must con
form to the hardness of the things com
posing it.

^  GOD could not be 
everywhere, therefore 
he made mothers . .

J3E0PLE who remove the organization 
of their thinner and thinner spirit 

bodies from their 150-pound material 
bodies on this plane, discover as they 
mount higher through lives in the sur
rounding "heavenly” worlds that Mind 
more and more commands Materials of 
every sort, until Mind can even construct 
the designs and features of those worlds— 
always subject, of course, to higher laws 
and regulations that keep individuals from

doing such creating on their own hooks 
that the whole plane of each heaven-world 
becomes a confused and chaotic mess. Be
cause you should be able to realize that if 
anyone could dissolve a literal tree-branch 
where a wanted kite were caught, it would 
equally have the power to dissolve the 
whole tree if it took the notion. Or it 
could construct a tree of steel instead of 
a tree of wood, and all Nature would be 
thrown out of divine pattern.

Nevertheless, people who have proceed
ed higher and higher through those layers 
of worlds surrounding earth—all of them 
invisible because of our present inadequate 
senses to discern them—report back al
most identically the same thing: the posi
tions of Mind and Matter are finally re
versed, when they get up to the very high
est of the "outside” worlds.

On the hard surface of this inner-core 
earth, Mind does what Matter dictates by 
Matter’s setting up limitations on the ac
tivities of Mind; on the highest of the sur
rounding heaven-worlds, Matter does 
what Mind dictates, and the problem then 
is to see that Mind doesn’t do a lot of 
things that would well-nigh destroy the 
features of the natural world by a thou
sand different people mentally command
ing a thousand different effects.

JT  ALL sounds silly and impossible, per
haps, looking out upon our very real 

Matter-World of our present bodily occu
pancies, and declaring because of the lim
itations on our sensings that "nothing is 
there” because those senses can’t pick it 
up. But could we not say the same thing 
about the atoms in the uranium or hydro
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gen bombs? No one has ever seen an atom 
literally, because it’s too infinitely tiny to 
be caught by eyesight, even with the most 
powerful eyeglasses. Nevertheless it is 
there, else in the grand accumulate we 
wouldn’t have a pound of Matter in the 
whole universe.

This world is filled with all sorts and 
thicknesses of Matter because we are sens
ing their atoms in the collection and com
pression of trillions and trillions of them, 
even in the baseball bat that we pick up 
so carelessly to wham a baseball and win 
Saturday afternoon’s ball game on the 
nearest corner lot.

It’s well-nigh fantastic to think about, 
but there it is. And we know our think
ing is right about it, because nuclear-fis
sion scientists prove it up every time they 
make an atom bomb and load it into an 
airplane for testing out with a big boom in 
the South Pacific. Then again, we know 
it’s right because there comes a time soon
er or later when each and everyone of us 
go through the process of moving our con
sciousness up through the invisible layers 
of the surrounding heaven-worlds. It will 
be reported in the newspapers that we shall 
have "died” . . and our bodies composed 
of flesh-and-blood atoms of this hard in
ner-core world have been buried in a ceme
tery graves after our funerals. But our con
sciousness, or ability to keep right on sens
ing, and thinking, and knowing, and re
membering, will merely have moved up one 
notch into the next "thinner” atomic world 
—which will seem equally real to us in 
every detail.

Truly it’s applying the latest findings of 
modern science to what older people call

the debatable question of Survival. Never 
having investigated much in the atomic 
construction of Matter, they will argue and 
question whether the whole soul of us has 
or hasn’t perished when such bodily 
"death” or quitting had happened.

All they’ll really be doing, of course, is 
displaying the extent of their own ignor
ance of these scientific matters.

However, as you continue to read Soul- 
craft deeper and deeper and study what 
it’s published about the reports of those 
who have long-since gone through such 
changes, a greater and a still-clearcr idea 
of what happens—and why—will come to 
you and render you very wise indeed, so 
that the more ignorant will look up to you 
from all walks of life.

Actually, it’s the activity of, and in, 
those "thinner” atomic worlds that the ig
norant on this hard inner-core world call 
the "supernatural.” They do this because 
they don’t know any better.

But why stay ignorant when knowledge 
is yours for the taking? . .
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W H E R E  D id  A d a m  C o m e  F r o m  
I f  H e  D id n ’t H a v e  a  M o th e r ?

N ALERT boy of ten, 
hearing Soulcraft 
principles discussed 
by his parents across 
the dining-table, put 
the question above. 
But the same mystery 

has been voiced by others besides ten-year- 
olds. Telling them, as the Bible does, that 
"God took dust of the ground” and fash
ioned Adam, "breathing into his nostrils 
the breath of life,” is not enough. It is 
neither scientifically accurate nor anatom
ically possible. "Dust” is defined in the 
dictionary as "fine dry pulverized parti
cles of earth, hence, fine powder of any 
kind.” It doesn’t require any boy of ten 
to recognize that no living human body 
could have been made of that.

Of course the Bible students explain 
that the word Dust is used in such connec
tion figuratively. It describes material com-

A Question Pu22ling Small Fry 
and Too Many Oldsters

posed of atoms that falls apart and re
turns to the elements when the living soul 
has departed it. But the Bible critic comes 
back with the challenge that you can’t 
present the account of a process of what 
literally took place in figurative terms. If 
you can, then you can say in all common 
sense that the whole description of what 
occurred is presented figuratively. But the 
Bible student won’t have that. He holds 
that the narrative in Genesis portrays an 
actual happening. Yet the process in Na
ture and physics is impossible. You can’t 
create anything of dust because it won’t 
hold it’s shape. You have to mix water 
with it to make it stick together. Even 
so, all you get is mud. And the ten-year- 
old knows well enough that human peo-
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pie are certainly not composed of mud.
What we must look at in all honesty 

is, that the Book of Genesis isn’t a truth
ful scientific account. It’s more in the 
nature of a poem—a prose poem, mean
ing a poem that doesn’t rhyme—describ
ing symbolically what was supposed  to 
have happened.

Men back in the days when the Book 
of Genesis was written were totally ig
norant of natural science as society knows 
it today. They didn’t even know that the 
earth was round and moved about the sun. 
They were so ignorant about astronomical 
matters that they thought the sun and 
moon, along with the stars, were mere 
"lights” set in the heavens by God to give 
light upon the earth. If they could be 
so ignorant about the shape of the earth 
and the movement about the sun, it stands 
to reason they could be equally ignorant 
about the forming of the first man.

They couldn’t be ignorant about Astron
omy and accurately learned about physi
ology . .

and before. Commonly it was the lan
guage of Sumaria—which was a mixture 
of Hebrew, Chaldean and Syraic. The 
books of the Bible, particularly the Old 
Testament, were written first in this, then 
they had to be translated into Greek, then 
they had to be translated into the Roman 
—or Latin—then they were translated in
to the German, and from German into 
English . . just a little time before the 
Pilgrims landed on Plymouth Rock. We 
call that the close of the Sixteenth Cen
tury, some four hundred years ago. Actu
ally we have only had the books of the 
Bible in English up the past four hundred 
years, and before that they had to under
go four translations. Unhappily too, when 
these translators did the job from one lan
guage into another, they used words in 
their own language that they thou ght the 
preceding language meant. If they thought 
wrongly or incorrectly, we get the results 
of their word mistakes up here in the 
Twentieth Century. And again and again, 
in all these translations, that’s precisely 
what happened . .

A ^  a matter of fact, when we dig into 
the true meanings of words, we make 

some startling discoveries of our own. We 
start off by learning that nearly all the 
Books of the Bible, from beginning to end 
were written at first in foreign languages. 
Not a single one of them was written in 
English. They weren’t even written in He
brew—not at first. They were principally 
written in a speech called Aramaic.

Aramaic was really a group of languages 
used throughout the eastern districts of 
the Holy Land back in the time of Christ

IJ SLEEPING men con
fess their rices, but a  
m an has to be awake 
to describe his dream s

^jNHAPPILY, one of the greatest word 
mistakes these translators have handed 

down to us English-speaking people of to
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day has been the incorrect interpretation 
of the word Adam itself. They supposed, 
of course, that it meant the name of a man, 
just one man. They just conveniently over
looked and forgot the letter "u” that was 
always on the end of Adam in the Ara
maic, which really had come down to the 
people Sumaria from the Assyrian-Baby- 
lonian. The real spelling of the word was 
A dam u. And that letter "u” made every 
difference in the world. It had the same 
meaning in Assyrian-Babylonian—or the 
Aramaic that evolved from it— as "s” 
does in English. It signified that the word 
should be used always in the plural. When 
we put the letter "s” on the C at it means 
there is more than one cat.

So the letter "u” took the place of the 
English "s” to designate more than one. 
Continuing our illustration, if we should 
write that the Lord-God took dust of the 
ground and made c-a-t-s, we would call it 
that it was the whole cat species that was 
being referred to, not two cats or ten or a 
hundred. We would mean all cats. By 
the same token, when the early and ig
norant writers in Aramaic-Babylonian said 
that the Lord-God took dust of the ground 
and breathed into the nostrils of the crea
ture shaped thus and A dam u  became a liv
ing soul, they should have been consistent 
and grammatical and written it that

Adamu became living souls, because 
Adamu meant Man in the plural. In oth
er words, it should have been the same 
thing as saying that the Lord-God took 
dust of the ground and made a whole lot 
of Adamses, or people known as Adam.

Actually what the Bible writers were 
trying to say was, that the Lord-God made 
the man species out of perishable earth ma
terials, or materials that dropped back in
to dust after the living souls of them had 
departed and gone up onto the Planes of 
Thought.

In other words, our ten-year-old boy 
should realize that the story of the crea
tion of Adam is not to be taken as we say 
literally, that is, technically correct as to 
facts, but the description of a general proc
ess by which the whole human race came 
into existence and has been in existence 
ever since.

"p-us is the reason why all the Adamses 
of that far-off period could be said to 

come into existence without mothers. It 
wasn’t just one human being coming into 
existence as a baby and growing up. No
tice that the Bible story doesn’t mention 
anywhere that Adam—granted just one 
first-man was being talked about—was cre
ated by God as a baby. Adam, or more 
properly Adamu, was created full-grown. 
The reference was being made to Man as 
a species separate from animals or birds or 
reptiles, taking him by and large at his 
average age as a grown-up.

If the Bible story had made mention of 
the Lord-God forming the first baby  of the 
dust of the ground—whether mixed with 
water and becoming mud or not—we
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should have good cause for asking how it 
could happen without his having a mother. 
The whole account actually doesn’t refer 
anyway to a mother-and-child beginning 
for the race, it is trying to narrate the fact 
that is was the perishable material of which 
the flesh of these first Adamses was made, 
that was the more important thing.

As a matter of fact, in these days when 
science has gone so far as to discover the 
true cause of all material by atomic fission, 
or nuclear energy already sketched in this 
magazine, we know so much more about 
the creation of the first man-species on this 
planet than these Bible writers knew that 
there’s no comparison. The Adamu spe
cies probably came out of God first as spir
it, but arriving on this plane of earth it 
assembled fleshly atoms about it and thus 
got its first bodies. Knowing nothing 
about the composition of atoms really, 
those early writers so totally ignorant of 
science, beheld the whole mysterious proc
ess and said God did it—letting it go at 
that. And we think of God as some ver- 
nerable old man, pouring water on a dust- 
patch in the Garden of Eden and rolling 
up His sleeves and starting to mold a man 
from the resulting mud.

npHE TROUBLE is, the people who go 
about insisting that the Bible is the ac

tual, spoken word of God Himself and 
therefore "infallible”—as the word is for 
unassailable fact—are themselves just as 
ignorant about nuclear fission and atomic 
energy being the cause of Matter as the 
scribes who made all those translations of 
the great Biblical poem from the Aramaic.

Whatever they don’t understand, they 
credit to God . . until we can almost call 
the word "mystery” as another name for 
ignorance.

This is another way of saying that if 
all church people who say they believe the 
Bible literally, knew as much as the nu
clear scientists, and had the education to 
probe back and trace out the original 
meanings of words, they would have a hard 
time holding to such beliefs. Because those 
beliefs certainly wouldn’t be borne out by 
the facts.

However, the ten-year-old’s question, 
W h ere d id A dam  C om e from  i f  h e  d idn ’t 
have a m other? was what we were discuss
ing.

Those who want to study more pro
foundly into these deeper sacred matters 
can obtain the information for themselves 
that Adamu—meaning the man-species as

Page 15



$J GOOD people and  
children talk so much 
about Christmas that 
it comes!

— n i ■  in mm ■ i ra m u m i imum — —

we have said—came to this planet full- 
grown in spirit form, or at least found 
themselves here in spirit form "thought 
up” by God, but upon coating those spirit 
forms with atomic materials proceeded to 
show the kind of bodies we exhibit and our
selves use to the present, the males con
stituting one sex and the females consti
tuting the other. Having gotten their 
bodies so coated or made substantial by 
such coverings composed of atoms, then  
they proceeded to produce other human 
beings by the process of having babies and 
bringing them up to proper maturity.

It’s a v.'hole lot like asking the question, 
Where did Santa Claus get his reindeer? 
Did he capture them wild, going out and 
lassoing them, or did he breed them as 
reindeer calves? The average sensible child 
would exclaim, "First of all we’d better 
consider whether Santa Claus is an actual 
person or a loving name we apply to the 
Christmas generosity that reminds people 
cverv year to give us Christmas presents.” 
Isn’t Santa Claus, in other words, the 
Christmas spirit personified as a man? 
And does that make the Christmas spirit 
any less real or result in us having fewer 
presents from those who love us?

Does it really make a whole lot of dif
ference to us as Christians, trying to live 
peaceably and helpfully with our neigh
bors, whether Adam was the name of a 
single first-person or a whole species of 
first persons? The spirits of the first 
Adamses took on fleshly forms, and the 
women of those fleshly forms gradually be
came mothers—from which all of us since 
have gotten our bodies.

Actually, all of us are little miniatures 
of God Himself, getting our educations to 
one day be as great and mighty as the 
Father-God Himself when we’ve gone in 
and out of bodies on this earth-plane times 
enough.

But that will probably be millions of 
years in future.

What matters right now is getting all 
the education we can from this present 
life here in America in the Twentieth Cen
tury. It’s going all to add in to our ce
lestial adulthood.

Meantime, let’s all get the most of the 
joyous Yuletide that’s ahead for us—and 
thank the good God who made it possible.
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The Lord’s Prayer As Jesus Spoke It
L JE R E ’S something, interesting, printed below. It’s the Lord's Prayer re

produced  in the original Aramaic, the language w e’ve been talking about 
in this article on Adamu. Millions of Christians take for granted that Jesus 
went up and down Galilee and Judea speaking in English. But He did noth
ing of the sort. He spoke Aramaic.

Of course, today, we find Him speaking in English, just as He can 
come to Germans and speak German, or Spaniard’s and speak Spanish, or 
even to poor Russian serfs under Communism and speak Russian. Jesus is 
a pastmaster in speaking every language on earth just as though it were 
His native tongue. But this is how the Lord’s Prayer sounded, the first 
time it was ever spoken by anybody’s lips—

A vone, dvash m aya, nith k a  dash sm ack,
(Our Father in the universe, hallowed be Thy name,)
T a-ty  m al co  th ack , neh-way sev ianach,
(Let be Thy wishes,)
A l canna, dvash m aya op  ba  ra,
(As in the universe so in earth,)

H a v  lan la k  m a sonn k a  nan yo-m anna,
(Give us bread our need today)
W ash  b o  lan k o  ben  ai canna d op  k a  nan shush bacon  k a  ya  ven,
(And release us our offenses as also we have released to our offenders)
O O -la talan niss yuna,
(And do not let us enter into worldliness)
E lla  pasan  min besha  
(But part us from error)

M il toll la rk  yaa m al cotha , k e la , o o  tish b ok ta ,
(Because thine is kingdom, power, and glory)

L a  lam  alm in , A m en!
(From ages to ages sealed in truth!)
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S O M E  N e w  T h in g  
W e  A r e  L earn i

A ST R O N O M Y  M ay Take 

on New M eanings as W e  

Consult Those W ho H are  

Visited D istant Planets . .

[ONTINUING the story of 
the heavens that we began 
last month, if you boarded 
a Flying Saucer and went 
out beyond the moon and 
Mars, the next big planet 
you would find circling 

around the sun in your pathway would be 
Jupiter. We have a lot of new things to 
learn about Jupiter this month. Go out 
and look into the sky on a summer’s night 
when there’s no moon and Jupiter looks 
no bigger to the naked eye than Venus or 
Mars. Actually it’s the biggest planet in 
our whole system of solar worlds. It only 
looks the same size as Venus or Mars be
cause of the tremendous distance it is from 
the earth.

The order of the planets out from the 
sun is, Mercury, Venus, Earth, Mars, Jup
iter, Saturn, Uranus, Neptune, and Pluto. 
This last one, Pluto, is so small and far

away that it wasn’t seen even through the 
most powerful telescopes until 1930, when 
it was discovered by an astronomer at Low
ell Observatory in Flagstaff, Arizona. 
That’s within the memory of living moth
ers and fathers.

Some astronomers hold an opinion there 
is a planet nearer to the sun even than 
Mercury, which they’ve given the name of 
Vulcan. It’s so close in toward the sun, 
however, that not all of them can see it. 
The sun’s rays are too bright at such a 
short distance from Old Sol. However, 
if we want to admit there is such a planet 
as Vulcan, then with little Pluto farthest 
out in space there are ten planets in the 
whole solar system.

Of them all, however, Jupiter is the gi
ant among them.

y o  BEGIN with, Jupiter is almost ten 
times the size of the earth. The dis-
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a b o u t th e  H e a v e n ly  B o d ie s  th a t  
7 fr o m  th e  F ly in g  S a u c e r  V o y a g e r s

tance through to the other side of the earth, 
wherever we may be standing upon it, is 
a trifle over 8,000 miles. The distance be
tween opposite sides of Jupiter is 83,000 
miles. We know because it’s been meas
ured through telescopes. But its size isn’t 
the only thing distinguishing it.

We here on the earth are only 92 mil
lion miles from the sun. Light rays travel
ing out from the sun at a speed of 186,- 
000 miles per second, reach us in about 
8 minutes. But Jupiter is almost five times 
as far away. Accurately, the distance is
483,300,000 miles and it takes the sun’s 
rays between forty to fifty minutes to com
plete the distance.

But here’s the most enthralling thing 
about Jupiter. If you lived upon it you’d 
find your summers were something like 
three of our earth-years long—and the 
same for the other three seasons.

In other words, a year on Jupiter con
sumes 11 years and 10 months of our cal
endar time on Earth. Summer would be 
splendid to last nearly three of our years, 
but think of the winter remaining for any 
such length of time.

No one has any scientific reason for 
Jupiter being so big. But before we leave 
off mention of it, something ought to be 
said about the so-called Planetoids that ex

ist between Mars and this giant planet . . 
Another name for them is the Asteroids . .

^ 0  BEGIN with, there are several thou
sand of them and astronomers are nev

er sure they’ve got them all counted. Ceres, 
Pallas, Vesta and Juno are the four larg
est. Some of them run down to as small as 
nine miles in size. These are true worlds 
and revolve around the sun just as the 
Earth does, and yet they’re so tiny that 
viewed from a distance they look like a 
cluster of starry gnats. Now where such 
an unbelievable number of little planets 
came from is anybody’s guess.

There’s one school of astronomers that 
holds that ages upon ages ago all the ma
terial in this planetary swarm was con
tained in two globes about the size of our 
earth that revolved about each other while
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at the same time revolving around the sun. 
They were what is called Twin Planets. 
Suddenly some strange influence came out 
of further Space—maybe a wandering 
comet—that pulled one of them out of its 
equilibrium and it crashed into its twin. 
There was, of course, a terrific holocaust 
in the heavens and most of the fiery mass 
got drawn toward the earth. The rest of 
it revolved into hundreds upon hundreds 
of little round worlds that continued on 
their ways as the Asteroids.

C| SA ID  Francis Church: 
"Not believe in Santa  
Claus? You might as 
w ell not believe in 
fa iries !”

The fiery portion that headed for Earth 
has come to be called by some people, the 
"Drift.” After journeying a couple of 
weeks through the distance of Space, every 
night growing larger and larger as it came 
closer, it finally smacked our Earth on one 
side from pole to pole. Coming through 
the skies so, it was said to look very much 
like a gigantic fiery dragon.

When it hit our earth, it was found to 
be composed principally of hot mud and 
gravel. It covered exactly one side of our 
globe to a depth of about thirty feet with 
this coating of hot clay, slightly reddish in

color when it cooled, stretching from a 
point in the United States about where 
North Dakota borders on Montana, across 
the whole eastern United States and South 
America, and ending on its eastern edge 
at about the Volga River in Russia. The 
whole of the Atlantic Ocean got it—where 
of course the stuff sank beneath the waves 
and dissolved in sea water—and all the 
British Isles and Europe. All of Africa 
got it, the same as South America had 
done, because the blanket of the hot clay 
was from pole to pole.

Of course it blotted out most of the 
human life under it when it struck, ex
cepting for scattered remnants of families 
and tribes that might have been protected 
in caves in the mountains which individ
uals happened to be in, or where they 
sought shelter knowing it was due to strike.

That some such thing happened is more 
or less proven by the fact that one whole 
side of the earth, from North to South 
Pole and from Montana to the beginning 
of Asiatic Russia, is covered with a red
dish clay soil that doesn’t show a trace on 
the other half of the planet. Modem geol
ogists can’t be certain at this day whether 
the Drift—as this clay blanket is called— 
was so laid down from the disaster that 
also made the Asteroids, or from a comet 
striking our earth with its tail, a tail that 
was composed of great clouds of gravel in
stead of mere fiery vapor. So to sidestep 
the argument about it, they hazard the 
guess that somehow it was deposited on 
this side of the globe during the Ice Age. 
But very foolishly they have no explana
tion as to why the Ice Age spread reddish 
clay over just one-half the planet north and
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south and didn’t spread an ounce of the 
clay over the other.

People who believe the Drift was the 
result of the two planets between Mars 
and Jupiter crashing together, call it the 
Quain-Habal catastrophe. They probably 
get these names for the planets from the 
names Cain and Abel used in Genesis. 
You remember Cain slew his brother Abel, 
the first murder—supposedly—in history. 
Behind the fanciful story of these troubles 
in the original Adams Family, early his
torians were really trying to convey a great
er story of a frightful planetary killing in 
the skies.

Of course the people on the side of the 
earth that didn’t get smacked in such fash
ion, continued to live and multiply and 
make up for the numbers killed by the 
great fiery Drift smothering them. The 
Drift-material itself cooled over a long per
iod of time, and the trees, grasses and flow
ers poked up through it, and the side of 
the Earth that had suffered the impact of 
it returned to the way it looked before the 
fiery event happened.

Anyhow, the theory is that the Aster
oids between Mars and Jupiter are what 
remained in proper place in the skies, and 
didn’t go traveling anywhere, assuming a 
ball-shape as they kept on whirling, each 
one, and continuing so to this day.

It is also interesting to note that there 
is another theory that the reason the peo
ple of China and the Orient worship a 
mythical creature called the Dragon, is be
cause the Drift coming through the skies 
for two weeks before it struck, had the 
shape of such a fiery monster. Because it 
struck that side of the earth that was away

from the Orient, and spared China and 
India, the natives of those countries 
jumped to the religious conclusion that the 
Dragon was a holy creature that spared 
most of the Asiatics because it loved them 
and they were under its protection .

Incidentally, down in Brown County, 
Ohio, some survivors of the castastrophe 
who had been in mountain caves on this 
continent when it happened, erected an 
earth-monument to preserve the record of 
the awful thing, that endures right to this 
day, and you can go down and see it your
self. You climb an elevated steel platform 
and look down on the whole of it from a 
height of sixty feet and you see a long 
wiggly "mound” in the design of a great 
serpent—or Dragon—with its jaws wide 
open, seeking to swallow a huge ball, prob
ably the earth. It is said to have been 
erected by the North American "Mound 
Builders” . . and to preserve it the State 
of Ohio has created a public park around 
it so nobody will destroy or damage it . .

(E ditor ’s N o t e : T h is  is the S econ d  o f  a  
series o f  articles telling entrancing stories 
abou t the heaven ly  bod ies, fo r  Ju n ior  
S ou lcrafters. T h e  T h ird  will ap p ear  in 
an early issue.)

Page 21



W H Y  A r e  W e  B o rn  to  F am ilies  
H a v in g  M e m b e rs  W e  D is lik e ?

A  Problem that Puzzles Brothers and  Sisters 

W ho Often Get on Each O ther’s Nerves

HERE is one of the com
monest of questions

ourselves over any vis
itation into earth-life, in order to pay off 
moral obligations we may be owing to 
others or get particular experiences that 
will profit us spiritually. We come awake, 
as a girl, let’s say, in our new personality, 
with a new name and perhaps something 
of a new physical appearance from what 
we had before—due to our new parents 
being different people—to find that we 
have, perhaps, three sisters and four broth
ers. We may be the youngest of the lot.

However, from the very first month 
that we began really to take note of the 
differences in the personalities of people, 
we’ve been chafing under an intense dis
like for our second brother, Walter. We 
can’t get over it and we can’t explain it. 
Everything Walter does nettles us. Every

thing he says, bores us. When he comes 
in the same room, we finally reach a point 
where we want to rise and go out. Wal
ter has never done us any harm person
ally, so long as we’ve been aware of him. 
But there it is. We cry, half in seriousness, 
we wish he’d go far, far away and con
veniently drop dead. We wouldn’t send 
him a bunch of backyard dandelions as 
funeral flowers.

What on earth can lie behind such pe
culiar dislike?

To the veteran Soulcrafter this toler
ance stacks up as one of the outstanding 
proofs that all of us have lived before. If 
we have an intense dislike of some one 
person, and we recall nothing in the pres
ent life to account for it, then the feeling 
must go back to a still earlier relationship. 
We simply don’t dislike other people for 
not a cause in the world.

^TOP and think a minute and you’re 
bound to agree that the chief reason 

that any given person generally bores us
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is because we’ve had too much of his per
sonality when we haven’t asked for or 
wanted it. That’s the way it appears to 
us. All the same, something deeper is at 
work. There are a lot of different people 
who come into our affairs without our ask
ing them or wanting them, and we simply 
get rid of them as we can and think no 
more about them. We don’t have the 
urge to pour a pail of cold water on their 
heads or smear soap on the steps so that 
they slip and break a leg.

You go to a Soulcraft Mentor and ask 
him what the trouble is between you and 
a given person you don’t like—such as 
Walter for instance—and he’ll explain to 
you that one of two things is at work. 
Either Walter has intruded into your af
fairs when you were known by another 
name in an earlier life and messed them 
up, thinking he was doing you a kindness 
when he really wasn’t, or Walter happens 
to be one of those people who "give you

nothing spiritually.” In other words, he 
contributes nothing to your life of the pres
ent that makes it richer in experiences.

Put it this way—

^UPPOSE you’ve grown a few years 
older—Walter doing the same—and 

some old gentleman to whom he’s done a 
favor dies suddenly and leaves your broth
er a surprisingly big sum of money. Sup
posing Walter, wanting to square himself 
somehow with a sister whom he feels has 
always disliked him, comes to you and 
says, "I’m taking an ocean voyage to Eu
rope this coming summer on some of the 
money Old Man Jones left me. How’s 
about coming along with me and seeing 
the sights, all expenses paid?”

Do you imagine if Walter offered you 
such a rare chance to see all the countries 
of the Old World, he’d be boring you 
much after that? He’d be giving you some
thing that broadened your thinking and 
your outlook. You’d be indebted to him 
for experiences that would stay with you 
in form of memories of value all the rest 
of your life. And if Walter went through 
with his offer and gave you a royal good 
time, a sense of decency, fair play and 
gratitude when you got home wouldn’t per
mit you many urges to get up and walk 
out when he came in the room. Walter in
stead, would probably turn out your fav
orite brother, and you’d ask yourself in 
later years why in the world he ever bored 
you?

Of course this doesn’t mean that every
body has to give us something before we 
naturally like them. But the general idea
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holds. It’s a law of life and human na
ture that we fed most friendly to people 
who seem to impart something to us even 
if it’s only fresh ideas, or kindly advice 
when we’re in trouble and need counsel, 
and nothing quite so grand as a paid trip 
to Europe.

And this particularly holds as between 
boy : an d  girls, brothers and  sisters, grown 
men and  women. Often there’s a subtle 
magnetic force that plays back and forth, 
no matter what the age, between people of 
opposite sexes, that attracts them to each 
other as they feel its effects. We remark 
to a school friend that John Henry has 
such a "magnetic personality” . . The 
schoolgirl friend on the other hand, can’t 
see John for dust. He’s just a drip to her, 
and no slang intended. What’s happen
ing is the interplay of that magnetism be
tween ourselves and John, whereas there’s 
not a bit of it between John and the 
friend. The word we apply to it is "po
larity.” There’s no polarity between John 
Henry and Julia Jennings. There’s all 
kinds of polarity between John and our
selves . .

^^ENERALLY speaking, the first fam
ily dislike we’ve really acquired for 

Walter is mainly due to absolutely no 
magnetic force passing between us, even 
if he is a mere brother. Polarity is lack
ing. Walter’s not really to blame for it, 
any more than you’re to blame for not be
ing in polarity to him . You’re just not 
"cut out for each other” is the usual way 
we describe it. But what of that? No par
ticular reason to hate him for it.

However, here’s something else to think 
about, . . maybe another reason for your 
"instinctive” dislike of Walter as you 
name it—

Mightn’t it dawn upon you that when 
you and Walter were in earth-life the pre
vious time, maybe living in some country 
over in Europe, you weren’t brother and 
sister at all but lover and sweetheart? Say 
he met you at a dance in some little Swiss 
village up in the Alps. You fell in love 
with each other—because we usually fall 
in love and marry boys who have belonged 
to the same groups on the higher areas of 
life in spirit—and in due time you got 
married. He didn’t have much money but 
he did have a little cottage far up on the 
treeline, and he took you there and for a 
little while you were joyously happy.

Finally the day came when you realized 
you were both going to be parents of a 
first baby. But because Walter in those 
days was so poor, he didn’t take kindly 
to the expense it would mean to him, and 
he grew moody and sullen over it. When 
he began to act as though you were to 
blame for having the baby, you found



your wifely love dying for him. But the 
baby was coming, nonetheless.

Well, you had the baby, and a year 
later you had a second baby, and a third 
and a fourth. You were shut up with this 
disgruntled husband week in and week out 
and all these children to attend to, in that 
lonely little cabin far up in the forest. No 
one ever came to see you because the dis
tance was so great and there were no auto 
roads in those days, not even automobiles 
or telephones. They hadn’t been invented, 
because maybe this was one or two hun
dred years ago.

^J^/ELL, you became so eternally sick of 
that glum husband of yours, who 

was as much responsible for your big fam
ily as you were—and perhaps more so— 
that as soon as the last child got big 
enough to look after itself, you just prayed 
the good Lord to take you away from it 
all and let you have a good rest. So you 
got what you prayed for. The way the 
Lord answered your prayer was to let you 
catch a hard cold one bitter January day 
up there in the lonely cabin, that developed 
into pneumonia, with the mountain snows 
so heavy that no doctor could reach you. 
So you died.

The embarrassing thing about it for you 
was, that when Walter saw how very sick 
vou were, his disposition changed and he 
was as kind as you could ask, right 
up to your final moment when the end 
came . . and your soul quitted your tired 
body and went up onto Planes of Thought. 
In due time Walter too died physically, 
but when you saw him in the Summerland 
again you didn’t feel any too kindly to

ward him. Because you remembered prin
cipally the monotonous kind of married 
life he’d given you. You couldn’t exactly 
hate him because you did have to acknowl
edge that he did what he could for you 
when your illness was turning fatal.

Very good then . . when the time had 
come for all in your group to go back down 
onto the earth-plane and get bom anew, 
so to have some more experiences in a coun
try like America with all the new inven
tions that had come in meanwhile, it sud
denly dawned on you with a bored feeling 
one day when he entered the room with a 
whoop and disturbed you—

"This is exactly the same soul that once 
was my busband, that married life I had 
in Switzerland. I was shut up with him in 
that mountain cabin so long a time that 
I came to loathe the very sight of him. 
Now here he is back with me in this fresh 
earth-life as my brother. Oh dear, oh dear, 
oh dear!”

t j T R U ST  men an d  
they w ill be true to you; 
trea t them g reatly  and  
they w ill show them
selves g reat . .

rJ"HAT’ S the way things do happen be
tween us and other members of our 

heavenly group, and we have to credit it 
and make allowances.
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Ten to one we’re going to grow out of 
that bored dislike as the years mount a 
little higher and he goes his way and we go 
ours. We’ll even think back a little wist
fully of the times that we spent in the same 
family as brother and sister and wish we 
could return to them just for one week or 
even one day. But we can’t. Walter grew 
up and graduated from high school and 
went to Alaska and was killed in a snow- 
slide. So now he’s back on the Planes of 
Thought waiting for the whole family

group to come up and rejoin him.
Oh well, what’s the difference? Maybe 

two or three hundred years ahead, when 
the whole family group has come back a 
third time, we’ll find that the bothersome 
Walter has come back as our first baby 
son.

And we’ll probably love his little pink 
head off.

But this explains in a measure why we 
may get bom into families that has mem
bers we don’t like.
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A LIFE-Fact that Saves 

Many a Child from 
Bitterness to Know .  .

EVERY Boy and Girl 
Selects Father, Mother, 
for Some 
Special
Reason

NE of the most surprising 
things any boy or girl can 
learn when he or she starts 
reading books like those 
of Soulcraft, is contained 
in the enlightenment that 
practically all people have 

a choice of what parents shall bring them 
into the world and raise them. No boy or 
girl ever has the right to cry—after being 
scolded for some act of disobedience— 
"How did I ever get such a father or 
mother? . . They don’t understand me.”

In nine cases out of ten, being under
stood or not being understood doesn’t en
ter into it. New people don’t come into 
earth-life to be "understood.” They come 
into a given earth-life to get some particu
lar lesson, or a special set of educating ex
periences, by being born the offspring of a 
given father and mother. In fact, if they 
were only able to remember it consciously, 
they would recall not only arranging for a 
given father and mother to bear them but 
for most of the important events that are 
to happen throughout their whole lives, bc-
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cause those events are going to make them 
strong and self-reliant after having lived 
through them. The selection of parents is 
only an incidental phase of this, the open
ing phase, we might call it.

y^CTUALLY, there isn’t one boy or girl 
in the whole world—or grown-up either 

for that matter—that hasn’t lived before in 
earth-life, not once but a great many times. 
People who haven’t had very many lives 
wouldn’t be found living in a great highly 
civilized country like the United States of 
today. They’d be found as living their first 
lives in, say, the jungles of Africa, or among 
South Sea savages, or even certain former 
Indian tribes, where the whole lesson of life 
has to do with the physical and not much 
besides. But as they enter and live one life 
after another, and gain more and more 
knowledge of what all world-life is like, 
they appear in more and more civilized 
countries, where life is more and more com
plicated. They do this because they have 
gained the lessons in strictly physical living 
and want to branch out and learn lessons 
about social manners, and science, and deep 
religious principles.

Each time they die, they spend quite a 
long time—sometimes as long as five hun
dred years—in some peculiar Negro heaven- 
world or Happy Hunting Ground where 
their own families have gone before them. 
After a long time getting accustomed to the 
sort of surroundings in which Mind can 
have anything it wants by merely thinking 
it, because it practically amounts to that, 
those "young souls” as we call them, decide 
they want to return into earth-bodies where 
Matter is the boss of them and makes them 
conform to this or that. But always, by de
ciding to get themselves born again into this 
earth-world, they do it to gain some particu
lar experiences that make them stronger 
spiritually—the thing that grown-ups give 
the name of Stamina. Perhaps the simpler 
name would be Courage.

\^/ERY GOOD then, the thing they pro
ceed to do is consult the oldest and wis

est persons in their heaven-world and ask 
them what special sort of experiences would 
build them up in stamina and moral cour
age, so that they become greater and clever
er spirits at the end of this earth visitation 
they are planning to make. Those elderly 
and wise people reply, "The first thing you 
must do—to increase your trait of Patience 
for instance—is choose precisely the type of 
parents who will start you off on the best 
way to get such lessons.”

The young soul, anxious to know the de
tails, asks, "How in the world can I de
cide what kind of parents I need to teach 
me lessons in greater patience?”

These sages—as we call them—will prob
ably answer, "The best types of parents to
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teach a young soul patience would be a man 
and woman who don’t get along so good 
together in their private family lives. A 
husband and wife who are always bickering 
at one another, or finding fault with each 
other, or even openly fighting the clock 
around, will have the effect on their chil
dren of causing such children to say, 'Well, 
when I grow up and marry I certainly am 
not going to have my children listening to 
this sort of thing. I’ll purposely show a lit
tle more control over myself. I’ll hold my 
tongue, or try to love my wife—or husband 
—a little stronger, so that quarrels between 
us don’t happen so regularly.’ You choose 
a pair of parents like that, and by the time 
you’ve grown up and reached such decision 
about your own married life, you’ll have 
gotten the main lesson for which you’re 
tackling this new earth-life.”

Remember, this is only one example out 
of many that is being explained so—that 
you may get the idea of what certainly 
happens.

^ENERALLY, we discover, when young 
souls—that is, souls that haven’t 

learned very much as yet because they have 
not lived enough lives to educate them— 
decide on what it is they want to go into a 
fresh earth-life to develop themselves in, 
these wise sages do them the service of sug
gesting several married people who might 
make them the parents their wants demand. 
The young soul considers the list of them 
and finally makes its choice.

"Remember,” the sages warn them, 
"when you’ve died out of your present 
heavenly body, back into the body of the 
lady’s new baby, you won’t have any mem-

q  NO M O TH ER is so 
wicked but that she de
sires to h are  good  
children . .

ory of this advice you’ve sought from us. 
As your new brain—your literal physical 
brain—develops in such new baby’s head, it 
will 'get in the way’ of all the memories 
you may have of this present heaven-life, 
and you’ll be positively certain that your 
new life is the only one you’ve ever had. 
You’ll be heard exclaiming, 'If I’ve ever 
lived before, why don’t I remember it as I 
remember living in a certain house on a cer
tain street when I was three years old?’ But 
the reason why the physical brain with its 
new load of earth-memories gets in the way 
of the older heavenly memories is expressly 
to make life seem  that way, because there 
are benefits from that forgetting as well. 
The general idea in your head that this is 
the only life you’ve ever lived, and when 
you’ve lived it 'you’ll be a long time dead’ 
as you hear people express it in their gen
eral ignorance of all this, makes you ex
tremely careful about how you live your 
life and not waste it or endanger it. If you 
didn’t have the conviction, meaning if you 
weren’t persuaded, that this bodily life was 
all the life you ever had to live, you might 
show yourself careless in street traffic, or 
in your attitude toward others, angering 
them and making them take it out on you, 
perhaps killing you. Always you’d carry
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around the thought in your head, 'It doesn’t 
make much difference what I do or how I 
behave, all I’ve got to do is go back into 
the planes of the Thought Heavens and 
get myself born over again into something 
easier to take.’ So God wishes you to go 
through your new earth-life, the son or 
daughter of these always-quarreling par
ents, believing such a fate is very hard in
deed. In this way such experiences are im
pressed on your soul-mind and you truly 
receive the lesson you’ve invited yourself 
to learn.”

g o  THE young soul starts into a course 
of special training in the heaven-world 

for its return into earth-life, called by 
some Higher Authorities the Sphere o f  
Y ou th . And under the instruction from 
from great and wise teachers, it learns how 
to go to sleep and wake up in the new 
baby’s body that is born to a woman, we’ll 
say, named McGinnis and her husband . . 
Irish people . . because it’s a trait of Irish 
people to love a good fight for its own 
sake. The McGinnises fight at the drop 
of a hat, as we put it, in fact they literally 
battle around the clock over the most fool
ish trifles. Particularly are they unkind to 
their own children, slapping them or even 
throwing things at them in temper when

properly provoked. And the young soul, 
born as Johnny McGinnis or Evelyn Mc
Ginnis, reaches the hour in earth-life when 
he or she cries in despair, "What did I 
ever do to be born to such people? They 
call me Irish too, of course, because this 
father and mother to whom I’ve come are 
Irish. But one thing is certain, when I 
grow up and have children of my own, I’m 
going to show myself as one McGinnis 
that isn’t always battling. I’m going to 
show that I’ve got more patience.”

That’s precisely why you get yourself 
born to these people, only your physical 
brain with its current earth-memories, has 
long-since blotted out those earlier mem
ories of the talk you had with the sages 
when they explained what family circum
stances must be to give you the strongest 
and most effective lesson in such spiritual 
improvement.

NDERSTAND thoroughly in all this, 
there are a thousand lessons besides 

perfecting the self in Patience, that young 
souls enter life to receive. What your own 
current lesson may be that you’re after is 
hard to decide offhand, because it happens 
to be strictly your private business. But 
you can lay yourself a wager, no matter 
what your age, that so long as you’re con
tinuing to live life, you’re getting it or 
you’d quit and go back. You would pick 
up some disease germ, and be deathly sick 
and pass away, or you’d run out in front 
of a speeding motorcar—apparently in 
childish carelessness—and be all smashed 
to pieces.

The main point of this particular arti
cle is, that you try to be a little more con-
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siderate in your own right of the parents 
whom you often think so terrible and strict 
and nonunderstanding. Soulcraft’s studies 
in talking with people who are already in 
the higher heaven-planes, disclose that 
there isn’t a man or woman of any age 
alive today, who didn’t have their own 
Say about being born to given fathers and 
mothers. The trouble is, there is almost no 
way to discover what the lesson is you’re 
learning until you go back with earth-life 
ended, and arrive at an accounting with 
yourself.

On the Higher Levels of that heaven- 
world that’s all around you but that you 
can’t see or touch because you lack the 
senses for the moment, you’ll discover that 
there has been kept almost a continuous 
motion-picture reel of every act you’ve ev
er done from the instant of getting born— 
every act either public or private—which 
you can look over in the Gallery of Mem
ory any time you have the courage to re
view your behavior throughout your whole 
lifetime. Also a sort of sound-recording 
has been made of every word you’ve ever 
spoken to anybody, in cither anger or love. 
There’s been a sort of invisible electronic 
microphone somewhere near you every in
stant since you uttered your first shriek 
in your cradle demanding milk and de
manding it be fresh, warm, and plenty of 
it.

That pictorial and sound recording isn’t

for a looking-over by any punishing God, 
because God is all Love and too kind to 
punish. It’s for looking over by y ou rself 
and none other, when the proper time ar
rives that you have the courage to take it. 
It’s your own private and personal record 
of your own last life, to guide you in de
ciding what more things are lacking in 
your character that possibly need several 
more such earth-lives to bring to you.

Too bad more people don’t know these 
things. It might be a much better world if 
they did. But in their present ignorance 
they blame fathers, mothers, brothers, sis
ters, aunts, uncles, the corner policeman, 
the nation’s politicians . . anybody and 
everybody but themselves, for what they’re 
meeting up with day after day.

Get the Iowdown on the whole of it, 
and know these matters, and act accord
ingly, and the movie and sound-track rec
ord of your life will ultimately contain so 
very much you’re proud of, that you’ll 
want to invite the whole world to sit in on 
the showing of it.

Anyhow, it’s being very unfair right at 
the present moment to criticize or let your
self become bitter over the way you imag
ine your parents "treat” you. They’re tru
ly delivering to you just what you bar
gained for, when you consented to be born 
to them.

Someday you’ll credit it and be grateful 
that Soulcraft enlightened you about it.

Page 31



Interesting Things 
to Know about
CHRISTMAS ..

^  THE $6 4  Question: W as 

the S ta r over Bethlehem  

T ruly a  Flying Saucer?

EFORE another issue of 
Bright Horizons is pub
lished, the annual festi
val of Christmas shall 
have come and gone 
again. The small fry en
vision it as the occasion 

of the midwinter visitation of Santa Claus. 
The oldsters remember it as the glittery 
keeping of Christ’s Birthday. Yet ancient 
as it is as a festival, the historical fact re
mains that no one knows with absolute ac
curacy exactly on what day in the year Je
sus was born in Bethlehem of Judea. No 
vital statistics were preserved of those an
cient times. Figuring back to the times of 
Roman taxation in Judea nineteen cen
turies in the past—of which there are rec
ords—and assuming that the New Testa
ment story is correct, that Jesus was born 
during a visit of his parents to Bethlehem 
to pay their taxes to the Roman govern

ment of the province, the date was not De
cember 25th but October 4th.

However, the point is not important, 
merely an interesting thing to know.

The main significance of Christmas is 
its festival character. We set December 
25 th as the universal feast day throughout 
Christendom to commemorate the birth of 
Jesus, calling it the Nativity . .

The word itself for the festival was 
once upon a time the Christ Mass. Masses 
were merely the term for Holy Services of 
the whole populace—they did not always 
have the meaning of the same service of 
the name that is held regularly in the Ro
man Catholic Church of today.

rp lHE EARLIEST body of gospel tradi
tion, represented by Mark no less than 

by a primitive document known as the 
non-Marcan, embodied in the first and
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third gospels, begins not with the birth 
and childhood of Jesus but with His bap
tism, and this order of gospel matter was 
faithfully deflected in the time order of 
the invention of feasts. The Great Church 
adopted Christmas much later than Hpiph- 
any, and before the Fifth Century there 
was no general opinion as to when it should 
come in the calendar, whether on the 6th 
of January, the 25th of March or the 25th 
of December.

It was largely the early church writer 
Hippolytus who set the date we observe 
today when he said in one of his commen
taries on Daniel that Jesus was born at 
Bethelehem on the 25th day of December, 
a Wednesday, in the 42nd year of the Ro
man Emperor Augustus. In any case Hip
polytus mentions no feast, nor was such a 
festival appropriate to the orthodox ideas 
of his age. As late as 245 A.D., Origen, 
in his eighth homily on Leviticus, declares 
as sinful the very idea of keeping the birth
day of Christ as if He were a King Pha
raoh. So hundreds of years went by with 
no gala note being attached to the Nativ
ity, or singing, J o y  to the W orld , the L ord  
H as C om e!

There were, however, many speculations 
in the Second Century about the date of 
Christ’s birth. Clement of Alexandria, 
mentions several such but condemns them 
as superstitious. Some chronologists, he 
says, alleged the birth to have occurred in 
the 28th year of Augustus, on the 25th day 
of Paschon, the Egyptian month—which 
can be identified as the 20th of May. 
Others set it on the 24th or 25th of Phar- 
muthi, which would make it the 19th or

20th of our modern April. Clement him
self sets it as the 17th day of our modern 
November, in a year on our calendar that 
we identify as 3 B. C. This by no means 
presents any inconsistency or the ludicrous 
idea of Jesus being born three years before 
Himself. Calendars were not figured in 
those days from the occurrence of the Na
tivity. But it might be interesting in pass- 
ing to grasp how those old Church Fathers 
reasoned in such matters . .

y H E  AUTHOR of an old Latin tract 
written in Africa in 243, sets it by what 

he deemed private revelation—the thing 
that today we might call Psychical—as the 
28th day of March. He argues that the 
world was created perfect, llowers in bloom, 
trees in leaf, therefore in spring, also at 
the equinox when the newly created moon 
was at full. Now the Sun and moon were 
supposed to have been created on a Wed
nesday. The 28th day of March suited all 
these conditions. Christ therefore, being 
the Son of Righteousness, must have been 
born on the 28th of March. Church his
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tory is full of such sentimental "reason
ings”.

One thing is certain. Bethlehem is about 
on the same parallel of climate with Mem
phis, Tcnn. or Tulsa, Okla. Always it 
has been a mystery to those familiar with 
the Palestinian weather to figure out "shep
herds watching their flocks by night” at 
the end of wintry December. Shepherds 
tending sheep in Tennessee or Oklahoma 
with the temperatures approaching the first 
of January would not be lying about on 
the ground, neither would sheep be gain
ing much nourishment from frozen pastur
age. At the most those shepherds would be 
huddled about warming fires that dimmed 
any miraculous display in the heavens. The 
episode of the shepherds is, in other words, 
what we call an anchronism. An autumn 
night or even a spring night, yes. But 
what grasses were those sheep eating in the 
middle of Judean winter?

q  CH RISTIAN S and  
camels receive their 
burdens kneeling . .

j^/jAKING a festival out of the Nativ
ity probably did originate in the west

ern Mediterranean country, in and around 
Italy and Spain, later spreading eastward. 
Chrysostom, in a sermon preached at Anti
och on December 20, 386, says that some 
held the feast of December 25 th to have

been kept in the West, from Thrace to 
Cadiz, "from the beginning”. We know 
it was observed in 353 at the court of Con- 
stantinius. Basil of Caesaria adopted it. 
Honorius, emperor who ruled from 395 
onward, informed his mother and brother 
Arcadius in Byzantium of how the new 
feast was kept in Rome. Epiphanius of 
Crete was won over to it, as were the three 
other patriarchs, Theophilus of Alexan
dria, John of Jerusalem and Flaxian of 
Antioch. Thereafter the Christmas Festi
val, or Christ Mass, was fairly on its way 
into the hearts of men, women, and little 
children, although it wasn’t until it reached 
Germany that the Kris Kringle note was 
sounded, and the great and holy feast day 
became the year’s main item in the minds 
of the earth’s Christian youngsters.

By the way, here’s something interesting 
to know about the unusual attention it ac
quired concerning children—

The grounds on which the Church in
troduced the festival in the 5 th Century 
had to do with the church’s stand on infant 
baptism.

The transition from adult to infant bap
tism was proceeding rapidly in the East, 
and in the West was well-nigh completed. 
Its natural complement was a festal recog
nition of the fact that the Divine Element 
was present in Christ from the first, and 
was no new stage of spiritual promotion 
represented by the descent of the Spirit on 
Jesus at the River Jordan. The general 
adoption of child baptism helped to ex
tinguish the old view that Jesus’ divine life 
dated from that baptism—a view which 
had led to the Epiphany Feast to be re
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garded as that of Jesus’ spiritual rebirth. 
This aspect of the feast was therefore for
gotten and its importance in every way 
diminished by the new and rival feast of 
Christmas.

JN BRITAIN the 25th of December was 
a festival day long before the island’s 

complete conversion to Christianity, for 
Bede relates that "the ancient peoples of 
the Angli began the year on December 
25th when we now celebrate the birthday 
of the Lord, and the very night which is 
now so holy to us, they called in their 
tongue m odra niht, that is to say, Mother’s 
Night, by reason, we suspect, of the festi
val preparations which in the long-night 
vigil all mothers performed.”

In 1644 the Puritans forbade any mer
riment or religious services by act of Par
liament, on the ground that they celebrated 
a heathen festival, ordering it to be kept 
as a fast. Charles II revived it, but the 
Scots remained close to the Puritan view.

Outside the Teutonic countries, the giv
ing of Christmas presents was unknown— 
and largely continues to this day. Their 
place is taken in Latin countries by the 
Strenae— French etrennes—given on the 
first of January. This was, in antiquity, a 
great holiday, whereas the Christians from 
late in the 4th century, had kept it as a day 
of fasting and gloom.

J—JlSTORY plays little part, however, in 
the rich, warm, compassionate and al

together tender loveliness of Yuletide as 
the western hemisphere knows it. Christ’s 
advent to earth meant joy to all men, not

fasting and gloom. What better occasion 
to express it than on His natal day?

Christmas up here in 1954, however, 
may take on additional significance stem 
m ing fro m  the y ear’s record  o f  F lying S au 
cers.

There is one school of thought regard
ing the Saucers—based on statements al
leged to have come down to us from higher 
realms—that the literal soul of Jesus might 
have been brought to this planet, and par
ticularly to the stable at Bethlehem, by a 
Space Ship from what has been called the 
Seat of the Godhead on the gigantic planet 
revolving about Sirius. As this holy con
veyance approached the earth’s atmosphere, 
it could have turned luminous, and this 
Saucer luminosity moved slowly through 
the night skies so that the shepherds out 
in the hills beheld it—the famous "Star” 
of Bethlehem. This theory may not be so 
fantastic as it sounds at first hearing.

The New Testament states that the 
"star” moved over the Bethlehem plain un
til it stopped above the roof of the manger
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where Mary was giving birth to the world’s 
most beloved baby. How could a normal 
star, perceptible to astronomers—granted 
there had been astronomers with telescopes 
in those ancient times—have stopped above 
one row in a tiny Judean settlement? 
Would it not have been too high in the 
sky for such a performance? Furthermore, 
the story of the Three Wisemen traveling 
westward on their camels, would likewise 
confirm the-Saucer theory. The New Tes
tament declares the same star "led” them. 
That would have meant something in the 
heavens close enough to the earth’s surface 
to do such "leading” . . furthermore, it 
would mean that such a moving body of 
incandescence required a piloting genius. 
Could an insensate mass of molten materi
al, like a meteor, have accomplished such 
a thing? Someone intelligent enough not 
only to steer such a marvel, but psychic 
enough to identify the Magi and continue 
along in front of them straight through to 
Bethlehem—where it indicated to them the 
proper building where the Nativity was oc
curring—would fit every specification of

what we know today about those Space 
People.

Adamski and Leslie, authors of T h e  
Saucers H av e  L an d ed  document their book 
heavily with data of Space Ships observed 
above our globe over past hundreds of 
years.

However, the new Christmas season 
looms ahead of us, and hearts begin warm
ing up and pulses quickening as we express 
our devotion to our Lord’s memory by the 
affection contained in the gifts we shower 
on bright-eyed offspring.

The cynic weighted by his years of disil
lusion may utter slighting remarks about 
the festival, viewing its rampant commer
cialism. But there is no ill-favor of com
mercialism in the heart of a child as it scans 
the brilliant toy-enriched store windows 
or falls alseep on the night of December 
24th to the strains of R u dolph  the Red- 
N osed  Reindeer.

Little else matters.
God help all of us if one week and day 

in the year we can’t afford to be sentiment
al with abandon! . .
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Why I  Believe

The Dead 
Are Alive!

jyjAYBE you like ghost stories. Maybe they 
scare you to death. But true ghost stories are 

not only interesting, even gripping, but they chal
lenge our entire structure of religious beliefs about 
what happens to human beings after death.

Twenty-six Years Bygone
the Editor of Bright Horizons began making 
a careful record of all the evidence coming under 
his observation of activity of conscious beings in 
the Invisible Areas of Time and Space . .

318 Pages of Evidence that Dead People 
Do Come Back and Talk to Us!

|N the book W h y  1 B elieve the D ead  A re A live, he has published all these extraordi
nary experiences, and you will want to read all about them. Particularly will you want 

to read about Harriet, the Editor’s daughter, who died when she was two years old but 
who has now grown to become a lovely woman of forty, who helps her father from the 
Invisible Conditions of life, prove these matters to people in mortality.

You Will No Longer Be Afraid of Death Coming to You
when you read this massive array of evidence about what has happened to other people 
who have gone ahead of you through the experience. ^  *
A new edition of this book is now ready for immediate delivery:

SOULCRAFT CHAPELS, Noblesville Ind.



S ,V 'N“R oad Into 
Sunrise”

A  L ove S to ry  T hat 
W ill A m a z e  Y ou !

\/OU TEEN-AGERS who enjoy reading grown-up romances prepare for 
something very special if you get into a copy of ROAD INTO SUN

RISE. Because it tells what happened to a New York publishing house re
ceptionist when she suddenly recovered memory of earlier lives she had 
lived on this earth. In one of those lives she had been a famous queen, 
and everything came back to her. But her mind fastened on it and wouldn’t 
release her to come back to her lover of the present . .

You Learn the Deepest Esoteric Truths While Reading An 
Entrancing Story About New York’s Smart Set of Today

’“THE HERO, Norval Grane, fell in 
love with three different women 

at three different times in his life and 
for three different reasons. But each 
woman loved him for himself alone, 
without being able to explain why, 
either. But as the story draws to its 
somewhat stupendous climax, the 
bases for these three remarkable ro
mances come out. Girls of today can 
pursue their own love affairs the bet
ter, knowing these cosmic dictates.

'"THIS book, almost as long as 
Margaret Mitchell’s ‘‘Gone With 

the Wind”, has been selling steadily 
for almost two years. It contains 
mystical education that you can ob
tain nowhere else. It enlightens you 
how the great life-processes operate, 
so that worldly upsets no longer 
plague you. Particularly do young 
women have revealed to them why 
they are drawn to certain men and 
not to others.

There Are 658 Pages to "Road”  and Every Page Is a 
Chronicle of the Average American Woman’s Dreams

$6 THE COPY

SO U LCRAFT CH APELS Noblesville, Indiana



How Did Human Life 
Get upon Our Earth?

Did It Come Here in Flying Saucers 
of a Bygone Geologic Era? ..

“STA R  GUESTS”

DtD it evolve up from plant-life or appear from some sort of interstellar trans
portation like today’s Flying Saucers? In this terribly important Soulcraft 
book, the denizens of Higher Spheres contribute their opinions from data 

secured in more intricate dimensions of Space and Time. Accrediting their asser
tions, however, one thing is unchallenged: Most of the theologic mysteries of 
the Old Testament that concern Creation stop being mysteries. You suddenly un
derstand what the Bible has been trying to tell you in metaphor and allegory.

W hy Christ as the Great Avatar 
Came Among Men as He Did

ST A R  GUESTS lays a basis for the whole phenomena of Religions and 
Races, enabling you to build a sound philosophy on great celestial principles. You 
have disclosed to you the deeper esoteric meaning of The Christ coming among 
men when He did. Religion shapes up to you as something with a scientific astro
nomical premise. For one thing, it gives the perfect premise for Reincarnation. 
Read it and see this proved! . .

318 Pages Limp Leatherette Postpaid $4 

SOULCRAFT CHAPELS : : : Noblesville, Indiana



VOLUME IV OF THE SOULSCRIPTS
Has Now Been Completed in a New Binding

Before the Y ear 1954  
Is Ended . .

there will be Twelve Volumes of the celebrated 
Soulscripts, each volume containing 13 treat
ments of some special subject in Christian 
Metaphysics that will surprise and enlighten 
you. Peculiarly enough, publishing facilities

The Heavy Maroon Leatherette

to the new bookbinding format for the Soul
scripts, and the colored covers which have dis
tinguished the separate Scripts have been elim
inated. What you receive in consequence is an 
exquisite de luxe book containing this priceless 
Higher Wisdom in as beautiful letterpress

Eleven Additional Volumes

in order that your complete set of Soulscripts 
presents the most beautiful bindings in your 
library. The individual copies are priced at $5, 
but when the set of twelve volumes is com
pleted, it is to be offered for $50 or a cost of

made it necessary to print Volume Four in the 
New Maroon Binding in advance of the other 
eleven numbers. This new Volume was de
livered to Soulcraft Headquarters this past 
week and is now being shipped.

Gives An Antique Appearance

printing as can be contrived. The paper stock 
is India-tinted, the pages left to be cut by hand 
as you read, that the volume when you have 
absorbed it may retain a deckle-edged effect. 
Titles are stamped on the backs in gold.

Will Have Similar Bindings

a trifle over $4 the volume. These are the books 
remaking the lives and thinkings of whosoever 
gets into them. If you don’t own Volume IV, 
send for it now and inspect the beautiful print
ing effect that has been attained . .

SOULCRAFT CHAPELS
POST OFFICE BOX 192 NOBLESVILLE, INDIANA



What Our Country Will Be Like 
When You Grow Up

UP ACROSS the past 2,000 years, people of un
questioned clairvoyant gifts have been able to 

look accurately into the future and tell what was due 
to happen months or years ahead of schedule.

“Thresholds of Tomorrow”
is a clairvoyant forecast of the stupendous country we’re 
going to have on this side of the Atlantic when the 
present struggle against Communism is finished and 
the nation gets down to profitable work under a free system of government. The 
advances in Science, Sociology and even Religion are outlined and discussed in this 
book. It paints the picture of the United States as it is evidently going to be as 
the 20th Century finishes and the 21st Century opens . .

T he U. S . A . H as a  L ife  o f 1 , 0 0 0  Y e a rs  F rom  1 7 7 6
The United States is almost the only nation in the world that was founded four
square upon an ideal—that men don’t require one-party dictatorships to run 
their affairs. This ideal hasn’t yet come to full flower, but it’s on its way.

T he biggest $ 5  o f en cou ragem en t y o u  e ve r bought
A reliable look into the future is one of the biggest morale-builders that could 
come to you. This doesn’t mean there isn’t plenty of trouble ahead for the 
American people, bu t th ey ’re due to whip it. Great personages on higher levels 
of Time and Space have most of the answers, and they should be a part of your 
hourly thinking.

Send $5 for a copy of this 320-page de luxe book of prophecy 
and know what our country will he like for our grandchildren

SOULCRAFT CHAPELS : Noblesville, Indiana



“Getting Born!”

A  Book fo r  Grown-ups
that Sm all F ry Should Know About .

0 U L C R A F T  holds that children should be in te lligen tly  instructed 
in the knowledge that this is not the first time they have been in 
earth ly life. The decision to come down and do specific work on the 
earth-plane is something that the sm all fry deserve to have 
explained to them. This big new book of Soulcraft's , GETTING 
BORN, contains nothing that is precocious or concupiscent. It's 

interest centers in the vo luntary performance of the soul, contracting w ith its old
sters to come down and help compose a fam ily with them for the sake of loving 
profits to all. Decidedly it guides parents in encountering hyperdim ensional phe
nomena disp layed by the young

1
I

1

Sou lcraft’s Best Seller fo r  the H oliday Season o f 1954
'T ’HERE are 3 18  pages to this all-important and enlightening book. It is exqui- 
-*■ sitely printed on India paper with wide margains, and bound in Burgundy-red 

leatherette. It costs $5 the copy but is worth $25 the copy to every parent en
countering child-problems. Make remittances payable to—

SOULCRAFT CH APELS
Post Office Box 192 Noblesville, Indiana
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