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| the Editorial |

LET'S GET UP TO DATE ON

The Flying Saucers

Reporth on new and strange aerial phenomena arc
multiplying constantly. Spheres, saucer-shaped
objects, group» ami squadrons are being observed.

ecently wc have received a
. number of communications

On the other hand, the flying
saucer story’ is far from dead. We

from our readers asking what hacan recall no six-weck period in re-

become of the flying saucers. Some
ofthem have accused us of being in-
timidated by Federal pressure, al-
though we have repeatedly ex-
plained that no Federal pressure to
suppress flying saucer accounts has
ever been put upon us— or upon
anyone else so far as we know.

Wc would like to point out
proudly that we have resisted the
combined efforts of the FBI, ONI
and Air Force to keep us still, but,
alas, there has been nothing to re-
sist.

cent years that has had as many au-
thentic and solid reports of strange
aerial phenomena as that between
August 25 and October 9.

Read the following reports care-
fully. Each has more than one wit-
ness. Most of the witnesses arc of the
highest probity—some arc na-
tionally-known figures.

What did they sec? We wish we
knew. As we get deeper into our
investigation of strange aerial phe-
nomena we feel that we have less
and less an idea of what this is all



about. Wc know only one thing for
sure — these people saw something.
And they surround their observa-
tions with details.

The puzzling thing is that there
is no correlation between the vari-
ous sightings. In one ease the craft
is circular; in another it is shaped
like a small airplane. In one the
object is small and slow-flying; in
another it is a huge metallic globe,
speeding rapidly. The objects arc
seen at night; they arc seen in the
daytime. Their speed, their color-
ing, their number, their appear-
ance varies.

One conclusion can be drawn
and wc do not hesitate to draw it.
Considering this and other evidence
that wc have published in the re-
cent past — there is more than one
type of object in the sky! If flying
saucer-shaped objects do exist, they
arc only one of several unknown
phenomena which arc worrying
our intelligence men. Unless, as wc
doubt, they arc our own.

At this time wc would like to take
personal note of the Reader’s Digest
article, “The ‘Flying Saucer’ is
Good News,” by Henry J. Taylor,
which was condensed from a radio
broadcast and published in July,
1950.

“l know what these so-called
‘flying saucers’ arc used for,”
Taylor said. “But they arc an im-
portant military secret. When the
U. S. Air Force docs see fit to re-
lease the information it will be
good news — wonderful news —

for Americans. Meanwhile, | do
not think it is anybody’s business to
state what they arc used for.” (etc.)
We now have been waiting 18
months for this astounding revela-
tion and, at the risk of being rude,
wc have one comment to make to.
this pontifical and smug statement.
“Nuts, Mr. Taylor.”

REPORT FROM AFRICA

Nairobi, Africa (From Frank
Edwards broadcast ofJune 14). —
A strange craft hovering motion-
less over Mt. Kilimanjaro was
photographed and observed by the
crew and seven passengers of an
East African Airways plane, ac-
cording to the front page story in a
recent issue-of the Adelaide, Aus-
tralia, Express. The object was
first seen by the radio operator of
the craft, a flier of many years ex-
perience. He called it to the atten-
tion of the pilot, and then to the
passengers, including two former
officers of the Royal Air Force.
They filmed it on movie cameras.
Affidavits signed by all nine of the
witnesses are in possession of the
airline. All agreed that the craft
was about 200 feet long, about 30
feet in diameter. They watched it
for 17 minutes, they said, before it
suddenly streaked eastward toward
the sea at a speed estimated at
more than 1,000 miles an hour. All
the witnesses, including the fliers,
declared they had never seen any-
thing like it — whatever it was.



SQUADRONS OF SAUCERS

Lubbock, Tex. August 25. —
Three professors at Texas Tech-
nical College were holding an in-
formal discussion in the yard at the
home of one of them, Dr. W. I.
Robinson, professor of geology.
The other two men were Dr. A. G.
Oberg, professor of chemical en-
gineering, and W. L. Ducker, head
of the petroleum engineering de-
partment.

At 9:10 p.m. the three observed
a group of objects flying in a rough
semi-circular or crescent forma-
tion, bulged in the direction of
flight. They were travelling at ““in-
credible speed” and crossed the sky
from horizon to horizon in about
three seconds. They resembled a
“string of beads.”

The objects were moving from
northcast to southwest. Three min-
utes later a similar formation ap-
peared and crossed the sky, moving
in the same direction, in the same
length of time. The individual ob-
jects were indistinct but gave off
a glow — possibly reflected lights
from the city of Lubbock.

Professor Ducker spoke for the
group. He said that each observer
calculated the formation as cover-
ing the arc of the sky in three sec-
onds. They could make no estimate
of size or altitude because they had
no reference for comparison. But
they calculated that if the objects
were a mile high their speed was
approximately 1,800 miles per hour
and they would have been about
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1,000 feet in diameter.

Estimating them to be 50,000
feet high, their speed would be
nearer to 18.000 miles an hour and
they would have been 10,000 feet
in diameter.

Ducker believes they were in the
stratosphere at 50,000 feet or
higher because the observers felt no
shock waves as they would have if
the objects had been lower. He and
his two friends gather frequently to
discuss scientific matters and never
drink anything stronger than iced
tea. “We didn’t even have that last
night,” he declared.

Four nights previously, Prof. J.
Russell Heitman, head of the jour-
nalism department at Texas Tech,
reported seeing a similar phe-
nomenon.

The Lubbock CAA tower and
the tower at Reese Air Force Base
declared there were no jet flights
or other aircraft over Lubbock at
the time.

Carl Hart, 18, was lying in bed
wratching the stars when he saw the
first group flash by. He leaped out
of bed, forgetting crutches he had
been using for a leg injury, and
grabbed his camera. Just as he got
outside a second group of objects
whizzed overhead and he shot a
picture. He later made still another
photograph of a third group. “They
were faster than any jets | ever
saw,” Hart told the Associated
Press.

After his photographs were de-
veloped he took them to J. C.
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Cross, head of the biology depart-
ment of Texas Tech, who examined
the pictures under a microscope.
Cross said they were not birds that
give off a phosphorescent glow as
suggested by some skeptics. Hart’s
first photograph showed about 18
lights and the second 21. The first
group appeared to be V-shaped.
The second group seemed to be
round, shiny dots.

JEWEL OVER PHOENIX

Phoenix, Ariz., Sept. 9. — At
approximately 1 a.m. a brightly
lighted object, appearing at first
glance to be an unusually large
star, was observed from Phoenix
Sky Harbor Airport hovering, over
South Mountain. The light,
dubbed by newspapers the “flying
jewel,” darted about, from left to
right.

Twenty-four hours later the same
bright object was observed over
Camelback Mountain. Observers
looking through an Army telescope
described it as having the form of a
brilliantly jeweled bar brooch. It
slanted first to the right, then to the
left, rising, falling and circling. “At
other times it remained stationary.

There appeared to be three
lights — a large one flanked by two
smaller but equally bright lights.
The colors changed in orderly
sequence from clear green to icy
blue to amber in what appeared to
be timed intervals.

The Phoenix Gazette reported
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that the object made swooping
passes over the Camelback area,
sometimes almost vanishing in the
distance, and then returning.

AIR FORCE CHASE

Mitchel Field, L. I, N. Y,
September 10.—Two Air Force
pilots chased a mysterious round
flying object for 30 miles and could
not catch it. Lieut. Wilbert S.
Rogers of Columbia, Pa., and Capt.
Edward Ballard of Dover, Calif.,
sighted the object over Sandy
Hook, N. J., while on a routine
flight with a Lockheed T-33 jet
training plane, which is a two-scat
modification of the F-80.

The flying object looked like a
small fighter plane, white or silver-
colored, Lieutenant Rogers said.
It moved in a wide arc from Sandy
Hook to Red Bank, N.J., ata speed
of 900 miles an hour estimated on
the basis that it covered the 30-
mile course in two minutes.

The T-33 chased it at full throt-
tle and at one time was as close as
8,000 feet. The object’s speed ap-
peared to be constant and it did
not seem to be running away from
them, the two pilots said.

“I don’t know if it was a flying
saucer, but it sure was something
I’ve never seen before,” Lieutenant
Rogers said. "We couldn’t have
caught it with an F-86 (America’s
fastest service jet fighter).”

The Air Force and Navy have said
officially that flying saucers reported



previously arc only weather bal-
loons. “This couldn’t have- been a
balloon,” Lieutenant Rogers said.
“It was descending and no balloon
goes that fast.”

A RUBBER BALL?

Hogansburg, N. Y., October 2.
— Residents of northern New York
state, along the Canadian border,
declared that a dark brown rubber
or plastic ball, about four feet in
diameter, landed in a field, bounced
several times, then took off with a
buzzing sound at a speed of about
25 miles an hour.

Peter Phillips. 40, and Francis
Arquette, 16. said that the strange
ball appeared to be driven through
the air by a propeller. Phillips and
another witness, Alee LaFrance,
chased the object for several miles
in their car but were afraid to get
closer then 100 yards. They said
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the ball seemed to be too ‘small to
contain a human being.

Mrs. Angus Cook, 26, told police
the ball was about 400 feet in the
air when she first saw it, but that
it landed only 200 feet from her
home.

Weather bureau officials dis-
counted the possibility that the
object could have been a weather
balloon.

HUGE METALLIC SPHERE

Terre Haute, Ind., October 9.
— Roy Meffmorc. a U. S. Civil
Aeronautics Administration com-
munications officer, and other em-
ployees at Hulmtn municipal air-
port, saw a huge metallic sphere
speeding over the field.

“I’'ve always been skeptical about
these stories on flying saucers, but
I've changed my mind.” Meffmorc
said. “It's unbelievable but true.”

FATE

as part of our program for im-
xk prosing the quality of FATE
Magazine, we arc proud to an-
nounce that this issue is printed on
the finest and most expensive paper
that we have ever used. In view of
present-day paper shortages and
costs this is an achievement of
which we are tremendously proud.

FATE hitherto has come to you
on a sort of glorified newsprint.
This issue is printed on an English

IS GETTING BETTER

finish paper with a harder surface
which makes the whole magazine
print better.

We arc printing on the new
paper primarily to obtain better
reproduction of our photographs.
Page through the magazine and
note how the printing has im-
proved. It is part of our continuous
campaign to make FATE better.
We move ahead as fast as we can.
— Robert N, Webster.



(Joseph of (Supertino—

JSij Cy. (Scuasco

the flying Striar

The Pope himself was only one of hundreds of persons
who witnessed the amazing levitations of Fr. Joseph.

evitation — the raising ofa body
¥ into the air without mechanical
means —is not often witnessed,
yet the occurrence is reportedly
old and widespread. This phe-
nomenon has been recorded in
ancient Sanskrit and allegedly takes
place among Buddhist monks.
Levitation is recorded in the lives
of over 200 Christian saints and
holy persons. In their case it is
interpreted as a mark of God’s fa-
vor, whereby it is made evident,
literally, that prayer is a raising of

the heart and mind to God. The
most remarkable case of levitation,
in extent and witnesses, is that of
Joseph of Cupertino.

Joseph Dcsa was born in the
year 1603 in a small town near
Naples called Cupertino. His par
cuts were poor and Joseph’s child-
hood was one of sickness and mis-
ery. Joseph was not like other
children. He experienced so many
ecstatic visions that his teachers
and classmates called him Bocca
Aperta — the open-mouthed gaper.
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He had no friends and his own fam-
ily abused him as a good-for-
nothing.

At 17 he was apprenticed to a
shoemaker but, because of his vi-
sions, inattention, and general ig-
norance, he was sent back to his
parents. They did not want him at
home for they could not tolerate
his strange behavior. They tried to
have Joseph taken in at a neighbor-
ing- Franciscan monastery. The
monks charitably accepted Joseph
as stable boy and it was here, under
their influence, that Joseph began
to display evidences of great vir-
tue, humility, obedience, and love
of penance. Finally he was ad-
mitted, in spite of his ignorance,
to the clerical state in 1625.

His life now became one long
succession of visions, prayers, and
penances. He began to rise from
the ground so frequently, especially
during Divine Service, that he be-
came known as the “flying friar.”
There can be no doubt that he
deserved this name. We have writ-
ten evidence by over 100 reputable
eye witnesses who made their dep-
ositions under oath.

It should be mentioned that the
overwhelming majority of evidence
comes from educated witnesses of
unchallengeable integrity. Some of
the eye witnesses to Joseph's flights
were present alone, some in small
groups, and many in large crowds.
Their evidence is for (he most part
simple, straightforward, with no
major discrepancies, and exact
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even in regard to minor details.
These witnesses, moreover, were
never worked up to a high pitch of
excitement by Joseph telling them
that he would rise above the earth
ahead of-timc. For to Joseph, as to
most mystics, his powers were not
for display. He fell his levitation
was only an accompaniment of his
communion with the Divine.

Most of Joseph’s flights occurred
in monasteries and their immediate
surroundings. Of the flights that
he took in the little town of Cu-
pertino alone, no less than 70 arc on
record in the depositions taken
under oath from eye witnesses:
Perhaps it may be argued that en-
thusiasm for their “brother” may
have tempted the other monks of
his monastery to exaggerate his
strange gift. However. Joseph is
reported to have flown also in
Naples, Assisi, and Rome. His wit-
nesses were not only his brother
monks and Cupertino peasants but
men of the world whose rank and
credibility can hardly be ques-
tioned.

A most interesting flight oc-
curred while Joseph was visiting a
monastery in Assisi. The Lord
Admiral of Castile, Ambassador
from Spain to the Vatican, was
traveling with his wife through
Italy in 1645 and stopped at the
monastery requesting permission
of the abbot to see Joseph. The
Admiral was as sceptical of Jos-
eph’s flights as his wife was credible.

The abbot liked to display Joseph



THE FLYING FRIAR

to visitors and commanded him to
meet the Admiral and his wife in
the chapel. Bound by a vow of
obedience, Joseph replied: ““I will
obey, but | do not know whether
or not | shall be able to speak to
them.”

But scarcely had Joseph entered
the chapel when, his eyes fixed on
a religious statue standing over the
altar, he slowly floated upward a
height of 12 paces and passed di-
rectly over the heads of those
present. Then, after remaining sus-
pended in the air for minutes gaz-
ing rapturously upon the image,
he floated back over the heads of his
amazed audience, landed, and re-
turned to his cell. The Admiral’s
scepticism was shattered, his wife
fainted dead away, and other on-
lookers were piously frightened.

A similar levitation, fully at-
tested to by dozens of eye witnesses,
look place in Rome in 1643. The
Father General of the Franciscans
arranged for Joseph, who was at
that time a topic of conversation
all over Europe, to have an audi-
ence with Pope Urban VIII.

When brought into the Vatican,
Joseph was seized by ecstatic rap-
ture. As he approached the Pope
Joseph suddenly floated ofT the
ground several feet up into the air.
Here he remained, invisibly sup-
ported, until called back to the
ground by the Father General.
Pope Urban was so impressed by
this levitation that he is reported to
have declared: “Should Joseph die
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during my pontificate, | shall gladly
bear witness to the most remarkable
thing my senses ever beheld.”

Joseph’s most famous flights took
place at Fossombrone. Once Joseph
flew about the chapel of the mon-
astery there so swiftly that he, in
the words of the deposition, “‘went
like lightning, gyrating hither and
thither with such an impetus that
the whole building trembled.”
Monks not present in the chapel
arc reported to have cried in con-
sternation: “An earthquake! An
earthquake!” Here at Fossombrone
Joseph also reached what seems to
be his record aloft: two hours with-
out touching ground.

An even more unusual thing oc-
curred when Joseph was in Naples.
He was levitated with a passenger.
This passenger was a mentally ill
man who had been brought before
Joseph. Suddenly Joseph seized the
trembling patient by his hair,
raised himself from the ground and
drew the bewildered man up with
him.

Joseph carried him in this man-
ner for a short time, to the amaze-
ment of those present. The patient,
whose name was Chevalier Beldas-
sarc, later swore in his deposition
that on touching earth again he
found he was cured of his mental
malady. Perhaps this is the first
known application of shock treat-
ment.

These flights became so famous
thatJoseph’s superiors were obliged
to confine him to a cell in a monas-
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tcry al Osino to prevent the assem-
bly of immense crowds and near
riots. All too often, it seems, Joseph
floated ofF the ground during
prayer. Looking at a religious
painting or hearing choirs sing was
enough to send him up into space.

During his confinement, how-
ever, a most remarkable investiga-
tion was conducted by a famous
doctor of the time, Francesco Picr-
paoli. Dr. Picrpaoli also ministered
to Joseph during the short illness
which preceded Joseph’s death in
1663.

This doctor testified that one day
while he was examining Joseph
his patient went into a state of rap-
ture. He observed that Joseph sat
with his mouth open, without the
least sign of respiration, and that
he now was raised about eight
inches above the chair he had
been sitting in. In order to observe
this levitated position, the doctor
related, he and Doctor Giancino
Carosi, who was also present, got
down on their knees and pulled the
chair out from under Joseph. Jos-
eph remained floating and the doc-
tors spent about 15 minutes feeling
around his body in an attempt to
discover what held it suspended in
space. The abbot, Silvestro Evan-
gelista. happened into Joseph’s cell
and used his authority to recall
Joseph. Joseph smiled and returned
to his senses as he dropped back
into the chair they rapidly pushed
back under him.

This was not the only opportu-
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nity that Dr. Picrpaoli had to ob-
serve Joseph's levitations. He be-
came one of Joseph's outstanding
witnesses; but lie was only one
among the hundreds, who included
cardinal™ Prince Leopold of Tus-
cany, the Infanta Maria of Savoy,
Isabella of Austria, the Duke of
Bouillon, and Duke Johann Fried-
rich, who was also die patron of
the famous German philosopher,
G. W. Leibnitz.

One day DukeJohann Friedrich
and two of his retinue, Georg Sittig
and Johann Blume, were taken, so
they swore in their depositions, by
a private staircase to a door of the
chapel in which Joseph was accus-
tomed to pray.Joseph did not know
he was being observed. They saw
him kneeling in prayer and then
they saw him slowly rise into the
air, still in a kneeling position, and
float backward live paces. Then
he returned to the front of the al-
tar, still invisibly supported, where
he remained floating for five min-
utes before returning to the ground.
Could they believe their eyes?

Naturally they were eager to
witness the incredible phenomenon
again and it was arranged for the
same hour die following day’. Nor
were they disappointed. Again
they saw Joseph float up from the
altar steps and remain kneeling in
space for about a quarter of an
hour.

Many other notables of the pe-
riod saw the flying friar and their
accounts of his levitations arc just
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as interesting and trustworthy.

Some persons scoff at levitation
as part and parcel of an outmoded
superstition of bygone ages but
facts arc stubborn. Joseph’s wit-
nesses were unalterably convinced
they had seen him defy the laws of
gravity on innumerable occasions,
under varying conditions and sur-
roundings.

Surely it is harder to believe
that so many reputable eye wit-
nesses were deceived than to bc-

THE PHANTOM

n December 1766, John Butler,

M.P., left his seat at Worming-

hurst for London on horseback,
attended by a groom, probably to
take his seat in the House of Com-
mons. The next morning his sister-
in-law, Miss Frances Browne, was
awakened early by the apparition
of Mr. Butler walking through her
bedroom into the next room and
returning. He did not reply when
spoken to.

Being disturbed by the reality of
the incident she got up and went
downstairs. It was still too early
for the servants to be about. Notic-
ing the door of the steward’s office
open, she was surprised to find the
steward there. He told her that
not being able to sleep he went to
his office and was surprised to see
Mr. Butler standing there. Again
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lieve that Joseph of Cupertino did
actually float in the air. The Ro-
man Sacred Congregation of Rites
took, over 100 years to collect and
weigh the evidence that led to
Joseph’s canonization in 1767.

No other single case of levitation
has been supported by such a flood
of evidence from witnesses of un-
questionable veracity. Little won-
derJoseph of Cupertino has become
the patron saint of all of us who
now fly — in airplanes.

AND THE WILL

the spirit gave no answer and
walked away, this time without
returning.

During the afternoon the groom re-
turned from London and told how his
master, when mounting his horse early,
had suffered a fatal heart attack just
about the time he appeared to Miss
Browne and the steward.

No will could be found until the
latter remembered that Mr. Butler
sometimes kept his papers in the
room next to his sister-in-law’s,
where, after much searching, it
was discovered. It would have been
pointless for him to appear to the
widow, although she was the chief
beneficiary. These facts were given
to the local Curate by the two
witnesses and thus tfic case could
be put on record. — G. N. Slyfuld
(in Prediction)



The Marvelous Lost

Here were homes mid palaces with running hot

and cold water and Hush
women — al

Ay JUn C. 120U

urrounding the great amphithe-
S ater at Cnossus, throngs of men
and women climbed slowly to their
places or gathered in groups at the
entrance gates to talk and to lay
their bets. People leaned from the
gaily decorated balconies which
dotted the tiers to beckon and call
to friends. An excited holiday air
hung over the scene.

No one of us today has ever wit-
nessed a spectacle to compare with
this. In the soft, sea breeze on the
Isle of Crete, 4,000 years ago a
civilized people gathered to watch,
not a barbarous, blood-letting bull
fight, but a display of agility and
grace — a dance with the bulls.

The women wore dresses of gold
or silver cloth, or a colorful, light
material adorned with embroidery.
Their skirts were pleated and cov-
ered their gleaming bodies except
for arms and breasts. Their bosoms
were proudly bare with nipples
painted red, like their lips. Their
soft, curling hair was piled high
upon their heads, held in place
with gold pins or bound with rib-
bons. Their bodies were slim, with
narrow hips and tiny waists.
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toilets, modern dresses for their
mi the strange worship of hulls.

Ivory figurine of tnoke goddcit jhows
turpriungly modern droit for the Min-
oon women — except that their breath
were boro or but transparently covered.

The men too, proud of their
bodies, were naked from the waist
up, though they girded themselves
tightly in loincloths and wore orna-
mented boots of white, buff or red
leather which reached almost to
their knees.

In the arena below, the dancers,
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highly trained young men and
women, flexed their flat athletes’
muscles preparing for the danger-
ous dance to come. At a salute of
ram’s horns the eager murmur of
the balconies and the stands fell to
a whisper.

The bulls were let into the ring
one at a time and each dancer took
his turn, carrying out a complex
and exacting routine. The dancers
were nearly naked and their bodies
oiled that they might slide easily
away from death. The bulls were

One of many leeno) cf bull
leaping it this ftcico in
Ike huge potace of Minoi ol
Cnotwt. Young men end
women olito porlicipaled in
them dangercut cercmonict.
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huge animals, a third larger than
our modern bulls because they were
nearer relatives to the great au-
rochs, extinct ancestors of modern
cattle. Their horns were long and
curved like scimitars and they
pawed the earth and snorted like
the legendary Cretan god, Mino-
taur, himself.

As the first bull lowered his head
and rushed at a dancer the youth
faced him, poised lightly on the
balls of his feet. Just as the great
horn of the bull seemed certain to
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gore his slender body the dancer
leapt suddenly sideways, grasped
one of the horns with both hands
and as the bull tossed his powerful
head back the youth landed astride
his massive neck. One of the terri-
ble horns stuck harmlessly under
his knee and the other horn sup-
ported him under the armpit. With
leisurely grace the boy turned,
poised briefly in a graceful hand-
stand on the spreading horns, leapt
backward in a somersault which
ended with the dancer standing on
the bull's back. As the bull hesi-
tated, bewildered, the dancer sprang
lightly to the ground.

When the bull rushed again he
was -met again. Two strong, small
hands grasped his horns as one of
the girls somersaulted over his neck
and rested for an instant, lying
back to back with the maddened
bull. Then, with feet braced against
the bull's hind quarters, the girl
arched gracefully upwards, stood
briefly, and sprang off again. An-
other girl, in her turn, gripped the
flanks of the animal with her hands
and turned a backward somersault
into the steadying arms of her part-
ner. Another young man, holding
himself on with his thighs, leaned
back over the muzzle of the bull,
arms outstretched, waiting for the
animal to toss him backwards to
land lightly on his feet.

Wherever the bull rushed he was
met by agile phantoms, sidestep-
ping. gracefully vaulting, vanishing
over his head or his back.

FATE

We do not know whether the
Cretans applauded these remark-
able feats, since the bull-jumping
rite was part of their religion. But
the show lasted for hours — a mag-
nificent ritual whose meaning is
now lost in antiquity. Some rem-
nants of this ancient custom still
survive in parts of southern France
and Thessaly where the object of
the competition is not the death of
the bull but the display of agility
and daring by the men who meet
the enraged beast.

After the show was over the bull
was sacrificed by priests while the
young dancers accepted the gar-
lands they had earned.

The Cretans delighted in ath-
letic contests, including races, box-
ing and possibly gladiatorial com-
bats. Pictures of their boxers show
heavyweights wearing helmets,
check pieces and padded coverings
to the elbow. Some of their boxing
was modelled on what we now call
the French style, with the contest-
ants using their feet as well as their
fists.

However, bull-jumping was the
most popular of all Cretan sports
from the years 3000 b.c. to 2000
b.c. Paintings, frescoes, jewelry, all
show this sport. Perhaps it began
with cowboys on the Cretan plains
who later became professional en-
tertainers in the cities. Eventually
it developed to such an extent that
schools existed whose only purpose
was to train the boys and girls who
danced with the bulls.
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Scholars who have studied both
the early Greeks and the Minoans
who lived on the Isle of Crete, off
the mainland of Greece in the
Mediterranean Sea. believe it is
possible that the Greek legend of
the Minotaur actually grew out of
this sport of bull-jumping.

According to one legend the
Cretans levied an annual tribute
on the Athenians of 12 youths and
12 maidens who were sacrificed to
the Minotaur, a legendary mon-
ster. half bull and half man,
which lived in a labyrinth on the
island. Theseus, legendary hero of
Attica, invaded the labyrinth and
killed the Minotaur. Analyzing this
ancient myth, it is conceivable that
(he “labyrinth” was the tremen-
dous palace of King Minos at
Cnossus and the ““minotaur” was
only a big Cretan bull. It is also
quite likely that the Greek captives
were taught bull-jumping and that
the legend of the man-devouring
Minotaur arose among the super-
stitious Greeks on the mainland as
a result.

Another Greek legend which un-
doubtedly harks back to bull-
jumping is the story of Europa, the
young girl who used to leap on the
back of the sacred bull and allow
him to carry her as she grasped his
horns. Europa finally was carried
off to Crete by Zeus disguised as a
white bull.

The Minoans may have had the
greatest, though not the largest,
civilization of ancient times. We

do not know how or why this mag-
nificent culture was destroyed. We
cannot read their writings though
we have a large number of them
carefully preserved. But we can
tell what some of their customs
were from the beautiful frescoes
and vases which still exist. From the
ruins of the great palace of Cnossus
we can learn many other things
about these mysterious people, who
dealt with the Egyptians and As-
syrians on an even footing, ex-
changed ambassadors with them
and sent their trading boats all
over the Mediterranean and prob-
ably out into the Atlantic.

The Minoans may have been
conquered and destroyed by the
early Greeks who came down from
the north as little more than sav-
ages. The Minoans preceded the
Greeks. Their culture was at its
height before there was a federa-
tion of Greek people. Many of the
Minoan customs must have been
preserved by the invaders but the
Minoans as a people were de-
stroyed. With their destruction one
of the greatest civilizations known
to man was lost. It is thought by
many students of antiquity that
the Minoans may have possessed
<in even higher civilization than the
Greeks attained 1,000 years later.

The Minoans were short, slender
people averaging only about five
feet five inches in height. This is
less than the height of the present
day Cretans. The Greeks called
them ““Red-skins,” and it is certain
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that they were darker than those
few Greeks who achieved the Gre-
cian ideal x>f light skin and blonde
hair. The Minoan men were clean-
shaven and paintings show them
with pointed chins, full lips, long
noses and long hair. Most of the
men wore a triple tuft of hair stand-
ing upright in a sort of crest. The
Minoans seem always to have de-
picted their enemies as having
beards.

Existing Minoan frescoes show
the women to have white skins.
No doubt they achieved this pale-
ness by staying out of the Mediter-
ranean sun. The men’s skins were
bronze. No Minoan art shows
Greek profiles with the nose extend-
ing straight from the forehead.
Sometimes their noses arc tilted,
sometimes they are bumpy in out-
line. The women arc invariably
shown with slender waists, curving
hips and swelling bosoms. The dress
of the Minoan women as shown in
their ancient art is almost as mod-
ern as today's Paris creation. It
docs, of course, differ in that it
placed far more — or none at all —
accent upon the breast. If the
Cretan woman did not have her
bosom entirely bare she wore a
bodice of transparent material.
Sometimes the bodice ended in a
stand-up Medici collar at the nape
of her neck and was open down the
front, lacing only below the bare
breasts. If the bodice had sleeves
they covered only the upper arm
and were either close fitting or
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pleated and puffed. The skirts were
often triinmed with lace, frills, or
pleats and hung in as many as
three flounces. Cretan women even
wore the hobble skirt and some
costumes had stays.

No ruin in the world points to
such fabulous exploits of an ancient
people as does the great palace of
Cnossus near modem Candia in
Crete. The palace covers an area
of six acres, including a large cen-
tral court. Itis built atop a low hill
in the river valley of the Karaitos.
There are throne rooms, public
halls, offices, cool secluded living
rooms. In a great store house huge
earthenware jars still stand. There
arc square cists showing traces of
lead lining and gold foil, indicating
that they must have stored the
treasure of the king. A processional
corridor is lined with frescoes show-
ing youths bearing ceremonial ves-
sels. A grand staircase leads down
four flights on the cast, though only
a portion of the original staircase
still exists.

Perhaps the most important indi-
cation of the mechanical accom-
plishments of the Minoan civiliza-
tion is the remnants of their elabo-
rate drainage, sewage and water
system. Spring watci was piped in-
to Cnossus in terra cotta pipes.
These pipes had collars and stop
ridges like modern pipes. But they
were superior in design because
each was tapered to give the water
a shooting motion which prevented
the accumulation ofsediment. There
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were stone drains with manholes,
latrines  with pipes leading into
these drains. There was an arrange-
ment which sent rain water to flush
the drains and toilets — conven-
iences that did not exist in the
great French palace al Versailles
thousands of years later. On one
elaborate staircase water was chan-
neled so that it flowed around the
outside in a carefully designed run-
nel which prevented the water
splashing as it was conveyed through
a series of convex curves from one
level to another.

Minoan houses generally were
composed of rooms grouped casu-
ally around a central court. They
were broad and without much
depth so that they were open and
airy and ideal for communication.
The houses were several stories
high, built of brick, wood or stone,
and the roofs were flat. The walls
and floors were painted and true
frescoes appear on the lime plaster
as interior decoration. On these
frescoed house walls blue boys and
girls gathered flowers, cats stalked
pheasants amid luxuriant foliage,
dolphins, birds, and monkeys gam-
boled happily. There were some
sculptures but few of large size.

Women seem to have enjoyed
virtual equality in Crete. They
rode chariots, hunted and com-
peted in the public games. They
played a large role in the religious
ceremonies. The principal Cretan
divinity seems to have been a god-
dess-mother. the patroness of fcr-

tility. Through the women priest-
esses humanity was brought into
touch with divine powers. Knowl-
edge of some of the Cretan deities
has come down to us through the
histories of the Greeks. One of these
is Diktynna, goddess of high places,
a great mother who lived in the
mountains and was probably the
patronness of child birth. Brito-
martis was the goddess of youth and
love. And the fusion of these two
was worshipped as Ariadne.

No figure exists which archeolo-
gists arc certain is a Cretan idol
of a male god. But it is evident that
the male force was worshipped
through bulls and through the Min-
otaur. This latter is represented as
the god of male force and was con-
sidered to live in the palace of
Minos. The Greeks said that those
who crossed the threshold were ter-
rified by his dreadful bellowings
but there seems to be no basis for
the belief that the Cretans actually
worshipped a god who thirsted for
human blood — this was the in-
vention of the Greeks.

It is true, however, that bulls
were sacrificed in the great festivals.
The sacrifice took place after the
bull-jumping pageant. Paintings
and frescoes have been found that
show the bulls, their feet bound,
lying upon sacrificial blocks or
tables while their blood drips into
basins provided lor the purpose.

The bull was the god of procrea-
tion. In the shape of a bull the god
carries off Europa. In a union with
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Pasiphac the god begets the Mino-
taur. As Minos he pursues Brito-
martis. The bull god fertilizes the
fields and has the power to make
women beautiful.

One of the symbols used in the
religion of the Cretans was the cross.
In Crete alone, of the many places
where the cross appears in antig-
uity, it seems to have been closely
connected with the gods and divin-
ity. A cross is marked on the fore-
head of the sacrificial bull. The
cross found in Minoan civilization
takes a number of forms — what
we now call the Latin cross, the
Creek cross, St. Andrews cross, and
the swastika.

There is evidence that the Cretans
invented a great many of today's
religious ideas anti forms of wor-
ship. sacrifice and initiation into
mysteries. Incense was burned dur-
ing their ceremonies. Music was
played as an accompaniment for
religious rites—on such instru-
ments as flutes, conches, lyres, and
terra cotta IX?lls. The Cretans cele-
brated the blossoming of spring,
the capture of the Indi, the olive
harvest and the approach of win-
ter. Dancing played an important
part in their rituals.

Although we can trace the his-
tory of Minoan writing and thou-
sands of clay tablets and seals ex-
ist, we arc unable to decipher the
inscriptions of this magnificent and
lost civilization. Archeologists have
traced the development of the script
from ideographs to the existence of
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two linear scripts. We do know the
Cretan system of numbers. But we
do not understand their alphabet.
Diodorus says that the Phoenicians
did not invent letters but took them
from Crete."”

Art reached a high level in Crete.
Stone vases were manufactured.
Beautiful glazed pottery was used.
During the middle Minoan period
the clay was worked to eggshell
thinness. Some of the dishes were
scalloped or fluted as if copied
from metal cups. Elaborate paint-
ings appeared on some of the pot-
tery. Black glaze was set on natural
clay. A variety of tones were used
later, from brown through red and
yellow. The decorations and fres-
coes were sometimes natural in de-
sign. sometimes formalized repre-
sentations. Sea animals were the
favorite subjects.

The photograph of the snake
goddess which accompanies this
article docs not have the finr finish
of Mime of the Cretan sculpture but
it is extremely interesting.

The snake goddess wears a high
purplish-brown tiara (now broken)
with a while border, a necklace,
and a dress consisting of a richly
embroidered bodicr with a laced
corsage and a skirt which hangs in
flounces or a sort of double apron.
Her breasts are bare. Her hair falls
behind her cars and onto her shoul-
ders and is cut straight in bangs
above her forehead. Her eyes and
eyebrows arc black.

Three snakes arc coiled thoui
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the goddess. Their greenish bodies
arc spotted with purple-brown. The
head of one snake is in her right
hand and its body follows her arm
upwards and descends behind her
shoulders, climbing again to her left
arm which holds the tail. Two
other snakes entwine about her
hips. One outlines her apron and
then climbs along the edge of her
bodice with its tail coiled about her
right ear. The third snake runs
along the left edge of her bodice
and coils around her tiara.
Archeological descriptions of what
has been found in ancient Crete
fill many volumes but unless, or un-
til. we can decipher their writing
we cannot know what was in the
hearts of these people. We cannot
know how they lived or what they
thought. Perhaps on the day we
read their writings we shall know

why the Minoan civilization ex-
isted only in the eastern part of
Crete and not at all in the west.
It seems strange that a complicated
civilization which endured for thou-
sands of years, on an island con-
taining only 3,320 square miles
(about four average-sized Ameri-
can counties), never colonized the
western part of that island. Yet the
Minoans seem to have populated
the rest of the Aegean basin. And
what happened to this magnificent
civilization? Unless we find a Ro-
setta stone to unlock the mystery
of their writing we cannot know!
But we can continue to marvel
at their beautiful palaces, at their
feats of engineering, at their paint-
ings and works of art. And we can
wonder at the agility and daring
which allowed them to dance with
the great horned bulls of Minos.

Another Vortex?

n Wonder Hill near Highway
101 in Salinas, Calif., nature

has concocted her own whimsicahomenon of Wonder Hill.

version of a Coney Island Fun
House.

Within rhe magic 100 foot circle
on a knoll, all laws of gravity seem
to have gone haywire. Balls ap-
parently roll up inclines, pendu-
lums hang off center and two-year-
old tots appear to tower over their
parents!

Physical scientists and psycholo-

gists offer several theories regard-
ing the cause of the strange phe-
Some
say it’s just a ease of mental sugges-
tion or an optical illusion. Others
suggest the presence nearby of a
magnetic lode or a buried meteor.
One odd aspect of this puzzling
situation is that animals as well as
human beings demonstrate an
awareness that all is not down-to-
earth on Wonder Hill. — Catherine
Christopher



The VINDICTIVE TRUSS

Was this a fantastic series of coincidences or did some

malevolent force lie in
J&j Pa«t

ome Yyears ago | taught school
S near the village of Lena. Parke
County, Ind. | had lived in the vil-
lage but a short time when | be-
came acquainted with the resident
physician, Dr. John Welch. He was
one of the finest men | have ever
met and a most interesting talker.
At his home one evening, for |
often spent an hour or two there af-
ter my school day was done, he said,
“Pickett, 1 don’t think I've ever
told you of a strange scries of adven-
tures that happened to me about
two years ago. Their sequence
seems so illogical that | feel sure
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wait for the doctor?
Pclell

they were more than ordinary,
everyday coincidents. But what?

“I'll tell you the story and sec
how you explain it. Any of my
neighbors will verify these things.

“Four years ago an old man liv-
ing a mile south of town died, leav-
ing an aged widow. | had attended
the old couple for several years
and, as they were very poor, | had
never charged them anything.

““A week or so after the old man’s
death his wife came to my office
with a package wrapped in news-
paper. ‘Doctor,” she said, T'vc
brought you the Old Man’s truss.
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Maybe you can find some use for it
and it's all I've got to give you for
being so good to us.’

“Of course | took the truss and
thanked her and pretended to be
mighty glad to get it although it
wasn’t worth a cent to me. After
she had gone | threw the truss into
a box where | kept the rubbish to
be thrown out and forgot it.

“Spring came on and the grass
was soft and green on the lawn. One
afternoon | sal on the porch resting
my feet after | had been out on a
call. I had taken my shoes off, when
something on the lawn attracted
me and 1 walked out on the grass.
I had taken only a few steps when
something stabbed the ball of my
foot like a sharp knife, making a
deep gash fully three inches long.
My wife called another doctor who
sewed up the wound and dressed it. |
was on crutches for some time.
When | investigated the cause of
my wound | found the old tYuss
had been broken and imbedded in
the ground with the thin sharp steel
protruding. | dug it up and took it
to the back yard and threw it in a
barrel of debris, to be hauled away.

“Late the following November
Joe Moreland, who lived on the
north side of town, called me. h
was only a short distance so |
started to walk. The ground was
frozen and a light snow was falling.
I had gone a block or two when my
toe caught on something. | tripped
and fell headlong. | was so badly
hurt that my neighbors had to
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carry me home. My wife called an-
other doctor who patched me up
but | was in bed for three weeks.

“When | was able to get out
again | went to the scene of my fall
to sec what had done the dirty
work. Again | found the same old
truss, imbedded in the ground with
the broken part projecting like a
hook. | dug it up again, deposited
it in an ash barrel at the back of my
yard and called George Hayes and
told him to haul the barrel away at
once, which he did.

“Next spring, along in May, |
got a call to visit a Thomas family
who lived a mile cast of Lena. The
weather was lovely. It was an ideal
spring day so | told my wife | would
walk and enjoy the fine spring air.
| made my call and started back.
Within a quarter of a mile of town
I decided to cut across the fields. |
was enjoying the green grass and
the Howers and the singing of the
birds.

“When | came to a little hollow
with trees growing in and about it
| saw some men and boys engaged
in a game of cards in the shade so |
stopped to watch. | became so in-
terested that | decided to sit and
rest and watch the game awhile.
When | sat down it was as if some
one had plunged a knife into my
hip. The men staunched the blood
as.well as they could while some one
went and got a rig to haul me home.
Again another doctor was called.
Again | was laid up for weeks.
Again, when | had recovered, |
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went to see the cause of my wound.
The same old truss had hidden it-
self in the ground and waited for
me. Fortunately it was still there —
half buried.

““l dug it up and took it home.
My wife was getting dinner and
had a hot fire in the cook-stove. |
said, ‘Mary, 1 want to use your fire

HYPNOSIS

n a Loop oflicc building in Chi-
I cago one day early in June a pro-

fessional hypnotist stood before a
group of well-fed women and an-
nounced that he would make them
thin again.

““I shall put you to sleep and |
shall tell you that no longer will
you want to cat sweets and
starches,” said Edwin L. Baron.

““You will instead develop a crav-
ing for leafy vegetables and low-
caloric foods,” he went on.

He had the women watch a spot
on the ceiling. “The spot is get-
ting bigger,” he intoned in a low-
pitched voice. ““Your eyes are get-
ting heavy . . . heavy . . . heavy . ..
very heavy . . .”

His voice continued, and before
he was through more than half of
the women in the room were in a
hypnotic trance. Five apparently
failed to respond.

When Mrs. Elsa Cohen, who
weighed 255 pounds, came out of
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awhile. 1 want to burn up this old
truss, completely. If | don’t destroy
it the damned thing’s going to de-
stroy me?

“With the poker and a hot fire |
worked until it was reduced to
ashes. | feel that if | had not de-
stroyed it that it would eventually
have killed me.”

AT WORK

her trance 20 minutes later she told
a Chicago Daily News reporter,
“No. | couldn’t hear anything but
Mr. Baron’s voice. | kept picturing
how | would look when | lost my
weight. | think if | ate a chocolate
sundae now I'd become ill."

For weeks the women met twice
a week at Baron’s Loop oflicc to
go into a trance and listen to his
suggestions. At the end of two
weeks the average weight loss in six
women was nine pounds. At the
end of four weeks weight losses as
high as 19 pounds had been re-
corded. This was accomplished by
Jeannette McGinnis, an understudy
in the cast of South Pacific, who
had dropped from 189 to 170
pounds.

Mrs. Cohen was down from 255
to 241.

““l went to a wedding the other
day and tried to cat some of the
sweets,” she said. ““I got sick. Isn’t
that wonderful?”



Kcvoliilion will overthrow the Soviets, predicted the man

whose prophecies have bee|

here is hardly a foreign oiiice of
Tany major nation — and this

includes the U. S. Department
State — that docs not have a com-
plete file of the predictions made
by the world’s greatest prophet.
And with good reason. In shaping
diplomatic policies, those responsi-
ble for the destiny of millions must
try in every way to learn answers
to questions that prey on all our
minds in these days of global ten-
sion.

For instance, will communism,
spread throughout the world or
will it die? What is the future of
our strongest ally, Great Britain?
Will we be involved in a full-scale

n coining true for 400 years.

world war? Ifso, in what year and
what nation or nations will come
obut on top?

These and other important ques-
tions have already been answered
by the world's greatest prognostica-
tor, a man whose predictions — of
the League of Nations’ failure, the
violation of the Versailles Treaty,
the rise and fall of Hitler and
Mussolini, even rn specific details
of their deaths, as well as the exact
time for the ending of the war with
Japan — arc now a matter of his-
torical record.

Remarkable though these fore-
casts arc, the most incredible thing
about them is that they were made
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almost 400 years ago. Their author
was Michael Nostradamus, physi-
cian and astrologer to King Henry
Il of France and celebrated sage
of the town Salon.

Before studying his predictions
for our period, let's consider the
man, his times, his background,
his methods of making forecasts,
so that we can check him for
reliability and accuracy. Let's see
whether it was good fortune, an
unusual combination of circum-
stances, or a great gift that made
it possible for him to write history
before it happened.

Michael Nostradamus was born
on the day before Christmas in
1503, and at an early age was
interested in studies far beyond
the horizon of most young minds.
His grandfather, Jean de St. Remy,
court physician to King Rene of
Provence, taught Michael mathe-
matics, geometry, astronomy,
Creek, Latin, Hebrew languages,
Irvsons in the humanities and in
alchemy, cabala, and astrology.

That this was just a beginning
for Michael became plain upon his
enrollment at the University of
Avignon and, later, at the Univer-
sity of Montpelier, where he
startled professors with his knowl-
edge of philosophy and the sciences,
as well as with his prodigious
memory.

His understanding of medicine
stirred envy in some of his profes-
sors. As a practicing physician —
even before receiving his degree —
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Nostradamus found medicines in-
adequate for treating victims of
the plague and he originated a
plague powder that helped to cure
the dying of many cities and towns.
His consideration of the sick was
in itself revolutionary. To physi-
cians of his era plague patients
were untouchables to be treated
from a safe distance. To Nostrada-
mus, who went among the gasping
and deathly ill with no qualms or
protective amulets, they were peo-
ple who needed the confidence and
cheer, as well as the medicines,
that a good doctor could bring
them. His record of cures made
him something of a sensation in all
parts of southern France. But de-
spite his skill Nostradamus lost
both his wife and two boys through
plague.

It was at this time, overcome by
grief, that he showed his ability to
forecast the future. A man who
spoke little and meditated a great
deal, he wandered throughout
France and Italy. In a small Ital-
ian village Nostradamus, a devout
Catholic, saw a group of Franciscan
friars approaching him. Suddenly
he bowed to one of them, Felix
Peretti. The friars with Peretti
asked Nostradamus why he paid
this unusual honor.

“Because | must bow and kneel
before His Holiness,” he replied.

It was hard for the monks to
keep from smiling broadly. Friar
Peretti tried to hide his discom-
fiture. The idea that he, a poor
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young man, could become spiritual
leader of the entire Roman Catho-
lic church almost overwhelmed
him. Yet some years later the good
monk rose to become Cardinal of
Xiontalto and, in 1585, was elected
Pope as His Holiness, Sixtus (he
Fifth.

The number of his predictions
. Ihat came true brought Nostrada-
1mus to the attention of King Henry
Il and Queen Catherine de Medici.
Late one night a page of the royal
family, Beauveau, having lost a val-
uable hound, pounded on the door
to ask for Nostradamus’ advice.
Interrupted from his reverie, the
prophet, without opening up to see
what the person wanted, shouted
through the door:

“What is it you want, page of
the king? You make a deal of noise
for a lost dog. Go upon the road
toward Orlean and you will find
him led on a leash.”

The page left and, following
instructions, met a servant leading
the hound toward him on the
Orlean road. This story and others
spread fast. Soon Nostradamus be-
came a living legend. Once while
acting as physician in Lorraine at
the castle of the Lord Florinvillc,
the ability of Nostradamus was
good-naturedly kidded by his host.
While walking with the prophet,
Lord Florinvillc pointed out two
small pigs, one white and the other
black. “What is going to happen
to them?” he asked.

Nostradamus answered that the

Lord and he would cal the black
one and that a wolf would cal the
white one. Lord Florinvillc made
up his mind to prove his friend
wrong. He ordered the cook to
prepare the white pig for supper.
After killing and dressing the ani-
mal, the cook was called away
from the kitchen for a few minutes.
A tame wolf (dog), attracted by
the savory aroma of fresh meat,
managed to get in by an open
window and do away with most of
the evening’s dinner.

The cook cursed the dog but
soon realized that wouldn’t help
matters. He might lose his job
unless he produced roast pig in
time for supper. He killed and
cooked the black animal.

At the table Lord Florinvillc
made the most of his joke, asking
which pig they were eating. Nostra-
damus replied that thi§ was the
black one, for the white one was
by now well settled in the wolfs
stomach. The lord shook his head,
laughing. He admitted ordering
the cook to prepare the white pig.
Nostradamus insisted that they
were eating the black pig. To prove
himself right, Lord Florinvillc
called in his cook, demanded the
whole truth, and got it.

Although adept at making spur
of the moment forecasts, Michael
Nostradamus did his best work
under conditions of his own choos-
ing. In the quiet of night, by the
dim light in his sparsely furnished
room, he —surrounded by heavy
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volumes on the ancient sciences,
judicial astrology, cabala, and al-
chemy — rested on his three-legged
chair.

Three conditions that he found
helpful for receiving previews of
the future were: (1) peace of mind;
(2) silence of night; and (3) lone-
liness.

The writings of Nostradamus arc
not easy to read. There is good
reason for this. Living in an era
when astrologers were honored but
witches and heretics were some-
times burned at the stake, he —
though a pious man — had to be
cautious. So he wrote his predic-
tions in anagrams, riddles, in enig-
mas, using symbols, astrological
and other kinds, for persons, places,
historical events and dates. Nost-
radamus states that he tried not to
be direct in choosing words because
lie knew that “kingdoms, sects,
religions™ would be opposed.

But even in seemingly dark and
cloudy passages there arc pictures
easily identified as persons and
historical events.

Nostradamus wrote his visions
of the future in personal letters
and, mainly, in quatrains (four
lines of verse). These quatrains
were first published on March 1,
1556, in groups of 100 or more,
called Centuries. In all, with the
10 known Centuries, his presages,
sixains and prophecies in letters,
Nostradamus committed himself
more than 1,000 times.

Oddly, a prediction of King

FATE

Henry H's death led to his becom-
ing physician to the French royal
family. He also became an impor-
tant court astrologer. This is a
translation of Century 1, Quatrain
35, which first caught the mon-
arch’s attention:

Theyoung lion will defeat the old

in a duel on thefield of war.

He willpierce the older man's eyes

in a cage ofgold.

This is the first oj two blows.

After this the older one will die

a cruel death.

Exactly as he had said, the king
died. On the day his daughter
Elizabeth married thcSpanish ruler,
Phillip 11, King Henry’, who en-
joyed duelling, arranged a tourna-
ment. He challenged all comers.
After defeating two men, he asked
a young swordsman whose ability
he admired—Gabriel de Mont-
gomery, an officer in the Scottish
Guards — to duel with him. Mont-
gomery tried to refuse, but the
king commanded him to fight.

Soon after the duel Ixrgan, the
young officer’s lance slipped,
pierced the visor of the Kking’s
golden helmet and injured him
above the right eye. As Nostrada-
mus had written, the king suffered
for 10 days and died “a cruel
death.” The second blow to the
royal House of Valois was the
death of Henry’s son some years
after.

Nostradamus’ accurate foretell-
ings arc so numerous that only the
most prominent historical occur-
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jrenccs can be covered here. An
iimportant event during the Stuart
period of English history’ (1603—
1649) is revealed in these four
lines, Century 1V, Quatrain 89:

Thirty of London will secretly

conspire against the king.

Upon the Bridge the plot shall be

made.

These satellites will taste of death’,

.1 Afiyj will be elected fair, and

born in Friezeland.

Thirty was the number of con-
spirators against the reign of King
Charles 1. This group met at a

. public house, The Bear, at the
bridge foot, as stated by Nostrada-
mus almost 100 years before the
event.

Century VIII, Quatrain 76, de-
scribes the dictator Cromwell and
plainly shows Nostradamus’ dis-
approval of the man and his meth-

" ods:

More of a butcher than an English

king,

Born in %bscurity, he will lake the

rule byforce.

Of lax morals, without faith or

law, the ground will bleed.

His lime is drawing so near that |

sighfor it.

This passage certainly fits Crom-
well, who was born in obscurity,
who seized the government from
King Charles | by force, ruled
England by dictatorship, who shed
much of the- people’s blood to
achieve his ends and who feared
assassination for the five years of
his reign.

Even the great fire of London is
foretold. Nostradamus named the
exact year in which it was to
occur in Century Il, Quatrain 51:

The blood of thejust ones will be

given up by London,

Burned by fire in three times 20

and six.

The old Cathedral will fall from

its high location

And other buildings of the same

type will be destroyed.

The London fire, in 1666, gutted
13,200 houses and the world-fa-
mous St. Paul’s cathedral, built on
high ground, as well as 88 other
churches in an area of 436 acres.

Historical events that were to
happen long after his death gave
the prophet no more trouble in
forecasting than those of his own
period. I'or instance, the French
revolution which took place more
than 200 years after his death has
been dealt with in Century IX,
Quatrain 20:

By night they will come through

theforest of Reines.

The two in succession (the king

and queen) to Wartimes.

The queen while as stone. The

black monk in grey.

The King causes tempest, fire,

blood, beheading.

Authorities on the works of Nos-
tradamus have varied in their trans-
lations of the above lines, but they
don’t disagree on any major points.
This quatrain is a clear picture of
the flight to Varenncs of Louis XV1
and Marie Antoinette on the night
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ofJune 20, 1791. The queen’s hair,
it is said, turned white during the
attempted escape. To hide his iden-
tity from revolutionists, the king
wore a monk’s garb. At Varennes,
the two were arrested. It is true
that this event came before the
“tempest,” leading to conflict and
the guillotining of nobility includ-
ing the royal family.

One of the quatrains that has
proved most astonishing to inter-
preters of the prophet since the 18th
century’s end also relates to the
French revolution. It is Century
IX, Quatrain 34:

Husband and wife kept apart,

the husband will be mitered
(that is, he will wear a
miter or cockade, the red cap
of liberty).

An attack will be made on the

Tuileries by 500.

A titled traitor will be .Narbon.

Another, Saulce, keeper of the

ancestral oil kegs.

Actually Louis and Marie An-
toinette were kept prisoners, apart
from one another on June 20,
1792, when a mob of Jacobins
stormed the Tuileries and forced
the King to wear the red miter of
the revolutionists. Then on August
9-10, 500 men swarmed the Tuil-
eries, captured the king, arrested
him for treason, and put an end
to the monarchy.

Narbon, called a titled traitor
by the prophet, was indeed of
royal blood, the son of Louis XV’s
daughter and Minister of War for
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Louis XVI. Some historians bc-v
lieve that he could have saved thec
king had he so desired. Narbon.t
feeling the growing strength of the
revolutionists, sided with them.

* Saulce was a tradesman and an
inn-keeper as well as Mayor oi
Varennes. It was he who recognized
the queen and Louis XVI and had
them arrested. Saulce had inherited
his business and in his little shop.
Marie Antoinette, a captive, sat
near two bundles of tallow candles
among Saulcc’s “ancestral oil kegs.”

Another wonder that never
ceases to interest interpreters of
the prophet is the mention of the
Tuileries® which was not a palace
in Nostradamus' times but only a
place for tile-making.

That Nostradamus foresaw the
birth of a new country, the United
States of America, is plain in Cen-
tury VII, Quatrain 80:

The ITest will be free of the

British Isles.

The discovered country will pass

low then high.

There will be Scottish pirates who

will rebel

On a dark and rainy night.

As well as predicting that the
U. S. would “pass low,” then come
into great prominence, Nostrada-
mus painted a colorful picture of
John PaulJones (bom in Scotland)
and the men with whom he helped
form the U. S. Navywhich played
an important part in freeing the
country from Britain.

Another outstanding personality
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who made history in the prophet’s
own country can hardly be mis-
taken in Century I. Quatrain 60:
An emperor will be born near Italy
WAo will prove very costly to the
Empire.

The people whom he rallies

Will learn that he is less a prince

than a butcher.

The costly and bloody wars of
the great militarist, Napoleon
Bonaparte, born near Italy on (he
island of Corsica, made a deep
impression not only on historians
and enemy countries but also on
the treasury of his own empire.

Important events verging on our
own times arc also plentiful in the
writings of Nostradamus — U. S.
aid that helped turn the tide in
World War 1, President Wilson's
disillusionment with the peace and
his subsequent death, and signifi-
cant happenings in Russia that tic
in with the global crisis today.
Here, for example, is an interesting
forecast of (he Russian revolution
made in Century V, Quatrain 26:

The Slavic people in time of war

Will be raised to a high degree.

They will exchange their prince

for one low-born.

There will be a battle by sea with

an armyfrom the mountains.

In 1917, before the end of World
War |, the Russians, unhappy with
privation and mistreatment under
the Czar, overthrew him for the
commoner, Lenin. The battle, be-
tween sailors of the Baltic fleet
and soldiers from the mountains,

was as Nostradamus described it.

The prophet adds more partic-
ulars of the Russian revolution in
Century |, Quatrain 14:

From Slavicpeople will come songs

and petitions.

The princes and lords will be in

prison.

The coming of brainless idiots

Will be celebrated with impas-

sioned orations.

On the basis of his social, cul-
tural, and religious background
Nostradamus calls these revolution-
ists (Communists) brainless idiots,
for he knows what measures they
arc taking and will take and how
hopeless is their work. Though he
usually took a dim view of revolu-
tions and the people who were a
part of them, he never before went
to this extreme in name-calling. It
will be remembered that in his
prediction of the American revolu-
tion — our severance from Britain
— he used respectful language.
Doubtless this was because his long-
range view of history, past, present,
and future, showed him that the
American battle for freedom was
justifiable in the light of our future
contributions to the world.

The League of Nations, too, was
foreseen by Nostradamus and its
failure was clearly visible to him.
In Century’ I, Quatrain 47, he
predicts:

The speeches al Lake Leman

{Geneva) will be vexing.

The days will go into weeks,

months, thenyears.
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Inferpzefer« of Noifradamut toy that
Hitteri rite end fall wot predicted
by the prophet In leveral qgvatroim.

Then there will be totalfailure.

The magistrates will condemn

their vain laws.

Lake Geneva (Lacus Lcmanus
in Latin) saw years of debate, laws,
and agreements framed in vain.

Nostradamus warns against the
deeds of Adolf Hitler, including his
violation of the Versailles Treaty,
in Century IX, Quatrain 44:

Leave, leave —you of Geneva.

Saturn of gold will change to iron

He who is against Raypoz (ana-

gramfor Paris) will extermi-
nate all ofyou.

Before it happens, the heavens will

show signs.

Here Nostradamus tells League
members to leave Geneva, for Hit-
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ler, enemy of Paris, intends to
exterminate them. Acts of outright'
contempt for the League by Hitler
were so numerous that they were
the storm warnings in the sky.
great deal is told about the

German dictator in these lines from
Century 111, Quatrain 55:

From the depths of western Europe

Born of poor people will be a

young son

Who, with his tongue, will seduce
many.

His fame will increase in the

Oriental kingdom (Japan)

Another of the prophet's word-
pictures that fits Hitler is found in
Century V, Quatrain 5:

Under the ptetense of freeing

peoplefrom bondage

He will usurp peoples and cities
for himself

He will do his worst because of the
falsity of the young harlot
(French Republic)

The prominent one will campaign
and read hisfalse or invented
prose.

This terse account of the German
dictator’s conquest of his own peo-
ple and those of Sudctenland,
Czechoslovakia, and Austria is ac-
curate even to the corruption of the
French Republic, which Nostrada-
mus calls “harlot.” The fourth line
of the quatrain plainly points to
Hitler’s book, “Mein Kampf,”
surely false prose with inventions
by a mind warped with ambition.

Though there is disagreement as
to the way Hitler died—some
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still claim he is alive — Nostrada-

mus offers a clue in Century II,

Quatrain 47:

I Thegreat and old enemy will die by
poison, grieving

After having conquered a large

number of rulers.
It will rain stones (bombs); there
will be hiding under covers
(bomb shelters)

By his death (Hitler) his ambi-
tions will have been attempted
in vain.

Here Nostradamus calls Ger-
many ““the great and old enemy”
— a traditional foe of his country.
iThere is some question as to
whether he intends the word “poi-
"son” to be literal or figurative. It is
known that Goering and Himmler,
| next in line of importance to Dcr
i Fuehrer, committed suicide with
mpoison, potassium cyanide, hidden
in small vials on their persons.
Therefore, it may well be that Hit-
| ler, who, like many of his people,
spent much time in bomb-shelters
near the war’s close, ended his life
with the same quick-acting poison.
Certainly they all died “grieving”
their defeat.
| Nostradamus also traces the ca-
reer of Hitler's axis partner, Musso-
lini, in words written in Century
VI, Quatrain 32:

Born in a hut and elevated to regal

heights

Is one who will tyrannize over

Duke and Earl.

He will raise an army to march

from Milan.

MuttoUni raised an army and marched

from Milan to dictatorship. It ho the

man that Nostradamut quatrain mcantf

He will exhaust Favence and Flor-

ence of money and men.

The march of Mussolini and his
men by train from Milan, of
course, led to his becoming dicta-
tor. Nostradamus, in other qua-
trains. states that Il Ducc would be
ruler of the fishpond (Mediter-
ranean), that he would become
cruel and, later, be led to evil and
to death by someone whose de-
scription fits Hitler.

The prophet claimed that Mus-
solini would be assassinated by
means of iron (bullets) “let go at
him” — he was executed by a fir-
ing squad. Century V, Quatrain
28, says also that his arms would be
hanging and his legs joined. And
the dictator and his mistress. Clara
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Petacci, were hanged by their
heels in the Piazzo Loretto, a Milan
public square.

Despite his amazing accuracy,
Nostradamus — the man who
called Spain’s dictator Franco by
name and predicted his downfall
—docs not have a perfect record.
Maybe that is too much to expect.
He predicted that Germany and
Italy would be defeated in 1944.
The date of surrender was actually
1945 for Germany, although 1944
might technically be considered the
one in which the axis powers were
broken. Another forecast made in
his quatrains was that, after the
war, in 1944, a new king, Henry
V, would re-establish the French
Monarchy and be recognized
throughout the world as a great
ruler.

Though it is possible to defend
Nostradamus’ first error — missing
the date of World War 1I's end in
Europe by a year—as an astro-
logical miscalculation, they cannot
produce a King Henry V in
France.

Be that as it may, Nostradamus
did predict the close of the Japa-
nese war exactly as the time when
the era of Mars ended in favor of
the era of the moon, plainly 1945.
He said also—in Century VI,
Quatrain 4 — that French fron-
tiers (allied occupation troops in
Berlin) would be beyond the Rhine
by 1947.

Now, what of our own times?
What does Nostradamus, who forc-
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saw England’s change to socialism
in Century’ VIII, Quatrain 97.
find in the future for our ally? How
long will Great Britain be a strong
and dominant force in world af-
fairs? Century X, Quatrain 100
states:

The great Brillili Empire

Will be all-powerful for more,

than 300years.

Hercomma» will be carried on by

sea and land.

The Portuguese will not be satis-

fied with this.

Experts debate whether the start-
ing date for counting oli inére than
300 years should be 1588, when
the English blasted Spain’s Armada
out of the water and became a
great sea power, or 1651, when the
Navigation Act was passed. The
latter date gets more votes, so
Britain’s power should last some
time beyond 1951.

As to the date of further warfare
on a widespread basis, Nostrada-
mus, according co calculations by
judicial astrology, arrived at 1953
in Century |, Quatrain 16:

The reaper {symbol of Saturn) in

the pond {watery sign)

Going toward Sagittarius in his

high point of exaltation

There is to be securge, famine, and

death to military

A period of renovation approaches

the century.

That the world nears this period
of renovation is evident when the
international situation is consid-
ered. For one thing, our standard
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of living is already affected by the
fabulous sums being diverted to
armament. The battle of ideologies,
as well as of men and weapons,
will bring more changes. With this
showdown between democratic and
communistic nations in the offing,
let's sec what Nostradamus says
. indirectly and directly about our-
relations with Russia — about
Communism and its future.

| First, by stating that our ally,
Great Britain, will be all-powerful
for more than 300 years — that is
beyond 1951—Nostradamus has
indicated that we shall be vic-
torious. Second, we have a direct
and clear picture of a battle be-
tween Russia and Grand Neptune
(Nostradamus’ label for the strong-
est naval power— U. S. and Brit-

ain) in Century 111, Quatrain 1:

After combat and naval battle, the

Great Neptune (Britain and

the U. S.jointly)
Will be at his highest steeple
(supremacy)

The Red adversary will become

pale withfear

Putting thegreat ocean (the Pacific)

in afright.

This indication of fear to the
point of panic would seem to mean
that war against communism by
United Nations’ forces will bring
abouc the downfall of Russia.
However, the following four lines,
from Century VII1, Quatrain 19,
offer clues to something that may
be of even more importance —
U.S.S.R. internal unrest:
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To hold up the great troubled
cloak
The Red ones will march to clear

it.

Afamily will be almost crushed to

death.

The Red, the Red, will knock

down the Red one.

Unrest already exists behind the
iron curtain we know. The com-
munists in power have not been
able to unify the Soviet Union’s
vast millions of diverse peoples. We
need only remember how the
Ukrainians welcomed Nazi troops
as liberators in World War Il in
order to realize how dissatisfied the
Russian people arc. Then, too, the
stiff-backed resistance of Yugo-
slavian Reds to Moscow pressure
points to things to come.

To hold the U.S.S.R. together
in the face of unrest at home, to use
the military might developed, and
to prevent nearby nations from
causing further international em-
barrassment to the red, Russian
leaders will order a march toward
western Europe, Nostradamus says.

The “family” that is in danger of
almost being “crushed to death” is
the United Nations, which should
heed the warning. The last line of
the quatrain tells us that there will
be serious disagreement among red
leaders and nations to the point
where ““the Red, the Red will
knock down the Red One.” The
Red One isJoseph Stalin.

But even this illuminating in-
formation from Nostradamus leaves
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a few questions unanswered. Is it
possible that the red vs. red battle
will lead only to the replacing of
Stalin with another leader of the
same type? In other words, is com-
munism to survive in Russia and
nearby areas and possibly spread?

The greatest prophet, with his

enviable record of success to con-
vince us, offers this answer in Cen-
tury 111, Quatrain 95:

Thomat More's way of life
{Utopia or Communism’) will
fall,

After which another, more seduc-
ing, will arise.

It willfailfirst in the land of cold
winds (Russia)

Because deeds and words of the
other one will be more appeal-
ing.

Failure of communism in Russia

will, then, signal its failure through-

MENEAL

ev. lsaac Smith. AM., D.D,,

- was a well known Baptist min-
ister of the 19th Century in Massa-
chusetts. As a boy he climbed Blue
Hill often. Later an observatory
was built atop this hill.

As Reverend Smith lay in a quiet
spot observing nature one day he
heard a strange rumbling sound.
Closer it came, and louder. Soon
there appeared before him a strange
sight. Never had he seen anything
like it before. With a great rattling
rumbling noise, it roared past him

FATE

out the world. The way of life that
will be more appealing than com-
munism to the Russian people and
the world may well be democracy,
in which form of government the
rights_of the individual — human,
spiritual, and property —arc of
paramount importance.

Nostradamus who, in his letter
to Henry' 11 of France, claimed that
he could have named exact dates,
places, and persons in all his pre-
dictions if he had not feared per-
secution, has gone beyond the
present day in his prognostications.
In fact he names for us the date of
the end of our world.

This should not alarm us unduly,
for, despite the noble efforts of
gerontologists to increase our life
expectancy, we won’t be around to
check on Nostradamus’ accuracy
in the year 3797.

PREVIEW

and soon passed from view. Never
having seen anything like it, he
was unable to describe it.

But a few years later he was
privileged to see his first train. —
And it was an exact replica of the
scene he had observed on Blue Hill
some years before, although at that
time trains did'not exist.

Reverend Smith declared him-
selfto be wide awake and described
the scene as a vision. But what its
intent was he never knew. — Frank
Bail
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Reprinted from “Prediction”

Was it a dream or true astral projection? Al any rate
the advice the author received was sound.

‘egpnr. idea of astral projection is

Atoo silly for words.” My
.friend gave me a skeptical look as |
{gave him my opinion.

“"One day you will cat those
words.” was all he said — little
supposing that his prophecy would
be fulfilled in less than 24 hours.

That night, March 25, 1946, |
went to bed in a perturbed frame
of mind. My affairs had reached a
critical stage and | could see no
means of retrieving a rapidly de-
teriorating situation. | had no
‘choice but to admit to myself that

| had undertaken a task beyond
my powers though | was not pre-
pared to admit as much to the
world.

In the small hours | fell asleep,
worn out by purposeless thinking.

When | awoke it was not yet
light. For a time | lay on my back,
at peace with myself — until, little
by little, those insidious thoughts
crept back to the foreground of
consciousness. The same thing had
happened the night before and the
night before that.

| do not now remember why, on
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this particular night, ! should have
realized that | was indeed ““‘awake,”
but in another world. | may have
been conscious of being very slightly
out of alignment with my body,
so that | lay, quite literally, beside
myself.

Finally the incredible truth
dawned upon me that although my
memory of recent events was as
distinct as on waking each morning,
I remained from the physical view-
point sound asleep.

Often in the past | had been
conscious of dreaming: | had even
amused myself by practicing levi-
tation. knowing that my dream
body could come to no harm. But
I had never before experienced this
complete continuity of conscious-
ness between waking and dream
life. Nor had | been aware of two
bodies: the one lying inert while the
real me occupied a body of a dif-
ferent texture.

Cautiously | got up — or rather,
no sooner had | thought of getting
up than | stood in the center of the
room. | was filled with a sense of
urgency. There was no time to
lose. | had no doubt that | was
“astrally projecting.” not withstand-
ing my derisive comment of a few
hours earlier.

| had no idea how the miracle
had occurred, but | was desperately
anxious to make the most of an
opportunity that might never again
come my way. For a moment | was
too overwhelmed by the realization
that | was freed from physical

— 1
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limitations to think of something |
specially wanted to do — but only
for a moment.

In a flash my mind was made
up. Z would go out into the street and
ask the advice of thefirst man I should
med. | do not know whether |
expected to meet a dweller from
a sphere beyond the earth, or
merely another “sleep-walker” like
myself.

I was in urgent need of advice
and prepared to accept it from
almost anyone.

My resolve was hardly shaped
before | found myself passing
through the bedroom door. At the
head of the stairs | paused, con-
scious of my night attire. Could |
think myself into my day clothes?
Apparently not. Unwilling to waste
time over unimportant details |
resigned myself to walking abroad
in a white nightdress, and turned
my attention to the stairs.

Negotiating those familiar stairs
proved no simple matter. | had not
sufficient command of my light-as-
air body to fly from top to bottom;
nor, since that body was not subject
to the law of gravity, could ! walk
down in the usual way.

Finally, | walked down very
slowly, pausing on each stair.
Otherwise, my feet would slide
from under me, leaving inc sus-
pended in mid-air until | floated
gently down again.

Eventually | arrived at the front
door. The business of coming down-
stairs had been so arduous that |
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forgot how unnecessary it was to
open doors. Carefully | lifted the
latch and as carefully closed the
door behind me.

It was curious, too, that the
latch was on the left, not on the
right as in actuality. In the dark
1 had many times tried to insert
the key on the left side.

Outside, | made my way down
the silent suburban avenue, with
its semi-detached villas and evenly
spaced sycamores. Beyond the fact
of my unorthodox attire there was
nothing to suggest that | was doing
anything more unusual than taking
astroll in a familiar neighborhood.

| met no one, man, woman, or
child. Were travellers on the astral
invisible to one another, or was |
the only one abroad that night?

| came upon a very different
scene when | turned the corner
of the avenue. In place of the
cross-roads | knew so well was the
entrance to a spacious park. The
heavy wrought-iron gates stood
wide open, and through them |
saw, some distance away, a vast
bank of massed white rhododen-
drons, the first rays of the sun
opening out behind —a glorious
spectacle. Women and children
streamed in single file through the
gates. All were strangely silent as
though, roused at early dawn for a
journey, they were only halfawake.

1 looked around for a man, but
not one was in sight. As | hesitated,
wondering whether | stood at the
gates of the Kingdom of Heaven,

and whether to enter those gates
would rule out the possibility of
returning to my physical body, |
found myself inside the park —
fully clothed. A man in the uniform
and peaked cap of a park keeper
stood silently at my left side. He
did not look at me nor I him.
Had he come to warn me that |
had died in sleep?

I considered returning home to
find out whether my body still
breathed, but remembered in time
that | might be prematurely drawn
in and so lose a part of this rare
experience.

Better that matters should take
their course. | would soon know
the truth. If this were death the
great park in which | stood invited
exploration, and who could tell
what possibilities lay beyond? At
the same time, | had a strong urge
to return to the physical world
and clear up the mess | had made
of things. | could not be content
to start a new life without com-
pleting the work begun elsewhere.

| turned to my companion, eager
to assure him that | had already
faced the possibility of physical
death, when he spoke.

“You know,” he said, “you arc
going downhill.”

Then | realized he was the man
I had come to look for, and that he
knew all about my difficulties. ““I
know that,” | replied. “But what
can | do?”

“The best way to go downhill is to
go fast.” That was all. And vyet, |
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huu>i with a deep sense of relief,
that | had found my answer. Now
I could return home and continue
my life.

So eager was | to be off that
before | could express my en-
thusiastic, grateful thanks, | was
once more in bed in the half light
ofdawn.

But alas! The words which had
thrilled me a moment earlier had
lost the greater part of their signif-
icance. “The best way to go down-
hill is to go fast.” What was there
in that to make me feel that | had
found the solution to all my trou-
bles? I had left my counsellor before
he had time to make himself clear
—or so | thought at the time.

I realize now that his meaning
was perfectly clear. He had done
his best for me: he was not to blame
for my unwillingness to “go down-
hill fast” — to throw' away pride
and admit defeat without further
waste of time.

Notwithstanding my disappoint-
ment | lost no time in finding out
what other experimenters had to
say on the subject of astral projec-
tion. Most of all, 1 was impressed
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by the researches carried out by
Hereward Carrington and Sylvan
Muldoon.

| observed one or two points of
difference between my experience
and that of most astral travellers.
For instance, | was not aware of
any “clicking-in’- sensation on re-
turning to my body, nor had |
noticed the silver cord extending
from the base of the skull of the
physical body to that of the astral
form.

This seemed to suggest that | had
had no more than an unusual
dream. On thinking this over, how-
ever, | realized that although aware
of my body in bed | had not looked
closely at it; nor, during my jour-
ney, had | once looked behind me.
Had | done so | too might have
seen the cord.

And what of my counsellor in
the humble guise of a park keeper?
Was he one of those dream images
projected by the unconscious mind
to help us to help ourselves? Or
was he a being who had responded
to my urgent call for help? To that
riddle 1 have not found the final
answer.

FATAL PREDICTION

halchas, ' the ancient Greek
C soothsayer, had sought out

at all like dying. He gathered his
family and friends around him and

another soothsayer to tell him howmade fun of the prediction. In

long he might expect to live. He
was given the exact date and hour.
When the day came, Chalchas,
though old and weak, did not feel

fact, he thought it so funny that
he broke into hysterical laughter —
from which he died on the spot.
— Paul Steiner
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Research Officer. Society for Psychical
Research. Reprinted from “Prediction™

hat distance is no barrier to
extra-sensory perception is

Gifted subjects are able to
show ESP ability at considera-
ble distances us well as they

can in the room next door.

With subjects available who
score so well it is possible to find
out very quickly whether distance
has any effect upon their extra-
Sensory powers.

An important series of tests was
carried out by Dr.J. G. Pratt with
a divinity student called Hubert
Pearce.

Pratt and Pearce sat in different
buildings separated sometimes by
100 yards, sometimes by 250 yards.
Their watches were synchronized
before the experiment. Pratt would
thoroughly shuffle a pack of ESP

well known, but how firmly has

this fact been established?

In the early 1930s, when Dr.
Rhine and his colleagues were be-
ginning the first large scale lab-
oratory experiments, they had the
good fortune to discover several
"star” subjects. These subjects were
able to produce consistently high
scores in card-calling tests, their
correct calls often averaging as
much as twice what would have
been obtained by mere chance
guessing.
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cards, and at a prearranged time
he would pick off the top card
from the pack and place it face
down on the tabic without looking
at it.

Exactly a minute later he would
pick off the second card and so on
through the pack, which consisted
of 25 cards in all.

Meantime Pearce would be re-
cording his guesses at minute inter-
vals. Two runs of 25 card guesses
were performed each day, and
altogether a total of 74 runs were
completed under these conditions.

The average number of correct
calls per run of 25 was 7)4 instead
of the 5 expected by chance; that
is, a 50 per cent excess. The odds
against a score average as big as
this over such a long series coming
about by chance is astronomically
large — many billions to one.

In Dr. Pratt's experiment the
distance factor rendered impossible
the transmission of clues by any
ordinary means. Critics were there-
fore deprived of their two favorite
explanations, chance coincidence
and normal clues, and many of
them had to fall back upon the
suggestion that the experimenter
cheated.

Fortunately other experimenters
have produced similar results in-
dependently, so there is no reason-
able justification for doubting the
genuineness of Dr. Pratt’s work.

Miss Ownbey, another of Dr.
Rhine’s colleagues in his earlier
work, performed an experiment
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with a subject— May Turner —
at a distance of 250 miles. Miss
Turner scored an even higher aver-
age, 10.1 correct over eight runs.

The experiment was not quite so
satisfactory as Dr. Pratt’s. Miss
Ownbey did not use shuffled cards
but thought up the targets in her
head as she went along.

The possibility arises that she
may have had preferences for par-
ticular order patterns of card
symbols. If the subject had shown
the same preference habits, spuri-
ous scores might have been pro-
duced.

The data were examined with
this possibility in mind, and vari-
ous cross-checks were made, all of
which showed that these alleged
habits, not being detectable, could
not account for the high scores
obtained by the subject.

The most spectacular of all
extra-sensory perception experi-
ments was carried out in 1937 by a
psychologist, Professor B. F. Riess
of Hunter College, New York.

The subject was a young lady
music student who was reputed to
possess psychic gifts. During the
experimental sessions she and Pro-
fessor Riess were in their respective
homes, a quarter of a mile apart.
The targets were hand-shuffled
decks of ESP cards. Professor Riess
turned the cards over one by one,
recording the symbols as he went
along at the rate of one card per
minute.

Meanwhile the subject was re-
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cording her guesses also at the rate
of one per minute. Two runs of 25
trials each were completed at each
session, with a total of 370 runs in
all.

The young lady either mailed or
delivered her guesses to the experi-
menter’s house.

Under these conditions Professor
Riess’s subject averaged 18 correct
out of each run of 25, that is 3.6
times chance expectation. The odds
in this case are too fantastically
large to contemplate.

Professor Riess was. conservative
in his valuation of his own experi-
ment, but unless the subject or an
accomplice regularly cheated by
breaking into his house and copy-
ing the targets, a supposition, for
which there appears to be no evi-
dence, it does not seem possible to
account for the result other than by
extra-sensory perception working
at a distance.

Statistical examination of the
Riess data showed that the ESP
effect was consistently present
throughout the series. The series
was brought to a close by the sub-
ject falling ill.

She returned to the tests some
months later, but failed to produce
any significant scores, although she
thought she was doing as well as
ever.

Other experimenters working,
like Professor Riess, independently
of Dr. Rhine’s Laboratory, have
reported extra-sensory’ perception
experiments successfully conducted

over many miles of distance.

In 1937 J. McFarland, of Tarkio
College, carried out a substantial
series of card tests over varying
distances up to 1,400 miles. The
cards were well shuffled and kept
intact in decks of 25 cards each;
that is to say no one turned over
the cards to look at the order until
the subject’s guesses were complete
and the time for checking arrived.

The average score per run for
all the subjects who took part was
5J4 instead of 5. This was much
less than the average of Hubert
Pearce and other special subjects,
but then the experimenters had
made use of a group of people and
not a specially selected subject.
Moreover the average of 5)4 was
maintained over 5,225 runs, so
that there was no question of its
being only' a chance effect.

The most recently published
distance experiment was carried
out by Dr. S. G. Soal, President of
the Society for Psychical Research,
using as subject Mrs. Gloria Stew-
art. This lady is one of two spe-
cially gifted subjects who were dis-
covered by Dr. Soal after several
years of patient searching.

Mrs. Stewart might be said to
be a British version of those con-
sistently successful subjects who
were at one time common at Dr.
Rhine’s Laboratory at Duke.

Dr. Soal’s experiment took place
in June, 1949. The target cards
were set up by the experimenter in
random order, the order being
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determined by means of a prepared
statistician’s table of random num-
bers.

This was a technical improve-
ment over all the experiments pre-
viously mentioned, in which the
cards were shuffled by hand, and
doubts as to their complete ““ran-
domness™ might be raised.

An “agent” in London, someone
known to Mrs. Stewart, looked at
the target cards while Mrs. Stew-
art, who was in Antwerp, recorded
her guesses.

Fifty-six runs were completed,
and Mrs. Stewart produced an
average score of 6.6, the odds being
500 million to one against such a
result being obtained by chance.
This average was about die same
as Mrs. Stewart had achieved in
previous experiments in which the
cards were in an adjacent room.

It should be mentioned that in
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another distance test Mrs. Stewart
failed. In this case the ‘agent”
who looked at the target cards was
a stranger to Mrs. Stewart.

The conclusion to which all these
results point is that, at least in the
ease of some specially gifted sub-
jects, the operation of their ESP
ability is unaffected by removing
the target to a distance.

Of course all ESP performance
is subject to variation, often due to
unknown factors, sometimes obvi-
ously due to the attitude of the
subject. There is no evidence, how-
ever, that distance of itself, apart
from its effect on the subject’s atti-
tude, is of any importance as a
factor in extra-sensory perception.

[Dr. West wishes to make it dear
that any opinions expressed in this series
of arlides are his own. The Societyfor
Psychical Research holds no corporate

A Psychologist's Dreams

uring the past four years a
Cleveland scientist has col-

other males as their enemies. The
female finds her adversaries from

lected for analysis more than 10,00@oth sexes.

dreams. The collector is Dr. Calvin
Hall, chairman of the Department
of Psychology at Western Reserve
University. The dreamers were 400
young men and women.

During the dream state, Dr. Hall
says, hostile feelings are more often
felt than friendly ones in the ease
of both sexes.

Male dreamers usually regard

Conversely, men dream more
often of women as friends; women
find their friends in both sexes.

Summing-up. by the psycholo-
gist: “Men live in an ideational
world of clear-cut enemies and
friends, whereas women live in a
world of ambiguity: they cannot
be sure who their adversaries and
allies arc.” — (Prediction)



Famous English novelist describes a challenging
instance of receiving help from “outside.”

P'wi

was writing my novel Cadenza;
I | became worried because |
knew | was going to need a quota-
tion later in the book, and it had
to be a very special one. combining
several specific ideas essential to
the story in a few lines.

| hadn't the faintest idea where
to begin to look for such a quota-
tion, for it had to # a confession
of love from a man to a woman, a
thanksgiving that she had found
him when he was in despair; it had
to refer to his dying, that he would
wait for her. and that love was
stronger than death. It had to
give a message of courage — and
mention a rose!

To find all this in one short poem
seemed rather a tall order! But.
remembering past experiences, |
stopped worrying about it.

My faith was rewarded! One
night, when | was quietly working
in the small hours (my favorite
time for writing). | arrived at the
part of the book where the quota-
tion was needed. | could not put it
off any longer. | got up, walked
over to my Ixx>Lease, and stood
looking at my rows of poetry books,
saying to my unseen companions:
“Please help me!”
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Then, without the slightest hesi-
tation, 1 picked out a volume of
Lord Alfred Douglas, opened the
book at random in the middle, and
immediately read this: (I quote
the relevant lines)

And when life's day was shadowed

with deep gloom

I oufound me wandering, heartsick

and alone.

And ran to me and gave me both

your hands . . .

Vow | have known the uttermost

rose of love;

The years are very long, but love

is longer . . .
The world is very strong, but love,
isstronger . . .

B’Am | am dead you shall not
doubt orfear . . .

And 1, in the dark ante-room of
Death,

Will wail for you with ever-

outstretched hands.

1l was all there — even the rose!
And the sensation | experienced
was uncanny. | did not fed | was
alone, but that my helpers in the
world of spirit were there in the
room with me, and | was overcome
with wonder and gratitude for their
generous intercession.



e At La Rochelle, France, Michel
Bertholc, working on a roof 55 feet
above the street, lost his balance.
He plunged down to what seemed
certain death —and landed on a
bed atop a passing truck. Michel
Bertholc suffel'ed*a hurt ankle.

e Mrs. Harry J. Glenn, Jr., Mem-
phis, had decided to name her ex-
pected child after her grandfather
if it was a boy. Her son arrived 100
years to the day after her grand-
fathers birth.*
« Il and unemployed for many
months, Joseph C. Smith, 49, finally
got well enough to go out and land
a job. On his way to work for the
first time, he collapsed and died.

« An “association of the doomed”
was formed by six young men of
Twickenham, England, who suf-
fered from tuberculosis and were
told they had only a few months to
live. That was 24 years ago. Since
then, one was shot by a bandit in
South America, another was buried
in an avalanche in Tibet, a tiger
killed a third in India and a fourth
was clawed to death by a leopard in
Portuguese East Africa. The fifth
perished in an auto smashup in
Johannesburg and the sixth has
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just reached that South African
city after some 100,000 miles of
journeying, mostly afoot.
« . W

« Carpenter Lee Maness, who was
the first workman on the job of
constructing the new jail at Pen-
nington Gap, Va., also became,
when it was completed, its first

prisoner.

* e

e Lieut. John Bccht, Lima, O.,
has bailed out from burning planes
three times—each time on the
11th day of the rgonth.

4 .

* At Alton, Ill., Officer Otto
Schwegcl saved the life of a stray
dog by taking it home as a pct. A
few days later the dog saved the life
of his new master by warning him
that his home was on fire.

* A Camden, S. C., prisoner pried
his way out of the county jail and
headed for a highway leading out
of town. He flagged the first car
he saw and got a lift — back tojail.
The driver was Police ChiefJurdy
Lee who had arrested the man in
the first place.

.

e Mrs. Millard O. Johnson found
more than 50 four-leaf clovers in
the front yard of her Lansing,



Mich., home. The following day
she won a waffle iron and a jewelry
set.
* *

o In Hazelwood, Pa.. Railway-
men Norman Gibson and Robert
Morgan worked an all-night shift
fixing a passenger engine. On their
way home their car was struck and
demolished at a railroad crossing.
The locomotive that hit them was
the one they'd just finished re-
pairing.

»

e Mrs. V. Bell, Port Elizabeth,
South Africa, remembered some-
thing she wanted from inside her
home and got up from the front
lawn where she had been drying
her hair in the sunshine. As she
entered the hallway of her home
she heard a crash. A car had
plunged through the garden wall
and over the spot where she had
recently been*sitting.*

* Mr. and Mrs. Garland Watkins.
Memphis, lived on North Garland
Street. When they moved, it was to
North Watkins Street.

PO
« A Lexington, Ky., prisoner gave
a pint of blood to the Fraternal
Order of Police. It was sent to
Patrolman W. R. Dickerson, ill at
Good Samaritan Hospital. Dicker-
son was the patrolman who had
arrested the prisoner.

* A Memphis, Tenn., police de-
partment 100 day safety drive was
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ruined — by a police car. Chasing
a speeder, it killed a pedestrian.

. *
« In the small town of Alkmaar,
The Netherlands, a man wanted
by police was finally found when
he registered at a hotel under the
name of another fugitive.

»

« In Easton, Pa., Prosper Poolette
told police that when the picture
on his television set started “jump-
ing” he went to a window to see if
a passing car was causing interfer-
ence and saw two men trying to
start his automobile.

* * *
e As he lay in bed reading a
mystery novel entitled “So Young
To Die,” Sydney Willoh, 42, of
San Francisco, Calif., an auto parts
salesman, was shot to death by his
wife.

L N 4
« Villagers of Chalfont St. Giles,
England, are convinced that World
War Il is not imminent because
the River Misbournc is flowing
again. This river dried up during
World War |, disappeared again
just before World War I1.

+ L
* Lou Zcmlcr, a prisoner at West-
ern Penitentiary, met Ed Mason,
who played with a semi-pro foot-
ball team, on Western’s football
field 12 years ago. The other day
they met again on a Miami street.
Mason, now an FBI agent, threw a
flying tackle on Zcmlcr, wanted for
burglary. — Harold Helfer



PHANTOM LIGHTS

IN OKLAHOMA

The light seemed to follow us. It was transparent. Finally

I raised my shotgun and let it have both barrels.
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Z|Jf William SalUol

ttTTLE story by Kenneth Ar-

nold entitled “Phantom Lights
in Nevada” came out in a fall, 1948,
Fate Magazine. (Also sec ““Lights
Without Flame.” August-Septem-
ber Fate) | wish to verify Mr.
Arnold’s story with one of my own
and, at the same time, to point out
that these mysterious lights arc not
confined to Nevada alone. To my
certain knowledge we had these
same lights away back before 1900
and since in the Texas and Okla-
homa Panhandles and also in the
lower parts of Kansas.

About 1900 the Government
opened up the land in Beaver
County in the Oklahoma Panhan-
dle to homesteaders. At that time
the entire country was covered with
bunch grass and blue stem and pas-
tured by thousands of head of cat-
tle from ranches up and down the
Cimarron and Beaver rivers. | filed
on a relinquishment in the year
1905, built a dugout and a little one
room shack above it.

A cowpuncher friend of mine,
from the (X-I) Ranch over on the
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Cimarron river, and | were sitting
out in front of my shack one warm
June night when a light about the
size of a boy’s toy balloon suddenly
appeared 100 yards west of the
house and moved leisurely along
toward the north. Il seemed to float
about a foot and a half above the
ground and threw out a yellowish
glow.

“Jim,” | asked, “who do you sup-
pose is tramping across the country
with a lantern at this time of night?”

“Just a ghost light.” Jim ex-
plained, as casually as if he slept
with them. “From what | can find
out this country has always been
pestered with them. They’re spooky
all right. Can’t get a cow pony near
one. Nothing slower than lightning
can catch up to them. They can
turn ofT and on whenever it suits
them. No one knows what they arc.
But since they don’t do any damage
we pay them no mind. Speaking for
myself, | haven’t lost any of them
and, furthermore, | don’t intend to
get too friendly with the critters!”

But | have the same curiosity
which killed the cat and | decided
to meet the ghost the first chance |
got. | did some figuring. This
wasn’t a Will o’ the Wisp or aJack
o' Lantern such as infest low,
swatnpy land. The dry upland of
the Oklahoma Panhandle doesn’t
breed those and, besides, these
lights were too large and not the
color of swamp lights. Since we
have electric eels, luminous fish,
and fire flics, | thought, it is reason-

able to believe that large birds of
some unknown species live on the
western prairies and are able to
illuminate their bodies.

Several times that summer | saw
strange lights at a distance but |
never was able to get anywhere
near one. Then, one night as |
was coming home from Liberal,
Kans., with a load of lumber, a
luminous globe of light, somewhat
larger than a man’s head, sprang
into sight on the road about ten
feet ahead of the team. The horses,
badly frightened, jumped sideways,
crowding a front wheel beneath rhe
wagon and nearly upsetting the
load of lumber.

This ball of light seemed to
throw out a dim glow, but it gave
forth no rays. It kept to the road
ahead of the team. As | came down
a slight incline | pert the team into
a fast trot thinking | might get close
enough to the light to see what it
was. And | did get close enough to
see the butlines of the road right
through it. Then, as if fearing cap-
ture, it rose into the air and settled
a short distance from the road.

1 pulled the team to a halt and
walked over to a patch of wild
plum brush where | thought the
object had come to rest, but |
couldn’t find a thing or hear a
sound, though | felt some sinister
thing was watching my every move
and cold chills ran up my back. In
spite of all this, | remained con-
vinced that | was on the trail of a
large luminous bird.
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A month after this old Brindle,
the cow. about to come in fresh,
struck out one evening for the tim-
ber along the Cimarron river two
miles away to the north. Bob, my
saddle pony, had cut himself across
the chest on a barb wire fence the
day before so | had to take out after
old Brindle on foot.

The country was as dry as a
powder horn that fall and the coy-
otes seemed more numerous than
usual. 1 picked up my double-bar-
relled shotgun, slipped some loaded
shells into my pocket, took my
hired hand, and started over the
trail to find the cow.

It was dark when we found her.
Brindle had found her calf and she
didn’t intend to go back home with
us. We couldn’t very well carry the
calfso we decided to return early in
the morning with the team and
wagon, load the calf in the wagon
and lead die cow.

We were a mile from home when,
without the slightest sound, a ball
of luminous fire appeared just
ahead of us in the trail. We stopped
in our tracks and watched it in si-
lence for awhile. We tried walking
around it but it would slide over
and head us off. When we went for-
ward it backed up and when we
backed up it came toward us.

We just stood there with that
thing about a dozen feet in front of
us as silent as death itself. It was
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transparent. We could see a bunch
ofsage brush right through its body.
It hovered in the air approximately
18 inches above the ground. We
could see no body resembling bird
or animal, nor could we see any-
thing resembling legs to hold it up.
It was just.a ball of light.

Yet apparently this strange ob-
ject could see us. and it checked our
every move. The deadly unnerving
stillness of the thing seemed to para-
lyze us. Finally | raised the shotgun
to my shoulder and let it have both
barrels. The light went out.

We didn’t stop to see what if any-
thing we had hit but hurried on
home. The next morning, when we
went after the cow and calf, we
stopped the team near the spot to
see what damage we had done. We
examined the place carefully.

There was no blood, no feathers,
no hair and no footsteps, except
our own, in the fine blow sand that
covered the earth.

| went back to Forgan. Okla., on
avisit a year ago. That night, farin
the distance to the southwest, we
saw two of the ghost lights. These
were not car lights, for cars do not
travel deep Oklahoma blow sand
where there arc no roads. Some-
times | wonder if these ghostly
lights arc the spirits of men who
died in old No Man’s Land when
Judge Colt ruled the Oklahoma
Panhandle with his six-gun!
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| LOCATE THE BURIAL URN

ne evening several months ago
a friend informed me that he

up courage enough to pass along
the message. His co-partner then
informed him that | was correct in

had been speaking to his businesgvery detail but one. | missed the

partner about my clairvoyance.

His partner was skeptical be-
cause of past experiences he had
had with professional mediums. But
to test my ability he asked our
friend if | could tell him the loca-
tion of his daughter's ashes.

After a half hour’s concentration
a man appeared to me and said he
was the girl's grandfather. He gave
me the following message:

"fell my son-in-law the ashes
arc kept in a black box in the top
drawer of the chest in the room with
the dormer window, in the back of
the house on the third floor. This
room has, on several occasions in
the past, been used as a seance
room."

Our friend was distressed over
my message because he thought
that the ashes had been scattered
over the bay. Nevertheless, | in-
sisted that he give the message as
received.

It took him several weeks to get
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exact location by six feet, therefore,
the message had no value to him.

The man relayed the message to
his wile. She was amazed! And she
informed her husband that he was
wrong, | was right! Several months
previously she had moved the ashes
to the top drawer of the chest and
had forgotten to tell him. — Olga
jV. WorraU, Baltimore, Aid.

SOLDIER'S RETURN

urinc the war between the
states a soldier named Titus

fell sick and was sent to the hos-

pital. Here he apparently died and
his body was laid out with a sheet
over it, pending removal. The
nurse, on her rounds, got to won-
dering if he really were dead and
on impulse pulled back the sheet.
Still not satisfied, she called the
doctor. They chafed the body and
with other means brought back
feeble signs of life.
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When the patient was sufficiently
recovered he told the nurse and
doctor that he had something to
tell them. He said: “When you
laid me out and pulled the sheet
over me | saw everything you did
and heard everything you said, |
was above my body looking down,
and afterwards | wandered around
the encampment and saw what the
boys were doing. | even heard what
they said. | had no feeling of alarm
and everything seemed to be per-
fectly natural.”

Titus stated that when he re-
gained consciousness in the hos-
pital he underwent severe body-
pains, though he remembered noth-
ing of rejoining his body.

The doctor sent for certain sol-
diers Titus named and Titus as-
tonished them by describing what
each one was doing on that par-
ticular night. He repeated what he
had heard them say. He told who
had been together and who had
been alone. He had seen and heard
these things at the exact time his
body lay covered with a sheet in the
hospital.

This story was told me by Doctor
Anderson in his office in the
1.0.0.F. building. San Francisco,
in 1890. Dr. Anderson was one of
the founders of the original lodge of
Thcosophists, San Francisco. Titus
was also a member and was then
practicing law at this same date
and place.

One wonders what would have
happened if no efforts had been
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made to revive Titus.

During my 91 years on earth |
have read much, searched and pon-1
dcred. | conclude that it may be
best for us not to know those things
which are hidden from us. — IE. C.
Trowbridge, San Francisco, CalJ.

CHARLIE CALLED ME

randfather Black was a farmer |
G and my father was the oldest of |

his five children. When the chil
dren were small they had enough
to cat and to wear but there were
no extras, no luxuries. The Christ-
mas he was four years old my father !
found an orange in his stocking. It
was the first orange he ever had.

Father had agood friend, Charlie
Bell, whose parents owned a neigh-
boring farm. The Bells were more
prosperous than Grandfather. Charlie
was their only son and my father
caine and went freely at their house
as his constant companion.

The boys swam together, fished
together and daydreamed together.
They lived in and out of the river
in a Tom Sawyer sort of existence.
Early they decided they would be
doctors or lawyers when they grew
up and avoid a life of farming.

My father did manage to get a
business college education. Charlie
planned to go to the university but
he never got there. He became
mentally ill and finally was com-
mitted to an institution. In those
days medical science could not
help him.
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The rest of this story’ | will tell
in my father’s words, as | remember
them:

"One night | heard my old friend
Charlie Bell calling me.

‘“*Harry,’ he said, ‘Come on!
And there he stood smiling the old
smile. | got up and was going to
speak to him but he wouldn’t wait.
He was in a hurry and beckoned
me to follow him.

“l was tickled to death to see
him after so long a time. | tried to
keep him in sight but it was very
dark. All of a sudden | felt the cold
floor of the sleeping porch under
my bare feet and my wife said,
‘Harry, what on earth is the matter?'

““‘Oh!’ | said, ‘Charlie Bell. He
was right here. | heard him. |
him.'

“Of course | thought it was only
a dream but it was so real and so
disturbing that | could not get
back to sleep for hours. In the
morning | thought of phoning
Charlie’s mother but didn’t for fear
of seeming ridiculous. | was just
opening my desk at the bank when
the telephone rang. It was Charlie’s
mother. ‘Charlie died in the night,’
she said. ‘His mind was clear and
the last thing he said was | wish |
could see Harry’.” — Harriet B.
Titus, Santa Rosa, Calif.

TELEPATHIC HUNCH
AT one time | was employed by
A\ a man whose work took him
[out of the office frequently to call
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on various clients and business ac-
quaintances. When an important
message was reccivcc it was my
duty to locate him by phone. As he
was a sociable person, his ““business
calls” often included drugstores,
restaurants, the bank, etc.

One day when he was out an
emergency occurred and he was
needed immediately. 1 called all
the places he had said he would
visit that morning. He had “just
left” each one. Then | started call-
ing other places. As | wailed for
each call to be put through |
doodled on the phone pad, and
without conscious thought, kept
writing the numbers 1727. These
numbers made no sense to me; they
were not a phone number, a license
plate, nor even a hcusc number
that | could recognize. It puzzled
me, but they kept coming back to
my mind and on a hunch | called
that number, using the local ex-
change.

It was a small private hospital
and when | timidly asked the re-
ceptionist if Mr. D. were there she
replied she’d connect me with him!
Imagine my surprise at finding my
boss’s name recognized in a hos-
pital. He was visiting a patient —
one of his clients had been in an
automobile accident.

He was amazed to hear me
on the phone. | explained my
“hunch.” He told me he had re-
quested the phone number previous
to my call and had repeated it
several times to himself in order to
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remember it. it must have been
then that the thought was trans-
mitted to me. — Mrs. Marie Lore,
Brooklyn, jv. 1".

ASTRAL VISIT

n 1948 | had a friend who was
I unwell and was constantly under
the care of doctors. | had never
been to her home but we met oc-
casionally when J was in town. She
had told me about her sickness and
about some of her private troubles
too. | was sympathetic.

I met and talked with her in
November that year and went to
bed still thinking about her that
night. As 1 dropped off to sleep |
felt a quivering sensation through-
out my body. It was a pleasant sen-
sation and | just let myself “50".
The next thing | knew | was float-
ing on my way to her home. The
distance was about four miles but |
reached my destination in seconds.

I went to the kitchen door and
although the door was closed |
walked right through it. This did
not seem strange to me at the time.
I found myself in the kitchen. The
only light came from the dining
room but | could see all the electri-
cal appliances — stove, dishwasher,
refrigerator, etc.

I walked into the dining room.
There was no one in that room
either. But | noticed the furnishings
which were expensive and taste-
fully arranged. On my left was a
window. The table was covered
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with a lace cloth of rose dcsfgn.

I went on into the living room.
Il was a large, spacious room that
crossed the whole front of the
house.. There was no one here
either.

Going back through the dining
room | crossed the hall and went
upstairs to a bedroom. My friend
and her husband were in this]
room, talking. | stopped in the
doorway. He was sitting on the
edge of the bed and she was stand-
ing in front of the dresser putting
cold cream on her face. Pictures of
my friend and her husband stood
in twin frames on the dresser. Two
small pictures hung over the bed.
| walked into the room past my
friend and she sensed my presence.

“Jack,” shesaid in a scared voice,
““there is some one in this room.”

He looked at her and said, ““Non-
sense, Mcg.”

Suddenly | realized that | was
intruding. | became afraid they
would see me. | went over to the
window and hid behind the cur-
tain.

“Jack,” she almost screamed,
“the curtain moved. Did you see
it?”

Jack had seen it and he got up
and came to the window. He pulled
the curtain aside. Looking straight
at me, unseeing, he said, “There is
nothing here, it must have been
the draught.”

Mcg shivered. “You know there
is no draught in this house. Some-
thing was here. | felt it.”
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She was frightened and so was I.

I slipped out of the window —
though it was dosed — and re-
turned home.

In December, one month later,
| again met my friend in town and
she invited me home with her. This
was the invitation | had been wait-
ing for and | did not refuse. We
drove down in her car. parked at
the back of the house and went

linto the kitchen.

The kitchen was exactly as | re-
membered it. She gave me a glass
of water and then we went into the
dining room. That, too, was as !
remembered it except, instead of a
lace cloth on the table, there was a
large centerpiece.

| admired the centerpiece and
started talking about table linen
and about crochet work. She told
me, "I have a lace cloth that |
sometimes use on the table.”

| asked to sec the cloth and she
brought it out. It was the cloth dial
| remembered — Rose Design.

We went into the living room
and it too was a room | remem-
bered. The rug, the furniture, the
curtains were all familiar to me.

Later as we entered the bedroom
| saw the pictures in the twin
faun on die dresser, die small pic-
tures over the bed, the window, the
curtains — all werefamiliar.

1 came away convinced that !
m-had really visited her for the first
Btimc in November while 1 was in
Bmv astral body. — Trudy McCoy,
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INVISIBLE VISITOR

ne day in the summer of 1944
O my little dog was lying, half-
Suddenly he leaped up in apparent
alarm and edged up cautiously to
the front door, growling furiously.
The hair on his back stood up; his
eyes were wild and frightened. He
stalked some invisible being slowly
across the room. His eyes and his
actions indicated that someone
walked over to a big chair in the
comer and sat down in it.

Then came shame-faced recog-
nition. Gingerly lie snifled and
smelled at the exact place the ex-
tended ankle of a seated person
would have been. Now his hair lay
flat. He stopped growling and be-
gan to wag his stub tail, givingsigns
of welcome.

By this time |, seated across the
room, felt an ceric sense of panic. 11
was all so real. The dog now lay
flat on the floor, his head between
his paws, his eves on the chair, his
tail wagging.

After a few minutes he got up.
His eyes slowly followed a path
from the chair to the door. The
someone was leaving. Then he
sighed and looked at me strangely.

How ! wished he could speak.

Who was our visitor? — .Mildred
Goff. Ventura. Calif.

asleep, on the living room floor.

PSYCHIC ADDITION

mono my patients is a university
L professor in his sixties. He is
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the author of several textbooks on
physics and is nationally known in
scientific circles. He told me this
true story . . .

“When | was a young man my
grandmother died and my father
became interested in spiritualism.
He got together a little group of in-
timate friends and they used to con-
duct seances in our home.

“During one seance the spirit of
my grandmother appeared and
asked my father to deliver this im-
portant message to her husband —
‘Grandpa, you’re keeping entirely
too much money in the safe. There
is great danger that it will be stolen.
You must put it in the bank at
once.’

“Somebody asked how much
money there was in the safe and the
spirit replied, ‘S1,843.53",

“The next morning my father
hurried over,to see grandpa and
delivered the message.

“Grandpa hooted when he heard
it. ‘It’s true,” he admitted, ‘that |
happen to be carrying more money
in my safe than usual, due to the
sale of some lots. But that’s just a
coincidence. You know | don’t be-
lieve in this spiritualism business.
There’s nothing to it?

“ ‘But she told me exactly how
much money you arc holding in the
safe,” father said.

“ ‘She did?’ grandpa exclaimed.
‘Why, | don’t even know that my-
self. 1 couldn’t tell you within
S100?

“ ‘Well,” father read from the
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note in his hand, ‘you arc supposed
to have S1,843.53 in the money
box.’

“Grandpa jumped up from his
chair. ‘That's easy enough io
check,” he said. The men went over
to the safe in the corner of the room,
Grandpa twisted the dial, swung
open the massive door and took out
the cash box. Both men counted its
contents — twice. It contained ex-
actly S1,843.53.” — Dr. II'. E. Farb-
stein, Pittsburgh, Pa.

PREMONITION FOR LIFE

N 1906 my husband. Ernest
I Erspamcr, a blacksmith by trade,
was working on the north side of
the Columbia River. They were
building a railroad there, about 80
miles from Vancouver near the
small town of Carlson. The hot
springs arc there.

One day my husband got an or-
der to report to the big shops in
Vancouver to work. To get there he
had to hire a boat to take him
across the Columbia River. There
was an old sailor who had a small
boat and Erspamcr hired him for
the following day. Eight of the
other men decided to go along and
spend the weekend in the city.

The next morning my husband
got up early. He was going down
to the river when the camp cook
came out of the kitchen and called
to him. He had picked some wild
berries that morning and wanted
him to have some.
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As he started to cat the berries he
had a strong impression not to take
the boat. Instead of going to the
river as he had planned he walked
in the opposite direction into the
woods. He walked for more than
two hours without any idea where
he was going. The woods were in-
fested with mosquitoes and he was
carrying two big suitcases and a
pack on his shoulder. Finally he
was so tired that it seemed to him
he couldn’t go any farther. Then,
suddenly, he heard the honking of
a horn. He knew that a boat must
be near. With the little strength he
had left he ran toward the sound of
the horn. Someone on the boat
must have seen him because the
boat stopped and they waited for
him. It was not the boat in which
he had planned to cross the river.

The next day he was working in
the shop when a man approached
him. Erspamcr recognized him as
one of the sailors who had planned
to come to the city with him on the
other boat the day before. As soon
as the man saw my husband he
started to cry. He told Erspamcr
that he was the only survivor of all
the nine men in that boat. Every-
one drowned, even the boatman.
He said that when they reached a
dangerous place in the river the
men got nervous though the boat-
man told them not to move —
that he would get them through.
They didn’t obey and the boat cap-
sized. All were lost except him. He
hung onto the boat until people on
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a passing train stopped and threw
a rope to him.

What made my husband change
his mind at the last minute after he
had paid the boatman? Going in
that boat would have been sure
death for him — he cannot swim.
— Elvira Erspamcr, Chisholm, Minn.

MARY'S "GREAT S$PIRIT

hen | was a child of 12 my
Wmother hired a colored girl,

Mary, to help her with the heavier

housework. This girl was in her
twenties but she was small and
dressed and acted like a child. She
was quiet and talked only when
spoken to — except when she gave
someone a message that the “Great
Spirit” had given her to relate.
Mary would visit the neighbors,
knock on the doors and be found
kneeling when the door was opened.
She frightened many of them until
they grew accustomed to her and
regarded her, as we did, as a little
bit off.

Imagine our surprise when her
predictions came true! At first it
seemed to be only coincidence but
as it continued we realized that she
possessed some unknown power.
She could foretell events.

One day a man who lived
two blocks from our house called
Mother on the phone and told her
that if she didn’t keep her crazy
little girl home he would shoot her.

“Why, what has she done?”
Mother asked.
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““She told me this morning about
some spirit sending her to tell me
that if | didn’t stop drinking |
would be in dread trouble within
two months!” he answered.

Mom told Mary not to go there
again but she replied, “When the
Great Spirit sends me with a mes-
sage, | have to go.”

In about a month, the town was
shocked by the news of a hit and
run auto accident. Two weeks later
when the offender was arrested it
was this man.

A year after this Mary warned
us that my brother would fall and
be seriously injured. Benny was re-
pairing the roof of a building at the
time and we were all relieved when
this work was through. The next
day he was given ajob in the cellar
of the building, working on the
furnace. Coal lay carelessly strewn
about the floor. Benny stepped on a
small, round piece and fell back-
wards across a box. He was in ter-
rible pain and they rushed him to
the hospital. There it was found
that one of his kidneys had burst.
After a day the doctors had gotten
his fever down enough to operate.
After the operation he hung be-
tween life and death for two
months.

Mary worked for us for eight
years and was finally discharged
after the whole family took sick.
The doctor said it was food poison-
ing. Though she had no reason to
suspect it, Mom was afraid that the
“Great Spirit” might have told

FATE

Mary to poison us. — Estellt Calais,
Naval Hase 51, S. C.

IN MEMORIAM

N the narrow facing of the vesti-
O bule door of Lynne Hall, the
girls’ dormitory at MTSC, arc
written in  pencil these words,
“Roger Smith’s Corner.” These
simple words went unnoticed for al-
most six years until recently when a
veteran returned to the college
campus and pointed them out to us.

““I was anxious to see if his name
wasstill there,” he said. It was then
that the story was unfolded.

Several years ago Roger Smith
and this same veteran were students
here. When the war broke out they
enlisted in the Marine Corps and
later went overseas.

One night before the boys left
for service they stood in the vesti-
bule of Lynne Hall waiting for
their dates.

“I've been over here so many
times I'll bet they’ll miss me when
I'm gone,” remarked Smith. ““|
think I'll just autograph this door-
facing, then they will have some-
thing to remember me by.” Laugh-
ingly he took his pencil and
scrawled his name on the frame.
The veteran wrote his name there
too.

Smith added as they turned
away, “In case | get killed in battle
my name will remain here forever,
a memorial in Lynne Hall I

The episode was almost forgotten
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for the two boys never mentioned
it to anyone. But when the veteran
returned home he remembered die
incident and stopped at Lynne
Hall to see what time and paint-
brushes had done to their writing
on the wall.

He found that his name had
disappeared beneath several coats
of paint. But to his amazement
Smith’s name remained as clearly
visible as the day it was written —
truly a memorial to Captain Roger
Smith, ““killed in action” on Guam,
July 21, 1945. —R. Osborne Hrown,
Loseassas, Tenn.

SPIRITUAL WARNING

ur new friends were sincere
O Spiritualists. Sunday evenings
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Suddenly voices spoke aloud —
deep, beautiful men’s voices, high
voices, women’s and children’s.
For two hours our friends spoke
with loved ones as normally as
though they were visible in the
room. The mother had a visit with
her daughter who had been dead a
year.

A girl’s voice spoke aloud, ad-
dressing us personally, “Lucky |
was with you today or you wouldn’t
have been present tonight.” Unac-
countably chills ran up. our spines
as she continued, saying she was
our “Guardian Angel” and for us
not to drive the car again as the
cotter pin was nearly out of the
left front wheel.

When the meeting was over we
drove ofT to prove to them,and our-

the father, mother and two chilselves that we didn’t believe. Three

dren held services in their darkened
bedroom. It was strictly a family
affair. My husband’s and my
curiosity finally led to an invitation
to attend on the following Sunday.
We tried to refuse, frankly stating
our disbelief in spiritualism. They
assured us our skepticism didn’t
matter, so we attended.

We'd been 100 miles away that
Sunday and had to race back in our
jalopy, arriving at the meeting just
as they were getting comfortably
seated. There was no circle, no
holding of hands. They opened the
meeting by singing a hymn (later
ended it singing “God Be With
You Till We Meet Again’’). Then
we just sat there visiting.

blocks away my husband pulled
under a street light, determined to
prove there was no truth in it. We
were horrified when he removed
the hub cap — the cotter pin fell to
the street!

This was our first experience
with spiritualism. It took place
sometime ago in Chicago. After
this incident we attended many of
these meetings and to this day
neither my husband nor | can ac-
count for what we saw and heard.

I spoke with my father who died
when | was a little girl. He told me
things that no one in the world
except my mother knew. Even |
had not previously known the
things my father told me.
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One of my dear friends came and
spoke to me and | could not be-
lieve that it was he because | did
not know that he had died. He told
me when and where he died and
upon investigation | found every-
thing he said was true. My husband
received messages for his mother
and dad from relatives of whom he
had never heard. His parents veri-
fied every message and the mail
verified further messages which
were given to us.

The father of this family is now
dead and the children married and
gone from home. The mother no
longer holds these meetings as she
explained the spirits used her hus-
band’s vocal chords while he was in
trance. Her husband himself re-
membered nothing after the meet-
ings. He had a tin roof in his mouth
and spoke like a person with a hare-
lip. AU through the meetings his
stentorian breathing could be heard
and surely none of the beautiful
.voices we heard could possibly
have been his.

We have never become Spiritual-
ists, nor have we gone to any other
meetings elsewhere. However, these
arc the things we’ve never been
able to explain: Why would the
family meet just to fool each other?
How can one explain the different
voices which spoke in many lan-
guages — Chinese, Italian, Span-
ish, Greek? Several of these we can
understand enough to know they
were not faked. — Mrs. Marge Ir-
win, Manitou Springs, Colo.
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SING, BROTHER, StNO

oes noise affect mental telepa-
D thy? | don’t think so. For |

once saw it clearly demonstratec

amid the racket of a machine shop
and the two persons involved in
the demonstration never knew it
had occurred.

Just outside the shops where |
work the machinery makes so much
noise that it is hard to talk. How-
ever, we could hear the workman,
who was approaching us, singing.
Out of his sight in a different direc-
tion, though not out of ours, there
approached another workman, also
singing. As they came closer we
realized that they were both singing
the same song, a religious hymn.
And to our astonishment they were
together — in perfect tunc, timing,
and words —as though singing a
duct, which, in reality, they were.
They passed within 15 feet of each
other. Neither noticed the other’s
singing and their perfect duct faded
into the rattle of the shop. Later
when we questioned them, neither
knew anything about the other’s
singing. They were amazed when we
told them of their harmony.

The chance for such an acci-
dental duct is too great— thou-
sands of songs and thousands of
notes in the same song and they
were exactly together. Further-
more, what drew them toward each
other at this particular moment in
time? Mental telepathy is the only
answer. — Frank Ball, Barboursville,
IK. Va.



RETURN FROM THE TOMB

Two remarkable stories, one from modern Guatemala,
the other from ancient Greece — yet how alike.

ecent news dispatches from
. Guatemala City detail the do-

she asked the driver to return her
to the cemetery gate.

ings of a ghostly young woman on Arriving back at the cemetery,

“Holy Friday” last March 23rd.
According to the newspaper ac-
counts, a taxi passing a gate of the
city cemetery was hailed by a well-
dressed young woman who stood at
the gateway. She asked to be driven
to the cathedral, where she stopped,
apparently to pay her devotions.
The cabman was instructed to wait.
Presently she returned. She then
had him drive her to several other
churches where she prayed. At last
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she inquired the fare and then ex-
plained to the driver that she had
no money on her person. She di-
rected him to go to her mother’s ad-
dress in an aristocratic part of the
city, stating that her mother would
pay him. The taxi-driver asked her
to give him some assurance that the
fare would be paid. The young
woman tore offa brooch which she
wore at her breast. She explained
that her mother would surely pay
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the fare if he gave her the piece of
jewelry. The brooch was valuable
and the driver agreed.

He left the young woman at the
cemetery and took the brooch to
the mother, who began to cry.
Then she called the police. Weep-
ing, she claimed that the brooch
belonged to her deceased daughter
and that it had been buried with
her in the grave. The police came
and arrested the taxi driver, charg-
ing him with having robbed the
family burial lot.

According to the news story, the
girl's tomb was opened by direction
of the local court. The coffin was
found to be undisturbed but the
brooch had been torn from the
dress of the corpse.

When the taxi driver became
aware that he had driven a ghost
to her “Holy Friday” devotions, he
is said to have gone mad and been
confined in an asylum. No charge
could be sustained against him. It
issaid that the archbishop of Guate-
mala issued an interdiction against
further discussion of the affair. The
family of the girl is of good social
position, and their names were not
used in news dispatches.

Dr. Carlos V. Secord of Guate-
mala City, whose name is men-
tioned in some news items, was
queried about this ease. He stated
that the facts arc substantially as
related in the news dispatches but
he docs not wish to publicize the
name of the girl or of her family.

While these alleged happenings
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in Guatemala City lack almost all
of the factors which establish an
evidential ease, the story has cer-
tain psychological parallels that
link it, in type, with an ancient
case of haunting which rests on
much firmer evidential ground.
While this latter is very old, it is
almost unique.

The story is preserved in a Greek
manuscript of Phlcgon of Tralles,
who lived in the reign of the Em-
peror Hadrian. Phlcgon’s account
is copied from a letter written by
one Hipparchus, a city official of
Amphipolis, to Arrhidaeus, the
half-brother of Alexander the Great,
during the reign of Philip Il of
Macedon — about 335 B.C. The
first page of the letter is missing in
Phlegon’s manuscript (entitled “De
Rebus Mirabilius’) but Proclus, an
early Christian writer, had exam-
ined the whole and commented
upon it. Proclus’s commentary is
in the Vatican Library. The scene
of the events chronicled was the
ancient town of Amphipolis on the
River Strymon, a Thracian town
about three miles from the Gulf of
Rendino, in what is now known as
Salonica.

Two aristocratic citizens of Am-
phipolis, Demostratus and his wife
C.harito, had a daughter named
Philinnion. She had been in love
with a young man named Ma-
chatcs, a friend of her father from
the Greek city of Pella, in western
Palestine. The family, however,
had married her off to Cratcrus,
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Alexander the Great's general, as a
more suitable match. Six months
later she had died.

A few months after her death the
family was visited by Machates. He
was installed in the guest chamber
of the house where he stayed for
some time. One day an old nurse of
the family had occasion to visit
Machates’ room. The lamp was
burning and by the flickering light
she saw .a woman sitting by Ma-
chates. The nurse was much sur-
prised as the girl looked like the
dead Philinnion. The nurse ran to
the girl’s mother calling: ““Charito!
Demostratus!” and asked them to
get up and accompany her to see
their daughter, for by a favor of the
gods she had appeared alive and
was with Machates in the guest
room.

When Charito first heard this
she was completely overcome by
the account and the excitement of
the njirsc. At first she burst into
tears. Then she told the old woman
that she was crazy and ordered her
from the room. The old nurse be-
came indignant. She said that
Charito did not want to see her
daughter because she was afraid.
Finally Charito agreed to go to the
guest room but since two hours had
passed she arrived too late. The
lamp was out and both persons in
the bed were asleep. The mother
endeavored to see who the woman
was and thought she could recog-
nize her daughter’s face and cloth-
ing. It was very dark and she could
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not be sure. She decided not to
awaken the pair, meaning to arise
early and catch the uninvited guest.
Failing in this, she would ask Ma-
chatcs to explain the matter, as she
felt certain that he would not lie
in a matter of such importance. She
left the room without disturbing
Machatcs and his companion.

Phlegon’s manuscript continues
as follows: *

“Early the next morning, be-
cause the gods had so willed or be-
cause she was moved by a divine
impulse, the girl left without being
seen by anyone. When Charito
visited Machatcs she was angry
with him because the girl was not
there. She clung to his knees and
begged him to tell her the truth and
to conceal nothing from her. He
was at first very much confused but
at last admitted that the girl was
Philinnion. Then he described how
she had first come to him and of the
violence of her passion, and he told
how she had said that her parents
did not know of her coming to him.
In order to give proof of his story,
he opened a box and took out the
things that she had left behind — a
gold ring she had given to him and
a belt she had left on the previous
night.

“When Charito beheld these
evidences of her daughter she
screamed! She rent her clothes, and

*The following is abbreviated from the
translation by L. Collinson-Morley in
Greek and Roman Gftoil Stories. Oxford:
Blackwell. 1912.
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pulled the cap from her head, let-
ting her hair fall! She left to mourn
her daughter anew among her
friends. Machates was greatly dis-
turbed by what had happened and
how they were all mourning for
Philinnion afresh, as if for her sec-
ond funeral. He begged them all to
be comforted and promised that
they should see her should she
come again. Charito yielded to his
promise but warned him to have a
care as to how he fulfilled it.

“When night came, and the hour
approached when Philinnion usu-
ally appeared, they were waiting
for her. She came, as“she had be-
fore, and sat down on Machates’
bed. Machates did not pretend, be-
ing anxious to get to the bottom of
the mystery, and sent some slaves
secretly to call her parents. He
could scarcely believe that the girl
who came to him so regularly at the
same time could be really dead,
when she had eaten and had drunk
with him. He remembered the sug-
gestion made to him — that grave-
robbers had violated her grave and
had sold the clothing and jewelry
to someone.

“Demonstratus and Charito came
at once. When they saw her they
were amazed and speechless. Then,
crying with joy, they embraced
their daughter. Philinnion remained
cold to them. ‘Father and mother,’
she said, ‘cruel indeed have you
been! You have begrudged my liv-
ing with this visitor for three days
in the house of my father! It
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brought harm to no one! You shall
pay for your meddling in sorrow!
I must return to my -appointed
place, although | came hither by
the will of Heaven. So speaking,
she fell dead upon the bed. Her
father and mother threw themselves
upon the body, and the house was
filled with confusion and tragedy,
for it was a heavy blow. The occur-
rence was soon known throughout
the city. It finally reached my cars.

“During the night | held back
throngs that gathered around the
house. | took care there should be
no disturbances as the news spread.
The theater was filled at dawn.
After a lengthy discussion it was
agreed that we should open the
tomb and see if the body was still
on its bier, or whether the place
was empty, for the girl had been
dead six months.

“When we opened the family
vault, the bodies were seen on the
other biers, but on the one where
Philinnion had been placed we
found naught but the iron ring
which had belonged to Machates
and his gilt drinking cup which he
had given to her on the first day.
In amazement we went to the house
of Demostratus to see if the body
was still there. It was lying on the
ground! Then we went in a crowd
to the place of assembly, for the
event was of great importance and
beyond belief!

“The confusion was great and
no one knew what to do. Hyllus,
the best diviner among us and an
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authority on the interpretation of
the flight of birds, said that the
woman must be buried outside
the boundaries of the town, it not
being lawful that she should be
interred within again. He said that
Hennes and the Eumcnides must
be propitiated. Thus all desecration
would be removed. Hyllus ordered
the temples to be reconsecrated
and the rites in honor of the gods
of the underworld to be performed.
As for the King, he privately told
me to offer sacrifice to Hermes,
and to Zeus, and to Arcs, and to
perform these duties carefully. We
have done as Hyllus suggested.

“The stranger who received the
ghost, Machatcs, had killed himself
in a frenzy of despair.

“Now, if you think it proper that
| should give the King an account
of these things, let me know, and |
will send some of those persons who
furnished me with the various facts
and details.”

At this point the manuscript of
Phlcgon ends.

The unusual thing about this
story is the completely materialized
state of the ghost, and the fact that
the living were unable apparently
to recognize it as a spectral being,
until the evidence was weighed and
evaluated. The Grecian ghost-
bride, Philinnion, acted the part of
a living woman for three nights,
eating, drinking, and sleeping with
her lover.

The Guatemalan ghost, if it be
credited without first hand testi-
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mony, is of a similar type. So was
the materialized Katie King, who
appeared repeatedly in Sir William
Crookes' experiments with Florrie
Cook. And so perhaps was the
materialized figure of the child
Rosalie, who sat upon the lap of
the arch-sceptic, Harry Price, in
a perfectly controlled experiment,
and made a permanent dent in his
scepticism. Following this incident,
Price gave the subject of survival
serious consideration. (See Fifty
Years of Psychical Research by Harry
Price. London: Longmans, Green
and Co., 1939.)

The case of the Grecian bride is
well documented. Hipparchus had
firsthand knowledge of some of
the events and secondhand knowl-
edge of other events from testimony
taken from the principals.

The story of Philinnion is trans-
lated from the original text of
Phlegon’s manuscript as repro-
duced in Fragmenta Hisloricorum
Graecorum by C. Mulleras. Paris:
1849. The story is retold in a cur-
tailed and somewhat inaccurate
version in Catherine Crowe’s Sight-
side of Sature, which appeared in
1848. It is likewise discussed and an
accurate translation is given in the
interesting little volume by L.
Collison-Morley entitled Greek and
Roman Ghost Stories. Oxford: Black-
well, 1912. Goethe used the story
with improvisations of his own in
his poem The Bride of Corinth. It is
undoubtedly the best authenticated
ghost story from the ancient world.



Two peach trcci were bought on tamo day of the tame nurtery. They were
bandied identically. But the one on the right wai touched and “talked io."

CAN THE MIND

STIMULATE PLANTS?

ax Freedom Long, foremost
living authority on Polynesian

M

Long'’s experiment seems to sub-
stantiate the recent statement by

and Hawaiian Kahuna lore, in Br.J. B. Rhine of Duke University

controlled experiment with two
peach trees, has added evidence to
the fast-growing science of the con-
trol of plant growth through men-
tal influence. Mr. Long has gone
a step farther than other experi-
menters and has practiced, in this
test, the theories outlined in his
recent book, “Secret Science Be-

hind Miracles T

Koigioh Pre«,. 2208 W. 11th Street, 1.03
Angele« o F Cadt
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concerning a French doctor and
his wife who arc able to control the
growth of plants by concentrating
on them. It is reported that these
experimenters can boost or retard
plant growth according to the type
of mental control exerted.

Long reports that a member of
his Huna Research Associates was
given three begonia slips. Two were
rose begonias, which she loved, but



the other slip she believed to be an
“elephant-ear,” a plant she actively
disliked. However, she gave the
three plants the same potting care,
light and watering.

Six months later the two rose
begonias were about eight inches
high and full of gorgeous blooms,
while the unloved “elephant-ear”
was the same size as when she re-
ceived it, with its original four
leaves huddled dejectedly around
the stem.

Then the woman’s daughter took
the plant. Two months later when
the HRA member walked into her
daughter’s kitchen, she spied a
plant full of pink blooms. “What
lovely plant is that?” she asked.

“Well, it's not an elephant-ear
begonia. That plant is your un-
wanted orphan. I've given it love.
You can almost see it grow.”

Can it be that love is the secret
of a “green thumb™*?

Long admits that this is only a
small beginning but what has been
learned so far from this new science
promises a future of quicker sprout-
ing, better germination, larger
yields and superior crops. In the
commercial field this may con-
ceivably produce flowering plants
al the height of their beauty for
special holidays without the nurs-
eryman having to resort to forcing.

Max Freedom Long was inspired
io conduct this tree experiment by
the reports of Edgar Block of
Indianola, Ind., Huna Research
Associate, who sent pictures of his

now-famous corn tests to Huna
Headquarters. In this controlled
test Block began by rubbing half
of the kernels in his hands before
he planted them. These seeds
showed an 88 per cent increase in
sprouting and growth over un-
treated seeds. In a similar test on
soy beans the increase was the
same — 88 per cent increase when
the seeds were rubbed with the
hands. Where both the seeds and
the soil was magnetized with the
hands Block achieved a 144 per
cent increase in growth.

Block then tried mental control.
He planted six pots ofsoy beans and
numbered them. He exerted mind
power over the seeds in the pots
having the uneven numbers. In a
10-day period the favored seeds
showed a net growth- increase of
seven per cent over the other seeds,
which were eared for in the same
way except for the omission of
mental concentration. Long says,
“Edgar Block rubs seeds for several
minutes between his hands to treat
them for fastsprouting and growth.
He may also put them under his
pillow a night or two. He finds that
soil and marl, so treated, is bet-
tered.”

It will be remembered that the
famous mystic hcalci, Edgar Cayce,
fixed difficult lessons in his mind by
sleeping with the textbook under
his pillow.

“There is a possibility,” con-
tinues Long, “that Kilner’s experi-
ments with the human aura may
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have some bearing on the influence

10f plant growth. The aura of indi-
viduals might well affect plants.
Human auras attract or repel other
humans and animals, as we well
know, and they may also heal or
poison the plant in some way, ac-
cording to the nature of the owner
of the aura.”

Dr. Charles W. Littlefield, writer
and scientist, experimented for
many years by exerting mind power
over mineral salts and claimed to
have built from his mineral solu-
tions not only microscopic replicas
of aH types of vegetation, from
pond lilies to dense forests, but also
formed many microscopic organ-
isms in the shape of octopi, fish
and reptiles.

From one of Dr. Littlefield’s
books on these experiments, “Man,
Minerals, and Masters,” we have
his own words on this process:

“In order to demonstrate experi-
mentally the principle of life form
productions only a few apparatus
arc needed — a good microscope, a
number of glass tumblers, plenty of
distilled water (boiled), and the
12 mineral compounds of organic
life forms.

“Make a 3 per cent solution of
salt, fill 12 glasses. Triturate 12 dif-
ferent combinations of the 11 com-
pounds (the salt being one) and
place about ten grains in each glass
of salt solution. Leave the glasses
uncovered in a room from 75° to
80° temperature.

“Buy two dozen little glass discs
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and put drops of the solution at
different places on the discs and
surround them with the tumblers
of solution for active evaporation.
Leave for 28 days.

“Ifno crystallized forms build up
(vegetable forms) add more salts of
soda, phosphate for foliage, and
sulphate for trunk and branches.

“If solutions arc properly made,
and they may be varied after a
little experience to produce any
form of vegetation desired, there
will be found at the end of the
month a number of plant forms
growing on the plates.

“1. ‘A mental image’ is the be-
ginning of every created thing.
With whatever functions, faculties
or qualities this image may be en-
dowed by the mind creating it, the
same will be expressed by the
creature.

“2. This ‘mental fmage has the
power to group the 12 mineral
salts normally found in organic
nature, in the exact proportion
necessary to build the form, and all
the tissues and organs necessary to
express all the functions, faculties
and qualities with which the ‘mind
image’ may be endowed. Hence
composition becomes the law of form
and function.

“3. Evaporation of water, a
process universal on land and sea,
generates a subtle magnetism which is
the vital force of plants and ani-
mals. This force saturates the min-
eral salts of organic nature, making
them susceptible to ‘mental con-
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trol.” so that any picture that the
mind accepts as true in principle
may be fixed in them.

“Hence the laws of creation and
formation as stated in. the first and
second chapters of Genesis arc
scientifically corrects” Dr. Little-
field further comments. ““I have
watched matter, the obedient serv-
ant of mind, build my thoughts
into material forms with an infinite
exactness that must be due to some
marvelous law we cannot under-
stand.”

In 1950 eight of Glenn Clark’s
metaphysical camps, known as
“The Camps Farthest Out.” co-
operated with Dr. Rhine of Duke
University using love and prayer
as a means of controlling plant
growth. They planted corn in
flats and the CFO members con-
centrated for a week on half of the
corn. The fiats which received the
barrages of love and prayer out-
grew the neglected flats at a ratio
of 24:4.

“Dr. Nandor Fodor,” continues
Max Freedom Long, “in his ‘Ency-
clopedia of Psychic Science’ has
a line article concerning the effects
of the emanations of the hands. He
tells of many accomplishments,
such as the prevention of decay in
fruits, fish and meats, and of actual
mummification of some of these
items when treated daily.”

Max Freedom Long was born of
psychic parents. His father was
given to prophetic dreams which
were fulfilled in detail. His mother

had “a fair green thumb,” to use
Mr. Long's expression, as well as
one dream which foretold the come«-
ing death of a member of the fam-
ily. Long has always been intensely
interested in all psychic phenom-
ena.

In his book, ““Secret Science Be-
hind Miracles,” Long tells about
going to the Hawaiian Islands in
1917 to teach school and to investi-
gate the Islands’ volcanos. He be-
came intrigued by the practice of
magic among the natives. He
learned about the Kahunas, or
““Keepers of the Secret.” He studied
physical healings and the praying
to death of persons guilty of hurting
their neighbors® The natives testi-
fied that this secret magic enabled
them to see into the future and to
change it.

At first Long’s repeated questions
met with evasion, which only made
him more persistent. Finally he met
William Tufts Brigham, curator of
the Bishop Museum on the Islands
and scientist of world repute, Dr.
Brigham was overjoyed at finding
a kindred soul and was only too
glad to pass on the wealth of in-
formation on Polynesian and Ha-
waiian lore which he had spenta
lifetime accumulating. As Long
puts it, “He placed his finger on
me, claiming me as his own and,
like Elijah of old, preparing to cast
his mantle across my shoulders
before he took his departure.”

Long found the first clue to his
“secret” in the root meanings of the
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Hawaiian language. This impor-
tant discovery led to his writing a
booklet called, “Recovering The
Ancient Magic,” which was pub-
lished by Rider & Co. of London,
in 1936, and which was the means
of establishing contact with the
Englishman, William Reginald Stew-
art, who had received training in
“white magic” as it was practiced
by the Berber tribes living in the
Atlas Mountains, North Africa.
With Stewart’s help Long con-
tinued the search. The magical
practices of the Berber Tribes were,
compared with the symbols and
methods used by the Hawaiians
and Polynesians as shown in the
records of Dr. Brigham. Modern
psychology and psychic science
contributed much of value, as did
a thorough probing into the real
meanings of the enigmatic doctrines
of the world’s great religions. Grad-
ually the secret was revealed to
Long who then returned to Los
Angeles and founded an organiza-
tion for the purpose of further re-
search to bring the obscure parts of
the Kahuna’s secret into the open
where it can be applied to every-
day living. This organization is the
“Huna Research Association.” Long
is its director and it is closely allied
with the ““Borderland Science Re-
search Associates” of San Diego.
In “Secret Science Behind Mira-
cles,” Long explains how emana-
tions from mind and body affect
matter. “Vital force, which is body
electricity or low mana . . . has
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an amazing characteristic which is
still unknown to modern research-
ers. This characteristic is that it
responds to the commands and
direction of the consciousness of
sentient beings almost as if it were
itself conscious.

“The Kahunas have passed down
to us in vague and tangled form the
information that the universe has
been created by the action of con-
sciousness upon force to create
matter. . . . Science tells us that
all matter is made up of an elec-
trical form or force of energy which
has been set to moving in certain
relations to other units of moving
force, and * that — seemingly be-
cause of the balance between the
positive and negative forces in any
given combination — we have the
various forms of matter. Huna tells
us that the thing which sets this
electrical force into fixed motion is
consciousness. The High Self (Su-
pcrconsciousness) can use its con-
sciousness to cause vital force to
become high in voltage and to
cause changes in temperature and
matter — as in fire walking and in
instant healing.”

Long applied the foregoing prin-
ciples to the peach tree at the right
in the. accompanying photograph.
During his controlled experiment
he made full use of mana, as it is
called by Huna, or vital force as
it is designated by modern science.
First he accummulatcd a large sur-
charge of mana which he says
caused a tingling of the fingers. He
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then commanded that his mana
leave his body and, through the
emanations of his hands, that it
enter the tree and stimulate its
growth.

These two peach trees were
bought on the same day from the
same nursery. They were the same
size; the planting was the same;
the light and watering was the
same. The one at the right was
easiest to reach so Long talked to it
daily, touched it and gave it
“mana.” Its growth has been phe-
nomenal and it seems to lean to-
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ward the spot where it receives its
daily mana and praise. The tree
at the left has been deliberately
ignored as far as any attention,
mana or mental influence is con-
cerned. ““I fear that the poor little
tree has permanently joined the list
of the unloved,” Long recently
remarked when showing the trees
to friends.

““Does this photograph of actual
results of a controlled test justify
our Huna concepts of the effects of
consciousness upon plant growth?”
he asks.

THE FIGHTING MOUNTAINS

eep in the Taurus Mountains
of Southeast Asia Minor the

the mountain without a name.
The interesting thing about this

Euphrates River makes a greapattern is its relation to the Eu-

horseshoe bend. Inside the bend
arc three mountain peaks, Mt.
Chakchak, MI. Ziarat, and one
peak without a name. Outside the
bend, on the other side of the river,
are three other peaks, Mt. Kek-
lujck, Mt. Karaoghlin, and MI.
Hindi Baba. From time to time a
ball of light is seen to start from
one of these peaks and flash across
to another. This phenomena is ac-
companied by a sound like thunder.
Strangely enough, these exchanges
take place only between certain
pairs of mountains! They have
been observed proceeding in either
direction between Chakchak and
Kcklujck, Keklujck and Ziarat,
Karaoghlin and Ziarat, Hindi Baba
and Ziarat, and Hindi Baba and

phrates River. The discharges never
take place between two peaks on
the same side of the river, but
always cross the Euphrates to get
to their targets. The phenomena
occur usually in the fail at the end
of the long dry season.

Ellsworth Huntington, who de-
scribed the phenomena in a letter
published in the Monthly Weather
Review of July, 1900, did not be-
lieve the story the first time he
heard it. But he received essen-
tially identical descriptions from a
dozen people in five different
places, some of them 40 miles
apart. Several of his informants
claimed that the flashes were seen
only when Turkey was at war. —

IK Cutler



THE
WHEEL OF
FORTUNE

* In Hanover, Pa., a judge
blushed when he explained why
clerks had not been able to find
a man who was wanted on a felony
charge. ““I didn’t know there was
a warrant out for him,” the judge
said. “Why, | gave him a ride into
Ashland a few weeks ago.”
¢ T

e The proprietor of a Tucson,
Avriz., ice-cream parlor reported a
new wrinkle in fire extinguishers.
When he arrived at his place of
business heat from a blaze had
exploded eases of soda pop and the
flying liquid put out the fire in
short order.

« Acting on a telephone complaint
that something was wrong at radio
station WNAYV, a policeman went
to the station, found the door locked
and climbed through a window. In
the studio from which a program
known as “The Sleepless One” was
being broadcast, he saw a body
slumped over a table — it was the
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disk jockey. He was sound asleep.

« After spending a week gathering
material for a series of stories on
pickpocket thefts, a newspaper re-
porter in Wmnepeg, Canada, had
his notebook stolen as he walked

to his office.

* e

‘
* In Columbus, Ohio, a deputy
sheriff saw a driver carefully signal
before making a right turn and
stopped him to present him with
one of the city's safety awards.
The sheriff then discovered that
the driver had no license and
hauled him into court.

« A screaming siren and a police-
man’s hunch are credited with
preventing a suicide in Washing-
ton, D. C. When officer John G.
Myers saw a speeding prowl car.
he thought it was heading toward
Calvert Street bridge, the scene
of many suicidal leaps. He com-
mandeered an automobile and he
and the driver raced to the bridge.
No prowl car was to be seen, but
they saw a man take off his coat
and throw one leg over the bridge
railing. Policeman Myers jumped
from the car and pulled the man
back to safety. The prowl car? It
was racing to the scene of another
accident.

« Not Jong ago John Auriemma,
of Coventry, R. 1., tried to give his
dog Rags away because of its bark-
ing. But Rags didn’t hold a grudge.



The other night he barked loud
enough to awaken the Auriemma
family just in time to escape from
their blazing home. .

‘e

e In Boston Landing. N. ¥., a
diner said. ““Here’s a present/* and
handed waitress Florence L'rba-
niak, 19, two S10 Saratoga Pari-
mutuel tickets. The girl won S535
— the tickets were on Blue Case
and paid S53.50.

0 In Milwaukee a commuter who
was carrying a copy of the late Will
Cuppy's book “The Decline and
Fall of Practically Everybody” fell
flat on his back while running for a
bus.

* At Cannon Ball Beach. South
Africa. H. W. Lewis drove his car
over a 100-foot cliff, above the sea.
A thorn tree on the brink caught
the car and held it fast. Mr. Lewis
climbed to safety with only a
scratched thumb.
)

« The life of Pfc. William Lepper,
a McCook, Neb., boy. was saved
in Korea when-an enemy bullet
stopped halfway through a New
Testament he was carrying.

« David Edward Diumetti. 24-
year-old gunman, was captured in
Tucumcari, N. M., after he raced
through a roadblock set up to stop
another wanted fugitive.

* An Indiana man picked 100
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four-leaf clovers in one hour the
other day and as he was leaving
the pasture a bull chased him up a
tree and kept him there until dark.

e Mrs. Edythe Hanson, 32, of
Redwood City. Calif., said. “I
shall die at 11:45 on August 21.”
Her friends and neighbors laughed
it off. But a lew callers dropped in
on that fateful day to say, ““You see,
you were imagining things.” Mrs.
Hanson smiled and said nothing.
That night about 9 P.M. she
went to sleep and never awoke.
Her husband Marvin explained
later. ““! called the doctor — at
11:45 he pronounced her dead.”

« In Knoxville, Tenn., Carl Fowler
settled his S15,000 suit against
M. A. Walker and James Ed Case
for S4.000 while the jury was out.
Later he learned that the jury had
agreed to award him S10,000.

0 In- Commerce, Okla., Mrs. J.
Orin Mowery, who had just given
birth to her third son, announced
she would have given anything if
it had been a girl. Her doctor told
her to be patient and 15 minutes
later delivereci a twig — a girl.
»

* Robert Guilfoyle 38, a Cincin-
nati truck driver, was recently cited
for a perfect safe-driving record for
10 years. The following day he
got another citation — from the
police, for running his truck through
a red light. — Paul Steiner.



IS THERE A
PSYCHIC
NERVE FORCE?

&KlitSmil/

Reprinted from “Prediction™

Maimer »icd a baquel in ionic
of hit experiments, although
device probably hod no value.

A good many things that hap)>eii need explaining. Here is
one English expert’s challenging hypothesis.

are those examples of physical
aV mediumship which are associ-
ated with certain saints and mystics
the product of an (at present) un-
known force emanating from the
human nervous system?

For hundreds of years my theory
has been known, in one form or an-
other— although of course, it has
not been known as “Basil Smith’s
Law!

In 1733, Friedrich Anton Mes-
mer, who gave his name to ““Mes-
merism”, was born at Weil, in
Germany. After studying medicine
at Vienna, he gravitated, like
many medical men before him,
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towards the study of astrology; and,
like others before and since, he
came to the conclusion that the
stars exert an influence upon our
lives. First, he believed this influ-
ence to be essentially electric; later,
he came to the conclusion that it
was magnetic. The consequence was
that, as a doctor, he began to ex-
periment with magnetism in the
cure of disease. He tried stroking
his patients with magnets.

Then a remarkable thing hap-
pened — at least, it was remark-
able for the medicine of his time:
he began to cure people.

After a time, however, Mesmer
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discovered that a priest called
Gassner could effect the same cures
without the use oj magnets. Mesmer
had, at first, made use of an elab-
orate piece of apparatus known as
the baquet—a sort of tub, with
projecting iron handles which the
patients were required to hold.
Whether there was any specific
value in the baquet, | do not know;
it is certainly true that at least one
modern practitioner uses an instru-
ment very like it. The fact remains,
however, that, influenced by Gass-

ners cures. Mesmer abandoned
his baquet . . . and the cures
went on.

Mesmer was thus forced to the
conclusion that there was an occult
power in himself. Having in mind
the performances of Gassner and
others (including Mesmer’s own
assistant magnetizers) Mesmer came
to the conclusion that this occult
force permeated the whole uni-
verse. but particularly the nervous
system of man. He has never been
proved wrong. The Commission
appointed by the French Govern-
ment, in 1785, for the purpose of
examining Mesmer’s claims,
scarcely helps us to arrive at an
impartial conclusion. In their re-
port they said:

"We have neglected those facts
which arc rare, unusual and mar-
vellous.” It must have been very
easy for the Commission to arrive
at their conclusion that it was “all
done by suggestion.”

Still, however, the theory per-

sisted, although in a modified form.
In 1845, Baron Von Reichenbach
advanced his theory that an in-
fluence was exerted by magnets,
crystals, and the human nervous
system. This influence, he named
the “Odylic force.” Reichenbach
held that magnetism and the hu-
man occult force were akin to each
other, and were different manifes-
tations of the same power, the
“Od.” Mesmer’s occult force per-
meated the universe; Reichen-
bach’s emanated from magnets,
crystals, and the human nervous
system. The basic principle, how-
ever, is the same in each case; a
force, existing in space, is believed
to inhere or originate in the human
nervous system. Perhaps it is not a
coincidence chat, in 1908, Prof.
William MacDougall wrote: —

“ .. The energy liberated in
one part of the nervous system may
operate in other parts of the nerv-
ous system.” MacDougall thus
opens the door to the possibility of
a specific "nerve-force,” which he
proposes to call “newin.”

Now let us examine the evidence

for this point of view. In 1916 and

1917, Dr. W. J. Crawford, of Bel-
fast University, observed levita-
tions of objects in the presence of
the medium Kathleen Golighcr;
and his camera registered lines of
light flowing round the circle from
member to member, and flowing
towards the medium, as if to in-
crease her own force. Dr. Crawford
found evidence that the medium
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was exuding ectoplasm. Js it not
possible that ectoplasm is merely
the material aspect of nervc-forcc
— nerve-force, that is to say, which
has become solidified, or material-
ized? Wherever we find physical
mediumship, there, sooner or later,
we find ectoplasm. It has to come
from something.

Here is further evidence for the
theory that a force is or can be
exuded by the human nervous sys-
tem. In 1920, Miss E. M. Storr
published a book called The Unseen
Doctor. In this book she describes
how Margaret Harvey, a “healer,”
spent 14 years at her bedside, and
ultimately cured her completely of
tuberculosis of the bony system.

If Mesmer’s occult force per-
meates the universe, perhaps it can
carry thoughts and emotions from
mind to mind. Possibly it can even
link our minds with other minds
beyond the remotest stars. Per-
haps, one day, it will enable us to
communicate with beings upon
other planets. | am not making
these suggestions in any dogmatic
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spirit, but the possibilities cannot
be ignored.

While Mesmer’s theory pro-
vides an obvious explanation of
telepathy, it is equally possible that
the Mesmeric force may constitute
a medium capable of conveying
healing impulses from one person
to another. On the other hand, we
have to admit that Reichenbach’s
more humdrum hypothesis of a
force emanating from the nervous
system provides a more plausible
explanation of magnetic healing, as
it does of ectoplasm.

Perhaps the two theories inter-
lock. But there is one last word |
would say to scoffers and sceptics
who tell me that science knows no
such force as the Od. Mesmeric
force, or even nervc-forcc. That
last word is:

Not yet. But perhaps in a hun-
dred years' time or more, science
may have discovered many facts
of which it is totally ignorant to-
day. Two hundred years ago sci-
ence was even ignorant of the
circulation of the blood.

MEET THE AUTHOR
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Esther Cox

Loud rappings, caiuiou-likc explosions, flying
objects marked the course of this strange Canadian case.

4 K Xl

sther Cox, you arc mine to
kill'” These words were first

entered the world unwillingly and
the complications of her birth

heard in the quiet little village ofcaused the death of her mother a

Amherst, Nova Scotia, in the year
1879. Later many people heard of
the words and some saw the strange
machinations that followed them.
Esther Cox was an attractive
18-year-old girl who lived with her
married sister, Mrs. Daniel Teed,
in the latter’s unpretentious frame
house, on Princess Street, near
Church. We arc told that Esther

7

short three weeks later. Thus left
without the love that babies need
she developed into a moody, lonely
and bitterly unhappy girl.

The first indication of the brew-
ing psychic storm came during the
sultry hot weather of August. In a
dream, Esther saw the faces of her
family change — aJekyll and Hyde
transformation — into the growl-
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ing countenances of bears. Terri-
fied, she ran out of the house. Her
next impression was of standing
before the dwelling, bewildered,
when she saw —or dreamed she
saw — a herd of black bulls with
blue eyes charging down upon the
house. She ran back into the house
— and woke up.

Esther seems to have struggled
with a deep-seated feeling of in-
security all her life. She was re-
ligious, but not satisfied with re-
ligion. She had friends but none of
them thought too well of her, and
no one perceived the thickening
shadows which hung over the
unfortunate girl.

Among the young men who
sought Esther’s attentions was one
Bob McNeal, a personable youth
but one of whom Esther’s family
did not approve. In an outburst of
that perversity of which she was so
capable, Esther went riding with
him one evening in a horse and
buggy.

A full rnoon shown down through
the tall trees carpeting the quiet
road with a shifting patchwork of
black and white. The horse plodded
along. The two young people were
exchanging confidences when a
tremor shook Bob from head to
fool. Face contorted, he vaulted to
the ground and. whipping out a
rgvlolver, levelled it at the amazed
girl.

She cowered back in the scat too
dumbfounded to scream. Abruptly
the rigid tableau was shattered as
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the sounds of a rapidly approach-
ing carriage echoed down the road.
The young man leaped back up
beside Esther, cracked the whip
fiercely and the horse stampeded
down into the village. Leaving
Esther standing stunned in front
of her home, the demented suitor
gave the horse its head and gal-
loped into oblivion — he was never
seen again.

These two experiences, both of
them terrifying, created a condi-
tion of extreme nervousness in the
young girl. During the next five
days Esther kept to herself as much
as possible, retired early and cried
herself to sleep.

On the fifth night following the
affair with the now missing Bob
McNeal. Esther told Jane, another
sister with whom she slept, that she
could feel a mouse in the bed. Jane
scoffed at the idea but made a
thorough search. She found noth-
ing although Esther insisted she
had felt something move. Then a
hatbox rose off the dresser, drifted
across the room of its own volition
and settled on a chair. The two
girls could not believe it.

Another five nights later at ten
o’clock Esther complained of feel-
ing ill. Jane was trying to calm her
when to her amazement Esther’s
hair stood completely on end. like
the erected quills of a porcupine.
Before Jane could stop her Esther
leaped from the bed with an car-
splitting shriek, crying that she
was flying apart.
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Olive Teed, her married sister,
hurried into die room as Esther
fell back on the bed. Before the
eyes of her horrified sisters Esther’s
body began to swell. Soon she was
distended to an enormous size and
moaning in pain.

The commotion aroused Dan
Teed and his brother, John. Their
entry into the room was accom-
panied by a terrific report—a
noise of such proportions that Dan
thought the house had been struck
by lightning. He rushed to the
window to find the night was clear
and the stars shining.

The family stared in bewilder-
ment at the hideously distorted
Esther. The end of the phenomena
was three thunderous reports which
shook the room. Slowly Esther
began to return to normal size.
When this was accomplished she
drifted at once into an exhausted
sleep. Incredible as it may appear,
she awakened the next morning
apparently none the worse for her
ordeal.

Four days passed quietly. The
Teed household began to relax
and hoped they had seen the
end of the maniacal proceedings.
Esther, to all appearances, was in
good health although her nerves
were badly shaken. No one under-
stood what had happened.

The fatal fifth night again ap-
proached. And again at ten o’clock
a scries of cannon-like explosions
rattled the windows.

Esther began to swell with

greater speed and violence than
before. Soon she was a bloated
caricature of a human being who
writhed and shrieked in torment.
The bedroom became a madhouse
as her sisters and the two men
fought to control her. Without
warning the bed-clothes flew oil
the bed and hurled themselves into
a corner of the room. The sheets
and blankets squirmed and twisted
as the sisters picked them up. The
only way the bed-clothes could be
kept in position was for the family
to sit on them around the edge of
the bed.

While they were seated in this
manner the pillow under Esther's
head slid out and pressed itself
into John ‘feed’s face. Then the
self-propelled pillow resumed its
former place.

After this second attack of Es-
ther’s and its attendant horrors, the
Teed family realized they were
confronted by a situation they
could not hope to handle alone.
They had minimized Esther’s ill-
ness to the neighbors but the loud
noises coming from the house late
at night had waked more than one
sound sleeper.

The next morning Dan Teed,
leaving his job as foreman of the
Ambherst Shoe Factory for a few
hours, called on the well-known
physician, Dr. Carittc. Dan hesi-
tantly told his story. He was not
surprized when the doctor laughed
heartily, but promised to call at the
house and examine Esther that
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evening. Dan was to have the last
laugh, grim as it was, and all the
learned doctor’s scientific knowl-
edge was to prove unavailing.

The doctor arrived at the Teed
home shortly after ten. Esther was
again in seizure. As he entered the
bedroom of the stricken girl a large
piece of plaster detached itself from
(he wall and fell at his feet. The
doctor mechanically picked it up
ai d placed it on a chair. He exam-
ined his patient while a storm of
noises beset the room. A rhythmic
pounding was so violent that (he
furniture jumped and rattled. This
sounding was interrupted fre-
quently by the now familiar loud
reports.

The pillow which had slapped
John Teed (he night before began
to swoop about the room. John
followed its progress with growing
irritation. Finally he grabbed the
pillow with both arms. At the in-
stant of contact his hair stood erect
and a look of utter amazement
spread over his face. He found he
was powerless. Now apparently
satisfied with the attention it had
received, the pillow placed itself
under Esther’s head again.

John Teed left the room saying
he had had enough.

Dr. Carittc was baffled by Es-
ther’s condition. He remained with
her for several hours when the end
of (he phenomena was announced
by the usual three reports. Esther
came back to normalcy quickly
and fell into a deep sleep. Before
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leaving the doctor advised the
family to watch her closely as he
felt it would be dangerous to leave
her alone.

When Esther awakened the fol-
lowing morning she was very weak.

The next evening Dr. Carittc
arrived before ten and gave Esther
an injection of morphia. It was
thought the strong opiate would
surely calm the nightly disturb-
ances.

But as the clock struck the first
note of ten a burst of sardonic
laughter rang through the house.
Esther fell to the floor, screaming.
A pounding noise began on the
roof. This soon drew a curious
crowd of townspeople. Dr. Carittc,
assisted by the family, was holding
Esther on her bed when they heard
a scratching sound on the wall.
They looked up and saw an in-
visible hand write in large letters:
“Esther Cox, you arc mine to
kill!”

With this ominous message the
intangible forces apparently per-
fected their control. The purely
nocturnal phase was over and the
manifestations began to occur also
in the full light of day.

The next morning Jane Cox
remarked she thought Bob McNeal,
the vanished suitor, was responsi-
ble for the trouble. Immediately
there came three affirmative knocks
on the table in front of her. “My
God, it can hear us!” she exclaimed.

Communication with the per-
sonalities who purportedly created
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the phenomena was found to be
easy. A code using raps was worked
out. At other times a voice an-
swered directly.

The agents identified themselves
as (a) Bob Nickle (b) Maggie
Fisher (c) Peter Cox (d) Jane,
Nickel and Eliza McNeal.

With evident relish, Bob Nickle
stated that he was the chief insti-
gator of the manifestations. Maggie
Fisher was his most able assistant.
Peter Cox said he was a relative of
Esther’s and kindly disposed; his
time was taken up with trying to
keep Bob and Maggie from using
profane language and from break-
ing the objects they threw about.
Jane, Nickel and Eliza McNeal
were described as a fumbling trio
who lurked about the house, only
occasionally managing to upset a
chair.

Word of the uncanny events
taking place at the little house on
Princess Street, spread out from
Amherst like oil on water. Old
records relate that at times the
press of people became so great
that the police had to be called to
keep order. Doctors, scientists,
clergymen and newspapermen vis-
ited the Teed home from all parts
of Canada and the northern United
Stales.

In December Esther spent two
weeks in bed with diphtheria and
another two weeks convalescing
with her sister, Mrs. John Snow-
den, in Sackville, New Brunswick.
While she was ill and convalescent

the phenomena which had plagued
her for five months ceased abruptly
and completely.

A few days after she returned to
the Teed home one of the most
terrifying aspects of the case devel-
oped.

The family had left the dinner

table for the comfortable chairs of
the parlor. They were entertaining
the Reverend Dr. Clay, pastor of
the local Baptist Church. Suddenly
Esther leaped to her feet livid with
fear. Pointing to a corner of the
room, she cried, ““Look there! Look
there! Don’t you see him! He says
1 must leave the house to-night. If
| don’t — he will set a fire in the
loft under the roof. What shall I do!
Merciful God, who will take me?
1 wish | were dead!” Esther col-
lapsed on the Hoor sobbing.
. The other occupants of the room
stared at the corner of the room
indicated by the girl. They could
see nothing. But a dozen lighted
matches, appearing from nowhere,
fell about the room.

The .Amherst lire marshals took
the threat of the unknown seri-
ously. A strong wind was blowing
from the west and if the Teed house
burned it could turn the village
into a holocaust. Within the hour
Esther was taken to the home of
Mr. and Mrs. John White. These
kindly people had often expressed
a deep sympathy for the unfortu-
nate girl and now, when she needed
a haven, they opened their doors to
her.
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Mrs. White, despite the assist-
ance of her daughter, Mary, was
soon at her wit’s end. Heavy foot-
steps were heard at all hours and
the invisible intruder began to
shout obscenities at visitors. Nu-
merous fires were started; several of
them almost got out of control.
Friends of the White’s were badg-
e-red without mercy when they
called at the house. Sedate ladies
were mocked, ridiculed to the point
of tears. A rough voice would shout
their age, tell how much or how
little money they had, and relate at
length other personal information.

Every effort was being made to
stop the strange persecution of the
girl. Theories were plentiful but
they had singularly little effect on
the invisibles, other than to move
them.to gales of ironic laughter.

The pyromaniacal tendency was
the most feared. And it was de-
cided to let Esther work, during the
day, at the White’s restaurant
where many people were present
and the fires could be found quickly
and extinguished.

Dr. Clay thought she might be
the victim of undiscovered electri-
cal forces. Working on this theory a
pair of special shoes .with glass soles
was made for Esther. Wearing
these shoes gave her a headache
but otherwise had no effect. They
were discarded.

A number of people suggested
Esther somehow had acquired the
art of mass hypnotism. But appar-
ently the fires were real enough.
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Dr. Caritte studied Esther for
months; he examined theory after
theory only to reject them all.
Towards the end he gave up and
became a passive spectator.

The journalist, Walter Hubbel,
spent six weeks in the Teed house-
hold. He wrote a vivid, factual
story of his experiences which was
published in St. John, New Bruns-
wick, by the Daily News steam
publishing office, Canterbury St.
The journal appeared under the
title, “The Haunted House” —
“Being an account of the mysteri-
ous manifestations that have taken
place in the presence of Esther
Cox; the young girl who is possessed
of devils, and has become known
throughout the entire Dominion
as: The Great Amherst Mystery.”

Hubbel admittedly came to Am-
herst with the intention of exposing
Esther as a fraudulent medium. He
had taken pains to familiarize him-
self with the situation before he set
foot in Amherst. There is no doubt
that he expected to find a house in-
geniously fitted with secret panels,
concealed wires and other gadg-
etry, with accomplices lurking in
attic and cellar.

Irrcgardlcss of what he expected.
Hubbel relates that he was more
than surprised. While he was in-
troducing himself to the family his
umbrella was plucked from his
hand and thrown over his head. A
moment later a carving knife
whizzed out of the empty kitchen,
grazing his shoulder.
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Hubbcl seated himself comfort-
ably in the parlor and began mak-
ing notes. He had his pipe going
nicely when he noticed a large
armchair opposite him acting in a
strange manner. It was fidgeting
like a frisky horse kept under a short
rein. It began to make short menac-
ing sorties in his direction. The
apprehensive newsman watched it
with alarm. Finally it rushed to-
wards him and, colliding violently
with his chair, sent him sprawling
full length on the carpet. Quoting
Hubbcl: “It suddenly occurred to
me to take a walk and admire the
beauties of the village.”

After a turn around the quiet
streets had restored his equilibrium,
Hubbcl again entered the house.
Esther made him a cup of coffee.
While he was sipping the drink she
remarked, ““I don't think they like
you.” A hoarse voice from across
the room agreed with Esther, and
went on to make rude remarks
about Hubbel's character.

The voice told Hubbcl the num-
ber on his watch, the dates of coins
in his pocket. It whistled Yankee
Doodle and beat time on the table.
Hubbcl asked it to imitate a man
sawing wood. It did, without hesi-
tation and upon a further request it
made sounds like a woman washing
clothes.

Hubbcl was a heavy smoker;
consequently he required a steady
supply of matches. Aware of the
fire-setting proclivities of the per-
sonality known as Bob Nickle, he

one day asked for a match for his
pipe. A match materialized out of
the air and fell at his feet. From
then on Hubbcl wouid say, “Bob,
may | have a match, please?” and a
match would appear. Hubbcl got
into the habit of having the matches
delivered into his open hand. This
scheme proved very convenient for
the journalist — until one day he
was given a lighted match. And the
invisible joker filled the house with
his ribald laughter!

Early in the mornir.g of June 28
the sounds ofa trumpet were heard.
Sometimes the notes came from
far up in the sky; at other times the
instrument sounded as if it were
blown in the listener’s car. It was
heard all day. Crowds of people
gathered about the house, listening.

Late that evening the trumpet
fell into the parlor. Still extant, it
is made of a metal similar to Ger-
man silver. The family gave the
horn to Hubbcl who stated that,
when his investigation was con-
cluded, he would bequeath it to a
museum where future generations
could view it.

Early in March Esther was
taken to St. John, New Brunswick,
where she was examined by a
group of prominent doctors and
scientists, including Dr. Alward,
Dr. Amos Fates and Mr. Alex-
ander Christie. The committee
reported that fraud under the con-
ditions imposed was impossible
but that phenomena continued to
occur.
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The manifestations lasted for
approximately 10 months, having
begun early in August, 1879, and
ending in May, 1880. Towards the
conclusion of this period the Teed
house was a veritable shambles.
The family was reduced to a pitiful
state of nervous exhaustion.

Esther finally went to live with
the Van Amburghs, family friends,
who lived on a farm some distance

THE MAN

t was in November, 1920, at 241
I Washington Street, Brooklyn,
New York, that a stranger ap-
proached me for help as | was
about to enter my rooming house.

| hesitated for a moment but
finally | invited him in.

| took the stranger, who said his
name was Nieves, to- the dining
room which was down in the base-
ment and, after questioning him
thoroughly, |1 was moved by his
sincere answers. Then | spoke to
the proprietor who agreed to let
the man stay for a week providing
| pay his board in advance. That
| did and | forgot about the in-
cident until the third day when the
proprietor called me and said:

“That fellow .you brought in is
in bad shape. He wanks you.”

I went to his room and | found
him very sick. | called Cumberland
Hospital for an ambulance and by
9 p.m. he had been admitted to
the hospital. | answered some rou-
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away. She had made up her mind
that she could no longer live with
her family in Amherst.

This ended the phenomena.

Walter Hubbcl visited her at the
Van Amburghs’ farm on August 1,
1880, and found her contented and
at peace in her new surroundings.
The phenomena never recurred so
far as is known. The possession of
Esther Cox was at an end.

IN THE CHAIR

tine questions to the Social Service
and as the man did not have
relatives or friends in New York
my name was recorded as his only
acquaintance.

Next day late afternoon | saw
Mr. Nieves sitting on a chair in a
far corner of the dining room rest-
ing his elbows on top of the table
and holding his inclined head
with both hands. | did not disturb
him.

An hour later when | came down
for supper 1 asked: “Where is
Mr. Nieves?”

“You should know,” somebody

.answered.

““I saw him sitting on that chair
an hour ago,” 1 explained.

“Nuts,” some fellow said.

“Here is a telegram for you, Mr.
Rivera,” said the proprietor.

“PETER NIEVES DIED AT
3 A M. THIS MORNING.
PLEASE CALL HOSPITAL IM-
MEDIATELY.” — Mathias Rivera
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The ¢Myfiery of T)rearns

New book <locs indeed outline u mystery. Why do so
many clairvoyant dreams portend disaster?

Pcviowecl lif j~*hitip ~Jrclcr

Reprinted from **Prediction™*

ai> it not been for a dream, the
last 13 cantos of Dante’s Para-

So impressed was Jacopo that he
got up immediately, went to the

diso would have been irrevocablyrouse indicated, woke up the

lost to us. At the poet’s death his
family and friends came to the
conclusion that he must have left
his great epic uncompleted.

The facts which led to the dis-
covery of the lost cantos were re-
corded by Boccaccio, who was
eleven when Dante died, and who
had them direct from Dante’s son,
Jacopo.

Jacopo had the temerity to try
and complete the Divine Comedy
himself. Eight months after his
death, Jacopo’s father appeared to
him in a dream and told him
exactly where the missing cantos
were hidden.
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owner, and found the manuscripts
in the room described, behind a
mat in “a little window in the wall,
never before seen by any of them,
nor did they even know that it
was there.”

This remarkable dream is one
of many, all well-authenticated,
cited by W. O. Stevens in his
recent book, The Mystery of Dreams.

Jacopo’s dream is by no means
the only one in which a well-known
literary figure plays a central part.

William Blake’s dead brother,
Robert, instructed him in a dream
how to reproduce his exquisite
designs, mingled with verse, by a
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process of sketching and writing in
reverse on plates rendered imper-
vious to acid, except where the pen
had touched them.

Anyone who has seen any of the
works reproduced by this process
will admit that the world of art and
literature owes the departed Robert
as great a debt as it docs to the
spirit of Dante.

Perhaps less well known is the
fact that Robert Louis Stevenson
admitted that much of his work
came to him during sleep.

Mr. Stevens gives a number of
other striking examples of dream
communications giving informa-
tion known only to those who had
passed on.

One chapter is devoted to tele-

pathic dreams. Perhaps the most
remarkable of these is one in which
Rider Haggard saw the death of a
favourite dog in a dream, the
whole thing being subsequently
confirmed.
. Of special interest is the fact
that the author felt in his dream
that the dying animal was making
a superhuman — or should one say
supercanine?— attempt to speak
to him in words.

Many of the dreams recorded
deal with matters of considerable
importance, and one. a clairvoyant
dream, resulted in the saving of
five lives.

It is pointed out, however, that
even trivial dreams which give
clear evidence of telepathy, clair-
voyance, or precognition arc every
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bit as important from the point of
view of research.

It seems that in the majority of
eases such dreams usually portend
misfortune and death, but the
writer records one delightful in-
stance in which the very reverse
was the ease.

John Chapman was a tinker
and pedlar of Swaffham, in the
fifteenth century. Humble trades-
man as he was, his munificence
was largely responsible for the
building of the local church, which
is still standing. Carvings of him
and his wife are to be found in the
Vicar's stall.

One night John had a dream in
which he was told that if he would
go to London, he would meet a
man on London Bridge, who would
give him news of great good for-
tune. So impressed was he that he
walked the 90 odd miles and for
three days loitered about on the
Bridge.

Nothing happened, and John
was about to return disconsolately
when a man who kept a shop on
the Bridge asked him what or
whom he was waiting for.

John told him. Eyeing the coun-
try bumpkin with great contempt
the shopkeeper advised him to go
home.

"If Z heeded dreams,” he said,
“I might have proved myself just
such a fool as you. Not long since
1 dreamed that at a place called
SwafTham Market a pedlar named
John Chapman hath a tree in his
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back garden, under which is buried
a pot of money.”

The worthy John took the shop-
keeper's advice and hastened home.
Under the tree he found not one
but two pots of money!

Though most of the instances
cited in the book arc modern and
well-documented, the fact that
John Chapman’s dream occurred
500 years ago docs not necessarily
mean tliat it did not happen at all.
Equally remarkable dreams have
been recorded in modern times.-

Perhaps the most interesting case
is that of F. H. Grisewood, who as
a boy had a long serial dream,
continuing for 14 nights, in which
he saw what appears to have been
part of a former life in the time of
King Charles 1.

During the fortnight which the
dreams lasted he acquired an inti-
mate knowledge of the house and
the surrounding country which
were the background of his dreams.
Much of this dream life was spent
in riding over the country with a
trooper named Jan.

Some seven years later he visited
a house which he instantly recog-
nized as the scene of these dreams.
He was able to tell the astonished
owners what changes had been
made: all his statements they con-
firmed.

Mr. Stevens also gives a remark-
able account of the hcaling'dreams
of Edgar Cayce, who cured many
people despaired of by their doc-
tors. and was responsible for the
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founding of the Association for
Research and Enlightenment.

This last opens up a fresh line of
speculation, though the author docs
not touch upon this.

Many Occultists believe that
some, if not all, of us have work to
do “on the Other Side” during the
hours of sleep. In many cases this
work is connected with healing;
indeed there arc those who before
falling asleep dedicate themselves
to the work and ask for the privilege
of working with the healers beyond
the veil.

Healing is not, however, the only
work done in the hours when our
bodies are asleep,.

There remains that category of
dreams which lie within the prov-
ince of the psychiatrist. These the
author does not attempt to deal
with. He has nevertheless a few
pungent remarks to make about,
the Freudian school.

“There arc little paper-covered
dreambooks,” . he writes, ““which
arc popular with a certain class of
people not conspicuous for intel-
ligence or education, but these silly
interpretations are no more ar-
bitrary and illogical than those of
the orthodox Freudians. . . . The
attitude of the extreme Freudian is
simply that the Master said so,
and that's enough. This is sup-
posed to be science, but no the-
ology was ever more dogmatic.”

There arc a number of first-class
psychiatrists who would agree with
this dictum.



Ponduhrm will indkofe i«x by twinging in a circle if held over a female, and back and
forth If held over a mole. Author claimi tho method even workt over unhalched oggi.

USING THE MAGIC PENDULUM

an a simple weight, dangling
from a string, answer questions

C

J Wt

method of spirit communication.
« It can peer into the future or

about the unseen and the und¢he past.

known?

The answer is yes — if the per-
son knows how to use the pendu-
lum and if he is sensitive to it. For
the pendulum has many uses which
sensitives are only now beginning
to understand.

« Its swinging is a recognized

It detects the eternal vibra-
tion through all matter.

* It has proved a successful
means of recognizing sulxronscious
thoughts, as evidenced in Chev-
rcul’s experiments and in the ideo-
motor activity theory of William
James.
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Tic a small weight at the end-of a

ten-inch string. ,,Hold between thumb and forefinger

of right hand. Let it dangle freely

Of course not ail persons arc*
sensitive to the pendulum and can
make it work. But there arc mil-
lions who arc and can. This ar-
ticle applies Only to them — not to
the others.

To those who arc sensitive to the
pendulum, it is an unfailing indi-
cator for determining sex. When
the pendulum sways round in a
circle it is regarded as indicating
a female vibration. When it sways
back and forth this motion indi-
cates male vibration. How a small
weight dangling on the end of a
string can determine sex is not un-
derstood. Mr. Kenneth Roberts has
an interesting section on this par-
ticular phenomenon in his popular
book ““Henry Gross and His Dows-
ing Rod.”

A device that covers such a wide
range of human thought and has
such seemingly miraculous powers,
certainly deserves careful study. We
suggest that you readers may enjoy
experimenting with this fascinat-
ing instrument.

Nothing could be simpler than
constructing the pendulum. Merely
take a 10-inch length of string or
thread and tic on its end a small
weight. A fishlinc sinker is ideal,
orjust tie on your finger ring.
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Hold the end of the thread be-
tween the thumb and forefinger of
your right hand. Let the weight
dangle freely. Rest your elbow
comfortably on the table. Allow
the pendulum to become motion-
less. And remember: in all pendu-
lum experiments, never deliber-
ately move the instrument yourself.
You must always remain a passive
agent. letting the pendulum take
on motion and swing as it will.

Have a woman place her hand
beneath the motionless pendulum,
and immediately it will begin to
swing around and around in a
circle. Have a man place his hand

First step in locating whereabouts of
a person it to draw a straight line on
poper, then rotate it under pendulum.



90

Pendulum wiU »ring in pattern to indi-
cato sex of the person lining sought.

under it and it will swing back and
forth along the length of the hand.

You will find these same indica-
tions of sex true for any object as-
sociated with either male or female.
For instance, if held over a letter
the pendulum will swing to indi-
cate the sex of the writer. By this
process it is possible to tell the sex
of the owner of any object.

This principle of sex determina-
tion will hold true for the entire
animal world. The pendulum will
indicate the sex of any animal at
once — swinging in a circle if fe-
male, and back and forth if male.
Even over an unhatched egg the
pendulum will indicate the sex of
the unborn bird inside.

Sex determination with the pen-
dulum is only the beginning of its
possibilities. For with the pendu-
lum you can locate the position of
any person; you can tell if the per-
son is alive or dead; you can an-
swer questions and you can some-
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times predict future events. With
pendulum in hand, carefully fol-
low these directions and sec how
you come out.

HOW To LocATE THE POSITION OF
any person: Draw a straight line,
about an inch in length, on a piece
of paper, while thinking of the
particular individual that line is to
represent- This externalization of
identification through the use of
an objective representation is a
vital principle in the use of the
pendulum. Indeed, this symboliza-
tion of persons and things has
counterparts through all forms of
cabalistic magic.

Suspend the pendulum over the
mark you have made on the paper
and it will swing to indicate the
sex of the individual. Next, slowly
rotate the paper on its own axis
under the pendulum so that your
drawn line points in different di-
rections of the compass. When that
line points in the direction of the
person represented by the line the
pendulum will cease swinging and
will come to a dead stop. Then by
following along over a map in the
direction indicated, you can locate
the person geographically. Hold
the pendulum over various locali-
ties on the map, along that ex-
tended line, and it will swing in
positive indication over the place
where the person is to be found.
This technique will be described
in more detail under the heading
of “Answering Questions With the
Pendulum.”
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HOW To TELL WHETHER AN AB-
SENT PERSON IS ALIVE OR DEAD:
Again draw a line representing the
person under consideration. Sus-
pend the pendulum over the mark.
You first will get the indication as
to sex. Now rotate the marked pa-
per beneath the swinging pen-
dulum. If the pendulum stops
swinging at some point in the
rotation of the paper it indicates
that the person is still living. If,
however, the person is dead, while
the pendulum will still swing to
indicate sex, its movement will not
cease no matter in what direction
we turn the paper.

Answering questions with the
pendulum: Whatever the question
you desire answered, always frame
that question in your mind so that
it can be answered with a simple
Yes or No. Make the “mark of
representation” of your question on
the paper, and suspend the pendu-
lum over it. If the answer to the
question is yes the pendulum will
commence to swing. If the answer
is no the pendulum will dangle
motionless.

For obvious reasons it is only
possible for the pendulum to indi-
cate positive and negative responses
but by working over the question
and carefully training related ques-
tions, allowing the pendulum to
indicate the answer to each in turn,
it becomes possible to obtain the
details desired. Let us take a hypo-
thetical question and consider it,
“When will John return?”

The question first asked is,
“Will John return?” The pendu-
lum is then dangled over the
“mark of representation.” If the
response is yes, this question is now
framed, “Will John return this
year?” Suppose the response is yes
again. The question can then be.
“Will John return in January?” If
the answer is no you next ask, “Will
John return in February?” ;\nd
so on down the months of the year
until the pendulum swings to indi-
cate yes. You can work over each
day of that particular month in the
samcoway. But remember that each
question must have its own individ-
ual “mark of representation.”

Predicting the future with
the pendulum: Perhaps the pen-
dulum will likewise bridge time
and predict future events. For such
experiments, here again, frame
your question so it can be an-
swered by a yes or no and suspend

After pendulum indicate! proper di-
rection, hold it over varioui locclitiet

on map along exlention of the fine.
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the pendulum over the question’s
"mark of representation.” It should
swing readily if the answer is Yes,
and hang motionless if it is No. At
this rale there should be no limit
to the information that the pen-
dulum can reveal.

One last question looms up:
What makes the pendulum work?
And the answer is: You do! Not
consciously — but unconsciously. It
seems as though the donee pos-
sesses an intelligence entirely its
own. Actually, of course, you arc
unconsciously and automatically
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imparting the impulses. It is a
question then whether the subcon-
scious mind can provide an-
swers through the pendulum on
subjects of which it has no knowl-
edge. Or docs some sixth sense
provide this knowledge?

If (he pendulum can truly fulfill
the claims of being an easily ap-
plied. mechanical means of tap-
ping the psychic powers of the
mind, it can with justification take
its rightful place along with the
wheel as one of the important
discoveries of all time.

Unlucky Friday

5tumbvs did set sail on his suc-
C cessful voyage of discovery on
a Friday. Despite this fact seafaring
men traditionally consider it an
ominous day on which to embark.
And it would seem they have evi-
dence to substantiate their super-
stition. Some of the most convinc-
ing concerns an ill-fated English
ship.

In the 17th Century the British
Admiralty, worried over the de-
moralization that Friday sailing
caused among the Navy personnel,
decided to end this absurdity once
and for all. It ordered the con-
struction of a craft, the keel of

which was laid on a Friday. The
ship was named Friday and she
was to be launched on a Friday.
To prove its point further, the Ad-
miralty confidently appointed
Captain Friday, a competent navi-
gator. to command the new ship.

Manned by a reluctant and
frightened crew, the vessel set sail
on its maiden voyage on a Friday.
Friends and families of the ship’s
company watched the Friday dis-
appear over the horizon — and
never again saw it or anyone
aboard.

The vessel went down with all
hands lost! — Frank L. Remington.

WOMAN'’'S BEST FRIEND

rs. Muriel Lurie wassitting on a park bench enjoying the air when her collie
M dog I™addic began to bark frantically. Mrs. Lauric got up from the bench —
just in time to miss being hit by a big limb that crashed down from the tree

overhead.



THROUGH MY
GRANDFATHER'
MEMORY

A\VAY/
Cict, m (M,

She had never been in the room

before. How then could she recognize it and its view?

Reprinted from “Prediction™

N 1917, during the first world war,

| was working as an orderly in

one of the “Scottish Women’s Hos-

pital Units” stationed in an old
abbey in the north of France.

The Abbayc de Royaumont was
a lovely old building dating back,
in parts, to the reign of Louis IX
of France. Partly destroyed during
the French revolution, partly
spoiled by additions and repairs by
various occupants, it remains very
beautiful.

Neither the vandalism of the
revolutionaries nor the depreda-
tions of the restorers have marred
the fine refectory, with its graceful
vaulting and fine carved pulpit.

While I was living here | got to
know the custodian of the better
known, but to my mind, less beauti-
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ful Chateau de Chantilly, one time
home of the Due d’Aumalc.

The Chateau was now a show
place and the rooms, denuded of
most of their furniture, were filled
with pictures and other art treas-
ures.

From time to time | went with
various friends .to see the pictures
and wander through the many
rooms. One day the little man at
the entrance told me, with a smile,
that he would not show me round
again, but that | and my friend
could go where we liked.

We wandered from room to
room till at the end of a long hall |
noticed a little passage, and out of
curiosity we followed it into a part
of the building that | had never
seen before.
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There were several small rooms
opening off the passage and we
looked in one.

“Oh!” | said. "Look! The bed
used to stand there. It was a small
four-poster. There was a bureau
over there. It was prettily inlaid.
The tali-boy stood against that
wall, and there "as a chair with
spindling legs by the side of it.”

Then 1 glanced out of the win-
dow and felt such a disappoint-
ment. “But the view is all changed.
There used to be a lovely avenue
stretching away down there.” |
came to an abrupt stop.

“What are you talking about?”
asked my companion. “You said
you had never been in this part of
the Chateau before.”

“No, | haven’t.”” | replied rather
lamely. ““I don’t know what | am
talking about, but it was like that,
that is all | know.”

My friend looked puzzled and 1
fell the same.

When we passed the custodian
on our way out | was still wonder-
ing about that room: why | knew
it so well and yet found it changed.
I asked him: “What arc those little
rooms off that passage?” and
described them.

“Those were the bachelor guest
chambers, when the Due d’Aumale
lived here,” he said.

Then 1 asked if the gardens
overlooked by that window had al-
ways been like that, and he told me
that he remembered huge trunks of
trees which he used to clamber
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over as a boy. and which his father
had told him had once formed an
avenue in that part of the grounds.

We were extremely busy during
the next few months at the hos-
pital. until at last | got leave and
went home for a rest.

In the course of a chat with my
father. 1 told him of this curious
happening, and he looked at me
for a minute and then said: “Did
you say this was at the Chateau de
Chantilly?”” | said it was.

“That is very strange,” he said
slowly.

' He then went on to say that his
father, who died when | was a
small child, was a great friend of
the Due d’Aumale.

He often went to stay at Chan-
tilly when my father was a boy,
and once made quite a long stay
there, making a catalogue of the
library.

My grandfather was a well-
known bibliophile of his day. with
a shop for the sale of rare books in
Old Bond Street, London. He was
also a personal friend of many of
the prc-Raphaelitcs, including Wil-
liam Morris, Rossetti and Burne-
Jones, and also Ruskin.

I could remember that room as
I can still remember the day-
nursery of my childhood. | had
never been there before 1917 and
had no idea of my grandfather’s
friendship with the Due d’Aumale.

| am convinced, and so was my
father, that 1 had inherited my
grandfather’s memory.



Human skulls two feet long — could such creatures

really exist? Read the evidence pro and con.

&jJJaroUJ. Wiftuu

There were giants in the earth

The Iroquois, the Osagcs, the
Tuscaroras, the Hurons, the Oma-

Hebrew compilers of Genesis, whdas, and many other North Ameri-

in those days,” say the old
drew on ancient and vanished
sources of antediluvian age.

There is evidence, in the shape
of skulls, bones and artifacts, that
giants ranged over the whole planet
from the plains of Asia and the
mountains of central Europe into
every part of America. ' In the
Western Hemisphere, evidence is
found from the far south in what
is now Patagonia up to the tundras
of Alaska—once a far warmer
region. In that far day there existed
land bridges which were, thou-
sands of years later, destroyed in a
terrible cataclysm which is recorded
in Genesis and in many American
Indian myths.
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can Indians all speak of giant men
who once lived and roamed in the
territories of their forefathers. All
over what is now the U. S. arc
traditions of these ancient giants.
But in addition, there is evidence
in the form of bones, skulls and
artifacts of the existence of giant
men in North America. It is evi-
dence which justifies the theory
that these giant men were con-
temporaries and even adversaries
of monstrous animals and dino-
saurs, which palaeontologists as-
sume vanished in an epoch pre-
ceding by many thousands of years
the appearance of cither man or
any anthropoid ape or mammal.
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The weight of this evidence
would justify the theory that, in
what is now the U. S., civilized
man must have existed in the
Tertiary Age!

What is also remarkable is that
these giants had six toes and., in
some eases, a. douVAe tovc of teeth
in their tremendous jaws! | have
space here for only a small selection
of the evidence which would fill
a pretty long book. It is evidence
which is sure to shake many pre-
conceived notions of evolution and
the age of ancient man’s civiliza-
tion in America.

About 1810 there was found near
Braystown, at the headwaters of
the Tennessee river, footprints of
immense age impressed in the solid
rock. They included six-toed feet
of giant men. One such track is
the print of a human heel ball
actually 13 inches wide! Close to
it arc prints of the hoofs of ancient
horses — those horses which fal-
lacious history asserts never existed
in the America of pre-Columbian
times. One of these horses slipped
for several feet and then recovered
his fooling. The prints suggest that
an army of giant men was travel-
ling in the same direction and that
a giant led his horse when passing
the mountain with his army! The
track of the horse is S by 10 inches.

Sixty years later (about 1870),
Frank la Fleche of the Indian Bu-
reau at Washington, D. C., re-
ported that the Omahas, digging a
grave near the house of their ex-
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chief “Two Grizzly Bears,” un-
earthed the skeletons of eight giant
men lying in a row; The skulls of
these giant men were two feet
long! Staggering dimensions when
compared with the skull of the
average modern man!

These discoveries seem to bear
out the ancient traditions of the
Omahas that in the land of their
forefathers lived giants called Pa-
snu-ta who abducted men and
women of lesser stature. Whether
the giants enslaved these lesser
breeds or ate them is a moot point;
but il may be noted that, down
south in ancient Peru, a similar
race of giant men landed in rafts
from the Pacific, invaded ancient
South America’s shores from what
is now Puerto Viejo, ascended the
highlands, killed the small Indians,
and raped and ruined their women.
These giants sank fine wells and
lined them with stone and built
megalithic cities. The myths charge’
them with the perversions of Sodom
and Gomorrah—but the point to be
noted is that they were both skilled
engineers and architects.

li is significant that the Osages
called these ancient giants of North
America ““Mu-a-lu-shka” — a
name which points straight to their
possible origin in the vanished Pa-
cific continent of Mu. land of fero-
cious giants who had also developed
a megalithic culture. Moreover,
the Osages said these giant men
had amazing skulls with a vertical
diameter of more than two feet.
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| stress this histological characteris-
tic for a reason that will soon
appear.

In 1924, the Dohenny Scientific
Expedition to the Havai Supai
canyon of Arizona came on star-
tling evidence in the shape of as-
tounding petroglyphs which indi-
cate that these giants were contem-
poraries of the fearsome dinosaur
tyrannosaurus. Cut in the hard sand-
stone rock of the Supai canyon is
a petroglyph in which the dinosaur
tyrannosaurus stands erect on tail
and hind legs as if to challenge
an enemy. The picture must have
been carved by an eye-witness.
Indians around have a tradition
that the glyph was cut by a “big
feller” in a very ancient day. The
immense age of this petroglyph,
and of others close to it, is attested
in the fact that some of the iron
patina, which very slowly accumu-
lates on the face of this rock, is
found in the furrows of the glyph
and also around it. This denotes
that aeons must have passed since
the glyph was made.

There is geological reason to
suppose that, exactly as is the ease
of plutonic regions in central Brazil,
the high plateaus of Nevada, Ari-
zona and Utah arc among the
oldest parts of the earth and have
not been under water since the
azoic ages, more than 40,000,000
years ago. How old then must this
amazing petroglyph be if the dino-
saur became extinct in America
more than 12,000,000 years ago?
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How long were these giants
denizens of this weird region of
ancient North America?

The answer is vividly suggested
by the fact that in the same Arizona
canyon another petroglyph depicts
a giant man either attacking or
being attacked by a mammoth.
And yet this carving seems to have
been made ages later than that of
the image of the tyrannosaurus.

Be it also noted that this same
ancient picture gallery, whose can-
vas is a granitic stone on which
wind and weather have little ero-
sive effect, has also other glyphs of
unknown monsters with goatlikc
feet and an ancient hieroglyph
resembling the old Greek sign of
Mars.

Here too, attesting its antiquity,
iron scale has formed in the fur-
rows of the glyph.

Another mysterious discovery
was made in Arizona in the town-
ship of Crittenden in 1891. Work-
ers were removing earth in order
to make the foundation for a hotel.
Eight feet down their picks struck
soft masses of stone which seemed
once to have been well worked
masonry. Excavating deeper still,
the men came on an ancient tomb
of large square blocks of rose
granite, most skilfully cemented so
that the whole construction looked
solid. An architect named Hen-
drickson was summoned and took
charge of the work. Hendrickson
forbade the use of gunpowder on
these amazing remains.
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Inside this granite tomb the men
came on an amazing sarcophagus
of Egyptian type. But. of course, it
was no work of the ancient Egyp-
tians. It took the form of the image
of a giant man lying at full length
and made of some strange material
like clay, but brightly colored in
blue. The giant was stark naked
but had a girdle at the waist.
Close-fitting sandals were on his
feet and on his head was a crown
shaped like a bishop’s mitre, but
topped with what looked like either
a hawk’s or an eagle’s head. The
face of this giant was as imperious
as those of the colossal portrail-
images in Easter Island. His nose
and mouth were large but the low
check bones were not tho<e of an
Indian. Yet his hands were as
small and delicate as those of a
woman. They were crossed on the
breast and stamped on their backs
was the image of a hawk or an
eagle.

Now note: the feet were also
crossed and had six toes! The san-
dals had been so cut as to bring the
sixth toe into prominence as if the
giant were proud of the distinction!
The hair was shown as thick and
bushy, reaching to the shoulders.

Inside this sarcophagus were
handfuls of dust—all that was
left .of bones and skull. No more
amazing evidence of antiquity
could be found for, of all parts of
the human anatomy, the very last to
disintegrate is the human skull.

There was one more feature of

FATE

the image of the sarcophagus — in
the giant’s hand was clasped the
queer image of a squatting figure,
which might have been that of a
god. The image was male in sex,
squatted on a pedestal, and squinted
and grinned in hideous fashion.
Both hands were clasped over the
cars as if to shut out sound. (A type
of ancient image resembling this
old Arizona image has been found
in an extremely old Peruvian huaca
or grave.) Its hair hung down its
back in plaits.

The crown worn by the giant,
and also the girdle, was of thick red
gold finely carved with minute and
delicate designs ar.d drawings de-
picting battle scenes, a triumphal
procession, marches, and other
scenes whose meaning is unknown.
On the girdle were carved un-
known hieroglyphs .Along with the
sarcophagus-image — probably a
portrait of the giant within — was
a large battle-axe whose blade was
of some hard, glassy substance like
obsidian, but the handle was of
petrified wood. Another evidence
of immense antiquity.

Magnificent green stones or chal-
cuithes — emblems of immortality
— were in the giant’s mouth.

Amazing finds were also made in
California about 1810 and in Mon-
tana in 1924. One was that of a six-
toed giant, another a skull of a man
found 130 feet deep in a mine with
lava over it. A human molar em-
bedded in an eocene coal measure
was found in November 1926 in No.
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3 Eagle Coal Mine at Bearcreek,
Mont., and in strata anywhere be-
tween 30 and 75 million years old.
An amazing skull —there is no
other word for it! — of a giant man
with double rows of teeth all round
the massive jaws was found on
Santa Rosa Island in the Santa
Barbara Channel, Calif. It has a
singular tie-up with the statement
in the old Babylonian Talmud,
called the Bcrakthoth, that the
giants before the Great Deluge had
double rows of teeth!

Many of these discoveries were
made early in the 19th century and
in one case where a giant man’s
skeleton was exhumed by soldiers
at Lampock Rancho, Calif., the
Roman Catholic padre ordered the
skeleton to be reburied because the
local folk swore it was the skeleton
of a god. These remains were often
found accompanied by cemented
gravel six feet thick lying under
volcanic ash — sign of ancient cat-
aclysm — ancient metal skillets,
beautifully made plummets of sye-
nite, strange inscriptions on an-
cient artifacts, sea shells lined on
the inside with gold and worked in
unknown inscriptions, carved
blocks of porphyry engraved with
hieroglyphs, hieroglyphs on hard
rocks covered with iron scale,
queer slate tubes and cylinders,
*well made pestles and mortars. All,
of course, evidence of ancient
civilizations.

And now for one of the most in-
teresting of these accounts. This
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story comes from an eye-witness
who was a disgusted observer,
helpless to make any protest at
what was done under his eyes.

In the spring of 1943 a volunteer
detachment of the U. S. Army En-
gineers (Branch of the Alaskan
Defense Command) was sent to
work on the Alcan Highway.
While they were at Fort Lewis, they
were put into another outfit com-
posed of whites and Negroes in
separate companies and sent across
the Pacific to a little island right at
the western end of the Aleutians.
Its name is Shemya and it lies close
to the volcanic island of Attu but
will be found on none but U. S.
military charts.

On Shemya their job was to
build an airstrip for landing pur-
poses. One day in May, 1943, a re-
markable discovery was made. At
the northeast end of this tiny island
is a bluff of sedimentary rock and
below' it, on the beach, are strewn
igneous and sedimentary boulders.
When these beach boulders were
shifted the bulldozers started to
work and turned up layer on layer
of fossils, each layer differing from
that below it. In one of these layers
were huge human bones and
skulls of giant men, lying near fos-
sil ivory and mammoth and mas-
todon bones. Some of these giant
human skulls lacked the lower jaw.
The skulls were from one foot ten
inches to two feet long! They were
emphatically human and not ani-
mal skulls. The bones of the ani-
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mais lay far enough apart for the
difference to be clearly perceptible.

The height of these giant men
measured no fewer than 24 feet! |
cross-questioned my informant and
he was positive in this affirmation
of the astounding height of these
men — a height which tallies with
that asserted in ancient Hindu lore
about the giants of old, and the
height of the famous Bamian sta-
tues in Central Asia at the foot of
the Hindu Kush mountains.

My informant went on:

““I was in the 92nd battalion and
I must ask you not to give my
name as 1 am under draft orders in
connection with this war in Korea
and might be victimized if Army
brass knew what 1 am telling you.
The officers in charge in Shcmya
ordered strict secrecy about this
discovery. Not a man was allowed
to take any souvenirs, whether of
the giant skulls and jaws or of the
fossil ivory and mammoth Iwnes.
One soldier, who knew something
of palaeontology and anthropology,
realized that here was a priceless
discovery that any scientist would
almost give his head to be allowed
to examine. A day later the officers
found that one soldier had made a
cache of some of the bones. They
threatened him with a court mar-
tial if he did not at once give up the
cached He surrendered his cache
and the threat was dropped.”

| may tell the reader that the
editor of Fate Magazine has been
given, in strict confidence, the
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name and address of this cx-G.I.
who lives in a western state.

His story goes on:

“These giant remains in the
Shcmya beach were found about
six feet below the surface. The
ground where the skulls and bones
were found is swampy and sandy,
and the beach was just muck and
deteriorated rock. Mixed in with
the big Ix>ncs were smaller ones.
They might have been deposited
there in a cataclysm but there is
evidence that this may have been
also an ancient graveyard of the
giants. It is curious that all these
skulls of giant men had holes in
them 2 inches in diameter. Maybe
that was in accord with the notion
of ancient folk that you could let
the soul out of the head by trephin-
ing the crania. It may have been
done with clubs or arrows, but as
all the skulls were perforated |
reckon it is more likely that an
ancient ritual was followed.”

I asked my informant if any
artifacts were found with these
giant human bones and skulls. His
answer is remarkable:

“Yes, in this graveyard of the
giants there were also found little
carved ivory’ toys such as dolls,
twats, arrow-heads, spear heads,
the latter made of some chipped
and ground stone. The stone, too,
was not of a kind found on Shcmya
Island. The skulls of these giants
were, except as to their Brob-
dingnagian size, like those of mod-
ern man and with a high forehead.
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It is odd that I saw no lower jaw in
any of these skulls. These carved
ivory artifacts were found among
the giant remains and were of a
style much more advanced than
would be found among primitive
or modern Indians. There is no
sign of any recent vulcanism on
tiny Shemya Island. The tusks of
mammoths were also found, but
broken, close to the giant human
skulls and bones. No, | sure never
heard, nor did any other soldiers,
that any of these remains reached a
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U. S. museum. Scientists got no
chance to investigate in Shemya.
Yes, one of us measured these giant
men. They were 18 feet 6 inches
high! | prefer not to give the name
of my unit on Shemya when this
happened in May, 1943. If I get
called up on draft, as | expect |
shall be shortly, it might mean
trouble for me. But I'd take my
oath before any public notary of
the truth of these facts of which |
was an eye-witness right on the
spot.”

Red Czechoslovakia was thrown into turmoil

and thousands flocked to the scene when the vision appeared.

Miracle at Begov

ince leaving Czechoslovakia |
S have never heard this story

tailed, but above all the churches
were being persecuted. People were

retold. Perhaps the lIron Curtain turning by the thousands to their

has effectively blocked it off from
our world. I heard it first hand
from the driver of the bus involved,
and from the relatives and close
friends of many who were there.

In the latter part of the summer
of 1949 the communists were tight-
ening their hold on the small de-
mocracy of Czechoslovakia. All
forms of freedom were being cur-

neglected faiths but the commu-
nists remained adamant in their
decree that God docs not exist and
that there is no such a thing as
spirit-life.

One clear, beautiful day during
that summer a bus-load of factory
workers, most of them ardent com-
munists, was driving home after a
day’s work. The sun was shining,
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without a cloud in the sky. Bui as
die bus climbed a hill near the
small village of Begov it was sud-
denly overtaken by dark clouds and
strong gusts of wind. The wind in-
creased to such violence that the
driver, also an ardent communist,
stopped the bus, as he was con-
vinced that they would be blown
over.

With great difficulty they made
their way out of the bus. Many of
them were thrown to their knees
by the force of the wind. Then, as
quickly as it had come, the storm
ceased. The gaze of all from the
bus, and some persons from private
cars who were likewise stopped,
was attracted to a bright light over
the nearby village. There in the
sky stood a beautiful lady in long
blue and white robes. Behind her,
a host of armed, uniformed men
stretched oiT into infinity. They
heard no sound and slowly the
lady dropped from her hand onto
the church below three red roses.
Then the vision vanished.

A friend of mine riding in a car
behind and all the riders on the bus
gave testimony of what they had
seen, many of them accepting ar-
rest and imprisonment al the hands
of the Secret Police because of their
testimonies. Soon the village was
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the object of pilgrimages from all
parks of the country. All felt that
a miracle had been wrought.

And what did it mean? The
prayers of millions behind the Iron
Curtain ask for liberation from the

tyranny of unfaith that governs

them. 2\l of them feel that this
vision was a symbol that some day
soon the Lord will lead a force to
liberate them and that somehow
die number three was important in
this liberation. Three days have
passed, three weeks have passed,
three months have passed. Only
three years remain, and they arc
up during the summer of 1952.

It is interesting that, other than
those on the hill, no one saw either
storm or vision, and the majority
of those who saw it previously had
denied the existence of any super-
natural power. Afterwards many of
them returned to their churches
and renounced their communist
affiliations. They felt they had re-
ceived a sign from God.

The government was quick in
closing the town and the church
to pilgrimages and in declaring the
whole thing to be a hoax. But thou-
sands who have heard the testi-
monies of the witnesses believe it
is true. And many still secretly
visit the site.

CALLING ALL ZOOLOGISTS

TAsr August a strange animal washed up on a beach near Pt. Banks, Alaska, 60

miles north of Kodiak. Here is how fishermen described it: Thirty feet long,

hand-like front feet, tail of a whale, hind feet about 45 inches long, fins appar-
ently 72 inches across, body covered with yellow-brown fur.



SPECIAL BOOK CONDENSATION FEATURE

A gifted psychic, famous on two continents,
tells some of the most dramatic incidents of his career.

EDITOR'S NOTE

he author, an Austrian by birth, has lived in England
Tfor many years. He is a vaudeville entertainer, yet he is

recognized by such men as Dr. R. |1. Thoulcss of Cambridge
University as having proved paranormal capacities. This
story is excerpted from his challenging book, ““IN MY
MIND’S EYE.” Copyright, 1950. by E. I’ Dutton & Co.,
Inc.. 300 Fourth Avenue, New York 10. N. Y. Price: S3.75.
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MYSTERIES FROM AROUND THE WORLD

ne day in the early. Thirties
O the people of Zurich were

the matter was arranged accord-
ingly. The next evening | gave a

mystified by the newspaper storjmumber of experiments before this

concerning Professor X —a inan
well known in Zurich and of con-
siderable renown in the medical
world.

Professor X had disappeared
from the fiat where he lived with
his wife and family. At first this
had caused only mild anxiety, but
with his continued disappearance
came profound alarm. The police
were called in and made wide-
spread inquiries; the last known
movements of the missing man
were studied and cross-checked:
photographs and descriptions were
circulated in the Swiss newspapers.
None of this diligence produced a
happy result. The mystery re-
mained as deep as ever.

About this time | happened to be
passing through Zurich on a lec-
ture demonstration tour. | am not
in the habit of taking more than a
passing interest in the local news
in the towns through which | pass,
and consequently ! knew nothing
whatsoever about the mystery of
the vanished professor.

After my first demonstration in
Zurich | was asked by the Society
of Physicians there if | would
demonstrate for them at an inti-
mate little soirée the following
evening. | agreed to appear and

keen and attentive body of profes-
sional men. For me there was
nothing particularly outstanding
about any of the mental phenom-
ena produced, but some time after
commencing my demonstration |
touched upon one experiment which
created an uproar itt the room.

One of the visitors handed me a
picture post card with some greet-
ings written upon it. As usual, the
greetings consisted of a couple of
brief sentences and an unreadable
signature. | held the card in my
hand and began to concentrate.
After a moment or two | gave a
description of the writer's appear-
ance and personality. Then:

“The writer of the card has been
undergoing a period of mental and
moral depression. This has been
brought about by unhappy circum-
stances created in his family circle.
Me goes away to a station and he
takes a train to some destination
not far from Zurich. He has in his
pockets a booklet which seems to
be something like a passport —
ves. probably a passport — and
also a gold cigarette-case with the
figure of an angel embossed in
enamel on the outside. He leaves
the train at a small station and
walks along the beach al the side
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of a lake. He walks for a long time
and finally stops at a place where
he has to look down on to the
waters of the lake. He stands there
for some time, and suddenly jumps
into the water . . .”

By this time | was in a state of
considerable mental agitation, but
was compelled to go on. | contin-
ued, describing the way the man
had struggled in the water, in-
stinctively fighting to save himself

. how his strength slowly ebbed
away so that he could struggle no
more . . . how the waters closed
in over him and he sank down to
his death. | even made it clear that
the body of this man had been
caught up in some form of under-
water weeds and remained trapped
in that position.

This was the story | told on han-
dling the post card.

I was quite unable to continue
with any further phenomena, be-
cause all tragic experiments are
very exhausting for me. In this
case it was as if | myself had under-
gone the mental and physical
agonies of the drowning man.

Nobody seemed to be concerned
about the fact that the demonstra-
tion had concluded so quickly. All
the guests were far too busy dis-
cussing the result of my last effort.
There was a tremendous air of
excitement throughout the whole
room. The gentleman who had
handed me the post card called for
silence while he spoke a few ex-
planatory words.
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+‘Ladies and gentlemen,” he said
in a quiet, controlled voice, “I am
sorry to tell you that this post card
was received by me several months
ago from Professor X. As you all
know, he has been missing for sev-
eral days. | hoped that Mr. Marion
might be able to help solve the
mystery of this disappearance and
that is why | handed him the post
card without giving any clue as to
the writer. It is better that we
should know the truth, but | did
not dream that we should hear such
a terrible revelation.”

He went on to make a few more
remarks, saying that what | had
recounted would be placed at the
disposal of the police, and even-
tually the soirée broke up.

The next day a gentleman came
to see me, announcing himself as
the solicitor of Professor X. He had
heard the story of my demonstra-
tion the previous evening and
wanted to know if I could give still
further help by trying to gain more
detailed impressions of the tragic
occurrence. He had brought with
him a map showing all the lakes,
large and small, within a 50-milc
radius of Zurich.

“You feel confident in the accu-
racy of my impressions?” | queried
as | watched him spreading the
map, a look of anticipation on his
face.

He nodded. “But of course. Mr.
Marion. You see, the police . . .”
He shrugged and made a gesture
of helplessness with widespread
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fingers. “The police have been told
of your experiment. They say the
theory of suicide is improbable be-
cause Professor X was a happy
man. well loved and content in the
bosom of his family.’s

“What do the police think then?”
| asked.

My visitor smiled a little rue-
fully.

“They say that cither the profes-
sor went on a journey without tell-
ing anybody about it, or that he is
suffering from loss of memory.5'

“.And you disagree with them?"

The solicitor hesitated for a mo-
ment, looking at me keenly.

“There is one point about your
experiment which, to me, was very
convincing.5 he said slowly.. “This
is known only to a very few people,
but the fact is that the professor was
not happy and contented as he was
thought to be. Recently there have
arisen various family troubles. They
have distressed him to such an ex-
tent that | firmly believe they might
provide a motive for suicide.”

| nodded. “That was a point |
touched upon when doing the ex-
periment, but nobody seemed to
attach much importance to it
Well, let’s sec if we can gel a little
more information.5

The solicitor had brought with
him further samples of the missing
man’s handwriting, as well as the
large-scale map. | got to work with
the material at hand, and after
some time managed to pin-point
the tiny lake in question.
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My visitor thanked me heartily
for my assistance and left, saying
that he would arrange to have the
edges of the lake dragged in the
places which fitted in with various
descriptive details | had given him.

And that is very nearly the whole
story.

Two days later the body of Pro-
fessor X was recovered from the
waters of the lake, where it had lain
trapped beneath the surface by
weeds. In the pocket of his jacket
was a passport . . . and a gold
cigarette-case with an angel em-
bossed in enamel on the outside.

he year 1910.
Tln a park in Sydney a little
girl of three is skipping along the
sandyr yellow paths in the bright
summer sun, the watchful eye of a
nursemaid upon her.

A passing friend offers the nurse-
maid a welcome opportunity for a
few words of gossip, and for a mat-
ter of minutes the small charge is
forgotten. A sudden mild anxiety as
the nursemaid realizes that the little
girl is no longer in sight, and then
increasing panic and frantic scur-
rying through the broad lanes
between the flower-beds as her
calls remain unanswered.

The little girl is lost, and a
frightened nursemaid returns, sob-
bing and breathless, to tell the
parents. For a lew hours the police
treat the matter as an everyday
routine job: but the hours turn to
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days, and still no news comes to
bring relief to the heartbroken par-
ents. Their child has disappeared
as if from the face of the earth, and
all investigation and cross-ques-
tioning prove fruitless.

Weeks, months, years roll by,
and the mystery remains unsolved.
The authorities arc helpless, the
case is dropped and is relegated to
a brief, unemotional account in
the official records.

In 1930 — twenty years later —
in Sydney the threads of this tragic
story arc picked up again.

It was my first visit to .Australia,
and | found myself delivering lec-
ture-demonstrations in halls filled
to. capacity. After one particular
lecture 1 was approached by an
elderly couple, their lined faces
stamped deeply with sorrow. They
handed me a liny metal pendant,
obviously antique, and asked me
if 1 could gain any impressions
from it. They told me nothing of
the history of the pendant.

I received strong and clear-cut
impressions as soon as | began the
experiment.

"This has been closely connected
with a little girl who ran away
many years ago.” | told the parents
(as they later proved to be). “She
is playing in a park, and stops to
speak to a lady — a lady past mid-
dle age. The lady lakes the child
by the hand and they walk away
together. The lady is a married
woman. She and her husband have
always longed for children but have
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been unable to have any. This
fierce desire overwhelms the lady
and she takes the child away, to
call it her own. The child grows up
with this couple. She becomes a
singer. ller voice is a beautiful
soprano and she achieves success.”

That was the sum of the impres-
sions | received, and | have seldom
seen such a reaction as took place
in the parents as they heard this
news of the child who had been
stolen from them so many years
before. They told me the story as
it was known to them, and begged
me to make a journey with them
through every large town in Aus-
tralia, searching the theaters in an
effort to find the missing girl. They
were willing, they said, to spend
every penny they possessed if only
| would agree.

1 was touched by their pleading,
but explained gently that such a
search might take several years. An
attempt to solve the mystery in this
way was quite impractical. If they
could think of some other way in
which | might assist, then | would
be willing to help.

The couple exchanged desperate

glances.
“You say the girl . . . our
dabghter . . . has made a success

in singing,” said the gentleman.

.'Surely there must be records pf

her voice. There can only be a
limited number of sopranos who
arc good enough to have recordings
made. Would you recognize the
voice if you heard it?”
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| affirmed this readily, for die
impression of the girl’s voice had
ta  so strong and distinctive that
| knew | should recognize it any-
where. The gentleman made all
arrangements and two days later
he asked if | would visit a large
store with him. There we sat in a
I>00th while scores of records were
played, wailing for the voice |
hoped would come. The task was
exhausting, but just as | was be-
ginning to lose hope of any success
| heard the voice | knew to be that
of the missing girl.

Yes. The girl was found. Her
“mother” had died, and she was
living with her ““father””’, who broke
down and confessed to the abduc-
tion when confronted by the real
parents.

The girl was 23, and had looked
upon him as her father for as long
as she could remember. The situa-
tion was not a pretty one. Even the
reunion with their daughter, who
did not know them, could not erase
die sorrow of 20 years from the
hearts of her parents.

From the theoretical point of
view, the main interest of this case
was the fact that the time-lag of 20
years proved in no way detrimental
to the accuracy of my impressions
and to the overall success of the
experiment.

4 .
NE AFTERNOON in the Czech

O health spa of Senohraby 1 sat
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—a part that had been reviewed
20 years earlier by a man who must
have been an occult adept. | wish
very much that | knew his name.

The previous day | had delivered
a lecture-demonstration and now,
as was my custom, | held myself
ready to give consultations to any
who required my help.

My visitor was a middle-aged
man, brisk, strong-featured and of
dominant bearing. He was dressed
with that unobtrusive excellence so
expensive to attain, and did not
seem the type who might be in need
of assistance. He gave me his name,
wasting no words in generalities.
For reasons which will be obvious |
shall have to call him Mr. P------ .
Plunging straightway into the rea-
son for his visit, he proved to Ix? an
incisive and vivid speaker.

“In my youth. Mr. Marion,” he
began his story, "I spent many
years in the Diplomatic Service,
assigned to our Consulate in the
US.A. | wasn't what could be
called a big-shot, but | worked
hard and did my job efficiently. |
progressed, and found myself with-
out any cause for complaint- as far
as my finances were concerned. !
enjoyed my work, loo, which was a
great thing. One day, quilc by
chance. | was given lhe address of
a man about whom I'd heard one
or two remarkable things. A num-
ber of my friends had been to see
him, and it appeared that hr was a

wailing to play an unrehearsedeer, a clairvoyant of some type. |

part in the destiny of another man

had always been rather sceptical
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about that sort of thing, though 1'd
never encountered it personally.
My friends insisted that this man
had predicted a number of events
in their various lives, and his
prescience had been verified.

“Well, | had this man’s card in
my pocket and one day, for no
sound reason that | can possibly
think of. | went along to see him. |
think most people arc slightly
drawn towards anything myste-
rious, and perhaps | was attracted
by an inner curiosity. So | called on
the gentleman. | must admit that |
was very little impressed by the
results of my interview. The fellow
told me a number of things which
could easily have applied to 90
per cent of the young fellows
dressed as | was and speaking as |
did. He said | was in a strange
country and that | wasn’t satisfied
with my present position. Soon
there would be a great improve-
ment in my affairs, involving a
change which would take me back
to my mother-country. This change,
he said, would not be in any way
connected with my present occu-
pation. | would branch out in a
fresh sphere, and from then on-
wards my career would be meteoric
and | would reach a very high po-
sition.

“I was beginning to think that
this was the usual optimistic sugar-
and-honev of the regular'fortune-
teller, but he went on to say that
after some years of success and high
position | should suddenly find my
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little world tumbling about me.
The blow would fall with frighten-
ing suddenness, involving terrible
complications which would bid to
overthrow all the security gained
from my previous success. My
name, my career, would hang on a
thread only. This seemed rather
drastic, but at the time | was more
amused than concerned. True to
form, as | thought, the seer pro-
duced the silver lining to the clouds
over my future by saying that just
at the moment when | fell at the
end of my tether, | would meet
a man —a man gifted with abili-
ties similar to his own — who
would immediately show me the
way out of my dilemma.

“When' | left this chap | natu-
rally thought the matter over. His
statement that | was in a strange
country was not at all clever. My
accent was sufficient to tell him
that. In saying that | was not satis-
fied with my present occupation he
was quite wrong. And as far as the
rest of his ideas were concerned —
well, that simply remained to be
seen. On the face of it, not a very
bright piece of clairvoyance. | was
rather sheepish to think 1I’d been
silly enough to go and see this fellow
and so | tried to put the matter out
of my mind. A few days later | re-
ceived a letter from a friend in
Czechoslovakia. He said that he
could be instrumental in getting me
a position in a leading bank in my
home town. Did | want him to take
action? Reading .this letter, 1 iin-
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mediately had a great desire to
take up my friend’s oficr. Until this,
moment there had been no wish for
a change on my part. The mere
reading of this letter made me fed
dissatisfied with my present state.

“After very little thought | re-
signed and accepted the odor.
From the day | arrived.back home
1 felt happier and more satisfied. |
look up the new job full of energy
and with confidence in my abilities.
I went from strength to strength
and progressed to ever higher posi-
tions. In a few years | became a
director of the bank, and so my life
has been more or less a talc of
success and pleasure.

“But six months ago something
occurred which has jeopardized
the whole of my future security
and family happiness. The bank of
which | am a director is in a state
of financial danger, and this has
been brought about by certain
transactions for which | was mainly
responsible. My fellow directors
have realized that my operations
have placed the bank in a precari-
ous position, and today | am faced
with the alternative of voluntarily
resigning, or waiting until | am
ignominiously forced to do so. This
has been the situation for the past
two or three weeks, and Pre been
worried into insomnia. Even if |
retire voluntarily, as I've con-
sidered doing, | should still be a
very unhappy man.

“Today ! rose very early in the
morning with the vague idea of
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going somewhere . . . anywhere
in the hope of gaining inspiration as
to how I should act. From Prague i
took a ticket here to Scsohraby. a
couple of hours™ journey. There
was no particular reason why |
should have chosen this place, but
it just happened that way. When |
alighted al the station the first
thing | saw was a poster on the wall
announcing the details ch your lec-
ture-demonstration last night and
the fact that you would be giving
private consulrations today.

“In that moment, Mr. Marion,
the dormant memory of that 20-
ycar-old prediction awoke in me.
and | fell that the final word was
about to be spoken. Everything
that the seer predicted in my life
had come to pass according to his
prophecy. There remained only
one ching more — that in my pres-
ent trouble | should meet a man
with abilities similar to dial of the
seer himself, and that this man
should guide me to safety.

““I went straight to the hall where
you had given your lecture, and
enquired for your hotel. And now
here | am, Mr. Marion, keeping an
appointment with destiny, as it
secins to me. What have you to tell
me?"

During the whole of his story |
had remained silent. There had
been no idea in my mind as to how
| should proceed to help my visitor.
Normally | should have asked for a
specimen of his handwriting in
order to make some form of contact,
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but on this occasion | changed my
custom.

With the final pleading words of
the story | was abruptly aware of
certain positive and unmistakable
impressions  streaming into my
mind. The ideas came so quickly
that | could hardly form the neces-
sary phrases fast enough.

“You've told me everything but
the reason for the dangerous finan-
cial transactions you initiated. Mr.
F-----," | said, making no effort
to choose my words carefully.
“Yourjudgment warned you against
them, but you were compelled to
carry on because you arc in the
hands of a blackmailer.”

My visitor looked at me very
qucerly, his face strained and taut.

“This blackmailer,” | went on,
“claims to have certain letters
written by you. If they were pub-
lished your reputation would be
ruined and your family life shat-
tered. The blackmailer has in-
structed you to advise these finan-
cial transactions being carried out
by your bank, and by virtue of this
he is garnering a large fortune.
Both of you know that if it goes on
any longer then you will be forced
to resign. But the blackmailer
doesn’t care about that. He will
have made his pile by that time.
And you arc afraid to oppose him.”

P---e- was gazing at me with an
expression of utter bewilderment on
his face. He had spoken no word of
confirmation during my declara-
tion. but this was hardly necessary.
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For myself, | hardly seemed to be
speaking of my own volition. No
sooner had | described the back-
ground of my visitor’s troubles than
I received a clear impression as to
what action he should take. 1l was
very simple.

“You've come to me for help.” |
went on, “and it is easily given.
The person who is blackmailing
you does not possess the letters he
claims to hold! He knows the de-
tails that you wish to keep hidden,
but he has no proof whatsoever.
Call his bluff. That is all you have
to do; you will never be troubled
by him again.”

My visitor made to speak — but
he had difficulty in controlling his
voice and it was several seconds
before he could frame a word. His
tacit agreement with my revelation
of what he had thought was his
own secret was sufficient confirma-
tion of my accuracy.

“Arc you . . . quite sure, Mr.
Marion, that if 1 refuse to obey this
person, then he will cease his . . .
his sinister activities?”

“There’s nothing he can do to
harm you,” | replied. ““His knowl-
edge of this indiscretion in your
past is useless to him. He has no
proof in his possession.”

1 could almost see relief and new
courage flooding into my client as
he heard these words. He thanked
me with simplicity and fervour
and we parted. A few weeks later |
received a message from him. The
whole tone of the letter was one of
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vitality and happiness. His dark
days were over and his work of
recovery' in the matter of the bank’s
finances was progressing famously.
The shadow had been lifted from
his life.

A strange case, this, and one
that stands out in my memory, for
| have often brooded over the iden-
tity of the seer in America who
made such a startlingly accurate
prediction invoking myself. Ac-
cording to P------ . the seer had not
used any form of contact to attain
his results. There had been no
palmistry or crystal-gazing; arid
the peculiar- point, for my part,
is that on this particular occasion |
myself worked without any form of
cryptacsthcsic contact —a thing |
never do under normal circum-
stances. . . .

Editor’s Note: Air. ;Marion does not
know why he has been granted the. pow-
ers he possesses. It is an interesting fact
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that these powers desert hig® when the
primary issue at stake is in any way
concerned with personal gain, such as
picking winners in races or gambling
games.

His book. “fa My Mind's Eye." is
packed with scores of similar cases.
He has placed himself al the disposal of
investigators for tests and experiments
of the most rigid sort and has recently
completed a seriesfor the University of
London Psychological Council.

Prof. S. G. Sool, at the National
Laboratory of Psychical Research, has
written: . ¢My laboratory experi-
ments show that ¢Marion performs his
amazing feats by the aid of remarkable
powers which arc probably possessed by
not one man in a million. There can be
no question of either collusion or trick-
ery in his public performances judging
from what | have seen him do single-
handed in the laboratory. . . . Marion
is one of the very greatest masters of his
art that this century hasproduced. . . .”

REMEDIES THAT SOMETIMES WORKED

id you ever kiss an old nude?
D Probably not, but some Af-
ghans do. They believe such
osculatory salute cures colds.
Physicians of yesteryear pre-
scribed treatments as fantastic as
they were frightening. For instance,
to cure rickets the doctor fastened a
strand of the patient’s hair to the
side of a tree. A quick jerk sup-
posedly relieved the victim not only

of his hair but the disease as well.
For whooping cough the prac-
amitioner passed the sufferer three
times under the belly and over the.
back of a donkey. Then both the
patient and the donkey swallowed
an equally divided drop of the pa-
tient’s blood. A complete cure fol-
lowed, of course!
According to the ancient Egyp-
tians, drinking waler from the skull
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of a convicted murderer cured in-
sanity. By the 16th Century, how-
ever, practitioners knew much more
about mental derangement and
prescribed binding a loaf of bread
filled with a goat's brain to the
patient’s head.

A powder consisting of bones,
hoofs, crabs, eggshells, garlic and
honey made an excellent toothache
remedy among certain primitives.
Medieval therapeutists discarded
this loathsome potion and pre-
scribed scratching the troublesome
tooth with a rusty nail taken from a
coffin at midnight.

Fever sufferers have never lacked
for treatment. The Romans cut a
splinter from the patient’s front
door, ground it to powder and dis-
solved it in water for the patient to
drink. Colonial Americans col-
lected spider webs, pressed them
into pellets and swallowed them.

To disinfect a house contami-
nated by the plague medieval men
herded a number of sheep into the
sickroom for a few days. Afterwards
they bathed the animals and saved
the water, which was given to a pig
to drink. If the pig died it indicated
the infection had left the house.

The ancient Chaldeans simply
laid their sick on a busy road,
hoping some traveler might know
a cure. Probably the natives of
New Guinea suffered least from
ancient medical practices. Disease
there was against the law and vio-
lators were flogged and fined. —
Frank L. Remington

REPORT FROM
THE

READERS

Flying Seuccrs

| was just wondering if you could
re-print the article, “The Flying
Saucer Is Good News,” from the
July, 1950, issue of the Reader’s
Digest. It would make scientific
and authentic reading for your
subscribers. — A/. S. Lindemann,
Madison,

Our information leids us to believe it
is inaccurate in many respects. It was
printed well over ayear ago and nothing
has happened in the interim to confirm
any of it. (See page 5.)

For four days last June several of
the fellows where 1 work and |
watched a small blue-black spot
which was near the sun. At first |
thought this dark object in the sun
was a weather balloon but it did
not move. It looked to be the size
of a B-B shot and therefore it must
have been HUGE to be seen with
the naked eye. On June 19, the last
day we could see this round ball-
like object, we realized from the
charts we had made daily that the
spot had changed position and had
moved nearer to the earth. | was
once a member of the United States
Rocket Society and was very inter-
ested in this phenomenon. — F. X.
Gruber. Albany, N. Y.
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On two occasions | have seen,
through my telescope, dark objects
cross the moon, always going east
to west, backward to normal revo-
lutions and rotations of celestial
bodies. Last December, according
to the American Broadcasting Com-
pany, witnesses saw two vapor-
trailing objects travelling together.
In March, 1887, two similar ob-
jects were seen; apparently they
travel in pairs, one lighted and the
other dark. | calculated my objects
as 100 feet in diameter. By the same
calculation, Adamski’s would be
about 900 feet long. — Lonzo Dove,
Broadway. I'a.

I am enclosing a copy of my
broadcast of June 14 in which |
spoke about the object seen by the
plane passengers of an East African
Airways flight. The airways head
office is located at Shell House,
Dclamcrc Ave., Post Office Box
1010, Nairobi, British East Africa
— Frank Edwards, Washington, D. C.

Strange things arc in Florida
skies in spite of the silence of press
and radio. | have quite a diary of
personal sightings and have learned
always to carry small binoculars.
The latest is something that makes
streaks but the craft itself is invisi-
ble. — Robert j. May, Tampa, Fla.

On August 16, 1951, about 8:30
on a cloudless evening, we went
out to sit on the front porch to
watch the full moon. About ten
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minutes later a thin, black object
started to cross the face of the
large, orange moon. The object
was elliptical, tapering off into a
thin tail. It was followed by two
more objects of the same shape
and, lastly, by a long narrow strip
of black density —then the face
of the moon was completely clear
again. Five minutes was about the
time this spectacle lasted.

These objects must have been
airships of some sort and not their
shadows, as either a cloud or a
shadow would have a lighter aura
around the edges and not be
opaque as were the objects that we
observed. Further, a cloud'would
sail on past the moon but these
objects simply disappeared, as if
they flew around the moon.

My husband, daughter, and the
boy across the street also witnessed
this phenomenon. — Mrs. Claude
Bayle, San Jose, Calif.

Quite recently a private owner
was flying his plane somewhere in
Jersey and got caught in an early
evening fog and li*c his bearings.
He was running low on gas so he
started looking for an emergency
landing field and purely by chance
landed on a flying field where many
of the so-called “flying saucers”
were on the ground. He was given
gas and told to be on his way. The
flying field was in the middle of a
dense forest.

The following information is
second hand and | cannot vouch
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for it. Namely, that there arc two
of these flying fields, the other one
out west and the project “flying
saucer” is a joint venture of the
U. S. and Canadian governments.
Your guess as to the motive power
of these “flying cigars” is as good
as anyone’s. — Joseph Hz. Donnelly,
Brooklyn, N. T.

Our guess is that this story is some-
body's guess.

Vv Tho Doom of fho Seaforth

| especially appreciated the Au-
gust-September Fate because of
the story ““Doom of The Scaforths.”
| was born near there and grew up
where that happened. | often heard
the story from my father but never
expected tosec it printed in a maga-
zine in Illinois, USA. Except for
one or two minor mistakes it is as |
heard it long ago.

| am descended through a younger
son from that family and they were
highly respected. It was the Count-
ess of Seaforth who caused the
trouble. | had the book “Prophesies
of The Brahan Seer” but left it
in Scotland. | was born on the
Chisholm estate and remember well
when the last of them was killed
shortly after he came of age. —
Robert .McRae, Friday Harbor, Wash.

We'are indebted to Mr. Ray Rank
of Seattle for the above letter which he
receivedfrom hisfriend and forwarded
to us.
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Tho Grave Crook Slone

It is true that once, long ago,
North America was inhabited by a
people having a civilization of
sorts. This is proved by artifacts
found in many parts of the coun-
try. These arc too numerous to be
dismissed as idle conjecture or as
fakes planted to impress the cred-
ulous. | mention as evidence not
only the etched coin or medal
found at the bottom of a 114 foot

| Health, Wealth & Happiness While You Sleep !

Dy Wino Andersen |
Mee $1.00 i

o~ LEWIS DALEY, Bookseller )
P.0. Box 271. Downey, C=Kfornio '

Co’ tanab cnirtem odd 3% Sows
1 |

DO YOU COMMAND THE POWER OF
THE SPOKEN WORD

Dr. Joequet Kondorvs, Tor the. first time offers
to the public. in book form, his powerful
lessors on the SPOKEN WOED.

THE SECRET LAW

it iimptiGvi !=il=phytic» end give» yev c
biegay guide by which you con live a
richer, hoppier life

THE SECRET LAW—Explains

FEAR, Hi cuuici, ill removel.
HAPPINESS—how to primoncnlly create it.
HEALTH—to incresio and secure it.
MONEY—to Have on endless supply.
Tse SECIET LAW. »ben a PCS c4 you
prefer] ¥o irviog, 't is se¢ o] ad
3S< fc-.". r yocr copy N
20 ocr delsy, ¢ dey FASTls @ ver o8
“e oiieg The Secret low.
ONLY $1.10_will bring yes» c copy of
The Secret law.

SEND FOR YOURS TODAY

Dr. Jacques Hondorut, YOU Instltulo
Dept. K. Dox 2248, Hollywood, Calif.

FATE

well in 1871, in Chillicothe, 111,
but also the large copper ring, to-
gether with an object shaped some-
thing like a boat hook, found at a
depth of 120 feet, in Whiteside
County, Ill., some 20 years earlier.
In 1851 a bell-shaped vessel made
of some unknown metal, inlaid
with silver in a flower design, was
found buried in solid rock near
Dorchester, Mass. Surely, no prac-
tical joker could have put these ob-
jects at the bottom of a well or
so embedded them as to make them
part of the rock itself.

it is a shame lo destroy the de-
lightful mysteries evolved by vari-
ous writers around the Grave Creek
Stone found in 1838 by A. B. Tom-
linson in West Virginia, but the
truth is that the inscription is nei-
ther Etruscan, Runic, Gaelic. Erse,
or Phoenician but good plain Eng-
lish. A printer, David Price, was
the first to realize this when he rec-
ognized the last line, which, from
a certain angle, read "Oct. 14,
1838 — the same year as the tab-
let was found. When finally de-
ciphered, the mysterious stone was
found to read "Bi.l Slump’s Stone,
Oct. 14. 1838.” The letters had
been purposely inverted and de-
formed and the otherwise unknown
Mr. Slump, evidently a reader of
Dickens’ Pickwick Papers, had en-
joyed many a sly laugh at the
feverish, activities aroused by his
practical joke copied from that
eminent work.

‘fhe Hebrew Stone mentioned
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by Charles Fort, and which Lord
Avebury confounded with (he Grave
Creek Stone, was found in 1860 in
Neward, Ohio, by an elderly in-
valid in the earthworks near his
home. This stone was a fake also.
It was discovered, after the death
ofits founder, that he had scratched
Hebrew characters copied from a
Hebrew Bible upon the stone and
hidden it himself to be “found.”

There arc many genuine evi-
dences that an ancient civilization
did exist in North America but the
Grave Creek Stone is evidence only
of the credulity of modern man,
who loves to be fooled. — Mrs.
Wz. L. Vallrtte, Declo, Ida.

+ (co Cap Control

The earth will tip over, like an
over-loaded canoe, causing a world
wide flood, because the tremendous
South Pole lee Cap is growing at
the estimated rate of trillion
tons per year. This ice accumula-
tion is less than 8,000 years old and
has formed from constant snowfall
on what was once a tropical land
of much smaller area. It covers
approximately 6,000,000 square
miles, about double the area of the
US.A,, and it is over two miles
high at the polar plateau. Ifspread
uniformly around the globe it
would make a layer 120 feet deep.

The globe is now wobbling
around the permanent axis of spin,
somewhat like a spinning top whose
spin is dying out. The centrifugal
force of the off-center weight and
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rotating motion of the ice mass will
cause a side throw sufficient to
overturn the earth.

The only safety valve is the natu-
ral flow of glacial ice, from its own
weight and pressure, into the oceans
as icebergs. To keep alive tomorrow
we must greatly accelerate the flow-
off of these icebergs.

The growth of the glacial ice
cannot go on forever, it must have
an ending and (hat end will come
when the ice cap reaches maturity
and causes the earth to careen sidc-
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ways. The force of the throw of the
eccentric centrifugal weight of the
ice cap pinches the upper strata
of the earth’s layers and will cause
them to crumple and elevate. At
that moment the globe will be
thrown and floods will roll over the
continents.

This menace of doom calls for
action and the aid of scientists is
being asked. The growth of this
icC- cap is based upon Admiral
Byrd’s reports from his successive
Little America expeditions. — Hugh
Auchincfoss Broum, Douglaston, <V. T.

Some Amazing Parallels

While | was reading an article
in your August-September issue —
“America’s Lost Race” by John
Thomas — | was overcome by the
conviction that | had gone through
this same experience before!

And | had!

You may experience the same
weird sensation if you compare
the Thomas article with passages
from Charles Fort’s “Book of the
Damned” (original copyright 1919).
starting with page 147 to 160.
These pages of Fort’s book contain
all the incidents of the findings of
mysteriously inscribed articles re-
ferred to by Mr. Thomas. Many of
them are even in the same order.
Many of the phrases arc identical.
Something occult must be at work!
— Lou Huston. Los Angeles.-Calif.

Well anyway something! Page Mr.
Thomas.
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MYSTERIOUS LIGHTS

I read in your August-September
issue of the mystery lights seen in
the south along the swa”pp roads.
| have seen the same lights in Okla-
homa along a country road. These
have been seen.there in all weather
and seasons for a hundred years.
If you get too close the lights dis-
appear. Tlic light is usually single
and moves over the road looking
like an orange ball. These lights
also are seen often near Seneca,
Mo., 20 miles southwest of Joplin,
Mo. — .4. //. Rinnauist, Chicago. IlI.

I am sending two clippings from
my home town paper describing

121

recent sightings of fiery’ balls of
light. These are described exactly
as those mentioned in the story
“Strange Mystery of The Foo
Fighters  in the August-September
Fate.

Another clipping confirms your
statement: ““Scientists have an an-
swer for &verything. This one |
think needs psychiatric treatment.
— Aubrey D. Snell, Shreveport, La.

Atom Bombs and th« W«c!h«r

Ray Palmer has something when
he says atomic explosions influence
tiie weather. He is also fairly cor-
rect about the number and dates
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of atomic explosions. |, too. knew
about the first major Russ ex-
plosion at least six weeks before
Truman gave a false date revela-
tion. Since then | have noted so
many that | have lost count. Twenty
may be correct, nori-reported. It
might interest you that ours have
been faintly reported on seismo-
graphs 2,000 miles away, whilst
a number of the Russ detonations
were recorded as ‘““major destruc-
tive quakes™ all over the world. —
Frederick G. -jlehr, Santa Monica.
Calif.

Mr. Ray Palmer says that he be-
lieves it quite possible that hun-
dreds of feet of rain could fall if 100
atom bombs were exploded. The
editors parenthetically state they
feel this to be an overstatement. |
am inclined to believe that Mr.
Palmer is correct.

Terrific rainfalls have been re-
corded. Rain fell at the rate of 60
inches per hour at Opids Camp
near San Gabriel Range, Calif.,
on April 5. 1926. This is five feel
of rain without the aid of one soli-
tary A-bomb! Many observers have
noted that during violent electrical
storms strong Hashes of lightning
arc invariably followed by a great
downpour of rain. This phenome-
non affords a striking example of
the catalytic power of lightning to
manufacture water, thus obviating
the necessity for the presence of
moisture. This is possible because
the atmosphere is made up of many
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elements, including hydrogen and
oxygen — the molecular compo-
nents of water.

Certainly if individual bolts of
lightning can release and manufac-
ture water, it is within the realm of
possibility that 100 A-bombs can
unleash far greater electronic power,
possibly sufficient to convert the
heavens into a veritable sea. —
Ernest L. Petit, Los Angeles, Calif.

Dr. Franz Polgar

| remember away back in Janu-
ary, 1935, in Pittsburgh at the Wil-
liam Penn Hotel, a banquet where
Dr. Polgar gave a demonstration.
He stated that he had received his
so-called mystic powers as the re-
sult of being caugln in an ex-
plosion during World War 1. In
the August-September Fate he
states he got his powers in World
War 1l. Tell Dr. Polgar to get his
wars straight. — Maurice Cohen, Mi-
ami Beach, Fla.

11 is cotreel that Dr. Polgar received
his powers after serving in World War
1, not in the second World War. The
error was made by Fate and not by
Dr. Polgar.

Concerning the article "Hypno-
sis in Medicine” by Dr. Franz
Polgar, | find it difficult to believe
that he actually wrote the article.
A few of the paragraphs arc un-
true, and sound more like the rav-
ings of a press agent. Even the lay
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public, whose credibility has been
bottomless, realizes that hypnosis
is not produced by any look no
matter how frightening or power-
ful, but by a series of suggestions. —
Frederick Duff, EImhurst, N. T.

Oregon Vorlex

Contrary to statements in your ar-
ticle alx>ut Oregon’s strange “whirl-
pool of force,” which | recently
investigated, | found no phenomena
there (with one possible exception)
that could not be explained by opti-
cal illusion. The one exception was
an unusual feeling in my stomach,
also noticed by others, but which
could have been induced by imagi-
nation. — The Rev. Milton Noth-
durjt, Maguoketa, la.

The article, “Oregon’s Strange
Whirlpool of Force,” in the July
issue of Fate refers to Camp Birch,
an old Boy Scout camp in the moun-
tains near Pueblo, Colo. The au-
thor mentions the possibility of a
vortex, similar to the one in Ore-
gon, existing in this location. Any
vortex in this place exists only in
the head of a particular reporter
for one of the local newspapers. In
1945 or 1946 a newspaper article
appeared about the alleged peculi-
arities at the old camp. | checked
up on the matter, visited Camp
Birch and, by means of a news-
paper picture, located the cabin in
question.

| found only a cabin that had
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slipped its moorings «and had
skidded a few feet down the hillside.
—J. IF. Allen, Albuquerque, N. M.

An inleresling article on lhe Oregon
vortex ran in Mcchanix Illustrated in
April, 1917, entitled “Haywire House.”
This article was illustrated with pic-
tures of all the phenomena described by
our own author, John Bessor. Air. Bes-
sor writes that he has received numerous

unusual phenomena al the site of the
vortex. John Litsler, who owns the
Vortex, writes: “Unfortunately, the
average human mind is so constituted
that anything beyond its individual com-
prehension is immediately classified as
fraudulent.”

Apparently ice'll all have to make the
trip and do our own deciding.

Scroll Conlrovorsy

Why docs Mrs. Robinson — see
page 107, August-September issue
of Fate —jump to the conclusion
that those scroll glyphs, surely pre-
historic however she came by them,
arc Atlantean? | think not! | have
before me some very similar glyphs
of an unknown race photographed
in a wood in North Borneo, in 1939.

The British Museum experts are
baffled by them. | hazard the the-
ory that either some colony of old
Mu — they arc cut in hard basalt
— or one of the extremely ancient
and unknown civilizations which

125

THE COSMIC KEY
OF LIFE

A.S. Vickers' romarkablo analysis of the
now astrology with 50 complete” horoscopes
f tho world's famous peoplo. Comparo
them with your own. Handsomely bound
book with “colorful symbolic Jacket. 213
pagos for only $2 postpaid.

sind <hetk at money order today to Vector Bookthop,
P. 0. Bos 671. Evamtca, Ill., and ret«] THE

COSMIC KEY OF LIFE by return moil.

WORLD'S GREATEST
PSYCHIC BOOK.
BARGAINS'

WeiiTh ¢ociaq.

1609-T Tenth Avenue North
Noshville 8, Tannener

OCCULT SCIENCES LIBRARY specialise
in new. used, raxo, out-of-print occult books
of every description. Catalog 10C. 2643
N. 33rd St. Philadelphia 32, Ponna.

Become a Doctor of
PSYCHOLOGY

‘Win the degree of Ps.D. Teach the secret of
contentment, happiness. Solve mental wor-
ries. Experience the revelation of truth.
Chattered college. Individual help. Write
for FREI: book. College of Universal Truth,
5153-M North Clark Street, Chicago 40. 1L



TWO GREAT BOOKS ON ASTRAL PROJECTION

“THE PROJECTION OF THE
ASTRAL BODY”

“THE PHENOMENA OF
ASTRAL PROJECTION”

Both by Sylvan Muldoon and Hereward Carrington
[TTTTITITTTITITT A

Or.c of the strangest psychic phe-
nomena ever noted is the projection
of the astral body — when the astral
body lives and functions consciously
outside the physical body. The world's
two greatest authorities on Astral
Projection have collaborated to pro-
duce these two books.
1. THE PROJECTION OF THE AS-
TRAL BODY. First published in 1929,
has been out of print for years, now
republished in a handsome 242-page
book. Long recognized as the au-
thoritative book on the subject.

Price $3.50
2. THE PHENOMENA OF ASTRAL
PROJECTION. Newly published work
continues previous study. It contains
over 100 documented case histories
on Astral Projection, together with
an explanation of the theory, history
ond doctrine of this amazing phe-
nomena. Price $3.00
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THE VENTURE BOOKSHOP
P.O. BOX 671, EVANSTON, ILLINOIS

Send me by return mail the books
I hove circled:

1. The Projection of the Astral
Body, Price $3.50.

2. The Phenomena of Astral Pro-
jection, Price $3.00.

3. Both Books. Price only S6.00.
NAME
ADDRESS

cITy ZONE

Enclosed is chef:i('..'.:r'ﬁér']'e'y' ‘order....

cash, amount to.........ccccvuvunee
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existed in .Via cut them. —Harold
T. Wiftins, Rexl*hcath, Eng.

While looking at the Atlantean
words and symbols in Mrs. Catha-
rine Adair Robinson’s two articles
I was thrilled to be able to remem-
ber that | had seen one of them
many years ago.

| took down from my book-
shelves “A Dweller On Two Plan-
ets” by Phylos. The autographed
picture of the author's signature
was exactly as Mrs. Robinson
writes the word! The book, from
front to back, contains the most
clinching kind of proof that every-
thing Mrs. Robinson has written in
her articles is truthful. | hope we
do not have to wait .mother year
before Mrs. Robinson writes more
articles for Fath.— Mrs. 0. E.
Gilarst. Des Meznis. la.

Wanted; Bookt

Do any of your readers have a
copy of Wing Anderson’s book,
““1951, Year Of The Crisis," for
sale? His 2d appeared in Fate some
months ago but | neglected to
order one until too late. None were
then available. — Harry C. Collin,
Route No. 7, lioonsboro, Md.

I will be very grateful to anyone
who can give me information or
help me to find a copy of the book
“Psychic Self Defense,” by Dion
Fortune, either for sale or to bor-
row. 1 would prefer to borrow it if
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(Do ljouL Dtiim.
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CROSSWORD
PUZZLES?

For the best in Crossword
Puzzle /Magazines
ask your newsdealer for

Merit Crossword 10c

Prize Crossword Puzzles 15¢
Banner Crossword Puzzles 25¢

ANACROSTICS
PUZZLES
GRILLES

WORD GAMES

and many other features
to test your skill

it you won! a jubicripHon to any al iho
abafc ntogaiinct write to

CENTURY  PUBLICATIONS

139 N. CLARK STREET
CHICAGO 2. ILL.
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FATE MAGAZINE
IN BOOK FORM

For 1hc benefit of roodcrs who won» to
preserve FATE MAGAZINE in pormanonl
form, wo havo had o limited number of
bock issues Isomc of them now collector's
items and out of print) bound In handsome
maroon doth book form, embossed in gold.
Vol. 1,1948, is now out of print; Vol. 2
contolns issues 5 to 8 (19491; Vol. 3 con-
tains issues 9 to 12 119501 in Book 1, ond
issues 13 to 16 11950) In Book 2. A vast
reference library of psychic phenomena.

Only $8 for all 3 books

IPrico if purchased separately, $4 coch)

YOU SAVE $4

If you olready havo Vol. 1 and 2, you may
buy Vol. 3 (both books) 800 pages, for $6.

YOU SAVE S2

Order now! Only prepaid orders
accepted. We pay postage

CLARK PUBLISHING COMPANY
1144 Ashland Avonuc
Evanston, Illinois
Send me tha BOUND VOLUMES | hove
checked;
VOL 2 1 $4
VOL 3 (both books! [—1$6
All 3 books Q $8

Name.

Addre:

City. one.

tate

FATE

possible, will pay postage both
ways of course, but otherwise will
buy it. — Mrs. Ellen Beers, Coos
County, Remote, Ore.

Mossages From Beyond

During the three years that |
have been talking with people in
the beyond | have sometimes had
doubts as to the validity of my so-
called gift. A few days ago | found
that there need be no doubt what-
soever and that life after death
really docs exist.

| neither speak, read nor write
any language but English. | have
never studied languages and am
of English parentage and descent.
But my neighbor is Italian and
wanted to communicate with
her grandfather who committed
suicide a year ago. With the dead
man’s wife and daughter present |
was able to call him to us. | told
them to ask their question only in
their minds and not so that | could
hear it. | was surprised when the
entire conversation from the dead
man came in Italian. | did not
know what was asked and did not
know what was answered. But |
was able to write his answer in the
Italian language for his wife and
daughter.

| am convinced that | can con-
tact any dead member of a family.
Ifany group for Psychical Research
would like to investigate me they
arc welcome to do so for | am quite
mystified by the recent turn of
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events and would like an explana-
tion myself. — Mrs. Joseph Hall,
Cleveland. Ohio.

Seme Beewaw»

Congratulations on your splendid
magazine. In a life lime of brows-
ing the world, hunting oddities of
all kinds. | have never come across
any better magazine of its type. —
Donald Whitacre, Lebanon, Ohio.

It was as | expected, that Fate
would soon ‘hod its diapers and
grow up. Each issue is full of good
meat. Each step you take is for-
ward. Your recent changes have
shown an appreciation of your re-
sponsibilities to a public hungry
for more and better reading along
the lines you have chexen to cham-
pion. The icy indifference toward
“true” is cracking. Old Josh Bill-
ings said. ““It's better to not know
so much than to know so much that
ain’t true.” Ain’t it the truth! —
Alson Secor. Hollywood. Calif.

For several days | have tried to
find time to congratulate you and
your associates on the excellence of
your October issue of Fate. The
cover is most appropriate, dignified
and thought-provoking.

I must commend the editorial by
Barry Conklin. This young man
has put into words the real essence
of the psychic subject in a most
able and scholarly analysis. — Guy
Hedlund, Culver City. Calif.

PHOTOS OF
RUDOLPH
VALENTINO

"The Great Lover”
RUST IMMORTAL Of THE MOVIES

e->i krl rfym yo.-csa
0 pholmoph =2 s nsu CsJorfvl ond
chulovr penonouly ever ;«meloped sy motion
picture
tleaullfully linlihed 0x10 porlralll of
VAIINTINO In all cf
famaal rel««7$1 each.
1;..rrsred feW«« Seel FS-ei 0-0»
noo oufnac rests
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MYSTICAL BOOKS
List 100

THE BOOK STORE  Orford. N. Il

THE FLYING SAUCERS
-AS | SAW THEM!

KENNETH ARNOLD’S
own sensational illustrated pamphlet
(prerioasiy obtainable only — his la-
sscos lectare» now a-rcilable to read-
ers cf Fete Ma?.—7ne by special er

rasqecacai. O/

Personally autographed!

Don't atict< gotting this Incredible prool
cl the reality of flying disks from the
werld-£a=s-as ‘diik-pilcf himself! Be
sere to see his cwa model, bail: from
act-sal ccserrcticn.

WrCe

KEN ARNOLD, fate Magazine
11« Ashland Aversco ETcr.«i==. Hlinoi«
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This is Your Opportunity to Save $2.40

That's what ever)- 21-issue subscription to Fate will save you over the
newsstand price.

Today you can subscribe to Fate for $3 for 12 issues, or .$6 for 24 issues.
You save 10 cents a copy! It means that you can buy the newer, bigger
Fate, with 32 more fascinating pages, for just what the single copy
price was a few months ago.

There's another reason you should subscribe. Because of the demand,
many newsstands don’t get enough copies. We try to prevent this, but
some persons are inevitably disappointed. A subscription will guar-
antee you your copy.

Subscribe today. Save 10 cents a copy. And make sure you get your
Fate even before it reaches the newsstands.

Sony, we can’t accept more than a 21-issue subscription at this time.
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Clark Publishing Co., 1144 Ashland Avenue, Evanston, IIl.
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} Begin my subscription with the .. issue, i
! If this is a renewal of a previoTs subscription, check here [



ANCIENT
WISDOM

latent in every man are Spiritual, Mental
and Occult powers awaiting the Secret
Keys lo emerge into full flower. The Brother-
hood maintains a V/isdom School, both
personal and by correspondence, through
which the secret wisdom keys are taught to
the sincere seeker. With headquarters on a
large tract of land high in the Rocky Moun-
tains it invites correspondence with oil True
Seekers for Truth

MASTER YOUR DESTINY
Write for Free Brochure

LITTLE TEMPLE LIBRARY
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Healing
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these 4 great Psychic Secrets

you live as you never lived before-sure.
poised, confident. It will help you banish
How to root out the cause of failure. worry and fatigue, be admired, forge ahead.
Accept the challenge of this wonderful les-
How to overcome frustration. son. Let it work for you. Claim the full
abundant life which is your birthright. Write

today—mow/

It will show you

How to change your future.

SCHOOL OF YOGA

Department Fe-1A

1144 Arhlond Avenue, Evcniton, Iifinoir

Send me my FREE TRIAL LESSON, obiotuioly without obligation.

NAME

ADORE!

CITY. 'ONE. STATE.




