


HE WALKED THE AMERICAS BY
L. TAYLOR HANSEN
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Almost two thousand years ago a mysterious white man walked from tribe to tribe 

among the American Nations. He came to Peru from the Pacific, He traveled ihroughSouth 
and Central America, among the Ma yans,into Mexico and all of North America, then back 
to ancient Tula , from whence he departed across the Atlantic to the land of his origin. 
Who was this white Prophet whospoke athousand languages, healed the sick, raised the 
dead, and taught in the same words as Jesus Himself?

I hese аге true Indian legends, gathered during twenty-five years of research 
by L. Taylor Hansen, archaeologist, from many different tribes all over the Americas. 
By consulting museums, libraries and experts on folk-lore, it has been possible to 
correlate the findings into this fascinating book, backed up by the spades of the 
diggers into ancient ruins, and by all the sciences with which L. Taylor Hansen is 
familiar. This is a book that will back up the New Testament of the East, with the 
Christian Indian legends of the West. In this book is proof that the Savior came not 
only to one continent, but to all the world. This book will strengthen your faith as 
no other could!

7”x9}/4 ’’-color on all 256 pages!-3?5 illustrations 
& maps-beautiful 24-carat gold-staniped binding.

Order from- AMHERST PRESS, Amherst, Wisconsin 54406

Gray Barker has written an important 
new book. "THE SILVER BRIDGE” tells 
of the awe-inspiring happenings leading up 
to the collapse of the great Point Pleasant, 
W. Va., bridge, in 1968. Monster Sightings! 
The Curse of Chief Cornstalk! Dcrenberger 
contacted by Spacemen! A beautiful 
hard-cover volume. Will be sold regularly at 
89.95. Order now and still obtain the special 
pre-publication price. Book now ready for 
delivery. Fellow saucer investigators have 
acclaimed the best UFO book yet. "Beauti­
fully written” “Inspiring" “It got to my 
guts” “Tremendous”—Gray Barker’s 
colleagues say.

Large 61Лх91Л cloth bound edition

ORDER NOW AT ONLY S6.95-SAVE $3.00
AMHERST PRESS, Amherst, Wisconsin 54406
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What SEARCH
Means To You

The pages of SEARCH are open to all 
who have something important to say con­
cerning the occult, the unknown, the meta­
physical, the controversial, the suppress­
ed and allied subjects.

It is the policy of this magazine to present 
both sides of any question, and to refrain 
from discrimination. However, the editor 
considers himself “one of the gang” and 
will slug it out with anyone who cares to 
enter a battle of words.

Manuscripts are NOT paid for, and nothing 
is solicited with any guarantee of publi­
cation if circumstances intervene. 
SEARCH assumes no responsibility for 
photos, drawings, manuscripts, and will 
not return unless sufficient return postage 
is furnished by contributor. Manuscripts 
should be typed, or written neatly, one 
side of paper.
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EDITORIAL
W’d like to depart from our usual 

type of editorial this issue in 
order to tell you about something that 

we think is pretty nice. Some months 
ago we had a visitor, a very nice lady 
from a little town called Poy Sippi, 
here in Wisconsin. She writes a regular 
weekly column for a local paper called 
the Argus, located in Waushara 
county. No, the column isn’t about 
the sort of things you’ll find in 
Search; it’s about events and people in 
and about Poy Sippi, reminiscences 
that go back to the turn of the 
century and beyond. The reason for 
her visit was to find out if we, as 
publishers, might publish her book for 
her. We told her we didn’t think we 
were the proper publishers for her 
book, but that we could print it for 
her (at her expense) and we felt it was 
good enough to have a fairly good 
sale—at least enough to give her the 
satisfaction of having her book 
published, and even to make a little 
money on it.

Really, we felt that the publication 
of the book was important to her, and 
would be a matter of great 
satisfaction: and we didn’t give her 
any grandiose ideas of how much 
money she’d make. She had brought 

her manuscript along, and a lot of old 
pictures, even ancient tintypes. Being 
a native of Wisconsin (although the 
content of the book would fit any 
state in the Union with its wonderful 
homey picture of just ordinary people 
of a time in our nation’s history when 
life was both good, and full of trials 
and tribulations), we became 
interested in what we read, and got 
many a chuckle, and many a nostalgic 
memory, and many a revelation of 
interesting things not seen or 
experienced today. Well, we began to 
suggest things for the book, and 
before we had finished our talk over 
tea and cookies, we found ourselves 
engaged as printers, and financial 
arrangements completed.

As we prepared to print the book, 
we became more and more enamoured 
of the book, and observing how our 
staff reacted, we decided to give the 
book some “special treatment”. We 
lost sight of our profit on the venture, 
and decided the book needed some 
color, so we included three color 
plates, introduced full-color end 
sheets, front and back, decided on a 
printed color binding for the book, 
even a washable finish! We gave the 
manuscript as professional an editing 
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as we could, and did some 
eye-straining proofreading to try to 
make it as perfect as possible (a 
perfectly typo free book is something 
we have never achieved, and doubt 
will ever be possible—at least for this 
editor).

The book is ready now, and 
scanning its pages, we suddenly 
realized that here was a book that 
you, my old friends, would like as 
well as I do! The thing that struck me 
most was the picture it gives of a way 
of life that we have lost, and a way of 
life (even as it exists today) that a 
sinister enemy is working hard to take 
away from us. In this sense, it is part 
and parcel of the gigantic mysterious 
fact that is the prime subject of all our 
publications, and which is the subject 
of my own Martian Diary. Here in 
Marjorie Rawson’s book is a vivid 
picture of the true values in our 
American way of life, the values and 
the way which is being wrested away 
from us, and which we must now fight 
to preserve with all our might—both in 
a physical sense, and in the psychic, 
occult sense in which it is actually 
occurring! Strangely enough, even in 
this book, there is that weird 
relationship to the thing I have come 
to call my “fact”, and which so many 
of my readers have challenged me to 
reveal. There seems to be nothing in 
our world today which can be isolated 
from any other thing—there is a vital 
single-purposed inter meshing that 

cannot be ignored. We cannot look at 
any single facet of life and make a 
positive statement about it, without 
committing a basic error. That error is 
in failing to see the overall “plot” 
(let’s call it that) which threatens us 
from a mysterious world most of us 
do not even admit could exist!

So, when we say that Marjorie 
Rawson’s book has something in 
common with flying saucers, with the 
occult, with Shaver’s cave-world, with 
secret government, with religion (even 
cultism), with a world that seems to 
have become obsessed with a strange 
and terrible madness, we are not 
stating something at all unreasonable! 
It is, indeed, a part of the total 
picture, and to those people who are 
really capable of deep thought, 
reading this book will be more 
evidence of what is going on. Here we 
have a picture of the past, and of 
people who lived in the vague 
beginnings of the great danger that 
threatens us today, and that picture, 
by its sheer contrast, is extremely 
revealing.

But no matter, if you are not that 
type of deep thinker, this book is a 
wonderful book. It will please many, 
for many reasons. It is a treasure of 
nostalgia, crammed with the simple 
verities that are the real essense of life. 
It is a delightful book, and one that is 
absorbingly interesting to young and 
old alike. It would make a beautiful 
gift, for any occasion. Thus, I have a 
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dual reason for recommending it to 
you—at the very least, you will be in 
for a delightful and happy experience, 
and at the most, you will gather one 
more inkling of what I have spent my 
life trying to say to you. One question 
that might occur to you is “why do 
people not act today as they did in 
the period which this book brings 
back to life so vividly, humorous, and 
in beautiful simplicity and sincerity? 
What has happened to people, to 
change them so much? And are they 
really changed—or is it something 
sinister and alien and hidden that has 
caused the change, and with deliberate 
purpose?”

I would be happy to act as your 

agent for Marjorie Rawson, and if you 
would like to get a copy of this book 
as it comes off our presses, you could 
send your order to me, and I will 
personally pass it on to Mrs. Rawson. 
She does not know I am doing this, 
and it would be a sort of Christmas 
present to her. The book sells for 
S6.00, and its title is “THE WORLD 
AT MY DOOR”. I’m so sure you will 
be delighted that I am willing to 
guarantee a full refund, out of my 
own pocket, if you are not!—and you 
can keep the book. This is not an ad, 
not a plug—this is from my heart; the 
kind of thing I really like to do.— 
Rap.

*****

It’s good sometimes to think of those 
Whose road is long and rough.

The folks who do their best to cope, 
Yet never have enough.

It’s good to think. It’s good to do
A bit to help such people through.

¥¥¥¥¥
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The story which I have written is based on information I have been compiling for the 
past five years. I am majoring in U.S. history, and ancient archeology of our country, and 
one ol my greatest interests are those races which have beaten Columbus to our country.

In the last few years I’ve done considerable research in Viking ruins across our land, 
and upon talking to different friends I realized how few of them even heard of the 
Vikings in our country in the first place. So I wrote this article on the basic history of the 
Vikings in Oklahoma to show that the Vikings not only made it to Newfoundland, but 
also deep in our country! Although other Viking ruins have shown up in Maine, 
Massachusetts, Rhode Island, Virginia, Minnesota and even all the way out to Arizona I 
will stick to Oklahoma in this article.

VIKINGS CAME TO OKLAHOMA

— - By Gerald E. Cornelius -—

Early in the 1830’s Oklahoma was 
inhabited by a group of Indians 
which were known as the Choctaws. 

Oklahoma at this time was known as 
“Indian Territory”, where no white 
man could pass. It was then that a 
small party of Choctaws came upon 
some form of weird inscriptions 
carved high on a hill. To the Indians it 
meant nothing, for they could not 
read it. Although they did realize that 
it was not Indian writing, but 
something which looked more like the 
writing of the civilized white man, the 
runestone really didn’t excite the 
Indians.

Within due time the white man had 
once again moved in on the Indians, 
taking their land and forcing them to 
a life on a reservation. Some Indians 
went west!

It was after the white man had 
moved into Oklahoma that the 
runestone was brought to light by a 
group of Indians. The Indians figured 
that the writing being of white man 
letters, it could be explained. The 
settlers were just as puzzled as the 
Indians concerning its origin.

After a short investigation into the 
meaning of the letter, the runestone 
was carefully marked “Indian Rock”,
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l he top row is the group of characters carved into the Heavener runcstone in Viking language, while the 
bottom row is the translation of the top. Still translating the meaning farther into English it will read, 
“Sun Dial Valley".

and thus shipped off to a museum for 
study. Nothing ever became of it.

Years passed and a century turned. 
Then in 1923, almost a century after 
the rock was first discovered, a further 
investigation was started. A man from 
the town where the rock was first 
discovered wrote to the Smithsonian 
Institution for information on “Indian 
Rock.” The man’s name was C.F. 
Kemmerer of Heavener, Oklahoma. 
After a very careful research into the 
meaning of the Heavener runestone, 
Mr. Kemmerer wrote to the 
Smithsonian Institution saying that 
the characters which had been carved 
onto the stone were definitely 
Scandinavian, but pointed out that 
the rock was nothing more than a 
hoax. He finished his letter by saying 
how the person who did write the 
inscription had a very good 
Scandinavian grammar, but who ever 

heard of the Vikings beating 
Columbus to America!

Once again the Heavener Runestone 
disappeared from the news, and was 
not brought up again until 1948. This 
time another resident from Heavener 
pointed out that the stone was 
discovered by a small group of 
Choctaw braves years before the first 
white man had entered Oklahoma! 
Now how would Choctaw braves even 
know what the Vikings were, much 
less their language! Mrs. Farley who 
had made the statement had studied 
Norsç history, and runic writing for 
years and was sure that “Indian 
Rock” as it was called, was more than 
just a hoax.

Years passed again and only little 
articles appeared from time to time 
mentioning the Heavener runestone. 
Finally a break came for the 
runestone. Mrs. Farley invited many 
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representatives from the Oklahoma 
Historical Society to a private meeting 
to discuss the idea that the Heavener 
runestone was that of an ill-fated 
Viking expedition.

Among those invited was Frederick 
Pohl, a noted Norse scholar who had 
written many books. One of his books 
was called the Viking Explorers. It 
was in this book that Mr. Pohl 
translated the famous Kensington 
Runestone, which was found in 
Minnesota. The Kensington runestone 
clearly pointed out that the Vikings 
had made it all the way out to the 
border of Minnesota and South 
Dakota.

It was at this meeting that the 
researchers and archeologists agreed 
that the runestone should have a 
complete investigation to prove or 
disprove the authenticity of the 
writing. After some research the final 
answer was that the writing was 
definitely Scandinavian grammar, but 
exactly how the Vikings made it to 
Oklahoma is not known.

The runestone itself stands just 
under twelve feet high. It’s width is 
ten feet and is almost 16 inches thick. 
The stone was found high on a hillside 
standing upright. It was like someone 
had sat and carved a gigantic sign for 
all to see.

Now that the Heavener runestone 
had been proved to be of the Vikings, 
another great task was put forth. Now 
scholars had to translate the meaning 

of the huge stone. After months and 
months of research the final answer 
came to the stone’s meaning. When 
translated into the Scandinavian 
language the huge letters spelled out 
“G N O M E D A L”. To any one who 
doesn’t understand the Viking 
language this means nothing. Now 
with half the task done, the letters 
had to be once again translated into 
English. When this was done 
researchers were amazed to find that 
the words which were written across 
the gigantic rock spelled out “Sun 
Dial Valley”.

The true meaning of the rock will 
really never be known, although it has 
been translated. Was the huge 
monolith set up on the hillside to 
advertise the land that could be seen 
from the hill? Was this the name that 
the Vikings gave the valley upon their 
coming into the land? The meaning of 
the rock may never really be known, 
although the huge runestone can be 
seen by anyone. It is proof that the 
Vikings made a voyage to Oklahoma.

Approximately ten miles from 
where the Heavener runestone was 
first discovered, another stone was 
more recently uncovered with runic 
characters carved into it. This carving 
was discovered carved right into the 
cliff on top of a hill outside of Poteau, 
Oklahoma.

The discovery was made by two 
junior high youths while roaming 
through the hills in the fall of 1967.
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Discovered in September 1967 outside of Poteau, Oklahoma. When translated from Viking to English it 
read November 11, 1017.

The two boys, Henry McBride and 
Mike Griffeth, reported the find to a 
nearby museum which started an 
immediate investigation.

The Poteau runestone was chipped 
out of the cliff and sent to noted 
scholars asking them if they could 
translate the meaning of the writing. 
The writing was proven to be that of 
the Scandinavian grammar, but has 
proved to be quite a problem in 
translating it. Although the Heavener 
runestone when translated reads, “Sun 
Dial Valley”, different scholars claim 
that this may not be the true meaning 
of the stone. In both the Poteau and 
Heavener runestones there are very 
few carved characters upon the stones. 
This could show that perhaps whoever 
carved the characters into the rocks 
may have used a form of shorthand or 

code to write the message. Thus the 
true meanings of both the stones may 
never really be known to anyone. 
Although there has been only one 
serious try to translate the message 
carved into the Poteau runestone the 
final answer remains unknown. Some 
scholars claim that the meaning of the 
Poteau runestone is nothing more 
than a date, which reads November 
11, 1017.

Both runestones are perfect 
examples of how the Vikings not only 
made the voyage from Greenland to 
America, but had also made the 
voyage all the way out to Oklahoma. 
What ever happened to the Vikings 
after they arrived will never be 
known, but at least there is proof that 
the Vikings did beat Columbus and 
even ventured far into our country.
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YOUR 
ASTROLOGY 
CAPSULE

V-jJ/ ARIES March 21-April 20.

Oct.—Nov. '73: Concern over 
home, domestic, property, financial, 
parental matters. Expect delays in 
regard to any of these things, bide 
your time with a retrograde Mercury 
slowing things up for the time being. 
You have the goodwill of those able 
and willing to help you. . .will also be 
forming some new friendships, while 
reunions with old friends also 
indicated soon. Legal matters look a 
bit tricky, don’t take such for granted. 
You may feel yourself drawn to a 
person of foreign birth. Be diplomatic 
in the face of aggravations, and hold

back unruly emotions. Social, love life 
exciting. A love matter may be kept 
more or less secret—for the time 
being. An older person in the home 
calls for your attention, may be in 
poor health.

TAURUS April 21-May 20.

Oct.—Nov. '73: Use caution when 
in out of the way places, avoid getting 
“involved”. Be tactful with all, 
relatives and neighbors, co-workers. 
Trips may be delayed or even 
canceled, now with Saturn in your 3rd 
house, ruling travel. While eager for 
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action as you likely are now, 
especially with Mars in your own sign, 
you still should avoid being too hasty, 
all round. . .the calm, conservative 
approach will pay you well; use care 
in travel, too, would be a wise idea. 
You can’t buck obstacles, best to go 
around them and this applies to 
personal relationships too. See a job 
through and you’ll feel all the better 
for it. Safeguard money, valuables. 
You feel unsure in a love matter. Take 
care of health, continue to avoid or 
shun taking any physical risks. . .and 
be cautious around strange or 
unfamiliar animals. You stand in well 
with bosses, and your prestige is 
rising. You are magnetic, outgoing, 
jovial. Unite warring factions, be the 
calm one when those about you are 
losing their heads.

GEMINI May 21-June 21.

Oct.—Nov. '73: Be charming, 
magnetic, entertain—and many of 
your wishes will be realized, Gemini. 
You respond to kindness in others, 
will go all out then. Avoid jealous, 
possessive feelings toward an 
other. . .bring conflicts or anxieties 
out into the light of day, don’t harbor 
them or let them fester and poison 
you. Background matters important 
now and you can plan, devise well, 
from behind the scenes. Money is 
somehow related to older persons and 
financial benefits could stem from this 

source now. Certain stymied matters 
will soon gain momentum, so don’t 
fret regarding them. The printed word 
or publishing, legal, favor you now, 
also gain through the foreign born and 
from a distance, especially foreign, 
and through in-laws.

Ж*! ’? CANCER June 22-July 22.

Oct.—Nov. ’73: A more serious, 
responsible mental influence now 
touches your life, Cancer, with Saturn 
in your sign for the next 2’/г years. 
You will be taking on more 
responsibilities, will have a more 
sobering outlook on life in general. 
Take care of health, avoid danger 
spots where you could have a fall, and 
don’t neglect any cold you might get. 
Older people may figure more 
importantly in your life from now on. 
A business, or job, financial, parental 
problem looms around this time, again 
something concerning a child or a 
friend. A friendship turns to love, 
quite possibly. Be diplomatic with 
those you meet for the first time, 
safeguard a friendship that really 
means something to you. You can 
avoid a rift with someone if you use 
the proper psychology and see their (a 
partner’s?) side of things. Meet all 
Challenges wisely—stay calm. Gains 
are coming soon through in-laws, or 
through the foreign born, while a legal 
matter looks promising.
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LEO July 23-August 22.

Oct—Nov. ’73: Your luck truly lies 
with others now, Leo, you can’t go it 
alone. This is a marriage cycle for you, 
also a time when you can reconcile, 
really see and understand the other 
person’s viewpoint. A legacy could be 
linked to a long distance, don’t rule 
this out completely. Something or 
someone from out of the past causes 
secret misgivings. . .best to handle this 
matter with discretion, avoid too 
much brooding. Let the past go, 
would be a better way of handling 
matters. Be alert in traffic, and in 
travel. Be realistic in love, marital 
matters, don’t expect perfection, 
which is only a myth. You inspire and 
are inspired in turn, will develop a 
latent talent and you should. You 
share in the good fortune of another.

VIRGO
August 23-September 22.

Oct.—Nov. '73: Relatives, messages, 
trips are accented now. Don’t be too 
quick in signing papers, but consider 
all angles before you do, Virgo. Your 
sympathy toward a friend could 
entangle you in peculiar difficulties, 
while a love matter you would just as 
soon had not been divulged may come 
to light, causing you complications. 
Be circumspect in a financial matter 
and don’t take such for granted nor 
count your chickens before they are 

hatched. Money may be spent on the 
health. Don’t overstrain health, in the 
interests of pleasure.

О
 LIBRA

September 23-October 23.
Oct.—Nov. ’73: An exciting, 

romantic period and yet at times, you 
are disturbed by certain background 
maneuvering. You reconcile with one 
with whom you have been estranged, 
and there is joy through a lover and/or 
a child. You win out in a general sense 
of the word, through delicate 
diplomacy, finesse. You are 
responsible in a job or business 
situation, have rise in prestige. 
Safeguard all important papers against 
loss or damage. Partner’s income is on 
the rise now. .An investment or 
speculation will soon be paying 
off. . .“Nothing ventured, nothing 
gained”, will be the motto of many 
Librans from now on, with benefic 
Jupiter in their 5th house, ruling 
same. You are outgoing, original, 
adventurous, but avoid showdowns, 
and continue to lean on tact, patience, 
discretion in all your affairs. Hold 
your own counsel now if ever, Libra, 
and you’ll be glad you did.

SCORPIO
October 24-November 21.

Oct.—Nov. ’73: In some ways you 
gain through the past, your own 
actions, kindness or whatever. Control 
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expenses, money though may come in 
through curious channels, could stem 
also through television, radio, 
shipping, acting. Take care of health, 
don’t overdo. You may find yourself 
being a mediator in a sense, the 
balance wheel for those who are 
disturbed momentarily. Something 
held back from you may really be a 
blessing, as you will later on see. You 
are intuitive in a financial, property 
matter. Safeguard any important 
papers or documents. Unexpected 
financial gains. Think positive.

SAGITTARIUS
November 22-December 21.

Oct.—Nov. ’73: For a while, you 
decide to keep a love matter secret. 
Later, you well may throw caution to 
the winds in this respect. Watch 
health, don’t overdo either in work or 
play. Be tactful in a friendship matter 
or young people, for with 
unpredictable Uranus still affecting 
this house in your chart, there’s an 
element of the separative in regard to 
friends and young people both. Avoid 
a co-worker who may irk you, jar on 
your nerves. A pet may cause you 
some concern around this time, at the 
same time it may be best to be on 
guard when around any unfamiliar 
animals. Moderation in all things 
should now be your watchword, 
Sagittarius, as there is the trend 
toward overdoing and depleting your 
vitality. Anxiety regarding a relative.

In general, make haste slowly now.

CAPR,CORN
December 22-January 20.

Oct.—Nov. ’73: 'Career, job, 
business, parental matters, still subject 
to the unpredictable, with Uranus 
high in your chart now and up to 
November of next year. Get along 
with superiors, those in authority, as 
personality clashes could erupt 
suddenly. Same advice would apply to 
partnerships, marital. Watch health, 
with treacherous Neptune now and 
for some time to come in your 12th 
house (ruling illness.) Neptune’s 
influence is so often ambiguous, 
complicated, so don’t let such matters 
go, Capricorn, and if necessary get 
more than one diagnosis in fact. Look 
out for infections, too. You hear 
certain rumors, really don’t know just 
what to think. Best to keep such 
“information” to yourself, Capricorn, 
discretion being the better part of 
valor. Home may be a scene of much 
activity, excitement. . .and some one 
there is too emotional. Be the calm 
one, don’t let this person be you. 
Love is glamorous but avoid being too 
bossy. . .or possessive, with regard to 
the loved one. Partner needs to take 
care of health, and not assume too 
much in the way of responsibility. Use 
the gentle and persuasive rather than 
aggressive approach to gain your 
wishes now.

13



AQUARIUS
January 21-February 18.

Oct.Nov. ’73: Like Capricorn, best 
to keep certain special information 
and personal confidences to yourself, 
Aquarius. Also, you will know your 
true friends from the other sort that 
you don’t need. Best to be realistic in 
all friendships now and in love 
matters. Check your facts, listen and 
evaluate. Your joviality, finesse and 
understanding of human nature win 
you success, increase in income, as 
does some special talent you have or 
have perfected. Use care in all 
traveling, which should be curtailed at 
times, especially if by air. Matters 
regarding in-laws seem disturbed at 
times and there could be separations 
from marriage relatives. You are 
growing as a person, have much within 
in the way of spiritual resources, etc. 
Take care of health and in any job or 
work matter, don’t take on more 
responsibility than would be wise.

Also be somewhat cautious when in 
any out of the way place. Important 
news from a distance, but you could 
run into a bottleneck in a property 
matter. You will be purchasing or 
selling some property before long 
though.

PISCES
February 19-March 20.

Oct.—Nov. '73: New sources of 
income for you now, Pisces, while job 
or business or career discussions will 
soon pay off. News from a distance 
(foreign) also is accented, while with 
some Pisceans a parental matter will 
claim their attention. You see life 
itself in a romantic hue, but may be 
troubled regarding a friend’s 
difficulties, and you could get 
involved in this respect. You have 
some llth-hour ’luck these days! 
Money withheld now will be coming 
to you in early ’74. Beneficial health 
disclosures.

INTRODUC1NG LORETTA

Loretta Van Dam is an Aquarian and a solar astrologist of note. 
Her interpretation of a chart is mediumistic and mystical. All her 
work is done through the mails. For the readers of SEARCH an 
individual in-depth reading may be obtained by sending S8.00 
with your name, address and birthdate to: Loretta Van Dam, 
129 Aragon, San Mateo, Ca. 94402.
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COMING NEXT ISSUE

• ‘TWAS THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS-OR WAS IT?
• WEIRD CULTS OF THE AMERICAN FRONTIER

a humorous account of “Kings of the Earth” and Would-be Messiahs
• THE ENERGY BEINGS

What are the unseen entities that sometimes intrude on our plane or 
existence?

• HOW TO PREDICT CRISIS
forewarned is to be forearmed

• IT’S A STRANGE, STRANGE WORLD
. . .strange, odd, weird!

Also, “Faster Than A Flying Saucer”, “There Are No Miracles”, “A Prophetic 
Dream of Christmas” and especially Ray Palmer’s “The Little People” (crowded out 
of the September issue). All this and much, much more you won’t want to miss.

SEARCH is YOUR magazine, written FOR and BY you readers.

Give a subscription to a friend and get your own subscription (or extend 
it if you are already a subscriber) at reduced rates.

I wish to subscribe to SEARCH Magazine for my friend.
FRIEND’S NAME.........................................................................................................
ADDRESS...........................................................................................................................
CITY..............................................STATE....................................ZIP..........................

I I 1 year S4.00 i~l 2 years S7.00 (6 issues per year)
Send gift card I I yes [~~) no

C New subscription Ш Extend subscription

I understand that I may subscribe to SEARCH for the same number of years I gave to 
my friend at the reduced rates below.
NAME.................................................................................................................................
ADDRESS............................................................................................................................
CITY..............................................STATE.................................... ZIP..........................

□ 1 year S3.00 C 2 years S5.00 (6 issues per year)
Q New subscription Q Extend subscription

Friend’s subscription S.............................
My subscription S.............................
Total amount enclosed S.............................

Order from; SEARCH, AMHERST, WI 54406
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REINCARNATION

AND ASTROLOGY
Zane Harmon with wife, Joan

by Zane Harmon

IS THERE ANY REASON TO LINKTHESE TWO PHILOSOPHIES?

There have been many attempts to 
link reincarnation with astrology. 
Various authors have pointed to an 

individual with a particularly 
unfortunate horoscope and said, 
“Look, he’s reaping the results of his 
past Karma!” Still, beyond this 
statement and their own assertions, no 
evidence has appeared which shows 
any causative link.

An understanding reading of one of 

the classics of abnormal psychology 
titled “Thirty Years Among the 
Dead” by Carl Wickland reveals the 
mechanism by which so-called 
reincarnation takes place.

Then there is the account of the 
lady who, while waiting on a train for 
the track to be cleared, “recognized” 
a house nearby, and, thinking she had 
never been there before, was surprised 
to find that she would “remember” 
the layout of the rooms and furniture. 
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This lady went to the house and 
confirmed her “memories”. She used 
this as evidence for reincarnation for 
several years until a friend of hers 
took the opportunity to investigate.

He found that the house had been 
built during her lifetime. This and 
many similar instances of 
retro cognition can be explained by 
the operation of psychometric ability 
on the part of the “reincarnated” 
individual.

From a purely astrological 
viewpoint there are no indications 
that there is any such thing as 
reincarnation. In investigating the 
death data of many individuals in 
order to develop a predictive method 
for forecasting death, the data 
indicates that people have several 
“crisis periods” during the course of 
their lives. If they make incorrect 
choices early, then they are more 
likely to succumb to one of the earlier 
crisis periods and die relatively young.

If they survive to a ripe old age, 
they may have well passed one of 
their crisis periods and will not have 
one for many years in the future (and 
individuals vary infinitely) but will 
exercise their freedom of choice and 
“choose” to die for one reason or 

another and not due to any organic 
cause alone.

We well remember a service held by 
a spiritualist minister for a woman 
who outlived her husband for several 
years and who came regularly to 
message services to get messages from 
her husband while transiting Uranus 
was beneficently aspecting her natal 
sun and moon. She gained comfort 
and reassurance through proof of his 
continued existence. However it was 
often said of her, “I don’t know why 
she comes so often; she hardly spoke 
to the man when he was alive!”

The Spiritualist Church has done 
one thing and done it very well. They 
have proven the continued existence 
of our friends and loved ones after 
death. Whether you accept this as 
proof is a matter you must settle 
within your own mind. On the part of 
the author, there have been too many 
experiences, not necessarily associated 
with the Spiritualist church, which 
have convinced him of continued 
existence. And none of those 
experiences have in any way been 
connected with reincarnation.

If there is continued existence after 
death but no reincarnation, what 
then?

WAIT A MINUTE—Are you moving soon? Be SURE to send us your NEW 
address, as well as your OLD address (cut from your subscription envelope, 
if possible). Processing an address change can take as long as 6 weeks. Send 
address change to: SEARCH, Amherst, Wisconsin 54406.
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If you read extensively of 
the literature which has been dictated 
or communicated in various ways 
from those who have gone through 
the experience of death, they have 
many things in common. Various 
levels are referred to, some including 
states of being so close to what we are 
experiencing here that the individuals 
arc convinced only with difficulty 
that they have indeed “died”.

Other levels are described in greater 
or lesser detail and in ways which will 
appeal to various personalities. Certain 
basic laws or rules come through 
usually more by implication rather 
than by direct statement. Like is 
drawn to like. The higher may visit 
the lower without restriction, but 
when the lower tries to visit the higher 
there must be protection arranged or 
some sort of accommodation made. 
Restitution must be made, even 
though this is stated explicitly in 
certain communications (Life In The 
World Unseen) it is glossed over in 
others where it is obvious by the 
nature of the communication that the 
individual does not want to improve 
either himself or his surroundings.

Another implication which comes 
through is that progress is always 
upward or outward. This certainly 
does not fit in with the theme of 
reincarnation that we always must 
come back to this little mudball in the 
universe to go through umptyump 
reincarnations before we can progress 

onward.
As .you read the psychic literature, 

it quickly separates into several 
distinct classes. At the bottom are a 
vast number of communications 
which merely prove continued 
existence. Next are those which are 
rather smaller in number which 
indicate a continuous progress 
dependent upon the individuals own 
effort. There are an equal or greater 
number of volumes which tell us that 
there is nothing but an endless 
“summer land” where one docs 
nothing but enjoy himself all the time. 
Still there are a few, a very few, which 
imply that we must begin to put away 
the more self indulgent aspects of our 
characters before we can reach a 
higher realm than has yet been 
mentioned. After this there are no 
communications except for a very few 
notable exceptions, and these are 
communications by groups who 
inspire authors to write in such a way 
as to direct the thoughts of the reader 
outward, away from the earth and its 
limitations.

Among all these levels of 
information coming from those who 
are preparing the way for us are 
communications r e g a r ding 
reincarnation. Invariably these 
writings tend to glorify and glamorize 
the individual. Very few reincarnated 
entities arc very humble. Nor do they 
have much in the way of wisdom to 
offer. Any misfortunes you have, they 
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claim, are due to your past “karma” 
caused by something you did in a 
“previous life”. Even though you 
don’t remember it now, you are still 
expected to make restitution for it 
completely blindfolded. They indicate 
that you must reincarnate endlessly 
either on the earth, or perhaps some 
other planet. None of these 
communications give you anything 
but a dreary forecast of having to 
come back here and face the same 
problems endlessly.

Yes, some birth charts are more 
fortunate than others. Yet in view of 
an indefinitely prolonged existence 
and the implications of it, these 
charts are not really so unfortunate 
after all. After investigating the charts 
of birth defect victims, it is more and 
more apparent that these individuals 
while temporarily afflicted, are also 
outstandingly gifted. The very 
planetary configurations which 
occurred at the birth, while harmful 
to the physical body, will ultimately 
be of great advantage to that 
individual when released from the 
limitations of the physical. Again, 
from a long term view, we all must 
take either the role of the helpless and 
the helper at one time or another in 
order to gain the experience and 
understanding which we must have in 
order to become developed in every 
possible respect. It is upon the basis of 
manifold experience that we progress.

Astrology shows no connection
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- ___________ /
with re-incarnation, rather it shows 
that there is only a temporary 
limitation to which we must 
temporarily be bound and unlimited 
development not only during our 
physical lives, but beyond.
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HAPPENINGS NOW
A BIG ONE! 

-LARGEST PREHISTORIC BEAST
Scientist digging in Colorado have 

unearthed what may be the biggest 
prehistoric beast ever discovered, 
according to the Reader’s Digest.

The beast is calculated to have 
weighed at least 75 tons, been 80 feet 
long and stood so tall that it could 
have looked in the top-floor windows 
of a five-story building.

* * * * *

ENTIRE FAMILY DISAPPEARS
Police have abandoned efforts to 

find a family of four which 
disappeared without trace last 
Christmas Eve, leaving an uncooked 
turkey in the refrigerator and a pile of 
unopened presents under the 
Christmas tree. A factory worker from 
Cognac, France, Jacques Mechinaud, 
31 and his wife Pierrette, 29, and their 
two sons, Eric, 7 and Bruno, 4, left a 
Christmas Eve party at the home of 
friends at 2 a.m. on Christmas day to 
drive the 2’/г miles back to their home. 
They have not been seen since.

* * * * *

“HOW GREAT THOU ART”
Lightning and a loud clap of 

thunder shook the small town of 
Roland, Iowa and evidently triggered 
the chimes at Salem Lutheran Church.

The hymn “Plow Great Thou Art” 
rang through the town.

* * * * *

FOR 57 YEARS
WEEPING CROSS MARKS 

ANNIVERSARY OF TRAGEDY 
There is a wooden cross near 

Johannesburg, South Africa, that 
weeps resin on the anniversary of the 
First World War battle it 
commemorates.

Taken from Delville Wood in the 
forests of France, the weeping cross 
seems to suffer for a South African 
infantry brigade that was destroyed 
by the Germans there July 13, 1916.

The cross was cut from a tree at the 
battle scene after the war. It is not 
unusual for a wooden substance to 
secrete resin, but the process usually 
lasts only for two years.

UFO’S-
HERE, THERE AND EVERYWHERE

Wisconsin
A publicity-shy man, who lives on a 

lake in the northeastern part of 
Portage county (home of FLYING 
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SAUCER magazine), said 23 UFO’s 
were seen over the lake one night 
recently and seven the night before. 
He has seen others, he said, in the last 
several years.

One . UFO was bathed in a ray of 
light from another one for 40 
minutes. He observed it with 
binoculars, reporting it “looked like 
the popular consensus—flat with a 
little hump on top, like an inverted 
saucer.”

Alabama
Near Lexington, Alabama, the UFOs 

are so common in the area that many 
townspeople gather at night in 
expectation of seeing one or more of 
the fiery balls of light.

Robert McGuire, Mayor

Lexington Police Chief Larry 
Hardman said he has seen the objects 
three times while on patrol. The last 
time was on March 12, 1972 when it 
was no more than 400 yards from 
him. It was a large glowing, 
oblong-shaped thing. There was no 
sound and it didn’t move very fast. 

“Each time I saw it, the shortwave 
radio in my car cut out,” he reported.

The Lexington major has seen 
UFOs four times and he was followed 
by one while in his car, also in early 
March, 1972.

And In Australia
8 Strange Rings

Near the hamlets of Navarre and 
Paradise in southern Australia UFO 
were sighted on a farm owned by Geoff 
Bibby. In his words: “I found a circle 
on the ground that was 42 feet in 
diameter. The outside ring was 18 
inches wide. About 100 yards away, I 
found another circle the same size. 
Then I found two more that were 
much smaller.

“Frank Raeburn, whose farm is 12 
miles away from mine, found a circle 
that was 38 feet in diameter with an 
outside ring 18 inches wide. The ring 
was bare but inside and outside the 
circle, the grass was growing.”

Three more of the circles were 
found on neighboring farms. The soil 
inside and outside the circle is rich, 
moist and dark, but the ring of the 
circle is lifeless. It’s heavily loaded 
with a silvery white substance to a 
depth of 4 inches.

Other neighbors reported seeing 
“glowing spheres”. They were 
described as a globe of light rising 
slowly over the trees like a large 
frosted light bulb with a bright light in 
the center!”
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Aerial view of “ring” in southern Australia

The silvery white deposits are like 
nothing I’ve ever seen in 50 years of 
analyzing,” reports Bernard Heath, 
who heads a firm of consulting 
chemists, Heath & Associates, Ltd. in 
Melbourne.

* * * * *

BENEDICT ARNOLD 
HAUNTS HOME

We believe the ghost of Benedict 
Arnold returns to wander our old 
farmhouse, asking that history look 
more kindly on him.” These are the 
words of Vincent Lindner, owner of 
the home where the ghost first 
appeared five years ago, shortly after 
th? family moved into the Scotch 
Plains, N.J. farmhouse built in 1770.

Legend has it that Benedict Arnold 
was visiting in this very house when he 
learned that an army court martial 
bid Tound him guilty of misconduct, 
h was reported he was greatly upset 
by the verdict and paced the floor 
endlessly.

Window of boy’s room where ghost first appeared.

Both the present owner, Mr. 
Vincent Lindner and his fifteen year 
old son, Tim, saw the apparition—a 
figure of a Revolutionary War officer.

* * * * *

ONLY ONE HUNDRED YEARS 
LEFT FOR MAN 

ACCORDING TO COMPUTER!
The MIT report, “The Limits to 

Growth,” concluded that pollution, 
population growth and exhaustion of 
the earth’s resources could spell the 
end for man within 100 years.

However, the Science Policy 
Research Unit at Sussex University of 
Brighton, England do not go along 
with this. They explain that Man has 
always been able to control his 
destiny.

Can he continue to do so? It seems 
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the time has come for some serious 
thinking and grave decisions.

*****

COMET TO APPEAR SOON
“From the information we have 

now, we believe this comet will be 
much more spectacular than the 
Bennett comet of April, 1970, which 
was said to be the brightest since 
1910.” Dr. Brian G. Marsden, 
astronomer at the Smithsonian 
Astrophysical Observatory in 
Cambridge, Mass., based this 
prediction on reports from around the 
world.

Dr. Marsden added, “1 believe the 
Kohoutek comet will be brighter than 
Halley’s will be when Halley’s is 
visible again about 1985 because 
conditions will not be favorable in 
those years.”

Kohoutek will first become visible 
to the naked eye about 
mid-December, on its way toward the 
sun, and in mid-January, on its way 
back toward outer space. It will be 
most visible January 8-15 in the 
northern hemisphere.

Kohoutek was discovered March 7 
at Hamburg Observatory in West 
Germany by Dr. Lobos Kohoutek.

*****
DID LEX BARKER RETURN?

One month after he entered into a 
“death pact”, Lex Barker, the former

Lex Barker

movie “Tarzan”, was found dead by 
passersby on a New York sidewalk 
May 11, 1972.

Lex Barker, Rhonda Fleming, 
Arlene Dahl and Robert Cummings 
last April agreed to communicate with 
any of the four one month after 
death. Therefore, medium Marjorie 
Staves conducted a seance in June of 
this year. Family, friends and 
newsmen were present.

The four celebrities had each 
supplied a sealed envelope with a 
message which was to be opened 
following a seance exactly one month 
after death. There was no report on 
whether or not Barker’s envelope 
contained any messages passed to the 
group by Miss Staves.

*****

SEARCH FOR ATLANTIS
It was acknowledged recently that 
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there was nothing to back up a report 
that the legendary lost continent of 
Atlantis might have been located off 
Spain.

Rhoda Freeman, a professor from 
Encino, Calif., said the expedition was. 
splitting up. About half the students 
would go to Ireland to try to continue 
the search for Atlantis with the 
expeditions director, Maxine Asher.

Mrs. Asher announced July 16 that 
the group’s amateur scuba divers on 
their first attempt had sighted and 
photographed manmade roads and 
columns about 16 miles off the 
Spanish coast, but Miss Freeman said 
the expedition has yet to produce 
photographic evidence.

Maxine Asher is a mother of four, 
an audio-visual teacher, a doctoral 
candidate and psychic. Her twelve 
years of research and her enthusiasm 
sparked by “great vibrations” were 
instrumental in getting the expedition

Mrs. Maxine Asher

under way.
According to Mrs. Asher, “We are 

all still beginners on Atlantis.” I think 
that there is abundant empirical 
proof. I also think that we will find 
Atlantis because we are finally 
combining psychic knowledge with 
scientific and academic data. No one 
has found Atlantis before because we, 
our civilization, were not ready to 
discover it.

* * * * *

GREAT SPIRIT MOVES CATHOLICS 
AT NOTRE DAME

“Lord, oh Lord, we lift up our 
hearts to you,” they sing, clapping to 
the rhythm.

It was an annual conference on 
charismatic renewal of the Roman 
Catholic church and more than 
20,000 persons showed up for its 
opening Friday night in the University 
of Notre Dame Stadium.

“God is moving by his spirit,” they 
chant, holding their hands 
heavenward. “Move, oh Lord, in me.”

The huge crowd came from all over 
the nation, with old couples, young 
with bedrolls and guitars, nuns, 
priests, and bishops. There was the 
sound of the “praying in unknown 
tongues”. Besides the “tongues” 
praying, the movement also is marked 
by intensive Bible study and such 
spiritual phenomena as healing and 
prophesy.
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SOMEBODY NEEDS YOU
The people who write in are looking to you for help, and friendship and 

understanding. Don’t let them down. Grab a pencil and share what you know 
with the people who are asking the questions. Helping one another. Isn’t that 
what it’s all about?

The Oahspe Circle is YOU. . . .and YOU. . . .and YOU.

LIBRARY OF FAITH

With your cooperation, we can have 
all the Faithist or OAHSPE related 
information in the world, freely 
received and freely shared by all 
others so interested and so inspired. If 
a commune is formed, we would 
know it. If a new centre is formed, we 
would know it. If there are problems 
of old communal attempts, we can 
know them too—for new persons 
deciding to try but do not wish to 
make the old mistakes all over again.

May the Love, Wisdom and Power of 

The Creator’s Presence in you move 
you to respond as you will.

Sincerely for “Live Faithists” I am
E.J. Lee, Librarian
Rt. 2, Box 271L
Vernal, Utah 84078

Ф
SIGNS OF THE TIMES

In 1971 BUSINESS WEEK 
reported the construction of the first 
walled city of modern times. It is a 
suburb of Dallas, Texas. It is 
surrounded by a six foot concrete and 
barbed wire wall, is patrolled by hired 
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armed sentries, and each house has a 
mandatory $500 security package 
built into it.

The OAIISPE states:
“Behold, ye shall let them go their 

way; their cities shall become full of 
crime, for angels of darkness shall 
come amongst them, and no city shall 
be safe from theft, murder and arson.

The employee shall pilfer and steal 
from his employer; and the employer 
shall hire others to look after those in 
his employ.

But all things shall fail them.
For I will make them understand, I 

am the First Principle in all things.
“And when thou hast children born 

unto thee, thou shalt more consider 
the place of thy habitation, as to 
temptation, than thy dominion over 
them.

To dwell in a city, which is full of 
iniquity, thou shalt be ч tyrant over 
thy heirs, restraining them from 
liberty, in order to keep them from 
vice. And in this, thou wilt be a sinner 
also.

But dwell thou in a place of purity, 
and give unto them liberty and 
nobleness.”

FAIT HIST COMMUNITIES

ЛК VIRGINIA
Mrs. Virginia Howard has put 

her all into the Brotherhood, money, 
time, work, all of her resources, to 
bring the Fraternity to its present 

state of development.
We have a building about 90 feet 

long, 42 feet wide in front and 30 feet 
wide in the rear section. The original 
house was collasped and had to be 
rebuilt. An extension 50 feet long was 
added to the house. The main floor is 
furnished and all rooms have wall to 
wall carpeting. Eleven rooms and 3 
bathrooms are on the main floor. In 
back of the main building is our Sauna 
and Whirl-pool bath house. Below the 
main floor we are building a large 
room to be used as the chapel and 
assembly room. There’s an attic 
suitable for a children’s dormitory.

IT’S A GOOD PLACE
For—“Coming out of UZ!” (cities) 
For—preparing for a life in Shalam. 
To—Visit, (make arrangements in 

advance.)
For—Camping, Trailers, Campers.
For—Taking a Sauna and whirlpool

bath!
To—Breathe good air.
To—Improve your health. 
For—Sleeping, away from noise.
To—Study Oahspe, Metaphysics, etc. 
To—Unite in study, work, worship, 

etc.
To—Work, plenty of it, and then 

some.
To—Think use your head.
For—Bringing up Children. 
For—A garden, and raising flowers. 
To—Build Log Cabins, lots of lumber 

on the place.
A wonderful place for the—Faithist 
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Farm, of the Universal Brotherhood 
of Faithists. Box 112, Tiger, GA. 
30576.

If you feel the stirrings inside of 
dissatisfaction with the world, change 
it. God wants you to. Change the 
world by changing people. Change 
people when it’s most easily done, 
when they’re children.

We have the basics of a community. 
Some land, fruit trees, a big native 
limestone building (a one-time county 
orphanage), and a focal project. Our 
concern is to serve our Creator by 
raising up children to become 
spiritual, mature, productive 
individuals. The natural, spiritual 
community we see as a tool for this. 
PENNER, CHILDREN KANSAS, 
RT. 1, 
MARION, KANSAS 66861

OAHSPE READERS 
NEED ANSWERS AND 
SOMEONE TO TALK TO

NEW JERSEY
Dear Mr. Palmer,

I have one problem which is that 
I’m alone and isolated out here—as far 
as communication with other Faithists 
is concerned. When you have no one 
to talk to, no one to discuss spiritual 
things with, it is very difficult to keep 
the Uzian world from “pulling you 
down”. Obviously, one can’t talk to 
the Uzians, and it is difficult to keep 

all your thoughts and disciplines 
locked within you—like steam in a 
pressure cooker!

1 would like to correspond with 
you and others who understand 
Oahspe. At times I’ve often felt that I 
was the only Faithist alive! What’s 
happening now with “our people”. I 
need to understand, because if the left 
hand doesn’t know what the right is 
doing you don’t work very 
efficiently.

I also don’t understand what you 
mean when you said—the student 
should “avail himself of additional 
evidence now preserved in the archives 
of the Essenes of Kosmon.” Is this the 
Essenes of Kosmon in Eastgate, 
Nevada? IIow are the archives 
available to me? Need I go there in 
person? What is the “more detailed 
information” I can secure from you? 
What is East gate’s Essenes of 
Kosmon’s preoccupation with the 
Urantia Book all about? I don’t 
understand. There arc so many 
unanswered questions and always so 
much more to learn.

Yours for peace and light, 
Robert N. Pavlosky 
P.O. Box 183
Gillette, N.J. 07933

• It is a regrettable fact that since 
the death of Wing Anderson, who was 
in charge of the “archives” 
mentioned, they are no longer 
accessible to our readers, nor, 
apparently, to anyone, simply because 
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there is no one present to care for 
them, or make them available, or to 
contact regarding them. We personally 
contributed some material to these 
archives, including an original Sholes 
typewriter (perhaps even the one used 
in writing Oahspe!) to the collection. 
Thus, it is useless to write to us 
regarding these archives, because we 
simply don’t know where they are, or 
who has charge of them. In future 
editions of Oahspe, we will drop this 
reference to the archives. It is too bad, 
because among those items were such 
things as some of the original galleys 
from the first Oahspe, some original 
letters and bits of manuscript written 
by Newbrough, much historical data, 
etc. However, we are now in the 
process of cooperating with a writer 
who has used as his subejct for a 
master's paper for a degree, the 
history of Oahspe and its writer and 
the original colony at Shalam, which 
will contain the most complete 
history ever assembled. We will 
publish the thesis as a book, and it 
will take the place of the now 
unavailable archives as a source of 
information about Oahspe.

Another thing we might mention is 
that, like yourself, many people have 
no one to discuss Oahspe with, so 
they write or phone me, and suggest 
that I discuss it. It is true that I am 
perhaps the most knowledgeable 
person regarding the book, Oahspe, 
but I could not possibly accept even 

one of these requests. As a matter of 
fact, many people want to correspond 
with me—an impossibility. The 
magazine you are reading, plus Flying 
Saucers, and Forum, are precisely for 
that purpose—to pass on my thoughts 
to all of you; thus, we suggest that 
those readers who would like to 
correspond, realize that there are 
something like 100,000 of you. If I 
were to correspond with one of 
you—which one would it be? So, 
please, don’t ask! (Not, that I 
wouldn’t like to write to each one of 
you, personally!—But isn’t that what I 
really do in my magazines?)—Rap.

NEW ZEALAND
Dear Mr. Palmer,

The amazing thing about Oahspe is 
that I knew it was a properly based 
book before I ever received it and my 
mind simply will not question its 
validity. Naturally this had had quite 
an affect on me. I am 35, married 
with two children and am general 
manager of a rapidly growing public 
company operating motels throughout 
the country. I have lost my business 
ambitions completely and after 
considerable thought and soul 
searching I have given 6 months notice 
to quit and at X-mas am shifting out of 
the city along with my family to a 
small mountain town where I propose 
to de-emphasise the importance of 
pursuit of wealth and position and 
devote such time as I am reasonably 
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able to an uplifting of the spirit and 
the physical study of the heaven. I 
have not felt the need to seek the 
company of others with these aims and 
I feel confident that what I am doing 
is right. And yet I cannot help but 
wonder if there are organized Faithists 
in New Zealand. I am at a loss to 
know where to start looking. If there 
is a group somewhere in New Zealand 
it may be better that I consider that as 
an alternative to the village I have in 
mind. I stand in your debt.

David Cosgrove
18 Innisfree Drive
Ellerslie, Auckland 5,
New Zealand

• I trust that, along with your 
“going out of Uz”, as it might be put, 
you are also retaining your 
responsibility to your family. After 
all, we must all work for a living, and 
care for those we love. Food for the 
soul is necessary, but food for the 
body really comes first—or we will 
have no opportunity to feed the soul! 
As for "contacts“, we hope other 
readers in New Zealand will contact 
you.—Rap.

ZN CALIFORNIA
"W*  Dear Ray, Marjorie, and Circle 
Readers,

I have a question about “Fallen 

** If you already have a group, send in a notice so others may 
join you.

** If you wish to form a group in your area, send in your notice.
** If you hope to contact just one or two Oahspe readers near 

you, or by mail, send in your request.
** If you have questions of any kind concerning Oahspe, send 

them in hopes someone will give you an answer.
*♦ If you can answer any question sent in, please do so.
Please write clearly and be brief. Give your name and address 

if you hope to hear from other readers.

SPECIAL GROUP RATES for the purchase of the original 1882 edition of Oahspe.

1 to 3 copies
3 to 5 copies
5 to 10 copies
10 or more copies

$10.00 each
20% discount
30% discount
40% discount

plus 42t each postage 
plus 42</ each postage 
plus 42^ each postage 
plus 42^ each postage

For these rates, payment must be sent WITH order. Send to: AMHERST PRESS, 
Amherst, Wi 54406.
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Swords Day”. On page 825, XVII the 
Oahspe describes our holidays. 
January 1, 1863 Lincoln proclaimed 
the emancipation of southern slaves. 
However, the Thirteenth Amendment 
and its ratification would seem to be 
the date that officially abolished 
slavery, just as the ratification and 
sealing of the Constitution is the Holy 
Compact Day (July 4)?

Docs anyone publish a calendar as 
set forth in Oahspe page 824 XIV 
with the appropriate holidays or holy 
days shown?

Isn’t it interesting how distorted 
holy days have become ([e.g.| 
Halloween started as hallowed 
evening).

Has anyone done a correlation 
study between the Faithists calendar 
and the Mayan calendar? If the cycles 
of both are analogous it could give us 
greater insight.

I have heard from a few Faithists 
now, which is wonderful, thanks to 
Oahspe Circle. It would be nice to 
hear from some locally (near San 
Jose). If phoning is more convenient 
Our number is 408-247-1933.

Others have also mentioned the 
joys of corresponding with others, 
having come out of what had seemed 
to be an isolated circumstance and 
feeling.' We thank you, Ray, for this 
opportunity to find others and have 
the Circle.

Ray, we have found more “pieces 
of the puzzle” thanks to your fine 

magazine.
May the peace and prosperity of 

eternity be yours.
The Allgrovcs’ 
4691 Burke Dr. 
Santa Clara, Calif. 95050

• In my opinion, the emancipation 
proclamation is the “act” that freed 
the slaves, and its “ratification” was 
simply “making it official”. Was the 
“sealing (signing) of the constitution” 
the actual “act" or a ratification? 
There never was any “ratification” of 
the signing of the constitution. So, 
your analogy is difficult to consider in 
answering your question. If your 
assumption is ignored, there is no 
question to answer. I believe there is 
such a calendar published—perhaps its 
publisher, who I believe is a reader of 
Search, will contact you.—Rap.

MICHIGAN
Are there any Faithist meetings 

anywhere in the midwest?
I also wonder if portraits are 

available for those who do not have 
the original edition. On page XIV of 
this edition, it states that such would 
be available from the Esscnes of 
Kosmon, 22110 W. 11th St., L.A.

Mrs. G. Wise
4006 Oakland Drive 
Kalamazoo, Michigan 49008

• At the moment, no portraits are 
available, since the death of Wing 
Anderson. Incidentally, the portraits 
were NOT in the original edition.
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They do appear in our photo-copy of 
the original edition, because we added 
them from the second edition (1891). 
When you say "for those who do not 

have the original edition” you have us 
confused. Do you have an edition 
without the portraits?—Rap.

TODA Y'S GRANDMA

The old rocking chair will be empty today, 
For Grandma no longer is in it;
She’s off in her car to her office or shop, 
And buzzes around every minute.

No one can put Grandma up on the shelf;
She's versatile, forceful, dynamic;
That isn't pie in the oven, you know—
Her baking today is ceramic.

You won't see her trundling off early to bed, 
From her place by a warm chimney nook;
Her typewriter clickety-clacks through the night, 
For Grandma is writing a book.

Our heroine never allows backward looks 
To slow up her steady advancing, 
She can't tend the babies anymore, 
For Grandma's taken up dancing.

She isn't content with crumbs of old thought, 
With meager and second-hand knowledge;
So don't bring your mending to Grandma to do— 
For Grandma's gone back to college!
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Л TRUE HALLOWEEN STORY

6 A 11 Hallow’s Eve is All Saint’s 
IL Morning!”

Perhaps that was the reason why, at 
midnight on a cold, frosty Halloween 
night, one year in the early ’20’s 
chimes rang out from the darkened, 
deserted Cathedral of All Saints in 
Albany, New York. Chimes rang 
out—when chimes had no business to 
be ringing at that hour or from that 
cathedral. Across the street, where the 

organist was spending a quiet social 
evening with the Dean of the 
Cathedral, and his wife, three startled 
people heard the chimes and hurried 
out to listen, to realize that chimes 
were really ringing from the cathedral, 
and to see what was the matter.

There was no one in the Cathedral. 
A solitary policeman, admitting that 
he, too, had heard the chimes, assured 
the puzzled Dean that there had been 
no prowlers in the area. Although, 
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earlier in the evening, the streets of 
Albany had been alive with youngsters 
in Halloween costumes, eleven o’clock 
at the latest had seen all the 
costumed pranksters off the streets.

Nor were there any other churches 
in the area to account for the elusive 
chiming. The Cathedral of All Saints 
stands on Capitol Hill in Albany, 
tucked away behind the immense 
state Education building, across the 
street from the Capitol itself. Farther 
away, across Lafayette Park, are the 
courthouse, and the City Hall.

That, of course, was the Dean’s first 
thought; that someone had been 
playing the carrillon in the tower of 
City Hall; less than three blocks away, 
some trick of echoes might have 
made the carillon sound seem to be 
coming from the Cathedral. The Dean 
and organist were curious enough to 
walk down to the City Hall and ask, 
where a puzzled night watchman 
assured them that no one had been 
inside the City Hall that night, and 
certainly no one had been near the 
carillon.

The organist and Dean stared at 
each other in wonderment, sure that 
they had been the victims of a 
collective hallucination. Back at the 
Dean’s home, they discussed and 
re-discussed it, reaching no conclusion 
except that the sound had 
unmistakably been chimes and had 
come from the Cathedral. Perhaps 
fortunately for their sanity, the 

Dean’s wife had also heard the sound, 
as had the policeman, and a wakeful 
family next door to the Dean’s home. 
It was the organist who suggested, at 
last, that the sound might have been a 
fire alarm; in those days, many 
firehouses still used bells or gongs 
rather than sirens. Resolving to get to 
the bottom of this, once and for all, 
they telephoned every firehouse in 
Albany, and even put in a call to the 
fire station in Renssalaer, across the 
Hudson River. The result was 
uniformly negative; not a single fire 
alarm had been turned in that night.

At last, weary, thoroughly 
mystified, and angry, the Dean and 
organist gave up, and went to their 
respective homes about the time that 
the dull dawn of All Saints morning 
was breaking.

And (added my aunt, who had at 
that time been the organist’s assistant, 
and heard the curious tale from all 
concerned,) the mystery of the 
Cathedral’s chimes was never solved.

“It’s an unlikely story,” I 
commented, “but hardly a mystifying 
one. Was there a wind that night? Did 
they search the Cathedral thoroughly 
for possible pranksters?”

“Indeed they did,” the assistant 
organist told me, “they practically 
turned the church upside down. But it 
isn’t as simple as all that. You see,” 
she paused a minute, “in the 
Cathedral of All Saints, there aren’t 
any chimes.”
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Dr. Ann Wigmore

DIABETIC

Dear Ann:
I am writing to inquire about your 

treatment for diabetes that was 
mentioned in Search magazine.

Also I would like to know if you 
have a book on the market telling 
more about your work.

Please send two sheets that deal 
with diabetes as I have a friend who is 
also interested in your treatment for 
her husband.

Thank you and 1 will wait to hear 
from you.—C.A.L., Grants Pass, Ore.

Heartfelt Greetings: I tvas very 
happy to learn that you want to help 
your friends as well as yourself 
Therefore, I am enclosing some extra 
literature for you to give them.

I just came back from Texas where 
I spoke for one week to different 
groups of health minded folks and 
many experienced for the first time 

contact with nature’s methods. It was 
indeed a most heartwarming 
experience for me to see that many 
are awakening to the necessary job of 
helping themselves to health, and well 
being. Hospitals and many doctors are 
also opening up their minds and 
seeking their way out of the dilemma 
which we are experiencing now; of 
sickness in all directions and under 
many names.

Actually there is only one health 
problem. That is deficiency. The body 
gets off balance, the bloodstream 
becomes polluted and the problem is 
manifested in various weak spots of 
the body. When the cause is removed 
and the necessary elements are 
supplied to the body through living 
organic food, especially from the 
garden indoors, in the form of 
sprouts, greens, vegetables, seeds, 
grains and fruit, then the body goes 
back to normalcy and heals itself of
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the problems.
Good luck to you. Do let me hear 

from you again.

DEGENERA TIVE DISEASE

Dear Dr. Ann:
I have had back and neck trouble 

for one year. My Drs. tell me I have a 
degenerative disease of the spine, 
Osteoporosis and Spondylitis and 
there is nothing that 1 can do to cure 
it. I’m 62 years old. I took physical 
therapy at my local hospital for a few 
months, hot packs, massage, 
dialtherny and had my neck in 
traction. However, while it seemed to 
help relieve me for a few hours, 1 had 
to give this up for lack of money since 
my hospitalization did not cover me 
as an outpatient. The medication I am 
taking is hormones (Premarin) and 
Sterazalcdin, which is a very potent 
anti-inflammatory drug and does have 
side effects. It takes my aches and 
soreness away and I just can’t seem to 
get along without it although 1 have 
tried to get along on one capsule per 
day.

Dr. Ann, I have always looked 
young for my 62 years until a year 
ago. I have become terribly rounded 
on the back of my shoulders and neck 
and the skin on my face has become 
very wrinkled and dry. I believe I now 
have more wrinkles than my mother 
who is 80. Although I just don’t feel 
too much pain, I’m only pained when 

I move. It’s hard for me to sit 
comfortably and to turn over in bed 
or get up from a lying position, hard 
to get up from sitting in bathtub and 
so on. My back and muscles are so 
sore and weak.

Would like to know if there is 
anything I can do to reverse this or to 
arrest this disease by way of diet or 
therapy. My Dr. says “No, it’s only 
wishful thinking”. What do you 
think? I’ll be very grateful for your 
help.—Mrs. O.C., Clarington, Pa.

Blessed ONE: I am happy to learn 
that you are turning to nature and to 
learn to find your health problems 
and to help yourself You have gone 
through many, many treatments. You 
have proven to yourself that 
treatments are only temporary and 
that they do have side effects. They 
often manifest in worst, conditions 
than the original ones. The reason for 
your continuing sickness is that you 
have not removed the cause.

The body has the ability to heal 
itselj if it is given the health tools to 
work with. The body really is the only 
one which can heal itself. The body is 
self-regulating, self-cleansing and 
self-healing. It works day and night to 
keep you healthy if there is aid to 
assist it in its work. The food or 
nourishment in the raw, uncooked 
state is the tool or fuel which keeps 
the body healthy, if this is not 
available, naturally there are problems 
of all kinds. Unless, you get back on 
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the course, doing the necessary things 
for the body, you will still have these 
conditions, despite the treatments and 
the expenditures.

You said that you look younger 
than your years, but that now your 
face is becoming wrinkled. You are 
naturally concerned about this. If the 
body is unhealthy, naturally the 
deterioration takes place not only in 
your inner body but also on your 
outer body such as your face. Your 
need now is to get on the diet which 
has plenty liquids, plenty of 
nourishment. Then the body will 
clean and rebuild itself. Then you will 
be on the way to not only health but 
also to youthfulness.

The material which has been 
worked out slowly at our Institute is 
enclosed. It would require too lengthy 
an explanation by letter. Therefore, 
avail yourself of this new beginning, 
of a new IVay to health, nature’s way. 
1 am sure that nature does not fail if 
you are willing to cooperate with her. 
Get your body to normalcy through 
living food, uncooked, organically 
grown in your own home or in an 
outdoor garden. Be sure that you get 
plenty of greens, sprouts, liquids. 
Keep your boivels moving and clean.

DEPRESSED A BOUT HE A L TH

Dear Dr. Ann:
I’m a new reader of your column. It 

was extremely interesting. Although 
my health has improved in recent 
years, I’m still plagued by problems. I 
am a border-diabetic, and have a 
serious kidney disorder, of which the 
doctors have never given a name. I 
have bouts of experiencing pain and 
burning in passing my urine, and 
oftentimes, pass blood. I do not take 
insulin, but diet. Nevertheless, I am 
still 20 lbs. overweight. Lately, I’ve 
been terribly depressed about my 
state of health and wonder if I have 
any kind of future. Can you advise me 
on the situation? Incidently, I don’t 
drink anything alcoholic, nor do 1 
smoke. Thank you.—R.T., Dayton, 
Ohio.

I can understand your disturbance 
regarding your health. You said that 
the doctor has not named your 
condition yet. Of course, there isn’t 
any need for a name. You must only 
know that your body is unbalanced. 
First it becomes deficient, then 
unbalanced. Finally, the problems are 
manifested in your weak spots. In 
other words, your health is poor.

READERS: Send in your questions to DOCTOR ANN, SEARCH maga­
zine, Amherst, Wisconsin 54406. Please enclose a large, self-addressed 
and stamped envelope.
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â>eaôon’á Greeting#

THE BOOKS ON THE FOLLOWING PAGES ARE PRESENTED AS PRIME EXAMPLES OF THE 
MODERN AGE IN THAT THEY REPRESENT THE "NEW THOUGHT" THAT IS TYPICAL OF PEOPLE 
WHO ARE SEARCHING FOR A SIGNIFICANT REALITY, AND FOR A MEANS OF IMPLEMENTING 
THEIR THINKING ON THE PSYCHICAL, MYSTICAL AND PHILOSOPHICAL PROBLEMS THAT 
FACE THEM IN THIS DAWNING AGE OF AQUARIUS. THEY ARE FOR THOSE WHO HAVE NOT 
SURRENDERED THEIR RIGHT TO THINK FOR THEMSELVES.

As you read this, it may well be that you can 
look out of your window and see one of the 
most spectacular events of the past 2000 years. If 

our schedule is not disrupted, this issue of 
SEARCH should be in your hands at about the 
same time comet Kohoutek becomes visible to the 
naked eye. It will be visible for some time, and to 
many of you it may have a special significance.

There are some who believe that this comet is 
the same “star” that the Wise Men saw and used as 
their guide to Bethlehem, where a very spectacular 
event indeed was taking place. Perhaps they hope 
that the return of this very unusual comet will 
herald another important event in the history of 
man. Certainly we all wish for some great healing 
event to occur which will bring a solution to the 
awful problems that confront all mankind today. 
We are ruled by fear—perhaps the comet will 
replace that fear with hope. Whatever it does, it is 
in fact the most unusual “Christmas Gift” that the 
heavens have offered us in 2000 years. As we look 
at this astronomical marvel, perhaps it will make us 
think deeply enough to bring about a change in our 
way of life that seems at present plunging us 
headlong toward some life-ending disaster. Are we 
about to end our civilization in a nuclear 

holocaust? Are we about to poison a whole world 
with our waste products so as to render it 
uninhabitable? Do we need a “sign from heaven” 
to “see the light” and mend our ways? Will comet 
Kohoutek be that sign?

There are others who think that comets are 
other than astronomical objects, but are literally 
“chariots of the gods”, and that riding upon them 
are super beings bent on righting the balance on 
the planet Earth, so that a new millenium of peace 
and happiness can come to man.

Still others think that the soul of man is 
susceptible to impressions of both good and evil 
from some mysterious realm of space through 
which the solar system passes, and that we are now 
in such an area, symbolized by the comet.

As for myself, I am of the firm conviction that 
one of the evidences of this mysterious 
inspirational “force” are the wonderful books and 
magazines that have come to us for publication. 
They have taught us much, and they may also 
inspire you. Thus, I offer them to you as my 
personal contribution to “the signs of the times”. 
Why not make them a gift to yourself or to a 
friend at this Christmas Season?



The Ancient Atlantic
By L. Taylor Hansen

$22.50 (Paperback, $10.00)

The book contains 440 8-1/2 
X 11 pages. It has 96 full-color 
illustrations and full-color maps.

The magnificent biography of 
an ocean! From the “beginning” 
when the continents were one, 
down through the eons encompas­
sing ancient Atlantis and Le- 
muria, noble Greece and Egypt, 
to the present when science is 
rediscovering the peoples who 
lived prior to the great destruc­
tion, before Eden.

Where did man come from on 
this planet? How long has he been 
here? Who has he been - who is 
he now? Was there really an 
Atlantis, a Lemuria? Were there 
true civilizations hundreds of 
thousands of years ago?

THE ANCIENT ATLANTIC is 
a scientific, scholarly book, 
being, literally, the story of the 
Atlantic ocean from the very be­
ginning, with the creation of the 
continents, the formation of the 
ocean itself, the tremendous geo­
logical events that have culmin­
ated in the world we know today. 
It is also an archaeological and 
ethnological history of the de­
velopment of the civilizations of 
man around that ocean - for it 
was on Atlantis, in the center of 
this ocean, where mankind began. 
Every scientist will want this 
book; every library, every 
school. Yet this book is written 
so EVERYBODY can understand 
it.

AMHERST PRESS, Amherst, Wisconsin 54406



72 - Page Index

THE KEY TO THE PAST
History of 79,000 Years

THE KÇY TO THE PRESENT
Forces Behind Events of Today

THE KEY TO THE FUTURE
Preview of the Destiny of This Planet

I OC&
his edition of OAHSPE contains pages. It also 
contains nearly three quarters of a million words.T

Do you think flying saucers are new? Then read 
OAHSPE! A whole panorama of aerial and space 
vessels, described as though from today’s newspapers.

Do you wonder at Einstein’s theories? Then read 
OAHSPE! He could have gotten his information 
there! Uncounted thousands of tons of meteorites 
fall to Earth each day, yet space is nearly empty of 
them. OAHSPE knew it in 1882! Space is dark, 
say our daring astronauts. So did OAHSPE in 1882, 
and tells us why! Archaeologists have made amaz­
ing discoveries of ancient races and dead cities and 
civilizations since 1882. They might have discov­
ered them sooner had they read OAHSPE.

$10.00
ADD 40« FOR POSTAGE

Just where is Heaven? What do you do there? 
Is there anything for YOU to do when you get there 
— what kind of occupation? Is there really a Hell? 
Who manages the Earth, the Solar System, the Uni­
verse — and how? How do the different religions 
fit into God’s one Universe? OAHSPE tells all this, 
and a thousand more answers to man’s most difficult 
questions.

'ЖЕГНАТ IS the real history of the human race on
* this planet (and on all others)? What is Man’s 

origin, purpose, destiny? How did Man rise from the 
beast? What are the secrets of submerged continents, 
of the Great Pyramid, of the Sphinx? What is the 
history of the Earth’s major religions? Do they exist 
on other planets?

It staggers the imagination!
33 books in one

FACTUAL—SCIENTIFIC ORDER TODAY!

PUBLISHED BY - RAY PALMER,
Amherst, Wisconsin 54406



HE WALKED THE AMERICAS BY
L. TAYLOR HAMSEN

86.95 plus 25c 
postage & handling 

Almost two thousand years ago a mysterious white man walked from tribe to tribe 

among the American Nations. He came to Peru from the Pacific, He traveled through South 
and Central America, among the Mayans,intoMexico and all of North America, then back 
to ancient Tula , from vyhence he departed across the Atlantic to the land of his origin. 
Who was this white Prophet whospoke athousand languages, healed the sick, raised the 
dead, and taught in the same words as Jesus Himself?

I htse are true Indian legends, gathered during twenty-five years of research 
by L. Taylor Hansen, archaeologist, from many different tribesail over the Americas. 
By consulting museums, libraries and experts on folk-lore, It has been possible to 
correlate the findings Into this fascinating book, backed up by the spades of the 
diggers Into ancient ruins, and by all the sciences with which L. Taylor Hansen Is 
familiar. This it a book that will back up the New Testament of the East, with the 
Christian Indian legends of the West. In this book Isproof that theSavlor came not 
only to one continent, but to all the world. This book will strengthen your faith at 
no other couldl

7'’x93A”—color on all 256 pagesl-395 illustrations 
& maps—beautiful 24-carat gold-stamped binding.

Order from- AMHERST PRESS, Amherst, Wisconsin 54406

Gray Barker has written an important 
new book. “THE SILVER BRIDGE" tells 
of the awe-inspiring happenings leading up 
to the collapse of the great Point Pleasant, 
W. Va., bridge, in 1968. Monster Sightings! 
The Curse of Chief Cornstalk! Derenberger 
contacted by Spacemen! A beautiful 
hard-cover volume. Will be sold regularly at 
S9.95. Order now and still obtain the special 
pre-publication price. Book now ready for 
delivery. Fellow saucer investigators have 
acclaimed the best UFO book yet. “Beauti­
fully written” “Inspiring” “It got to my 
guts” ‘‘Tremendous’’—Gray Barker's 
colleagues say.

Large 614x9% cloth bound edition

ORDER NOW AT ONLY $6.95-SAVE $3.00
AMHERST PRESS, Amherst, Wisconsin 54406



(jiants
By JIM WENTWORTH

ISBN: 910122-35-0

In 'The 'Earth
In its May 21, 1951 issue. I.1FE Magazine devoted 8 pages to one 
of the most fantastic developments in the science fiction world. It 
concerned the presentation in AMAZING STORIES, the 
world-famous granddaddy of the field, of a scries of stories that 
were claimed to be fact, rather than fiction. It was the four-year 
presentation of what has become known as the "Shaver Mystery”. 
Briefly, the author claimed that Earth was inhabited by an 
underground race, highly civilized, yet horribly degenerated by 
radioactivity, in a vast system of caverns. Their influence on the 
surface world was vast, but largely secret. 50,000 science fiction 
readers wrote letters stating they had experienced contact with the 
IJero and Tero, as the underground people were called (actually 
they were the descendents of a super race called Allans and Titans 
who had fled Earth 12,000 years ago in space ships, fleeing a 
deadly outpouring of radioactivity from the sun). In this book, 
GIANTS IN THE EARTH, the author gives us the results of his 
25-year study of this fantastic story, of the author himself, of the 
editors and publishers of AMAZING STORIES, and of the strange 
link between the Shaver Mystery and a tremendous 1000-page 
book called OASHPE written in 1881. also purporting to tell of a 
previous civilization on this planet so remarkably similar to that 
detailed by the "thought records" discovered by Richard Shaver 
during his 8-ycar sojourn in his mysterious cavern realm. This book 
is absorbingly interesting to the student of antiquity, the 
anthropologist, the geologist, the mystic and psychic, the 
psychologist, and to those of a scientific turn of mind as well as 
those devoted to science fiction and its vital finger pointing at the 
future developments in the advancement of the human race.

120 pages-8’/ax 11-Paper--$4.95

This is a picture of Space as it is 
today, and will be tomorrow, in the opinion 
of a leading Space scientist and one of 
America's top Space artists. We are going 
out into the realm of the saucers, to take 
our place in that strange community of 
unknown peoples. We should have some 
facts at our disposal so that we will know 
what it will be like “out there”. This book 
is one you will find tremendously exciting, 
scientifically plausible, emotionally stag­
gering, inspiring yet frightening.

BEYOND TOMORROW has 168 pages, 53 
full color plates, 47 black and white illus­
trations, 11 charts, 11%”x8%”, simulated 
leather binding, gold stamped.

PRICE $7.50
ISBN: 910122-18-0



A NEW VIEWPOINT 
ON MAN’S 

HISTORY DURING 
THE PAST 

10,000 YEARS

Men or mystery 
Who are they?

DID THEY COME IN
FLYING SAUCERS?

Men Among Mankind
The course of history has been changed abruptly, from 

time to time, by certain unusual men who have suddenly 
appeared upon the human scene. They have been few in 
number, but their thought and action have influenced suc­
ceeding generations.

What sort of men were these? How has mankind utilized 
the knowledge these men have brought into the world?
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GODS OR SPACEMEN?
If the literature of antiquity could 
prove that Spacemen visited our 
Earth long ago would this wondrous 
revelation not transform the past, 
inspire the present, ^give hope to 
the future, bring new meaning to 
Man himself? Our religions,phil­
osophies and culture were based on 
the belief that our world was the 
center of the universe and mankind 
the sole preoccupation of God. 
Would proof the Earth was once 
ruled by Beings from other planets 
not seem the fundamental dis­
covery of our century?

The spaceships now haunting 
our skies suggest Extra-terres­
trials mastering mlllenla of sci­
ence, therefore surely it seems 
logical that they also visited Earth 
centuries ago, when primitive Man 
worshipped them as Gods from 
heaven.

The word ‘God’ has at least

GODS OR SPACEMEN?

PAGES: 176

SIZE: б'/л" X 9h”

Paperback - §2.62

By W. R. DRAKE

two distinct meanings. The Abso­
lute, imagining the universe in 
Whom we live and move, and the 
local ‘Gods’ or Space Beings, who 
originate from some advanced 
planet and from time to time 
manifest among men.

Today we realize our Earth is 
not the center of Creation but a 
grain of dust in a space-time 
universe including universes of 
various dimensions co-existing 
within our own, all paralleled by a 
possible universe of anti-matter.

Many of our fundamental con­
ceptions are based on false prom­
ises. We should sweep away the 
dust and dogma of centuries and 
study phenomena as they really 
happened.

This book is the result of 
fourteen years of research into 
those realities as recorded in the 
history of the ancients.

RAY PALMER, Amherst Wisconsin 54408

A DOCTOR
IS BORN
DR. V. D. CHESNEY, M.D.
A book by a doctor who tells what he thinks 
about medical trade unions, malpractice, 
kick-backs, fee-splitting, unnecessary sur­
gery, food poisons, poison sprays, drug mon­
opoly, medical rackets and a host of other 
disquieting practices against the traditions 
of the Hippocratic Oath.

SIZE: 5У1" X 8”

PAGES: 216

ILLUSTRATED: None

BINDING: Cloth

PRICE: $3.50 Add 15$ postage

AMHERST PRESS, Amherst, Wisconsin 54406



WHAT EVERYBODY OUGHT TO KNOW ABOUT HEAVEN
There is no single topic concerning which there is more misconception than the Here­
after. The general public is not aware of the intensive investigative work done in the 
past hundred years, nor the combined knowledge which has been obtained concerning 
the after-death life of man. Compiler Keith lists and analyzes 62 books, tells you where to 
get them, and briefs the contents of each. I Ic also covers psychics, proofs, seers, occultists 
and mystics.

SO YOU’RE GOING TO HEAVEN?

This is the second book in the trilogy written by Mr. Keith. We, as editors and publishers, 
have never seen so enlightening and comprehensive a survey of all the literature written on 
the subject, and we consider this book to be invaluable to anyone who believes in life af­
ter death and what it must be like. Some chapter headings: Travel Folder—Passport—Lug­
gage-Transportation-Transition—Ports Of Entry- The Solidity Of Heaven-Locomotion 
—Clothing—Body—Time—Nourishment—Family and Social Life-Work and Play—Govern­
ment—Flowers, Fruits and Trees—Scenery—Pets In Heaven—The Waters Of Heaven- 
Houses and Also Mansions—An Administrative Palace—The Cities Of Heaven—Instruction 
—Art Galleries—Music—Fabrics—Libraries—Science—Children—Spirit Helpers—Worship— 
Boundaries—A Visit To An Upper Realm—Planes—A Visit To The Lower Regions—Lower 
Planes—In Space, But Where?-Place Or State, Which?—Look Us Up Some Time- 
References.

HOW I FOUND OUT ABOUT HEAVEN

This is the book that sums up all the research of a lifetime. M.R. Keith was a Minneapolis 
lawyer whose practical mind led him to be meticulous in his search for the vaguely 
referred to realm called heaven. Did it really exist? he asked. Was there a way to find out? 
In his book, written just before he died, and published after his death, you will journey 
through nearly 70 years on a marvelous saga of curiosity-driven adventure toward a goal 
that becomes magnificently realized. Witness the titles of some of the 32 chapters in this 
beautifully written book: Doctrine And Still More Doctrine; I Witness A Foretold 
Crossing; A Student Of Yoga; I Discover Heaven; Arthur Conan Doyle; Raymond, Son Of 
Oliver Lodge; Plagues, Earthquakes And Opinions; Delegated Worship; The Managed 
Mind; The Lost Emphasis; Standardized Prayers; Pagan Prayers; Man’s Greatest Power.. . . 
Said Mr. Keith: “I sincerely believe every word that 1 have written. In fact, I am certain 
of it. This statement is not based on “faith” or “belief”. It is grounded on data which I 
have gathered over a period of more than 50 years. I know that you will never cease to 
exist!”

EACH BOOK $2.62 (including postage)

Send order and payment to: RAY PALMER, Amherst, Wi. 54406



Make
SILHOUETTES

By HANS KLESPER

A wonderful new book on the almost forgotten art of cutting 
silhouettes with a sciMson. Written and illustrated by the world's 
foremost silhouette frtisl. In it he tells exactly how to do it. Of 
especial value to art clasacs, kindergarten and grade school 
Instructors; fine for a gift to children, shut-ins, the handicapped. Has 
the advantage of economy and very easily performed for profit. The 
only book of its kind in existence. A delightful and satisfying art 
form.

AMHERST PRESS, Amherst, Wisconsin 54406
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&

Flying Saucer 
Pilgrimage

By Bryant*  Hohttbrn $2.62

They went on a 23.000-mile pilgrimage to meet the people 
who claimed to have seen flying saucers, even ridden on theml 
They wanted to know these peopleforthemselves.so they could 
judge their stories| Here is their actual account of that pil­
grimage. Meet them all for yourself: Adamski, Fry. Bethurum. 
Williamson^ Angelucci, Van Tassel, Desmond Leslie, many 
others. And then they saw a saucer themselves I Read their 
exciting conclusions, their singular message to you.

AMHERST PRESS. Amherst. Wisconsin 54406

THE SMOKYGOD
WILLIS GEORGE EMERSON

By LESTER C. EVANS

SIZE: 5Й х8й; PAGES: 192;

ILLUSTRATED;

BINDING: Paper;

PRICE $2.62

JIZE: 5!4" x8'4"

PAGES: 176

ILLUSTRATED: 11 full color 
2 block and white

BINDING: Popor

PRICE $2.62

What If you were one of five men and four women marooned 
for life on a strange lost "Garden of Eden" by an airplane 
crash? Would five "Adams” and four "Eves" make this 
modern Eden a Paradise?

Today the world is beset by numerous problems,a far cry 
from the Garden of Eden where life was peaceful and happy and 
untroubled. Have you ever wondered what would-happen if a 
small group of people got a chance to go back to that original 
Eden, and begin all over again? Could they begin to build a beau­
tiful new existence, or would they make the same mistakes all 
over again? Can man really control his animal instincts? Is sex 
really evil, and Is "sin" inevitable?

AMHERST PRESS, Amherst, Wisconsin 54406

Olaf Jansen, a fisherman from Sweden, and his son, sailed 
by accident through the North Polar opening into the Hollow 
Interior of the Earth, and lived two years among its people. 
Olaf Jansen claims this is his true story as told to Willis George 
Emerson. He tells of. a race of Super Giants, fifteen feet tall, 
far advanced scientifically, who treated them with the utmost 
kindness. He lived in peace and harmony and traveled all over 
their country. He claims they returned through theSouth Polar 
opening. Fascinating reading, withpictures,charts.maps.

AMHERST PRESS, Amherst, Wisconsin 54406



Etidorhpa
By JOHN URI LLOYD

A truly important book! In 
all respects the worthiest 
concept of occult teach­
ings that has yet been 
written. Fiction? None but 
the ignorant would believe 
that! The author was an 
advanced student of oc­
cultism, and inhissensa- 
tiortal book he has tried to 
place before his fellow 
men a tremendous reality 
he discovered concerning 
this earth of ours, and life 
on it, in it, and beyond it.

SIZE: 6¥i" x 9)4"; PAGES: 234; 

$3.50 Order from:
RAY PALMER, Amhtrrt, Wlrconrln 54486

5L COMING
of the SAUCERS

The original flying saucer book! It was 
Kenneth Arnold who gave the saucers their 
name, and he wrote the best book of them 
all. Here it is, in print after ten years! 
This is the famous book that tells the true 
story of the death-dealing "Maury Island 
Incident” in which two Air Force Intelli­
gence men lost their lives, and Arnold him­
self barely escaped with his skin. To those 
in the know, this story is the key to the 
whole U.F.O. mystery. Perhaps the entire 
significance of this amazing adventure will 
never be told, but what you will read in this 
book will stagger you. No fiction mystery 
could ever match this true story.

SIZE: 514" x 814" PAGES: 192 PRICE: $2.62 

RAY PALMER, Amherst, Wisconsin 54406

THE ADVENT 
OF THE V/ 
COSMIC

VIEWPOINT
BRYANT REEVE

$3.50
THE ADVENT 

OF THE 
COSMIC 

. ' VIEWPOINT

OUTER SPACE- 
THE 

PSYCHIC 
WORLD?

• ♦ ■

BRYANT REEVE

Wc on Earth arc entering the Space Age. Our 
traditional cosmic isolation is ending. Earth is in 
touch with outer space! What will this mean to us? 
How can wc prepare ourselves for the vast changes 
that arc on the way? As we begin to study the 
impact on our civilization; what is happening to 
the minds of men on Earth is more important to 
understand than what is happening in our skies. In 
other words, we must comprehend the terrific 
impact of the space ships on our human norm of 
life, the challenge which these and similar events 
pose to our concepts of reality beyond the 
confines of Earth's gravity. Wc know a great deal 
about human life on Earth; what can we learn 
about life in outer space, about life on a cosmic 
scale? Once it dawns upon us that outer space is 
indeed inhabited by beings expressing themselves 
in different planes of matter and reality, it then 
becomes important for us to try to develop some 
understanding of their greater view of life and to 
compare it to our own. This book is pointed 
toward the goal of developing—from ever}’ possible 
source—the space view of life.

Order from:

RAY PALMER, Amherst Wisconsin 54406



FLYING SAUCERS
America's only Fact Magazine 

with complete coverage of the famous UFO.

Flying saucers are a fact. A national poll has prewd 
that one American in every four is aware of the truth 
of that statement. In spite of this, FLYING SAUCERS 
magazine is the only publication devoted to present­
ing all the facts and all the latest news concerning 
unidentified flying objects. It is the only magazine 
wherein the public can pierce the fog in which official 
sources have shrouded a matter of vital and general 
public concern. Here is a magazine you can depend 
on to keep you up to the minute on every develop­
ment. More than 5000 sightings have been reported 
to the editors, and new sightings come in daily. Hun­
dreds of these are from reputable people, airline pi­
lots, scientific experts, even clergymen. FLYING SAUC­
ERS has a staff of experts who evaluate every sight­
ing, subject every photo to exhaustive tests, analyze 
every theory presented, and who meticulously report 
the truth as they see it. Today Man is aiming his sights 
at the stars. He intends to fly to other planets. But 
are the inhabitants of other worlds already visiting 
us? It may be so, but even if not, this magazine is 
writing the daily history of the new space agel

1 year subscription (4 issues)

$3.00
FLYING SAUCERS, AMHERST, WISCONSIN, 54406

Thirty Years 
Among The Dead

This is a condensed version of Dr. Carl A. Wick­
land’s Classic (and now out of print) book on 
abnormal psychology. It is a record of his work 
with obsession carried on with Mrs. Wickland, who 
was an accomplished medium. Together they cured 
many obsessed persons, persuading discamate 
spirits to give up their hold on their victims, and 
thus restored their patients to normal, happy lives. 
This book is still years ahead of present day 
research in this field.

IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT
LIMITED EDITION • PRICE $1-00

AMHERST PRESS,

RT. 3, BOX 36, AMHERST, WTSCOHSTN

Ray Palmer’s FORUM
For many years readers of Ray Palmer's magazines 
said their favorite sections of his magazines were the 
editorials and the readers’ letters with his answers to 
those letters. Half in jest, some readers suggested he 
fill up the magazines with Just editorials and letters. 
One day Ray “got the message”, and the idea of a mag­
azine called FORUM, containing exactly what these 
readers had suggested, drove him to mak’ng up just 
such a magazine, to see what would happen. What did 
happen? Nothing Ray Palmer ever published has gotten 
more praise than FORUM! it is useless to describe the 
magazine, except to say that in it Ray and his readers 
express themselves as never beforehand if you don’t 
get into the act, too, you are missing the greatestl

PUBLISHED MONTHLY J3.00 PER YEAR

RAY РАШ», Rt. i, 1(1 И, «Мин, WU0M1I1 SUM

THE BOOK OF HUMAN LIFE $3.00
By Gerald Joseph Lyons 814x11 - 80 Pages - Paperback

Mr. Lyons, who is in his eighties and who devoted his entire life to 
gaining the knowledge in this book, wrote it to explain and make 
understandable to the young citizens of this nation, and also to those 
older citizens who have already made their mark on this world, the evils 
and disadvantages of the present “way of life”; also to give them some 
understanding of the metaphysical basis of human life and a just and 
necessary code of ethics for the most beneficial conduct of their 
individual lives; to give them understanding of the permanent nature of 
life and of its continuance, what creation is and how it works, and how 
we all must fit into it.



I-----  THE FAMOUS ESOTERIC NOVELS OF MARIE CORELLI ------ |
THE SORROWS OF SATAN
Perhaps the most unusual in its “mystic” content of ail Marie Corelli’s philosophical novels. 
264 pages - 6У2 x 9M - Paper - $3.00 ISBN: 910122-06-7

THE SECRET POWER
A great book of “secret knowledge”. The most amazing book of prophecy of the past 
century! The atom bomb predicted half a century ago. (Here is an actual quote.) 
“Radio-activity is an explosion of great violence, the energy exerted is millions of times 
more powerful than the highest explosive substance yet made in our laboratories; one bomb 
loaded with such energy would be equal to millions of bombs of the same size and energy as 
used in the trenches. One’s mind stands aghast at the thought of what could be possible if 
such power were used for destructive purposes; a single aeroplane could carry sufficient to 
annihilate a whole army, or lay the biggest city in ruins with the death of all its 
inhabitants.”
221 pages -5'4x8- Paper - $3.00 ISBN: 910122-07-5

TEMPORAL POWER
A tremendous tale of a King and his two passions—for the woman he loved and for power. 
Both came to a tragic end, but both reached into a mystic realm that brought a strange 
denouement.
258 pages — 814 x 11 — Paper — $3.00 ISBN: 910122-26-1

VENDETTA
A tale of a vendetta toward a vengeance so terrible that even the dead recoil from its horror. 
Yet, a tale of justice and retribution as it must come to all those who challenge the right.
192 pages - 814 x 11 - Paper - $3.00 ISBN: 910122-27-X

ZISKA
A story of reincarnation. The problem of a wicked soul. For the sins he committed, the gods 
must judge him. But befitting a warrior, Amenhotep, the King, gives him honor—until he 
faces the woman he wronged!
88 pages - 8У2 x 11 - Paper - $3.00 ISBN: 910122-28-8

INNOCENT
A tale of love—the love of an innocent girl in whose imagination there was much of fancy; 
but when she faced “his fact”, her love was subjected to a bitter test.
172 pages - 814 x 11 - Paper - $3.00 ISBN: 910122-37-7

WORMWOOD
“And the name of the star is called WORMWOOD: and the third part of the waters became 
wormwood; and many men died in the waters, because they were made bitter.” Revelation 
VIII, 12. Here is the author’s most tragic and compelling novel of man’s weaknesses and his 
moral destiny.
176 pages -814 x 11 - Paper - $3.00 ISBN: 910122-38-5



BARABBAS
The story of Barabbas, who betrayed Christ, and what happened to him. Like all men are 
destined to, he worked out his own salvation.
317 pages - 5*4  x 8*4  - Paper - $3.00 ISBN: 910122-00-8

THE MASTER CHRISTIAN
This is the famous book in which the author draws together the threads of psychic science 
expressed in preceding volumes. In it she depicts Christ as a child, visiting the world as it is 
today and sorrowfully observing the wickedness which men practice in His name. This is a 
massive book crammed with esoteric lore.
604 pages — 514 x 8/2 —Paper — $3.00 ISBN: 910122-02-4

A ROMANCE OF TWO WORLDS
Marie Corelli was perhaps the greatest psychic writer of them all. In this novel she treats the 
world of the spirit, and its relationship to we who are in the world of the living.
252 pages - 6'4 x 9*4  - Paper - $3.00 ISBN: 910122-03-2

ARDATH
Here is a book that places reincarnation in the most straightforward and fascinating light 
ever woven into a novel.
240 pages - 6*4  x 9*4  - Paper - $3.00 ISBN: 910122-04-0

THE SOUL OF LILITH
In this book the author shows how close is the link between life before death and life after 
death.
324 pages - 6*4  x 9'4 - Paper - $3.00 ISBN: 910122-05-9

THE ANCIENT SECRETS OF 
MYSTERIOUS AMERICA 

By W. Raymond Drake

Mysterious American haunts man more than ever in our space 
age. From the Arctic to the Amazon collossal mounds with 
buried treasures, strange sculptures crowning mountain tops, 
unknown writings carved on cliffs, cyclopean ruins perched 
atop dizzy crags, mountain-tracks (visible only from space) 
marking airfields inviting star travelers—surely the secret of the 
spacemen lurks in these fascinating haunted ancient lands.

112 pages — 8У2 X 11

Paper - $3.00



THE TALES OF THE RAT

TMÍ TA«l О» THt ТКИН IS BtTTtR TO НОЮ

STRANGE!
Dictated from the land 

of the LIVING DEAD!

MARY
By WILIS

This has to be the strangest book you 
will ever read—and at the same time, 
you will be astounded at its masterful 
craftsmanship. It will hold you 
spellbound!

THE STORY OF THE VIRGIN MARY AND JOSEPH

AS IT IS TOLD IN SHAVER'S CAVES!

Never before have you read this version of the life of the Virgin Mary and her 
family! Written in incredible beauty, yet so fantastic in its concepts, it will seem 
“out of this world”—and IT IS! Now you can argue the case for “lower astral” 
or “the caves of the dero”!

$3.95 Postage paid

READY NOW! Order from:

RAY PALMER, AMHERST, WISCONSIN 54406



ARE YOU AT A LOSS FOR A GIFT 
FOR A FRIEND THIS CHRISTMAS?

If you have friends who think like you do—friends who 
want to know the truth about the unusual things ocçur- 
ing in the world—give them SEARCH for Christmas.
Special Christmas Gift Rates

12 ISSUE GIFT ... (2 YEARS) . . . $6.00
REGULAR RATE S8.00

24 ISSUE GIFT ... (4 YEARS) . . . $10.00
REGULAR RATE S13.00

PLEASE SEND SEARCH
FOR 12 ISSUES □ 24 ISSUES □ TOt
Name___________________________________________________________ ___________

Address_____________________________________________________________________
City_______________________Zip code_________ State__________________________

FOR 12 ISSUES □ 24 ISSUES □ TO:
Name_______________________________________________________________________

Address_____________________________________________________________________
City______________________ Zip code-------------- State----------------------------------------

FOR 12 ISSUES □ 24 ISSUES □ TO:
Name_______________________________________________________________________

Address___________________ _________________________________________________
City______________________ Zip code-------------  Stat.__________________________

TO: Ray Palmer, Rt. 2, Box 36, Amherst, Wise.
FROM:
Nam. of sender_____________________________________________________ _

Address________________ _______________________________________________
City__________________Zip Code-------------  State________________________

$___________ enclosed, covers all orders
Enter my own subscription at Christmas rates 

for 12 issues □ 24 Issues □



SPECIAL CHRISTMAS GIFT ORDER BLANK

BOOKS EnterItem Coil□□□□

□□□

Enter
Total

THE ANCIENT ATLANTIC (Paperback - $10.00) _$22.50

OAHSPE $10.00

HE WAI КРП THF AMERICAS $6.95
THF Sil VFR RRIDGF $ 6.95
GIANTS IN THF FARTH $4.95
RFYDMD TOMORROW $7.50
MFM AMONG MANKIND $3.50
GOnS OR SPACFMFM? $2.62

A DOCTOR IS BORN
WHAT FVFRYBODY OUGHT TO KNOW ABOUT HEAVEN

$3.50

$ 2 62

SO YOU'RE GOING TO HEAVEN? $2.62

HOW 1 FOUND OUT ABOUT HEAVBN $2.62

MAKE SILHOUETTES

FLYING SAUCER PILGRIMAGE

$3.00
$2.62

PARADISF IS1 AMO $2.62

THE SMOKY GOD
ETIDORHPA
THE ADVENT OF THE COSMIC VIEWPOINT
THF COMING OF THE SAUCERS

$2.62

$3.50
S3 60
$2.62

THIRTY YEARS AMONG THE DEAD $ 1.00

THE BOOK OF HUMAN LIFE 

THE SORROWS OF SATAN 

THE SECRET POWER

$ 3.00 .
$ 3.00

$3.00
TFMPORAI POWER $3.00

VENDETTA $3.00

ZISKA $3.00
INNOCFNT $3.00
WORMWOOD $ 3.00

RARARRAS S 3.00
THF MASTFR CHRISTIAN $3.00

A ROMANCE OF TWO WORLDS $3.00

ARDATH
THF SOIII OF 1 II ITH

$3.00
$3.00

THE ANCIENT SECRETS OF MYSTERIOUS AMERICA $3.00

MARY $3.95MAGAZINES
FLYING SAUCERS Magazine (Quarterly) 1 Year
FORUM Magazine (Monthly) 1 Year-----------------------------------------
SPACE WORLD Magazine (Monthly) 1 Year---------------------------

$3.00
S3.00
$8.00 !

Full Payment EneloiedQchrekQ Money OrderOCathQSlamp» in the amount of S__________________

Name..................................................................................................................................................

Address...............................................................................................................................................
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Otherwise, you tvould not have 
accumulated so many problems in so 
many areas of your body.

Overweight is indeed a very 
hazardous health problem. It burdens 
all parts of the body. Overweight is a 
plague to young people as well as to 
older people. This has to be taken care 
of by removing the cause. By 
supplying your body with 
the necessary elements, it will have the 
chance to normalize itself 1 have seen 
people who have been overweight, 
lose tveight. /1 teacher lost 30 pounds. 
This was her main concern. She had 
diabetes, heart problems and arthritis. 

She was able to put up with these 
things except when she finally realized 
how unattractive and old she looked 
in her clothes. She aspired to improve. 
When she lost 20 pounds on living 
foods, she was indeed surprised that 
all the problems which she had had 
disappeared. This teacher to this day 
finds herself not only eating 
wonderfully but also looking younger 
and experiencing a joyful state of 
mind. She is able to work joyfully.

Literature is enclosed on nature’s 
way to health. It should help you to 
better health.

THE TAPESTR Y OF LIFE
The tapestry of life

Is woven day by day,
Upon the loom of time, 

In colors dark or gay.

If hatreds fill our hearts
Or selfish greed holds sway,

IVe weave in sombre hues
Of dull and shadowed gray.

But if we weave for God
And share His love untold,

The pattern of our life
Shines out in threads of gold.

Author Unknown
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8AIW GERMAN DAHANA WOOD

The story so far: With Mama and Papa Ballard in charge, the growth of the I AM 
Society in this country was phenomenal; It was indeed an "empire of Saint 
Germain”—with over a million members. From this “empire” there broke off splinter 
groups being known as THE BRIDGE, SUMMIT etc. All gave promise of a new golden 
age.

Fascinating was the description of the opulent Chicago south side property which 
included a special suite for Mama Ballard with everything pink (for love). The grand 
temple of the I AM occupied one entire floor. It was also done entirely in striking pink.

PART II

The second coming of Christ, that 
long awaited and expected 
occurrrence for which Christians 

yearn, was never emphasized. Mama 
Ballard used to say: “You have had 
the Bible for 2,000 years—look at the 
condition you were in, before Saint 
Germain came along.” Hence, as you*  
may imagine, the Bible was not used 
at any time. This should have been a 
dart spurring one to look further, 
before accepting everything as gospel.

I cannot but feel that the student is 
submitted to massive astral pressure, 
perhaps in the form of some kind of 
hypnosis. While asleep some 
suggestion is firmly' planted in his 

mind so that when he is conscious, he 
readily accepts whatever is given him, 
without question.

DREAMY ACCEPTANCE
I can only say what happened to 

me, and if it happened to me, couldn’t 
it happen to the others? First, since a 
child, I have had some inner 
consciousness. Frequently I had 
prophetic dreams. I saw the preview 
of what was to happen. They were 
varied, sometimes personal, sometimes 
universal. Just a few years before I 
met the person who gave me the first 
book of the T Am’ called “Unveiled 
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Mysteries”. I had nightly dreams just 
before waking, where some unknown 
being stood over me and read 
paragraphs in a musical sort of metre. 
I would remember the rhythmic 
sing-song of repetition. The contents I 
did not remember.

When I began reading that book, I 
again experienced that inner motion 
and realized the words of this book 
were being planted in my brain while 
asleep. The glorious descriptions of 
afterlife, power, glowing bodies, and 
most of all the promise of all good 
things to come. Terms such as 
“Precious Hearts”, “Beloved Ones” or 
“I say to you”, and “You are so 
blessed” so held my attention that I 
never questioned the sincerity for a 
moment. I couldn’t wait to read more 
of the “Greater Life”.

Every student 1 met (I have met 
almost all up to 1955) seemed to have 
that same dreamy acceptance of the 
gospel of the Master’s words. A fiery 
denial was forthcoming when crossed 
concerning the validity of the “Truth” 
according to Saint Germain.

Various great meetings and 
conclaves across the country made it 
possible to meet each with the other, 
if only casually. There were long 
nightly sessions. We would start just 
before 8:00 P.M. and many times 
leave after midnight. Fabulous 
endurance of the students would be 
rewarded many times by blasting 
some failure of one or another of the 

students. When it would turn out not 
to be “us” we would whisper in class, 
“I’m glad that wasn’t me!”, or before 
class would start, someone would 
whisper, “I wonder who is to be 
roasted tonight?”

There was a certain stigma when 
one would be mentioned about 
something he did, that did not agree 
with the movement. Sometimes names 
were not mentioned, but 
grapevine-wise it would soon be out. 
That student thus singled out, had a 
hard time of it, getting back into 
favor—if ever. To compensate this, 
much expression of love with 
condolence for our imperfections, 
came from the Masters. We were 
assured some day we would be free if 
we obeyed.

We were told neophites in the 
caverns or monasteries of old who gave 
up ALL to seek wisdom and were 
subjected to many harsh disciplines. 
Therefore, we should be grateful to 
serve.

SEX ISTABU
Sex was the strictest and most 

controversial tabu of any. After some 
10 years of building the Activity, with 
the swell of rapid growth of students 
from many paths of life, sexual 
relationship was described thus: (in 
the early days when Papa Ballard was 
at the helm, he had classes for the 
men only, called the Minute Men, 
while Mama Ballard took the ladies,
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Mama Ballard portrait sketch, tinted, as she so often looked at Class. Sculptured curls not unlike the 
Hermes Head, was her favorite hair-do. Band or bow would often grace her crown. Her hair was kept a 
bright gold. Her complexion was very light, and bright spotlights ironed away all signs of age or weariness.
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called Daughters of Light. Each 
therefore got the secret instruction of 
delicate matters.) In that dread 
psychic world (we were never allowed 
to use the word, sex, even!) there 
abides all the energy of expelled 
LUST, avarice, all other evil thoughts 
and deeds. People involved in casual 
sex tie their energy to the vortex of 
the psychic and accumulate other 
released sex energy and sex desire.

Very ‘high beings’ (how arc you 
going to evaluate them?) who do have 
these relations for purpose of 
bringing in a prayed-for being, also of 
a high caliber, can do this and then 
refrain further from sexual contact, 
even though married! I think this 
exalted viewpoint sounds good to me 
now as it did before, because it suits 
my own personal way of independent 
life with no emotional ties. 
Nevertheless, I realize fully that many 
lives have varied plans, and sex might 
still be in them. So I never consider a 
person on THIS basis. Further I work 
forever to hold sacred the “family” 
group ties, and the meaning it has in 
the younger generation.

To explore this theory further, if 
one connects with the mass of psychic 
sex energy, it certainly will have 
effects. Those effects we were told 
would be a constant pull into the 
same activity!

Or in other words, individuals thus 
would find it hard to pull themselves 
away from it, losing mastery of “will”

to a great extent. We strived to break 
all habits, so that no habit kept us in 
leash. Admirable thought. Many 
found it hard to comply. The ritual 
for the abstaining of sex, was 
something like this: First you give 
your adoration to your own “I Am” 
Presence (above you) then you call to 
any one of the Great ones, Jesus, 
Saint Germain, or the Goddess of 
Light, and you repeat this 
affirmation: “I AM THE
RESURRECTION AND THE LIFE” 
visualizing all your energy rising to the 
top of your head. The creative center, 
and the center of power; the pineal 
gland, and the all-seeing-eye of God 
abide in these centers. One who had a 
serious problem along those lines, 
should repeat this statement hundreds 
of times if necessary, and always with 
the visualization.

I am sure many were ready for the 
acceptance of abstaining, especially 
some older people, and I am sure the 
Ritual worked. On the other hand so 
many got into difficulties of every 
description, wives divorcing husbands, 
family fights and separations. Not 
infrequently, some changed spouses, 
even after the “I Am” instruction.

YOUNG PEOPLE CATERED TO
The Holy younger generation were 

extolled and catered to like no one 
else, as they were considered Saint 
Germain’s hope for the world. They 
sure broke all boundaries! They 
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petted in cars at the Youth Conclaves, 
feet away from the class room where 
the transccndant dictations were given 
or going on. They got married, had 
kids, went to bars, some ate meal and 
other transgressions. Yet the attitude 
never changed and the adult student 
body gave hours of decrees for the 
younger generation and most for 
Donald, the son of the Ballards. 
Donald had left the circle of light, 
disproving the work of his parents, 
denying he had ever seen the presence 
of Saint Germain or the Masters at the 
original home where it was avowed by 
Mama Ballard they had physically 
seen and spoke with that ADORABLE 
SAINT GERMAIN, as he gave them 
his instructions.

THE PROMISES AND THE SACRIFICES
All are not constituted to live as 

monks, but the struggle goes on in the 
Activity. Daddy Ballard passed away 
before I entered the work. A year ago 
I read a belated news clip (about 7 
months after) that Mama Ballard had 
passed. Why it had been kept secret, I 
cannot imagine. Perhaps because she 
conveyed to the Student body at 
times that the Master had promised 
her he would come in His LIGHT 
BODY to visit the student body for 
them to see him, as the New Age 
approached.

Mama Ballard accepted she would 
be here regardless of age. The keen 
theme of all the work, (except the 

application for world changes) was 
using the Violet Flame and giving 
obedience to the rituals by doing 
them often. That Eternal Youth 
releasing energy was gained by going 
to many classes and giving all the 
money possible. Many people gave 
thousands at a time all the savings for 
their old age. Believing these tenets, of 
getting eternal youth, beauty and 
limitless opulence, by precipitation 
(instant manifestation), they would 
thus lose their old age, and become 
wealthy by precipitation (a much 
over-used word in the “Activity”). 
They could afford to give all to “the 
work”, so they did! Some tragic cases 
of poverty came out of that thinking. 
Some poor broken souls were shifted 
back to their own families for care 
after the breakdown of realizing it 
didn’t happen after all!

Others went into senility, and were 
similarly sent back home. Lucky that 
the people back home took them in, 
penniless as they were. Lawsuits in 
some cases were instituted to recover 
the “love gifts”. These were never 
discussed so news of cases finally 
resolved were not public.

ORGANIZATIONAL UPS AND DOWNS
Strangely enough there are a raft of 

societies, some called churches, who 
operate as a family unit at the top. 
They advocate “change” of one kind 
and another and seem to be working 
for the salvation of the soul through 
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riffling a change in politics (fighting 
the enemy, it is called). Satan, the 
devil, is sometimes the enemy; 
conspiracy against the nation is 
another. Money, Money, Money, is 
needed to print the indoctrination, to 
buy the postage, to publish the books. 
Then the books are sold and 
distributed by earnest members, who 
will buy more than one to pass on to 
friends, an endless circle.

Tours to the Holy Land are mass 
planned by certain movements, and 
like some other manifestos J have 
read, your every moment is planned; 
as your every thought is 
commandeered. In the “I Am” the 
tours were to get to the many assorted 
classes held in main sanctuaries 
around the country.

You have to be a believing soul, 
true. If some one coming from 
apparently a divine origin offered you 
on a silver platter such transcendental 
gifts as “eternal youth and beauty” 
here in this life, limitless abundance of 
money and every good thing and the 
Ascension in the after life in return 
for just living the rules and giving your 
all (to the “Activity”), who wouldn’t 
like to try this routine?

MAMA BALLARD LIVED 
IN REGAL LUXURY

This is why the ranks swelled to 
overflowing, the temples couldn’t 
hold them all. Saint Germain 
promised these things. The sense of 

opulence permeated all. Mama Ballard 
was given some beautiful diamond 
rings and jewelry. All sorts of other 
gifts for the home found their way to 
her. Money gifts, of course, were 
getting better all the time. It was 
rumored, she bought a plane for her 
son, Donald. He loved flying. She said 
since he, in a just prior life as 
LaFayette had really saved America, 
there was nothing too much we could 
pour upon him.

There were three main 
establishments owned by Mama, 
where she and her staff resided 
different times of the year. Chicago 
was the first home, Santa Fc another 
and the mountain retreat, a lodge in 
Colorado. Quarters and accom­
modations were provided at other 
main cities. The life style of the “I 
Am” leader must be opulence and 
regality in every sense. A few affluent 
members copied the trend.

Saint Germain was supposed to 
have mentioned to Mama that when 
He sent the “call” out on the inner 
fabric, so to speak, to raise up the 
followers for his movement, he had 
wanted wealthy and affluent people 
to rally around the cause. Instead it 
seemed just the opposite had come. 
They would have to struggle through 
with a few less million.

It was said that Mama’s clothes 
closets at each different home was 
stocked to overflowing with coats, 
gowns, formais, everything necessary

43



Invocation on the Platform of the Pink Temple. Crystal cup on the right. Flowers at the left. The 
American Flag stood extreme right, while directly above was a large colored picture of the “Mighty I Am 
Presence”. She would stand with arms outstretched to the “Presence” for sometimes an hour giving the 
invocation and crystal cup ritual. Sketch in pencil, oil tint.
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to keep the show on the road. Her 
own seamstress was constantly making 
new designs for her. Remember, all 
was a gift from that “Great I Am 
Presence”. Still the cry for money and 
more money from the student body, 
to pay attorney fees, taxes, building 
maintenance and other variables 
compelled the groups to decree and 
decree, and give, give and give. The 
“inner circle” called the “staff” 
consisting of about a dozen loyal 
subjects, waited and fawned on their 
Sacred leader.

Second in importance only to 
Mama, was Frederick, the composer. 
Scores of ladies in the congregation 
were madly in love with Frederick, I 
among them in a way. Closest to the 
“top” he was held in high esteem. The 
I Am Group is incorporated, with a 
board to make decisions, but I 
understand Frederick is the President 
now, and most likely the policy maker 
since he was the closest to the Ballards 
and knew their wishes.

DECREE AND DECREE AND DECREE
Futility, sadness, and failure marred 

the lives of many. For years I have 
researched occult societies, comparing 
them to find the golden thread that 
binds all to a common cause. The very 
idea and intent of a church or secret 
society seems on the surface to be 
dedicated to bring wayward mankind 
closer to GOD. So far I cannot find 
this to be real. The Creator of the 

universe is the Cosmic I Am Presence, 
which the individual I Am Presence is 
but a projection, according to the I 
Am Creed.

Yet, when we were told to decree 
(we did not use the term pray, as 
being negative to pray; decreeing 
being positive commands) we were 
advised to go to our own I Am 
Presence, then to an attending Master, 
for whatever we were decreeing for. 
“Thou shalt have no other Gods 
before Me” saith the Scriptures. Years 
later these conflicts of dogma caused 
me to study further. Why do we go to 
ourselves first? Is not the Creator the 
giver and designer of all good, even 
the essence of ourselves? If this “I Am 
Presence” is all powerful, why then 
could not instant help be given these 
unfortunate ones who lived their lives 
in the decree room? They still were in 
terrible limitations, in mind and 
soul—to say nothing of outer 
poverties.

People that had things going good 
for themselves, levelheaded 
individuals, who took everything with 
a grain of salt (that’s why they had 
everything going right), maintained 
that status. Students were prone to 
think all this was due to the “I Am 
Presence”. They had it all before they 
were ever aware of the “I Am 
Presence”! This was not even 
considered, for when one is caught up 
in a fog of unreality, it is easy to go 
afield in wrong directions.
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STUDENTS MUST BE KEPT IN LINE

When students left the work, for 
any reason, they would be practically 
blasted from the platform. Such 
statements as—“they have left the 
LIGHT, and will face untold suffering 
until they grovel back unto the 
master”. We were warned to never 
associate with anyone who had 
defected. Dear friends, whom I had 
loved and known for years, dropped 
me like a hot potato once they 
realized I was not coming back to the 
curriculum. To their credit, for a few 
years different ones made special 
efforts to get me to change my mind. 
Being in disrepute or not approved of 
by Mama was a condition suffered by 
quite a few. I had a session of that. It 
seems a busybody in the grapevine 
went to Mama and reported that I was 
living with a man! To which she 
replied: “I can’t believe it, she is one 
of my best students!” For awhile 
certain people just forgot to look my 
way. Inadvertently one day at dinner 
someone said, ‘You’re not approved 
by Mama”. “Oh really!” I drawled. In 
the meantime I asked a friend who 
was a great carrier herself, to dig 
around and find out what the sin was. 
She did and came back to say, that all 
was patched up again, since she had 
told one close to Mama, that the 
rumor was false, because she had lived 
with me during the period, this other 
thing was supposed to be. I have had 

many men friends, without alliances 
ail my life since I have been in the 
business world so many of my years. 
But in the “I Am” it was cause for 
comment if you were seen alone with 
one of the opposite sex.

This, of course, did not stop the 
practice. The idea was not to be seen. 
It was only natural that good 
friendships were developed between 
various students who had worked so 
close on these spiritual matters. Some 
marriages developed for late-bloomers 
and in ensuing years bans were lifted 
in cases where circumstances seemed 
to be (karmic) for all inner knowledge 
about life streams seemed to be an 
open book, to Mama Ballard. Affluent 
giving students were given a wide 
berth. It was a noticeable factor. As in 
all things profit is a motivating 
decision.

SAINT GERMAIN 
REPLACES OLD ORDERS

At least 10 large volumes comprise 
the Saint Germain Series and 
hundreds of other magazines, all 
transmissions of HIERARCHY of 
Ascended Beings.

Thousands of decrees have been 
printed in loose-leaf binders, and a 
stout volume of original music (music 
of the spheres) and tapes where whole 
classes have been recorded, 
embellished with the beautiful music 
of Frederick.

So many FLAMES have been given, 
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of every color of the rainbow, each 
with It’s own attribute. The human 
mind can scarcely contain the width 
and breadth of all variations of 
gospel. . .The name Jehovah was 
banned, as were all old occult 
practices, Catholicism, church et al.

Symbols of old orders were out! 
The Maltese or open ended cross of 
Saint Germain was made in violet 
attached to a pin. The Crystal Cup 
was also a votive vessel used for ritual, 
and it could be purchased along with 
other pictures, crosses, reprints in 
color of the Chart of the “I Am 
Presence”. These were tinted or black 
and white pictures of the Masters, arrd 
there were many. The student was to 
surround himself with these articles 
charged with the “Radiation” of the 
Great Ones, and remove himself from 
the outer world.

Probably more than anything else, 
this receding into a phantom world 
(psychic if you will) and removing 
oncs-self so completely from the 
“outer world” made it difficult for 
the wage earners to keep a job. The 
highly supercilious attitude to others 
not under the “radiation” was a form 
of spiritual arrogance, not to be 
tolerated by associates on the outside.

This often increased the difficulty 
in getting finances. With bravado the 
student would go on, expecting any 
moment a precipitation of wealth in 
the form of money, to come to his 
aid.

CULTS TAKE THE CREDIT FOR 
GOD-GIVEN ATTRIBUTES 

COMMON TO ALL MANKIND
There is an unaltering fact that the 

denizens of the astral world and other 
spheres know: The very life in 
manifestation is of the CREATIVE 
ENERGY OF THE GODHEAD. In 
high or low form it works the same 
for all. Using the faculty of visualizing 
and concentration simultaneously, 
ANY MANIFESTATION THUS PUT 
INTO A PICTURED FORM WILL 
TAKE PLACE! Regardless of creed or 
dogma, mantra or tantra, this is the 
god-given prerequisite to the 
incarnated being. It is a natural 
precipitation.

Cults use this factor for reasons of 
their own. Knowing that a group can 
be mesmerized through suggestion, 
and can also be indoctrinated to types 
of thinking, and as in healing, they 
take the credit for the NATIVE 
FORCE WORKING IN AND FOR 
THE INDIVIDUAL. It is there and it 
cannot fail. When it seems to fail it is 
only because ones have scattered their 
thinking, or have thrown away the use 
of their native force, depending on 
outside energies (Masters) to do the 
work for them, to bring in the 
manifestation. It doesn’t work that 
way. Only sluggishly will the bare 
sustenance come in.

So it was with so many of the 
working class of “I AM” students. 
They would work awhile, save a few 
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pennies, then haul away to a class in 
another city “cross country”. Before 
the class was over they would be 
broke. The same old rigmarole would 
repeat, and the same wishful thinking 
would exist: Saint Germain, will never 
let us down, He will supply us!

All these thoughts and many others 
began to whisper the incongruity of 
conflicting statements, promises, and 
results. I had been a steady member in 
good standing for many years. 
Fruition of SOMETHING should have 
been forthcoming! I felt inside there 
was a fulcrum that tipped, to cause 
me to be slightly out of rhythmic 
atunemcnt with the core of Cosmic 
Being. I just seemed to miss on the 
solid way to think and come up with 
the solution that would mean success. 
I did not progress in my art, which at 
the time I had started back into, due 
to the rules on color. I was so 
immersed in the theology of right and 
wrong, I could not get the depth in 
painting; absolutely terrified that I 
was of using black, or even umber. 
Later I had to learn all over how to 
use the earth colors for shadow, in 
order to convey light. Once I got away 
and free of the “spell” of dogmatic 
thinking, I went on and produced 
paintings that were saleable, out of 
original thought from the well of my 
own being. These would sell.

How often would an unsuccessful 
student console himself with the old 
saw, “I’ll get my reward in heaven”, 

called the higher octaves, in the 
“Activity”. One student I knew rather 
well, who spent some years in Chicago 
during a “kill the war” class that 
lasted almost 4 years, give or take a 
bit, had been a father and grandfather. 
After accepting the creed and rules, he 
tried to disconnect himself from his 
family and tried to live the monk’s life. 
Evidently he was not strong enough 
for that. However, in one exalted class 
he was singled out by Mama Ballard. 
When she placed her hand over him in 
blessing, she said: “You are free 
forever!” He lived on cloud nine for a 
long time. That old devil caught up 
with him again and soon his mind 
became deranged. His physical self 
was also affected. One night he 
stepped out on the street in the path 
of an oncoming truck, and was killed. 
Nothing has ever been heard of that 
poor soul who was assured he was 
free!

WONDER MAN OF EUROPE
So many startling historical records 

have been unearthed about Saint 
Germain back several hundred years. 
He was called the Wonder Man of 
Europe, in some quarters, while in 
others a charlatan. Alchemist trying to 
make gold from iron, and fiddler of 
mixing dyes. He appeared in what 
seemed a physical body, but was 
attributed with power of being here 
and yon simultaneously.

(continued next issue)
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TRUE

EXPERIENCES

A VISION OF JESUS, THE CHRIST 
By Mrs. Е. E. Short

For some time my mind had been 
greatly concerned regarding the 
conversion of my eldest son, also with 
the regard to the conversion of souls, 
and particularly of young men, 
generally. I had wondered for a long 
time how it was that the ministers of 
the churches seemed to labour 
without results—they appeared to 
preach the truth, but no results came. 
The people came to listen, but were 
neither attracted to Christ, nor 
convinced of sin.

So I took to prayer, to see if I 
could get an answer from God as to 
why this was so, and I prayed 
constantly, day and night, for some 
months. Being near to God in spirit, 
naturally I ate but very little. My 
physical hunger grew less, but my 
spiritual hunger deepened and 
deepened, until finally I did not sleep 
at all. I prayed with the assurance that 
God would answer my prayers, and I 
became so spiritually hungry that I 

told the Lord that I should have to lie 
awake unless he answered me, for I 
could not sleep for want of Him.

I waited patiently for Him, and one 
night, while in prayer lying upon my 
bed, Jesus revealed Himself to me. He 
was very much the same in appearance 
as the pictures we often see of Him. 
He seemed to take me up, and up, to a 
great height, and, while there, I 
seemed to look down beneath, and I 
saw my poor old physical body lying 
upon the bed, and I felt almost 
ashamed of it, for my hair was so 
untidy. Jesus looked at me and said, 
“There is your body, lying down 
there.” My experience was so grand 
and wonderful that I had no wish to 
return, but he said to me “You will 
have to go and take the body up 
again, for your work is not done yet.”

And then he revealed to me why it 
was that the preaching of the 
ministers of .the Gospel was as 
sounding brass and tinkling cymbal. 
Jesus explained to me: “They are 
preaching on their own; they do not 
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wait upon me for my power. Yet I 
will give my power if they will wait 
upon me for it. The people come to 
Church, and listen, but the ministers 
are preaching on their own, without 
my power.” Then He showed me a 
Vision of what appeared to be the 
little Methodist Church in the town in 
which I lived. The place was packed 
with people, and presently the 
Minister (a young man) stepped 
forward and began to speak. He did 
not get excited, but spoke quite 
calmly. Before he had said many 
words, people here and there, in 
different parts of the building, rose 
up, and pressed their way towards the 
penitent form at the front. Very soon 
aisles were full of people thus pressing 
forward, until there was no room for 
them to move to the front, and all 
over the building people began to 
kneel down where they were in their 
seats, and seek the salvation of God. 
Jesus turned to me and said, “This is 
preaching in my power, which I will 
give to those who wait upon me.” 
After this he looked at me—his look 
went through me—he saw my 
thoughts, and my heart was naked 
before him. And he said slowly, “Will 
you be obedient?” And I gladly said 
“Yes, Lord.” Then there was silence, 
his eyes still piercing me through and 
through. After this pause, as though 
his question were-unanswered, he said 
still more powerfully, “Will you be 
obedient?” And I said “Yes, Lord, 

you know I have been obedient to 
you all my life.” And then came 
another pause, in a silence more 
profound than previously, after which 
he again repeated the question, “Will 
you be obedient?” I felt keenly that he 
should press the question thus, and 
again I replied, “You know I have 
always obeyed you—I will surely be 
obedient.” Then came His command: 
“I want you to go to all the ministers, 
and tell them that no souls are being 
saved by their preaching because they 
have not waited upon me. Tell them 
they are preaching in their own 
power, instead of waiting upon me for 
mine. Say I will give my power if they 
will wait upon me.”

Instantly I felt that a great 
responsibility had been thrust upon 
me—me, a poor illiterate woman 
having to approach educated 
ministers, and I felt that I could not 
go. I did not seem to speak to the 
Master, but only to say mentally “I 
could never do that, and I wish I had 
not promised to do His bidding.” 
Without my speaking, He saw my 
thoughts in an instant, and at once 
said to me, “No, you could not go 
alone, but I will go with you—you will 
go in my power.” I felt reassured 
immediately, great relief came over 
me, and I joyfully replied “Yes, Lord, 
I can go if you go with me.”

After this I remember the feeling of 
returning from this great height, 
down, down, down, until I reached
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my poor old body that was still lying 
on the bed, and it was with an 
uncanny feeling that I seemed to again 
enter the body of clay. But no sooner 
had I done so, than He was instantly 
with me, and his power as strong as 
ever.

Afterwards I went on different 
occasions to the various ministers in 
our town, to deliver my message, and 
each time, after getting ready and 
setting forth, I had a wonderful 
experience of Ilis power coming over 
me, and I felt as strong as a lion. When 
I spoke to the ministers in their homes 
they were completely dumbfounded, 
and would hang their heads, and 
scarcely utter a word. They evidently 
felt the truth of the message, and the 
power of the Spirit.

When I had visited all the ministers 
in the little town in which I lived, I 
asked the Lord if he wished me to 
visit the ministers in the capital city, 
Wellington. I told Him I had no 
money to go there, and asked Him, if 
He wanted me to go, to let me know, 
also to send me some money. Shortly 
after this my sister wrote to me from 
Wellington, asking me to go down, 
.and enclosing some money for my 

fare, and saying that, when she met 
me on the station, she would put a 
gold piece into my hand. I then knew 
the Lord wished me to go. So I went, 
and visited a number of the ministers 
in that city, giving them the message. 
One minister whom I saw, upon 
hearing the message, cried like a child. 
I wondered why he cried so, but later 
found out from my friends that he 
was about to leave the Church, having 
been asked to resign on account of his 
unsuccessful work.

This is quite a number of years ago 
now, yet, when I begin to speak of my 
experiences, my memory is as perfect 
as though it had occurred only 
yesterday, and the same sense of 
power comes over me.

UNCLE AMBROSE 
By Mrs. Carol Bruce

Uncle Ambrose was psychic and a 
healer. He was well known by people 
from all over who wrote him 
constantly for healings. Many were 
healed from great distances away. He 
went into trances for these healings. 
He said that while in trance a thin 
thread-like substance held his life 
force in the balance. If the thread 

SEARCH readers: Have any of you experienced an unusual happening in 
your life—something that has no explanation according to general accep­
tance? If so, would you be willing to tell us about it? SEARCH is the maga­
zine for its readers, and by its readers. Send your story to SEARCH 
magazine, Amherst, Wisconsin 54406.
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were broken he would die.
He was a small man, immaculately 

neat, with short cropped hair and a 
little mustache. He was thin—weighed 
about 100 pounds—and had a sickly 
look about him, what some would call 
puny looking. He always seemed 
nervous and he walked in a little dog 
trot. Always slightly bent over with a 
constant cigarette in his mouth, he 
was indeed eccentric.

Uncle Ambrose also communicated 
with the dead. He liked to contact big 
names of the departed such as Caesar, 
Lincoln and the likes. Uncle Ambrose 
would ask overnight guests if they had 
seen someone such as Lincoln by their 
bed last night. He would say that he 
had sent Lincoln or other famous 
persons on up to visit them. His 
conversation was always filled with 
things these great men had said.

My grandfather Mr. Roily Munger 
was healed by him. Grandpa had a 
growth on his arm and saw a doctor 
who said it would require surgery, but 
Uncle Ambrose told him not to 
worry. He told Grandpa to go home 
and get a good night’s rest. When 
Grandpa woke up the growth was 

gone. He went back to the doctor who 
had no scientific explanation!

After his passing, Uncle Ambrose’s 
favorite rocker would rock away as if 
an invisible presence sat there. I am 
inclined to believe it did!

His wife, my Aunt Ruth, later 
married again and lost that husband 
too. We stayed at her house the night 
of that husband’s funeral. I was 
sleeping on the sofa. On a wall across 
from me was a portrait of the 
departed gentleman. Everyone had the 
feeling it was alive; it was so real 
looking. Laying there I saw those 
intense eyes move! Call it suggestion 
or imagination, if you will, but I know 
better. Perhaps Uncle Ambrose was up 
to his old psychic tricks through this 
man too.

I certainly am no healer or medium 
but I have had premonitions and can 
send thoughts to loved ones over a 
distance and they are picked up. I am 
fascinated by all forms of psychic 
research. Perhaps Uncle Ambrose and 
I are kindred souls in tune with each 
other. In any case, he had the power 
and was a remarkable man.

I was angry with my friend: I told my wrath, my wrath did end.
I was angry with my foe: I told it not, my wrath did grow.
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the ghost that was
KILLED

BY GEORGE WAGNER

THE STRANGE STORY OF A HAUNTED HOUSE IN CAIRO

One of the most unusual hauntings 
in the yellowed annals of psychic 
research took place in Cairo, Egypt, in 

the late 1830’s. The truly unique 
ghost in this strange case was “killed” 
by a shot from a flintlock pistol!

The exact dates, locations, and 
names in this bizarre episode were 
never revealed by its original recorder, 
the noted nineteenth century 
Egyptologist» Edward William 
Lane—now best remembered for his 
classic translation of TIIE ARABIAN 
NIGHTS. My source for the tale is 
J.A. St.John’s EGYPT AND NUBIA, 
published in London in 1845.

An Englishwoman—apparently a 
widow—was a visitor in Cairo, 
together with her children and her 

brother. The little party spent a 
month looking for a house to lease. At 
length they found a very serviceable 
house in one of the most fashionable 
neighborhoods. The rent, as quoted 
by a landlady with the delightful 
name of Lalah-Zar (“Bed of Tulips”), 
was ridiculously low.

The first few days in the house 
were spent in relaxed comfort, with 
not the slightest hint of the 
mysterious phenomena that was 
shortly to follow. After a week or ten 
days, however, the English ’couple 
realized that their Egyptian servants 
were almost “asleep on their feet”, as 
they sluggishly attempted to carry out 
simple household duties. Upon 
inquiry, the servants explained that 
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they were completely unable to sleep 
at night.

“The devil is the resident of this 
house!” the domestics insisted. They 
claimed that an “Efrit” roamed 
through their quarters at night, 
stomping on the floor with heavy 
boots, and pounding on the doors 
with a brick. The disturbances were 
said to center around the servants’ 
bath.

Two serving girls, Amineh and 
Zcynab, asked permission to leave 
their jobs. Amineh claimed to have 
actually seen the Efrit, and 
maintained that continuing to work in 
the same house with it would force 
her to lose her mind. Shortly after the 
girls left, the male servants also 
terminated their employments. 
Neighborhood residents provided the 
information that no one was ever able 
to reside in the house for more than 
nine months—and that the usual 
tenure was less than thirty days.

Freshly-hired retainers heard the 
same sounds that had forced their 
predecessors to flee. Moreover, the 
English couple and the children began 
hearing the noises. Besides the 
phenomena noticed earlier, pieces of 
charcoal were found scattered 
throughout the house. The 
Englishman organized nightly 
searching parties, but nothing out of 
the ordinary was ever found.

Now came the great Moslem lunar 
festival of Ramad’han, or Ramadan. 

This month is the most sacred of the 
Moslem calendar, when dawn to dusk 
fasting is required of every devout 
believer. The reason for the period’s 
sacredness is that this was the month' 
in which the greater part of the Koran 
had been revealed to the Prophet 
Mohammed. During this holy month 
the house was left in peace.

After the passing of the 
Ramad’han, everything broke loose 
again. Kicking noises were heard at 
the doors, by the entire household, 
about nine or ten p.m. every night. 
Loud, unexplained crashings were 
heard on the street directly in front of 
the house. The tramping of invisible 
feet was heard all night.

A serving girl, employed at this 
time, complained that a tall figure 
swathed in white robes appeared 
before her in one of the galleries, and 
with outstretched arms prevented her 
passage. Another servant saw the same 
figure in the courtyard.

The doorkeeper of the house 
loaded his old flintlock pistol with a 
double charge of powder. He took up 
a position on an upper floor of the 
house, and vowed to shoot the 
apparition. One night, as the English 
people were gathered talking on the 
first floor, they heard the discharge of 
the doorkeeper’s weapon.

“Come up! Come up!” the 
doorkeeper shouted excitedly down 
the stairs. “The accursed demon is 
struck down dead before me!”
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The entire household raced up the 
stairs to face the doorkeeper. He said 
that the white shape had appeared 
beside him. The ghost had thrown dirt 
into the doorkeeper’s eyes, and then 
began disappearing through a wall. 
The doorkeeper had extended his arm, 
taken aim, and finally fired his 
flintlock point-blank at the vanishing 
form.

The place where the Efrit had last 
been seen was extensively searched. A 
small dusty mass was found, that had 
not been there previously. Vaguely 

resembling leather, the lump was 
“literally burnt to a cinder.”

The house was no longer bothered 
by noises or spectres. Later 
investigations developed that a former 
owner of the house had murdered 
three people in it. One of the victims 
had been a young serving girl, 
murdered in the servants’ bath.

TIIE END
Reference: St. John, J.A. EGYPT AND

NUBIA: With Illustrations. London:
Chapman and Hall, 1845, pages 210-215.

To know “God”
We must first love Him

To acquire Knowledge
We must use our intellect

To acquire wisdom
We must combine both
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THE

Vern Overlèe, medium

Question: How does one get rid of 
bad spirits?

Answer: We leave when we have 
fulfilled that which is asked. We only 
affect to the extent where those 
present may profit physically, 
spiritually or mentally. Those who 
haunt a house are drawn to this house 
or spot as they never completed that 
which they felt they had to do, so 
they remain until released. Those who 
come into a body and dominate the 
body, refusing to leave and obsess or 
possess the body, can be released 
through exorcism. This is a 
concentrated prayer calling upon 
forces who will draw those offending 
spirits from the house or from the 
body. This can be handled by those 
that are controlled by those who have

Beautiful
WORLD OF SPIRIT

Contributed By VERN OVERLEE

“Our aim is to put spirit in contact with those in your 

world who reach out to open the barrier which separates 

our two worlds, which in reality, are one".

the strength to bring about the desired 
results safely. Those who attempt this 
and are not prepared, could be in 
danger. They flirt with being 
contaminated themselves. This should 
never be attempted unless you are 
backed-up by trained spirit forces 
which are capable of protecting you. 
This can also be accomplished by 
some through absent exorcism. The 
medium need not be present as his 
forces are the ones who bring about 
thq release; they are capable of being 
great distances from the medium and 
still draw upon his directed physical 
force.

Question: Do we change from life 
to life?

Answer: Today’s world, while 
ever-changing, is never in reality 
changing. Those who are in the world 
today, are affected by those who were 
living in another time, and they 
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continue to react as they reacted at 
their time within the shell. Those 
whose reactions were felt by the most 
people and remembered by the most 
people, while seemingly dead and 
gone, are in evidence and still 
affecting those in every generation at 
every time. These people had either 
more to say or desired more to be 
heard than others of their time. They 
remain as then, still holding forth. 
Those who were the workers remain 
the workers; those who were the 
criminal, remain the criminal, 
seemingly unchanged.

This needs to be changed. This can 
only be changed by those in your 
world who understand this and 
through this understanding begin to 
change their life by desiring new goals 
and by making a concerted effort to 
achieve these goals. Those who are 
successful show a great growth and 
those who accompany them in spirit 
are given an opportunity to grow as 
growth is change.

Many who do not live long enough 
to settle down in their ways, become 
relaxed and contented, are in for 
problems. Those whose life is long and 
who in their mature years learn to 
control their emotions and become 
more at peace with the world, shall 
show the most growth. They can and 
will face their new life more relaxed, 
more objectively than those who have 
never reached their peak of maturity. 
For to mature, one must learn to 

adapt oneself to all situations without 
becoming unnecessarily moved by 
adverse conditions. Conditions can be 
changed even when they do not 
change you. When they do, they in 
effect are a dominate factor at that 
time. The mature mind controls 
situations and is in a position of 
meeting and dominating the situation 
without exerting a dominating 
influence unwisely over others 
involved. For to be mature, one must 
be kind, thoughtful and truthful; 
ready, willing and able to face life 
however it is.

Many people reach decisions 
through what is known as logic. Logic 
is a series of thoughts directed toward 
solving all aspects of a situation. This 
in itself may seem fitting and proper. 
However, this does not necessarily 
make it so. When a decision has to be 
weighed, it is not ready; only when 
you know what is the right thing to 
do is it truly solved. Then you know 
that you have no choice as you realize 
that it answers all questions and you 
will not be sorry as no other course of 
action could be taken. Many cannot 
make decisions for fear that what they 
do will be wrong. This attitude allows 
no decisions and no measure of worth 
can be achieved—only a life of 
frustrations. These people need to 
practice on trivial decisions; when 
they accomplish this, opportunities to 
utilize this new-found step toward a 
fulfilled life will arise.



With understanding could come a 
new method of reaching world peace 
as mature minds know this is the 
proper state. Most of the world rulers 
are immature and desire the power 
they are incapable of wielding. These 
leaders will never bring anything but 
chaos—never peace. Now man must 
realize his shortcomings. When he 
does, he will have them no longer as 
they are changed as he has grown.

Question: Has man evolved to his 
true potential?

Answer: When the world first saw 
man, it was very young and man but a 
step away from the unknowing, 
unthinking animal from which he had 
evolved. Man’s world was limited to 
his immediate surroundings; he saw 
and he heard, but was unable to 
properly interpret either sense. The 
only senses that developed for many 
centuries were those of the basic, most 
animalistic. The main drive of course, 
was for food and the procurement of 
it. He had little if any sense of pain, 
heat or cold. His life was patterned in 
the style of the basic instincts of food 
and reproduction, neither of which 
was fully understood. It was a 
conditioned reflex and not motivated 
by a reasoning, thinking brain. Man is 
the only animal with a reasoning 
brain, but this addition to the human, 
which segregates him from his 
predecessors, was painstakingly slow 
and difficult.

Man saw and heard, but had no 
background for interpreting either 
sense. Many of us today are very close 
indeed to primitive man in our 
interpretation of what we see and 
hear. No two men see things in the 
same light or in the same way. We 
need only hear a discussion of politics 
or religion to know this. But it is not 
isolated to these things, it differs in 
every aspect of human existence. Man 
interprets what he sees and hears 
solely on what and how he has learned 
to do it. Therefore, one with a more 
agile, more astute memory, will see 
and be aware of more things than one 
who is either mentally lazy or 
unconcerned with anything other than 
what he wants to see. Those who are 
more aware of their relationship with 
God and his fellow-man, will naturally 
sec and hear more and be able to 
better interpret what it is he sees and 
hears.

What we call formal education, is 
totally unnecessary for any true and 
proper interpretation of what is 
around us. It is our higher-selves that 
do this for us. One could hold all the 
college degrees there are, and still be 
little advanced from primitive man in 
his reactions to the world around him. 
Man must learn that it is through 
God’s goodness that we exist and that 
He is the Supreme Ruler. Then man 
will be able to see his world through 
God’s eyes and behold all the beauty 
there is to see; and hearing- through 
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God’s ear, he will answer the call for 
help from his brothers.

Question: Who are the mediums 
and why don't they use their own 
names?

Answer: The names of the 
mediums, we use for this work, are 
not important as what comes through 
them is important. They know that 
they themselves have nothing of any 
importance to say. We feel that who 
we are is not important, but hope that 
what we are able to bring through the 
medium and his wife is worthy of the 
effort. Should anyone be helped in 
any way, our efforts are not in vain. 
What .reasons we have for showing 
ourselves, and in some cases, being 
recognized, is to bring added 
conclusive proof of survival of life in 
its fullest degree. While the medium 
might stay in the dark as far as you 
are concerned—he must stay in the 
dark for us to reach him.

Questions: Is sterilization the 
answer to overpopulation?

Answer: Sterilization has been 
practiced by man on his animals 
which he raises for pleasure and gain, 
fór century upon century. Should 

man choose to sterilize himself, it 
must be his own choice. No other man 
has the right to force this upon him. 
The desire to control population must 
exist; then the means will arise.

Question: Why are the young 
revolting?

Answer: The young will always 
desire change when they reach the age 
for change. The cub leaves the 
mother; the bird the nest; the boy the 
home. Now, they can not leave the 
home as the home is needed to 
support their continuing education. 
So they are still dependent upon their 
parents at an age when they are 
normally away raising their own 
family. And now they object, but 
without the strength to fly away and 
try their own wings. They need the 
independence which they are afraid to 
take. They take out their resentment 
on anyone and everyone. When the 
instigators reach them, they are eager 
for the group revolt. Those who are 
on their own are not in the center of 
any form of revolt; they lead a life as 
has been lead by their 
predecessors—the trouble is, these are 
now in the vast minority and with 
each decade, the number has declined 
at an alarming rate.

This “Beautiful World of Spirit” scries features your questions with answers from a group 
of spirits whose words come through automatic writing. Send in your inquiries to 
SEARCH Magazine, Amherst, Wisconsin 54406.
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DOES A DOG 
HAVE A 
SOUL?

«мишцц■ ВYMERCY OTIS

Yes, of course a dog has a soul, 
and for that matter, all other 
animals as well. In fact I believe that 

everything that has Life has a soul, 
thus I write Life with a capital L as I 
believe that the sole source of all Life 
is God. However, 1 admit that I hadn’t 
given the subject much thought until 
the year 1944 when I was separated 
from my beautiful little pet by her 
death.

1 was told by the donor that my 
new puppy was a cross between a 
Chinese Poodle and a Cairn Terrier. 
Having ascertained that she had a 
pedigree, I made no further inquiries, 
for after all, “you can’t look a gift 
‘horse’ in the teeth”.

She was beautiful and intelligent. In 

fact, on several occasions she 
displayed more of the latter 
commodity than her new owner, for 
how she fought me when I persisted 
night after night upon giving her a 
bath. She knew that puppies arc not 
to be bathed very often, if at all 
before six months, and she was only 
then six WEEKS old. But finally with 
a sigh I gave in, meanwhile looking at 
my lovely new silk comforter on the 
foot of my bed with many misgivings, 
for there she persisted in sleeping, 
disdaining the cotton lined basket 
beside the fire for the silken affair 
over my feet. I soon found that silk 
was her natural habitat, not cotton, at 
which, if she ever thereafter noticed, 
it was with a contemptuous flip of 
her tail.
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“Such a ridiculous tail—why don’t 
you cut if off?” My friends asked me.

“Indeed I won’t!” I indignantly 
exclaimed, “How would you like the 
end of your nose cut off?” At which I 
usually received a pitying look. They 
didn’t know that I was learning a lot 
of things about little dogs that I 
hadn’t known before—that they had 
minds and bodies of their own, and 
had not been placed here to be 
subjected to human cruelty, and 
having come to that conclusion in this 
first six months how much more I was 
destined to learn in the following six 
years, with little Toypoo in close 
attendance upon my waking hours, 
nor did she relax her vigilance at night 
from her long established position on 
the foot of my bed, where I firmly 
believe she slept with one eye open, 
for she and I lived all alone in an 
isolated farm house. When the end of 
the week came and her master 
returned home, every look and act of 
her conduct seemed to 
proclaim—“Now at last I can turn you 
over' to him and get a good nights

With the foregoing in mind I’m sure 
it is not hard to understand my 
feelings when little Toypoo became 
violently ill and with neither a 
telephone or a car at my disposal and 
with the temperature well over 100 
degrees there seemed no way of 
contacting the only Veterinary twenty 
miles distant. In a matter of a couple 

of hours Toypoo seemed beyond 
human help for she became paralyzed, 
and could not lift even an eyelid, her 
body as limp as a rag doll. Anyone 
that has owned one of these little pets 
can well understand all that passed 
through my mind as I watched over 
her, ministering as best I could to her 
needs, and vainly trying to ease and 
comfort her.

Being with her so much for over six 
years, I had grown accustomed to 
watch her reactions, and seeing that 
she tried just as hard to understand 
me and my speech, with the result 
that she seemed practically to 
understand everything that I said to 
her. I now believe it was this 
sympathetic understanding that later 
led me to the wonderful experience 
wherein I saw that my pet was in the 
spirit world and therefore was a 
creation of the Infinite. But let me 
emphasize that I am not now, nor was 
I then a Medium, nor have I, to my 
knowledge, any tendency in that 
direction.

Watching over my pet in this, her 
last illness, I began to think of the 
marvellous thing she had done only 
the previous week—Toypoo always 
displayed a great dislike for hair 
combing, although submitting to the 
process with growls of displeasure, she 
knew that her grooming always meant 
either a ride in the car, or a nice long 
walk if her master was home.

On this particular day she showed 
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more displeasure than usual over the 
mean tangles in her long silky hair, so 
I admonished her—

“Let’s don’t grumble any more, 
let’s just talk about it”— Many times 
before when I was combing her hair I 
had told her to ‘sing, instead of 
growl,’ and she would try to do it, but 
this time I had advised her to talk 
instead, and talk she did! I have never 
heard anything to equal it—chattering 
and gurgling like a child just beginning 
to talk, and really sounding like 
words, so much so, that her master, 
shaving near.by, uttered an 
exclamation of unbelief as he listened 
in utter amazement.

I was broken hearted when my pet 
passed on, and I grieved as for a 
member of the family, meanwhile 
trying to understand why this had to 
be. I tried to penetrate the distance 
between us and that awful word 
death, still holding to the thought that 
her spirit had ascended.

*******
One night about three months later, 

having retired, but feeling wakeful I 
sat up in bed, and looked out of the 
upraised window near me. It seemed 
to me that the moonlight was 
particularly bright; at first this was 
near the farther corner of the yard, 
and I thought “That is where Toy poo 
liked most to play”. Suddenly I 
became aware of something I could 
not understand, just outside the 
window. I could not see anything or 

anyone, yet—there was something 
there! Each time my eyes turned to 
that spot I received a strange 
reaction —I knew that it was 
something or someone out of this 
world. I would turn my eyes away, 
thinking “What can it be” only to 
have them drawn back as by a magnet 
to the window. This occurred three 
times. Then—I knew the strange 
something had gone, and feeling very 
much at peace, I lay back and 
immediately fell asleep.

Upon awakening the following 
morning, the strange reaction 
remained with me, and on rising I 
queried “What can it be?” to hear a 
word softly spoken—“Glorified”. This 
reaction which I cannot explain 
remained with me for several days. I 
went about my work, doing all my 
usual tasks, but I wasn’t particularly 
conscious of my surroundings.

I now know that this was a sort of 
PREPARATION for what was to 
come later.

*******
Several days passed. I think it was 

Friday. It must have been very early 
in the morning. I was lying in bed and 
may have seemed asleep—yet I knew I 
wasn’t. I became conscious of being 
lifted up, not in a reclining position 
but in a standing one. I seemed to be 
going through a grey mist like 
atmosphere and I faced slightly south 
of our so-called West. Then a door 
must have opened for I became aware 
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that my eyes were on a level with a 
white floor and little Toypoo was the 
first thing that 1 saw. She seemed 
delighted to see me and her tail waved 
like a glorfied fan, as I continued to 
rise, until I stood on this white floor 
looking down at little Toypoo who 
acted just as if she had been expecting 
me. She didn’t bark, and I didn’t 
speak to her nor touch her. My first 
thought had been “then she is happy” 
for her ridiculous tail, now seeming 
very beautiful, continued its waving 
happily back and forth. My next 
thought was ‘How does she look?’ and 
then I saw—her soft silky hair was all 
white and shimmery, with each hair 
sparkling. My! But she seemed 
beautiful. She was beautiful and 
happy, and I felt very joyful. Each 
question that formed in my mind 
having been answered, I next turned 
my attention to what she was doing 
for amusement to see her begin nosing 
about on the floor, as I had so often 
seen her do when looking for crumbs, 
a pastime that had always greatly 
entertained her and I wondered where 
they came from, to see a light flurry 
stuff falling about her. Again I 
questioned ‘Where does it come from’ 
and then I saw that she was in a small 
room perhaps ten feet square and in 
one corner of the room was a table 
with a basket upon it and something 
could be seen in this basket.

Having observed that she was well 
cared for, I next turned my attention 

to ‘Is she all alone?’ And then I saw 
that the white marble floor upon 
which she stood, led out to an open, 
lighted corridor that led directly 
eastward and four persons were just 
then turning into it as if just leaving 
the room in which little Toypoo was. 
I thought I heard a soft laugh from 
one of these people as they all turned 
into the long corridor leading 
eastward. Two of these people wore 
long white robes and seemed more 
mature than the other two, who wore 
short white tunics reaching to about 
the knee length and seemed to be 
belted, at least they were somehow 
held in at the waistline. Noticing these 
white garments, I looked down at my 
own clothing—to my surprise it was 
grey like the atmosphere outside this 
corridor and I questioned mentally 
‘Can they see me?’ to be answered by 
having the one wearing a long 
robe—and had previously appeared to 
laugh—turn, and look back over the 
shoulder at me. It was my Mother 
who had passed on fifteen years 
before. As we gazed at each other a 
large pane of glass seemed to descend 
quickly between us, and then I saw 
the two long robed ones were walking 
arm in arm, and the realization came 
to me that these two were my father 
and mother. Could the two in short 
tunics be my two brothers, the elder 
of whom had passed on year following 
my Mother, and the younger one 
several years later.
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The long corridor was beautifully 
lighted, in contrast with the grey mist 
which seemed to surround me, nor did 
I once step on the white marble 
pavement over which these white 
robed ones walked, instead, I seemed 
to follow them only at the left 
side—outside—or so it seemed. Once, 
while viewing the great height of the 
entrance a bit later, I leaned back 
momentarily, to find to my surprise 
that the grey mist against which I 
leaned, was solid.

I noticed now that the two youths 
hurried on ahead. I seemed to be 
following at a slower pace, however, I 
had gained on the two more mature 
figures, had seemingly left them a 
short way behind, even.

Up to now I had been observing the 
four people rather more than my 
surroundings, but when the two 
youths ran on ahead it occurred to 
me—

“Where does this long corridor lead 
to?” and then I saw as if in answer—a 
great high arched entrance and I 
received a greater glorification, as I 
heard the heavenly chanting of what 
seemed to be thousands of voices 
which came from beyond, as one of 
the youths standing now in the huge 
doorway as he looked in. Suddenly I 
had the greatest urge to see what he 
saw, for 1 knew that from the sound 
of all those chanting voices that it 
must be a wonderful sight, and this 
time I acted out my question by going 

up as closely as I could behind the 
youth and trying to peer beyond him. 
Just as I was wishing that I might get a 
little closer—for I could see nothing—a 
door opened to my left and looking 
through it I beheld our own field and 
some of the countryside beneath as 
well as a telephone pole and 
immediately found myself lying in my 
bed. Upon rising I found that some of 
this glorification left me, and shortly 
all of it as I pondered my wonderful 
experience. That which came after 
served somewhat as a Verification of 
what had gone before­

Going into the nearby town to 
attend church the following Sunday 
morning I was amazed to find myself 
taking a route over which my little 
dog and I had frequented so much, 
and the Glorification that had left me 
for several days now came back, and 
mechanically I turned and faced east 
and followed the street leading to the 
church, where during the service there 
was still a sense of this glorification 
until the organist began playing the 
Offertory, when it left me, never 
seemingly to return, but it has served 
to confirm my belief that what I had 
experienced was very real, and that 
my little pet was in a spiritualized 
place and not too far away from 
spiritualized people—that she, too, 
was now spiritual and that this fact had 
been realistically demonstrated to 
me. I affirm that the foregoing 
narration is the truth.
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FIREFLIES IN SPA CE ?

By Gladie Bills

One need not go into outer space to observe these “fireflies” as mentioned 
by the Astronauts from their findings during their orbits of earth and to the 
moon. Too, I agree with Col. John Glenn in that these luminous particles did not 

come from his space capsule.
The past several years I have been observing these strange things in the higher 

atmosphere, and for a better name I shall also call them “fireflies”. From the 
astronauts descriptions, means of observing, etc., I am positive what they have 
observed in outer space, I, too, observe with my feet on terra firma.

There is only one way that I know of in that one can detect these “fireflies” 
from earth, and I accidently discovered it one day much to my amazement! To 
do so—take a day free from any clouds, or nearly so, so that the clouds will not 
interfere with viewing. Now stand very near up to a building and get the sun just 
under the top of the building from your eyes, but be sure the sun doesn’t shine 
in your eyes. Now—this leaves the way open for your observings. In a short 
while, perhaps five minutes, you will begin to see a few, then more, and in a few 
minutes you will see these “fireflies” by the thousands and thousands. Just as far 
as the naked eye can observe, seemingly into eternity, but only as long as they 
are near this brighter light you are getting by being in so near to the sun’s light.

These “fireflies” travel in different directions, some with excessive speed, 
others slower; so one cannot say they are blown with the wind. They appear as 
white and luminous to the eye. There are days better for seeing them than 
others, possibly somedays few will be seen.

Now while you are amazed at seeing this spectacular in the sky, do not be 
shocked by seeing great lengths of “Angel Hair”, and lots of it as it is quite 
visible in the skies on clear days while observing these “fireflies”.

I can only feel similiarity between the astronauts sightings of these objects in 
space with what I have been observing this way here. In that Col. John Glenn 
observed these luminous objects just for approximately four minutes before the 
sun came up to the position above the horizon, then he could no longer see 
them. Now to hold the days sun just below the housetop to observe these 
fireflies would equal Col. John Glenn’s observations just ahead of the sunrise 
while in space, this I feel should hold true.
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v^The young sailor was so excited he couldn’t get the words out. The captain 
grew impatient and shouted, “Sing it, sailor, sing it.”

The sailor drew a deep breath and sang:
“Should auld acquaintance be forgot
And never brought to mind.
The Admirals’ fallen overboard,
He’s half a mile behind.”

@\)iplomacy is telling your girl she’s cool, not that she doesn’t look so hot.

Two grandmothers were bragging about their grandchildren and one, quite 
impressed, asked the other, “How old are your grandsons?”

“Well,” replied the other, “the doctor is two and the lawyer is four.”
(S)^—'One teacher described her class room experience: “It’s like trying to hold 35 

corks under water at the same time.”
(5)

The mother was having a hard time getting her son to go to school in the 
morning.

“Nobody likes me in school,” he complained. “The teachers don’t like me, 
the kids don’t like me, the superintendent wants to transfer me, the bus drivers 
hate me, the School Board wants me out and the custodians have it in for me. 
I don’t want to go to school!”

“But you have to go to school,” countered his mother. “You are healthy, 
you have a lot to learn, you have something to offer-others. And besides you 
are 45-years old and you are the principal.”

“YOU really ought to diet,” 
She says, her face serene.

While I digest her statement 
SHE licks the platter clean!
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ARE YOU ONE OF THE 
FALSE PROPHETS?

Gentlemen:
I have been reading your 

publications for quite a few years, but 
have never been motivated to write to 
you until now.

The “inspiration,” if it can be 
called that, was page 74 of “Search,” 
entitled, “Maui Loa Talks To Flying 
Saucers.”

Why in the hell do you people print 
trash like that, when you obviously 
know it represents unmitigated 
fabrication, and destroys the total 
credibility of serious UFO research?

I cannot understand what is 
purported to be a responsible 
publication paying lip service to a 
neo-religious freak, who obviously 
uses UFO phenomena to prey upon 

mental thrill seekers.
Polynesian Lore is interesting. The 

examples cited by the principles can 
also be found in ancient Irish legend, 
Greek Mythology, and other tribal 
accounts, most of which pre-date 
written Western Civilization.

All that indicates to me is what 
many students seem to agree, that 
there apparently 'has been a handing 
down of various type legends from 
migrating tribes as they met and 
assimilated, and that, these legends 
have gained a local color influenced 
by the immediate environment.

To publish an account like that, 
which ties UFO’s into a religious 
theme of any kind, is a bastardization. 
There is nothing religious about 
UFO’s, any more than our moon 
probes carry a religious significance. 
And that probe we sent to Mars, 
which ultimately will leave this 
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galaxy, is no more a holy of holys 
than any UFO object which may be 
sighted.

What you have done is, played right 
into the hands of the Pentagon, and 
other “officials,” who do seek to 
discredit the potential viability of 
UFO existence. You have performed 
no service. None at all.

As an editor, it is your obligation to 
determine the plausible from the 
obvious fabrication. “Maui Loa—” 
is. . .fabrication. . .a fraud. And.. .you 
have helped to promote it by 
publishing the fairy tale.

When I first started to read your 
publications, I thought at first you 
were specializing in a field which 
required some serious analysis. 
Therefore I was interested in your 
comments. But in the past few years, I 
have felt your editorial policy has 
become quite absurd. You present 
material now which belongs with an 
L-S-D trip,and not the area of serious 
thought.

If you are a Biblical Scholar, and a 
believer in Christian teaching, then 
you must also be aware. . .there are no 
such things as ghosts and spirits. . .nor 
is there any such thing as “fortune 
telling.”

I’d suggest you read your own page 
48, where you quote Dr. Billy 
Graham. In that four paragraph 
article, there is more truth, than in the 
entire 96-page edition of “Search.”

And reflecting upon that, I refer 

you to your own editorial on page 
three, wherein you state the many 
problems you have run into with your 
operation and plant.

1 suggest.. .your degeneration from 
what used to be an objective editorial 
effort, into the world of spirits, 
ghosts, gods who fly space ships, etc., 
is the root cause of your problem.

Could be. . .you are one of the false 
prophets??? Reaping your reward???

You have a beautiful opportunity 
to conduct object study, in a field 
which needs it. Why don’t you do 
that, and stop playing with stuff the 
comic books are made up of?

One final thought. I noticed you 
feature a page by Dr. Ann Wigmore. I 
had her as a guest on my radio show 
two years ago. As a result of that 
appearance, I have since that time 
banned appearances by any more 
health-food freaks, vegetarians, etc.

Thank you for your time.
Name Withheld

We suggest you read “What Search 
Means To You” at the beginning of 
each issue.—Ed.
• You turn me off, when you state 
you “banned appearances by any 
more health-food freaks, vegetarians, 
etc.” Certainly your radio show is 
“self-censored” and cannot reflect 
anything but your own “set of facts”. 
So, if you are dealing with facts, it 
would be interesting to know those 
which enable you to call Maui Loa’s 
experience a “fabrication”? Or are 
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you just relying on your “Christian 
teaching”? Just what do Christians 
teach about UFO? That they are 
“secrets of the Pentagon”? Your views 
on mythology are also highly 
opinionated, because you equate 
"myth” with “fabrication”—not, as it 
should be, memories of ancient things, 
undoubtedly garbled, but still based 
on reality. It is that reality we seek 
when we study the myths. The Bible 
is such a myth, and that is why I 
study it. I find very often startling 
reality in it when it is researched in a 
scientific manner. That is how I as a 
"student of the Bible”, not as a 
Christian intent on forcing acceptance 
of the “myth” that the streets of 
heaven are paved with gold (or some 
such nonsense). To me, it seems 
reasonable that the “gold” is a 
mythological reference to something 
that could only be described to a 
Christian as “gold”. I’d rather use an 
equally vague term like “ambient 
ether”! Neither are factual! But they 
do give us something to go on, 
nothing more! I am sorry you 
consider Polynesian Lore as merely 
handed down fiction! It is actually 
distorted history, which might 
actually still be close to the 
truth!—Rap.

FROM AN AIRPLANE WINDOW!

Dear Mr. Palmer:
I’ve been reading your “Search” for

Taken from an airplane window.

about a year and I just love it. I also 
read Chimes and hope I will always be 
able to get these and Fate.

I am sending you a picture of our 
Lord photographed from an airplane 
window—read Rev. 1-7—1 hope you 
will forgive me for not giving you my 
name. It is because of my present job. 
When it ends you will hear from me 
again. May God Bless You & Yours.

A Reader

WHAT'S THE HOLD UP?

Dear Ray:
How about sending that book I 

ordered from you 2 weeks ago. What’s 
the hold up?

John Karmansky
35 D Str.
Mahanoy City, Pa. 17948
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• If you entertain the fantasy that 
the new U.S. Postal Service can get 
your order to us, and your book back 
to you in 14 days, you are living in a 
dream world! The average letter takes 
five days to arrive, it takes us at least a 
day to process your order, but it takes 
the mails from 19 to 69 days to 
deliver a piece of mail that does not 
go first class! We are sorry that this 
condition exists, but it is a fact. 
Recently a big publisher undertook a 
subscription renewal mailing and put 
14 million 3rd class mailing pieces in 
the mail. They were eventually found 
in the basement of a large city post 
office, 60 days after the offer was null 
and void! That is What the PO does to 
what it disdainfully calls “junkmail”. 
Do you realize that our books and 
magazines come under that 
classification with them, too! This 
very magazine will reach you at the 
very least 19 days after we mail 
it—but I wouldn’t bet on it! Yes, 
sometimes the fault is ours, because 
we find it hard to keep books in print, 
and it may well be your book had to 
be reprinted. The paper shortage 
forces us to be very sparing in how we 
use our paper.—Rap.

WELL, NOW!

Dear Sirs,
“IS THE SKY ONLY THE

BEGINNING?” I am enclosing this 
article which I hope you may be 
interested in. The American space 
program fascinates me (though 
being based in Wisconsin I wonder if it 
does fascinate you too!)

Your sincerely,
E.M. Davidson (Mrs.)

• Would you believe that, far from 
what you conceive of concerning 
Wisconsin, it is actually the center of 
the world regarding space program 
publication? We are the publishers of 
SPACE WORLD, the only magazine in 
the world devoted to the space 
program intended for serious students 
and space-science-minded people 
everywhere. Our magazine is 
text-book material in thousands of 
colleges, high-schools, libraries and 
universities. It is studied by experts 
everywhere—even more than 100 top 
Soviet space scientists use it. We carry 
all the technical news of the space 
explorations and achievements and 
results of both the United States and 
the Soviet Union. Little Amherst, no 
matter if you consider it to be in a 
primitive wasteland of “hicks”, is the 
center of the space publishing world, 
and famous on all five continents. If 
you want to know the truth, not only 
is the sky the beginning, but Amherst 
and Wisconsin and Palmer 
Publications are both beginning and 
end (and most of the middle) of what 
is worth reading in any space 
program!—Rap.
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----------------------CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING-----------------------
You can place your ad in this classified section as cheaply as a telegram, and it will 
reach 30,000 people. The rates are 10 cents per word. We can only grant this bargain 
rate when payment accompanies order. Classified closing date is the 1st of the 
month three months prior to the date on the magazine.

BOOKS MISCELLANEOUS

SPIRITALIS, by JOHN B. NEWBROUGH 
about life in the spirit world—large print, 64 
pages @$1.35. Faithist Commune and 
Assembly, Box 11 2, Tiger, GA 30576.

Occult; Mystical Books; "The Riddle of the 
Flying Saucers” by Gerald Heard—$8.95. 
“The Council of Seven Lights by George Van 
Tassel—$6.25. “My Flight To Venus” (P) by 
Dana Howard—$3.50. “The Interrupted 
Journey” by John G. Fuller—$4.95. New Age 
World Services & Books, P.O. Box 3086, 
Huntington Park, Calif. 90255.

“YES! MOUNTAINS!” by Billie Sea. Hard 
cover, 226 pages about UFOs, earthquakes, 
volcanoes—prophecy indicating Midwest 
upheaval! Diary interwoven—“eleventh hour” 
alert! $5—Spark & Click Electric Service, 
Route 2, Sedro-Woolley, Washington 98284.

HOROSCOPES

WHY NOT INVEST in the greatest person 
you'll ever know—YOURSELF! Send $30 for 
a 60 min. Cassette Tape of the analysis of 
your personal HOROSCOPE to: Dr. Dan 
Moran, 1103 E. Church St., Marion, OH 
43302.

MAGAZINES

Back Numbers, Search, Fate & Flying 
Saucers—25^ ea. 3388 Granada, San Diego, 
Calif.

Catch more fish!! Lakes! Oceans! Sonic 
sounds call from 300 yards! Only $15.95 
guaranteed!! Order today! Calls, S4252 
Fremont, Seattle 98103.

Two-way mirror! See without being seen!
Only $2.00. Guaranteed! Specialties, S4252 
Fremont, Seattle 98103.

Fairy stone cross necklaces good luck 
charm—used by the Indians—@ $1.50. 
Faithist Commune and Assembly, Box 112, 
Tiger, GA 30576.

METAPHYSICAL HOME STUDY COURSES 
for the serious student. Also Spiritual 
Counseling, Biorhythm Charts and 
Metaphysical booklets. For information 
please write: Rev. Eveline Dunning, Box 
4374, Tampa, Fla. 33607.

Locked out? Pick a lock tool kit helper. 
$1.95. Wagar’s, S-12 Clover, Upper Lake, 
Calif. 95485.

Discover Your Hidden Powers. Free Info 
write MSIA Dept. 153, Box 676, Rosemead, 
CA 91770.

STAR IMAGE DISPLACEMENTS DURING 
SOLAR ECLIPSE HALF 
LUNAR-PRODUCED! Newtonian exposition, 
Einstein eclipse scandal! 25(^. Thomas Optical, 
408 Vermont Ave., Daytona Beach, Fla. 
32018.
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Tremendous Profits! Selling Government 
Surplus. Learn Where To Buy And Sell. 
Directory Included. Send $1.00—Melners, 
Box 254, Hanover, Pennsylvania 17331.

Learn your 15 outstanding traits. Send 25 
words handwriting—plus $3.00—Certified 
Graphologist. June Kent, Box 6186-A, 
Stockton, California 95206

For Peace, Health, a more Beautiful Soul—use 
Healing Prayer for yourself and friends. It has 
already helped many. 25 cent donation per 
copy. Emmons-S, 1720 S. King Ave., 
Lakeland, Florida 33803.

Publisher desires letters describing 
parapsychological methods employed to 
achieve personal success. Free copy of book 
when published will be sent to each 
contributor of letter used. Highway 
Bookshop, Cobalt, Ontario, Canada.

OCCULT

NATIONWIDE SECRET FRIENDSHIP 
SOCIETY for those interested in all phases of 
the Occult from Astrology to Witchcraft. 
Send $3.00 for Unusual magazine and Bizarre 
offer. ARS-MAGNA-C, 324 South First, 
Alhambra, Calif. 91802.

ORGANIZATION

UNIVERSAL BROTHERHOOD OF 
FAITHISTS, Box 112, Tiger, GA 30576.

PERSONAL

$1000 bills!! Exact reproductions! 
Confederate! American! Four only $5.00. 
Order today! Specialties, S4252 Fremont, 
Seattle 98103.

Unique heirloom calendar!! 200 years! 1776 
to 2000! Framable! Only $3.00 guaranteed! 
Order today! Great gifts! Calendars, S4252 
Fremont, Seattle 98103.

Want to purchase: Cheiro's—Private Arcana, 
Dream Book, Behind The Scenes In 
Hollywood, Weird Stories (Weird Tales). 
Please quote price. Helen A. Russell, P.O. Box 
648, Beowawe, Nevada 89821.

FREE newsletter for MORAL and 
CONSTRUCTIVE THINKERS. Write: 
“ESPRIT DE CORPS”, M.C.T. Association,
P.O. Box 392, Vernal, Utah 84078 U.S.A.

ICBM, Zechariah 5:1-4. H-Bomb, Matthew 
24:1-22. Nuclear War time, Daniel 1 2.

RELIGION
OF INTEREST TO ALL

70 priceless secrets!! Exclusive information! 
Solves problems! Protects family! Saves 
money!! Only $9.95 guaranteed! Order 
today! Secrets, S4252 Fremont, Seattle 
98103.

The religious psychology of the human 
race—A primer for Christians studying Eastern 
Religions. Send one dollar to: Saburo 
Katamoto, 5555 21st Ave. So. Seattle, Wash. 
98108. Money back guarantee.

OF INTEREST TO WOMEN

Biocosmetique: Emollient protein, under 
makeup humectants. Deep lines, wrinkles 
vanish. $3.00. Nutrient Creme. $4.00. 
Parsons, 414 South 2nd, Desoto, Mo. 63020.
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ЛЛАЛЛЛААЛпПоЯо/ЫЧПгЛаПаПоЛЛЛлЛЛЛЛЛЛЛЛЛЛЛЛЛЛаИоЛЛЛАлЖЛ

NOW AVAILABLE

AN INDEX TO THE PHOTO COPIED

1882 OAHSPE

Three years of concentrated work
72 - в’ЛхН pages 

paperback

If you own the “green Oahspe” without an index 
(absolutely indespensible to the serious student of 
Oahspe), you can get your index now.—Only $5.00 ppd.

Order from
Ray Palmer, Amherst, Wisconsin 54406
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