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CALLING: THE “ELECT"

In these last of the ‘'latter days’’, we bring the America . . . the Israel of our
sorrowful star . . . the truth regarding the Christian religlon and its mysteries, The
“*Gospel of the Holy Twelve'' (also known as the '""Essene Gospel”” and ‘The Gospel
of the Perfect Life'"), is the original, uncorrupted, unexpurged Gospel of our Saviour
Jesus. We learn that the Nazarene was of the Nordic race, practiced and advocated
the vegetarian diet and kindness to animals (our lesser brethern), and taught re-
incarnation and Karma (we reap what we sow). He was not born of a virgin (al-
though she ate no flesh nor drank strong drink), except in the mystical sense that
Christs are born only of virgin (clean) living and thinking. The original religion
was one based upon reason and love, Example;

‘““For who are the Israel of God? Even they of every nation and tribe who
work righteousness. love mercy and keep my commandments, these are the true
Israel of God. And standing upon his feet, Jesus spake, saying:

“Hear O Israel, JOVA, thy God Is One; many are My seers, and My prophets.
In Me all llve and move, and have subsistence.

‘“Ye shall not take away the life of any creature for your pleasure, nor for your
profit, nor yet torment it.

“Ye shall not steal the goods of any, nor gather lands and riches to yoursélves,
beyond your need or use.

“Ye shall not cat the flesh, nor drink the blood of any slaughtered creature,
nor yet any thing which bringeth disorder to your health or senses.

“Ye shall not make impure marriages, where love and health are not, nor yet
corrupt yourselves, or any creature made pure by the Holy.

“Ye shall not bear false witness against any. nor wilfully deceive any by a
lie to hurt them.

“Ye sha!l not do unto others, as ye would not that others should do unto you,

. ete.

You have noted lately how the spacecraft from other planets have urged you
to eschew smoking, drinking and flesh-ecating, lest you not have a high enough
vibration to be saved for the New Age, Leaders of sp.ritual, mental and moral re-
form have ofteén been vegetarians . . such as John Wesley (founder of the Metho-
dist church), Mary Baker Eddy (founder of Christian Science), Charles Fillmore
(founder of Unity), St. Francis de Assisi, Tennyson, Thoreau, Shelly, Darwin, ete,
Will you be “‘weighed in the balances and found wanting?'

I recommend three vo umes to you that are unapproached in wisdom
containing more in one paragraph than the mystery schools have in a whole book

even the ‘''secret'’ ones! They explain the mysteries of religion and of exist-
ence. They are two dollars and twenty cents apiece from the publisher . . .
John M. Watkins, 21 Cecil Court, Charing Cross Road, London, W.C. 2, England.
I speak of ““The Gospel of the Holy Twelve”, “‘Clothed With The Sun”, and “The
Perfect Way, or the finding of Christ.” Please order direet, Airmail, from him.

Yours for the New Age,
Robert John Ridley
2415 West Olive Ave.
Phoenix, Arizona
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==« Editorial--

our editor has been interest-
ed in the subjects covered so
variously and “at largely” by
SEARCH, in a serious personal
way, for as long as he can remem-
ber. Even as a child, scarcely at
what is popularly termed “the age
of reason”, there were mysterious
things observable to which no one
seemed to have the answer, or even
an approximate answer; and worse
still, had what was obviously a
ridiculous or a prejudiced answer.
Thus it is that over such a long
period (some forty years—or more,
because some of the experiences go
back to the “unbelievable” age of
six weeks) we have become aware
of the certain fact that almost no-
where in the world exists a person
who is not at least slightly inter-
ested, and who has ideas of his
own on the same subject. We have
learned that this is true in spite of
the fact that almost wuniversally
these people keep their beliefs and
their experiences to themselves, and
even profess complete ignorance of
them eor actually publicly scorn
them.
How many times have we met
ssmeone, who, observing us reading

eur own magazine, or a similar one,
or a book on an outre subject, has
remarked: Do you really read (or
believe) in that st#ff?” And when
we really found out about him, dis-
covered that once you got him go-
ing, he had literally dozens of
strange experiences he would relate
with supreme personal conviction.
It was something that happened to
him, and although he’d rationalize
and foornote his remarks by say-
ing: “Of course there is some scien-
tific, logical explanation to it
which would remove all mystery,”
you could see it on his face; no-
body’d talk %im out of his personal
experience! In spite of that, he will
laugh like a hyena at anybody who
who has the same experience!
Considering how many people
there are in the category of secret
believers, it is a most astounding
thing to your editor to observe the
staggering amount of ridicule that
is continually being stacked up a-
gainst the things SEARCH keeps
prying into. There seems to be an
almost general attack, which goes
on without an instant’s letup, a-
gainst people like your editor, and
of course, his readers. Not only do
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they look at him with raised eye-
brows; they go out of their way to
violate his personal right. Take as
an example a man named Schmidt
who talked to people in a flying
saucer (in High German): he was
locked up in the booby-hatch by
these “do-gooders” who, when you
get them going, can make Schmidt’s
“tale” seem like weak dishwater by
comparison.

Let’s give you a couple of exam-
ples of this “program of ridicule”
which is constantly being indulged
in by persons whose business it is
positively not. The following was
written by Edward Baumann, and
got top billing in his local newspa-
per, and in fact appeared on the
special editorial pages on an out-
side top column:

Russia has been negotiating with
the Martians for control of the
moon. The Soviets will land men
there within 15 days.

Your reporter was told this by
some local people who say they’re
on the inside track with the folks
from Mars.

In a small room in a white frame
house, with lights dimmed and
shades drawn, two men and a wo-
man, with dark flashing eyes and
jangling earrings, met the reporter
and told their story. They were
serious.

“] have had a 1o0-year running
acquaintanceship with the Mar-

tians,” said George A=A
thin man with a thick head of
gray hair.

“They have given me the com-
plete know-how for constructing a
space craft, and permission to build
it.”

Homer , 43, an engineer,
said he has authenticated the story.

“America has rejected the in-
formation. The Russians have been
begging for it,” Homer said.

George’s wife, Clara, a gypsy-
like woman with a colored kerchief
around her head, said that for sev-
eral years now Martians have been
landing space ships in their spa-
cious back yard and consulting with
her husband.

Among the things they have told
him:

—The moon is populated by
Stone Age type people who play
with diamonds the size of goose
eggs.

—The Martians are “occupying”
the moon, but will vacate when
earthmen arrive, because the moon
is the earth’s satellite.

—U.S. made space satellites that
failed to go into orbit and disap-
peared are now on display on the
moon.

—The type of space ship the
Martians told him how to build
would cost a maximum of $20 mil-
ion, and could reach the moon in
three hours.
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—In 1947 in America three
groups of Martians were killed by
mistake. A brother of one is in Rus-
sia getting revenge by giving space
ship secrets to Russia.

A secret midnight meeting be-
tween the friends of the Martians
and the reporter was arranged.

“See that white job hanging up
there?” said our informer, pointing
to a speck of light high in the
northeastern sky.

“That Martian ship has been up
there for a couple of weeks now.”

There you have one form of ridi-
cule. The persons involved were
quite sincere in telling their story
to the reporter, but all the time
he was mentally writing his account
with every wise-crack he could think
of, and chuckling to himself pictur-
ing the roars of laughter that would
come from his delighted readers.
Not once did it enter his head that
since his informers were serious,
there was something here that de-
served deep study. If they were
serious, why? What could be back
of the strange spectacle of a group
of apparently normal people mak-
ing jackasses out of themselves?
Were they actually so stupid as to
believe that anyone would accept
their story seriously, and that they
would not be made a laughing
stock? WHY did they say such
“crazy” things? And if they were
crazy, wasn’t this a serious thing—

planets, roughly 34%

since there seem to be so MANY
of this type of person? The report-
er, as usual, anxious to ridicule,
missed the whole point of the event.

Here is another quote, this one
written by Gene Sherman, and pro-
minently printed on an editorial
page of the newspaper. This one
has an advantage over the first
item quoted, because it is cleverly
written, even brilliant, and made
even your editor chuckle with ap-
preciation for the piece. Perhaps,
because of this, it is even more
“dangerous” to the purpose of
SEARCH because this one is con-
vincing. Read it for yourself, and
you’ll see what we mean:

Possibly due to the amazing ac-
tivity in space rocketry, there has
been a noticeable flurry of unsub-
stantiated flying saucer claims late-
ly. These include rehashed reports
from persons who soberly state
they have been whisked about the
spacescape on saucers which have
landed on earth.

All this conversation doesn’t sur-
prise Art LaVove one little bit.
No reason to become befuddled by
all the confusion over the origin of
saucers, Art told me quietly.

“About 75,000 years ago,” he
said, “the Old Race which com-
prised the nucleus of the InterGa-
lactic Empire (IGE) was faced
with revolt when 235,000 inhabited
of IGE.
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seceded. When they demolished the
IGE Prime Base on the fringe of
the Dark Horse Nebula, fighting
spread everywhere.

“For a while, the fate of IGE
hung in the balance and it looked
as if the IGR, or InterGalactic Re-
public, would win out. But as the
battle raged for several thousand
years, the IGR retreated to what
we now call our solar system.

“Their base, Mur-Anta, was fin-
ally blown to bits by IGE prime
maulers and tractor beams and the
remains of Mur-Anta now drift be-
tween Mars and Jupiter. They’re
called asteroids. Die-hard IGR
forces fell back to the moon, where
the rebels made their last, pathetic
stand.

“Some 400 SUrvivors were cap-
tured, but instead of being erased
they were given lobotomies, reduc-
ed to savagery and banished to
Earth where they eliminated the
Neanderthals eventually. The re-
bels, called Cro-Magnons, began
their slow climb up the ladder of
evolution.

“Fver since, the IGE has main-
tained a constant patrol through-
out the solar system. Actually,
Earth is nothing more than a penal
colony, although it is operated more
like a sanitarium than a prison.

“Lobotomized prisoners arrive
here daily, dropped into hidden
reception centers by IGE officers.

All of the aberrated of the Cosmos
are dispatched here, where they
can be watched. To put it bluntly.
this planet is an IGE nuthouse.

“The saucers? They're fly-cops
in white suits. Every so often onc
of them lands, takes one of their
charges ahoard and talks with him.
So far, they’ve been able to report
to IGE headguarters the Cro-Mag-
nons haven’t changed a bit.”

Art took his tongue out of his
cheek and fixed me with a piercing
gaze. “What might happen when
we try to escape,” he concluded,
“T wouldn’t dare guess.”

There you have it. We want to
malke quite a few comments on this
quotation, but first we want to re-
peat the first paragraph, and this
time italicize certain words for em-
phasis:

“Possibly die to the amazing
activity in space rocketry, there
has been a noticeable flurry of un-
substantiated flying saucer claims
lately. These include rehashed re-
ports from persons who soberly
state they have been whisked about
the spacescape on saucers which
have landed on earth.”

This portion of the article is bad-
Iy written. Tt is possibly the poorest
use of words we have ever seen. Tt
is NOT reporting, even in the vagu-
est concept o1 the word. It is full
of unjust innuendoes and mislead-
ing connotations, all of which is
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done deliberately and dishonestly.

To begin with, doubt is cast upon
the whole subject of flying saucers
by insinuating by the first word:
“possibly due” that all flying sau-
cer reports are caused by a natural
factor, certainly not one of reality.
Flying saucers, especially this “no-
ticeable flurry”, are the result of
the amazing current activity in
space rocketry. The reverse is the
truth. During rocket probes, etc,
flying saucer stories decrease, be-
cause observers tend to confuse
their sightings with rockets, al-
though the rockets are nowhere
near them.

Next, the insertion of the word,
“unsubstantiated”. What a nice
word this is. If it isn’t substantiat-
ed, it just hasn’t got it. And used
in connection with “flying saucer
claims”, it says flatly that 9ying
saucer claims are unsubstantiated.
Again, exactly the opposite is true.
We won’t belabor the point, but
even Mr. Sherman would find plen-
ty of substantiation, if he spent
ten minutes looking over the sub-
stantiations.

Next comes the inclusion of the
word “rehashed”. Naturally, a “re-
hashed” report is only hearsay. By
use of this word, our reporter does
away with all first-hand reports.
He ignores them. He even infers
that they do not exist, and that the
“rehasher” may even be a pure

fabricator.

Next we have the word “sober-
lv”. When used in this manner it
means that either the informer is
talkiag with his tongue in his cheek,
or he actually isn’t sober.

Lastly, we have the word “whisk-
ed ” Tnstantly we picture our in-
former, being airily “whisked” a-
bout in their saucer trip. Not just
plain taken on a trip, for a ride, or
“carried aboard”, but whisked.

We might have underlined an-
other word, the word ‘“claims”, be-
cause it is used in the sense that
they are not legitimate claims.
However, just to make our position
quite clear, we’ll repeat the quoted
paragraph once more, but this time
the way it skould have been writ-
ten. Read it, and see if you get the
same impression as from the origin-
al paragraph, and yet, observe that
it says exactly the same thing, re-
ports the same facts, adds nothing,
detracts nothing.

“There has been a noticeable
flurry of flying saucer reports late-
ly. These include reports from per-
sons who state they have been giv-
en a ride about the spacescape on
saucers which have landed on
earth.”

We have gone to all the trouble
to take this paragraph apart so
that we can suggest a new policy
for you when you read future re-
ports of this nature, and in fact,
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any report about anything, so as to
get the unbiased facts contained
therein. Next time you read a news
report, take a pencil and under-
line, or cross out, every word which
is prejudical, ridiculing, inferential,
or misleading. Leave out all these
words, and read the article aga.n.
You will be astounded at the re-
sult. And you will make an honest
man out of the writer, in addition
to getting an honest insight into
the news that will free you from all
taint of being victimized by propa-
ganda. There is only one further
precaution you can take, and that
is seriously to question the truth of
what is being reported, and look
for “substantiation”. Look for mo-
tivation for an untruth. Look for
corroboration in other news, in oth-
er human knowledge. Judge what
vou have read by everything you
know. Don’t be led about by the
nose by reprehensible rascals whose
fault probably is intolerance and
stupidity, rather than actual rascal-
ity and dishonesty.

Lastly, when someone tells you
something, and includes words such
as we have italicized, challenge him,
demand that he explain exactly
why he included that word, and
his justification for it. Pick out
these misleading words of his, throw
them back at him, and watch his
face turn red. Nothing is so embar-
rassing as to be caught in a lie—

and this type of thing is lying, pure
and simple.

At least we HOPE it is “simp-

le”.
Now, just to return to the princi-
ples inherent in the title of our
magazine, let’s go back to Mr.
Sherman’s article and read it a-
gain. This bit about us being in-
mates of an “IGE nuthouse” is
extremely clever. It is humorous.
It is brilliantly written. The whole
fabrication of a history of 75,000
years, down to the present, where
we are “lobotomized prisoners” in
a sort of “sanitarium penal colony”
is extremely clever. We know it
isn't true, of course. We know that
we can open our skulls and find
the brain lobes intact, and nothing
removed by “lobotomy”.

But is there any evidence at all
that something actually like this
fictional piece may be #true? Those
of us who are Bible readers might
look upon the exile of Adam and
Eve from the Garden of Eden as
precisely an incarceration in a “san-
itarium penal colony”. We are even
of the opinion that eventually we
are to be released from our exile,
and be restored to the original na-
ture of our existence, sinless and
jovous and free from the sentence
of living by the sweat of our brow,
and reproducing in agony.

Because we ‘‘sinned”, we have
taken on an undesirable condition
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which demands that we be isolatesd,
exiled, from our former habitation.
We may not return. And like Mr.
Sherman’s report, there are “spirit-
ual” fly-cops who visit us occasion-
ally to see what our spiritual pre-
gress has been.

Our religious beliefs are remark-
ably like Mr. Sherman’s little story
(or rather Art LaVove’s, who told
it to Mr. Sherman).

Those of our readers who are
familiar with the Shaver Mystery,
may find Mr. LaVove’s story a
shocking parallel to the opinions
of Mr, Shaver, who actually postu-
lates that we are precisely what
Mr. LaVove says we are, with the
exception that the lobotomy is in-
stead a radioactive poison which
polarizes the mind and reverses
thinking, so that live comes out
evil. What a strange and totally
startling coincidence it is that evil

is the opposite of live! Reasonably,
death should be the opposite of
living. Why is the word evil just a
mirror-image of the word live? In
the Bible Adam and Eve were con-
demned to die because they had
done evil. Their sin had reversed
their destiny, which was to live
forever in the Garden. so that they
now were to die while living in to-
tally evil conditions.

The fact of the matter is that
Mr. LaVove, who speaks with his
tongue in his cheek, may have ut-
tered the prize truth of all time!

And this brings us to his closing
remark (which he utters while he
fixes his hearer with a piercing
gaze): “What might happen when
we try to escape, I wouldn’t dare
guess.”

Perhaps the first man into space
in a rocket will find out the answer
to that! —Rap.

MOON ERUPTION

A Soviet scientist reported on No-

vember 12, 1958 that there was
an eruption in the mountains of the
moon, He said it proved the moon
is not a dead celestial body.

Dr. N. A. Kozyrev said the Cri-
mean Astrophysics Observatory wit-
nessed a nearly doubled light inten-
sity for 30 minutes on that date in

the peak of moon crater Alphonse.

Dr. A. A. Mikhailov, of the
Soviet Academy of Sciences, com-
mented that Kozyrev’s findings
rule out present views of the origin
of the moon “and demonstrate the
similarity of moon and earth pro-
cesses.”

Ko ke



YOUR FUTURE

AS REVEALED THROUGH
PSYCHOMETRY AND YOUR
PHOTOGRAPHIC AURA, BY
THE MYSTERIOUS PSYCHIC

ABILITY OF

DOROTHY SPENCE LAUER

What does tomorrow hold in store for you? All of
us would like to know, and there are various ways
of predicting. Here, in Mrs. Lauver, we present a
prophet who employs two unusual methods, and
whose ability SEARCH proved positively, 87%:%
accurate, over a period of more than four years.

On this 19th day of October,
1058, I see news from Russia that
will startle us all; news that will
prove to my readers that I have
been right all along about NO
WAR with Russia.

There will be news of Nixon that
could cause a lot of talk.

An advanced scientist will dis-
cover what T mean about the pull in
the atmosphere (mentioned in my
last predictions) and many acci-
dents will be averted.

Death of more prominent people,
all headliners, and sadness with
each death.

People will be more calm in
their thinking about Russia, and
many books will soon start show-

IX

ing the Russian way of living, and
many thousands will start losing
that panicky feeling.

Much more will be publicized
about space, flying saucers, and
some surprises in store on that
subject!

Mrs. Van Tassell of Giant Rock,
please take notice: You will re-
ceive some valuable revelations
that will surprise your husband—
but you will feel sure this is the
right information and will not let
him alone until he does as your
revelation indicates you should do.
You will find many things “shown”
to vou that you’ve hoped would be
revealed.

Ray Palmer, do you have a fence
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on your farm? I feel a weak spot,
that being weak, and no one know-
ing about it, could be plowed
through (the only way I can word
it) and a loss of some kind for you
if this occurs. Hope this warning
comes in time so that you can find
the weak spot and avoid the loss.
Maybe it’s only a cow going
through it, but maybe the cow
would be killed? Somehow it is a
loss, so you'd better look at the
fence.

(Editor’s note: We received this
warning two days before the fence
in question, which we had been ab-
solutely certain was firm and not
capable of being pushed over, was
knocked down by a neighbor’s cow
who invaded his garden and pro-
ceeded to eat what was left of it.
Some small loss, but nothing really
to be concerned about, except that
vour editor likes his fresh vegeta-
bles! Such direct predictions as this
leave us flabbergasted, but a search
of Mrs. Lauer’s predictions in
SEARCH over the past four years
will do more than flabbergast any-
one who looks them over!)

Stocks are going sky high—and
one that is a maker of a car will
boom so that those owning stock or
going to buy it will surely make
money. All T can say is the car they
make is called the Nash Rambler—
whatever company or how the stock
would be called I do not know

(American Motors, Kenosha or
Racine, Wisconsin—Ed.), but I
KNOW this stock is going up. I've
never bought a stock in my life,
but T am so tempted to do as this
hunch or impression dictates—it
is so keen, and since I've had many
of my clients ask me to name a
certain stock, and I never did so,
I feel on this one I should tell you.
Only, being stocks, don’t hold me
responsible—except that T KNOW
it is going up! (Editor’s note: In-
vestors should bear in mind that
Mrs. Lauer is nof 100% right—
and if you gamble, be warned in
advance that the 1214% wrong
may be tkhis time. Your editor isn’t
buying any Nash stock, because he
hasn’t any money, but checking
the market, it seems that Nash
Rambler stock has gone up sen-
sationally recently, and seems to
be headed much higher.)

To those of my clients who have
ordered an aura analysis, I want
to say that on a second order, if
the colors haven’t changed, I will
say so, as I don’t want anybody
paving for the same information
twice. Tn this event, T may send the
psychometric analysis instead, and
notify you your aura is unchanged.
To those who have asked, red in
one aura may mean entirely an-
other thing in another’s aura. Also,
those who say these colors do not
exist, I am afraid I cannot agree.
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I see these colors, and T analyze
them the way I feel about them,
no matter what another’s interpre-
tation may be.

Those of you who are Aries, like
myself, should look for the unex-
pected and not be surprisec at
sudden changes in their lives. Also

there is the likelihood of being left
something, perhaps via a legacy.
Also, be warned that there may be
several out to “trick” them, or to
try to blackmail them, especially
those in the public eye. Some of
them may find friends not as loyal
as they thought.

HOW TO GET A PSYCHOMETRIC ANALYSIS

Select a short verse from the Bible, perhaps your favorite, and
write it on a separate sheet of paper, meanwhile concentrating
on your problems. Then mail the sheet to Mrs. Dorothy Spence
Lauer, Amherst, Wisconsin, and enclose $3.00. Bear in mind

the reply may fake several weeks.

HOW TO GET A PHOTO AURA ANALYSIS

Send a snapshot of yourself to
Dorothy Spence Lauer, Ambherst,
Wisconsin, and enclose $3.00 to
cover the cost. Be sure to include
your return address! Surprisingly
many applicants forget this! And

please, if possible, report the re-
sults to SEARCH magazine, after
their accuracy or inaccuracy is
determined. Remember, reports of
inaccuracy are as important as
those of accuracy.

Edifor’s Nofe: Dorothy Spence lLauer is a Psychometrist, specializing in
precognition. Ordinarily she needs but an object belonging to, or handled
by, the subject, or the presence of the subject, to become aware of the
psychic influences from which she draws her information. However, by
writing out a verse, while concentrating, as described in the instructions
given on this page, a sufficiently powerful psychic impression will be made
to enable the medium to receive the information she seeks. We have made
this service available to our readers purely in an experimentative atmos-
phere, in an attempt, first to determine whether or not this ability is of
a nature both real and valuable; and second, to provide you with an
interesting bit of entertainment. Please report results to us.



Does Man Have

“Guidance” From Elsewhere?
By

Rev. Penny James

In 1951 the eleventh hour of
the eleventh day of the eleventh
month fell right at church time on
Sunday. I had done already a
great deal of studying on the “fly-
ing saucer” mystery (more than
three years), and felt a strong in-
ner “compulsion” to preach on that
subject on that particular day. T
had been getting the bulletins of
most of the few organizations study-
ing this problem at that fime, and
most of them were surprised by the
interest of a minister in the sub-
ject. Evidentlv verv few ministers
—if anv—were on their mailing
lists or had visited their headquar-
ters.

To me this subject had taken
on SPIRITUAL sienificance long
before this time. and T almost felt,
as T preached this sermon, as
though. through me, “the mouth
of the Lord hath spoken it.” The
announcement had been made the
Sunday before that a very different
type of sermon would be preached,

and T had ‘“planted” a half dozen
local people in the audience that
morning who had actually seen
these mysterious objects around
our city within the six months pre-
vious to this time. That is, whether
they were members of my church
or not, T had told them what the
subject was to be and invited them
to attend if they so desired. The
subject of that sermon was. “What
Kind of a New World Order?”

Since T told things that no news-
paper as yet had published. natural-
ly there was considerable skep-
ticism, mixed with much genuine
interest. One skeptic, looking skv-
ward as he left the church, said
to another man who was also look-
ing up, “Are vou looking for some
of those ‘flving saucers’ he was
talking about?” Strange as it may
seem, he was talking to one of the
men who HAD seen them within
the past few weeks, and was more
surprised bv that fact than by the
sermon itselfl

14
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Soon we formed a “club” of in-
terested people who studied the
subject regularly for the next few
years (and which is still very ac-
tive). The skeptics grew suspicious
of this club—as the “outsiders” did
of the early Christians who met in
homes before there were churches.
All kinds of things were said about
us, in spite of the fact that no at-
tempt was made to keep anyone
out who was really interested. We
discovered that in order to under-
stand ONE phenomenon, many
others had to be studied. In other
words, we learned that this myster-
ious universe is a related one, and
all related subjects had to be stud-
ied in order to understand this
seemingly “new” phenomenon. By
the time we had delved into all
these subjects, a “newcomer”
would have been lost on the first
round, so interested people from
then on were given things to read
before attending a meeting—not as
a means of keeping them out but
as a helpful gesture that they might
better understand when they did
attend. This led more and more to
a misinterpretation by those who
wanted to find something wrong.
From a psychological standpoint,
they were piqued because they
hadn’t been in on it from the be-
ginning! The fact that the club
was drawing enough attention to
bring in visiting people from coast

to coast simply made them think
that there was something more
sinister about it than they had at
first thought—*“communist leanings,
no doubt”! Every “saucer club”
in the country no doubt has gone
through this stage, so I am writing
of a universal experience.

‘The purpose of our meetings was
to share different things we had
studied individually, so that all
might profit from each other, Was
it strange, or natural, that we
should study such subjects as spir-
itualism, reincarnation, strange
powers of the mind, personal de-
velopment of latent powers and
other things, by having started as
a “flying saucer” club? We even
changed the name because it no
longer fit what we were doing. Some
of my own research had included
political happenings in all parts of
the world, studied in the light of
Biblical prophecy. Because of the
variety of our studies, I could not
be classified as either a “modern-
ist” or a “fundamentalist” in my
interpretations of these subjects. In
fact, T felt rather alone as a min-
ister, for there were very few of
my colleagues to whom I could
talk about any of the subjects cov-
ered in our club, which was com-
posed of people from all walks of
life. Perhaps we all felt that way
in regard to colleagues in our
chosen fields. But we had FEL-



6 MAN HAVE GUIDANCE FROM ELSEWHERE?

LOWSHIP of our own, as the
early Christians had!

Five years after this sermon on
a new world order, the eleventh
hour of the eleventh day of the
eleventh month again came right
at church time—in 1956. But by
this time I did not dare te talk
about “flying saucers” any more.
Even the Air Force had changed
the name of their project several
times, and public opinion had gone
through various stages of change.
Besides, “flying saucer” was a
misnomer, and had been from the
beginning. Many strange things had
been sighted in the sky that were
no more like a saucer than they
were like a cup, or a ball, or a
corkscrew! They had been photo-
graphed, books had been written—
millions of words! Yet for several
weeks prior to November 11, 1956
I thought about that sermon of
five years before, and of the world
situation now. Was there no new
order to be established after all?
What should I preach about?

The Middle East situation was
tense. I saw Armageddon very
close. (In the intervening time the
point of argument has drawn ever
closer to the plains of Esdraelon!)
Since the former sermon, I had
even visited the spot—again
through the “guidance” of others.
But was it right to preach about
Armageddon, without speaking

about the hope for the future?

QOur group studies had provided
us with plenty of information about
the bright future AFTER Armaged-
don. So my sermon that day was
filled with references to Armaged-
don, the antichrist, Christ’s audible
message to statesmen which is com-
ing soon, according to STAIRS TO
GREATNESS by William Dudley
Pelleyv—but always I pointed to the
fact that Armageddon is only the
prelude to a millenium of peace
and plenty. To be sure of what T
had said under inspiration, I re-
corded that sermon, as I had read
the written sermon five years ear-
lier.

Two days later T was in Evans-
ton on church business and happen-
ed to see the article in the Chicago
Daily News, mentioned by Robert
N. Webster in the March issue of
FATE, “Do We Stand At Armaged-
don?” The article in the Daily News
was written by the famed war cor-
respondent, William H. Stoneman,
who wrote from a promontory in
northern Tsrael, looking east at
the fortifications of the Syrians,
quite close to the prophetic plains
of Esdraelon. T wondered why this
front-page story had been jerked
out of the paper by the time of
the evening edition, Was it per-
haps for the same reason that I
had hesitated to preach my sermon
at first—because people do not
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want to hear about Armageddon,
without some hope of something
better in the future? Maybe we are
about to discover that people real-
lyv ARE hungry for what Christ
offered, but that we will have to
go through this terrible battle be-
fore we realize that His way is
the ONLY way.

But the real point of writing this
article is to ask readers WHY cer-
tain compelling urges come to us.
HOW does it happen to several
people at the same time, in widely
separated parts of the world? Are
we INSPIRED by similar stimuli,
each interpreting it according to
the background of his own experi-
ence? Is there PURPOSE in it all,
such as the formation of a fellow-
ship group which has endured for
years? Do other groups over the
country have similar experiences?
What do the “saucers” have to do
with the formation of these groups
—and their guidance? And last, but
not least, is there, in these spiritual
or mystic experiences, an ASSUR-
ANCE that someone besides man
guides our destiny?
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J.. RAMPA STORY

By Eloise Franco

The fantastic story of the Tibetan Monk in an Englishman's
body and his controversial book, “The Third Eye’; including
previously unpublished material of a irip to Venus, and the
articles from the British magazine which were not published
in any American outlet.

When “Tla Third Eye” was first published, it was a sensation, but when
~Time Magazine published an “expose” of T. Lobsang Rampa, the author, and
revealed him to be an Englishman, the book reached international attemtion.
Apparently Rampa was a fraud. But was he? The controversy has raged on
three continents, and now SEARCH Magazine presents the full and unexpur-
gated story, containing the persomnal statements of Mr. Rampa, and also of his
wife, concerning the strangest and wierdest occurrence of the decade. Here is
all the evidence, new material never before published, and an opportunity to
judge for yourself. Whatever the truth, the Rampa story is one of the stran-
gest and most thought-provoking of our time. What does it all mean? The
decision is yours.

THE LAMA’S STORY way had to be prepared some time
before that. T know that I have a
(48 he Third Eye” is abso- special task to do, and I became
i lutely true and all that T aware that it would be necessary to
write in that book is fact. come to England for various rea-
I, a Tibetan lama, now occupy sons connected with it. In the lat-
what was originally the body of a ter part of 1947 T was able by
Western man, and T occupy it to telepathy to send impressions to a
the permanent and total exclusion suitable person. In February 1948
of the former occupant. He gave he changed his name by legal Deed
his willing consent, being glad to Poll and took the name of KuonSuo
escape from life on this earth in as directed by me.
view of my urgent need. To make the change-over easier
The actual change-over occurred he altered his addresses a number
on the 13th of June 1949, but the of times and lost contact with all
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friends and relations. On the 13th
of June 1949 he had a slight acci-
dent which resulted in concussion
and which “knocked him out of
himself.” This enabled me to take
over.

I tried very hard indeed to ob-
tain employment in England, but
for various reasons there was n
sistance from the Employment Exe
change. For years I visited Employ-
ment Exchanges and the Appoint-
ment Bureaux in Tavistock Square,
London. T was also registered with
a number of private Employment
Agencies and paid quite a consider-
able amount to them in fees, but
none of them did anything for me.

For some time we lived on capi-
tal which had been saved and upon
anything which I was able to earn
from doing free-lance writing or
advertising,

I have a special task to do be-
cause during my life in Tibet I had
been to the Chang Tang Highlands
where T had seen a device which
enables people to see the human
aura. T am clairvoyant and can see
the aura as T have demonstrated to
many people at many times, but —
I was aware that if doctors and
surgeons could see the human aura
then they could determine the i’
ness afflicting a human hody before
it was at all serious. It was not
possible for me to come to England
in the body which I then had. I

3=

Eloise France

tried but to no avail.

The aura is merely a corona
discharge of the body, of the life
force. It is similar to the corona
discharge from high tension cables
which can be seen by almost any-
one on a misty night, and if money
would be spent on research medical
science would have one of the most

.potent tools for the cure of disease.

19

I had to have money in order to
carry out my own research, but, I
have never taken money for curing
people’s illnesses or for taking their
troubles off their shoulders as has
been misrepresented in a certain
paper!
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And how did “The Third Eye”
come to be written? I certainly did
not want to write it but I was
desperate to get a job so that I
could get on with my allotted task.
I tried for job after job without
avail, eventually a friend offered to
put me in touch with a gentleman
who might be able to use my ser-
vice. Mr. Brooks said that T should
write a book. I insisted that 1 did
not want to write a book and so we
parted. Mr. Brooks wrote to me
again and once more suggested that
I should write a book. In the in-
terval between seeing him and re-
ceiving his letter T had been for
other interviews and had been re-
jected. So with much reluctance I
accepted Mr. Brooks’ offer to write
a book, and here again I repeat
that everything said in that book is
true. Everything said in my second
book “Medical Lama” is true also.

One should not place too much
credence in “experts” or “Tibetan
scholars” when it is seen how one
“expert” contradicts the other,
when they cannot agree on what is
right and what is wrong, and after
all how many of those “Tibetan
scholars” have entered a lamasery
at the age of seven, and worked all
the way through the life as a Ti-
betan, and then taken over the
body of a Westerner? I havel

T. Lobsang Rampa

HIS WIFE’S STORY

CCY t's an ill wind . . .” As far
I as I can see, it appears that
the announcement regarding

the author of “The Third Eye” has
done nothing but enhance Lobsang
Rampa’s prestige, and resulted in
bringing his best seller more than
ever before the public eve. One
lady, an authority on Eastern me-
thods and religions, made the re-
mark that if the facts were true
then Lobsang Rampa was an even
greater person than ever. Now she
is certain that the facts ARE true.

Many people will wonder about
the one who occupied that Western
body before it was taken over by a
Tibetan and I, as the Wife, would
like to tell something of events
leading to the change of personal-
ity. At the first indication of some-
thing different I was more than a
little startled. We were leading a
quiet life in Surrey, my Husband
being on the staff of a Correspon-
dence College, in an advisory capac-
ity, and the war had been over for
two years. Out of the blue came his
remark toward the end of 1947 —
sitting quietly for some time, he
startled me by suddenly saying, “I
am going to change my name.” I
looked at him aghast for I failed
to see any point in doing such a
thing. We had nothing to hide,
nothing from which to run away.
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It took me some time to recover
after he continued, “Yes, we will
change our name by Deed Poll.”
“We will call ourself KuonSuo.”
By February 1948 all the legal
formalities had been completed,
and we had no further right to our
previous name. My Husband’s em-
ployer was not pleased, but there
was little he could do about it,
especially as at about that time
one of the firm’s directors had made
an alteration to his own name. Of
course everyone thought that we
had at least taken leave of our
senses, but that never bothered me.
I had lived with my Husband for
eight years and knew that if he had
a hunch to do anything at all there
was always a very good reason for
it. Soon, however, we noticed peo-
ple were not saying our name when
addressing us, and even after seeing
it written they didn’t seem able to
spell it; for that reason we later
contracted it to Ku'an. T want to
clarify this point to show that we
have at no time used an alias as
has been mistakenly suggested.
At about this time my Husband
talked a great deal about the East
and on occasions he did in fact
wear Eastern dress; he often seem-
ed to be very preoccupied in his
manner, and T have known him to
fall into a “trance state” and speak
in an unfamiliar tongue, which I
now believe to be a language of

the East. In July 1948 he again
made a sudden decision — this
time to give up his job! This he
did to the consternation of his em-
ployer who had always found him
to be a verv useful and conscienti-
ous member of his staff.

The idea behind this was so that
we could leave the district and
lose all contact with the past, which
we did. Within a year we had com-
pletely lost touch with previous ac-
quaintances and with our former
life. We managed to exist on what
we had saved, together with what
we could earn from various forms
of writing,

The day I happened to look out
of the window and see my Husband
lying at the foot of a tree in the
garden is something T shall never
forget. T hurried out to find he was
recovering, but to me, a trained
nurse, he seemed to be stunned or
something. When eventually he
regained consciousness he seemed
to act differently, and in a way T
did not understand.

After getting him indoors and
upstairs to our flat to rest, the
main thought in my mind was to
get a doctor as quickly as possible,
but T was reckoning without him —
he seemed to sense my alarm and
implored me not to do so, assuring
me that he was quite all right. Cer-
tainly his speech seemed different,
more halting — as if he was un-
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familiar with the language, and his
voice appearsd deeper than before.

For some time I was quite con-
cerned, for something seemed to
have happened to his memory —
before speaking or moving he ap-
peared to be making calculations;
much later I learned that he was

“tuning in to my mind” to see

what was expected of him. I do not

mind admitting that in the early
stages T was very worried, but now
it seems quite natural. T have nev-
er ceased to wonder that such an
ordinary individual as myself
should be so closely associated with
such a remarkable occurrence as
the advent of a Tibetan lama to
the Western world.

Sanua Ku'an, S.R.N.

SAUCERS OVER TIBET

This is one of the articles not presented
to the American public.

lving Saucers? Of course there
F are flying saucers! T have seen

many both in the sky and on
the ground, and I have even been
for a trip in one.

Tibet is the most convenient
country of all for flying saucers.
It is remote from the bustle of the
everyday world, and is peopled by
those who place religion and scien-
tific concepts before material gain.
Throughout the centuries the peo-
ple of Tibet have known the truth
about flying saucers, what they are,
why they are, how they work, and
the purpose behind it all. We know
of the flying saucer people as the
Gods in the sky in their fiery char-
iots. But let me relate an incident
which certainly has never been told
in any country outside of Tibet,
and which is utterly true.

The day was bitter. Frozen pel-
lets of ice, driven by the howling
gale, hammered like bullets into
our flapping robes and tore the
skin off any exposed surface. The
sky was vivid purple with patches
of startlingly white cloud which
raced off into the hinterland. Here,
nearly thirty thousand feet above
the sea, in the Chang Tang Hich-
lands of Tibet. we were toiling up-
wards, upwards.

At our last resting place, some
five miles behind us, a voice had
come into our consciousness:
“Strive on, my brothers. Strive on,
and enter the fog belt again, for
there is much for you to see.” The
seven of us, all high lamas from
the lamaseries of Tibet, had had
much telepathic communication
with the Gods of the Skies. From
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them we had learned the secret of
the chariots which sped swiftly a-
cross our land and which sometimes
alighted in remote districts.

Onwards we climbed, higher and
higher, clawing a foot-hold in the
hard earth, forcing our fingers into
the slightest crevice in the rocks. A.
last we reached the mysterious fog
belt again and entered. Soon we
were through it and into the won-
derfully heated land of a bygone
age.

“A day’s march more, my broth-
ers,” said the voice, “and you shall
see a chariot of old.”

For that night we rested in the
warmth and comfort of the Hidden
Land. We found ease and relaxa-
tion on a soft bed of moss, and in
the morning we gratefully bathed in
a warm, broad river before setting
out on another days’ march. Here
in this land there were pleasant
fruits which we took with us for
our meals, a satisfactory change in-
deed from the eternal tsampa!

Throughout that day we jour-
neyed upwards through pleasant
trees of rhododendron and walnut,
and others the like of which we had
not seen before. All the time we
were rising upwards, and all the
time we were in this pleasant warm
land. With night upon us we made
our camp beneath some trees, and
lit our fire, and then rolled our-
selves in our robes and fell asleep.

With the first light of -dawn we
were again ready to continue our
journey. For perhaps another two
to two and a half miles we march-
ed and then came to an open clear-
ing. Here we were stopped, dumb-
founded with amazement; the
clearing before us was vast and
incredible.

The open plain we saw was per-
haps five miles across, and the
scene was so strange that even now
T hesitate to write because of the
knowledge that I shall be dishe-
lieved. The plain was about five
miles across and at its distant side

‘there was a sheet of ice extend-

ing upwards, like a sheet of glass
reaching toward the heavens. But
that was not the strangest thing
before us, for the plain contained
a ruined city, and yet some build-
ings were quite intact. Some build-
ings, in fact, looked almost new.
Nearby, in a spacious courtyard,
there was an immense metal struc-
ture which reminded me of two of
our temple dishes, clamped togeth-
er, and it was clearly a vehicle of
some sort.

My Guide, the Lama Mingyar
Dondup, broke our awed silence,
saying, “This was the home of
the Gods half a million years
ago. During those days men strove
against the Gods, and invent-
ed a device to shatter an
atom which wrought disaster on the
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earth, causing lands to rise and
lands to sink, destroying mountains
and creating anew. This was a
mighty city, the metropolis, and
here was once the sea shore. The
convulsion of the earth which fol-
lowed and explosion raised this
land thousands of feet, and the
shock of the explosion altered the
rotation of the earth. We shall go
closer, and we shall see other parts
of the city embedded in the ice of
the glacier - a glacier which in this
hot valley has gently melted, leav-
ing intact these ancient buildings.”

We listened in fascinated silence,
and then, as if by one common im-
pulse, we moved forward. Only as
we came close to the buildings did
it become apparent to us that the
people who had lived here must
have been not less than twelve feet
tall. Everything was on a giant
scale and T was forcibly reminded
of those huge figures which T had
seen in the hidden vaults of the
Potala.

We approached the strange ve-
hicle of metal. It was immense.
Perhaps fifty or sixty feet across,
and now dulled with age. We saw a
ladder extending up into a dark

opening, and, feeling as if we trod

sacred ground, we crept up one
by one; the Lama Mingyar Dondup
went first and soon disappeared
into the dark hole. T was next, and
as T reached the top of the ladder

and stepped inside the metal hull
I saw my Guide leaning over what
looked to be a sloping table in this
large metal room. He touched
something, and a bluish light came,
and there was a faint hum. To our
horrified amazement at the far end
of the room figures appeared and
walked toward us and spoke to us.

Our first impulse was to turn and
run, to flee this house of magic,
but a wvoice in our brains stopped
us. “Be not afraid,” it said, “for
we were aware of your coming, and
have been so aware this last hun-
dred years. We made provision so
that those who were intrepid
enough to enter this vessel should
know the past.” We were held as
if hypnotised, powerless to move,
powerless to obey our animal in-
stincts and escape. “Be seated,”
said the wvoice, “for this will be
long, and tired men do not listen
well.” We sat, the seven of us in
a row facing the end of the room,
and waited. For some seconds the
buzzing continued. The light in the
room faded and we were in dark-
ness so profound that we could not
see our hands before us. Some
seconds later the buzzing stopped
and there was a faint click, then
upon the wall appeared pictures -
pictures so utterly strange that
they were almost beyond our com-
prehension. Pictures of a mighty
city among whose ruins we now
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sat, a city beside the sea upon
which rode many strange craft.
Overhead disc-like vehicles soared
through the air, soundlessly, effort-
lessly. Upon the shore of golden
sands giant figures strode amongst
waving palm trees. We could hear
the sound of happy voices, of chii-
dren at play as they splashed in
the surf. We saw scenes in the
streets, in the houses, in the public
buildings. Without warning we saw
as if from some craft in the air. It
reminded me so vividly of my kite
flying that T almost clutched a non-
existent cross-bar. Then there was
a dreadful boom, and from afar a
mushroom-shaped cloud soared
miles to the heavens, a cloud shot
with crimson and yellow as if the
very breath of the gods was fire.

From our vantage point we saw
buildings topple, and people flee-
ing for their lives. Then from out
of the distance roared a huge wave
of the sea, perhaps fifty feet, per-
haps a hundred feet high. It struck
the land and engulfed the houses -
the once stately metropolis. The
earth shook, the picture swirled
and faded, and grew again. We had
an impression of falling, spinning,
and all was blackness. For what
seemed to be a long time we sat
wonderingly in the darkness. A pic-
ture came om the wall again, but
this time a different picture. We
saw the clearing, and in it were

strange craft such as that in which
we now sat. Men seemed to be do-
ing maintenance work, servicing.
Craft were continually arriving and
departing. There seemed to be
many different types of people,
ranging from those about fifteen
feet tall to some about five feet tall.
The picture changed, and we saw
views outside the earth, and a view
of the dark side of the moon. The
voice of the screen gave us an ex-
planation throughout the picture.
We learned that there was an As-
sociation, a White Brotherhood,
composed of incarnate and discar-
nate entities. Those who were in-
carnate came from many different
planets, and they had as their one
aim the safeguarding of life. Man,
we were told, was certainly not the
highest form of evolution, and these
people, these guardians, worked
for creatures of all kinds, not mere-
ly for man.

We were told that Tibet was to
be invaded, and that the invaders,
Communists, would be as a disease
on the body of the earth. Com-
munism, we were told, would be
eradicated and in the age to follow
creatures of all kinds would com-
mune together as in the davs of
long ago.

Tibet was to be invaded. But
even Tibet could play her part
with telepathic lamas who could so
easily contact space ships.
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Earth, they said, was a colony,
and these people of outer space
supervised the earth so that they
could mitigate the effects ot atomic
radiation, and, it was hoped. save
the people of earth from blowing
their world to pieces.

We, the seven telepathic lamas,
were taken in a space ship and up
into the air. We saw in half an
hour our land of Tibet - a land
which it would take three months
for a man on a fast horse to cross.
Then, with no increase in gravity,
with no sensation of speed, we were
taken out of the atmosphere and
into space.

WE know how these space ships
work. WE know why they can turn
so quickly, and why those within
them are not affected by centrifugal
force. but that 1s for another oc-
casion.

This is true. No matter how
strange it seems, no matter how im-
possible or fantastic, IT STILL IS
TRUE. If you do not believe it -
then that is indeed your loss; many
others have done this also, but
have remained silent for fear of
ridicule. I, of the East, have suffer-
ed so much from the West that I
am now immune to what they
think,

FLYING INTO SPACE

This article was published in the British magazine
“Flying Saucer Review” and created tremendous
interest. In this further article Dr. Rampa describes
an actual journey into space in a flying saucer.

The vivid purple of the afternoon
sky was suddenly cut by
a snow-white line as if a finger
of a god had swept aside the dark
to show the light beneath. The glit-
tering sliver at the head of the
growing line spread across the sky
almost too fast for the eve to fol-
low. A sudden flash of light, and the
dliver was gone, heading for the
blackness of space.

We lamas lay upon our backs

upon the soft green sward of the
Hidden Valley some twenty-five
thousand feet above the level of
the sea. Higher still towered the
jagged peaks which surrounded this
warm and pleasant land and pro-
tected it from the bitter cold be-
yond. Tibet, more than eight times
larger than the British Isles, had
many mysteries, but none so strange
as this, a valley of tropical splen-
dour amid the sub-arctic tempera-
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tures without. A valley with a hid-
den city dating back to the time of
the Flood, and stranger still, where
the Gods of the Sky had a base.

For centuries past telepathic
lamas of high degree had been in
communion with these Gods, and
had learnt much from them. Now
we highly favoured men were meet-
ing them.

We lay upon our backs thinking
of the wonders we had seen. To
our right in an immense clearing
stood strange machines, machines
which would be strange even to the
highly mechanised world beyond
our land. Men of other worlds than
Earth moved about, some moving
with lithe grace, breathing the air
we breathed, and others stumbling
a little in cumbrous clothing which,
transparent, covered even their
heads, and allowed them to breathe
a different atmosphere.

For some hours we had lain thus,
watching, marvelling. and follow-
ing by telepathy the purpose of
these activities. Our close concen-
tration was suddenly shattered by
a deep humming which came from
just above us. Turning our heads
we saw a spinning disc approach-
ing. As it passed over us we were
flattened to the earth as if by a
very strong wind, as if our weight
had surprisingly doubled on the
instant. Then it was over, and we
raised up, resting upon an elbow to

watch the landing of the machine.

It resembled two very shallow
Tibetan bowls placed edge to edge,
one resting upon the other, and
through the centre of both was a
transparent dome, or perhaps trans-
lucent would be a better descrip-
tion, because while it was obvious-
ly transparent we could not see
clearly into it. Now the whole ma-
chine was rotating about the dome,
and making a “swish-swish-swish”
noise reminding us of prayer flags
fluttering in a strong breeze. The
deep humming had stopped as the
machine hovered above what was
quite obviously a landing ground.
Gradually the machine sank lower
and lower until it was obscured
from our view by a much larger
‘tubular vessel. From a nearby
building a pear-shaped vehicle sped
to the newly arrived machine. Some
minutes later it came into view a-
gain going in.the opposite direction,
and returning to the building.

Our intent watching was inter-
rupted by a man who came to-
wards us and said, “Come now, my
brothers, for we have much to show
you.” We rose to our feet, and once
again we felt ashamed of our lack
of stature; the Lama Mingyar
Dondup was six feet tall, and we
were all within three inches of that,
but this man was twice as tall as
Mingyar Dondup! T felt as if I
were a seven year old about to
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enter a lamasery. The Tall One had
apparently read my thought tele-
pathically, or guessed them, for he
said, “It is not the size of the body

which matters, my brother, but the

size of the aura and the soul with-
in. Here we have people ranging
from those smaller than you to tall-
er than 1.”

He led us across the green moss-

covered earth to the stretch which
we had seen before. This was as
hard as rock, smooth without mark,
or blemish, yet it did not jar our
feet as we walked across it as rock
would have done. I looked about
me in fascination, wondering at all
the strange alien activities going
on around us. The Tall One was
evidently a man of much import-
ance; all those working nearby
touched their heart to him as he
passed - a greeting which we in
our ignorance thought was our
Eastern method. We felt very self-
conscious in our shabby robes, torn
and threadbare through the hard
journey from Lhasa.

As we walked the Tall One am-
plified the remarks of the day be-
fore, telling us that Earth was a
colony, a colony which was afflict-
ed with a dread disease which made
most of the inhabitants behave like
mad dogs. For centuries the Earth
had been observed so that at the
right time people could be helped.
That time was near. Certain of us

of Tibet were more developed tele-
pathically and esoterically, so we
were being given special informa-
tion and special experiences.
“Now,” he said, “we are going to
show you your world from beyond
its atmosphere. For this 1t will be
better if you are in a craft manned
by those of your own stature.”

We were standing before a vessel
of tubular shape, some three hun-
dred and fifty feet long by about
sixty feet wide. A broad platform
led from the ground to the interior.
As we approached a man of me-
dium height but very broad came
down to meet us. He touched his
heart to the Tall One, and for a
long moment they looked at each
other while a message passed be-
tween them. Then the Broad One
turned to us and beckoned for us
to follow him. We, following the
example of my Guide, the Lama
Mingyar Dondup, turned first to
the Tall One, touching our right
hand to our heart before bowing
and turning away to follow the
Broad One.

The unknown is always fearsome.
My own heartheat increased in
tempo as we walked up the slop-
ing ramp, paused a moment, and
entered that alien doorway. Inside
was a long corridor, pale restful
green in colour, and the walls ap-
peared to be luminous. The light
was uniform and there were ne
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shadows. The Broad One led us
along the corridor for several yards,
then stopping he raised his hands
and a portion of the wall slid aside
to reveal a pleasant room, one side
and the floor of which appeared to
be so transparent that we were
almost afraid to enter. “Have nu
fear,” he said, “the floor is very
solid and will bear you safely.
What you actually see is a special
screen which shows all outside.
There are no windows here.” We
gasped, and entered hesitantly; it
was as if we were walking on noth-
ing, and I certainly had the im-
pression that I would fall through
to the ground.

The Broad One faced a wall and
seemed to become remote from us
as if he were deep in thought for
a time. T stood idly gazing through
what T had thought was a trans-
parent floor, but which I now knew
to be a special screen. T watched
other wvessels nearby, and people
working on them. Suddenly my
knees felt weak with terror. Things
were moving further away; the
ground was dropping beneath us,
and I expected us to fall as well,
but there was no sign, no sensation
of any motion.

The Broad One came out of his
seeming reverie and spoke. “We are
zoing to take you out of the earth,”
he said, “We are going to show
you your earth from afar.” I re-

plied, “But we are not moving. If
we were we would feel something.

When I swung at the end of a rope,
or when I flew in a kite I certain-
Iy felt, but here there is no sen-
sation.” The Broad One replied,
“No there is no sensation, but we
manoeuvre at speeds beyond the
ability of any flesh and blood to
stand, and we have special devices
which automatically neutralise the
effect of sudden turns or of too
high speed stops. You will feel
nothing whatever in this ship, nor
is there anything for you to worry -
about. We have long ago mastered
the science of gravity. Later you
shall see through this ship, but
first - he gestured with his hands
towards the screens. We looked.

Far beneath us the rugged land
that was Tibet was sinking. The
mighty mountains, some towering
higher than Everest, were becom-
ing flattened by the distance, be-
coming just pimples on a plain sur-
face. We rose higher ‘and higher,
until we could see at last our Hap-
py River (as we Tibetans call it)
swelling out into the mighty sacred
river of India, out into the ocean
which we had not seen before. We
saw the outline of the coast, and
could easily distinguish the Bay
of Bengal, and see far into China.
We could even see the Great Wall
of China as a thin crack across the
ground,
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The sun seemed to be below us,
huge, swollen by the refraction of
the air, glowing red like the open
mouth of a lamasery furnace.

Still there was no motion, no
impression of anything. We stood
and watched, and thought how
ufterly remote was all this from
our normal life upon the arid earth.

The Broad One gestured to a
wall. He touched something and
bench-like seats sprang from the
previously smooth surface. “Sit
down,” he said, “we can see more
comfortably seated.” We sat, rath-
er gingerly and rather embarrassed
because as we sat down we seemed
to sink into something which grip-
ped our shrinking forms through
our thin robes. “Form-fitting seats,”
said the Broad One. “Very comfort-
able. They prevent you from slip-
ping off yet they yield to every
movement.” Form-fitting indeed,
thought T. Certainlv T am not used
to being held in this manner. Still
T suppose T shall get used to it.
Now safely seated T gazed again at
the screens, and held my breath in
sheer amazement. T had been taught
that the earth was flat, now T knew
better because T could see myself
that the earth was a round globe
like the ball T used to play with.
Here we were, far up above the
earth, going higher and higher, un-
til at last we were completely free
of the atmosphere. The earth turn-

ed slowly beneath us, a huge globe
largely covered by the grey-green
of the oceans. The land masses ap-
peared insignificant with splotches
of green and russet. Large areas of
it were covered with white fleecy
clouds obscuring much of the sur-
face. Through gaps we could see
inland lakes, but of cities there
was no sign. From our height there
was no indication whatever that
there was life on earth.

Surrounding the earth was a
faint bluish haze, fairly close in,
but fading out altogether after a
few miles. The earth rolled on,
turning lazily like a hawk wheeling
slowly in the sky. The Broad One
said, “You are intent upon earth,
yet the whole of your Universe is
before vou. Ts it not worth a
glance?” Tt brought us to life with
a start, and we looked up. About
us was utter blackness interrupted
with startlingly vivid points of
light. Distant planets appeared
sharply round, and of many differ-
ent hues, while on those nearer we
could distinguish features of their
surface. So that we could gaze upon
the sun the Broad One caused a
dark shield to cover part of the
screen. We saw the sun huge and
clear, and the sight struck us with
terror because we thought it was on
fire. Vast tongues of flame leapt
from its circumference, while its
surface presented itself to us as a
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writhing mass, freely marked with
dark blobs.

“We have a base on what you
call the Moon,” said the Broad
One. “The moon always presents
one side to the earth. Qur base is
on the other side and we are going
there now.” The filter was swung
aside and we were able to gaze
upon the blindingly brilliant face
of the moon, that airless world
which still contains life deep beneath
its surface. We approached it at a
speed which was so fast as to be
quite incomprehensible to us, but
there was no sensation of speed.

“You have learned much about
us” said the Broad One, ‘“yet
people of earth are taught that we
do not exist . . . They have to be
taught so because of the religious
teaching that Man is made in the
image of God, and the people of
earth think that Man is the earth
human, To admit the possibility of
Man on other planets would be to
prove the various religions wrong.
Again, those who hold the power of
life and death over nations dare
not let it be known that there is an
even greater power, for to do so
would be to lessen their hold upon
their enslaved people.”

Later we were taken on a tour
of the space ship and introduced
to the crew. We felt very ignorant
in their presence, but they did
everything possible to answer our

questions and set us at ease. The
problem of propulsion interested
me greatly, and T was given an ans-
wer in much detail. There were a
number of methods used, ships for
different purposes had the appro-
priate method of propulsion. That
on which we were traveling had a
form of magnetism which was re-

pelling to Earth’s magnetism. The

electricity used on earth, we were
told, was most crude. That used
elsewhere was a form of magnetism
based on cosmic energy. The force
was picked up from the cosmos by
special collectors on the surface of
the ship and conducted to the “en-
gine room”, Here it was fad
through induction coils to th= two
halves of the ship. The half facing
Earth was strongly repelling to
Earth, and the half facing the plan-
et of destination, in this case the
Moon, was stiongly attractive to
that planet.

On a planet the repelling force
could be adjusted so that the ma-
chine could hover, rise, or sink.
The whele interior of the ship was
lined with a network of conductors
so that no matter what attitude a
ship adopted the force of gravity
was at all times most suitable for
the occupants. We were shown the
remarkably simple device which
automatically adjusted the gravitic
force.

But there is no more space to go
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into greater detail. It is indeed a
tragedy that Western peoples are
so skeptical, for there is such a lot
to tell, and it is a waste of time to

even start when one KNOWS that
one will be disbelieved. Flying sau-
cers are real. VERY real,

TO ANOTHER WORLD

Never before published here is Dr. Rampa’s
story of a trip to Venus in a flying saucer.

The evening winds sighed through

the trees of the Hidden Valley.
There was an atmosphere of peace,
of harmony, of Beings working for
good. We lav by the side of our
camp fire, the Lama Mingyar
Dondup and three companions, five
of us in all. We had journeyed far
from Lhasa, from the frozen slopes
of mountains and barren lands.
Now there were but five of us
though seven of us had started out.
Our companions had fallen by the
wayside, victims of avalanches, vic-
tims of privation and of the bitter,
freezing cold. Now, though, in the
warmth of this Hidden Valley we
lay at peace. Marvels had indeed
befallen us since we had first com-
muned with the Gods from other
worlds, the Gods who looked after
the earth and kept it from self-
destruction. To-night, we thought,
we will retire early., We had earned
our sleep, our rest, for throughout
the day we had been seeing the
secrets of the immense city which

was half buried in the glacier. We
had learned much - but we were
to learn more.

We looked at each other, won-
dering who was speaking, because a
gentle but insistent thought kept
coming into our minds. “Brothers,
brothers, come this way for we are
waiting.” Hesitantly, one after the
other, we got to our feet and look-
ed about us. There was no one in
sight, but again came the insistent
command, “Brothers, this wav, we
are waiting.” So we followed our
intuition and made our way to the
bustling camp where the machines
from other worlds lay, where Be-
ings of many other worlds swarmed
about doing their multitudinous
tasks. As we approached one of the
larger ships a man, the Broad One,
descended from it, and came to
meet us with his hand upon his
heart in the gesture of greeting and
of peace. “Ah, Brothers, so you
have come at last. We have been
calling you for the past hour. We
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thought perhaps that your brains
slept.” We bowed humbly before
him bowed to the Superior Being
from outer space; he turned and
led the way to the vesser. We stood
on a certain spol beside the ship,
and it telt as if we were caught by
some strong force and wafted up-
wards., “Yes,” he said to our un-
spoken thoughts, “that is an anti-
gravity beam, a levitator we call it.
It saves one climbing.”

Inside the vessel he led us to a
room with seats along the walls. It
was a round room, and it reminded
us of the ship in which we had re-
cently had a trip. We looked about,
and we could see out as if there
were no walls at all, and yet we
knew that those walls were as solid
as metal, a metal harder than any-
thing we knew.

“My brothers, you have travelled
far according to your standards,
and you have endured much ac-
cording to any standards. This
night we are going to take you far
away from your own earth, we are
going to take you to a planet which
you call Venus, take you there just
to show you that there are civiliza-
tions beyond anything that you
know on earth, take you so that
your days of life upon earth may
be brightened by the knowledge of
what is and what can be. First let
us eat. You were, as I am aware,
about to partake of your evening

meal.” He gave a telepathic com-
mand, and attendants entered bear-
ing dishes. One went to a wall and
pressed various buttons. A section
of the floor rose up as a table, and
with it appeared seats upon which
we could recline in the old fashion-
ed Eastern way, and not be cooped
up in the Western style.

The covers of the gleaming dishes
- dishes which appeared to be made
of purest crystal - were removed,
and we were helped to food. The
food to us was truly amazing.
Fruits of various colours, and then
pastes in crystal jars. Our hosts
were very attentive to our wants.
The Broad One said, “Here we eat
only that which Nature provides.
These are fruits such as you know
not on earth, fruits which to us sup-
ply bread, meat, everything. These
pastes, which you will find truly de-
licious, are compounded of nuts
from other planets of this system.”
They were, as he said, “truly de-
licious”, and we ate very well in-
deed. The flavours were most
strange to us, but wholely pleasant,
and the liquors which we drank
were again the juices of fruits.
These people were, we thought,
even more human than we of Tibet.
They killed nothing, nor did they
strain animals in order that their
milk could be taken.

At the conclusion of our meal
the dishes were removed, and the
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table and dining seats again dis-
appeared into the floor. The Broad
One said, “This time I shall go with
you. We are moving new.” We
turned and looked through the
wall. There was no sense of move-
ment, no sound, yet we were rising.
We rose faster and faster leaving
the darkening earth and going out
so that looking down we could a-
gain see the sun gleaming over the
horizon, gleaming over the curva-
ture of the earth in the far, far
distance.

As we rose higher, and higher we
could see the continents of the
earth in various hues and colours,
greens and browns; we could see
the white of the clouds, and the
bluish-grey of the turbulent waters
of the seas, but of the works of
man there was no sign, no sign at
all from our height that anything
lived on the earth. As we went
higher we found that strange lights
were playing about outside the
windows as if the rainbow had
come in sheets, undulating sheets,
but here were more colours than
any rainbow ever possessed. It was
an electric discharge from the auro-
ra. It looked as if the whole earth
was girded with gold, red, green,
and of deepest purple. waving as if
in some invisible wind. Showers of
light glinting and scintillating with
all colours flashed about through
the curtains as if those curtains

were being pierced by the spears of
the Gods. Higher and higher we
went, out into the deep blackness of
space. The earth was now but the
size of a small round fruit, gleam-
ing with a blue-grey light, not at
all like the moon which had a yel-
lowish light, but blue-grey, a
strange colour indeed. We sped on
and on into space, and the stars
ahead of us changed colour, the
sun ahead of us turned from its
golden rays to blood red. Behind us
the earth had disappeared. Behind
us, to our stupefaction, there was
nothing at all save darkness, black-
ness, the blackness of an utter
void. T turned with a gasp of a-
mazement to the Broad One, but
he just laughed and said, “Oh, my
brother, we are going faster than
licht, and so behind us there is no
licht because we are outstripping
it, and ahead of us we are catching
up on light, so the whole visible
spectrum is deranged. Thus, in-
stead of the white glare of a planet
you see red, and darker red until
the red turns to purple, and the
purple to black, and the light which
you see is not light at all but an
illusion of the senses.” This indeed
was fascinating, but on we sped
without feeling, without sensation,
outstripping light itself. I could not
understand how they could navi-
gate at such a speed, but the ans-
wer to that was that it was done by
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robotic controls. We were spell-
bound in our seats watching out-
side. Instead of pinpoints of light
we saw streaks as if some clumsy
artists had daubed a black wall
with glowing colours which changed
as we looked at them. At last the
colours began to appear more nor-
mal. The black gave way to purple,
the purple to red-brown, and then
to scarlet-red, and then behind us
again we saw pinpoints of light.

Stars, though, behind us were green'

and blue, while ahead of us they
were red and yellow. As we slowed
down still more the stars ahead
turned to their normal colours, as
did those at the back. Ahead of us
was a huge ball, turning lazily in
the black sea of space, a ball com-
pletely covered in white fleecy
clouds, a ball which reminded me
of thistledown floating against a
black sky. We circled two, three,
perhaps five times, and then the
Broad One said, “We are about to
enter the atmosphere. Soon we shall
be down and you can walk upon a
world which is not alien, but mere-
ly strange to you.” Slowly the ship
sank, slowly it became immersed in
the fleecy white cloud, billowing
fingers reached out and fled by our
windows. The Broad One touched
a control, and it was as if magic
fingers had swept aside the cloud,
swept aside everything that ebscur-
ed the view. We looked out in awe.

The clouds by some magic of the
Gods had been made invisible, and
beneath us we saw this glittering
world, this world filled by Superior
Beings. As we sank lower and low-
er we saw fairy cities reaching up
into the sky, immense structures,
etherial, almost unbelievable in the
delicate tracing of their buildings.

Tall spires and bulbous coupolas,
and from tower to tower stretched
bridges like spider’s webs, and
like spider’s webs they gleamed
with living colours, reds, blues,
mauves and purples, and gold, and
yet what a curious thought, there
was no sunlight. This whole world
was covered in cloud. I looked a-
bout me as we flashed over city
after city, and it seemed to me that
the whole atmosphere was lumin-
ous, everything in the sky gave
light, there was no shadow, but
also there was no central point of
light. Tt seemed as if the whole
cloud structure radiated light even-
ly, unobtrusively, and the licht
was of such a quality as T had
never believed existed. It was pure
and clean. At last we left the cities
and came to a beautiful sparkling
sea, a sea of purest blue. There
were a few little craft upon the
water, and the Broad One smiled
benevolently as T pointed to them,
and said, “Oh, they are merely
pleasure craft. We do not use any-
thing as slow as ships on this
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world.” After some minutes we
erossed that ocean and came to
another gleaming city, even better
than the ones we had seen before,
and in the very heart of the city
there was a clearing to which we
approached. For some minutes we
hovered perhaps half a mile above
the city, above the clearing, and
then, as if in answer to some signal,
we sank slowly, soundlessly, and
effortlessly. Gradually, impercepti-
bly almost, the ground came clos-
er and closer. Soon we were level
with the topmost towers of that
glittering city. that fabulous city,
the like of which no man from
Tibet had ever seen before. We
could not determine the nature of
the materials; they towered toward
the stars, pointed, and from every
window of those immense buildings
faces peered out. As we got closer
and closer, and lower and lower, we
could discern those faces with start-
ling clarity; they were beautiful.

Throughout our stay on Venus, in-
deed, we saw no one who was not
by earth standards startlingly
beautiful. Ugliness was unknown
bkere on this world, whether it be
ugliness of mind or ugliness of
body, both were absent. Almost be-
fore we were aware of it we were
on the ground. Our machine had
descended without a tremor, with-
out a jerk. The Broad One turned
to us and said, “It is time for us

to alight, my brothers, time for us
to descend to this world of beauty.”
He turned away from us, and led
the way out of the room. We fol-
lowed along a corridor to the right,
and once again down that remark-
able escalator. As we reached the
ground we looked about us for the
first time. Before we had heen too
busy marvelling at the method of
our descent. Now we found people
waiting for us, officials obviously,
tall men, grave faced, but with a
dignity and presence not known
upon the turbulent earth. One of
them stepped forward and inclined
his head in our direction. Into our
minds flooded thought, his thought,
telepathy. He was greeting us in
the universal language of thought.
No sound was uttered in all that
gathering, no sound, that is, except
perhaps our own involuntary gasps
of astonishment.

For some minutes we all stood
in telepathic communion, and then
the spokesman bowed to us and
turned away with a telepathic in-
struction for us to follow him. We
did so for some fifty paces, and
then we came to a most remarkable
vehicle, they called it an air car,

It was a vehicle perhaps thirty feet
long and it was floating two or
three inches above the ground. A
section of clear plastic slid aside
and we were shown inside. The
Broad One and the spokesman got
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m with us., We sat back on those
comfortable seats, and then again
we exclaimed in astonishment for
without feeling motion we were
speeding along at a truly frighten-
ing speed. Buildings by us were
blurred with the velocity of our
travel, and T certainly was quite
frightened. There were no controls
in the vehicle, we were sitting and
the machine was taking us. The
Broad One smiled benevolently at
me, and said, “Fear not, my broth-
er, there is nothing to fear. This
machine is controlled from afar.
Soon we shall be at our destination,
the Hall of Knowledge, where you
will be greeted, where vou will be
shown the past of your earth, the
present of your earth, and the fu-
ture of your earth, the probable fu-
ture, my brother, that is, because
man makes his own path, but pro-
babilities are very strong things in-
deed, and unless man changes his
mind the probabilities that you will
se¢ in the Hall of Knowledge will
be facts.”

I looked over the side and found
that we were perhaps six feet above
the ground which was absolutely
flashing by. The vehicles passing
on either side of us seemed to
come charging at us, and then at
the last instant miss us. It really
frightened me, it sent chill shivers
up and down my spine to think
what would happen if two of these

vehicles travelling at such colossal
speed met head on. I became aware
that the buildings were passing
more slowly, T could think that the
buildings were moving and not us
because we had no sensation of
moving nor of speed. Gradually the
vehicle slowed, then it hovered, and
turned in a half circle and went to
the left, to an immense building
supported on glittering pillars. Wide
stairs led up to it, and on the stairs
there were groups of people appar-
ently just waiting to see us visitors
from Tibet. The machine continu-
ed on slowly, perhaps at the speed
of .a man running. It rose to the
level of the top of the steps, and
then slid inside the main doors of
that magnificent building. It came
to a halt, attendants hurried to
meet us, slid aside the doors of
our machine, and helped us to
alight. T looked about me in abso-
lute fascination. To one side was a
green covered table, and around it
there were what appeared to be a
group of golden thrones in which a
group of men sat. Soon we were in
telepathic communion with the
group, the Lords of Venus, the con-
trollers of that particular sphere of
activity. It does not matter what
they told us, nor what we told
them, but eventually one man
thought at us, “Now, my brothers,
we have exchanged much knowl-
edge of interest. We will give you a
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sight of your world, a sight of the
present .day conditions of your
world as they are in all countries
of that globe, and we will show you
the probable course of your world’s
future.” He rose and the others
rose also. They led the way along
a corridor, and then we of Tibet
involuntarily stopped and held our
breath in sheer shocked amazement.

Before us appeared the blackness
of night, the utter blackness of
space, and floating, turning lazily,
was our own earth. We saw the
blue-grey of the continents, the
brownish patches, the streaks of
green and the white of the clouds.

We saw the bluish haze of the at-
mosphere of the earth, extending
round, girdling our world. Our great
friend, the Broad One, touched me
and whispered, whispered in Tibet-
an, “Fear not, my brother, for this
is but the simulacrum, this is the
Hall of Memories, the Hall of all
Knowledge of the earth; be not a-
fraid of what is to happen, for this
is but the science of illusion, and
that, too, is but the world of illu-
sion. You shall see, and what you
shall see will be the truth.” We sat
down, and then that seemed to be
the signal. We gazed upon the
earth, and then we seemed to be
falling, gently falling. As we got
nearer the earth we saw that it was
a different earth. First we saw a
molten bowl, then before our start-

led eyes the molten bowl became
solidified, cracks appeared, gouts
of flame rushed out, waters came
and spread across the face of the
earth. The land rose, parts of it
sank, countries were formed, and
seas too; we saw the strange con-
vulsions of the earth as it was at
its birth, we saw the strange unbe-
lievable people which were the first
people of earth. We saw Poseidon,
Lemuria, Atlantis. We saw also the
mighty civilizations which flourish-
ed unbelievable eons before Posei-
don, before Atlantis and Lemuria.
By now we could accept almost
anything without a flicker of sur-
prise. We had a surfeit of marvels,
wonders had no power over us. So
as the earth grew older before our
gaze, and nations were swept aside
and replaced by other nations it
evinced interest in us, but no more.
Our potentialities of being surpris-
ed had ended. Then we came to
our own time. We saw Tibet when
the founder of our religion first
appeared in that country. We saw
the building of the Potala, ot the
sweeping aside of the old fortress
which had been put there before
by the bloodthirsty kings of Tibet.

We reached our present year, pass-
ed it, went on and on into the fu-
ture, into the year 3,000. It was
wonderful the things we saw and
heard. We seemed to be upon the
earth, as if we were standing be-
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side, or even slightly behind, the
principal actors. We could see all,
but we could not touch, nor be
touched. But eventually these
wondrous impressions faded in the
year three thousand and something.

The Broad One stirred and said,
“Now you see my brothers, why
it is that we guard the earth, for if
man> folly is allowed to go un-
checked terrible things will happen
to the race of man. There are pow-
ers upon the earth, human powers,
who oppose all thought of our ships,
who say that there is nothing great-
er than the human upon the earth
so there cannot be ships from other
worlds. You, my brothers, have
been shown and told, and have ex-
perienced this so that you, through
your telepathic knowledge, can con-
tact others, so you can bring in-

fluence to bear.”

We do not know how long we
were there upon that planet, it
might have been days, it might
have been weeks, we were almost
blinded by the splendour of the
sights we saw. The people content
in their righteousness, peaceful
people desiring only peace, desir-
ing, as we of Tibet desired, do as
we would be done by. And at last
it was time again to return to the
earth, which now seemed to us a
tawdry place, an earth which paled
into insignificance against the glory
of Venus. Sadly we got aboard that
space craft, and sadly we returned
to the Hidden Valley; never again,
T thought, shall T see such wonder-
ful things. How mistaken I was,
for that was but the first of many
trips.

Thousands of 6-Legged Frogs

Lovers of frog legs listen: Six-
legged critters by the thousands
have shown up around a lake near
Tunica, Mississippi.

The extra pair of hind legs have
grown out on the right side of the
bullfrog’s back. Dr. U. I. McClur-
kin, biology professor at Memphis
State university, reported they are
about as large as the regular legs.

Individual freaks can be found
in all creatures. But what puzzles
McClurkin and other biologists is
that these six-leeged frogs have

hatched in such numbers.

“There must be thousands of
them, all several months old of
the same generation,” the profes-
sor said. “It remains to be seen
whether the frogs will breed true.
That is, whether they will be able
to reproduce siv-legged frogs.”

The freak frogs live around an
8s-acre lake on J. Vance Norfleet
farm.

Was it the bomb tests
caused the outbreak of freaks?

* K* K

that



ONINABURO  DEGUCHL,

The amazing story
of Japan’s newest
religion, Oomoto Kyo.

sia, eternal mother of reli-

gions, produced during the

early years of the 2oth Cen-
tury in Japan what may be a start-
lingly new epoch in the field of
world understanding.

The mystic experiences of a uni-
que Japanese religious leader may
vet extend itself throughout the
whole of east Asia and produce a
spiritual upheaval which may in-
fluence the course of world history.

Japan’s Oomoto Kyo, persecuted
and finally suppressed by the Im-
perial Government during the mili-
tarists’ regime, was and is, in large
measure, the formulation of this
one man, Onisaburo Deguchi. To
millions of Japanese, he is known
simplv as The Master.

Onisaburo was the product of a
period of profound transition in Ja-
panese history, Shortly before his
birth, the Shogunate had fallen;
the rule of the Tenno had been re-
stored, and Japan was taking the
drastic leap from a medieval-mind-
ed feudal state to the status of a

major world power.

Many of the ancient, centuries-
old standards had been discredited
while the new concepts of Europe
and the Americas had been but
newly and partially learned.

Onisaburo was born, according
to the Gregorian calendar of Eu-
rope, on Wednesday, July 12, 1871.
Modern European astrologers have
laid much stress upon the astrologi-
cal significance of this particular
date.

He was the oldest son of Kichi-
matsu Ueda, a farmer of the small
village of Sogabe in Kyoto Prefec-
ture. Tt was not until many vears
afterwards that Onisaburo Deguchi
became known by the name by
which he is known by millions both
in Japan and in Europe. He was
given the personal name of Kisa-
buro.

The first 27 vears of his life were
characterized by acute poverty,
hard work, and study. The yet un-
awakened seer was then not unlike
many others of his generation dur-
ing that trying, difficult time of
transition between civilizations.

With the brilliant mind so often
characteristic of most ambitious
young Japanese, he served as an as-
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sistant primary school instructor
while only 14. Still in his teens, he
contributed in large measure to
the support of his family by what-
ever work was available for him.

Later, when he was 23, he left
for Kyoto to study veterinary medi-
cine. In addition to his vocational
studies, he arranged for personal
study of the Japanese philosophical
and literary classics under the not-
ed scholar Korehira Okada.

One of the major turning points
of his life came with the failure of
his father’s health. Onisaburo im-
mediately assumed full financial
responsibility for the family. He
had already built the family farm
into a successful dairy.

Kichimatsu Ueda continued to
decline in health, and, at last, the
nominal head of the family became
a complete invalid. Medical me-
thods having failed, the oldest son
turned to religion.

Deeply religious, he visited a
nearby Shinto temple for guidance.
During his early youth, Onisaburo
habitually visited the shrine of the
patron deity of Sogabe village.
These visits were furtive, and at
night, for already he felt lengings
for spiritual insight.

41

By
Edward F. Lacy 1

The visits to the Shinto temple
were repeated, until at last he be-
came completely disgusted with the
abysmal superstition and blatant
corruption.

Finally, in July, 1897, his father
died, and Onisaburo became a bit-
ter enemy of all religion. The tra-
ditional Shinto gods of Japan had
failed, he felt, both his father,
whom he greatly loved, his family,
and himself. This feeling extended
to all the traditional faiths of Ja-
pan.

However, this feeling of revul-
sion did not last long.

As a result of a vision during
February, 1898, Onisaburo left a
note to his family, and departed
for nearby Mount Takakuma.
There, he practiced the most severe
physical austerities for a week, clad
only in thin undergarments, and
taking neither food nor water.

It was during this period that
he received those mystical revela-
tions which were later to make the
core for the teachings of the Qomo-
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to Kyo in the volumes known as
the “Reikai Monogatari’” (Stories
from the Spiritual World.)
Onisaburo returned to his village,
and settled his affairs. He remained
there some months, preaching his
new doctrines regarding the worlds
of physical and spiritual existence.
Finally, he receivea a “message”
from the village shrine to the effect,
“Go to the northwest at once, and
you will find a divine plot there.”

II

Obeying, he left Sogabe, and
traveled to Yagi, another village.
There, at the teahouse, he was ask-
ed by the woman in charge what
his job was. Onisaburo answered
merely, “I travel from province to
province to study their gods.”

He was told by the woman, “My
mother, Nao Deguchi, lives at Aya-
be. She was suddenly possessed by
the god Ushitora No Konjin, and a
great many people have been bene-
fited since then by the divine wis-
dom revealed through her. At pre-
sent, an elder of the church of
Konkokyo is taking care of her.”

The woman added, ‘The god pos-
sessing her says, ‘From the east will
come a man who will explain my
background. Noa's circumstances
will be made clear as soon as he
arrives.” It is for this purpose of
meeting that man that my husband
and T opened this teahouse.”

Onisaburo was allowed to exam-
ine sheets of paper containing some
examples of Nao Deguchi’s auto-
matic writing done while in trance.
He was astounded to learn that
these writings \ ere in complete ac-
cord with the mystical evelations
which he had received while in the
cave of Mount Takakuma.

Onisaburo visited Nao Deguchi
at Ayabe. However, he did not feel
that the proper time had come.
This was in October, 1898, and he
left after only a few days.

However, in June, 1899, he was
urged by Nao Deguchi through a
special messenger to return. Onisa-
buro returned, and on January 1,
1900, he married Nao Deguchi’s
youngest daughter, Sumiko.

He adopted his wife’s surname,
and took the given name of Onisa-
buro. Tt is by this name, Onisaburo
Deguchi, that he Ilater became
known both in Japan and in the
outside world.

Onisaburo kept in the back-
ground. An able, self-effacing ad-
ministrator, he was able to gently
guide an obscure Japanese sect
into a position of influence.

In 1906, he entered the Koten
Kenkyu Sho (Institute for the
Study of Tmperial Classics) at
Kyoto. After graduation, Onisa-
buro Deguchi served briefly as
junior priest at the Kenkun Shrine.

He returned to Ayabe in 1907.
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III

This marks another milestone in
the career of Onisaburo. The
teachings of the Oomoto Kyo were
promulgated throughout Japan.
Shrines were built, and, publica-
tions started.

Finally, in January, 1917, the
revealed writings of Nao Deguchi
were published in the pages of the
Japanese-language Oomoto periodi-
cal “Shinreikai” (Spiritual World.)
Soon afterwards, Nao Deguchi died
on November 6, 1918; she was 8a2.

Onisaburo assumed leadership of
the movement, and just in time to
meet headon the long series of
difficulties which were to face the
Oomoto Kyo during succeeding de-
cades.

Oomoto extended out from
southern Honshu into other parts
of Japan, and the first duties, as
head of the movement, were those
of getting and keeping affairs order-
ly.

During this period came what is
known in Qomoto history as the
First Oomoto Incident. During the
morning hours of February 12,
1921, the headquarters of the
Qomote Kyo was raided by several
platoons of armed police, ‘totaling
in all some 200 men.

Onisaburo was arrested on
charges of “lese majeste” and vio-
lation of the Newspaper Law. Jail-
ed in Kyoto, he was charged with

writing articles containing disre-
spect for the Imperial Family.
There could hardly have been more
serious charges short of actual
treason.

He was coenvicted October 3, af-
ter a long trial, and, after appeal,
the sentence was upheld by the
Osaka Appellate Court. There was
an immediate appeal to the Japan-
ese Supreme Court.

A new trial was ordered. How-
ever, Emperor Taisho died on
Christmas Day, 1926, and a gen-
eral amnesty proclaimed. Thus, af-
ter six years, the First Oomoto In-
cident came to a close.

There had been much comment
in the Japanese press, most of it
false, and the Oomoto Kyo had
suffered greatly at the hands of the
military dominated Imperial Gov-
ernment. The tomb of the Found-
ress, Nao Deguchi, was ordered
rebuilt in a less pretentious style.
The shrine at Honguyama was de-
molished.

Onisaburo did not, however, re-
main in prison all this time. After
being locked away for some 125
days, he was released on bail. He
immediately began dictating the
work “Reikai Monogatari” (Stor-
les from the Spiritual World,)
which was based directly upon the
revelations given him during the
week upon Mount Takakuma.

The finished work consists of 81
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volumes of 400 pages each. This,
together with the automatic writ-
ings of Nao Deguchi known as the
“Ofudesaki,” comprise the Scrip-
ture of the Oomoto Kyo.
v

During the period immediately
following the close of the First
Oomoto Incident, the Oomoto Kyo
began a period of rapid expansion
within Japan, and, for the first
time, began to attract the notice
of serious students of religion in
the accident. However, this was
only a brief breathing spell, soon
to be ended.

Relations were opened with the
various new religious groups on
the Asian mainland.

This was hefore the outbreak of
war with China, but already the
clouds of war were gathering on
the horizon. Onisaburo Deguchi
viewed the situation as filled with
disaster not only for Japan and
China, but for the whole of Asia
and the world.

It is reported that he declared
that unless the tensions between
Japan and China were relieved, the
resultant conflict would spread to
the whole world, and could easily
destroy both nations.

In hopes of building good feel-
ing between the two great coun-
tries, he pressed for cultural ex-
changes and more idealistic diplo-
matic relations.

Among other things, Onisaburo
officiated at the inauguration cere-
mony of the World Federation of
Religions held in Peking, China,
on May 19, 1925. During this same
period, he successfully established
formal alliance between the Oomoto
Kyo and China’s World Red Swas-
tika Society.

During this too brief span before
the Second Oomoto Incident, the
Oomoto Kyvo began expansion into
the western world with the publica-
tion of a Japanese-language news-
paper, published in Europe, in the
standard alphabet of the occident,
and an Esperanto magazine called
“Oomoto Internacia.”

Paris became the site of the or-
ganization’s European Headquart-
ers.

After the Manchurian Incident,
which sparked the beginning of
Japan’s war with China, Onisaburo
Deguchi started the Showa Konsei
Kai, a woman’s organization, and
the Showa Shinsei Kai (Showa
Sacred Society.)

These two associations had as
their object: national reform. This
was the more immediate cause of
the Second Oomoto Incident.

On December 8, 1935, there were
raids on all QOomoto centers
throughout Japan. This was a na-
tional affair, and had been planned
weeks and months in advance. All
Oomoto shrines were closed; all
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Oomoto publication ceased.

Onisaburo and the top leadership
of the Oomoto Kyo were arrested
on charges of ‘“lese majesty” and/
or violation of the Peace Main-
tenance Law (ironies of ironies.)

They were accused of conspiring
to change Japan’s national form of
government. The case was carried
to the Japanese Supreme Court,
but the original decisions were up-
held. By this time, Japan was form-
ally at war with China.

There was a period of seven
years’ imprisonment; Onisaburo
Deguchi, together with his wife,
was imprisoned in Osaka Prison.
During this time, war began with
the United States.

He was, at long last, released on
bail on August 7, 1942. Onisaburo
retired to a farm near Kameoka,
and lived in complete retirement
until the end of the war.

As the Pacific War was carried
further, the situation for Japan
worsened, and the disasters which
Onisabure had prophesied, were
the militarists allowed their way,
came dramatically to pass.

With the atomic bomb attacks
against Hiroshima and Nagasaki,
the Japanese Emperor ordered sur-
render and the Pacific War came
to an abrupt halt.

However, the Qomoto trials had
been resumed. On September 8,
1945, the Japanese Supreme Court

again upheld the earlier decisions
against the Oomoto Kyo and Onisa-
buro Deguchi.

The Allied Occupation had al-
ready begun, and on October 17,
there was a general amnesty. The
tragic Second Oomoto Incident had
come to a close.

There was an almost immediate
resumption of the suppressed reli-
gion.

During the three years follow-
ing the close of the Pacific War,
and before his death in 1948,
Onisaburo worked long and hard
in the process of reorganization of
the scattered Oomoto Kyo. The
keynote was. “Regeneration of hope
for the Japanese people, and for
the world.”

The shrine sites were restored by
the Tmperial Government to the
newly reorganized faith. Financial
help from the government for the
rebuilding of the shrines was de-
clined by Onisaburo.

Explaining his decision, the new-
ly released leader stated that mil-
lions of Japanese were still home-
less and living without shelter.
“God can be worshipped under an
open sky,” he further added, “so,
first things must come first, and the
homeless sheltered.”

The Shrines were rebuilt with
private funds,

The last three years of Onisa-

(Concluded on page 76)



ABOUT GHOSTS
— AND "“THINGS"

By June Marsden

was definitely interested when T

read, in June 1958, SEARCH,

(letter dept.) the story written by
a little old Grandma who reported
having been “attacked” by a re-
pulsive “something” as she slept
peacefully in her bed, harming no
one.

For her story told, in amaz-
ing detail, one of my own recent
experiences of encounters with
ghosts and “things” in my apart-
ment at a once famous Hollywood
hotel.

The “thing” Grandma wrote a-
bout in SEARCH, and the horrer
that visited me some months ago,
are not the ghosts of human beings
at all; they are not even animal . . .
they are just horrible, bestial
“things”—and very evil.

And because I found a simple
way to “block” the reappearance of
such a beastie, I’'m writing this
article to tell you about it, and at
the same time tell you about all
the ghosts in the hotel apartment.
For it is the most prolific producer
of ghosts T have ever encountered,
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June Marsden

though I have lived in such ghost-
ridden places as England, Europe,
Trieste, Rome, Naples and the Is-
land of Capri.

T was therefore not at all worried
when I realized my apartment in
this famous old hotel was not just
plain haunted, but sported five very
active ghosts—that T know of.

This once famous hotel, now
crumbling and ugly, was the mecca
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of most of the Hollywood beauties
and the world’s visiting V.I.P’s
earlier in the century. Extravagant
parties were held here, and orgies
were not uncommon. Such people
are usually highly emotional; add
drinks, drugs, hatreds, jealousies,
and anything can happen. Murder
and suicides could not be unknown,
and would leave terrific vibrations
of evil behind them.

Other highlights of sorrow and
joy, rearets, envy, cruelty, vindic-
tiveness, kindliness and happiness,
have also played their part, and
left their imprint between these
walls.

Many of the “old timers” con-
tinued to live on here through the
years of frustration, disappointment
and poverty, still putting on an act
of elegance and pretended gaiety
and success. They are diminishing
though. In fact, even during my
own short residence here, I have
noticed a dwindling of well-re-
membered faces; faces that had
become deeply etched with raging
emotions and fears, so that their
owners could no longer be called
lovely or handsome.

One very famous screen personal-
ity died here not too long ago, her
skin gray parchment, her hair a
witches-crop, her mind clouded
with “medicines”. She was my
neighbor, so T often witnessed her
wanderings and her “lost” look.

She had hammered no less than a
7 or 8 inch nail into the outside of
the door, on which to hang a sign
of huge proportions, as wide as the
door itself, saying DO NOT DIS-
TURB. Maybe she is happier now.
Life can become very cruel for such
people . . . sensitive, artistic . . .
usually kindly . . . and so very
lovely in their long-lost youth.

Others have “disappeared” lately
too (I've been told five). I, per-
sonally, have. seen two such old-
timers wheeled out on ambulance
cots, their bodies covered with ugly-
gray blankets, and looking wvery
small and thin, and unimportant.
Others remain, ancient as the hills,
just awaiting the end. Tn fact, one
day as I sat in the lobby with a
business "associate when one such
ancient was wheeled out to his or
her eternal rest, a completely
strange woman of about 65 rushed
over to me and yelled, finger point-
ing: “What are you doing here?
I've seen you around. You’d better
get out. The place has a Jonah on
it; I’m walking out before they
wheel me out. You’d better go too,
while there’s still time.”

A cheerless sort of a way to
“make friends and influence peo-
ple” to say the least—but I un-
derstood her. Tt was late afternoon
and the lobby was beginning to
produce its quota of wheel-chair
cases, others on crutches, others
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with the shaking bodies and diffi-
cult gait, of ill old age. All trying
to enjoy their little hour each day
of social contacts and chatter, be-
fore returning to their apartments
for long, lonely nights.

Even a building must die—just
as do human beings, and animals,
flowers, trees, events, conditions,
hopes—and love.

This element of death T “sense”
in this apartment and this hotel,
and I wonder how many lives have
been lived here through the decades
—and what remains of them now
as proof that they were once living,
vibrant things?

I knew that some were striving
to give proof of such a past exist-
ence right from the very first night
I took possession; for almost im-
mediately after I finished reading
in bed, and turned out the light,
my bed started to rock—gently at
first, and then more impatiently.
At first T imagined it was vibration
from the elevator which runs up
against the side (kitchen) wall of
the apartment. Bul the apartment

is big . . . about 25 feet wide, and
almost 4o long, (across three
rooms) . .. so the bed was far from

the elevator-touched wall. Anyway,
I soon discovered that the “tremb-
ling” or vibration did net synchro-
nize with the ups and downs of
the elevator, and occurred most of-
ten during the *‘dead” hours of the

night, when everyone was asleep
or at least in their rooms.

Then I decided it might be an
automatic on-off motor in the base-
ment, controlling the air condition-
ing or something, but this was
wrong too. The hotel is too old for
such contrivances.

And then T seemed to see, sitting
patiently beside my bed, a beauti-
ful-figured woman, clothed in the
fussy clothes of the past—in this
case a house gown of lifeless
gray silk and lace. Her face
was never clearly seen; I merely
got the impression of a very white
skin, longish features, mid-brown
hair. 1 never see the top of the
hair, or how it is fixed, so assume
there is a gauzy boudoir cap over
it. Faithfully, every night, and all
night long, my gentle, elegant, un-
moving friend rocks my bed as the
it were a cradle, and I can only
assume that at one time in the dis-
tant past, a haby slept (or was fret-
ful or ill) in a bed that was in that
same position in the room. A baby
whose wailing and wakefulness ap-
parently made the mother impa-
tient at times so that she rocked
the cradle a little violently. Yet all
these vears, unceasingly apparent-
ly (for surely I am not the only
visitor in many decades, among the
continually changing tenancies of
an hotel, to be visited by her), this
patient soul has rocked her baby
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to sleep . . . all night, every night.

What is the story behind my
poor “lost” friend? She does not
look unhappy; she does not weep;
she just patiently continues to roc.
her baby to sleep. Did the baby
die? Did she feel to blame, so that
conscience keeps her “earthbound”
forever trying to expiate her sin?
Probably we will never know, for
I have questioned old-time em-
ployees, and they have no memory
of such a person. Anyway, her
clothing shows her to have belong-
ed to probably the very first years
of the hotel’s own life.

Meanwhile . . . another visitor
had quickly made her presence felt.
At least T ikink it 1s that of a wo-
man. For it is merely a gorgeous
perfume. A wonderful, an expen-
sive, an Oriental type perfume . . .
very strong but not over-powering.

This woman was assuredly
known by her special perfume; a
trademark, if ever there were one.
And she still tries to make her pre-
sence known, by exuding this love-
. Iy “identification”. Why? T do not
know, for she has never let me see
or hear anything else about her.
But here is the strange thing; the
perfume is apparent only in the
daytime, usually noon to 4 p.m.,
and always and only in close vicin-
ity of the television set—when
there is good music coming from
it. This seems to be her way of

telling me that she was once not
only a very elegant, even extrava-
gant and great lady (for only such
could afford that perfume), but
also that she was either a very
much loved one, even a courtesan
type, entertaining her lovers at
lunch, or a famed hostess, filling
thi: apartment with guests for a
musical afternoon.

As the perfume is only around
the television set when good mus-
ic is presented, it could be that she
was a famed musician. Again, T do
not know. I can only assure you
that the signs are so definite that
they preclude my imagining any
other type of person or life. My
own perfume is Coty’s L’Origan . . .
never anything else; this other is
a much more beautiful and expen-
sive perfume; the kind used by
queens—and courtesans,

Two of my most welcome guests
are dogs . . . a huge golden collie
dog who is very young at heart,
and a wee silky terrier, its long,
pure white hair hanging over its
eyes and body as though draping
it in softest satin. T am a great
lover of animals; all sorts; even
snakes and lizards (I set out sau-
cers of milk for them at my beach
home at Palm Beach, Sydney, Aus-
tralia); porcupines nest near my
kitchen door, enraging my pups and
scaring my cats; possums haunt
my roof, and have even climbed
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down my chimneys into the rooms
below, and almost ruined the place
before T returned and found them.

Teddy bears (Koalas—that pet of
the world, which sits quietly nib-
bling at eucalyptus leaves, and
never has a drink) climb onto my
roof, together with the quaint bab-
ies that cling to their backs, arms
around mummy’s neck, and set up
a snoring symphony to wake the
dead. Laughing Jackasses (as we
call Kookaburras), the big harm-
less birds (except to snakes which
they pounce on from great heights)
call on me as regularly as clock-
work, and from the roof, patio
railines, or patio chair-backs, set
up the most hilarious bouts of
laughter vou could ever hear. These
are usually very shy birds, but
they “adopt” me, and their visita-
tions twice daily are polite and
charming demands for food. As for
dogs, they adopt me on sight, so
that 1 not only usually have two
or three of my own, but all the
neighbors’ live there too; and strays
come and sit on the doormat, look-
ing up at me with appealing eyes
il T find them homes or adopt
them in sell defense.

So the appearance of doggie
ghosts did not surprise me, I'm
haunted by them in th's earth life,
so what more natural than a few
bhaunts from the other side of the
weil? I soon found that the little

silky terrior /ad lived here, right in
this apartment with a woman by
the name of Lowry, or similar, for
12 Or T4 vears.

So this is his home all right. But
his huge playmate has me guessing.
A huge collie dog is seldom found
in a hotel apartment.

During my lifetime I have been
in close contact with only two such
pure bred collie dogs. The first,
when T was only 5. I found it in-
jured and dying, on the roadway,
where it had been hit by a tram.
Though T was tiny, I managed
somehow to drag it onto the side-
walk, then sat down between its
outspread paws as it lay on its
side, and gently stroked and patted
its head for three solid hours until
it died. Tts eyes followed my move-
ments understandingly, and T know
it understood every word T said.

Then, about four years ago, an-
other collie forced its way into my
life; a huge, playful, bumptious,
laughing thing, that knocked my
furniture away, rolled my own toy
pommeranians over like ninepins as
they played together, and ruined
my polished floors and cream-based
carpets, because it rained cats and
dogs (no pun intended) all the two
weeks T had it, and a big playful
collie dog carries an awful lot of
mud around, after rolling over your
fanciest flower beds.

I eventually found the careless
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owners; they had gone on a holi-
day, leaving it with only one day’s
food. It bit through its rope, and
came to find me. As simple as that.
T gave it back and abused the own-
ers for daring to own a dog. Two
weeks later that mad pet was dead
—horribly, from poison.

Question: is the collie dog that
haunts me, as it plays with the wee
silky one, the ghost of one of these
two dogs I once befriended just be-
fore their deaths? T don’t know.

I only know that every few
nights, after T have gone to sleep,
I am rudely awakened by a whack-
ing hard thump as the big collie
bounds down to the foot of the bed,
“kicking” me awake enroute, and
then, blandly ignoring me com-
pletely, squats across the very foot
of the bed, with its head and its
huge front paws hanging over the
far side, as, mouth open and laugh-
ing, it watches excitedly for the lit-
tle one to appear.

The little one is so little and so
short-legged that whereas the oth-
er covers 6 to 7 feet in one bound,
the wee one spends precious sec-
onds covering the same distance
at a frantic pace, its little legs
working like pistons, as it runs
through a big arm chair that stands
beside the bed, then under the bed,
to emerge on the other side with
the bedspread draped over its up-
ward glancing head in a ludicrous

fashion. And laughing too, as it
looks up at the big dog above, as
much as to say (pantingly): “Seel
I made it—almost as soon as you.”
At that precise moment, the big
collie stretches down ome mighty
paw and playfully smacks the wee
silky so heartily that it rolls over
and over like a fringed hot-dog . . .
and there the picture fades and the
visit ends. And 1t never varies.

One thing is apparent; when the
wee dog lived there, there was no
big arm chair in the position one
stands now. T see its etherialized
little body race right through it.

For 18 months T enjoyed all
these visitors, though they did
bring me many nights without sleep.
Then I decided that for a while,
anyway, I must block them out,
and rest.

So I placed a certain psychic
symbol beneath my pillow . . . just
a pencil drawing of the symbol, on
a scrap of paper. And all was well.
But the maid began to look at me
askance each morning as she made
up the bed and came across this
queer bit of paper—which T always
forgot to remove. T realized T must
do something about it, or forever
be regarded as “nuts”.

It iad to be somewhere near my
head—or so T imagined. So I decid-
ed to scotch-tape it around. the
frame of the bedhead (a folding
bed, as found in so many hotel
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apartments).

Things continued well, though I
missed my friend.. Then one night
it happened (and thi is where
my story ties in so amazingly with
the one told by Grandma, in the
June issue of Search).

I was sleeping happily when
suddenly I found myself being
rudely awakened; by a monstrous
“thing”, for there is no other name
one can give this awful visitor. Al-
though T had had many psychic
contacts before, I had never had
#his sort of experience. I knew im-
mediately I was in great danger.
That it was a very evil presence. 1
knew T must call to God or Jesus
for help, and that T should make a
sign of the Cross between itself and
me—for those are the only things
these monsters cannot do battle a-
gainst.

As though sensing my thoughts
and intentions, the beast at that
moment bent over me . . . and
gently, slowly, irrevocably picked
me up in its horrible “arms” and
crushed me to its chest. T felt the
terrible “weight” or “pressure”
feeling Grandma Mohrdahl men-
tioned. T tried desperately to
scream . . . and to call on the Lord
for help; I remember my hands
straining terribly to make, even in
small measure, with just one finger,
the protective sign of the Cross. I
knew that soon I must die if help

did not come, for not only was the
pressure depriving me of breath,
but the stench of the thing was a
killing stench.

it all aappened m seconds—and
being psychic at the time, I could
also “see” everything that was go-
ing on, though my eyes, my whole
face, was crushed against that hor-
rible fleshyness, jet black, loath-
some, looking like sealskin, but dry
and cold.

I saw myself lying supine in
those horrible pointed, fin-like arms
. . . short, triangular, but very pow-
erful. T saw my head crushed by
the teft arm, and my legs dangling
to the right.

I even saw the head of the thing
itself, pointed like the fin-like arm
protuberance, having no neck, but
widening to where the neck should
have been. then widening again to
shapelzss shoulders which auto-
matically merged into those queer-
shaped arms (no hands). And at
floor level, T “saw” that its legs
were short like those of a bear,
pointed like the arms, and that a-
bove them, still very close to the
floor, was a huge, wide-spreading
base. The nearest thing it ap-
proached in shape is the hideous
stingray, thin through, wide-spread-
ing, cruel, evil.

It takes so long to tell, yet all
these things, these sights, feelings,
thoughts, strivings, fears, took only
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seconds to happen, I knew positive-
ly that I was very near the end
unless I could summon the All-
Protective help. T remember think-
ing desperately, as T grew weaker:
“All right, then . . . if T can’
scream for help, and can’t make
the Sign, I can only think it ali’
...and I did.

Miraculously, I felt myself gent-
ly dropped onto my bed again, and
I was awake . . . and nothing was
there.

Don’t tell me I dreamt it. T know
the difference between dreams and
psychic experiences; of which I
have had many, mostly wonderful.
T know what happened; and I know
I am lucky to be alive and sane.

For people have “disappeared”
uncannily, you know. People have
even seen them disappear; right
in front of their eyes, in the home,
in the middle of a field, with not a
soul around and no holes in the
ground.

Maybe this hotel, this apartment,
has witnessed some dreadful hap-
penings, and the Earthbound visit-
ors I like are connected with the
tragedy, so that not only are they
unable to escape, but the evil
“thing” lives on with them . . .
and will do so, for ever and ever.

Yet my other visitors are such
nice people and nice animals . . .
and happy. So I am forced to think
even further. Is this “thing” either

the spirit of this hotel itself, or of
the ground on which the hotel
stands? For the ground has a soul
too; and certain lands are cursed.
So are certain burial or battle
grounds, especially those belonging
to ancient ana black races, who
placed “guardians” over the graves,
with the power to bring evil to
trespassers or desecrators. So are
grounds where cruelties were per-
petrated in the name of religions
or initiations or voodoo beliefs.

Maybe this “thing” is the horror
that has been built up over the
ages, by the evil in men’s minds and
actions . . . the sort of “evil horror”
so many people are reported seeing
these days, and in many lands.
Maybe our own evil way of living
these days has opened the way for
these monsters to come from their
resting places wherever they may
be, to take over those of us they
catch unawares.

After my call for help had been
answered, and I lay exhausted,
safe on my bed again, but afraid
for one of the first times in my life,
I suddenly remembered the “pro-
tection” T had placed on the head
of my bed. Why had it failed?

Putting on the gloriously cheer-
ful bedside light again, I decided
to get myself a cup of hot ovaltine
to calm my nerves, and at the same
time to investigate that protective

(Concluded on page 68)



e TURTLE TOTEM

By L. Taylor Hansen

The totem of the turtle is a significant bit of

symbolism in the ancient history of man. Here we

learn some of its history and its secret meanings

T WAS during one of the Pueblo

festivals, that I first saw the

“Dance of the Turtle” It was
not the worn and picturesquely
irregular housetops of Ancient Zuni,
nor the colorful crowd, but the
costume of the dancers which held
my eyes.

The men had top-knots of macaw
feathers, and three eagle plumes
hanging down the back. (Strange,
is it not, that macaw feathers
should form part of a ceremonial
costume in the desert?)

Both the men and women of the
dance were dressed in white. The
men wore white girtles, the women
flowing white mantles. They flash-
ed with silver and turquoise. And
in that hot desert sun my thoughts
fled back to the Mayas.

I was remembering again Uxmal
under its thick covering of jungle.
I was particularly remembering the
“House of the Turtle” (so-called
because of its sculptured motif)

and its simple and elegant line of
round columns encircling the
beautiful edifice and catching the
early, slanting rays ot the morn-
ing sun.

I was also remembering that
Bancroft spoke of a pavement of
slate tiles laid in copper in the
vicinity of many turtle vases, near
the mouth of the river San Juan,
while in Cinaca-Mecallo, where the
remains or ruins cover an oval
area similar to the shell of a turtle,
“the material used in all the struc-
tures is a slate-like stone in thin
blocks, joined py a cement which
resembles in color and consistence,
molten lead.”

Perhaps this was but the earlier
building material of the Ttzaes, who
later built largely with hewn lime-
stone blocks laid in a cement
which is much stronger than our
average mortar. We know that the
Ttazes were of The Turtle, because
one plaque in Chichen Itza shows
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the figure of Ttzamna, their na-
tional cod, emerging from the shell
of a turtle. Furthermore, the sym-
bols and figures of the turtle and
snake are almost inexplicable min-
gled in all the Mayan ruined cities,
until we remember that in the old-
est traditions,—the Ttzaes conquer-
ed the Chanes, or the people of the
Snake, who were the first owners
of the land, and who were “all the
descendents of the Great-Water-
Serpent who crawled out of the
sunrise sea.”

Whence came these Itazes? The
trail seems to lead south. Not only
the oldest turtle monuments are
to be found in the zone of  the
Isthmus, but the glorious quetzal
plumes which hung down from the
top-knot of the Ttzae head-dress
pointed to a southern origin for
their wearers, since the magnificent
quetzal bird, possibly specially bred
for untold ages before the break-
up of the great aviaries of the an-

cients set it free, is a bird of the

tropics. And it has ever been, along
with the eagle, and the macaw, the
supreme bird of American royalty.

So in the pueblo “Dance of the
Turtle,” I saw the 'wandering
Itazes, driven out from their south-
ern lands, trooping through the
pueblo country, beautiful in their
flowing white garments and re-
splendent in their waving quetzal
plumes and their jewelry.

As is the way with Amerind lore,
it was to be after a lapse of several
years that I got my next clue to
the wandering Ttzae. It came from
my old Chippewa friend (the Chip-
pewa tribe speaks an Algonkin
tongue) Marksman. He had just
returned to the shore of Keeweenaw
Bay, Lake Superior, from a wvisit
to one of the reservations of Minne-
sota where the Chippewas are lodg-
ed very close to their old enemies,
the Sioux. (Incidentally the word
Sioux is a dis-respectful term giv-
en these people by their enemies,
and which in the typical grim hum-
or of the Amerind, the trible will
not bother to deny er to explain
to the white. The tribes’ own
name for themselves is The Daco-
tah.)

Marksman was busy describing
a funny incident, when I interrupt-
ed him. He never did get to finish.

“Excuse me, Marksman, but I
understood you to say that because
the Chippewa had defeated the
Sioux at your last tribal battle, the
Chippewa had carved a big turtle
upside-down?”’

He nodded.

“Then the Turtle is the totem
of the Sioux?”

He caught the excitement in my
voice and nodded quietly. (To lift
the mystery of the past even a lit-
tle, he was willing to go to any
length, if it might prove an enemay
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tribe to have once had a great
past.)

“Tell me all you know of their
pottery, is it a polished black
ware?”

“Yes, black is their sacred color.
Their god Wakon is supposed to
dwell in The Black Hills.” :

“Do they have signs of the Venus
Calendar, T mean, is the evening
star important to them?”

“They say that they were or-
ganized by the evening star. And
the chief village always has the
name of the Evening Star.”

“Do they worship volcanoes, and
build pyramids?”

“Dunno about that. Their wig-
wams, they call ’em teepees looks
like mountains—white mountains
smoking.”

“You are right” T gasped, “And
furthermore, the Aztec name for
white peak is almost identical!
Probably that is also why the
Ciouan, Caddoan and Troquoian
tribes burned their captives. Tt was
merely ritualistic sacrifice to their
Fire-god?”

“Sure. They burn Chippewa too.”

Into my mind was flashing many
telescopic pictures which were of
themselves only loose ends. The
polished black pottery of the
Mayas, and that so recently revived
by the Pueblo. The most magunifi-
eent ruin of Mayan antiquity—the
stupendous “Temple of the War-

riors,” sometimes called the “Tem-
ple of the Thousand Columns,”
and its repeated turtle-motif! The
drooping feathered head-dress of
the “Dacotahs” which seemed to
be a cross between that of the
Maya= and that of the Aztecs! The
polished olack pottery ol the Az-
tecs, particularly .eserved for the
elegant table of Montezuma

Also there was that name Wakon,
Its trail too, led south, though °
was more prepared for the dragon
worship carrying an Amen name.

“Tell me, Marksman, what does
this god Wakon look like? Is he a
big snake, or a turtle?”

“No. Him all-e-same Thunder-
bird.”

OR a moment this stopped the
trend of my speculations. T be-
gan to check over the name. Wakon
was the great deity of the South
Seas. He had sometimes been spok-
en of as coming in a fleet of ships
Dr. Buck in hi “Vikings ot the
Sunrise,” said that this figure was
probably that ot a rea, individual
and according to the ula chants,
checked to about the time of Christ
or 1st cent. AD. Wakoyama is a
coast town of Japan, vama meaning
“mountain,” and incidentally very
close to the Zamna name for the
old wvolcanic fire-god.
We next hear of Wako in the
Americas where a town near the
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Peruvian coast is named for him.
From there we have the clear
legends of Matto Grosso. The Wai-
kanoes and Tukanoes tell of their
great god Wako who came up the
Amazon in a fleet of ships. He was
a bearded white man who perform-
ed many miracles of nealing, taught
them many arts. ana after staying
one year, sailea «way The Wai-
kanoes trace theit descent, inci-
dentally to a water-snake or great
water-monster, while the ruling
Tukanoes have the totem of a
great bird. The fact that their
neighbors have a black polished
pottery may be but a coincidence.
Both these tribes in physical type,
and in domestic plants suggest a
south-sea-island background.

However, the long-headed, hawk-
nosed, red-skinned, fire-worshipping
Karibs who poured in from the
Antilles in their long war-canoes
and spread both up and down the
Atlantic coast, driving the round-
headed Waikano and Tukano tribes
far into Matto Grosso, also revere
the name of Wako The Kiribi had
a leader named Wakna who is simi-
lar to the Great Wako. He too,
dressed in flowing white garments
came in a fleet of ships and per-
formed great miracles of healing.
Their neighbor and brother-tribe,
the Summo say that they were sired
by Masya-kana and their mother
was Itiuana. The first name is not

recognizable, but the latter is the
Itzae Ttzamna in another dialect.

If we were to base the connection
between the Dacotah of North
America and the fierce Karib, on
only the likeness of fireworship, and
black pottery, it would indeed be
too thin to pass the Law of Aver-
ages., However, when we realize
that both tribes also built palisaded
villages, had a definite trace of an
ancient and fast-disintegrating caste
system, as well as of the ancient
Venus calendar, used women-slaves,
as well as sometimes allowing their
own women to become warriors,
and told time by notched sticks,
quippus and seeds enclosed in a
gourd, we are pressing the Law of
Averages. Nor have we in any way
exhausted the list, but rather, let
us say, we have only scratched the
surface, leaving this tremendous
job of research to a later and more
careful student.

Tt is a curious fact that these
culture-trails of the Antilles, which
are so strong in the Muskhogeans,
and particularly in the Natchez,
play out in the Dacotahs and the
Troquois to mere suggestions, show-
ing the much greater distance in
time the latter tribes are from the
common .enter. However, we must
remember that the Dacotahs, whose
holding of women-slaves degenerat-
ed the place of their own women,
nevertheless, still allowed the old
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women a hand in the choosing of
a new chief; while John Carver, a
traveller in the eighteenth century,
found them telling the passage of
time by the aid of the notched stick
and the quippu—a realm which we
particularly link to the Incal

OR would this be all that this

later student in comparative re-
search will discover. He will find a
tremendous likeness of ceremony.
This would not be confined to the
striking similarities of the rituals of
“Lighting the New Fire,” or “Re-
newing The Sacred Fire,” but they
would extend into other ceremon-
jies. But that is with the future.
And that same student will also
discover that the manv “steading
the fire” myths of the North
American tribes throw interesting
sidelights upon his problem. For
these myths do not pertain to fire
as such, which man has had since
he could walk upright, but to this
ritualistic Eternal-Fire which seems
to have entered America from the
Antilles.

Perhaps the most interesting fact
about these old fire-worshippers is
the manner in which they differ.
Most of the North American tribes
expose their dead, as do the Algon-
kin Eagle Totem. But the true
Karibs seat them on a stone bench,
in a stone-lined circular or oval
grave, in such a manner that they

‘will be facing the rising sun. Simi-

lar graves to this are to be found
on the coast of California, near the
vicinity of Santa Barbara, and in
Florida, on an old land surface
which runs out into the sea. (Later
Karib tribes buried their dead un-
der their long-canoes or cremated
them in the Sacred-fire.) It should
also be noticed in this connection
that the dead Incas were mummi-
fied in a sitting position, and plac-
ed in the Temple-of-the-Sun, in
such a manner that they faced the
great golden disc whose intricately
sculptured face was melted down
by the Spanish.

There is one more curious con-
nection to the Turtle. Tn old China,
where the Turtle and The Snake
are considered to be black, and
hold the northern color-direction
of their old =zodiac, they are
thought to have had dominion over
water, which is said to be the black
element. Furthermore, according to
their mythology, their written
language comes from the mystic
markings upon the shell of this
Turtle, and thus they are indebted
to the totem for their script. China
also shows signs of early attempts
to thrust the Turtle into the class
of evil or “untouchable” gods. In
Japan the turtle is much revered.

What is the ancient tie which
binds the elegant Ttazaes, the
architects who fashioned the
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“Temple of the Warriors,” the
savage Karibs and the yelling fol-
Towers of Crazy Horse, who wiped
out the forces of General Custer?
From what volcano, possibly now
lost beneath the blue-green waves
of the Atlantic, did these immi-
grants, or possibly refugees from a
geological catastrophe, bring their
Sacred-fire? Perhaps, at least in
our generation, one asks the ques-
tion as vainly as he might if he
actually personally addressed one
of these old mummies seated upon
his stone bench and staring out to
sea. Who can say with our present
knowledge, what land of memory
his sightless eyes may be seeking?
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Editor’s note:

L. Taylor Tansen, having dis-
covered what he suspected was an
entrance to Richard S. Shaver’s
“caves’, in a location he did not
divulge. except that it was either
in Death Valley or the Panamint
Mountains, described it to your
editor as “a steep shaft, of ebon
black walls, as smooth as glass,
descending to an unknown depth.”
Mr. Hansen said he intended to
return to it, with ropes, masks and
oxygen equipment, and the tools
of cave hunters, to determine what
lay at the bottom of a shaft that
did not ‘seem to be natural, but
artificial.

Mr. Taylor was never heard from
again. But his wonderful articles
live on, evidence of his explorer
spirit, and the things he has sought
out are important to our knowledge
of the past. We have presented, in
this article, one of his most inter-
esting discoveries, and if you like
them, we will present others of his
articles in future issues. Let us
hear from you.

THE END

——— I ——eeees



GETTING TO
KNOW YOURSELF

By John Mentor

Another in a series of articles on how your
subconscious mind controls your destiny; and
how you can learn to conirol your subconscious.

THE DREAM ASPECT OF REALITY

he human mind functions.

Fortunately for humanity it

usually functions well. Un-
fortunately, it doesn’t always func-
tion understandably. Psychology
and psychiatry have made a dent
in the problem, but no more than
a dent. The most competent psy-
chiatrist in charge of the most mod-
ern mental hospital in the world
today knows less about the human
mind than seventeenth century
scientists knew about science—and
will be the first to admit it. Some
of his lesser brothers and a great
host of mental quacks will deny
it and claim that their various “sys-
tems” completely explain all as-
pects of human behavior. In addi-
tion there are various schools of
occultism, some of them quite an-

cient, that have standardized “ex-
planations” which “account for”
every aspect of human behavior.

On the other side of the picture
are those who claim that mind is
spirit and God is spirit, that all
explanations are mechanistic, that
spirit is the antithesis of mechani-
cal, and therefore mind is incom-
prehensible.

Regardless of the school of
thought you prefer you live, you
eat, you sleep, and you try to
maintain some semblance of order
and comfort in your daily life.
When order and comfort depart,
yvou make an attempt to restore
them, and the wrgency of your at-
tempt is proportional to how com-
pletely order and comfort have de-
parted. In other words, how com-
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pletely you judge them to have de-
parted.

Some situations are simple to
judge. T doubt that there has ever
been found a charred corpse hold-
ing a pronged stick with an over-
done weiner in it, in the blackened
remains of a building gutted by
fire, for the simple reason that no
one would ever judge such a situa-
tion a nice time to have a weiner
roast. On the other hand, there
have been women who have delib-
erately goaded their husbands into
beating up on them and who have
felt a wave of order and comfort
through the pain of his punishing
fists and a surge of happiness as
they were knocked to the floor
with a broken nose; and if vou
were to ask them why, they
wouldn’t be able to tell vou. They
might say that it was at least bet-
ter than being alone, or they might
say it gave them a feeling that
their husbands loved them or he
would have walked out without
hitting them. But the truth of the
matter is that these poor souls
were attempting to bring a semb-
lance of order and comfort into
their lives, and the husbands who
beat up on them were trying to
bring a semblance of order and
comfort into their own lives, and
the reason things reached such a
sorry state was that neither of
them had any clear idea of what
would constitute order and com-

fort, nor how to go about getting
it.

The man in the burning build-
ing knows that order and comfort
lie outside, and with his last spark
of life he will be trying to get there
according to his best judgment at
the moment. A few years ago a-
bout seventy-five people were burn-
ed to death in a street car in Chi-
cago. Their bodies were stacked
like cordwood at the doors. Obvi-
ously each was trying to get out,
and obviously each was being driv-
en by the judgment that the doeor
was the place to get out. All were
mistaken. To the last, though, they
acted according to their judgment.

And the woman who reached
the sorry state of affairs where it
was desirable for her husband to
beat up on her also acted accord-
ing to her judgment, as she had
all her life. If you were to ask
her why she doesn’t simply walk
out of the situation and find a new
life she might break into tears and
wail, “But I love Fred!” And since
yor don’t love Fred, you wouldn’t
stay in her situation for one min-
ute.

So we come to a basic truth, that
every element of our environment
has (1) a factual significance, and
(2) a symbolic significance. Al of
our troubles come—not from errors
in judgment—but from lack of
understanding of the symbolic sig-
nificance that most of the elements
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of our environment has to us.

Let me ask you a question. Who
is your father? Or rather, what is
your father, since your male parent
may never have heen your father
in anything but the genetic sense.
Part of your environment, if you

are a completely normal person, is |

your father. But what part?

Who is vour mother? Or rather,
what is your mother?

I'm going to show you what I
mean. Consider, for 2 moment, a
child of three or four years of age.
It is playing by itself in the sand-
pile in the back yard. Industriously
picking up sand in the toy shovel
and scattering it on the lawn,
Finally it frowns at the shovel, and
drops it. The child then gets up
and toddles toward the house. It
can’t reach the knob of the screen-
door, so after a few tries it begins
to cry loudly. Tts mother hears it
and comes out, and says in a gent-
le scolding voice, “My goodness,
vou're all covered with sand!” She
brushes off the child, picks it up,
carries it into the kitchen, sets it
down, and goes about her work. A
moment later the child has brought
a tov from the front room into the
kitchen and is busy playing with
it. The mother glances down at the
child, smiles, and impulsively picks
it up and kisses it and says, “You're
a good little boy (or girl),” sets it
down, and goes back to her work.

This is a common enough thing.

Any mother can tell you it happen-
ed a dozen times a day when her
children were that age, in one form
or other. Of course, there were
plenty of other things that hap-
pened often enough, too, but we’ll
just stick to this one thing.

To be psychologically analytic,
we say that the child was busy,
then felt the need of its mother,
went in search of its mother, en-
countered difficulties, expressed its
frustration vocally, its mother came
and ironed out the difficulties. The
child then settled down to being
busy in the presence of its mother,
and during that period it received a
burst of sponstaneous affection
from its mother. And this sequence
of events we will call a Pattern,
capitalizing it to make it have a
special significance.

Thirty vears pass, and the child
is now a business man with a pri-
vate office. He is sitting at his desk
working, and suddenly he is rest-
less. “T know,” he thinks to him-
self. “T’ll look into that Johnson ac-
count.” He gets up and goes into
the outer office to the files and
starts to look through the J’s, but
suddenly he grows irritated and
impatient and exclaims, “These
darned files! T never find things
filed where they should be!” At
once one of the secretaries comes
to his rescue, quickly locates the
Johnson file, and says in a mildly
scolding manner, “It was right
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where it was supposed to be. You
just didn’t see it.” He growls,
‘“Yeah, it was, wasn’t it.” He starts
back to his own office with it, then
on impulse goes to the water cool-
er and gets a drink, looks out the
window at things for a minute.
He feels dissatisfied for some rea-
son. He turns around. The girl
that found the file for him glances
up from her work. Spontaneously
she gives him a bright smile, then
concentrates on her work again.
Completely contented, he goes back
into his office, lays the Johnson file
on the corner of his desk, and dives
into the work he was doing before
he went out of his office.

Now let us interrupt him and
question him.

“How do you do, sir. Tsn't it true
that just before vou dropped the
work you are on you felt the need
of your mother?”

“Of course not! I’d been working
for some time. T was a little restless
perhaps. But the reason I went
out of my office was to get the
Johnson file laying there on the
corner of the desk.”

“Tsn’t it true that you could
have found that file without troub-
le, and that you deliberately blind-
ed vourself and became irritated
so that that particular girl would
come find it for you?”

“Nonsense! It’s her job to know
where those things are.” )

“Ts that why you decided on the

Johnson file? Isn’t it a fact that
you knew that if you went to that
particular file and looked for some-
thing and became irritated she
would be forced to come to your
rescue? Isn’t it true—to come right
out and be blunt about it—that
she is a part of your environment
that you regard as your mother?”

“You, my dear sir, are absolutely
nuts.”

“Then why, when you got the
Johnson file, didn’t you go back
to yeur office’ richt away?”

“TI was thirsty. T got a drink
and then came back.”

“You weren’t waiting—stalling,
in fact—until she looked up and
smiled at you?”

“How vou talk! Are you trving
to infer that I’m in love with her?
Ha! T'm a happily married man
with my own home and three kids.
For your information that secre-
tary has been working here for
four years and T’ve never taken
her out to lunch nor even wanted
to. She’s a nice, competent secre-
tary, knows her place and keeps
i

“But you felt better when she
looked up and smiled at you?”

“T wouldn’t say I ‘felt better’.
P’m on friendly relations with most
of the people around me. I smile
at lots of them, and they smile at
me. It means nothing.”

“I see. So you went out and got
the Johnson file because it was ur-
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gent, but now it’s no longer urgent
and lays on your desk untouched.”

“Not urgent. T just happened to
think of it. Before the day is over
I’ll probably work on it. As a mat-
ter of fact, the world wouldn’t end
if T didn’t work on it at all. Do I
kave fo have a reason for every
little unimportant thing I do?”

“No. . . —but you do”

¥ ok k

What we have just done is to
touch lightly on the field of normal
behavior—a field that is quite liter-
ally unexplored territory. And I
might say that it is also quite
terrifying territorv when you get
into it. In some ways it is not good
to know very much about your in-
ner workings. To understand nor-
mal psychology with any real de-
gree of insight is to disillusion your-
self -about your fellow man to the
point where you are certain he has
no intelligence whatever and only
spends his life repeating infantile
Patterns, being happy when they
work, and unhappy when they
don’t, and usually bewildered by
it all, no matter how it works out.
And it’s not very flattering fo
yourself to realize you are in the
same fix—and in Spades!

But then, we can go one step
beyond this. On beyond the plane
of clear insight and understanding
we come to the plane of graceful
and gracious acceptance of fact.
Knowing that we are constructed in

a certain way does not give us the
power to change, but it does give
us the knowledge to see how we are
succeeding and how we are failing
to, on the one hand, adjust to our
environment, and on the other
hand, to mold our environment to
us. And how other people of all
ages are doing the same things,
succeeding here, and failing there.

Some things just won’t work.
One girl needs a husband who will
be ninety percent father to her,
she falls in love with a boy be-
cause he seems to be the one, but
in reality he is looking for a girl
who will be ninety percent a moth-
er to him—and they spend their
few years before they break up in
a futile effort to force each other
into the mold of their need. It is as
futile a task as it would be to try
to get a certain TV program on
the potato masher! But not as
obviously futile.

Let’s look at this girl objective-
ly. Why does she need a man who
will be ninety percent father to
her? There are, of course, definite
reasons, and some of them may be
correctable in different directions.
If she is made to see and under-
stand the various factors involved
she can do something about them.
It’s possible that a job would pro-
vide enough father element to her
environment so that she wouldn’t
need so much of it in her husband.
Her boss, other men at work, the
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daily schedule, the paycheck re-
ward, might be enough. On the oth-
er hand, the wrong job or the
wrong boss might contribute more
unbalance to her environment.
And the man she is married to
might be the wrong man for her
under all circumstances, in which
case it would be better in the long
run for her to recognize this, leave
him, and search a little more ob-
jectively for a suitable mate. Not
coldbloodedly of course, but with
some respect for realities.

A little perspective of the various
symbolic roles played by the ele-
ments of environment will help get
anyone oriented. A good church
fulfills a definite part of the mother
symbol as the intermediary to the
idealized father-symbol role God
plays for most of us. In this sense
God Himself plays somewhat the
role of papa-gone-to-work. Mama-
the-church comforts us, rocks us
to sleep, plays with us via church
activities, etc., and in our need for
the Supreme Protector holds us in
her arms and calls WITH us for
God the Father. T do not say this
facetiously but in all seriousness,
because it is true.

A job—the right job—fulfills
the role of a father symbol in very
basic ways, very rewarding ways
that have nothing to do with
money. Good companies recognize
consciously or unconsciously this
role they play in the lives of the

workers, and strive to fulfill it.
Good bosses do the same.

The police department and the
government are supposed to fulfill
a father role in our lives. The
schools you attend are supposed to
fulfill more of a dual role, of fath-
er in some aspects, and mother in
other aspects. School is extremely
important in that it begins the en-
largement of the father and the
mother symbols to include more
than the physical parents, and if
the schools do their symbolic job
well, the further enlargement of
the mother-environment and the
father-environment to encompass
their proper spheres in the adult en-
vironment is accomplished smooth-
ly in the individual when he leaves
school. Unfortunately, any success
the school system achieves in its
symbolic duty is usually accidental
because this role of the school sys-
tem is not recognized properly or
consciously by teachers, parents,
and the law.

A child, finding symbol-failure
in the home, searches for symbol-
fulfillment in the school by mis-
behaving. A teacher, proded by the
conduct of the child into fulfilling
a symbolic function by spanking
the child, finds himself sued by the
failures of parents; and the courts,
having no conception of the factors
involved, see that such barbarism
in the school system stops. The
child, finding that neither the
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schools nor the government can see
or assume their symbolic responsi-
bility, prods society in a search
for symbol fulfillment and reaches
adulthood an outright criminal,
contemptuous of the whole stupid
world. Most criminals are victims
of father -symbol failure who
searched here and there and every-
where for something to assume the
role of father, and didn’t find it,
either in their own male parent. the
schools nor the government and its
courts. They found nothing willing
to fulfill the role. They found
nothing that really recognized their
desperate search nor the validity
of it.

And that is the other aspect of
the dream side of reality, the one
most difficult to gain any accurate
understanding of, as it applies to
us as individuals.

Exactly what are you to each
person who knows you? A father to
this one? A mother to that one? A
chair to another? An auto to still
another? A swine? A god? A closed
door? And what should you be to
this person or that?

Think about it. If what you are
to other people and what you want
to be are not the same thing, you
may be one of those pathetic people
who receive more than their share
of injustice. I use the werd pathe-
tic because in most cases a slight
adjustment of viewpoint of such in-
dividuals can change their world

from one of continuous unreason to
one of happiness.

To each person you meet you
are, besides being yourself, a sym-
bol which is part of his waking
dream. That is, he fastens a sym-
bol en you. Generally after you
have spent time with him he lifts
that symbol and fastens another
on you that is either (a) more in
line with what he desires you to
be, or (b) more in line with what
you really are. Bear that in mind.
He never never deals with you as a
reality, but only as a symbol. dnd
kis treatment of you invariably is
in the form of directives designed
to make you perform in the manner
of the symbol he has fastened to
Yyou.

The exception proves the rule,
because each of us has, in one
form or another, a sea of humanity
symbol which we fasten to all peo-
ple who don’t particularly interest
us, and the moment they try to be
something else we give them direc-
tives designed to return them to
the human sea without hurting their
feelings too much.

You are introduced to several
strangers when you arrive at a
party. You fasten sea-of-humanity
labels to all but one or two. One
of the sea of humanity comes and
stands in front of you, beaming
at you, and says, “You know, I’'m
a great admirer of yours!” You say,
“Oh?” Then you loek past his
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shoulder, put some form of surprise
on your face, and say to him apolo-
getically, “Excuse me, will you? I
must talk to. . .” And you move
away quickly with an air of his
having excused you—and silently
pray that he will sink back into the
sea of humanity where you want
him to be. You have attached a
symbol to him, you have given him
directives designed to make him
behave in the manner of the sym-
bol. He attached a symbol to you
and gave you a directive designed
to make you behave in the manner
of that symbol. He failed and you
succeeded—for the time being. But
the evening is young. . .

Six months later he may be one
of vour best friends, and if he is
he has another symbol attached to
him and is performing with a rea-
sonable degree of smoothness and
efficiency in the role you have as-
signed him, under the directives
you give him. And, as a corollary
to that, he has firmly assigned a
symbol to you and you are func-
tioning in the manner of that sym-
bol under the directives he gives
you. You may be unaware of what
you are to him and what he is to
you, and if you did know you might
be amused or repelled.

It is a vast subject, this dream
aspect of reality. It is a strange
and terrifying subject, in some of
its aspects. Sometimes some of us
are forced by overwhelming di-

rectives to assume a role we don’t
want. Sometimes our inner needs
force us into a role we don’t want,
in an attempt to fulfill those inner
needs. We attempt to mold reality
into the form of our dream, and a
peculiarly unique self - defeating
factor emerges. It is this:

A hunger begins gradually, we
go about satisfying it, and if our
methods are successful it becomes
satisfied, but if our methods are
unsuccessful the hunger increases,
and the greater it becomes the more
intensely we repeat the unsuccess-
ful methods. We become night-
marish sea anemones waving our
tentacles to attract our prey, never
realizing that this gives us a repul-
sive appearance which drives our
prey away, rather than attracting
it. And then, if perchance an ob-
ject of prey stumbles within reach,
our hunger is so great that we
devour it and destroy it—with our
hunger only slichtly and tem-
porarily assuaged. And the shift
is so subtle that we never quite
realize that we have replaced the
symbol food with the symbol prey.

The trouble is, most of us have
no conception whatever of what we
are doing and why we are doing
it. We see the physical reality and
are blind to the symbology over-
laying it. We search, and we don’t
know what we are searching for,
and would be unable to recognize it
if we found it. We are confused,
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and all that saves most of us from
becoming criminals, or insane, or
suicides, is the tempering and
healthy discipline of retiring into
ourselves before we become obnoxi-
ous, and emerging some other day
when we have temporary control
of ourselves.

v Yet, all this bewildering jungle
of human relations and satisfaction
of inner needs is completely reduce-
able to a few simple factors or
common denominators which have
only an incidental relationship to
Father, Mother, etc.. and which,
when injected into the total pic-
ture, make it all obvious and sim-
ple, and which, when used sensibly
and consciously, will restore you to
sanity if vou are insane, and
miraculously iron out all your con-

flicts and business and social prob-
lems if you are merely normal.

These simple factors will be
given explicitly, in plain language,
and in complete detail, in article
#9, in the next issue of Search.
They are the arithmetic of human
behavior from the cradle to the
grave—and beyond the grave. They
are not a Golden Rule or a set of
commandments for you to follow,
but an explicit statement of what
vou do do and cannot escape doing,
all down the line, whether you fol-
low the Ten Commandments or
not, whether you are an idiot or a
savant, a man or a woman, child
or adult, or—if you are already
discarnate and reading this through
the eves of some living person—god
or devil.

i-.,

3OUT GHOSTS

— AND "“'THINGS"

(Concluded from page 53)

drawing. Tt was gone; the head of
the bed was bare. I moved the
chair, then the bedside table . .

and there, lying on the carpet at
the base of the bedhead, lay the
paper, ripped off, as though grasped
in angry fingers and wrenched a-
way like a hungry wolf wrenching
flesh from a bone. Quickly I pick-

ed it up, smoothed it out, placed
it back around the bedhead, with
extra tape to make doubly sure.

It was still curled when I picked
it up—thus showing that even if it
had come unstuck, it could mnot
have unwound itself from around
that bedpost. What happened? You
tell me.
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By Alex Saunders

UST as there are a goodly num-

ber of professional astronomers

who scoff at the idea of in-
habitable planets of intelligence
other than Earth, there are still
many others who take the opposite
view.

Simon Newcomb wrote before his
death that it was perfectly reason-
able to assume that beings, not
only animated but endowed with
reason, inhabit countless worlds in
space.

W.W. Campbell, former Direc-
tor of Lick Observatory, had this
to =av: “It would be contrary to
the simple probabilities if . . . our
Earth were the only planet that
was the abode of life.”

From Garret P. Serviss: “Biology
itself declares that life originates
through physical and chemical
forces which come into play at a
certain stage in the development
of a planet. With a universe full of
bodies in which these forces must
be active, how can any logical mind
helieve that only on one out of
innumerable myriads has this life-
generating reaction, which biolo-
gists assure us is so exceedingly

simple, and so utterly unmiraculous,
actually taken place?”

In “MEN OF OTHER
PLANETS,” author Kenneth Heuer
advances many sensible arguments
of the likelihood of planets besides
Earth possessing intelligent life. He
mentions Lucretius who believed in
life on other worlds 2,000 years
ago,

Fred Hoyle’s engrossing book
“THE NATURE OF THE UNI-
VERSE” estimates a number ex-
ceeding a million Milky Way stars
to have attendant planets of live-
able conditions.

Two men of science who greatly
benefited mankind with their in-
ventions thought along the same
lines. Both believed in our eventual
communication with an inhabitable
world. They were Signor Marconi
and Thomas A. Edison.

That space travel will become
an accomplished fact I firmly be-
lieve. To me, it is just a matter of
time before aeronautical engineers
solve the technical problems suc-
cessfully to send a manned craft
into space. And the problems are
numerous. Very much so. No think-

69
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ing person would argue that point.
To cite only two examples: deadly
cosmic radiation must be over-
come, as must the menace of
meteors.

Once the chains that bind man
to Earth are severed, exploring the
moon and the planets of our solar
system will loom as our next goal.
Then, at a later date—interstellar
space!

The inevitable question, then,
arises: Granting the possibilities of
space travel and alien intelligence,
why has our globe never been vis-
ited?

Unyisited? Who can answer au-
thoritatively that this has not hap-
pened? History abounds with sight-
ings of mysterious heavenly objects
from ancient China’s legends of
aerial, fire-spouting ‘“dragons”, to
present-day flying saucers. Ameri-
can Indians, too, have legends of
strange “iron birds” landing, to
emit creatures of queer dress.

Is not a “flaming chariot” men-
tioned in the Bible? One in which
Elisha is reputed to have made a
trip to heaven? Then, too, there are
the visions of Ezekiel's aerial
“wheels” and Zachariah’s “flying
roll”.

Biblical stories also tell of the
prophets who ascended to heaven
on a “pillar of fire”. Could not this
be age-garbled reports of space
ships leaving Earth, with “heaven”

being a solid, three-dimensional
planet somewhere in space, con-
trary to theological contention?

Those familiar with the works of
Charles Fort will be impressed with
his enormous collection of unex-
plainable objects to invade earthly
skies.

So we are agreed (those of us
with open minds) that flying sau-
cers do exist, those darting, bash-
ful sky-objects that fall into four
major classifications. (1) Flying
disks. (2) Torpedo-shaped bodies
minus wings or fins. (3) Spherical
or balloon-shaped objects. (4) Balls
of light.

Yes, we admit their existence,
at the same time acknowledging the
fact that meteors, high-flying
weather or cosmic balloons, cloud
formations and reflections on
clouds, migratory birds, are ac-
countable for a certain percent of
the sightings, but only a certain
percent.

The behavior of other objects in-
dicate a non-terrestrial origin to
anyone but the most obstinate.
Then are flying saucers native to
our solar system, or did the evolu-
tion of the occupants occur under
some unthinkably distant sun?

Never, as far as is known, have
the UFO’s attempted landings. I
hastily insert here the fact that
several humans have made claim
(some in hook form) to personal
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contact with the entities. But
every case tangible proof, outside
that of photographs of the space
ships and their alien pilots alleged-
ly taken by the authors themselves,
is woefully lacking.

Are the space visitors iriendly or
hostile? Has -uriosity brought them
here, or have they global conquest
in mind? If the latter, surely their
intentions by now would have been
made clear. Why believe auto-
matically, as so many do, that the
aliens are of evil intent? Why de-
velop suspicion, distrust and ani-
mosity of the saucers when actual-
ly they have displayed the reverse
toward us on occasion?

No threatening act on their part
has as vet been made toward we
humans. Perhaps that is not quite
true, for some follower of the sau-
cer enigma is bound to bring up
the Mantell case of January, 1048.
Was Captain Thomas Mantell then
not destroved by a flying saucer
as the first known casualty in inter-
planetary contact?

Good question. But my answer
is a shrug of the shoulders. We do
not know for sure if the saucer was
responsible. The official explana-
tion that lack of oxygen caused
Mantell to “black out” and die of
suffocation in his soaring pursuit
of a “metallic, tremendous-sized”
object may, after all, be the right
one. He did announce his intention

by radiophone of going up to
twenty thousand feet.

Then, too, that same saucer stu-
dent could mention the point Har-
old Wilkins stressed in his “FLY-
ING SAUCERS ON THE AT-
TACK,” that it is a dangerous il-
lusion to believe that all UFO per-
sonnel are benevolent and non-ag-
gressive. For there is evidence that
at least some of them are not with-
out war-like tendencies.

Not meaning to dismiss lightly
their acts of apparent hostility, the
several special incidents could have
been accidents. It is a possibility,
for it does seem that the aliens will
go to great lengths to avoid pass-
ing on injury to Earth-folk.

Their actual conquest of our
spinning globe at a close or distant
date appears to me extremely re-
mote. However, T could be wrong.
By no means should the idea be
brushed aside.

TLet us now turn to the views
expressed by Arthur C. Clarke in
his book “THE EXPLORATION
OF SPACE”.

Published in 19571, it was not
long before it became a best-seller.
That T consider it worthy of seri-
ous study by flying saucer en-
thusiasts goes without saying. But
first, a word about the author.

Born in Somerset, England,
Clarke had been a government au-
ditor before joining the Royal Air
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Force in 1941. An expert on radar
and electronics, he was commission-
ed a Flight Lieutenant. Kings Col-
lege, London, after the Second
World War had ended, handed him
degrees in Physics and Chemistry.

He is a science fact-fiction
writer, and broadcaster. Not only
is he a fellow of the Royal Astro-
nomical Society, he was also a
former Chairman of the British In-
terplanetary Society.

“THE EXPLORATION OF
SPACE” is non-technical. Liberal-
Iy sprinkled with diagrams, photo-
graphs and attractive plates—some
beautifully colored—it makes ab-
sorbed reading. The three con-
cluding chapters, dealing with in-
terstellar space, are alone worth the
price of the book which became a
Book-of-the-Month Club selection
shortly after publication.

Clarke is in full agreement with
the school of astronomers who
hold to the helief that solar sys-
tems and alien intelligence are by
no means unique in the universe.
He feels that among the one hun-
dred billion stars in our own Milky
Way galaxy (according to most es-
timates), there must be myriads
with solar systems.

He further believes in the unlike-
lihood that beings of reasoning pow-
er will ever be encountered in our
solar system. But outer space—Ah,
that is indeed a different matter.

Assuming, as he does, that only
one star in a thousand has a fam-
ily of one or more planets—and
this may well be a gross under-
estimate—we are given a total of
perhaps a hundred million solar
systems in our own galaxy alone.
Undoubtedly, the possibility of
many of the planets carrying life
of some kind would be strong, And
who could deny the large number
possessing physical conditions simi-
lar to Earth?

As far as technical progress goes,
flving saucers are centuries ahead
of us, if not thousands of years.
This is only too obvious, indis-
putable. Interplanetary warfare
with a scientifically superior race is
considered by Arthur C. Clarke to
be highly improbable. T will end
this article with a significant pass-
age from his book,

“It seems unlikely that any cul-
ture can advance, for more than
a few centuries at a time, on a
technological front alone. Morals
and ethics must not lag behind sci-
ence, otherwise (as our recent his-
tory has shown) the social system
will breed poisons which will cause
its certain destruction, With super-
human knowledge there must go
equally great compassion and
tolerance. When we meet our peers
among the stars, we need have
nothing to fear save our own short-
comings.”



SOMNAMBULISM & MAGNETISM

This is the fourth in a series of articles on the Dis-
covery of Animai Magnetism by Dr. Frany Anten
Mesmer. The author of this series is the translator
of the twe basic works on Animal Magnetism,
MEMOIR OF F. A. MESMER (179%), and MAX-
IMS ON ANIMAL MAGNETISM.

eactions to the Principles and
Processes involved in Dr.
Mesmer’s discovery of Ani-
mal Magnetism have ranged from
contemptuous rejection to blind
mystical acceptance. Both attitudes
are equally dangerous-the former,
as Mesmer himself wrote, “curtails
scientific progress by a fatal skepti-
cism;” the latter, after Christ's
Parable of the Sower, affords no
substantial soil for the rooting and
growth of new knowledge. In my
opinion, Mesmer’s discovery of
Animal Magnetism demonstrates
the ever-present possibility of the
impossible. The fact that many men
have fled from Animal Magnetism,
shouting, “Fraud! Charlatan!”
only bears out a paradoxical con-
tention: Man fears most what he
most longs for.
Ome aspect of Mesmer’s work
which deserves -careful study and
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further Investigation concerns sleep
and somnambulism. The connec-
tion between sickness and sleep is
one which man has always perceiv-
ed. As history shows, there are
records indicating that the most
primitive tribes, located in widely
separated geographic locations, as
well as the ancient Greeks and
Romans, knew that sickness and
sleep (both as to their quality and
duration) were somchow related.
For example, the Greeks worship-
ped the Hero-Healer Asklepios, de-
picted in many a Greek statue, a-
bout 420 B.C. An essential part of
the healing ritual of Asklepios was
for the patient to sleep in the
sanctuary of this god, and receive
either a cure, or the means of cur-
ing. Probably the most outstand-
ing modern example of a man who
had the ability to receive the means
of curing during sleep, was the late
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Edgar Cayce, “the sleeping doctor.”

Mesmer’s work with Animal
Magnetism led him to investigate
the relationship of health and sick-
ness to the waking and sleeping
states of man. During the Magnetic
treatment, almost invariably, the
patient would fall asleep. Many
“authorities” familiar with hypnotic
induction, but with no knowledge
of Animal Magnetism, have con-
cluded that Mesmer “hypnotized”
his patients. This fiction persists
to the present day. To attempt to
dispel such error is not the purpose
of the present article. As Mesmer
stated in his Memoir of 1790,
“Words confusingly represent ideas
with substances . . . we believe we
have the idea of a substance when,
in reality, we have the idea of a
noun.”

It was during their somnambu-
listic states that patients enabled
Mesmer to observe the curative and
diagnostic aspects of what he term-
ed “critical sleep,” as well as the
extension and magnification of the
senses. Here it becomes necessary
to differentiate between natural
(that is, healthy) sleep, and
somnambulism (the critical sleep
of the sick individual).

Mesmer stated that in the na-
tural or “perfect” sleep of man, the
function of the senses is suspended.
That is to say, external impressions
are all but entirely closed off from

the sleeper’s awareness. To under-
stand this, one has only to reflect
upon the natural sleep of healthy
infants who can sleep through a
thunderstorm undisturbed. On the
other hand, in a sick individual,
“a condition can occur in which
these functions (of the senses) are
not entirely arrested.” Thus, in a
state of crisis, when the “irritahil-
ity” of the patient’s sensory ap-
paratus has become most acute, the
somnambulist can actually see
with his eyes closed, hear, smell,
and taste with a greater degree of
perceptibility than at any other
time. Literally speaking, the som-
nambulist is thus enabled to have
INSIGHT, to “see into” his own
physical body, and “can accurately
consider and estimate the extent of
his own illness, as well as the ill-
nesses of others, and prescribe the
most accurate means of cure.”

Mesmer asserted that such per-
ception is based upon the sixth
sense, which he called the “internal
sense.” He believed that this inter-
nal sense is the primary and funda-
mental sense, consisting of the
“union and interlacement of the
entire nervous system, including
the brain, spinal cord, plexus and
ganglia.” Qur external senses, taste,
smell, sight, etc., are nothing more
than external terminations of our

primary, internal sensory appara-
tus.
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Furthermore, Mesmer believed
that the Universal Fluid is in im-
mediate and direct contact with the
internal sense organ of every in-
dividual. However, it is a law of
sensation, that the stronger sensa-
tions efface the weaker ones, jnst
as we fail to perceive stars in the
daytime, because of the stronger
light of the sun. Thus, through en-
vironmental conditioning, civilized
man soon loses his ability and sen-
sitivity in perceiving sensations by
way of his internal sense organ.

It was during his application of
Animal Magnetism that Mesmer
became aware of the reawakening
and reestablishing of the internal
sensory apparatus of his patients.
Tt became a question of perfecting
the critical sleep, in order to make
a greater and more accurate use of
this internal sense organ. Again I
refer to his Memoir of 1799, in
which he states,

The perfection of this criti-
cal sleep varies according to
the progress and duration of
crisis, as well as by the char-
acter, temperament, and
habits of the patients, but
particularly by a kind of
education that we give them
in this state, and by the
manner in which we direct
their faculties. In this regard
We can compare our patients
to a telescope in which the

effects vary according to the
way we adjust it.

In his own clinical investigations
of Animal Magnetism, Dr. James
Esdaile was astounded when he dis-
covered that his patient, without
using his eyes, could actually read
a page that was held before his
epigastrium! Phenomena such as
this, as well as other “incredible”
evidence, remain incomprehensihle
to today’s scientists who, steeped
in mechanistic rigidities, simply
laugh the whole thing off as gross
quackery.

Dr. Franz Anton Mesmer spent
almost thirty years of his life try-
ing to convince the world of the
factuality and the value of his dis-
coveries. He never succeeded, To
the majority of today’s scientific
world, as well as to the general
populace, he still remains a char-
latan, quack, or clever physician
(sometimes prounonced “magi-
cian”) who went off.

As for his fame, Mesmer had
this final word to say: “It will
always be sufficient that I have
been able to open a wvast field to
the calculations of science, and
have, to some extent, outlined the
route of this new course.”

Whether Mesmer’s “vast, new
field” remains closed to humanity.
because of the “calculations” of
science, remains to be seen, The
distortion and suppression of
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knowledge is one of the greatest
crimes against the living. Yet, what
happened to Dr. Mesmer and his
discoveries is by no means unique
in the history of human progress.
Such suppression of living knowl-
edge occurred in every age, and

continues to occur in ours, but
with this difference: today man-
kind is becoming aware of the pai-
tern to this KILLING OF TRUTH.
More than ever, we realize that,
“For evil to conquer, it is enough
that good men do nothing.”

ONISABURO DEGUCHLE,
SEER OF JAPAN

(Concluded from page 435)

buro’s life were spent in the re-
storation of the chiel Oomote
shrines at the twin cities of the
faith, Ayabe and Kameoka.

With his death, on January 19,
1048, the leadership was assumed
by his wife, Mrs. Sumiko Deguchi.
She died March 31, 1052, at the
age of 70. However, she had car-
ried on the work of her husband
towards completion.

Her oldest daughter Naohi De-
guchi became the present head of
the movement.

The Oomoto Kyo regained all
ground lost during the years of
suppression, and has reestablished
ftself throughout the whole of Ja-
pan. The former organizations spon-
sored by the Qomoto Ryo have
been resumed, like the Society for
the Promulgation of Esperanto.

Formal alliances with other re-
ligion: #n the Asian mainland have
been restorea and expanded. Form-
al slliance was recently establishea
with the Indo-Chinese Kao Dai.

Oomoto periodicals, particularly
in Esperanto and in English, have
been resumed for overseas promul-
gation of the Oomoto ideals. The
well known “Oomoto Internacia,”
published in Esperanto, is chief a-
mong the periodicals meant for
foreign reading.

Japan’s World Federalist Move-
ment has been steadily sponsored
by the Oomoto Kyo and other like-
minded groups. Steps have already
been taken for the spread of the
Oomoto again into Europe and
America.

Who knows what the future
might reveal?

o T T



IT HAPPENED TO ME...

From time to time SEARCH magazine passes on
accounts of true experiences from our readers.
The following stories are given to us as actual
happenings, and the editors are pleased to present
them at face value. “It Happened to Me . ..”
is just one phase of CEARCH’S presentation of
evidence upon which its readers can draw their
own conclusions. Names and addresses are print-
ed, or are on file at the office of SEARCH in the
case of those to whom identification might prove
to be a source of embarrassment or inconvenience.
SEARCH does not pay for these contributions,
but presents them as a service to those readers
who request actual happenings going on today,

L

and in the lives of living people.

SONG OF LOVE

efore our marriage, my hus-

band and I had several years

of stormy courtship, ending
finally in what seemed to be an
agreement to disagree, permanent-
ly. As the result of this broken ro-
mance, upon which I had counted
so much, I picked up the pieces of
an aching, broken heart and start-
ed out to make a brand new life
for myself . . . nearly a thousand
miles away from my former boy-
friend and my home. With God as
my constant friend and guide I was
determined to bring joy back into
my life by finding and making new
friends, and having new interests.

i

After graduating from a Model-
ing School T became an Airline hos-
tess for a major airline and traveled
to various parts of the world. This,
I thought at the time, is surely a
dream come true, and indeed it was.
For some time the glamour and
newness of it all kept me from
dwelling upon the past, for T met
many wonderful and interesting
people. However, I could not or
would not let myself become inter-
ested, beyond friendship, in any
member of the opposite sex, no
matter how very nice he might
have been.

Fourteen months after I became
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an airline hostess, the job began to
seem somewhat routine, and I sen-
sed a restlessness and aching down
deep inside which my heart whisp-
ered meant only one thing . . . my
ultimate dream was still with the
boy back home. One summer after-
noon after I first admitted this
truth to myself I went to my room
to listen to the radio and read. On
this particular day and at that par-
ticular moment the radio was play-
ing, “I Wonder Who’s Kissing Her
Now.” Tt seemed that my boyfriend
was saying those words to me . . .
so much so in fact, that I threw
myself across my bed sobbing and
“telling him” I still loved HIM,
and couldn’t love anyone else . . .
ever.

The fantastic part of this story
is the fact that Jim later told me
that on that very day, at that very
hour, he had been thinking of me
more than usual and was in a bar
“soakin’ it up” while the juke box
was playing, “I Wonder Who's
Kissing Her Now.” Result: We
were married within two months
time after I returned to my home,
Now, 11 years and 3 children later
we still believe we were meant for
each other and that God re-united
our souls via a song on that lonely
summer day in 1947. He no longer
“soaks it up.”

Mrs. Jim Long
2218 Argyle Drive
Columbus, Ohio

0 E s

THE PHANTOM WOLVES

he following is a strange exper-

ience of my father and eldest
brother which they both vouch as
being true and which T have often
heard them tell.

In the autumn of the year 1934,
my father and brother went on a
deer hunt about twenty miles north-
east of Deming, New Mexico, in
the vicinity and to the north of a
mountain known as Cook’s Peak.
The evening of their arrival they
made camp and went to bed early
in order to get an early start next
morning.

After breakfast next morning,

about sunrise, they started out on
foot. They had walked about two
miles from camp when they decid-
ed to sit down and rest, thinking
they might spot a deer.

They rested for a short while
when suddenly my brother said:
“There’s a jack rabbit; should I
shoot it?”

But my father answered: “No,
you might scare the deer away!”

After sitting a while longer my
brother said: “There’s a fox, I'm
going to shoot it!” He fired two
shots at the fox, the bullets striking
to the fore and slightly under the
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fox. When the dust cleared the fox
was standing in the same place and
position as before; with one fore-
foot up-raised and facing them. My
brother fired again but when the
dust cleared the fox was gone. They
never saw what became of the fox
although there wasn’t anything to
obstruct their view.

Then it happened again, only
this time it was a large shaggy-
haired wolf in the same place where
the rabbit and fox had been, which
was about thirty yards from them.
After the unexplainable disappear-
ance of the rabbit and fox, they
were at a loss as what to do next.

They sat silently watching the
wolf when my brother glanced a-
way. Sitting about twenty yards
from them, on a ledge of rocks jut-
ting out from the side of the hill,
was a beautiful wolf with slick hair
and long pointed ears. It was sitting
up on its haunches facing toward
them. My brother fired his rifle at
this wolf several times, but it still
sat there as if nothing happened.

My father said: “Son, let me
shoot at it. I’ll show you how to
shoot!” He fired two shots, taking
aim at the wolf’s forehead. He said
a big ruff of hair seemed to raise
up around the wolf’s neck, it threw
its head back and bared its teeth
making it appear as if it was laugh-
ing at them, then toppled off the
rock toward them; without making

any sound of falling. Then my fath-
er shouted: “I’ve got it!”

But my brother replied: “No,
Dad, you didn’t touch it, but it’s
going to attack us!”

They both were never so scared
in their lives and the hair raised on
their heads and they felt as if they
were having chills. My father walk-
ed over and looked behind a small
bush where the wolf should have
been, but there wasn’t any wolf, any
blood, or any sign whatever that
there had been anything there.
Then they looked and discovered
the first wolf had disappeared also.

My father is an excellent shot
and my brother is not a bad one
by any means. They walked on,
talking about the strange experi-
ence and to this day they wonder
what it was they saw and why it
appeared to them.

A year or two after my father
and brother’s experience we heard
of an old house in the locale of
Cook’s Peak called “the wolf house”
about which strange tales were told.
One is that there is a mine under
the house with the trap-door com-
ing up in the kitchen. Deer hunters
camping in the old house have re-
ported that they ceuld hear men
at work, with shovels ringing on
rocks, and the noise would get so
loud they would move outside in
the yard so they could get their
sleep.
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I moved from New Mexico zo
years ago but some day T would
like to go back and see if the old
house still stands and perhaps see

the wolf myself.
Mirs. O. E. Revels
8025 East Cheyenne
Downey, California

THE LIMPING GHOST

Around 1900 when my grand-
mother was a very small girl
the whole family lived on a huge
farm in Fort Payne, Ala. One
morning the temperature was about
15°. A small man knocked on the
door and begged for some food and
a job as a hand on the farm. He
was a German who had come to
America, but had never found a
job although he looked everywhere.
¥le was bare-footed and his feet
were almost black with frostbite.
My great-grandmother felt sorry
for him and doctored his feet until
they were well, but he still limped
very badly and would limp for the
rest of his. life. His name was
Charlie and he was very kind to all
the children, but was especially
fond of my grandmother, who was
then just about 5 or 6 years old.
He stayed with them for about 10
years, but one night in a drunken
fit shot himself.
The next year the whole family

went to Chattanooga for a few
days, but my great-aunt and great-
grandmother stayed home to look
after the farm. They were sleeping
in the same bed and the tempera-
ture was about 15° when they heard
the unmistakable limping footsteps
of Charlie coming up from the cel-
lar! My aunt got up and looked
all over the house and couldn’t find
anyone so she went back to bed.
Then the footsteps were walking
all over the house and my great-
aunt again repeated the procedure
but still couldn’t find anyone or
anything. The footsteps walked all
over the house the whole night
while my aunt got up and looked.
The footsteps never haunted the
house again but my great-aunt to-
day would declare that they were
Charlie’s familiar footsteps for she
had heard them for the preceding
ten years!
Billy Meyers 10z Sequoia Drive
Chattanooga 11, Tennessee

BALL-OF-FIRE GOOSE

Around 1910 when my grand-

mother was a very small girl
the whole family lived on a huge
farm in Fort Payne, Ala.

One day at twilicht the family
was sitting on the veranda with
my uncle who was very sick.

Suddenly a great white object
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flew by. My grandmother describes
it as resembling a giant white geose
except it had no distinct features.
After about five minutes it flew by
again. My great-uncle asked to be
taken in. My great-aunt said that
the next time it flew by she was
going to hit it with a chair. It flew
by and she did just that. Tt turned

into a ball of fire and rolled off and
disappeared. The next week my
great-uncle died. Many people think
it was a bad omen. But I don’t

know what to think.
Billy Meyers
102 Sequoia Drive
Chattanooga 11, Tennessee

e o s

THE MIRACLE CURE

his incident which T am about

to relate happened forty years
ago. Forty years is comparatively
short in the history of the world, so
T think that T could (with right on
my side) say that this is a modern
miracle.

It is about an Aunt of mine,
now “passed over”! This aunt (1
will for various reasons refer to her
as ‘E’) was a helpless cripple and
invalid, spending all her days in a
wheel-chair. Doctor after doctor
had “given her up”, announcing
that she would never walk again.
But she had a wonderful faith, and
believed very strongly in the power
of prayer, and was convinced that,
if God willed her to have the use of
her legs again she would, whatever
the medical men said!

T will continue the story in dia-
logue. My grandmother is speak-
ng:

“Well, ‘E’, we shall be going out
this afternoon; will you be all right
to be left, dear?”

“Yes, Mother,” replied ‘E’ “You
go, and don’t worry about me; I
shall be all right. The Lord is al-
ways with me. He is my Comforter
and friend.”

Knowing that ‘E’ would be quite
happy. my Grandmother departed,
taking her other daughter (my
mother) with her.

‘E’ sat quiet and still in her
chair. Tt was a lovely afternoon;
the sun streamed through the win-
dows; birds were singing in the
garden. ‘E’ was quite happy. She
picked up her Bible; the Lord was
good; she did not know what she
would do without His aid!

Her eyes closed, she was on the
verge of sleep, the Bible slipped
from her hands, when all of a sud-
den she thought that she heard
“someone” call her!

She awoke instantly. What had
she heard? Had she imagined it?
But no, she heard it again! What
was it saying? ‘E’ listened. It seem-
ed to be talking to her and telling
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her to get up from her chair!

No, she could not, she was too
frightened. But the “voice” insist-
ed. ‘E’ knew instinctively that it
was the “Voice of her Lord”.

All her fears left her. Gripping
the arms of her chair, she half rose.
It was hard at first; she though
that she could never do it But the
“yoice” went on, encouraging. help-
ing, and slowly, by degrees, ‘E’ left
her chair and was standing on her
feet. She could do it. “The Lord be
praised”, she called out aloud. “He
has made me to walk again! He
has made me to walk again!”

When my mother and grand-

mother came back from their out-
ing, ‘E’ was getting the tea. They
were overjoved, astonished, and be-
wildered. ‘E’s faith had been justi-
fied, and in no uncertain manner!
‘E spent the rest of her days
preaching the Gospel! She was a
wonderful person, and her converts
were many. She ‘passed over’ not
long ago, being active and continu-
ing in her work up to the age of
821 Happiness surrounded her, and
shone out of her eyes! A truly great

tribute to the power of prayer!
Esme Sedgwick
London, England

DTy S ¢

INVISIBLE HANDS

here are certain things that
have happened in my life that

I have more or less kept locked
up within my heart. Things that
few people would believe possible.
I was thirteen vears old at the
time this particular incident took
place and knew nothing of the oc-
cult or so called mysteries of life.
I was walking down Proctor
Street (in Port Arthur, Texas) on
the main thoroughfare near Austin
and being a quiet morning T decid-
ed to cross the street, as I could
not see anything coming anywhere
near. When T stepped out into the
street, as T had been warned, I
looked north, but could see nothing
within a couple of blocks in that

direction. Being satisfied I looked
south to be certain there were no
vehicles approaching. Atter looking
both ways T felt quite satisfied.

It came to me as a shock then
to hear the clang of the street car
bell as it came from the north not
more than four or five feet from
me. Without a doubt T would be
struck down by the fast on-coming
car. Then T heard a voice urgently
say: “Leap backward.” Without
hesitation T immediately followed
this instruction, not stopping to
consider in what way this would
help me, though T could see no way
out as in any case the car was too
close for comfort. However as I

(Concluded on page 87)



i:ersonals/>1

TR ETE

7

If you have a personal message ¢
ly free of charge.

any kind, we will print it here, entire-
To facilitate its smsertion, please follow these sim-
ple suggestion: 1)type, print, or write your message, just as you wish it io
appear, on o single sheet of paper, ending with your name and address;
2) do mot include as a portion of a letter; 3) write on one side of the
paper only; 4) mail it to PERSONALS, Search Magazine, Amherst, Wis-
consin. (Below are good examples of how to prepare your message.)

Desire to contact medium and
others interested in psychic de-
velopment in or around Richmond,
Va., area. Please write:
Mrs. J. W. Milner
Route No, 2 Box 546
Ellerson, Va.

oy, (R

I would like to correspond with
ladies 21 to 35 who are interested
in metaphysics and occult studies.
All letters answered.

Ralph Carrano
431 Graham Ave,
Brooklyn 11, N.Y.

e e eile

Just started: a little home-print
newspaper bringing monthly news
from the collection of closely-
guarded books known as “the Writ-
ings,” sometimes called the Third
Testament. Three consecutive is-
sues free on request, then if wanted
regularly, the cost is a dollar a

year. Write Celestial News, 114 W.
Maple, San Antonio 12, Texas. Bill
Rawlinson, editor.
S ORL
Just moved to Champaign, IIL
Eager to hear from occult students
and U.F.O. enthusiasts in this area.
Louise Packer
126 W. Church
Champaign, II.
o SR AN <
For Sale or Trade:
Fate: All except Feb. and Mar.
for 1958. All except June, Nov.
and Dec. for 1957. All for 1956.
All for 1955 except May and Dec.
Also a few for 1954 and 1953. Mys-
tic; have Feb., April, June, Aug.
and Oct. 1955 and Jan. and July
1956. Six for $1.00.
Mrs. Alice Bryant
2680 Duffy St.
San Bernardino, California
Wi ok e

83
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Have world wide experience in
psychic development. Will under-
take in Metropolitan New York,
development of two or three per-
sons who are sincerely willing to
give SERVICE. Race. color and
creed immaterial.

Qualifications required: Male;
under 3o0; physically and mentally
A-1; must prove initial psychome-
tric, clairvoyant or (preferably)
trance ability. No fees. Write: John
Bodey, g Spring St., Princeton, N.J.

P K

I have 8o different copies of
Fate, and about zoo science fiction
magazines for sale at 5 for $1.00
postpaid. Send stamped addressed
envelope for list.

J. Alvin Aniba
235 Bartram Ave.
Essington, Pa.

G G ¢

Wil Esperanto-minded readers of
SEARCH contact me? Preferably
in Esperanto if at all possible. An
Esperanto fedcration is formine 1a
the Gulf Coast area for the purpose
of fostering and fnrthering the ideal
that “This earth is but one coun-
try and mankind its citizens”
through Esperanto and world fed-
eralism. Edward F. Lacy 11I; P. O.
Box 805; Houston 1, Texas.

= ok ok

Desire correspondence with those
mterested in the occult, reincarna-
Wlom, mysticism, and related sub-

jects.
Edwin L. Herman -
2479 Shirley Ave
Baltimore 15, Marylane
o Eris ity :
Attention hypnotists and scientists.
I think I can take you futher back
in time than anyone has gone be-
fore. Danger no object. Who wants
a psychic guinea pig?
Mrs. Laura E. Olson,
Rte. 2, Box 793
DeLand, Florida
¥ K %
WANTED TO BUY: Reasonably
priced copies of books on Witch-
craft, Black Magic, Vampirism,
Occultism, and allied topics. FOR
SALE: Very old copies of Doc
Savage; Fam. Fan. Mysteries; Dr.
Yen Sin: Green Lama; Astound-
ing; Weird Tales also Fate and
Search. Would also like to hear
from those interested in topics men-
tioned above.
i s W. Nintzel
.52 ¥ st soth St.
Brooklyva 30, N.Y.
x Kk - &

I have been out @ work for a-
hout a year and hay. come close
to the point of madness at times
during this great instability and
peironal yrobiems. tiow many
Saggitarians, I would like to know,
porn ir 1934, we experiencing this
or other pad tumes?

Martin Webster
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facts behind world affairs and their
relation to the U.F.O. field.

Since time is short, T am hoping
to hear from all interested parties
as soon as possible.

June Mommsen
2600 Hemlock
Aberdeen, Washington

S oo <
Anyone having books on hand
writing analysis or courses of that
science, and wish to sell them, write
to me. Anyone sending me a stamp-
ed, self addressed envelope and a
page of their own writing, I will
send a brief analysis of that writ-

ing.

Florence K. Mattos
810 B. St.
San Mateo, Calif.

R KK

Want to correspond with persons

interested in mental telepathy,
spirit communication, and astral
projection. Anyone in the Indiana-
polis area interested in conducting
tests in telepathy please contact me.
T would very much like to join a
seance circle. If anyone in Indiana-
polis would give me any informa-
tion pertaining to this, T would ap-

preciate hearing from you.
Miss Carole Hood
803 Coffey Street
Tndianapolis, Indiana

A e ok
I would like very much to cor-
respond with persons all over the
world interested in any or all phases
of occult matters, particularly per-
taining to the occult side of “fly-
ing saucers.”

Gordon Lore, Sr.
So. Lomons,
Maryland, U.S.A.

IT HAPPENED TO ME...
(Concluded from page 82)

sprang back I perceivel s pair
of hands grasp each of my arms,
swinging me backward with -reat
speed, clear of the car by ~hat
seemed a fraction of an inch. 1
was so close to the car that T could
feel the breeze of it as it went by.

There was no one within a half a
block of me! It seems doubtiul if
anyone on the street noticed what
had happened to me, and I did not

mention it to anyone. For one
thing, T was of the belief in my
mind that if they found out about
it at home T would get a sound
thro<hing,

1 mentioned that I perceived
the pair of hands. This and the
2rms back of them was all T did
nerceive. T felt they belonged to a
man. How I know that T cannot
explain,

Dr. Harold Jolet
623 Roscoe St.
Chicago 13, Illinois



Come, Let Us Reason...

Lefters from our Readers

Dear RAP and Readers:

This just happens to be an elec-
tion day, which reminds me that I
am not eligible to vote in the pri-

maries this year (in Los Angeles
County) because I didn’t register %

as a Republican or Democrat, but
as a nonpartisan, which I am. This,
T am told, is a rule which was made
to prevent the formation of a poli-
tical machine.

This, however, is not my pur-
pose in writing this; T just thought
I’d mention it in passing. Anyway,
T’ve since moved to Ventura Coun-
ty, and there is no such ruling here.

Palmer publications have brought
to light that there are no mean
number of us who prefer pulling
our necks out of the sand and look-
ing around for the TRUTH rather
than accepting the status quo.
There may be enough of us so that
if we actively pulled together in
this thing we have in common,
which makes wus readers of
SEARCH and FLYING SAU-
CERS, we might be able to . . .
well, at the very least, put up a last
ditch fight against the forces that
threaten our life and liberty.

Why don’t we organize?

88

Tt’s true we already have in be-
ing readers of our two favorite
magazines a sort of lose confed-
eracy through which we can stew
among ourselves, but what good is
it, actually? To merely read the
truth is, after all, a passive activ-
ity. We get mad when we read what
fools we're being made of, then as
soon as our tempers abate, we
forget all about it.

Please don’t construe this as any
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criticism of your efforts, Ray; pub-
lishing SEARCH and FLYING
SAUCERS is hardly a passive ac-
tivity] and we understand the idea
is that if you keep getting us mad
enough often enough, one day
maybe we’ll stay that way long
enough to do something about i..
But the fact arises that for bet-
ter or worse (circulation-wise), we
who read your publications and be-
lieve in your objectives as well as
your veracity . . . become obligat-
ed.

What T mean: If we know .. .
through having been shown almost
irrefutable proof . . . that we are
being used and misused in count-
less ways, intentionally being kept
ignorant of truth: that could only
enlighten us, and we do nothing
about it, we are being more deplor-
able than the unfortunate majority
who've had a chance to learn the
truth, or are too blind to recognize
it. Therefore, since SEARCH and
FLYING SAUCERS magazines
are offered as evidence of the truth
(usually apparently irrefutable and
always, I sincerely believe, in all
sincerity) we readers consequently
become morally obligated to do
more than just shake our heads in
temporary dismay when that evi-
dence confirms we are being ex-
ploited as viciously as we often
suspect, Otherwise we are guilty of
the sin of omission.

No, merely reading about it isn’t
enough. We who care must get to-
gether and pool resources, our
knowledge, our talents . . . what
have you? We who read and be-
lieve SEARCH must do something
about what we are being told and
can further verify by our own
senses and reasoning power. We
must make the SEARCH FOR
TRUTH more than just an off-beat
subject we read for kicks.

Look: Our freedom is being tak-
en from us, perhaps our very free-
dom to live! But because this fact
is not being printed in the head-
lines of daily papers . . . or, in oth-
er words, because we aren’t being
hit over the head with the facts,
we stand flatfooted grinning, mak-
ing jokes about it, (we Americans
are famous for our sense of humor
whick sees us through the worst of
crises) not really believing things
are as bad as all that, while we
blindly go along with the doomed
herd . . . and even careful to make
as little trouble as possible for the
“herders!”

Not me, brother! And not a lot
of others. Not Ray Palmer, not Doc
Chesney . . . and not a lot of our
forefathers I'd sound corny in nam-
ing.

There's only one thing a man
can do when he’s up against some-
thing he can’t lick by himself, and
that is to yell for help. From oth-



90 LETTERS

ers of his kind . . . not from cattle;
they wouldn’t understand there
really is a danger. That’s what P’m
doing: calling to others of my
specie for help. I'm calling to you:
Help! The big ones are after me
. .. after you, too . . . afterus . . .

If T sound like an alarmist, it’s
because I'm alarmed. We're up a-
gainst the one thing that always
gets by us: The cumulative efiect
of tiny but persistent things. It
would be very well to be reserved
about a leak if you could calmly
step over and plug it up. But who’s
stopping them? They just keep
dripping, dripping . . . and more
appear, one here, one there, drip-
ping, dripping.

That’s our freedom trickling a-
way, and there are no words, no
action too extreme in spreading the
alarm.

We who believe in TRUTH and
true Freedom are now a minority
. . . and growing even fewer. We
must rally our forces and what re-
sources we have, all of us who care,
who dare call ourselves Men, all of
us who dare face TRUTH, and who
fear only un-truth.

I have no suggestion now on how
we might go about forming such an
organization as is needed . . . ex-
cept that SEARCH seems like the
most logical rallying point, and I
submit the idea knowing that if it
has merit, the rest of you will take

it from here and knock it around
until it starts taking some kind of
practical form.

The only thing I might say is
that it would have to be something
a lot more potent than just another
polite little pen-pal type of club for
swapping dog-earred magazines and
taking turns supplying the coffee
and donuts . . . otherwise, forget it.

What T have in mind is some-
thing more like the vigilantes of the
Old West. If ever there was the
need for it, the time is now . ..

Wilbur C. Koons
No. 10 Box Canyon Road
Canoga Park, California

Yes, it's action that’s needed-
But every group of citizens who
band together and call themselves
“Guardians of Liberty” or some
such title are immediately labeled
Communist and put on the Subver-
sive list. AMERICAN MERCURY
magazine yells as loud as we do
about things, and they are ¢ much
larger magazine. Then why (and
who) are copies of this magazine
being denied distribution on more
and more newsstands? Today, the
business man is afraid of anything
“controversial”, and in his fear, be-
comes a coward and @ traitor fo his
own liberty. In short, ke is yellow
clear through, end blind as a bat
on top of it! Americans will have to
LOSE their liberty, and sufler act-
ual torture and destruction, to get



A DOCTOR IS BORN

By Dr. W. D. Chesney. M.D.

Here it is at last: a book by a docter who dares to tell the truth about medical
trade unions, malpractice, kick-backs, fee-splitting, unnecessary surgery, ghost
surgery, food poisons, poison sprays, drug menopoly, medical rackets and «
host of other crimes against the trc itions of the Hippocratic Oath,

These are the lifetime notes of @ General Practitioner, now too old o practice.
but determined to reveal the evils that medical monopoly bottied up for «
half-century. Here is a fearless indictment, backed up by documentary proof.
of the terrible menace to public health of power-mad and money-mad med-
ical associations, to say nothing of the all-toc-many doctors to whom their
Hippocratic Cath is mecningless.

It is not an attack upon doctors in general, nor on the practice of medicine in
toto; it is directed only against those knaves whose nefarious practices must
be exposed to save the lives and health of thousands who will suffer or die
needlessly because of greed, carelessness and ignorance, Many good doctors
know the truth, but cannot speak, because to do so would mean personal
financial disaster, and ousting from practice.

Dr. Chesney pulls no punches, and can prove every word he says. Don't let
him stand alone in his courage. Don't remain a medical monopoly guinea
pig. Order his sensational book today!

ORDER FORM

To: Ray Palmer, Rt. 2, Box 36, Amherst, Wisconsin.

Please send me, postpaid, my personal copy of Dr. Chesney's
A DOCTOR IS BORN.

Name
Address

City Zone State
for which I enclose $3.50.
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04 LETTERS

it through their careless, addled
heads. But what’s new about that?
The Roman Empire fell jor the
same reason, as hay every civiliza-
tion in historv. [t 1s Jawrly easy to
predict a coming agony of body
and mind jor the peoples of Ameri-
ca. How many of our young peo-
ple today are not completely com-
tempiuous of hard honest work,
and abidance in the law? How
many of them would faint dead a-
way if they had to carry a hod of
coal into the basement? And who’s
fault is it? The parents, who grew
up in the Twenittes in the irre-
sponsibility of a world war’s after-
math; which will be multiplied by
todav’s mnew parents, who have
twice the irresponsibility, plus the
compounded confusion, and the ly-
ing propaganda that is the curse of
this generation. Dow’t blame the
kids—blame vourselves. And don’t
stand aghast when God uses the
rod vou so foolishly laid aside.

However, as individuals, we can
speak—and we must. At every op-
portunity, evervihere, to everyone
we meet. Just calm, cold facts,
backed up with proof. The truth is
unanswerable, and it works mira-
cles of conversion. If you form
small groups, make them discussion
groups, open to the public, and we
need no Vigilantes, no force, no
high-powered organization. This is
the age of proof, so that every man

may understand and be convinced,
from actual fact. Let “Authority”
fall in its lifeless tracks. Truth is
in the living example, demonstrable
spon demand, fully backed by fact
as well as reason, —Rap.

Mr. Ray Palmer, Editor:

With reference your reply An-
thony Regina letter, page 82 No-
vember 1958 issue “Search” mag-
azine:

1) Suggest you contact any com-
petent geologist or school of same
with reference to increase of earth
temperature with depth. It is a
ract and is easily demonstrated.

2) Suggest vou confine yourself
to subjects with which you are fa-
miliar in the future, or at least
limit your sarcastic comment to
those things which are not so eas-
ily proved.

Very truly yours,
James E. Hawkins
348 So. Ogden St.

Denver, Colo.

You just said the WRONG
THING! Inasmuch as I disagree
with “authority” vou “suggest” (or
is it insist?) that I confine myself
to subjects with which I am famil-
iar. I AM familiar with this sub-
ject. Eminently so. I have studied
geology thoroughly. 1 have also
studied  things the  geologists
khaven’t. IF YOU had studied the
various sciences, you would have



The SECRET'S OUT at LAST!

Who built the Great Pyramid? — Did Lemuria and Atlantis really exist?
— Were some of the “gods” of antiquity really space visitors? — Where was
the Last Supper Celebrated? — Are there fantastic historical treasures which
constitule a legacy for mankind hidden under some of the wonders of the
world? — Was Akhnaton of Egypt later Simon Peter? — Are there hidden
pyramids in North America? — What is the real meaning of the Aztec Calen-
dar Stone? — Is there a secret temp. . under the Sphinx? — Is there an ancient
space ship buried under the Great Pyramid? — Was there a curse on Tutank-
hamun’s tomb? — Where is the Holy Grail? — Did Joseph of Arimathea go
to Glastonbury :n Britain? Was he buried there? — Did the American Indians
guard ancient Lemurian records in Time Capsules? — Is the Holy Shroud or
Mantle of Turin really the burial shroud of Jesus? — Where 1s the lost treasure
of the Incas and the fabulous Disc of the Sun? — What and where are the

SECRET PLACES OF THE LION?

George Hunt Williamson, author of this great new book, second of a
series (see OTHER TONGUES—OTHER FLESH described on page 111), is a
recognized anthropologist, holding the coveted Gold Eey for oulstanding scien-
tific research by the Illincis State Archaeological Society. He is listed in
"Who's Who In America” and “American Men Of Science”. He is noted for
his field-work in Social Anthropology.

ORDER FORM

To: Ray Palmer, Rt. 2, Box 36, Amherst, Wisconsin

Please send me, postpaid, my personal copy of George Hunt
Williamson’s SECRET PLACES OF THE LION.

Name ...

_Address

City A e G State

for which I enclose my remittance of $4.00
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ALLEN'S BOOK SHELF

11056 Sierra Ave.
Fontana, California

RELIGIOUS

1 WORLD WITHIN, by Gina

METAPHYSICAL
OCCULT
INSPIRATIONAL

Cer-
minara. Her sequel to Many Man-
slons, dwelling on reincarnation and
its benefits, 3

YOU LIVE AFTER DEATH, by
Harold Sherman. He gives actual
dramatic proof of life after death in
this exeliting book. . __. $3.00

HAVE YOU LIVED OTHER LIVES,
by Ernest Wilson. A prominent min-
ister presents startling evidence in
controversy about Rcincarnu;lon.

YOU DO TAKE IT WITH YOU, by
DeWitt Miller. A leading authority
on the supernormal discusses psy-
chical phenomena, flying saucers,
and the hereafter. = 5

OVER THE THRESHOLD, by Dana
Howard. Through her contact, Diane,
is provided a method for reaching
tomorrow's greatness today.-_-- $3.25

CREATIVE REALISM, by Rolf Alex-
ander M.D. This outstanding book
tells how the human mind can con-
trol unpredictable elements In life
in favor of Health, Success, & Hap-

pIneE s e e e $5.00
. THREE MAGIC WORDS, by U.S8.
Andersone. A thorough treatise on
your key to Power, Peace and
NnT S o e ST S B o S o R $3.50

YOUR DAYS ARE NUMBERED, by
Florence Campbell. Very com-
plete manuel of Numerology for
everyone, H

14,

15.

17.

18

19.

. THE

FLYING SAUCERS
NUMEROLOGY
SELF-HELP
HEALTH

THE PULSE TEST, by Dr. Arthur
Coca. An easy self-treatment that
can add years to your life by malk-
Ing vour own tests for allergies and
allments, $4.95

BODY, MIND AND SUGAR, by E.
M. Abrahanson and A. W. Pezet,
This book is on hyper-insulinism

and vour key to understanding al-

coholism, neurosis, suicide, allergy,
chronic fatigue, Insanity . . . even
murder. $2.95

LOW FAT COOKERY, by Stead &
Warren. A new way of cooking low-
fat menus for overwelght, heart dis-
ease, & diabetes. ________________ $3.95

TO LIVE AGAIN, by Catherine
Marshall, The author of THE MAN
CALLED PETER, comes out again
with another outstanding book. An
inspiration for the bereaved and way

to reorganize thelr lite. ______..$3.95
CANDLE IN THE SUN, by Bessle
Mona Lasky., Wife of movie pro-

ducer Jessie Lasky, relates how faith
helped her through many turbulent
situations. A saga of self-discovery &
realization. 2

STRANGE CASE OF T. LOB-
This book clarifies many %acts re-
lating to Lobsang Rampa and his
gin;lézinz hook THE THIRD EYE.

FINDING OF THE THIRD EYE, b;
Vera Stanley Alder. A condense
synthesis of the essentlals of eso-
teric teaching, cecemcemmeeeme—-- $2.85°



. THE SECRET OF THE ATOMIC
AGE, by Vera Stanley Alder. The
ﬂppllcauon of atomic power which
exists within everyone ________ $2.85

. UFOs CONFIDENTIAL, by Dr. Geo.
H. Williamson & John McCoy. The
book many said couldn’t be pub-
lished 00

. MYSTERIES OF ANCIENT sO0UTH
AMERICA, by H. T. Wilkins. This
book covers very thoroughly the area
now being explored because of pre-
valent Flying Saucer activity. $3.50

. ATOMIC METAPHySICS, by wuarah
Flowers. Learn to apply electrieal
atomic energy mentallv $1.50

. AQUARIAN GOSPEL OFf JrSUS
CHRIST, by Levl., Details Christ's
life upon which the New Testament
gospels are silent, oo 4.00

. THINKING AND DESTIN ¥, by Har-
old Waldwin Perclval, Discleses,
teaches, inspires, challenges, and
satisfies the Inquiring mind, why
man is as he is and how. —______85.76

. YOUR SHARE OF GOD, by Hornell
Hart, author of Autoconditioning.
In 12 easy steps he clearly shows
how to grasp Divine Guidance and
use it for solving dally prob-
lems $3.95

. LOOK BETTER, ¥EEL BETTER, by
Bess M. Mensendieck, M.D. The fam-
ous Mensendieck System of Move-
ments, used by many movie stars is
now offered In this book jug't,

01 e e S e T e e

33. MUCUSLESS DIET, HEALING S¥8-
TEM, by Prof. Arnold Ehret. Diet
suggestions eliminating allergles and
1lnesses. $2.00

34, THE MAGIC MENU, by Ellen Hum-
mel Robertson. The magic way to
reduce without counting ca!osroie;’

BONUS OFFER

on all books of $3.00 or over.
25¢ Plasti-Clear Book-Jacket Cover
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HIDDEN MENTAL POWER

Develops through mind control. Master laws of mental
power, genius, and miracles of mental action. Win friends.
Influence others. Price $1.00. Satisfaction Guaranteed.
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2259 Houghton Ave., SW.,
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discovered, as I have, that geolo-
gists disagree with anthropoligists,
with astronomers, with physicists,
and vice versa. One says one thing,
the other says another. And recent-
Iy the rocket men and the atomic
bomb men have been making mon-
keys out of all of them! So space
is empty, and absolute zero, and
full of meteorites, and the atmos-
phere extends only 6oo miles out,
after that total vacuum, etc. etc?
Read some of the textbooks of
twenty vears ago! Read them for
entertainment only, because they
are crammed with FICTION. And
if you deny it, vou ere just plain
uninformed.

ANY competent geologist will re-
fuse flatly to confirm what vou
ask him to! Why don’t YOU con-
tact a competent one? He will give
vou numerous instances where the
“degree per hundred feet” doesn’t
hold. But why argue with the book
you must have read—it is too stu-
pid to reply.

Sarcastic, am I? To dare to chal-
lenge the “expert” word is to use
sarcasm? Where do vou get vour
definitions?

I suggest that vou demonstrate
that “easily demonstrated” increase
in earth temperature with depth.
And remember, don’t take me into
any hole where wyour postulate
doesn’t hold true. But DO take
me into more than one hole!—Rap.

Dear Ray:

After reading the letter by Mr.
Anthonv Regina, in the November
issue of SEARCH, I would like to
point out a few facts.

Firstly, although there may be
some truth in the facts pertaining
to the Shaver mystery, I do not
think that they compare with all
the positive proof that exists re-
garding reincarnation.

As a matter of fact, I have been
in the mining business for some
time now. My geologist and I are
not certain as to whether or not a
sea shell is found atop the highest
mountain as the result of the earth
being frozen at one time. . . . But
we are certain that the earth is not
cold inside. Sorry, you're wrong.

However, you have a point when
you say that granite is full of water.
But not all granite. Some granite
does not contain enough water to
keep it cool. When we were Dia-
mond Drilling, we found that
granite generated the most heat. If
you were talking about open caves
with water running through them,
1 would then say it is possible to
live in them and the average of
57 degrees is not unreasonable. T
do not think it would be possible
to live in these caves unless this
was the case. And T don’t care what
Shaver says.

SEARCH is a very good mag-
azine. But you don’t publish it oftem
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YOUR COSMIC DESTIN

by W. A. Chapman ; =

This book secks readers without religious bias, pre-
judice, or tear of the unknown. Its author is well
aware that his work may stir up a storm of contro-
versy. He offers a concept of God and religion that
introduces a new philosophy of life—a new understand-
ing of the Spirit of God in action through man, and
man's cosmic destiny on this planet.

Could a NEW look upon the E)ages of the Bible by
the Western world permit the discovery of many scien-
tific spiritual formulae, laws, and principles which,
when understood in a new way, may prove more than
sufficient to change the world?

Can mankind reorient in time to this new philosoph
&t life Lit? mecl‘.lthlei challenge of presemitworld con&-

ons, at a lasting peace may result among e .
nations of this earth? Price $3.75

THE TEMPLE OF GOD

by Annalee Skarin

“"Know you not that you are the temple of the
Living God?"

You can be transformed from a limited mortal
into a divine being, simply by learning the powers
of the mind and beginning to use the creative
power of knowledge.

Annalee Skarin has again produced an inspir-
ing book, cne in which you can find the way to
the door of learning. the door which leads to the
Kingdom, the Truth, the reality of the words, “"He
Price $3.50 who kbelieveth in me shall not die.”

OTHER BOOKS BY ANNALEE SKARIN:
YE ARE GODS, a work to use as a textbook of study for the devel-

opment of the inner being. ... Price $3.50

TO GOD THE GLORY, sequel to Ye Are Gods, written in the words
of Jesus and offering His teachings as the way to the kingdom
of the soul, or heaven. Price $2.95
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enough. T would like to receive a
copy every month.

Should you decide to publish
. this letter, kindly omit my name,

The deepest we've been in the
earth is LESS THAN TWO
MILES. So ACTUALLY, we don't
know if the increase in heat is con-
stant. We just don’t KNOW. They
used to say the fariher up you
went, the colder. Everybody ac-
cepted that, because as far as
they'd been, it DID get constantly
colder. But the first rocket disprov-
ed all that. Temperatures of 8oo
degrees were items of wonderment
when first discovered. Then of
18,000 degrees. And the way they
jumped around was fantastic. Then
came radiation. Bands that increas-
ed by leaps and bounds, and space
travel became an empty dream. But
even that increase was found to be
inconstant. Now we are probing
space to find out more about all
“these things we were so sure didn’t
exist. It is just A FACT that if we
were to descend into the earih a
distance of 40 miles, we would re-
turn with headlines for the news-
papers about temperatures that
would amaze us. Why assume that
“as above, so NOT below?” We are
dealing with the unknown, and our
postulates about it are based on
extremely meagre ranges of experi-
ence, so inadequate that wherever
we veniure, we find that we were

LETTERS

“considerably in error”.

As for granite generaling heat,
wasn’t it the motion of vour drill
that generated it? And since gran-
ite offers maore resistance than
sandstone, thius more friction, more
heat? You can gencrate heat by
drilling through a block of ice! The
harder it is frozen, the hotter the
heat from drilling.

You might find that seme of the
greatest names in astronomy, phy-
sics, chemistry were CERTAIN
that it was cold in space, and that
it was EMPTY. So don’t be so
“certain”. But actually, judging
from the mildress of your leiter,
you're as open-minded as the best.
Too bad Mr. Hawkins couldn’t
criticize us, and at the same tinme
ask for more! We'll gladly be
wrong, if we feel we're welcome
even with our faults. But io be
told to go back and sit down and
sit down and be quiet just riles us
to beat everything. And even if you
don’t want your name mentioned,
we don’t kold it against you. You
weren’t afraid to sign your letter!
For which, thanks—Rap.

Dear Sir:

I have traveled thousands of
miles, yet never left my bed room.
This seems silly, but in reality it
is true. I have been experimenting
with astral projection for the past
couple of years, and now belicve
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that T have accomplished something
far beyond the imagination. I do
not know what anyone would title
it; T can only think of projection
of the astral body, because I have
actually seen two of me—my earth-
ly body lying in my bed with an-
other me along side of it.

When I am out of my hody, it
seems all T have to do is think of
some place and I just seem to fade
into the picture . . . for instance,
last week while watching TV I
began to feel a numb feeling come
over my body. I was a little scared,
theught that T was suffering a heart
attack, something I never experi
enced before. I fried to shake it
off by biting into my lips until I
began to taste blood, but this did
not bring me out of it. T started
hearing wind or a sound like water
rushing by my ears and my eyes
automatically shut. I started feeling
very cold . . . the next thing I
knew I was standing alongside the
chair, actually experiencing what
T knew was astral projection, but in
a different form than T ever ex-
perienced it before; because I had
always been with the impression
that one had to lie down in bed in
order to bring it on in a form of
self hypnosis. But sitting watching
TV was a new experience and hav-
ing it happen while I had no
thought of ‘the matter really sur-

prised me.

LETTERS

My fear left me as soon as I
realized what had happened. I de-
cided right now was the time to do
something T had often given thought
to, yet something seemed to hold
me back, and that was to try to
find a long lost friend who passed
on in nineteen forty one.

Merely thinking of him, like a
sudden flash T left the sitting room
and seemed to be drifting through
clouds. I could see all sorts of forms
around me, but I could not distin-
guish what they were. I could hear
the wina rushing by and beautiful
music, like T have never heard be-
fore, organ music. I tried to think
of myself being where that music
was being played, when a voice I
couldn’t recognize seemed to whis-
per: “He is beyond vour reach; he
is bevond your reach; go back be-
fore it is too late.” At that moment
everything just stopped. ... I was
acain in my home standing along-
side myself who was sitting before
the television set. As many times
before T thought: Now how do I
get back into my body? The next
thing that T knew T was waking up
with a terrible head ache, blood
was in my mouth from my lacerat-
ed lips.

I would like to have you publish
this with my address, because I
would like very much to hear from
anyone who has experienced astral
projection from a sitting position,



Most Likely You Have Less Than PIVE YEARS TO LIVE
Unless You PREPARE For The

GREAT FLOOD

Coming Soon, Which Will be Caused by a SHIFT OF THE AXIS OF THE
EARTH as a result of the GYROSCOPIC ACTION of our Solar System.

A similar shift, thousands of years ago, caused the ice ages, and the oceans
te rush over the land at terrific spec  tearing mountains away and covering
tropical forests (which are now our coal beds) with hundreds of feet of earth.

READ and HEED the amazing book “‘The Coming Disaster''—fourth edl-
tion (95 pages—some pages numbered such as 6-A, 6-B, etc., totaling 93) telling
what the flood will be like, about when it will come, the warning to be had,
and containing the astronomie, gyroscopic, mathematical and geological proofs,
written plainly. These proofs are indisputable and all who have seen mechanical
demonstrations leave convinced that the book is correct.

This is not a religious prediction, but is purely SCIENTIFIC. However,
the Bible predicts it. Isaiah 13:13, “Therefore I shall shake the heavens and
the earth SHALL REMOVE OUT OF HER PLACE, 24:20, “The earth shall
reel to and fro like a drunkard.”” See also Amos 8:8-9, Haggal 2:6; Isaiah
10:26; 19:5; 28:17; 44:3; 24:20,

I freely take an oath that God strike me dead this very moment if there
Is any substantial error in this book—Adam D. Barber, author. It has now been
gone over and carefully checked by a scientific analytical laboratory, astron-
omers, engineers and others and no errors have been found.

READ in this book (1) a letter from the Nobel (prize) Foundation, refer-
ring it to their physies committee; (2) the report of an analytical laboratory
confirming it; (3) many newspaper clippings, letters from the Civil Defense
Corps of Ohio, letters from astronomers and others pertaining to It; (4) about
95 “run of the mill"" fan letters from readers of it; (5) our efforts to date to
save civilization through this flood and our latest plans for it, including pressure
on Congress to build balloons and boats; (6) our plan to prevent the flood by
diverting the axis of the earth with atomic or other jets; (7) commendatory
letters from the notea sclentists Dr. Frampwich Gospatt of England and Dr.
Malcolm H. Tallman, ot New York; (8) our scientific analysis of flying saucers
and of sputnik; (9) diagrams explaining the gyroscopic action to cause the shift.

Eclipses are foretold with accuracy many years in advance. The predic-
tion of the shift is along similar lines, only more complicated. On December 21,
1956 the sun rose in the wrong place, by about three degrees, indicating a fore-
runner slight shift. On April 2, 1958 the sun rose at 6:00 A.M. (1958 World
Almanac states 5:44) and set at 6:15 (Almanac 6:24)—thus, according to the
almanac there should have been 12 hours and 40 minutes of day light, but from
actual sunrise to sunset it was only 12 hours, 15 minutes or 25 minutes shy. This
brought the equinoxes about two weeks late, all due to shifts, causing climatic
changes and resulting in cherry trees here blooming two weeks late, Another
slight shift occurred on June 21, 1958. Some radio stations are now broadeasting
about this book. 900 people have donated $3000 to help this program along.

Remit to: BARBER SCIENTIFIC FOUNDATION
P. O. Box 3254 Washington 10, D. C.

1 copy $1.00 & 8c in stamps; 2 copies $1.30 (without stamps)

It you are not satisfled with the book, return it to us in 10 days and we
will refund your money. We would be in jail if there was anything wrong with
this book or advertisement,
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also have had it come over them
when they were not thinking about
it. T would also like to know from
readers how a double projection of
one’s self is accomplished? Also
what the music is—and whete it
comes from?

T thank you for a very woncarful
magazine. J guess that I should
subscribe, bul have always been
able to get a copy. Would like to
know if this magazine could be put
into binding as Fate was, I mean at
my expense. I would like to have a
set of Search magazines volumes
along with my Fates.

John P. Hanes

Apt. B-40 Hurley Court
Millbourne

Upper Darby, Penna.

Your expericnce is extremely -
teresting, and I have no doubt
you’ll get many letters from other
readers of SEARCH.

As  for bound wvolumes of
SEARCH (and its predecessor
MYSTIC), we haven't done so, but
if any of our veaders would like
sets, please contact us, and we'll
offer to have them bound specially
at cost. We couldn’t bind more than
e half-dozen sets, though. as we
haven’t a number of issucs in stock
—all sold out—Rap.

Dear Ray:
Really now, the stories in Search
must make some sense to be believ-

LETTERS

ed! T've just read “The Witch of
Calhoun County,” by George Car-
dinal LeGros. (November ’58 is-
sue.) 1 reie; you to page 24. Since
when has any cat the physical “ap-
paratus ™' tc accomplish “something
hot und moist pressed against my
mouth and nostrils, sucking my
breath away’'? Even ene under
alleped “mesmeric control”? What
cat is heayy enough to be a “huge
dark weight pressed upon my
chest”* A mount.in lon, maybe?

No douht Mr. T.eGros is sincere;
maybe he had a nightmare m 1929.
Perhaps he doesn’t realize thail in
this age, we are, thank God, grow-
ing past the ridiculous and cruel
tales about cats.

I have agreed with you about
many things, notably your warm
and lovely editorial about the lost
puppies and the dog in Sputnik.

I admire the spirit of -‘Search”,
and am disappointed to find such a
story as “The Witch of Calhoun
County” therein.

Mrs. Elwin Hyatt
1526 Dittmar Dr.
Whittier, Calif.

But Mr. LeGros says this is truel
Maybe it was a nightmare, who
knows? But can we deny him the
right to relate his experience? Only
if it is recorded, can we judge it.
You have judged it a nighimare,
or mesmeric expericnce, and you
may well be right! As least, we
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kope so. We'd hate to think of our
cat doing any such thing!—Rap.

Dear Mr. Palmer:

Thank God for men like you who
dare publish the truth which the
world so badly needs—just yester-
day an honest doctor told me 1 had
been poisoned by DDT spray on
foods after spending thousands in
treatments over the past 5 years
thinking T had gall bladder trou-
ble; but now an enlarged liver
shows up and tests show poisons.

T'm sick at heart as well as in
body.

Sincerely,

Mrs. Kazmer
373 E. 45th St.
Brooklyn 3, N.Y.

Exactly, and there are many like
you! As long as our government
kas “tolerance” rates of such terri-
ble poisons as DDT in our food, we
victims must “tolerate” illness and
even death. Personally, we prefer
the insects and the “spots” on our
apples, than spots on our liver!
—Rap.

Dear Ray:

I have been reading your Fate
magazine for years, also Search
and enjoy hoth of them very much.

Floyd Gurly wrote a letter, that
was published in your November
issue of Search stating that the
name Jehovah meant “devil man”,

LETTERS

Evidently he has not seen the defi-
nition in our Webster’s Dictionary
that tells us that this name means
“GOd”.

The Scriptures written before the
Christian era were written mostly
in Hebrew, partly in Aramaic and
in those Scriptures the alphabetic
letters for God’s name appeared as
Yod He Waw He. T'he name sym-
bolized by the four Hebrew con-
sonants YHWH, occurs 6,823
times. The Hebrew Scriptures were
translated into Greek about 280
BC, but sometime before this the
superstitious Hebrews began to
leave off pronouncing the name out
of fear of taking it in vain. So
whenever they came to the name,
they used the word Adonay (Lord)
or Elohim (God). However in mak-
ing that first translation into Greek
known as the Septuaguint Version,
the translators did not follow this
custom, but put four Hebrew letters
for God’s name into their Greek
Version.

The writers of the Christian
Greek Scriptures used that Sept-
uaguint Version and they quoted its
Greek text which contained the
literal name of Almighty God But
later copvists of the Septuaguint
Version began to omit the divine
name m Hebrew letters and to sub-
stitute for it the Greek words mean-
ing Lord or God. Then the Bible
translators began to follow this rab-
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binic custom, which partly explains
why the name does not occur by
itseli in most translations of the
Greek Scriptures. Jerome, in mak-
ing the Latin Vulgate translation,
followed the same practice, and at
Exodus 6:3 he used the title A-
donai instead of Jehovah, all of
which explains why the name does
not occur in the English Roman
Catholic Version. In the Authorized
or King James Version we find the
name JEHOVAH by itself in Exo-
dus 6:3 26:4 Isaiah 12:2 Psalm
83:18. The Emphasised bible by
Rotherham renders the name in
it 6.823 times as Yahweh, but the
American Standard Version rend-
ers it as Jehovah. Even if neither
of these pronunciations may be
just as God pronounced his name
to Moses, vet it helps us to identify
instantly who is meant by that
name. In just the same manner the
name Jesus is not the original way
this one’s name was pronounced in
the Hebrew or Aramaic: neverthe-
less this near pronunciation helps
us to identifv who we may mean.
Anyone doubting this explana-
tion may look it up for themselves.
M. Price

11700 Tenn. Ave.

Los Angeles, Calif.

Dear Mr. Palmer:

In the sex controversy, T'll ans-
wer the arguments of Mrs. H.AL.

LETTERS

Her first reference is to “forbid-
den fruit”. In Scripture, fruit refers
to the sperm which contains the
seed. The next reference is to the
Garden of Eden. Man is the mysti-
cal World and the body is the Gar-
den of Eden. Only the human body
fits the mystical description. Adam
is one of the numerous names for
the human seed. In the New Testa-
ment you will learn that there is
more than one Adam. Eve is one
of the numerous names for the
body.

Reference to God creating man
male and female, means that the
Spirit is male and the flesh made in
the image of God is female. God is
a Spirit. Therefore, each person is
both male and female. Adam is the
Spirit and Eve is the flesh.

Be fruitful and multiply, means
to create sperm and sow the seed
in the body to multiply it and re-
plenish the earth, which means
earthly body, because the body is
of the earth, earthy.

Mrs. H.AL. believes that the
fault in interpreting the Scripture
is due to the reading of esoteric
meaning into Scripture instead of
allowing the Bible to plainly inter-
pret itself. The Bible says, thy
seed, which is Christ, and it means
that the seed within is Christ.
Know ye not that Christ is within
you excepl ye be reprobates? Be-
hold, the kingdom of God is within
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you. Doesn’t this literally prove
that the Scriptures are esoteric? If
the kingdom of God is within, why
do preachers give the impression
that God is some place up in the
sky and that Christ will come from
the clouds in the sky, when Christ
is actually within?

The Revised Standard Version
translates Galatians 3:16 to read,
“and to your offspring, which is
Christ.” It still refers to the human
seed as your offspring, because
Christ is within, and not without.

The attitude in your comment
on my letter is typical of that of
the average person. For that reason
the Sages concealed their knowl-
edge in mystical terms and symbo-
lism. The Sages called the sensual
masses the vulear herd. Tt is possi-
ble that T made a serious mistake
in trying to reveal the mystery
teachings for the benefit of the
average person. It was nice of you
to publish the letter. Tt may help
people to understand that the life
of the flesh is increased through a
transmutation of the sexual fluids.

Sincerely,

Morris Katzen
Faith Farm
Cooks Falls, N.Y.

Dear Mr. Palmer:

Better for Search, to allow it an
honorable death than to have it
deteriorate into another Fate.
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It’s a sorry spectacle indeed,
when the material of a once great
magazine is reduced to mere spook
stories.

Please, can’t something be done?

Willis H. Ralston

6219 Lexington Ave.

Los Angeles 38, Calif.

We trust that SEARCH is not

being reduced to a “mere spook”

story magazine! However, there is

a question regarding “spirits” and

SEARCH admits it doesn’t know

the answer. It’s hard to decide

which is a “spook” and which is

an object of research. We'll try

hard not to be a spook wmagazine,
we promise!—Rap.

F. 0. Gerwin:

Have just read your article in
“Search” Nov. ’58, page 32 on re-
incarnation. How do you explain
this verse in the Bible?

St. John Chapter g.

1. And as Jesus passed by, he
saw a man which was blind from
his birth.

2. And his disciples asked him,
saying, master, who did sin, this
man, or his parents, that he was
born blind?

If the disciples did not believe in
previous lives or reincarnation this
would appear to be a foolish ques-
tion since how could the man sin
before he was born? And remem-
ber Jesus did not reprove them
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for asking a foolish question but
answered in a matter of fact way.
Hal Barebo

Route 2

O’Fallon, Mo.

You should have read further,
Myr. Barebo. Let us quote the very
next paragraph: “Jesus answered.
Neither hath this man sinned, nor
kis parents: but that the works of
God should be made manifesi in
kim.”

There vyou have the straight
goods from Jesus’ lips! This man
was not born blind because either
ke or his parents sinned, but be-
cause God made him blind to prove
his own existence and power! Here
we have the precise reason anyone
is born with an affliction—to be
an object proof of God’s own exisi-
ence, and to provide a living exam-
ple of that existence and power.
This man was made blind for a dual
purpose, the purpose of all such
things, as outlined in the foregoing;
and specifically in this case so that
Jesus could take clay, and spitile,
and heal, thus prove his own power.
As proof of this, let’s quote the
next paragraphs. “I must work the
works of him that sent me, while
it is day: the night cometh, when
no man can work. As long as I am
in the world, I am the light of the
world. When he had thus spoken,
he spat upon the ground, and made
clay of the spittle, and he annoing-
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ed the eyes of the blind man with
the clay. And said unto him, Go,
wash in the pool of Si-Loam (which
is by interpretation, Sent). He went
his way therefore, and washed, and
came seeing.”

How couid anything be clearer?
Jesus denied his disciples’ belief,
and stated flatly that this man had
not sinned, nor kis parents, and
that the blindness was not due to
karma or reincarnation, but merely
to God’s purpose to manifest him-
self and his works. He further went
on to cure the man, which would
be contrary to karma, if the man
actually had incurred karma and
was to work it out—the very precept
of karma would forbid Jesus’ cur-
ing the man, and in fact, Jesus him-
self, by interfering, would incur
karma to himself, if the letter of
the “law”, whick Jesus himself
denies existence, is to be followed.

You mention the question asked
by the disciples as evidence of their
belief in reincarnation, and why,
then, would they ask, if there was
no reincarnation? We'd like to
point out again that because the
disciples may have believed (even
as you) in reincarnation, that does
not make it a fact! And inasmuch
as Jesus set them straight, why do
you not read one more paragraph,
and set yourself straight? Why re-
ject Jesus® word, given straight
from the shoulder, that the disci-
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ples inferved wrongly, and this man
was positively not blind by reason
of sinning in a previous life, or by
reason of parental sinning? He was
blind because God made him so to
demonstrate his works and the fact
that he controls his works.

If any letter from a reader of
SEARCH could crystalize your
editor’s utter disbelief in reincarna-
tion and karma as a way of life,
yours would be it. And we hereby
challenge anvone to get around
these biblical quotations and call
Jesus a liar! Let’s see you do itl—
Rap.

Dear Ray:

Now you have me in a real de-
bating mood. You start your reply
by saying: “Just for the sake of
argument let’s take your viewpoint,
How do you determine that Oahspe
is true and Shaver Fiction?” I
have not determined that Oahspe
is the truth. but it has shown me
clearly that it helps in one’s search
toward that truth. T have studied
it closely and have not Shaver. 1
fully realize that this is why T may
lean more toward Oahspe rather
than Shaver. But T don’t believe
that one has to be rejected in order
to accept the other.

And when T said as I did: “Shav-
er is dangerous nonsense, perhaps
more dangerous than nonsense,” I
meant it.
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Shaver has fiction in it and se
does Oasphe, and we both know
that almost all fiction has some
truth in it. Most of my friends con-
sider Oahspe fiction and also Shav-
er. Here is my attitude toward this
matter. Oahspe has some fiction in
it. Shaver’s stuff has some truth in
it. Also T did not accuse Shaver
of lifting from Newbrough. Merely
that the possibility is there, but
not vice-versa.

Here’s another point T would like
to make. Shaver believes that New-
brough received thoughts from a
ray just as he did. That takes us
back to the same argument that
each can explain the other.

You say Shaver is not a philos-
pher, then T can say by your rules
neither is Newbrough.

He says: If God exist, and it is
possible he does, he has gone away
from earth and doesn’t seem to
have any intentions of coming
back. Newbrough says God (Crea-
tor) does exist and has not gone
afar off, but is in, through, in front
and back of everything and it is
according to a person’s develop-
ment whether or how much of the
Creator can be perceived.

Why should you, Ray, pick
Shaver’s belief over Newbrough’s?
Each has just as much proof and
the same type of proof.

And to Shaver’s last statement
“Only a fool would walk into radio-
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activity and bathe himself in the
fire that destroys even immortal
matter” I would hardly consider
the Creator, the maker of all the
universe, as small and as limited as
Angels, and indeed if radioactivity
does exist, it probably would come
from the Sun as Shaver says. Of
course once again I can go back to
Oahspe not because I consider it
completely true, but because it is
just as probable to be true as Shay-
er. Oahspe says we don’t receive
any beat, light or radioactivity
from the sun, but that this all
comes from the vortex that holds
the earth together. The same is true
of gravitation: not from the sun
but from the vortex. This vortex
causes many other things on the
earth that have been attributed to
the sun or moon. You can’t prove
Shaver’s ideas about this radio-
activity any more than I can prove
these ideas of Vortex.

So you see, in my search 1 shall
include Shaver, but I can never put
him ahead of my sources of in-
formation. By the way I have a sug-
gestion that will greatly improve
on Shaver’s alphabet. Instead of
letting the letter R stand for horror
let it stand for Happiness, of
course not just ordinary happiness
but that mysterious kind of hap-
piness that one can only have when
he feels close to the Creator. I still
welcome your comments on this
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friendly debate.
Charles E. Toland
. Box 684
Minden, La.

As for my personal beiief in
Shaver and QOalspe, I find them
completely in accord with one an-
other. I would not have believed
so much in Shaver, if Oahspe had
not corroborated him so comblete-
ly! Take the two together, and you
have a sensational mass of evidence
as to the reality of things. Oahspe,
written in 1881, contains all of the
discoveries of the past ten vears,
in radioactivity, space, rockets, na-
ture of the wuniverse, astronomy,
chemistry, physics, eic. in so sen-
sational a manner as to be almost
uncanny. When QOahspe tells of a
band of intense radiation at an
elevation of 1000 miles, deadly to
human life, and our Explorer rock-
et, in 1958, sends back this precise
information, we'll give Oahspe <47
for proving itself! I've kept a rec-
ord of the things Oakspe stated as
fact, which was stated as not fact
by scientists of its dav, which sci-
ence now claims to have “discov-
ered”. It is extremely humorous to
your editor to waich the Air Force
and Army scientists “discover”
things that were printed in a book
in 1881. We wonder what thev'd
say if we asked them to read the
book and explain how come? As a
matter of fact, we've done exactly
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that to some of our “Ph.D.” friends,
and they blithely stated that we
were “religious fanatics”, as ij
that explained the whole thing. No-
thing so narrow as an educated
man with a superiority complex (or
more properly, an inferiority com-
piex). Rather than admit they were
wrong, they’ll deny the very exist-
ence of any criticism of their own
so-called originality of discovery.

But again, I say that the pic-
ture in Oakspe is the type you'd
present considering the mental sta-
ture and understanding capabilities
of the people of 1881. I mean to
infer by that statement that the
picture of “heaven” as given in
Oahspe is not LITERALLY as pic-
tured, but described in an “ac-
ceptable” version, as judged by the
intellicence of the prospective read-
ers. For instance, Oahspe describes
a space ship as a “fireboat”, as an
“arrow ship”. If the book were
written today, for todav's people,
it would be a rocket, or a “jet”.
How do you describe a jei-plane to
a blind man?—Rap.

Dear Mr. Palmer:

Your November (1958) editorial
in SEARCH really laid it on the
line regarding the “ultimate cer-
tainty of World War TI1.” Bravis-
simo! !

Many will decry your realistic
stand as “fatalistic” and “gloomy.”

However many have already seen
the handwriting on the wall, and
have stated publicly that humanity
will either join together to solve its
common probiems now, or it will do
so in the radicactive rubble of the
post war world. Picht now, it comes
close to .eing, quite literally, “One
world, or none.”

Yes, World War II is certain if
you couple the major power’s suici-
dal nationalism with the cold facts
which you so clearly stated. Shoghi
Effendi, the late Guardian of the
Baha’i Faith, wrote that the three
false gods of our present century
were nationalism, racialism, and
Communism. Humanity, in their
name, may yet indeed destroy an
already dying civilization and come
close to destroying humanity itself.

Baha’u’llah, founder of the Ba-
ha’i Faith, wrote almost a century
ago of the disasters facing mankind
if humanity even then (the 1870’s)
would not unite in an organic, liv-
ing unity to solve its problems.

Baha’is believe that this present
civilization is already moribund,
and the elements of the new, uni-
versal civilization are at hand, just
as the beginnings of the Christian
civilization were in existence in the
Roman catacombs as the decadent
Pagan culture tottered to its end.

A great many of us are not going
to come out of this coming conflict
alive, but some of us will. The ques-
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I32
tion remains, will we personally be
prepared to help this new civiliza-
tion during its infancy?

May T make a personal recom-
mendation to the readers of
SEARCH? Contact those religious
organizations which are striving to-
ward this end. Ask for information
regarding their teachings.

Investigate with an open mind,
and learn.

Here are three addresses. My
own personal belief is obvious to
anyone reading this letter. But I
have no desire to “beat the drum”
exclusively for my own creed. My
spiritual meat may be your poison.

1.) Baha’i Headquarters/USA

536 Sheridan Road

Wilmette, Illinois

2.) Buddhist Churches of America
1881 Pine Street

San Francisco g, California

3.) Oomoto Kyo General Head-
quarters

Ayabe, Kyoto-fu, JAPAN.

All of us are living in apn age of
transition. Our present troubles are
both the death pangs of the old
civilization, and the birth pains of
the new.

Edward F. Lacy III
P. O. Box 803
Houston 1, Texas

Dear Ray:

You wrote on page 114 of No. 29
SEARCH that “No radio-carbon
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dating test made on any material
tested to date can be positively
identified to be pre-Flood.”

As none of this pronouncement
was un-italicized, I couldn’t tell
where your emphasis was, but I
had to sound out the whole context
of it to determine what point you
meant to make. Of course the
Roentgen level of antedeluvian days
has not been revealed by any an-
gelic historoscope visible to us illu-
sionees, so we are not sure whether
or not most of the radio-isotopes
which are naturally radioactive had
been at the bottom of the Earth’s
atmosphere at that time.

The theory of Isaac Newton Vail
(1840-1912) held that the Earth
was originally thinly clouded over
by a huge atmosphere of spatial
snow, which probably accounts for
a frictional synchronism of the
moon’s rotary peried with its own
orbital period. This snow, by
celestial dynamics, gradually form-
ed equatorial concentrations which
resembled Saturn’s rings and ebey-
ed Roche’s inner-limit law, but in
a different magnitude from what is
observed concerning Saturn. Peri-
odic descents of this smow formed
our Ice Age epochs, and also much
of the coral-depth quantity of the
Pacific Ocean’s water as well as our
inland fresh-water lakes.

But at Noah’s time the last ring
of fused ice had yet to break apart,
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crash and melt down sufficiently to
cause catastrophic volcanic ruptures
and torrential rains, but the fore-
seen date of deluvian judgment
approached inexorably while Me-
thuselah’s wife was prolonged as a
sign to corroborate the Authority of
Noah’s preaching.

The Flood, of which nearly the
whole globe has some record, arch-
eologically, occurred in the year
1656 Anno Adam, or exactly 2344
B.C. How do T know this date? An
engineer in Canada told me of his
studies of the Book of Jasher, the
Massoretic texts, and Josephus’
Antiquities. By means of these
sources he scaled the chronologies
accurately, and came to the con-
clusion that Christ was indeed born
in 4 B.C.,, but this date is 39906
AA. The sixth day of Reconstruc-
tion had been exactly 4000 B.C,,
not 4004 B.C.

The Flood ended in 1657 A.A.
or exactly 2343 B. C. Adding to
the latter figure hoth 4 and the
1049 years on the other side of
B.C. Zero, you will get as total
4292 years. (1049 A.D. is when I
hope everyone will be reading tiis.)

The half-life of carbon-14 is
greater than 4292 years—s5700
years to be exact. I consult the
36th edition of the Handbook of
Chemistry and Pkysics, my own
copy. There is a rather complete
table of all known isotopes therein.

Let me point out to you some ratn-
er long half-lives of naturally-occur-
ring radioactivity (You said, you
remember, that no half-life can be
longer than 6ooo years.)

Potassium is the lightest of those
elements among whose isotopes
natural radioactivity is found. A
statistical average of about 1.4 bil-
lion years is required for half of
any pure sample of potassium-40
to change into calcium-40, sending
out a 1.4 Mev beta-electron per
atom decaying. If you have the
right kind of geiger counter and a
slide-rule you could compute from
the average clicking frequency a
figure rather close to one billion.
The calculus of radioactivity is
very sound.

Next we come to rubidium-87,
half ot which requires 6o billion
years to decay by a similar process
(beta emission) to a kind of stron-
tium-87 which in turn undergoes a
rapid change called “isomeric tran-
sition” (half-life: 2.8 hours) and
thus becomes the stable strontium-
87 which is 6.96% of all strontium.

The next “natural” in the table
is indium-115, probably all of
which came via isomeric transition
(half-life: 4.5 hours) from a form
of indium-tr5 which originated
from cadmium-r15. The naturally-
radioactive indium-115 has a half-
life of 600 trillion years.

Tin-124 is the most stable of the

!



“The absolute tops in over 100 books on the subject of flying saucers!
Undoubtedly the most all-embracing on every aspect of the subject that
has yet appeared!” The Hom. Brinsley le Poer Trench, editor of the bi-
monthly Journal of Space, FLYING SAUCER REVIEW.

"FLYING SAUCER PILGRIMAGE"

By Bryant & Helen Reeve

They went on a 23,000-mile pilgrimage to meet the people who claimed to
have seen flying saucers, even ridden on them! They wanted to know these
people for themselves, so they could judge their stories| Here, now, is their
factual account of that pilgrimage. Meet them all for yourself: Adamski, Fry,
Bethurum, Williamson, Angelucci, Van Tassel, Desmond Leslie, many others.
And then they saw a saucer themselves! Read their exciling conclusions,
their singular message to you!

Further comments:

“The authors have written the account of adventures and experiences in
a most readable and delightful light-hearted manner, however do not be
deceived by their gay and happy style. Oh, yes, they want you to enjoy their
pilgrimage with them, and you will, foo. But this book certainly goes “deep”
and explores saucers, the space people and their raison d'etre, from every
possible angle.”

“Are contactees chosen in advance by the space people? Why don't they
land? How do we look to the space people? What are they like? What can
we learn from space beings? Is this civilization ending? Why are the space
people coming to earth in such great numbers at the present time? Are the
space beings hostile or friendly? These are just a few of many questions dis-
cussed in this book.”

“No one seriously interested in learning the truth about flying saucers
can afford not to have this book on their shelf. Better, have it by your bed!”

THE FIRST EDITION OF THIS GREAT BOOK SOLD OUT IN 60 DAYS!
Order your copy of the new edition now!

304 Poges. 16 pages of photos and illustrations. Price $3.50

AMHERST PRESS

AMHERST, WISCONSIN
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natural radio-isotopes, because it
has the longest of the half-lives a-
mong this class. 17 quadrillion
years must drag by before half of a
sizeable sample of tin-124 changes
info antimony-124! Need I give
further proof?

The procedures for determining
the half-life constant include col-
lege calculus, chemical lab work,
and reliable electronics. These pro-
cedures, raked over by thousands
of smart men, must be rather erroz-
proof, don’t you think? T wonder if
you have much spare time for the
reading of textbooks on this sub-
ject. Seemingly not.

Sacrificable samples of a relic
are first ground and dehydrated,
and then charred or baked
thoroughly in an electric furnace
or better yet, in a microwave furn-
ace. There should be plenty of car-
bon-14 left for a series of counter
clicks from which a statistically
certain average of click frequency
may be found and then entered
into the calculation of the disin-
tegration constant, using an ex-
ponential formula or rather, a
logarithm formula. Weighing is
quite accurate down to a tenth of
a milligram. At every step of the
problem there is enough certainty
to insure a very close prediction
of the true value. The half-life is
equal to o0.693 divided by the dis-
integration constant. The latter

LETTERS

depends on what happens deep in-
side an atom, and so is not in the
least affected by such low-energy
phenomena as temperature changes
and chemical reactions. The half-
life is a time factor which cannot
change. Tt is a statistical quantity.

How old is that petrified log that
they found in Wisconsin, by which
the time of the Great Lakes ice
sheet was estimated? Was it 40,000
vears? That is a great deal older
than Adamic Man on the Earth.
The Bible is actually not in dis-
agreement with prehistoric geologi-
cal epochs, because T find a one-to-
one correspondence between the de-
scription of “leviathan” in Job 41
and Smithsonian’s artistic repre-
sentation of the King of Tyrant
Lizards, “tyrannosaurus rex”. See
for yourself! T think that the pur-
pose of prehistoric monsters’ exist-
ence was to assist in gleaning the
poisonous sulfur compounds from
the soils of moraine and volcanic
ash, to render the soil more suitable
for other classes of plant and ani-
mal life to emerge ages later. We
ought to have available a radio-
calcium dating method, too. But
the difficulty there is that radio-
calcium 4r is the only calcium iso-
tope with a sufficiently long half-
life, namely 120 thousand -years,
as against 152 days or much less
time, and that the existence of
calcium-41 would have to depend
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on a rather artificial causation, a
decay by the positron-emission in
scandium-41, which in turn could
hardly come into existence at all
except by very unusual circum-
stances. There is no isotope which
decays into scandium-41.

So there you are. Nature seems
to be very uncooperative with
chronologists in the field of tracer-
isotope paleontology. Maybe a
suitable radio-isotope could be dis-
covered in prehistoric bones, but
this is extremly doubtful. Bones
contain phosphorus, but r00% of it
is phosphorus-31, which perhaps
comes from either silicon-31 (beta
emitting) or else sulfur-31r (posit-
ron emitting), but both of these
have extremely short half-lives of
less than 3 Akours. Sigh! Oxygen?
Nope; no soap.

V. M. Waage
81174 East 4th St.
Duluth 5, Minn.

We have a hunch that you're
going fo start an argument, and
since vou are out of our depth with
radioactive tin, efc, (we were speak-
ing only of the heavy elements
which CAUSED the radioactivity
in the lichter, such as carbon,
whereas you give a personal radio-
activity to all elements), we will
let others of our readers lake up
the subject. It should be interest-
ing! Redioactivity in lighter cle-
ments is an infection from heavier,

LETTERS

unstable
Rap.

elements,

(opinion).—

Dear Mr. Palmer:

Since Howard Neuberger, Je-
hovah’s Witnesses minister makes
such obvious use of Search’s letter
columns, exhorting everyone within
hearing that “Jehovah” is the right
and only God and that The Watch
Tower society’s of Brooklyn
Emanation’ are the only and right
explanations of the Christian Bible
I should like to pose a question
straicht to Mr. Neuberger, Jeho-
vah Witness minister’s door.

T have read in the “Truth” book
put out by this Watch Tower So-
ciety in their own words (please
note Mr. Neuberger) they say
that “God is A Spirit”, and get this
point and get it well. The very
small adjective “A” like for ex-
ample “A” apple, does not mean
the one and only apple. It could
mean any number of apples such
as Jonathan, Rome Beauty and a
score or more of other apples. So
if “God is a Spirit’” as Jehovah’s
witnesses claim then the deduction
follows that their “Jehovah” is “A”
God, one of the many Gods and
not the “one and only” as the |
Witnesses claim. Refute that if you |
can Mr. Neuberger, for it turns
out that after all “Jehovoh” is just
one of the many Gods.

Name withheld
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