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TEST YOURSELF 
Yes No 
□ □ Are you satisfied with 

your mental power? 
□ □ Do you feel rested when 

you get up in the morn¬ 
ing? 

□ □ Do you finish every job 

□ □ Are you in tip-top shape 
physically ? 

□ □ Do you control tension, 
fear, worry, “nerves"? 

□ □ Do people like you? 
□ □ Are you “getting ahead” 

in your work? 
□ □ Do you use the power of 

your subconscious mind? 
□ □ Is your life full, success¬ 

ful, happy? 

If you have to answer NO to 
any of these questions you are 
not getting the most out of 
your life. Yogism can help you, 

YOU CAN TEST ITS RESULTS FREE! 

DON'T WAIT A MINUTE LONGER! 
YOU ARE STARTING ON THE WAY 
TO A NEW LIFE , . . 
ACT NOW! WRITE TODAY! 

YOGA -THE ANCIENT WISDOM 
OF THE EAST 

adapted to the needs of Western man, gives yotl 
a healthy body and a calm, confident mind. 
European students have long marveled at the 
miracles accomplished by Yoga training — now 
available to Americans in the exclusive 12- 
lesson life-science course. The results are 
STARTLING . . . IMMEDIATE. 
Learn YOGA Success Secrets 

Name 

Street 

City .. . .Zone. .State.... 



Why does Joy Snell, author of this book, make this joyous statement? 
Because she believes she has the ability to see into the 
next world. And what she sees is a secret so startling that 
she feels bound to share it with you in 

-THE MINISTRY OF ANGELS- 

Here is probably the most widely read personal account of life 
after death ever written. It gives Joy Snell’s own reasons why 
death is only a transition to real living, why the world we live in 
is but a shadow of the true reality we meet in the next! 

THE HISTORY OF THIS BOOK 

The “Ministry of Angels” has recently been published in the United 
States for the first time. Before that it went through 33 separate 
editions in England and on the continent. The only copies available 
here were those rare ones travelers brought home with them. And 
now this book exceeds the beauty of previous editions for it has 
been crafted with loving care even to its own protective slip case. 

JOURNEY INTO 
THE WORLD BEYOND 

You will want to join Joy Snell 
in her psychic experiences. Learn 
why she knows that even our per¬ 
sonal “possessions” survive! Read 
the evidence that our daily ac¬ 
tions are guided by spirits. Gain 
new hope and encouragement 
from THE MINISTRY OF 
ANGELS! Modestly priced at 
only $4.95. 

■r 

*7/ people on 

earth could 

obtain just 

one glimpse 

of this!” 
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Only one power controls youf 
destiny—a strange force sleeping 
in your mind. Awaken it! Com¬ 
mand it to obey you! Push 
obstacles aside and attain your 
fondest hopes and ideals. Let 
the Rosicrucians show you how 
this can be done. 

Learn why many of history’s 
great masters were Rosicrucians 
such as Leonardo de Vinci, Beni- 
jamin Franklin, Isaac Newton, 
Sir Francis Bacon, etc. Each of 
these men learned how to con¬ 
trol their fate, to develop mind 
power, to attain success and 
happiness. The knowledge that 
helped these men of history is 
now helping thousands of think¬ 
ing men and women throughout 
the world climb to new heights 
they, at one time, thought im¬ 
possible. And they are no dif¬ 
ferent than you! 

The ROSICRUCIANS (Amorc) 
SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA 

(NOT a religious organization) 

SEND FOR FREE BOOK 

Why not discover for yourself how 
you can take advantage of this price¬ 
less knowledge The Rosicrucians 
have preserved through the ages. 
If you are sincere in wanting greater 
success, security and happiness send 
TODAY for the fascinating FREE 
book, "The Mastery of Life.” There 
is no obligation and it may mean 
the turning point in your life, to¬ 
ward achievements you’ve never be¬ 
lieved possible. Why not do it 
NOW? Just address your request to: 
Scribe S.Q.J. 
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* • S See by tb P lapeed 
QUOTE OF THE MONTH 

Read, not to contradict and con¬ 

fute, nor to accept and take for 
granted, but to weigh and consider. 

—Sir Francis Bacon 

FROM THE GREAT SEA 
ONSIDER THE WHALE and 

the porpoise. Once they were 

land animals, walking about upon 

the dry surface of the earth much 

as other animals do. But something 
happened. Their remote ancestors 
found it easier to make a living 
in the ocean and back to the sea 
they went. Now they cannot live 
on dry land. 

Did the reverse process happen 

to Man? 

Yes, according to a sensational 
theory recently advanced by Sir 
Alister Hardy, a professor of zool¬ 

ogy at Oxford University. 
Sir Alister has spent 30 years 

gathering evidence that he believes 
offers definitive proof that man 
was derived from a “sea ape” and 
not from a “land ape.” He reasons 
thus: 

A million years ago there was 
intense competition for food and 
life in the forest. So at least 
one race of apes turned to 

the sea for forage. At first these 
land apes who turned to the sea 
waded and groped along the shal¬ 

low bottoms and in the tidal flats. 
These creatures gradually learned 

to swim. 
After thousands of years in the 

water these animals lost all, or 

nearly all of their hair, just as 
the whales lost their hair. But they 
kept the hair on their heads as 
protection against the sun. 

They learned to stand upright 
because the water supported their 
bodies, and they developed longer 
legs than the land apes to help 
them swim. Their hands lengthened 

and straightened so they might 
feel along the sea bed for food 
and probe in the mud and between 
rock crannies. And their first need 
for tools, Professor Hardy goes on, 
was for stones to crack open shell 
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YOUR INTRODUCTION TO 
The 50-Year File of Psychic 

Discourses by the Century's 

Best-Verified Clairvoyant— 

EDGAR CAYCE 
_____“The Miracle 

Man of Virginia Beach,” left a 90,000-page library of re¬ 
corded psychic data in custody of the Edgar Cayce Foun¬ 
dation — a non-profit, research organization. The find¬ 
ings of the Foundation’s continuous research program are gresented in booklet form by the Edgar Cayce Publishing 

o., which invites you to explore the celebrated clairvoy¬ 
ant’s remarkable files, via these popularly priced volumes. 

The 
EDGAR CAYCE 
PHENOMENON 

A 16-page booklet des¬ 
cribing the Cayce “read¬ 
ings" and the present 
program for their study 
and use by interested 
persons or groups. A 
complimentary copy will 
be enclosed with your 

Have You Read 

THERE IS 
A RIVER 

by Thomas Sugrue 

| Four PopularBooklets j 
| Based Upon Research in the Cayce Files | 

ID 100 QUESTIONS & ANSWERS 
I$1 Verbatim answers to 100 vital questions, direct from I 
| the Cayce files — mysteries of antiquity, other I 

planets, future, life and death, etc. 62 pp. 
I □ GOD'S OTHER DOOR 
I $1 A study of several hundred discourses on life after J 
I death and the world of the spirit. 48 pp. 
J □ THE GREAT PYRAMID 

. . . and Its Builders. History of a lost race, said J 
to have built the Pyramid by scientific means, as J 
a prophetic symbol. 48 pp. 

□ LOST ATLANTIS 
Short history of the rise and decline of the J 
Atlantean nation, asserted to have been a genuine, J 
prehistorical era. 44 pp. 

This is the complete, 
pocketbook edition of 
the original biogra¬ 
phy of the dairvoy- 

EDGAR CAYCE 
384 pp. • 60c 

CHECK HERE □ 
TO ORDER 

EDGAR CAYCE PUBLISHING CO. 
Virginia Beach, Virginia 

Please send me postpaid copies of the titles checked above and at loft. 

STREET . 
CITY .ZONE .STATE 

u. MAIL COMPLETE FORM - attaching separate address slip, if necessary. 
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fish. From these first halting ad¬ 

vances, it was but a step for the 
sea apes to find that some stones 

could be chipped and sharpened 

into more useful tools. And by 

such tool-making man developed 
his brain. 

(It should be noted that one of 
the few other tool-using mammals 

is a sea animal—the sea otter— 
and it uses stones in its “hands” 
to crack shell fish.) 

Professor Hardy believes that 
the sea ape ancestors of man enter¬ 

ed the shallow waters of the seas 
perhaps a million years ago and 
emerged a half million years ago. 
He believes his theory also explains 
why man can swim so well. 

Could it also explain why most 

men feel a kinship with the sea and 
why so many human rhythms seem 

related to the tides and the moon? 

THE UNNATURALNESS OF DEATH 

T INUS PAULING is a Nobel 

■*“' prize-winner in chemistry and 
a bitter enemy of the testing of 
atomic bombs and all indiscrimin¬ 
ate increases of radiation hazards. 

Dr. Pauling recently exclaimed 
that he loves people and he loves 
life. He told the Faculty Club 
of the University of Southern 
California that death is “unnat¬ 
ural” and probably the result of 
pure human cussedness. 

Researches that he and his as¬ 

sociates have done on aging have 
led them to the conclusion that 
man should live forever—and the 

reason he dies are unknown. 

“Theoretically,” said Dr. Paul¬ 

ing, “man is quite immortal. His 
bodily tissues replace themselves. 
He is a self-repairing machine. And 
yet, he gets old and he dies, and 
the reasons for this are still a mys¬ 
tery.” 

Many of the effects of aging, 
Dr. Pauling explained, are brought 

on by bad living habits. “We con¬ 
stantly insult ourselves by doing 

things for which our bodies were 
never intended. And the result of 
these constant, recurrent insults 
is aging and death.” 

Cigaret smoking, for example, 
decreases the average lifespan of 
a man by one-fifth of a day per 
pack of cigarets smoked. Each cig¬ 

aret consumed shortens the aver¬ 

age man’s life by 14.4 minutes— 
or about three times as long as it 
actually takes to smoke it. 

Dr. Pauling’s statements are not 
confined to lung cancer alone but 
to the total damage to health by 
cigarets. His conclusions are reach¬ 
ed by studying the average death 
ages of smokers as compared with 
non-smokers. 

ELEANOR ROOSEVELT'S STORY 

A/|rRS. ELEANOR Roosevelt 

told this story in a recent 
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newspaper column. 

A taxicab driver picked her up, 
recognized her, and described a 
psychic experience he had had 
concerning her late husband, 
Franklin Delano Roosevelt. The 
cab driver had worked for FDR 

politically and had always felt 

there was a particular tie between 
them, although he had never met 

the president. 
One day before President Roose¬ 

velt’s death he was working in the 
boiler room of a heavy Navy 
cruiser in the Brooklyn Navy yard. 
Suddenly he saw President Roose¬ 
velt standing beside him at his 
work. 

“He told me he was leaving me,” 

the cab driver told Mrs. Roose¬ 
velt, “and that I should carry on 
and do the best I could. It was so 
real to me that I picked up my 
tools and packed them away and 
went upside and told the man I 
had finished my work for the day. 

“He said, ‘You can’t go off 
now,” and I replied, ‘Yes I have 

lost one of my best friends.’ ” 
“Stories such as this are 

strange,” writes Mrs. Roosevelt, 
“but they seem to indicate some 
supersensitive connection between 
people.” 

RUSSIAN PROGRESS NO. 1 

]SJ0 ONE who has been acquaint- 

ed with Soviet scientific 



I SEE BY THE PAPERS 

Sir Edmund Hillary, con- 

displays sketch of Abom¬ 
inable Snowman, which he 
hopes to capture on his 

Himalayas i n September, 
1960. Hillary recently vis¬ 
ited Chicago to organize 
the expedition, which is 
being sponsored by Field 
Enterprises Education Corp. 
U.P.I. Photo. 

achievements doubts their tremen¬ 
dous capabilities. Recently Dr. A. 
R. Luria, a Soviet scientist devoted 

to the rehabilitation of children, 

gave the American Orthopsychia¬ 
tric Association some startling re¬ 

ports of progress in his field. 
• Ten years ago, Soviet homes 
were filled with feeble-minded 
children. Investigation revealed 
that only a small percentage of 
them were really feeble-minded; 
most were just hard of hearing. 
These near-deaf children fell be¬ 
hind in their classes, became frus¬ 
trated and then hostile. Other 
children were found to have dam¬ 
aged brains; others had physical 
rather than mental defects. “We 
place no dependence on the intel¬ 

ligence quotient because no one 
can say whether an I.Q. of 75 

indicates a mentally retarded 

child or one who is so emotionally 
disturbed or physically handicap¬ 
ped that he cannot make a higher 
score,” says Dr. Luria. 
• The Soviets have invented a 
“reading machine” for blind per¬ 

sons. It scans a line of type and 
thrusts up six little needles to cre¬ 
ate a kind of braille pattern on the 

fingers of the reader. In addition, 
this machine is capable of trans¬ 
lating its responses into a signal 
that can be heard. Within 60 hours 
of practice a blind person can 
learn to “hear” the lines of type 
in any book. 

• The Soviets are also using a 
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“sonar” principle of waves to 

warn blind persons of curbs or 
obstacles in their paths. 

• They believe they are close to 

a cure of cerebral palsy. 

RUSSIAN PROGRESS NO. 2 

\ NTARCTICA was a fertile 

continent perhaps 200 to 300 

million years ago, Soviet findings 
indicate. They report discovering 
10 kinds of ancient spores on Ant¬ 

arctica, proving the existence of 
fern-like plants at one time. 

However, the already known ex¬ 
istence of coal deposits in Antarc¬ 
tica would seem to have proven 

1 PROGRESS NO. 3 

'T'HE SOVIETS have recently 

announced the discovery of a 
in our solar system. If 

true, it means there are 10 

of nine planets orbiting 

sw planet is said to be 
dl and farther out than 

hich is the most recent 
' be found and is 3,500 
lies from the sun. 

a farther-out plan- 
ispected because of 
: Pluto’s orbit. If 
e indeed found and 
i matter which is 
at this writing— 



Information from the Stars . . . 

from your Unconscious Mind . . . 
from the Unknown . . • 

COMPLETE KIT FOR 

PSYCHIC 
DEVELOPMENT 

New 
HINDU ORACLE SET 

is a complete kit that tells you 
how to test your present psychic 
development, improve it — and 
keep score as you go along! Never 
before offered to the readers of 
FATE, one of the finest values 
we have ever seen. 

THE SET CONTAINS 
FOUR IMPORTANT SECTIONS: 

1. HINDU ORACLE BOARD. 
Big and sturdy, size ll%”x 
173,4’', complete with planch- 
ette-type pointer that writes, 
spells, talks. Unusual board 
also contains numbers and 
signs of Zodiac. 

2. ASTROLOGY BOOK. Shows 
you how to draw up your own 
personal horoscopes by using 
minutes, hours, days, years 
and the position of the stars. 

3. GYPSY WITCH FORTUNE 
TELLER. 160-page book ex¬ 
plains how to tell fortunes by 
tea leaves, coffee grounds, 
palmistry, cards, dreams. 
Special section on charms. 

4. ESP CARDS AND SCORE 
SHEETS, similar to test set 
used by Dr. Rhine at Duke 
University. Actually tests and 
records your abilities at clair¬ 
voyance and telepathy. 

Everything with complete instructions! 
Now ready and available, complete 
HINDU ORACLE SET shipped to you 

by return mail. Order it today! 

ONLY $4.95 plus postage 
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Books by C. C. ZAIN 

• IMPONDERABLE FORCES 
*>-*5 

► LAWS OF OCCULTISM 

•THE SACRED TAROT 

it can easily 'be checked by U.S. 

astronomers. 

RUSSIAN PROGRESS NO. 4 

TN OCTOBER, 1959, the Rus- 

sians released to the West pho¬ 
tographs supposedly taken by Lu¬ 

nik 3 and showing the far side of 

the moon. 

Now Lloyd Malian, a science 

writer and aviation photographer, 

in a copyrighted article in Popular 
Photography contends that the 

photographs are a hoax—and in 
fact are not even photographs but 
a painting of some sort. 

Mr. Malian obtained prints of 

the original negative from Sov- 
foto direct from Moscow. Hence 

they were not marred by the scan¬ 

ning lines of wire transmission. 

“I could see brush strokes with 
my naked eye,” declares Malian. 
A group of experts agreed that the 
“photographs” were a “rendition 
by brush on some kind of textured 
surface.” 

A few years ago Malian made a 
trip to Russia and says that Soviet 
photographic and electronic equip¬ 
ment is not capable of performing 
such an epic feat as transmission 
from beyond the moon anyway. 

WORLD PROGRESS, 1970 

TN THE light of anticipated 

-*■ world developments in space 



I SEE BY THE PAPERS 

science, the Russian hoax, if in¬ 

deed it is a hoax, seems like a 

childish and useless thing to do. 

For within 10 years, men will 

land upon the Moon to see what 

it is actually like up there. 
This is the prediction of Dr. I. 

M. Levitt, director of the Frank¬ 

lin Institute’s Fels Planetarium in 

Philadelphia. 
Within 20 years there may be 

a civilization there, Levitt says. 
He declares that a nuclear react¬ 

or could supply the power needed 

and the Moon could provide every¬ 

thing else—food, water, air, clothes. 

Man can extract water from 

IS 

rocks, and break down the water 
into oxygen for air and hydrogen 

for fuel. Food would come from 

algae. Nearly everything else ne¬ 

cessary can be fabricated from 

the basic elements of oxygen, ni¬ 

trogen, carbon and so on. 

On the Moon, man will probably 
live in caves. He would bring 
along giant plastic balloons which 
would be inflated with atmosphere 
inside a cave, then sprayed with 
a setting plastic. 

But first, Dr. Levitt admits, 

we’ve got to have manned satellites 
which moon explorers can use as 

space stations. 

PROPHETIC VERSES OF ANCIENT SEER 

OPEN THE DOOR OF THE FUTURE! 

Now, In one volume . . . 

THE COMPLETE PROPHECIES OF 

NOSTRADAMUS 

Es£rr 



PUPPY, COME HOME 

PUPPY IS a four-year-old collie 

owned by Mr. and Mrs. Ed 

Stout of Crossville, Ill. A few 

months ago the Stouts gave Puppy 

to a relative, Mrs. Arion Mackson 
of Russelville, Ala. 

A month after going to Ala¬ 
bama, Puppy disappeared. Two 
months later he showed up at the 
Stout’s home in Crossville, feet 

swollen but otherwise none the 
worse for wear. 

“It’s a dream come true for me,” 
says Mrs. Stout, who had dreamed 

twice that Puppy was on his way 
home. “If he thinks that much of 
us, we’ll never give him away 
again.” 

FLYING FISH 

XXT'HEN A Western Airlines 

* ’ DC-6B arrived recently at 

Los Angeles International Airport 
a maintenance crew found a live, 
five-inch-long fish on the wing of 
the plane. It resembled a mudsuck- 
er. and Howard Wetzel, a crew 
chief, and Walter Alvarez, radio 
repairman, kept it. alive in a pail 
of water. 

How did the fish get there? 
The plane had taken off five 

hours earlier from Mexico City. 
It flew at an altitude of 14,500 
feet at a speed of 285 m.p.h. 

Did a frightened seagull drop it 
on the plane as it came in for 

its landing? 

Or did it come from Somewhere 
Else? 

THREE HEARTS THAT BEAT AS ONE 

j\TO, THIS is not poetry day. 

^ The heading above refers to 
the peculiar hagfish, a curiosity of 
nature that has three hearts. Count 
’em! The hagfish is about a foot 

long and looks something like an 
eel. 

Perhaps even more curious is 
that one of the three hearts has 

no nerves and has been kept 
beating outside the fish for several 
days in experiments. 

And even more astounding, when 
the hagfish heart is reduced to 

a powder and injected into other 
creatures as a drug, it has the pow¬ 
er to rejuvenate a weak heart, ac¬ 

cording to Jeffery D. Frautschy, 

assistant director of the Scripps 
Institution of Oceanography, San 
Diego. 

PRIVATE RADIO STATIONS 

TF YOU hear voices, maybe your 

teeth are broadcasting. Alton 

Blakeslee, science writer of the As¬ 

sociated Press, has confirmed that 
on some rare occasions the metallic 
fillings in a person’s teeth pick up 
and amplify radio signals—both 
music and commercials. 

We remember a coal-burning 



HERE IT IS 
AT LAST! 

A BOOK 
BY A DOCTOR 
WHO DARES TO 
TELL THE TRUTH 
about medical trade unions, 
malpractice, kick-backs, fee¬ 
splitting. unnecessary surgery, 
ghost surgery food poisons, 
poison sprays, drug monopoly, 
medical rackets and a host of 
other crimes against the tra¬ 
ditions of the Hippocratic Oath. 
These are the lifetime notes 
of a General Practitioner, now 
too old to practice, but deter¬ 
mined to reveal the evils that 
medical monopoly bottled up 
for a half-century. Here is a 
fearless indictment, backed up 
by documentary proof, of the 216 Pages 
terrible menace to public 
health of power-mad and money-mad medical associations, to say nothing 
of the all-too-many doctors to whom their Hippocratic Oath is meaningless. 

A DOCTOR IS BORN 
By Dr. W. D. Chesney, M.D. 

Price $3.50 

It is not an attack upon doctors in general, nor on the practice of medicine en 
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. Order his 
sensational book today from: 

RAY PALMER, RT. 2, BOX F, AMHERST, WISC. 

Immediate delivery, postpaid 
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aves of 

is rays, infrared and ultraviolet light 

hat this proves we all rays are all exactly the same kind 
continually in the par- of energy. They differ only in their 

Does it harm us? Maybe, but 
10 one knows for sure. What they 
lo know, however, is that living 

controlled^dance ^CHhers can make 

lengths we know to be harmful; 

1 a lot r 

ANCIENT NEIGHBORS 

IN THE MIDDLE of Sacramento 

—on the north bank of the 
American River near Watt Ave- 

Archeologists working in the 

back at least 1,500 years and per- 

YOU ARE INVITED TO ATTEND OUR 
To be held at Lily Dale, N. Y„ 55 miles 

Regular Tuesday 8 p.m. meetings at Casa Loma, Toronto 

The Brotherhood of Faithists 
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haps farther. Among the finds are 

Olivella shell beads, punched 

crudely in the center for stringing. 

Archeologists have been work¬ 
ing on the site for six months. 
Now they are hurrying to finish 
their work so they can learn what 
manner of men inhabited the pleas¬ 
ant river bank shortly after the 

birth of Christ and possibly before. 
But they don’t have much time; 

progress is catching up with them. 
Soon the bulldozers will roar in to 

transform the long-dead settlement 
into a bustling subdivision, com¬ 

plete with electric refrigerators 
and lamps, vacuum cleaners and 

picture windows . . . 

POSTSCRIPTS 

ECENTLY WE mentioned the 

peculiar radiators in the two- 

year-old brick and stucco home of 
Levie Richards at 966 Valley Street 
in the Vauxhall section of Union, 
N. J. The radiators were mysteri¬ 
ously filled with gas. At last re¬ 
port they were still filled with gas. 
No one yet knows why. 

• Remember our recent yam on 

the Baltimore “poltergeist?” Dr. 

Nandor Fodor, an investigator for 

the Parapsychology Foundation, 

who visited the house, felt that the 
“poltergeist agent” was probably 
17-year-old Ted Pauls. “I say this 
boy is a ‘wonder boy,’ ” says Dr. 

Fodor. “Look at his writing. This 

ANNOUNCING: the THIRD, ENLARGED EDITION of 

Sydney Omarr’s THOUGHT DIAL 
(NOW YOU CAN DIAL YOUR THOUGHTS!) 

THOUGHT DIAL combines astrology, numerology and depth psychology to bring 
about what Col. A. E. Powell, Fate Magazine book reviewer, terms "a land¬ 
mark in psychic research.” 

THOUGHT DIAL enables you to tap the subconscious, answer direct questions, 
and even aids in locating lost articles and in picking winners! 

THOUGHT DIAL . . . praised by the late Tiffany Thayer, secretary c 
Fortean Society; Aldons Huxley, philosopher-author; Henry Miller, in 
tionally-known writer: Lawrence Lipton, controversial author of "The Holy 
Barbarians;” Carl Payne Tobey, president of the Institute of Abstract Sciei 
Charles A. Jayne, Jr., astrological authority, plus persons in all walks of 

enthusiastically acclaimed 
“—’ f breakthrough in this sensational, _ 

the mantic sciences. 
THOUGHT DIAL consists of an actual 

"Thought Dial” and a crystal-clear 
te’xtbook, written for the student as 
well as the professional. 

THOUGHT DIAL is a “must” for as¬ 
trological, occult and psychological 

ORDER TODAY FROM: 
9th House Publishing Co. 
Box 1092 
Hollywood 28, Calif. 

■ THOUGHT DIAL. 

YOU WILL WANT TO BEGIN YOUR 
EXPERIMENTS IMMEDIATELY! 

ADDBESS . 

CITY .STATE 
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is all he wants to do. He is too 
smart for school. He rarely leaves 
the house. He should be a writer. 
I have given his ego a boost, an 
uplift. I do not think the explo¬ 

sions will take place again. This is 

my therapy.” 
• And for those of you who rem¬ 

ember the exploding milk bottles 
in the Bibeau home of Worchester, 

Mass., we have a letter from Mrs. 
Bibeau who writes: “The milk 

bottle situation seems to be under 
control for now. The refrigerator 

company took the old refrigerator 
back and gave me a new one. The 
matter hasn’t been solved as yet. 

The company is working on it and 
they will keep me posted on their 

findings... I don’t care to say 
what I think caused it because I 
don’t want to make any trouble for 

anyone. . . 

UP THERE 

TN 1909 THE astronomer An- 

toniadi reported the emergence 
on Mars, in the center of the Ely¬ 
sium desert, of a small green patch 
which he called an “oasis.” 

By 1939 this patch had disap¬ 
peared but astronomers were able 
to detect the faint outlines of two 
channels on the northern and 
southern edges of the desert, at 
Cyclopia and Amenthes. These two 
channels slowly lengthened, last 
year they joined together after 

crossing from 1800 to 2400 miles. 
And they joined at the exact 

spot where Antoniadi had found his 
“oasis” SO years before. 

THE MOONS OF MARS 

TTTE HAVE mentioned the So- 

’ ’ viet theory that one moon 

of Mars, Phobos, may not be a 
moon at all but an artificial satel¬ 
lite. 

The Soviet Astro-Physicist Shklo- 
vski offered this specific theory at 
a recent Astronomical Conference 
in London to explain the slowing 
down of Phobos in its circling of 

Mars. 
Some astronomers have made 

fun of Shklovski. Yet none has 
produced a better explanation. 

Why? Aime Michel, the French 
mathematician and UFO research¬ 
er answers this question in a re¬ 
cent issue of Flying Saucer Review. 

“The answer is simple enough: 
because there is no other explan¬ 

ation,” writes Michel. “Why indeed 
should there be a slowing down in 
the movement of Phobos when 
there is none in Deimos which 
looks like its twin brother? What 
difference is there between them, if 
any? To all appearances, the dif¬ 
ference is only one of position, 
their respective sizes being appre¬ 
ciably the same. 

“Yet as a result of this differ¬ 
ence, Phobos being the nearer, is 
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thin and to have any effect Pho^ 

bos would have to be very light — 
in fact, so light as to be hollow. But 

there is no such thing as a hollow 
heavenly body: not unless it hap¬ 

pens to be an artificial one. That, 
in short, is the situation and there 
is no getting away from it.” 

Give it a chance! 

Amazing MYSTIC EYE 

has the answer! 

Ask it any question about love, health, 
business, money — past, present or 
future! Determine the sex of unborn 
children! Find missing valuables! 

Two sets available: Standard Set complete 

ON THE UFO FRONT 

N RECENT months there have 

been only a few UFO sightings. 
It also has been one of those per¬ 
iods when belief among authorities 
seems to be increasing—so much 
so that Michel is able to write: 

“Perhaps those astronomers who 
believe least in flying saucers will 
be the first to prove their exis¬ 

tence, and reveal their origin.” He 

expects that within a few years 
manned rockets will be fired to 
take close-up photos of Phobos and 

Deimos. 
Meanwhile there recently has 

been a series of incidents in which 
private individuals and private re¬ 
search groups are publicly chal¬ 
lenging the U. S. Government on 
the UFO front. Of these the most 
significant, because of the import¬ 
ance of the men involved, is the 

challenge of the United 
Air Force by NICAP. 

APRO, Aerial Phenomena Re- 
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search Organization, a group cen¬ 
tered at Alamogordo, N. M., has 

notified Air Force officials in Wash¬ 
ington that their group has in its 
possession actual evidence that 

UFO’s come from outside Earth. 

These two challenges are report¬ 

ed in detail elsewhere in this issue 

by Frank Edwards. But there are 

other challenges. 

INDIA IMPORTER 

E. D. SKINNER 
Box 4252, Station K 

Milwaukee 10, Wis. 

LIVE 120 YEARS in the full summer of 
life. When you feel ready to learn our 
secret send $2.00 to 

EAB&H, 1214 Polk St. 
San Francisco 9, Calif. 

ANOTHER AF ATTACK 

§TILL ANOTHER organization, 

the Unidentified Flying Objects 
Research Committee of Akron, 0., 

has attacked the Air Force explan¬ 
ation of the well-known UFO 

sighting on February 24, 1959, by 

a number of airline pilots. The 

most detailed report was made by 
Capt. Peter Killian of American 

Airlines. 
The Air Force first claimed that 

Killian’s companions and two 
United Air Lines pilots had seen 

the Belt of Orion. The Air Force 

at one time hinted the pilots might 

have been indulging in intoxica¬ 
ting liquors. Later, the AF officially 

announced that Captain Killian 
probably saw a B-47 refueling op¬ 
eration. 

The Akron group has compiled a 
24-page document, plus covers, 
available for $1 from P.O. Box 
5242' Akron 13, O. 

Reproduced in the manuscript, 
among other things, is a news story 
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written by John Lester of the New¬ 
ark Star-Ledger. Lester reports that 

a group of more than 50 airline 

pilots, all of them veterans of more 

than 15 years, had called “abso¬ 

lutely ridiculous” the Air Force 

censorship policies on UFO’s. Each 

of the pilots has sighted at least 
one UFO; the majority have seen 

several. 
All have been interrogated by 

the Air Force and all have express¬ 
ed disgust at AF policies. A pilot 
quoted by Lester declared that 

any pilot who fails to maintain 

secrecy after a sighting is subject 

to a maximum of 10 years in pri¬ 
son and a fine of $10,000. 

John Lester says that a total of 
450 airline pilots in all have join¬ 

ed the original group of complain¬ 
ing pilots. 

WHY DISGUSTED? 

VyHY ARE the pilots disgust- 

’ ’ ed? Here’s a typical com¬ 
ment: 

“We are ordered to report all 
UFO sightings. But when we do 
we usually are treated like incom¬ 
petents and told to keep quiet. 

“This is no fun, especially after 
many hours of questioning—some¬ 
times all night long. You’re tired. 
You’ve just come in from a gruel¬ 
ing flight, anxious to get home to 
the wife and kids. But you make 
your report anyhow and the Air 

Force tells you that the thing that 

paced your plane for 15 minutes 
was a mirage or a bolt of lighting. 

“Nuts to that. Who needs it?” 

IT'S A CONSPIRACY 

CHEER UP folks. If it’s any 

comfort to you, things are this 
way all over. Reginald Dutta, a 
British member of the Interna¬ 
tional Flying Saucer Observer 

Corps, declares there’s an “inter¬ 

national conspiracy” by govern¬ 
ments to keep quiet their keen 

interest in UFO’s. 
Every government of any con¬ 

sequence in the world is still car¬ 
rying on official investigation into 
more than 100 sightings a week, 
Dutta declared. Yet Britain’s of¬ 

ficial policy is to play down the 

idea altogether. 
Does this sound familiar? 

Dutta complains: “If you phone 
the Air Ministry you will be put 
through to a special department 

handling such queries and will be 
told that what you have seen is a 
meteorological balloon or a meteor¬ 
ite or something similar.” 

But behind this department, as¬ 
serts Dutta, there is another, tre¬ 
mendously interested in the sub¬ 
ject. 

“Once we managed to get 
their number,” he told Joan Gra¬ 
ham of the London Bureau of the 
Baltimore Sun. “When we asked 
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them about flying saucers there 
was consternation. Two hours later 
we phoned back—but the number 

had been changed.” 

Dutta described two mass sight¬ 
ings in Britain recently. In March 

1959, he says that a UFO hovered 

over London Airport for 20 minutes 

and was studied through binoculars 

by an airport official who sum¬ 
moned fighter planes. When the 
flights arrived the UFO made off 
“at incredible speed” and was of¬ 
ficially explained away as the plan¬ 
et Venus shining brightly or the 
nose cone of a plane. 

A TIME OF WONDERS 
Granville bradshaw, a 

67-year-old British million¬ 

aire, claims he has invented a new 
type of motor that will completely 
revolutionize the world’s automo¬ 
tive industry. 

Bradshaw is a world-famed 

authority; chief research engineer 

of the Royal Navy during World 

War II and the man who built the 
world’s first radial power plant. 

He says his new engine has only 
nine moving parts, is only a third 
the size of a normal auto engine, 
yet develops 30 per cent more 
power, weighs 70 per cent less and 
will run on any liquid fuel. He 
expects it will last for over 200,000 

miles. 
An equally revolutionary claim 
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has been made by Felix Sebba, 
professor of physical chemistry at 

Witwatersrand University in South 

Africa. Sebba claims that by pip¬ 

ing air and a chemical “soap” or 

detergent as a reagent into sea¬ 
water, a scum will form which can 
yield hundreds of tons of alum¬ 

inum in a day and smaller quan¬ 
tities of other metals, including 

uranium, copper, possibly gold. 

ALONE 
TPHE HUMAN mind is wonder- 

"*■ fully complex and still an 

enormous mystery. One of the 

characteristics of human beings is 
that they are social. What happens 
to a man or a woman who is com¬ 

pletely isolated? 

British experimenters decided to 

find out. They built a completely 

insulated room big enough to walk 

around in, and they suspended it 

by nylon cords inside a room at the 

Lancaster Moor Hospital. 
Eleven men and nine women 

were tested separately in this room. 

All of them conformed to much 

the same pattern. First they slept. 

When they waked they were up¬ 
set. Some became so panicked they 
had to be led out of the room. Some 
felt their heads were spinning away 

from their bodies. Nearly all had 

disordered thinking. 

Just from being alone! 
— Curtis Fuller 
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THE GIRL WHO SEES 
WITHOUT EYES 

While securely blindfolded, this teen-age girl reads fine 

print, copies drawings and identifies colors. 

Bf Stuart .Aden and U P J. 

SINCE MARGARET FOOS’ ap¬ 

pearance early in 1960 on the 
Art Linkletter People Are Funny 
television program, the True Sight 
Church in Los Angeles, Calif., 
founded by her father, William 

Foos, has been deluged with en¬ 

quiries and requests for more infor¬ 
mation on her remarkable “gift”. 

Margaret, a pretty blond, perfect¬ 

ly normal teenager, who has just 

been graduated from high school 

and is about to enter college, re¬ 
mains unmoved by all the activity 
surrounding her and her accomplish¬ 

ments. To her, this is nothing new. 
The only difference is that her dem¬ 

onstration on television this year 
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was before an audience of millions, 

whereas in the past she has dem¬ 

onstrated for smaller groups num¬ 

bering to more than a few hundred 

but usually consisting of about a 

dozen persons. 
“I just carry out the demonstra¬ 

tion, my father answers the ques¬ 

tions from then on,” she said. 
What does Margaret Foos do and 

how does she do it? 

According to her father and 

teacher, there is nothing to it. Any 

normal person can do it and there 

is no mystery. Margaret Foos sim¬ 

ply is able to use her sharpened 
senses to a greater degree than 

most people. Through skilled train¬ 

ing she has extended her senses, by 
no means to their maximum, but to 

the extent that she is able to see 

without the use of her eyes. 

Until Margaret was 14 years old 

she grew up a perfectly normal 

girl in a small Virginia town where 
her father worked as foreman of a 

salvage warehouse for the Chesa¬ 
peake & Ohio Railway Co. She 

loved to fish, keep pets and ride 
horses. She was intelligent and 

strong-willed and, when her father 
became interested in E.S.P. and be¬ 
gan experiments using other child¬ 

ren, she showed no interest at all. 

“I knew what Daddy was doing. 
I knew that he was experimenting 

with other children, through blind¬ 
fold games, trying to find out if 
they could sharpen their senses of 

direction and perception. I used to 

watch his youth groups playing and 

testing each other and used to listen 

to Daddy’s delight when any of 

them showed marked improvement 

and ability. But I never partici¬ 

pated and had no desire at all to 
be a part of these activities. I just 

wanted to ride horses and keep my 
pets,” said Margaret. 

According to William Foos, it 

was not until late 1956, when she 

was beginning to take an interest in 

boys, that Margaret displayed any 

interest in what he was doing. 

“By now my experiments were 
showing real progress and a certain 

young man in my group was exhib¬ 
iting more than the normal ability 

to perceive while blindfolded. Mar¬ 

garet became interested in him and, 

as a result, her natural desire to 

participate in activities with him 

prompted her to join the group. 
“Margaret and I always have en¬ 

joyed complete trust in each other. 
This trust I believe, accelerated 

Margaret’s development of “true 
sight” once she decided to partici¬ 
pate. Her complete belief in me 
and unquestioning confidence in 

whatever I told her was right plus 
her own personal desire to become 
proficient in developing her per¬ 

ceptive power certainly hastened 

her development and enabled her 
to accomplish feats considerably 

ahead of her fellow group mem¬ 

bers.” 
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According to her father, Mar¬ 

garet’s training took about 80 hours 

over a period of about three weeks, 

during which time he worked with 

her steadily, step by step develop¬ 

ing her powers from being able to 

distinguish large and small objects 

and find their positions on a table, 

to being able to distinguish indi¬ 

vidual features of those objects, in¬ 
cluding texture and later—color. 

“Margaret’s rapid progress did 

not surprise me although I must 

admit that, when she finally achiev¬ 
ed full sight while completely blind¬ 

folded, I felt very humble yet 

highly elated,” her father said. 
The moment of final achieve¬ 

ment was not remarkable, accord¬ 

ing to William Foos. who has given 

up all other activities to research 

what he calls “extended sensory 

perception” and to train people in 

its application. 
“We had reached a point in Mar¬ 

garet’s training when she could see 
almost as plainly with her eyes 

covered as she could with them 

open and uncovered. Margaret was 

describing objects but remarked 

that, while she could distinguish 
everything, the whole conception 
seemed fuzzy—as though she were 
trying to see through smoke. I told 

her that, if it seemed smokey, she 
should just blow the smoke away. 

Physically, this is all she did.” 

“The moment I blew the smoke 

away, everything suddenly became 

crystal clear,” added Margaret. 

“Since I blew away the smoke, be¬ 

ing blindfolded no longer presents 

any problem to me. I can see, 

through ‘true sight’, as clearly as 

with my eyes wide open—color, tex¬ 

ture, detail—everything is as 

though I were looking straight at 

it.” 

As further proof of this amazing 

ability, she placed numbers of thick 

wads on a thick, opaque bandage 
and covered her eyes to the com¬ 
plete satisfaction of this reporter. 
There was no doubt in my mind or 
that of the photographer that she 

could not possibly see either 
through the cover or out of the 

edges. 
I then produced a copy of a local 

Los Angeles newspaper and turned 

to the lightly printed and heavily 

compacted want ad section. Open¬ 

ing at a page on which was a dis¬ 

play ad in one part of the page I 
asked her what she saw. Without a 

moment’s hesitation she not only 

began reading the advertisement 

but also described the layout and 

sizes of print. She did this so fast 
that, looking over her shoulder, I 

had to ask her to slow down in or¬ 
der to ascertain for myself that she 
was 100 percent correct. She read 

type so small that I could not read 
it without a closer look. To com¬ 

plete this test, she traced exactly 

an original line drawing in the ad 

and then copied this drawing onto 
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another piece of paper, at the same 
time apologizing for the unevenness 

of her drawing and the mistakes she 

made in certain proportions—a mis- 

judgment anyone could make in 

copying another drawing. 

While the page was still open, I 

asked her what was to the right of 

the display ad. Without a second’s 
hesitation she began reading a 

standard, minute-type, want ad 

column at such a speed that, had 
she been able to see through the 

blindfold she could not possibly 

have been able to make out such 

small type characters with such 

immediate clarity. 

For the benefit of the photo¬ 

grapher, I asked her to read a word 

that I would then write on a page 
and then pick the letters from a 

pile of “scrabble” tablets and place 

those letters over the letters on the 

page. To further complicate mat¬ 
ters, I placed the page facing out 

so that it was upside down to her. 

Since she knew no foreign words 

(previously ascertained) I wrote 

the word “cheval”, which is French 
for “horse”. Margaret did not know 

the word nor how to pronounce it 
but spelt it for me and pointed to 
each letter. Without knowing ex¬ 
actly where the pile of “scrabble” 

letters had been placed, she immedi¬ 

ately placed her hand on the pile 
and began sorting out the letters. 

There was no doubt in my mind 
that she would be able to find each 

letter and place them on the page 
exactly as instructed and within 
two minutes she had completed the 
word. 

Something else occurred during 

this operation which left no doubts 
as to her ability to perceive with 
phenomenal clarity. 

When she picked up a letter 

“H”, Margaret remarked that this 
particular letter might not show up 

for the photographer since it was 

not printed as black as the other 

letters. She said that it had been 

worn and that the pencilled letter¬ 

ing that had been done over it 

was not dark enough. 

I asked if there was a pen handy 

to mark it more distinctly and she 

immediately handed me a red pen 
out of two that were on the table, 

then apologized for its color and 
offered the black pen. 

At no time during these demon¬ 

strations was William Foos able 

to signal to her or direct her in 

any way. 

“One man thought I had X-ray 
vision and insisted on making a 
special lead mask before I gave a 
demonstration. Of course, it made 
absolutely no difference to me once 

I put it on,” said Margaret, who 

also expressed a certain boredom 

with the whole thing just as any 
skilled musician would if asked to 
repeatedly demonstrate his ability 

to people who could see for them¬ 
selves yet were still unwilling to 
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believe the facts. 

One group of doctors tested her 

“true sight” for many hours and 

then insisted on placing 11 layers 

of thick wadding over her eyes and 

taping them. 
“That really made me mad, es¬ 

pecially since one of them admitted 
to me that he believed in my abili¬ 

ty beyond doubt but still wanted 

to see more,” she said. 

William Foos has demonstrat¬ 

ed Margaret’s ability throughout 

the United States in the past three 

years. She has appeared for long 

sessions before distinguished groups 

of serious minded persons in the 

fields of medicine, parapsychology, 

religion, psychic research, govern¬ 

ment and security. 

“Reactions are mixed to say the 

least,” Foos said. “In demonstrat¬ 

ing before one prominent medical 

authority for a considerable time, 

the doctor turned to me after it 

was all over and made a statement 

I never thought I’d hear. He told 
me that he knew everything Marg¬ 

aret had done was completely 

authentic but that he refused to 

believe in it further. He said that, 
to delve into this field and to try 
to apply it would shake 40 years 

of established practice and study,” 
recounted Foos. 

Margaret changed consider- 

ably once her paroptic vision 
reached perfection. According to 

her loving parents, the maturing 

process became greatly accelerated 

and she was no longer a little girl 

but a competely self-confident 

young woman, secure in her belief 
that she now had something very 

important to show the world. 

Since Margaret’s ability is not 

a supernatural gift but the result 

of careful development of her sen¬ 

ses by her father, his explanation 

is of interest. 

“It seems that when most peo¬ 

ple get an urge to investigate 

E.S.P. they are reluctant to see 

what is in front of them and keep 

their heads in the clouds looking 

for something supernatural. The 

sooner it is realized that we are 

dealing with an extension of the 

biological man, the better will be 

our understanding of these abili¬ 

ties. 

“Our research has borne out the 

fact that each of the senses can be 

extended and the function of phy¬ 

sical mind can cause an ionization 

process of air at unlimited dis¬ 

tances and thus can be felt and 

interpreted by other minds sensi¬ 

tive to these disturbances. Rather 

than call it extra sensory percep¬ 

tion, we like to speak of it as ex¬ 
tended sensory perception — the 
extending of our mind to cause a 

disturbance close to the mind.” 
William Foos stated that there 

is nothing new about what he is 
doing. Much research and practical 
study has been done in this field 
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in the last century and in the early 

part of this century by prominent 

people in many countries. While 

many medical groups perceive but 

prefer to ignore the work of Wil¬ 

liam Foos and its possible applica¬ 

tion, there are many who attach 

great importance to his activities. 

Dr. Michael Ash, a distinguished 

British specialist who is both a 
surgeon and a psychologist and has 

a prominent Harley Street prac¬ 

tice, said, after describing one of 

Margaret’s demonstrations, “I wit¬ 

nessed at close hand a feat of 
perception by a subject under Bill 

Foos’ direction. She did not have 

the use of her eyes as this func¬ 

tion was eliminated by effective 

blindfold so constructed that all 
light was excluded. She was as ac¬ 

curate in her perception without 

the use of her eyes as a normal 
subject with them. There was no 

possibility that this demonstration 

was a fake. 

“There thus was demonstrated 
a means of perception recognized 
in medical circles as radiesthesia. 
This type of perception depends 
upon ionization of the air at criti¬ 

cal distances around objects. The 
pattern of ionization can be used 

as a means of recognizing the de¬ 

tailed nature of the objects. 
“This ability to perceive is la¬ 

tent in most normal subjects and 
can be elicited by training and by 

autosuggestion. In the case of the 

subject shown, contact of the blind¬ 

fold was a signal that the subject 
associated with this ability be 

manifest and on removal of the 

blindfold the ability submerged 

again. This matter is worthy of 

serious scientific attention by ex¬ 

perts in psychology, biology and 

physics and I would gladly under¬ 

take such investigation myself.” 

Further approval has come from 

many religious science groups who 

see evidence in Margaret’s ability 

of many things they propose—es¬ 

pecially that the mind can be 
developed. 

“True sight is not mind read¬ 

ing, is not magic, is not super¬ 

natural and is not secret and I 

can teach it to anybody in person 
or by correspondence. I have had 

some wonderful results with sub¬ 

jects who never have made physi¬ 
cal contact with me. Once they 

have received my method, the 

development begins and results like 
reading books and playing check¬ 

ers can readily be achieved,” said 
William Foos, who claims that the 
foundation of his knowledge came 

straight from the Bible and a de¬ 
sire to understand many of the 
facts it advocates. 

Dr. Louis Allen Seltzer, promi¬ 
nent biologist of Los Angeles, stated 

publicly after watching Margaret 
Foos, “In my opinion this demon¬ 
stration of ‘true sight’ is the only 
authentic scientific demonstration 
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of E.S.P. It can be demonstrated 

in 100% of trial experiments; 

whereas any demonstration of 

E.S.P. out of Duke University has 

been a small insignificant percent¬ 

age increase.” 
And what of Margaret Foos? 
She is getting ready to enter col¬ 

lege and study psychology. She 
still keeps her pets, including a 

small boa constrictor, and will 

continue to demonstrate her “true 

sight” with the hope that others 

may benefit by what her father 

has been able to achieve with her. 

Echoing her father, she said, 

“We have only scratched the sur¬ 

face in developing our senses. The 

possibilities of applying what I 

can do are enormous. The challenge 

is stimulating and we have all 
dedicated ourselves to that end;” 

THE QUEEN BEE’S 
CCORDING to a report in 

the international techni¬ 
cal journal, Nature, a queen bee 
guarantees that she is the only 
true female in her hive-world, 
despite the presence of tens of 
thousands of potential rivals, 
because she possesses a female 
chemical weapon of awesome 
potency. 

The bee chemical was separ¬ 
ated from the complex personal 
chemistry of queen bees by a 
team of chemists led by C. G. 
Butler, an English bee scien¬ 
tist. Their findings are believed 
to indicate that the much-ad- 
mired “instincts” of bees, which 
have been thought to be the 
basis of the most perfectly re¬ 
gulated social order in nature, 
are nothing more than a series 
of interlocking and automatic 

FEMALE WEAPON 
responses of a chemical nature. 

The queen bee may have as 
subjects as many as a hundred 
thousand workers, all of them 
female—the males, a few hun¬ 
dred in number, having no im¬ 
portance beyond their biological 
function. She maintains control 
over all with a potent chemical 
which she makes in her man¬ 
dibular glands and secretes. 
The other bees, receiving it from 
her, are kept from becoming 
functioning females by develop¬ 
ing egg-laying organs. This 
chemical, which appears to be 
an unsaturated carboxylic acid 
related chemically to the dece- 
noic acid which seems to be the 
working part of royal jelly, 
also was found to prevent dis¬ 
satisfaction and rebellion among 
the workers. 
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Why I BELIEVE 

in a 

Copyright I The ectoplasm took on the form 

of a girl. She said she was my 

sister who had died 20 years ago. 

B, Wurcu, Back 

1AM CONTINUALLY being 

asked, “Did you really talk with 

your sister who has been dead for 
20 years?” 

The question has been put to me 

with every possible inflection ever 

since the story was publicized sev¬ 

eral years ago, (in They Have 

Found A Faith by Marcus Bach, 
1946, The Bobbs-Merrill Company, 

Inc.) and the desire to know exactly 

what happened is an indication of 

the deep-seated human curiosity 
about life after death. 

In fact, the reason more people 
go to church at Easter than at any 
other time of the year is for this 
very reason: the allurement of the 
unknown and the instinctive desire 
to learn what lies beyond. The wish 

to solve the riddle is universal. Job 
put it into a phrase and we are still 
asking it, “If a man die shall he 
live again?” 

I took a poll in one of my uni¬ 

versity classes, inquiring of the ISO 

students how many of them had an 

active interest in or a curiosity 
about life after death. Every hand 

went up. Then I asked how many 

believed in life after death. I was 
due for a shock. Only 60 per cent 

were willing to say they did. I re¬ 

spected their candor. 

These young people are decidedly 
more honest and outspoken in their 
views than I was at their age. For 

at that time in my life I was held 
in awe by ecclesiastical pronounce¬ 

ments and restrained by a symbol¬ 
ism of language, the meaning of — 
which I did not comprehend, but to 
which I subscribed because the min¬ 
ister said I had to. The language 
may have had meaning for him. It 
had none for me. 

Not so with students today. So 
when I asked them how many were 
convinced that there was some¬ 
thing in life—the soul, the spirit, 
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the psyche, the life essence, the ego, 
the “God stuff”—that would live 

on after death, only 60 per cent 

said they believed. But even the 

“doubting 40 per cent” said to me, 

“Now about that sister business. 

Was there really something to it or 
was it a trick?” 

The incident in question hap¬ 

pened in a spiritualistic seance. I 
am not a spiritualist. I never intend 

to become one. I am not even a 
spiritualistic enthusiast. On the con¬ 
trary, I think that some 97 per cent 
of what I have seen in “spiritual¬ 

ism” is hokus-pokus or self-delusion 
or mind-reading or chance or some¬ 

thing that can or ought to be rather 

easily explained by any accredited 
member of the magicians’ organiza¬ 

tion, the Linking Ring. But I am 

frank to say that after I have ex¬ 

plained the 97 per cent, the residu¬ 

um of three per cent has me baf¬ 

fled—and the “sister seance” be¬ 
longs in the three per cent. 

It happened at Chesterfield, Ind., 

where spiritualistic conventions are 

held every summer and where in¬ 
vestigators have maintained that 
phenomena occur for which there is 
no known law. I was frankly skep¬ 
tical and after several days on the 

grounds had the feeling that in most 
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cases the mediums played majestic¬ 

ally upon my mental susceptibilities, 

leaving me quite as unconvinced as 

other mediums had during my years 
of seance sitting across the country. 

There came a day, an early 

autumn afternoon, when I sat with 
three other men and three women 

in the basement room of a cottage 
for a materializing demonstration 

under the mediumship of one Fan- 

chion Harwood. On this occasion I 

had permission to examine the room. 

We had entered by the outside cel¬ 
lar stairs. The door through which 

we had come was now locked. There 
was another door in the opposite 

corner of the room leading into an¬ 
other part of the basement. This 

was also locked. The walls were 
solid and so was the floor. The case¬ 

ment windows, locked, were covered 

by Venetian blinds over which black 

velvet curtains had been drawn. The 
room was vividly lighted. 

A black curtain was suspended in 
cydorama fashion from one of the 

walls to create an enclosure some 
four feet in diameter and six feet 
high. This formed what mediums 
call the “cabinet.” I pulled aside 
the curtain. There was a chair here 
with its back to the basement wall, 

and when I asked about this I was 
given the usual explanation. 

“It is here that the materializing 

medium sits,” said the woman 
whom I will call the “cabinet 

woman,” Mrs. Harwood’s assistant. 

“The cabinet shields the medium 
during the time the ectoplasmic 

force which builds the spirit forms 

is generated and assembled. This 
ectoplasm exudes from the medium’s 

mouth and body in the nature of 
a gauzy, foggy, smoke-like sub¬ 

stance from which spirits are formed 
by the spirit chemists.” 

“What about the lights?” I in¬ 
quired. 

“The bright lights will be turned 
off. Ectoplasm, with its quality of 

luminosity, shows up best in the 

dark or in semi-darkness. The se¬ 

ance will take place in a red light 

that will not detract from the ma¬ 
terialized forms, and will be bright 
enough for you to discern one an¬ 

other all the while and to see me 
standing near the cabinet.” 

All of which sounded to me like 

the old routine. 
Now there was a rap at the door 

and Mrs. Harwood was admitted. 
The door was then relocked. 

Mrs. Harwood had been described 

as one who “wouldn’t put anything 
over on you for the world,” and 
that was exactly the impression this 
gentle and cordial middle-aged 

woman gave me. She greeted us 
warmly and then, in a businesslike 

manner, stepped inside the “cab¬ 
inet.” Two of the women satisfied 
themselves that our medium had 

concealed nothing with which to 
perpetrate a hoax and, this done, 
the assistant took her place beside 
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the drawn curtain. Mrs. Harwood 

now, so we were told, was going 

into a trance and we were requested 

to be in a reverent frame of mind. 

“I have these requests,” said the 
cabinet woman. “Be sincere. Please 

do not speak among yourselves. If 

a spirit appears and indicates it 

wants to talk to you, if it calls you 

by name or motions to you to come, 
get up and speak to it. I only ask 

that you will please not touch the 

spirits.” 
“Why shouldn’t we touch them?” 

I asked. 

“There is a connection between 

the spirits and the medium. When 

you touch the spirit you are really 

touching the medium and disturb¬ 

ing the conditions of the trance. 

When Jesus appeared to Mary in 
the garden after His resurrection 

He said, ‘Touch me not, for I am 
not yet ascended to my Father.’ ” 

I had further questions but kept 

them to myself. For I must admit 

that I have always been of the 

opinion that the success of a seance 

depends as much on those who form 

the “circle” as it does upon the 
medium. By this I mean that if 

there is “something to” spirit com¬ 
munication, it must surely be a 
highly sensitized technique. I have 
always been all for cooperating, but 

have also tried to be on guard 
against trickery or deception or 

whatever might be hidden under the 
term “psychical demonstration.” 

So the assistant turned out the 

bright lights and gave the room 

over to the deep red glow of a 

gelatin-covered spotlight fixed to 
the wall directly over my shoulder. 

At my right sat a doctor of medi¬ 

cine from Texas, at my left a New 
York publisher of psychical liter¬ 

ature. The others in our group of 

seven sat with us in a semi-circle, 

the room having sufficient light for 

them to be discernible to me at all 
times. 

After a few moments of silent 

waiting, the cabinet woman sug¬ 

gested that we sing a song. Someone 

started, “I heard the voice of Jesus 

,..y.” We sang one verse and were 

ibout to begin another when a 

childlike voice spoke. 

“How are you, everyone?” it 

asked. “I am Twilight.” 

At this everyone responded, 
“Hello, Twilight. How are you?” 

“I’m just fine,” said Twilight. 

She was chatty. “I think this 

will be a good seance,” she babbled. 

“Oh, a very good seance, I think 

for sure. It is a good circle. Oh, 

it’s a good day for a seance. Nice 

and sunny. Atmospheric conditions 
have a lot to do with seances. When 
the atmosphere is heavy, it is hard 
for the spirits to manifest. Materi¬ 
alization is hard then. Oh, yes 
it is. And we must have materiali¬ 
zations! We just must have! All 
religions must have phenomen—• 

how do you say it?” 
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Twilight giggled and I was an¬ 

noyed, sure that this would be 

just another one of those things. 

Evidently Mrs. Harwood was a 

ventriloquist and this would merely 

be a duplication of what I had 

heard many times in many places. 
Then a light flickered near the 

floor, a few feet from the cabinet 

and close to where the assistant 

stood. It was a luminous glow that 

came suddenly, tarried a moment, 

and faded slowly away. Twlight’s 

chatter continued as the light 

loomed again. This time it mount¬ 

ed bright and shimmering and out 

of its smoky vortex a form began 

to appear. Something like should¬ 

ers, then a face was resolved as 

the luminescent stuff swirled into 

bodily form. Then a voice called 

one of the women in our circle 
by her first name. The woman got 

up, took a few steps, and said to 

the materialized form, “Yes, Moth¬ 
er?” 

“How are you?” the “spirit” 

asked in a low whisper. 
“I’m fine. Why didn’t you bring 

Father with you?” 

A man’s voice said, “She did.” 
And hovering suddenly beside the 
figure of the little old woman was 
the figure of a man. Then a third 

figure appeared, that of a young 
boy who whispered, “Mother, do 
you remember the walks we used 
to take?” 

Mother said, “I surely do.’ 
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“Then,” said the boy, “let’s take 

one now!” 

With this he took his mother’s 

arm and promenaded across the 

room, so close to me that I pulled 

back my feet. Throughout all this 

Twilight interspersed her childish 

chatter, and there were whispers 

from the materialized forms, to¬ 
gether with laughter, low and 

pleased. 

I drew my attention from this 

“out-of-this-world” demonstration 

to analyze the possibilities of de¬ 

ception and fraud. The room, to 

which my eyes had become ac¬ 

customed, was sufficiently lighted 

for me to see that there were no 

tricks which any reasonable mem¬ 
ber of a magicians’ brotherhood 

would obviously discover. There 

was something different and un¬ 

usual about this seance and, for 

the moment at least, deception 

was ruled out. 

Once when the three figures 

brushed by, a voice cautioned, “It 
is getting very bright.” 

At this the cabinet woman came 
over and put another thin sheet 
of gelatin over the spotlight behind 
my shoulder. 

I was making mental notations 
of all that was happening—the 
hovering, swaying motion of the 

“spirits,” the rhythm of life, in 
keeping with which was the rise 

and fall of the whispered voices, 
the suspended, throbbing motion 
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of the moving figures. I watched 

and said to myself, “Now, let’s 

figure this out.” But I had come 

to no conclusion when, at the end 

of an hour, numerous “spirits” had 

materialized and dematerialized and 
most of the sitters in our circle 

had been called up. Nothing had 

happened to me. 
Then the swirling ectoplasmic 

stuff rose from the floor to take 

on the form of a girl. And as she 
grew, she spoke in a whisper: 

“Marc, dear . . . Marc, dear.” 

I got up and walked toward her 

until we were some four feet apart. 

I asked, “Who are you?” 

“Don’t you know me?” 

“No, I don’t know you. Who 

are you?” 

She said, “Paula.” 

Some 20 years ago my sister 

Paula had died at the age of 23. 
Her child, Janette, had died short¬ 

ly before her own passing. These 

deaths had been among the deep 

sorrows in our family, but time 

and travel had reduced them into 
forgetfulness. I had to confess that 

no medium or spirit or mind read¬ 

er had plucked this name out of 

my mind because I had not once 
thought about Paula during this 
seance. I had, instead, been think¬ 

ing about a friend of mine, a young 
man who had been killed not long 
before in a plane crash. 

“How do I look?” the figure 
asked. 

“You look fine,” I replied. 

The outline of the form and 
features resembled Paula, as I 

remembered her, sufficiently to 
make her recognizable at least. But 

then, the mind plays tricks and I 

am sure that her mention of other 

relatives who had died—and who 

sent “greetings”—helped more than 
this to draw me into a web of be¬ 

lief and credulity. The materialized 
form was like a “false front,” a 
flat, two-dimensional body with a 

semblance of arms, clothed in a 

shadowy gray-white film. The 
face was typically mask-like. Paula 

used to wear her hair “page-boy 

style,” and that is what the con¬ 

tour of this materialized “hair” 

was like. I would not be able to 

say whether the whispered voice 
resembled Paula’s or not. I could 
not remember. 

But this is what flashed through 

my mind. Could it have been pos¬ 

sible for someone at Chesterfield 

—I had been there about a week 

—to have done some quick re¬ 
search on my family, and through 

a well-laid system of espionage to 

have come up with the facts about 

Paula’s death and also Paula’s 
description? It could be, though 
at three dollars for the seance 

someone was probably losing 
money! 

But, let’s say they did go to 
this trouble and get the facts; 
then what I saw before me must 
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be a puppet, voiced by a ventrilo¬ 

quist and manipulated in a most 

clever fashion. So the thing for 

me to do would be to reach out 

and touch this figure and find out 

for myself what this ectoplasmic 

stuff was really like. 
I moved closer. I stepped slight¬ 

ly to one side so that the red light 

would strike Paula’s face more 
directly. We were about three feet 

apart. She was talking about life 

in the spirit world and asked 

whether I had any questions. I 
had many: Have you seen Jesus? 

What is heaven like? How do you 

measure time? Can you be every¬ 

where at once? What are the first 
experiences of a soul after death? 

She had answers. “No one has 

seen Jesus. He is in the philosoph¬ 

ers’ heaven. 

“Heaven is like thought that is 
made alive. 

“I do not think about time. 

“Thought can be everywhere at 
once. 

“Death is like waking from a 
sleep. If the death is violent, the 
awaking is troubled. If death is 

quiet, the awaking is quiet. It is 
like that.” 

Then a thought came to me. 
“Paula,” I said, “do you remem¬ 
ber the catechism we kids learned 

at home?” 
“Of course.” 
“What is the first question in 

that catechism?” 

The answer came at once. 
“ ‘What is your chief comfort in 

life and in death?’ ” 

“Go on,” I urged. 

“ ‘That I, with body and soul, 

both in life and in death am not 

my own . . ” She interrupted 

herself to say, “Here where we are 
the words have a greater meaning.” 

Then quickly, breathlessly, she 

assured me that serving God means 
personal development. Death, she 

insisted, was not a violent result 
of sin. It had no sting. It was 

neither friend nor enemy. It was 

simply part of life, part of the 

divine purpose, and whoever tried 

to solve that purpose would find 
it had no beginning and no end. 
Several times she asked anxiously, 
“Do you understand? Is that 

clear?” 

The whispering grew fainter. “I 
can stay no longer. I must go now.” 

“Paula,” I urged, “one more 
thing. Will you put your arms 

around me?” 
She said, “I’ll give you a kiss. 

Come close.” 
“You come close.” I said. I 

wanted her to come nearer the red 
light. She did. Her face was lumi¬ 
nous, seemingly transparent, and 

without depth. 
I leaned forward and lowered 

my head. Something like arms went 
around my neck. Something soft 
and flaxen brushed my forehead; 
it was only a slight sedation, al- 



WHY I BELIEVE IN A LIFE BEYOND 

most physically unfelt. Then Paula 

or whatever it was de-materialized 

into the floor and disappeared. 

I walked back to my chair and 
sat down. 

“Was that all right?” Twilight 

was asking. “What do you think?” 

I did not reply. 

I did not know what to think. 

The doctor leaned over and 
whispered, “What do you make of 
it?” 

I had no answer. 

We waited until the bright 
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lights were turned on and the cabi¬ 

net woman called to Mrs. Har¬ 

wood, “Are you all right?” There 

was a stirring inside the curtain 

and in a moment the medium ap¬ 
peared. Either by design or cir¬ 

cumstances, she gave the impres¬ 
sion of being completely exhausted. 

I shook hands with her and told 
her frankly that this particular 

seance had aspects which could 

not be easily explained or quickly 

dismissed. 
She agreed. 

LEGEND OF THE SISKIYOU RAIN ROCK Residents of Ft. Jones, 
Siskiyou County, Calif., 

reportedly believe that some 
five inches of snow fell through¬ 
out Siskiyou County in Decem¬ 
ber, 1959, because they uncov¬ 
ered their famous Indian rain 
rock. 

The rain rock is of soapstone 
and weighs two tons. Uncover¬ 
ing the rock, it is said, will 
produce rain or snow. Cover¬ 
ing it will cause the weather 
to turn dry. Beating the rock 
during a severe drouth will 
cause a flood. The rock is so ef¬ 
ficacious, it is said, that its 
magical powers must be used 
sparingly. 

A county road crew working 
near Gottville on the Klamath 
River, found the rock in 1947. 
Dick Pepper, a leader in the 

Karoc Indian tribe, was ques¬ 
tioned about the more than 40 
holes ground into the top of the 
rock. He warned the crewmen 
to keep the rock covered or it 
would rain and snow all sum¬ 
mer. The rock, he said, had been 
buried by tribesmen several 
generations previously after 
abuse of its magical properties 
had caused a disastrous flood 
on the Klamath River. 

According to Pepper, Indians 
and forest animals pounded on 
the rock when in desperate need 
of water. This left the many 
holes and scratches now visible 
on the rock. Once rain fell, 
Pepper sard, the Indians often 
had difficulty stopping it. He 
claimed the only way of ending 
a downpour was by completely 
covering the rock with mud. 



FRANK EDWARDS' REPORT 

Official U.S. Air Force policy is 

to pretend that UFO's do not exist 

or are not important. Yet here is 

the detailed account of an amazing 

official directive in which the— 

AIR FORCE WARNS FLYING SAUCERS NO JOKE 

REVEALING press re- 

^ lease from a source which 

could not be dismissed or ridi¬ 
culed has at last created the long 
awaited crack in the Air Force 
policy of Unidentified Flying Ob¬ 

jects. 
Vice Admiral Robert Hillen- 

koetter, U.S.N., Retired, was for¬ 
merly head of the nation’s Cen¬ 
tral Intelligence Agency where he 
was in a position that gave him 
access to the flow of top secrets, 
including those dealing with the 
world wide scope of “flying saucer” 
activities. Now, as chairman of 
the board of NICAP, privately fi¬ 

nanced organization devoted to 
UFO research, he jarred the Air 
Force with a press release which 

made headlines all over the world. 

His statement hit the newswires 
late in February. It pointed out 

that the Air Force followed a pol¬ 
icy of pretending that the Uniden¬ 
tified Flying Objects were either 
unimportant or non-existent, while 
in reality they regarded the UFO’s 
as-a very serious matter. To sup¬ 
port his contention, Admiral Hil- 
lenkoetter sent with his statement 
to the press photostatic copies of 
an official Air Force release, is¬ 
sued to all Air Force Commands 

44 



on December 24, 1959, by Major 

General Richard E. O’Keefe, Act¬ 

ing Inspector General. 

It was a warning to treat sight¬ 

ings of UFO’s as “serious busi¬ 

ness.” It stated: “Investigations 

and analysis of U.F.O.’s are direct¬ 

ly related to the Air Force’s re¬ 
sponsibility for the defense of the 

United States.” 

The AF directive continues: 

“Unidentified flying objects— 
sometimes treated lightly by the 
press and referred to as “flying 
saucers’—must be rapidly and ac¬ 

curately identified as serious 

USAF business— 
“Air Force concern with these 

sightings is three fold. First of all, 
is the object a threat to the defense 
of the United States? Secondly, 

does it contribute to technical or 
scientific knowledge? Thirdly, 
there is the question of how to 

explain the sightings to the pifblic.” 
In conclusion, Inspector Gen¬ 

eral O’Keefe predicted that 

U.F.O. sightings will increase, 
along with an increase in public 
apprehension. 

Admiral Hillenkoetter added in 

his press statement that copies of 
the Inspector General’s revealing 
order had been sent to the Sen¬ 
ate Space Committee by NICAP. 
Said the Admiral: “It is time for 
the truth to be brought out in open 
Congressional hearings! ” 

That statement and the support¬ 

ing photostatic evidence was re¬ 
leased to the press in Washington 

on the late afternoon of February 

27, 1960. It appeared in headline 

form on the front pages of U.S. 

newspapers on the following day, 

and by Monday it was being picked 
up and reprinted in foreign nations. 

The Air Force policy of ridi¬ 
culing the UFO’s was confronted 
by the most serious onslaught 

to date. It could not reply with 
the customary snide dismissal it 
had accorded to most such as¬ 
saults ; Admiral Hillenkoetter’s 
eminence precluded that sort of 

treatment. 
The official comment, issued af¬ 

ter the press wires had been kept 
waiting for hours, admitted that 

the order had been issued when and 
as Admiral Hillenkoetter had as¬ 
serted. But the Air Force tactics 

then became clear—they were go¬ 
ing to rely on the oblique retreat. 

Unable to ridicule the gentleman 
who made the attack they would 

minimize the attack itself by dis¬ 
qualifying the ammunition. 

The Air Force confirmed that it 
had indeed issued the order to 
which Admiral Hillenkoetter re¬ 
ferred, but explained that the or¬ 
der was part of a seven page regu¬ 
lation—“updating similar orders 

issued in the past” which made no 
substantive changes in policy “but 
which are rewritten, as a matter 

of course.” 
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-CFO'S SEKIOCS BUSINESS ' .. 

Unidentified flying objects - sometimes treated lightly by the press and re¬ 
ferred to as “flying saucers" - must be rapidly and accurately identified as seri¬ 
ous USAF business in the ZI. As AFR 200-2 points out, the Air Force concern 
with these sightings is threefold: First of all, is the object a threat to the defense 
of the U.S.? Secondly, does it contribute to technical or scientific knowledge? 
And then there's the inherent USAF responsibility to explain to the American 
people through public-information media what is going on in their skies. 

The phenonoma or actual objects comprising UFO's will tend to increase, 
with the public more aware of goings on in space but still Inclined to some appre¬ 
hension. Technical and defense considerations will continue to exist in this era. 

Published about three months ago, AFR 200-2 outlines necessary orderly, 
qualified reporting as well as public-information procedures. This is where the 
base should stand today, with practices judged at least satisfactory by commander 
and inspector: 

» Responsibility for handling UFO's should rest with either intelli¬ 
gence, operations, the Provost Marshal or the Information 
Officer - in that order of preference, dictated by limits of 

- A specific officer should be designated as responsible} 

• He should have experience in investigative techniques and also, 
if possible, scientific or technical background; 

• He should have authority to obtain the assistance of specialists on 
the base; 

• He should be equipped with binoculars, camera, Geiger counter, 
magnifying glass and have a source for containers in which 
to store samples. 

What is required is that every UFO sighting be investigated and reported to 
the Air Technical Intelligence Center at Wright-Patterson AFB and that explana¬ 
tion to the public be realistic and knowledgeable. Normally that explanation will 
be made only by the OSAF Information Office. It all adds up to part of the job of 
being experts in our own domain. 

Official Air Force directive was issued to all Air Force Commands on December 24, 1959. 
It was made public by Vice Admiral Robert Hillenkoetter, U.S.N., Retired, former 
head of Central Intelligence Agency, who said it contradicts Air Force policy on UFO's. 

Having thus seemingly reduced 
the document to a mere routine 
publication the Air Force then 
produced its spray job—the same 
one which has served it so well in 
the past. It told the wires services 

that it has investigated more than 
6000 UFO reports since 1947, in¬ 
cluding 183 during the last six 

months of 1959 and added: “No 

physical or material evidence— 
not even a minute fragment of a 
so-called flying saucer—has ever 
been found. 

The Air Force statement was 

evidently conceived in haste and 
issued in confusion. For, repeatedly 
during the four years since the 
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formation of NICAP, the Air Force 

has denied that it attaches any im¬ 

portance to the reported existence 
of Unidentified Flying Objects. In¬ 

stead, it has issued statements dis¬ 

missing them as non-existent and 

their observers as misguided souls 

who would do well not to expose 

their ignorance. 

But in the explanation issued in 
conjunction with Admiral Hillen- 

koetter’s charges, the Air Force 
now made some very important 
admissions: First, that it had in¬ 

deed issued the order exactly as 

Hillenkoetter had stated. Second¬ 
ly, that it had issued substantially 

the same order before. 

Therefore, the warning in those 
orders was not new evidence of 
Air Force concern, but merely 
restated evidence of concern over 

the menace of Unidentified Flying 

Objects. The Air Force, in a mo¬ 

ment of discomfiture insisted they 
had issued similar and previous 
warnings. 

The Air Force seemingly dis¬ 
missed Admiral Hillenkoetter’s de¬ 
mand for open Congresssional 
hearings “to bring out the truth” 
by repeating its tired old claim 
that it has searched long and dili¬ 
gently and found nothing. 

Long and diligently? Without 
finding “even a fragment of a so- 
called flying saucer?” 

This statement is fully as valid 
as the official claim that the Air 
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Force attaches no importance to 
UFO’s. 

It is a statement that is con¬ 
vincing only to those who do not 

know that the government of Bra¬ 

zil, in September, 1953, sent to the 

United States Air Force, at USAF 

request, several ounces of metal 
which had, according to the official 
Brazilian report, dribbled from 
a UFO over the city of Campinas, 

Brazil, in full view of hundreds of 
witnesses. The molten metal was 
collected by police and military 
units, from roof tops, gardens, 

streets and sidewalks where it had 

spattered. 
This was physical evidence from 

an unidentified flying object. It 

was divided between the Brazilian 

government and the United States 
Air Force for analysis. 

Now this may not be known to the 

press section of the Air Force but 

it is most assuredly known to the 
top brass and it was a matter of 
common knowledge in Brazil where 

it was the subject of an official 

press conference and widely re¬ 
ported in the newspapers—in 

South America. 
This same order to which Ad¬ 

miral Hillenkoetter refers also ad¬ 
vises investigating officers, when as¬ 
signed to UFO work, to “be equip¬ 
ped with Geiger counters, cameras, 
binoculars and containers for any 
UFO material secured.” 

They aren’t real, boys, but be 
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sure to bring back the pieces!'1 

SCARCELY HAD the tremors 

^ from the Hillenkoetter statement 

subsided before, from Alamogordo, 
N. M., on March 12, the Aerial 

Phenomena Research Organization 
“APRO” announced that it pos¬ 

sessed some physical evidence of the 
reality of flying saucers and in¬ 
vited the Air Force to examine 

that evidence. APRO, a civilian 

group of UFO researchers headed 

by Mrs. Coral Lorenzen, told news¬ 

men: “The most advanced labor¬ 

atory tests, including spectroanaly- 
sis, indicate that this material could 

not have been produced by any 
known process on earth. It is a 

small portion of an extra-terres¬ 

trial vehicle which exploded in the 
earth’s atmosphere in the presence 

of human witnesses.” 
The APRO director added that 

the material had been studied pri¬ 
vately by various scientists, includ¬ 
ing astronomers and space-missile 

experts, members of APRO. 

Mrs. Lorenzen further stated 
that, “the gratifying aspect of this 
case, however, is that we do not 
have to depend on the testimony 
of witnesses to establish the reality 
of this incident for the most ad¬ 
vanced laboratory tests indicate 
that the residual material could not 
have been produced through the 
application of any known terres¬ 
trial techniques.” 

APRO offered the material 
in its possession to the Air Force 
for analysis-—and the Air Force 

made qualified acceptance. It re¬ 
plied that it would accept the ma¬ 

terial and would analyze it—but 
only under the Air Force terms 
and conditions! That meant, as 

APRO realized, that the material 
would be dealt with behind the 
curtain of censorship at Air Tech¬ 

nical Intelligence Center in Day- 

ton, O. APRO would not be per¬ 

mitted to participate, nor even to 

have an observer present! 

APRO could smell Operation 
Hogwash from Dayton to Alamo¬ 

gordo. To turn the material over 
to the Air Force for whatever re¬ 
sults they might care to divulge 

later would have been asinine, of 

course, and APRO declined. The Air 
Force proposal leads to the as¬ 
sumption that it did not want 

the material to remain in APRO’s 
possession, possibly because it al¬ 
ready had similar material from 

the same incident and probably 
because it already had analyzed 
this material so that there was 
nothing to gain by accepting the 
APRO offer on any terms. 

The APRO proposal was more 
sensational than Admiral Hillen- 
koetter’s disclosures but received 
considerably less news coverage 

because of a tactical error in its 
presentation. APRO directed its 
release to Major Lawrence Thack- 
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er, currently Public Relations Of¬ 

ficer for the Air Force, who is 
unable to make a decision involv¬ 
ing a policy matter of such mag¬ 
nitude. This fact was evidently 
not known to the APRO direc¬ 

tor at the time of the release. 

The group in charge of APRO 
(see Fate, January, 1959) has 

for years labored carefully and 

conscientiously to force a break 
through in the curtain of decep¬ 
tion which has been woven around 
the UFO's. Through their month¬ 
ly publication they have built a 
wide organization of credible con¬ 

tributors and this has paid off in 
excellent coverage of the UFO ac¬ 

tivities in South America. Thus it 

was that APRO first broke the 
story of the UFO that spilled 

molten metal over Campinas, Bra¬ 
zil in 1953. Later it was through 

the assistance of some eminent 
Brazilians that APRO secured the 

fragment which they offered for 

analysis to the Air Force in March 
of this year. 

It is a piece of metal smaller 

than a quarter, one of thousands 
which showered down one day in 

1957 when a silvery, disc-shaped 
UFO exploded offshore along a 
Brazilian beach, in full view of 
several competent witnesses. They 
report that the thing came toward 
the beach in a shallow dive, as 
though it might be trying to land. 
Suddenly, shortly before reaching 

the beach, it zoomed upward and 

exploded. Most of the debris rain¬ 
ed into the ocean, but some of it 

was scattered along the beach. It 
was one of those fragments which 

APRO offered to the Air Force. 
The metal, so I am told, is pure 

magnesium about 3/8ths of an 

inch thick. Under high magnifica¬ 
tion, APRO’s director tells me, the 

strain of the explosion is visible in 

the structure of the metal. 
The Air Force side-stepped Hil- 

lenkoetter and countered the APRO 
offer with a proposal which was 

tantamount to rejection. But the 
publicity given the two challenges 

included headlines of the type 

which the Air Force long has 
sought to squelch. The two experi¬ 

ences left the Air Force in the 
position of having lost face. The 
long, hard battle to expose the 
fallacy of the Air Force position 

on UFOs had made progress. 

npHEN CAME the third blow, 

further widening the breach 
in the wobbling wall of censor¬ 
ship. 

On September 24, 1959, Robert 

Dickerson of the Redmond, Ore., 
city police was driving along the 
highway when he noticed a strange, 
multi-colored bright light descend¬ 
ing swiftly toward the Air Traffic 
Communication Station. At an alti¬ 
tude of only a few hundred feet the 

thing hovered for several minutes. 
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As Officer Dickerson drove slowly 
toward it the light changed color 

to a bright orange and moved 

rapidly to the northeast of the 
station. The station located the 

thing at 10 miles distant and at 

3000 feet. 

It then was reported to Seat¬ 
tle Air Route Control Center, while 
Redmond station continued to ob¬ 
serve it. The object maintained a 
steady position, projecting long 

tongues of orange, yellow and green 

light or fire from its underside. 

These colored tongues of light var¬ 
ied in length and retracted at 

times. 

The station says that when a 
high speed aircraft approached 
from the southeast the object 
was seen to be mushroom shaped. 
And it shot long red and yellow 
streamers from underneath as it 

rose rapidly and vanished above 
clouds at 14,000 feet. Twenty 
minutes later the UFO reappeared 

20 miles south of Redmond at 

25,000 feet altitude. Seattle Air 
Route Control Center was advised 
that the UFO was still 25 miles 
south of Redmond three hours af¬ 
ter Officer Dickerson had first 
reported its presence. At time of 
the last report from Redmond sta¬ 
tion the thing was at altitudes vary¬ 
ing from 6,000 to 52,000 feet. 

The Air Route Traffic Control 
Center at Seattle reports that in 
addition to receiving the informa¬ 

tion noted above from Redmond 
it also received a report from Kla¬ 
math Falls OCI radar station that 

the same object was being observed 
there. Seattle notified Hamilton 

Air Force Base that the UFO was 
in the area and F-102 jets scram¬ 

bled to intercept. 

Unless the highly trained employ¬ 
ees of those various air traffic cen¬ 
ters are all mental cases, subject to 

fantasies and hallucinations, it 
seems probable that they saw ex¬ 

actly what they were reporting and 
recording: Some sort of disc-shaped 

object with a shallow dome, glow¬ 
ing incandescently, capable of hov¬ 
ering, spewing forth varying 

streams of colored flame and able 
to streak up to 50,000 feet alti¬ 

tude in seconds when called upon 
to do so in order to elude inter¬ 

ceptors. 

When Richard Hall, secretary of 
NICAP, asked the Air Force for 
its conclusions on this Redmond, 
Ore., sighting, three months after 
the event, Major Lawrence Thack¬ 
er, Air Force PIO furnished the 
following reply: 

“The Portland, Ore., UFO sight¬ 
ing of 24 September, 1959, is car¬ 
ried on the records of Air Techni¬ 
cal Intelligence Center as “insuffi¬ 
cient information.” The ATIC ac¬ 
count of the sighting fails to re¬ 
veal any evidence of radar track¬ 
ing or any success of the attempt¬ 
ed intercept. It is the ATIC opin- 
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ion that this object was probably 

a balloon as evidenced by its rela¬ 

tively long period in the area 

(more than an hour, and the fact 
that unless equipped with reflec¬ 

tors balloons are not good radar 
reflectors. The average direction 

and strength of the wind at the 

time was south at IS knots.” 

Under the censorship regula¬ 

tions imposed on those who issue 
public statements for the Air Force 

on this subject, the gentleman who 

wrote that letter could not have 
identified the Redmond UFO as 
anything except some conventional 
object, however ridiculous that 

identification might appear. It re¬ 
quires only a modicum of intelli¬ 

gence to realize that balloons do 
not send forth clearly visible 

streams of fire; they do not bob 

up and down from a couple of 
thousand feet to 50,000 feet, only 
to change course and sweep back 
down to their former low altitude. 

Thacker refers to the lack of suc¬ 
cess of the attempted intercept. 
This nation has fallen upon evil 

days if our jet intercepters are un¬ 
able to intercept such cumbersome 
targets as balloons. If that is 
true, as he claims, then we are 
sitting ducks for any nation that 
wants to come and get us. Or, as 
seems more likely, Major Thacker 
was weaving another tangled web 
of deception—clumsily and uncon¬ 
vincingly! 

He says: “The ATIC account 

of the sighting fails to reveal any 

evidence of radar tracking—” 

If he is quoting the ATIC ac¬ 
count correctly then the ATIC is 

doing a monumentally poor job 
of investigating such cases. For the 

official records of both the Red¬ 

mond Communication Station and 
the Air Traffic Control Center in 

Seattle specifically refer to their 
radar contact with the UFO and of 

their radar measurements of its 
height and position as it moved 
about. 

T)Y its own admission, the Air 

Force has repeatedly warned 

its various commands that the “fly¬ 

ing saucers” are no hoax—that 
they constitute some sort of men¬ 

ace to this nation. 
The same Air Force repeatedly 

has assured the American public 
that the so-called flying saucers 
are non-existent, largely figments 

of distorted minds. 
Two such conflicting views can¬ 

not well come honestly from the 

same source. 
If the Air Force is to persist in 

its claims that the UFO’s are non¬ 
existent then it can convince us by 
opening its investigation files to 
the public, something it repeated¬ 
ly has refused to do in the past. 

If, as the Air Force is telling 
its own personnel, the UFO’s con¬ 
stitute a menace to the security of 
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this nation, then the people of 
this nation have every right to be 

told what that menace consists of 

—and the Air Force has the obli¬ 
gation to tell them, without fur¬ 
ther delay or equivocation. 

it 
AN AUSTRALIA-ANTARCTICA LINK? MAGNETIC rocks discovered in Antarctica by a research team 

from New Zealand may be one of the most significant discov¬ 
eries in recent years, according to a report by Dr. C. B. B. Bull, 
the team leader. Dr. Bull believes that the rocks may add another 
link in the chain of evidence indicating that Australia once was 
joined to the Antarctic continent. 

it 
A VARIED DIET BONGO, a five-ton African hippopotamus, died recently at the 

Washington Zoo after 45 years in captivity. Zoo officials said 
that the following articles were found in the stomach of the 
hippopotamus: a man’s pocketbook, a lipstick, a 25-caliber bullet, 
street car tokens, valve caps, nuts, bolts, screws, wire, several 
shell casings, about $2.50 in coins and half a bushel of stones. 
BongO died as the result of a foot infection. 

it 
THE “GHOST” IN THE PHOTO 

By Beverly Harris 

IN HIS autobiography, the 
eminent educator, William 

Lyon Phelps, recalled a curious 
experience. He and his wife 
were touring Europe and one 
of their stops was at the Win¬ 
chester house where Jane Aus¬ 
ten, the noted English novelist, 
died in 1817. Mr. Phelps asked 
his wife to take a picture of the 
front of the house. She pointed 
her camera at the front door, 
which was closed. There was 
no one in front of it or nearby. 

But the developed photograph 

showed a woman dressed in 
black standing near the door. 

Professor Phelps had no ex¬ 
planation whatever for this, 
and he and his wife decided to 
call the unknown the ghost of 
Jane Austen. They carefully 
specified that the picture was 
taken on a clear day when ev¬ 
ery corner of the porch and of 
the front door could be seen dis¬ 
tinctly and that absolutely no¬ 
body was there; nevertheless, 
the woman appears in the de¬ 
veloped picture. 
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NEAR-FATAL WATER LILY 
By Louise Mathae 

DO YOU BELIEVE in guardian 

angels? I do and I’ll tell you 

why. 
When I was a little girl, about 

55 years ago, three blocks from 
where we lived there was a slough 
of quicksand. Anything unfortu¬ 

nate enough to wander into it was 

sucked down into a watery grave. 

This slough had a thick green scum 
covering it and just a few weeks 
after my own experience a neigh¬ 
bor’s cow mistook that lush-look¬ 
ing green for the real thing and 
went down and never came up 

again. Many were the admonitions 

I heard to stay away from that 
evil spot! 

One Sunday afternoon, being a 
little early for Sunday School, I 

wandered past the slough to a 
friend’s house, but as she wasn’t 
ready to go yet I decided to go 
back home alone. On the way back 
I spied the whitest, most beautiful 
water lily imaginable. 

Forgotten were all the warnings 

and admonitions I had ever heard. 

The water lily seemed to grow 

very close to the edge of the 
slough, so close that I would have 
no trouble at all reaching it—or so 

I thought. But, when I reached for 
it, it was farther away than I ex¬ 
pected and I went in and down, 

down, down—until I was in the 
water up to my shoulders. Vaguely 

I wondered what would .happen 

when the water reached my mouth. 

LOUISE MATHAE 
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Then the sweetest music began 

ringing in my ears. And it hap¬ 
pened! A strong hand grasped the 
back of my dress and I was slung, 

literally slung onto the dusty road 
10 feet away from the slough. 

Unhurt but badly shaken, I still 

had the curiosity to look around 
to see who had rescued me. There 
wasn’t a soul in sight, not an ani¬ 

mal, and not a sound to mar the 
Sabbath stillness. —Lewistown, 
Mont. 

TELEPATHY, CLAIRVOYANCE, OR 
TELEPORTATION? 

By Hank Evans In the small town of Clive, New 

Zealand, it was 4:00 A.M., 

September 11, 1943. My mother 

awoke suddenly, trembling and 

physically ill from the horror of 

the vivid nightmare she had just 

experienced. 

“It’s Henry,” she sobbed, as she 
woke my father. “His ship has been 

sunk and almost everyone has been 

killed. Henry and some other men 
are struggling to keep afloat in the 
burning oil on the water. Enemy 
planes are swooping down and 
machine-gunning them.” 

“Now, honey,” Father soothed. 
“It was only a dream. They al¬ 

ways seem real. You’ve been worry¬ 
ing too much about Henry recent¬ 

ly and your subconscious has 
magnified your fears until they 
are out of proportion with reality.” 

But my mother could not be 
convinced. The following morning 

she cabled me asking for an im¬ 

mediate reply. 

Her cable, on its way to me, 

passed mine, on its way to her. 
“Ship sunk. Do not worry. I am 

safe and uninjured. Love. Henry,” 

mine read. 

Of course, I never dreamed of 

telling her of the terrible loss of 

life, of seeing so many of my ship¬ 

mates claw pitifully at their grotes¬ 

quely burned faces and hairless 

heads before the water rushed in¬ 

to their lungs or enemy bullets 

riddled their bodies. 

At the time of this catastrophe 

I was on loan from the New Zea¬ 
land Navy to the British Navy 

and was serving aboard the British 

ship H.M.S. Abdiel. Some three 

hours after H.M.S. Abdiel was 

sunk the survivors were picked up 

by the battleship H.M.S. King 

George V a.id transported to Vall¬ 

etta, Malta. 
It was not until I returned to 

my parents’ home at 35 Te Aute 
Road, Clive, Hawkes Bay, New 
Zealand, that I learned my mother 
had lived through the whole ghast¬ 

ly experience with me. 
And not until then did I realize 

that 4:00 A.M. September 11 in 
New Zealand is exactly the same 

as 5:00 P.M. September 10 off the 
coast of the Island of Corsica— 
the very time and place my ship 
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was sunk.—La Habra, Calif. 

WHO'S GOT THE GLASSES? 
By Gladys Adams 

ON JULY 13, 1947, my hus¬ 

band called from the back 

porch door, “Have you seen my 

glasses?” 
I had heard him rummaging from 

room to room above the sounds of 
my washing machine, but I had no 

idea what he was hunting for. I 

looked up and shook my head. 
“I’ll go back to the office for 

another look,” he said, and walked 

out of the door. 
I stopped my wringer and ran to 

the door to call after him, “If you 

don’t find them there come back. 
I can find them for you.” 

About 45 minutes later he was 

back to say, “OK, where are 
they?” 

I shut off the washer and dried 
my hands. “I don’t know,” I said, 
“but I can find them. Let’s go.” 

“Where to?” 
“Drive to the job you were 

working on yesterday,” I told him. 
The red truck eased out into 

traffic and turned toward the Los 
Gatos Hills some 10 miles away. 
“Go slow,” I cautioned him, “and 
stay over near the right hand shoul¬ 
der in case I want you to stop.” 

He did as I instructed. There was 
a small smile around his mouth 
and eyes, but he made no com¬ 
ment. 
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In a short time he stopped the 
truck off highway 9 on Pierce Road 

beside a sloping hill between Cup¬ 

ertino and Saratoga. “This is the 
job,” he said. 

We got out of the truck to look 

around. “Where did you go?” I 
asked. 

“Up the hill!” He pointed to a 

mound of freshly disturbed brown 
earth rising in a straight line up 

the side of the hill through a grape 
vineyard. Being the wife of a con¬ 

struction man, I knew the mound 
for what it was—the covering of 

a newly installed water pipe for ir¬ 

rigation. We started up the hill to¬ 
gether. 

He is more used to walking up 
hill in sandy loam than I am so 
he was soon ahead of me. Perhaps 
a quarter of a mile from the road 
I stopped. Directly in front of me 
was an untied green grapevine 

sprawling across freshly turned dirt 

and broken clods. Why had I stop¬ 
ped? I did not know. 

I stepped around the vine and 
started up the hill. Something pull¬ 
ed me to a halt. I went back and 

carefully circled the vine again— 
nothing was there—just dirt and 
clods and vine. Again I started up 
the hill, and once again turned 
back. I moved slowly around the 
vine, not stooping, just looking 

down and taking one small step 
at a time. I went around at least 
four times. Suddenly, I stopped as 
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if I had hypnotized myself. 
“Come here,” I called without 

looking up. I could hear my hus¬ 

band coming down the hill drag¬ 

ging a shovel. 
He came up to me. “Did you 

find them?” he asked. 
“Dig here.” I indicated my right 

foot and stepped away. 
He shrugged his shoulders, but 

he did begin to dig. 
As he turned the third shovelful 

of dirt the glasses—unbroken in 

their case—rolled across the 

ground. — Santa Clara, Calif. 

AN ASTRAL JOURNEY 
Zaidee Borden Bland 

•JV/TANY YEARS AGO, when Ok- 

-*-*-*■ lahoma was a very young 

state and most of the roads in 
the western part of the state were 
mere cow trails, my husband, John, 
was a traveling salesman for Car- 

roll Brough Robinson, a wholesale 
grocery company. He sometimes 
had to spend the night in the small 
western town of Wellington just 
across the Red River in Texas. 
The houses and buildings in this 
particular town were all frame, 
with the exception of a newly e- 

rected brick hotel. The old, ram¬ 

shackle wooden hotel in the town, 
where my husband had a standing 
reservation, was a fire trap and I 
repeatedly asked my husband to 
change his reservation to the new 
hotel. He would not do this be¬ 

cause of his friendship with the 
owner of the old hotel and the 

courtesies extended to him over 

long years when this had been the 

only hotel in town. 

On the night of October 28, 

1914, a sudden blizzard had blown 
up in the early hours of the even¬ 

ing. I knew that no heat would be 

provided in my husband’s room in 
Wellington and that he was still 

wearing his summer clothing. I 

was worried about him as he took 

cold easily and had had pneumonia 
the winter before. I spent the even¬ 

ing fretting about his welfare and 
finally retired about midnight. 

I had hardly fallen asleep before 

I seemed to be floating through 

the air near the ground, but did 

not touch it. I traveled the same 
path my husband took each morn¬ 
ing, out the back door, through 

the garage, and along the road he 

had taken in his car the day before. 

There was a three mile stretch 
where the wheels on the left side of 

the car were in Texas, while the 
wheels on the right were in Okla¬ 
homa and I knew when I traversed 
it. 

I arrived in Wellington and went 
to the old, frame hotel where I 
expected to find my husband, but 
he was not there. I came out and 
went three blocks away and into 
the new hotel. Entering the new 

building from the south, I went 
through the lobby, up a short 
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flight of steps north, turned west, 

ascended a longer flight of stairs, 

then down a long corridor and en¬ 
tered a corner room. There I found 
him. 

He was very cold and he was 
awake. I stood by the bed and said, 

“You need not be cold. There is a 

bundle of blankets and covers be¬ 
hind the washstand in the corner 

over there.” 
John got up, found the covers, 

and returned to bed. 
When my husband reached home 

the next evening, I asked him why 
he was in the new hotel last night. 

He answered, I saw you stand¬ 

ing by my bed and you told me 

where to find the covers. I saw 

you quite plainly and I heard your 
voice as well. I was delayed by 

the dust and wind. When I arriv¬ 
ed at the old hotel someone else 
had been given my reservation. I 

had to go to the new hotel.” 
I had never been on this trip 

with my husband but I described 
the route so accurately that John 

recognized every step of the way. 

I had taken only an astral journey. 
—Norman, Okla. 

DEMATERIALIZATION 
By Mr. Hans 

\ BOUT SIX YEARS ago, in 

-**-1954, I quit my job as an avi¬ 

ation machinist with Convair in 

California and moved to Puerto 
Rico. I bought here an all-con- 
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Crete government-built bungalow 

in which a Puerto Rican family 

had been living. With the bunga¬ 

low I acquired a small banana 

plantation where I live and work 
alone, growing bananas and making 
agricultural experiments and in¬ 

ventions. I have two patents and 

am applyng for three more. I have 

no employees, no visitors, and no 

domestic animals. 

A year ago one evening late I 

went outside behind the house to 
cut some salad greens. I used a 
Marine Corps dagger with the 
handle lacquered red for this pur¬ 

pose. I had got to the corner of a 
large boulder on my way back to 

the house when I suddenly felt the 

knife, which I carried with the 
blade pointing down and back, 

jerked out of my hand. Startled I 
yelled, “Hey! Where is the knife?” 

I looked around me on the 
ground, on and under the rock; I 

even raked the area where I had 
been when the knife disappeared. 

But it was fast getting dark and 

I waited to repeat the search the 
next morning. Despite my thor¬ 

ough hunt, however, the knife has 
never been seen again. 

Several months after this I 
bought a pair of short sport pants 
at a rummage sale. I do not know 
why I purchased them; I did not 

need them and in the evening I 
threw them under a table beside 
my bed, planning to wash them in 
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the morning. But such a morning 
never came. For the next day the 

pants were nowhere to be seen. I 
had slept all night right beside the 

spot where I had dropped them. I 

do leave the windows and doors 

open for ventilation at night but 

they are all screened with hard¬ 
ware-cloth, securely. 

Since that time many small ar¬ 
ticles, either just bought or for 
which I had substitutes, have dis¬ 
appeared. They have never been 
anything important, and their loss 

has not caused me any trouble. 
Once an old pick-axe worth $5.00 

went and it has been the largest 

article to dematerialize so far.— 
Yuguiyu, Puerto Rico. 

DEATH OF A KITTEN 
By Buel Buzzard 

T HAVE BEEN a Christian min- 

ister for 20 years and perhaps it 

goes without saying that I believe 

in the survival of the soul. My 
faith is based on evidence that at 

least, satisfies me. I have evidence 
of other unscientific phenomena 
also. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jones, who are 
members of my congregation, were 
awakened one morning in 1930 by 

the frantic sobbing of their four- 
year-old daughter, Alice. By the 
time Mrs. Jones reached her daugh¬ 
ter’s bedside, Alice was in hysterics. 

“Oh, Mother,” she sobbed, “you 
are going to kill my kitten today.” 

“No darling,” Mrs. Jones sooth¬ 

ed. “Mother wouldn’t hurt your 
kitten—you have had a bad dream.” 

“But you are,” the child sobbed. 
“I saw you; you are going to kill 
my kitten.” 

Finally the child was reassured 

and Mrs. Jones went about her 
work of the morning, the incident 

almost forgotten. But then as she 
rushed out the back door with an 

armload of old newspapers to be 
burned, her foot came in contact 
with something soft. There was a 
crush of bones and looking down 
she saw the broken body of Alice’s 
little grey kitten. In horror she 

snatched it up, intending to bury 
it. There was a scream from in 
front of her, “Oh, Mother, I told 

you that you were gong to kill 
my kitten.” 

Mrs. Jones is a teacher in our 
public school and has a degree in 
science, but she makes no attempt 
to explain this incident, nor do I. 
—Neosho, Mo. 



Morey Bernstein (left) wrote book on 
Bridey Murphy and reporter William 
J. Barker (right) checked the facts. 

Have the experts disproved the 

Bridey Murphy case? Here is a 

surprising report on who has 

been proved right and who wrong. 

BRIDEY MURPHY 
REVISITED* 

By JJartan WiLn 

The search for bridey 

MURPHY by Morey Bern¬ 

stein was a best-selling book pub¬ 

lished four years ago. It describes 

the supposed memories of life in 
Ireland more than a century ago as 

reported by a deeply hypnotized 
woman. In the book her name is 
Ruth Mills Simmons, a pseudonym 
for Virginia Burns Tighe, a young 
mother of three children who lives 

in Pueblo, Colo. 
The Bridey Murphy story was 

a sensation and became the center 
of an international controversy. 
Many persons attacked the book 
because it implied the existence of 
reincarnation. In some cases the at¬ 

tacks came from scientific sources, 

in others from religious sources. 

As a result of the widespread 

attacks and criticisms, there has 

grown up a general feeling that the 
Bridey Murphy case was disproved. 
This is not true! 

Prof. C. J. Ducasse, of the phil¬ 
osophy department of Brown Uni¬ 
versity, has recently reviewed the 
Bridey Murphy case in a newly 
completed book, A Critical Exam¬ 

ination of the Belief in a Life Af¬ 
ter Death. The Chapter on Bridey 
Murphy was reprinted in the Jour¬ 
nal of the American Society for 
Psychical Research under the title, 
“How the Case of The Search for 
Bridey Murphy Stands Today.” 

Professor Ducasse contends that 
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all the efforts of magazines, news¬ 
papers, psychiatrists and other 

“experts” who have commented on 

the case have not succeeded in dis¬ 

proving the thesis that it reports 

genuine memories of the life of a 

woman in Ireland more than a cen¬ 
tury ago. On the contrary, he 

points out that arguments brought 

forward by experts against the 

validity of the book have been dis¬ 
proved. 

Since the book was published, 
Fate has run two long articles by 

William J. Barker of the Denver 

POST who wrote the first material 

on the experiments and who also 
spent three weeks in Ireland inves¬ 

tigating the facts. Professor Du- 
casse draws heavily on the facts 

Barker reported in Fate but adds 

considerable additional informa¬ 
tion supporting the story. 

A UTHOR BERNSTEIN, for ex- 

ample, has been dismissed by 
some authorities as an “amateur” 
hypnotist. Professor Ducasse points 

out that Bernstein had 10 years 
of experience with hypnotism be¬ 
fore the Bridey Murphy experi¬ 
ments and that Bernstein was an 
amateur only in the sense that he 
did not charge for his services. Du¬ 
casse adds that Bernstein “is doubt¬ 
less better equipped than were a 
number of the physicians and den¬ 

tists in the seminars he attended.” 
Professor Ducasse outlines a 

number of Bridey Murphy’s state¬ 
ments that have not yet been veri¬ 
fied. He feels that a main reason 

for this may be that the “Bridey 
Murphy personality” seemed to 

be trying to upgrade her social 

background, and that instead of 
Bridey’s husband being a barris¬ 

ter (lawyer) as she contended, he 

may actually have been a clerk, a 
bookkeeper, or farmer. As the per¬ 

sonality came through the entran¬ 

ced Virginia Tighe, furthermore, it 

seemed to have only a vague idea 

of what Bridey’s husband really did 
do, or even what a “barrister” was. 

Professor Ducasse takes particu¬ 
lar exception to a series of articles 
in the Chicago American. This 

newspaper’s attempts to show that 
Virginia Tighe learned the obscure 
facts about Ireland in a normal 
manner in the United States “have 
patently failed” he declares. 

Among the obscure facts related 

by Virginia Tighe under hypnosis 
that have been proved are the fol¬ 
lowing: 

• The Bridey Murphy personali¬ 
ty mentions the names of two Bel¬ 
fast grocers from whom she bought 
food, Farr’s and John Carrigan. 
After considerable research, it has 
been found that grocers by that 
name are listed in the Belfast city 
directory for 1865-66, which had 
been in preparation at the time 
“Bridey” died. 

• Bridey mentions that at the 
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age of four (in the year 1802) she 

had been spanked for scratching 

paint off a metal bed. Life Maga¬ 

zine declared that iron bedsteads 

were not introduced into Ireland 
until at least 1850. This since has 
been disproved. They were intro¬ 

duced in the 18th Century and 

known to have been in use in 1802. 
(A re-running of the tape recording 

of this hypnotic session seems to 
show that the word Bridey used 
was not clearly articulated but 

probably was “little” and not 

“metal.” Nonetheless, the incident 
clearly proves how wrong the “ex¬ 

perts” can sometimes be.) 

• The Chicago American makes 

much of the fact that it interview¬ 

ed Virginia Tighe's relatives and 
friends in Chicago and elsewhere 
and says that they recalled inci¬ 
dents which the supposed Bridey 

Murphy personality related as 
happening to her. Specifically, the 
aunt who brought up Virginia in 

Chicago says that she remembered 
the bed-scratching incident and 
spanking, and that Virginia too re¬ 

membered it and laughed about it 
when, at 18, she was given new bed¬ 

room furniture. Yet Virginia Tighe 
today has no recollection of such 
an incident, which seems odd when 
she is supposed to have remember¬ 
ed it at 18. Professor Ducasse points 
out in this connection that Virginia 
Tighe’s relatives in Chicago “were 
opposed to the whole Bridey Mur¬ 

phy phenomenon on religious 

grounds.” 

• The Chicago American also 

makes much of its “discovery” 

that a Mrs. Bridey Murphy Cor- 

kell lived across the street from 
one of the places where Virginia 
and her foster parents once lived. 

The implication is that this pro¬ 

vides the clue of where Virginia 
Tighe got the name for her trance 
personality. Today Virginia says 
that she never knew Mrs. Cor¬ 
ked's first name—in fact did not 

know her well at all. Still less did she 

know that her middle name was 
Murphy. When the Denver Post 

attempted to verify this, Mrs. Cor¬ 
ked “was not taking telephone 

cads.” Dr. Ducasse then writes: 
“But the reader will hardly 

guess who this Mrs. Corked, whom 
the American ‘discovered’ turns out 
to be. By one more of the strange 
coincidences in the case, Mrs. Bri¬ 
dey (Murphy?) Corked happens 

to be the mother of the man who 
was editor of the Sunday edition of 

the Chicago American at the time 

the articles were published! 
Among other facts verified since 

various publications and experts 
denied them are: 
• Life claimed there was no Queen’s 
College in Belfast in 1847, where 
Bridey Murphy said her husband 
taught law. This is an error. 

Queen’s College was ordained by 
Queen Victoria in 1845. 
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• Bridey refers to “burying” as 

“ditching.” Life seems to take ex¬ 
ception to this. However, Prof. 

Seamus Kavanaugh of University 

College, Cork, has said that “ditch” 
came to have the colloquial mean¬ 
ing of “bury” after the potato 

famine when so many people died 
they were actually buried in ditch¬ 
es because individual graves 
couldn’t be dug. 

• Bridey mentions a book on the 
“Sorrows of Deirdre.” Life says the 

first mention of Deirdre’s name in 
a book title is in 1908. Actually 

Barker discovered there was a pa¬ 
per-back entitled The Song of De¬ 
irdre and the Death of the Sons of 

Vsnack in 1808. 

• Bill Barker also found a num¬ 
ber of other obscure facts that ex¬ 

perts disputed but which later in¬ 
vestigation has proven to be true. 
The songs the Bridey personality 

mentioned, save for two which 

could not be identified, were cor¬ 
rect for the claimed day and time. 
The reference to the “black” some¬ 
thing which killed her baby brother 
was accurate. “Black” meant malig¬ 

nant in the Ireland of that day. 
Bridey used hundreds of words 

of that day and time and very few 
of them were wrong. In fact, 

some that the experts claimed were 
wrong have turned out to be cor¬ 
rect, including “muffin”, the word 
“linen” for “handkerchief”, and 

others. Experts at first said that 
people didn't kiss the Blarney 
Stone in those days. They said 
Bridey couldn’t have borrowed a 

book from a library in those days. 
The experts were wrong on both. 

Several physicians and psychia¬ 

trists attacked the book on the 
grounds that Virginia Tighe must 
have learned these obscure facts 
(some of which the experts didn’t 
know) in her own life and later at¬ 
tributed them to Bridey Murphy 
while under hypnosis. 

Professor Ducasse replies that 

this attitude “is not scientific pro¬ 
cedure; but is just piously conser¬ 
vative wishful thinking.” . 

He quotes Dr. Jule Eisenbud, a 
Denver psychiatrist, that “psychol¬ 

ogy and psychiatry experts .. . were 
lured into talking more gibberish 
than Bridey at her worst.” 

In his summary of the case, Pro¬ 

fessor Ducasse does not contend 
that the facts exposed so far prove 

that Virginia Tighe is a reincarna¬ 
tion of Bridey Murphy, “nor do 
they establish a particularly strong 
case for it. 

“They do, on the other hand, 
constitute fairly strong evidence 
that, in the hypnotic trances, 
paranormal knowledge of one or 
another of several possible kinds 
concerning these recondite facts of 
Nineteenth Century Ireland became 

manifest.” 



A 
DEAD MAN 

WROTE MY STORY 

I cooked up a story to meet an editor's deadline—then 

landed in the fire when fiction became fact. 

C. V. D'U 

\ RE SOME of us psychic with- 

out being aware of the 

fact? At times are we especially 

receptive to influences from the 

mystic and unknown spirit world— 
if there is such a world? I have 
never been able to find a satisfac¬ 
tory answer to either one of these 
questions, but I do know for cer¬ 

tain that on an evening I shall 
never forget a man long dead wrote 
a newspaper story for me. 

At the time I was Western Cor¬ 
respondent for the Montreal Wit¬ 
ness, my headquarters being at 
Vancouver, British Columbia. The 
news editor of the paper looked to 
me for 200 to 1000 words of copy 

daily, and usually I found an abun¬ 
dance of material. 

Came the day when none of my 
customary news sources could sup¬ 

ply me with anything worth re¬ 
porting. Desperately I hunted all 

around town, but it was hopeless. 

No tragic accident had occurred, 

no sensational crime had been com¬ 
mitted, there had been no outstand¬ 
ing public event. It was one of 
those days all correspondents dread 
—an absolutely dead day. 

As I sat dejectedly in my office 
the phone rang. It was the tele¬ 
graph office. My editor wanted to 
know why no copy. I told the te¬ 
legrapher to wire back I had hit 

a dead day. Soon the phone again 
rang. The telegrapher read out a 
blistering reply. The paper was 
holding space for me and I must 
get several hundred words on the 
wire immediately. 

“Okay,” I snapped. “Tell them 
there’ll be a few hundred words 
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ready in an hour.” 
I sat back in my chair, burning 

beneath the caustic wording of the 

editor’s last wire. He wanted copy. 

Well, since there was no news all 
I could do was to fake something. 

It was an inexcusable thing to do, 
never indulged in by reputable 
newspapermen except as a last re¬ 

sort. But I had no alternative. 
That morning the Northern 

Queen had arrived from Alaska 

and other northern ports. I had 

talked to passengers and crewmen. 

An uneventful voyage; not a line 
of copy. Okay! I would invent a 

story she had brought down with 
her. I started typing. 

The chief subject of discussion 
among the passengers and crew 
members of the Northern Queen, 

I wrote, had been the story told 
by two prospectors from the re¬ 
mote northern wilderness of Brit¬ 
ish Columbia. 

Prospecting along the bottom of 
a sheer cliff overhanging a river, 
they had discovered the skeleton 

of a man. Clothing and any papers 
the dead man might have carried 
had been rotted to scraps by ex¬ 
posure to the weather. 

A signet ring, a knife, some 
coins, a pipe and a metal match 
box were all they had been able 

to retrieve. So far these had been 
insufficient to prove the identity of 
the victim. 

After burying the pitiful re¬ 

mains the partners had widened 
their search, reconstructing the 

tragedy as best they could. Appar¬ 

ently the man had tumbled over 
the edge of the cliff above. 

The two prospectors made their 
way to the top of the cliff. Hunt¬ 
ing around, they found an old over¬ 
grown trail which led to a crude- 

built, dilapidated shack. 

Inside were a rusty rifle, a home¬ 
made tin stove, cooking utensils, 

an axe and tattered remnants of 
mouldy blankets. In one corner 

was a sizeable pile of gold-bearing 
quartz. 

Their interest kindled by the 
quartz, the partners searched fur¬ 
ther. Finding where the quartz 
had come from, they saw they had 
stumbled across a rich find. After 
staking out claims they made their 
way to the nearest small town, 
Hazelton, to register their holdings. 

The government official at the 

wilderness post had no knowledge 
of any prospector missing in the 
region they described, so, I con¬ 

cluded, it was extremely unlikely 
that the skeleton would ever be 
identified. 

Thoroughly ashamed of myself 
for cooking up such an impossible 
story, yet determined to give the 
editor his few hundred words, I 
hurried down to the telegraph of¬ 

fice. 
“Well, I’ll be darned,” the tele¬ 

grapher exclaimed after quickly 
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reading my copy. “Guess your 
editor knew what he was doing in 
hounding you. You’ve dug up a 

real good story—lots of human 
interest.” 

“Cooked up, you mean,” I felt 
like saying, but kept quiet. 

The paper also thought it was a 
story filled with human interest, 
for they printed it on the front 

page, with a good headline. 
That was the end of it, I thought 

with relief. But a few days later 
I got a big jolt when I received a 

clipping of my story from the pa¬ 
per, together with a letter they 

had received from a woman reader. 

The writer begged for additional 
details concerning the missing pros¬ 

pector I had invented. Her only 
brother, she wrote, was a prospec¬ 
tor and was last heard from in the 
British Columbia wilderness north 
of Hazelton. 

Could the ring and other things 
found at the scene be forwarded 
to her for possible identification? 

And if the remains were proved to 
be those of her brother, could she 

claim the mine, even though he 

apparently had never filed a claim 
and the other two prospectors had? 

“Hot damn!” I exclaimed aloud 
after re-reading the letter several 
times. Why in hades had I ever 
faked that story and how was I 
going to wriggle out of this mess? 

It would never do to admit I 
had invented the whole story, 
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neither could I forward a signet 
ring and other articles which, to 
the best of my knowledge, did not 
exist. But what could I do? 

I decided I would write to the 
government agent at Hazelton. He 

would reply that the story was 
no record of a prospector missing 

in the district. That would satisfy 
the woman who was inquiring and 

pull me out of an embarrassing 
tangle. 

I quickly typed out a letter to 
the agent, enclosing the woman’s 
letter and a clipping of the story. 
I told him the paper had asked me 

to get all further information pos¬ 
sible. As the story didn’t carry 
my byline I didn’t tell the agent 
I had written it—or, rather, faked 

it. 

I then waited hopefully, fully 
expecting the government agent 
would reply that the story was 

false, that some joke-loving north¬ 
erner had probably put one over 
on a gullible young city newspaper 

reporter. Such a reply, together 
with a covering letter from my¬ 

self should satisfy the woman 
reader. 

A few days later the government 
agent’s reply arrived. Smiling, I 
opened the envelope and read his 
lengthy and detailed letter—and 
it brought me bolt upright in my 
chair, wide-eyed and rigid. Instead 
of a brusque denial the agent wrote 
in part: 
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“The facts of the printed story 

are substantially correct, although 
I think the reporter embellished 
them somewhat. I recorded the 

claims in the names of the two 
prospectors after listening to their 
story, but cautioned them that their 

claim could be disputed if any rel¬ 
atives of the original finder, whose 
skeleton had been found, cared to 

do so. 
“In addition, further investiga¬ 

tion after the receipt of your letter 

has led me to the conclusion that 
the dead man was the inquiring 
lady’s missing brother, Frank S. 

Holloway, as no other prospector 

is unaccounted for. 
“I have found out that a man, 

presumably the dead man, had 
set out for the district where the 
remains were found. I am there¬ 
fore forwarding the signet ring 
and other personal articles found 

at the scene of the tragedy to 
the lady reader for possible 
identification.” 

I was utterly flabbergasted. Here 
was something that savoured 
strongly of the uncanny, the 
psychic. I had written a straight 

fake story, conjured up by my own 
imagination, and now the letter in 
my hand declared my story to be 
the recording of an actual happen¬ 
ing. 

I decided I had better sleep on 
the matter. 

The next morning I studied the 

government agent’s letter closely. 

But there it was in black and 
white—in some mysterious manner 

I had faked a true story. 
I wrote to the lady, enclosing a 

copy of the agent’s letter. Weeks 

later I learned she had identified 

the signet ring and had contacted 
the two prospectors who had re¬ 
located the rich claim. Further 

negotiations led to their alloting 
her a one-third share. 

But I remained sorely troubled. 
Finally, in sheer desperation, I vis¬ 

ited a man recognized as one of 
the foremost authorities on spiritu¬ 

alism. After listening to my story 
he said: 

“Of course, you are possibly 
one of the many who scoff at Spir¬ 
itualism, therefore you did not 
realize it at the time, but you 

happened to be relaxed and ex¬ 
ceptionally receptive when you 
wrote that story. 

“The victim, Holloway, was cut 

off in his prime, prematurely, 
abruptly. His spirit would quite 
naturally seek a medium through 
which communication with his 
loved ones might be established. 

“You thought you were faking 
a story out of the imagination, 

which is usually a somewhat 
lengthy process calling for consid¬ 

erable mental effort. 
“You tell me you typed out this 

story in a few minutes. The whole 
matter is conclusive. You did not 
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imagine one word of the story. 

“The spirit influence of the 

dead prospector dictated each and 

every word. A quite natural and 
obvious demonstration of spirit 

control. In short, the dead man 

wrote your story.” 

I had to agree, for never before 
nor since has a story come to me 

so easily. On that particular eve¬ 
ning, for the first and only time in 

my life, I must have been psychic. 
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CONSISTENT JOCKEY IN THE 1957 United Nations Handicap at Atlantic City, N.J., 

jockey Willie Shoemaker rode Round Table to victory. In the 
same stake in 1958 he rode Clem to victory against Round Table, 
who finished second. 

0=9 
TINY TORNADO WHAT apparently was a small, isolated tornado visited the 

property of a woman in the Powell Valley Community near 
LaFollette, Tenn. It smashed windows, uprooted trees and bushes 
and hurled a lawn chair 25 feet across the yard. Neighboring 
houses in the area were not so much as scratched by the “tornado.” 

0=9 
TOMORROW’S MADE-TO-ORDER CHILDREN THE HEREDITY of human 

beings 50 years from now 
will be determined before birth 
by their parents, who submitted 
to certain radiation treatments. 
As a result, offspring of the 
future will be supermen, perfect 
in mind and body. This predic¬ 
tion recently was made by Dr. 
E. Vincent Askey, a Los An¬ 
geles physician and surgeon 
and president-elect of the Amer¬ 
ican Medical Association in an 
address before the Hollywood 
Academy of Medicine. 

Dr. Askey expressed the be¬ 
lief that today mankind stands 
on the threshold of an age in 
which he will control the evo¬ 

lution of the human race. Physi¬ 
cists and chemists, he said, al¬ 
ready have found how to alter 
the composition of inorganic, 
or non-living cells through ra¬ 
diation. The structure of the 
chromosomes, — the carriers of 
hereditary characteristics—also 
could be changed through ra¬ 
diation. Thus hereditary defects 
could be eradicated and desir¬ 
able characteristics could be em¬ 
phasized. In this way science 
could produce a race which 
would be physically perfect, of 
extremely high mental capacity 
and having a life expectancy of 
125 or more years according to 
Dr. Askey. 



Long Island’s 

CRYING MADONNA 

Rev. Papadeas and Archbishop lakovos view weeping portrait. (UPI photo) 

Hundreds report having seen moisture, like tears, appear 

in the eyes oi this 8 by 10 portrait of the Virgin Mary. 

B, Warf Wa^ret 3JL 

\ CRYING MADONNA, the 

household icon of a devout 

young Greek Orthodox man and his 
wife, has been taken to St. Paul’s 
Greek Orthodox Church at 110 Ca¬ 
thedral Ave., Hempstead, L. I., 
N.Y. During its first day there, it 
was viewed by an estimated 3,500 
persons. 

The Madonna began to weep on 
Wednesday, March 16. Mrs. Pa- 
gora Catsounis says: “I was kneel¬ 
ing before the icon at evening de¬ 

votions. I saw a glint on the Ma¬ 
donna’s face and looked closer. It 
appeared as if Her eyes opened and 
closed. Then there came these two 
drops of moisture, like tears. I 
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ANOTHER CRYING MADONNA 
After the accompanying story had gone to press, another case in which tears 

appeared to trickle from the eyes of a portrait of the Madonna was reported. 
Some four weeks after he investigated the first case Father Papadeas was called 
to view a similar icon manifestation in the home of Mr. and Mrs. Peter Koulis of 
Oceanside, L.I., N.Y., four miles from the Catsounis apartment. 

The New York Testing Laboratories made a chemical examination of the tears 
exuded by the portrait in the Koulis home and reported that they were of an oily 
nature and did not resemble human tears. The fluid, they said, contained only 
a trace of chloride, a major element in human tears, and one of the nitrogenous 
c. • v... -nds usually found in teardrops. 

could hardly believe my eyes. 
“I intended to tell only my hus¬ 

band about it, because I did not 
think anyone else would believe 
me. I called him. My husband and 
I watched, and almost every hour 
the tears came although the eyes 

did not move any more. 
“I just couldn’t keep it to my¬ 

self, and told a neighbor. I asked 
her to keep it to herself, because I 
wanted to tell Father George after 

Lenten services on Friday night. 
“But these things have a way 

of getting around, and from Friday 
morning on people began knocking 

at our door to ask to see the Ma¬ 
donna. We have been letting them, 

as many as come.” 

Literally hundreds of visitors 

from many miles away came to the 
Catsounis’ three-room apartment at 
41 Norfolk Road, Island Park, 
L.I. There were 70 visitors crowd¬ 
ed into the tiny apartment when 
Father George Papadeas, pastor of 
St. Paul’s arrived there Saturday 
morning. He, and they, saw the 

Virgin’s tears gently flow to the 
bottom of the frame around the 
picture and vanish. The priest 
held a special service before the 
shrine. 

Banagiotis Catsounis, 23, 2 

counterman, and his wife, Pagora 
22, a seamstress, are the owners oi 

the portrait which is an 8 by 1C 
inch tinted lithograph. The pic¬ 

ture, framed in glass, was given tc 

the Catsounises by a Greek Ortho¬ 
dox nun, a cousin of Mr. Catsounis 
in Greece at the time they wer< 
married. It is a Byzantium-stylc 

lithograph of Mary. Thousand; 
like it hang on the walls of mem 

bers of the faith. 

The Rev. George Papadeas said 
“This is a tremendous gift for thi: 

little family. I know this couple 
They are both very devout, 
would have been honored if thi 
had happened to me. It is a goo< 
omen. I have known of simila 
wondrous happenings in Greece, bu 

never in the U. S.” 
In reverent gratitude for the ap 
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parent miracle Mr. and Mrs. Ban- 
agiotis Catsounis permitted all per¬ 

sons who came to their apartment 

to see the picture. Mrs. Tally An- 

gelone of 33 Norfolk Road watch¬ 

ed the icon on Friday, March 18, 

and later said, “I will never for¬ 

get it as long as I live. I looked 
once and came back a second time 

a few hours later and it happened 
again.” 

Mrs. Charles Luisi, another 

neighbor living at 25 Norfolk 

Road, saw the Madonna weep on 
Friday night and again on Satur- 

iay morning. “You hear about 

things like this but when you ac¬ 

tually witness it the sensation is 
:remendous,” she said. 

Archbishop Iakovos, the highest 
Ureek Orthodox prelate in this 

lemisphere, head of the diocese 

vhich includes North and South 

\merica, visited the Long Island 
lome where the picture hangs after 

jeing called by Father Papadeas. 

3e did not see the picture shed 
ears but he told reporters he was 
:onvinced it had from the eyewit- 
iess accounts of Mr. and Mrs. Cat- 
;ounis, their priest and a number 
>f neighbors and other visitors. 
Father George Papadeas said the 
>icture apparently stopped crying 
ifter the house was blessed. 

Archbishop Iakovos also con- 

lucted a service before the picture 
n the small apartment and de- 
lared the ground there hallowed. 

He said he saw the phenomenon as 
“a very good omen for some bless¬ 
ing to our nation or the world. Of 

course, there’s no explanation that 

can be justified by a mere human 
being,” he concluded. 

So many hundreds of persons 
visited the Catsounis home that 
by the middle of the week the 

couple were in such an emotional 
state that they closed and locked 
their doors and went away. 

The Virgin Mary’s picture was 
removed from the Long Island 
apartment on March 23 and taken 

to the large St. Paul’s Greek Orth¬ 
odox Church in Hempstead. Ten 

carloads of churchmen escorted the 
lithograph to the church where it 
was placed before the main altar in 
a “liturgy of the pre-sanctified 

gifts” service that lasted nearly 

three hours. 

The church was opened shortly 
after noon to accomodate the crowds 

that viewed and kissed the icon 
in its shrine of lilies and ferns. The 
line of persons frequently extended 
from the shrine back 100 feet to 
the entrance of St. Paul’s church. 
It was estimated that perhaps 
70 per cent of the 3,500 persons 

visiting the church were of faiths 
other than Greek Orthodox. 

When Father Papadeas, two oth¬ 
er priests and three altar boys left 
the Catsounis house with the icon 
several persons, including a report¬ 

er and some photographers, no- 
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ticed three white seagulls hovering 

over the home. Three similar birds 

were seen later flying over the 

church when the procession of cars 
carrying the icon arrived there. 

Then they disappeared. 

The congregation gasped when 

Father Papadeas told them that 
it had been reported to him the 

three birds followed the cars. He 
said, in a sermon delivered in Greek, 
that the three birds symbolized the 
Holy Trinity and their appearance 

had religious significance. 

About 20 persons at the church, 

reported they saw the Madonna 
open her half-shut eyes wide at 

about 5:30 P. M. An officer of the 
congregation said that the church 
caretaker, Stelios Laskas and the 
stenographer, Mrs. Fotinie Gai- 
tanis, were called to check on this 
phenomenon and they confirmed it. 
They were not available for com¬ 
ment later and John A. Paul of 
Rockville Centre, vice president 
of the board of trustees of the 

7i 

church, said that as far as he was 

concerned the matter was an un¬ 

verified report. 
The pastor of St. Paul’s church, 

Father Papadeas, said the church 

will be open until 10 P.M. each 

night for visitors who wish to see 
the picture of the Virgin. Within 

a few months a permanent shrine 
will be erected outside the church 
so that the Madonna that cried 
can be on view 24 hours a day. 

This incident recalls the terra¬ 
cotta statuette of the Madonna 
which was reported to have shed 

tears in 1953 in Syracuse, Sicily. 

The Syracuse Madonna, which, 
stood over the bed of Mrs. An¬ 

tonina Guisto Jannuso, in a hum¬ 
ble cottage, began weeping on Aug¬ 
ust 29, 1953, while Mrs. Jannuso 

was in childbirth. Tears were said 
to flow at intervals for five days 
and the doctors who analyzed them 

reported in a signed statement that 
they contained the same chemical 
elements as human tears. 

A 
CONTEST WITH A COBRA WHILE at work in a reptile garden in St. Joseph, Mo., Wil¬ 

liam White, a snake handler, was bitten by a deadly hooded 
cobra. The snake struck through a heavy canvas bag White was 
holding, and its jaw was dislocated when White jerked his hand 
away. Treated with anti-cobra serum, White recovered—but the 
snake died of infection resulting from its injury. 
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"Devil Tigre" was the villagers' name for the 

weird inhabitant of the mountain—a name it lived up to. 

TnyHEN YOU STAND in the 
* ' gateway of the Buddhist tem¬ 

ple in the small village of Wha 
Chee, about 25 miles northwest 
of Kweilin in the western part 
of China you can see a small range 

of mountains. There are no trees 

on these mountains. All the trees 
were cut long ago and now even 
the lowest brush has been care¬ 

fully gathered. Seldom a bush es¬ 
capes cutting until it is as high as 

three feet. The Chinese use all 
these tiny sticks of wood for fuel. 
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and use them again as charcoal. 

Every ounce of energy is taken 

from the substance of the wood. 

I mean to say, all the mountains 

are bare, except one. I saw this 
double peak with its open saddle 

at the skyline when I was in China 

in 1945. This mountain lies, as the 
crow flies, about three miles across 

the rice paddies southeast of the 

temple. On this one peak fully 
grown trees stand in unmolested 

splendor. This entire mountain is 

clothed in a beautiful verdant man¬ 
tle, except for an ancient trail that 

scars its way up to the valley that 
divides the-twin peaks. 

One summer morning as I stood 

looking at the mountain one of my 

sergeants walked up behind me and 

said, “Wonder why that mountain 

has trees. None of the rest do.” 
“I don’t know, Sergeant Utz,” I 

answered. “They’ve picked the rest 

of the hills as clean as a fairway!” 
“That’s right, Sir. When we get 

in from inspection let’s take a walk 

over there and look at her.” 

Sergeant Utz and I were members 
of a liaison team working with the 

Chinese Combat Command in the 
interior of China. The Chinese Com¬ 
munists, called bandits at that time, 
only gave us a little trouble once in 
a while. They’d shoot up a truck 
or hijack a convoy, but nothing 

more serious. We did, however, lose 
a regiment or two. They just packed 
up during the night and vanished 

toward the north. The fact that 

they took all the equipment and 

supplies we had issued to them for 
training didn’t seem too great a sur¬ 

prise to the Generalissimo. 

But back to my story. 

The afternoon turned out bright 
and clear, with no haze. The atmos¬ 

phere at that altitude is clear and 

visibility is almost unlimited. Ser¬ 

geant Utz came in from his round 

of inspection with his M-3 grease 
gun slung over his shoulder. He 

carried two extra magazines of 20 

rounds in his field jacket pockets. 
“Say, Lieutenant, is that 38 all 

you’re gonna carry?” 

“Yeah, Sarge, I don’t think we 

should run up against too many 

bandits out in those rice paddies.” 

“I mean to bust a few of those 
birds down along the river bank. 

Thought you’d want to get a few 
shots yourself.” 

I did have a few extra rounds of 
38 special the boys at OSS had 
slipped me. Since we really didn’t 

expect any trouble I just left it at 

that. Now I wish I’d carried a ‘03 
with a scope on it. 

We crossed to the river and took 
a few shots at the birds along the 
banks. We missed them but we did 
get a load of Chinese kids. The 
little ones spotted anyone going out 
to do any shooting and stuck to 
them like glue. After you fired a 

round they fought for the brass 
shells. Those brass shells went to 
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own and were traded for rice. 
However, as we started up the 

slope that led to the mountain trail 

she little kids began to fall back. 

Even a burst from the grease gun 
ind the cascade of bright brass 

lidn’t tempt them to follow us. 

They stood below at the edge of 
she paddies yelling their heads off. 

Neither of us knew enough Chin- 

;se to understand what they were 

yelling. They called the same words 

jver and over and kept pointing 

toward the top of the mountain. 

They seemed kind of scared and 

they wanted us to come back down, 

that was obvious. 

We shot up our ammunition. I 
fid have three shells left in my re¬ 

volver. While our impromptu tar¬ 
get practice went on an old woman 

aassed the boys and came up to 
us. The little fellows called and 

shouted at her, too. She turned her 

lead without stopping and roasted 
them with rapid-fire Chinese. From 
the looks of the big woven basket- 
pack she had on her back, she was 
going for wood. 

“Tex, those kids yelled the same 
words at her that they were yelling 
it us,” I said. “She’ll have the big¬ 
gest fire in the village tonight.” 

“Wonder why the kids tried to 
stop her?” 

“Sir, I don’t know. They seemed 
iwful excited about her going to 
the top of this damned mountain 
though!” 

“Aw, to hell with this! There’s 
nothing here we haven’t seen all 
over the Orient! Let’s get back to 

the compound. I don’t want to miss 

supper if I don’t have to.” 
“O.K. Lieutenant Bentley! You 

got the rank on me!” 

We turned back down the path. 
Sergeant Utz was leading. Remem¬ 

ber! The sky was clear. The visibil¬ 
ity was perfect. Both of us were 

sober. 

Suddenly I spun and pulled my 

revolver as I dropped to one knee. 

Utz whirled and slid behind a 

boulder. It came again! One of the 

most terrifying, unearthly, agon¬ 

ized screams I ever have heard 

spilled down from the top of the 
mountain! We watched. The little 
old woman ran into the clearing 

between the two peaks, then into 

the rocks on the other side. She 

was screaming. From the rocks she 
had just left rolled a dull cloud¬ 

like, amoeboid thing! It seemed we 
could see through it, yet, it had a 
definite course, a regularity of mass, 
but no true form. From force of 
habit I fired all three rounds from 
my 38. The range was about 300 

yards. The shots had no effect on 
anything but Sergeant Utz and 
myself. The “thing” went into the 
rocks behind the old woman. Her 
screams rose louder, then stopped 
abruptly in the middle of one soul¬ 
searing shriek. 

“Lieutenant Bentley! Let’s get 
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the hell out of here!” 

The Sergeant was talking to me, 
but I was already past him on the 

way toward the compound. The 
three miles back were very short. 

After supper we told the group 

about our afternoon walk. Most of 

them laughed. The C.O. warned 

everyone of the danger of drinking 
Jing-Bow juice from the village. 

However, our Chinese interpreter 
was quiet. 

“Major!” I called to him. “What 

does the word the little ones were 
calling to us mean?” I repeated the 

word as closely as I could in Chin¬ 

ese. 
“It mean . . . Devil Tigre.” 

“That wasn’t any tigre!” 

“Sir,” he answered. “I cannot ex¬ 

plain. There are very strange hap¬ 

penings in the Orient that cannot 

be understood by the mind of an 
educated Occidental.” 

I left China. I left the Orient. 

Later I left the Army. But there is 

a view from the Buddhist temple in 

the tiny village of Wha Chee, near 
Kweilin, that seems as vivid as it 
did that bright afternoon over a 

decade ago. I can shut my eyes and 
see the barren, desolate hills and 
the one fresh green mountain. 

I don’t know why the trees were 

left on that mountain. The old 
woman knows. She’s still there. 

BENEATH THE CLOUDS OF VENUS 

A STARTLING finding as a 
result of the first radio 

telescope observations of the in¬ 
visible surface of the cloud- 
blanketed planet Venus was 
announced during a recent 
meeting of the American Asso¬ 
ciation for the Advancement of 
Science in Chicago. 

A report by Dr. Frank D. 
Drake of the National Radio 
Astronomy Observatory at 
Green Bank, W. Va., stated that 
radio waves generated at the 
surface of Venus can penetrate 
the thick cloud blanket and fur¬ 
nish information as to physical 
conditions on the planet. The 
radio waves are interpreted by 

newly developed, highly sensi¬ 
tive instruments for receiving 
radio waves from the planets 
and other distant celestial ob¬ 
jects. 

Dr. Drake said that analysis 
of Venus’ radio emissions by 
him and his co-workers has 
shown that the surface temper¬ 
ature of the planet has remain¬ 
ed close to 585 degrees Fahren¬ 
heit in the three years since 
the radio observations began. 
This high temperature, he stat¬ 
ed, indicates that conditions as 
they exist on Venus today are 
unfavorable for life and prob¬ 
ably rule out the possibility of 
life. 



THE RIDDLE OF 

AGING 
Is this Cayce-like reading, given by a clairvoyant 

in trance, the solution to why people grow old? 

B, Jeon J. KicL 

/"'vNE OF the most baffling mys- 

teries of modern science is 
the question of why a living or¬ 

ganism ages. According to all sci¬ 
entific observation and deduction 
it cannot happen — yet it does. 
When an independent section of 
tissue is maintained in the proper 
laboratory environment its cells 
continue to divide and aging does 
not occur. But tissue which is part 
of a living organism begins to age 
once full growth, as specified by 

the heredity-carrying genes, is 
reached. 

If the answer to this riddle 
could be found youth and experi¬ 
ence could be combined. Lead¬ 
ership would be improved. Old 
maids would be a thing of the 
past. The frustrating “over-40 em¬ 

ployment problem” would be gone. 
The degenerative diseases (heart 
disease, cancer, etc.) would be 
largely eliminated. Women would 
retain their full beauty for a rea- 
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SCIENCE PROBES THE RIDDLE 

What causes human beings to age? This question intrigued 
the minds of men long before Ponce De Leon set out to find the 
Fountain of Youth. 

Various theories have been advanced by medical science to ex¬ 
plain aging. One of the latest is that announced recently by Dr. 
Ross A. McFarland, Professor of Environmental Health and Safety 
at the Harvard School of Public Health. According to Dr. Mc¬ 
Farland, the aging process is a result of a decreasing supply of 
oxygen in the body. Dr. McFarland found that normal subjects, 
when deprived of oxygen, lost capacity for sensation, perception 
and judgment. These symptoms, he claims, parallel those in aging 
persons. 

Dr. McFarland points out that hypoxia, or lack of oxygen, 
is not the sole factor in aging. But it seems more closely associated 
to aging than any other factor so far proposed, and he feels it opens 
vast new areas for biological research. 

William King’s discussion of aging—a product of his ability 
as a clairvoyant—is offered for what new light it may shed on a 
problem of universal interest. Authorities who have considered 
this theory feel it dove-tails rather neatly with known facts of anat¬ 
omy and physiology. 

sonable time instead of starting to 
lose it almost as soon as they 

get it. 
From infancy to old age cells 

are dying from inevitable envi¬ 

ronmental irregularities (poisons, 
stresses, uneven oxygen distribu¬ 
tion, etc.) and other cells are di¬ 
viding to form replacements. Dur¬ 
ing the growth period the dying 
cells are largely replaced and, 
moreover, the cell-building process¬ 
es are able to keep up with rapid 
body growth, but after maturity 

is reached cell replacement myste¬ 
riously decreases and the rate of 
cell deaths (necrocytosis) increases. 

I have been interested in the 
aging riddle since reading about 

some Russian rejuvenation experi¬ 
ments. Leading scientists now say 
it may be possible some day to 
control aging. I was struck by an 
exciting idea one day: Perhaps the 
subtle aging process, believed by 
many scientists to be closely re¬ 

lated to the delicate nervous-en¬ 
docrine system, would respond to 
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the power of hypnosis! In 1958 
I wrote to the University of Cali¬ 

fornia at the Los Angeles Medical 
Center and also to a prominent 
psychologist-hypnotist about my 

idea. It was new to them but they 
responded that it might work, al¬ 
though neither of them felt in a 

position to try it. 

I decided that hypnotic aging 
control might be facilitated by a 
conscious knowledge of the aging 
mechanism and proceeded to read 
all I could find on aging in five 

libraries and to interview and query 

various hypnotists and scientists. 
Somebody suggested that I try to 

find a clairvoyant who might be 

able to shed some light on the aging 

mystery. 

I wondered whether anybody had 

ever thought to ask Edgar Cayce 
about the cause of and the cure 
for the physical ailment called 

aging. His son, Hugh Lynn Cayce, 

wrote me that there is some infor¬ 
mation on aging in the Cayce files 
but that it is scattered among the 
90,000 pages of transcripts and 
has not been put together. He knew 
of nobody in the entire world who 
might be able to answer my ques¬ 
tion. I decided to look for such a 
person anyway. 

About six weeks later and 14 miles 
from my home my search ended. 

This was on December 2, 1958. In 
El Monte, Calif.. I met a practi¬ 
tioner of psychology and hypno¬ 

tism, William V. King, who claim¬ 

ed that he could give clairvoyant 
diagnosis and advice under hyp¬ 
nosis. He himself was curious about 

the aging riddle and consequently 
agreed to give me some readings 
on the question without charge. 

Little did I realize what a big 
project lay ahead. During the first 

three months of 1959 King gave 
me five one-hour readings while 
under hypnosis. I put many ques¬ 

tions to him. I tape recorded each 
reading and made typewritten tran¬ 

scripts. He spoke very rapidly and 

positively and did not seem to be 
influenced by any ideas contained 

in my questions. In fact, sometimes 
he emphatically declared these 
ideas to be wrong. 

Although many points in these 
readings seem rather vague, hard 
to understand and even improb¬ 

able, although crude similes and 
non-technical language were em¬ 

ployed, the general picture of the 
aging mechanism which he gave 
me is to my mind more original 
and logical than anything I had 
previously read or worked out my¬ 
self—this, despite the fact that 
King is not a biologist. 

Other theories of aging that 
I have studied seem more con¬ 
cerned with results than with causes 
and at least some of them apply 
mainly or only to certain portions 
of the organism. Many of them 
are chemical theories, as if chemis- 
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try itself can fully explain the 

basic causes of aging. 
Physics is more basic than chem¬ 

istry and borders on the field of 
metaphysics. So the most basic 

cause of any biologic phenomena 
would seem to be biophysical, i.e., 

within the area of atomic or sub¬ 
atomic biology. Certain specialists 

may be irked by this statement 
but I am fortunate in being a lay¬ 
man and thus impartial. 

I was told that man ages sim¬ 
ply because he does not live right, 

or because he is led to expect 
that he will age, or because man’s 

collective soul development has not 

yet earned him the right to con¬ 
trol aging. Instead of being given 

a lot of mystical gobbledegook, I 
was given, by William King, a 

biophysical theory of aging. 
Environmental and psychological 

factors apparently do affect ag¬ 
ing, but even an ideal configura¬ 

tion of these factors surely would 
not go very far in controlling the 
aging process, and the facts of 

animal life seem to indicate that 
there is an internal mechanism or 
cause for aging. 

The King readings on aging im¬ 
ply that the mystery of life and 
the mystery of aging, two of the 
great scientific riddles of our 
world, are intimately related. 
They reveal, if they are correct, 
that it is the behavior of that un¬ 
seen, undetected, unknown essence 

79 

Author Leon J. Ricks, a commercial photo¬ 
grapher, has spent 114 years on this study. 

which differentiates living organic 
matter from dead organic matter, 

which insidiously turns a strong, 
spirited, young adult into a flaccid, 
lethargic, old person. Aging does 
not occur because of such super¬ 

ficial and localized phenomena as 
the gathering of cross-linked mole¬ 

cules in the body’s cells, the accu¬ 
mulation of toxic substances, and 
the decreasing permeability of con¬ 
nective tissue—contrary to what 
some scientists have suggested. 

It appears to the writer that 
aging is caused by the behavior 
of the life factor because we know 
that aging involves an unaccount¬ 
able loss of life by an increased 
number of cells and the baffling 
failure of nutrient materials to be 
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converted into living matter in a 
sufficient amount to replace all of 

the dying cells. The nutrients, the 

chemical energy, and the gene pat¬ 
terns for sustaining youth are pres¬ 
ent, but the mysterious factor need¬ 
ed for the activation of life pro¬ 

cesses is not as much in evidence 
as it was during the earlier years. 

William King, under hypnosis, 
called this factor which gives life 
to matter life energy or primal en¬ 
ergy, using the phrase “irregular 

electrical impulses” in referring 

to it in the form it assumes to 
cause aging. He said that, in the 

aging process, the cells lose their 
ability to hold the life energy be¬ 
cause the life energy acts so as to 

injure the individual cells. Very 
interestingly, the thing which gives 
life to matter also takes it away. 

This explanation of the life fac¬ 
tor and the age-producing factor 
were given by King after I asked 

him, “Exactly what do you mean 
by regular electrical impulses?” 

He answered, “With age or the 
passing of time these impulses be¬ 
come less consistent. In early life, 
from the time of infancy, they 
start out basically in an even flow 

of energy or electrical current. 
With the passing of time this flow 
becomes irregular, secreting more 
energy but of shorter duration, 
consequently overcharging and 
burning out cells that it is supposed 

to supply with the life material.” 

I then asked, “What are the 

purposes of these electrical im¬ 
pulses in the first place?” 

He replied, “Now we are dealing 
not only with the process of aging, 
but we are dealing with the pro¬ 

cesses of life itself, for this energy 
that is produced is the activating 
force that determines living mat¬ 
ter from non-living matter. This is 

the life itself of the organism.” 

Earlier it was noted that arti¬ 

ficially maintained, independent 
tissue can be kept from aging in¬ 
definitely. Since an organism ages 

evidently there are certain func¬ 
tional interrelationships between 
certain organs and/or systems 
which make the entire organism 
age. The King readings indicate 
that the brain, the organ most 

concerned with general body regu¬ 
lation and condition, and the ad¬ 
jacent pituitary gland which pro¬ 
vides the stimulus for growth are 
both to blame. Please remember, 
the completion of growth coincides 
with the beginning of aging. 

According to the readings the 
life-giving energy or substance of 
the supporting and molding elec¬ 
trical fields which surround all 
living things (reported by Burr 
and Northrop of Yale in 1947) is 
drawn into the brain (mainly the 
mesencephalon) and distributed 

to the body through the nervous 
system. The pituitary gland plays 
a very important role in handling 
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this life energy and the structural 

characteristics and condition of 

this endocrine gland and the con¬ 

dition of its growth hormone af¬ 

fect the smoothness with which the 

life energy is transmitted. The 
pituitary gland makes possible the 

entry and/or transmission of the 
life energy in the first place. 

During the growth period life 
energy is utilized both for the 

“activation” of new cells and for 
the maintenance of old cells. When 

growth is completed cell produc¬ 
tion necessarily declines drastically 
and much less life energy is util¬ 
ized. At the same time the growth 

hormone is no longer needed by 
the body. 

Now life energy is required for 
maintenance only, rather than for 

both growth and maintenance. 
More life energy now is handled 
by the pituitary gland than is used 
by the body and the excess “burns 
out” the cells of this gland and 
causes a change in the composi¬ 
tion of the growth of the hor¬ 
mone. The hormone change appar¬ 

ently is caused by the change 

in the condition of the gland. The 
gland deterioration and hormone 
alteration cause the life energy to 
be transmitted to the body cells 
in separate bursts, spaced a mi¬ 
nute fraction of a second apart. 
The transmission was smoother 
earlier. 

Since total quantity of the 
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energy remains the same the 

amount of energy reaching a cell 
during the period when an 

impulse is received is greater 
than it was during a like peri¬ 

od of time when the transmis¬ 

sion was smooth. These sudden 

and separate high energy bombard¬ 
ments damage the portion of the 

cells which holds and utilizes the 
life energy. 

Consequently the rate of cell 

deaths (necrocytosis) increases 
and the conditions for the build¬ 
ing of new protoplasm and for 
cell division (mitosis) become less 

favorable. The body no longer is 

able to replace all of the dying 
cells. 

I asked King if the transmission 

of the life energy becomes more 
and more irregular as the aging ef¬ 

fects accumulate. I rather expected 
an affirmative answer. But he re¬ 
plied in authoritative, emphatic 
tones, “No.” He said that senility 
increases because in each succes¬ 
sive period of time the number of 
cells which need to be replaced 
becomes greater. In other words, 

during the first period after ma¬ 
turity only a portion of the dy¬ 
ing cells are replaced. Only a por¬ 
tion of the dying cells are replaced 
during the next period. The cells 
not replaced during the second 
period are added to the cells not 
replaced during the first period, 
and so on. As cells are lost and 
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not replaced organs gradually be¬ 
come less efficient and tissues sag. 

I do not entertain the hope 
that any physiologist will step 

into a laboratory and immediately 

investigate the above explanation 
of why people grow old. Neither 

do I have much hope that any re¬ 
searcher in the field of geratology 

will spend time deductively inves¬ 
tigating these ideas. 

As a consequence I myself decid¬ 
ed to try to determine how much 

sense the ideas make. 

The idea of an increased destruc¬ 
tive force seems to fit in very well 
with certain considerations relat¬ 

ing to wounds and the contour 

limits of the body. Wounds in an 
old person heal at a rate which 
involves a rate of cell production 
which would seem to be at least 
equal to the rate of cell division 
necessary to maintain permanent 
youth in uninjured tissues. Why, 

then, do people age—in view of the 
relatively low cell production nec¬ 

essary for enduring youth if a 

rate of cell production greater 
than this requirement occurs in 
the area of the wound of an old 
person? 

Something which is absent in the 
area of a wound must be the 
cause of the reduced rate of cell 
regeneration characteristic of the 
mature organism. Perhaps this 
cause is provided by the contour 
limits of the body which are de¬ 

lineated by the genes. 
When there is a wound—a gap 

unfilled with cells—the cells sur¬ 
rounding the gap are able to mul¬ 
tiply very rapidly because of the 

lack of congestion or compression 

caused by the fact that the cells 

have not yet met and pressed 

against the invisible contour limit. 
However, the wound does heal less 
rapidly than it would in youth 

because of the increased destruc¬ 

tive force and because of the 
surrounding senile tissue. 

During the growing period the 

major destructive factor which ex¬ 

ists after body growth is com¬ 
pleted is largely absent and the 

contour limits at the same time 
have not been reached, so cell di¬ 
vision is extremely rapid in both 
uninjured and wound areas. After 
growth is completed the congestion 
or compression caused by reaching 
the contour limits allows at least 

enough cell production for the 
replacement of all the cells which 

would die because of the cell de¬ 
generative factors (inevitable en¬ 
vironmental irregularities, poisons, 
stresses, insufficient oxygen, etc.) 
which have existed since the be¬ 
ginning of the organism, but a 
major destructive factor largely pe¬ 

culiar to the adult period prevents 
a complete replacement of cells. 

I have submitted this explana¬ 
tion involving life energy to nu¬ 
merous scientists. The general re- 
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action was that science knows very 

little about the pituitary gland, 

brain, and nervous system and it 
would be hard to prove anything 

one way or the other. A U.C.L.A. 
scientist implied that the “experi¬ 

mental design” I set forth should 

be investigated by a physiologist. 

A leading geratology researcher at 
the Brookhaven National Labor¬ 

atory wrote that "... I honestly 
feel that some parts of the idea 
are reasonable to suspect ...” 

The particular destructive force 
Mr. King described is something 

that would almost have to travel 
over the nerves, if his general ex¬ 

planation is anything like correct, 
and in this connection it seems 
extremely interesting that the pos¬ 
terior lobe and the mesencephalon 

of the brain are largely composed 
of masses of nerve fiber the func¬ 

tions of which are matters of great 
perplexity to scientists. Further¬ 
more, a mysterious bundle of 50,- 

000 nerve fibers called the infun¬ 

dibulum leads from the pituitary 

gland to the brain and one of the 
readings indicated that these nerve 

fibers are required because a large 

enough quantity of life energy to 
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serve the entire body must pass 

over them. 

The anterior lobe of the pitui¬ 

tary gland is considered the mas¬ 
ter chemical regulator or gland of 
the body and it might be that the 

two lobes of the pituitary gland 
represent a Chemical-electrical in¬ 

ter-regulatory agency, subordinate 

to the brain in respect to growth 

and aging. The nervous-endocrine 
system is already thought by many 
scientists to hold the answer to 
the aging riddle, and perhaps the 
pituitary gland is a major point 
of coordination between the nerv¬ 

ous system and the endocrine sys¬ 
tem. This would resolve the mystifi¬ 

cation of one writer of an anatomy 
text who reflected that, since the 

pituitary gland is regarded as a 
hormone agency, it seemed odd 
half of it is nerve fibers. 

If the life energy theory of ag¬ 

ing presented here turns out to be 
correct it will be a major victory 
for those who believe that the 

mind of man transcends matter 
and can exist apart from the physi¬ 
cal body. 

I hope the scientists will give this 

their attention soon. 

ONE LAST DIVE TRAPPED in their car after it plunged off a pier into 30 feet 
of icy water in Troon, Scotland, James Todd, 45, his wife, 

Etta, 44, their son, Donald, 11, and James Robertson, 16, drowned. 
All were members of a diving club. 
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How else explain my visit to that oddly 

old-fashioned office—which ceased to exist after I left? 

Rena W. VJe 

IT WAS LATE in October, 1928, 

and late in the day, when I 

reached the city. I remember that 

brown leaves fluttered along the 

brick-paved streets in tired swarms. 

A few, curling like dessicated human 
hands, clung forlornly to their par¬ 
ental skeletons. A threat of snow 

hung in the air: grey clouds pressed 
down and early darkness stalked 

the milltown streets. 
Suddenly the lowering sun found 

a thin opening in the western clouds 

and its rays filtered through, touch¬ 
ing and gilding mill smokestacks, 

blanksided warehouses and rusty 

factory buildings. 

It was an unpeopled district I 

had driven into, disconsolate and 

brooding, as though poverty and 

all its ills dwelt in the houses of 
the milltown workers which were 
sprinkled between the mills and fac¬ 

tories. A few cats skulked among 

the piles of leaves, evidently look¬ 

ing for fallen birds. Lean dogs 

crept along the cracked and dirty 

sidewalks, but there were no romp¬ 
ing children. All was grim with age 
and decay. 



I was tired, having, driven over 

300 miles on unfamiliar roads. I 

was driving alone from California 

to New York City. Leaving behind 

my flapperhood, bathtub gin, wasted 

nights, tiresome, routine jobs and 

a few maudlin admirers, I had set 

out to seek Fame and Fortune in 
the Big City. 

When the sunlight broke through 

the clouds I revived somewhat and 

began to look for highway markers 

which were not always continued 
through cities in those days. A 

minor traffic incident brought me 

up sharply and I soon realized that 

somewhere I had missed a turn. A 
strange sensation swept over me. It 

wasn’t fear, but rather an inex¬ 

plicable exhilaration. I suddenly 

was rejoicing when I should have 

been annoyed. My spirits soared 

and I saw enchantment in all the 

sun-touched buildings around me. 

I was tired no more. The strange 

and violent emotion had swept me 
to the pinnacle of tingling excite¬ 
ment. Nor did the exhilaration 

leave me when the sun disappeared. 

I drove around in the dusk thrill¬ 

ing to everything I saw. As I recall 

it, I wasn’t searching—I had dis¬ 

covered, but the discovery was pure¬ 
ly emotional. 

At length I went to a hotel. It 
was a good hotel, for I was not in 
a mood for economy. I remember 
that I slept little, if any, that night. 

My mood had not diminished in 

the morning. Again I drove aimless¬ 

ly around the city, intoxicated with 

the beauty my emotion imputed to 

drab business buildings and sturdy 

brick homes. In the late morning 

I found myself in a rather narrow, 

short, brick-paved street near the 

downtown district. The buildings, 

somewhat shabby at that time, 
pressed around, supporting each 

other with common walls. North 

Division Street was the name as I 

remember it. 

Uncertain of my course, I slowed 

the car. Then, as suddenly as it 

had possessed me, the mood van¬ 

ished. I was in an ugly, narrow 

street off my cross-country course 

and feeling very foolish. I knew 

how I had gotten there, but cer¬ 

tainly not why I had wanted to be 

there. I was ashamed of my emo¬ 

tional binge. After getting direc¬ 

tions from a corner filling station, I 

was soon back on the highway to 
New York. 

This strange mood never re¬ 
turned. Not even my first glimpse 

of Niagara Falls, the Woolworth 
Building or a storm-tossed Atlantic 

Ocean aroused me to anything like 

the high emotion I had experienced 
in that drab city. However, I re¬ 
membered the experience in all its 
detail, and from time to time I 
related it to a friend or to a small 
social gathering. 

One woman who believed in re¬ 

incarnation assured me that I had 
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returned to the home of a previous 

existence. A Spiritualist said I had 

received a message from the Other 

World. A medical doctor attributed 

it to adrenalin released into my 

blood during the minor traffic acci¬ 

dent—I think I narrowly missed a 

car that shot out of a dark side 
street. Another doctor guessed that 

it might have been a touch of brain 

fever. I was willing to accept the 
explanation of either doctor. It was 

due to some physical imbalance, I 

was sure. 
Throughout the years following 

1928 I passed through that city a 

number of times, each time recall¬ 

ing the strange emotional tempest 
of my youth, but in no way under¬ 

going any recurrence. 

However, again in October of 
1956 I had occasion to stop in that 
city on business. I was traveling for 

my firm, a national press clipping 

bureau. There were a number «f 

clients and prospects whom I wished 

to contact. I had made an advance 
hotel reservation in a good, old, 
well-kept place. It may or may not 
have been the one at which I had 
stayed in 1928. 

The morning after my arrival I 
arranged a number of appointments 

by telephone. As it happened, they 

were all for the afternoon and I 
had nothing to do for the rest of 

the morning. It occurred to me to 
contact the local press clipping bu¬ 
reau. It was my habit to call on 

other clipping bureaus when the op- 

portunity arose. There was one 
listed in the classified directory of 

the city. I had never heard of it 

before, which was not strange be¬ 

cause I had had no occasion to re¬ 

fer to a local bureau in that area. 

I called the number listed for the 

-Press Clipping Service. A 

very snappy female voice responded, 
“-Press Clipping Service. Good 

morning.” 

I asked for the manager. Then, 

in response to the business-like 
“Who’s calling, please?” I intro¬ 

duced myself and explained that I 

was merely making a friendly call. 

The young woman—her voice 

sounded young—didn’t give the 

manager’s name but told me that 
he was out on a call or two and 
was expected back momentarily. 

“Why don’t you come over and 
see our little operation,” she sug¬ 

gested. “If he hasn’t returned by 

the time you get here you can look 

over the bureau and wait for him 

here. I’m sure he’ll be glad to see 
someone from a national bureau.” 

Through some oversight I didn’t 
ask the name of the manager. I 
merely checked the address, then 
I went out and got in a cab. I 
was not driving on that trip. 

The driver asked me to repeat 
the address. I gave it again—45 

North Division Street. 
He consulted another cab driver 

at the stand in front of the hotel 
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before he started. Soon we entered 
a very shabby, run-down section 

of the town where brick-paved 

streets were narrow and crooked. 
After a few blocks the cab driver 

confessed that he was lost. He was 

new on the job, he said, and had 

never been in this section of town. 

Almost without conscious 

thought I said, “Turn right at the 
next corner, go one block, then 

turn right again. You’ll be on Divi¬ 

sion Street, and 45 is in the mid¬ 
dle of the block.” The driver gave 

me a look in the mirror and fol¬ 

lowed my directions. 

When he stopped in front of 45 

Division Street I had a feeling of 

slight dis-orientation as though I 

didn’t quite know where I was or 

why I was there. Then I remem¬ 

bered the clipping bureau and went 

into the building. A tottery, bent 
old watchman stepped to the eleva¬ 

tor. I told him I wanted the- 

Press Clipping Bureau. 

“Third floor,” he said. I didn’t 
consult the building directory. 

The tired elevator creaked and 

groaned upward and finally panted 

to a stop on the third floor. Down 

the hall in the direction the old 
man had indicated I saw a small, 
old-fashioned sign reading-Press 

Clipping Service.” It was too new 
looking to match the surroundings, 

but clipping bureaus are odd places, 
especially the local ones, and I had 

seen so many nothing about them 

could surpise me nowadays. 

I stepped into a large, light 

room, sparsely furnished with 

clean, new-looking golden-oak 

tables. They were bare except for 

green desk blotters that almost 

covered their tops—cutting tables 

that hadn’t been used for much 

cutting. The golden-oak typewriter 

desk near the door was new also. 

The typewriter exposed in its well 

was a very ancient Underwood, yet 

it appeared to be in excellent condi¬ 
tion. Even the gilt lettering on it 

was bright and clear. On the desk 

beside it stood an old-fashioned 

stand telephone, the kind on which 

the receiver hung suspended from 
a pronged cradle. 

My thought was, as a young 

woman came forward, Clipping 

bureaus are all odd, but this is 
quaint. My conviction was strength¬ 

ened as the young woman ap¬ 

proached me. Her hair was neatly 

marcelled. She wore a loose, baggy 
pink sweater, a knife-pleated skirt, 

cotton lisle stockings and Mary 

Jane shoes! I had difficulty sup¬ 

pressing a smile as I introduced 

myself and handed her one of my 
business cards. 

She puzzled over the card. I 
explained that ours was a national 

bureau and so forth; that I was 
merely dropping in to pay my 

respects. 
“I’m Miss-,” the young woman 

said. “Mr.-will be terribly sorry 
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to have missed you. He just left.” 

“Oh,” I commented. “Wasn’t it 

you to whom I spoke on the phone 

a short while ago?” 

She shook her head in perplexity. 

“No. There must be some mistake. 

I’ve been here since eight o’clock 

and there have been no phone 
calls.” 

I then noticed that Miss- 

spoke with a pronounced midwest- 

ern drawl, whereas the voice which 
had answered my call had been 

New York brisk. 

“Perhaps I called the wrong 
number,” I said to humor her. I 

decided she was a little mentally 

deranged—the odd setting and her 

peculiar dress and hair style! 
“Did you call this number?” she 

asked, turning the odd old tele¬ 
phone around so I could read the 

number at its base. It was not the 

number I had called. I was puzzled 

but by no means troubled as I 
copied the number from the instru¬ 

ment. 

Miss - told me about the 
operations of the little bureau. She 
did all the reading, cutting, past¬ 

ing and mailing, she said, and also 

acted as Mr.-’s secretary. He 
did the sales work and sometimes 
helped with sorting or opening the 

papers. “We’ve just gotten started,” 
she continued. “Mr. - left the 

newspaper and established the 

bureau only a year ago, but we 

hope to grow.” She indicated the 
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bare tables with their bright green 
blotting paper covers. 

I told her something of our 

multi-stage operations, and again 

I caught the light of disbelief in 

her eyes. It was peculiar, I thought, 

that she had never heard of our 

bureau and even more peculiar that 

she couldn’t grasp the idea of clip¬ 

ping bureau operations on a large 
scale. 

She cut me short by saying that 

Mr. - would be terribly dis¬ 

appointed over not seeing me, and 

urged me to stay until he returned. 

I declined, feeling that I should 

go back to the hotel to check on 

calls that might have come in. 

Then, as a thought struck me, I 
added, “Why don’t you and Mr. 

- have lunch with me?” 

She couldn’t go, she said. She 
had to watch the telephone. Since 

they were just getting started, they 

couldn’t afford to miss a single 
call. She was sure Mr.- had 

no other appointments and that he 

could accept my invitation. He 
would undoubtedly return before 
12:00, she said, and she would tell 
him to call me. Or, if he missed 

me, I should call them. 
“I must call the correct number 

this time,” I laughed, and again 

checked the number on the odd 
old telephone. 

There were messages for me at 
the hotel. I placed several tele¬ 

phone calls and arranged appoint- 
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ments I made no calls after 12:00 

however, and waited in my room 

for Mr.-’s call. I was rather 

anxious to meet the owner of that 

quaint little bureau. 

When I hadn’t heard from him 

by 12:30 I called the number I 

had copied from the old-fashioned 

telephone. After a ring or two an 

operator came on with a crisp, 

“What number did you call?” 

I told her. A short silence fol¬ 

lowed, then she announced in the 

bored, lofty manner of telephone 

operators, “There is no such num¬ 
ber, madam.” 

Madam was properly rebuked. 

I consulted the telephone directory 

again, and came up with the same 

number I had called that morning! 

Again I called that number and 

was greeted by the New York voice, 

-,Press Clipping Service. Good 

afternoon.” 

“Has Mr.- returned yet?” 
I asked. 

“Mr.-?” There was sarcasm 

and ridicule in her tone. 
“Yes,” I said a little uncertainly. 

“I think—I thought he was due 

to return before 12:00, and—” 
The young woman was having 

no more of that nonsense. “You 
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certainly have the wrong informa¬ 

tion. Mr.- has been dead for 

over 10 years!” 

I was dazed, but I wasn’t giving 

up. “But Miss-told me—” I be¬ 
gan. 

“Miss-! Miss -!” This 

time there was withering contempt 

in the young voice. “Miss - 

has been dead for five years! 

Where did you get your informa¬ 
tion, madam?” 

“I was there,” I said a little 

uncertainly, “at your bureau, 45 

North Division Street, third floor.” 

“That must have been a long 

time ago,” the contemptuous young 
woman snapped. “The third floor 

is used only for storage now. Our 

operations are all on the sixth 

floor—have been for years.” 

There was a question I couldn’t 
resist asking: “When was your 
bureau started?” 

“Nineteen-twenty-seven,” came 
the somewhat startled reply. 

“Thank you.” My voice was 

weak. In fact, I was weak all over 

my entire body. 

With a flicker of regret I thought 

of Mr. -calling my hotel that 
morning in 1928 only to be told 
that I had checked out. 



Death in the Stars 
Dryden the poet was a believer in astrology—and 

his calculations predicted a fatal day for his newborn son. 

l?oU £. PiL 

A N ARTICLE in The Wonderful 

Magazine, a monthly journal 
printed in London in 1793, which, 
as far as I can discover, did not 
continue beyond this first volume, 
stated: 

“Mr. Dryden, with all his under¬ 
standing, was yet weak enough to 
be fond of judicial astrology and 
always used it to calculate the 

nativity of his children.” 
The article, titled A Remarkable 

Story Of Mr. Dryden The Poet, 

went on to say that when his lady 
was in labor with his son Charles 
and he had been asked to withdraw 
from her room he laid his watch 

on the table, begging one of the 
ladies present to take notice of the 
exact minute of the child’s birth 
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and to tell him. 

About a week after the baby was 
born Mr. Dryden took occasion to 

tell his wife that he had been cal¬ 
culating the child’s nativity and 
had observed with grief that he 
was born in an evil hour—for Ju¬ 
piter, Venus and the Sun were all 
under the earth and the lord of 

his ascendant afflicted with a hate¬ 
ful square of Mars and Saturn. 

“If the child lives to the eighth 
year,” John Dryden said, “he may 

die a violent death on his birth¬ 

day; but if he escapes then, of 
which I see little hope, he will 
be under the same evil direction 
in his 23rd year and if he should 

escape then also the 33rd or 34th 
year is, I fear—” 

Here he was interrupted by the 
immoderate grief of his lady who 
could not bear to hear so much 

calamity prophesied for her new¬ 
born son. 

The August eventually came 

when Charles Dryden was to have 
his eighth birthday. 

Mr. Dryden was planning to 

visit his brother-in-law, the Earl 
of Berkshire, at Charlton in Wilts. 

Mrs. Dryden was going at the same 

time to visit her uncle, Mordaunt. 

When the couple came to divide 
the children Mrs. Dryden wished 
to take Charles with her. But Mr. 
Dryden was resolute and they 
parted in anger; he taking Charles 
with him. Mrs. Dryden was obliged 

to be content with John. 

When the predicted fatal day of 

Charles’ eighth birthday arrived 

Mrs. Dryden’s anxiety caused her 
to have such a violent fever that 

her life was despaired of, until a 
letter came from Mr. Dryden as¬ 
suring her that Charles was well. 

Six weeks later she heard the 
story of the fateful day. 

Mr. Dryden, either through fear 

of being thought superstitious or 

thinking it a science beneath his 

study, was extremely cautious of 
letting anyone know that he be¬ 
lieved in astrology and, therefore, 
could think of no excuse, on his 
son’s birthday, for not going on a 

hunt which Lord Berkshire had set 
up. 

However, he did take care to 

set his son a double exercise in 
Latin, which he taught his chil¬ 

dren himself, and ordered him not 
to stir out of the room until his 
return. 

Charles was doing his exercises 
in obedience to his father’s com¬ 
mand when, as ill fate would have 

it, the stag made toward the house 

and the noise alarmed the servants 
so that they hastened out to see 
the sport. One of them took young 

Dryden by the hand and led him 
along with them. Just as they came 
to the gate the stag, being at bay 
with the dogs, made a bold push 
and leaped over the courtyard wall. 
The dogs followed and threw down 
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a part of the old wall. Poor Char¬ 

les was buried in the ruins. 
However, he was got out; but 

so much bruised that he languished 
for six weeks in a dangerous way. 

Thus the first part of his father’s 
prophecy was fulfilled. 

In his 23rd year Charles was in 

Rome and became dizzy from the 
heat and fell from the top of an 

old tower belonging to the Vatican. 
He recovered from this accident 
also, but thereafter remained in 

poor health. 

Finally, in his 33rd year, having 

returned to England, he was 

drowned at Windsor, being taken 

with a cramp as he was bathing 
in the Thames with another gen¬ 
tleman. He called for help, but it 

arrived too late. 

Charles Dryden’s father’s pro¬ 

phetic, numerological calculation 
proved all too true. 

It is, of course, impossible to 
tell, at this late date, and from this 
Remarkable Story, whether Dry¬ 

den’s astrology was true and ac¬ 
curate or whether the whole sad 

tale should be credited to the ef¬ 
fects and power of mental sug¬ 

gestion. 

THE HOUSEWIFE'S HAIR-RAISING MIRACLE IN A letter to Psychic News 
an English housewife who 

signed herself as Mrs. Brown 
of Blackpool, Lancashire, re¬ 
cently reported an amazing ex¬ 
perience in healing. She had 
been interested in healing for 
some time, she wrote, had at¬ 
tended spiritual services and 
had been told by a medium that 
she had a spirit guide who was 
a healer. 

Her husband, however, was 
skeptical. During an argument 
one evening she asked him what 
she could do to convince him. 

Mr. Brown, who had been 

bald for 20 years, replied he 
would be convinced if she would 
make his hair grow. 

Mrs. Brown related that she 
felt she had to do something. 
Although she had made no pre¬ 
vious efforts to heal, she “felt 
impressed” to hold her hands 
over his head. 

Mr. Brown was reported to 
have felt heat from her hands. 
After four attempts his nose 
began to bleed as an indication 
that something was happening. 
A month later, Mrs. Brown 
wrote,- his hair started to grow 
“and is getting along fine.” 
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DID MY COUSIN RETURN? 
Or. Larry Snead 

UR KIND neighbors, Mr. and 
Mrs. Eugene Conders, came 

over early on this hot Sunday morn¬ 
ing, many years ago now, to invite 
us to a seance and lecture to be 
given that day in a private home in 
Washington, D.C., by a very refined 
and cultured friend, a spiritualist, 
once a resident of Washington but 
more recently from Chicago. 

Mr. Conders explained that they 
had known Mrs. Bloome for a num¬ 
ber of years while she was living in 
Washington. That they could per¬ 
sonally vouch for her devotion to 
her work in occultism. 

Following so soon after her opera¬ 
tion and hospital stay, my wife was 
afraid to face the Washington heat, 
but insisted that I make the trip 
with the Conders and Mrs. Bloome. 

Arriving a little late, we found 
ourselves in a large room with 
chairs arranged against three walls 
of the room. Each chair was occu¬ 
pied except for the three left vacant 
for us at the very end on one wall. 
The seance got underway and to my 
surprise the room was amply 
lighted, not dimmed as I had ex¬ 
pected. 

Mrs. Bloome opened with a fam¬ 
iliar hymn, a short prayer, and a 
few verses of Bible scripture. Then 
she gave an interesting short talk 
on the science of occultism. After 
finishing this wonderful lecture 
Mrs. Bloome started at the opposite 
end of the line from me with her 
individual readings. 

Everyone seemed pleased at what 
was told them except the few who 
received rather unpleasant mes¬ 
sages. She told Mr. Conders she 
could see him leaving Washington 
hurriedly within a few days, to go 
to a close relative who had suffered 
an accident. 

Within two weeks I saw him, 
while on my way to work, running 
with a suitcase in his hand, to catch 
a street car for the Union station. 
A tornado had struck his sister’s 
home in Tennessee, torn the roof 
from the house, instantly killed her 
husband. 

When Mrs. Bloome reached me, 
the last person in the line, she 
seemed somewhat puzzled. She said, 
“I do not quite understand about 
you. You handle a great deal of 
cash money each day, going into 
thousands and thousands, far more 
than any bank in the country usual- 
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the Ancient Seers, they have been kept 
in Jars in the Temples and rubbed be¬ 
tween the palms before meditation. Leg¬ 
end says they are sacred to the Gods who 
give lasting happiness and success to all 
who come under their influence, there¬ 
fore they are placed among household 
linens and personal apparel. They are 
again available with their exotic fra¬ 
grance and legendary sacred history. 9 
for $1. ppd. FANTASY LINE, 952*/2 So. 
Hobart Blvd., Los -- , Calif, 

ly handles. But, of course, I am 
back in Washington! Evidently you 
work in the cash room of the United 
States Treasury.” 

I admitted this, and told her that 
I sometimes handled more than 200 
million dollars in a single day. 

She proceeded to tell me of my 
course in medicine which I was pur¬ 
suing in the evenings, mentioned 
what a wonderful future lay ahead 
for me in this new work, and asked 
me to wait for a few minutes after 
the others had gone. Mr. and Mrs. 
Conders remained with me. 

Mrs. Bloome explained that some¬ 
one from the spirit land appeared 
to be trying desperately to contact 
me. She closed her eyes, then began 
describing a man as minutely as if 
she were looking at him. She stated 
that his first name was “Jim”, but 
said the last name was too long 
and faint for her to decipher. 

I told her it was “Templeton.” I 
explained that Jim Templeton was 
reared by my family and that we 
had grown up together as brothers. 

She asked me if I had any special 
question to ask him. 

I said that I had been told he 
called my name with every breath 
during the last 48 hours of his life 
and always had wondered what he 
wished of me. When I had reached 
his bedside just 10 minutes before 
he died he had smiled to me, but 
did not have the strength left to 
speak to me. 

Mrs. Bloome again closed her 
eyes. Then she said that standing 
beside this man now was a woman. 
This woman, she explained, is not 
your mother because you have her 
in the flesh right here in Washing¬ 
ton. But the man was deeply con¬ 
cerned over the welfare of this now 
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spirit woman and that was the rea¬ 
son he kept calling for you—to get 
your promise that you would pro¬ 
vide for her too. He asks that I 
say to you that he is pleased, indeed, 
over the arrangements which you 

I answered that this woman was 
my mother’s sister, our aunt. That 
she had lived with us and had given 
us the same care, love, and affec¬ 
tion which my mother had; that, of 
course, I was bound to see that 
she too was fully provided for. This 
I had done for the remaining days 
of her life.—Macon, Ga. 

UNCLE CHARLIE CAME HIMSELF 
By Lela M. Alwine I WAS BORN on a prosperous 

tobacco farm near Roxboro, N.C. 
My mother’s parents, brothers, and 
sisters lived in a village not far 
from us and my earliest recollec¬ 
tions are of spending a great deal 
of time with all my Fulcher rela¬ 
tives. 

When I was about six years old 
my parents sold the farm. My 
father accepted a job with a to¬ 
bacco firm which kept him travel¬ 
ing. Father liked to have Mother 
go with him and I was left with 
my grandparents. Their family con¬ 
sisted of a young Uncle Jessie, just 
seven years older than I, two aunts, 
Lorena and Dora, and a totally 
blind uncle in his early 20’s. I loved 
Uncle Charlie dearly, so after going 
to live with them I became his de¬ 
voted slave, following and guiding 
him every place he wished to go. 
In our small village I soon became 
known as Uncle Charlie’s eyes. I 
was precocious apparently and 
learned to read at an early age, 
reading adult books when most chil- 
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God will return it tenfold. 
The year I was 15 my parents 

decided to send me to a boarding 
school, Meredith College Prepara¬ 
tory School, in Raleigh, N.C., about 
200 miles away. 

The winter of my first year at 
school went well. I soon got over my 
homesickness and made many 
friends among my classmates. 
Christmas and Easter vacations I 
rushed eagerly home, happily an¬ 
ticipating being with my beloved 
uncle. Summer vacation arrived and 
after spending two weeks with my 

force that the school was closed. 
We were all to go home. I had one 
close friend in school, Edna Crabbe, 
a day student who lived just out¬ 
side Raleigh. She and I decided 
that I could spend a couple of days 
with her. We were required to have 
permission from our parents to do 
this but knowing that, with the flu 
raging, this would not be granted 
we decided to do it our way. I was 
put on the train along with several 
other girls going in my direction. 
I managed to lose myself from the 
other students and left the train 
at the first stop. There Edna and 
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It was after midnight before we 
retired that fourth night. Edna had 
twin beds in her room and I had 
the one nearest the large bay win¬ 
dow. I lay in bed unable to sleep, 
watching a big, beautiful moon 
come up. I must have dozed for sud¬ 
denly I was sitting up in bed with 
the feeling that someone was in 
the room with Edna and me. The 
room was bathed in bright moon¬ 
light and there, in a straight-backed 
chair by my bed, sat Uncle Charlie. 
I could see his lips moving but no 
sound came. The moon shone bright¬ 
ly on his face. His eyes no longer 
looked blind, but blue and beautiful. 
I was not frightened but I must 
have reached for him and cried out 
as the next moment he was gone 
and Edna had her arms around me 
trying to quiet my sobbing. I kept 
telling her something had happened 
to Uncle Charlie. 

I finally calmed down and Edna 
went back to bed while I sat hud¬ 
dled in a chair waiting for the 
dawn. A little past 5:00 o’clock, on 
December 16, the telephone rang 
and, without considering it might 
not be for me, I rushed downstairs. 

Aunt Dora finally had located me, 
having tried the school and been 
told I should have been home two 
days ago. She had asked for the 
names of my friends and had called 
one after the other during the next 

Uncle Charlie had been conscious 
to the last. He must have realized 
he was dying, and he had asked 
many times, “is Lela here yet?” 

He died at exactly 3:00 o’clock 
that morning. His last words were, 
“Tell Lela.” 

But I think he came and told me 
himself.—Palm Springs, Calif. 



. . . the techniques proven correct in actual practice . . . detailed 
exposition is excellent" . . . Janies Joule, D.D.S., Pres., AAEH 

HANDBOOK OF SELF-HYPNOSIS 
Almost 6 years In preparation, this book by a noted 
professional hypnotist is the "last word” on the 
subject of self-hynosis. It tells you how to proceed 
towards developing this ability; it guides you along 

' >p, helping you avoid the pltfails, *- 

breaking the smoking and other habits, gaining 
self-confidence, etc., are given in word-for-word 
detail for easy understanding and usage. 
The author, who has been teaching hypnosis to 
doctors for many years, lays bare the full scope 
and potentialities — as well as the limitations — 
of self-hypnosis. "This book contains more on " 
subject of self-hypnosis than any other that I L.. 
over r«v.rt ■■ t t Levbarg, M.D., noted New 

HAVE YOU TRIED - AND FAILED? 

failed. His theories and methods a 
ing. with tough cases. You owe it 
difference in his methods. 

YOU MUST BE SATISFIED WITH THIS BOOK ... OR YOUR 
MONEY WILL BE REFUNDED WITHOUT QUESTION 

PARTIAL CONTENTS 
• Suggestion: Common Denominator 
• Practical Uses of Self-Hypnosis 
• Three Methods of Self-Hypnosis 
• Best Induction Method — In 

Word-for-Word Detail 
• Stages of Hypnosis 
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stantaneous Waking Self-Hypnosis 
• “Give Yourself Suggestion — Then 

Hypnotize Yourself” 
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• How To Formulate Suggestions 
• Applied Autoconditioning 

ABOUT THE AUTHOR 
Harry Arons is Editor of HYPNOSIS 
Quarterly and author of MASTER 
COURSE IN HYPNOTISM. TECHNI¬ 
QUES OF SPEED HYPNOSIS and 
numerous magazine articles. He is 
Director of the ETHICAL HYPNOSIS 
TRAINING CENTER and founder 
and National Executive Secretary of 
the Association to Advance Ethical 
Hypnosis. He is also the original 
Chairman of the Guidance Clinic for 
Retarded Children, Essex County, 
New Jersery. 
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HAVE YOU 
LIVES ? 
LIVED OTHER 
by Ernest C. Wilson 

In this daring statement of the 
case for reincarnation, Ernest C. 
Wilson, radio and television per¬ 
sonality, author, lecturer, minister 
of Christ Church, Unity of Los 
Angeles, Calif., offers thoughtful 
evidence of pre-existence. 

This book offers reasonable an¬ 
swers to such questions as— 

• Why do you sometimes feel, "I've 
done this before?" 

• How explain child prodigies? 
• Why are certain of us born to 

poverty, others to riches; some 
to health, others to handicaps? 

• Why do we seem to recognize 
certain persons or places, at a 
first encounter? 

• What does the Bible say? 

Evidence for re-birth, never be¬ 
fore presented, is offered in this 
book—amazing factual accounts 
of E.S.P.—fourth dimensional con¬ 
cepts—why we don't remember 
past lives (and why we do!)—the 
Dead Sea Scrolls and the Essenes 
—outer space related to inner 
space—science and religion in 
this nuclear age. 

Send for your copy of this book direct 
to the author, autographed if you de¬ 
sire, $3.95 by check or money order. 

Ernest C. Wilson 
635 South Manhattan Place 

Los Angeles 5, California 

CAT'S HAIR COMB 
By Vicki Childs 

N 1957 MY AUNT, of whom I 
was very fond, died suddenly. 

She had been greatly attached to 
her cat, an outsized black Tom who 
went by the name of Slim. He pined 
so much for her after her death that 
we were forced to have him put 
down. 

About six weeks after my aunt’s 
cremation I was rushed very ill to 
the hospital. One night previous to 
my operation day I was restless and 
in spite of sleeping tablets did not 
sleep. It was winter time and I was 
in a single room facing some large 
gardens. It was a cozy room with 
two large windows and two radi¬ 
ators. It was, in fact, very warm. 
But suddenly I felt cold and the 
room was icy. The window nearest 
me opened wide and my aunt floated 
into the room. In her hand she held 
a large comb and its teeth were 
made from her cat’s hair. 

Gently she stroked my chest with 
this comb and said, “Don’t be 
afraid! Slim and I are near and 
where I stroked you the surgeon’s 
knife will work swift and sure. I 
promise you.” 

By the night light I saw her go 
through the window, still holding 
the cat’s hair comb. Gently the night 
was closed out again. The air of the 
room and I became warm again. I 
stretched out my hand to touch the 
radiator near my bed and it was 
boiling. 

For a long time after my recovery 
I would hear the comb I had used 
in hospital being gently moved on 
my dresser. I completely recovered 
and the comb never moved again. 
—Yoevil, Somerset, England. 
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FROM THE TABLETS OF SUMER, By Sam¬ 
uel Noah Kramer. The Falcon's Wing Press, 
Indian Hills, Colorado. 293 pages, $5.00 

It seems almost incredible that 
in the past 100 years, archaeologists 
working with the cuneiform inscrip¬ 
tions and hieroglyphs found on clay 
tablets scattered at various sites in 
the near East have succeeded in re¬ 
viving the dead languages of Baby¬ 
lon, Egypt, and Sumer. 

The major work of deciphering the 
clay tablets of Sumer has been done 
in the last 50 years, opening up a 
new chapter in ancient history. In 
Sumer which lay about 10 miles 
south of Baghdad was found a lang¬ 
uage related to the early Iranian 
peoples and possibly to that of an¬ 
cient India. It seems to have been 
sandwiched, historically, between an 
earlier language of Semitic type 
and a later language, also Semitic, 
that of Akkad and later Babylon. 

Considerable credit for decipher¬ 
ing the tablets of Sumer is due to 
the specialized work of Professor 
Kramer, the author of this book. He 
is an authority who probably knows 
as much about ancient Sumer as 
any living person. 

Among the interesting discoveries 

found in the Sumerian cuneiform is 
that the people of Sumer seem to 
have invented and utilized in their 
culture many “modern” discoveries 
which we attribute to the very recent 
past. Among the “firsts” discovered 
by Professor Kramer are startling 
items, which appear in Sumerian 
script written between 3,000 B.C. 
and 1,500 B.C., after which time the 
Sumerian began to merge into the 
Akkadian. 

The rather amazing find of an 
organized school with textbooks dat¬ 
ing back to 2,500 B.C. was made 
about 1902, but only recently have 
the clay texts been translated, and 
they show that the chief concern of 
the school was to teach writing, with 
secondary interest in such issues as 
theology, botany, mineralogy, mathe¬ 
matics, and the zoology of that long- 
gone day. 

An extremely human document 
found on a Sumerian site of 2,000 
B.C. is written by a school teacher 
who recounts how a boy who was 
having a bad time in school im¬ 
proved his marks by inviting the 
teacher to his home, where his father 
wined and dined the teacher and the 
teacher began to take an interest in 
his backward charge. This is un- 
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doubtedly the first recorded case of 
“apple-polishing”. 

Another clay tablet from 2,000 
B.C. describes in detail a Sumerian 
hero by the name of Enmerkar, the 
ruler of Erech, who waged a “war 
of nerves” in the most modern style 
against a very powerful city-state 
called Aratta. 

Perhaps Sumer had the “first” 
Moses. It had a legal code about 
1,900 B.C. predating Hammurabi by 
almost two centuries. Discoveries in 
Sumer have disclosed a “farmer’s 
almanac”, an experiment in forestry, 
a study in cosmology, a treatise on 
ethics, the first recorded map (of 
Nippur) made to an exact scale, 
and a “Noah” who parallels the 
Noah of the Bible. Here also we find 
a case of literary theft, or “borrow- 

It would seem that Sumer had 
developed a very high culture before 
it was overthrown by Akkad. It was 
a culture that was fused with that 
of Akkad and was still in evidence 
after the Sumerian language was 
forgotten. This culture may hold the 
answer to many archaeological puz¬ 
zles that have plagued the archae¬ 
ologist working in the near East. 
—Edmond P. Gibson. 

Each of us, claims this Canadian 
author, has running through him a 
thread of consciousness, which may 
be likened to a copper wire. Ordin¬ 
arily it is as though this wire were 
protruding and waving aimlessly in 
the breezes of electrical energy all 
about us. 

Grace Macdonald is convinced 
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that each “bit of wire” can be put 
in tune with the Infinite. “Through 
training,” she says, “my bit of cop¬ 
per wire can now be depended upon 
to tap an unfailing source of help 
and inspiration.” In her book she 
attempts to show the reader how 
his “wire” can be used for a richer, 
fuller life. 

Author Macdonald’s “wire” may 
be only a new way of connecting 
up with familiar metaphysical no¬ 
tions, but it carries a current which 
many will find stimulating.—Guy 
Archette. 

THE MIND READERS, by S. G. Sod and 
H. T. Bowden. Doubleday, Garden City, 
N. Y. 289 pages, $3.95. 

ESP aficionados should not fail 
to read this authoritative account of 
two Welsh boys, who in controlled 

experiments, were able to demon¬ 
strate fantastic telepathic abilities. 

Professors Soal and Bowden, Eng¬ 
lish counterparts to our Dr. J. B. 
Rhine, detail hundreds of tests ad¬ 
ministered between August, 1955 and 
January, 1957 to cousins Glyn and 
Ieuan Jones, of Wales. The experi¬ 
ments involved card guessing: Ieuan 
looked at the cards while Glyn, 
shielded, tried to name the animals 
represented on each; an elephant, 
zebra, giraffe, lion or penguin. 

Each deck of cards consisted of 
five series of five individual animal 
cards. With normal guessing, a 
score of five correct guesses out of 
25 would be average according to 
the laws of probability. But Glyn 
and Ieuan consistently produced far 
higher scores. Chances of achieving 
such scores as made by the boys are 
on the order of 10,000 to 1, to 

THOUGHTS ... ARE THINGS ! 
... At least In the sense that every object that man has ever built, invented, 
or assembled . . . everything from a paper clip to mighty bridges and skyscrapers 
. . . was a thought before it existed as a physical reality. Starting with this 
known fact, the publication “MIND POWER, THE INNER SECRET” explains 
In detail the laws of mental creating, which YOU can use to achieve your 
goals and ambitions in life. Anything can be possible to you. once you master 
and use these basic principles of little-known, but NATURAL laws af mental 
power. Price $2.00 postpaid. 

ALSO AVAILABLE: 

“HYPNOSIS .... LET'S HAVE THE FACTS!" Contains a wealth of information 
about a frequently misunderstood subject. Price $2.00 postpaid. 

"THE HIDDEN PRESENCE" A new publication, about the amazing powers of 
the Subconscious Mind. $2.00 Postpaid. 

Any two of the above for $3.50. All three, ordered at the same time, $5.00 
Sold to adults only. Sorry, no C.O.D. Send to: 

C. H. GARLANGER 
1019 Pearl Street St. Joseph, Michigan 
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10-18 to 1, and even higher. 
The experiments were carried out 

under varying circumstances, all sci¬ 
entifically controlled. Some were 
held on a soccer field with distances 
between “sender” Ieuan and “receiv¬ 
er” Glyn measuring as much as 150 
feet. Others were held indoors with 
sender in one room and receiver in 
another. Still others were conducted 
in the rooms of the British Society 
for Psychical Research. 

The chances of trickery on the 
part of the boys seems remote; ut¬ 
most care was taken to determine 
whether a signal or code was being 
used. In several tests, Jack Salvin, 
a telepathy faker of reknown and 
investigator of ESP claims, ob¬ 
served the boys for signs of collu¬ 
sion. His conclusion was that the 
use of codes or trickery was impos¬ 
sible. (The boys achieved phenomen¬ 
al scores in these tests). British 
scientists of considerable standing 
were witnesses to many other tests, 
adding their weight to denials of 
trickery. To avoid the possibility of 
the boys using miniature radio sets 
for signaling, they were tested in 
bathing suits. The test results re¬ 
mained inconceivably high. 

An interesting and significant 
series of experiments was carried 
out with the boys in an hypnotic 
trance. On the first try, Glyn scored 
11 correct out of 11. Other tests of 
this nature had outstanding results. 

It was found that when tests were 
conducted without hypnosis, best 
results were obtained when Glyn 
took time to concentrate on each 
card and Ieuan would be in a day¬ 
dream-like state but with his body 
rigid and tense. 

In one of the book’s 14 appendi- 
■ ces, Dr. J. B. Rhine, while admitting 
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his differences with Professor Soal’s 
methods says the tests are “strik¬ 
ing evidence of ESP.” 

Professor Soal, as a result of the 
experiments, strongly feels that ESP 
is at present “utterly unpredictable 
and incomprehensible. Glyn and 
Ieuan have taught us little or noth¬ 
ing about the nature of telepathy. 
It seems more likely that we shall 
have to resort to biology and the 
physics of brain functioning for 
any light on the mystery.” 

The reader is inclined to put the 
book down (only after having fin¬ 
ished it), with the thought that 
either it unquestionbly demonstrates 
ESP, or else two adolescent country 
boys have managed to hoodwink 
some of Britain’s greatest scientific 
minds. In light of the evidence, the 
latter would seem most improbable. 
—Charle8 B. Harnett. 

FROM OUTER SPACE TO YOU, by Howard 
Menger. Saucerian Books, Clarksburg, 
W. Va„ 1959. 256 pages, $4.50. 

THE PLANCHETTE IS A MECHANICAL MEANS 
FOR AUTOMATIC WRITING. IT AIDS PSYCHIC 
MANIFESTATIONS WHICH I- — - 

authentic planchette is hand-made from 
a special wood — an "alive'' wood that 
magnetizes — and will absorb YOUR vi¬ 
brations. It measures about 6 inches in 
length. Smoothly hand-finished, it is pol¬ 
ished to a high lustre with a resin polish 
which, being a wood byproduct, will not 
interfere with the vibrations which the 
operator’s continued use sets up. 

HOW THE PLANCHETTE WORKS: 

Here is a book which challenges 
belief. Fortunately for skeptics, it 
has two values which may carry to 
any reader: entertainment and 
thought-stimulation. 

Menger praises George Adamski, 
one of the first claiming to have 
ridden in a “saucer” or UFO; and 
photographs of “saucers” by Men¬ 
ger are quite similar to some in 
Adamski’s book. This is not to de¬ 
clare for or against either of these 
asserted saucer riders, but to state 
a similarity, whatever the facts are. 

Howard Menger, born in 1922 in 
Brooklyn, N. Y., and reportedly 
a sign painter by trade, has received 
quite some publicity for his “space 
travels” on WOR (Long John Ne- 
bel program) and other radio sta- 

Specially-fitted pencil forms one leg of 
planchette, the other two rolling free on 
ball bearings. These ball bearings permit 
the slightest indication of movement to 
take effect, the tiniest wisp of pressure 
transmitted through your hand. Only a 
superior product, an authentic psychic 
appliance, could have this expensive 
ballbearing feature. 
Complete Instructions for use of the 
planchette, as well as Its care and pro¬ 
tection of the vibrations, are included 
with this advanced psychic instrument. 

ORDER YOURS TODAY!—ONLY S4.00 

CLARK PUBLISHING CO. 
845 Chicago Ave., Evanston, Illinois 
Please send me_planchettes a 
only $4.00 each. 
I enclose check_, cash__ money 
order_, for $-- 
NAME__ 
ADDRESS_ 
CITY & STATE- 
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Gen. P. O., BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
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Cosmon Research Foundation 
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tions; though many if not most of 
his “sponsors” (including his pub¬ 
lisher) reserve judgment as to the 
objectivity of his narrative. The 
tale itself makes good reading; albe¬ 
it more careful editing would have 
caught occasional sophomoric fum¬ 
bles of syntax and vocabulary 
(“Whomever was in the cabin,” p. 
115.; “every . . . thbughts,” p. 175, 
etc.), but these scarcely may be no¬ 
ticed by the casual reader of the 
fast-moving story. 

Upon arrival on the Moon, Men- 
ger relates, he and the Venusians 
who manned the saucer were met 
by “attractive ladies in flowing 
pastel gowns,” who “offered (us) 
refreshments.” Green cheese was 
not mentioned; however a potato 
brought back to earth as a souvenir 
was said to test high in protein 
content. 

Menger writes that he was then 
take on a cross-moon train ride, 
shown “advanced horticultural op¬ 
erations,” and “shown how clothing 
was cleaned by a kind of high-fre¬ 
quency sonics;” then, “after four 
days of this lunar junket, we were 
treated to a huge dinner by our 
hosts . . . Before we knew it (once 
again in the ship), we were back 
on Earth.” 

Menger has a chapter titled “Wit¬ 
nesses,” but fails somehow to men¬ 
tion their names, or to quote them. 
He does quote his father, who has 
since died. However, no one can 
deny that the word makes a good 
chapter heading. Perhaps the most 
valuable section of the book is an 
appendix (by G. H. Earp-Thomas) 
on a possibly unrelated subject, “A 
New Concept of Nutrition.” This 
may be worth the admission price.— 
W. Jerome Beaumont 
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PULSATING UFO 

I and four others saw a flying 
saucer at fairly close range here 
in Santa Maria about four years 
ago. I have also on many occasions 
seen what appeared to be stars 
moving at tremendous speeds—at 
times large groups of them. 

On one occasion I had stepped 
out onto the porch to look at the 
stars and to admit a friend who 
had come over. I had been looking 
at a seemingly fixed star above 
the high school directly opposite 
our house. My friend’s gaze fol¬ 
lowed mine just in time to see the 
“star,” which I had been observing 
for a full two minutes before her 
arrival, suddenly take off at fan¬ 
tastic speed and disappear. Need¬ 
less to say, we were not only amazed 
but a little stunned at such an 
obvious phenomenon. 

My friend, her two sons and my 
husband, the latter at that time a 
dyed-in-the-wool skeptic, were with 
me one night about a month later 
when we saw another strange ob¬ 
ject in the sky. The date was New 
Year’s Eve, 1955. My husband and 
I were driving home from the gro¬ 
cery store at about 7:30 P.M. when 
I noticed an unusually large and 
somewhat golden star in the sky 
overhead. I said nothing because of 
my husband’s theory that only 
crackpots commented on anything 
in the skies, speculatively or other¬ 
wise, that seemed at all unusual. 

PSYCHIC DEVELOPMENT 
Aura researchers have now developed a 
mechanical means ot learning to see the 
human aura — permanent optically per¬ 
fect filters mounted In a pair of gog¬ 
gles adjustable to your head-size. They 
leave your hands free! Up to now the 
most highly developed psychics have had 
to learn to see the human aura with 
the aid of awkward physical means—ex¬ 
pensive fragile screens and hand-held 
films, treated with obscure dyes of 
short-lived power. 

NOW — YOU CAN BE 

AMONG THE FIRST 
... to own aura goggles in this coun¬ 
try. To detect aura radiation from the 
human body, animals or inanimate things 
you need only a few minutes practice 
with AURA GOGGLES. The leather 
frames fit close to your head to shut 
out all unwanted light rays. The filters 
are pinacyanole bromide, a coal tar de¬ 
rivative that is not expensive and will 
not deteriorate with age or use. Of the 
few researchers who have had the pri¬ 
vilege of testing the goggles, more than 
90% have seen the aura on their first 

AURA GOGGLES 
. . . are a scientifically manufactured 
psychic appliance, with pinacyanole 
bromide filters, boxed with complete 
instructions _$10.00 

ORDER IMMEDIATELY AND GET 
ABSOLUTELY FREE 

a copy of specially-prepared pamphlet, 
“Seeing the Aura,” a book about what 
aura vision means to YOU! 

| CLARK PUBLISHING CO. 

| 845 Chicago Ave., Evanston, III. 

| Please sent me AT ONCE . Pair of 
j ATIIIA GOGGLES, and Include booklet "Seeing 

j I enclose Q cash □ check □ money 

| Name . 

| Addreaa . 

I City . Zone .... State . 
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SPIRITUAL CONSULTANT 
Questions answered on your 
problems. If you are worried 
about your affairs, regardless of 
their nature, send them to me to 
help solve them. My sincere per¬ 
sonal attention given. 

Send $1.00, full birthdate, and 
stamped addressed envelope to: 

DR. VIRGINIA FAHLEE 
MIDPINES, CALIFORNIA 

(No personal checks) 

HINDU-YOGI 
BREATH and GLAND EXERCISES 
Add Years to Lite and Life to Years 

r IMPROVBe*YOURC'HEALTH ^ikI^BEOi'n 
LOOKING AND PEELING YEARS YOUNGER. 

Explanatory outline mailed on request. 

CHRISTINE COATES, R.N. 
P.O. Box 422, Portland 7, Oregon 

I was surprised when about half¬ 
way home he pulled over to the 
curb, stopped the car and remarked, 
“Doesn’t that seem like an unusual¬ 
ly large and brilliant star up there? 
I don’t recall ever seeing one quite 
like it before.” 

I told him I had been watching 
it ever since we left the store and 
thinking the same thing. 

We watched the star for a few 
minutes, finally deciding it was just 
a star of unusual brilliance. When 
we reached home after a drive of 
some 10 minutes from where we 
had parked, we saw that the “star” 
was directly over us, seemingly 
twice as large and shining with an 
intense golden brilliance. It also 
appeared to be slowly coming closer. 

Leaving my husband to cope with 
the groceries I ran next door and 
called my friend, the one who wit¬ 
nessed with me the star that moved. 
She was at that time a member of 
the local Sky Watch. She came out 
with her two sons, one on leave 
from the Navy Air Force. 

As we watched the UFO it was 
obvious it was coming closer. It 
was also getting larger until a few 
moments later it had assumed the 
size of the full moon. 

My husband joined us in time to 
witness a rather amazing pheno¬ 
menon. The round, sphere-like ob¬ 
ject started to change color, pulsat¬ 
ing rapidly at the same time. Both 
the beautiful color changes and the 
pulsations held us spellbound for 
about 10 minutes. Then the object 
slowly moved in a southwesterly 
direction toward the ocean and 
shortly was hidden from our view 
by hills. 

The boys jumped into their car 
and sped in pursuit on Highway 
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101, but although they all but broke 
the speed laws they found no trace 
of the object, which should have 
been still visible had it continued 
at the slow speed at which it went 
from our view. 

Other persons in town saw this 
object, but were told it was a 
weather balloon. Do weather bal¬ 
loons normally or even occasionally 
pulsate as this object did, while 
changing color through the entire 
spectrum?—Rita N. Barnhart, San¬ 
ta Maria, Calif. 

"RAMP" ON THE MOON 
One night about 11:30 I was look¬ 

ing at the moon through my tele¬ 
scope. I had a lot of power as I 
have a four-inch Unitron that has 
a 7-mm. eyepiece with a Barlow 

The moon was in the first q 
ter and the seeing was very f 

projecting upward from the 
face of the i 
degree angle. It was perfectly 
straight as was the shadow of it on 
the mo 
metal scale 

The “ramp” seems to be a per¬ 
manent fixture, and I doubt it is a 
natural formation. I think it was 
built by someone. —L. H. Dierking, 
Detroit, Mich. 

MORE ON THE MOON TOWER 
As a result of my letter headed 

“Tower on the Moon” in the Jan¬ 
uary, 1960, issue of Fate, I received 
many requests for additional infor¬ 
mation and hope it will be of value 
to those interested. 

Since my original sighting of the 
tower on September 6, 1959, I have 

World Famous Hypnotist Develops 

EDWIN L. BARON. PH.B. 

Amazing Phono Record 
WILL HELP GIVE YOU OVERPOWERING 

SELF-CONFIDENCE 
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OCCULT SCHOOL OF SELF-DEVELOPMENT 
Offers Magical Instructions as Follows. 
Astral Projection — easy way $1 — Infor¬ 
mation on other methods. 
Your name altered to Magical Form can 
bring Money-Success-Love-Power-Fame. 
Inst. $1. So you want to control and 
dominate others? Learn to do It the right 
way. Inst. SI. Become a real power to be 
reckoned with in your Job-Firm-Town- 
Group. Inst. $1. Create a FAMILIAR to 
help you thru the difficulities of life 
successfully Inst. $1. Your dreams con¬ 
trolled are Astral doors to Money-Suc¬ 
cess-Power-Fame. 8 lessons 51 each. Bro¬ 
chure 10c. 
114 Broderick St., San Francisco, Calif. 

FREE LESSONS 
"How to Control The Minds and Thoughts of 
Others INSTANTLY and How to Develop Your 

• NO STRINGS • 
Simply send a postcard to 
Dept. FA, P.0. Box #2 
W. Ferry St., Buffalo, 

HYPNOTISM • SELF-HYPNOSIS 
SLEEP LEARNING 

Books - Tapes - Recordings - Courses - Equipment 
For FREE Catalog write: 

Philanthropic Library, F697, Ruidoso, New Mex. 

seen the tower twice. I viewed it in 
October for a short time, also in 
November for a couple of hours. 

To those interested in observing 
it, the tower becomes visible between 
the second and fourth night of the 
early moon. It is visible only one 
night with good definition and con¬ 
trast. Its top half can be seen even 
before it leaves the Terminator line 
(or line where dark and light meet), 
but it is best viewed just after it 
clears the Terminator line. 

During my viewing of the tower 
in early November I called a friend 
who owns a 12^-inch reflector-type 
telescope. He was able to find the 
tower and join me in viewing it. He 
is of the opinion that the tower is 
of luminous material and that the 
top of it is shaped like a spearhead 
or diamond. 

What may be described as an ac¬ 
tivity of light seems to exist about 
the enlargement at the top of the 
tower. To some of my friends who 
have viewed it with me it appears 
as luminous bodies moving around 
the top. But to me it appears as 
flashes of light at intervals of about 
one and a half minutes. 

The tower is at the northeast 
corner of the very large crater 
Janssen. It is in the Fourth Quad¬ 
rant at approximately 42 degrees 
longitude and 40 degrees latitude. 
The tower appears to lean or to 
point slightly to the west-southwest. 

Also, those who seek the unusual 
on the moon’s surface will find in¬ 
teresting viewing in the area known 
as Meton at the almost due north 
end of the moon. At every oppor¬ 
tunity for two years I have view¬ 
ed four unique dark blocks lying in 
a large walled enclosure. They are 
very large objects and lie in a per- 
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fectly straight line east to west. 
They seem to be exactly the same 
size and appearance and to be 
spaced exactly the same distance 
apart. In shape and arrangement 
they appear too perfect to be natural 
formations. 

They are located due north of Al¬ 
pine Valley, a well-known landmark. 
The objects greatly resemble city 
blocks viewed from an airplane. 
They also are visible for only one 
night each month, and this as the 
moon nears its half phase.—Denver 
M. Hensley, Cincinnati, Ohio. 

"EXAGGERATED OR FALSE" 
This letter comes your way in re¬ 

gard to a most recent article which 
appeared in your February, 1960, is¬ 
sue, “The Men Who Ride in Sau¬ 
cers,” by Max B. Miller, page 32. On 
page 36 reference is made to Dr. 
Wm. Suther, who spoke at the 
AFSCA Convention. 

Mr. Miller has made several 
statements which are either slight 
exaggerations, or entirely false 
about Dr. Suther, who is accredited 
as a metaphysical teacher, although 
he is only 16. 

Although Dr. Suther is uncon¬ 
cerned about the above-stated state¬ 
ments, Mr. Sabbath, who is our Le¬ 
gal Advisor, has advised us that 
either one of two courses should 
be taken: 

1. Legal action against your 
magazine and Mr. Miller. 

2. An article to be written by 
one of our staff in defense of Dr. 
Suther, to be published in your 
magazine, uncensored.—Carl L. Bar¬ 
ton, Secy. No. 5, General Office, 
Chicago Youth Sanctuary, Avarian 
World Youth Movement, Chicago, 
III. 
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PROBLEMS! 
PROBLEMS' 

BROTHERHOOD 

OF MAN 

A Series of Lessons sponsored by 
The Great White Lodge on THE 
BROTHERHOOD OF MAN as The 
Perfect Plan of God for His Children 
on Earth. 

— Introductory 
— The Perfect Plan 
— The Perfect Council 
— The Perfect Executive 
— The Perfect Knights 
— The Perfect Pupils 
— The Perfect People 
— The Perfect Kingdom 
— The Perfect Law 
— The Perfect Life 
— The Perfect Teaching 
_ The Perfect Religion 
— The Perfect Economics 
— The Perfect Program 

The price for the Full Course 
ss above outlined is $20.00. 

Address: 

THE BROTHERHOOD ACADEMY, Inc. 
P. O. Box 328 

Riverside, California 
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IF SICK WRITE ME TODAY 
At 73 sore, stiff joints, aches and pains 
gone. Cured myself without doctors, 
drugs or medicines. Foods are my med¬ 
icines. X know what foods and drinks 
to buy and what not to buy. It is so 
easy to eat for perfect health. With ray 
1200-word letter you learn all the foods 
I quit to have such wonderful health, 
weight and eyesight. Never expect to 
need glasses. No catarrh or bad breath. 
1200-word letter costs so little. Not free, 
but almost. Ten magazines have approv¬ 
ed my 1200-word letter. I want to help 
you. (No post cards, please.) 

BURT G. CRONVVEEL, Dept. F 
P.O. Box 2174, Sacramento 10, Calif. 

$$$ THE MONEY CURRENT $$$ 

EVANSTON, ILLINOIS 

THINGS THAT GO 
BUMP IN THE 

NIGHT 

By Louis C. Jones 

Haunted trails and 
ghostly tales . . . the 
finest and most com¬ 
prehensive book of 
ghost stories yet 
written in this coun¬ 

try .. . and by far the most entertain¬ 
ing. Contains over 200 stories of the 
restless dead . . . stories about haunted 
houses and the hungers that bring the 
departed back to their earthly haunts. 

CLARK PUBLISHING CO. 
845 Chicago Ave., Evanston, Illinois 
Please send me_copies of "Things 
That Go Bump in the Night” at $3.75 

X enclose check_cash_ money 
order_ 
NAME_ 
ADDRESS_ 
CITY & STATE_ 

"ERRONEOUS AND INEXCUSABLE" 
On reading the account of the 

Statler Hilton Spacecraft Conven¬ 
tion, Los Angeles, in the February 
issue of Fate, I was appalled by 
the wrong information written by 
Max B. Miller in his report of 
George King, our chairman. 

To begin with, I asked people 
to make no noise or move about 
during the transmission—NOT “ex¬ 
periment” as you erroneously term 
it. 

Secondly, the Being who spoke 
through George King while George 
King was in Yogi Trance was 
MARS SECTOR 6 and NOT “the 
twentieth sector of Mars” as re¬ 
ported. 

Such mistakes as these are inex¬ 
cusable. 

Max B. Miller reported that 
George King was charging moun¬ 
tains throughout the world for the 
benefit of members of the Aetherius 
Society alone to act for their safety 
in the event of a world catastrophe. 

This statement by Max B. Miller 
is a downright lie! 

The truth is that Mr. King acts 
as a channel for the Space People 
to send certain Spiritual Energies 
into mountains. These Energies are 
for the use of ANYONE who wish¬ 
es to avert a catastrophe. IF or 
WHEN a catastrophe comes to this 
earth, these Charged Mountains are 
not designed to save ANYONE 
from “death”—i.e., being released 
from the physical body. 

These mountains are like Spiritu¬ 
al Batteries whereupon any per¬ 
son (s) may hold a Service of Pray¬ 
er and act as a channel for the En¬ 
ergies latent within the mountain, 
to flow forth and so help transmute 
the dark forces which at the mo- 



SELF HYPNOSIS 
Hotv to achieve and effect 

lively to USE hypnosis without 

the presence of an operator, 

* 
By Dr. Volney G. Mathison, 
Ph. D., Fellow, Inter¬ 
national Academy. 

Presents a supermodern, superstream- 
lined system for self-applying the power¬ 
ful phenomena of the human mind known 
to us in this civilization as ' hypnosis”. 

This power — AND ONLY THIS — is the 
scientifically useable force that activates 
ALL "miracle healings”, extra sensory 
perception, clairvoyance, and related 
phenomena. 

For eliminating stresses, anxieties, 
fears. For achieving self-realization, self- 
improvement, development of innate 
powers. 

Here Is a book of DYNAMIC ACTION. 
Discloses HOW TO PROCEED. WHAT 
TO DO! WHAT NOT TO DO. 53.00 Post¬ 
paid. 
i---— ■} 

jInstitute of Self Hypnosis | 
| P.O. Box 77-144 Dockweiler Stn. J 

Los Angeles 7, Calif. 

! Enclosed_cash, check, money-order I 
or send C.O.D. -□ | 

!-Book PRACTICAL SELF I 
| HYPNOSIS 5300 ...□ j 
I-Standard pendulums, 51 ea. „□ j 
|-Pendulum books, 51 ea_□ j 
j-Professional supersize 

pendulum 52.00 _□ | 
(All prices are postpaid) 

City . | 

I 
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ment govern this planet. By continu¬ 
al use of these Charged Mountains 
in this way it is hoped to STOP 
a world catastrophe. I repeat, these 
mountains ARE NOT “Catas¬ 
trophe shelters” for the miserable 
few who are bent on saving their 
own skins in time of catastrophe. 

In your report of this you have 
completely “twisted” the teachings 
of our Chairman, George King, into 
the very NONSENSE that he has 
been fighting ever since he landed 
in this country.— Keith Robertson, 
Chairman’s Assistant, Detroit, Mich. 

RE MENTAL IMAGES 
Nat Rapport excellently presents 

in the March issue the current scien- 
churches, 'et™ send*'"tor^Free°BooM«t I’ll tific concepts of the electronic real- 

vantaje Press, 120 w. 31. New York i, n.y. ity of mental images. Much research, 
especially that of the world’s leading 
electroencephalographoiogist, W. 
Grey Walter, makes it rather appar¬ 
ent that there is no such thing as 
physically storing mental images in 
the mind, and that such images are 
dynamic expressions of electrophys¬ 
ical energies. 

Validation of this occurs in elec- 
tropsychometry, where surge re¬ 
sponses are observed on electrical 
indicating meters when an exam¬ 
inee recalls images up a painful 
past event—while there is a re¬ 
verse electrical response on a pleas¬ 
ant recall. We commonly refer to 
mental image phenomena as “image 
energy patterns.” 

As a consequence of one having 
suffered injurious, degrading mis¬ 
treatment, as an infant, as a child, 
or often even later, by ignorant, 
distressed or confused parents or 
other persons, one may, in adult 
life continually express confusing, 
self-limiting distorted image-energy 

INSTANT MEDIUMSHIP 
Use your amazing psychic powers 
NOW! Why 'develop” for years? 
MONEY? HEALTH? LOVE? NOTH¬ 
ING IS HOPELESS. Remarkable 
NEW APPROACH (demonstrated by 
Jesus) now verified by modern 
science. This simplified monograph 
teaches psychic secrets THAT WORK. 
How to avoid dangers. Send only 
$1.00 donation for "The Eleventh Re¬ 
velation” and other Bible secrets to. 

The TRUE Church, P.O. Box 2, 
Station “G”, Buffalo, N.Y. Dept. F. 

Looking for a 
PUBLISHER 
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patterns, or systems of mental im¬ 
ages, that make it impossible to live 
a full, happy life. To an increasing 
extent, it is now possible, by scien¬ 
tific modalities, to reverse distorted 
mental image patterns, and conse¬ 
quently also to reverse their harm¬ 
ful, illness-creating effects into 
constructive, positive life expres¬ 
sions.—Volney G. Mathison, Ph.D., 
F.I.A. (Inventor and Manufacturer 
of the Mathison Electropsychome¬ 
ter), Los Angeles, Calif. 

"RAINBOW EYES" 
There is a large mirror on our 

living room mantelpiece and each 
day I look into it more or less ac¬ 
cidently. Today (March 19, 1960) 
I was watching television and I got 
up to change the channel. As I did 
so I looked at myself in the mirror 
and was shocked to see rainbow 
circles around my eyes. 

The colors were dark blue on my 
eyeballs and going outward they 
were white, then yellow, then 
orange, and the outermost color was 
vivid red! The circles were large, 
about the diameter of a doughnut. 

My aunt, who happened to enter 
at the moment, remarked that my 
face was white as paper and asked 
what was wrong. I told her what I 
saw and she came to the mirror and 
looked at me in it. She was sur¬ 
prised to see ttie rainbow circles 
around my eyes. 

She said the phenomenon might 
be due to the mirror, but I have 
looked into this mirror every day 
and never saw anything except my 
normal features. Today I was shock¬ 
ed to see I had rainbow eyes. I 
still have them. 

Is anything wrong with me? Can 
anyone help me? 

SPECIAL OFFER 
to FATE Collectors 
5 Back Issues $L00 
We have on hand a few copies of each 
back issue listed below. Check the ones 
you need and mail the list and coupon 
with your remittance as soon as possible. 
Our stock of these back copies is being 
exhausted rapidly — SO DON’T WAIT! 

SEND YOUR ORDER TODAY! 

j CLARK PUBLISHING CO. <B) 
I EVANSTON, ILLINOIS 
j 845 CHICAGO AVENUE 

j Please send me immediately the back issues 

In 87 June 1957 □ 104 Nov. 1958 
!□ 89 Aug. 1957 □ 105 Dec. 1958 
In 91 Oct. 1957 n 106 Jon. 1959 
In 90 Sept. 1957 □ 108 Mar. 1959 
In 92 Nov. 1957 n HO May 1959 
In 93 Dec. 1957 □ 112 July 1959 
in 95 Feb. 1958 H H3 Aug. 1959 
jn 97 Apr. 1958 □ 114 Sept. 1959 
jn 99 June 1958 □ 115 Oct. 1959 
|n 100 July 1958 □ 116 Nov. 1959 
□ 101 Sept. 1958 n H8 Jan. 1960 

j n 103 Oct. 1958 n 120 Mar. 1960 
j (Ail other issues^available Mcept No. 1. *^3,-A, 

I 23,725%?; 29,' 31.’ 34,' 38,' 42,’ 51.’ 59.' H,’^ 
| 86.) 
I I enclose: □ check □ cash Q money order 

i name. 
| ADDRESS. 

j CITY & STATE. 



VENTURE BOOKSHOP PSYCHIC LIBRARY 
Here are books that will change your lifel A carefully 

of the masterworks in this field. 
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My Dream of Heaven 
Rebecca Springer's Actual Experience! 
Almost too sacred to reveal! Seventeen 
exciting chapters. Gates of pearl, the 
glory land, great mysteries, reunion of 
loved ones, home life in heaven, etc. 
Over 250,"000 copies sold! If you've lost 
a loved one, you’ll treasure this blessed 
book! "The grandest book I ever read," 
says one reader. Order your copy to-day. 
Postpaid only 51.00. Edition limited. 
Gospel Books, Dept. FA-7, Rowan, Iowa 

nent to you postpaid for only J5.0I 
THE VENTURE BOOKSHOP 

P O. BOX 671 
EVANSTON, ILLINOIS 

I also have an almond-shaped 
mark on my forehead, between my 
eyes. It is as big as an eye. I 
would be deeply grateful if some¬ 
one could tell me what all this 
means.—Nicholas P. Debelo, New 
Orleans, La. 

A DEATH EXPLAINED 
In your March issue, page 22, 

under the heading “No Comment,” 
you have a paragraph stating that 
Mrs. Virginia Mottern, wife of Ed¬ 
ward Mottern of New York, was 
found by him seated in a chair at 
1:30 A.M. one day last summer and 
that the chair was smoldering. She 
died of burns. 

Lest readers get the idea this is 
all a mystery, I feel it is my duty 
to send in this information. 

Mrs. Mottern was a heavy drinker 
and smoker. She was known to be 
careless about cigarettes because 
of drinking heavily and not being 
aware of what she was doing. She 
had been a schoolteacher for a pro¬ 
fessional children’s school. I knew 
her through friends who had chil¬ 
dren in her class. Eventually drink 
became an obsession and she re¬ 
mained at home, not even able to 
go out for a walk. 

Since my name is known, I wish 
it left out of any publication at this 
time.—Name Withheld, New York, 
N. Y. 

SWEEPING AWAY THE COBWEBS 
The cobwebs that puzzled Geor¬ 

gians (Fate, April, 1960 page 
22) were gossamer, which is well- 
known in both the Eastern and 
Western Hemisphere. 

The cobwebs that form gossamer 
are produced by tiny spiders and 
serve them as a simple yet effec- 



A BOOK OF LIFE OAHSPE! 
CONTAINING: HISTORY OF PLANETS 

HISTORY OF EVERY MAJOR RELIGION 

HISTORY OF THE HUMAN RACES 

MAN'S ORIGIN, PURPOSE AND DESTINY 
REVEALED 

SECRETS OF THE SPHINX 

SECRETS OF THE GREAT PYRAMID OF 
GIZEH 

SECRETS OF SUBMERGED CONTINENTS 

MISSING LINK BETWEEN MAN and BEAST 

No occult library is complete without 
OAHSPE ... no occult researcher is 
fully equipped to plumb the unknown 
without this amazing book. OAHSPE 
is an education in itself. Tremendous 
in scope, it embraces new knowledge, 
new worlds of which "modern" science 
as yet hardly is aware. Those seeking 
answers science cannot supply, will 
find them in OAHSPE. 

FACTUAL—INFORMATIVE—SCIENTIFIC 

Such books as OAHSPE (meaning 
Sky, Earth and Spirit) are given man¬ 
kind but once each 3,000 years, at the 
birth of a new cycle in man’s evolu¬ 
tion. OAHSPE is a key to the past, 
a panorama of the present and a pre¬ 
view of the future. OAHSPE bridges 
the gap between the Seen and the Un¬ 
seen Worlds, explains psychic pheno¬ 
mena in terms anyone can understand, 
floods the mind with new LIGHT on 
life’s every problem. Deluxe Edition. 
Flexible binding of rich blue Fabrl- 
koid, 890 pages, 95 illustrations. 
Thirty-six books in one volume. 

ACT PROMPTLY! 
36 BOOKS IN ONE VOLUME AT 
A SINGLE-BOOK PRICE — $10.00 

ORDER TODAY! 

I VENTURE BOOKSHOP, 
|P.O. Box 671, Evanston, Illinois 

J Please send me.copies of OAHSPE 
■ for only $10.00 each. 

| I enclose check... cask... money order... 

J NAME.. 

| ADDRESS..... 

j CITY & STATE. 
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SPIRIT PAINTINGS 

MABY^O. STEPHENS 
P.O. Box 1206 Scottsdale, Arizona 

tive aircraft. The spiders ride the 
cobwebs to travel to other localities. 
They are skilled aeronauts, know 
how to make use of air currents 
and how to choose weather condi¬ 
tions favorable for their flights. 

Individual threads of web often 
meet in air and get entangled, es- 
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Scientific Astrologer,MAFA 
Your Full Life Reading. 

Your Personality Psycho-analyzed 
Your Future predicted. Problems 

solved by the Stars. 
Send Birth Date, Time. Place, 

Fee $10. 
GILBERT 

Box 10124 Tampa 9, Florida 

CHANGING YOUR ADDRESS? 

SUBCONSCIOUS MIND 
OR 

SPIRIT VOICE? 
WHICH SPEAKS THROUGH THE 

MYSTIC OUIJA BOARD? 
Whatever it is, the answers are out 
of this world. Serious psychic investi¬ 
gators long ago recognized that the 
Ouija Board provides amazing — al¬ 
most unbelievable—true answers. 

Give a Ouija Board to a friend. Only 
$5.25, plus 25c for each order to in¬ 
clude cost of mailing. Order two. 

(50e for handling and mailing ea Canadian and 
Foreign nurchases.) 

15.00 each plus 25c for handling and 

«.... enclosed. □ Send C. O. D. 

my evening meal, I heard a faint 
“ping” in the bedroom and found 
the bottle of perfume had shattered 
into bits. None of the other bottles 
were damaged and I supposed that 
because of the heat, or an imperfec¬ 
tion in the glass, the damage had 
occurred. 

This Christmas I received an¬ 
other large bottle of equally expen¬ 
sive perfume. At 2:00 o’clock in the 
morning I was awakened by an 
overpowering odor of perfume and 
I found the second bottle also shat¬ 
tered to small pieces. Nothing else 
on the dresser had been touched. 

Perhaps there is a logical explan¬ 
ation for this. The bottles were not 
shaped alike, the brands and odors 
were not similar.—Wilma Richard¬ 
son, San Bernardino, Calif. 

SKY ICE AND DEUTERIUM 
Refer to the article by Paul 

Foght on ice falls in Fate, Febru¬ 
ary, 1960. On page 29, in alluding 
to the studies on the recovered ice, 
it is stated that the reports note 
that there was no radioactivity. 

I agree with the conclusion that 
the absence of radioactivity does 
not preclude an extra-mundane 
source. But I am led to inquire 
whether the analysis included a de¬ 
termination of the ratio of deuteri¬ 
um to hydrogen in the recovered 
water. A ratio the same as that 
found in normal water would be in¬ 
conclusive, but to discover a differ¬ 
ent ratio would certainly suggest an 
unearthly source.—Everett L. Gay- 
hart, Captain, U.S.N. (Ret.) Day¬ 
tona Beach, Fla. 

1 do not possess a complete analy¬ 
sis of any of the ice samples. The 

(Continued on page 128) 
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FATE Magazine accepts Classified Advertising for these columns, reserving the 
right to exclude any advertising which does not conform to its standards. Rates, 
are 25c per word, including name and address. Because of this low rate, orders 
cannot be accepted unless accompanied by payment. Classified columns close on the 
5th of each month for issues dated three months later, on sale two months later. 

BOOKS-FOLIOS 

AVAILABLE AGAIN 
Margaret Storm's best seller, "RETURN 
OF THE DOVE." $5.00. Also "ROAD 
IN THE SKY," by Geo. Hunt William¬ 
son. $4.00, proving through archeology, 
anthropology, mythology and legends 
that Space Craft exist and have for cent¬ 
uries. FREE 25c Plastic Book-Jacket 
Covers.—Allen’s Book Shelf. 11056 Sier¬ 
ra Ave., Fontana, Calif. 

PSYCHIC BOOKS—Trade read for un¬ 
read, $1.00—Bookexg, 1226 Goodman St., 
Pittsburgh 18, Penna. 

OCCULT BOOKS, New, Used. Rare, Im¬ 
ported. Lists Free. —Stevens, 365 At¬ 
chison, Pasadena, Calif. 

FLYING SAUCERS & REINCARNATION 
—Comprehensive illustrated charts $1.00 
each.—CF-1 Keziah, 916 S. 21, Arlington, 

THE GREAT WHITE BROTHER¬ 
HOOD'S Newest Golden Age Books. 
Magazines, Teachings. Unfold your La¬ 
tent Powers Safely under the Masters. 
Why be satisfied with less? Informa¬ 
tion free.—Edward R. Jordan, 3310 Les¬ 
ter Avenue, Louisville 15, Kentucky. 

HYPNOTISM. World's largest catalog 
free.—Merlin Enterprises, 1244 A Lin- 
coln Avenue. San Jose, Calif. 

POCKET SIZE BOOKLET—started thou¬ 
sands. Profitable character analysis 
work. $1.00. Satisfaction guaranteed.— 
Lukas System, 2419 Sunset, Los Angeles 
26, Calif. 
MASTER your life! INFLUENCE 
others! Unfold mind powers! Send 
$2.00 for "The Gates of Heaven.”—Clif¬ 
ford Allen, 7957 Hathon, Detroit 13, 
Mich. 

FANTASY & S-F books and mags. Low¬ 
est prices. List free.—Werewolf Book¬ 
shop. 7055D Shannon Road. Verona, Pa. 

REPRINTS, Borderland, 1895, Conan 
Doyle publication — Letters From 
Julia, Magic, Leland, Atom, Besant, 
Scientific Gulliver. Prof. Crookes, 13 
articles, illustrated, $1.35 ppd. 3000 oc¬ 
cult. psychic books for sale. Want used 
books.—New Man Books, 1003 Penna. 
Ave.. N.W., Washington, D.C. 

YOGA-VEDANTA BOOKSTORE 
"Canada's Leading Metaphysical Book¬ 
sellers.” Free Catalogs. Mail-order Dept., 
6591 Marlborough. Burnaby. B.C.. Canada. 
HOW TO ACHIEVE PAST LIFE RE¬ 
CALLS. A unique book; scientific pro¬ 
cedure, $1.00 ppd.—Past Life Publ. Co., 
1214 W. 30th St., Los Angeles 7, Calif. 
THE APPROACHING CATASTROPHE. 
Truth Research foretelling the end of 
our present epoch and the cause. This 
booklet may save your life! 50c. Jan¬ 
uary 1960 issue of Truth Research As¬ 
sociates BULLETIN. Watch present 
opinions of the end of the world 
tumble as we ask five pertinent ques¬ 
tions, 25c. Both 75c.—Jane Schlee, 2404 
Washington Blvd.. Santa Monica, Calif. 

FATE GIVES FAST RESULTS! 
150.000 READERS scan these columns 
every month. Your classified ad here will 
bring quick profits. For details write 
today to: Advertising Director. Clark 
Publishing Co., 845 Chicago Ave.. Evans- 

FLYING SAUCER BOOKS — World’s 
largest selection. Free list. — New Age 
Book Store, Bayshore Drive, Palmetto, 
Florida. 

FOR PROGRESSIVE THINKERS, two 
books that reveal ancient secrets about 
regeneration for the first time in many 
generations are now available. "THE 
ELIXIR of LIFE." $2.00 postpaid, re¬ 
veals alchemical secrets published for 

_ natural physiological functions 
within the human body and teaches the 
way to physical and mental regeneration. 
These books should be of interest to col¬ 
leges, students of Freemasonry. Rosicru- 
cianism, and particularly to students of 
alchemy.—Faith Farm, Cooks Falls, N.Y. 
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INSTRUCTION 

AUTOMATIC DOWSING. Introduced in 
FATE— now an international success. 
Still only $5.00. — Dowsing Engineers, 
Lafayette. Alabama. 

will supply a RELAXATION DEVICE and 
Instructions which have used hypnotic 
effects to reduce tensions and produce 
RELAXATION. Instructions and Re¬ 
laxation Device for $2.00. No C.O.D. 
—Academy of Hypnotactics, P.O. Box 
82, Teaneck, New Jersey. 

GOLDEN SECRET for Health, Success. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Send $2. — 
Golden Lily, Box 68, Collingswood, New 
Jersey. 

LEARN WHILE YOU SLEEP 
Improve Memory, Personality, Learn 
languages, Erase Tension, Stop Smok- 
1— Lose Weight . . . without drugs. 

;etails.—ASR Foundation. Dept. FI, 
i, Henry Clay Sta.. Lexington. Ky. 

WRITE VELMA for prayers and fast 
ings. You can be set free.—Velma Nut 
— " ", Box 324, Des Moines. Iowa 
x.uOO YEARS AHEAD! Thoughtforming 
Manual, $2. Thoughtforming Brief, $1. 
Postpaid, guaranteed.—Sensitron System, 
Box 1126, St. Augustine, Florida. 

HAND water color paintings, 12 x 17 in.. 
$3.50 and up. Name your desire.—Rig- 
ling, 3937 No. Hermitage, Chicago 13, 

PERSONAL 
YOUR OWN “KEY WORD" revealed. 
Instructions tell how. Special offer! 
Send $1.00. —Lillian White. Box 2254, 
La Puente, Calif._ 

ELIMINATE FOOT ODORS by using in¬ 
expensive, healthful mineral. Knowledge 
of mineral, $1.00. —Alice Smock, 2138 
Madrona Point, Bremerton, Washington. 

“PSYCHIC DOMINANCE—How to RULE 
OTHERS with your Thoughts.” Full 
course—with stirring exercises. $3. Il¬ 
lustrated. Satisfaction or refund.—Clar¬ 
ion. Box 9309-T7, Chicago 90.  

YOU, too, can HEAL by methods used 
by Jesus; surface hidden talents; in¬ 
crease psychic abilities; transform lives 
$1 per lesson; 5 for $4, refunded if re¬ 
quested.—F. Gunn, Rt. 1, Hume, Mis¬ 
souri. 

LEARN WHILE ASLEEP, hypnotize 
with your recorder, phonograph or 
amazing Electronic Educator endless tape 
recorder. Free catalog lists over 200 
unusual tapes, records, equipment for 
experimenters.—Sleep-Learning Research 
Assn.. Box 24-FT. Olympia. Wash. 

peaceful adults. $2. These i 
days.—Clarion, Box 9309-T, ( 

KNOW YOUR GUIDES, Their Names, 
Lights and Uses. Absolutely essential tr 
best Medlumship and Development. No. 
knowing is cause of most failures. Les¬ 
sons “Know Your Guides” and “Use of 
Guides,” and Service of Finding Your 
Guides, $5.00. One of most helpful serv¬ 
ices.—Rev. Nina Hughes, 1269 First 
Street, Sarasota, Fla. 

YOUR HOROSCOPE charted to find your 
life trends, character and personality 
patterns. Solve your problems and ana¬ 
lyze your future. Send birth data and 
$5.00. Also two charts to compare for 
compatability Send full data on both 
and $10.00 to E. Orlowskl, P.O. Box 3005, 
Grand Central Station, New York 17, 
N.Y. 
TRY A NEW approach to Life! Your 
Destiny may lie among our carefully 
compiled lists of the most outstanding 
bargains of all types, from Mystic Items 
to Extraordinary money-making oppor¬ 
tunities and labor-, time-, and dollar- 
saving devices. Complete addresses fur¬ 
nished. Send $1.00 (currency) to: In¬ 
formation Services, 2431 - 67th Avenue, 
Oakland, Calif. 
SEVEN QUESTIONS answered. $2.00 
donation, and stamped, self-addressed 
envelope. Give birth dates.—Maude Mc¬ 
Quillan, Newton Turnpike. Weston, 

PLAN AHEAD . . . with confidence, by 
KNOWING IN ADVANCE the psycholo¬ 
gical conditions for each day from 
“MOON MAGIC” brochure. $1.00 per 
year, or 10c per month, balance 1960.— 
Joan Carlson, Box 145-A, House Springs, 

ARE YOU WORRIED, or troubled, about 
your health, finances or other problems? 
Would you like to know what the future 
holds for you? Rev. Lee has studied 
for many years to develop this wonder¬ 
ful psychic gift to be able to help others. 
$5.00 for your reading of the future and 
answers to three questions.—Rev. Lee, 
P.O. Box 7986, Portland, 12 Ore. 
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A MASTER IN TIBETAN MYSTICISM 
Answers your questions and problems 
in the Light of Infinite Sources of 
Knowledge. Write and send $3.00 to: 
Rev. A. G. Vandenberg (Guru Dorjie), 
15237 So. New Hampshire Ave., Gardena, 
Calif. 

DREAMS show the past and predict the 
future. Find out what your dreams 
mean. Send $2.00 and full data to: E. 
Orlowski, P.O. Box 3005, Grand Central 
Station, New York 17, N.Y. 

BE MASTER of your problems! Instruc¬ 
tions bring bright new future, never 
fails. Send $1.00. —E. Burgess, P.O. Box 
28, Leesburg, Ohio. 

YOUR PROBLEM CAN BE SOLVED. 
Well-known Author & Metaphysician 
offers his services. Confidential and 
sincere help. Send $3.00. Replies by 
return air mail.—Dr. W. F. Wratten 
Ph. D., 310 Bowes Road, London, N. 
11, England. 

CONTACT ASCENDED MASTERS. Cos¬ 
mic Beings —Hedgpeth, Box 830, Alham¬ 
bra 10, Calif. 

LET ME 
Answer your questions, and help solve 
your problems. Dynamic work for any 
need. Daily healing service $1.00 week- 
i" “— —--.nd questions 

I, 3015 S.W. 1! 
ly. Send problems and 
Dr. Carmen Shepherd, ' 
St., Miami 45, Florida. 

PLAN YOUR YEAR! Your individual 
Solar Horoscope with Cyclescope for one 
year. Send complete birth date. Sub¬ 
mit one problem for counsel and $3.00. 
—Grace Jaco, 631 N. Main, Cape Girard¬ 
eau, Missouri. 

COPY whole page of your own hand¬ 
writing. White paper, pen and ink. 
Mail with $10.00 for your PERSONAL 
ANALYSIS. You can do this also; ask 
me how. —Cosmic Equity, P.O. Box 258, 
Kinsman, Ohio. 

Information o..____ ...__ 
$1.00.—(Nurse) Pearl Wooton, 2437 Stan¬ 
islaus, Fresno 21, Calif. 
MARTINUS’ COSMOLOGY—the new 
world-perception. Free Information. 
Write: P.O. Box 124, North Bergen, 

NEW PROPHECY for America received 
on eve of Washington’s birthday, 1960, 
through prophet of Yahweh! Location 
and map of Atlantis. Place of safety in 
coming destruction! America’s oil sup¬ 
ply! $1.00 brings everything, plus per¬ 
sonal message and name of spiritual 
perfume to all who send birthdate.— 
Hazel Walters. P.O. Box 13383, Phoenix, 
Arlz. 
COUNSELING and HEALING. State 
problem. Enclose $1.00 in stamped ad¬ 
dressed envelope.—Avis King, 510 3rd 
N.E., Auburn, Wash._ 
SUCCESS PRACTITIONER. Prosperity 
Treatments one month, $3.00. Includes 
valuable Lesson, "How To Increase 
Your Income." Lesson without Treat¬ 
ments. $2.00. One woman demonstrated 
$165,000 in an almost incredible way. 
Both offers Include Reading. 3 ques¬ 
tions answered. Send birth date. State 
Desires. Write: Mary Carter Allen, 
Box 219, Sulphur Rock, Ark. 

PROBLEMS SOLVED! Free literature. 
It’s DYNAMITE! Write for it NOW!— 
Zahr F. Vollmer, 58 Washington St., 
Denver 3, Colo. 

For HEALING and increase of PSY¬ 
CHIC POWERS, Inspiration and Relax¬ 
ation, take vacation with Yoga, Lectures, 
Diet, Therapies, Papaya and Tropical 
Fruits for Rejuvenation. Write: Lytton- 
MEXICO APDO 1187, Guadalajara, JAL., 

WAYNE TEMPLE 
SCHOOL OF METAPHYSICS 

CLASSES — LECTURES 
PRIVATE INSTRUCTION 

PERSONAL PROBLEM COUNSELING 
ABSENT HEALING 
YOGA EXERCISES 

GEO. E. BOULTER, D.D. 
NEW AMSTERDAM HOTEL 
22nd & EUCLID — PR. 13200 

CLEVELAND, OHIO 

TROUBLED? WORRIED? Well-known 
Spiritual Advisor offers personal advice 
and help. Send five questions and $2.00 
currency.—M.L.F., 5106 N.E. Garfield 
Ave., Portland 11, Oregon. 

GIFTED SEER (Isaiah 47:13) prepares 
your Master Life Reading and answers 
three questions. (Reg. $5.00.) Now $2.00. 
State full birthdate.—Glenn Williams,- 
RFD 2, Box 238, Cape Girardeau, Mo. 

SICKNESS, FINANCE problems can be 
solved! If you have any of these prob¬ 
lems, you need help. And I can help 
you through the power of Almighty 
God. I will send you a letter with 
Scriptures from the Holy Bible that will 
solve any problems you may have. If 
you got to go to court, I can help you. 
All you have to do is sit down and 
write, stating your problems, and en¬ 
close $1.00—Rev. David S. Fowler, 
P.O. Box 333, Scotch Plains, N.J. 
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COUNSELLING by mall only. Write 
fully three questions about your prob¬ 
lems. Hold handkerchief between your 
hands, prayerfuly, concentrating 20 min¬ 
utes. Send hanky and questions with $3.00 
(a fee paying for time to serve you 
personally) to: Rev. Nina Ward Hughes; 
1269 First St., Sarasota, Fla. 
UNHAPPY? Let me send you the Two¬ 
fold Key to Happiness! Send $1.00 to: 
Laird Bartlett, P. O. Box 521, Lake 

, Charles, La._ 

PRODUCTS-NOVELTIES 

ELECTRON CHAMBERS. Three sizes 
available, $2 50, $5.00, $8.50. Samples 
$1.00 ppd. —Pierce Industrial, 426 South 
Third Street. Lindenhurst. New York. 
GARDEN BIBLE VERSES and Inter¬ 
pretations. 8x10 Color Picture suitable 
for framing. Every flower in the Gar¬ 
den speaks. Unusual, makes a lovely 
gift. $2.00. Sole distributor.—Anna D. 
Theiner. 3407 E. Lombard St., Balti- 
more 24, Md. 

BECORDS-TAPES 

TAPES. RECORDERS, HI-FI, Free 
wholesale catalog.—Carston, 125-F East 
88 St., New York 28, N.Y, 

STUDY COURSES 

AN EFFICIENT AND POWERFUL Sub¬ 
conscious Mind; also doctor's degree In 
Metaphysics can be yours. Gain Peace, 
Health, Plenty. Home-study. —Institute 
of Metaphysics, 1250 Indiana Street, Bir- 
mingham 14, Alabama._ 
150,000 READERS scan these columns 
every month. Your classified ad here 
will bring quick profits. For details 
write today to: Advertising Director, 
Clark Publishing Co., 845 Chicago Ave., 
Evanston. Ill._ 
LEARN TECHNICAL METAPHYSICS 
and insure your future. Learn the An¬ 
cient Masters’ method of healing. Easy 
to learn, inexpensive correspondence 
course. Write to: Premier College of 
Technical Metaphysics, Ltd., P.O. Box 
95, Ucluelet, B.C., Canada. 
ANCIENT PROPHECIES by American 
Indian Messiah are in fulfillment. Re¬ 
markable similarity to conditions today. 
Join new study foundation of American 
Indian religions and prophecies, day of 
purification and destiny. Introductory 
information, $1.00. Continuance by con¬ 
tribution. —Supreme Council Fire, Box 
13383, Phoenix, Ariz. 

ice from the Georgia fall is now 
at the Smithsonian Institution under 
the supervision of Dr. Edward Hen¬ 
derson. 1 have written to Dr. Hen¬ 
derson asking for a copy of the 
completed analysis, but have yet to 
hear from his office. 

The absence of measurable radio¬ 
activity would seem to suggest that 
the quantity of deuterium present 
would be within the parameters of 
normal water supplies—the con¬ 
centration of deuterium in some 
mineral waters producing measur¬ 
able radioactivity, as I understand 
it. 

Of course, any effort to measure 
radioactivity is valueless if the 
sample is older than the half-life.— 
Paul Foght, Evanston, III. 

"MYSTIC EYE" RESULTS 
I bought the "Mystic Eye” set 

and had perfect results. It is just 
amazing, this little contraption for 
reading the mind and giving the 
correct answers. 

I advise the readers of Fate to 
buy one for answers to a few of 
life’s problems.—Pearl Wooton, Vi¬ 
salia, Calif. 

AMBER AND ELECTRICITY 
In his article “The Ancient Puz¬ 

zle of Amber” in the February issue 
of Fate, Author Willy Ley states 
correctly that amber’s Lithuanian 
name is Gintaras, meaning “pro¬ 
tector” or^defender/|_ 

Become a DOCTOR OF DIVINE SCI¬ 
ENCE (D.D.Se.). Study at home for 
your degree ordination. The Nazarene 
College of London, England, offers the 
most comprehensive and authoritative 
metaphysical course on the planet. For 
our Free Handbook send a stamp to: 
American Registrar, The Nazarene Col¬ 
lege, Box 33, New Ipswich, New Hamp- 
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I doubt if Gintaras is derived 
from the verb “ginti” meaning de¬ 
fend or protect. “Ginti” also means 
to drive domesticated animals to or 
from a field. Some neologists of the 
Lithuanian language call electric¬ 
ity Gintra. It is known that amber 
or Gintaras has some bearing to 
electricity, thus Gintaras has some 
affinity to electricity.—Anis Rukas, 
Chicago, III. 

PREMONITIONS 
I am one who preferred the ex¬ 

citing picture covers on Fate, but 
if the majority of readers consider 
the picture covers too gaudy, I’ll 
go along with the conservative type 
of cover. Fate is a grand maga¬ 
zine—by all means keep up the 
good work. 

I’ve had a few psychic experi¬ 
ences, such as the time a friend 
and I decided to go for a bicycle 
ride in the country in N.S.W. Aus¬ 
tralia one fine, warm afternoon 
along rough, winding, hilly roads. 
My mother warned my friend that 
she had a strong feeling he would 
have a bad accident if he went. Go¬ 
ing down a steep grade, he got into 
a patch of deep, loose gravel and 
was thrown from his bike, sustain¬ 
ing numerous severe cuts and 
bruises. 

I once dreamed that a scaffold I 
was working on with my brother 
collapsed under us while we were 
putting up weather boards on the 
side of a house. The next day we 
built just such a scaffold and start¬ 
ed putting up weather boards. Sud¬ 
denly the scaffold gave way beneath 
us. We fell to the ground but were 
not injured.—Frank Sudlow, Victo¬ 
ria, B.C., Canada 

YOUR FUTURE 
By Psychometry 

For three years SEARCH magazine 
has presented the world-famous psy¬ 
chometry expert, Dorothy Spence 
Lauer. Why not send her $4.00, a 
Bible verse written In your own hand¬ 
writing, for an analysis of your fu¬ 
ture? She has been proven 87%% 
accurate! Also: 

AURA ANALYSIS 
A snapshot of yourself, and $4.00, 
will bring you her predictions based 
on your aura. Write 

DOROTHY SPENCE LAUER 
Amherst, Wisconsin 

Satisfaction guaranteed or money back 

ELIMINATE DANDRUFF 

DARKEN FADED HAIR 

USE 

"TURN-ER'S" 
Ray Palmer, Editor of: 

FLYING SAUCERS 

SEARCH 
Recommends it! 

“TURN-ER’S beats any other hair 
preparation I've ever used. Satisfied? 

"I have about used up one bottle of 
your hair preparation, please send me 
another.” Lionel O. Brandberg, Sharon 
Springs, Kansas. 

‘‘Enclosed find $10.00 for two more 
bottles of TURN-ER S as soon as pos¬ 
sible. You sure found a good product!" 
R. E. Van Gordon. 1905 W. Milham 
Road, Kalamazoo. Mich. 

TURN-ER'S 
hair and dandruff preparation. Darkens 
faded hair, removes excess dandruff. If 
you aren’t entirely pleased with it, 
we'll refund your money. Positively! 

Send $5.00 to Guy L. Turner 
Box 145-P Boise, Idaho 



Join our EXPEDITION 
into the UNKNOWN . . . 

Every issue of Fate takes you on a great adventure. Thousands of people 
find life more exciting, more meaningful, since they began to read Fate 
regularly. And that is because Fate is exploring new worlds more won¬ 
drous than Columbus or Magellan ever dreamed of. For instance, coming 
articles will tell you about . . . 

®0 Report on the Aura—sur¬ 
prising details about the 
size, shape and color of 
the “human aura,” turned 
up in an independent re¬ 
search project . . . 

oo You Too Can Be a Yogi— 
amazingly simple tech¬ 
niques, requiring no effort 
or practice to help you 
think better, feel more 
comfortable . . . 

«o Our Lives in Two Worlds 
—astonishing experiences 
in the realm of the here¬ 
after, reported by persons 
who “died” and returned 
to life . . . 

eo How My M ediums h ip 
Works—famed psychic 
Arthur Ford explains the 
operation of his strange 
partnership with Fletcher, 
his “spirit control” , . . 

YOU CAN READ SUCH STORIES ONLY IN FATE 
BECAUSE FATE IS THE ONLY MAGAZINE OF ITS KIND IN THE WORLDI 

DON’T MISS A SINGLE ISSUE — SUBSCRIBE TODAY! 

SEND YOUR REMITTANCE TO: 

r-i 
I CLARK PUBLISHING COMPANY • 845 Chicago Ave., Evanston, Ill | 

J NAME-___   j 
{ ADDRESS_ I 

| CITY.ZONE_ STATE__ } 

! I wish lo subscribe to FATE Magazine ior (check square) 
□ 24 issues $6.50 □ 12 issues $3.50 

. (Foreign subscriptions: 12 issues $4.00, except Canada & Mexico.) 

I Enclosed is □ cash □ check □ money order for $._ | 
I Begin my subscription with the.. issue, j 

If this is a renewal of a previous subscription, check here □ j 
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The late Paramahansa Yogan- 

anda, a great Master from India, 

came to America in 1920. He taught 

100,000 Westerners scientific tech¬ 

niques for achieving direct personal 

experience of God. 

attunement with cosmic laws of life. 

Yogananda’s teachings show how 

mankind may seek, and find, help 

from the Cosmic Healer. 

These practical, scientific tech¬ 

niques may be learned and practiced 

in the privacy of one’s home. Les¬ 

sons are sent weekly to students 

throughout the world, from the in¬ 

principles and te 

students a 

creasing Self-realization : peace of 

soul, and the wisdom and fortitude 

to cope successfully with all prob¬ 

lems of life. 

Luther Burbank said of these les¬ 

sons : “Ideal for training and harmon¬ 

izing man’s physical, mental, and 

spiritual natures. By simple and scien¬ 

tific methods of concentration and 

meditation, most of the complex prob¬ 

lems of life may be solved,and peace 

SEND FOR 

FREE BOOKLET 

SELF-REALIZATION 

FELLOWSHIP 

3880 San Rafael Avenue 
Los Angeles 65, California 



WESTERN $11 A MB AJL LA 

From the mystical Church and College of the Brotherhood, high 
in the Rocky Mountains, these lectures by Doreal, founder of the 
Brotherhood of the White Temple, are now made available; each 
in booklet form. 

50c each; 12 For $5.00 

Christ and the Last Days 
Sytnbolism of the life of Jesus 

vSoul and Its Nature 
(l Creation and the Fall of Man 

V Mysteries of the Gobi 
r\ Mystery of Mt. Shasta 

Atlantis and lemuria 
The Great Temple 
Adam and the Pre-Adomites 
Mysteries of the Mayas 
Ancient America 
Soul Cycles 
Science of Health 
The Dream State 
Light and Color 
Polar Paradise 
The Inner Earth 
Webs of Destiny 

The Banner of Shamballa 
Mysteries of the Moon 
The Secret of True Prayer 
The Secret Teachings of Jesus 
The Occult Anatomy of Man 
Personal Magnetism 
Previous Incarnations of Jesus 
Reincarnation; Life After Death 
Five Great Initiations 

Divine Healing 
The Ten Lost Tribes 
Spiritual Alchemistry 
The Master Key 
Spinal Brain & Health 
Wisdom of The Kabbala 
Tibet and Its Religions 
The Perfect Way 

The Emerald Tablets, By Thoth, The Atlantean . $2.00 

Flying Saucers, By Doreal; An Occult Viewpoint .... $1.00 

Four Planes of Healing, By Doreal . $3.00 

Symbolism of The Great Pyramid, By Doreal . . .... $1.00 

You are invited to write for free literature comprising “Master 
Your Destiny,” our magazine “Light on the Path,” a picture folder 
and a copy of our weekly Truth Sheet. No obligation. 

BROTHERHOOD OF THE WHITE TEMPLE, 
Dept. F, Sedalia, Colorado 



IDENTIFICATION CARD 

This card entitles the bearer and interested Friends to 

be admitted to: 

"OPERATION IMPACT" 

DATE - June 20, I960 TIME - 7: 30 p. m. 

ADDRESS - MARY ANN GARDENS - 901 Linden Ave. 

CITY- SAN JOSE_ STATE- CALIFORNIA 

Signed yH+4 

Please present this card at the door. 




