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There is pothing supernatural about the working if this law,
for it is like all else—it follows a(natural pattern. Oddly enough,
the only people on on_your carth today who do not seem to realize
that there ls- activity that can be relegated to the field of theY—
supernatural,are the so-called civilized peoples.

You ask about the supernormal? This is a term that can be
used only in a relative sense or in_a comparison to other states
of consciousness, or states of so-called physical manifestations.
It must also be classified as a “time-word” and an “environment
word.” And yet another thing to consider is the fact that while
an individual may far excel others of his time, it is seldom that
his apparent show of genius goes beyond one or two specific sub-
jects, while to others he may be even moronic.

The individual ego that builds a physical-chemical body has
no other choice but to use that body to the best of his ability.
Some who are far enough along the Path can with even a very
badly-formed body do wonders, and there are others who make
a seemingly miserable failure of their physical life who have per-
fect physical structures.

This is because the former know, through other Earth-lives,
that Mind is the Master, and can therefore override all outer
conditions that seem_opposed to its growth; while the latter, not
having brought over into its new physical experience the know-
ledge of its true powers, blames all outer activity for its failures,
and falls into the habit of gutomatically responding to all outer
stimuli,without once stopping to consider that for every response
it makes in answer to this ‘outer ggns.cmggg_g_s it is itself creating

f motiongto which it will have to react. In time, this

ind of action takes heavy toll upon the nervous system of the
physical body, breaking it down and leaving the body defense-
less against numerous kinds of disorders. P

80 %4

Though few reahze it, man spends nearly eighty percent of
his physical existence in SUbconsciou\ activity,and by so doing
he brings about the kind of llfe he has in what he calls his_con-
scious world, the physical-chemical world being merely a stratum
of the subconscious.
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DEATH AND REINCARNATION

The Maharajah Natcha Tramalaki:

Where the theory and teachings of what is called “reincarna-
tion” orginated seems to be a moot question among the students
of this law. Some think they came from Asia, some from India,
and still others believe they came from Persia during the life and
teachings of Zoroaster, 307 B.C. There is some belief, also, that
ancient Egypt was their source. This latter belief seems to have
arisen from the fact that in the time of the Egyptian Pharaohs
certain mystical rites were performed in one of the lower cham-
bers of the Sphinx at Gizeh. During these rites the most ad-
vanced teacher of the secret Lodge received the last and highest
initiation that could be conferred upon him.

I shall give you but a very brief outline of this initiation so
that you may understand how and why some fecl it to be the
source and cause of the teachings of reincarnation, or reimbodi-
ment. Cruciri xioN

The one to take this initiation is placed upon_a_cross, the

cross being the symbolic form of what you recognize today as

the Roman numeral “X” or a numerical sign representing the
ultimate, or infinity, or the end of a known dimension. To the
initiate it also means the renouncing of the world of matter and
the entering into what is called the fourth dimension of time
(not time as understood by motion of three-dimensional matter).

After the initiate has been bound to the cross with leather
or fiber thongs, he permits himself to fall into a deep cataleptic
or deep trance state. While he is thus engaged, the other mem-
bers of the Lodge form a half-circle and chant in mystical words
and tones. These mantrams constitute a pleading to the gods
of the etheric worlds to make clear the path for the initiate to

the stars and other cosmic bodies where he is now intending to

project_his ka or psychic body.

This kind of projection is fraught with many dangers and
there is always the likelihood that the ka, or psyche, may lose
his awareness of his physical body. A form of disassociation may
come upon him akin to what you call amnesia, and the energies
of his physical body may play out before he can get back to it,
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ing impact of millions of electron volts. The reaction of this ap-
plied force is heat, light, force, and the radiation of ions or
negative electrons erupting from deeper layers of the atom.

Now, my purpose in explaining the activity of atom ﬁssionipg
is simply to point out to the reader who may be unfamiliar with
the subject that, notwithstanding all the above mentioned force that
is brought to bear on the atom, no actual cleavage or true break
off of pieces has occurred. To understand this, we must first
realize that there is no such thing as matter and energy. While I
have referred to the atom as being a *“body”, and electrons as
having “structure” we must not let these words lead us into the
belief that the universe is made up of two different kinds of sub-
stance, and that the substance called “matter” exists as ultimate
bits or pieces. An atom is made up of a number offforce fields)
with each one of these(force fieldsyhaving its own particular rate
of motion or vibration. Now if any of this is clear at all, I am
sure it will become apparent to the reader, that all that happens
to the atom when fissioned is to greatly expand the field of opera-
tion of the outer shells in reference to the innermost ones called
the nucleus, thereby giving the atom a larger volume of space to
work in.

In thinking of the world around us, we automatically conjure
up_the feeling calledand then imagine it to be a property
of this world, when in fact it is but a sensory measurement of the
world of “Adam.” Adam, the Magician, who by the use of his
magical wands called the senses, makes passes over the walls of
his imagination, and who by crying out, “Abracadabra” causes
vast and complex murals to appear and disappear on the walls.
And no matter the number of pictures Adam creates, he entitles
them all—“reality.” :
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THE NATURE OF THE COSMOS

Ramon Natalli;

In the construction of solar systems and island universes there
is a vast amount of waste matter thrown off into space. This act
of making and throwing off waste matter is no less a law of the
cosmos than it is of any single body in all space-time.

The word “waste,” however, is not a very apt one, for while
Nature is very prolific, she never creates anything that will not at
some time be used—and this is true of the waste matter thrown
off by cosmic building. While this substance has lost its intrinsic
value to the body being constructed in a particular point in space,
it will be taken up and used as a building-block by some other
body in the course of time. If however, a waste matter thrown off
by a body is turned back upon that body, it is found, in many
cases, to tend toward retarding it and in time may even destroy
the body altogether.

The basis of all things, we may state, is_z:_eﬁ_t:' In the process
of breaking down and building up, heat is not only the cause, but
is also the effect. It is sometimes said that the word cold means

—
absence of heat, as the word darkness means the absence of light.
Neither of these statements is true. The words kear and cold, dark-
ness and light, are “sense” words, telling of the body’s ability to
measure molecular motion by its organs of sense through the law
of pressure; but where the word cold is concerned, in regard to
molecular motion it simply means that the molecules of heat have
lost some of their free motion and have slowed down or suffered
a degree of inertia.

This is true also where light is concerned. There are no such
conditions as absolute light or absolute darkness, but only degrees
of these.

The degrees of light that can be seen in your three-dimensional
world are brought about by certain forms of vibratory action taking
place in your material substance. This action is then reflected on
the pgrmanent ether particles, which are considerably smaller, and
produces a degree of change in them by expanding their electronic
field so that they reach into your three-dimensional world, where
the change is then measured by the sense organs of an individual
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according to that one’s sensitivity to light pressure.

Through your sense of touch, a form is found to be hot, cold,
cool or warm. Now, all things have what is called potential kinetic
energy stored up in them while they are inert, but once set into
motion, a body will start discharging this energy in the form of
heat units and the more rapidly that body is made to move the
greater will become the quantity of heat, and the more intense
and penetrating each succeeding radiation. A particle moving at
the rate of billions of vibratory cycles per second is emitting light
of such short length that it can be detected only by an electric
photoplate.

It is in such fields of extreme motion that the X-ray and cos-
mic rays are found, the X-ray being about one ten-thousandth that
of visible light and cosmic rays about that much again shorter
than the X-ray. Both of these rays have, therefore, an extreme
potential for ionizing all matter of a longer wave-length.

There is, in theory at least, a belief that some cosmic ray par-
ticles can penetrate about twenty miles of lead. To the layman in
physics this would seem to be quite an awe inspiring theory, but let
us stop and ask ourselves these questions: What is space? What
is its nature? Is it compressible? Does matter, as you know it,
take up space?

In order to answer these questions with any degree of intelli-
gence, we shall have to go back to the accepted theory that the
world in which you live is a world of three dimensions, called
width, depth and breadth. But, in order for these dimensions to
exist, it becomes necessary for them to have another body in which
to take form, and this other body is called space. But space is
really not of your world at all, but is a fourth dimensional state

sional world, but the very‘x;gggant the work that is being done on,

MWW, contact with fourth-dimensional matter, the IESponse made takes,

that in no way infringes upon any of your three-dimensional forms
of action, and in itself is a hundred thousand times denser than
the densest matter in your three-dimensional world. So the theory
of the cosmic ray passing through twenty miles of lead is by no.
means a strange one when the theory is based on the fact that
even twenty miles of lead does not occupy space. ETHER ¢

TE;fl_lat go to make up{spacélare much smaller than
any of the cosmic ray particles, and theg flow right on through
all three-dimensional matter. However, both cosmic rays and X-
rays are moving at such high rates of vibration that they have
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ETHER1c MATTER

passed -of the three-dimensional field,to the extent that their u

passage through etheric or"space-matter creates a form of friction
in much the same way as a meteor creates friction in passing
through your Earth’s atmosphere. This causes the cosmic or X-
ray particle to discharge a light ray of infinitely short length by
expanding the electronic field of the etheric particles just enough
to cause that field to reach back into that of your three-dimen-

the etheric atom by a parficle from your world ceases, the form of
response that the etheric atom was making also ceases.

Whenever a particle from the three-dimensional world man-
ages to have its motion accelerated to the point where it can make

. > ~ RIC, .
place in the three-dimensional world, but foUrth-dimensional mat-
ter can move into the three-dimensional world only so long as a
continuous force of three-dimensional matter is brought to bear
onit.

Some few years ago I was asked where the cosmic rays come C’gil;lsc

from. My answer was that they were manufactured by the suns
from more or less solidified waste matter in your solar system which
had been pulled into the suns by the law of magnetic attraction.
The suns, acting as atom-smashers, tear away the outer shells and
spew them out into space, where, traveling at speeds for exceed-
ing visible light, they bombard your own Earth and other planetary
bodies in your solar system. However, even with the great speeds
at which some of these particles are moving, in a manner of speak-
ing, much of their destructive power is taken out of them by their
contact with other particles in the Earth’s atmosphere. Neverthe-
less, there is yet sufficient force in them to cause drastic mutations
in many of the Earth’s chemicals.

Scientists have experimented at great length to create a muta-
tion in radium by artificial means, but, as far as I have been able
to learn, they have not succeeded in either increasing or decreas-
ing its rate of break-down into lead.

It is my belief that none of the chemical substances out of
which the whole vast material universe is made,either breaks down
or builds up of itself, but that these two continual forms of action
are brought about by the forces of one chemical working upon
another.
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Certain chemicals, such as oxygen and hydrogen, have a great
affinity for one another, and, when combined, work in _harmony
with each other, while others fight one another violently—or, un-
less a third force is brought to bear on them, simply will not mix
with each other. This was true of oil and water until recent times
when your scientists discovered that by the pressure of sound-
waves these two could be made to blend very well. Very few of
these chemical changes that are characteristic and necessary for
the maintenance of earth life, however, could go on at all without
the suns, of which there are many millions scattered throughout
space, the one in your solar system being one of the smallest. The
size of some of them would stagger the human imagination for
they could hold within their huge bodies fifteen to twenty million
suns like that of your solar system. Yet, in relation to the vast-
ness of space they cast no greater light than the feeble flicker of a
* catch on a great desert in the dark of night. a

{

\ ? hing is@ever itself) untll@mpared!with something else.

It is thought by some that your sun was at one time a great
deal larger than it now is, but that is not so, for the gpira] lines of
force to which its substance was first attracted,have neither con-
tracted nor expanded. However, its corona expands and contracts
periodically, depending upon its period of attracting solar waste
matter and breaking it down into usable substance for the Earth
and other planetary bodies.

Cosnic RmiS Some of this substance is called ‘“‘cosmic rays.” These sun par-
ticles storm not only the Earth, but all other bodies in your solar
system and are attracted to them by their magnetic pull. Some
of these bodies receive a far greater charge than Earth, due to
their mass weight or density, and the nature of the particles that
one body may receive willingly may be repulsed by another. This
depends upon the chemical nature of that body and the rate of
chemical escape. As the density of the atmosphere around a cos-
mic body has a great deal to do with the rate of its chemical
escape, this also would have to be taken into consideration.

Sows
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This rain of cosmic particles is going on, night and day, al-
though the shower is considerably heavier during the daytime. A
body having no vegetation, such as the Moogn, has little or no
atmosphere; and not having an atmosphere, it is minus an ionized
belt to protect it from feeling the full effects of the cosmic rays. As
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most rays are a definite deterrent to all plant life, or anything with
sap or liquid in it, the Moon—Iike all similar planetary bodies—
never was nor will be anything more than a dead body of a defi-
nite geometrical size and density, set in a precise geometrical
alignment with the Earth to_counter-balance the Sun’s magnetic |
effect on all the Earth’s liquids. Did the Earth not have the kind
of dense atmosphere it has, the forces of the Sun would soon drain
it of all its liquid substance. The Moon, however, is a purifier;
it keeps the Earth’s liquids from becoming stagnant,by keeping
these liquids in a very minutely-timed state of ebb _and flow, with
a necessary pause between the two to gather their forces. fiow aws g8

(Al matter works by this ebb-and-pause-and-flow action. A
thing flowing is creating energy,and a thing ebbing is losing it,
but in its moment of pause it is gathering unto itself the energy <

MooN

The whole vast universe is(pulsating}in a finely timed rhythms—!

It may seem, because of his wars and general leanings toward
inhumanity to his fellowman, that while all else may be working
I mentioned, Man himself is not doing so.

ooking at the fover-all\picture of life, however, we will find that)=—&
By

all of Man’s seemingly inhuman acts are but the forces of Nature
endeavoring ti fhat nice over-all balance. ()

We must come to the clear understanding that the forces of
Nature have(@o) concern_with{bodiesk®whether these bodies are of
man, animal, fish, fowl, insect or plant-—for all of these are merel
fmomentary\ manifestations of The Life Force working towards a
great goal—and that goal is the acquiring of a_more com rehen-
sive understanding of Itself, through Its parts. And who is this
CTtself?” It i,sm Yea,iiieven am He. e |

\s 0# THE LIFQ PORCE .

Had 1 known this soul-stirring truth and written it when I
lived on Earth in 1624, I would have been burnt at the stake
even as Galileo and his discoveries were condemned by that blood-
glutting mind and soul-destroying group that headed the Roman
Inquisitions.

Although I have tried in the above paragraph to give you
some idea as to the over-all desires of Nature in_respect to Man’s
inhumanity to his fellowman, I have no wish to leave you with the
thought that brutality, lust and greed among men is the way of
Nature, for that is far from the truthyand the fact that Nature
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MisTERIES stymied by these two words, ;shoved upon him by the priestcraft

sthan greater viciousness, is shown by her provision of a_scale of
—

herself knew there was nothing to be gained by viciousness other

(balance)Cal Called “cause and effect,” from which there is@d escape.

/7 For the moment, let us leave the field of moral philosophy and
talk of what is called “a_thing in itself.” In order to really learn
anything at all concerning this,it will be necessary to make some
rather serious changes in our way of thinking. What better way
can we do this than by keeping in mind the fact that there are no
such things as miracles or mysteries. Down through the ages Man
has been cursedsand his naturally inquisitive mind has been

S

and the Bseudo-smentlst A'm is only that which has not

\—-” from @Mof its_sides. A "miraclé’is that which

happens,ln splte of Man’s foolishness and seeming perverseness in
wanting to learn anything about himself and the worlds in which
he lives.

You are now living in an era that demands upon your know-

-“MWW—= ing .,and not by wishful thinking or faith or

Low'c
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even by*your common variety of reasoning and so-called logic—
for all of these are limited to your supposed belief and understand-
ing of a Deity or some vague patchwork called “scientific reason
and logic.”

Of course, in some of the higher orders of mentation ,there
exist systems of reason and logic the nature of which borders on
what may be called pure abstraction, and in that light has as much
to do with your common type of reason and logic as two-and-two-
make-four has to do with calculus. They are both called ‘mathe-
matics,but that is all that can be said in comparing them.

One of the most appalling experiences a human being can have
is to suddenly realize how(utterly vasf},and (Completely incompre-

Eensible} js the entire scheme of life. We are like children lost in

the eternal wastelands of space with nothing more to go to or come
from but more space, and it is not at all strange that we are terri-
fied by this “spaceness,” for it seems to represent that entirely un-
knowable something called “X.”

How can this be otherw1se unless Man learns that He is not
ooking at space, but that HefﬂHlmself space. And, as the»S’elfé'C
cannot_contemplate Its Self gexcept through one of Its lowar
vehicles, It cannot comprehend space. But the instant It produces
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anything, that is in the shghtest degree different than Itself, It has
a something with which TG{Compard) ltself, and, in so doing, be-

comes both the First Cause and Effect and thereafter, every ef-

fect not having anything to give it a Self-state of awareness,becomes
a first cause,by creating another effect.

While a First Cause looks forward,tofﬁﬁﬂl-g\ltself in Its effect\ ©0P
the effect has to look backwards,to find itself in the First Cause,
and not being able to comprehend its Father, it sees nothing. But
an effect never takes place in the original dimension of the time
continuum, and this is why an effect cannot see itself as being
other than the First Cause, but at the same time has ng aware-

H

ness of itself until it creates an effectsin whlch 1t ﬁnds its own

identity through the {degrees of dlﬂerencht senses in its own
creation.

Every effect finds its birth in_an entirely new dimension of
time from that of its cause, and this new_dimension meafiS(iew)

situations to be conformed with,and that mean3 @ew)forms of
action. So it was out of theséendless forms of action and reaction

taking place in_dimensions of time that physical existence, as you
see it, came into being.

So, also, we find that there is{nolsuch condition as a ding-an-‘&
sich, or “thing-in-itself,” but all forms of action taking place in

their own time dimension leads the unthinking to believe that the
dimension in which they have their consciousness is the only ex-
istence there is. Not being able to get back to their way of think-
ing—or not thinking—a feeling of insecurity comes upon them,
and this feeling of insecurity makes them desirous of something
to lean upon. This “something to lean upon” naturally must be
greater than themselves,so they conceive of what they call a God, o
failing at the same time to realize that this God would be no more g
and no less, either in quality or quantity, than their own concep-
tion of Him—and because Man’s physical nature is wrathful,
vengeful and jealous, so is his God. It cannot be otherwise,for
Man can only create to the extent of his own dimension in time.
It also must be remembered that in comparison to all else, your
Earth is considerably less than a flick of dust. -

If the Earth itself is such an insignificant thing, where, you may
wonder, must Man stand in the scheme of things! Completely
blinded by the hypnotic power of the ego, we little cosmic shadows e=—
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move about on the face of this bit of cosmic dust that is whirling
away in a sea of nothingness.

But it must be kept in mind that the states called “largeness”

“smallness”yare no more than the condmons of one’s awareness
of his own p own physical bcﬂ.y to that of another body
ocated at another pomt in space-trme and that also space-time
itself is of the same nature—that is, a necessary formation of the
consciousness,to have something sufficiently different than itself,to

lend it the feeling of separateness.

This illusion of (separaténess)automatically creates the illusion
called space-time.

If the reader, provided he is at all desirous of freeing himself
from the complexities of fears that beset most of you living in the
physical body, will go back over the last page or two of these
writings and meditate upon them I think you will see how utterly
foolish it is to fear anything or anyone, for all of your fears are of

your own making and manifestations of your own desires, many of
which do not have' their origin in the physical level of conscious-
ness and because they do not, you fail to see them for what they
really are.

Shortly after the two hundred inch telescope had been in
operation at Palomar, I, unbeknownst to the astronomers there,
studied the heavens through its complicated mechanism. To say
that this new astronomical eye is one of the greatest bits of scien-
tific art achievement of your twentieth century would be expressing
my thoughts mildly. Nevertheless, it is not a thing-in-itself, but is
the product of the {mindsyof those who made it. Therefore, let
us not stand in awe of it, but let us bow our heads and give thanks
to the Great Mind who, working through the machine called the
“brain” of these individuals, made this monumental piece of work
possible.

While this “eye” can see a billion, two hundred million light
years away from your Earth, and your astronomers were astounded
to discover that the universe showed no signs of coming to an

end, even at that staggering distance, this fact should not frighten

you nor make you feel insecure, but should make you glow with
joy and sincere inward pride to realize how truly great‘you[are!
I mean, of course, you as a consciousness.
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in consciousness, and but a breath in the measurement of mind-
time.

In my present state I have no use for your great telescope I Space

A billion light years! That, my friends is no more than a mile
ght y y ) A

can tell you that the universe stretches out -
everlasting. There can be @) end to it ,SImply because it is s all -

Mind, and there is no end to Mind.

Now let us look at the Universe from your materialistic stand-
point. That is, from the belief that it is something in itself, apart

from Xour[mdmdual conscrousness) To begin with, it is but fool-

ishness to even try to give in figures the number of bodies in the
cosmos, for the consciousness of material man cannot comprehend
such figures. But, as numerous as they are,(each and every one
of them is arranged in a very precise geometrical order in relation

to one another))and each has its own work to do.

While it is true that many of these bodies are constantly run-
ning into one another,and being destroyed, all such destruction 1s
brought about the instant any form o Starts to take
nlace. Indeed, wherever we may look in Nature destruction comes

in the wake Efmharmony

The old wives’ tale that “Nature abhors a vacuum” is nothing
more than just that—an old wives’ tale—for while both Man and
Nature can create vacuums of a kind,there is really no such thing
as an absolute vacuum. It is true that both atmospheric and
etheric pressures are considerably less in outer space, and there-
fore a body can be made to travel at speeds far exceeding that of
light, but that body is not moving in a complete vacuum,for the
existing void is but relative in density to the body moving in it.

Whether a yacuum is created artificially by Man or by Nature
makes little difference for in both cases only the grossest matter
is removed. That which is left is so_dense in its parts that it is
out of the reach of any action that may be brought to bear upon
it from the three-dimensional world.

While Man may by his inquisitive nature do certain things

DEITRICT/ON
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LicurSreen

merely to see what the outcome will be, Nature acts with a verz)ﬁ) RPOSE

definite purpose, and has a foregone conclusion as to what the re-
sults will be.

As far as vacuums go, I would say the only complete ones I

-99




ATMAN PLUS ATOM
EQUALS ADAM

Ramon Natalli:

To know the world of Matter is to know the world of Non-
Matter which is the world of Mind, and to know the world of
Mind is to have Cosmic Consciousness.

In reading the above statement and realizing at the same time
the rather vast amount of scientific data regarding the nature of
matter that has been compiled by the scientists, one may jump to
the conclusion that the scientist is in a much better position to
receive Cosmic Consciousness than anyone else. Of course such a
conclusion would not be true, for(all who are genuinely creative are
in tune with the Cosmic Mind.)

For example, a thinking student in physics learns that there is
no such condition as matter per se; therefore he does not ask,
“What is matter?” expecting to get an answer, anymore than he
would ask, “How high is up?” Rather he comes to know by higher
levels of thought on the subject, that that which is believed to be
matter is merely a_condition called motion, which is the resultant
of work. For instance, there is an energy exchange of a very in-
tense nature going on between the many particles of that micro-
scopic bit of substance referred to as the atom. This exchange is
known as “work.” This work in turn sets and keeps the atom
as a bonded unit in motion. A portion of this work in the atom

produces two different types of motion or levels of exchange called

"heat’and electricity.

The laws of physics state that a body once set into motion will
continue (in that) motion in a straight line unless acted upon by
an external force, but the fact is that three-dimensional matter
cannot move in a straight line because a straight line denotes a
perpetual and unbroken form of motion. Physical matter moves
not only in_wave motion but also in periodical bundles or quanta.
The cause of this motion is due to the nature of the underlying
fabric of space. The space comprising the three-dimensional uni-
verse is an_electromagnetic field that is constantly returning to its
center. Our entire universe is simply a cosmic atom. However, in
order to comprehend the concept of Cosmic Atom, we have to
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begin by studying its working parts, the microscopic atoms. Every
atom has its own space in which particles move, and this space
consists of a_viscous type substance that exudes from the core of
the atom in a series of arc lines. These arc lines drive the electron
bodies outward, from the core or nucleussand draw them back
again. As this alternating magnetic force expands the orbital field
of the electrons, it creates a positive electrical flow; and as it draws
the electrons back to the center, it produces a_positive magnetic
field. This magnetic field of attraction becomes denser and of
greater tensile strength to the inverse square of the distance of the
outer electrons from the nucleus. 400 ULTIMAT 0NS CURANTIA)

~ While the glectron is spokem”of as an energy charge, it must

sists of four lines of energy crossing one another at the exact
center of each line. In addition, each line has a series of nodes
placed alternately along its axis which builds up in density as it

form a relatively larger node of greater magnetic intensity. Each

of these nodes emits negative ‘tlectrons’,which are very much
smaller units of energy than the positive electron by many thou-

Ecse TRONS

tron’s effort to get rid of the force that was applied to it in
projecting it into orbit.

. The atom is truly.the Magic Bag” of the universe. It con-\
tains (§0_many\ properties that one could go on{forever)and never
touch on(all)of these properties and the things they are capable of | ==
performing. With their vital substances they paint and mold the | ==—
universe. They are the very stuff upon which our dmzun&in;;frd e
The gray matter in the head called the brain is made up of bil-
—= (lions of them, and,when we think,our thoughts squeeze some™
> A .
—> \the “‘juice” out of them in the form of Rub cer-

tain molecules of thom gently, and they give up some of their

energies in static electricity. Hit some too hard, and their energies
will erupt in violent winds of death and destruction.

2R

As almost everyone knows, the word ‘fission” means to create
a cleavage or break in a single unit. In fissioning atoms, a stream
of extremely high speed protons are fired at the atoms and even-
tually the force field that surrounds the proton crashes into the
force field of one of the orbiting bodies of the atom with the driv-
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also be considered to have gpecific structure. This structure, con- ] -—

approaches the hub or center of the electron. Here they join,and -

sands of times. These units of energy are the results of the elec-|| e




There are as many kinds of sleep and trance conditions on
the astral planes as there are on the Earth, and it is because of
this and thought-forms that the theory of astral shells have been
taught. When a not sufficiently experienced individual on the
astral planes comes into mental rapport with one of these sleepers,
it is not at all strange that he should mistake it for a corpse, for
it can talk of little else than its earthly life’s experiences, over
and over again, just as an individual who has had a long physically
and mentally wearying day would talk and act it all out again in
his sleep at night.

Thought forms are constantly adrift in the astral, being pulled
hither and yon by the thought currents flowing out from minds on
Earth and the astral levels. Many of them are going through end-
less states of modification and some are even destroyed due to
their uselessness over long periods of time. By “destroyed,” 1
simply mean that the substance out of which they are formed is
dissipated into the formless state ,as water when it is turned into
steam.

Nor AVViHILAT IOV

;ow. SEED

The astral body of a human being, however, never goes through
death and dissipation, but when the desire to re-embody on the
Earth becomes strong enough it causes that one to fall into a deep
sleep state which is very much on the order of the hypnotic state
of lethargy. As an astral being goes deeper and deeper into this
state of one-pointed concentration, the force of his desire, the
energy thus expended, creates a form of heat that drives apart
the molecules out of which his astral body is made. But as the

molecules on the outer regions of his body drop in temperature
very rapidly, they start rushing back together again due to their
matural affinity for one another. The continued outward rush of
the central molecules, however, forces the outer ones (which are
now trying to regain their original position) off their course. Their

action then creates a_spiral vortex that is ever rushing inward,
until the entire astral body becomes but a brilliant point of light.
This point of light is what is known as the Soul Seed.

e —————

Friends, while I am going to attempt to give you some further
descriptive talk on this which is called the Soul Seed, I feel it
necessary to warn you, again and again, that in our pursuit of
knowledge concerning life we are dealing with what many of us
on both sides of the veil have been taught to believe are concrete
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things—namely, And more disconcerting still is the fact
that almost all thinking is done by imagery, or picture-making.
Knowing this, no teacher in his right mind would even so much as
lend his pupil the idea that he is expounding the nature of life and
“things” as indisputable facts. For instance—where does the talk
on the action of the atom leave off and the nature of the atom in
itself begin?

In our humble opinion, the ding an sich, or “thing-in-itself”
cannot_be discussed in any way, and can only be known through
Self-realization. All that can be talked about,or in any other way
“known’,is but forms of action or motionstaking place within the
Self, but—due to the nattite of its physical extensionycalled a body,
—it falls under the illusion that action or motion is an outward
occurrence. -

Perhaps, if I express this thought in slightly different terms
you may see it in a somewhat better light and thereby understand
it more fully. Due to the environment, the brain—through the
nerve system—has been trained, under the law of repetition, to
receive and correlate in endless degrees and shades, all forms of
action in terms that are best understood to you.

We, the members of the “Inner Circle,” have received some
criticism in the past with regard to Qur_terminology—our critics
stating that “no highly educated person would use such simple
words. Our only reply to this complaint is this: these writings
were not intended for the scholarly person alone and to use large,
complicated words when small, plain words will be more under-
standable to the average reader, would but defeat our desired
ends. And, besides all this, is the fact that life i simplicity itself
when we get to know it. With that off my ghostly chest, we can
proceed with the discussion at hand.

The human entity, once having—through desire and the power
of concentration—turned all the mind energy that went to make
up his astral body in upon himself, can no longer be in any way
contacted either by anyone on your side nor ours. He is con-
cerned only with re-embodying, and will not be conscious of any-
thing else until he has accomplished his mission.

Now, a Soul Seed can only be described as a_spark of light
with positive and negative poles of attraction and repulsion and it
is through these lines of force that it seeks and eventually finds the
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MATERIAL VIA THOUGHT

Arakashi:

As you will remember, 1 have previously remarked upon the
fact that all_is_motion and in_motion—that there is no way of
side-stepping or getting back of motion. We cannot even think it,
for the moment we attempt to think we create motion,for thought
is nergy)\ in_action. So now, on this theory, I shall attempt to
explain how deep-seated thought, or concentration, produces
what you call physical or material things.

The art of gpontaneous precipitation by willing consciously is
a lost art on the physical plane and is seldom recovered while in
the earth body. I think the reason for this is because it is not really
@ededland, as I told you before, without the impulse called fieed})

there can be no-thing.

Now, the physical man does not think,but is merely the ma-
chine that is acted upon by the true man, which in Sanscrit is
called Atman, meaning The Self. It is in A¢tman that you will find
the seat of memory also, and forgetfulness in the physical man
comes about simply because the Atman has, for .one reason or
another, lost momentary contact with man or His machine that
He uses to express Himself with on the material plane.

I have often thought what a great deal of time and energy
could be saved if all questions regardless of their nature, could be
stated in one or two sentences,and let drop; but questions, even
some of the most trivial, are like all else pertaining to Ii?@h—@)
plicated) to the point of mysticism. I remark this simply because
I realize all too well that whatever I may say on the subject con-
cerning “Material via Thought,” there will be literally dozens of
people who could m- more to what I have to say, or take
away much of my written thought on the matter, simply by ap-
proaching it(from another angle)

Atman is the Great Knower—knowing all there is to know,
fully comprehending the atomic structure of all chemical com-
pounds that go to make up any material thing. Man need not
know; all man need learn to do is how to turn the mental lpicturel
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of a thing completely gver to Atman; and the only way man can

do this is by what we shall call deep-seated trance, for the want of

a better term. Of course, as there are[ho set laws to be found) Q__‘
anywhere in lif€]trance, the complete giving-over of man to At-Y
man, is an arbitrary condition. The Adept, Christ, demonstrated
this in the multiplication of food matter, while in full consciousness
—but the ability to do so, in the comparative few who have at-
tained 1it, is theirs because these individuals are living on the
border that divides the subijective and objective worlds, and so have
continual contact.

For endless eons of time before Earth’s form of aggregated
matter came into being, man’s life was a (Subjectivelone. There
were, however, many grades of subjectivity. The lowest of these
at that time was what we shall call the low etheric.

At that time this plane of consciousness was considered by
many to be Hell, in practically the same way many people on your
Earth plane consider your Earth, and for precisely the same rea-
son, although most of those on your Earth plane are unaware con-
sciously of why they think so—the true reason being that matter,
as you come down the planes, is more condensed; and the more
condensed matter becomes, the more violent in its parts it is; and
so it is only natural that the deeper Atman, or pure consciousness,
tries to enter into material substance, the greater becomes its
sense of pain and suffering. Pain in certain parts of the body is
due to the chaotic change taking place in the chemical construc-
tion of those parts. Any and all chemical changes are violent in
nature. This state of violence we can term a state of uncertainty
in the (Consciousness{of the atom. This condition is absolutely
necessary for the atom, because it harasses the atom intg becoming
something. Tt is similar to the (forceycalled need that dwells in )
Atman; it is a form of fear per se, the fear of the unknown or the
possibility of losing its identity and becoming nothing. However,
for Atman to become aware of this chemical activity is painful in
the extreme, because it makes him that much more consciously
aware of himself not as himself, but of being something else. In

—a
other words, his consciousness merges with that of the {Conscious-
Tess)of the atom that is changing its chemical pattern, and that of
course causes him to believe he is suffering pain or unhappiness.
And the reason for Atman’s sensing pain in his physical vehicle

Arom
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1 INVESTIGATED
MARK pnomsnr

'I'mar Bornllolz

Many readers of Mystic have asked for the prosaic
story of Mark Probert, to provide a background
for their thinking concerning the Inner Circle.
We present that story here.

AVING read of Mark Pro-

bert in Meade Layne’s Round

Robin, I was eager to see him,
So when I heard he was to hold a
meeting in" Grants Pass, Qregon, I
filled my car with spiritualist friends
and headed down to hear him, anti-
cipating another three hour siege
in a stuffy dark room listening to
quavering voices from a world
where everyone attended lectures
and concerts in marble halls in the
company with their relatives and
old friends, who had suddenly be-
come cultured through the myster-
jolis process of death.

As I had been told that the meet-
ing was to be held in a house a
mile and a half from town at the
-end of a long lane, I prepared my-
self for a farm house. I had my re-
‘corder in the trunk, not because I
thought myself expert enough to op-
erate t in total blackness, but
dlmply because it was my latest and
most prized acqulsxtxon You can
imagine my surprise when I dis-
covered the house at the end of the
long lane to be a comfortable, mod-
‘ern home in the midst of a charm-
ing garden on the bank of the
scenic Rogue River.

Lugging my Revere, which al-
ways leaves me with one arm
slightly longer than the other, I
made my way to the nearest door
and found myself in a delightfully
gleaming kitchen. There were peo-
pl all over the place; very present-
able, intelligent looking people of all
ages, one of whom shuttled me
through the crowd to our hostess,
of whom I asked permission to use
my recorder.

“You’ll have to ask Mark,” she
beamed. “But I'm sure it will be

quite all ight.”
Mark . . . where was Mark? I
finally discovered him in a group

on the river bank. Mark Probert,

a small, wiry, tweedy sort of man,
who should have been smoking a
pipe and wasn’t.

At first glance it occurred to me
to wonder how so much activity
could be stilled long enough for
him to go into a trance without a
quick tap on the head. This was no
out of this world character exuding
ectoplasm at every pore, but a man
with a broad sense of humor, a dis-
arming naturalness, and the inquisi-
tiveness of a small boy.

I liked him. It was no great ac-
complishment, as it would take a
great deal of concentration and will
power to dislike Mark Probert.

Here was no mysterious mystic,
but simply a man who was doing
something he had to do, just as I
have to write, and others have to
plant things and watch them grow.

He told us he had done many,
many other- things in his life, such
as dancing, singing, painting and
riding horses, but now he was doing
what he seemed to have been born
to do, and that most of the time it
was a thankless, unrewarding job,
but that he had to do it.

My tape recorder? But of course,
if I could find room to hook it up.
There were five others.

The large, cheerful, comfortably
furnished living room was filled

. with- suniit swmmer breezes. Abbut

twenty-five men and women, and
two little boys settled themselyes
expectantly: Mark sat down at a
card table with six microphones on,
or near it, and Mrs. Probert, or
Irene as everyone called her, took
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her plage . in a comfortable loung-

_ ing chair next to him,

I sat looking at six very interest-
ing portraits on the wall and waited
for the windows to be closed and
the blinds drawn. Much to my sur-
prise this never did happen, and I

- later learned the reason b be

Mark’s teacher’s refusal to come
through in the dark. It was very
broad dayhght and there certainly
were wires, but not concealed, as
they were all attached to our taf)e
recorders.

After our hostess had ehecked
her guest list and made certain that
everyone had arrived Irene Probert
proceeded to give the following in-
troduction, which I have taken dir-
ectly from my tape.

“I met and married Mark when
we were both working in the audio-
visual department of the public
school system in San Diego, and
it was about a month after our mar-
riage that Mark started talking.in
foreign languages in his sleep. Hav-
ing been a teacher in Citizenship I
could tell that he spoke in foreign
languages though I was unabfe to
translate what he was saying. When
I told him about his talking, he
just laughed and said, ‘I'm just
gibbering. I can’t speak any for-
eign languages.’

“During the war we went to work
in one of the war plants. After
working there about five months
the noise proved too much for
Mark, as he was a sensitive though
unaware of it. One morning, when
he was in drop hammer, the band
saw started up suddenly and he
went crazy and started running.
had a nervous breakdown, and was
taken to the hospital. They called
me, and the doctor advised me to



take Mark to our- famxly phystcxan
As we bad ne famlly physman 1
ihought "the thost logxcal person
would be a neurologist. -

“As part of Mark’s case history I
related his talking in foreign lang-
j}ages in his sleep, to which he said,

‘Oh, you . just unagmed that.’ So‘

1 replied, ‘Well doctor you just
Imagine we haven’t been here, be-
cause I don’t intend to pay you.
And with that we left. And you
know, that taught me . a lesson.
I’d been seeking someone who could
give me an explanation of this phe-
nomena, and if a so-called scientifi-
cally minded man would give me
such an assinine answer, it might be
better te keep qulet about it, lest
we both be put in psyche.

“Not knowing what to do I just
took Mark home, and he continued
talking night after night. Every
night or early morning, he’d talk or
sometimes sing in foreign languages,
and then one¢ morning he sang ‘Ave
Maria” in Italian, and announced
‘m Enrico Carusol” Then one
thorning someone -<came through

With the ‘Strawberry Roan’ in
panish, and I said, . ‘Oh, the
jtrawberry Roan,’ and he sald_

‘Red Horse.” Those were the only
two English words I'd heard
B;:oken by Mark in his sleep in all
hree years.
; “About - this time Mark spoke
f these goings on to a watch-maker
_nend of his, who had known him
long enough to be quite sure that
he couldn’t be pretending this know-
ledge of foreign tohgues. It was this
friend of Mark’s who brought us
into contact with a customer of his,
a Mr. Meade Layne. After talking
it over with us, Mr. Layne said to
Mark, ‘I think you're a trance me-
dium and just don’t know it, so if
'you don’t object. I'll come over
Sunday, and we’ll try some experi-
ments.

“When he arrived on the ap-, -
pointed- Sunday, he turned out-all.

the lights, which we discovered
later was quite unnecessary and
wholly against the laws of the tea-

chers. Mark sat there for a while,

and said he felt as if he were losing

his equilibrium, but then he snap-

ped out of it, and it was as though
a tremendous thrill went through
his body such as we often experi-
ence when listening to beautiful
music. "I'hen he went out, and was
out about forty-five minutes,

“During this time a man. came
through who spoke English, an Am-
erican who had once been an actor
in New York. He told - us that he
was drawn to Mark because of their
common interests and experience in
the theatrical world.”

Mark interrupted Irene here and
said, ‘Yes, on the stage, in vaude-
ville as a hoofer.

Irene then continued, “Yes this
man, who called himsef Mortimer
Lingford, said he used to sing and
dance as Mark had professionally.

. He is still one of the members of

what we have come to refer to as
Mark’s Inner Circle.
“After this we held meetings

‘every Sunday for Meade Layne and

one or two others whom he would
invite. Al of these meetings from
the very beginning were based on
discussion of scientific and philose-
phical subjects, as the teachers
have never cared te discuss peo-
ple’s - personal problems such as
how they should spend their money
or whom they should marry and
that sort of thing.

“After three years of this the tea-
chers. announced ' that we were
ready to hold open meetings, and
I thought of the first three years
when I had been unable to get one
person to listen to or believe in
Mark, and wondered how we were

supposed to find enotgh interested

“dia in the -
Christ. Ramond Naitalli was pres-

people for such a meeting. But, the3

" just started calling up and askmg

tocome, “and we went on three more
years holding small open meetings
in our home.

" “Next the teachers announced
that we’ were too start travelling.

“You know, just like:that!’ Just as

if we had the means to travel. But
before we knew it people began
writing to us who had read-about
Mark in Round Robin,and * fn‘:t
thing we knew we: were: making
tnps out of the c11‘.y, and. ever
since then. we’ve  been. branchmg
out more and more.

“Two years-ago Mal:k was wntmg
a letter to one of his brothers .in
New York and I was downtown.
Suddenly Mark looked up. Six of
his - teachers were standing .right
there in the room. It just ahout
frightened poor Mark.to:-death. He
jumped up, upset his chair, barked
his shin and bolted for. the door, but
they said, ‘Wait, come. back  here.
We are just some members of- your
inner Circle who want you to paint
us.”

“Mark“sat down and 'sketched
them, and: from time to time they

- reappeared until he now hds these

six : pictures completed. There are

-seventeen members of The .Inner

Circle now and - Mark has other

‘portraits he is still working on.”

At this point Ireme proceeded to
introduce us to the portraits I had
noticed on the wall. . ..

Pointing to the genfleman in the
English . clothes she said, “Profes+
sor Alfred Luntz about. 1812 to
1803, a minister for the High Epis-
copal Church in England and. one
time professor. at Oxford :Univer-
sity.” ‘Arakashi. was introduced as..
having been with Mark since. his

- birth, a holy man who lived and

died - in ‘the Punjab district of  In-
'13th- century before
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MARK PROBERT, The Famous Medium
How I Proved His Ability

Roger Graham, a student of the mystic, has for many years
investigated into the authenticity of mystic phenomena.
He is an authority in his field, and is in addition a famed
popular writer in many fields. Now, in the pages of
MYSTIC, he presents ot actual incident from his long in-
vestigation and association with Mark Probert, one of the

Bv Roger Graham

most noted of American mediums.,

¢CY Y OW about giving me a
H physical checkup, Dr.
Luntz?” I asked casual-

ly. “That is, before you leave.”

The figure sitting a few feet
from me was slowly rocking in a
slight forward and backward mo-
tion, the head cocked to one side
as though Ilistening, the eyes
closed tightly, deep lines etched in
the lean face, the high forehead.
For almost two minutes there was
no reply, although the lips were
parted as though the man were
about to speak. Then—

“Well .. the thin, high
pitched voice said, “for one thing,
you are slightly anemic—but
nothing serious. If you can remem-
ber to eat liver two or three times
‘ *a week and.plenty of green. vege-

“-tables you will: correct that in a
month.” e

I have 1’cahc1zed the above state-

‘“ment because it was:word for werd
“the same as the parting words of
*‘a lab technician three weeks pre-

vious to this when I had donated
a pint of blood in an emergency at
a hospital two thousand miles
away. The Ilab technician had
made standard tests with blood
samples. Dr. Luntz had made no
tests, had not come near me—in
fact, had not opened his eyes even
to glance at me!

“Also,” Dr. Luntz went on, “you
have some trouble in your neck.
If you will go to a good osteopath
soon he can correct it. The one
treatment should correct it so you
won’t need to go back again.”

I had not said so, but my reason
for being nere had been to find
out about this trouble with my
neck. For a month I had been ex-
tremely nervous. At times it had
seemed that an invisible  hand
gripped the back of my neck. I had
said nothing, because I wanted to
see if Dr. Luntz could spot this
trouble without coaching. He had!

But now he bécame silent—so
long that T decided to help him.
After all he had already per-
formed miracles of dlagnosxs with-

’_out actually seeing me ot touching
me. So I'said, “I have trouble with

pains in’ my kheés when I go to

' . bed at night—"

Dr Luntz frowned angnly o §
wish ‘you would keep quiet!” he
said. “I was about to' comment’on
those pains. They are caused by
pull under the knees due to shor-
tened tendons—"

“But the pains are in the knee
caps,” I objected, “not underneath.
On top.”

He was testy. “I dont care
where you think you have pains.

The pain is underneath, due to
shortened tendons. You sit at your
typewriter too much. You don't
exercise. Every morning before
“you get up you should sit up in bed
and reach as far as you can toward
your toes several times to stretch
those tendons. When you take a
bath you should do the same when
the hot water has had time to soak
warmth into those tendons.”

I secretly disagreed with him
on this part of the diagnosis, but
brushed it off. No use riling the
doctor further. “Okay,” 1 said.
“Anything else?”

He was silent another minute.
Then his agitated expression
smoothed into friendliness. “We
of the Inner Circle,” he said, “wish
to extend our greetings to you, Mr.
Graham. We are glad you could
come to visit us-—and the boy
here. I would lixe to stay longer,
but I must go now, Goodbye.”

“Goodbye, Dr. Luntz—and
thanks,” I said.

But even as I spoke he left. It
was as abrupt as the turning off
of a light. Every line of expression
in the lean face subtly and abrupt-
ly altered. The slight to and fro
rocking of the man stopped. A
sigh seemed to originate deep
within the lungs of the seated fig-
ure. Then the face settled into its
normal = expression of habitual
good humor. The eyes opened. And
it was Mark Probert' who looked
up, blinking as though he had -just
‘awakened: ‘He accepted the cigar-
‘ette’ which+-his wife Irene lit for

q!nm and tobk-a deep nervous drag.

“Dr.- Luntz-just gave me a phy-

sical ‘chackap, Mark,” I said. “And
“he got sore when I started to tell

him some of my symptoms. He
wanted to diagnose me without
help.”

“What’'d he tell you?” Mark
asked. And from past- experience
I knew that he had no idea what
his lips had spoken while Dr.

Luntz was in possession of his
body.

1 told him briefly. Irene helped
£11 in. “And I saw him,” she said.
“He went over and stood over
Roger. I saw his hands sink into
Roger’'s body and move around,
exploring. He was wearing his
black clergyman’s suit that he al-
ways wears.” She turned to me.
“He was a minister when he was
living,” she explained, although I
had heard this before. “When he
died he learned that much of what
he preached when he was alive
wasn't true, and he became inter-
ested in the study of medicine—
which he knew mnothing about
when alive.”

“He saved Irene’s life two years
8go,” Mark said. “I wasn’t to hold
a seance that day, but suddenly I
felt the forces pressing to get

. through.”

“And Dr. Luntz came through”
Irene said. “He told me that if X
didn’t go to a doctor at once and
go to the hospital to be operated
on that same night I would be dead
by morning. Mark came out of it,
1 to'd him what Luntz-had said,
and we went to the doctor. I just
toid him 1 felt sick. He examined
me, and suddenly he became a-
larmed at what he found. He
rushed me to the hospital and op-
erated that night. Later he- told
Mark I couldn't: have lived until
the next morning, if he hadnt op-
erated™

“I had «riot known of thls before,
but ¥ had :known of -the: many
other - miraculous . diagnoses - Dr.
Luntz ° made | while possessing
Mark’s body to speak to the living,
I also knew of and counted as my
fricnds some of the other mcem-
bers of a small group of spirits
who used Mark Probert. During
the years since 1946 when I had
tirst made Mark’s acquaintance, 1
had studied these spirits, and the
phenomenon that is Mark Pro-




bert, the trance medium. Slowly I
had come to be convinced that
Mark Probert was not a fake.
Any professional actor and
" most amateurs could easiiy put on
as good a show, so far as appear-
ances go. There is nothing spec-
tacular sbout -it. Mark will be

tatking, perhaps smoking, Abruptly

_seems to happen to him. His hends
move differently. His wife Irens
-will quickly reach for the cigar-
‘ette still held in lax fingers. A
-breath of wind enters his. lungs,
seeming 1o inflate him enough to
hold him erect. His face alters.
And then he speaks, but in a dif-
ferent voice—which could be his
own, consciously altered. It couid
be an act. Mark Probert, from all
visual evidence, could be putting
on an act. It is only in what is
said, the adcumulution of evidence
piled up over the years, that his
authenticity has been established
beyond any reasonsbie doubt.

The scene I have described,
where Dir. Luntz gave me a physi-
cal checkup, took place at the Pro-
bert residence at 931 24:h St, San
Diego, California, late in January,
1049, where he still resides with
his wife, though he traveis all over
the west, from Salt Lake City to
as far north as Portiand, Oregon,
giving his seances at the homes of
people who have attended his se-
ances before and have invited him
to come and give seances for their
friends, paying his travelling ex-
penses. Far from being well off, he
is more often so broke that only
a continuous succession of mir-
acles of opportune donations keep
him from going hungry.

It is the aftermath of this phys-
ical checkup by Dr. Luntz that
provides a type of proof that no
guesswork, nor. mind reading, nor
anything explainable by known
physical law can explain—or ex-
plain away.

&3 4. the anemis die
agnosis vined of agreed with
what a laboratory diagnosis of 2
biood sample had disciosed =z
month before. Although I was not
consciously thinking of it, I knew

extremely nervous I happened to

o4

be passing the office of an gateo-

path and went in. X told the osteo-
path what was the trouble. He ex-
plored my neck with his fingers,
then said, “Aha! Here's the trou-
ble. Now relax your head. What 1
am going to do will make you quite
dizzy for a moment, 50 don't be
alarmed by the dizziness.” While
he was speaking he was slowly
moving my head this way and that.
Suddenly he jerked my head
sharply. I heard and felt a sensa-
tion that reminded me of a tree
falling through brush to ‘the
ground after being cut down. The
next moment I felt violently dizzy.
Almost seasick. I moaned.

“This is what is happening”
the .osteopath explained. “The top
vertebra connecting to the skull
itself has two holes in it -coincid-
ing with two holes in the skull
Through these holes pass two ar-
teries which are auxiliary arter-
ies supplying the brain, This ver-
tebra was frozen slightly twisted,
so that those two arteries were
pinched off. That's what produced
your nervousness and the fecl-
ing of a2 hand gripping the back of
your neck. What I did was to free
the joint so that the arteries were-
n't pinched any more. The sudden
surge of blood to your brain pro-
duced the dizziness.” _

I straightened up, feeling bet-
ter already.

“Feel better? the osteopath

asked. Then, the words and the
1one of voice so exactly similar to
Dr. Launtz's that it gave me an un-
canny feeling, he added, “The one
treatment should do it, so you
won’t need to come back again”

He was right—and’'Dr. Luntz
was right.

Almost two years were 10 go by
before the diagnosis of the troubls

" with my koses was t0 be werified

with the same startling coincl-

* 1 continued to have trouble with -

‘paing in my knee caps after going
to bed at night. It was annoying,
but human-like, I did nothing
about it. Then one day I dislocated
my back. An orthopedic specialist
was called in to take care of it.
For six weeks I was in bed before
I was able to move about at all,
‘When I was gettifig better he said,
one day, “The -basic cause of your
back dislocation is shortened ten-
dons, These tendons start under-
nesth the knees and go up the back
on either side of the spine. Due to
fack of exercise they have atro-
phied-—shortened. Every morning
before you get up you should ex-
ercise by sitting up in bed and
reaching as far as you can to-
ward your toes several times to
stretch those tendons. When you
take a bath, after the hot water
has soaked warmth into those ten-
dons, you should do the same.”

Almost word for word, and al-
most in Dr. Luntz’s voice, this
specialist repeated Dr. Luntz's di-
agnosis! So, for the third  time,
the hair on the nape of my neck
tingled at this proof of something
beyond the realm of known phys-
ical law.

To me, even if I had no other
proof of life after death, and the
existence of spiritual forces out-
side the realm of known law, this
confirmation of things Dr. Luntz
had said would be sufficient proof.
But only to me. To you—it is quite

possible that his report is pure fic-
tion, concocted out of 'my imagina-
tion. No scientist can repeat this
event in his laboratory. But any
scientist—and even you-—are able
to find out for yourself. Mark Pro-
bert is himself the laboratory, so
long as he lives and retaing this
remarkable gift of mediumship.
If anything, I have played down
the phenomencn of Mark Probert.

“tive -electrical effect that causes
the hair on one’s arms to rise, the
skin to tingle, nor can mere words
describe adequately the sensations
experienced while watching Mark.
If you live on the west coast or
plan to be there any time in the
near future, you can see and ex-
perience these things for yourself
by getting in touch with Mark Pro-
bert at 931 26th St, San Diego 2,
California. In my opinion and in
the opinion of thoussnds who
have seen him, he is the greates:
living - trance medium.

He will not “contact your loved
ones.” You need not hope for your
dear departed brother Joe to
“come and tell you he is happy
where he is now.” But if you are
at one of his seances you will have
the privilege of talking to one or
more of the Inner Circle, a band
of discarnate spirits working to
help anyone who wishes to listen,
Spirits such as Dr. Luntz, who
lived in the fiesh less than half a
century ago, and Yada di She-ite,
who lived before the dawn of re-
corded history. And if you are
lucky, one of the inner circle may
casually drop some statement
which will become verified by later
events in such a way that you'll
feel the hair on the nape‘of your
neck rise. I know. It's happened
to me.

—Roger Graham
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conversation to the most elaberate
fare. And believe me, there’s no
‘end to interesting conversation when
Mark and Irene are around.

Therc’s only one rule which
must be followed assiduously, and
that is dinner must be -over a good
full hour before the meeting or the
teachers may have trouble coming
through, or fail to' come through
altogether. To put it explicitly, they
say that Mark burps them out of
his aura. I find this very interesting
as digestive upsets in some degree
seem to be a factor with many me-
diums at such, times.

. Our first evening’s meeting was
attended by a group of sympathetic
listeners, all of whom had some
background in occultism. Some -of
them were strangers whe had come
in response to the announcement I
‘had placed in the newspaper, but we
.all visited like life time acquaint-
ances during our short intermission
which followed two hours with
Yada. ,

.- The ‘air of that intermission . re-
sembled a cocktail party more than
a seance, as we tatked over our to-
mato jufce $o animatedly, as i stim-
ulated by something far more po-
tent than the words of a man from
500,000 years in the past.

Returning to the living room we
completed the evening with a two
hotr visit with ~Professor 'Luntz,
which was highly entertaining as
well as informative.

The following might was entire-
ly different as the ‘audience was
made up wholly of skeptics with
little or no background in the oc-
cult. I had persuaded two profes-
sors from the University of Oregon
to join us, two from the psychology
department and: one from anthropo-
Togy. They were very polite and
very quiet, and left early because
of previous commitments for the
evening. As they took their leave
I told them that they could have a

closed session with Mark at the
University if they or any of their
colleagues were interested. - They
evidently were not, as I never heard
from them again, yet psychologists

" are reputed to be interested in the

workings of .the human mind!

" One very didactic young womar
monopolized the next portion of
the evening by arguing; or trying to
argue with Yada to the irritation of
many of the listeners. Yada’s reac-
tion to this heckling was very inter-
esting, insomuch as he evinced no
frritation or impatience whatever
but only the patience and compas-
sionate gentleness one might have
toward a child. Some of ys regretted
that she left before we had a chance
to observe how Professor Luntz
might have reacted to her. Her re-

‘marks upon leaving was that she

thought it regrettable that Mark
Probert should pretend to speak for
other people as he talked quite in-
terestingly.

A young university student took
up where she left off, but asked
many interesting questions con-
cerning science and religion which

brought out a stimulating discussion_

with Professor Luntz and Yada.

Never having witnéssed any-
thing of the kind before most of
this nights audience left shaking
their heads and  wondering . why
Mark Probert saw fit to imperson-
ate others, when he could be such
an able lecturer on his own. As for
Yada, a man, who claimed to have
lived 500,000 years ago . . .well that
'was preposterous.

None of them had stopped to con-
sider the fact that Mark was still
suffering from a severe cold, and
had ‘been siezed with an uncontroll-
able fit of coughing just prier to the
lecture, and that omce-the teachers
came in he had ‘iakked for four
hours without s much as clearing
his throat. Even a lecturer on a
conventional platform usually has a

pitcfitr of water nearby, and for a
two hour lecture at the -most.

Insomuch as children and animals
are supposed to be sharper at judg-
ing one’s trué nature than adults,
I found it wvery interesting that
my children took to Mark the way
they did. As a matter of fact my
thirteen year old daughter became
very fond of him and listened to
both lectures. She likened Mark to
Peter Pan insomuch as he would
never grow old. She has néver quite
forgiven me for not wakening her
to go to the station with us at 5:30
the morning of his departure.

The tirst question on everyone's
lips nowadays is: “Does it pay?”
From my cbservations I'd say, de-
finitely no!

Any medium, who can bring
through discarnate parents, who
have even forgotten their children’s
names, gets three dollars per per-
son, and Mark changes the same
or five dollars a couple. The Pro-
berts do not travel all the time,
and when they are home their
charge is much less and their audi-*
ence is usually confined to the few
people who can crowd into their
small living room.

Personally, I agree with my
daughter that Mark Probert is
about as mercenary and practical
as Peter Pan, and could never
manage without his Wendy. Irene is
practical insomuch as she main-
tains a .staunch belief in the
teachers’ ability to keep them fed,
housed and presentably clothed as
long as she and Mark devote their
lives to giving forth the teachings.



ented as a one time member of the
Royal House of Astronomy in
Rome in the time of Galileo. Mah-
araja Natcha Tramalaki as having
been born in 1848 in Dacca, Ben-
gal Province and who died in 1915
confessing that he had found no
answer to life that gave him peace
of mind. Next Lao-Tse or Laeo-Tzu
a central figure in Taoism. Then at
last she told us about the portrait
that my eyes had never quite been
able to get away from . . that of
E Yada Di Shi Ite.

Mrs. Probert explained that he
had revealed that he had been born
in the city of Kaoti in a civiliza-
tion called Yuga or Yu, a civiliza-
tion consisting of 180 million peo-
ple a half million years ago, in the
Himalayan Mountains. When he
first comes through Mark he al-
ways speaks in his own language,
and then praceeds in English. Once
again I quote Mrs. Probert from my
tape.

“We had an opportunity to go be-
fore a professor of ancient and
modern languages at U. C. L. A.
He said we could have forty-five
minutes of his time, as he was get-
ting ready to go on a vacation, but
after he had heard Yada he became
so interested he kept us five hours
and wanted to know if Mark would
stay longer if he would pay him.

“According to Yada, Mark and
his Inner Circle got together before
his incarnation into this life and
agreed that they should help him
teach what he had failed to teach
in 1313 in China because of vested
interests.”

By the time this introduction was
ended Mark began acting some-
what nervous upon which he ex-
plained to us that we were not to
be alarmed if he grimaced or.looked
as if he were in pain, as he really
was not, but was feeling only a
sense of growing exaltation. Then

after a couple of very deep sighs, a
slight sucking sound followed by a
complete transformation of person-
ality into a somewhat oriental as-
pect, whereupon Yada came through
bowing and greeting us in his own
language.

The meeting started promptly at
two, and we sat until six with one
ten minute intermission.. The last
speaker was Professor Luntz who
offered to go on with his discussion,
if we cared to stay. Personally, I
would bhave been quite willing to
listen four more hours, but many
were out of town visitors, who felt
they should start home before dark.

E Yada Di Shi Ite, first to
come in, had spoken with us about
two hours, after which we took a
short intermission. I managed to
have a smoke in the garden With
Mark during which I was com-
pletely ~  satisfied that being in
trance for two hours had neither
discomfited nor depleted him in any
way. He was the same man I had
talked to earlier in-the afternoon

until he suddenly made a grimace,

put his hand to his abdomen and
announced that he must get back
to his post as the teachers were
ready to return.

We all settled back in our seats.

and Sister Theresa came  through.
Being somewhat puzzled by her
modern diction I inquired if she was
St. Theresa, the Little Flower of
Jesus.

“Oh, heaven help me, no,” she
answered in an awed voice. “I was
just 4 common ordinary nun, a sis-
ter in Brooklyn.”

There was nothing particularly
profound in what she had to say,
but- she charmed us all with her
sweet humbleness and delightful
humor. She told us that she was 79
or 8o before she began to question
the infallibility of Catholicism and
explore other religions and philoso-

phies, and was 84 when she died
The whole tone of her talk was that
of a sweet old lady, who still had
some regrets over the experiences
she had missed during her earthly
exxstence.

She was followed by Professor
Luntz.

With this introduction to Mark
Probert’s Inner Circle I invited him
and his wife Irene to include Eu-
gene in his Northern lecture tour
and be my house guest. He agreed,
and when the day came, I went
down to meet him, It was a rainy
night,

The train pulled in and disgorg-
ed its passengers. I got out in the
rain and ran hither and thither, but
could see no sign of Mark. Remem-
bering the two lectures and some
fifty people I had booked for him
on my say so, I put down my
head and hurried up the tracks into
the night to where the chair car
passengers alight. There at last I
came upon the Proberts, Mark
looking like a sparrow which had
been pushed out of its nest into a
puddle.

By the time I got them and
their baggage into the car he was
coughing uncontrollably and we
had to stop. at a drugstore for
Kleenex and Ben Gay. Even after
a hot bath and a cup of tea before
a roaring fire, he didn’t look fit to
lecture. the tollowing night.

My husband and teenage son
and daughters liked the Proberts
immediately, and we all felt like old
friends by the time we went to bed.

I want to say right here, that
anyone contemplating eniertaining
the ‘Proberts couldn’t ask for more
congenial house guests. Whether it’s
eoffee in the kitchen or dinner in
style with one’s salad forks and
butter knives on display, it’s all the
same to these two people who pre-
fer a simple diet and interesting



_gifnore and no less than that. Believel
Fime, my friend, there are no cut:
and dried methods to the accom-
plishment of anything and no one
holds the last word in authority

on any given subject; neither
gods, devils, flesh men or spooks,
and least of all this spook! You
mention your own ignorance, Mr.
Kaszycki—may 1 suggest that
ignorance is a relative thing and
that no one possesses knowledge if
quantity, but we simply know
something a little different than
someone else. There is no sure
way of being able to discern a
charlatan from a real teacher ex-
cept by the use of your own good
judgment and inasmuch as there
are a great number of men and
women who are excellent charla-
tans, one must simply stay men-
tally alert. I would suggest one
also keep in mind that we never
get something for nothing. Char-
latans thrive on people who think
otherwise. . .-Now as for breaking
the barriers of what you have
called the “tri-dimensional world,”
the only way I know of that one
can accomplish this in a healthy
and happy manner is to start feel

ing a deep sense of love for- the
physical world and. everything in
it and "an equally- deep sense: of
gratitude: for beh!g here to play
a special part in its creation- -and,
existence. As unfortunate as v we
may deem it, my fnend it is only
a rare few human bexngs who have
the iamtest reahntxon of why they
dre in the physical or for that
matter in the astral worlds nor
what precisely they are to do while'
in ihese, not places, sir, but states..

However that may be, it is or
should be of little importance to
us as individuals what someone:
else iz doing or has failed to do, for’
in the last analysis self-realizatiom
is 2 very per%onal Wwork—the very’
words themseives, self-realization,”
proclaim this fact. Hating the tiess
that bind us to the matenal or as-
{tra) world does nothmg mo_re,xhan
strengtheri~“thé “ties” and _this is
e=pec1allv true’ when we know not
the nature of that which seems
to be impeding our most ardent
efforts to free ourselves. Why is
this so? The answer is so simple’
that most of us. refuse to accept

-

it. The nature of the invisible. cords |
that bind"us” is BLIND EMO-
“TIONAL- RLACTIO\ to unpleas-
ant and therefere painful pressures’
encountered in the material world
and the extension of the inaterial
world - calied the “astral” Not
knowing the source of -our pains we
find -ourselves running .in: endless
diréctions-and -always boping that
one -of these paths will. ber THE
path of-escape for us, but none of
them -ever prove -0 -be other .than
blind alleys. ‘The -obvious reason
why we cannot -escape: is- that ‘no
matter -what -direction :we run, we|
are running in. our: consciousness
and not-in the media of -extraneous
entities called “time”-and-‘“space”,
which- in short means we-take our
world with us in every litile move:
we make because we ARE the
world. When we truly comprehend
this fact we automatically cease
our violent struggling against life
and begin to work WITH it and in
50 doing we will find the once in-
visible chains. becoming visible and
in so doing they literally fall off
of their own accord!

QUESTION: Is the Catholic re-
igion the one true religion as it is
laimed to be, and would Jesus be
appy to have all people under one
faith?

YADA: If I am to adhere to my
own feelings and many of my
thoughts of life in the path where-
in, I have felt that life is an in-
dividual experience, then it -must
follow that religion is a form of ac-
tion that is gone through, like
evervthing else, by the individual.
It is an individual seeking to know
vourself, to find vyourself. What-
ever religious belief one has been
raised in, as long as they feel con-
tent with it, at peace with it, it be-
longs {0 them and it is the only
path for them. Apart from this re-
igion as an euter physical manifes-
tation, it is certa.inly not the only
religion of man, nor is it by any
means the original religion. Long/
‘before that which-is called Cat
olicism came into being, thousands!
and thousands of ~years before,
there was the teaching of one God,
there was the teaching of the one

|personality, not Love, not Wisdom,

jand the Light” not I Jesus, I
§ Christ am the way and the Light.

J ke krnow anything about ha.ppiness#l

}+o save the world of man. The man
esus is completely dead, complete-
v obliterated because that is what
vas destroyed upon the cross. the
ross being the crucifixion of the
shysical self; the destruction of the
shysical self, the killing out of the
physical desires, the lower self ris-
ing to become one with the higher
or the Christ Mind, the eternal
Christ Mind or the Mind of Wis-

dom and Light which is Love.

" The masses are not interested in
making anyone happy. They . are
living in their desire bodies. They
cannot comprehend the Christ
Mind, the Mind of Wisdom, so
they give to the man Jesus, or the
corpse, that which belongs to the
Christ, love, adoration. This is why
fvour world is in such a. turmoil.

Humankind has come to worship

for they have lived so long in the
low self, in the material self. They
now not of the light. They are
tone and steel worshippers, temple
orshippers, not worshippers of the
ight or Love. Because of this, the
Catholic religion like all religions
are merely outer manifestations,
|material ‘expressions belonging in
the material world, knowing noth-
ing about the Christ Mind, the
eternal Light of which this great
teacher said, “I Christ am the way

If the individual knows not the na-
ture of happiness in self, how. can,

for arother? The man who - lives
outside for the physical self alone
'is dead. He is lying in the grave of
ignorance. But as he comes out in-
to the light by his own <ufferir1g,
ha will Znow the Christ is resur-
rected. Resurrection means becoms-
ing consciously aware of your own
divine nature, that is all.

RNE: Yada, thank you for a.
beautiful explanation.

YADA: The beauty you may
find in anything is the beauty that
ies in yourself. Do not be concern-
d when you see great turmoil tak-
g place here. You will become in-
volved in it, embroiled in it. If you
walk into it with love, knowing that
all is inbalance, you can bring help,

Master; the one Master that came

you can bring harmony. But if you
recognize it as being out of har-
'mony, you cannot get it back im.




