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hint intoactionand gave his mind.a stimulus to-cacry on asif he was only
practising, and he founid it ever so ,asyvand-f%orhis dread altogether.
I heard him say to another fellow that he felt better now he had really

‘beeninto batde and come out steady without doing anything silly, I feel
“JLamreally helping to win the war as:much or more than I could have in
my Dbody. It 1s such .grand fun, too, to see-how they respond to my
suggestions-and try to carry them out, thinking thev are their own!

“Ithink I’il get back and see if my chap 1s all right 1 was with just
now. Youw'll understand, I know, that I'm rather busy to-night and shall
come again'soon. Think of me at nine, won’t you, darling.”

March 5tb, -1944. .

“Mumsie, I want to tell you 2 bit of adventure for Dad to enjov.
I went to-a battleground in Novra, . . . I can’t get it into vour mind and
don’t know how to spell the beastly place, it ends in a shriek like most
of these Russian names. I had been getting on finely with a plucky
Russian boy who wanted to see his old home again, and we found close
to his house:a new church was being builtfor worship, so he was delighted
because no churches have been built in Russia for a generation or so. He
was. much impressed with the need for bringing back their religion
because he found life went on after death, so it cheered him up no end to
see that his father was taking part in building a church.” (Interruption.)

(Later.) “Mumsie, I hope you haven’t pondered over all my drivel to
the extent you were doing just now! I shall be afraid togo on chatting
away if I think my words are so importantl” (I interests people to bear
Something about your life.) “Yes, I can quite understand that when I think
of our crass jgnorance of any other life-than our human one in the old
7 (Do you mind i ublish some of your letters?) “Of course, do
anyttlglmg you like. Iquitefeelit may helpand should be glad to contribute

"‘Mai;gl show you another picture of a scenein France where I stumbled
on a hero in disguise? Helookeda Cochin and wore uniform of a private
in the Getman army, but he was giving away his food to the starvi
children, and I could see he had had, nothing to eat himself for days.
He was a Frenchman escaping from Germans, I ‘think, but I'saw such a
.glow of sacrifice of his own hunger for the sake of these ragged, hungry
children. I was much:struck by his courage and unselfishness. Every-
. where I'go.I sce conrage grown-out of danger and despair. It is great to
 think that. war cant produce. great qualities [ike this. I make a tune now
-aboutall that. , ’

(Pause. I felt meusic round nre.) . ‘ _

“Good. Mumsie, you were neatly over to me, and heard my tune,
~though not.clearly. I'must congratulate you on letting yourself go and
‘gettinga bit:further than usual. iizy I be abrupt and say good-night, for
tl%*ﬁnd;fit’smaﬂyminc and.I'promised to be over with'a case for the nine
pim..chimes. ‘Good-night, :g:ﬁng, and Dad, too.” -
~Marchaath. (8.am.) , o

“Coming morning to tell you a secret. [ am to.be promoted to ray-
capfier soome  Uncle T'oby ‘has recommended me for- this, which is a
alswork,.end T amvery-surprised-they think Fam capable of it.

——————
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Yes,>I can be here all day aad tatk v}he_n fou ate frée. Musi¢ meanwhile.”
(I felt that be began to play bis instrument.)

Afternoon.
(A B.B.C. Concert.) : AT
“Mumsie, do you mind if [ go on listemng? <. Yes, I hcar"f)‘nly your

vibrations, but I can listen also t6 music you can’t hear which is the result

of what is being played by instruments on earth. I want to listen now.”

(L.ater.) “I wantto tell you something I’ve just thought of. qumme
clouds on deep azure sky lighted up by a rainbow of unearthly colours,
those you have no words for. I saw that coming here to-day. I can’t
describe the wealth of glory in it. Lamfull of love of colour now, it is so
marvellously beaugiful. "Mumsie, how great is God in beauty. odin all
—all_in_ God. Mumsie, darling, let me tell you about anntlm
wonder I saw over here just before landing, it was ground this time.
Trees in their inner selves beginning to wake after winter sleep and
showing growth inwardly which will burst through lgtcr——-_mulntu.dcs of
tiny cells all bursting with palest green fronds which will later push
through the bud into leaves. Ilooked in fascination at the purity of their
green and white sheen, and saw how the growth cells are making ready
to-push out into the outer air. Such wonders one never thought of in
earth life when one was full of oneself. . . . All is God~—I see now how
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the creative force works in all, and onaly man parate force—which

he misuses. . . .

Evening. )
“»Noér I want to give you some idea of how we get our orders from
headquarters. I contact the mind of one of the guides, who passes me

altogether,

instructions from a higher order
: elligence-and knowle

even yet, very u 'ullx intelli
These high beings are the Jca ) v
their instructions as to’big things like the work of organis . Al
little details-are left to us to use our own powers over. 1 have, | »
full' scope for exercising my own discretion as to- where I look for work
and who I help, also to some extent how I help. "All I do is known b

‘these supegior beings, who guide by intuition when Iam,ﬁad} conscious
“guided atall. 'S0 you see how it works—and I love to be under

o ‘ . - . 3 ‘ .
ig] idanice, as 1t gives one such confidence- that one will not be
:ﬁ%lévcg;ltoago the wroxglg thing so long as one wants to do right. Have I
explained it clearly ? . . .'T ought to be off now, I think, and shall come in
a week’s time as usual, so far as I know.
“Cheerio—CHris.”

b 19¢h, -
Mﬁglmll]gwc have a talk? I’'m game if you like—shall have to be off soon,

for I came so early intending to get back to work early too. I want to
c?(;)lai; somcdﬁhgyyou can’t quite grasp, I find, andthat is the way I
arrange my aggressions intoyour mind. You seem to-think I say ‘words
aloud, but I only insert my‘meaning |
ta.it ‘yourself. Different to-writing L

the orders come through from Uncle Toby, the Conunandant. ke gets -

in people T can’t see.
f good and evil,

aders of each group, which acts only oq.

ave, forinstance,

‘into your brain and you put words
this, when I use your-ectoplasmic




hand and my own wotids. I also would like to explain that L can’t take
messages from one person to another unless they are-given in thought-
form1 as you did so.carefully this morning. I gor your mental images
clearly. : : ' :
“Now I want to be off, so I'll just tell one adventure which may amuse
Dad and then good-bye for the time. I.collected a.cat from the wreck I
told you of months. past,- I went past it on'a journey home, and there was
the little thing still on board and unable to understand why it was so
lonely. Tt came up to me overjoyed af sceing a human being again, and
this time 'was quite willing to leave the boat, but not me! So.Ihad to keep
it, and it is installed at our headquarters as a pet of mine! Uncle Toby 1s
‘quite agreeable to my keeping it, but he says #o more cats—he says he
' ‘knows my preferences of old and wants me not to remain cat-ridden for
ever! T couldn’t bear the little thing-béing so lonely, though it was its
own silly fault: T'll be off néw, Thoughts to Dad, many of ’em. Your
HRIS.” o : .o . .
(NoTE~—See letter of January 9th, 1914.)
March 26th. - ' L _ .
“I want to tell you a great piece of news—that T have been given my
promeotion to ray-bringer. I'am.s0 keeti; because it is a beautiful work,
my Tove of colour will come in useful, and my tuning of my instrument
has prepared the way. I was told that my love of colour could be used
highier up but I never expected it so sobn.. I am more pleased than I'tan
explain. Itis just a hop up five rungs of the ladder at a time, and means
- leaving earth help a bit for a higher sort which is full of God and Beauty.
. T-am just full of pep and elation. Iam going to be a lieutenant of rays to
begin with under: Uncle Toby’s personal direction, but soon I shall be
leaving him to-work onmy own, . = . _
- “**Now for an adventure of mine. I was ona parachute to see how my
‘man stood his fizst jump-—he had been funking it a bit. Suddenly I saw
‘a funny goblin thing attached to it too and being towed at a tremendous
speed——,gorv»nt. I tried to disentangle it, but it had got into the mesh
somehow so. I couldn’t bother about it as my man wanted help. He got
. down well'and took off his parachute, so the gobli got ot too and sat
down and cried. I couldn’t see his thoughts as his mind is so small, but
I was so sorry fot him, though having no niotion what the trouble was.
He just sat:there and cried and cried and nothing seemed to stop him; $o
I had to leave him.as™I couldn’t help. Then I saw my man was so much
relieved at the success of his first jump: that his mind was all clearagain,
- so:I.howe away in search of anything else T could find.”
(Dad-asked if C. could write with s band.)

“NWhat, Dad? 1 don’t think so, he hasn’t got any extension of his

- ectoplasm which I.could use so far as I can sec, bugm&ﬁt_

~# he tried, it would be | Lif he. . Your ectoplasmic hand is

sb well:developed, Mumsie, that I have no difficulty whatever urnless you

©let'your mind get.in the way. . . . I'must give Dad 2 chance of trying his
-,h'and,ﬁdov’assk\ihim;mftry.”m{ o : o

‘each a'fone to WH
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so unused to exerting his Psychic body, so he can’t get free of his shell.
He is like a hermit c%‘i?%&m’t put his-claws out, and-Muinsie’s claws
come out fine.” ' o .
Can you explain ectoplasm? , ‘ .
“Yes, I'can to some degree. Your ectoplasm is the cloak of your:spirit
which it discards on leaving the body, just as in our birth, which is s0
like our death, we_have a wrapping which is born with the body and
discarded. Sometimes it Is torn out prematurely and ghosts are fo %c’_d 3
that “xay, but only a few, for it doesn’t last long. Munisie can extrude it
a bit, though not like mediums who have practised doing it an.awful lor,
“So long, must be off now. CHris.” B

April and, 1944. .4t Cox’s Mill. - s
“Can we have a moment? You have been accablée with chores.and I

felt so unwanted!” (I bare had a terribly busy time.)  “Yes, of course,

Mumsie, and I was only funning. I see Dave has been out in the boat

already, much to the annoyance of the moorhens, I gather. .

~ I wane-to tell you some:good news of my promotion to be a_ray~

bringer. I have started that work and find it not-so-hard as 1 feared. -:

rasp the ray firmly, mentally, and dir ull force on to the case to
Ee helped, and often the results are quite-bewilderingly sudden and gr

Tt Teans great concentration of mental effort, and 1 find it titing as.yet,
though accustomed by now to.mental force. 1t produces such a 'm‘iE hty
clearance in the patient’s mind that it is better than anything ve .
touched yet—just fine. = o

“About the moorhens—rves, 1 was watching one in the rushes and he
was peeking at Dave through the stems and feeling very annoyed indecd,
because he wanted to cross the pond-and Dave was paddling all over it
in_the boat'so he couldn’t venture. No more to-night, darling, yew're
tired.” : T :
April gth. Easter Sunday. (At Cox’s Mill.) - :

“Mumsie, I am afraid T must be late, but I was unaware of your clock-
changing business and camé expecting to find you at tea.  Now let’
have a chat about my doings. ' )

“ grasped my ray-work pretty well and am busy on innumerable
cases of W marvellous what ray control can do. .Often

is nearly petrified with fear, and the directing of a ray on to him

c ity he learns to trust to and feel strong. I gave

another man a glimpse of etheric life and helped him to feel his feet
again. Iam fxﬂlg?cm_o'w—;morking so hard that I seldom stop
to find adventures—however, I must tell you that my cat is very 'hap’pK
now in our life and quite at home in the office although she can’t catch

. mice any more. I changed over to a big office yesterddy, where we ray-
bringers have morte scopeTor our work. -such wonderful colours in these

rays, I wish you could see them-—colours I can’t describe becausc you
have noword for them, but scientists over here use them for-all sorts of
‘work for humanity. All musicians use rays for, their work which have
€a ey vibrate, an er-strainid ‘minds: relax under
sic: - Cervain tones:brace and wiiens relsteail Tois-one:
“seork and it is. justgreat togee @ ind respond to-
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treatment. Qvertired minds are a great haadicap just-now in the develop-
ment of man, and more Tay treatment is needed than we can get qualified
for. 1 have only qualified for the elementary treatment so‘far, but I
hope to progress. '

“Now shall I tell you a-story of my cat? A very silly one, but funny.
I had ‘gone off on my work and she missed me:and got.a huach I was
leaving her’for good, so.she got out my instrumenct Iplay ongnd wouldn’t
leawe it till I-got back. She just sat on it with determination to wait till
L.came for it. Of course I ‘went for it as soonas I'got back, and she was
-overjoyed to-see me-again! I must get back to work, I fear, for a'call has
just come-in, they say, so night night, Mumsie and Dave, old fellow—
nice to see-you sitting at home again like old times.

“So:long. Curis.”
April 23rd.

“T must tell.you a bit of my work now which I think I'can put into
human words.. I chargé up at a powet station for sleep minds, to givc

them a f security when they have been muchTacerated by bomb-
notse. I feel so iﬁfusej with power then that I speed like a bullet to its

goal to give them strength before sleep, and so keep their mental imagery
intact. It isn’t easv to say it in words, but I try to explain and you ‘get

a glimpse of what T mean. ' I amawfully keen on my work now and will
hope for good results later when Uncle Toby inspects us. . . .

T would like to say how I seem to bea part of your.own mind to you,
begause you aren’t sure sometimes that I am speaking and think it must

[be your imagination. Can you understand thought vibration? ] catch
our.thought as a wave or vibration which affects my mind and [ send
a6 ba XOurs, but you receive it inwardly, not by your ears, 58
you think it is your own wave returning—but I'am often quite close and
saying something out loud to you before you takein that I am speaking,
You can hear better than you will believe because you are so afraid of
beirig taken in by your imagination, but you needn’t feel so anxious,
1 am generally able to make you hear without difficulty.
“YI:must be off and get some work done, so:no.more. ‘Tell Dave good-
night from me. Curis.” . '

April 30th. : C '

~ “My goodness, what a day you had yesterday! I felt a mind wave of
yours over-at work, and you safd how almighty good you felt. out in the
fotest. I wasn’t able to come because I had a big bit of work on, bay
“Michael came and told me you had spent-a whole day among treces and
‘were. so refreshed that your mind would be clearer than usual to-day,
50 I came along a bit sooner in case you thought of me. I want to tell
‘you that Iam among a_band of colour workers with rays....”

(R’s mind was brought back by a chaffinch who hopped on to the terrace
witha-dond “Chink,chink.”) o S _
_ “Much; amused at your tame bird; a bit obstreperous, ain’t he?
Whenredqa:bicof cake,. I guess. Toteturn.to'my work. Iam:selected for
colour swork svith.rays because of ve .of colour, and.it is just g
sihossthedandsof colour harmonise and melt intogether:to form

g

FCmnginoswtireshznd 4
smewscolwars.  Tdovetoavarch:them, and am keen 1o lcarn -which make the

-1 am at:thought-
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effect needed on the minds I work for, Mumsie, I can’t make out what
you are-doing, but-it’s-something for Dave, I guess?”
(Getting bis clothes ready for school.)

“O-yes, I forgot about clothes, they were 2 silly business, we get on
much better with thought clothes which only wear out if we are stupid.

“I-want to tell you.all about my doirigs this past week. I gavea great
party to my palsiin ray work and we went exploring over some etheric
plage hills where I’had nevier been. One of the others knew the way so
e showed us how:to go, and-it was scrumptious—full of glory of golden
rays of power streaming to the hills to light their further side. They
were a power station o%‘ reat_forces -of glory, and we wete helped in
our work by it. -1 took my special pal back to:our office afterwards and
he said he had never known such a-wondetful day. . . . My special pal

is Tan—a very good chap-and with great fun in him, too. I haven’t

described our outing well, but it is impossible to put into’ words, really.
So much can’t be told because you just can’t understand until you come
over here. You may remember when I last spoke of Ian, it was as our
caretaker who sent.my instrument on a thought-wave. He.is better than
otce, but I have greater colour-sense, so we work well
together as a pair. Only a short adventure to relate on behalf of Dad,
who likes my expeditions into gnome life. I find it is analogous to fai
life, but on a slightly lower plane—gnories are to fairies what fungt.are
to flowering plants or mosses. 1 was away for a case of fearin Arabia,

and I came to a small place where thete were only a few houses and -

military tents and camels. My man was among the soldiers.and trying to
get a grip of what he might have to do if fighting came his way. He
went away from the others to. try and become-happier about it, and I
found I could influence his mind in-nature so I'showed hima picture in
his mind. of gnomes on English trees, and he started thinking of fairy
stories and Jack the Giant-Killer and all those. So he got the better of-
his fear by forgetting himself a few minutes. Itook him over:my whole
repertoire of fairy stoties and he always felt he came out on top in the
way the right one always does, so it helped him.quite a lot. Don’tbreak

off just yet, I want to tell you how T fished ‘a complete outfit of gnomes .

out: of their homes-to be a sample of gnome Tife to our maturalist here.
He had a poor opinion of their-capabilities, so I'showed him how much
they coixlt? do if one took them:away from their‘normal surroundings to

adapt themselves to'new ones. He put them on'a table in the office with
only moss fibres to play with, and they set to-work to conceal themselves .
" in the fibres in the cutest forms of sabotage you could have thought of.

Not sabotage, I mean camonflage. 1 thought it rather hard on them so
rerurned them fairly soon to their own place, but our naturalist was much
struck with their sensible behaviour and agrees that they must have

intellizence though small. . o
“Now I must go off back to my job, and thanks for a topping day,

from your Crris.”

May-gth, 1944. At Sioke.

colom:zgg, perts ;are ‘on:paradevat headquarters, I haye graduatcdigs'an

*Twant to tell youof ‘our:great:day this:aftemoon-when 1 and other




v by Uncle Toby as-we are his platoon and work
squad of ¢ o rs under me and I send them
¢ patient to-absorb what
! useful ravs, and these
‘In essence and brought in by my colour-finders, who have
to ‘work very hard and quickly sometimes. They bend the ray to focus
on'the patient while I do the diagnosis of what is needed and help him
to.absorb it

I was a colour-finder only till ‘yesterday when 1.was given a squad to
- ~command, so I am cocky like anvthing to-day, you bet! 1 haven’t been
- Inspected vet.so am-awaiting- it wi.lt"t-:nsgomevtfepidati‘on, but feel T am all
right as the last man got on well. _
“O, you want to know something?” (Are your patients in this life or
bave they left their bodies?)
“Both—it makes little difference whether they have died or not to the

i ; which is what we cure, Most of them are on the battlefields,
~fand their etherics get hurt by vibrations of feag.or anger, 56 they need
lot of treatment in consequence of fighting on the body plane. Some-
imes they have been hit and leave their bodies in'a condition of fear,
hen we bring rays to bear to heal and soothe, but often they are ughurt
odily but hurt ctherically by fear, I-can’t explain any better.in words
which are not suited to our conditions over here.

“I want to say anothert detail about my work which you will appreciate,
and that is that '] use emanations from the plantworld for many cases of
fear—they have a'soothing influeace and work in harmony with human
auras which contain the results of the mind feelin 8,50 if you harmonize
‘the aura it soothes the mind which is producing it. I often get plant
~emanations from England where they are softer and greener than most
Places, and bear quantities of happy thoughts of flower-lovers in them.
You give out lots of happy thoughts among flowers, which they absorb
and. give out in their emanations—these have more influence than any
jothers. Tell Dad he is helping soldiers on the battlefield by giving out
llbovc to his plants! Far-fetched ideas, I'should have thought 1n earth life,
‘but practical and useful here. -

“Now I think we ought to stop, so I'll say au revoir and be back
-about Wednesday to tell you how I get onthis afternoon. - Mid-week
suits better than Sundays now if you ‘can‘stand it. I.am so busy-on
Sundays because ‘there is a chance of getting-minds to relax.a bit to give
an opening for:treatment. * Au revoir'till Wednesday, then. Cheeriol™

‘May 1oth. "

“You are 5o rece! zjvc“m;.riight, I near!y.‘ made you open your etheric
* g¥es—how splendid. if you could!. You areca bit‘:scemeé of iosmg‘ carth
~sight, ‘though, but you must in order to_seeetherically—you can’t

~function in both worlds at once, you see, . . .
. 28 ;

-1 am-awlutly proud ol myself since Uncle: Toby’s inspection, when
~‘he:gave me a good-chit and said he was proud.of my:progress. I:am in
ich quadiof ravebringersiand.send them onioy:: MHTan
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already, and am very buckcd over it. ‘We are

" to make his presence known to dog by sense of sm Ca
-2-human scent and dog recognises: this edss

“happier than before.

Detter than that, but it is your, lo_v_

_-have an oppositeeflect on one mind to what t > ofranott : ‘
“Blue has a4 soothing effect-on most minds. . . . Warm :colours: give 2

i.-.ctm.:; Sfrow Cbnmpbw

flying :around at the: bidding of anether squad commsundes!:
xty;ngrand, and I am overjoyed at my promotion. Tell Dtk p
can’t wait for him to know.” (Pawse while Dad read this)) “Mow |
talk—1T am about to tell you a charming story of a lamie dag v}
master in our life. L g
“Chapter one. Master has died and dog awfully upset; can’t
where Master has gone. Master over here, not able tomske
kanown, sees dog’s affection and longs to comfort him. »
“Chapter’ two. Dofgejiven to Master’s sister, who is &/ clairons
dog senses this and feels she can help him; still ‘wants Maste'
happier, S e
"g%hapter three. Sister secs Master and tells dog, whois'bies g
Master is near-and wags tail violently, hoping for more: " Mstowidd

as‘hs, - Qul
gets very fond of sister, who often tells him Master
" “Chapter four has just started, as dog-got-ill and
and his master, a friend of mine, has got.him.at our office
and told me this tale. He and my cat are great pals-alre

.1 want to say something aboutfmy wt;fk which will-affect mmt} ’
‘that is the colour-rays which you form when you are sceing Deaufg 1
use them often, so I 'want you to be hve’qi full;ofdbcaun‘ful-m!‘; ecanse - | et
you send out colour-rays-all over the place and they are sych 4 help.

SBall T iake up sketching again?) ‘‘Yes, you might help ;ag‘losafffyoutbqk
to sketching again. . You see, these colour rays-are soothing:to jmd
minds; and very cog d.ra: ds..of -

proceed from the min; Joyerso
beauty which are more powerful than non-human rays. . Icant explain

. ways, and:some .
rey-have onanother. - y:e e =

reassuring warm glow which most people find too much for their etheric -

|Ura. “ o )
“I must go, I am being called. Au revoir. CHRIS.”

- May 142b. ' o n e
“jI want to bring a guest who is anxious to know you—-he is. my friend,
Tan M. » o ' . »
Ian writing. “I1 am upaccustomed to being in control qf 2 human
“hand ‘not my own—how queer—you dre fiow getting only my—sorry,
»

“Chtis speaking. Ian is so slow that I must help him out by saying
that hc'w‘agts to—Enow‘ you and Dad, having 2 eat love for me. 1 can
say that plainly, not feeling shy aswe used to, because here we sce love
as a_reality and it shows, so we can talk about it frccl-y.k Tanand I'are
: s and he wants to know you too. He is not anxious to:tfa:i;l;é;

“his.people, asthe says'they are-over here—he was the:youn
oll 411k o che war,. o. Heis gening intcreste
‘rethod”, . i wants.to-try agpin™

of &
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Ian writing, “O, how kind. It is mq i '

clumsy a¢ holding on. Cheis mach bermagr ¢ thaa T thought. Tam
(R. bad a vague vision of kis face.)

“Yes, I had 2 fair moustache, as you saw. My face is visible to vou,
May we talk again? Many thanks, I get-on well now, and it is ;faséina:ting
to see my words coming-out like they-used to before I came over here.
Mony a mickle maks a- muckle.” One day I shall get a niessage to- tell
all not to be afraid—that is what we waat, eh, Chris?” * '

:Cbr:ft@ﬁ_.er_-. “.I . want to talk now, Mumsie. Ian has so much
enjoyed writing, it is a new experience for him, you see, and he hopes to
lca‘x:n_t-o do it better scon if you’ll let him use your hand again?

Now I want to proceed with my history of doings. I am given a
post-of some prominence in my capacity as leader of a squad of ray-
-workers, and Ian is in another squad, so- we don’t see much of each
other now. I.am full of kick at my own importance and crowing like a
young cockerel just found his voice! ‘

_ “Can you bear another story of my work? I was carrying out a camp
for refugees from fear—those who are frightened of death and g0 argive
in our life blind. When we had got our workers together to form 2 circle
of healing rays I found an important colour was missing, so I had to
send an ambulance worker off for it as the others were holding their
rays already. A poor chap came in who was petrified with fear, and we -
held him under the softest rays to heal him ju‘st as~tﬁe‘ambﬁlanée fellow
- .| got back, when he went full blaze on to the patient’s face and nearly
blinded him again. I 'was angry for the first time since got here, and
lr)x'evt:.:hr’xeahsm'l the effect before-——my ambulance worker just got sm’gcd

‘the 20 sho anger fr e, and 1 was overcome by re
because he hag onlby' ’be{gn a b}it stupid really. It'is agivfix] ;h'ox:f b&i:ﬁﬁfse

_ -by.a bit of qui t here, and makes on /

"(‘H'l.r Sather asked, “How does be measure time?”) | 2 v carele
_*“You are asking what? . . . Yes, I see. 'We measure time in 2 way by

timing the rotations of the earth and moon, because we Who are working
_ on"'ea'rs'ﬁt nieed to keep in nme with earth doings, and to know when we
can find people asleep and so on. We don’t need time otherwise than
for our e th work, I think, though I haven't been away from carth yet
so 1 don’t know conditions elsewhere.. .. Yes, I know Big Ben c e
at aune p.m. because so many are keeping it now that it makes a lightin
up.effect in parts of England.” _ '
' '(‘m You drvide your tinre intohours, ete.?)

No, .not s0-far as 1 have obsexved. Why are you so curious about

~time? Idon’t'seeithat it matters mtich anyway, (é_gaaﬁj_?s_a_bidngf;lt_u_r_c
cvents, thoq‘gh, now, but not as affecting individuals, only a sort of
national destiny looming out of the dark of war and England being a

destined leader of humanity. I.can’t see future clearly yet at all. Now
good-night, my Mumsie and Dad—tell Dad good nigh}t’ from me, he is
- iva. book just now. Curis.” '

g‘ﬂfy””’ E”;K;’”‘Z f;' ?.-dowb and with difficalty an snknown per-
Yiourson-—-~mayhesbeblessed-has given me absolute relicf. O God,

Letters from Christopher : 6%

the joy of freedom from fear. I came to say how much I 6we to you
firo ug'fi him. God BlEst inrand his great work. Ernest M—" .
May s3th. Christopher. - o :
“T didn’t hear. . . . Ernest M.—1I wonder why you spoke of him? He
was a ‘case of mirde and T was awfully sorry for him, he was terribly
mangled and suffered such pain before he could get free from his body,
which was helpless under a gun. Iwas awfully sick at the gruesome sight
and it took me some screwing up of my courage to tackle the job, as;I
was new to it then. He was in desperate pain and waves of fear and I

couldn’t make him leave his body, he was too much afraid. I couldn’t .

use rays and such things then, and I struggled hard to help him. Then I
left him with 2 guide, and later we met and he thanked me, and I:showed
him where you lived as we talked, but I never dreamt he would try to
talk to you—how odd! Yes, I know he was grateful.

«T must tell you a bit about my work now, which is ever so goodand

" makes me happier than ever in my life. I:am more and more interested:#n

the w and theit blending .to heal human minds.
T never dreamt such power would be-possible, and it is so grand to be.
able to help men like this. T find it difficult to describe, though. Only

“1a few colours ate nérmally used and these are those you can’t see yet.

My squad work along ray lines which make sort of rainbows meeting
at the man to be healed and arching from him into our power cefitre,
where they are renewed. I have to arrange the order in which they contdct
the man according to his condition, -and this isn’t easy, as one has to
judge the probable effect ‘on his will as well as méiital attitude. I am
confined to olours which affect fear, so it isn’t too complicated For
my inexperience, but still absorbingly interesting: Once 1 had an’expert
photographer to deal with, and when be saw these new colours he went

ff his chump and I had to produce a force-ray to keep him quiet, he
was so excited at the sight! o
“Now I’ll stop, as I think you are tired.” '

May 19tb.A Lancelot. ' .
“Lancelot—yes, Mum Darling—I am come to tell you a wery exciting

thing, and this is it. : : .
“Chris has got on so well that he has been chosen for a s ecial mission

to go out of the earth sphere into planetary space-an ct help against:

i
the fear forces swaying earth people now: am to be his guide and help
fiim, but he thust do the asking for help because he knows fear and I
never had to. He will be here to talk to you on Sunday for the last time
for some weeks, and then we shall set sail for Mars, which will be an
experience for him and also help his work. He is so keeni about his work
that exploring-makes no appeal, but he knows he will bring help, so is
Zust longing to do it, but only for that. I do admire him.so for his.great

onging te_help Egogtle from fear, I must say good night now to Dad
. and Mum my own. LOVE trom ANCELOT.” :

May 215t.  Christopher. :
“Mumsie, myown, I can hardly bear to leave home now,but T.must
be. brave and dovit formy wotk’s sake. . Lance told‘you, didt’t-he? Lam




chucking away my advancement as a '
chucking away my adv -as a squad commander and all the wo!
ll;:lga\ ‘::s :of x;)uc‘:‘_,h——anmi ‘ di)yo_u and }:ny home and Dad—it’s Dad 1 min:i ‘x‘n(t):rsl;
0 be a son he‘can — ‘
be: %oing S0 fwank to. e can be proud of—he can’t know what I
“It is 2n-honour to be chosen for this, but I would: ‘not.”
511131/1 '”hw” be-a great adventure!l) “ch: I know. It iosﬁl:lfl; rbaitgherl;l:;;:
ha:‘;xg’ . ;l;ancev is grand because he understands my feelings an yet he
has ever been through it all.” (He fe/t just as you do when first ke went
Laﬁ{ efrj'l?l:)é; i;:tf’ ?”d be u:.r only nine years old.) “You have been with
ance like this? never knew he was like that, I thought him alway
.ﬁdx_mnm.rogs and brave. He was so young to go away th;gn. ’l'll?;t?sl‘::l}ns'
wc;ﬂxsbsobgra-nd now and understanding and brave too. My mother—I
il ogc ortax;ae too. I have conguered mv timidiry buc this is a different
S of oo .%e,- courage t? gtve up what I love because God calls me to
“We ‘go to-morrow, and are to travel i i
. We go to-) y - vel in etheric space as L '
it 1;1 more direct. I'shall be all right once we have slzi'd gzsodfbx;:f -
o (tie” {Zje;. bad been told b 0y a miathematician that it wonld not be po:;'il;/t.
PAAES of in 'fw/r-dmzm.rmn‘a/ Space, and tuddenly asked, “Can he tie
“Can I tie knots? What 2 funn i¢
. Ganl > Wi y question! I won’t try because we don’
lh)?:iev-?q’ thxng to tie-with—no strings or ropes or an?th.ing ofct;;:t s%xxl'tf
M‘u'ml? perplexing his. mind over some scientific problem, I guess?
;rom_ ss:, g]ou have qu‘; me quite cheerful agaih with your f.unn)" questions
g ah"'ﬂ' ctting emotional, I guess, and that don’t do. After
» We sha be back in some wegeks or so, and Il perhaps have some
;or}mc-‘?.dvtv:ntures to relate on the human plane, Mars people are very
;;;1::1, Lanc?s;ys,.vand make unaccountable fuss over their potty Iittlg
pu’ch.t l: + I shall be always with you in spirit, for I love you all tog
m O e ever away in mind. T want to'say good-bye to Dad now, ang
then to go off straight away quickly. ‘ ' T
\“Gvood-bye, Dad .. . all right, Il go.
. “Good-bye, my own darlings.”

etters from Christopher

{ mick up the proportions of 3_Magtiagybecause he comes under a different
B e Do PP Ll is not & thife-dieasion being

A

\
June 16¢h, 1944. :
“O my Mumsie Darling, 1am just overwhelmed withjoyat:g
to you and Dad again! I quite enjoyed my adventure, bug:it
me-so-far away from you and I-am RADIANT with joy tobe’
How can I begin to tell you about it all> There is.too.me
know where to start, but I will try by beginning ‘where :
together, Lance and I—off the earth for the first time inro th
I felt like a diver taking his first plunge—it was so glorious that

PART 11

to feel homesick or anything. -Off we went on wings of aspirati
;g‘u ave to feel an uplifting: force before you can rise.: %
%gherc of influence, ‘ani that we did, for our longing to bring the needéd
elp was sufficient to speed us on our way. Then I'saw for the first:time

out of earth’s atmospbere. I felt I had been: blind: before, and

shall 1 forget that wonderful feeling of clear vision over long
of space. T just simply can’t find words, my poor powers of description.
are too inadequate altogether. ,

“Lance was too-grand for words, he understood all I was feeling and’
let me gasp a bit without interference—but our mission came to my mind
and we sped-on, till 2 from ap.angelic being fell across outr ;
he turned to- receive further instructions from our guardian. Only a
message of encouragement and strength, and then w ¢ arrived. L had not
expected it 50 soon and was so surprised, for I had not been aware of -
our ) .,mi an immense reservoir of colour, and Martizas
are all advanced .bcinﬁs ho give out these colourful thoughts whichare
much needed by earth to help our struggle. 1 was collecting ray; imme-
d.l__aig_ly, for they intoxicated me with their beauty and colours Whic I
had never scen even in my new. life. I just went ‘wild ‘with delight,
and I think the Mattians were all out to help, for T met no feeling of
opposition at all. T can’t describe what I saw for lack of words, but we
travelled a fot and over mountain ranges and hills, always with Margians
who secemed very interested in -our mission . . . i B

“] was afraid you would- want a description of our tour, but I find it
so impossible because there are no words which will fit. You can’t

set of dimensions. or wha . o _ ‘j
at all, but mostly a brain with much more powers of creation than carth u
' m’en:.and.l_qg_m They aze in b’-i ” :_f?orm but‘-vg;g’. "texrxuou‘s apd-fmorc | |




66 . . Lotters from Christopher

all rays we want are there in superabundance. I was overwhelmed with
thebeauty of it. &W@! was. % rfect harmony;
and no darkness either, for they all give out such bright thoughts that
we were lighted up all the time. R

“I wish I could tell you more clearly, but I shall think of little things
soon, I dare say, which may give you some idea of it. Coming away, I
was better able to appreciate -the landscape, which was comfortingly
like-earth in configurationas we got further off—only clothed with colours
which beat description and which you have, of course, no names for.
Carrying our precious burden of ay-keys, we created quite a-sensation
in the camp when we returned all laden, and what 2 help these will bel
You see, we can use them endlessly, for the key produces the ray when

(turncd. I 'am caught in a tangle of words again which mean other than
what I want to sayl . . .

Lance has gone to a_higher plane over the collaboration with Mars
on the spirit side, T believe, but he wants to come one day soon to see
you, I know. I shall come on Sunday next time, as I need a bit of a rest
now . . . Yes, better stop now. Tell Dad good-night and give him my

endless love. Curis.”

June 18¢h, :
“I came a while ago but you were occupied with other things and
- 1 couldn’t get a look in! My method is unavailing if your mind is very
full, but usually you respond at once to a gentle tap on your brain cells.
lg:;?;' Mumsie, for a good graphic description of my travels, to please

“Cumulus clouds over here—-nothing like thaz.g%m-very clear
- rarefied atmosphere, great mountains and clear rivers, but vgre; Little-water
and go seas as far as I saw. Mind over matter has reached marvellous
owers—all vegetation is cultivated for beauty, not food. No forms I
could draw woulk give any real 1dea of it, Yor it is different altogether from
any earthly ideas . . . Mind features in the plaat world more than on
\:’arth,, and they hardly differ from animal ife—in fact, I hardly know
hether to call it"w?egetzgtiod'cxéept that they grow from the soil. Even
that was not as our plants grow, with roots, they just seemed to remain
static and I suppose sucked some sort of nutriment from the ground.
Colour was the beauty there, always colour of so'many kinds that T -got
bewildered by its variety, - New colours surrounded me and I ‘coulﬁm’t
take them all in, it was all so strangely wonderful, I am just beginning
to.revel in'it.in retrospect, I was too bewildered when actually sezing it.
“ Shtdizitiane - have buildings, too, but made of aclear substance like
“our glass, oly not so brittle, 1 think, and these buildings were only used
laboratories of some kind for-some ‘sort of ‘chemical experimenting
~whichiseenred to occupy a great- many of them. I couldn’tmake out how
Martians lived in 2 bodily way at all, for they awere in bodies of a sort
~but more akin' to our etheric b -and not -{garth'y‘h e our human
bodies. Idon’t-think-they nced food and drink or even air to breathe,
hough:they have a tenuous atmosphere much clearer than earth. Their
mientaliemoces remendous, fike giant upheavals of the atmosphere
an# nidssot ‘colour with marvellous meaning and creative

579

—~—3» because all id

Lotes from Gl |

e s sl am either.. -« Do sealie ehat T

can’t d:awa@ﬂmng Mmanm two dimensions on 4 bit of papet—i

it’has.
at least four if_fiot more, and you simply can’t grasp th
idea.atall. These camy »com scemed to bea manugam of
ut for what use I'simply ‘haven’t the foggiest. . . .

“if such: they were, covered the ground in most places, and
-a_meantal life of th not 5o high as the Martians,
el with-man akter .death, but akin to our minds moare

wmld. i:faWas»;nom le to-make out'th th
-on that planet.are totally distinct from dvpth £15, a0«

r-a much meore lengthy stay could one hope to grasp their mean-
oy ﬁ%ﬂ:éﬁ:ﬁhmzniogs znd friendly to us, though, and 1 felt sure
l\:4.% .vvcfc wdcomcandmtercstmgtb them. ... Yes, I think they under-
stood us better than I, at any rate, understood them. Lance knew more

- than I did, of course; but he finds them a bit difficult to understand even

' ves, there 'was a gragd mixture of creatures corresponding
?g Zur m?l_yhefz g::?;gmn {'can’t attempt to draw or describe them. . 3
These were gallumphing about all over the place, making hay arx}oﬂgb the
regetative creatures which didn’t seem to mind a bit. TI' %ugxe;tstlunkm t. o:;
they live, for . er SaW.Of : ; y must ha

. : . 1 mﬁd-thou ts Pro- -
= sogeccr Tty g houglis i
. bili life. . . . No, M:Imsic,'

' . to d 2 Martian, for I fe that it -;wou}dbe» most
§H£z§ Tft:l lt’}txc:tt) go:ﬁlvncss to us, for we docwe’_ lt;(:thcm ﬂ;;dzuzxﬁﬁi
ipur journcy, and I can’t ygyply.‘attem?t T:am happy above all to be
pnderstand anything I'might try to say. . .. _bam happy a7075 9 ) 50 2
B < : ) h I must say 1 ;enloggd 1t ,more.v.,t n L d nav:
%l;iggglt&&?gﬁow ru- ,sgo%-,and‘_i»t‘eﬂ.{you‘-sognc;) more anothef umc
Goodbye, darling, going now. Your loving Chis. :
une 2t fow mi #? Tam so glad to be able to
e ive. me a few minutes now? I.am so g be : 0,

'rcllcyagxyt%‘;tgg: :e promoted as-a result of our journey. Lam:c;q (;)s

Ceestial Light-beseer, 0d 1 s baace corpons o o o and we

of course you can’t understand, but it m L-r_ T Bc o again to

are v ted over the success of it all. Now . must H again |

;ﬁ; :v::?k.c%t: lo?lg. Love to Dad, and.do tell him, won’t you? .

Pt stall - aboye:

Cancelot, . - ,
]y‘qh;gz; B::l.ingf‘?ﬁa:c got: so much to tell you that 1 hardly know

‘ R od
: on’t know how much Chris said, but he was gran

:lnlo‘:lcrf?xltloo}mc;tcl:it::cnt at going outside carth for the first tn;me. Iti»,:v:ss
50 long'ago I did it that I can’t remember how it felt, b\;tb wa}inwith
surprised as Kitopher, I think. He caught in his menta ‘Hreat‘ ith
w;gder so I had to stop a bit to let him grow used to 1t.d p <l: gIavc .
sach ga; s of wonder that 1 was quite overcome by it and felt hmdn.m
gealised before how great it all is. I am so used to 1; now, v);Olij see.
Many things were old to me becos I've been there often n: , but I
think I never tried to describe it to you betores S0 I'll-have 2 g




R . o N

‘Mars is colouy storage planet, and the Martiaas give out fans of colour
in their thol?:u"gixs‘fo_rms,:so ‘that 'was what we were after becos they :
' Te th. I couldn’t ‘tell :you much- about their life
vour ideas, but they are limited to their own

§_WOLK on

compared to our earth life. S
(Haye they no life beyond their-bodily one?) : _
‘@ they are a race of golour-formers and that gnly, without a_
—7 \_further development elsewhere such as ‘we have, Sotry, Mum, I can’t
=7 Ndraw them, it's too complicated, but they are very beautiful in shape,
only s0 di .to_your ideas that it won’t go -on:to paper, ... We
-went-all over the place to find colour-keys, and Martians helped by
‘mind waves of impulse to help us. Some magnificent résults may come
Tom this expedition, and I was to tell you that Chris is working in new
ways, and will be here in a short time now to tell you about it.". . .
“Now may I tell you 2 thing of Mars which you can understand, and
that is their colour experimental factories, ‘which are all made of crystal
clear as glass only not so breakable. They store kevs of new colours in
these, and experiment in blending them for purposes of life renewing.
cy live by the life-giving rays, you sce, so they renew
in blending new colours which give outthese rays.
“of your food: rink and air. All life on Mars is drawn from cosmic
gays being blended with planetary emanations and.inbaled by the living
orms there. : L oo o
“Y'must go now, and just want-to send a' Handshake to DAp like old
times. He will find me just -his Boy when he comes here, the same as
- ever, but Lors Bigger in Mind, of course. _ g
“DARLING MUM, Goodbye, see you soon again. - LANCELOT.” ~

-

wly 2nd. (Later). Christopher. . o » L
o ‘-‘)Mums(ic, I couldn't (gm sooner because I had such a- handful of

ray-keys to distribute to all our centres, and was actively employed these

. two weeks past. N’ ow 1 want to make up for lost: ti‘meta.x_ld.go ahead
with our talks on Mars and such things. Now when I think of Mars

I seem to see it all more clearly than at first and have a grand idea of the

" general ‘outset of things. I rcmember seeing. great volcanoes over there
_which shot -vigle nlosions: all over the place, and much of the
vegetation seemed 10 g ound these, as if explosions were good for
~itl A long fringe of mountains bounded the horizon when we were on

' the surface, and many volcanoes ‘among’ them. Much mind activity

" took placeaftercachexplosian, and they seemed to revivify the vegetation
in a2 most ‘stragge way.. Another thing I saw was very surprising and

I can’t make it-out at all. ‘The Martiang never slept o “at all, so

far as. I could see, nor did™¥H d-

. gtheric vision so of course no. dark at they sec to_need no
est of any sortat all. My mind was:set on securing our fays ana con-
fused with the:strangeness of itall, so I.could not take in much; however,

ope. L have:given you some ideas which may sct carth-people thinking.

-has been there many times.”

SADALA S

“O, .30 you have heard from him?”
- R, -He escplained what the crystal laboratories arsfor.
“O—he never told me that, but there was so much 1o do;
Colour is their main objective, and they are the sous e
£ays. we useon carth. . . . Une more thing | can. see:
you. Quantities of coloured bats of sand, or what ap
in regular arrangement like chess-board squares, only. viy
All round them the Martians placed. special ammals, te
thought, but I can’t think why. There is sure to.
Because their thought-processes are so. great, . . . Talk
Later. . ’ ’
“Came over onyour wish-wave, Mumsie, just in
Minute. . . .. ” o
R.  Some months-ago You told us you were a lente
and a week ago you said you were “promoted” to 'be a Ja
isw't alientenant higher than a lance-corporal? v '
“O, I see—I am lieutenant: of light-rays now, but I
for our journey to lance-corporal of ray-light, which
than light-rays, so I am both now. I can’t explain
really, but you see ray-light has certain fugdamental sou
duce the ray—they are % own' as keys from their porfa
oge can transfer them from place to place, and they produce th
ray whenever needed by getting a light-ray and bending it themn -
m see how difficult it is to explain in words, but it s
all quite plain over here. I use them for my fear work incessaatly, and. -
my helpers get accustomed to’ their own particilar ray-key and soen-
are quite good at it. Now may we have another Mars
thought of more to say. Goblins abound over there in sim
t@_%l%ggifs. T'saw so.many that I soon forgot to notice t]
were all over the plants like little insects. They were all in roun
shapes like the plants, and I only call them goblins becaase they h:
same relation to the plant world that oursseem to have here, Lalso saw
coloured winged things flying, but not like our insects, vft'h’(;r are mote
like balloons with wings and some sort of gassy inside. . % . I can’t
come every week now; you see, there’s more work than ever just now,
and we are hard at it, and T am 5o keen to help now 1 feel I am getting
good at it. I 'was off on a case just now between our talks, but left him
* with my second-in-command—however, I must-get back soon.”
‘Dad sends bis Jove. ““Tell Dad my best thanks and love too. ‘No
more now,; Mumsie, I'must away. :
“Your loving son, Chris.”

July 162h, a ' ,
““O, Mumsie, I thought you had forgotten me altogether. Never mind,
here goes for a good talk-while we. m;_y Can we begin by:a bit.of my
if I.can get it into your mind, but

work I.am now doing? Don’t know if I.¢ : « :
Tl try, -First'a Juminous belt.of colour of unearthly kinds all. blended




0 Listers from Christopher

the man whose fear is our objective, and he feels an upliftin
which holds him clear of his E'éhy t"'xvﬁ fear is past. I cJaim no credit for
this way of healing, which is matter of course to higher workers but
not imagined by me till I got promotion. I feel very elated to have got
on so fast-and arrived at this stage so soon. . . . ‘Now for a bit about
Mars. My firstimpressions I can now see were too.amplified and diffuse,
and T want if possible to give you a clear-cut picture of some of it.
Martian contours of land and hills are very earth-like but coloured
ifferently—colours -of -all sorts, widely differing from earth. Valleys
1 :of life of all sorts and kinds and bare hill-tops, except volcanoes
where life seems to receive stimulus. Quantities of camel-coloured . . /
(Interription) . . . Lance has explained the camel-coloured objects as
being receptive of the planetary emanations which feed the life on Mars.
These are combined “with interstellar ‘rays in some chemical process
hich the Martians carry on in their laboratories, and the camel-coloured
lings provide one of the important ingredients . . . :
“Mumsie, you get quite transparent sometimes when you think out
like that. . .. ' .

“I don’t think you ‘ought to talk any more about Mars to-night, you
.seem so dim;and tired out. . . . ‘ - o

“I’ll just hug you and send love to iny Dad, and go.”

July 237d.. R Is Christopher bere? -

“Your idea is correct: I am at your feet and service! Now, Mumsie,
shall we make good our deficiencies ifi a real Mars talk? I call much
more to mind than before, and can tell you of many amusing happenings.
Quite a bit was approachable in human language, so here goes. . . .
~Cubical—that’s as near as I c‘:anagct‘ to it—shapes of marvellous colours
awere ovet the laboratories, and one of the Martians overthrew one
of these in order to produce ‘our ray-key of thdt sort, and on his inter-
pretation our amazement must have seemed funny, for he ‘gave spasms
of bright colours like those produced by m. EI thoughts of earth people.
He was obviously enjoying our surprise, because he had made such a
colour commotion in the whole laboratory by upsetting this top thing.

can als6 . remember a sight- which you \xrouki:’_s have enjoyed on the

mountains of orange and: gold strata in the rocks giving off emanations

hich the plant forms were sucking in, I think; anyhow, they looked
larger there than elsewhere, and happier, Many varieties of plants were
guarded -by animals, and I <don’t know why, because all scemed
harmonious and ‘no-need for guards for-anything. . . .

“To-return to Mars and my journey, we ‘were met on landing by a
Martian ‘with clairvoyance—at Jeast, he was more advanced etherically
than. the-others, although. they could-all see us. He enquired as to the
object ‘of ‘our visit, having aVBdlty to read gur_thoug %ts, which were
‘unigitelligible to most of them. He gave us great welcome when he
heard what a:state earth had got into, and put all their resources of
ray-power:at our disposal in the kindest*way, and then went with us as

“inter) .. Many: Martizns: have beginnings of knowledge of the way
‘westhiink, swbich. Tisupposeswould . puzzle the average ‘earth. man, let
alone'dhisihoping, tosunderstand ‘their thoughts! They are far more

|

ind link up with high spirits of ours who have long
left their bodies. 1 felt so small and ill-equipped to be asking them for
Ip, but Lance was on aa équality with them and knows some of th

persomally quite well. He is so sweet to me, and néver makes me feel
any distance between us, just as if we were brothers together on earth.

" I-can't tell you how I'love him, he is so good to me. . . . I'aith very
hard at work just now; and there is hard fighting still to come, but ng

Fy

much more bombing of England, 1 hear. The Germans are ma‘ki?-"—_'

their last effort now to break England’s spirit and have already failed.
I imagine they’ll be making more of these bluebottles thari they will
send over, as Wwe are to.get their French coast soon and stop it that way,
Iam told. Can’t say more, as I am'no prophet yet! By the way, you
remembeér I saw some: preparations on the coast months past? I thought
then that they were gasometers, but I think they were intended for these
bombs, but we did: them in so thoroughly that they had to concoct less

rominent ones, and ‘went to ground in-burrows instead. They were to

ave been launched from a height on those towers, and would have .

carried far into England then; but our bombers dished that little picnic.’

“I am going over to France to have a look at our boys where my
work is now, so I must stop and come again soon.” Expect me before
Sunday next probably, as I am working so near and in touch with
England now the-bombs are flying. - Give Dad my love and duty as
always. . . . Yes, I’ll be here for Dave’s home-coming. So long. Chsis.

(Note.—For previous ;;;/'ereﬂre.r to enemy preparations on French coast,
see Jetters of Dec. 18¢th and 26th, 1943.  The ideas as to purpose of what
be saw are Christopher’s own and possibly not accurate.)

A ————————

July 28¢h. :

“Cheerio, Dave, old thing. I love to feel you’re back at home:in spite
of ‘doodles” and all. Many happy returns to Cox’s Mill, I wish you.

“I am after catching up with these fly-bugs \and‘hel.ping pilots chase
them off you all, for I can’t see my family charfed into cinders with
their nasty tails. ‘ :
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All'my helpets in'my squad are graduates of our ray-light college. . I give
them commands. as to where to look for rays needed -for any special
vcase, and they bring the fay along on a trailer. Ican’t describe it in your

i  ray in.a defigite direction so as to bend it towards
my case. Itis ced by thought transference from me, and they have
to E quick at picking up my directing thought which I have to send out
with force when I have reached the patient. Now, imagine I am by a
case and sending out'thought directions to my squad. Pretty soon they
begin to come in by ones and twos, trailing their zgecial rays, and I gather
them into the right otder to suit the case of fear. Green blends are best for
my work, but sometimes a patient has a_domi

glowing colour of ‘reassurance, and crimson is a help, but-others you
‘have no name for are bettet than any edrth colours. A blend is made to
l:;I:it the case, and they stand round holding their rays T the right order.

The patient receives uplifting thoughts, and we apply our rays as his
id rises in tesponse, giving €a seconds to operate a '

Es

“Give me a bit of time and I'll tell you something ?fumy present work. -

ear Which needs 2 -

P
'
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the etheric force within him, which glows.out.again, as it should.. Pear

- shgivels the etheric, and we sustain force agaigst.the fedr pressure, holding
it away from huis mind till it recovers. I find it-all so absorbing that 1
seldom leave my work now except to come to you, so have fio stories to
tell of travels and such. All my Iife is fulfilled'in thi$ work I now do, and
I can’t tell you how happy Tam in it.  Many things combine to give me_

ower. Your cthegic influ is great and I use it.often. Dad gives me

courage and- fine etheric ray love: of beauty. I can tap many
minds through your work , 1 10 othér life:ideas, and all the
time T am in contact with a high sourc ective force which controls
inspire :always. 1am | "

it Iway in Heaven while'T.work and help the men
. who need it 5o sorely. Tell Dad I.am so happv, he will love to know.
I am coming more often now Dave is home; and will tell him some
marvels of Mars in‘my next-talk—this has-beén all of my work because T
was so full of it, but I will stop niow, as you are tired, and will come at this _
time in two days—Sunday, I think®. Give Dave'a handshake from his
old brother and warmest wishes. = . . . . .
““An revoir. Curis,” . o ' '

July soth. -

. “Came early to be in time for ybgip plans fpk the da),but Isee Dadand -

?Ve- have gone off alrcady, to. Chui'ch’ I gath;::?t \V’cll, we'll 'hav‘c SOIEn
ﬂ.\“mgqto show 'Cmv thn theygel backl -~ - : ] ] N

. “Come over to Mars with me for a stroll, Mumsie, }oucan do so With-
ill-propulsion! . Climb up one of the great Mars

Qut any effort on® -
unkaown to your sight but now well

* tnountzins, all glowing in colours,
known to me. T can’t make you understand them any more than you
could project your colours into the mind of one born blind. They must
be seen to be belicved.” Well, here we are on the top of a magnificent
mountain, with queer plants or animals or whatever they may be all
‘ %@-‘?ﬂw in abundance, though restricted to their own ty]

of understanding.. Clear as crystal is the air, not foggy like earth atmo-
sphere, and all is harmony, no_resousding discords ofy hatred or fear or
301 the

though it may seem to you. 1 want you to ] 2 me when I say that
feel a, greater being than those on Mars who arc already beyond me
in spiritnal atminment, becanse T.am-a man and partake of earth’s pain.
- and turmoil. 'We:stand ‘'on our mountain.and gaze at the strange landscape
“of brilliantly coloured beings and gigantic craters and hills. Suddenly an
“explosion takes place through a near crater of gases from the planet’s
intecior.” All the living beings: rush towards it, the static plant-like ones
~bend.towards it to_inhale these gases, W constitute their means of
life.  A- Martian appears, i )

sthed:1n various radjant sheaths of thought-
] ;and . . . Sorry, Mumsie, we were interrupted by an external
troudleswhich: I-have now dispersed. .~ - o Co
. “ﬁcﬁcamesammtincolmmmmgwchas I have described elsewhere,
sndiproceedsioifill upithis with thegasesiand project it on. will-power to
OOy, 5 cLicasmicirays to.combine with

- . sl

“beautiful thought-forms: . _
“I have built up this picture from confused memories. bi

- up
together ‘what I'did not clearly understand at the timé, and

. things fit to make 3 coherent whole much better now in'1etr
- -has told me a low about how they live which he hadn’t time -

~ and I only use words with the proviso.that they don’t :eallygx

. “You are anxious for me to give you another talk, and I am too, but

Bat

;_);cé.\lifcments"h'e ‘gidg'cre’ :
- ‘thastled round no end. Umpteen camel-bags of all sotts were irispec

clf-aggrandisement as on earth—yet for that reason, so 1 am | y
spirits ¢ tiaps nevetr cvolve bevond their planer. Discord and dis™\-
hatroony - give the capacity for development “beyond “earth, strange. )7~

thege gases. Afl",i;':cﬁ‘lm;'once .tﬁozé,; only invigotated in"_' drials :
Gcamatlc Teaps allover the plants, and thise scad out clonie ig

wete too busy. You are too different in mind to take in m,
than I have now told, but: I shall perhaps be able to think
picture of a different bit of it,-such as their rivers which are
contain sgagcely a trickle of water, but this is conserved to
Jive - enuir flx‘and-nee no drink.. A Mat
from a deep spring directly into a tube made of their.
.material which conyeys it stiaight into a laborato ]

' 3, 50 ¢
flora like ours. In fact, nothing is like ouss, but all as'dif

idea of it at all. Shall: we have another talk when you. are
And meantime I will stroll under the trees and:enjoy my home

(Later : AF(ymg bomb ‘was coming up and passed '.blf'erj'bc.}d.)'_ _

we are not so near .. . All well now, Mumsie, I thought better wait
till the noise had passed—you contact earth noises in your. etheric 2
present, and-that makes you very sensitivé to vibrations of sound. =
“Lend me your hand for another expedition .and we’ll ‘go -after th
=keys on Mars this time. - Reminds me: of hunting: our rare plaatst
' hese were far more use to me, and Larce and 1-had a great time:
getting' them. The leading Martian I told you'of was intelligent enough
tQ 'see our : s and interpret them, and getting 4’ line on our
up his compatiots to supply our needsand'they -

otes. I can’t describe what they look like, for you haven’t any idea of
the conditions under ‘which we wotk, but their quality on Mars is far .
guipecior to anything in the earth sphere, and some even ma

§‘hboﬁ:ofi¢ opened upand the ray-keys produced from theit private

it “tay simultancously Wwith another ray and -act as. duplicators
when necessaty. My business was only with.fear controlling rays, so our

trouble was to sort these out from among so many .others, such as
vitalising and energising and many other sorts. You can have no con-
ception of the beauty of the Martian rays, all glowing with unknown
néw colours of ite variety. I was so bewildered that I simply coulda’t
cope at first, but Lance knew all about it so he carried on while I collected
my scattered wits. ' Nearly all the rays I wanted were utilised. in their
laboratories, so it was very good of them to let us pinch so many of their
keys. I gather they have a means of producing new ray-keys there which
‘makes them endless or €lse they couldn’t carry on. . ... We grasp ray-keys
on our carriers of mental construction—and. you can’t grasp thatl But ) ‘

I can tell you'itis & very real'way of carrying a quitesreal thing, much mame
real ‘than your flimsy iron-dnd steel construcHons!




