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  Born: January 26, 1920, Vienna, Austria


  Died: April 26, 2009, New York City, NY


  1920: An Austrian-Born Ghost Hunter was in the making. Professor Dr. Hans Holzer, best known for his plethora of hundreds of cases worldwide dealing with the paranormal and the occult, deeming him The Father of the Paranormal. In 1935, at the age of fifteen, Hans became an avid collector of antiques and coins and was an ardent bibliophile.


  The 1928 book, Occultism in This Modern Age by Dr. T.K. Oesterreich, a professor at the University of Tubingen in Germany, began Hans’ interest in ghosts. His was an idle curiosity, mixed with a show-me kind of skepticism. He took a course in journalism and began selling articles to local papers. In 1949, he returned to Europe as an accredited foreign correspondent, with the intent to write articles on cultural activities, the theater, and human interest stories. He also began to compose music and write scores in New York, which later led the way to Off Broadway success in Manhattan.


  One year later, Hans returned to Europe visiting many cities including London, and was invited backstage at The Hippodrome Theater where comedian Michael Bentine, was appearing. After Mr. Bentine offered Hans a home-grown tomato instead of a drink, the two hit off, as Hans was a vegan.


  Through mutual friends back in Manhattan, he began work on a television series based on actual hauntings. He met regularly with others at the Edgar Cayce Foundation in New York. The purpose was to enter into a quest for truth in the vast realm of extrasensory perception.


  From then on, he devoted more and more time to the field. One of the great mediums, Eileen Garret, president of the Parapsychology Foundation in New York, in 1946, worked with Hans and encouraged him to write about his work.


  1963, his first book was born, titled, ‘Ghost Hunter’ and went into an unheard of eleven printings. 145 more books would follow. Hans stated that sometimes an “ordinary” person does manage to see or hear a ghost in an allegedly haunted location, be it a building or even an open space. Such a person could be sensitive or mediumistic, without knowing it and is less unusual then one might think. The Holzer Method was born before the 1950’s, where combining the work of those with sight and that of the academic and science stance to the field, would yield far better results in obtaining data to help us further understand what happens when we die.


  Even though Hans was artistic and therefore sensitive person, he did not profess to mediumship and certainly would not be satisfied with the meager impressions he may have garnered himself, physically. He knew that a more advanced psychic talent would be needed for better results. So he took his “sensitive” with him, or what became affectionately known as his medium-in-tow, on cases to try and solve them for all those involved.


  His career was a unique whirl wind of books, research, lectures, teaching, hundreds of national and regional talk show appearances, co-hosting/hosting programs such as Ghost Hunter on Boston’s Channel 2, NBC’s In Search Of with Leonard Nemoy (an Alan Landsburg production), Beyond The Five Senses in Louisville, KY, Explorations with Brownville Productions in Ohio. In radio, he had a continuous segment with New York City’s WOR station with famed radio personality Joe Franklin who still remains a family friend. Some books and case work yielded films such as Amityville II: The Possession, the adaptation from his best-selling novel Murder in Amityville, based on his work on the case in Amityville, Long Island and The Amityville Curse, which also became a film in 1989 that went to Sweden, the US in 1990 and then in 1991, was released in Japan.


  Holzer became and still is considered a leading authority in the field of the paranormal, having earned his PhD from the London College of Applied Science. He spent over six decades traveling the world to obtain first-hand accounts of paranormal experiences, interviewing expert researchers, and developing para-psychological protocols and terminology such as ‘sensitive’ and ‘beings of light.’ He taught a class in parapsychology at the New York Institute of Technology for nearly a decade.


  One of his favorite quotes comes from T.S. Elliot’s Confidential Clerk saying blandly, “I don’t believe in facts.” Hans did. “Facts,”, he said, “come to think of it—are the only things—I really do believe in.”
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  CHAPTER I


  TUNING IN THE PAST


  “Goodness,” Ethel Johnson Meyers said, and looked at me with a big frown that turned her matriarchal face into a question mark, “What on earth is the fat fellow doing with all those dancing girls in harem costumes?”


  Ethel wasn’t watching the Late Late Show. She was holding a cigarette case I had handed her for the purpose of psychometrizing it. That is, to touch and handle it, and in the course of this physical contact to see if she received any extrasensory stimuli from the object. Psychometry is a recognized form of psychic reading. I know many professional psychics who do it well. I can do it myself at times, but not when I’m trying too hard or when I’m distracted. There is nothing miraculous about it, either. The art of psychometry rests on the assumption that people leave a film of their past thoughts, actions, emotions, and images upon anything they touch, handle, wear, or come in contact with—even a room they have entered once, provided there is some emotional involvement between them and their surroundings, an event, or, in today’s parlance, a “happening” of some sort, be it sad or joyful, so long as it employed die emotions of the one concerned.


  In my view, this is entirely reasonable. We already know that man’s brain, through his mind, emits extremely short waves, which are energy particles traveling at great speeds, and that these brain waves can be measured by the electroencephalograph. We also know that telepathy exists from mind to mind and that something can register in one mind but originate in another. Man is not standing still, radiationwise. If man is a certain amount of life force encased in a protective outer layer called the physical body, that life force must spend itself during man’s life span within that body. Some of the energies ooze out of the body in the form of thoughts and emotions, while the main force remains intact until death parts the surviving “emotional personality” from its physical body.


  Even though very little life force seems lost by the time death arrives for the physical part of man, it is enough to register in various ways. Consciously, man’s ideas travel and penetrate and man’s emotional feelings are received by other men; even though measured in terms of a delicate instrument, the expended force is minute.


  Unconsciously, part of this force coats everything man comes in contact with. Since I view the life force essentially as electromagnetic in nature, only a brief contact with an object is required to start the flow of electrons from person to object, coating and pervading it in its entirety very quickly, and permanently.


  Naturally, the longer the object remains in direct contact with the person, the stronger the electromagnetic imprint will be and the easier it will be to re-create the impression later on through the hands of a psychic person. Some objects may be magnetized in an instant by some momentously violent emotional explosion, and carry this imprint strongly and forever, while others may have been worn by a person for years and yet have only a modest amount of magnetic properties. It pretty much depends on the individual whose emotional life attaches to the psychometrized object, and the kind of personality he was or is.


  With some psychic people, touching the object is not even necessary. They are able to “read” the magnetic field of the person before them by merely being dose to them in the same room, but without touching anything. On the other hand, some very important and conclusive tests in psychometry have been conducted with psychics who never saw or felt the objects they were asked to read. The objects themselves were placed into uniform boxes; these in turn were placed into larger boxes; the boxes were handled by another set of people, unconcerned with and totally ignorant of the contents of these boxes placed before the psychometrists, who then were allowed to touch the outer boxes only, not the objects hidden deep within them!


  But to get back to Ethel Johnson Meyers and the fat fellow with the harem girls.


  The experiment had consisted of handing her a cigarette case belonging to a friend of mine, who had worn it on his person, on and off, for the previous few years. My friend, I should explain, is a quiet and unemotional gentleman, who makes his living as a dealer and importer of rare coins and antiques. What fascinated me about Ethel’s reaction was that she totally ignored my friends personal imprint on the object I had just placed into her palms. Instead, she immediately described a scene that was completely incomprehensible to her and, at that point, also to me. My friend, the owner of the cigarette case, was not present; he had loaned me the object, at my request, for a test, and we were sitting quietly in Mrs. Meyers’ West Side studio, just the two of us. No other mind could have been tapped by the unconscious of the medium, as no other mind was present—at least not in the flesh!


  It is one of the more tiresome arguments of some skeptics that a successful medium taps the unconscious mind of her sitters and thus obtains information. But minds that do not contain such information cannot be the culprit. Neither Mrs. Meyers nor I had the foggiest notion what the cigarette case had experienced during its existence. On first inspection, it was merely a dark, nondescript modem cigarette case, expensive-looking, yes, but otherwise not particularly distinguished by either appearance, special markings, or other telltale clues. The room, in addition, was fairly dark and it was late afternoon. I doubt that Mrs. Meyers really saw much of the object at that.


  “I feel awfully hot,” she now remarked, “as if I were in the desert … very hot climate … some kind of a palatial house … and this fat fellow and the dancing girls. My goodness, what is he up to?”


  The description sounded fascinating enough. Mrs. Meyers evidently was reliving an actual scene at which this cigarette case had been present, unknown to us, of course.


  The following day, I called my friend Hans Schulman, the owner of the cigarette case. Could he enlighten me as to its origin?


  Of course he could. It had been given to him as a personal gift by Egypt’s King Farouk when he met the monarch at his club in Cairo.


  Suddenly, the hot climate, the fat fellow with the dancing harem girls, and the palatial house all made sense.


  In this case, we did not try to unravel some great secret of history. It was merely a test to see how accurate Mrs. Meyers’ psychometry ability was. But the system does lend itself to interesting work.


  Touching the walls of an emotionally potent building might conceivably produce some of its history. In turn, part of that history might not even be known to our researchers, and in turning up new material we might enrich our knowledge of the past.


  Many years ago a well-known and truly great medium sat on the stones of ancient Stonehenge, a mystery even today. To some, Stonehenge is a pre-Druidic observatory-cum-temple, taken over by the Druidic priests in the first millennium before Christ and used extensively until the Christian civilization made it difficult for the ancient cults to continue flourishing.


  To others, Stonehenge is a Stone Age temple and nothing more. Books have been written about it and a tourist attraction made of it, complete with separate toilet facilities across the road, a parking lot, and, not to be forgotten, a gatekeeper asking half a crown to visit the famous ruins. No matter; Stonehenge has withstood the barbarians before and it will withstand the curiosity of modem man. But the puzzle remains: Who built Stonehenge?


  Archeologists have come and gone, and there are artifacts indicating that the place is very, very old. It was already ancient when the Druids came to Britain. The stones are not merely a jumble of romantically slanted monoliths to delight the overseas traveler. We know now that they were placed into exactly defined positions to act as measuring markers in a solar-lunar observatory capable of predicting not only the movements of heavenly bodies, but of the tides and weather conditions as well. Those who built the place were no primitives, but highly evolved people with a keen interest in astronomy, and astronomy also included what we call today astrology; to the ancients, they were one and the same pursuit.


  The medium who had come to Stonehenge was not a tourist but a researcher, come to explore the past of those stones. While she sat quietly, visions came to her in which she clearly saw a human sacrifice take place, and men in Greek-style togas fill the theater. Many years later Sybil Leek, my psychic friend, accompanied me to Stonehenge, a place she knew well, having lived for years in the nearby New Forest. I realized full well that her conscious knowledge of Stonehenge would invalidate whatever she might feel here psychically, but the opportunity of this visit should not pass without an attempt to unravel the mystery a bit more.


  Mrs. Leek knew nothing of the other great medium who had sat on those stones many years before our visit. And yet, she detailed almost exactly the same scene. A young man led to sacrifice, men and women in Greek-style attire, and an air of solemnity about the place.


  Now we know that the Druidic priests did not sacrifice young men to their gods, theirs being a gentle, nature religion not requiring so dear a price for survival and success in their earthly fives. The men in the visions then must have come from another world shrouded farther in the past, and it is here that ancient traditions of ships arriving in Britain with men from a strange land may well fit in. To some, these arrivals were Mycenaean Greeks, pre-Hellenic inhabitants of Greece seeking adventure and a new world to conquer in the northern seas. To others, they were remnants of a destroyed Atlantean civilization, seeking refuge from a dying continent buried beneath the sea.


  Stonehenge is a difficult place at which to do research. The hustle and bustle of visiting tourists gives one very little peace. The widespread knowledge of its background, so far as it is known, makes it anything but a secret objective. But it is still a mystery, awaiting revelation.


  The police, never a group to acknowledge the help of psychics in establishing past crimes, are well aware, nevertheless, of the potential uses of psychometry. Occasionally, psychics, such as the Dutch clairvoyant Croiset, have been asked to help solve crimes. These psychics do not use supernatural powers to conjure up a solution to a baffling crime. They go to the spot where a body has been discovered, for instance, and from the imprint in the area, in the atmosphere of the place, “read” what has happened. The emotional disturbance of the ether is still present, and the sensitive nervous system of the psychic can read it as if it were a motion picture unraveling before his eyes.


  A short time ago I took New York medium Betty Ritter to a certain apartment in Manhattan, where a tragedy had occurred only a few days before. Without being told where she was or why she had been brought there, Mrs. Ritter made straight for a window in the place and insisted that someone, a girl, had jumped from it not long ago. She was, of course, right. But only a form of psychic ability can explain her knowledge, her ability to reconstruct an event in the past.


  It is not my intention in this excursion into the past to let the testimony of mediums and other psychics take the place of substantiated historical fact; far from it. But where no satisfactory historical solution exists, or where there is reasonable doubt and a question has not been fully answered to this day, the abilities of psychics to find new clues, new roads to evidence, can be utilized to get the facts.


  Once I am given clues through psychic means, I follow through in the usual historical research manner, to substantiate the new material or leads. Thus it is in a combination of parapsychology and historical research that we hope to find new avenues to shed light upon dark passages in the history of our world. Some of these revelations will be totally new; some will merely round out known or suspected facts. A few may be very upsetting in changing familiar views of events, long become part and parcel of everyday thinking. But if it is at all desirable to know the truth about ourselves and our past so that we may profit from it for our future—and I think it is—then we must not and cannot put conditions or restrictions on what we may or may not accept in the way of new evidence. So long as the evidence is presented properly and scientifically, we should be open-minded enough to consider it.


  “When a psychic person is used to obtain information, we must consider the circumstances under which he is working. In this case, I am the guarantor of the psychic’s integrity and honesty; I control the conditions under which the experiments take place, and no fraud or delusion is present. Never accept the thought that someone may imitate the phenomena fraudulently as proof that it actually happened. Safe research and test conditions have always been maintained whenever I work with a psychic. Moreover, much of the material obtained is completely unknown to the world today and could not have been obtained fraudulently even if such intent had existed.


  Historical research via ESP has its limitations, of course. We cannot go to the Dome des Invalides in Paris and demand to speak to Napoleon. I suspect that a visit to the River Rubicon will not yield the battle orders prior to Caesar’s fateful decision; and the day of tuning in the past wholesale via some ingenious machinery is not yet at hand.


  But we have opened a new window, and if we proceed with due caution, we may find that we do indeed hold a key to some of history’s mysteries.


  CHAPTER II


  ASSASSINATION OF A PRESIDENT: LINCOLN, BOOTH, AND THE TRAITORS WITHIN


  Five years after the assassination of President John F. Kennedy we are still not sure of his murderer or murderers, even though the deed was done in the cold glare of a public parade, under the watchful eyes of numerous police and security guards, not to mention admirers in the streets.


  While we are still arguing the merits of various theories concerning President Kennedy’s assassination, we sometimes forget that an earlier crime of a similar nature is equally unresolved. In fact, there are so many startling parallels between the two events that one cannot help but marvel.


  One of the people who marveled at them in a particularly impressive way recently is a New York psychiatrist named Stanley Krippner, attached to Maimonides Medical Center, Brooklyn, who has set down his findings in the learned Journal of Parapsychology. Among the facts unearthed by Dr. Krippner is the remarkable “death circle” of presidential deaths: Harrison, elected in 1840, died in 1841; Lincoln, elected twenty years later, in 1860, died in 1865; Garfield, elected in 1880, was assassinated in 1881; McKinley, elected in 1900, died by a murderer’s hand in 1901; Harding, elected just twenty years after him, died in office in 1923; Roosevelt, re-elected in 1940, did likewise in 1945; and finally, Kennedy, elected to office in 1960, was murdered in 1963. Since 1840, every President voted into office in a year ending with a zero has died in office.


  Dr. Krippner speculates that this cycle is so far out of the realm of coincidence that some other reason must be found. Applying the principle of synchronicity or meaningful coincidence established first by the late Professor Carl G. Jung, Dr. Krippner wonders if perhaps this principle might not hold an answer to these astounding facts. But the most obvious and simplest explanation of all should not be expected from a medical doctor: fate. Is there an overriding destiny at work that makes these tragedies occur at certain times, whether or not those involved in them try to avoid them? And if so, who directs this destiny—who, in short, is in charge of the store?


  Dr. Krippner also calls attention to some amazing parallels between the two most noted deaths among U.S. Presidents, Kennedy’s and Lincoln’s. Both names have seven letters each, the wives of both lost a son while their husbands were in office, and both Presidents were shot in the head from behind on a Friday and in the presence of their wives. Moreover, Lincoln’s killer was John Wilkes Booth, the letters of whose name, all told, add up to fifteen; Lee Harvey Oswald’s name, likewise, had fifteen letters. Booth’s birth year was 1829; Oswald’s, 1939. Both murderers were shot down deliberately in full view of their captors, and both died two hours after being shot. Lincoln was elected to Congress in 1847 and Kennedy in 1947; Lincoln became President in 1860 and Kennedy in 1960. Both were involved in the question of civil rights for Negroes. Finally, Lincoln’s secretary, named Kennedy, advised him not to go to the theater on the fateful day he was shot, and Kennedy’s secretary, named Lincoln, urged him not to go to Dallas. Lincoln had a premonitory dream seeing himself killed and Kennedy’s assassination was predicted by Jeane Dixon as early as 1952, by Al Morrison in 1957, and several other seers in 1957 and 1960, not to forget President Kennedy’s own expressed feelings of imminent doom.


  But far be it from me to suggest that the two Presidents might be personally linked, perhaps through reincarnation, if such could be proved. Their similar fates must be the result of a higher order of which we know as yet very little except that it exists and operates as clearly and deliberately as any other law of nature.


  But there is ample reason to reject any notion of Lincoln’s rebirth in another body, if anyone were to make such a claim. Mr. Lincoln’s ghost has been observed in the White House by competent witnesses.


  According to Arthur Krock of the New York Times, the earliest specter at the White House was not Lincoln but Dolley Madison. During President Wilson’s administration, she appeared to a group of workers who were about to move her precious rose garden. Evidently they changed their minds about the removal, for the garden was not touched.


  It is natural to assume that in so emotion-laden a building as the White House there might be remnants of people whose lives were very closely tied to the structure. I have defined ghosts as the surviving emotional memories of people who are not aware of the transition called death and continue to function in a thought world as they did at the time of their passing, or before it. In a way, then, they are psychotics unable or unwilling to accept the realities of the nonphysical world into which they properly belong, but which is denied them by their unnatural state of “hanging on” in the denser, physical world of flesh and blood. I am sure we don’t know all the unhappy or disturbed individuals who are bound up with the White House, and some of them may not necessarily be from the distant past, either. But Abigail Adams was seen and identified during the administration of President Taft. Her shade was seen to pass through the doors of the East Room, which was later to play a prominent role in the White House’s most famous ghost story.


  That Abraham Lincoln would have excellent cause to hang around his former center of activity, even though he died across town, is obvious: He had so much unfinished business of great importance.


  Furthermore, Lincoln himself, during his lifetime, had on the record shown an unusual interest in the psychic. The Lincoln family later vehemently denied that stances took place in the White House during his administration. Robert Lincoln may have burned some important papers of his fathers bearing on these sittings, along with those concerning the political plot to assassinate his father. According to the record, he most certainly destroyed many documents before being halted in this foolish enterprise by a Mr. Young. This happened shortly before Robert Lincoln’s death and is attested to by Lincoln authority Emanuel Hertz in The Hidden Lincoln.


  The spiritualists even go so far as to claim the President as one of their own. This may be extending the facts, but Abraham Lincoln was certainly psychic, and even during his term in the White House his interest in the occult was well known. The Cleveland Plain Dealer, about to write of Lincoln’s interest in this subject, asked the President’s permission to do so, or, if he preferred, that he deny the statements made in the article linking him to these activities. Far from denying it, Lincoln replied, “The only falsehood in the statement is that half of it has not been told. The article does not begin to tell the things I have witnessed.”


  The stances held in the White House may well have started when Lincoln’s little boy Willie followed another son, Eddie, into premature death, and Mrs. Lincoln’s mind gave way to a state of temporary insanity. Perhaps to soothe her feelings, Lincoln decided to hold stances in the White House. It is not known whether the results were positive or not, but Willie’s ghost has also been seen in the White House. During Grant’s administration, according to Arthur Krock, a boy whom they recognized as the apparition of little Willie “materialized” before the eyes of some of his household.


  The medium Lincoln most frequently used was one Nettie Colburn Maynard, and allegedly the spirit of Daniel Webster communicated with him through her. On that occasion, it is said, he was urged to proclaim the emancipation of the slaves. That proclamation, as everybody knows, became Lincoln’s greatest political achievement. What is less known is the fact that it also laid the foundation for later dissension among his Cabinet members and that, as we shall see, it may indirectly have caused his premature death. Before going into this, however, let us make clear that on the whole Lincoln apparently did not need any mediums, for he himself had the gift of clairvoyance, and this talent stayed with him all his life. One of the more remarkable premonitory experiences is reported by Philip Van Doren Stem in The Man Who Killed Lincoln, and also in most other sources dealing with Lincoln.


  It happened in Springfield in 1860, just after Lincoln had been elected. As he was looking at himself in a mirror, he suddenly saw a double image of himself. One, real and lifelike, and an etheric double, xiale and shadowy. Ide was convinced that it meant he would get through his first term safely, but would die before the end of the second. Today, psychic researchers would explain Lincoln’s mirror experience in less fanciful terms. What the President saw was a brief “out-of-the-body experience,” or astral projection, which is not an uncommon psychic experience. It merely means that the bonds between conscious mind and the unconscious are temporarily loosened and that the inner or true self has quickly slipped out. Usually, these experiences take place in the dream state, but there are cases on record where the phenomenon occurs while awake.


  The President’s interpretation of the experience is of course another matter; here we have a second phenomenon come into play, that of divination; in his peculiar interpretation of his experience, he showed a degree of precognition, and future events, unfortunately, proved him to be correct.


  This was not, by far, the only recorded dream experienced in Lincoln’s life. He put serious stock in dreams and often liked to interpret them. William Herndon, Lincoln’s onetime law partner and biographer, said of him that he always contended he was doomed to a sad fate, and quotes the President as saying many times, “I am sure I shall meet with some terrible end.”


  It is interesting to note also that Lincoln’s fatalism made him often refer to Brutus and Caesar, explaining the events of Caesar’s assassination as caused by laws over which neither had any control; years later, Lincoln’s murderer, John Wilkes Booth, also thought of himself as the new Brutus slaying the American Caesar because destiny had singled him out for the deed!


  Certainly the most widely quoted psychic experience of Abraham Lincoln was a strange dream he had a few days before his death. When his strangely thoughtful mien gave Mrs. Lincoln cause to worry, he finally admitted that he had been disturbed by an unusually detailed dream. Urged, over dinner, to confide his dream, he did so in the presence of Ward Hill Lamon, close friend and social secretary as well as a kind of bodyguard. Lamon wrote it down immediately afterward, and it is contained in his biography of Lincoln: “About ten days ago,” the President began, “I retired very late. I had been up waiting for important dispatches from the front. I could not have been long in bed when I fell into a slumber, for I was weary. I soon began to dream. There seemed to be a death-like stillness about me. Then I heard subdued sobs, as if a number of people were weeping. I thought I left my bed and wandered downstairs. There the silence was broken by the same pitiful sobbing, but the mourners were invisible. I went from room to room; no living person was in sight, but the same mournful sounds of distress met me as I passed along. It was light in all the rooms; every object was familiar to me; but where were all the people who were grieving as if their hearts would break? I was puzzled and alarmed. What could be the meaning of all this? Determined to find the cause of a state of things so mysterious and so shocking, I kept on until I arrived at the East Room, which I entered.


  “There I met with a sickening surprise. Before me was a catafalque, on which rested a corpse wrapped in funeral vestments. Around it were stationed soldiers who were acting as guards; and there was a throng of people, some gazing mournfully upon the corpse, whose face was covered, others weeping pitifully.


  “‘Who is dead in the White House?’ I demanded of one of the soldiers. ‘The President,’ was his answer; ‘he was killed by an assassin!’ Then there came a loud burst of grief from the crowd, which awoke me from my dream. I slept no more that night…


  Lincoln always knew he was a marked man, not only because of his own psychic hunches, but objectively, for he kept a sizable envelope in his desk containing all the threatening letters he had received. That envelope was simply marked “Assassination,” and the matter did not frighten him. A man in his position is always in danger, he would argue, although the Civil War and the larger question of what to do with the South after victory had split the country into two factions, making the President’s position even more vulnerable. Lincoln therefore did not take his elaborate dream warning seriously, or at any rate, he pretended not to. When his friends remonstrated with him, asking him to take extra precautions, he shrugged off their warnings with the lighthearted remark, “Why, it wasn’t me on that catafalque. It was some other fellow!”


  But the face of the corpse had been covered in his dream and he really was whistling in the dark.


  Had fate wanted to prevent the tragedy and give him warning to avoid it?


  Had an even higher order of things decided that he was to ignore that warning?


  Lincoln had often had a certain recurrent dream in which he saw himself on a strange ship, moving with great speed toward an indefinite shore. The dream had always preceded some unusual event. In effect, he had dreamed it precisely in the same way preceding the events at Fort Sumter, the Battles of Bull Run, Antietam, Gettysburg, Stone River, Vicksburg, and Wilmington. Now he had just dreamed it again on the eve of his death. This was the thirteenth of April, 1865, and Lincoln spoke of his recurrent dream in unusually optimistic tones. To him it was an indication of impending good news. That news, he felt, would be word from General Sherman that hostilities had ceased. There was a Cabinet meeting scheduled for April 14 and Lincoln hoped the news would come in time for it. It never occurred to him that the important news hinted at by this dream was his own demise that very evening, and that the strange vessel carrying him to a distant shore was Charon’s boat ferrying him across the Styx into the nonphysical world.


  But had he really crossed over?


  Rumors of a ghostly President in the White House kept circulating. They were promptly denied by the government, as would be expected. President Theodore Roosevelt, according to Bess Furman in White House Profile, often fancied that he felt Lincoln’s spirit, and during the administration of Franklin D. Roosevelt, in the 1930s, a girl secretary saw the figure of Abraham Lincoln in his onetime bedroom. The ghost was seated on the bed, pulling on his boots, as if he were in a hurry to go somewhere. This happened in mid-afternoon. Eleanor Roosevelt had often felt Lincoln’s presence and freely admitted it.


  Now it had been the habit of the administration to put important visitors into what was formerly Lincoln’s bedroom. This was not done out of mischief, but merely because the Lincoln room was among the most impressive rooms the White House contained. We have no record of all those who slept there and had eerie experiences, for people, especially politically highly placed people, don’t talk about such things as ghosts.


  Yet, the late Queen Wilhelmina did mention the constant knockings at her door followed by footsteps—only to find the corridor outside deserted. And Margaret Truman, who also slept in that area of the White House, often heard knocking at her bedroom door at 3 a.m. Whenever she checked, there was nobody there. Her father, President Truman, a skeptic, decided that the noises had to be due to “natural” causes, such as the dangerous settling of the floors. He ordered the White House completely rebuilt, and perhaps this was a good thing; It would surely have collapsed soon after, according to the architect, General Edgerton. Thus, if nothing else, the ghostly knockings had led to a survey of the structure and subsequent rebuilding. Or was that the reason for the knocks? Had Lincoln tried to warn the later occupants that the house was about to fall down around their ears?


  Not only Lincoln’s bedroom, but other old areas of the White House are evidently haunted. There is, first of all, the famous East Room, where the lying in state took place. By a strange quirk of fate, President Kennedy also was placed there after his assassination. Lynda Bird Johnson’s room happened to be the room in which Willie Lincoln died, and later on, Truman’s mother. It was also the room used by the doctors to perform the autopsy on Abraham Lincoln. It is therefore not too surprising that President Johnson’s daughter did not sleep too well in the room. She heard footsteps at night, and the phone would ring and no one would be on the other end. An exasperated White House telephone operator would come on again and again, explaining she did not ring her!


  But if Abraham Lincoln’s ghost roams the White House because of unfinished business, it is apparently a ghost free to do other things as well, something the average specter can’t do, since it is tied only to the place of its untimely demise.


  Mrs. Lincoln lived on for many more years, but ultimately turned senile and died not in her right mind at the home of her sister. Long before she became unbalanced, however, she journeyed to Boston in a continuing search for some proof of her late husband’s survival of bodily death. This was in the 1880s, and word had reached her that a certain photographer named William Mumler had been able to obtain the likenesses of dead people on his photographic plates under strict test conditions. She decided to try this man, fully aware that fraud might be attempted if she were recognized. Heavily veiled in mourning clothes, she sat down along with other visitors in Mumler’s experimental study. She gave the name of Mrs. Tyndall; all Mumler could see was a widow in heavy veils. Mumler then proceeded to take pictures of all those present in the room. When they were developed, there was one of “Mrs. Tyndall.” In the back of her appeared a semi-solid figure of Abraham Lincoln, with his hands resting upon the shoulders of his widow, and an expression of great compassion on his face. Next to Lincoln was the figure of their son Willie, who had died so young in the White House. Mumler showed his prints to the assembled group, and before Mrs. Lincoln could claim her print, another woman in the group exclaimed, “Why, that looks like President Lincoln!” Then Mrs. Lincoln identified herself for the first time.


  There is, by the way, no photograph in existence showing Lincoln with his son in the manner in which they appeared on the psychic photograph.


  Another photographic likeness of Lincoln was obtained in 1937 in an experiment commemorating the President’s one-hundredth birthday. This took place at Cassadaga, Florida, with Horace Plambling as the psychic intermediary, whose mere presence would make such a phenomenon possible.


  Ralph Pressing, editor of the Psychic Observer, was to supply and guard the roll of film to be used, and the exposures were made in dim fight inside a séance room. The roll film was then handed to a local photographer for developing, without telling him anything. Imagine the man’s surprise when he found a clearly defined portrait of Abraham Lincoln, along with four other, smaller faces, superimposed on the otherwise black negative.


  I myself was present at an experiment in San Francisco, when a reputable physician by the name of Andrew von Salza demonstrated his amazing gift of psychic photography, using a Polaroid camera. This was in the fall of 1966, and several other people witnessed the proceedings, which I have reported in my book Psychic Photography—Threshold of a New Science?


  After I had examined the camera, lens, film, and premises carefully, Dr. von Salza took a number of pictures with the Polaroid camera. On many of them there appeared various “extras,” or faces of people superimposed in a manner excluding fraud or double exposure completely. The most interesting of these psychic impressions was a
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