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I am the widower of Rosemary Ellen Guiley, the co-author with Michael Brein and publisher of the first two books of The Road to Strange series. Rosemary sadly passed away in July 2019. Appropriately enough, I came to know Michael Brein during one of my cross-country trips to the Pacific Northwest. Michael was one of Rosemary Ellen Guiley’s many personal and professional colleagues and friends.

When Rosemary and I married, I was quickly plunged into a whirlwind routine of travel by car, train, and automobile. I accompanied Rosemary on many of her tours, assisted with event setup, and investigations, and coordinated the logistics of our trips. Along the way, I met many fascinating people and experienced parts of the USA and England that had long been on my list of places to visit.

The Pacific Northwest was special to Rosemary. It was where she grew up, received her education, and began her professional career as a journalist for several major newspapers. Every summer, we’d spend several weeks in her hometown of Seattle, Washington. This was our downtime; a chance to catch our breath, relax with friends and family, and take time for ourselves.

Rosemary had told me about Michael, the world traveler, author, and Travel Psychologist. As Michael resided on nearby Bainbridge Island, naturally we got together during one of our early trips to Seattle. We quickly became friends, and Michael graciously acted as our tour guide around the island. I have fond recollections of our times together as we shared travel anecdotes in our far-ranging conversations over meals and coffee breaks.
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Two Book Series
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The Weird Stuff

I’m the “Travel Psychologist.” I originally coined the term “travel psychology” during my Ph.D. studies at the University of Hawaii and then became the world’s first travel psychologist.

I’m also what you might call a “UFOlogist.” I’m one who studies UFOs (unidentified flying objects) or UAP, as they are often referred to (unidentified aerial phenomena), and now, more recently, to unidentified anomalous phenomena).

I’ve been the State Director for MUFON in Hawaii and the Ambassador-at-Large for MUFON (the Mutual UFO Network), the largest UFO research organization in the United States, with a significant worldwide presence as well.

For over five decades, I have crisscrossed and traveled the world several times over seeking and interviewing nearly 2,000 travelers, adventurers, and other willing contributors, collecting and recording all the while, thousands of accounts of all sorts of things that have happened to them. And I’ve also delved deeper into the psychological aspects of their experiences.

Typically, I’ve asked people to share some of their most interesting experiences with me, be they in their travels or during their relatively normal day-to-day lives as well. Interestingly, about five percent of the stories are about strange things that have occurred to them, whether of a psychic nature or highly strange things they’ve seen in the skies, on the ground, and in the seas as well.

It became apparent that many people got far more than they had anticipated either from travel or during living their daily lives; they’ve had highly strange, unusual experiences of a psychic nature or even of a mystical or spiritual kind. I had to learn about them. I saw common themes running through their accounts. These reports fascinated me, and so I began a special collection of them, forging new territory in the UFO or UAP realms and paranormal lore that had been largely ignored and neglected by mainstream scientists or academia.

Combining both a social science background and personally experiencing the paranormal myself, I bring to the fore a rare combination of both social scientists and experiencers of the strange and unordinary.

I bring both scientific rigor into the equation plus the openness and wonderment of someone who has actually had psychic experiences beyond the normal pale and one who also suspects our scientific paradigms of the day are not the be-all, end-all of knowing and explaining all there is.

And I want to add that I’ve not had just one experience with the paranormal; I’ve had many. Thus, I bring together in one person — someone not only trained to research, observe, and document as social scientists typically do, but one who’s also open and eager to understand better the unknown which looms just outside the normal bounds of science as we now know it.

Reading the psychic, UFO, and high-strangeness accounts of others presents the reader with new and unique events that are often both eye-opening and awesome — just as life tends to be itself. It’s largely through the novel experiences offered by travel adventure and curiosity that we achieve more personal growth and gain an understanding of realities that we perhaps never even knew existed. This aspect of life, as expanded by these apparently new realities, is nothing short of a paradigm-shifter.

Travel is mind-opening and mind-bending. Maybe it takes the travel experience — namely the condensing, collapsing, and speeding up of time and space, the rush of novelty, all impacting on us at once at every turn — to pry open the portals to the unknown.

Imagine the degree of impact that a travel-related paranormal event can have on one’s life by events happening to anyone from all walks of life, regardless of the belief in the supernatural.

An experience of the strange, the psychic, or the highly strange — an occurrence that appears to go beyond the normal reach of our ordinary lives — is nothing less than a paradigm-bender as well. Sometimes we need such a mind-bending experience of the supernatural to give us the wake-up call, “Hey... Pay attention! There’s more going on in life than you think.”

Some people represented in The Road to Strange book series acknowledge they have life histories of the paranormal, UFOs, and other highly strange, unusual experiences. Such is the case with me, as I have had many episodes of premonitions, precognitive dreams, psychic phenomena, synchronicities, and more going on throughout my life. I call this gift my “Inner Psychic.”

Others represented in The Road to Strange series say they’ve had, for most of their lives, no extraordinary particular psychic sense, and some even profess to be skeptical — that is until their own strange experiences opened their eyes.

The stories in my most recent books, The Road to Strange: The Contiguous Universe and The Road to Strange: A Psychic Reader, are not intended to prove that UFOs, extraterrestrials, the paranormal, or the highly strange are real. My purpose is to show that these experiences not only do happen, but they happen often, and, yes, they happen to you, and to me, too. You and I are not alone in our experiences. It happens more often than you know.

The true stories presented in the four-book Road to Strange series are a compelling mix of topics such as ghosts, premonitions, déjà vu, synchronicity, mysticism, spirituality, past lives, and reincarnation, clairvoyance, telepathy, black magic, psychic readings, poltergeists, space-time warps, sacred sites, phantom persons, out-of-body experiences, and more. A number of the stories included in these books are of people who have also reported UFO accounts.

UFO and psychic experiences take place in exotic locations all over the planet, and in all kinds of circumstances. They even happen up close and personal in your own home. Reading these accounts may help you to better understand some of the strange events in your own lives and may also open you up even more to the unknown during your forthcoming life adventures.

Perhaps you’ve had experiences along The Road to Strange yourself? See the Afterword to submit your own stories for one of my upcoming volumes.

The Travel Stuff

By becoming The Travel Psychologist, I’ve gotten an entirely different take on travel, even more so than anyone I’ve ever read on the subject, an approach different from anyone who’s come before me: I look at the subject of travel in a distinctly different manner than nearly anyone else.

Oh yeah, of course, ordinary people and writers on travel have thought about and written about travel from all conceivable points of view for eons, no less.

But no one I know has distinctly looked at travel from a social scientific point of view as I have, by becoming the world’s first travel psychologist — a person who’s approached the subject from a social science point of view — is a first that I am distinctly proud to say that I’ve accomplished.

My approach has been different from those who’ve come before me, namely, that you can study travel as a form of human behavior with all its aspects from the point of view of a social scientist, namely, by asking this very simple question: “Say, what is travel all about from the standpoint of psychology?”

Oh, yes, I’ve studied all sorts of courses as part of my Ph.D. curriculum including some firsts, such as the psychology of being a Peace Corps Volunteer, the spatial aspects of the behavior of the traveler, or non-verbal and verbal communication of travelers to exotic countries and with the hosts of these countries.

Indeed, my studies have led me to study a variety of exotic languages as well such as Chinese, Japanese, Indonesian — and even Tongan, the official language of the Pacific Island kingdom of Tonga — during my stint as a psychologist with the Peace Corps at the University of Hawaii’s training site for volunteers who were eventually on their way to Tonga. I was right there with the volunteers themselves, yep... Five hours a day, studying the Tongan language right along with them.

People said,


“This Michael Brein is a curious fellow, not only studying the Tongan language five hours a day right along with the trainees themselves but even, indeed, becoming quite the character — even you might say, a teachers’ pet, of sorts, earning the reputation of becoming the most proficient in learning Tongan even among all the volunteers, themselves. Oh yeah, this Michael Brein distinguished himself, all right, in also becoming a curious student of a subject that no one ever formally studied before — the psychology of travel.”


Finally, I even wrote a formal paper on the psychology of travel that made it into the prestigious psychological journal at the time: The Psychological Bulletin. I was the rare graduate student who could claim such an accomplishment. The title of the article “Intercultural Communication and the Adjustment of the Sojourner,” translates to...

“The Psychology of Travel”

Thus began my career of nearly five decades of interviewing travelers wherever I could find them, sitting them down, and then recording their stories. But why you might ask? Simply this: I’ve always figured the best way to study the psychology of travel is to simply ask for (and record) the travelers’ tales. Thus began the True Travel Tales series that you see before you.


“Thanks to Michael Brein... To be the pioneer of this field.”
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Travel Tales: Sea Stories
The Ways of Water
***
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I have collected so many fascinating stories of traveling the World’s waterways from tales of ocean-going travel by huge ocean liners, and cruise ships to even sailboats. Indeed, if you expand the notion of travel along the World’s waterways as well to include some of the Planet’s most famous rivers, and if you consider the huge variety of means of water transport to also include small boats, canoes, rafts, and even scuba and snorkeling, and the like, you have an idea of the huge panoply and wealth of the means of water travel which travelers and adventurers are known to traverse and enjoy across the Globe.

Indeed, if you consider the variety of purposes that travelers make use of bodies of water as well you will appreciate the wealth and variety of water-borne activities travelers and adventurers engage in from basic means of transport from one port to another to participating in an enormous variety of water-borne activities, including sports, entertainment, and exploration that travelers involve themselves with.

It’s so huge, after all. the why and the wherefore of how we engage in so many water-related activities that it does nothing less than boggle the mind, so much so, that in my True Travel Tales book series I have dedicated one entire volume to the myriad of water-travel and traveler-adventurer-related waterborne activities that travelers engage in whether for the simple purposes of transport from say here to there to the almost limitless variety of entertainment, and adventure activities as well as mind expansion that travelers engage themselves in.

To be sure, the huge wealth and variety of water-related traveler-adventurer activities that people engage in will be seen to include an almost unimaginable variety of activities that a mere perusal of the chapter titles in Travel Tales: Sea Stories — The Ways of Water will be impetus enough to stir your imagination to appreciate more the huge scope and variety of possibilities, many of which you may not have even ever thought of.

So relax and engage yourself in reading some of the most interesting travel tales that have resulted from my interviews of some 2,000 world travelers and adventurers on the particular subject of traversing and experiencing some of the World’s most engaging waterways.

On a more serious note please be advised some of the stories in this book take a more somber look at some of the more serious close calls, great escapes, and some not-so-lucky waterborne encounters of travelers during their travels and adventures around the Globe. In travel and adventure, just as in any other human activity, there are some serious personal safety and security issues that we must all engage ourselves in.

Finally, very sadly and very somberly, no book on travelers' and adventurers' experiences could ever be complete without paying homage to those solo women travelers who through no fault of their own have fallen victim to disappearing and even losing their lives at times to the dastardly (still very likely occurring)... North African slave trade as well as elsewhere throughout the World.

This Book:
Travel Tales: Sea Stories —The Ways of Water
Amazing Wildlife of the World
Of course, no book dedicated to sea- and other waterway travel and exploration would be complete without exploring some of our interactions with wildlife and sea creatures that we are bound to encounter in the World’s wealth of waterways.

To be sure, you will read about our encounters with such sea- and water- life from hippos to sharks, whales, and even dolphins. Some are very curious interactions and some are unbelievably dangerous. So beware and prepare to explore such encounters' potential wealth and variety.

Along these lines, you may wish to know that my True Travel Tales book series also includes three additional books dedicated to wildlife travel such as Travel Tales: Wild Animals, Travel Tales: The African Safari Reader, and Travel Tales: Snakes and Other Critters that include specific tales of close calls, and, hopefully, great escapes by travelers, largely on safari in Africa and India, and elsewhere around the world, even, from lions, tigers, snakes, scorpions, hippos, elephants, Cape buffalos, crocodiles, dogs, bulls, monkeys, baboons, hyenas, birds of prey, cougars, bears, and more.

Along with this book, Travel Tales: Sea Stories — The Ways of Water, these additional three books are collections of true travel tales with wildlife and are the places to hear about them. I hope some of these wildlife encounters don't happen to you, but if they do, I hope you manage to escape and overcome them.

Hopefully, you'll be all the wiser for reading about such things throughout the pages of these travel accounts with wild animals. By reading the accounts of the near mishaps of others you'll not only gain a healthier respect of what it is like to experience the true wild but you will no doubt experience the enjoyment and the utmost appreciation of Planet Earth’s vast incredible creations.

The four wildlife books in my True Travel Tales book series include many examples of bad things that do happen to travelers on occasion despite their best efforts to avoid such things. But bad things DO indeed happen from time to time, and the best thing for one to do of course is to avoid them in the first place. But if we cannot, we should at least do our best to escape them.

While there is no easy, simple list of failsafe strategies for always staying safe and surviving each dangerous situation with wild animals that may arise, there are, nevertheless, meaningful takeaway strategies from the many examples presented in these books that will enable one to develop and keep in mind by way of the many examples presented some sure-fire ways to enhance one’s personal travel safety and security and reduce the risks of potentially dangerous outcomes of encounters with wild animals.

While many of the tales in these particular books are not strictly about life and death situations surrounding wildlife, many are also about difficult, embarrassing, and otherwise annoying nuisances that we all would do well to avoid and do without.

Overview of True Travel Tales: 
My Shorter- vs. Longer-Take Books

You wouldn’t believe the incredible stories people have told me about their travels!


I'm “The Travel Psychologist.” I've interviewed more than 2,000 world travelers for my True Travel Tales book series on the psychology of travel as revealed through the most exciting, memorable, good, great, and funny (as well as the bad, truly horrible, and absolute worst) close call and great escape travel experiences of this remarkable collection of travel-savvy (as well as not always so savvy) world travel adventurers.

We can learn some truly valuable travel life lessons as well as be entertained by their best travel stories.

The Longer-Take Books

These are most of the print or digital books in my True Travel Tales book series. These are often jam-packed heftier print-on-demand (POD) books of multiple hundred pages or so often containing at least one hundred or more stories all on a more-or-less single theme.

The Shorter-Take Books

These books are briefer starter books of sorts usually on a single theme, such as my relatively more recently written books of collected travel stories for example on Turkey, India, Foreign Intrigue, Train Stories, Ancestors Abroad, and the like (as well print books on particular travel-related themes. These are shorter-take more or less introductory print books of 250 pages or less that are part and parcel of my True Travel Tales book series.

First, why not go ahead and enjoy these relatively shorter books? You may then want to move on to the lengthier more substantial books in the series on a wide variety of other travel themes.

Like to learn more about my books?

Please go to books2read.com/michael-brein

This Particular Book:
Travel Tales: The Sea Stories — The Ways of Water
Is the next book in a line of relatively shorter take samplers in my True Travel Tales book series. This book is a collection of some very scary tales of close calls on ships, boats, rafts, and canoes while plying some of the World’s largest oceans and smallest waterways and just barely managing to escape in some rare instances.

Somewhat facetiously, if you are a so-called “Nine-Lives Traveler,” you might even be one, who by all rights, should have or could have very easily lost one or more of your so-called “nine lives” via not making it through a particular travel or life situation that by all accounts should have very well claimed at least one of them, had things worked out differently than they did.

Sea Stories is a collection of some fearful close calls and, hopefully, accompanying great escapes that can and do happen to world travelers on rare occasions. Mostly these will never happen to you. But if they do, you may get to experience some real, raw fear including sometimes even fear for your very own life. There are certainly some very unsettling occasions that can potentially pop up now and again to any of us travelers and adventurers.

This collection of True Travel Tales is the place to hear about them. I hope they don't happen to you, but if they do, I hope you’ll manage to escape and overcome. Hopefully, you'll be all the wiser for reading about such things throughout these pages.

Again, Sea Stories includes numerous examples of bad things that happen occasionally to travelers despite their best efforts to avoid such things. But bad things DO happen now and again, and the best thing to do is to of course avoid them in the first place! Hah! But if we cannot, we should certainly at least do our best to escape them.

While there’s no easy, simple laundry list of failsafe strategies for always staying safe and surviving each potentially dangerous situation that may arise in your life and travel, there are, nevertheless, meaningful takeaway strategies to be learned from the numerous examples presented in this book that will enable one to develop and keep in mind ways to enhance personal safety and reduce the risks of potentially dangerous outcomes.

While the tales in Sea Stories are not all strictly about life and death situations, many are doubtless about difficult, embarrassing, and otherwise potentially annoying nuisance situations that we all would do very well to avoid and certainly do without in the first place.

The scope and variety of close calls and ultimate escapes in Sea Stories may very well surprise you. And some would never likely even occur to you in the first place. Some are even somewhat humorous, like, for example:

The extreme close-call adventure may never happen to you, but after reading about it in Sea Stories in my True Travel Tales book series, it may give you pause: who knows? Maybe you’ll never, be followed, stalked, or chased at all in the first place or maybe in the next instance!

Sure, you’ll read stories in this book that will alert you to situations that may never even have occurred to you. But if you avoid even one potentially new (to you) travel or life danger — if you avoid losing that one potentially valuable life (of your “nine lives” if you do happen to have them) that you might never have even thought of save by simply reading this book, then I’ll have accomplished a very useful purpose.

Since it’s impossible to include every fascinating travel tale of nearly losing one of your very valuable nine lives, in my collection of True Travel Tales all in one single volume, they do, of course, appear throughout my True Travel Tales book series.

Nine-Lives Travelers

For argument's sake, just what is a “Nine-Lives Traveler” anyway?

For this book, Travel Tales: Sea Stories — The Ways of Water,, in particular, and the broader entire series, True Travel Tales, in general, we broadly consider that those of us travelers and adventurers though having naturally our one and likely only single cherished God-given life to live do have the potential, of course, to court a number of seriously dangerous or potentially disastrous (or even funny or embarrassing for us) close calls such that we may very easily and loosely have skillfully managed to “save” or even sometimes hypothetically “lose” in our travels or adventures yet we live on yet another mindful day.

We may say that we have indeed “lost” (or nearly lost) one of our potential so-called sacred “nine lives” when and if we have managed to maintain barely, contain, or even sustain ourselves in these sometimes dangerous (or exceedingly embarrassing or funny situations during our travel lives) and have duly managed to “survive” and “overcome” to live on to yet another travel day!

More About Water

Finally, Travel Tales: Seas Stories — The Ways of Water takes a quizzical turn: aside from including tales of travelers in relation to water as in oceans, seas, rivers, streams, lakes, and all sorts of waterways in between as the medium — water as the means of conveyance or transport, if you will, of travel and adventure — as well as ships, boats, canoes, rafts and all sorts of other means of transport themselves considered in the medium of what we call water — we also take a look at the interaction of water as in weather, storms and hurricanes, rain, floods, torrents, as well as tsunamis and tidal waves... that is, in water as a symbolic if not even a mystical medium. The stories of water in all its forms, in all its representations vis-à-vis travel and adventure are all grist for the mill for considerable additional consideration.

DISCLAIMER

Please know that some stories in the True Travel Tales series may include graphic, unpleasant, disturbing, harsh language, or sexually explicit material. Some stories may not be for the squeamish at heart.

This book is aimed at a mature adult audience. Yet, some material ought to be communicated clearly and responsibly to younger and relatively inexperienced travelers who could benefit by knowing how to travel more safely and securely.

No story in the series is meant to depict any country, people, race, culture, or religion in a negative light. Good and bad things can and do happen anywhere and to anyone. Finally, some stories may be repeated and appear in other books in the True Travel Tales series depending on the countries and subject matter covered where appropriate.
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Classic Ocean Liners and Cruise Ships

***
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My collected best travel stories of all manner of classic monster cruise ships and ocean-going liners, including purportedly the unsinkable Titanic, all of which famously plied the seven seas are featured in this first chapter of Sea Stories.

Mainly these accounts are of disasters and bizarre mishaps, all of which take place on the high seas. But have no worries, a few of the travelers’ tales included here are even of the bizarre paranormal, classicly famous, and even the patently silly.

But these stories must be told, and they find comfort therefore in being included here.

One even wonders how some of these events ever could have conceivably happened in the first place, and even wound up being chronicled right in their final instances.

How or when these stories crossed paths with me for ultimately winding up right here is interesting in and of themselves. So sit back, relax, and enjoy a collection of True Travel Tales that will not likely find themselves anywhere else in any other venue or collection of travelers’ accounts in any other annals save those buried right in these very pages.
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Surviving the Titanic
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Escape on Lifeboat 13

***
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Lucky Number 13, Maybe?

As told to me by Judee Kunze, the granddaughter of one of the survivors of the sinking of the Titanic on April 15, 1912, in the North Atlantic. Lifeboat 13 — lucky Number 13 maybe? Possibly a premonition, too?

Author Michael: Let's go back in history and talk about your grandmother who survived the sinking of the Titanic on its maiden voyage.

Judee: Well, my grandmother ultimately lived in Portland as I did. Her husband, my grandfather, died when I was about ten years old.

And so she moved in with our family since, of course, my mother was her daughter. And so she lived with my family until long after I left home. She was, you know, our live-in and loving babysitter, and helper, and you know, very much a part of the family. I grew close to my grandmother.

Michael: (Proudly hands me a photo of her grandmother.) So this is a photo of your grandmother living with you at the time?

Judee: Yeah.

Michael: There are certainly some very special and important experiences behind her from the standpoint of history.

Judee: Yeah, indeed.

Michael: What happened?

Judee: Well, when she was almost 23, she and her twin sister, mother, and father were all emigrating together from England and just happened to be passengers on board the ill-fated ship, the RMS (Royal Mail Ship) Titanic.

And so my grandmother, her sister, and their mother, my great grandmother survived, but her father, my grandfather, Sam Herman, sadly, did not; He went down with the ship. They were all traveling second class together in one large stateroom on the Titanic.

I don't think that anyone really knows why they emigrated. They had a very good middle-class existence in Castle Cary, Somerset, England. So that was never made clear.

So there remained my great grandfather, who ran an inn there in Castle Cary called the Britannia Hotel. And they had a little farm as well.

So anyway, for whatever reasons, they were all emigrating to America.

All I know is that my grandfather, Sam Herman, had a brother living in New York, and the plan was that they were going to join up together with Sam, to see what was what.

I’m not sure if they were going to set up a business together or what exactly the story was to be. And on the ship with Sam was a young lad who was going to work for him once they got to the United States. Sadly, however, he, too, drowned in the sinking of the ship.

With the arrival of the first survivors in New York, on the RMS Carpathia, everybody began to gradually hear in detail about the tragedy. The Carpathia, by the way, was a nearby ship that came by to rescue survivors of the sinking of the Titanic.

It turns out, that the family survivors stayed for a while with Sam’s, brother in New York. It was interesting that at that time my great-grandmother managed to get a housekeeping job with the politically famous (Avril) Harriman family in New York. What that relation was I never knew.

Jane Herman, my great-grandmother, eventually received a settlement from the White Star Line, the company that owned the Titanic. But still, you know, it was probably not enough to continue supporting her two daughters.

Michael: Do you recall what that was?

Judee: The amount of the settlement, I never did know. I'm sure it was not all that much by today’s standards, though. I don’t have any indication whether the White Star Steamship Company was difficult to deal with or not.

Michael: You say you interviewed your grandma, about her experiences on the Titanic, right?

Judee: Yeah. In 1980.

Michael: How long is the interview with your grandmother?

Judee: Just about 15 minutes. Do you want to hear it?

Michael: Absolutely.

Judee: Okay, but keep in mind, she was about 90 years old at the time of the recording. So her memories are not as vivid as they would have been when she was younger.

And I sure wish I had been able to talk to her when she was a lot younger, had I thought more about it back then. I guess. But it was better late than never.

Understandably, it was not something that Grandma cared to talk about very much.

Once upon a time, another woman who was also a survivor of the Titanic on my grandmother’s very same lifeboat — Lifeboat 13 — wrote a letter to my grandmother, in 1977. At the time, she was 93, this woman.

In contrast to my grandmother, she very much enjoyed the attention and the limelight from having been a Titanic survivor. She had hoped that my grandmother would come to join her at the 65th Commemorative Ceremony Anniversary of the sinking of the Titanic.

She wrote to my grandmother, “Do you remember how the ship’s navigator got us all to sing songs on the lifeboat? We were so young then.”

My grandmother was so traumatized by the events of the night of the sinking, that she had little interest in attending the Memoriam.

She was all alone in that lifeboat; apparently, she got separated somehow from her sister and mother who fortunately got rescued on the Carpathia.

My grandmother and her sister had been on deck, and on their way down to their parents’ cabin heard the horrendous cracking noise of the ship hitting the iceberg and/or felt something along with the sound.

And when they were all ushered back up upon deck, my grandmother was still dressed in her evening clothes that she was wearing at the time the Titanic struck the iceberg. She was able to save that dress as a sad memento from that night on. So that was something very special for her as a keepsake.

Like I said, Grandma didn't really like to talk much about it, and understandably so. I would say that she wouldn’t have been very willing to talk about it much earlier than when she was about 90.

I mean, of course, you know, she didn't want to remember the horror of the ship sinking. Who would? And she was always afraid of water after that. She never did go back to England and never even got onto a boat after that.

Michael: I can understand that. I think there were some 700 survivors in all.

Judee: Right. Uh-huh. I think there were about 2,200 passengers and crew in all.

And about 1,500 poor unfortunate souls died that night. I think you can just imagine how it must have been the most horrible thing being on a lifeboat watching the ship sink and hearing the screams. Especially when her parents and sister were not with her in the lifeboat.

Michael: Did she talk to you about that?

Judee: No. Only what she admitted on the tape was that she did remember the ship going down.

Michael: How many survivors Do you think might conceivably still be alive today? (1998).

Judee: I think when they were filming the movie, Titanic, which debuted last year (1997) there were something like six survivors still living today. And of course, they would be very, very old even now.

I mean, even if they were babies at the time, and probably most of them were young children or infants at the time. I don't know now what all they might have been able to remember. I suspect they would have remembered not much at all their being only babies or small children.

Michael: How has this affected you as a granddaughter of a survivor?

Judee: Well, because I didn't personally experience it, it was, of course, for me no particular trauma in my life; other than rather just being something that's just been sort more curious or interesting, and what other people would have found more interesting about it all if they had been more closely connected to it.

But, for me, naturally, it’s been, of course, much less a tragedy, per se.

Michael: You probably got as much of a feeling of what happened from your grandmother as anybody else might have because surely so very few people would have had the chance to hear anything directly about that. Right?

Judee: Right. Yes, true. My aunt, who’s gone now, told me that my grandmother did open up to her one time in particular about the Titanic. But it wasn't until later on in her life, probably when she was 85 or older. That’s when she must have finally realized, you know, that being a survivor of the Titanic at the time was kind of something pretty special, after all.

She would go see a doctor about something, you know, and she would tell the doctor, who would stare back in utter amazement, “Now, I was on the Titanic, you know ” I guess at that point, probably the memories were not so raw to her any longer and she could finally come to some terms with it.

Michael: It took a lot of years to be able to deal with it a little bit, didn’t it?

Judee: I think for her it was just easier to put it out of her mind as much as possible.

Michael: Did she ever say to you that everybody else described the ship as essentially unsinkable?

Judee: Not that I can recall. But of course, that notion assuredly became a huge misnomer.

A Corollary Related Story

Judee: Now, what I think is an interesting parallel story to what happened with my grandmother and the Titanic at the time, was that my dad, who, on the other side of our family in America, was only three years old at the time of the sinking of the Titanic.

His family was in England around the same time because his father was a doctor and studying there. They were similarly crossing the Atlantic Ocean, at about the nearly same time the Titanic was coming from England to the United States.

As a matter of fact, for my dad’s parents, the Titanic had been an option for them of a ship to go on, but they refused to go on the ship's maiden voyage.

Otherwise, that would have ironically been the “end of story” for both sides of the family, and I, of course, would not be here to tell you about it.

Michael: What were their reasons for not wanting to go over on the Titanic?

Judee: For them, maybe, it was more about not trusting an untried vessel or something like that.

Michael: But it wasn’t any kind sort of a particularly foreboding or precognitive, was it?

Judee: Interestingly, my grandmother's family on the other side apparently had a French friend of the family who she talks about on the tape who warned them not to go on the Titanic.

Michael: Really? Now, that’s interesting.

Judee: Yeah. But for no particular reason or anything that I could tell. I don't know anymore. Yeah. I don't want to put words into anyone’s mouth. So I wouldn’t take it to the kind of level of a premonition, or anything quite like that. So, let’s just leave it at, “Who knows?”

Michael: Yeah. Did you see the movie, Titanic? How did that affect you?

Judee: Yeah, I did. I didn't want to see the movie at first, but I'm glad I did, though. I think the movie did a fairly good job of recreating what very possibly did occur on the Titanic.

I think being able to visualize it somewhat in the movie did make it all that much more real for me and made me better able to appreciate why Grandma didn't want to think or talk about it very much afterward.

Michael: What was your reaction to the movie?

Juydee: I thought it was very well done. I thought there were two definite parts to it: you had the Romeo and Juliet type of shipboard romance, of course. And then you had the dark documentary of all that went on during the sinking of the Titanic as well.

But the thing was, the romance aspect was kind of superfluous, after all, to the seriousness and tragedy of the subject, except that the filmmakers probably needed such material to draw the crowds in to see the film.

Michael, have you seen it yourself? And what did you think?

Michael: I could appreciate how people were portrayed and made to seem genuine. And the abject unimaginable terror of it all.

Judee: Right. And to me, what was particularly amazing is, I think, the apparent lack of panic until toward the very end when the people finally became resigned to accepting the inevitability of what was going to happen.

I don't know at what point they realized there was only going to be the ship going down and sinking for sure in the end. And they portrayed that realistically, you know when you're dying... to see how the people were facing their impending demise.

John Jacob Astor, portrayed in the film, was one of the most famous names at the time of those who went down with the ship. His family was renowned for being big-time capitalists, business leaders, and philanthropists at the time. They were into furs and eventually became part of the famed Waldorf-Astoria luxury hotel chain.

Renewed Interest in Family History

Just around the time the Titanic was finally found on the sea bottom, as a result, my mother was interviewed in 1985, on Portland TV, when all the interest resurfaced with all that.

And, well, even with like our kids, they're all the next generation to carry on, but they, of course, didn't know my grandmother, as I did.

Michael: How did they react to all of this?

Judee: Well, I think for them it was just kind of cool, you know.

Castle Cary Revisited

I had a very interesting experience the first time Neil and I went over to England in 1969 since he was a British historian, and he was over there doing research.

And of course, since my grandmother and her sister used to live with her family at one time back there in Castle Cary, so while we were there, I wanted, of course, to go to Castle Cary and take some photos, you know, to take back to grandma and show her what Castle Cary looked like today, and that sort of thing.

So I went with a girlfriend by train from London to Castle Cary.

We wound up going into the George Hotel, an old hotel there in town, to get something to drink. And there sitting in the lounge was an older gentleman.

I just happened to mention to him a bit about some of my family history. All I said was, “I'm here because my grandmother emigrated to the United States on the Titanic.”

He then perked up and said, “Was her name Herman?”

I said, “Yes.”

It was all so unbelievable.

And so he said, “I think one of your relatives may live just down the road from here. Let me give him a call ”

He called him right then and there, and then this older gentleman, Morris Herman, showed up to meet us.

It turned out he was a first cousin of my grandmother.

He was quite a bit younger than her, of course. So they, you know, didn't really know each other that well, but, so, we then got to know him a bit then, and on later visits would go back to see him...

(Says Judee, “I have to get this one thing off the wall to show you here.” And she shows me a more modern-day photo of our relatives in the Castle Cary area.)

And, on a later visit, our relatives in Castle Cary got together a group of relatives to meet us at our great grandfather’s former Britannia Hotel, and one of them brought with them this “In Memoriam card” that was sent by my great grandmother, Jane, a long time ago, to England, you know, upon the death of her husband. And it was still folded up and inside the original envelope.

It read:


“In loving memory of Sam, the beloved husband of Jane Herman, who gave his life so that others might be saved onboard the RMS Titanic. April 15, 1912, he was 49 years old. In the midst of life, we are in death.


The Lucky Lifeboat Number 13

Michael: Lifeboat 13 — lucky number 13 — sure was lucky for your grandma, right?

Judee: Yeah.

Michael: It was her lucky number 13. Did you ever raise that? What had she said, if anything, that she had been on a lifeboat with the number 13? Or even that she had been lucky after all?

Judee: Nah, I didn't know. Un-uh. Probably nothing in that vein at all.

After all, it was so very traumatic for her when she was in that lifeboat: she was separated from everyone else in her family. It was pure terror for her.

I’m sure the name or number of the connection with the number “13” was forever the furthest thing from her mind, then or ever.

But the irony of it all — what with the number 13 — and maybe even the possibility of any potential forebodings about the Titanic — I’m sure has long since been chalked up to mere coincidence — and lost forever, in case there was any conceivable truth to it. Lost forever, as it will inevitably all disappear over the annals of time.
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More Dimensions
And a Related Mystical Experience?
***
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Are there maybe more unconsidered supernatural dimensions to the Titanic story than may meet the eye? Mysticism emerges when two guys go traipsing through a redwood forest of giant trees. Is there any possible truth or reality as applied to the old question: Is there a sound of silence?


Or better yet:


“If a tree falls in a forest and no one is around to hear it, does it make a sound?”


And even more fundamentally: Are there potential implications of finding true answers to the age-old questions vis-à-vis gaining an understanding of deeper seemingly unrelated realities? These were all very good and very apropos questions for me to ask Dan.

As told to me by Dan Cencak.

Part I:

My Search for the Other Titanic
Yes! More than ONE Titanic
Author Michael: What drew you to England?

Dan: What drew me to England initially was my interest in ships. Particularly going back to a young age it was the Titanic, and because of this, I became somewhat of a Titanic expert.

As you know, the RMS Titanic sunk on April 15, 1912, while crossing the Atlantic Ocean only four days into her initial (maiden) voyage on her way from Southampton, England to New York City in America.

There was a group of about 30 of us that got together to do a tour of England, Scotland, and Ireland to further research the Titanic.

That was back in 1993 and was a two-week vacation our going over there. We started out in London and wound up going to Southampton searching out museums, meeting with Titanic survivors, and also going to such locations as Belfast, Northern Ireland where the Titanic was built.

Going to museums and other places leads you to a lot of additional lore related to the Titanic.

What a lot of people do NOT know or realize is that the Titanic had a sister ship! It was identical! And, unlike the ill-fated Titanic which everyone is more or less familiar with, this sister ship, however, had a successful career that ended in 1935. It was... The ship was subsequently renamed, I believe, to the “Olympic” which fortunately did not suffer the ill fate of the Titanic.

From the Internet
The Twin Ships
The HMS Olympic was a twin sister ship to the Titanic as well as to one other cruise superliner at the time — the Britannic. It served from 1911 to 1935 competing with the Cunard Line for the highly lucrative transatlantic cruise passenger trade.

Michael: Did you have any other interesting experiences surrounding your research of the Titanic?

Dan: Oh, yes. I met other people who like myself had an interest in that. Interestingly, I did hear some other similar stories of people who believed that they had (if you can believe) past life connections on board that ship or some sort of other supernatural (Author Michael’s words) connection with the ship during its time.

Michael: Did you yourself feel that you may have had some sort of psychic connection to the Titanic in some way?

Dan: Yeah, I have thought that many times throughout most of my life.

Michael: Do you think that your connection (and interest in the Titanic) may have stemmed from something that happened before you were even born in your current life?

Dan: Oh, most definitely. However, I don't really know what that is, though.

Michael: It seems to me you might be very capable of discovering this if you allow your experiences to happen without presupposing or overlaying thoughts and emotions.

Perhaps you could allow yourself to get to that mental space that you described to me when you were once in the so-called “Forest of the Redwoods” and had that epiphany when you were once in an amazing meditative favorite space of yours among the redwoods (see right below).

If you could only recreate that meditative type of experience that you once had in the Redwoods... It’s just a thought.

Dan: I think that’s a very good thought, indeed. It's definitely something that I'm trying eventually to do... To recreate that experience.

Michael: Would you reiterate for me that Redwoods' experience?

Part 2:

My Mystical Experience
With The Giant Redwoods

I once had a mystical experience with the giant redwoods of California. I wonder if my being drawn into a life-long quest to discover possible hidden dimensions of my potential connection with the Titanic is a parallel offshoot of my mystical experience with the trees. Do I have maybe yet more to learn about my life and the Titanic?


Michael: Can you give me some background and tell me kind of what you were doing, where you were, and also about this one particular trip that you took to the California Redwoods?

Dan: It was in 2006 when I and a friend wanted to go camping. And we kind of wanted to leave the door open to just kind of let things come to us.

We did kind of have a rough idea that we wanted to go to Crater Lake in Oregon mostly for photography and to experience a new part of the country that we’d never visited before. We wanted to do some camping down there.

The first night we drove straight through to Sisters, Oregon, and spent the night there. The next day we continued on to Crater Lake.

I had done some research beforehand, and the weather was supposed to be 70 degrees and sunny down at the lake. However, when we got down there it was snowing of all things! And it was windy and cold. Can you believe it? This was up at the Crater rim.

Then we went down into the campground, where it was mixed snow and rain, and probably around 34 degrees.

Michael: So, is it fair to say that you were completely unprepared at all?

Dan: Certainly not for that! No, not at all! (Laughs.)

Michael: You know, like, say a coat even?

Dan: Obviously. something for staying outside... But for the snow? No, definitely not!

So we basically just kind of thought, Well, maybe it'll get warmer if we just kind of drive a little further south.

At that point, with no particular goal in mind, we headed further south figuring that the weather would get a little better as we ventured on. Yeah, we didn't quite make it to Crescent City but as we crossed into California, one of the first State Parks we saw was the Jedediah Smith Redwoods State Park which was simply beautiful.

The Giant Redwoods
Cathedral Trees
We drove in and set up camp. It was sunny and it was probably in the mid-60s or so. We set up our tent literally among these giant old-growth redwood trees which were just phenomenal huge trees.

We continued further down the coast and wanted to do a hike. So, we pulled over at one place called “Cathedral Trees,” an 8.7-mile hiking trail down there, maybe some 45 minutes south of Crescent City.

We began this hike which was not a particularly strenuous hike at all. I didn't see anybody at all on this hike other than at the parking lot in the beginning. We talked to a couple of people there but aside from them, we encountered no one as we went on the hike per se.

We approached an area where these two giant redwood trees had fallen down — who knows what, maybe 20-25 years ago — and curiously they had both apparently fallen in completely opposite directions with their root balls together leaving the hiking path to traverse in between them.

It was for me at that moment nothing less than amazing that these two giant trees had grown up together and had fallen in completely opposite directions. And they looked like they were probably about the same age.

We passed the two trees wondering, Wow, this is amazing!

We then continued our walk up a slight incline, and when we came to the crest something astonishing caught my attention enough for me to stop and just kind of take in the environment.

The Sound of Silence?

What I immediately recognized was something that I'd never experienced at all before in my life, which was absolute total silence... the sound of silence, if you will.

It was also as if I was in a doctor's office in a soundproof chamber getting a hearing test with headphones on. It was as if absolutely no sound could be heard at all.

A Glitch in the Universe?

I'm looking over at my friend to see his reaction to see if he was possibly reacting the same way as I was.

And, indeed, he too had that very selfsame quizzical look on his face, that yeah, he, too, was experiencing something totally different from the normal just as I was.

And so, I just very quietly asked him, “Can you hear anything at all?”

Whereupon he gave me that look of, “No!”

He then verbally reaffirmed it to me. And we went on like this for maybe about three minutes. And I was trying to gather any sense of sound or anything at all that was going on around us.

I was looking for the trees to be moving. I was looking for flies... For anything that I could maybe hear?

And I couldn't hear anything at all.

Michael: What was that feeling like?

Dan: It was very mystical for me. It was as if I knew that something extraordinary was occurring around us for a reason, but I didn't know what that was.

Michael: Did you have any particular feelings?

Dan: Maybe a feeling of absolute peace, tranquility, and absolutely NO fear... None whatsoever!

This continued for maybe three more minutes or so.

I was just trying as hard as I could, with all of my senses, to kind of figure out what it was about in at that moment... Trying to detect some type of sound... Any kind of sound.

And even though it was like absolutely quiet... with no sound at all ... It was like I could just barely... ever so so slightly... hear some thing that maybe I could describe as a hum.

And there we were in the middle of this National Forest. It was not as if there were like rushing water or cars going by: it was just barely audible... That was the only way I could describe it — as a barely audible hum.

Michael: Are you sure it wasn't coming from inside your head, like your brain?

Dan: You know, I told this same story to a couple of other people. And one lady described it to me as maybe something that was coming from inside my own body.

She said, “Like maybe it’s the sound of your blood flowing through your veins and such.

And I replied that it could very well be. Maybe it was... because I’ll tell you... I've never experienced such absolute silence ever before or ever since.

This continued for about three more minutes and then something else caught our attention further down beyond the trail that we could kind of detect. And that was maybe the sound was starting to return.

I could look maybe about 300 feet or so beyond the trail, and I could see a tree just starting to move.

And then maybe 30 seconds later or so... I swear... the tree next to it appeared suddenly to be much closer to us. Next to that one, another tree began to move, and so on. And this continued on yet for maybe a minute and a half to two more minutes.

And then, all of a sudden, everything seemed to return to normal. Everything, from the creaking of the trees to bugs flying about to just your typical usual sounds of the forest

Michael: I guess, maybe you could say that you had some kind of a mystical experience maybe?

Dan: It was truly a great travel adventure that I would say something that's basically right in my own backyard. And something that I will definitely remember for the rest of my life.

Michael: It’s an amazing story. And if somebody were to ask, say, “What is the sound of a tree falling in the forest if there's nobody to hear it?” I am also wondering if those two trees when they came down made any kind of sound?

Dan: Well, I think that trees are just like human beings in the sense that they're also living things.

So I think that there may very well be more to trees.

I think they were probably communicating with each other somehow.

So I would say that... Yeah, there was a sound in the forest even though nobody was there — no human being was there.

Michael: And there was also that humming. Could that be some sort of communication among other living things?

Dan: Yeah, I do think that's what it was.

Do I think that the humming or the absolute silence of the forest was the forest talking or communicating to us about something?

They maybe wanted us to not just be your typical tourists simply walking through the woods and looking at all the beautiful things, but rather they might have wanted us to perhaps stop and pause and really gain a true sense of the forest.

And it did that for us.

Michael: Is it fair to say that to this very day, you did not and maybe still do not really understand it? Is that correct?

Dan: Right. No, I don't scientifically know or have any kind of an answer.

Michael: I almost half expected you to tell me that maybe you saw Bigfoot too! Personally, I do think the Bigfoot phenomenon is for real. And I don't think that it's necessarily strictly Earthly at all. I'm not really sure. That was a really good experience that you had.

They say that meditation helps you to achieve a state of emptiness in your mind and your thoughts. Have you ever thought after your Redwoods experience of getting involved in meditation, to see if you could repeat that sort of mystical experience that you had in the Redwood Forest on that day?

Dan: I have. Yeah, that is one of my goals. Meditating is something that traditionally I have not been able to do. I have problems shutting down my mind. I know that I need to.

So, I'm reading a lot of books that are basically saying meditation is really important to everyday life. So that is definitely a goal of mine that I do want to do. I would like to see if I can maybe relive that type of experience I had in the Redwoods.

Michael: Have you ever thought of maybe going back down there?

Dan: Oh, absolutely. I will get back there at some point. Definitely.

Michael: That's great. You know, I didn't know what to expect that you ultimately would be telling me
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