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AMAZING UPDATES

LOYD AUERBACH


Happy New Year, FATE readers!!


Of course, I'm writing this in late October, so I haven't even celebrated Halloween as yet.  Because of the time lag in getting a magazine together and published, this is the first opportunity since the early October Remote Viewing Experiment we tried that allows me to get back to you.  


I received just over 50 responses (not a lot, considering the number of subscribers to the magazine, but perhaps about right, given that people rarely write in to magazines at all).   A few came before the date of the experiment, as I understand that those few wished to try some precognitive viewing.  The majority arrived within the next week after the experiment date.  Unfortunately, while the responses were often detailed, there were no clear winners to the experiment.  


Where was I?  Well, just before 3 PM Pacific Daylight Time on Saturday, October 3rd, I asked for a suggestion of a location from Brian McRae, my friend (and one of the investigators for the Office of Paranormal Investigations).  Following his thought (and with no prompting from me), I headed out to the Pleasant Hill BART station.


BART, or Bay Area Rapid Transit, is our commuter rail system for the San Francisco Bay area, with some of the route underground and much of it elevated.  The Pleasant Hill station, like more than a few, is an elevated station with two large ground level parking lots and a 7 story parking garage.  There are a few trees around the station, though not as many as more than a couple of you described.  The city of Pleasant Hill is set in the Diablo Valley of Contra Costa County, about 26 miles east of San Francisco.  Off to the east is Mt. Diablo.


I arrived and parked in the parking garage to keep my car in the shade.  It was very nice that afternoon, totally clear and in the low 70s.  I left my car and proceeded to walk out of the garage and toward the entrance to the station.  I paused at the ticket machines and phones.  While I was there, an eastbound Concord train rumbled in and out above me.   I continued around the station and back to the garage where I grabbed my camera.  


I walked towards the elevator for the parking structure, and got in just as a San Francisco bound train pulled into the station.  I watched the train through the glass of the back of the elevator as it rose to the rooftop level.  I got out and snapped a picture of the train pulling away from the station. 


There were few cars on the roof level, and I walked around, snapping a few pictures of the surrounding valley.  I went down the elevator at 3:15, returned to may car, and then drove around the entire station and garage completely, snapping a few pictures as I went.


I left the area at 3:20 PM.


How did people do?  Actually, I was surprised at how few people picked up on anything to do with my location.  Typically, in remote viewing experiments, there are a number of people with some correlations.  Perhaps some of you who did not write in had better luck.


Part of the problem may have been people receiving the influx of information immediately trying to make sense of it.  As I have mentioned before, such attempts to categorize one's perceptions can skew the final result.  Trying to name or identify any perceived information can lead the receiver down the wrong pathways.


The actual descriptions I got varied quite a bit.  Some people got colors like blue and gray (which certainly fits the sky and concrete).  Some stated I was indoors (with varying descriptions of that scene from a living room to an office, from a lab type environment to, of all things, a bathroom (and a comment that I was suffering from intestinal distress...not!).  


Most did have me outdoors.  One said I was on a beach, another at a swimming pool.  Lakes or bodies of water were part of a number of these, however I could see no bodies of water from where I was.  One gentleman said I was "in a lightly inhabited area roughly between Orinda & Crockett, California (this is a vast area covering much of my county).  Several described a park or park-like environment (maybe they got the word "park" mixed up with "parking"... this does happen in remote viewing experiments).  Most of these described people or animals in the park (there were few people and fewer animals or birds).


No one identified the train station or parking lot as such.  No one described the movement and noise associated with the BART train.  However, I will say that two people had more than a couple of images and concepts noted down that count for something.

Ed Rumbaugh of Lincoln, Nebraska is actually someone I had met in 1992 at the Fortean Research Center's conference.  He was one of a group of people in Lincoln who were all trying the remote viewing experiment at the same time, under the auspices of Scott Colburn and Dale Bacon of the Fortean Research Center (and someone I spoke with when I returned to Lincoln on October 15).

Ed "saw hills, maybe mountains, rocky texture...a change in temp and light from sunny hot to a shady cool...I'm not sure if this meant moving from outside to an inside or from sun to shade but I do feel that this was mainly and outside location."  Ed was correct there, as I was at a location surrounded by hills and a mountain.  I moved from the cool first level of the parking structure to the warm, sunny area around the station, back in to the structure again, then to the sunny rooftop.

Ed went on to say that he "felt you were off balanced or could go no further, dead end?"  While I don't recall losing my balance, I did go to the edge of all four sides of the rooftop parking level and could certainly go no further.  Ed also sensed I was "taking a risk being there" (not true) and that I was in a "dangerous place or that you had walked or climbed into or onto a tight narrow ledge or room" (also not true).  He did see me in an area like a cave.  The first level of the parking structure certainly could be perceived that way.


In Lincoln, I presented Ed with a copy of my most recent book, REINCARNATION, CHANNELING AND POSSESSION, and I will be sending him copies of my other two books for picking up on some of the imagery of the target location.

The second person who got some of the imagery picked up very little of any accuracy except for "warm, sunny...kiosk of some kind. Man with beard.  Smell of cooking."  While he did get the images of a park, the kiosk with a bearded man was the booth for the BART attendant who did have a beard.  Just a few feet from this was a truck/food stand with the wonderful aroma of hot dogs steaming (I nearly bought one).  The viewer of this bit of info was Tom Ruffles of Norfolk, England.

What's interesting about Tom is that he is the Hon. Testing Officer for the Society for Psychical Research in England, the oldest organization dealing with scientific study of the paranormal.  It's ironic that he sent along two other responses from "testees" of the SPR, neither of whom got any correspondences to the actual target.  Since Tom Ruffles got something that relates to the target, I'll be sending him a copy of my most recent book as well.


If people are interested in trying this again, we can do so later in the year.  Just let me or Phyllis Galde know you want to try again.

**********


A second Remote Viewing experiment was conducted in October, this at a special presentation of the Fortean Research Center in Lincoln, Nebraska.


I arrived in Lincoln at the invitation of the Fortean folks for a special weekend event with myself and Martin Caidin.  This was a rather unique weekend for attendees for a number of reasons.   


Friday night, Caidin and I presented "GHOST STORIES AND TALL TALES."  This non-scripted, non-rehearsed several hour session had the two of us in a back and forth mode telling of some of our own stories and investigations, as well as our viewpoints on the paranormal.  Mixed in with some of the straight facts and opinions and (we hoped) dramatic retellings of some of our own ghost stories, I did a little magic and mentalism, some of it excerpted from my Seance Fiction Theater show (and ably assisted with a telepathic task by the beautiful Deedee Caidin).


This session was extremely well received by our audience (and by Caidin and me, for that matter).  We hope to take that part of the show on the road to colleges at some point in the near future.


Saturday was a three-part session.  In the morning, accompanied by slides of horror and Sci fi movies and TV shows, as well as many of my case locations, I presented my "Ghost Busting in the 90s" lecture (which I currently do present at colleges around the US).  In that presentation, I discuss Parapsychology in general, specifically centering in on the methods and findings of investigations of apparitions, hauntings, and poltergeists.


At 11 AM, we broke for lunch.  Before Caidin and I could get out of there, Ed Rumbaugh and U of Nebraska physicist Dr. Jack Kasher, set up some laser equipment to test for table vibration.  They asked Martin Caidin to try to move a target for them (the laser set to check for other possible vibration that could affect the target).  I felt the laser unnecessary for the reason it was brought.  Shaking a table with a target on it wouldn't spin the target, merely rock it.  Caidin went for turning the targets.


After a short time, Caidin had a target under glass rotating slowly.  He then asked Dr. Kasher to take his seat and began to talk him through the visualization process to move the target (which was stilled at this point).  As Kasher counted backward from twenty (with Cadin more than a couple of feet away from the target), the target began to turn...faster than it had with Marty.  Kasher's eyes widened but did not leave the target spinning before him.


I was quite pleased (Marty Caidin was through the roof with excitement).  Marty had promised that others would be turning targets that day.  I hadn't anticipated that happening with the first person he sat down.  Neither had Jack Kasher.


We had a pleasant lunch then it was back to work, this time with Caidin running the show.  Over the next two hours, Martin Caidin described the PK process, had people making their own targets and then had them, one after another, come up and try to spin targets under the bell jar.  


While not everyone was capable of sitting in front of the targets and getting movement from them, more than twenty people got some turning from the targets.  The number of people moving the targets was incredible, and says much for Caidin as a motivator of people and their attitudes (and psi abilities, apparently).


We took another break after this high-energy session, and went back to trying something else with our audience.  I led a remote viewing experiment, the target this time being my associate Barbara Gallagher's location in the Los Angeles area.   I had no idea where she'd be, except that it would be a location I would be aware of (I know L.A. fairly well).


I led the group through the process and had them take down their impressions.  Then, we asked people to reveal what they had perceived.  Again, there was a range of imagery, though there were a number of common features people picked up on.  


I turned the session over to Caidin again as he further discussed his telekinetic process.  I left the room and phoned Barbara in Los Angeles for the target and details.


Barbara had gone to the Hollywood Bowl.  Some of the features people picked up on included statuary, a busy road nearby, lots of trees, big green lawns with flowers planted, fountains (something many people picked up on), lots of stairs, and even the impression of the Coliseum (as in Rome).


While there were many images off as well, the number of correspondences (listed above) were exciting.  The image of the Coliseum from Sue Wallace was of particular note because that was an image flashing through Barbara's mind at the time she was there.  And the fountains? While there were no fountains per se, there were a number of "Fountain Drinks" signs all around (for the concession stands).


Marty Caidin tried this as well and got a couple of images.  One had Barbara (whom he has met) at a beach area, the second had her in a studio reviewing a videotape.  While the second was certainly true for Barbara several times during her stay in L.A., the beach was obviously way off. Better stick to moving things with your mind, Marty!!


Caidin and I rounded things out with some Q&A from the audience, as well as a bit more magic from me.  Later, a large group of us went out for an excellent Chinese dinner that night to cap it off.  


From my perspective, the weekend was highly successful, because of the co-lecturing with Martin Caidin and the significance of the number of people falling into the telekinetic process.  Everything was well organized, thanks to the attentiveness of the Fortean Research Center volunteers.  I'm only sorry I wasn't able to go on Dale Bacon's ghost tour of Haunted Lincoln, as I heard it was terrific.  I highly recommend going to all future functions held by these folks in Nebraska.

One final note, when in Lincoln, make sure you visit the Colburns's store, The Way Home.  They have an excellent selection of New Age and related books, music, and other stuff (although bring lots of money...I dropped a bundle there, and could have spent even more).


Again, Happy New Year! 

