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Speaker for June 17th, 2018
Carel Fillmer

- The Arcturians -

Carel is a member of the Group of Forty 
who are associated with the Arcturians. 

Their mission is to help the planet to ascend.

Years of  training in Kriya and Siddhi yoga 
led to her teaching asanas and meditation 
alongside her  day job as an artist, costume 
designer and teacher. Forever the seeker she 
has read and still does read countless books 
on yogic masters, Tibetan Buddhism, occult, 
spiritualism, ascended masters, archangels etc.

Some of the topics that Carel will cover are:
•	 Connecting to the Arcturians, who are they and what is their mis-

sion for Mother Earth.
•	 The immense knowledge that the Arcturians have about the his-

tory of our planet and galaxy.
•	 What is the ascension?
•	 What is the fifth dimension and how can we access it?
•	 What is Bio-relativity and why is it important?
•	 The tools that the Arcturians give us, as an aid in meditations.
•	 Healing techniques for us and Mother Earth.
•	 How to protect our aura and the Earth’s aura from negative enti-

ties.
•	 How negative thoughts and actions go into the aura of the Earth 

and how these can be cleansed.

And much more.
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From the Editor

This newsletter was prepared in advance because I will be walking the 
Camino Portuguese from Porto in Portugal to Santiago de Com-

postela in Spain. In July I will write about my experience with the ener-
gies of the lines. Hopefully it will be as good as the one on the Camino 
Frences, which comes from France, we will see.

I get a lot of calls from people who have become ‘electro-sensitives’. It 
seems to be a growing problem which is not likely to go away soon, un-
fortunately. How can we as a ‘race of beings’ be blind to the harm we are 
doing to ourselves? A gorilla would not do it, a dog would not do it!

This is something that has puzzled me since my history lessons in school.

We learned about those extraordinary empires, the Egyptian pharaohs, 
Darius, Alexander the Great, Caesar. It does not take much to realise that 
they came and went. Very little is left of these once mighty empires, a few 
crumbling walls here and there, and that is about it.

I remember this French ad ‘Visit today the ruins of tomorrow’. The way we 
build houses these days, you had better hurry. See on page 16 how they 
used to place stones in the same orientation they were quarried in. Today 
the latest building technique is to just pour concrete in a form made of 
plastic, quickly done, and perhaps just as quickly gone.

What we apply to building houses we also apply to ourselves. Quick sat-
isfaction, quick tempo, everything comes in one ear, and is gone out the 
other. Three second ads for an attention span of three seconds.

Real human values are not built that way. They take concerted and ap-
plied effort, they take the desire to learn, to improve, to expand, to better 
yourself. And what better way to expand your self than learning or im-
proving your skills at dowsing? 

Just check on page 22 for our latest seminar and join us for a mind ex-
panding experience. 

Until next time,          François
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Dowsing and Death 
with My Veteran Father

By Susanna Davis
Reprinted from The American Dowser, Winter 2017

I took my first dowsing course in my mid-twenties as a means of helping 
me clarify highly sensitive empathic abilities. I wanted a way to help 

myself be clear on what was mine - internally generated - versus what 
feelings and thoughts were being generated by others. My first teacher 
was a therapist with whom I had consulted. As a nurse, I resonated with 
his focus on how dowsing can be helpful in self-care and in working with 
others.

One of the earliest applications of dowsing I was taught was to identify 
clearly what emotions, thoughts or memories are internally generated, 
versus externally perceived. As dowsers we learn to enable the communi-
cation between the conscious mind and subconscious, and enable our-
selves to become very fluid and open to “Aha!” moments.

I had one of these moments when I was applying this principle to all as-
pects of my life. Since earliest childhood, I had had a series of repetitive 
nightmares and nothing ever seemed to prevent or alleviate them. They 
were all first person war experiences and quite horrifying as a child. As I 
became older, I studied Jungian symbols and dream analysis. I consulted 
shamans to learn how to lucid dream. All these techniques helped me 
with my dreamtime, but did not stop the war nightmares.

Eventually, in my professional life as a nurse, I took a course on death 
and dying. In the reading reference list I found a book on Holocaust 
Syndrome, which described the process of the children and grandchil-
dren of Holocaust survivors experiencing memories of the survivor as 
night terrors. That was the “Aha!” moment that led me to dowsing a se-
ries of illuminating questions and answers. I discovered through my re-
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search and dowsing that my nightmares originated with my World War 
II veteran father. My father was a highly decorated army officer who had 
been a functioning alcoholic for decades. Our relationship was troubled 
and full of disappointment and classic ‘adult child of an alcoholic’ issues.

I had been dowsing for myself for fifteen 
years when I was called to the hospital bed-
side of my 75 year old father who had suf-
fered a major stroke. I was in that hospital 
room to say goodbye, and that is what filled 
my heart at that moment.

My eyes were closed after doing a room 
clearing using dowsing techniques and offering Therapeutic Touch to my 
father's comatose body. Suddenly, I felt a whoosh of energy like a wind, 
a force against me, and I opened my eyes to find my father as a young 
man standing before me, excited and begging me to help him. He said he 
had not finished what he was supposed to have completed and please 
would I help him.

“Hold on a minute!” I replied. “You have just had a massive stroke!” I then 
insisted he rejoin his body and let me think.

My dowsing was a tool in that moment of shock and turmoil that helped 
me deal with the question of helping him to complete ‘something.’ Fi-
nally, I agreed to help and looked at the situation as a nurse/healer/sha-
man to come up with a plan.

Knowing that hearing was the last sense to go before death I thought I 
would sing into his right ear, the ear that we all monitor our voice with. 
I propped my father's frail and short-statured body in front of me and 
began to sing the songs he had taught me as a child. 

My Welsh father had always claimed that I had not inherited the Welsh 
ear for singing, but in spite of his view, I had sung for pleasure and in 
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choirs all my life, so I began to go 
through my repertoire while tapping 
rhythm on his body. After 45 min-
utes of singing with no response from 
him, my memory went dry and I be-
gan to sing the childhood songs a 
second time. 

He softly began to sing with me. Gradually he sang his way back to con-
sciousness and along the way discovered that he loved my singing voice 
as I had always loved his joyful tenor!

He was discharged from the hospital two days later being declared a re-
markable medical recovery. We then began a most memorable year of 
personal reconciliation. My dowsing kept us both on track as we ‘released 
the past.’ He was wonderfully courageous in his healing work, and in-
deed, what I dowsed was that he was supposed to make it ‘right’ with one 
woman. He had asked me to be that woman and it was dramatic, hugely 
emotional, loving, humorous and creative.

During this last year of his life, I sat quietly with this frail 76 year old and 
his wonderful sense of humour, who could still quote Shakespeare and 
monologues from his theatre acting days and helped him ‘sort out some 
things’ from his past. As we talked he told me about his experiences dur-
ing World War II. He had joined the wartime army with the plan of or-
ganizing entertainment for the soldiers; however, his ability to inspire 
and lead others had quickly made him an officer in the Infantry.

He had terrible survivor guilt and any discussion of the war had to be 
calm and gentle. I had dowsed out very clearly, though, that discussion 
of my nightmares was essential to my freedom and also to the resolution 
of his heart healing at the end of his life.

We sat very quietly together as I told him about a series of vivid dreams 
about the war that had frightened me for as long as I could remember. In 
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these dreams, I had never ‘seen’ myself but I could tell that I was short, I 
carried a gun and had muddy boots. I began to tell my father these sto-
ries in as much detail as I could. 

My father listened intently, especially 
when I got to the ‘life and death’ mo-
ment, which in the first dream is open-
ing a door with a German soldier on 
the other side who is shooting a gun 
pointblank at ‘me’ as I slam the door. I 
always woke up at this moment with my left ear buzzing and hurting. 

My father, sitting in his favourite comfortable chair, gasped and started 
to tremble and weep. He kept saying, “That happened to me! How can you 
know that?” He reached up to his left ear, took my hand and let me feel 
a scar where a soldier, aiming to kill, had shot off a small chunk of flesh 
from the ear lobe. He proceeded to tell me all the details of before and 
after this experience. We both cried and laughed, amazed that we could 
share this.

We went through each of my nightmares and the process was very emo-
tional for us both but completely liberating. I have never had nightmares 
again and afterwards we could talk about the war with more ease. He did 
ask me, “Why did I survive while so many better men than me died?” I re-
plied, “Isn’t it obvious, Dad? You had to have your post-war children. We are 
here because you survived!” Dowsing actually confirmed my egocentric 
perspective!

With the help of dowsing and healing past emotional traumas we were 
able to deepen our relationship and find peace before his passing. Almost 
one year after that stroke experience, I was once again called to be at his 
bedside but this time we were surrounded by “golden clouds of glory” as he 
called it. 

I had come with a tape recorder of my choir singing ‘The Gaelic Blessing’ 
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Quotation
Twenty years from now 

You will be more disappointed 
By the things that you didn’t do
 Than by the ones you did do, 

So throw off the bowlines, 
Sail away from safe harbour, 

Catch the trade winds in your sails. 
Explore, Dream, Discover. 

    ~Mark Twain

and this time he told me that I must leave. He said he would never just 
cross over himself if I were there. He insisted that I leave his bedside and 
dowsing helped me accept the truth and wisdom of that choice. He died 
four hours later.

Deep peace of the running wave to you
Deep peace of the flowing air to you
Deep peace of the quiet Earth to you
Deep peace of the shining stars to you

Moon and stars pour their healing light on you
Deep peace of love, of light, of the world to you

      ~Susanna Davis

Susanna Davis RN, BNSc has been a Nursing Health Professional for over 
five decades, with thirty years in private practice. Her focus has been on help-
ing others take greater responsibility for their own health and wellness. Dows-
ing has been a part of her practice for over forty years and she has taught 
many Dowsing and Personal Testing courses throughout her career.
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Water Dowsing in the UK
UK water firms admit to using dowsing rods to find leaks and pipes.

Article supplied by one of our readers, Betty Moore.
Source: The Guardian.com  22 November 2017

Ten of the twelve water companies in the UK have admitted that they 
are still using the practice of water dowsing to quickly locate leaks 

and pipes.

The disclosure has caused outrage amongst the sceptics and even prompt-
ed calls for the national regulator, ‘Ofwat’, to stop companies passing the 
cost of a medieval practice onto their customers.

Some water companies, however, insisted that the practice proves as ef-
fective as more costly modern methods.

The discovery that firms were still using water diviners was made by the 
science blogger Sally Le Page, after her parents reported seeing an engi-
neer from Severn Trent walking around holding two bent tent pegs to 
locate a pipe near their home in Stratford-upon-Avon.

Le Page asked Severn Trent why it was still using divining rods to find 
pipes when there was no evidence that it worked. 

Replying on twitter, the company said: “We have found that some of the 
older methods are just as effective as (sic) the new ones, but we do use drones 
as well and new satellites.”

When Le Page asked the other eleven companies whether they were using 
water dowsing, nine confirmed the practice was still used in some forms 
in their areas.

Sceptics were further dismayed after an article in the Guardian attracted 
a deluge of letters from readers claiming variously that dowsing works 
and that science is yet to explain it.
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Pap’s Ol’ Stick
Donna Copas

Reprinted from the American Society of Dowsers, Spring 2005

Back in those days (early 20th century), the accepted method of find-
ing water was called water witching, or witching. In our neck of the 

woods (Ohio, U.S.), most folks who wanted a new well always seemed 
to show up at our house, and for good reason. Out came the old forked 
peach branch, Pap's dowsing stick. The stick was a sacred object and no 
one else could touch it. It hung over the water table in a faded red bag.

Pap was a wonder to watch with that ol’ forked stick. First he would 
throw an egg over his shoulder, and then he would talk to his stick. A 
neighbour brought a city fellow along one day asking Pap to find him 
water. 

Off went Pap riding his old horse, Jessie, who was a might sway-backed 
from hard work, but still a good horse. His coat was getting a little gray 
around the face and ears. When we got to the city fellow's land, Pap 
started to work.

The fellow seemed to think it was a joke, even laughed when the egg hit 
the ground. And when Pap started talking to the stick, he even asked his 
friend if he thought he was a fool. Pap just took it all in stride and went 
about finding the best vein of water. After driving the stake to mark the 
spot, Pap climbed back up on Jessie and held his hand down for me. 

The city fellow asked him what he was doing. Pap said, “Going home”. 
When the man said “I guess I have to pay you for this,” Pap just looked him 
in the eye and said, “Ain't never took no money for helping a neighbour, not 
even a greenhorn like you. When you drill and hit water, and you will, just 
remember to say thank you to this old stick.”

Although I have many different kinds of dowsing tools today, I still have 
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Pap's ol’ stick, still in the faded 
red bag, a thing of honour for me. 
I can still see him walking out 
with that forked stick. I've 
watched as it hit a vein and turned 
so strong it would pull him to the 
ground. 

A stroke took his strength, but at 
age seventy-eight, he still tells me 
the stories of Grandpap and the days of witching. 

He still laughs about the city fellow and how he showed up at the house 
a month later with six hens and a rooster, to say that was the best water 
he'd ever tasted. “It runs clear and sweet and the vein never runs dry. So sir, 
I wish to say thank you to you and that ol’ stick as you call it.” My father is 
a strong, gentle, loving man as my grandpap before was. They could gen-
tle a horse with a word spoken in it's ear, or a breath blown in the nose.

Aunt Josie Needs a Well

As I said before that ol’ stick was a thing of honour in our family, it first 
belonging to my Grandpap Henry and then my father, and finally my-
self. The first time I got to touch the peach stick I was only ten years old, 
and my Uncle Andy needed a new well. My Aunt Josie wanted a well 
close to the house. As she told my uncle, “I'm tired of carrying water from 
the spring across the field, and unless you wanna wash your own socks and 
under drawers, you'd better get me a well.”

Uncle Andy showed up at our house and I heard him and Pap talking. 
Uncle Andy wanted to borrow Grandpap's witcher. Pap and Uncle Andy 
talked for a while. I heard Pap say, “Andy, ain't no water vein on that piece 
of ground. You'll have to change the vein from the spring to run over. But 
you'll have to cross the path and you know what that will mean.” Uncle 
Andy said, “I know Floyd, but Josie's got her heart set on it and I just can't 
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say no. Can you help me?” I peeped out from behind the old oak tree I had 
been hiding behind. Pap said I was always like a shadow, always floating 
around like a pitcher with big ears, but I just had to hear what they were 
talking about.

Pap was rubbing his chin like he did when he was thinking really hard. 
Pap looked at Uncle Andy and said, “Well maybe we can. Do you remem-
ber what Pap taught us to do?" Uncle Andy started rubbing his hands to-
gether and looking real serious. “I remember, but we'll need three of the 
blood to cross that path. Who'll we get? Ain't none I'd trust, what do you 
think?” Pap was still rubbing his chin and I thought I'd bust plum open. 
I wanted to run out and say, “Me!” But I knew better, cuz it wasn't my 
place. I had to be asked. 

Finally Pap said, “Well Andy, how about Elijah, he's your oldest.” My heart 
fell to my feet. But Uncle Andy said “Nah, Elijah can find a vein of water, 
but you know he don't carry the blood to cross the path. They would never let 
him in.” Pap stood up straighter then. He and Uncle Andy were eye to 
eye. Pap said, “Don't even think about it, Andy, she's just ten years old. She's 
still just a little girl and she ain't strong enough.” My heart was in my feet. 
I held my breath until I thought my head would blow off. 

Uncle Andy said, “Floyd you know better. She's stronger than the both of us. 
She runs the woods like a wild Indian, rides a pony and shoots better than 
most of the boys. Her blood is pure and you know it. Besides, we'll both be 
there, and if anything starts to go wrong we can stop. Let Donnie have her 
chance, she has earned it.” Pap still looked like he was gonna say no. I 
thought he was gonna rub his chin clean off. He pulled his hat off and 
started slapping his leg with it. I thought I was hid good, but Pap turned 
around and looked me straight in the eye and said, “Come here girl.” I 
dropped my old moccasins on the ground under the old oak tree. My 
shirttail was a-flappin out the side of my old bibs and my waist length 
braids was falling loose.

Grandma was always telling me she didn't know if I was a boy, a girl or a 
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wildcat running the woods. I used to run my pony down to the creek as 
fast as his legs would carry me.

That day I had gotten caught up in some blackberry briers and still had 
some stuck in my hair. I guess I must have looked pretty bad. Uncle 
Andy started to laugh and Pap said, “See I told you, look at her.” But Un-
cle Andy just laughed harder and said, “I'll be danged if she don't just look 
like Maw at her age. Come on, get the witcher, we're gonna try.”Uncle Andy 
picked me up and swung me around saying, “Come on pretty girl, we're a 
gonna show your ol' pappy what you're made of.”

My First Witching Job at Ten Years Old

Daddy told me to put my ‘mocks’ on and we started walking over to Un-
cle Andy's house. I asked Pap what are we gonna do, and he said some-
thing crazy. When we got to my uncles house, I went in to see Aunt Josie. 
She always had a hug and time to talk to me. She asked me what I was 
a-doing and I told her I was gonna help find her a new well. She smiled 
and said, “Well, I guess Andy won out after all.” Pap and Andy had gone to 
the barn and come in carrying some iron spikes. Pap said come on before 
her mother finds out and kills the both of us. Andy laughed and said, 
“I'm more worried about Grandma, she's sure to use a willow switch on the 
both of us.”

We went out the back door and 
Aunt Josie set on the steps smil-
ing, I was beginning to get 
scared, but she smiled and said, 
“Don't worry, you'll be fine, the 
angels watch over you.” 

Pap carried Grandpap's red 
witcher bag over to me and 
opened it up. Inside was the 
forked peach limb. Grandpap's witcher was rubbed smooth and I could 
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almost see the handprints from Grandpap's big calloused hands. 

Pap held the forked branch in his hands and started talking to it. I'd 
watched him work the witcher before, but this time he put the witcher 
in my hands. My breath caught in my throat and I could hardly breathe. 
My legs were shaking out from under me and my hands shook too. Pap 
laid his hands over mine, then Uncle Andy put his hand over Paps. Uncle 
Andy said what I thought was a prayer. 

I can still hear his voice and the words, “Child of your child, blood of your 
blood, give her your strength, let be what will be, if she is the chosen one let 
the path open, let the vein flow.” Our hands together felt like fire. The 
warmth spread up my arms and into my chest then down my body to my 
feet. It was like the sun was shining in my eyes and I could hear a voice 
saying, “Walk the path.”

Water, Clean and Clear at Thirty-Five Feet

Uncle Andy and Pap let go of my hands and told me to circle the yard 
with the witcher. As I started walking slowly around the yard, the witch-
er seemed to be coming alive. I think I could even feel it breathe. I made 
two circles when the witcher started to turn. Pap drove an iron stake on 
one side of me and stood there. 

With my next few steps it felt like I hit a wall. Uncle Andy was there to 
drive another stake. I don't even know how I knew what to do, but I 
stopped and faced the field where the spring was and started walking 
backwards. When I stopped, another stake was drove. Then the witcher 
turned down so strong I could no longer hold it. I was surrounded by 
iron stakes. Where the stick had fallen the spot was marked. I looked up 
and it was like I just woke up. But I was oh so tired. Pap came over and 
picked up the witcher.  

I looked down and saw blood running from the palms of my hands, and 
my fingers were white where I held on tight. Pap looked at me and said, 
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“Are you alright?” I just smiled. My hands hurt but I felt like I had come 
alive for the first time and it seemed I could hear a voice saying, “Good 
job girl.” Uncle Andy came over and hugged me and said, “I told you 
Floyd. That is pure blood.” Pap said, “We'll see. You dig the well and then 
we'll talk.” 

On our way home Pap said, “Are 
you ok girl?” Then Pap reached down 
and held my hand. When we got 
close to the house, he picked me up 
and said, “Don't ever try to do that 
by yourself. When you're older I'll tell 
you why.”

About three weeks later the well 
was finished, and the water ran 
clean and clear at thirty-five feet. It 
never ran dry and is still there to-
day. It is capped with a well pump 
running a modern house instead of 
the old hand pump standing in the 
yard. 

I still dowse today as a grown woman, but that first time using Grand-
pap's ol’ stick was one of the finest moments of my life. 

The path I had to cross was a ghost path running from an old haunted 
burial ground. Everyone said if water flowed from that direction the 
ghosts would come. Was it an old wives tale, or the truth? Spirits of the 
dead exist, and today our dowser chapter even clears badly haunted loca-
tions. Dowsing has come full circle.

Donna Copas is a member of the Blue Creek Shawnee Remnant band, the 
last Indian tribe in Ohio shown on maps as late as 1873.
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Square One
By Enid Smithett

Reprinted from the British Society of Dowsers, September 1988

It has always seemed that it is better to associate with people who know 
more than I do than to show off to those who know less. With the in-

formation picked up in this way one can go on to further knowledge by 
doing one's own research and the books, from which I have learned the 
most, are one of the oldest records we have available, namely the early 
books of the Bible.

Quite early in the book of Genesis, Abraham, in his wandering into the 
promised land of Canaan, came to a place where God appeared to him; 
he placed a stone to mark the spot. There are literally dozens of instances 
of this sort of thing after that and many are in great detail, such as the 
stone used must be native to the place and not shaped or cut with an iron 
tool because that would mar the stone.

Dowsers have a good deal of folklore which is derived from these instruc-
tions and have found that stones have polarisation - there is a right and 
wrong way for them to be placed. If they are correctly placed, as they 
faced in the quarry from which they came, they will literally grow to-
gether and remain standing for hundreds and thousands of years. If they 
are placed anyhow, they will fall down again because they repel each 
other, as magnets do.

One sees workers in stone handling each stone for some time until it 
faces in the right direction, but I have found in talking to them that they 
do it instinctively and get the feel of it, which is, of course, a form of 
dowsing. One notices that many stone walls are constantly falling down, 
because they are not properly placed.

From this very ancient practice of putting up altars at special places where 
something important has happened, people have gone on to put up tow-
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ers and needles, columns and church spires. All this is to commemorate 
something so that it will be remembered, or some great person honoured 
and not forgotten. If these monuments are in carefully chosen places, the 
permanent influences are enhanced, but if they are not exact, this is re-
versed and the place becomes out of balance, uncomfortable, even dan-
gerous.

In nature the earth influences flow laterally and these we can learn to fol-
low. Cosmic flows, however, are vertical and in the ancient writings we 
have frequent accounts of heavenly beings coming down to earth and 
departing spirits being taken up. In our own experience we are able to 
travel along the surface of the earth under our own power but levitation 
is extremely unusual, however, it is possible for individuals who have 
learned to use the cosmic forces. 

The accounts of this usually describe 
the person as one who meditates or 
is very ‘other worldly’, extremely re-
ligious or sanctified, but other ac-
counts take a different view and 
suggest ‘the Devil looks after his own’. 

The stories of witches flying on 
broomsticks to Sabbaths at stone 
circles by night, presumably to do 
as much mischief as possible, give 
credence to the latter viewpoint.

To more thoughtful people who study the forces of nature and have 
learned what can be done with more useful results, the broomsticks would 
not be necessary or desirable, nor would midnight parties be the right 
occasions.

Although we are of this earth and subject to its power and influence, we 
cannot live by it alone and need the cosmic power blended with the earth 
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forces in perfect balance. Where this union occurs is in the special places 
which were known to the builders of the stone circles, and the knowledge 
of them was passed down for thousands of years. 

What are called pagan sites were respected and preserved into the Middle 
Ages and are occupied by all the great cathedrals and many old churches, 
though imperfectly now, for they have been changed from their original 
designs and measurements in the effort to keep up with the times. Cov-
entry Cathedral is the prime example of this. The important site is still 
the ruins of the old one. 

When one visits Coventry, it is very noticeable that there are always many 
people from all parts of the world, quietly sitting or standing on the old 
site; and there is certainly a wonderful feeling shared by all, of harmony 
and peace in spite of the evidence of mindless destruction in the past, 
which makes one feel that the source of harmony cannot be destroyed 
and is there to be discovered by succeeding generations.

Everything which stands has its own force field. When it falls, this is 
changed. A tree, for instance, has a ring of influence around it, the radius 
of which is equal to its height. A standing stone, if placed above under-
ground water, has a radius equal to the depth of the water. Each stone has 
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Quotation
There are only two ways to live your life. 
One is as though nothing is a miracle. 

The other is as though everything is a miracle. 
         ~ Albert Einstein 

Some people grumble that roses have thorns; 
I am grateful that thorns have roses. 

          ~ Alphonse Karr

its own ring equal to its height and these rings are linked to form a closed 
circle. When in time one of these fell by accident or interference, it caused 
a break and the energy which had built up within the tight circle, began 
to leak away. This information can be gained by dowsing.

In the same way, the basic plan of early Christian churches was very clear. 
There was a place for everything, the first and most important was the 
altar; in fact, the church was built around it and it stood on the exact site 
of its predecessor and was the centre. Immediately opposite at the west 
end, stood the font. Later, other more elaborate details were added but 
the positions remained true.

Later still, additions began to alter the basic form and that is where the 
breaking of the pattern changed the atmosphere, because the knowledge, 
so long preserved into what seemed merely legend, was disregarded. That 
it lasted so long is the amazing thing and, perhaps, that is the reason for 
the revival of the ancient knowledge. 

We are re-living the story of Pandora's box and would like to believe the 
end of the story, and find the hope that we can learn to put right the 
damage that has been done in ignorance and arrogance.
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Bill Helps Another Race
By Hellen Robertson

Reprinted from www.rense.com/general65/circle.htm    5-12-2005 

My husband and I have 3 race horses in training. Our trainer is won-
derful; she does her best to make sure the horses are fat, shiny, fit 

and most of all happy. We were winning some races. Yet there seemed to 
be something missing. And what was missing was Bill Northern.

Bill started having ‘conversations’ with these horses about one year ago. 
And as most humans, we really did not think that what he was saying the 
horses were saying was really so. After all I was talking with him on the 
phone and he was talking to my horse through his angels. How strange 
is that?? 

Why would I do something for my horses based on this?

Well...

He told me things that only I, my trainer or the horse would know. Such 
as my mare did not like her jockey because during the race he hit her on 
the right side and she was sore on that side, and after all she knows what 
she is doing and does not need anyone to hit her. OK fine! So Bill and I 
and my mare had another conversation. 

She told Bill which jockey she liked and how she wanted to run. She likes 
to trail the field and come on at the end and no hitting. We told the new 
jockey to carry his whip in his left hand and when it is time for her to 
make her move shake it at her. She won by 4 lengths and on the backside 
was 6 lengths behind the last horse.

Now I am back on the phone with Bill to find out about the other two 
horses. One of them wanted to run up front, not the best place for a dis-
tance horse. He had had a bad bump into the rail and almost went down 
so he wanted to be away from all the other horses. We got the jockey he 
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wanted and he won.

The other one, during a conver-
sation with Bill a year ago told 
him she was sore and she was. 
We turned her out for a year. 

When we brought her back I am 
on the phone with Bill. We found 
her the jockey of her choice and how she wanted to run. She runs the 
short distance and she wants to break easy and settle for a few strides be-
fore starting to run. 

A lot of the shorter races are lost by settling at the break. But this is how 
she wants to run and we honoured it. Out of 3 starts since her year off 
she has been second twice and won her last race by 6 lengths.

When I finally started to really listen to what Bill was saying my horses 
were saying, the results have been amazing. We have had 6 starts; we have 
been first 3 times, second twice and one third and they all did it their 
way.

I thank you Bill, but most of all, my horses thank you.
         ~Ellen Robertson

Quotation
Gratitude opens your eyes 

to the limitless potential of the universe, 
while dissatisfaction closes your eyes to it.  

        ~ Stephen Richards
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Give dowsing a whirl, it could change your life!

Seminar with tutor Maggie Lowe - Sunday June 24th

At this relaxed, hands-on, interactive, practical 
seminar, Beginning Dowsers’ will learn the basics 

of ‘what, why, how and when’ from Maggie Lowe who 
is an experienced tutor.
If you are a dowser already but feel a bit ‘wobbly,’ not 
confident in your ability, or your pendulum ‘doesn’t 
seem to be reliable,’ these issues will be addressed. 

Dowsing is a valuable life tool which will assist you to 
find answers to:
•	 Health and other issues for family, pets and live-

stock.  How to plan good strategies for better health outcomes, both main-
stream and complementary.

•	 Which foods harm or heal and how to choose those most suitable for you.
•	 Whether your home affects your health.
•	 Work and business and community  questions.
•	 Finding lost objects, people, pets and underground water.
•	 Be more in tune with nature and save money in your gardening.
•	 Using natural energies to enhance your life in ways you never dreamed of!

Learn how to ask the right questions to produce accurate answers, participate 
in activities to build your dowsing confidence, learn to make and use dowsing 
charts and experience other tools such as divining rods and bobbers.

You will be shown other aspects of dowsing and the use of natural, subtle 
energies... for your own investigation later.  But the main aim is to learn the 
basics so you leave the Seminar as a confident dowser with a smile on your 
face, your world changed forever.

What to Bring:  pendulum, notebook, pen, drinking water, resistant shoes 
and jacket (outdoor activity). 

When: Sunday 24th June, arrive at 9.00am for 9.30 sharp start, ends  4pm.

Where: Community Hall, 44 Gladesville Road, Hunters Hill, Sydney, NSW, 
see page 28 for directions. (In the same room as our monthly meetings)
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D
owsing Sem

inar
- - Give D

owsing a whirl, it could change your life! 

Registration Form

 I would like to register for the D
owsing Sem

inar
 on Sunday 24th June 2018 with Tutor M

aggie Lowe

Title:             First nam
e:                                        Surnam

e: 

A
ddress line 1: 

A
ddress line 2:

Suburb:                                                  State:                 Postcode:

Telephone:                                               M
obile:

Em
ail:
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Library News

Book Review: This book gets great reviews on Amazon…

Psychic Development for Beginners: 

‘An Easy Guide to Releasing and Develop-
ing Your Psychic Abilities’, by William 
Hewitt.

This unique book on psychic develop-
ment offers fast and easy techniques that 
can be used every day to solve problems, 
and psychically shield yourself from 
harm.

There is also a chapter on contacting 
your spirit guide, attaining superior lis-
tening skills, boosting your reading 
comprehension, and even reserving that 
perfect parking space in advance.

Awaken and develop your innate psychic abilities, and ultimately create 
the kind of life you have always dreamed of. More than 44 fun and sim-
ple activities and 28 case studies in this book on psychic development 
,illustrate the effectiveness of these methods helping you master a variety 
of psychic techniques:

•	Clairvoyance	•	Telepathy	•	Astral	travel•	Psychometry	•	Psychic	healing	
•	Divination

•	Communicating	with	animals	and	spiritual	entities

           ~ Helen
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Speaker for July 15th, 2018
Anya Petrovic

- Tesla Metamorphosis -
Anya Petrovic, the founder of Tesla Meta-
morphosis internationally recognised teach-
er, healer and author will give a presenta-
tion with live demonstrations of healing. 

Tesla Metamorphosis® is a healing modality 
which attracts great interest because of mi-
raculous healing results, the effect of Tesla 
Waves on the evolution of human con-
sciousness, and some idiosyncratic phe-
nomena connected to this work. 

Tesla Waves are unique to this profound healing modality. Partici-
pants will be able to learn how they, also, can harness the power that 
the legendary inventor, Nikola Tesla, worked with. 

In the quest to understand miracles, Anya’s book ‘Tesla Metamorpho-
sis’ – Heal and Evolve reveals new knowledge. The answers are found 
in pioneering scientific research, and also in ancient wisdom, merg-
ing science and spirituality. The subject of this book is expanded to 
understanding the holistic medicine in general. The spirit of Nikola 
Tesla is imbued throughout this book, giving it a new dimension. 
Book signing will be available after the presentation.

Anya explains: “This story is real. I live this story. It awakened a curious 
child in me again. This all started like a fairy tale, the fairy tale which 
was later scientifically confirmed.”
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Please arrive at the meeting early so as not to disturb 
 and be seated by 2:00 pm

Bus Services:    Transport Enquiries: 131 500
1. from City Town Hall, Bus # 506 goes from Town Hall House, 
Druitt St, Stand L, to Gladesville Rd, cnr of Pitt St, Hunters Hill;

2. from Circular Quay, Bus # 506 to Gladesville, corner of Ryde Road, 
Hunters Hill;

 3. from City Station, Central to Rozelle, Bus # 501, then # 506 to 
Hunters Hill;

 4. from Chatswood, Bus # 536 goes to Hunters Hill .

Venue for Meetings
Community Hall,  44 Gladesville Road,  Hunters Hill

Date of Meetings
Third Sunday of every month,  except December (2nd Sunday)
Time: 2:00pm to 5:00 pm

Website address:  www.dowsingaustralia.com


