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Speaker for May 17th, 2015
Silvana La Pegna
- Accessing Your Intuition -

D

o you know when you’re accessing your
intuition vs when you are thinking?

Find out why this is still one of the most
commonly asked questions people have
when developing their intuitive ability, and
when first tapping into their inner guidance.
During this talk Silvana will explore why
this is a challenge for many people, and what action you can take to
build your confidence and competence. She will share some highly
effective tools and techniques she has used for over 10 years, including Sacred Light Aromatherapeutic Mist, which has been a steadfast
support tool in her development.
Everyone who attends this talk will be invited to participate in a
step-by-step exercise where Silvana will guide you through a process
that will assist you in achieving better results. So come to the talk
prepared with one question in mind that you can work with.
Silvana is a guide and teacher of self-transformation and intuition.
She shares her unique combination of corporate experience, insight
and wisdom with men and women who are struggling to make sense
of the world.
To learn more: www.silvanalapegna.com
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From the Editor

oving house happens to everyone at least once in their lifetime either when leaving home to fly on their own wings or just like us,
to relocate. We have been 26 years in the same flat and now we have to
move, a good time to shed load and start afresh.
My wife and I sat one evening to list the requirements for the new place, and to request the benevolence of heaven for the search for a new home.
The plan was to focus on the list, as a way to imprint our requests in the ethers.
While packing a shelf, I found an old Feng Shui
Bagua, which had been used for protection against
unpleasant neighbours. This gave me the idea of creating a collage in the
same shape, with particular requests located in the relevant part of the
bagua. Later we added a powerful emitter in the centre. Every day we
would focus on it and spin our pendulums over it to re-enforce it.
We found a suitable place within
a short time matching about 85%
of the requirements. One requirement for the new place was to be
future-proof, which on the scale
was more important than other requirements. So the final score will
have to wait a few years.
The process was quite empowering
and allowed us to refine what we
wanted precisely, and to focus on
the desired outcome.
With imagination, this method could be used for other purposes. 		
						
Until next time...							François
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On Self Confidence and Consistency
by Bill Cox
Reprinted from The American Dowser, Spring 1990

O

ver the years, through travel and correspondence, the chief complaint I continually hear from Dowsers is ‘lack of consistency’ - certainly an age old problem. Contradictory answers even haunt some of the
world’s most successful practitioners, frustrated by polar-opposite responses and failed results.
A variety of known causes contribute to this problem: Preconceived notions, impatience, mind wandering, unclear questions, excessive self indulgences, fatigue, self doubt, interlopers, only to mention a few ...
On the positive side, however, here are adjustments we can make which
will narrow the field of possible miscalculation, other than the neverending processes of trial and error. We can forge ahead toward greater
dowsing accuracy with lots of imagination, increased mental focus and
sheer determination. Still, these are not enough, especially if one lacks
self-confidence, and contradictory results tend to destroy one’s self-confidence over a period of time. There is no real place of complete safety, nor
are there any set formulas.
The variables are too numerous. One unchanging rule does exist, however: “Those who persist eventually advance their dowsing art.”
Here then, are a few tips which may reduce inconsistency and help to
restore lost confidence:
USING BREATH
Employ proper and consistent application of the breath while doing the
locating work. Know that with inhalation, the in-breath ‘invokes’ the
power to achieve. But more than that, your dowsing question, rising in
‘inspiration’, will hopefully ‘evoke’ the right answer during exhalation (the
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out-breath). This is an oversimplified explanation, for many breaths
are usually required before the answer is forthcoming. Olympic
weightlifters employ this method.
They never start the lift without
first filling their body with breath
(Prana).
The final upward thrust evokes the final act of raising the weights, evoking a great power with the accompanying outcry. It’s not likely they could
hoist half the weight if the breathing process were reversed. Moreover,
significant moments in human concentration also occur at the top and
bottom swings of the breath.
USING EYES

What are you doing with your eyes at any given moment while dowsing?
If you work with the eyes in fixed, soft gazes, rather than with hard focus
you begin to avoid unwanted, sporadic eye movement. The latter are certain to disconnect you from intuitive flows of awareness, which access
information beyond the senses and confused logical processes.
Of course when one is at rest or in meditation, one may merely close
one’s eyes to shut out external visual influences. But what of field work or
map dowsing? Are we to grope blindly along having suspended any posDowsers Society of NSW – May 2015
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sible interference from ordinary sight? No, we must be constantly alert to
the environment and assignment at hand.
One begins by developing a soft gaze with a peripheral dream-like focus.
It is the opposite of the hard-edged focus we employ when reading eye
charts in the doctor’s office.
The technique may be likened to the way one ‘trance-drives’ an automobile over long and boring stretches of highway. It is surprisingly done at
times by most of us on crowded freeways, even while thinking of other
things.
Still if a sudden emergency arises, an alert mechanism within us is suddenly aroused for corrective action. The quality of this immediate response depends upon how much we as operators, are in control of the
situation at any given time.
RITUAL AND CEREMONY
About ten years ago, I began to develop greater respect for the idea of
ritual and ceremony. Prior to that time, I had little patience for it, until
it became evident that it served a most useful ‘mechanicalness’ that leads
to greater dowsing consistency. This is only true as long as the operator
doesn’t give over his/her charge to the machine.
Dowsing, in my opinion, is an exact science, awaiting precise actions.
Since the method of questing for answers, requires one to extend beyond
the limitations of one’s so-called five senses, one must try new and innovative things, even momentarily holding one’s breath or ‘looking up’, to
boost concentration and consistency, provided they are done with conscious, purposeful intent.
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The Birthplace of the Gods Revisited
By François Capmeil

P

rime Creator saw that the Earth was ready. In the primordial seas,
sediments had formed. Time was ripe for the Ancient Ones to manifest into physical dimension and guide the evolution of consciousness
on the planet.
Their spirit group hovered and separated over the ocean to settle in various places on the globe where they would fulfil their task for the lifetime
of the planet. One group settled at the bottom of the ocean in a location
which would become, eons later, the South Island of New Zealand. Over
time, the sea floor rose and became exposed to the elements.
Calcium carbonate-rich rain fell.
Slowly the minerals coalesced and
hardened over the Ancient Ones’
energy shape. Each form embedding
the energy qualities they would
broadcast as a gift to the earth.
Sometime after their physical manifestation was complete, the earth
erupted and thrust the ancient seabed thousands of metres above today’s shore, forming a mountain
range which is now the backbone of
New Zealand’s South Island.
Gradually the mountains eroded,
exposing what now looks like a huge complex of massive limestone tors
carved by the elements. Castle Hill was born.
A thousand years before the Maori arrived in New Zealand, a peace loving civilisation flourished in New Zealand: The Waitaha. They recog-
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nised the site now called Castle Hill as sacred feminine grounds. At that
time man operated mostly from the right brain, so they could see the
radiance of the site and the presence of the Ancient Ones, now frozen
into stone.
The Waitaha’s peaceful civilisation was decimated by the Maori’s arrival.
Very little knowledge is left about the significance of each stone, however
the energy qualities are still there, embedded in the form of the stones.
The late Hamish Miller and Barry Brailsford described the site in their
book ‘In Search of the Southern Serpent’ :
“The ancestors named this basin the Birthplace of the Gods. Within these
high mountain ramparts stood the greatest school of learning in the land.
Here, the old lore, the most sacred knowledge of all was taught and stored.
Here Waitaha placed their cosmology, their understanding of Creation, for all
who visited to see and record.”
In 2013 my BioGeometry friends Michael and Trish, from the US, visited the site and wrote an article for this newsletter. This year they planned
to visit Castle Hill again, and offered my wife Glenn and I to join them.
We met in Christchurch (New Zealand’s South Island), where the scars
Page 8
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left by the earthquake 2 years ago are still very visible. The next morning
we drove up the mountains half way across the island towards Arthur’s
Pass.
The weather was very clement; the sky was clear blue, no clouds in sight.
The snow covered mountains contrasted with the lush green vegetation
in the valley. Driving up valley by valley, we reached Castle Hill by midmorning.
There is little that can prepare you for the breadth and magnificence of
the site. From the parking lot, a path leads to the bottom of the rock formations. They stand, spread over several hills in three formations, one to
the left, one in front and one on the right located in private land, out of
reach. Behind these three, to the right, on top of a tall hill, stands a smaller group acting as watcher and guardian of the site, with the group presided by an enormous stone called Marotini.
Michael guided us to the centre of the site, a natural circle of stones nestled behind pleasing and intriguing organic rock shapes. In the centre is
a dust pool where people have deposited small rocks.
We sat on a rock ledge at the periphery of the circle, to listen to Michael’s

Castle Hill energy centre

previous experiences. He explained that the energy quality of the site, is
mostly centred on white. This is quite rare as most sites carry a particular
‘energy quality’ colour. White would seem to indicate a rather complete
Dowsers Society of NSW – May 2015
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energy quality emission. On most stones we could detect a lot of BG3
emission. (a combination of Higher Harmonics of Gold, Higher Harmonics of Ultra Violet and Negative Green)
This was our first day, so we decided to split-up for a while and explore
by ourselves until lunch time. I
spotted a rock which really attracted me. It looked like a
hunched man with a heavy load
on his back.
While listening to Michael I had
been peering at it. Just one moment when I lowered my focus,
for a split second the shape
seemed to become alive. When I
focused again the impression was
gone, but I wanted to investigate, so I left the centre and
walked over to the ‘Hunched Man’.

The hunched man

Coming closer, the likeness disappeared. I sat on the base of this very
large rock, asking internally if it had a message for me. I stayed there for
quite a while, feeling very much at peace, feeling my breath, almost dosing off, but not quite, in that space where you are not asleep, and yet you
are not quite awake. After a while I re-joined everyone in the centre. We
discussed our experience.
I thought that I did not receive any answer from the ‘Hunched Man’, but
then hearing everyone else, I realise that I was expecting some kind of
email-like message from this ancient stone, and instead I received a sweet,
lovely and peaceful feeling, a message of deeper awareness. On second
thoughts it felt like a more appropriate message from an Ancient One. It
was simple, soft, and changed my awareness for the rest of the day.
Page 10
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The more time we spent on the site, the more we realised that feeling is
what this place is all about. It came in slowly and so softly that we would
only notice much later when the effects start to show. After a while we all
felt so good and so alive that we decided to tackle the tall hill where the
‘guardian’ stood.

Climbing up the guardian’s hill

The path to the top is quite steep, probably at 45 degrees angle, yet
Glenn, in front of me, was almost running up the hill. For myself, I wondered about the ingredients in my breakfast as I was feeling so energetic,
climbing without any effort at all. Along the way up we noticed some of
the stones used for initiation by the Waitaha, but we were too eager to
reach the summit to investigate.
At the top, the wind coming down from
the snow-capped mountains was quite
strong and cold, but the view was quite
extraordinary.
Just before the top stands the Guardian
stone, a powerful stone looking like a
sitting Buddha. I sat on its base and
Dowsers Society of NSW – May 2015
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Marotini circled on the hill top

again felt that soft gentle feeling in my heart after I caught my breath. To
me this feeling is an unspoken message about what really matters. While
I am alive I need to feel the beauty of life inside me, feel the gratitude to
be alive, know the value of having this breath, because when it goes, so
will my enjoyment of life.

Marotini
dwarfting humans
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We sat in the sun, protected from the wind to eat our sandwiches, silently watching the mountains surrounding us, snow gleaming in the
sun. We resumed our climb to get to the most striking monolith on the
site: ‘Marotini’ a ‘woman spirit’ who led the Ancient Ones.
This ancient rock is huge and stands alone, visible from miles away, overlooking the site. Trish and myself looked like small ants beside it. It emanated a huge sense of power. On the way back down the hill, we found a
small stream filled with luxuriant and delicious watercress, some of which
garnished our dinner plates later that evening.
Michael used a special dial tool to measure the
energy qualities of the ‘Guardian’. We verified
that the Higher Harmonic of White predominated. It seems that some qualities are repeated
harmonically into each of the 12 energetic bands.
We have no idea why, as this is very unusual.
Over dinner, in a nice lodge located on the side of a huge, but almost
empty river bed, we discussed our experience.

Bealey Riverbed

It had been a very full day, a long drive from Christchurch, then an allday walk climbing steep hills followed by another drive to the accommodation, and yet none of us felt tired at all. We all noticed that the Cattle
Dowsers Society of NSW – May 2015
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Hill site, like many sacred sites around the world has a great energising
effect, and a long-lasting spiritual impact on people who go there purposefully.
The next day, we decided to research some of the ‘initiation stones’. Michael knew the location of some of the specific monoliths, used for the
initiations into the mysteries of the first 3 Chakras.

See if you can dowse
the effect of this huge
rock on your own
Base Chakra!

A lot of the knowledge of what these initiations were for has been lost.
Hamish Miller mentions that “We know it was the teaching place for students who had qualified to learn the advanced subtleties of the old ways. In
the past these ‘marker stones’ were only reached after decades of study by the
brightest and the best, and never reached at all by many.”
It was a day for personal quest, so respectfully I asked Michael if he
minded me following him to these rock formations. He agreed and let
me follow him silently to the stone of the ‘base chakra’. It stood not far
Page 14
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from the entrance, to the left, a very unusual looking rock formation. We
both sat silently on the base of this huge rock.
I guess I would not have been quite ready, had I lived at the time of the
Waitaha. I only felt the same gentle pull of the heart as I did with the
‘Hunched Man’ the day before, but then it felt very sweet and comforting,
quite humbling really, but I was happy with that.
Next, Michael walked over to the stones of the ‘Second Chakra’ and ‘Third
Chakra’, two huge rocks across the lawn. For me the experience was the
same for all three.
That evening Michael showed us the text of the ceremonial songs used to
‘open and close the door of Knowledge’ before and after visiting the site, and
to give thanks.
I copied the text from the print-out Michael gave me below:
Io in your knowledge
Io in your creations
Io in your universe of light
Let your love stretch forth the
love that created this world of incomprehension
from the heavens to the lands
from the lands to the heavens
we your servants here
we give you thanks
The next day, after Michael and Trish drove off to return to the US, we
stopped again at Castle Hill to give our farewell to the site; I stood at the
foot of the great rocks and uttered that age old prayer in thanks for the
inner knowledge revealed again: “What I am looking for is inside of me.”
										François
Dowsers Society of NSW – May 2015
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Problems with Dowsing?
by Dr Herbert Parker
Reprinted from The American Dowser Summer 1995

I

magine this scenario: Two experienced dowsers are searching for gold.
They ask this question, “Is there gold in this vein?” Using a pendulum,
one dowser gets a ‘Yes’ and the other a ‘No’. Who’s right and what should
they do? They try again with the same results. Now what? If they happen
to come across a third dowser, would that solve their problem? Suppose
they now have two ‘Yes’ and one ‘No’. Does that make it true?
Now suppose a fourth dowser comes along and he evens the score, two
‘Yes’ and two ‘No’. They’re now back where they started. The solution to
the problem does not lie in how many agree with one or the other. The
solution lies elsewhere.
From my own experience I find that I always learn more from my mistakes than my successes, because it forces me to go back and retrace, reexamine and re-evaluate my procedure. From this process, I’ve devised a
chart that will help pinpoint the error quickly and I’d like to share it with
you. Let’s examine the terms starting on the left.
Ask: “Why Do I Have Problems Using the Pendulum?”
1. Are you centred? What does this mean? It means you are ‘calm, cool,
and collected’. How can you get an accurate reading if your emotions are
swinging ‘to and fro’? For example, if one of the dowsers in the above
example is in severe financial straits and he needs money for an operation
for his daughter, then he no longer can be disinterested in finding gold.
Always begin by asking, “Am I centred?” If you are tired, you are not centred.
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2. Negative entities can also throw off your dowsing. These lost souls
hover around the earth and attach themselves to people who unknowingly invite them aboard. Whenever I’m around ‘negative’ patients, when
they leave I always ask my guides to clear me of any negative entities, and
send them to ‘the light’.
Some people are so sensitive, they can immediately tell when a negative
entity comes on board. Ask if you have any negative entities and then ask
that they be cleared.
3. Too much ego means that you are personally involved in the answer.
Try to remember that you are nothing more than the ‘meter reader’. This
may be hard for some of you to accept, especially those of you who believe your natural talents and your expertise are necessary to obtaining
the correct answer.
This, I believe, is a serious problem among dowsers. They can’t get out of
the way. To those people I say, try leaving the ‘I’ out of your vocabulary
and then if you find you have trouble speaking, you’re one of the guilty
parties.
Dowsers Society of NSW – May 2015
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4. Subconscious blocks either from this life or from past lives may be
giving us trouble with dowsing, in general. If in a past life you were persecuted as a witch, or if a person you respected in this life told you that
dowsing is the devil’s work, while you were quite young, you may have
believed it and developed a subconscious block against it.
Time does not exist in the subconscious and negative messages placed
there in the 1700s are just as current as if they were placed there yesterday. Ask your guides if you have subconscious blocks against using the
pendulum. You may have to ask someone else to dowse it for you. If you
get a ‘Yes’ ask your guides to remove the block. It’s as simple as that.
5. Environmental problems include noxious underground radiations
and high tension wires. If this seems to be the problem, ask your guides
to clear the area.
6. Other - Using an alphabet card, ask your guides to spell out your
problem.

Quotations
I wish I could show you, when you are lonely or in the darkness,
the astonishing light of your own being
					
~ Hafiz.
Tend to your vital heart, and all that you worry about will be solved.
				
~ Rumi.
Remember there’s no such thing as a small act of kindness.
Every act creates a ripple with no logical end.
						
~ Scott Adams
When you see someone without a Smile . . Give them yours.
							
~ Author Unknown
Page 18
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Practise Random Kindness
& Senseless Acts of Beauty
Author unknown

P

ractise random kindness and senseless acts of beauty - the underground slogan is spreading across the globe.

On a crisp winter’s day in San Francisco a woman in a red Honda, with
Christmas presents piled in the back, drives to the Bay Bridge toll booth.
“I’m paying for myself and for the six cars behind me” she says with a smile.
The next six drivers arrive at the toll booth, dollars in hand, only to be
told, “Some lady up ahead already paid your fare. Have a nice day.” The
woman in the Honda, it turned out, had read the phrase taped to a
friend’s refrigerator. It leaped out at her and she copied it down.
Judy Foreman saw the same phrase spray-painted on a warehouse wall
over a hundred miles from her home and copied it down. “I thought it
was incredibly beautiful”, she said, explaining why she has taken to writing it at the bottom of all her letters, “like a message from above”. Her
husband, Frank, liked it so much that he put it on the classroom wall for
his seventh graders, one of whom was the daughter of a local columnist.
The columnist put it in the paper. Ann, tall, blond and forty, read it and
copied it down on a placemat at the restaurant. “That’s wonderful!”, a
man sitting nearby said and carefully copied it on his own placemat.
“Here’s the idea”, Ann says, “Anything you think there should be more of, do
it randomly.”
The phrase is now spreading on bumper stickers, walls, at the bottom of
letters, business cards and … as it spreads … so does a vision of ‘personal
goodness’. It’s a positive anarchy, a sweet disturbance.
Senseless acts of beauty spread. A man plants daffodils along the roadway, his shirt billowing in the breeze from passing cars. In London a
Dowsers Society of NSW – May 2015
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group of young people appoint themselves as a team of vigilante litter
collectors and roam an area of the concrete jungle, collecting litter in refuse sacks. In Atlanta, a man scrubs graffiti from a green park bench. In
Berlin, a young man presses a 20 DM note into the hand of an old age
pensioner.
They say, you can’t smile without cheering yourself up a little - likewise
you can’t commit a random kindness without feeling as if your own troubles have been lightened, if only because the world has become a slightly
better place.
And you can’t be a recipient without feeling a shock, a pleasant jolt. If
you were one of those rush hour drivers who found your toll fare paid,
who knows what you may be inspired to do for someone else later? Like
all revolutions, personal goodness begins slowly, with a single act. Let it
be yours.
The slogan is of unknown origin but is thought to have started in San
Francisco. Feel free to copy it in any way you wish.

The Sexing of Eggs by Radio Perception
by Dorothy Bartlam
British Society of Dowsers September 1945

I

t is but little more than seven years since I first started serious experiments in egg-sexing by radio-perception. Actually, my first experience,
was at the age of ten or thereabouts, when my father bought for half-acrown a gaudy bauble on a piece of string, with which I proceeded to sex
all and sundry, from the cat’s latest kittens to the pigeons’ eggs in the loft!
Like all children, I employed this new toy with great gusto, and - so far,
as I can remember - considerable success.
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The remembrance of this childish enthusiasm returned to me one morning when I met a neighbouring farmer by chance on the way home from
market. We started discussing farming in general and poultry in particular. I had recently bought some turkey eggs from a well-known breeder,
and was telling my neighbour of the
extremely poor results - over 50 per
cent, being infertile - when he laughed and said: “Ah, you should keep your
own breeding stock, and do what my wife does.” I enquired what that might
be, whereupon he continued: “She tests them for fertility before she puts
them down. It is done this way. She takes a ring, her wedding ring is the best,
and ties it on a loop of cotton, which she then holds over the egg. If the ring
moves up and down or round and round, then the egg is fertile. If the ring
remains stationary, she knows it will never hatch a chick.” I asked him if she
ever had a failure, and he replied, “Not very often!”
From then on I started experimenting in earnest, for I considered that if
this principle could be applied to turkey eggs, why not to duck, goose
and hen eggs?
I had for several years used an ordinary hazel rod for dowsing for water,
and had also found various metals, such as silver, gold, brass, etc. and
inanimate objects such as lost keys and the like. This time I discarded the
forked stick, and made myself a bobbin or pendulum. I used various
home-made contrivances, such as brass rings on pieces of fine string;
brass bobbins on thin brass chain; a gold watch on a gold chain. Finally,
I came to a small lead weight, suspended on a piece of string.
With this instrument I had varying success, but the best I could achieve
was only about 70 to 80 per cent. I felt that this was not good enough.
Something was definitely wrong somewhere. Either I was at fault, or the
medium was incorrect, for I felt that if one could sex one egg correctly
Dowsers Society of NSW – May 2015
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one should be able to sex
every egg correctly; otherwise the whole business
was pure foolishness; a
form of self-delusion.
However, about this time it was three years ago- I
purchased a very fine-looking Rhode cockerel from a
friend of mine. From the breeding point it was an untried youngster.
Eventually I mated him with half-a-dozen of my best hens, birds which
were proved for fertility and stamina. In due course I tested the first
batch of eggs, about fifty.
I sat down at the table, with the eggs in front of me, and selected one. No
reaction. The pendulum remained perfectly still. I tried another egg, and
another, until only a score or so of eggs remained to be tried. Still no reaction from the pendulum. I began to feel exasperated. Here I must explain that I always placed the eggs on a wooden table, and usually it is
immaterial to me whether I touch the egg myself, or whether an assistant
places the egg under the pendulum.
This time, thinking that I must be at fault, I picked up a previously tested egg, and held it resting on the palm of my hand. Immediately the
pendulum started to rotate in clock- wise motion. I placed the egg aside,
transferred another in front of me, and placed the tips of my fingers upon
it. Immediately the bobbin swung north and south with vigour. Here
was a puzzle. Sex the eggs I could not, for every one gave a different reaction, according to whether I held it in my hand, or rested my fingers
upon it on the table. Now I must state that at that time, I knew nothing
of the positive and negative reaction, which could be obtained by the
operator touching either the top or the bottom of the object dowsed.
In fact, I only learned about this particular phenomenon during a discusPage 22
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sion with Mrs. Barraclough a few weeks ago; for it must be realised that
my experiments at that time were being conducted on a purely amateur
basis, for beyond dowsing for water I had seen no practical demonstrations, not even for metals, and, in fact, was quite ignorant (to my everlasting sorrow) of such a Society as the British Dowsers!
Now thoroughly bewildered by this apparent impasse, I put all the eggs
into the incubator to await results. At the end of the week I tested them
by the strong-light method, to find that every one was infertile! To prove
the point, I transferred this cockerel to another hatch of tried hens, with
exactly the same results.
About this time of trial and error, another accident occurred. Through,
(as I eventually discovered, a slip-up in my Breeding Record book), I had
included a two-year-old bird in the mating up of a hen, the cockerel of
which was a full brother through a long line of close in-breeding. I found
these eggs were usually hard to sex. The motion of the pendulum was
most indeterminate.
So the eggs from this particular hen were marked and set separately, and
notes were made of the resultant progeny. As I expected, having studied
Mendelism, they were non-viable. In every case, if the chick managed to
get out of the shell, it died before it was three or four weeks old!
This set me furiously to think. I had always prided myself on the hatchability and liveability of my eggs and chicks, due of course to keeping a
strict account of pedigree and performance. I therefore decided that not
only were there three groups in egg testing, i.e., the male, the female, and
the infertile, but a fourth group: the weak germ.
About this time I made another discovery. I had mislaid my lead and
string pendulum, and on the spur of the moment I tried a silver chain,
with a small silver medallion attached, which I always wear around my
neck. This seemed to give excellent results, the reaction being much
quicker than in the case of the lead bobbin.
Dowsers Society of NSW – May 2015
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I thought of my neighbour, the farmer whose wife had always got the
best results when using her wedding ring. It occurred to me that anything
particularly personal - something which is always worn night and day would probably be more closely attuned to the operator, possibly by virtue of the fact that it had in some way ‘acquired’ a closer link with that
individual’s particular vibrations.
Following this line of thought for the next two years, I was delighted to
find that last year I obtained a consistent 100 per cent success. I sexed
goose, turkey and hen eggs, but not duck eggs; owing to the stringency
of rationing during the war, I had had to give up the ducks.
To record what had happened and to prove my theories, last year I sexed
nothing but pullets in several batches of eggs, choosing only those with
the strongest reactions to the pendulum. I was delighted to see that, at six
weeks old, there was not a single cockerel among them. Every chick lived,
growing into a fine, strong pullet, and in just over six months all the birds
were laying well.
Remembering the experience of the brother-and-sister mating, I mated a
particularly fine Rhode cockerel to a full two-year-old sister, which had
been progeny tested as a pullet the previous year, and whose chicks had
shown great stamina. On my first test I took ten eggs: the reaction to the
pendulum was weak, and the eggs extremely difficult to sex. However, I
eventually resolved it down to six cockerels and four pullets, one of the
pullet germs being extremely weak.
The result was as I expected. The weak-germ pullet-egg proved dead in
shell when almost fully developed, the remainder proved to be six cockerels and three pullets. They grew very slowly, and at four weeks the first
pullet died; thereafter up to six weeks one after another died, until at
two-and-a-half months old, only one pullet remained, when this, too,
unaccountably died. There was no disease of any kind; it was simply
sheer inability to live. These chicks were in fact reared with sexed-egg pullets of exactly the same age under exactly the same conditions, and not a
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single one of the sexed-egg pullets died!
The above is a very short and, I fear, somewhat sketchy review of my experiments. But I am very enthusiastic about the future of egg-sexing,
when it is more properly and generally understood. I should like to test
out my theories on a much larger scale, through some independent
source, and would welcome the opportunity to do so.
This new science in my opinion is of the greatest importance to all poultry breeders and hatcheries, eliminating as it does the vast amount of labour used in the testing of eggs by the light method, and loss through the
incubation of infertile eggs, the subsequent wastage of an over-plus hatch
of unwanted cockerels, and also the further disappointment, apart from
the waste of precious feeding stuffs, of having numbers of chicks die
upon one’s hands for no apparent reason. It would also completely obviate the employment of expensive chick-sexers: a practice which is most
strongly to be deprecated, owing to the risk of injury to the delicate
membranes of a newly-hatched chick.
My conclusions are these: that a bobbin (as pendulum weight) made
from some article in constant personal contact with the operator gives far
the best results; lead, of course, is at any time a poor medium, being less
conductive than many other substances. When sexing eggs I usually sit
facing south, and get the best results when resting both elbows on the
table, and holding the pendulum in the right hand, while supporting the
right wrist with the left hand. I have never tried an ivory bobbin, or, in
fact, anything made from a once-animate substance, as I should imagine
that the sex of the creature from which it was made might have a perversive effect upon the result.
It would seem therefore that, given the requisite and suitably-tuned bobbin, a plain wooden table, and possibly an assistant to move the eggs for
you, constant and careful practice should in time bring at least a profitable measure of success.
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Speaker for June 21st, 2015
Kevin Parker
- Nature Spirits and Dowsing -

N

ature spirits and elemental beings exist
in a dimension, whose frequency resonates outside the bandwidth of normal human vision and hearing.
Dowsing provides an excellent and fun way to
detect, confirm, map and communicate with
these extraordinary energies.
In this concise presentation Kevin Parker (pictured) will share his
insights from over twenty years work exploring the subject. He will:
• Outline perceptions of nature spirits through time.
• Discuss how we can locate, map and work together with nature
spirits - to what mutual end?
• Explore how we might develop a language and imagery to describe these parallel dimensions.
• Demonstrate dowsing techniques and tools that might be useful
in locating and communicating with these realms.
• Describe how digital photography can help illumine inter-dimensional worlds.
• Speculate about how dowsing and quantum insights can help to
develop a new understanding of our place in the world with regard
to nature.
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Date of Meetings
Third Sunday of every month, except December (2nd Sunday)
Time: 2:00pm to 5:00 pm
Venue for Meetings
Community Hall, 44 Gladesville Road, Hunters Hill
Bus Services:
Transport Enquiries: 131 500
From City, Central : Bus # 501 from Central to Rozelle
then Bus # 506 to Hunters Hill
From City, Circular Quay : Bus # 506
From Chatswood : Bus # 536
Please arrive at the meeting early so as not to disturb
and be seated by 2:00 pm

Website address
www.dowsingaustralia.com
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