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Psychic Vibrations 

SINCE SI is a publication without 
a society page, we'll have to use 

this space to cover the recent "Cosmic 
Marriage" of Dr. Patrick Flanagan, 
guru of "pyramid energy" and the like 
(see SI, Winter 1984-85, p. 124), to Gael 
Gordon. As noted in the Flanagan 
Research Report, a wedding invitation 
was extended to "the enlightened spiri
tual community that once comprised the 
former spiritual hierarchy on the highly 
evolved lost continent of Atlantis." It 
was not stated how many of them were 
able to attend, although it was suggested 
that some members of this august group 
could only participate in the guise of 
their present incarnations. The bride 
wore a necklace that had been materi
alized by Sai Baba, and the entire wed
ding party was dressed in Atlantean-
style costumes, as they chanted the 
Sanskrit Bajans. Gael radiates so much 
"love and beauty," reports Flanagan, 
that "wild animals often come up to 
her and show no fear." The joyous 
account of the wedding was marred only 
slightly by a "disclaimer" warning the 
reader to beware of vitamin products 
being peddled by "Patrick's ex-wife, 
'Dr.' Joanne Flanagan," without 
Patrick's approval. 

The newlyweds wasted little time 
before making a remarkable scientific 
discovery. Beginning a ten-day fast with 
tangerine juice, they felt so good and 

thought so clearly after the tenth day 
on their "liquidarian" diet that they 
decided to extend it. Around the sixtieth 
day, Gael and Patrick solved a problem 
that had stumped Patrick for 23 years, 
how to create "living water." This water, 
they report, "was wetter than any other 
water on earth." By consuming this 
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"Crystal Water," the Flanagans were 
able to continue their liquid diet for six 
months. This same incredible water is 
now available to you, in concentrated 
form (just add water), at a cost of just 
S3 a gallon. 

Another Flanagan enterprise is the 
"Planetary Peace Core," an idea Gael 
and Patrick came up with on their wed
ding day. A "group visualization pro
ject" intended to rescue our planet from 
the perils that menace it daily, it con
sists of a network of individuals all over 
the globe "holding and hugging a model 
of the earth (an inflatable globe) and 
sending love and light to our Mother 
Earth every day at the same time." Your 
membership fee of $20 brings you "an 
official Mother Hugger card," your very 
own inflatable model of the earth, and 
instruction in effective visualization 
techniques. 

* * * * * 

Longtime UFOlogist James Moseley 
recently made big waves in the UFO 
realm when he confessed himself to be 
"teetering on the very edge of the dread
ful abyss of skepticism!" Moseley, who 
has been active in the field for more 
than 30 years, was the founder and 
editor of Saucer News and currently 
writes and publishes the witty Saucer 
Smear, a privately circulated newsletter 
of UFO-related gossip that is keenly 
enjoyed by the "UFO hard-core," who 
receive it free of charge. (Moseley and 
his Smear are the subject of the January 
1985 "UFO Update" in Omni. Moseley 
explained to his readers that "your 
humble Smear editor is starting to lose 
the Faith! It seems that whenever a sup
posedly excellent UFO report is pursued 
objectively and in depth, it tends to fall 
apart—or, at the very least, strong 
weaknesses show up." 

Moseley goes on to reveal some 
interesting facts about his late close 
friend, UFO writer and publisher Gray 

Barker, who died in 1984. "Barker was 
a skeptic," Moseley states, "as are 
several of the still-living UFO 'experts' 
who just aren't willing to admit it pub
licly." He also confessed that he and 
Barker hoaxed the 1957 "Straith letter," 
which purported to show that the U.S. 
State Department was taking seriously 
George Adamski's claims of extraterres
trial contact. (Adamski was fond of 
showing people the letter to bolster his 
credibility!) 

One of the last books to roll off 
Barker's presses was Flying Saucers 
from Khabarah Khoom by Dominick 
Lucchesi, yet another UFOlogist who 
was active back in the early 1950s. 
Lucchesi claimed to have learned of a 
secret underground realm called 
"Khabarah Khoom," from whence UFOs 
emerge via secret openings in the earth. 
Barker surely did not believe these tales, 
any more than he took seriously his 
own writings on the "Men in Black" 
(MIB), which fixed the MIB as a 
permanent part of UFO folklore. 
Barker's 1956 book They Knew Too 
Much About Flying Saucers (in which 
Moseley and Lucchesi play small roles) 
was the first book to feature the MIB, 
who today are taken seriously even by 
many "scientific" UFOlogists, appar
ently on the grounds that any story told 
often enough must surely be true. 
Barker's role in creating the UFO 
"mystery" may rank second only to that 
of Ray Palmer, the man who persuaded 
Kenneth Arnold to write an article 
about his sighting of the "flying disks" 
for the first issue of Fate. Gray Barker 
was undoubtedly the most influential 
and widely read UFO skeptic of all time, 
although few of his regular readers 
shared his unstated skepticism. 

* * * * * 

Just when you finally stopped looking 
under your bed at night. Fate magazine 
had to once again shake the rational 
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world to its foundations by revealing 
the startling degree to which spooks 
surround us. In "Spirits of the Wild" in 
the March 1985 issue, J. Finley Hurley 
warns us that "apparitions are not 
necessarily wispy things that flit around 
only in the dark." In fact, "they may 
walk in broad daylight and appear 
wholly substantial and unremarkable. 
They do not attract any special notice 
unless they are where they shouldn't 
be." Apparitions need not be human, 
notes Hurley: ghostly dogs, cats, and 

horses have been reported, and one 
hunter ("a careful observer and an 
honest man," notes Hurley) reports 
encountering a ghostly deer that took 
no note of either the hunter or his shots. 

Since it's often difficult to tell an 
apparition from a real person or animal, 
writes Hurley, and since wild animals 
in the forest are difficult to see and 
vanish quickly into the foliage, it is not 
surprising that "apparitions of wild 
animals are seldom reported—even if 
the forests are swarming with them." 
He likewise raises an even more unset
tling question: "How many people on 
busy city streets are something other 
than legitimate members of our reality?" 
I think he has gone entirely too far. 
While one might be prepared to accept 
a story of a ghost or two inhabiting a 
drafty old castle in England, it stretches 
the imagination beyond all bounds to 
suppose that spooks might surround us 
on all sides. After all, there's a limit to 
the number of ghosts we skeptics are 
prepared to accept! • 
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