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The Courier interviewed

two people who beheve they
have experienced revelations
of other worlds.

Mrs Anna Walker, (74),01
Turffontein, the eldest child
of the late Dr John Weston,
known she claims as the
father of South African avia-
tion, had this to say.

“It was just getting dark

Is there a fo
dimension?

IS THERE a fourth dimen-

—eeniging. Su

{onc evening in the '1950’s,
\and my late husband and T

home to Ver-
enly, on a hill
to our right, T saw two huge
spheres, about thres metres
in diameter, one translucent
t old and one translucent
lue. They shimmered mtcr-
mittently through that night.”

i Mrs Walker was too b
“that night tending the anim

on their smallholding to in-
vestigate further, nor was she
frightened.

“It’s funny,” she explains,
“but I've always had the feel-
ing of being specially looked
after. And every now and,

m I am able to find things
t were thougm to be lost
for ever.’

'were traveliin

A few years later, again
while travelling in a car, Mrs
Walker caught sight of a shiny
blue sphere, this time about
one metre in diameter, flying
past. Although there were

many trees in the area, the -

object did not collide with
anything.

Perhaps one day the intel- -

ligences behind these appari-

tions will carry me off,”
thinks Mrs Walker, “One dny~
I heard a sound like cold
.water being poured on a hot
istove, and a gold band
"headed by two silver balls his-

‘sed past me. A Mrs Jacobs,

who lived on my property at
the time, also witnessed this.”

Since then, Mrs Walker has
sometimes seen a mysterious,
shimmering haze, but nothing

.'as definite as those first three

visitations, if such they were.
A Rosettenville man who

Lynette Rébertson

did not wish to be named, was
for a long time a member of
the Theosophical Societ
London. This society see to
illuminate the mysteries of
Earth by contemplation and
reason, and its members in-
vestigate ghost stories and
tales of strange phenomena.

“l am inclined to think a
fourth dimension does exist,”
feels this philosopher of the
South, “and that our bodies
are tied to our souls by an
invisible umbilical cord, simi-
lar to the physical one that
joins mother and child.”

Mr X therefore believes
that the soul can travel while
the body rests, and may travel
so fast that it experiences the
future — this accounting for
the feeling of ‘dejavu’ (or the
‘I'm sure I've been here
before’ feehngf)" '

Similarly, this could mean
that people of the future have
learnt to travel in time and
that they come back to the
past to explore — in flying
saucers, and in what we term
UFO’s?.

Mr X thinks the subject
very debatable, and would be
interested (through the
Courier) in forming a discus-
sion group “but only with
those genuinely interested in

«the subject”.

‘The mysteries on Earth
cannot ail be explained in
terms of physics or psychol-
ogy — there is more to life
than the concrete facts of our
existence.

Will we ever solve the
enigmas of our world with
one single rational ex-
planation?



