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LEAD IN WIRRIIRRRNE

2560 L Despite its being a decimal cel&bration, the golden anniversary
issue of THE LEY HUNTER is published appropriately a% a solstice and at the
season of the comet. In the November of 1969 this magazine of ancient skills
and wisdom appeared phoenix-~like from the ashes of the original THi LEY HUNTER
and feeding on good vibrations of the Aquarian Lige has grown and been sustained

+ would be egotistical and improper for me to attempt to assess the magazine's

and its' contributor influences oh the thinking behind the "live" grchaeology.
What I really want to sgy is a heartfelt "thankyou" to those who have made the
magazine what it is -- my printer, by contributing articles, sharing discover- ’
ies, subscribing, and encoutaging others to share in the mag's ethos. As for
this, No. 5Q, the issue attempts particularly to give an indication of the
beginnings of ley hunting and its current state. sk NOTES : NOTES : NOTES

To UK _SUBSCRIBERS - apoldies for some recent delay in producing and dispatching
copies, It is a hectic business for basically one person - please bear with me.
To USA SUBSCRIBERS - Eccentric amounts keep being sent as one year's sub. For
many months the fi ure has been consistently maintained at 6 dollard. To
CONTRIBUTORS - Np payment for articles is made but for each article published
your sub. is extended by one month. To CORRESPONDENTS - Pressure of producing
this issue means replies will be delayed. To EVERYONE - Issue 51 will include
Bob Rickard on E.J. Eltel Robin Holtom on William Blake, and more.

Sl EL B GECe8E5S 5808 8:808e8eeBebabubebebubebabideldiasobe S
O0.K. so the comet isn't so far as marvellous as predicted but......look at what(s
happening! Let's refresh out memories with a dip into John Michell's "GITY CF
REVALATION" -- "Trivial omens give warning of trivial events, but the momentous
historicgl,events that attend the birth of a greater cycle in time are preceded
by phenomena of a portentous nature, through which the least observant can scar~
cely fail to become aware of impending change....lt has always been believed ‘
that the decisive moments in history are attended by the appearance of strange
aerial phenomens, such as...the comet over the battlefield at Hastings." .....
Let* s hope THE LEY HUNTER No 50 will brighen somewhat Xmas folks.
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FROM Page 12:

..bf military exploitation. Only to an extent.can it be. argued that this is
natural with regard to tie Communist Bloc. This book excels -in many ways and all
true ley hunters who accept the alignments- as power lines should carefully con-
sider research here into the bioplasmic body of man. It's a hefty book the last
few chapters are mlndblowers. @ @ @2QQRGQa.

E e THAT ZOBIAC - Hawk Harrlson, of California, researchlng blography
of Glastonbury Zodiac red&scmv&re Mrs K.E. Ma ltwood.....FAYRE ENUF - Andrew
Keir, Glastonbuty Fayre organlser now Guru Maharaj Ji devotee (whose nag.
ecently  pubkished excellent piece. on Glastonbury) I'm surprised....No rocm
here for feviews but.reciéwved No. 2 of TH& NEWS; TORC 11 wit pieces by
John Michell and Charles Shepherd; QUEST 16 w1th remarkably lucid article on
the parapsycholgy/occult argument + Sid Birchby.....Hopefully next issue more
raviews of magazines and bookS.....hrticles required alwaysS...LOVE.o.eveeee



THE MOMENT OF DISCOVERY
HOW ALFRED WATKINS FOUND LEYS
by Allen Watkins

For reasons which are fully explained in my memoir "Alfred Watkins of Hereford",
my father was always reticent about the actucl moment of his discovery. The follow-
ing short factual account is intended to bricge that gap in the records for those
who have not yet had access to my memoir by i1'equest to their local library.

On June 30, 1921, my father had to make a ourney to Blackwardine which is a small
one-street village in the nerthawsatern corner of his native county, Herefordshire.
Accordingly he took a "dekko" of his local map to see whether there were any inter-
esting hill-tops around with likely views of she surrounding valleys.

It must be appreciated that nothing was further from his mind than any kind of
investigation of a preconceived idea. His frame of mind was the natural curiosity of
a native who loves his county and enjoys improving his acquaintance with odd spots
ot #ibe

His eye. 1it on the lofty camp of Croft Ambury, travelled along the map to Blackwar-
dine and continued further to Risbury Camp and on to the high ground at Stretton
' Grandison where he surmised a Roman camp.

He stared amazed and ipcredulous, and reached for his straight-edge ruler. It was
an exact straight line! Then things began to work fast. He didn't have to think any
more: he KNEW. A completé picture of The 01d Straight Track and what it all meant in
its sundry ramifications flooded his mind. "It all happened in a flash," he told me
privately. "Do you know that except for beacons I never discovered a single thing
afterwards that I did not see in my mind then."

How did this revelation happen? Ft was the culminating point of a long build-up in
his unconscious mind which started in boyhood. He and a schoolboy friend picked up a
Roman coin on a ford in the Hondw river near Llanthony Abbey in the Welsh Black
Mountains.

So the schoolbooks were not something you had to memorize but told the real truthl
Roman soldiers had actually been there: they had crossed that ford: and that coin
proved it! '

That experience started an instinctive liking for things which were historical and
traditional. These were the real things! So all his life he had been attracted to
hill tops, camps, and spots of ancient sanctity. In his working life he irawelled

‘all around the county. The result was inevitable. At the gge of 66 he discovered
leys in the way described above.
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SOME MEMORIES OF ALFRED WATKINS by GODFREY C. DAVIES

My first recollection of seeing iir Watkins was in about 1912, when I attended a
meeting of our local photographic society with my father, who was a personal friend
of his and an active member of the society. I often went to the lantern lectures
with my father and saw quite a lot of.the father figure of A,W., who was a founder
member and past president of the society.

It was as a photographic pioneer that A.W. was so well known not only in this coun-
try but in Europe and the United States of America. He was a modern da Vinci with an
enormous range of interests and was the first to invent and market a photographic
exposure meter. He discovered the relation to time and temperature in photographic
development and he also initiated the famous Watkins system for factorial development.

He was always an active member of the local archaeological society and did a great
amount of research into the subject. When I became secretary of the photographic
society in 1920 I learned of his theory regarding trackways and it was my job to
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arrange the first public lecture which he gave on the subject. The local Town
Hall was packed and the audience were very appreciative. The lecture was ill-
ustrated with many excellent lantern slides, the making of which occupied a
great deal of his time. He used to lecture on such subjects as bee keeping and
bread making, and one of his favourite lecture subjects was the journey of .
Little Nell and her grandfather. Mr Watkins had a theory that Dickens had this
district in mind when he described the journey in his book "The 0l1d Curiosity
Shop", and the series of slides depicted places and scehes described in the
book.

We were all busy looking for anything that might be of interest to AW. and
I was able to tell him about one site which he had overlooked. It was in a very
overgrown piece of land seldom visited and he was glad to be gble to find it
and fit it in with a planned idea.

A.W. was a familiar figure in his native city, Hereford and on his walks
through the streets would stop and talk to very many people, many of whom would
have a question to ask or something to discuss. He lived in the shadow of the
Cathedral and most of the buildings he frequently visited were nearby. When
quite late in life he went to the art school party dressed as an old farmer in
a smock frock, giving great pleasure to gll present.

The local photographic society had at times inaugurated special Watkins mem-
orial lectures, and important people in the photographic world have given lec-
tures. When the Photographic Convention met here a few years ago a great deal
of praise was emphasised and several speakers said that by his pioneer work he
had done as much as anyone to further the progress of the subject. The Royal
Photographic progress medal has only been given a very few times and he rece-

ived it twice.
*+*+* +*+* .*_* +*+*+*+*+*+*+*

THE SPIRIT OF POPULAR LEY HUNTING

st it S e R R
GLIMPSES OF AN OUTDOOR HOBBY OF FORTY YEARS AGO ¥* i -
THROUGH THE EYES OF A WEALDEN DETECTIVE 3 by PHILIP:: @
A - HESELTON ¥

Some thoughts and comments 3 .iisissnmweiin

Essential truths change
not from age to age, but
the form in which they are
presented varies greatly
according to the time and
circumstances in which L5
they were revealed and given form in the written word. What may emerge is per-
haps as much a picture of such circumstances as it is of the underlying verit-
ies that are seeking to be explained. Sucn a truth was that revealed to Alfred °
Watkins in that summer of 1921, and such writings about this truth are those
of Donald Maxwell.

on the writings of Bonald

Maxwell - an appreciation by a follower of
the paths he ‘rediscovered and made known
through his books,

Capturing very much of the spirit of Britain between the wars, Maxwell was a
writer of what may loosely be called "guide-books3" of the counties around
London, but they are really far more than this. They are more like invitations
towards adopting the spirit of advenurous questidning of the landscape which
is so much in tune with the spirit of the ley hunter.

Phe books I specifically want to mention are the "A Detective in..." series,
of 'which there were four, dealing in turn with Sussex, Kent, Surrey and Essex,
and all published in the 1932-34 period. This is the area in which I started my
own ley hunting and although the books can hardly be described as ley hunting
manuals for the areas in question, it is nevertheless an exciting feeling when
one sees printed in a book written over 30 years previously a description of a
ley that one thought one had rediscovered after several thousand years. So it
was with me, and so my attention was drawn to the works of Donald Maxwell.
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These gre still fairly well known today and in their time were very popular. I pic-
ked up the two volumes I have in second-hand bookshops and they are scill fairly
frequently to be found on the shelves of public libraries, particuiarly in the S-E.

As is often the case in books of the time. the information is woven into the form
of a story. In "A Detective in Surrey"” for cxample, Maxwelil himself, in the ccmpany
of his stalwart friend Brown and two yourg ladies with the unlikely names of Scylla
and Charybdis set out to explore Surrey by car and footpath, At first they are in-
tent upon the search for Roman roads, but their eyes are subsequently opened by the
dramatic entrance of the "Watkinsian" who catches up with them at the White Hart in
Bletchingley anxious to "call them from the error of their ways and from their
Romeward leanings". The tall, thin stranger then goes on to explain the thecry end
significance of leys, that they pre-date the Roman roads and a little of their his-
tory and origins. He leaves them a "Dodman t£nail" as a clue and ‘a copy of "The ley
Hunter's Manual" and then mysteriously disappears from the story.

As a not infrequent contributor to these pages once said to me:"I don't believe
itl" Well, no - it is a story, and one written in a languvage very different from
the way it might be written today. Here was an effort to appeal to the popular
audience of the 1930s, but can we not try to read these books with those eyes, and
is the essential message not the same? Is it not tc look &%t the landscape with new
eyes, become "Watkinsians" if you like. This is what Maxwell succeeded in doing
for many in the 1930s and was well on the way towards establishing popular surport
for what the Birmingham Post called "a new outdoor hobby". Many of us may feel that
ley hunting is more than just "a hobby", but who knows where things can lead once
one has started on the path, and what inspiration these books have provided and in-
deed may yet provide. Perhaps the underlying depth is best provided in Max-
well's own Preface to "A Detective in Essex". Even at that time there was a realis-
ation and a depth of vision into the reasons for the professional archaeologistS'
attacks and unwillingness to take the subject seriousiy ~ their potential insecurity
is well brought out. Maxwell had been taken to task by the reviewers of "A Detective
in Surrey" for his own discovery that a church on one of his leys had turned out to
be modern in origin, and he was criticised for "being too cocksure". He answers as
follows:
"Anything less cocksure than the frank narrative of complete failure in a point
of archaeological research, it would be difficult to find. No archaeologist would
ever have admitted that he had been entirely wrong. and recorded the headstrong
foolishness of his attempted discoveries. It must be remembered that these papers
are narratives of the hopes, fwars; uncertainties, and sometimes certainties of
an explorer and his friends who by means of sketches incites others to be "deteet-
ives" and go over the same ground. Should these rovices make observations  and
follow up clues that the writer has missed, *“he topographical world will be richer
eeesel could wish that there were some machinery for the collecting of evidence
from amateurs who, as hikers. ramblers and motorists, are 'raking over'! the fields
of archaeology as they have never been raked over before. The British Astroromical
Society has compiled valuable records of the radiant rpoints of meteors by means of
postesard reports from members (often technisally untrained in astronomy). The
probable inaccuracy of some of the observations is checked by the coincidence of
others in cases where all are (as evident by time reports) recording the same
phenomenon. ’

"That there is no such help from amateur explorers is largely +the fault of arch-
aeologists themselves. It would seem that any fresh evidence - as in the casé of
that discovered by Mr Alfred Watkins - of methods and matters concerning archaic
England is almost invariably treated with scepticism, which is natural to the
wise and prudent, or with antagonism - which is just unscientific.

"An example will show what I mean. In the same review of A Detective in Surrey...
the writer goes on to say that I had discoversd 'Roman roads in every possible
direction'. I did not do so..but we willk let that pass. He goes on to another
delicious gem of archaeological prejudice, and writes:'One imagines the shade of
Professor Haverfield returning in horror to view this new profession of Roman
roads covering the face of Surry.'




"Why should the shade of Professor Haverfield view any fresh evidence or

new excavation with horror? The inference is that an archaeclogist who is an
expert or a professor must be considered to speak like the Pope, ex cathedra,
and that all true believers will firmiy shut their eyes to ary new light
from whatever direction it shall come,

"Mr Alfred Watkins has been treated by the archaeological world very much as
Galileo was treated by the scientific world of his time - the only differ-
ence being that the anti-Watkinsian has not dragged the Church into this dis-
pute. No doubt many of Galileo’s arguments for & moving world were unsound.
No doubt many of his friends gave silly reasons for the hypothesis.

"However, the world still moves and leys or 'straight lines', in spite of
therada culle e " cxperitsitats GrllNlNe sl

I have quoted this at length because I think it provides an insight into the
working of the minds of some "experts" which is just as relevant today unfort-
unately. The last two paragraphs in a nutshell show up clearly the illogicality
of orthodox scientists in every field who refuse to investigate becguse of the
"cranks" who are interested or the "demonstrably fallacious" arguments which
are given. Only when scientists are once again guided into what to investigate ™~
by the inward light of inspiration rather than by the outward dictates of
fashion and prestige will science regain its rightful place as & tool in -the
search for truth.

e R e e Rk

NOTES ON A LEICESTERSHIRE LEY NETWORK

Compiled by Paul Devereux

Three -or four years ago my wife Jay and I were driving from Birmingham to
Leicester. We turned off the A5 (Watling Stree%) to cut across country *o meet
the A47 just south of Leicester. Although I was born and br=d just north of
LeicesterI was quite unacquainted with the greater part of this "hinterland" of
which Market Bosworth is the approximate centre. As we drove along we both felt
through some sixth sense that we were in a particularly rich Lley landscape.
Most ley hunters must be familiar with this feeling. When we passed signposts
to Odstone, Snarestone, Barlestone and a great many other "stone" place names
(one place even called "Stone Rows"!} our intuition was further strengthened.

It was some time later that we learnt that friends of ours - DAVID and JUNE
MORRIS - had done some preliminary research in that very area. They were nat-
ives of the district though they now live in Chester. I have finally persuaded
Dave to send his maps to me and I quote from his covering leiter:

"Ibstock church has several leys passing through it. The present building 3is

10th century but, of course, there are signs of earlier holy settlements on

the same site. It has an avenue of trees leading tc the new main road, the
ley crosses the road and goes ‘up a small lane where we found two markstones
which have never been disturbed (even local ccuncil blokes tarmac around
them). The'ley continued %o Heather and thence to other churches etc. :We
walked it and there are plenty of tracks, gates, paths, wall patterns which
all fit. One thing we noticed about the area to the west of Ibstock was the
number of villages with nemes ending in "stone": Shackerstone, Thringstone,

Whetstone, Ravenstone, Nailstone, etc.,etc. We haven't found much to link this

lot but I bet a bit of delving will pull up something or other. From the rough

pattern of criss-cross leys throughout Leicestershire we reckon that they form

a star of some kind with the old site of Ratby or Ratae earthwork (Bury) as

its centre. It's a bloody massive earthwork. Most of the area is untouched by

industry apart from Leicester, of course, and that's where traces are min-
imal. Local legend has it that there was once a path from Ibstock church
" right to Wales but due to Stoke-on-Trent that is now impossible to verify."

June Morris discovered when going through the old records of the church at



(S}
Ibstock that it was referred to there -as the "Mother of Churches".

The ley pattern emerging is fairly complex though it contains regular features.
The one-inch 0.S. sheets required are Nos. 121 and 132. After working on David.
Morris's maps I will indicate here just a few of the more pertinent features of
the apparent network.

The pattern comprises mainly of six isoceles triangles (all having base angles
between 65 and 70 ) partially superimposing on each other to suggest the struc-
ture of a "star" though the southern section of this general figure remains to be
clarified. Some main points are as follows:

1) From Breedon Hill (405234) - line south through Ibstock church and Market Bos-

worth, etc.; line SE through Breedon Lodge moat, Beacon Hill, etc.

2) From Normanton-on-Soar (521229) - line SW through 01d Hill, Mkt Bosworth, etc.
(passes near place name "Temple of Venus"?); line SE through Copston
and Aylestone Park, etc.

3) From Six Hills (644207) - line SW through Beacon Hill, 0l1d Hill, Ibstock, etc.;
line SSW through North Hill Farm, Aylestone Park, etc. |

4) A line almost E=i through Copston, 0ld John Tower, 0ld Hill, etc.

5) A line SSW from Normanton-on-Soar through Beacon Hill, Bury Camp (Ratby earth-
work), Holy Well, Knoll Farm, etc. passes through High Cross - the
Junction of Watllng SEreet with the Fosse Way.

6) Ibstock lies within one of the isosceles triangles. If the NE angle of* 'the tri-

angle is bisected the line thus extended SW strikes the Ibstock centre.
This same line extended NE passes through 0ld Hill, Beacon Hill, Six
Hills (see No. 3)

If the enquirer draws up these alignments on his maps he will see the pattern
beginning to emerge and new centres forming from junctions of lines.

In addition to the preliminary information above, I was interested to discover a
couple of other significant Ztems from Jimmy Goddard's "Handbook of Leys and
Orthoteny”. The perpendicular of the "great isosceles trlangle" (apex at Arbor Low)
passes through part of the Leicestershire ley network. This perpendicular is a =i =
primary ley (Arbor Low-iteading} discovered by Philip Heselton. It passes through
Overseal which is within the general area of the newtwork (about seven miles from
Ibstock, in fact). Goddard says that at Overseal "a UFO came low -over a car, a 3.
- councillor®s wife who was in the car was afraid it would land on the roof." The

year was 1962, Overseal is apparently at the Junctlon of the Arbor Low-Reading ley
and the "Calals—Southend orthoteny". :

(@]

) The above p01nts have been itemised simply to alert ley hunters in the Leicester
area that there may be something worth investigating "on their own doorstep". It
is obvious that much fieldwork together with map and folklore research is required
on this case and only someone on the spot will be able to carry it out.

I am perhaps being fanciful but I sense there may be another zodiac hidden some=
where within this Leicestershire complex.

-BEBGEEBEEGE-

Towards the end of September I reached a rather A BEND IN THE ROAD
sharp bend in the road. The new direction is lead- by CIRCUMLIBRA

ing away from daily responsibilities and should

allow me more time to devote to the enigma of the leys.

To celebrate I decided to make a pilgrimage to Carnac to view its famous stones.
To mark the date my son presented me with a copy of Prof. Thom 8 "Megalithic Sites
of Britain". I take off my hat to the Professor and others “I know who painstakingly
survey the sites and plot them for others to see. My Jjourney to Carnac was
to emphasize this release from onerous tasks involving precise measurements and
"vital decisions. Apaet from obeying the clock for train and boat times I let the

- rhythm of the sun and leys determine my movements. To reach Carnac I took in a
few stepping stones; the first was Dorset and then the Channel Isles to Brittany.
On a pleasant sunny morning I turned aside into the shade surrounding the Nine



7. .

Stones near Dorchester. The traffic was hurrying by polluting the atmosphere
and desecrating the otherwise peaceful valley with very unmusical sounds. How-
ever, within the circle I was soon at peace.

“an is far more than the things he makes and the disturbances he creates. He
has the power to detach himself from the material side of life and to become
conscious on other levels of existence. These other levels are every bit as tan-
gible to his conscious mind and really more important to his welfare than are the
things he makes from denser matter. At the same tine there are so many levels on
the unseen side that he must keep his wits about him and use all his faculties
in dealing with themn.

And so it was that I turned my attentions to the stones of the cirche and away
from the blatant sounds close by. They faded away and the stones came closer
and as I attuned to them they each told me something of itself. I learned that
each stone represented some trait in the human character. Not every circle I
visit impresses me so but yet it is a story other stones have told. And so I am
led to believe that some stone circles and some stones were used in what we would
call a religious manner.

The day I visited Carnac was a perfect autunn day, that is after the early
morning mists had cleared away. The whole countryside for miles around has many
ancient sites, some of which I turned aside to examine., I also passed a number
of ‘quite new country cottages and was rather intrigued to note they had standing
or other stones on their plot. I almost envied them of their positions until I
came to the rather extensive yard of a monumental mason and landscape gardener.
Disillusioned I carried on. The route to the alignments is well signposted
and yet the easterly end comes as a surprise as one rounds the bend in the lane.
The first section is most impressive consisting, I think, of 15 parallel rows of
stones leading up a slight incline. Another row across the far end links the rows
together. Immediately behind is what may have been a circle or part of a circle.
A 1little distance beyond various arrangements of stones are to be seen and then
the rows recommence to stride across the gently undulating countryside for sev-
eral miles. A very impressive 51ght :

: 16 Went without having seen any plan or having read anything much about them. I
" prefer to visit first and study afterwards. Now when I read I shail be back at
Carnac maybe to colour whatever is before me with my own impressions. These sto-

nes did not have the same impact as those in Dorset perhaps because of their
number and with so many stories to tell. Right or wrong I will make comment. The
alignments were laid down first but other peoples followed who fitted in their
own particular arrangements which could be confusing to the present day obser-
ver., Also I would say the rows and circle at the end towards the east was used
in a ritual or religious manner providing power for the rest of the alignment.
In other words a head with a body. I shall probablyrgo again.

A visit to the museum in Carnac town was very helpful. However, I did not think
much of their illustration of ancientiman. Why does orthodoxy regard those very
intelligent men, capable of laying down such monuments, as a sort of missing link?
I am told that approved thinking is changing its mind and that ancient man was not
quite what -they thought he was. Perhaps next time I visit Carnac the museum will
have a revised illustration.

On my round trip I visited sites in Jersey including the rather important one
at Hogue Bie. This site has a passage grave surmounted by a huge mound on which
various buildings Bave been built and demolished over a long period of time. The
occupying Germans appear to have respected it and dug out a bunker close by. This
together with another building house maseums. A very interesting 31te to spend
an instructive hour or so.

On Guernsey there are a number of remains and also a good, if small, museum in
St Peter Port. A small pgsdage grave is to be found near La Rochelle which I vis-
ited and will remember for it was here that I had a similar experience to that at
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Nine Stones. A very narrow lane runs quite close to the entrance, in fact I wou.ld
say it is within the circle of stones surrounding the ventre mound. It is 1it vitl
electric lighting. As I entered I switched on the light and remained for quite
awhile for the the atmosphere was that of holy ground. There was almos+ a fragran
in this earthy place. I was reminded of the finfling of my first etheric
centre in a "cave", as they call them in Ireland. Here, on Guernsey I gathered
information for thke first time which threw further Zight on the purpose of the
stones. Back again in Dorset a couple of miles of "rough stuff” took me to an ex-=
posed circle high on the silent hills. "his did not seem to mean much to me. Per-
haps it was a "Circle of Metrication" which name should give a clue to its functic

I have long felt that plotting leys and the things which lie cn the ground how-
ever exciting and fascinated it may be is Hut a starting point to a deeper undcr-
standing of what goes on unseen but yet viial to our lives upon this planet. Loy
energies are the life blood of the earth and are very busy indeed with all soris
of activities going on concerning just everything. After studying for a long time
"that which is written in stone" I have come to the conclasion there was a timo
when man knew far more about himself and the way to live in harmony with the
forces in control than he does today.

The changes being forced upon us today are all the pattern intended and like the
bend in my road are also a bend in the road for all mankind to lead him awey fiom
his worship of dense material things to a better outlook and way of life.

RO IT TP T
STRAMONIUM: Some observations on a
Herb of power by GETAFIX the DRUID

Datura stramonium, or, to give it its commoner names, Thorn Apple, Jimson Weed,
Stinkweed or Stramonium, is one of several plants of the Nightshade family which
have been used through the ages by Druids, witches, magicians and the like %o gain
knowledge of realms of reality which are not open to investigation in ordirary
life, Used with a proper mental preparation it can leave the participant witi &
new way of looking at the world around him; see the books by Carlos Castaneda, +ths
first two of which are now available in Pengizin (ie "The Teachings of Don Juari and
IA Separate Reality").

Stramonium contains hyoscyamine, a poison which stimulates the parasympathetic
nervous system and has an energetic effect on the eyes causing fantastic visual
"hallucinations". These visions flare up and die away seemingly of their own acc-
ord obeying no laws of the participant they also seem realistic in the extrene;
far more so than any seen under the influence of L.S.D.

Earlier this year I obtained a commercially available sample of this herb as pow--
dered leaves, a teaspoonful and a half being more than enough to "break the barr-
ier" and project the participant into a three day "trip". The effects come on in
about half an hour; first there is a feeling of drunken unreality accompanied by &
heightening of the senses, followed shortly by a strange sensation as if the body
were uncomfortably full of water with a mental stupor, confusion and drowsinsss
and, sometimes, & short sleep. Upon awakening the participant is surrounded bty
visions; my own experience of this is limited, my scepticism proving, as yet. rn
unbreachable barrier. But other people have reported being transpoeted to otrer
localities and times, one person was visited by his grandmother, mother and curt,
and he engaged them in conversation and even "made" them a cup of tea. The sam=
person was seen to talk to an ill-looking bannister post for half an hour trying
to persuade it to go to bed and sleep it off!! several people "tripping" togetier
found an atom bomb on a hillside and set to to defuse it. Others saw a Hell's
Angels' "gand bang", or orgy, outside their house and were visited by Breughcl-
like cripples who hung themselves in the hallway to say their prayers, later on
removing themselves to other parts of the house to hang up on picture rails anc
the HSices

Astral projection is common; one person reports lying on his bed, getting up tc
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1cok out of the window and then turning around to see his hody stiil lying on
his bed; another was lying on some sea cliffs and relt himself rise, fly out to
sca end circle an island lying about five miles of f shore.

T could continue the list almost indefinitely, but several points have impressed
pe during my acquaintance with this plant. These scem to me to be important and
T should like to make them clear. They are:- 1) 1is amazing ability to make
several people "see" the same thing at the same tinie; a property which I have '
not heard of being ascribed to any other drug. 2. Ast¥rl projection, when it .. : an?
h_pveﬁs and although not realised as such at the tize, s full, easy and con-

scious. 3) ‘he ability to transport the particip:nt to other times and piaces.

It was used by Carlos Castaneda for looking intc t-e past and future. 4) The

drearlike sequence of events seen under its influerce, presumably in the untra-

ined or immature mind this can run the whole gamut of the unconscious and the

imagination if given enough time.

&

Onez cther point of interest that occurs to me at tliis time; a friend recently

reported that during his first "+trip" he could noi conjure up visions at will

and had to wait and accept what arose, but he could disrense with them at will.

He saw large spiders on the ceiling of his room which dropped tgwards him on

threads. e then made them explode in showers of golden light, %hi% same person .
also reported visions of the astral body and being able to sec into his hard .
below the layers of the skin.

Obxiously then this plant is extremely useful to those on the Path of Knowledge,

ut I feel it necessary to stress the very real dangers of using it in the kind
of' nociety we live in at the moment. If you wish to Sry it remove yourself to .
the remotest possible corner, far, far away from cities, cars and pll kinds of
"authority" and always have a well loved and trusted frieni nearby who is cap-
able of dealing with mental and physical difficuities.

LRURLUPLRURLUURLBLRLR LR
ALDERTEY EDGE: SOME OF ITS MYSTERTES by S. L, Birchby

Aiderley Edge is a ridge of hugh ground in N.E. Cheshire; heavily-wooded and
Netional Trust property. Once copper was mined, perhaps from prehistoric times,
and there may have been an axe factory,too. There is a mound known as the Armada
Beacon, many records of flints and stone hammers, and a number of tumuli and
stone circles, some now ploughed up, but with their positions still known. . v

The district has many legends of the supernaturai . The main one is that of
the Wizard of Alderley, and was first recorded in the 18th. Century. It tells of
a farmer taking a horse to sell ‘&t the market, He peets a mysterious stranger
w0 says that he will fail to sell it, which proves correct. On his way back that
evening, the stranger takes him to a cavern full of sleeping horsemcn., All but
oize has a horse. The stranger buys the horse ‘and the cavern Is never found again.:
It s a legend with many parallels elsewhere.

The Edge is still a place where many people believe thgt strange things happen.
FPor ianstance, Alex Saunders, who calls hinself <the King of the Witches, claims
that he has carried out many ceremonies there. Certainly it can be very eerie in
ths woods, especially on a misty day, more so, peraaps, than can te naturalily
accounted for. It is Baskerville country. A family of that name, with a hound on
the coat-of-arms, lived not far away for almost 700 years, and a ghostly hound ; :
was seen as recently as 1970,

There is no doubt that the region around the Edge has some very peculiar psy- - .
chic properties; in fact, a bad reputation. Alan Garner in "The Weirdsonre of
risingamen" and "The Moon of Gomrath" more than hints at this. He was born under
the Edge, and many incidents in the books, althcugh written as fiction, are based -
on his considerable knowledge of local traditions. Last year when I visited the
Bdge, someone had written across a face of rock the title of a pop sorng. It was
very fitting, for those who know what goes on there: *Qut,demons, outi"
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_~Reader's letter: From DAVID TOOP,

on: longon, "Just two small points with
regard to the William Porter appraisal
of Marie Yates's Arnolfini Gallery ex-
hibition poster(No. 48). First - the
Nine Maidens photograph shows 10 stones
- the 10%h being myself (playing flute)
not Marie. Second - the poster is not
so much a Nine Maidens poster as a
Hilson's Ho poster. Dartmoor ley hunt-
ers will recognize the large photograph
assbeing.rthe long stone row almost imm-
The writer said that Trugs «aesiiss ediately south of the extremely long
small farmhouse in a valley between row of Stingers Hill/Green Hill. Hope
Alderley and Macclesfield near the 2 this el&minates any possible misunder-
Harbarrow, and that the four places » Standings."
do stand very much in a line. With a e R s
lead like that, I have been on the //////////////
lookout ever since for further information, and if one fiddles about with 6in. OS
maps there is no doubt that some curious results can be obtained. The district
between *the Harbarrow and Alderley Edge is seething with barrows ahd stone circles,
and there is at least one Cold Arbor place name not far away. It would need more
expert ley hunters than me to study the area, and I hope that they will now do so,
for it is a very rich and unexplored field for research. That there are leys in
the area is suggested by a passage in Alan Garner's "Gomrath", describing a trad-
ition of an "old straight track" starting from Alderley Beacon and finishirg many
miles away at Shining Tor near Dove Dale. This is crying out for investigakion. I
have done a little, and I think that with a few days tramping over the hills, this
track would "go", to use a caving term. Incidentally, the name "Alderley" does not,
I think, have anything to do with leys as old straight tracks. The oldest form of
the name is "Aldredeslega", which can be translated many ways. The one that makes
most sense is "The Wizard's Wood". But I could be wrong.

Thinking about the two different sets of facts that had emerged about the dist~
rict gives an interesting result. First there is the turbulent psychic case hist-
ory. Second, therec seem to be leys, and there are certainly many prehistoric
sites. Sometimes the two sets of data come together, as, for exapple, at Whirley,
mentioned in the folk saying already quoted. A legend says that Whirley Hall is
supposed to have a pack of red and white hounds (1like the Hell hounds of the Mab-
inogion) which enter at the back door and rush out at the front on New Year's Eve.
Is this the Baskerville Hound in another form? Whether or not, I should not care
to be out on the hills near Whirley at certain times of the year.

However, this isn't an article on the y<
occult. It's about leys. Some years
ago I found a genuine pre-Watkins
reference to a local ley in the form
of a country saying printed in
"Cheshire Notes and Queries" for 1881:

~
(o)

"Broken Cross and Lung Moss

And Whirley dyne below,

Kettle's i' th! dyche and Trugs
“i'“th' hole

A' stond a' in a row."

LA e

* &

But the speculation that comes to mind is this. There are, to some who study leys,
such things as leys that have "gone sour". The rationale is that leys are associ-
ated with earth currents of some form (dragon lines) and that the ancients who set
out the leys were able to make use of those currents. In some cases, defects have
arisen in certain leys and the defects manifest as psychic ewe=ntaf$zUFOs, hauntings,
and the like. Very often, leys and earth currents coincide on the site with under-
ground streams, and it is worth noting that one theory of poltergeist acivities is
that there may sometimes be a stream under the affected house.

At Alderley Edge there are 3 natural wells; the Holy Well, the Wishing Well, and
the Wizard's Well, all full of legends, bent pins and coins at one time. In Vict-
orian days an archaeologist mamed Roeder made a map showing all the Alderley ant-
iquities that he knew about. I have a copy, and it shows 9 wells, not 3. For the
significance of the Nine Wells of Celtic mythology see any book on folklore., I
think it's also possible that here is the power centre, as it were, on which the
local leys drew, and that it's out of control. The map, by the way, does show
where the 6 missing wells were. Fieldwork, anybody? Rescue operation, anybody!

This talk of "earth currents" is not all fantasy. See the Geological Survey
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handbook on Stockport and district; Appenidx or gr1v1ty anomalies; surwey made
about 1950, There is something unusual about 1% miles down, in the Wilmslow
district, a mile or so from Alderley. What it sign .fies. I don't know, but it
couid he related to the mineral deposits once m1n€L at Alderley. It is possible
to correlate areas of psychic and witch gctivity wi th underlying geologi.ce
strata, strange though it may seem.

éerq reluctantiy]l must leave the subject. because it threatens to branch out
into too many side issues. Perhaps even such a scr:ippy treastment as this may
stinulate some research into thc Alderley area, whk:ch is the most neglected that
I know, from the point of view of ley hunting by hc who is at Zeast willing to
agree that there may be sometining in John Michell®s and Guy Underwood’s books
that is worth investigating. I siippose this “akes in mos% of us these days....
these two, plus one or two others, have so broaden:d our horizons that it is
hard to know where to look first,

For instance, have you ever plotted sightings of the Will-of--the-Wisp (yes, yer
actual Jack 0' Lantern) with UFO sightings and leys? Well,it's Zike this..oes..

0'6'9'6'0'0'0'0'9'0'0'0'5'Q'RTRD'E'Q'E'Q' R Q!

Greetings all fellow ley hunters from Wacky Wessex-- LINES OF THOUGHT ‘
Southbourne, Bournemouth, to be exact -~ I would like Gy PHIL GRANT

to share some of the bizarre facts that have come to

1:ght down here in recent months. A small group of

friends and I have been researching the local leys and have come up with some
startling results. I will attempt to list so e of them in some form of literary
order for the benefit of those among you who are working along similaz lines
elsewhere in the U,K. Charles Fort would have loved the fellowing - indeed we
have a procession of the 'lamned' that is sure to make all +those wijo profess a
scientific (what a suspect word that is) bent to gibber Zn their "controlled
environments" or laboratories as they so erroneously call them. We begin:

A) After the initial prehistoric and ancient sites have been aligned - schools,
hospitals, cemeteries and public buildings of all kinds (includinz, crazy though
it may sound, post offices) fall .on the leys too often for pure coincidence.

B} Local landmarks, follies, water towers and contemporary buildings etc. appear
to conform to the leys. “n one instance a water ‘tower can be seen for miles
around sited bang on an old ley centre. The latter is in Southbourne at Guiid-
h;lﬁ Road and lies in a public gardens with tennis courts and bowling greens.

- C. Urban gaps left in such a way as to connect roads and such on alignments - . v
often being for pedestrians only.

D. street and road following leys having ley/leigh’/lea et in the name too
often to ignore. Contemporary use of ley terminology.

E. Dowsable "water" lines that always conform to the same patterns along the
leys. "his being the only sure way of pinpointing the alignments out in the open.

F. Puzzling tie-ups between friends' houses and leys - apparent mental. and
intuitive "links" possibly caused by this. Are people living on leys conscious
of the fact in some subtle way?

G. Strange inspirations and ideas thal seem to come just at the right moment.

A1]1 of those working with me have said at some time or another <that they have
had dream ideas or flashes of inspiration about ley details that have proved
correct when chased up by the group.

Now some of you may be thinking that we are a bunch of freaks down here. I can
assure you this is far from the truth., Scepticism seems to be the ccllective
thought - shaky awareness the eventual outcome. We have tried cur very best to
shalce the whole subject down and approach it in an horest and objective wey. My .
own research has gone a lot deecner than many of mny colleagues in the Bournemouth
Ure:plained Phenomena Research Group and tne foilowing shouvld give food for thought.

Taking an area 35-45 miles around Bournemouth I have plotted numerous leys -
some going throvgh such important sites as Stonehenge and 0ld Sazum etec. Of 146



12.

ghosts plotted in the same area 90% appear in places or at spots on the leys. Out
of 170 UFOs plotted over 90% are.either;travelling along the same alignments or
appear over points on the leys. Believe it or not A4ALL the local black puma-like
animal sightings since 1965 appear on leys too. The latter phenomena seems to have
connotations with the Black Shuck ghost reports in the West Country. The more app-
arent "transcient" phenomena one plots the crazier it all seems. As a matter of
interest, I am working on a book about the ley-ghost and UFO tie-up and would be
grateful for any help from ley hunters in £y local area. Please write to Phil
Grant, 2 New Park Road, Southbourne, Bourremouth, Hants.

The dowsing method we use is a very simple one - metal angle rods - and what we
pick up is best described by Guy Underwood in his book "The Pattern Of The Past”
under "track lines". These take the form of parallel triads about 6 to 9 feet
apart running down the centre of the alignment with weaker "secondayy" triads ray-
ing out to about 35 ft each side of the centre of the ley. The triads appear to
cross over at intervals giving one the impression of a corkscrew effect or influ-
ence that is rayed out by whatever it is that we are dowsing at the centre of the
line under the ground. I can supply more details to any of you who wislh to follow
the thing up yourselves. Please send a S.A.E. as my stamp bill seems to get
higher every month.

What we can glean from all the above data is debatable, I don't for one momentz
think that we have cracked the ley-ghost-UFO enigma in one fell-swoop but I do feel
that we are on the right track. As would be expected I have my own theories about
this subjectly - mostly governed by what I have read and experienced etc.As space
is short I will try and define them within a few terse Readings.

1) The leys arec part of our perception of things - not material tracks, currents or
the like, although to our material senses they probably represent something like
the capilary system of the Earth.

2) Ghosts-UFOs-apparitions etc. are probably also a part of our subjective percept-
ion. Possibly they are properties of "higher" dimensions that we perceive as
movement - solidity, animation, etc.

3) That this existence is but an unreality compared to a greater reality of which
we are a part, that we are wrong to attempt to localise the Universal with our
"nuts and bolts" concepts.

Of course, the agbove is only a quick, rather facile, definition of my thoughts on
the matter and probably reads like gobhledegook to most of you. I can only reiter-
ate the remark I always make to my UFO study evening class session students - I
cannot teach or convince another of the unexplained. All one can do is offer to
share one's conviction and struggle for enlightenment with others. We all must
come to terms with this thingsin our own way - indoctrination is strictly for the
politicians. I honestly believe that the truth - or a truer state of awareness -
cannot be hidden. Once one knows a little of the enigmatic for what it really is
- the rest shines out like a beacon to all those who tread the right track. With
all my heart I can honestly say that I am glad to me a "ley-man". I only hope that
we can eventually see things for what they are and not for what we want them to be.

HE 2 R 2 R R S R L

PSI: Psychic Discoveries Behind the Iron Curtain :Sheila Ostrander & Lynn Schroeder.

This is an exciting and informative book; it is essential read- (Abacus, 95p).

ing. However, I advise readers not to allow the authors' own opinions to unduly in-
fluence you. Let your own judgment guide if you have any occult sensitivity. For
the authors make a categorical early statement that they regard the parapsycholcg-
ical discoveries as being non-spititual. Consequently the book reflects a material-
istic viewpoint and line of approach to both subject matter and eminent and gifted
interviewees. Those reading this review will largely be persons rejecting the not-
ion we have but 5 senses, and also will regard other organs of perception as being
in the realm of the sublime and specially adapted to take us closer to Spirit ard
far from maddening materialism. A1l too clearly is the reader confronted with a

one-sided account of ESP being utilised on stages or in circums&anci? sugges%}ve
Cont. P1



