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What happened in the

G i o - German Nazi time?

STONE
Die Ques

Steven O. Guth The truth has been hidden behind a wall of
propaganda.

How did the German Nation get itself into
such a horrible mess?

Using a mythical Message Stone, the Author
is able to penetrate events that unfolded at
significant Nazi sites. HBscusses what
unfolds; in conversations with German
informants and his Chinese partner.

The book moves from the factual to spiritual

as the Author develops a deeper
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did the Nazi time happen and why did it
happensdj dzA O f @ K¢

The book is printed in German
but is presently only available in @
English as an eBook.

The first book in the series
Message Stone the Legasy
printed in English and German
versions. It explores the power
of the Message Stone and its us
in initiation ritual.

A third Message Stonbook is in
preparation. Set in the Cognac
valley of France, it explores the
ecological/spiritual culture of the
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drawing parallels between
Aboriginal ways and emerging
concepts of deep ecody.

Steven Guths Road-Movie ermuntert dazu, elgene

Wahmehmungen und Erfahrungen ernst zu nehmen.”
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Message Stone 1. Sydney to Singmore
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"Why", Kathrine asked, "are we on this plane? It was all so quack you running from
someone?"

"Yes and no," replied Steven. "Navid gave me the money for this §lighit's free. That's
one reason."

"... and he gave you a packet of drugs?" asked Kathrine.

"No, unless he slipped it into our bags behind the scenes at the airport.”

"So who are you running from?"

bh1Z AGQa 2yS 2&lodineN K2NES Odza 2 YSNA
"So, youborrowed money from Navid because your girlfriend ..."

"No, no, nothing like that!"

"So," said Kathrine in a slow pregnant way.

The huge new airbus hummed on. Passengers nearby were buying trade goods from the in
flight shop, a baby cried like a mama dult of boredom and the top of the wing
shimmered red in the setting sun.

"l guess | need to tell you everything. Well, as much as | know."

"About time, is it about the stone?"
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Message Stone 1. Sydney to Singeore

"Right, Pastor Patrick was right, the stone is big trouble.”
"Well, why don't yau just throw it away?"

"A wishing stone? Throw it away? To be honest, it never occurred to me. I've told you that it
can kill the wrong people well, according to Albert and Navwidand women too. But what |
haven't told you is that Loraine and her friendre trying to steal it from mewell, us."

b{2 6KIGiK al&oS wSE IFa1SR KSN)I (i223 KS A& y2aSse
The plane hummed through the air while Steven considered. "Loraine works for The Prime
aAyAaidSNDa RSLI NeseBofidl who {IsksSnadicdo fihd odt thiNgs. Her ¥ NJ

02aa alLkR{1sS 2 YS Ay tFINIAIFYSYy(d |1 2dzaSs KS AYaas
few days lateg when | should have had the stone in the car, | was stopped and searched by

Government agents whaonlew what to look for. | think they must have been reading my
emails."

"Why didn't you tell me?"

"l didn't want to scare you," said Steven as he reached across the seats and put his hand on
Kathrine's thigh, a gesture he had done many times. He noticechéirainuscles were hard

and tense, but even so he went on, "Look, | guess | should be clear. When | went up to
wilderness area in the Blue Mountains Albert and Phillip found an electric locater bug under
my car."

Kathrine, touching Steven on the stomachdsédlou told me that Albert showed you what
can be done with the stone, but have you told me everything?"

"Not really, | had an experience with the stogé& made strange things happen."
"Tell me about them?" said Kathrine in a soft, receptive way.

""ThatS (2t R @82dz [ 62dzi Y& SELISNASYyOS o6dzi ! fo0SNI N
l'02NAIAYIES KS RARYQU RSAONAROGS GKAyYy3IAa Ay oA 3
in time and space if the right person uses it. For the wrong person it cowdddeadly.”

"You mean women?"
"Yes, Navid said the same."
"Tell me more about Navid, he seems unbelievably generous."

"l got Navid's phone number from Albert, who sells him Aboriginal art. | ¢dmagis in
Canberrag and went along and saw him. He has assige shop in Fyshwick. There was
blond, blue eyed German in his office. Both had contacts in Foreign Affairs and had been
doing spy work for years ... the old fashioned contact stuff.”

Gal YyTNBR>X GKS DSNXIY LAO] SR dzLIJNavikkhdught &+ & DS NN

GKFEG dzyt Saa L KFEYRSR 20SN) 0KS aid2yS L g2dz R 0 S
"And so Navid just opened his safe and gave you money? That sounds fishy to me."

"No not quite, Navid owed ten thousand Euros to Albeand he gave it to me."
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Message Stone 1. Sydney to Singmore

"That doesn't make ansense either," said Kathrine.

"I have thought about that a bit," said Steven. Navid couldn't pay Albert in Euros and to
change the money could cause him problems. And from an Aboriginakwidvere

possessions are sharedt makes sense, what can ydo with a whole kangaroo, its best to

share. Why cart along a grinding stonigou leave it behind. Their world is set to not need
L2aaSaarzyaoss

G!' YR L GKAY]l GKFG blF@AR ¢la GNBAYy3 (2 aod2N
that | go to Germay to escape from Loraine and her boss. Both agreed that it would be hard
F2NJ OKSY G2 NBO6 YS Ay DSNXIye X YR AT L ¢
dzy 32t OSR LINROf SYdé

"Let's hope so,' said Kathrine's touching Steven's arm in a supparéye"But could they

use magic to influence you?"

bL R2y4ld {(y26> o0dzi L GKAY]l R2AYy3 YIFIIAO Aa
stone is so valuable. | was told that it generates a vortex that can cut a hole through time
and space;, breakingthe reality we live inside."

"Did Albert tell you that?"

"No, of course not, Albert is Aboriginal, not a Scientist. It was Dan the Physicist. Albert did
more, much more. He helped me experience real things which are impossible. | remember
them because Al burnt my arm."
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Message Stone 1. Sydney to Singeore

Steven pulled down the shirt that covered his left arm and showed Kathrine the deep red
scar on his forearm.

"Oh, why did he do that? Why didn't you tell me?"

"l didn't want to scare you. Albert gave me an initiation. Which | guess neeaess to a
part of the world where people cannot go. A gift with an obligation attached.”

Kathrine thought for a minute and then said, "Like giving a Buddha a gift of flowers?"

"Yes, but it's more serious, a gift of ten thousand Euros is more than a lofifichvers. |
think we should do as Manfred asked and look into the Nazi business. | have my own reasons
F2N) gl yaGAy3a (2 R2 (KI Go¢

"You mean your family history? You haven't told me much about it."

bLGQ&a LI Ay TFdzt = o6dzii L gilmpoitaht; tHele &r& Mdny thingdthd® YA & S ¢
would like to know about. But | have one questipa big one. Why were my parents, and

their German friends so stunned? And how did the Nazis manage to achieve so much so

quickly?"

bLUtf GStf &2dz Y2NB F062dzi Y& FlLYAt& fFGSNE L Q¢
thought about it, I'll ring Georg from the airport in Singapore. Don't worry he will take us

under his wing when we arrive in Germangnd if not we'll manage, m§erman is still

LINBGGe 3I22R YR AGQa 3I2G o0SGGSNI aAyOS L RAR (K

.
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Georg's German was middle German from the Rhine valley. He was surprised to hear Steven.
He changed to English, "l on my way to th&dys for breakfast. You want more royalty
payment? No? That's goodflou are coming to Germany? With Kathrine? From Singapore to
Frankfurt, today! Let me think ... I'll go to my brother in Lesiel a day early ... you were lucky

to catch me. It will work, the | will get you at the airport. That will work, if | leave here at
sixteen hundred | can be at the airport at twenty one hundceshsy. Singapore Air? Yes,

good, I'll find you. I'll ask Stefan to get a room for yothe blue house we will get there

aF0SNJ YARYAIKGE |

tschuss."

Steven Otto Guth
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Message Stone 2. Singapore to Frankfurt

b{IFS 2y 02INR y2¢63h alAR {GS@OSy 6AGK NBfASTF:
"I didn't know that the plane would only have two engines for 13 hours flying."

Steven had switched to listening to German. The couple a row forward were speaking deep
Germang different to the light orchestral German he heard from his Viennese parents. Deep
German always made him feel uncomfortable, threatened.

Seeking reassurance Kathrine touched Steven. He quickly answered, "Yes, two engines ... |

guess that's a good place to start ... My mother flew from Vienna to Sydney in 1939 in a two

engine plane, a DC3 the first modern plane in the world. I've taken #hengld papers my

LI NByida (1SLI® LQff akKz2g e2dzpé {G§SOSYy NBIFOKSR A
LX FAGAO oF3d IS LIFOSR GKSY 2y GKS T2t RAy3 Gl 0
a map of her flight. Each white dot is a night spentthe way, they flew only in daylight in

good weather. | have photos of my mother in Bangkok, Jodhpur, Djakarta. Here is a card
aK2gAy3d GKS LXFySQa aSlraAay3a ftt20FiA2yY aKS KI
"At Jodhpur she stayed at the Maharaja's Palace... My nraiked to tell the story... At

night she got out of bed, struggled to open her door, and found a huge Indian with a turban

on his head lying in front of the door. She screamed, the Indian jumped up, and as he bowed

down the navigator appeared and said, Uysee, Frau Zinniel, you are blue eyed, blond,

youngg a rare beauty in this world. This man is your guard, KLM has paid him.

Kathrine gave a little chuckle and said: "I can see you are in a good moodglinmew your
mother was Catholic, not Jewish."

"Oh, much more than that, she was Aryan and pretty. Here look at her Passport, a genuine

Nazi oneg see their symbol, the eagle on the swastika. And look here, they gave her hair
O2ft2NJ a Woft2yRQ YR KSNJ SeSa Fa WofldQQs GKIFGC
"And your faher was Jewish, | know that

too. So what; | am Chinese, you're
European, what's the big deal?"

"The deal, as I'll start to explain, was the
difference between life and death for
millions."

"Your father escaped is that the right
word?"

"Yes itis."

"How?"

Steven gathered his thoughts for a minute
and said: "My father went to Paris for a year
and struggled to get out of Euromeno one
wanted Jews, the whole world played blind man's bluff against them. Now, my father never
talked about any of this, onlyb@ut the Nazi he shat which is why he had to go to Paris.”

"Shoot, a Nazi? Did he murder or assassinate someone?"
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Message Stone 2. Singapore to Frankfurt
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"No, not that, you see... Look, it was a lawless time. Many people carried revolvers. He was
on the night shift at his father's processip@nt ¢ they packaged dry peas and grgiwhen

a burglar threatened him. He took a shplots of shooting in those days even in Viemna

and got the burglar a slight wound in the leg. The burglar ran off, and early next morning my
father got a phone callFredl, the man you shot last night, that burglar, he was as an
important Nazi, leave towrt the friend worked in the hospital.”

"My father went to Paris, and his brother ended up in Dachau. | even have a letter he wrote
from there. Money got him out,rad he escaped to New York."

"My father did not tell me any of this. | worked it out from the letters and papers that got
sent to me when Lola, my mother's sister, died. She lived in the same flat in Vienna near the
city wall for sixty years, and when shied,, everything from her flat, paintings, bestheets,
furniture, and papers were sent to me. Included in them was large cake tin with my father's

FlLYAf& LI LISNAZ SOSY KAa mMpHo RNAGSNDa t A0S

"Steven, relax lah," saiKathrine, as the steward put food in front of the couple, eatable but
boring, economy food on an economy ticket. "Even an economy bread roll", said Kathrine.

After lunch Kathrine asked Steven to bring up the flight path details on the screen, and as
shelooked at it she said "tailwind, good, it's pushing us along."

As Kathrine tidied up her tray Steven (who had left his in a mess) said: "I'll carry on. Nine
hours and thirty minutes to go, and it's a long tale. Where were we? In Paris, my father was
without a passport. Jews lost citizenship in 1938. For a thousand pauihé@sprice of a

house in those daysmy father got an entry visa to Australia. The family had grain trading
money in New York. The seven millions left behind were not so lucky."
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Message Stone 2. Singapore to Frankfurt

"To cut along story short. My father travelled by freighter to Australia. My mother joined

Y2y GKa fFGSNY {KS NBlIffeé Ydz&Aald KIF@S t20SR KAY
didn't realize what she was coming to. Sydney in 1939 was not Paris or Reras,utterly

British, a colony at the other end of the world. And then war was declared, father went to

jail as an enemy alien."

Steven went on, "So imagine, no English at all, a cifzmnpeople thought of a country at
war with the British empire. Jam, due to invade in a few months, a quick marriage and a
baby on the way."

"And that was you?"

b,Saz Al sta tf G22 YdzOK® {2 LQ@ZS SYyRSR dzLJ Iy
too. Each life was a tragedyfamilies left behind, no English, hatencertainty, trauma ...

you name it. It was so bad that the smarter women killed themselves and the men stayed

drunk. At least that was a point where Austrian and Australian cultures meshed."

"How do you fit into all this?"

Steven thought while the 777shed through the air at a thousand kilometres an hour.
Almost silent, it could be felt but not seen.

"That is a deep, hard question. | think | should start with my dreams, or rather my recurring
nightmare. It is one that keeps coming up. It took me yéansnderstand it yet alone accept

it. It clicked into place one day when | saw a photo of the Auschwitz death chambers. |
believe that | came into incarnatianinto my baby body, looking down onto people

pressed together on their way to the gas chambditse fear the puzzlement ... | don't know
what words to use for people about to die. And then | seem to hang about in the air with the
dead but not gone. | still haunts me, every time I'm in a cue, or in a cramped crowd | get a
mad desire, a need to escap® rush away before | die, choking."

"l know," said Kathrine, reaching across to touch Steven on the knee, "I've seen you in
supermarkets at the checkout. More than once you've left a full trolley and I've had to go in
and start all over agaigbut younever told me why, why didn't you?"

"l guess | am, or was, ashamegerhaps even worried that | was going nuts. I've come to
accept that the gas chambers are a deep part of my life, an early program that | would love
to put to rest."

" Wereyou Jewish and died in a gas chamber?"

"No, | don't think so. I've images of being an aboriginal child, but | don't want to go into that
now. So there | was a baby in a German speaking household without ;e€ibaps they
weren't allowed to buy one kiag enemy aliens, perhaps they couldn't afford it, and anyway,
they couldn't understand it. So | never heard English. My first day at Kindergarten, | was six,
was a complete surprisgnobody and nothing made sense. If there was a pattern to what
they weresaying | certainly couldn't see it."

"And your mother and father?"

"Another puzzle, | really don't know what they were thinking about at the time. But | do
know what they were feeling, because those feelings are deep inside my body."
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Message Stone 2. Singapore to Frankfurt
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Boap Mo pbd- e wellr per
o biic prllhoriec praveand.

"So what were they?"

g
&

geboren am:

Absender

"Fear, loneliness, sorrow and overwhelming uncertainty. Economically things were also
terrible ¢ and so | continue to have a continuing fear about not having money."

"That's common, many people grab for money."

bb2s AGQ& Y2NB K luycertaikty. BvEn ifydu hatl méneyywoldbR & A
a problem. It could be taken from you. The police could arrive at your door and take you
away. And then there was no food that they enjoyed. Look, nothing made sense. It was
enough to be alive and away fromK | i @®dd gKI 0K X y2062R& NBI f
mystery.

"I know early traumas are deep. | grew up in the Japanese time in Singapore and have my
own deep fears."

bLQ@S &W& jear offgdcking, of leaving things, of movgaf losing things."

TRS WIF LI ySasS (SLIi dza Ay FSEFENW ¢KSe Y20SR LIS
@2dz 32 NAIKGIQ ddd (KS LIS2LA S gK2 ¢gSyd ST
time ago and I've now got Japanese friends. But back to your stmmylegrnt English at

school?"
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—x "Yes, the ‘why' is interesting. @ LJ- NBy 1 Qa 9y 3t Aak

Polizeidirakti ; irs \'"".‘.. . - . . .
SRR T jdentified them as German refugees (Australians didn't

2

Y
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#s~Flihrer-Schein

s YIRS &dzNB L O2dzZ R LJ aa GKSe
- British Australian."
3 r NN A 4 A N a3 1
0 G, 2dzNJ | OOSy i A& IRAKBENBYyGZ Y2
3
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(n : R . & b agtd ¥
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el I P Kathrine stopped
Steven for a moment
by putting up her hand. The drone of the plane filled ti .‘i
space. "Now | thinkunderstand why the stone came tc ,'I
you. The souls from the gas chambers are pulling yot !
into something."

S
ok

e e

"That's an interesting thought," said Steven, as the : < 4 p
plane waggled sideways as it cut through the afternoc : .f' _ =
tropical air of the Indian subcontinent. &ft some

thought he added, "Maybe, we'll see how things go once we are in Germany."

About fifteen minutes later, Kathrine leant across and asked, "Tell me more, how did things
go after you got to school? "

bwSIFffes Ydzad LK L Qty, yad showi Algga, I'lgo Basdk@my ghidd ( KA a X

and tell you a more bit more. A good place to start is the Australian Jewish community.
Understandably, they never accepted my motlkeafter all she was an Aryan with blue eyes
and blond hair, a reminder ofvat caused all their troubles.”

"Did she know that?"

"l never understood my parents' intellectual life but | know she feftlitan feel it in me a
love-hate relationship with Jews and my Jewishness ... Long ago | gave up trying to be
consistent, it'ssnough just to be."

"Which is another reason why the stone found you."

“Let me finish. Another puzzle is how my father and his friends became successful. Perhaps, |
thought to myself, that the Jews really were the superior, the master ¢agkich is why he
Germans wanted them out of the country.”

"You are joking?"

Steven Otto Guth 14 of 159
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Message Stone 2. Singapore to Frankfurt

"Well, no, yes, maybe! You know, I think | should add that my parents were never really
arrived in Australia. During the day perhaps, but at night their minds were in Vienna. |

believed they lied in shock. Many times | asked them and their friends what had happened

in Europe. No one answered and most just reached for a bottle of spirit. If they knew, they
RARY QU alé& X odzi L dKAYy]l (GKS& ¢gSNB 2dzaid 20
"l find that hard to believe."

"It's true”, emphasised Steven. "Your Japanese time in Singapore was ugly, unbalancing,
fearful. Early on | came to the conclusion that the Nazi German situation was more than that,
it was somehow supernatural. In 1991 | read the 'Spear of Destiny', TrevordReoit's

book on the Nazi time, and it all began to make some sense. | began to suspect that a spell
was workedg magic, witchcraft, mass communication, perhaps all three together, and now
I've been a chance to find ogtand | think | have a duty to try."

Kathrine thought for a while and then asked: "Why was Ravenscroft's book so important?"

"Because it opened the possibility that the impossible was possible. The Nazi time is beyond
rational explanation. | think there are many like me who weearching for an answer... And

here was a book that gave a crazy mangled, spiritual explanatiogf R L QY 1SSy (2
myself."

"And you have the stone."

G, Saové

The flight log showed that the flight
still had about two hours and thirty
minutes to reachrankfurt, and
Kathrine said "Please tell me more

about your life in the 50s and 60s."

Steven thought for a while and then
said, "Perhaps it is best to revisit the
Jewish community. It was struggling
to find its feet. Jews tended to bunch together in sdimiand industries. Some were
spectacularly successful, business peapttothing manufactures, shop owners. It was hard
for professional people, their qualifications were not recognized. The bunching created a
loose ghetto effect with the protection itftered from the 'Refo’ status.”

"Most Jews around my parents were Austrians, some were Germans and a few were Poles.
Israel started as a nation and there was great social pressure to donate money. My father
and his group thought that Zionism was a bad idea Catholics have a defined nation,
Protestants, Methodists? No, they had a religion they could change if they wanted to. Why
shouldn't Jewishness be like that? My father became a Freemason and so did many others.
The idea of the brotherhood of men wapealing and it also provided a network into
Australian society."
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Message Stone 2. Singapore to Frankfurt

"And the kids, like mysetfwe went to University, found our profession and settled down to
Australian Suburban life. In the late 60s drugs created the hippie era and some moved to
IsraeliKibbutz. It was a stars in the eyes time for Jews. Things were going really well and old
Europe could be left to the nightmare dreams. Cards, theatre, golf filled the time and the
gaps were held together by alcohol.”

"l went to a Church of England primaghool. It took itself rather seriously and | was
Aaz2zftFGSR a GKS 2yteé DSNXYIYy Ay (GKS aokKz22f o LI
they really wanted me to become Australian."

"For high school they placed me with the Jesuits. It was a good sahdals the place was

full of Italians so being German wasn't so bad. | liked the intellectual challenges the good
teachers placed in front of me. | even became a strong Catholic for aguolefession,
communion, confirmatiorg and found that although istruck deep notes in my personality it
was all boring. My relationship with nature stayed strong and deepened. And as for Latin, |
couldn't learn it at all, | had a block against it. | now realise that by this life | have finished
with Catholic Church imenations. I've many priests as friends ... but that's all another
story."

"At about 16 | recognised that | was different, that | had the ability to radiate power. Some

of the Jesuits seemed to recognise this ... | think it was my run of church incasxaten

Bishop, Cardinal or whateverthat lead me to this ability to expand and fill a space. It

scared people, isolated me even more and | worked at switching it off. So by university | was
more normal.”

"In fact at university | was just another studengt very good; my dyslexia made double
column accounting impossible. But | found psychology appealing. It later became the
framework on which | erected my understanding of Australian Aboriginal culture.”

"The Aboriginal period came after a few yearsrgfrig to do business, business didn't
appeal and my dislike for handling money continued to hinder me. So there it was,
community development , a job offer from Sydney university out in the bush. But I'll keep
this brief because it has nothing to do withyrdewish saga.”

"The elders befriended me, | think they instantly recognised my clairvoyance and they
worked at teaching me things ... 'do you see hairy man? Can you see that couple were
together last night?' | had troubles doing what they asked but |aesply touched by their
love. They felt themselves in a desperate situation. In my work | helped in tiny, useless
insignificant ways to help."

"... and the stone and Albert came along" said Kathrine.

"Many, many years later, but on reflection | can sed ting parent's Jewish situation and
that of the Aboriginals had many parallels.

"Maybe that is why you and them got on so well?"

"Mass murder, alienation, puzzlement. Yes," said Steven, "I can aeeAtid like the Jews of
the 50s and 68they didn't have anger or even a strong desire for reveqdeK I G Q&4 | Yy Sé
development.”
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The Mercedes 420 was the same as Steven's car in Australia, but in fromt whlsian

empty space. Georg held the whegbn the left side. Day had become night and left had
become right. Right, 'correct’ in English, become 'wrong' in Germany. Steven shared the
jumbled thought with TR T Y

Georg. : K5

Georg responded in
German, "Shut your eyes,
it will make it seem easier |
Driving at night takes all
my eyes, but | can hear
you. Tell me why you are
here; make it clear to me,
please”

Steven responded in
English, "I'm confused ang
out of practice for ] A
German." Steven turned ‘ A,
to Kathrine on the big = seat and said, "Do you know why we are here?"
"To escape Canberra and a woman who was chasing you?"

bl I fF GNMz2SZbh alFAR {(SOSy ¢6AGK I+ (2dzOK 27F |
wishing stone; the gift that started this whole thing. Thaind curiosityg and Manfred the

good German and Navid the Sufi who gave us the money to come."

"Nice, you can have a good holiday."

"Not so easy," was Steven response.

"Why?"

bLUff GNB FyR SELX | AY Eroit& mdreRhaf thal 'diSojngd’ b . dzi
may be a better description, | don't travel all that well. So | may not be clear. Let me give you
the pieces; then we can fit them together.”

"Good, like a horoscope. You and | will see things differently, it will be so. Now to start, did
you say 'a magic wishing stone'?"

b, Sa X odzi y2> LQff adlI NI +FdG GKS SyR y2a
the family's box of Austrian papers and found three quarters of my name on a letter from

Dachau. My father was Jewish; his dotgther was in Dachau. I've brought the letter and
other stuff with me."

"Did he die in the camp?"
"No, he survived and became an interpreter in the American Army."

"And so?"
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"My father got out too, which is why | was born and which is why I'm here n@id" s

Steven. He paused and then said, "I'm tired, you've got me confused, where was I? That's
right, my big question, the one that I've been set up to ask by Navid, Manfred, and my life so
far, "Why did the Nazi time happen and how did it happen so quitkly?

"Why?" said Georg as he placed his hands in the 10 and 2 positions on the wheel and pushed
his back deeper into the seat. "That's easy; it was the time and the place for the Nazis."

"Gee, thanks, an astrologer's answer."

Georg pushed his back furthigito the seat and pressed on the accelerator. He said, "I've an
idea, a good idea. You going to write a book about the Nazigith&'s any good | will
publish it and we can both make money."

"Seriously?"
"I'm telling the truth, I'm successful becauseah smell a good book. It's a good project.”

bLQf f KSfL) 82dz 6A0K GKS 0221 X® CANBOZI YIGKNRY
car. My brother has a Citroen Picasso for me; it is diesel and uses much less...

Steven cut in, "That is very nicé love the car, it's just like mingso it will be easy ... | have
driven on the left before, once my mind arrives in Germany | should have no problems."

! yR (KS cilidarihsliRyouiviti fsieBds along the way ... | hope your writing is as
good & your translation."

"I think it will be, I've been writing school books for years," responded Steven, he tried to put
a note of confidence into his voice.

"I may even have time to travel with you."
“I'm happier now, is it OK if | nap a little?"

After tenminutes Steven gave up, stretched out his feet, looked across at the side of
Georg's face and said, "I haven't told you about the wishing stone, that's where it started."

"It can wait. | have been thinking about people you could see to help you withcmk. b
have a new friend who you must visit. | call him the Beer Priest, he studies Naz¢ timees
often talk on the phone?"

"A Beer Priest?"

Georg snatched a quick look at Steven, "A good name? His family have a brewery. He is a
Jesuit, so he is a priestthink he left, or had some problem with the school where he

taught. He likes to ring me and tell me things about my latest publication, 'The Sacred magic
of Abramelin the Magician.' | like the title, don't you?"

Steven watched Georg pass a row of shagdrucksg on the right and not the left then
said, "Maybe I'm too disjoined to focus his mind, but did you just say Abramelin or Abraham
and magician?

"Abramelin, it's a book my company Araki has published. Why?" asked Georg.

Steven tried to thoughts, but all he could say was, "If that's the same book, it's part of the
reason why I'm here."
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"What do you mean?"

"To escape the dangers
espionage and power politics

Georg said nothing; he just
kept on steering the car with
his eyes in front. Steven felt he
had to make himself clearer.
"Are talking about the same
book? I've seen a few pages,
is about a Jewish magician
who used magic to discover
things for Popes and
politicians ... | was told it's
about calling up ghosts to heip power politics. Crowley used it in the war ..."

"Enough,” said Georg, "It is the same book."
"And you have published it?"

"In German it is a steady seller. But you described is just one side of the book. It also has a
seltdevelopment side. It teacheoiwacdSaa 2y SQa | 2f & Ddzr NRALFY !
meditation."

"l can see that it would appeal to a Jesuit," said Steven, adding, "Anything would be more
fun than teaching kids in High School."

"Steven," said Georg, "you are drifting away; | ammstiticlear why you and Kathrine are
here."

Steven turned and saw Kathrine was asleep, her head touching the door jam, her neck bent
backwards and her feet along the seat.

"Sorry, I'm disjoined, that sign said 'Ludwigshafen' and we are nowhere near thelshan't
even know whether it's day of niglatyet alone where | am. Sorry, why am | here? To save a
stone that carries a vortex that opens time and space."”

Georg held the car in the slower right lane. Steven went on, "I think the stone will work for
me ¢ I'll show you a scar on my arm where an Aboriginal gave me a Spirit Guide to help me
use the stone. I'm here to stay out of the reach of some powerful Australians who want to
steal it from meg and do magic with it ... Abramelin magic, magic that can Relpes and
Politiciansg or something like that ... am | clear?"

"l think | heard correctly,” said Georg, "My English was more practiced when you did the
translation for me. What you are saying is that you have a magical stone that makes
Abramelin magic qok and easy."

b, $4s G(KS aid2yS$S KlFra | @2NILISE I NRdzyR AGZ 6K
"Some Australian Aboriginal stones like tiqaghe clever men use them.”
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"And, you are here because some Government people want to steal it."

"Yesthey want to steal it, they said it will make Abramelin magic easy to do."

"Almost unbelievable,” said Georg, "a stone that opens Dreamtime doors and you have it
with you. You must let me see it."

"No, | have thought about this. The stone is trouble far tirong people. Navid thought it
was dangeroug and he knew about such thingd think he is worth listening to."

"It's not the stone that matters," said Georg, "It is the Guardian Angel that goes with the
stone. You have a scar on your arm. It tells thiat he has to look after you."

"I hope you don't mind. | have the stone in a tin to keep the light away from it. That seems to
keep it switched off"

"That's in order," said Georg, "There is a service center coming up. Petrol for the car and
Coffee for me Do you want to wake Kathrine?"

"No, let her sleep, how much further?"
"To Lesiel? About 50 minutes."”

As Georg pulled the car into the exit lane Steven spoke, "While I'm in Germany, where
should | ga; the only places that | know of are Dachau, Auschaiiid some garden place
where Hitler lived, Manfred, Navid's friend, told me about it ... and | don't even know where
itis."

Georg thought for a moment, "You are confused, let's sleep on it. Tomorrow we will go for a
gl t1 Ay (KS adzy ¢ compueyandddeiet somedma®." { 6 STl y U a
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"My good English?" Stefan, laughed smifisciously, "I am a translator for the Americans,
they have a huge airbase nearby."

In front of them was a breakfast. A plunger of coffee, rye bread peppered with sunflowers,
four types of cheese on a board, cranberry jam, butter.

Looking out the nearby window Steven said, | see only forest, last night we drove through a
forest to get hee. Is, the village surrounded by forest?"

"Yes," said Stefan with a gentle smile on his face, "This is Asterix country, do you know
Asterix?"

Steven nodded agreement. Kathrine looked blank and Ilona, the hostess, ignored the
conversation in English.

Stefan went on, "Old forest, old roman ruins. The main Roman road from the German
frontier to France went through here. Wild boars in the foreshey are still here; and
deer. It is cold here, the winter is long so it is not good to farm. Houses aap chvaich is
why | am here. And, why are you here?"

Steven looked across the table at Kathrine as if searching for an answer and realised that she
was still deeply jet lagged. If there was to be an answer it had to come from him. "Kathrine
and | were tallkag about that on the plane. | have my personal reasons. But | think the simple
answer is, 'to explore the Nazi time'. Last night in the car your brother put it this way, 'in
Germany we see heredity as important. Your father was Jewish and the Nazi tinia hit

ol Rft&d [ 2dz Ydzald 4SS 6KIidi KS SELSNASYOSR &z
of discovery."

A
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Stefan carefully spread cranberry jam on his buttered rye bread, "Economics, politics and

religion."

"Religion? And what about the Holocaust, the gas chambers?"

"Religion," answered Stefan, as he cut off a 4 ! § 2

slice of the jammed covered bread with his .\ &
knife.

"Religion? You mean black magic?"
"White magic," answered Stefan.
"l can't believe that."

"You may know a bit about me," said Stefan
"but has my brother told you that | study the
old religion?"

Steven eyes widened ey, a display of
interest and amazement. Stefan went on
"White magic is using the power that is in the® '
land. The Nazis were big about 'blood and &=
ground'. That is a slogan that was often used=+"
and is hard to translate. It can mean anythin
from political natonalism to actually feeding
the ground with human blood."

"You mean they did that?" said Steven in
surprise.

"Yes, that was black magic. The holocaust was black magic, but at first the Jewish issue was
white magiog economics and politics. | can show ywehite magic here in Lesiel tomorrow
morning."

"And the black side?"

"No, | don't do that. Diana is here, the Goddess of the Hunt. If you want black, find it for
yourself. Go to Berlin, see your Jewish history, visit the camps: that is where you can find
seacrifice and blood."

Steveng surprised at Stefan's strong outburst, it contrasted the mild eyes that stared out
from his gentle face looked at Kathrine. She said "But that's what you wanted to do, isn't
it? To put your nightmare to rest.”

Stefan began tonove his chair backwards. "I must go to Ramstein and work, a general is
visiting. Georg will awake soon, he will look after you. Tomorrow | will take you to the
Roman road and the hill of Diana."

"Is it far?"
"Just there," Stefan pointed to a white churbhding behind trees, "less than a kilometre"

The next morning they were five. The two brothers, Steven, Ingrid (a visitor from Stuttgart)
and Ursula (the house owner). Kathrine was asleep. Steven had the Message Stone wrapped
in its cloth in his pocket.&ihoped that it would give him the reality break that he needed to

see what Stefan wanted to show.
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The group left the village and wandered up the steep narrow path to the cemetery and

church on the top of the Roman hill. After a few steps Stefan stoppddsaid "Try to
AYF3IAYS GKFG GKAA A& | w2YlLy NRIFIRX 2dzaid GK
France. Consider the even slope; imagine wild Asterix forest on each side. On top is a temple
¢ a chance for a bath and rest."

Steven held the wrapgd stone tightly in his right hand and slipped into a light meditation.

He heard a dog barking, a deep bark from a huge dog. He looked up and saw nothing, just
the road. Relieved, he relaxed and saw the large brown dog standing on the road, barking.
Stefanspoke, "There is a guardian here, | will ask him to lead us up the hill. He likes me, but
he is trying to scare everyone."

I fAGOES GKAES fFTGSNI{GSFlYy &aFrARXY bD22R &2
it is to go up this hill ... Areoy ok, Steven? You look dizzy. Are you asleep?"”

Steven heard his name called and realized Georg was looking at his face when he said: "Oh,
it must be his magic stonesee, he has his hand in his pocket. We can walk on, he's all right.
Hey, Steven, let'go!" Steven slowly followed Georg and the group continued walking.

{GSFry aLk21Ss b{SS> AGQa Slae G2 ¢l t1 dzJ 0
under them that flow along ridges and hill tops."

Steven heard Stefan as he walked, hismocéasirft A AK{if & G2dzOKAy3a (GKS
eye he felt a forest pushing mdark, olive green, growing up through the stones.

Soon the walk was over. The group stood in front of a huge tree. All the trees on the hill
were huge with arms bent towards thggound, all alive and sprouting with new growth.
Behind, almost hidden was the little white church.

"Inside the church, under the floor is a Roman well. Two thousand years ago water flowed
from a crack into a rock pool. The water now flows into the Stolattiing plant over the

hill. There are the remains of a Roman villa nearby, and the stones the Romans cut that are
holding up the cellars in the villages houses."

In the church Stefan counted rows "six, seven, eight ..." and walked down the row of pews,
bent over and fiddled with a brass ring. He lifted the trap door and asked "Who wants to go
inside?"

g

Ingrid was the first to ask.
Stefan handed her a small
gas lighter, "it's only small
inside, it is safe."

Ingrid went down, lit the
lighter, moved arounénd
soon came up. "Yes," she
said, "it's tight but easy to
move around.” She handed
the lighter to Steven.
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Steven entered the well. The floor and the walls were smooth, washed by centuries of
flowing water. He felt a deep crack in the middle. Steven thekstone out of his pocket

and rubbed it in his hands. Too quickly he was in a parallel world, Diana was the guardian,
water flowed, and the river Styx was protected by Pluto the dog. Light shone everywhere. All
was alive, bursting with light and growthhe underworld was where the seasons came

from, growth, love making, fertilization, heads of grain, baby foxes, a real world, the world
that made ours grow.

Steven heard Georg's voice talking to his brother. It was loud and sharp. Steven put the
stone bagk in his pocket and said "I'm here, I'm coming" and pulled himself out from the
underworld.

Georg said "We were worried, you were silent, nothing for a quarter of an hour. | told
people you were OK ... Are you?"

"Give me time, it's very hard to come battks beautiful down there, and sexy too, and

impossible and a dream. | had no idea there was a world underneath bursting withHéé

must have been true then, maybe it is true now."

{0STlLY KIR 0SSy tAad0SyAyao RHQBIDSNBf 6Sh A § T
Everyone wants to be buried here, near Diana, who opens the doors for the dead and

initiated.”

The cemetery was indeed beautiful, with lawns, flowers, trees. Germans care for their dead.

After five or ten minutes of walking around Stefasked Steven "What happened to you, |
was getting worried, you were so quiet".

"l am not sure, it seems my stone sometimes lets me slip through time and reality. What |

saw¢ and | can't understand this at alwas an underground world of light, brightite

light, with things growing. Everywhere was the desire to grow, to be born, to become."

{GSTlLYy 61 t1SR INRdzyR I 3IN}Y@S FyR OIYS ok O1 @2
experienced what you seem able to see. But it fits in with what; yes evagytvas magical

to the Romans. It is just that the church feared and hated Roman magic and wrote it out of

history. | think you were right when you said that Diana, the Goddess of the Hunt, and that

she acted as a guardian to the springriggs were alie in those day3.hey were indeed

passage ways to other worlds. My understanding is that this spring was a branch of the river

Styx, and she would have lived here with her dog and many other gods."

"A dog?" said Steven, "l thought | heard one when | caméhehill.”

"l have wondered about the L
KAffQa 3Idzr NRA
like?"

“Large, a mastiff. In my mind
it had a deep brown color.”

"l can tell you a bit more: the
Greeks and Romans saw a
sort of parallel world
underneath this one. The
seasons came frommere, and
some of the gods lived there. |
It was the world from which
our world has come."
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"l saw the making of many new things," Steven, paused for a moment, "It's hard to explain, a
desire to move, to renew, to become. | don't know how to put it into weotd

"l think you are not the only one who has had this experience. There are many books about
it. You are interested in Nazi things, | think the Nazis were strongly influenced by the type of
experience you just had. They had an interest and fascinatitintiveé underworld. Many of
them believed in a hollow earth in which lived a civilization that could become their ally. You
must readg and | am serious about thes'Vril, the power of the coming race'. It is about the
hollow earth, its energy system, ahdw the future will come from there."

"Odd, very odd, | have never heard anything like this in Australia."

"This is Rome after all what is time, what are two thousand years? Look, even the church
stands on Roman foundations. You stepped through the di@mr and visited Rome."

On the way back to the village Stefan accompanied Steven. "Remember yestaevban
you cameg we were talking about white and black magic. | think | understand the white
magic that the Nazis used ... and | appreciate your fagoimat

"No, it's not a fascination that | share with the NB@azis or anything like that. It's my
personal family history. The Nazi thing has been always been a nightmare to qwedty
for as long as | can remember. My parents were totally shook uphay nad happened to
them."

"Sorry, | didn't mean it in that way. You must understand that I've an interest in Roman
things. It comes from living here. The whole town is built on Roman stones, stones the
Romans cut from the ground. Those stones have lyeeased many times."

"Like children reusing Lego blocks?"

"Yes, exactly, you are beginning to understand. The white magic the Nazi's used was to reuse
the ideas and feelings that were in the spiritual environment. The hollow eanths an idea
that they pcked up and used."
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"So you are seeing Roman ways as the building blocks, the foundations, for the Nazi time?"

"Yes," Stefan answered with enthusiasm in his voice ... adding after a slight pause, "But | do
have a puzzle a question. 'Did the Nazis use tbkl ideas; or did the old ideas use the
blFTAa®dQbh

"Why do you say that?"

"The Nazi's where not intellectuals; rather they were masters at understand the social and
political feelings of their time. Roman ideasike the foundation stones in my villagevere
basic to people's thoughts."

"So, that is why the idea of Lebensragraxpanding to the east for land, for slaves and

resources; was so politically successful.”

bOEIFIQGtes y2 2yS SOSNI |jdzSaidA2ySR (KSony2NJ f A2
stone left over in the social and political landscape.”
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Steven and Kathrine waited in front of the Jewish Museum. Georg's friend Marcus was late.
The museum had ke open for half an hour and Marcus was ten minutes behind time.

A policeman walked back and forth in front of the museum. A police car was parked
opposite, two men sat in it. The policemen made it obvious that they were watching the
pair. The man on foatcanning Steven as he walked past. He was alert, and trained to be
cautious.

Steven felt intimidated, a little scared. He had spent the night thinking about his Jewishness,
and the image of the death camps came to mind.

Steven spoke to Kathrine, "l wisharcus would hurry and come. Let's give him five more
YAYydziSad FyR (KSy 6SQftf 32 AYyaARSo ¢Klgh LI2f¢
maybe he thinks I'm an Arab."

"And what's on your feet, your moccasins, maybe he thinks they are Persianrslippe
"Oh stop making fun of me, He bothers me, he has a gun too."

"I think he is just doing his boring job."

"And maybe in a few more minutes he will tell us to clear@at lock us up."”

With those words a tall German looking man came up to the pairsaidlin English, "You
are Georg's friends, Yes?"
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"Yes, and you must be Marcus," Said Steven looking up into the tall German's smiling eyes.
It was a longer walk from the station than | remembered, have you had a long wait?"
"It's alright," said Kathrine ybu are here now."

“Let's go inside," said Steven, "That policeman bothers me, it would be good to getaway
keep getting images of my father, the police and the 1930's."

"Georg told me that your father was Jewish and that your mother was Austriad,” sai
Marcus, his English accent was French, "My father was German. My mother was French and
Jewish."

"So that makes you a proper Jew, not a half Jew like me."

"For the Nazis it was the same," said Marcus as the Museums heavy glass doors slid open in
front of them. The old building had a modern interior.

To Steven's surprise, museum entry required a security check. Steven's Katmandu bag
contained the tin with the stone inside. Worried, he placed the bag on #fa/xconveyor
and watched as it passed through theetal detector.

The xray operator slide off his stool. He looked at Steven across the conveyor and said, "You
have a knife in your bag, open it." One of the guards, who was watching the scene, moved a
few steps closer.

As Steven struggled to unzip higydae thought, "Maybe he thinks it's a hand grenade," his
hand shaking Steven remembered that he did have a knife in hig &&wiss army knife
with scissors and a cork screw. He felt around and took it out.

The machine operator was looking at Marcus &athrine, he ignored the knife. He said in
English, "Go on," and returned to his stool.

Kathrine steered Steven to a sign that said, 'Coffee shop, Kosher food' while Marcus paid for
the museum tickets.

The coffee shop, a huge glassed in space between tavbuwldings was empty. In it were
set 50 tables, each with four chairs, all was arranged in precise order, like soldiers on a
barrack square.

Marcus came up as Kathrine waited, uncertain, and said, "Let's go outside, where the
smokers have to go."

The cople followed him outside and Marcus pointed to an uitredern architectural cube
and said, "That's where we will be going, that's the museum."

"Why has it got all those funny scares?" asked Kathrine.

"It is a surprising place, but yes. You will géet us sit here, | think Steven needs a little
time to get used to German ways."

"I'm not having a good day," said Steven. "Theaayxc | was really lucky therethe
policeman outside and my dreams last night."
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"I'll get coffees," said Kathrine,
"They will tnderstand English in
this place. You sit and talk to
Marcus."

Steven slumped down on his
uncomfortable modern chair and
looked at the creepers growing
overhead.

"Georg emailed me ... are you
ready to talk?"

Steven nodded agreement and
Marcus went on, "Gea told me
you wanted to understand how the Nazi thing could happen and how it happened so
quickly?"

"That," said Steven after a moment's thought "is about right.”

"It has been the same for me. | too have wondered, but | live here and have looked at the
guestion deeply, with new eyes. Therefore | can give you some answers."

bt £t SIF4S R2 ®¢
"First, please excuse me, your question is wrong."
"Oh?" said Steven becoming interested, "Yes, please speak, what is wrong?"

"It didn't happen quickly, it just looks thaay to you because you are looking back. It took
years, fifteen yearg that was one of their secrets. Slowly to make the impossible seem
possible."

"Yes, they certainly managed to do that, tell me how?"

"I've thought about it; most of it was control tfie Presg; and that was at a time when
people still trusted newspapers. And then there was the radio too."

"So?"

Kathrine returned to the table, and as she was sitting down, she said, "They will bring the
order, | ordered some kosher cake t00."

Marcusignored Kathrine, "They told newspapers what to print and when to print it. It was
very strict, it was control."

"So0?" repeated Steven.

"And that was just the brain side. They used radio brilliantly, for the rallies, and speeches to
feed the emotional sidel am French, and | am German, two sigé&now you need both to
be satisfied.”

Kathrine, who had been listening intently, commented, "And the emotion side was to stir up
anger against the Jews?"
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"Yes, they were very smart, they made it appear inteliattYes ... the Jews have all the
money that is why Germany is poor, the Jews are why Germany has so many problems, it is
their bad blood that destroyed Germany."

A coffee was placed in front of Steven, he poured an envelope of sugar into it and drank
sonme, "But the death camps, how could anyone agree to thiat millions, to 6 million
murders, people shipped about like cattle and gassédw was that possible?”

"Steven, please relax Lah."

Marcus who could sense trouble coming said, "I will apologizerbdfspeak. Steven you are
letting emotion get in front of your brain. | am French, | can understand. Please let me
explain, I think it will help."

Kathrine looked across the table at Steven and said, "That is a good idea, we are lucky that
Marcus can sped the day with us."

Steven sat back and tried to make his mind listen to Marcus's words.

"Nazi is a strong word with a powerful symbol. The propaganda photos showed all the
leaders playing and working together. Really they were very different peoplebigjpest
differences developed between Hitler and Himmler. By 1942 Himmler was more powerful
than Hitler. Hitler was so full of drugs that he couldn't even think."

"Really?" Asked Kathrine.
"You mean the drug thing?" Said Steven.
"Yes," was Kathrine's respse, "I didn't know that Hitler was a drug user?"

He had a strange doctor, who filled him full of drugs," said Marcus, "Stimulamtsaine,
heroin, ephedring; tranquilizers, vitamins, extracts."

"Why?" asked Kathrine.
"Because," said Steven, "Hitler wad to feel good, to feel like a god ... like any drug user.”

Marcus went on, "Himmler was cunning, wise, heartless. A plotter, with a huge memory for
details. He was head of the feared Gestapo, the secret polisal he had a million men

under his contrbg inspired by his mysticism, death heads rings, oaths, rituals. He was very
dangerous cat."

"That is a lot to take in," said Steven. "Why haven't | heard it before?"

"Because people believe in the Fuhrer propaganda myth. It is convenient to do so, Yes?"
Marcus paused a moment to collect his thoughts and then went on, "Himmler showed
respect to Hitler and did what he wanted; he was cunning; he made it look like Hitler had a
hand in decisions he had already made."

"I find it hard to believe that."

"Let me @ on,"” said Marcus, "I think it makes it easier to think of two Germanys. The Hitler
Germany and the Himmler Germany. In political terms the Hitler Germany makesgense
ugly as it was, the push against the Jews worked in his favor."
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"How many died?" askeldathrine.

"I think the figures were about ... " Marcus paused and then went on, "let me think ... about
half a million German Jews in 1933 and about three hundred thousand gatand very
few were killed before Himmler took over control of Germany."

"But,"” said Steven, "Millions died, six million died in the death camps." There was frustration,
anger in his voice.

"Yes," said Kathrine, "But you are not listening carefully. That happened later, in Himmler's
Germany, after Hitler lost control over the sation."

Steven looked at Kathrine and said, "Maybe | am emotional, but | can't understand why it
matters who is to blame."

"l can,"” said Kathrine, "How many died when India changed from being English to being
Indian, millions; and that was all about rejion. Or in Indonesia when millions of Chinese
died within weeks just because they were rich and not Malays. Or the intellectuals in
Communist Ching and ... the world is full of such exampleand that's just within a few
years of the Germans doing tilsame thing."

"And the death camps,"” said Marcus, "That was in Himmler's Germany ... and they were
under Himmler's control.”

"What has that to do with it?" said Steven.

"l am sure that those two made some sort of deal along the way. Himmler was to have
control of the new greater Germany (that means Poland) and Hitler was left all old industrial
Germany. Himmler had huge plans for his own Nation, fuelled on his mysticism and
populated by his army who were all Aryan superman. That meant he had to clear aavay th
population to make room for his colonists ... like in Australia for the British, yes?"

"The British used smallpox and guns,” said Steven.
"... and the Himmler," went on Marcus, "designed the death camps to do the same job."

Steven got up from the tablenal walked to the end of the covered area, came back and sat
down. "No," he said, "l can't agree! Look, the death camps defy even that crazy reality. | plan
to go and have a look at Auschwitz ... | think | must to understaardabattoir, a factory for
killing people.”

"But no, to clear a population you can just kill them. The Huns did that, the 30 years war,
Bosniag Europe is full of such examples. The other day | heard of 130,000 bodies left to rot
just outside Leipzig Napoleon had his hand in that #824¢ no the death camps are
something else. Unnecessary, unimaginable ... a unique event in human history."

"That's a lot of words, relax," said Kathrine.

"You are right,” said Marcus, "Enough talking, yes? Now to see what you think of the
museum. | havéhe entry passes. The people inside are different, there you should have no
more trouble with your beard, your hair, your shoes ... or your nose!"
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The map was crazy. Steven tried to understand and Marcus said, "On nothing makes sense
here. We go down hete Marcus handed the three passes to a guide, "and come up on the
top floor of the new building you saw from the smoker's garden."

The corridor was a passageway to the underworld. It bothered Steven, he said, "It's spooky,
nothing seems quite right, it#he angles, the roof slopes, it's a different reality.

"Yes," said Kathrine, "the real is not possible hebeit we are walking in it so it must be
real."

Marcus turned around, looked down at the couple and said, "We go up the stairs at the end.
Come on dn't get lost down here."

Around a corner at the top of the stairs was desk. Behind it stood four young museum
guides; very different people to the guards in the old building. A young man looked Steven in
the face and smiled, he asked in perfect EngliBly, you want to write your wish for the

future on the card?" he handed Steven a pencil,” and hang it on our tree of life?"

"Marcus," aware of Steven's uncertainty, said, "It's quite safe ketés different.”
Steven, overwhelmed by the day's events amgtdssion in the garden, held back.

Kathrine took the pencil, wrote some Chinese characters on the red ball and hung it on the
wishing tree.

"What did you write?" asked Steven.
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Kathrine thought for a moment and said, "Peaceful togetherness; that wouldbeé g
translation.”

Marcus said, "Come to the next area; that is where you will see what it is to be Jewish."
"So," said Steven, "This is where | will get to understand my father."
"It didn't work for me, but it may give you an idea how they lived."

"Youknow, they never really spoke about it. Just stories and they mostly just kept repeating
themselves."

"People are like that," said Marcus, "the past slips out of their mind like yesterday's
newspaper."

Carrying on the idea, Steven asked, "Are we goinge¢cascollection of newspapers?" asked
Steven.

"Some newspapers; photos of Jewish people being good Germans; lots of displays. Jews and
Germans lived together ... then Jews became public enemy number one. What must that
have done to their hearts?"

"My parerts were just that" said Steven, pointing to a display. "Displaced People. Nothing
seemed to make sense anymore. Being in Australia, how could they ever find the feet that
they had lost in Europe?"
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"Krystal night,” said Marcus, the night Jewish shops andgygues were destroyed. Guards
posted in front of Jewish businesses," said Marcus pointing to a photo, "overnight the
possibility of being German and a Jew was destroyed."

"And the Nuremberg laws, | think that's what they were called,” said Steven. "{@lethe
Jews became non people. Enemies, without a right to exist ... That's what happened to my
father."

The three walked around for a while, following the red dots on the floor that was designed
to guide the way around the museum. They didn't wqttke dots lead them in circles.

Steven paused at one display, a stained glass window. He said, "Little one, that's my mother
and father, the Aryan and the Jew."

Kathrine looked at the display and Marcus came up and read out the informafibis i5 a
Jewish mn and a German woman. Just a Jewish man touching, making love, just once to
such a women will destroy her as a carrier of the pure race."

"Jewishness a sexually transmitted disease," thought Steven, "That explains why the
Australian Jews never treated myother properly. The disease must have worked both
ways in people's minds. | was born of a sick mother, that's why she could never love me."

That's what Steven thought. But what he said was, "Did they really believe that Aryan race
business? Or was it jugteat politics?"

Kathrine, sensing that Steven was in pain, said, "That idea is gone now. We know that
hybrids are smarter, stronger ..."

Steven ignored her, another display held his interest, a glass case displaying a table setting.
He said, "The soup epns, just like we had at home when | was a child. It took me ages to
get used to the round British ones."

Kathrine, still trying to cheer up Steven, said, "Now we are smart, we use chop sticks."
"l know," said Steven, "and it took me ages to learn tothsen."

Slowly the path of dots lead the group through time, past religious objects, famous people

Einstein was there large and thoughtfuto the nightmare time. To the trains, to the
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on the life packed into a case, looted and destroyed in a camp.

Steven tried to hold back tears. It didn't work but he did manage to hide it from Marcus and
Kathrine.

Marcus, unaware of Steven's sadness stood behind Steven aathbkad a train video and
said, "The Gestapo is not here. Not a mention of the word, it is as if they didn't exist."

Steven looked around and said, "that Auschwitz photograph, the guards, herding the people,
they are in Gestapo uniform."”

"Yes," said MarcusBut not the word anywhere."
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"I must go to Auschwitz,” it will be terrible, but | need to face the nightnga@eorg said he
would take me."

Marcus walked away. When he returned he said, "Come, over here is the Auschwitz
photograph that | remembered.”

Steven again held back tears as he said, "It's horrible, the Holocaust, it just makes no sense.

Later, near the exit was a display that touched Steven, there was his father and people like
him in front of Australian's famous harbor bridge. Also displayete documents similar to
those that he found in his dead father's papers.

Marcus came up to Steven and said, "There is just one more room where | would like to take
you, the story room where you can hear the holocaust children tell of their lives.

Steverwent and used the ear phones to hear their voices. Most were in an American accent.
And the stories were just like his, they spoke of puzzlement, displacement, rootlessness. Just
the things he had been telling Kathrine about in the plane when they wargftyer India.

Steven realized that he was not alone in the world and many thousands had lived through

his experience.

Kathrine when she joined
Steven in the green
memory room said, "You
look very sad. It is time to
go. Please, let's go, | feel
the ghosts of many
women and childrerg all
of them are sad.”

The three left through the
impossibleg or was it just
improbableg
underground corridor.

Giant granite blocks
littered the square. In
their hands were cups of
Eis, topped with nuts. The
quickly meting balls of
gelato contrasting with
the solid granite. Behind
was a row of shops
catering for visitors to the
Holocaust memorial and
the nearby Brandenburg
gate.
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In a soft voice Steven said to Kathrine, "I'm keen to sit with the stone and see what apmes
here. | didn't dare at the museumlI'm still upset.”

"Eat the strawberry first," advised Kathrine, "that will cheer you up."”

Marcus, after he had finished picking the walnuts off the top of his melting Eis, "What do you
think of my two Germany idea? &learly Hitler years and the later Himmler years? Yes,
what do you think?"

"l don't think | like it," said Steven, "It complicates things and takes away the blame from
Hitler."

Kathrine waited to make sure that Steven had finish and then said, "I likéitler was
living on drugs and his staff knew about it no one would trust isimd they would play up
like naughty children."

"But, as | said before, what difference does it make?"
Marcus, who was rushing to keep his Eis from complete melt down sé#nihg.

Kathrine used the space to say, "It makes a difference, it makes it easier to see who is to
blame."

Marcus, now holding the now empty cup in his hand, said, "Steven, | know the murdered are
dead so nothing really matters. But if you think of theot@ermanys you can place the
blame in the right place.”

Steven said nothing. He was staring at the granite blocks lost in thought.

Kathrine put her empty cup between her feet and said, "Marcus please go on, who is to
blame?"
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"l can blame many people,” sdidiarcus, "from the Pope to every German of the time. But
to me two people stand out, Himmler and yes, Churchill."

"Churchill? I thought he was the hero of the war."

"I am French, and so what | say sounds French. You understand, yes? | will tell you what
Churchill said, he said, 'History will be kind to me because | intend to write it'. And he did
write it. Churchill's history of the war was the first to come out and no one has ever dared to
contradict him."

"Really?"

"No, not really, many have
contradictedhim but no one
listens. One that | know of, David
Irving, wrote that Hitler never
wanted a war with England and
that he tried to negotiate many
times; but Churchill wouldn't even
listen."

Kathrine smiled and said, "So, if
Churchill didn't listen, how could
he have written about the peace
offers?"

Marcus said, "l am sorry, but now
you are being too Chinese, what
do you mean?"

Steven, used to Kathrine's way of expression said, "She means: deaf people hear no sounds."
"You mean, 'he wrote only about what he mtad to hear?"
"Right," said Steven, "... and only about what he wanted us to know."

"So, you agree, that Churchill should also be blamed for what is under those Holocaust
stones?"

"I don't know," said Steven, "It's over, the dead are dead and I'm no stunfehistory. What
| know is how to create a vortex that can reduce the pressure of reality at any @likee
here."

"What on earth do you mean?"

Steven looked up at Marcus and said, "Didn't Georg tell you that | have a special stone that
opens upthings that are hidden underneath?"

"l thought Georg was trying to explain something about a drug,” said Marcus, "He made it
sound something like magic mushrooms."

"No, I'm totally against drugs. It is a special stone from prehistdthink makes aortex
that breaks reality."
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"Can | see it?"

"Sorry no, even Kathrine has never seen it. | think it may be dangerous for some people. |
keep it wrapped up in a metal tinthat's why | was so shocked by the guard at the museum.
If he had wanted to see it."

Steven tried to find a place to sit in the passageways between the stones. But they were
narrow and people, many people, wondered around. So he climbed a stone, sat down,
opened his bag and took out the tape recorder and the tin. He clipped the mikesatirt

and switched the recorder on. He opened the tin and put the wrapped up stone between his
legs.

The stone warmed. Steven started to drift. He spoke into the tape recorder.

There are many meditative images here. The front of Auschwitz, with itheydine. A
beach. A grey Austrian hill. Peace and tranquility that has been placed inside a Japanese
cherry blossom.

Under these stones there is something, that is extending upwards using the stones as fingers
to feel into the world we live in. Sometgifrom the world of Diana. Colors come from there
to fill in spaces between the blocks.

I'll refocus and hold the stone more tightly.

The image | get is that each block is a railway car carrying people to be killed. Hundreds of
cars; thousands and thousds of people.

It is hard here; this is too busy a site; too many people come here and so, so many have
worked here to clear the past and the agony of history. It is hard; there are layers upon layers
of wishes and thoughts. Much pain has been dropped &eddeft to dissolve.
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This place is art; it makes people react emotionally. The emotions are so strong. There are so
many that | cannot get through.

Steven climbed down from his chunk of granite "I'm sorry, it is a busy confusing site. | think |
got anythng that could interest you."

Impatiently, Marcus, spoke, "Please let's go to the Brandenburg gate, it's only a block away."

There were people from many Nations in many styles of clothes in front of the gate. Tourist
buses were parked along a curb like shifischarging cargo at a wharf. The gate felt really
good. Like the entrance to a marine amusement patlke entrance to a world where peace
was possible.

The three wandered around, enjoying the people, the space, the atmosphere After twenty
minute SteverD2 YYSY USRS bHbbAOS a Al Aa GKAa AayQi
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Steven found a good spot, away from tourists; a patch in which sunlight sprinkled through
the sping green. He sat with his back against a tree, took out the stone and started the tape
recorder.

| seem to be inside a very large Being, a Deva, which is anchored in the area around the Gate.

Her base is huge, maybe three hundred meters across. Sph&imaof energy reaching into
the sky.

It is vortex energy, an upward flowing waterfall.

There is also a huge stream of river of energy streaming along the road that runs down
through West Berlin. The Gate refines the energy and as it continues onwatbergast.

The people standing in the stream love it, that's why the place is so popular. It is one of the
nicest places on earth.
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The vortex Deva is old; she is wise, slow, old, maybe twenty thousand years old. Huge, she
has experienced much in the paShe has dissolved much.

She just watches and dissolves.

A
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just watches and dissolves.

She is the wind in the trees that | am hearing now. And like the windithagg much one
can but watch and experiencehow to change the wind?

She has the shape of a waterfall, a double spiral of energy that flows from the center of the
earth to the distant cosmos.

The energy goes up and rains down water from a fountainhinge circle, a circle as big as
Berling or bigger.

People love the feel of her energy; they flock here; they play here. Everyone wants to be in

this energy; it pulls people here and is healing, softening. It's like a soft wind in the trees,

pleasant to banside.
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partly there, partly in the future and in the past.

She is the Soul of Berlin; a huge concept. She draws people into ©isheethinks through

people.Hey' I 1 dzNB A& (2 RA&az2t @S ARSIFaszX (2 RA&aazft @S
nothingness.

Steven fell into a slumber. Revived he saw Marcus nearby. He quickly put away the stone
and switched off the tape recorder.

"Steven, why do you use the recorder?"

"It is easy to forget, when the vortex closes it takes the memories of the experience with it
within a day it is gone."

Kathrine, asked, "How was it?"
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"Good, it cleared my museum emotions, thanks for bringing us here Marcus."

"Tell us what happened?"

"It was like being in a shower, if waterfall of beautiful rising energy. It is here now, everyone
feels it that's why so many people are here. It's not wind energy, it's water energy, deep
water rising from within the earth, the spring of life. Good enempking things dissolve."

"Berlin is a water place," said Marcus, "underneath, there is wet sand and everywhere water
flows in ponds."

"Now | know why Berlin is so popular, people like to solve their problems by having them
dissolve." Steven thought a momeand then went on, "but the other side of this is that
nothing is stable here. Governments will come, be dissolved and go ..."

Kathrine ended the conversation, "Perhaps you are right, time to go. Let's get a taxi back to
the hotel."
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As Georg, Steven and Kathrine where leaving Miriam's house she pointed to the fountain
and said "Have a drink before you go. | jump in it every day, it is bursting wittlifell
make your sorrowful journey happier."

Steven, recalling the spring in the church at Lesiel asked "Were the Roman's here?"
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"Yes," answered Miriam, "Their road ran along the top of the hill, and the spring has Roman
foundations."

"So it's a Diana spring?"leed Steven.

"What do you mean?"

DS2NH L)} &aasSa (GKS KSI@ge o60SSN)3Ifraa G2 {(iS@S
should gog you can talk when we come back."

Kathrine, returning from loading the old Mercedes, had her glass of sparkling water.

Thefirst part of the road into Poland was old, narrow and slow. Big trucks cued up behind
small cars. The countryside was flat and the fields were full of potatoes and grain. The
NEIFRAARS G26ya oSNB RINJ]XZ 2 YYSR dityeR Ay Rdza
villages.

Georg drives; Steven, bored speaks, "How long is this traffic jam?"

"If we are lucky for maybe an hour, then we join the big autobahn from Berlin. Poland is a
big country, need to be patient.”

"I'm not looking forward to being weremillion people were murdered."

"There really are two camps, Auschwitz One and Birkenau." Said Georg as the car sat,
motionless, behind a truck.

The traffic began to inch forward and Georg went on, "The big camp was Birkenau, it was
built in 1942, Auschwitane was built in 1940, it's now a museum. Birkenau is much as it
was, we will visit there. In the three kilometers between the two camps were factories the
factories where people worked. "

"So was Birkenau it a death camp or a work camp?"

"Both, trains arived and people were sorted out on the ramp. Healthy people went to work,
women and children went to their death. You will see the rail and the ramp, they are still
there. The strong healthy people worked, all the others got gassed."

"And that famous undd®& G | G S Y Sy (i ZAybeiivt I AGRK (il \ioERIBSk@eTor W
freedom?"

"That was over the gateway of Auschwitz, you won't see that," replied Georg.

"l am curious about the feel, the energies at the camp," said Steven as the car again came to
a halt, "A nillion people must make some sort of footprint on the ground when they die. |

really want to sense what is underneath.”

b!a &2dz Ydzald &4dzalLJISO0 o6& y2¢6>h a4FAR DS2NB |
about the war. | believe that Hitler neveraky wanted war with England. We Germans saw

the English as our natural allies in the battle against Russian communism. The depression
and the Russian revolution had shown the rich everywltgreGermany, in England and in
Americag what the poor massesouild do.
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"Now you understand,” said Georg, as the car inched forward, "YesgcHessas Hitler's
trusted friend, and the deputy Fuhrer, and he wrote Hitler's book for him.

"Excuse me if | ¢un," said Steven, "You medtien Kamp?"
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"Yes," said Georg, still inching the car forward, "You know it was given as a wedding present

to every German Couple? Yes, that is the book | mean. At first Hitler couldn't write, he could
just make speeches a®I@Sy A GK | Sd3aQa SRAGAY3I GKS 0221
was I? Yes, Hess; | believe that Hess flew to Scotland in 1941 to negotiate with the British
aristocracyg that means The House of Lorgl$o abandon the war in exchange for the last of

the Geman Jews."

"Is it right to say that Hitler had plans to export the Jews to Madagascar, Israel and
Australia?"
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"That's what's on the record" said Georg as he reached across and reset the heater controls
"l will need to stop for a pee break soon."

G { 2 Y 3 wdull Be nice. Let's stop at the next place that looks reasonable.”

Georg, wriggled around in the drivers seat, "After that you can drive. Yes, we were talking
about exporting the Jews. The numbers are interesgjig® million Germans, and about half

a million German Jews. About half that number escaped before the war and that means
Fo2dzi wnnXnnn 2Nl onnInnn 6SNB §tSTaG Ay DSNY
sense at all to ship the Jews across Germany and Poland to kill them at Buchenhidd. W
peace with England would have made it possible to beat the Russians. Yes, and exchange
would have made much sense"

Georg let his last sentence slide to a slow halt. It took Steven a while to answer "I heard that
Hess went mad and supposedly defectedEingland; and that last statement of yours, 'in
exchange for the German Jews' is a massive statement! Are you sure?"

"How can | be? Yet, | am sure that Hess was not mad or defecting. Hitler's personal spy
system was superb and Hess didn't keep histfigbecret from his staff. And there is no
guestion about it; Hitler never wanted a war with England.”

"That exchange statement, why did you say that?"

"It's my gut feeling. It explains most of the facts that have been left lying around
unanswered. the bigest was why Hess was kept alive and locked away for 37 years and
never, not once in all that time, allowed to communicate to the outside world. Even his diary
was regularly destroyed."

"And why was he kept alive?"

"That's easy." Georg looked at Stevenhaatsmile on his face. "He had many friends in The
House of Lords who believed he was right. And unfortunately he had one terrible enemy
Churchill."

"TheWinston Churchill?" asked Steven with emphasis on the 'the'.

Another drab building slowly slid paste car, Georg gave a slight sigh and said "That's

another fact that has been overlooked. Churchill could write really well. He wrote the first

and the best history of the war and everyone else followed his perceptions. He is on record

as having said 'Histy will be kind to me; because | will write it." And that is what he did!"
bLQZS KSIFENR (GKFIGd o0SF2NBo® {2 o6& {SSLAy3aA I Sa
able to contradict his history."
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gave the word 'if' special emphasis.

Silence filled the slowly moving car. Then after a minute Georg went on. "To us Germans,
England and America were natural allies against communism; there was a flow of American

investment,into Germany, that continued until America finally declared war on Germany in
April 1941."

Steven said nothing and Georg went on, "And to get back to Churchill, it was him and his
backers who were keen on war with Germany. Chamberlain negotiated 'peace iime'

with Germany. The Duke of Windsor visited Hitler at his summer retreat and regarded him as
a potential friend. No, it was Churchill and his backers who made the war happen the way it
did."

"Backers?" said Steven, "You have used that word twieeyou suggesting a conspiracy?"
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"In German, what would that be?" asked Georg, "perhaps 'ein geheime gesellschaft'. No, not
really, they were not hidden; it's just that Churchill preferred to ignore their existence. They
have entered history as 'The FOGUS full name was 'The Focus for the Defense of

Freedom and Peace.'

b¢eStf YS Y2NBX | 062dzi Ch/ ! { ®¢

"It was a very wealthy group; they published, influenced people, gave money and did
whatever they could to make sure that England and Germany went toAvat Churchill,

who wanted war anyway, was heavily involved. Churchill was often in deep financial trouble;
he lived well and he enjoyed gambliggnce he was so broke that he nearly sold his house.
FOCUS helped him out."

"This place is strange," said Katte. "The toilet is in the shower and the sink has different
taps, and no hot water."

Steven was at the bar trying to order food. Georg responded to Kathrine's comment with
"Welcome to the communist world."

Steven was using his hands to explain potatwasn't working. The grey haired tired Polish
woman pushed a small piece of paper and a short, blunt pencil across the bar. Steven drew a
potato and an egg, adding some onions. The woman wrote a Euro sign and added 30 next to
it. Steven made a circular mement with his hands to include everyone, and a nod of
agreement came back.

Sitting at a table, the lace curtains on the window did little to block out the traffic noise,
Steven looked across at the bar and saw a Kangaroo symbol. He took a photo.

Georg sa "l don't think that's a kangaroo. This place is called RQitiat's the Flintstone's
pet dinosaur."

"And why the Roman pillars and fountain?"

Steven asked, "You seem to know a lot about the Auschwitz and Poland. Can you explain the
numbers?"

"What doyou mean?"
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"l was thinking about what Marcus told me in Berlin," said Steven, "That Himmler had to
clear Poland of Poles so he could give land to his soldiers. What do you think were the
numbers?"

"Of Poles or Jews?" asked Georg.

"All of it. | believe thathe Holocaust killed six million Jews. But you just said that there were
only 200,000 or 300,000 left in Germany before the war. Where do the extra millions come
from?"

"They didn't" said Georg, as he placed his elbows on the plastic table cloth. éigte
hands to hold his head. "The answer that you are looking for is hard to work out. | did try
once. | Guess | should start at the beginning."

First, Hitler made a deal with Stalin to divide Poland. It was an even cut. Both invaded in
September 1939 ahthat's when the terrible times began. | agree with Marcus; the
Germans planned to destroy the Poles so that they could settle their people on Polish soil.
And they started with the Jews and Polish intelligentsia. By early 1940 200,000 to 300,000
Poles ad a 100,000 or more Jews were removed."

"Removed? You mean murdered!"

"Yes, sorry, but it is so horrible that | keep it in softer words," said Georg keeping his hands
against the sides of his face.

"I'm sorry, | didn't mean to be difficult, | know you a@erman; please go on, I'll try not to
interrupt.”

"The story gets worse and worse. The Russians were also rough. They moved about one and
a half million Poles, including Jews, to camps in Siberia.

"And then it got worse again when the Germans invaded Ruisslune 1941. All of Poland
was now German; and the murdeggo use your word; became systematic."

"You mean Auschwitz was being used?" asked Kathrine.

"There were more camps, at least six other big camps like the one you will soon see."
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"Just forJews?" asked Kathrine.

"No, no," said Georg as the kitchen lady put cutlery wrapped in a paper serviette on the

table. Georg waited until she left and then went on. "Also Gypsies, Poles and homosexuals. |

did try to work out the final figures once; usi@grman and English web sites; and | think in

L€t AG OFYS G2 lFo2dziXtS4G YS adFNI 4G GKS 6S3aAy
Poland before 1939. The Germans murdered maybe 2,500,000 to 3,000,000; some escaped,

some remained hidden, some werdléd by the Russians. The rest of the 3,000,000 dead

GSNBE t2fSad ¢KSNBE 6SNB | dzy 3 NRFyZ 5dzii OKX ! dza G N
"Did that include children too?" asked Kathrine.

Georg paused for a while and then went on "Yes, they cleared ottdldtand new
Germany, to make the new bigger Germany, "Judenrein, shiny and polished because it was
free from all Jews."

"That's terrible" commented Kathrine.
"Yes, sorry."

Steven looked across to the bar with its Dino kangaroo and said in a soft vidied's"why
it's called the Holocaust. An event unique in history. Kifaxgories for people.”

Georg ignored Steven and went on "The Polish war was very bloody. | think the Germans, at
fSrad GKS {{ &a2f RASNARX ¢SNB {thehyhanbodd;dnd t € | y &0 2
to make 'Lebensraum’ for German farmer settlers. Later, when the Russians came back as

the victors they didn't take prisoners. It was a bad moment when | worked out that the

number of people who died on Polish soil was about 10 millio

"That seems lots," said Steven, trying to remain calm by unwrapping his cutlery. After a
pause he added, "Why, the Australian population was 7 million at that ¢isee 10 million
would be overkill."

"I'm afraid it is true," said Georg, in a slow, calgwoice, "The official figures are kept low

by not including Polish peasants or the soldiers killed on Polish soil. The big war, the real
Second World War was in Poland and Russia. You know, even before the war started Stalin
had murdered 20 million peopl We Germans had a good reason to fear the Communists."
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In a slow soft voice Kathrine said, "A million in Auschwitz, that's ten percent of the total, all
Ay 2yS avylftt aLkRioe ¢KS @OA6Sa YdzaadG oSX b X
stacked gh with potatoes was placed in front of her; it smelt of onions.

Steven drove and Georg read the Polish script road signs; finding Birkenau was not easy. All
the signs pointed to Auschwitz One, with its Museum and tourist industry. More bleak
landscapeassed and then, there it wagthe guard house over the railway line, the

gateway to death.

Steven parked the car between two tourist buses. There were only about ten cars in the
park. A Polish worker rode past on a bicycle; the only sign of life ini@sdriandscape.

The high barb wire fence seemed to run on forever. As Steven locked the car door Kathrine
said "You have forgotten the stone; do you want to take it?"

Steven as he turned away from the fence to look at Kathrine he said "Not really uregd b
had better try to understand. You take the camera OK?"

"Yes, and take the tape recorder too; it will make it easier later."
Kathrine took the tin, handed it to Steven, and put the small camera in her jacket pocket.
Georg said "You will not need mondt is easy to get in and there is nothing to buy."

Inside the camp, Steven looked at the display. | was in 3 langad@®@ssh, English and
Hebrew. "There," he said, "are the gas chambers. It may be best to walk through the old
buildings on the way; #y are a kilometer away."

Georg said "That's a good idea. Do you see? The fence has electricity running through it; and
the guard towers were manned with machine guns.”

Steven said nothing as the three walked to the first of the wooden barrack buildings. T
smell at the door was a mixture of human piss, creosote and death. Inside were rows of
bunks, one set upon the other. Down the center was a long chimney with a door for a coal
fire. Steven sat on the chimney took out the stone and quickly found hinmsédfe a tunnel.

The chimney perhaps? No, it went down deep into the ground below, below the brown coal
seams down into underworlds. And above was sky, well, clouds of smoke; and above that
stars waiting to be reached.

Kathrine and Georg waited for Stevanthe door. Kathrine said "That was quick, I just had
time to take your photo. What did you see?"

"Not much, | don't like the smell” said Steven. "It felt like | was sitting in a large upside down
funnel ¢ in the narrow end; and being sucked down intoithhuge space in the
underworld."
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"Did you see any ghosts?" asked Georg.
"No, why should I?"

"A thousand people lived in this hut and there a hundred huts like this. A hundred thousand
living people, and ten times that died."

"Stop, after using the stoné very open."

"Sorry," said Georg. He looked at Kathrine and said, "What would you like to see next? The
sortingramp? Or the toilet block? Both are nearby."

"Toilets," said Kathrine.

"That's easy," said Georg. "They are in the center hut, just next dbere are five huts on
each side. There are 200 seats; a drain runs underneath; and there was a sewerage works."

"Ramp," said Steven.
"You go to the ramp," said Georg, "do you know where it is?"

"Yes, saw it on the way in, looks just like in the phattise healthy for work, the others to
death."

"It was well organized," said Georg, "The chambers were big enough to take a train load at a
time; fifteen hundred; the new arrivals believed they were going to be deloused."

Steven cut in with a softbutdeep,t £ SI &S &dKdzi dzLJd LYttt YSSG e2dz (

Steven went off to walk the ramp. His recurring dream of being in the near the people, the

packed crowd chocking to death in the gas chambers was in his mind. That was to come

next. On a billboard display Steven st same photo that he had seen in the Berlin

adzaSdzy® ¢KS NI YL X GKS &a2NIAy3 3Fdzr NRa Ay GKSAN
again and again and agajra Million times.

"Yet," thought Steven to himself, "this place does not feel bad. | had expéztat the
most terrible place on the planet, a million murders on one spot, the most densely killed
place on the planet, worse than any battlefield or ancient slaughter.”
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Kathrine touched Steven's arm, "What were you thinking about?"

"That this place dognot feel bad, | wonder why?"

"Prayer, lots of people have prayed about this place, many rituals, and lots of love has been
put here."

Steven used the camera took a photo of her at the bill board. She turned, with tears in her
eyes, "These children knetey are going to die, look at them with their face looking down
onto the ground, downwards. Their footsteps are so heavy And look that that photo with
woman with the group of childreg they are holding hands, they were brothers and sisters
they are qute happy, skipping along. Why?"

Steven's tears joined Kathrine's on the ground.

Ignoring her tears Kathrine went on "How can the Germans live with themselves. One can't
but have a dislike for people who can do so much killing."

Steven, with tears on hisgard said "Why? You ask why? Madness. It can come to anyone.
remember Pol Pot? We humans are really bloody terrible.”

Steven took a few more photographs (they helped bring him into the present) and the said,
"It's time for me to walk the path to the gahambers; you take the camera and I'll take the
stone and recorder."

Steven, clicked on the small mike and spoke into it as he walked along, Kathrine followed
some distance behind.

"This is the end of the line folks. Down this road are the gas chambetsawwelaced them
here to help you have a quick exit to another life.

You have lived here in one reality and we will soon help you to be deposited in another. |
hope your life here with us was a good journey, but don't worry, good or bad it will end soon.

Remember our slogan, "Work Makes for Freedom" we do the work and you get the freedom.
And thank you for visiting with us here in Nazi Germany."
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Four hundred meters later Steven again spoke into the recorder.

"It's all so Roman, the camp is set out likeaamy camp, and this road; straight cambered

on top, drained, the fences either side, neat. The road straight, stretching into the distance to
the showerg; the chimney shows that there must be hot water. Good to be out of the locked
cattle truck, alive ad walking. Never again will | complain about flying economy."

Steven kept walking and talking, in a mixture of German and English.

"Remember the room where a boy suicided, his death hung in the air, or was it stuck to the
walls? And that battle field | could feel the dead there. Auschwitz is more, much more, yet it
feels like nothing. Were the death energies used? Did master magicians bottle it up and send
it away to make the living stronger? Was a deal made with the devil and was Auschwitz the
Devil's wokshop? Otherwise none of this makes sense. Why make a place to kill people? It
can be done anywhere. Why ship people across Europe to kill them here? What's so special
about here? I'll sit in the gas chamber, use the stone and try to get the right artevibes

why of Auschwitz. If | have the right questions."

Steven walked down into the undisturbed rubble of the gas chamber, sat on a jumble of
bricks, took off his moccasins, held the stone in both hands, relaxed and spoke. The recorder
remembered his wals.

"No there were no master magicians here. It was all done without a thought of the
possibilities involved. But boy! Did the elemental beings from below love it! They rip apart
beings that live on human consciousness, on destruction, and on the energinahed

lives. The dying energy was dragged down into the underworlds by feelers, tentacles; they
came up and sucked down what they could get. Tonkin's underworlds are here, kingdoms
undreamed of playing complex imaginative games.

They pulled down the energy, tumbled in it, sucked it into themselves zapped it around, spat
it out. Having a great time. Timeless beings, able to manipulate time, not interplanetary
beingsg no just from here, on the earth.
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They participate in everythinge do.Like in the Chinese underworlds? Like that, like ancestor
worlds, but they take their shapes from Tonkin's worlds. They live here, under the swampy
brown coalg the coal that burnt the bodies."

"l can hear the leaves being shaken by the wind. The isitelling me that we are like
leaves, leaves being shaken by their wind. The more we shake the stronger they become and
become and become and. Death grows and becomes Auschwitz. Their wind is our Holocaust.

Overwhelmed, but still in focus Steven chadgmsition on his pile of broken bricks to face
the undressing room.

"There are piles of tangled and mangled children here, like a colony of crushed ants."

"An image of the Jews, the clearers of the death chambers, the Judas sheep that led the
people to tleir death. Stoking the fires and thinking of when they will be processed by others
processing the processors."

"There aren't any light beings around, and as to the life that comes from Diana's world, the
birds, the bees, the sparkle of the water of gfieothing. Just one large over lighting being,

an Angel who, as Kathrine said, 'puts out love'. The smaller light beings don't want to be
here; and neither do I."

"So did | come here before | was born? | did, yes, this place fits my dreams, my recurring
nightmare. | was floating about here, looking down, seeing, even feeling. Why? | think the big
Angel, the big Deva that is here pulled me to here. to give me camopas love for life and

a feeling of frustrated anger.

Yes, enclosed, encased anger. Anger about the stupidly of humans. That's a very Devic
thought. Yes, | can make a connection between having been here then and being here now.
And other places like thito see the killing ritual. To give me an understanding of the deep
creaturesg the killers and rippers."

- -
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"The people who came to be washed, they didn't even know they were going to die. 'Leave

your clothes here, go down the hallway on the left and etiiterdelousing chamber'.

"Clang, the steel door with the little window is shut. The gas, ZyktoryBnideg is released

in the wire mesh cages. The air goes, your mouth foams, you jerk about and die all tangled
together with one thousand five hundredhetr deadhumans. The Judas sheep come back,
untangle you, take off your jewelry, remove your teeth and drag you over to the incinerator
where your body burns in a slurry of brown coal. Twenty minutes later, your ashes are
removed, and another body takestiplace of where you once were."

Kathrine notices that Steven is shaking from side to side. She goes into the ruins and sits.
Touching his shoulder she asked "Are you OK?"

Steven realizes there are other realties than where he is opens his eyes and atSafers
yes. Just watching from above."

Kathrine asks "The souls of the dead; are they here?"

Steven disappears back into the world of the stone and anstydrs2 dzt a X az2dzt a | Nb
part of people. | don't know. What | see is that the gas did somethipgople; it locked

them here, into the underground, so they couldn't get to the stars, to heaven, to Jerusalem or
anywhere. Piles of them, on top of each other, like in an ant colony that has been crushed.

Work has been done for the souls; competent &orkd dzii X b

Steven reopened his eyes, and saw Kathrine, "You know this place was a swamp, it's young,
it's primitive, it's coarse. The coal energy is weird. There are more things going on here than |
can begin to understand let alone see. This place is ¢pemany worlds. Lots of spirits came
here to see and to watch; some have remained. Others may have been lead here by people's
prayers."

Steven looked around at the trees; the broken bricks. He smelt the sanitized air and said

"I've had enough, itsterril®@> L FSSt LQY 6SAy3 (N} LIISR AYAaAARS

I'm screaming for a coffee and some Viennese music."

Steven woke in the tiny bedroom of the thregar Polish Hotel. It was neat and clean, the
bathroom good and the bed so big that it wiashnmed up between the wallsthe only way
out was over the end. The improbable was possible in Poland.

In Steven's mind was the answer. It made sense of yesterday; the why of Auschwitz. He lay in
bed and struggled to untangle the package, the idea thatgoeived (was that the word?)
just before dawn.

It was about teeth, thousands of teeth bubbling in a caldron; the gold and sliver running out
into a river at the bottom. It was about mercury, the sorcerer's ingredient; and how it was
used to make Vril mdgnes work.

It was about the life forces of the living infused into the mercury of the murdered to make a
homeopathic mixture. Ingredients so powerful that could be used as a catalyst for fuel.

It seemed simple. The murdering gas, cyanide, affected this dlnumans so that it was
impossible for them to escape from the underground death chamber. Trapped underground
their life forces became locked inside their teeth.

Silver fillings are half mercury, and the tooth gold is a mixture; ingredients to power Vr
machines; machines that captured the energy that radiates out from the hollow earth.

The Nazis had stumbled on an energy source so powerful it could be used to rule the world.
But for this they needed fuel. So the killing camps were built to manufathéreatalyst
they needed.

Steven Otto Guth 54 of 159

NN



Message Stone 6. To and From Auschwitz

Steven played with these thoughts as they separated in his mind; gradually making more
sense of them as dawn brought increasing daylight came through the window. Kathrine
stirred and Steven spoke to her. "l have the answer;m&&o me during the night."

Kathrine rolled onto her back, put her left hand over her eyes with the palm facing upwards
and said "Answer to what? It's light already? | need to go to the bathroom."

Steven, aware of Kathrine's slow awaking said, "I'm gaing fvalk along the river. Georg is
in room six; knock on his door. I'll see you at eight, at breakf#sat's in an hour, OK?"

When Steven walked into the breakfast room he smelt beer and spirits. The thought came,
"Poland is princess awaking with a lgawer. They drink lots even at breakfast.”

{GSOSy FT2dzyR DS2NBH YR YIUGKNARYS 2y (KS (SN
river. In front were rolls, yoghurt and coffee. Steven placed his coffee on the table and took

a photo. Sitting down andaid, "Did Kathrine tell you that | had an inspiration during the
night? | know why Auschwitz was built."

Georg took another sip of coffee and sdiBlefore you start, there is new information about
Auschwitz, facts that only add up in one way. | saw ith@web a few weeks ago. | just
remember; let me think, yes, the huge synthetic rubber Buna plant never made even a tiny
piece of rubber, yet it used more electricity than all of Berlin, the 8th largest city in the
world. Strange, yes!"

"l don't understanl, what are you getting at?"

Steven Otto Guth 550f 159



Message Stone 6. To and From Auschwitz

b2 lFAdGZ LUEf (Sff &2dzop LuQa‘“m {{ Sy N

uranium here, tons and tons of it. The ore ‘L
came from the nearby Sudetenlardhe best '
uranium in Europe. And they had water and a—"'"r—
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before they could talk.”

"A Uranium factory?" asked Kathrine adding, _

”Why?”

"Uranium 235, it needs to be enriched atom =

bombs." =

"Did Germany have an atom bomb?"

"Yes, the new information says 'mamgythree

or four different types."

b.dzi X b alFAR {(S@S

"But yes. | did get it from the web; | believe it

you don't have to. But now tell what

happened to you during the night."

b, 2dz KIS YIRS YS 02y FdzaSR X SO YS O0KAYlb

said Steven as he stole a wedge of buttered roll from Kathrine's plate and munchedsit as h
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the web. It was that the gas chambers were factories to create the raw materials to make

Vril, an earth energy that would power new super weapons. The way thalohis killed

people forced their life energy into their teeth."

"Vril, Earth energy, weapons?" asked Kathrine.

"Yes," said Steven. "Remember, back in Oz, when we went to the Barwang rocks with Rex.
He said that there was a special energy thefeom the dd flooded gold mine? I've read

about Vril but never believed it; now I'm beginning to wonder. Did the Nazis find it and try to
use it as the energy source?"

“I'm sure they knew about concentrating uranium for making atomic bombs."
"Yes Georg, we I'm willg to agree with that."

"Good," said Georg, "Now to Vril. I've read about ¥iilwas supposed to be a power source

for laser cannons and antigravity flying saucers. Some of the Nazis believed in a hollow earth
in which existed a sort of people who us¥édl| as the energy source for their flying saucers.
That's the background.”

b{2% LUY NARIKIZIh alAR {(S@Sy>s baz2YSGKAyYy3 &LISO;
Kathrine, sitting, watching and listening, asked "l don't understand what you are talking
about. But | do hae a question: did the idea come without the stone?"

"Yes," said Steven, "It came in a dream. On my morning walk along the river a thought about

the idea. | think it was given to me by the big Dethe Angel at Auschwitz. Maybe it set up

this whole journg ¢ even our visiting Barwang with Rex. The gas chamber nightmare dream

that | keep having of seeing people die in the chambeyd & YI RS YS 02YS KSNX
now | have."
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"Confusing, La," said
Kathrine reverting to
Singapore Chinese, "I
hope your dream vil
now leave you alone."”

Georg had his camera in
his hands and was flicking
through the controls, he
said, "l remember
yesterday | was studying
the blueprints of the
killing building and took
some photographs. Yes,
here it is," Georg zoomed
in with the cantrols and
went on, "Room H
Crucible for melting gold
extracted from teeth'.
Yes, maybe you are right
Steven."

Kathrine, who had
stopped eating, said, "But Installations for mass murder: Gas Chamber and inciner-

if this is right why haven't ators in Crematorium Il B
we heard about it A - Entrance to the underground hall where victims had to

undress before entering the gas chamber

before? Is it dangerous to ¢ - Underground undressing room
know?" D - Underground gas chamber
"I don't see why' said E- v":aetr?:: I:lrter:ugh which peliets producing Zyklon B gas
Steven, "If it had worked F - Hall containing five crematorium incinerators
we would have heard G — Chimney
about it." H ~ Crucible for melting gold extracted from teeth
I — Incinerator used for burning personal documents taken
"That tooth business," from Jews sent to be murdered in the gas chamber

said Georg, "l have read ] — Areas strewn with ashes of the people murdered
about it. Yes. it is ve : K — Gate to the gas chamber and crematorium compound,

: d ry which was isolated from the rest of the camp
strange. But you know

the Romans killed people
for their spit."

M - International Monument fo the Victims of Auschwitz

"You're kidding?" said
Steven.

"No, no," said Geord]t was like this, the Romans owned their slaves, they could kill them
whenever they wanted to."

"Really?" asked Kathrine.

"Yes, when they needed poison they slowly killed a large healthy slave. Torturing him to
death to make him sad and angry; whenfimally died they collected the spit from his
mouth ¢ it was a deadly poison that left no traces."

Steven, who had let his mind defocus at yet another European horror, said, "Worse than
T0O2NRAIAAYIE 02yS LRAYGAYId X askhim @b | gét baik." NS |
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Kathrine turned to look at the river as it ran undisturbed past the hotel. She said nothing.

Budynek krematorium I, w kiérym
inajdowata sie komora gazowa i piece
do spalania zwiok. Zamordowano tutaj,
pray uiyciu gazu i spalono kilkaset
tysiecy Zydow - mezczyzn, kobiet i dzied.
Spalano tu rowniez dala wieiniow,
Zydow i nie-Zydow, ktérzy zgineli w obo-
zie koncentratyinym. Komora gazowa
i krematorium I funkcdonowaly od
zerwea 1943 roku do listopada 1944
roku.

Steven Otto Guth

6. To and From Auschwitz

Gas Chamber and Crematorium NI,
where several hundred thousand Jewish
men, women, and children were mur-
dered by gas and their bodies burned.
The Crematorium was also used for the
disposal of the bodies of prisoners of
the concentration camp, both Jews and
non-lews, who had died from other
tauses. The Gas Chamber and Crema-
torium M operated from June 1943 to
November 1944.
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"It's stillearly' said Steven as he drove the steep hill towards the German bordér hd
Berchtesgaden is just over the top."”

d've neverseen a salt ming'said Kathrine'And the sign says that there is one here. | read
about it in the leaflet that | picked up yesterday."

"You and your leafletsX teased StevedWK Sy & 2dz al & WNBO2YYSYRSRQ &2
W ROSNIA&ASRQ®H

"Yes.We are here now and I've always wanted to see what 'white gold' looks like."

"They called it white goldNB I f t @ AGQa 2dzaid alfdd b2 oA3T (KNRCT
"The cave is interesting duide will take us on a train into the ground, for a kilometer. And

inside there are big slippery slides and even a salt lake."

bl ff NAIKGE A0Qa KSNBd® ¢KSNBE Aa (GKS OF NI LI N} 3

The pair bought tickets and given white coverall tops and pants. Theytiuenigh the
turnstile and down to the platform. A minute later the train arrived, the carriages were
open X a mere platformwith a green straddle seat.

Three minutes later the train stopped deep inside the mountain. It seemed friendly place not
like a dak coal mine. Steven relaxed and took Kathrine's hand. Walking directly behind the
guide he said "Do you feel the extra energy here?" and squeezed Kathrine's hand "It's Vril.
And do you know that the earth is really hollow; and that there is a wholezaitidn down

here?"

"Here?" answered Kathrine in a voice loud with disbelief.
"Maybe just down that side tunnel.”
"Really?"

"Yes," said Steven, "I think it may be possibleen Georg and mentioned more than once. In
the Nazi times people believed in Vril and searched for it."

Before Kathrine could answer the guide stoppétHere is our first stop. A short video will

y2g 0S aK2gyd LUQA Fo2dzi GKS AYLRNIIYOS 2F &l f
taste of the water; it is 27 percent salt.”

Having said that the guidewho had the salt worker's clan's double hammenrsblems on

his grey jacket looked at Steven from his hair to his feet and spoke in English "Strange
shoes for a salt miné.

"Yes, | like to feel the earth."

4 h KZ S EhddsaSeelivMgb idok out for youDo you have a camera with you? | will
take your photo at the next stop."

Steven noticed that he was still holding onto Kate's hand and he said to héde must
think we are on a honeymoon."

"Aren't we?" said Kathrim as she squeezed Steven's hand as they introduced themselves.

Later after the undrground journey, as Steven struggled to remove the coveralls, Ludwig,
the guide¢ who had just taken a two euro coin from an Americatame to Steven and said
"I'll take you to your car, or did you come by bus?"

Outside Ludwided the pair to a bench, saown between themand said'When | heard you
speaking of Vril; the hollow earth and the Nazi times; uijat of my father. His brother
my uncleg is lonely and maybe a little mad."
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Message Stone 7. The UFO Quest

Leaving his sentence unfinished
Ludwigstood, faced the pair and
said"Give me your camerd. Qf f
take another photo."

Steven and Kathrine looked at
each other as.udwigreturned to
the narrow space between the
couple.

Kathrine said "Go on don't be
embarrassed."”

Ludwigturned to Kathrine "You
are Chinese, or Japanes@ot
Korean?"

“I'm Chinese, why?"
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another reason | am talking to
you." Ludwigthen asked Steven
"Do you have time to visit my
uncle? He likes to talk to people
about Vril.His English is good; he
has been to America and lived
there with a Chinese girl before
she was killed. Since then he has
been thinking about Vril, it's all he
wants to talk about.”
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Steven watched a group of tourists walking past, carrying mine entry sicitezy were
probably Russians; "Yes I'm very interested in Vril and would like learn more. But why did
you ask if Kathrine is Chinese?"

Ludwig sensing that his plea was nearly weaid "It's because my uncle has this thing

about Chinese women. Don't wiyr it will be easy and safe. You can meet him at the railway
station. And he really does know a lot about Vril. My grandfather worked on it for the
Germansand uncle went with him to America after the war. Since the love of his lifeqied

it was a trags death¢ he came back and lives at Bad Aussee. His life is simple and boring. If
you listen to him it will learn a lot."

Kathrine asked, "A Chinese wife, how did she get killed?"
"Oh, a car accident, they happeryou know."

Steven and Kathrine looked &tk OK 2 § KSNJ FyR al ¢ (KSe& FStd
{ G S gmslyudabout yourself. And you don't have any idea who we are."
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Ludwig von Reichmanand myuncle is Wilhelm; he is now 73 and lives alone. He likes

trains so please meet him at the railway station. It is near, here."

Steven cut ito the flow of Ludwig's worddHow many people have you sent to him?"

"I haven't counted" said Ludwig. "This is yadventure, your possibility. The last was about
three months agpan Englishman like you."

Was he also interested in Vril?" asked Steven.
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