






Rons Org, Switzerland, has bought land in the Town of Grenchen and is building a new service building 
from scratch.

Max and Erica Hauri, a power couple of Rons Orgs in Europe, have for many years delivered service in 
Bern, Switzerland, and held training camps in Switzerland and Russia.

Now they have decided on the next big step: to build their own training and delivery facilities. They have 
purchased a suitable site in downtown Grenchen. Grenchen is an idyllic, typical Swiz town of 16,000, 
situated about 35 km North of Bern and 90 km West of Zurich. The plans are to start building in 2009 
and be ready for delivery in 2010. The land was bought in late 2008.

Max Hauri stated the following to IVy: "We decided to grow much bigger as a Rons Org. We want to 
reach the make-break-point where expansion just happens. To reach that, we are relocating to a town 
at the crossroads of Switzerland.

“We want to create a thetaful place, where beings can come and, undistracted, have the possibility to go 
Clear and OT and also do their training as Auditors and Case-supervisors.”

Grenchen is in the north-western part of Switzerland and at the border between the German speaking 
part and the French speaking part of the country.

 

Swiss Expansion 

A panorama photo of Grenchen. 
As the reader can see, it’s a 
beautiful Swiz town surrounded 
by natural attractions, such as the 
nearby Mt. Grenchen that can be 
reached by cable car. 

Yet, it’s easy to get to by plane, 
train or car as it’s located at the 
crossroads of northwestern 
Switzerland.

Rons Org, Switzerland,
In Expansion Mode
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The architect drawing, above, shows the east side of the planned Rons Org center. The buildings will 
hold about 1,650 square meters (16,500 sq feet) of floor space plus full cellar for parking, etc.
According to the plans, 40%, is allocated for office facilities, including auditing rooms and course 
rooms. The remaining 60% will be allocated as living quarters for numerous households. The plan is to 
build 15 separate apartments and at least 4 guestrooms. A small part of the building (160 sq meters) 
will be rented out as office space to an independent business or practitioner. 
The new center  will be located in the downtown area of Grenchen, near shopping, restaurants and 
hotels.

Swiss Expansion 
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From the Technical Dictionary:

SURVIVAL, 1. is a condition susceptible to non-survival. If one 
is “surviving,” one is at the same moment admitting that one 
can cease to survive, otherwise one would never strive to 
survive. (Scn 8-8008, p. 47) 2. survival might be defined as 
an impulse to persist through time, in space, as matter and 
energy. (Scn 8- 8008, p. 5) 3. survival is understood to be the 
basic single thrust of life through time and space, energy 
and matter. Survival is subdivided into eight dynamics. (SOS, 
p. X).

SURVIVAL GOAL, an optimum solution to existing problems. (DAB, Vol. II, p. 37, 1951-52)

SURVIVE, the dynamic principle of existence is survive. At the 
opposite end of the spectrum of existence is succumb. (SOS 
Gloss)

L. Ron Hubbard
(Press photo)
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The British author, H.G, Wells, and his older French college,  Jules Verne, are often called 
the fathers of Science fiction. In many ways, they changed our ideas of time and space 
with their riveting descriptions of travels to strange places and by envisioning the use of 
new inventions.

H.G. Wells is the one who “pioneered” time travel. 
He coined the words “Time Machine” and “Time 
Traveler.” The words appeared the first time in 
his classic novel from 1895, “The Time Machine.” 
In the 1890s, scientists were already discussing 

th
Time as the 4  dimension.

 The main character in Wells’ novel, known only 
as the Time Traveler, builds such a machine and 
undertakes a travel into the distant future. After 
a whirl wind of a journey, he ends up in year A.D. 
802,701. Mankind has evolved into two species: 
the 4 feet tall Elois, and the spider-like Morlocks. 
The Elois are a metaphor for the upper class 
while the Morlocks represent the working class.
In one version of the book, the Time Traveler 

thmakes a second journey to the 24  century. He 
ends up in a society where time-travel is illegal 
and gets arrested. He manages, however, to 
escape and returns to London of 1895 where he 
is eagerly awaited by friends and colleges. The book’s ending, in both versions, is that the 
Time Traveler starts a new journey from which he never returns. He simply “disappears 
in time.”

A whole genre has developed from Wells’ ideas. Characters visit the future as well as the 
past.
H.G. Wells’ focus was on projecting the future of the human race as a fictional experiment 
in evolutional theory. Other authors wanted to investigate the past. One well-known 

Time Machines

Artist’s rendition of 
H.G. Wells’ time machine

Time Machines

and E Meters 
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movie in this category is Spielberg’s “Back to the Future,”(1985). It has a “mad scientist” 
and his young assistant go back in time and change key incidents. Once these are “fixed,” 
their bad consequences are prevented from happening in present time.

This version, changing the past, seems to have some truth to it when we talk Dianetics 
and incident running. Maybe we don’t change the events as such; but we sure change the 
effects and consequences they have when we return to them, using an e-meter as our 
‘time-machine,” and erase them.

Time and Time Machines

We have no evidence of any machine like Wells’, Spielberg’s, or any other version from 
science fiction, was ever built. You can find colorful descriptions in books and movies, 
but it seems such a machine has never been able to cross the barrier from fiction to real-
ity. Maybe it lies in the nature of time itself.

Without going too deep into the philosophic theories developed about Time, we can para-
phrase some of the axiomatic statements Ron Hubbard has uttered. Ron says, Time is 
basically a consideration, an idea. As a physical universe phenomenon it is produced by 
particles moving in space. It takes Space, Matter, and Energy to produce motion of parti-
cles in space, and thus the illusion of Time. The Being, the Thetan, is ultimately exterior 
to all this, but he is the creator of Matter, Energy, Space, and, thus, Time. Together, those 
four are the elements of this universe, the MEST universe. In the Thetan’s own universe, 
and the theta universe in general, time does not exist beyond an idea. Ultimately, the 
Thetan is the only “time machine” that exists. 
(Granted, the function of time machines in literature is not to produce time but to navigate through time; to 
revisit the past or project oneself into the future.)

Discovery of the Time Track

According to Ron, and numerous other philosophers, only the present exists. There is 
only “Now!” Grammatically this could be said to be self evident. But for anyone to observe 
is the fact that what happened in the past depends on memory. What will happen in the 
future depends on one’s imagination, one’s dreams, hopes and fears.

Even though Ron says the past doesn’t exist, he is certainly the researcher, par excel-
lence, that has been able to access what existed in the individual’s past. Ron even used a 
machine to travel across this “ocean of the past” and navigate it as the master mariner he 
was.  We are, of course, talking about the E-meter as it’s used in Dianetics processing. 
Ron could be said to have discovered the time track and its physical nature, at least as 
mental matter, energy, space and time. Due to this physical nature of mental image 
pictures, Ron could get them to react on the meter in response to exact questions and 
thus “fish up” long forgotten memories and incidents and explore them in great detail. 

Time Machines
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Development of the E-meter

Hubbard’s most extensive research into the past took place in 1951-52, beginning within 
a year of the publication of “Book One”. Dianetics, the Modern Science of Mental Health. 
Crucial to this journey was the e-meter – at the time called the electro-psycho-meter. It 
was developed, rather than invented, by 
the electronic engineer, Volney Mathison. 
He took a Wheatstone Bridge (instrument 
that measures electrical resistance) and 
fine-tuned it for use in Dianetics.

Armed with an e-meter, Ron Hubbard was 
capable to search for and find the most 
amazing data about man’s past as a bio-
logical creature and way beyond that – into 
a Being’s almost endless record of experi-
ences, called the time-track. This research 
resulted in the book, What to Audit – later 
re-titled, A History of Man. This little book 
is, for one, an amazing commentary on 
evolutional theories. By use of the e-meter, 
Ron could contact the blueprint of the 
body’s evolution and identify key inci-
dents, including incidents as monkeys, 
slots, and clams.

Following the Being’s own time-track is, however, the real stunner, leading to civilizations 
on other planets, rediscovery of space travel in the distant past, man’s cruelty to man in 
the form of implants, earlier universes, etc., etc. 

Description of the Time Track

Thus the time track as we know it, was discovered. Ron returned to researching just that, 
numerous times, including in the early 1960s where his focus was mainly on Goals-
Problems-Masses. GPMs are accumulated mental masses of the mind. They are brought 
about by endless experiences and conflicts accumulated over vast periods of time. The 
GPMs are the result of  the Being pursuing obsessive goals and encountering opposition 
or counter-goals against these efforts. In other words, they are huge pile-ups, in the form 
of mental images and masses, of unresolved conflicts, goals, and underlying abandoned 
identities based on these goals.

In May, 1963, while GPM research was cutting edge, Ron published two classic technical 
bulletins (HCOBs), called The Time Track I and II, where he gives some of the best 

Volney Mathison, inspired by Dianetics,
developed the electro-psycho-meter.

The shown model (Model B) is from 1951
and is identical to the one used by Ron

to research A History of Man
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descriptions of the time track. Here are a few memorable quotes:

“The endless record, called the Time Track, complete with 52 perceptions, of the 
preclear’s (pc’s) entire past, is available to the auditor and his or her auditing commands.

“The rules are: The time track obeys the auditor; the time track does not obey a preclear 
(early in auditing).”

“The Time Track is a very accurate record of the preclear’s past, very accurately timed, 
very obedient to the auditor. If motion picture film were 3 dimensional, had 52 percep-
tions and could fully react upon the observer, the Time Track could be called a motion 
picture film. It is at least 350 trillion years long, probably much longer, with a scene 
about every 1/25 of a second.”

“Shakespeare said all life was a play. He was right in so far as the Time Track is a 3 
dimentional, 52 perception movie which is a whole series of plays concerning the 
preclear. But the influence of it upon the preclear removes it from the class of pretense 
and play. It is not only very real, it is what contains whatever it is that depresses the pc to 
what he is today. Its savageness relieved, the preclear can recover, and only then. There is 
no other valid workable road.”

“A thetan has things beyond Matter, Energy, Space and Time which can deteriorate. His 
power of choice, his ability to keep two locations separate, his belief in self and his ethical 
standards are independent of material things. But these can be recorded in the Time 
Track as well and one sees them recover when no longer influenced by the Time Track.

“As the thetan himself makes his own Time Track, even if under compulsion, and com-
mits his own overts, even on provocation, it can be said, then, that the thetan aberrates 
himself. But he is assisted by mammoth betrayals and his necessity to combat them. And 
he is guilty of aberrating his fellows.”

“The Time Track is actual in that it is made of matter, energy, space and time as well as 
thought. Those who cannot confront MEST think it is composed only of thought. A 
grouper [type of incident telling one to hold onto something. Editor] can make a preclear 
fat and a bouncer thin [type of incident telling one to leave or leave alone. Editor] if the 
preclear is chronically stuck in them or if the track is grouped or made unavailable 
through bad auditing.”

About the auditor giving clear, crisp commands to move the preclear on the Time Track:

“The track responds. Those auditors who have trouble cannot grasp the totality and 
accuracy and speed of that response. The idiotic and wonderful precision of the Time 
Track defeats the sloppy and careless. They wonder if it went. They question the pc’s 
being there. They fumble about until they destroy their command over the Time Track.

Time Machines
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“‘Go to 47,983,678,283,736 years 2 months, 4 days 1 hour and six minutes ago.’ Well, a 
clear statement of it, unfumbled, will cause just that to happen. The tiniest quiver of 
doubt, a fumble over the millions and nothing happens.

“Fumbled dating gets no dates. One must date boldly with no throat catches or hesita-
tions. “More than 40,000? Less than 40,000?” Get it the first read. Don’t go on peering 
myopically at the meter asking the same question the rest of the session. Accurate, Bold, 
Rapid. Those are the watchwords of dating and Time Track handling.”

Time Traveler Series

So there you have it: the only operational time machine known to man. What travelers of 
this vehicle experienced is not fiction. Often it’s more strange than anything encoun-
tered, even in science fiction. We encounter things that are too fantastic to be conceived 
by anyone’s imagination. If it’s “real?” – well, we have asked the time traveler him- or 
herself to make that decision. We do not want to add any evaluations or invalidations of 
the material at this point. The reader may often feel doubtful. But what we bring in this 
Time Traveler series is first hand accounts from such time travelers. The travelers may be 
“time machine operators” (auditors) or “time machine tourists” (preclears) – or may have 
traveled solo. In each case, they have returned victoriously to the present and share here, 
often for the first time, their experiences with you, the reader of IVy.

Let us also encourage other readers of IVy to send in their accounts of their time travels, 
whether it was accomplished using Dianetics or some other technique. We want many 
more chapters in this Time Traveler’s series.

Time Machines
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This is the result of a session on July, 22, 1998. My objectives for the session were to relive my last 
lifetime's death incident and address the ensuing between-lives experience.

I have provided two ways for you to explore the results of the session:
A synopsis of session;
a transcription of a session audio tape.

Synopsis
In session, I recall the last day of my last life, the incident of my last death, and the experi-
ences immediately after death. I then proceed to an environment in which I have a discussion 
with a being about Life.

Resumé of Life
That particular lifetime began in 1925 in the Chicago 
area. Little of consequence occurred until 1939, when I 
decided to enlist in the marines at the age of 15. I was 
big for my age, and it's highly likely that I lied about my 
age to get into the marines. I served in the Asian war 
theater during my entire stint. When I left Chicago for 
boot camp, I left my girl with a friend and asked him to 
take care of her. I never saw her again.

Hostile Encounter
During this session, I went to August 1945, the last day 
of that lifetime. I was on an atoll [coral island]. There 
were 2-3 islands nearby. The job of the crew I was with, 
was to clear the island of any Japanese soldiers still 
holding out and clear the way for our landing force. We 
arrived the day before and had taken care to bunker-in 
[digging fox-holes] before clearing the island. We had 
done this exercise before. We decided there were 
Japanese holding out on the other side of the island. 
While searching for them, we walked right into an 
ambush. In the first two minutes of the firefight, our 
sergeant and medical person were taken out. In the next 
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few minutes, we were down to me and one other badly wounded enlisted man. Having heard 
about how the "Japs" brutalized prisoners, I decided to pick up a heavy machine gun (de-
signed to be used with a stand) and take out as many enemy soldiers I could before I was 
killed. I believe, I killed a few before being shot to pieces myself. After I dropped my body, I 
became aware of someone else who had dropped his. I also became aware, the Japs were as 
afraid of us (if not more so) as we were of them.

The Death Incident
After rising into the air to see the island from above, I became aware of a hissing noise that 
began changing into a higher and higher pitch. A tunnel then appeared. I became engulfed 
in the tunnel; but rather than rising up, I noticed that I was going sideways (parallel to the 
surface of the earth) and ended up on an island off the coast of Chili. I since looked in an 
atlas. The only islands I could see in the approximate area, are the Juan Fernandez Islands. 

I went into a between-lives processing 
plant inside a mountain cave in which I 
was placed into a series of electrical and 
electronic paths and told things about 
my location which were not true (such 
as I was rising through the atmosphere 
and flying past the Moon, not going to 
Mars but rather to Venus). During this 
process, I was hit with a very high 
frequency energy and directed to my 
next life, which I was told would start in 
May (birth). I was also told, I would 
know my mother from 3 lifetimes ago. I 
became completely mesmerized by this 
energy. Some phrases I remember are: 
"We are returned. You are not needed 
here. I cannot be consumed at this 
time." Quite simply, it was an electronic 
implant.

I break out of the pattern of the implant and start observing the environment. I see some 
beings (aliens) at the other end of a cavern, but they're different. They're drones and very 
skinny. I merge with them to find out who they are and discover a world of one conscious-
ness with multiple bodies. While moving through this collective consciousness, I discover a 
hierarchy which I begin moving through. The hierarchy feels like lines of control interfacing 
at key points. The drones I first observed had no awareness of these lines of control. At one 
point, someone asks me if I would like to read the Akashic record which I decline. I decide to 
try to get out of this (organic) environment. I was told the lie that if I get out, it will be difficult 
to get back in. I then get the impression that a contact has been made outside of this envi-
ronment and my wishes will be accommodated.

Time Traveler Series 1
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reef. Once vegetation takes hold, it can 
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Exterior to the Physical Universe
I suddenly appear in space. At first, I was the size and shape of the solar system; then I start 
to grow into a spherical shape. I get tired of this and ask to be exterior to the physical uni-
verse. I exteriorize and become aware of a group of beings (implementers) who are praising 
God. This group gets very small. I become aware of a presence. My awareness changes 
dramatically as I become aware of this being. I am much more aware of the structure of Life: 
something always greater than me, something always smaller...at least that's the model I 
became aware of. I became aware of a Life model that showed ridges and flowing rivers and 
streams, apparently all inside of one body. The portion of the universe we know at this time 
is a very small portion of that body. (The body represents all of which this Being is aware.) I 
was told, there are multiple universes that we all get to explore. The being and I discuss this 
exploration. I ask, "Why? What if I don't want to?" (explore these universes). The being 
replies that I will then evolve into a dead, living soul. When I say that I want a choice, I 
become enturbulated with random thoughts. That's when I realize I can emulate harmony 
or not. I indicate that I want a third choice: I want to create my own universe. I want to decide 
what will be in it, how it will be modeled. I was then provided with the advice that it's the 
game, the interactions that make life interesting.

The being and I begin conversing on multiple levels as I begin to regain more of my self-
assurance. We have had these discussions before. I realize by my willingness to explore my 
last death, and my desire to fully experience life, I have become aware of some of the essence 
of life and an awareness greater than I would normally know. When I ask him his name, he 
provides a frequency and then goes on to tell me each person has a frequency (identifica-
tion). Although the frequency changes as different experiences occur, once you know an ID, 
the being can be contacted by going to that frequency you know and then following it to what 
it presently is (sort of like infinite call forwarding).
I ask him about his communication with others. He indicates, I should talk to others on my 
level (human?) and he does talk with others but it isn't on the same basis as my communica-
tion. At his level, they merge to communicate. And, this basis of communication is repeated 
infinitely. I then move back into this time stream, realizing I have reinforced our communi-
cation and broadened the basis for communication.
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The following is a verbatim transcription of 
the session’s audio recording

(My session partner's occasional queries have been italicized.)

I'm with a bunch of guys. It seems like a work detail...shovels involved. We're all in a jungle. I'm 
very aware of the water. It's August, 1945.
Session partner: Now, how old are you?
I'm thinking 19.
Partner: Okay. And what are you doing with these men in this jungle?
Well it's a crew. It looks like we're digging trees out, making space for a road or some sort of 
improvement.
Partner: How do you know it's August, 1945?
The date just occurred to me.
Partner: OK
It's hot. It's a mainly sunny day. We're an advance for a landing force. We are digging fox holes... 
are what we're doing, and improvements. We're supposed to clear out the forest from any leftover 
Japs. Now, we're going on to (unintelligible). I'm not directing things. I'm not the sergeant. I'm just a 
worker bee. We go into the forest and start cleaning out underbrush. I think there's an infestation 
of Japs over the ridge. Grabbing our rifles...our weaponry...we trudge off. (There's some mass 
building up in my mind. I'm resisting going there.) We walk well into the forest. It's late afternoon. 
We were sabotaged. The Japs opened up fire. The pinned us down. We're behind some logs (fallen 
trees). They got three. They got the gunny. He's hurt and bleeding bad. We have a medic. Medic was 
hurt. I'm trying to patch up and trying to stay out of the fire. The Japs get behind us. And there's 
no way to hide, except down in the dirt underneath the log. It's happening real fast now. I can 
almost see the bullets as they slip by. And I've got the heavy gun. It's a machine gun that was 
supposed to be on a stand, but we're carrying it. I must be hurt because I can feel pain in my face. 
Everything else seems to be fine. I fell down on a tree is what I did. We had to give up our position. 
But we can't move...too many are hurt. Can't get us out. We don't have effective return fire.
Everything seems to be moving slowly now. A lot is happening, but it's slowing down so you can see 
it. I really don't think we're going to get out of there. I mean 90% of our people are dead. I think I've 
got one buddy that's not. Bill, that's his name.
Partner: What's your name?
Witowski.
Partner: What's your first name?
Samuel. And I'm a dumb shit for joining up in the first place.
Partner: So where did you come from?
Chicago.
It was the right thing to do at the time. That's what I'm thinking about... is Chicago and a girl I left. 
Probably married to someone else by now (Note: in 1945).
I've been hit evidently. I've lost a lot of blood is what's happening. My body is beginning to shiver. 
I'm either exterior and watching my body doing it or somebody else is doing it. They're trying to get 
the gun up, then they're shot down trying to return fire. And I just grab the gun and figure, I'll do 
as much damage as I can. And start spinning around in a circle without looking for a target...just 
spraying. 'Cause all our guys are down. Not going to hurt them at all. And they finally hit me. Neck. 
Shoulder's blown out I think.
I'm exterior now. I don't know if the body's dead yet, but I'm exterior. Feels a little better. I'm 
looking at the Japs and realizing they're even more scared than we are. I hit a couple. One 
guy...he's right beside me now. I realize I don't want to go back to Chicago. I want the whole thing 
to be over with. 
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I'm looking down at the island now. It's actually a couple or three islands there. It'd be pretty now. 
Looking smaller. There's a whirring. It's almost like mechanical, then a higher and higher pitch. And 
then a tunnel. It's a white tunnel with black streaks. I'm going slowly up. Actually it seems like 
sideways to me. It is sideways actually to earth. I'm being drawn to an island west of South 
America. I've visited there before in this lifetime. Multiple levels there. I'm being told this is fun. I'm 
looking at a contraption. It's got multiple tubes in it. Twisted around. It's actually electricity. It's 
electricity without wires. Funneling from one container to another. I'm just trying to get the feeling 
of the electricity. It's finer than electricity now. Electricity is real crude. This is finer...much finer. 
I'm trying to find out which station I'm going to. The moon flashed. I thought of Mars. Could go to 
Venus. I'm trying to bring into focus the structures on Venus. Some of them appear to be physical, 
some of them not. The important structures aren't (physical). They look like bubbles. I'm inside one. 
I guess maybe they're energy force fields. I don't know. I'm looking for people. I'm going into a 
briefing. I'm being briefed. I'm not being debriefed. The energy is shooting at me in broad band, not 
small bands. (Note: broad band = wide frequency range, large vector; small band = narrow 
frequency range; small vectors) It's a broad spectrum of energy. I'll be dipped. It's a very similar, if 
not the same energy, that I had when I went to the doctor when I was a young boy. It looks like 
these people are using (or in my case anyhow) doctors as reinforcements for these instructions. I'm 
trying to figure out what their instructions are. Asking for help to understand this. Recyclable. 
Being repeated over and over again. We are returned. You are not needed here. I cannot be 
consumed at this time. 

I'm getting an impression of being told I'm on Venus when I'm in a cavern; inside a mountain; on an 
island; in the Pacific. And I'm being told I'll be born in May. I know my mother. From three lifetimes 
ago. I'm completely in tune with this energy force thing now. I'm in harmony with it. Either that or 
I'm trapped in it. (chuckle) Or both. 
Now I'm either becoming smaller or the cavern is getting bigger. I see some movement at the other 
end. Some light. They're either seriously underweight or they're very seriously skinny. They're 
worker bees. They're drones. Their bodies perform functions, but they're not thinking individuals. 
They're part of a greater collective. They can think individual thoughts, but choose not to. Their 
actions, their motives can be controlled from afar. (What I've just done is move from one end of the 
cavern down to the other and took their viewpoint. And now I'm discussing this with them.) I'm 
asking for his boss, the management. He doesn't know what that means...explains greater 
collective. And I know he'll do what I mean. 

Going into the collective. Moving through it...mentally, spiritually. It's like one body with multiple 
cells. You can see through the various eyes at the same time. You can feel their motions...their 
individual body motions. It's a hierarchy, but they're not aware of it. Trying to find my way...my 
path. I can feel the interface. It's like roots going into the ground. I have no idea why, but Milk 
Duds...the thought just occurred to me. It takes time and I have patience. Someone asked if I want 
to read my book. I said no. I know what's in there...in the Akashic record. I get the feeling this is a 
garden. It's all organic. And I wanna get out of the organic. I'm being told that if I get out of the 
organic...the body...that it will be difficult to get back in. I'm looking at...I get the impression 
(unintelligible). Wait awhile and slip back.. I'm being told that accord that will be extended. That's 
not usual.

I'm outside. Existing. I'm as big as the solar system. I was flat and now I'm becoming spheroid. I'm 
asking to get out of the physical universe...to become unaware of that...exteriorized from it. I'm 
collocated with it now. I've become aware of a group...coordinators...implementators. I praise god 
there's so much. (just ran through my mind) The (unintelligible) just got very small and then 
disappeared. Somebody just asked me if I wanted a presence to speak. Yes. I ask, "How are we 
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doing?" Just went well. 

Then I realize, we are the middle of creation. There is always something larger or greater above us 
which we are part of and there's always something smaller which is a part of us. And we are always 
in the middle of an infinitely complex, yet extremely simple, creation. Simple as one thought. We are 
one thought...we and the rest of creation...one thought, of one being for a fleeting moment of time. 
How grand it is. I'm looking at a graphic. It's in motion as a movie. An ocean. You can see ridges, 
rivers, streams flowing. It’s apparently the inside of a body. And the portion of the universe, as we 
know it, is a very small and minor portion of that. There are multiple universes creating a hole... or 
a hole is creating... is creating multiple universes. And I'm being told we get to explore them all. And 
I say, "Why? What if I don't want to?" The response is then you become a dead, living soul. If I had 
my choice...at least I can choose. With that, I'm floating in enturbulance. Randomized thoughts. 
Un-thoughts. Non-thoughts. 

And then I realize I can be harmony or not. (This is a discussion.) I say, "That's your two choices. 
My choice is to be able to create my own universe...in due time." As a response. There is no time's 
mind. That too is a lie. To order imagine  my... There is no time. There is no energy. There is no 
space...unless I say so. And the response is, "If you want no space or time or energy, you can have 
it." It's the game, the interactions that make life interesting. The woven rug. The interactions. Then 
the comment comes back to me, "You...I am...I like talking to you." It's like two fingers, like the 
finger and the thumb, being held as function which makes sense and it's natural and it's talking to 
me in terms that I understand, not that are necessarily whole...good...yet all truths. It knows that I 
know and it knows that I know. 

I'm out of my depth but I have a feeling. An expansion. Now it's like re-inflation of re-expansion...an 
inflation to realms that I created at one time to healthy. Now he's telling me it's good to have me 
back...that he enjoys these discussions. But he's telling me that now. I am what I am in 1945, but 
there is no time, so it broaches time. So he's talking to me then and talking to me now. Observing 
what we had talked about, knowing that we were going to have this conversation. "Highly probable." 
he tells me. 

I just asked him what his name was...how people referred to him. And it was all vowels. I could see 
vowels. I couldn't hear it. And he tells me I couldn't hear because I can't pronounce it. It's a 
warbling change of frequencies is as close as I can get. It's his ident (identification). Everyone has 
one. It changes. But if you identify somebody at any point in time, you can travel through his time 
stream or streams and converse with him at any level. Because his consciousness is in existence 
through a changing frequency no matter when he is existing. You can communicate to the future 
within time....to the past or now as well as. His later levels of consciousness up to the godhead. "Is 
having this discussion...normal." "It's highly unusual." Now I will be in touch with him forever, 
because he is I and I am him. It's much easier to communicate when my attention is not on the 
physical universe. I ask if he is with me on a nightly basis. He said, "Yes." He repeats, "I am you and 
you are me." I ask if we will be able to do this again and says, "Yes sir." I ask him if there is any 
such thing as future and he says, "Yes, from your viewpoint." I ask him "Is there such a thing as 
choice?" and he says, "Yes, that what makes parallel existence (I'm trying to get the concept) and 
probabilities of existence over a particular time constraint. I ask if he talks to others. He says, "In 
which direction?" (Communication is going very fast now.) He says I have to talk to others on my 
level. They are all he. He does talk to others on his level. But they are all...they meet at...I'm looking 
at the concept of a point but it's not at a juncture. It looks like the structure is repeated infinitely in 
both directions. He says it's time for me to come back into my own time-stream. I have reinforced 
the communication and broadened it.
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Learning from Auditing Others 
By Robert Ducharme, USA

O
ne of the benefits of being an auditor who audits track with Dianetics, is that 
one gets to see patterns emerging from the stories that are told to him by his 
PCs. I believe that this makes for a kind of auditing in itself. One sees the big 
picture and so can in the future make decisions based on the knowledge gath-
ered.

Here are some of the data I've gleaned from sessions over the years which I consider 
pertinent or interesting. The following is meant to be taken with a grain of salt and not 
believed unless one finds these things to be true or verified for himself. For all I know, 
they all may be only relatively true - but they are interesting. The operating datum 
here is "if it's true for you then it's true,” and “if it isn't true for you then it isn't true".

•  Theta traps depend on resistance exerted by the participants for their force to 
entrap.

• What appears to happen to a Thetan actually happens to the theta- or spirit body, 
with which the Thetan identifies. This theta body is made up of track experiences, 
whether intentional or not, which have not been as-ised. Static itself remains 
unmoved.

• One figure I got for the number of times this game has been played over the whole 
track existence, one might call them Thetan cycles, is 367.

• All chains of incidents lead back to the person causing it to himself in the beginning. 
Flows 1, 2 and 3 are only appearancies.

• Native state is not a no games condition. It is a state where any and all games are 
possible.

• Native state is always a happy state and never a boring state, even though one is all 
knowing and all powerful in that state.  Boredom results from postulates.

• Implanters do to us what we want, ask for, expect, have agreed to, or consider we 
deserve.

A Moment of Reflection
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• The only thing wrong with a Thetan is that he never learned Dianetics.

• The bad guys or implanters seem to like to operate in metallic spaceships or orbs 
and have been doing so since extremely early times on the Track

• Separation from theta is only an illusion and has never happened in Actuality

•Implanters have been at that game for half an eternity. To them it's just a job and 
really nothing personal. In fact they are usually pretty asleep and robotic.

• Alien abductions appear to be more commonplace than most people would care to 
think. They often happen during surgeries where general anesthesia was applied, 
and other moments of severe pain and unconsciousness. Of course, people are told 
to forget. This is why we don't hear more about it than we do. 

• The really significant incidents didn't happen in the physical universe. They hap-
pened in the Theta realm.

• It appears that people have experienced many basic-basics or separations from 
theta on the track. Theta has experiences, then shuts down as if to sleep, and then 
wakes up again as if for the first time. Apparently this happens again and again 

A Moment of Reflection
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similar to death and rebirth of bodies.

• Chronic somatics appear to be almost exclusively Thetan track phenomena. The 
genetic line rarely, if ever, needs to be consulted in the resolution of a chronic somatic.

• Apparently there are many dimensions and parallel universes occurring simulta-
neously to this one. We may be existing in or influenced by such realities.

• The pilot's 'Jewel of Knowledge', which may or may not be common to every-
body's case, is quite late on the track as an incident.

Of course, this is just scratching the surface, but you get the idea.
This is one reason why I've been pushing auditing as a profession so much. Education 
is after all one of the three legitimate therapies of Earth. One learns a lot by auditing 
others on Dianetics, probably as much or more than receiving auditing himself.

Robert Ducharme

Robert Ducharme is the developer of Dianetics R3X. R3X is initially based on Standard 
Dianetics. But in his further research, Robert has added other LRH processes in order 
to handle all aspects of the Pc’s engram case. R3X seems to be less rote procedure 
than R3R. One does not automatically go ‘earlier similar’ but discharges contacted 
incidents with additional tools and processes. Robert has researched and practiced 

Dianetics R3X for almost 20 years.
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This is an account of my exteriorisation with full perception.

This is the story about my experience in Scientology known as "Exteriorisation with 
Full Perception". What this means is leaving your body and having normal percep-
tion such as sight and sound available to  you.

This happens when you are fully awake, being "audited" usually, and it happens in the 
same room as your body is in – in nearly all cases. Essentially you "see" your body from 
the outside. This experience is fairly common for people receiving Scientology process-
ing.

From talking to people, about 40% of people experiences it at some time and usually 
early on in their auditing. It happens most frequently with Objective Processing, which 
has to do with orientating a person in the "objective" universe. (You go around touching 
walls and holding them still and finding parts of your body, etc.).

In my case, it happened during auditing with an E-meter during the process called "ARC 
Straightwire".

If anyone comes across this, is welcome to quote me in full and connect my name to it. 
Even though this may conflict with my business interests (I have pages on the Internet 
devoted to a shareware product of mine), what I will write here is the truth and that truth 
ought to be broadly known to people. I will present my story next and at the end will 
include some analysis of the experience.

I was being audited in one of the auditing rooms at St. Hill Castle in southern England. 
The process was "ARC Straightwire". It was the evening about 8 p.m. I was becoming 

Thunder and
Exteriorzation
A personal experience of exteriorzation with full perception
during an auditing session, and thunder storm, at Saint Hill

By Berry, UK

Thunder and Exteriorzation
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rather bored with the auditing which did not seem to be getting me anywhere.

It seemed to be an almost endless series of questions, an experience to endure rather 
than to benefit from. I looked through the window. The sky was darkening with clouds. It 
looked as though there would be a thunder storm shortly. I returned my attention to the 
auditor who seemed to be more disinterested in my auditing than I was. The auditing 
command was "Recall Prevented Sex". I had exhausted all the examples some time ago 

and thus were just repeating the same answers.

The auditor continued with the command though, even though I could think of nothing. 
This means that he was getting a persistent read on the E-meter. This can mean that 
there was something I was refusing to reveal that bothered me about this. Alternatively, 
it could mean that there was something underlying this topic that was inaccessible to 
my conscious mind.

Anyway, the same question was repeated with my repeating the same examples. 

I was bored. It was then that my previous thoughts regarding a thunder-storm seemed 
to be fulfilled -- and in a most spectacular way. The single ceiling light in the auditing 
room flared up to an incredible brilliance. I would say, it seemed to be about ten times 
brighter than normal.

Thunder and Exteriorzation
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I was very surprised that the bulb did not blow. I thought a lightning bolt must have 
struck the local power station. I turned to the auditor and said "Did you see that?". I got no 
reaction but, then, auditors are trained not to react to things like that. I was surprised, 
though, that he did not at least acknowledge my comment.

It seemed as though he had not seen it which to me seemed impossible. The light had 
reduced in intensity but was to me at least four times as bright as normal. I was still very 
concerned about it. I asked him "What's wrong with the electricity in here?". Again, I got 
absolutely no response. An instant later I experienced what I thought was a landslide.

The whole room slipped forward by about two feet leaving me behind.
It was a bit like the feeling you have when you are in a fast lift (elevator) going downwards, 
though extremely more so. The room had slipped forward, leaving me behind. I was 
absolutely shocked.
I could see the room from outside my body. I was about the height of the top of my head but 
about two to three feet behind and slightly to the left of my left shoulder. I wanted to be 
where my body was. I did not understand what was going on.

I was about to ask the auditor to help me but realised I had no mouth with which to speak. 
No sound came out. I then thought that I could probably still use the mouth of my body. I 
found I could. I said to him "I can still use my body's mouth. I've slipped two feet forward. 
Could you push me back two feet... back in my direction?" (I know this is self-
contradictory). The auditor had finally worked out what was happening. He said "Dur-
ing the last auditing command, did you exteriorise?”

Then, and only then, could I make any sense of what had happened to me. I was exterior! I 
started taking a more leisurely look round. The light now seemed duller than usual 
rather than brighter. I could see fairly clearly and the 3-D seemed more pronounced than 
normal (I have a defective left eye which effectively destroys my 3-D vision with normal 
sight).I looked at the back of my head. It did not seem like it was me any more. I was going 
to ask the auditor "who's that other person in the room?" but then I remembered it was 
my own body. I remember thinking to myself "How am I seeing? If I have no physical eyes, 
then I have no lenses to focus the light. Am I actually projecting the world from my own 
mind?". I then started feeling sorry for myself and for other people. I was thinking "Is this 
what we are? Invisible spirits too weak to act on their own and now we are trapped in 
bodies to suffer the experiences of pain and death.”

I looked at the back of my head again. I wondered if my body were a living thing that was 
once a spirit. I felt sympathy for my body. At that instant I shot towards the head of the 
body, not of my own volition, and into it like a bullet.

Thunder and Exteriorzation
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Thunder and Exteriorzation
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I was back in my body. I was feeling exhausted. The auditor, who I had been ignoring for 
the last half minute, ended the session without further ado as is standard procedure 
when an  exteriorisation  occurs.

Though I was tired, I began feeling elated. I thought "That was it, exteriorisation with full 
perception. It's happened to me!" When I got up to leave the auditing room, I discovered 
that my balance had been severely affected. I could hardly manage to walk. Going down 
the corridor, I was repeatedly bumping into the walls. I had to put my hands out to steady 
myself.

The auditor takes you to another room where another person checks you out on an E-
meter. It is called "exams." In the outside room I sort of overshot and went crashing in to a 
table. I sort of fell into the exam room and caused a small surprise. I was happy.

When I went back to the place I was staying at, my balance was still affected. I walked 
there, which was in retrospect rather stupid since the road outside was an unlit narrow 
country road, and I could not walk in a straight line. However, I wanted time to absorb 
what had happened to me.

Walking back, I felt I was surrounded by invisible humming machines. I was tired but I 
had the feeling I would not sleep well. When I got back it was as I expected. I could not 
sleep well and must have gotten only two hours sleep all night. My thinking was con-
fused. Next morning my balance had, thankfully, returned to normal.

That is the end of my story. I will update it if I remember any more. I think I have it all down 
though. My memory is very good. Now follows some thoughts on this experience.

Exteriorisation happens to about 40% of people who receive Scientology auditing and it 
tends to happen early on in auditing. It is little wonder that thereafter the person 
becomes a supporter of Scientology.

“If this is what happens early on, then think of what there is to come,” is a common 
thought.

The problem is that the experience is non-repeatable (well certainly I cannot do it and I 
know  of  nobody  who  can  do  this  at  will).

Berry

(Article abbreviated by editor)
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Mike Goldstein is a well-known figure in become Idenics practitioners. 
the Freezone. He has for 21 years been the 
primus motor of Idenics. This book is, 
however, the first one on the subject. We 
find it's a great read. In clear and succinct 
language, the author explains the basic 
principles of this 'alternative to therapy'. 
Rather than addressing incidents, such 
as engrams and secondaries (trauma), 
Idenics primary goal is to find the identi-
ties that hold the unwanted traits. Any 
complaint the client seeks help to over-
come, can, according to Idenics, be traced 
back to one or more irrational identities. 

According to the book, one of the major 
discoveries Idenics builds on, is that any 
such unwanted trait is the property of an 
identity. One has to enable the client to 
find the point of creation and view the 
problem from that point. As it turns out, 
the identity was adopted as a solution to 
an overwhelm or confusion. By inspecting 
the confusion and all the circumstances, 
the client can regain full control. In other 
words, the identity can now be used at will 
or dropped and the automatic, unwanted 
reaction disappears.

We find the book well written. It is held in 
clear and accessible language. Yet, it 
conveys an insight and understanding of 
the human mind and condition one only 
finds in rare and exceptional books. In 
addition, each copy is numbered and 
signed by author. It does not give away 
much of the procedure, however. The 
procedures themselves are well-guarded 
"secrets". They are only available to formal 
trainee's that go to Colorado to learn to 
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By John Brooks

Book Review

A Review of Mike Goldstein’s book: “Idenics, an Alternative to Therapy.”

Mike Goldstein is a well-known figure 
in the Freezone. IVy has in recent issues 
brought his Scientology Story. Mike and his 
partner, John Galusha, were instrumental in 
restoring Book One auditing from oblivion to
 a widely used introductory service. They 
established 'Survival Services Inc.' in 1980 
and delivered Book One services and training. 
Around 1984, the partners left CoS and began 
to look for alternative tech. The result became 
what we today know as Idenics. 

Addressing Identities 
rather than Incidents

Title: Idenics, an Alternative to Therapy     
Author: Mike Goldstein. 
223 pages. $19.95. 
Available from website: www.Idenics.com. 
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* Only Freezone publication that
       covers it all – and since 1991:
* News and “gossip”
* Groups and services
* L. Ron Hubbard’s technology
* New technical developments
* Philosophical points of view
* Successes in application
* What’s going on in CoS?
* Book reviews
* 4 issues a year, 48 pages, letter size.
* Distributed via email (PDF).
* Free membership to the exclusive
     online discussion forum for subscribers!
* Only $25 a year 
* 10% off  for 2 years ($45)

Stimulate Your Spirit, Mind and Body!
Subscribe to International Viewpoints Magazine – Now CyberIVy

Join the IVy Community!
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Our IVy community is most accessible through 
our online discussion forum. This is a private 
forum, consisting of very interesting and active 
individuals.
There are highly trained auditors. You will find 
some of the best standard tech auditors in the 
world online here. There are top trained case 
supervisors and solo auditing supervisors. There 
are leaders, from around the world, of different 
Freezone training and delivery centers: from 
Western and Eastern Europe, to Australia, USA, 
South America and elsewhere. There are active 
developers of Freezone technology, including 
tech finders coming up with new advanced levels 
or reevaluating older LRH tech. We have 
numerous members who are old-timers that knew 
Ron Hubbard up-close-and-personal as they 
worked with him or studied directly under him.

To become an IVy subscriber and forum member, send payment via Paypal. 
We accept credit cards, check-by-email, bank transfers, etc. Via this service.
You log into this payment services website: www.Paypal.com
You may have to register with them. It takes a few minutes.
You send your payment to our designated account: IVyPay@ivymag.org
That’s right. The name of our Paypal account is our email address.
Send US$ 25 for one year subscription/membership to IVyPay@ivymag.org
– or sign up for two years (-10%) and send US$ 45.
Contact us via email, IVyMag@ivymag.org if you need any assistance.

To get a free copy: email us at IVyMag@ivymag.org and write “Free IVy, please!” in subject line 

Website: IVyMag.org

Website: IVyMag.org
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