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WARNING: All of the details as described above under the heading ‘The Ride’ have already
taken place on previous rides. However, we (The Rainbow Circle, Zerdin Phenomenal and
Spirit) CANNOT GUARANTEE any Ride, or what may take place on the Ride will be the same
as previous Rides. As all Rides are experimental – are you ready to ride?
BOOKING AND ENQUIRIES: Please return your invitation and the Ride cost of £30 to:
Zerdin Phenomenal, The Gatehouse, Priors Leaze Lane,
Hambrook, West Sussex, England PO18 8RQ
All passengers Rides are subject to Spirit approval. We welcome any enquiry you may have
prior to booking.
Tel: +44 (0)1243 576063 or Mobile: +44 (0)7973 205183
Email: roz@zerdin.co.uk Web: www.zerdinphenomenal.co.uk

8IBUXPVMEZPVBOE*SFHBSEBTEFGJOJUFQSPPGUIBUBNBOPSXPNBOIBT
TVSWJWFEEFBUI *UIJOLCZIJNPSIFSBQQFBSJOHBOETQFBLJOHUPVT5IBU
JTUIFNPTUEJSFDUQSPPG"IVOESFEPUIFSTBSFLOPXOUPQTZDIJDBM
JOWFTUJHBUPSTo UIBUJTUPTDJFOUJTUTXIPEFWPUFUIFJSMJWFTUPJOWFTUJHBUJPO
PGUIFBGUFSMJGF.BOZTVDIFYJTUUPEBZ

!

efore I come to a
consideration of the
body, soul and spirit of
which each one of us is
composed and of the facts
behind them, I will give a
series of personal
communications with those
who have “died” into the
Afterlife.
Perhaps because it lies
closest to my heart as father,
I will begin with the first talk
I ever had with my little
dead son Jan, who had
passed out in his eleventh
year. There was something
strangely luminous about
this child, with a smile of
understanding which made
many love him, a quality
which showed itself in our
talks after his death.
On 10th March, 1933, Jan’s
voice was heard by me and
others at the house of a
friend. The first words were:
“I want my father.”
He then made a statement
of a most intimate, personal
kind. I, intensely sceptical of
many sides of
“communication” with the
dead, was convinced by this
statement that it was,
indeed, my boy speaking
and that there was no
impersonation. Nobody else
in that room, so far as I am
aware, could possibly have
known of the personal
trouble and of its rectification
which he then conveyed.
The voice was what is
known as the “direct voice.”

That is to say, not the voice
of a medium, but the boy’s
own voice coming out of the
air.
On the 5th of May of the
same year, he sent
messages to his mother and
sister. There stands a note in
my records, made, as
always, immediately after
the experience : “I have
never used his name or
given any evidence at these
seances.”
None of those present knew
anything about Jan – not
even his name or that of his
sister, which is a rare and
difficult Gaelic name which
Jan himself gave me
correctly on 10th October of
the same year.
On this occasion, when Lady
Segrave and others were
present, he gave me once
more peculiarly convincing,
evidence, impossible to
anyone there, of certain
physical and mental changes
he had undergone.
In the following December,
I had extraordinary proof of
the reality of “Jan” as my
own boy. Speaking with
absolute clearness, he placed
a speaking trumpet on my
knee, so that the others
might not hear our
conversation, which was
very private. Bending down,
I whispered into it, his voice
also coming to me from it in
a whisper.
In this talk, he covered
difficult psychological details

of his own life as of the lives
of his mother and sister. His
mother was at the time
undergoing a special cure,
and this he discussed with
close knowledge. Also her
differences of mental
attitude to certain questions.
A point of evidence,
remarkable, was my
misunderstanding him when
he spoke of what I thought
was his ability with the
speaking trumpet. He at
once corrected me and told
me he was actually speaking
of something which had
happened to his voice since
he had passed over –
something, again, of which
nobody present could have
known. Also he poked gentle
fun at one of my
weaknesses.
It was at this meeting that I
used his name for the first
time. Yet he had given me
his name correctly long
before.
My last meeting with him
was on 24th September,
1940, but we have met from
time to time through the
years. Nor do I think of him
as “dead,” but as living and
ever present.
Now what were the
conditions under which I
heard my boy’s voice? Were
they “test” conditions?
I here make the definite
statement after many years
of psychic research, that in
its very nature no conditions
can ever be absolutely
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watertight. The real “test” is
that you know the bona
fides of those present, that
they have invariably proved
trustworthy, and that the
physical conditions,
generally, are fraud-proof.
I have met and sometimes
spoken with my boy under
many varieties of conditions,
with different mediums and
in different places.
The supreme test of all
“communication” with the
so-called dead is that the
evidence is self-veridical;
that, in fact, what comes
through is unknown to any
present, and that it
persistently tallies.
These conditions were
complied with in my
communications with Jan.
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