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THE MAGIC PRESENCE 
BY GODFRÉ RAY KING

 
___________________  •  ___________________

CHAPTER I 

A Strange Occurrence 

I      LEFT you, my reader, at the end of Unveiled 
Mysteries, with the Great Ascended Master 
Lanto sending forth His Blessing to America 

and mankind from the Retreat in the Royal Teton. In 
this book I shall describe another group of important 
and wonderful experiences which I was privileged 
to have during those months of association with our 
Beloved Ascended Master Saint Germain. 

I received a Message from Him one morning, 
enclosing a letter of introduction to a Mr. Daniel 
Rayborn at the Brown Palace Hotel in Denver. 
The next day as I entered the hotel to inquire for 
him, I met an old friend, Mr. Gaylord, whom I 
had known for years. He was accompanied by an 
elderly gentleman whom he presented at once, and 
who, to my surprise, proved to be Mr. Rayborn. I 
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gave him the letter of introduction, and after a few 
moments chat, we agreed to have dinner together 
that evening. The next day found us all en route 
to the Diamond K Ranch in Wyoming, one of the 
Rayborn mining properties where the Experiences 
described in this Book began. Little did I realize 
that day what my association with him would mean, 
and to what it would lead later. Such Experiences 
make one realize how Perfect the Great, Wise, All-
Pervading Intelligence is that directs us unerringly 
to persons, places, and conditions when and where 
they are most needed. 

My impression of Rayborn was very pleasant, 
for his whole attitude was one of harmony and 
kindliness, and at the same time I felt that he was a 
man of strong character with a keen sense of honor. 
He had a finely-shaped head, classic features, iron 
gray hair, and clear, piercing blue-gray eyes. He 
stood very erect and was fully six feet two inches 
in height. He had a son eighteen and a daughter 
sixteen years old who had just returned from school 
in the East. 

We reached our destination, where the children 
met us at the train. After chatting a moment, we 
entered the Rayborn car and were driven to the 
ranch, a distance of about twenty miles. The son, 
Rex, was a tall, splendid, good-looking young chap 
with the same classic features as his father whom 
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he resembled strongly. He was at least six feet one 
inch in height with abundant, light brown, wavy 
hair, and piercing violet-blue eyes. The daughter, 
Nada, was strikingly beautiful with a strange sort 
of old-world dignity and grace. She was about 
five feet seven, slight of build, with hair like her 
brother’s, and deep blue eyes. There was a certain 
charm about all three Rayborns which everyone 
felt immediately. 

The wonderful location and beauty of the 
house and grounds enchanted us, for it lay at the 
entrance to a narrow valley extending westward 
into the embrace of the Great Rockies. To the 
north, a towering peak rose to a height of over 
eight thousand feet. The house, facing south, was 
built of blue-gray granite, making one think of the 
turreted castles of medieval times in Europe and 
the ancient buildings of the Far East. The grounds 
immediately surrounding it were beautifully laid 
out and perfectly maintained. The building itself 
was large and rectangular in shape with a tower on 
each corner—the one at the southwest, facing the 
mountains, forming a large circular room on the third 
floor. The rest of the structure was only two stories 
high and had evidently been built for many, many 
years. Daniel Rayborn, at the time he was twenty, 
had inherited the entire estate from an uncle who 
traveled extensively, was deeply interested in Higher 
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Research Work, and had lived for many years in 
India and Arabia. 

We entered the house, Rex showing me to a suite 
of rooms on the second floor at the southeast corner 
of the building. Dinner was soon announced, and 
we enjoyed a delicious meal and the beautifully 
appointed table. While dining we entered into the 
discussion of our plans. 

During the course of our meal Mr. Rayborn 
spoke of expecting John Grey, the superintendent 
from his mines, to join us that evening. We had 
scarcely mentioned his name when he was 
announced. He stepped into the room, greeted the 
family pleasantly, and I was presented to him. As 
we shook hands, a cold chill passed over my body, 
accompanied by a feeling of repulsion. He was a 
fine-looking man of about forty, almost six feet tall, 
with piercing dark eyes which I noticed were never 
still. I saw his eyes follow the daughter very often 
with a peculiar look which the others did not seem 
to notice. Mr. Rayborn excused himself, and with 
the superintendent went into the library. The rest 
of us went into the music room and enjoyed two 
hours of delightful music, for both children had 
remarkable voices. It was during the discussion of 
their musical training that a shade of sadness passed 
over Nada’s face. She remarked: 

“We both inherited our voices from Mother, who 
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sang a great deal in opera, where Father first met 
her. My mother, in speaking of it, often said: ‘We 
recognized in each other an Inner something that 
grew stronger and stronger as time went on. Later 
we learned we were “Twin Rays,” which of course 
accounts for the many wonderful things that have 
happened to us since. We both have said many 
times that it seemed as if each had been searching 
for the other through the centuries; and of course, 
there has always been that very great Love and 
Perfect Understanding between us.’ 

“Mother’s father was an Englishman, and her 
mother, who was educated in England, was the 
daughter of an Arab sheik. Two years ago Mother 
was taken ill and passed on within a few weeks—
although everything possible was done to save 
her life. During the last four weeks she received 
Transcendent Revelations which have explained 
many things to us. Shortly after I was born, our 
Beloved Master Saint Germain came to her. He 
explained she had Work to do on the Higher Planes 
of Life, and that He would always hold Rex and 
me in His Great Loving, Protecting Care. He is so 
wonderful and loving to us that I wish we might 
share our Joy with the whole world. The East and Far 
East—that is, India, China, Arabia, Egypt, and Persia—
give much greater recognition to and understand 
much more clearly what the Great Ascended Masters 
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have done for humanity and how much the entire 
race of our Earth owes to Their Transcendent Love 
and far-reaching Care. 

“He has taught us so plainly the Way by 
which these Great Ones have been able to raise 
and illumine the physical body by purifying it 
through the use of the Consuming Flame of Their 
own Divinity, which He calls the ‘Mighty I AM 
Presence.’ He tells us this can only be accomplished 
by Adoration to that ‘Presence’ and complete 
obedience of the personality, or outer consciousness, 
to Its every Direction! He says the secret is to keep 
in constant Inner Communion with the ‘I AM 
Presence’ at all times (through the feeling), so the 
Perfection which It is ever pouring forth can come 
through the outer consciousness without being 
distorted by our own inharmony or that of the 
physical world around us. 

“It is in this way, Beloved Saint Germain 
explained, the Ascended Masters have reached 
Complete Dominion over all manifestation and 
have finished the work in human embodiment 
which Beloved Jesus said everyone must sometime 
do. They express—forever—Full Mastery over all 
conditions on this physical Earth; for all substance 
and energy are Their willing and obedient servants, 
even to the Elements and Powers of Nature, because 
They have become the Fullness of Divine Love. 
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Their entire Work with mankind is to lead everyone 
eventually to this same Mastery, but It can only 
come through the Self-effort of the individual and 
the fullness of enough Love. 

“Mother had many strange experiences in her 
childhood, and my grandmother told her of others 
still stranger, for her grandfather had seen many 
of the remarkable things which these Great Ones 
do. One whom he knew quite well was from my 
grandmother’s own land of Arabia. He was greatly 
adored by all He contacted, as His entire Life was 
a constant Blessing and Service to mankind. 

“Beloved Saint Germain first came to Mother one 
night at the beginning of her career in grand opera. 
She had been singing only a few months when one 
evening she became almost speechless with stage-
fright. She was in her dressing room shortly before the 
performance when a frantic fear seized her, making 
her forget everything. Beloved Saint Germain stepped 
through in His Tangible Body, introduced Himself, 
and touched her forehead with the fingers of His right 
hand. Instantly all nervousness left, the memory of 
her part returned, and she was calm and at ease. That 
night her success was tremendous, and it continued 
to increase, becoming brilliant beyond her fondest 
dreams. 

“He told her she had earned the right to the 
Protecting Presence of the Ascended Masters, and 
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from that time on, It would be permanent. He 
described the man she was to marry—also the son 
and daughter who were to come to her. After this 
He came at regular intervals and taught her many 
Inner Laws, which she was able to comprehend 
and apply with astonishing results—astonishing at 
least to those who are unable to use the Higher 
Law, but perfectly natural always to those who 
understand and manipulate those Laws through 
Love. 

“Father, Beloved Saint Germain said, was not 
sufficiently awakened to be told of such Activities 
until about a year ago, when because of danger 
that threatened, Saint Germain came to him in the 
Tangible Body and explained that Father would 
come very near death at the hands of one whom 
he trusted as a friend, but to remain at peace, for 
the Ascended Masters would give the needed 
Protection.” 

We were all so engrossed in this conversation 
that I felt almost disappointed when Mr. Rayborn 
and the superintendent joined us. After listening 
to Nada and Rex sing an Arabian love song for 
their father, we all parted for the night and went to 
our rooms. I was so thrilled because Beloved Saint 
Germain had come to Mrs. Rayborn that I had no 
desire for sleep. I began to feel there was a greater 
reason for my being in their home than I was 
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outwardly aware of. I sat down in a comfortable 
chair and gave myself up to the contemplation of 
the Ascended Masters with deep gratitude to Them 
for the gracious welcome with which these blessed 
people had received me. 

I must have dropped off to sleep, for I awakened 
with a start and thought I had heard someone 
calling me. I felt such an urge to get up and go 
out into the open air that I could not resist it. I 
was thoroughly awake and keenly expectant of 
something, but what, I knew not. I went downstairs, 
out of the house, and down a path near a large 
barn. In a moment, there was a movement among 
the shadows, and following a sudden impulse, I 
stepped behind a tree. At the same instant, a man 
came out of the barn. I saw another movement 
among the trees and, looking closer, discerned a 
man standing with a rifle to his shoulder, dimly 
visible in the darkness. As he took aim at the man 
coming out of the barn, I wanted to call out a 
warning, but I could not make a sound. Before I 
could think, a blinding flash of light struck the man 
with the rifle full in the face, revealing his features 
as he fell face forward as if struck by lightning—yet 
the sky was crystal clear. Still I was unable to move 
from my position, and the man from the barn came 
steadily on, totally unaware of his escape. I saw it 
was Mr. Rayborn, though he did not see me, so I 
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remained where I was until he had passed into the 
house, and I hurried to the spot where I had seen 
the man fall—but he had fled. I searched around 
for some distance but found no trace of him, so 
I returned to my rooms. It was then almost one 
o’clock. I got into bed quickly and by a strong effort 
was able to go to sleep. 

When I went down to breakfast the next 
morning, all were radiantly happy except Grey, 
the superintendent, who seemed nervous and 
extremely pale. The Rayborns, Gaylord, and I 
had a most enjoyable time planning our day, which 
ended with the children suggesting that we go to 
Table Mountain, one of their favorite haunts in the 
Wyoming Rockies. 

Meanwhile, Grey was almost sullenly silent, 
refusing to meet the eyes of anyone. He finished 
breakfast, excused himself, and drove to the station. 
When he was gone, my first impulse was to tell 
Rayborn of the previous night’s experience, but 
upon second thought decided to wait until I could 
see him alone. 

I excused myself, prepared for our trip up the 
mountain, and returned just in time to see the 
groom bringing out our horses. One of them was a 
beautiful Arabian steed, cream in color, with white 
mane and tail—the most wonderful animal I have 
ever seen. He came directly up to Nada, to whom 
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he belonged, and with a look in his eyes that was 
almost of human intelligence, stood proudly before 
her waiting for the lumps of sugar she held out. 
She loved him and he knew it. “This is Pegasus,” 
she said, patting him. He reached out, put his nose 
against my face, went over to Rex, and then back 
to Nada as if giving consent to my being a member 
of the party. 

“He approves of you and accepts you as a 
trusted friend,” Nada commented after watching 
his expression a moment. “That is a new behavior 
for him, as he has never made friends with anyone 
but Rex, the groom, and myself.” 

“Where did you get him?” I asked. 
“He was given to Mother,” she replied, “by an 

Arab sheik in appreciation for a concert she gave in 
Cairo. He was sent here to the ranch as a surprise 
when she returned from her last tour. It was really 
the last concert of her career, and her success 
was tremendous. The old sheik loved music, and 
enjoyed that concert especially. 

“Pegasus is handsome, isn’t he?” she continued. 
The Love in Nada’s voice was unmistakable and 
justifiable, for no one could help but admire the 
beautiful creature. We mounted our horses, waved 
good-by to Rayborn, cantered off across the valley 
and soon entered the mountain trail. It wound 
steadily upward through the beautiful timber. 
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Occasionally we came into a clearing and stopped 
to enjoy the magnificent view. We followed the 
mountain stream for quite a distance. The song 
of the birds, the fragrance of the flowers, and 
the exhilaration of the rarefied air made us feel 
radiantly strong and glad to be alive. 

We reached the top of the mountain near noon, 
and there before us lay a level space covering at 
least twenty acres, a veritable plateau suspended 
in the midst of those towering giants. A cozy little 
cabin and a shelter for the horses had been built. 
It was made of stone with a built-in stove—very 
unique and serviceable. We enjoyed the beauty of 
the surrounding country for a while and then sat 
down to a delightful lunch. 

“You know,” Rex commented, “I feel as if we 
had all known each other for ages”; and Nada and 
I admitted we felt the same. “Let’s go to the cave 
by the other trail as soon as we finish lunch,” he 
suggested, and we agreed. By crossing over to the 
opposite side of the mountain, we found a good 
trail leading down where the scenery was more 
wild and rugged. In some places the rocks looked 
as if they had been stained green, blue, and black 
by some marvelous mineral coloring. The sunlight 
and shadow played upon them as we changed 
our position, producing the effect of a beautiful, 
inspiring panorama. We continued down the trail 
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about four thousand feet, turned sharply, and came 
to the eastern face of the mountain. 

Thousands of years ago a portion of it had 
evidently split away, making the whole side a 
sheer cliff at least a thousand feet above us. The 
trail we were on wound around the south side, 
turning toward the eastern wall and running along a 
shelflike projection that brought us to the entrance 
of the cave. The trail was strewn with great boulders 
that made it rough and difficult of access. A wing of 
rock hid the entrance as if Nature jealously guarded 
Her secrets from curious eyes. We left the horses 
tied safely nearby, and Rex took three powerful 
flashlights from his saddlebag. 

“Prepare for a surprise,” he exclaimed, turning to 
me, and then led the way into the cave. About fifty 
feet from the opening we entered a medium-sized 
cavern. As soon as my eyes became adjusted to the 
change of light, I saw the entire ceiling was covered 
with a pink and white crystalline substance. We 
crossed the first space, a distance of about thirty 
feet, and passed through an archway leading into 
an immense vaulted chamber at least two hundred 
feet across. 

The ceiling was covered with rainbow-colored 
stalactites in the most amazing forms I have ever 
seen. There were crosses, circles, crosses within 
circles, triangles, and many, many occult symbols 
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that have been in use on this Earth since its very 
beginning. It looked as if these symbols had been 
suspended from the ceiling ages ago and Nature had 
covered them with a carbonate of lime formation, 
highly colored and most artistically decorated by 
Her pigments. The beauty of it made one speechless, 
fascinated with wonder and admiration. It gave one 
the feeling of eyes watching every moment. 

Rex called to us to come to the far side of 
the chamber where he stood. We crossed the 
intervening space and stood before a wall upon 
which there were three arches about twenty feet 
apart. Within each was a highly polished surface. 
The first one to my left was a Chinese red, the 
second a glittering white, and the third a cobalt 
blue. Immediately I felt they were significant of 
something concerning America. The feeling grew 
so great I could hardly stand it. 

“This is the Work of a Mighty Intelligence in 
ages past,” I said, “and I feel these arches close 
entrances to other chambers or passages beyond.” 
Nada and Rex looked at me very steadily and their 
faces were white with the intensity of something 
they saw. 

“What is the matter?” I asked. 
“Don’t you feel it—don’t you see it?” they asked 

in return. 
“What?” I replied. They then realized that I was 



 A STRANGE OCCURRENCE 15

unaware of what they saw, and explained: 
“You are evidently being overshadowed,” said 

Nada, “by an etheric form you wore ages ago, for 
the garments are unlike anything of which I have 
ever seen or heard. The body is at least six feet 
eight inches tall, the hair is golden, coming almost 
to your shoulders, and the skin is fair and clear. I 
am sure some ancient memory is trying to come 
forth into the outer consciousness. 

“Let’s tell him of our experience the last time we 
were here,” she suggested to Rex. 

“Just a year ago,” Rex explained, “we came to 
this Cave, and as I stood before the blue arch, I 
was so fascinated that I put out my hand and was 
running it over the surface when a Voice right out of 
the atmosphere said: ‘Stop!’ The Voice was not one 
of anger, but rather that of Supreme Authority. We 
left the Cave immediately and have never returned 
until now.” 

“Before I have ended my visit with you dear 
people, I feel certain some amazing explanation of 
it all will be given,” I replied. We returned to our 
horses and found the beautiful Arabian Pegasus in 
a state of great agitation, for he was highly sensitive 
to the Spiritual Power focused within this mountain 
and it made him restless because of the intensity 
of the energy. Only by very great gentleness could 
Nada quiet him and prevent him from racing madly 
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home. She said there seemed to be no limit to his 
speed when he became excited. 

We continued on our way homeward, winding 
around the foot of the mountain until we came to 
the end of our descent; then we gave the horses 
free rein, and in half an hour reached the ranch just 
before sunset. Daniel Rayborn came out to meet 
us and said dinner would soon be ready. During 
the meal we related the experiences of the day, 
Rex telling his father of the overshadowing form 
seen above my head in the Cave. As he finished 
speaking, without giving any explanation, his 
father said he wanted to talk to all three of us in 
the library after dinner, and to meet him there at 
eight o’clock. 

In the meantime we went to the music room, 
while Nada went to her mother’s room and brought 
back an Arabian instrument something like an 
Hawaiian guitar. It was given to her by Beloved 
Saint Germain who taught her to play a certain 
melody upon it just before her meditation hour. 
Nada and Rex both sang and took turns playing 
the accompaniments on the instrument. It formed 
a most wonderful background for their voices, 
for there was something in the quality of the tone 
which seemed like a living thing that penetrated to 
the very Center of Existence. 
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CHAPTER II 

Revelations 

PROMPTLY at eight o’clock we entered 
the library and found Daniel Rayborn had 
preceded us. He went straight to the matter 

in hand. 
“At two o’clock today,” he began, “I received 

information the men had made a rich strike at 
the mine in Colorado, and I have sent Grey on 
ahead. Day after tomorrow, I must join him. I 
would like all of you to come with me. Nada will 
be comfortable in the bungalow at the camp, and 
you two can stay with me in the mine. 

“I have something else to tell you that is both 
grave and strange. At four o’clock this morning, I was 
awakened by a ‘Presence’ in my room, and when I 
became fully aroused, I saw it was our Beloved Saint 
Germain. He talked to me for at least two hours and, 
among other things, said that Grey had attempted to 
take my life last night. He saw the intent, and at the 
moment Grey tried to fire, Beloved Saint Germain 
directed a flash of Electronic Force which knocked him 
senseless for the time being. He has been warned that if 



18 THE MAGIC PRESENCE

he makes another such attempt, his own destructive 
motive will be permitted to react instantly and his 
own body will pay the penalty.” 

Then I told them of my experience the night 
of my arrival, and how I had witnessed the whole 
affair. Rayborn was deeply moved, and rising to his 
feet, he extended his hand to me saying: “You are 
surely one of us, and I am deeply, deeply grateful. 
Beloved Saint Germain said you had been brought 
into our home because you were greatly needed, 
and from now on you would act in the capacity 
of elder brother to Nada and Rex. It seems we 
have known each other in a number of previous 
embodiments. He also told me none of us was to 
be concerned in the least about danger of any kind, 
for we have lived clean lives and held close to High 
Ideals. This, it seems—from the Ascended Masters’ 
standpoint—makes it possible to wield a Mighty 
Force for the Protection of all. 

“Beloved Saint Germain also instructed me 
regarding other things of importance. He explained 
to me the Activity one experiences after he has 
made the Ascension. Beloved Jesus gave the 
public an Example of This and sought to teach 
mankind Its Meaning, pointing everyone to that 
same Attainment. I am, before long, to enter this 
Great Freedom. Our Beloved Master made it very 
clear, one is sometimes raised into this Condition 
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previous to or near the change called death, but 
all must accomplish It from the physical side of 
life. If the Silver Cord of Light flowing into the 
body has been withdrawn, it is impossible to 
illumine and raise that body; and the one thus 
striving must re-embody once more in order to 
attain the Final Freedom from the physical side of 
human experience. All Ascensions must take place 
consciously, for this Ascended Master Attainment 
is the Complete Victory over all outer experiences 
through the personal self. I shall read you His 
own Words which I took down at His Direction.” 
Turning to a portfolio which lay upon his desk, he 
opened it and read: 

“ ‘So-called death is but an opportunity for rest 
and reattunement of the faculties of the personal 
consciousness. This is to free them from the turmoil 
and discords of Earth long enough to receive an Inflow 
of Light and Strength which will enable the outer 
activity of the mind to take up the work of physical 
experience again. Physical embodiment is for the 
purpose of preparing, perfecting, and illumining a 
body whose vibratory action can be raised to blend 
with the Body of the “Mighty I AM Presence.” We 
call It “The Magic Presence.” Beloved Jesus referred 
to It as the Seamless Garment. 

“ ‘In this Body, which is made of Pure Electronic 
Substance, the individual has complete Freedom 
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from all limitation, and through intense devotion 
to the “Mighty I AM Presence,” anyone can 
release Its Power to the point where he can see 
this Blazing Body of Substance—so Dazzling that 
at first one can only gaze upon It for an instant 
because of the Intensity of Its Light. Through such 
devotion one begins to manifest more and more of 
his own individual Conscious Dominion over all 
manifestation. This is everyone’s Eternal Birthright 
and the purpose for which all decreed the journey 
through human experience. 

“ ‘When the one striving for such Freedom has 
reached the point where he releases any amount 
of Light he desires from his Electronic Body 
instantly by his own conscious command, then he 
can control all manifestation, no matter in what 
sphere he may choose to express. One has but to 
observe the world at large to see what discord in 
thought and feeling does to the beautiful bodies that 
Nature provides for our experience in the physical 
part of Life. In childhood and youth, the flesh 
structure of the physical body is beautiful, strong, 
and responsive to the demands made upon it; but 
when discordant thoughts and feeling are allowed 
to express in the personal self over the years, as one 
goes through Life, the body becomes incapacitated 
and the Temple falls into ruins—because the outer 
waking consciousness does not obey the One Law 
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of Life—Love, Harmony, Peace! 
“ ‘Call it what you will, the Eternal Truth remains 

that discord is another name for disintegration—a 
synonym for death. When mankind learns to live 
its Life by the One Eternal Law of Love, it will find 
that such obedience will have released it from the 
wheel of birth and rebirth, and hence the problems 
of human existence will have disappeared. In 
their place will come the Joy of ever expanding 
the Perfection which forever abides within Love. 
Constant new creation will ever go on, for Life is 
Perpetual Motion and neither slumbers nor sleeps, 
but is ever and forever a Self-Sustained Stream 
of Expanding Perfection in Joy, in Ecstasy, and 
Eternally New Design. This Perfect Activity and 
Joy of Life are all contained within Obedience to 
the Law of Love. 

“ ‘The last enemy, death, will have disappeared, 
for it is but a means of release from a garment which 
no longer has anything of value to give for the use 
of the Perfection of Life. When the physical body 
is so incapacitated that the personality occupying 
it can no longer make Self-Conscious effort to 
express Perfection, then Nature herself takes a 
hand in things and dissolves the limitation, that the 
individual may have a new chance to make effort 
which is of benefit. 

“ ‘Grief for the death of a loved one is selfishness             
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and but retards the greater good the loved one 
should be enjoying. Grief from a sense of loss is 
really rebellion against the Action of a Law that has 
seen fit to give another greater opportunity for rest 
and growth, because nothing in the Universe goes 
backward, and all—no matter what the temporary 
appearance—is moving forward to greater and 
greater Joy and Perfection. The God Consciousness 
in us cannot and does not grieve, and the human 
part should know that as no one can ever get out 
of this Universe, he must be somewhere better than 
the place he left. If there be Real, True Divine Love, 
It can never cease to exist, and must sometime, 
somewhere, draw us to that which we love. In True 
Divine Love there is no such thing as separation, 
and that which feels a sense of separation is not 
Love. The sense of separation is merely one of the 
mistakes of the personal self which it continues to 
dwell in because it does not understand the nature 
of Consciousness. Where the Consciousness is, 
there the individual is functioning, for the individual 
is his Consciousness. 

“ ‘When one thinks of a loved one who has 
passed on, he is really with that loved one in his 
Higher Mental Body the moment his Consciousness 
is upon the other person. If the Western World 
could understand this Truth, it would lift the chains 
which cause such useless suffering. Such grief is all 
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due to the fact that the personality—especially in the 
feeling—accepts the body as being the individual 
instead of knowing the body is only a garment 
which the individual wears. Over it everyone 
should have complete and Eternal Dominion and 
should exact Perfect Obedience at all times. 

“ ‘If one really loves another, he wants that other 
one to be happy and harmonious. If, through so-
called death, an individual chooses to accept a 
better opportunity for future expression—if there 
be the slightest spark of Love, one should have no 
grief nor desire to hold that loved one in a state of 
incapacity when he might go on to greater Ease 
and Freedom. 

“ ‘It is the ignorance of this Truth which enables 
such selfishness to keep humanity bound in its self-
created chains of limitation. This sort of ignorance 
binds the Life Expression of the whole race and 
is a stubborn refusal to understand Life. It drags 
thousands of human beings every year into 
the depths of despair—wholly unnecessary and 
avoidable—when they could and should be enjoying 
happiness and living the way the “Mighty I AM 
Presence” intended them to live. Such an attitude 
toward Life not only prevents the accomplishment 
of everything worthwhile, but incapacitates the 
individual and fills him with self-pity—one of the 
most subtle and insidious ways by which the sinister   



24 THE MAGIC PRESENCE

force breaks down his resistance and makes him 
negative. The individual must remain positive if 
he is to attain his Victory and express Mastery. 
The sinister force which humanity on this Earth 
has generated uses this method to keep aspiring, 
marvelous individuals from gaining their Freedom 
and using the Full Power of Divinity which has been 
theirs from the beginning—the Gift of the Father to 
His children. 

“ ‘Of all the faults humanity has generated, 
self-pity is the most inexcusable, because it is the 
apex of human selfishness. Through self-pity the 
attention of the personal consciousness, or outer 
self, is entirely absorbed by the petty, puny, human, 
useless desires of the physical body—and the Great, 
Glorious, Adorable, All-Wise, All-Powerful Light 
of the “Beloved Mighty I AM Presence” always 
abiding above the physical body, is entirely ignored; 
yet Its Energy is being used for this destructive 
purpose. 

“ ‘Humanity cannot have anything better than it 
is experiencing today until it looks away from the 
little self long enough to acknowledge and feel the 
Presence of God, the “Mighty I AM Presence,” the 
Source of every individual’s Life and of all Perfect 
Manifestation. 

“ ‘Grief is colossal selfishness—not Love! 
Discord is selfishness—not Love! Lethargy is 
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selfishness—not Love and not Life! These sink 
the race into slavery because they break down 
the resistance of the individual by wasting the 
Energy of Life which should be used for the 
creation of Beauty, Love and Perfection. This 
slavery continues because the outer activity of 
the personal consciousness does not make the 
necessary determined effort to free itself from 
the domination of the psychic world. 

The psychic stratum contains only those creations 
of humanity generated by the discordant thoughts, 
feeling and words of the outer activity or personal 
consciousness. This means the daily activities of the 
mind, body and feeling with which the personality 
continues to entangle the creative expression of 
Life. The entire race has become so bound by its 
own discord that Great, Glorious, Transcendent 
Ascended Masters—out of sheer Compassion for the 
slowness of mankind’s growth and the misery of its 
degradation—offer to cut away the barnacles of the 
psychic plane and give humanity a new start! 

“ ‘People are entertained, fascinated, and self-
hypnotized by the various conditions of the psychic 
world, but I tell you—and I know both the Inner 
and outer activities of Life from the Ascended 
Masters’ standpoint—that there is nothing good 
nor permanent within the psychic stratum! It is as 
dangerous as quicksand, and just as undependable! 
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The psychic plane and the outer activity of the 
mental and emotional world, unless they report 
Perfection to you, are one and the same thing. 
It is entirely the creation of the human sense 
consciousness and is but the accumulation of 
human thoughts and forms energized by human 
feeling. It contains nothing whatsoever of Christ—
the “Cosmic Light.” 

“ ‘The desire for and fascination of psychic 
phenomena is a feeling—a very subtle feeling—by 
which it holds the attention of the personality away 
from the acknowledgment, the constant adoration, 
the continual communion and the Permanent 
Acceptance of the individual’s “Mighty I AM 
Presence.” Attention to the activities of the psychic 
plane depletes the personal self of the energy and 
the ability required to reach to the God Source and 
anchor there permanently! 

“ ‘I tell you Eternal Truth when I say that 
nothing of the Christ comes from the psychic 
realm, regardless of any seeming evidence to the 
contrary, because the psychic or outer activity 
of the mentality is forever changing its qualities, 
while the Christ, which is the Eternal Light, is 
Ever-Expanding Perfection—the One—Changelessly 
Supreme, Imperishable Quality. 

“ ‘It is because of the attention to and the subtle 
fascination of the psychic plane that mankind is 
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today as a mass of children needing much Help 
and the Wisdom of the Ascended Masters to 
raise it once more into the Understanding of the 
Light—which is the only means of Release from the 
darkness of Earth’s present chaos. 

“ ‘World Saviors have come at regular intervals 
to give this kind of Help throughout the centuries 
ever since the end of the Second Golden Age 
upon this Earth. Following that Activity, humanity 
became fascinated by the world of form and the 
creation of things. The individual’s attention was 
held most of the time in the outer activities, and the 
Conscious Recognition of his own Individualized 
God Self was forgotten. Hence, the “Mighty I AM 
Presence” abiding in his Electronic Body was 
completely ignored. Thus he has only been able 
to express part of his Life Plan.’ 

“Beloved Saint Germain asked that you, my 
Brother,” continued Mr. Rayborn, turning to me, 
“watch your feeling and impressions very closely 
while you are in and at the mine, for work of a 
certain nature is to be done there—now or never! 
He wishes to utilize a certain Cosmic Activity 
occurring at this time for reasons He did not give 
me. He said He would come again very soon and 
speak with us all. He will then endeavor to give 
further Light on the Cave of Symbols you visited 
recently and to which we shall all go with Him on 
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His next Visit. Grey will pass on very shortly from 
natural causes, and I am not to let him suspect that 
I know anything of his attempt on my Life.” 

The Tales of the Arabian Nights were hardly 
stranger than the Truths we were receiving and the 
wonderful things we were experiencing. It seemed 
as if we had entered another world where the 
activity of the mind became instantly manifest in 
physical form. Beloved Saint Germain had shown 
such conclusive evidence that He knew every 
incident and activity of our lives when He desired 
to do so, and even saw the innermost thoughts and 
intents of each of us. I felt a tremendous Uplift and 
a Happiness unspeakable. 

At first Nada and Rex were inclined to be sad 
when they realized the parting with their father 
was to come so soon; but I knew positively they 
would be sustained by the One Great Presence 
of the “I AM” when the time came. I asked Nada 
and Rex as we passed out of the library if they 
would sing a song or two for their new brother, 
and they laughingly agreed. They sang “Love’s 
Light Eternal,” for which Nada had written the 
music and Rex the lyrics. The melody and power 
of it seemed to linger and continue to lift one’s 
consciousness to the Great Creator of all things, 
the “Mighty I AM Presence.” As we stood together 
when they had finished singing, I put my arms 
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around both the children, led them over to their 
father, and we formed a circle about him. 

“Beloved Brother,” I said, “we encircle you with 
Hearts of Love, and may the Pathway of each be that 
of Supreme Happiness through the Radiant Power 
of Divine Love within us all.” I told them how words 
failed utterly to express my joy and gratitude for their 
Love, friendship, and hospitality. 

“My Brother,” said Daniel Rayborn, “it is I 
who wish to express my gratitude to Beloved 
Saint Germain and you for the privilege of your 
friendship, that my beloved children may have you 
as a companion when I am elsewhere serving in my 
humble way. Let us rejoice in the happiness we can 
give each other. I think we had better get all the rest 
we can tonight and tomorrow, as we are driving to 
the mine in Colorado and we ought to leave early 
the following morning.” 

The next morning at breakfast, after a wonderful 
night’s rest, Daniel Rayborn greeted us by saying 
that he had found a Message from Beloved Saint 
Germain on the table as he awakened, asking the 
four of us to meet in the Tower Room at eight 
o’clock that evening. Needless to say, we were 
all interest in a moment and joyous with the 
anticipation of His Coming. 

At twenty minutes to eight, Daniel Rayborn 
announced it was time to go to the Tower Room 
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for our meeting, but somehow I felt temporarily 
restrained from doing it. When we came to the 
door, he stood still before it a few moments 
as though in meditation. Presently the door 
slowly opened without anyone touching it, and 
as we entered I saw it was richly carpeted and 
handsomely furnished. In the center of the 
gorgeous blue carpet was woven the Secret, 
Sacred Symbol of Life where our Beloved 
Saint Germain produced the Life-giving and 
Consuming Flame. 

The walls were covered with a glistening white 
material that looked like frosted silk. The chairs 
were unlike anything I have ever seen. They were 
made of some kind of white metal resembling 
frosted silver, upholstered in silk plush of the same 
rich blue as the carpet and so perfectly designed 
as to give the body ease, poise and balance when 
seated in them. There was a chair placed at each 
of the four points of the compass, forming a square 
within the circle of the room. The two windows and 
the door locked from the inside. When all were in 
readiness, Daniel Rayborn asked each of us to close 
our eyes and remain perfectly calm and silent until 
Beloved Saint Germain appeared and spoke. In a 
few moments a deep, rich Voice said: 

“I bring you Greetings, My Beloved Students.” 
I opened my eyes and there was the Blessed, 
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Wonderful Presence of our Beloved Master. He 
stood fully six feet one inch in height, slender, 
royal and real. His hair was dark brown, wavy and 
abundant. His face portrayed a Beauty, Majesty 
and Power no words can describe—a face revealing 
Eternal Youth, with eyes of the deepest violet one 
can imagine through which the Wisdom of the 
Ages poured out upon the world expressing the 
Love and Mastery that are His. 

He stepped across the room to where Nada sat, 
bowed, and touched her forehead with the thumb of 
His right hand, the fingers extending over the top of 
her head. He did the same thing to Rex, myself, and 
Daniel Rayborn. It is in this way that an Ascended 
Master can give a Radiation which does for the 
individual what nothing else can do. It is a tremendous 
aid in clearing the mind, for It releases certain Higher 
Activities from within the student’s Inner Bodies while 
he is within the Master’s Aura. 

“Beloved Ones,” He began, “this evening I have 
come to explain certain Laws that will enable you 
to manifest Dominion over human limitation, once 
you know and fully understand the Life Principle 
within your human body. Then you will know and 
feel It truly is All-Wise and All-Powerful. When you 
really comprehend this, you will see it is not only 
natural and possible, but eventually compulsory 
that you transcend all outer activity—its laws and 
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its limitations! These come into existence through 
ignorance and express in the outer activity because 
the intellect is allowed to act without the Light 
from within the Heart illumining it. Discord and 
limitation are imposed upon the outer activity by 
man and man alone; for an All-Wise, All-Perfect, 
All-Powerful, Supreme Creator does not and cannot 
create a limitation, a lack or a discord. 

“The concept that it is possible for All-Perfection 
to create imperfection or anything unlike Itself is 
absurd, vicious, and entirely untrue. The Supreme 
Creator gives to the individual with Free Will the 
Use of the Attributes of the Creator with which 
to manipulate manifestation at his particular point 
in the Universe. The individual is endowed with 
the capacity to form conclusions through using the 
intellect alone, which are the results of fragmentary 
information. It comes about from using only a part 
of the Creative Powers with which the individual 
is endowed. 

“Conclusions drawn from partial instead of 
complete information must of necessity bring 
about unsatisfactory results. The individual must 
have Free Will or he could not be a Creator. If he 
chooses to experiment with the spoke instead of the 
entire wheel, there is naught to say him nay in his 
desire to experience those results. 

“His wheel of manifestation cannot and is 
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not complete until he recognizes his ‘Beloved 
Mighty I AM Presence,’ for It is the only Source 
which knows all required to build any pattern of 
manifestation that produces Perfection for him. 

“All Patterns of Perfection are stored within the 
All-Knowing, Fathomless, Dazzling Mind of the 
‘Beloved Mighty I AM Presence’ and can never 
be made manifest in the physical world of mankind 
until the outer activity of the mind, which is the 
intellectual consciousness, is illumined by the Ray 
of Golden Light within the Heart. This Ray comes 
always and only from the Electronic Body of the 
individual. This is ‘The Magic Presence’—‘I AM.’ 

“This ‘Beloved Mighty I AM Presence’ of 
mankind’s Being does not cognize and never can 
create the maze of confusion, chaos and destruction 
that exists in the outer mentality and world of 
humanity—any more than the Sun creates a cloud. It 
is the Birthright and Privilege of every individual to 
express the Fullness of this Glorious Inner Presence 
and Power of Perfection, but if the personal self 
will not call the Power of the ‘Presence’ into action 
through the Higher Mentality into the outer activity 
at all times, then all outer experience merely 
remains the ever-changing condition or dumping 
ground of the thoughts and feeling of other human 
beings surrounding it. 

“The ‘Presence of the Mighty I AM’ abides 
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within the Electronic Body of every individual, 
resting from twelve to fifty feet or more above the 
physical body, and is occupied only with creating, 
expanding, and forever pouring out Perfection. It 
lives in Its own Realm, doing Creative Work at 
Cosmic Levels. 

“Only in the outer activity of the human 
personality, which is but a fragmentary part of each 
one’s individuality, can imperfection be generated 
and experienced. It is through the Higher Mentality 
that the Discriminative and Selective Intelligence 
acts. In this Body, the Individualized Intelligence 
can look upon the discord of human creation and 
observe the conditions by which the personality 
is surrounded and those it is passing through, 
but does not accept them into Its Consciousness 
or World. It sees what is required to produce 
Perfection in the physical experience and can reach 
into the Electronic Body—the individual’s ‘Beloved 
Mighty I AM Presence’—and draws forth that which 
produces Perfection in the outer activity. 

“In transcending all earthly laws, We but claim 
our God-given Authority to live and act in Perfect 
Accord with the ‘Beloved Mighty I AM Presence’ 
of man and Infinity. This ‘Presence’ is Eternal, 
Changeless Perfection, yet forever expanding 
Itself through the individual. As you see, I come 
into your presence in a locked room with walls 
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of solid stone. These seemingly impassable walls 
are no barrier nor obstruction to the ‘Beloved 
Mighty I AM Presence,’ anymore than they are to 
an electrical impulse. This ‘Presence’ is the Mighty 
Master Within, the God Self of every individual. 
When one acknowledges, accepts, understands, 
and feels this ‘Beloved Mighty I AM Presence,’ Its 
Limitless Powers are released into his use. 

“This home and room were dedicated to the 
Ascended Masters of Love, Light and Wisdom at 
the time the tower was built, and it will continue 
to be a Focus for Their Activity as long as They 
desire to use it. 

“When the shell, which means the discord of the 
outer self, is dissolved—not by passing through the 
change called death, but by consciously raising and 
illumining the body and its every activity by the 
‘Light’ of the ‘Beloved Mighty I AM Presence’—Its 
Power is released into the outer world through the 
individual, and he manifests complete Mastery, the 
Dominion as given him in the beginning by the 
Father. 

“Through his consciousness, every human being 
can release the Limitless Power of the ‘Beloved 
Mighty I AM Presence.’ When one disciplines his 
outer faculties and makes them obedient to his 
Conscious Command of Perfection, he is then able 
to let this Tremendous Power flow through him 
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unobstructed and to use It constructively. Within 
each of you is the same Mighty Power I am using! 
You can use It as I do when you acknowledge, 
accept, and admit at all times that the ‘Beloved 
Mighty I AM Presence’ is always in action. This is 
the Cosmic Christ, and the only Consciousness in 
the Universe which can say ‘I AM.’ 

“The Thinking Flame of God is the only 
Activity of Life anywhere in manifestation which 
can acknowledge Its own Individualization, use 
the ‘Creative Word of God,’ and send It forth into 
the Universe to cause manifestation. Only the Son 
of God, which means the individual with Free 
Will, can decree as God decrees and say ‘I AM.’ 
Whatever quality follows that sound spoken into 
the ethers becomes a manifestation in the world of 
substance, and thus becomes a form. 

“When the individual says ‘I AM,’ he is using the 
Creative Attribute of the Godhead and announcing 
Creation at his particular point in the Universe. 
The vibratory action of the Word ‘I AM,’ either 
in thought or spoken word, is the Release of the 
Power of Creation; and whatever quality follows 
that Decree is instantly imposed upon the electronic 
substance in the ethers. This being the only 
substance and energy in existence whose nature is 
to be qualified in some manner, it must outpicture 
the pattern within the Decree. If the Decree be 
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always for Perfection, then the experiences in the 
individual’s world express the Fullness of the Plan 
of Life; but if the individual does not send forth 
that Decree, it is impossible for that Perfection to 
outpicture in his experiences until the Decree is 
released into the ethers in which he lives. 

“Every individual can think Perfection at every 
instant, if he only will, and it takes no more 
substance and energy to build Beautiful, Perfect 
Forms and Experiences than it does the imperfect; 
but if the individual wants this Perfection expressed 
in his own world, he must use his own energy to 
utter the Decree which will release that Perfection 
unto him. Such is the Law of his Being, and nothing 
can change It! 

“Life is the only Presence, Intelligence, and 
Power that can act or ever did act. These three 
Activities within Life are coexistent everywhere! 
The Pure Electronic Light which fills Infinity is the 
Self-Luminous, Intelligent Substance of the ‘Mighty 
I AM Presence,’ existing at all points and of which 
all forms are composed. Discord and limitation can 
build a film, so to speak, around this Substance, 
shutting off at least to some degree the Radiance 
of its Light; but imperfection of any kind can never 
enter into the Electronic Substance itself. The 
discords and limitations that humanity has wound 
around itself are due to the activities of the intellect 
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and the emotions, which have not been trained 
to look within the Light of the individual’s own 
‘Mighty I AM Presence’ for the Plan of Perfection 
upon which each one should construct all his outer 
activities. 

“This Perfect Plan does not exist anywhere 
except within the ‘Mighty I AM Presence.’ 
When the intellect and emotions are purified and 
illumined by the Light of this Great ‘Presence,’ 
then the Perfect Ideas and Activities within It can 
flow through the personality without becoming 
distorted by the fragmentary information in the 
outer activity of the consciousness. The reports 
of the human sense consciousness are merely 
unillumined activities, for when Light is directed 
into them from the ‘Mighty I AM Presence,’ they 
melt into Its Glorious Perfection at once. 

“Love, Peace, Balance, Order, and Perfect 
Activity, or the coordination of all outer activities 
with the Patterns of Perfection from the ‘Presence,’ 
can only be brought about by the One Great Light, 
the ‘I AM.’ There, and only There, does the Design 
of Perfection ever exist. If the student or individual 
will fix his attention with determined tenacity and 
hold it upon the ‘Mighty I AM Presence,’ he can 
release such Divine Love, Light, Wisdom, Power, 
Courage, and Activity as he cannot possibly 
comprehend at present. 
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“Divine Love contains the Perfect Activity 
of every Attribute of the Godhead. When the 
individual enters the conscious path of Self-Mastery, 
he should fully understand and realize that from 
then on, he is obligated to accomplish everything 
he attempts by the Power of Divine Love from 
within his own ‘I AM Presence’! He must know 
unmistakably and remember at all times that Divine 
Love contains within It the Complete Wisdom 
and Almighty Power of the ‘Beloved Mighty I AM 
Presence.’ 

“When an individual generates enough Divine 
Love and sends It forth into all outer activities, he may 
command what he will through the ‘Mighty I AM 
Presence,’ and his request is always fulfilled. He may 
go among the wild beasts of the jungle and no harm can 
come to him. Divine Love, when consciously generated 
within the individual, is an Invisible, Invincible, 
and Invulnerable Armor of Protection against all 
disturbing activity. There is only one thing that can 
bring about Perfection anywhere in the Universe, and 
that is enough Divine Love. Therefore, love your own 
‘Mighty I AM Presence’ intensely, and nothing else 
can enter your Being or world! 

“You four Beloved Ones have come to the 
point where the ‘I AM Presence’ commands the 
Assistance of the Ascended Masters. Therefore it 
will be My Great Pleasure to be of any help to you 
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that may be required. Before I proceed further, I 
wish to convey the Great Love and Blessing from 
your beloved mother and companion. Soon you 
will have the Joy of seeing and greeting Her face to 
face, and never again will you be disturbed by the 
thought or change called death. It gives Me Great 
Joy to feel and see such wonderful harmony within 
your mental and emotional bodies. 

“My Brother,” He said, turning to me, “I welcome 
and bless you for so noble a nature, a sincere Heart, 
and such Great Love. You will soon become aware 
that you have much to do besides your writing.” 
Turning to Nada and Rex, He addressed them: 

“My Beloved Nada and Rex, I feel like both 
Father and Mother to you, although I cannot take 
the place of your earthly father who is so noble—so 
fine—and whose earthly pilgrimage is nearing its 
close. He may be with you many months yet. 
Please forget entirely that which you regard as 
separation and enter fully into the activities before 
you.” 

“I am more than pleased,” He continued, turning 
to me, “to see in your Heart a great willingness 
to serve wherever that service is most needed. 
That attribute will bring you Very Great Light.” 
Including all, He continued: 

“After your trip to the mine, I will impart to 
each of you certain Private Instructions that will 
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greatly assist and hasten the awakening of certain 
Faculties whose use you will soon need, and 
through which I will be able to reach you much 
more easily. This will bring to you a clearness 
that bars all doubt. 

“The superintendent at your mine,” He said, 
speaking to Rayborn, “will retain his physical body 
only until he can say a few parting words to you. 
North of the tunnel where the last strike was made, 
which has been considered very good, there is a 
deposit immensely richer that has been passed. I 
will indicate the place when you reach the exact 
spot in the tunnel. You are to mark it,” He directed, 
glancing toward me. 

“There are those in touch with Grey which make 
it unwise to open this up until he is out of their 
reach. It will be much greater wisdom in the future 
to forbid any report going out of strikes made in the 
mine. This body of ore which shall be indicated to 
you contains over twenty million dollars in gold, 
clear and above all operating expenses. 

“Little do those of humanity who are in great 
need realize how easily and quickly they could 
and would be given their financial freedom if they 
would but turn their attention to the ‘Beloved 
Mighty I AM Presence,’ and hold it there with 
determined tenacity. Great would be their reward 
for such effort. 
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“I will be present while you are in the mine, 
but not visible to your outer sight. This is the 
reestablishing of our former wonderful association. 
You will realize how beautiful it is when you become 
consciously aware of the Tremendous Power of the 
‘Mighty I AM Presence’ within and above each of 
you. This Almighty Power you will draw forth and 
use without limit.” He gave each a hearty handclasp 
and asked us to take the same position as before He 
came, saying we were all to meet again soon. When 
we opened our eyes a few moments later, He had 
disappeared—as quickly as He had come. 

Nada and Rex said the experience was the most 
glorious of their lives and the happiest two hours 
they had ever spent thus far. Only a small part of 
such Transcendent Work can be conveyed in words 
to those who have not experienced these things; 
but all humanity may have the same opportunity 
when the individual is earnest, sincere, humble and 
unselfish enough in his desire for the Light, and 
really loves his own “Mighty I AM Presence.” 

It was so remarkable and uplifting to see the 
room brilliantly lighted by the Radiant Presence 
of Beloved Saint Germain, and it was conclusive 
proof that His “Presence” was Its own Light. Each 
of us experienced such Peace and Love as we never 
dreamed were in existence. We could not refrain 
from embracing each other, and there were tears 
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of joy in our eyes out of deep gratitude for such a 
Divine Privilege. We said good-night and went to 
our rooms, as we were to leave early the following 
morning for the mine. We left very early, driving 
nearly five hundred miles over a highway that was 
in splendid condition. The day was calm, bright 
and lovely—the scenic beauty gorgeous. We took 
turns at the wheel so no one was in the least tired, 
and at exactly seven o’clock in the evening we 
drove into camp. We noticed a great deal of activity 
and excitement. As soon as the men saw us, one 
of them came running to the car, saying excitedly, 
“Come! Come! Grey has been badly hurt in the 
mine. It happened while we were changing shifts.” 

Daniel Rayborn hurried away while Rex and I 
took Nada to the bungalow. The men took care of 
the luggage, and we hurried to the superintendent’s 
quarters to which Grey had been carried. As we 
arrived, the room was being cleared of the men, 
as Grey wished to speak to Rayborn alone. We 
stepped in, greeted him, gave what encouragement 
we could, and then left the two alone. 

Thirty minutes later, Rayborn came out. He 
was deeply moved because, as he afterward told 
us, the man had made a full confession, asked 
forgiveness, and passed on immediately. Beloved 
Saint Germain, referring to it later said: “The 
Soul withdrew from its temple of flesh when it 
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realized that the human self could not withstand 
the temptation.” 

“In shooting the holes drilled by the day shift,” 
Rayborn explained, “a large piece of rock became 
loosened; and as Grey was inspecting and sampling 
the day’s work, the rock fell, striking him on the 
head. He dropped unconscious, and another piece 
fell upon his chest, crushing him so badly there was 
no hope of recovery. 

“He remained conscious until I reached his 
side, and made a full confession concerning his 
attempt upon my life because he knew he could 
not live. I gladly and freely forgave all, that he 
might pass on in Freedom. His Soul can thus have 
its greatest opportunity for growth. His gratitude 
was unspeakable for the opportunity to free his 
conscience and be forgiven. His passing was really 
in very great peace.” 

We were all rather stunned by the suddenness 
and accuracy with which Beloved Saint Germain’s 
statements were being fulfilled. At eleven o’clock 
the next morning a short service was held in camp, 
and the body then taken to the railway station, some 
three miles away. Bob Singleton accompanied it to 
San Francisco, where Grey’s mother and brother 
lived. Mr. Rayborn sent them a check for twenty-
five thousand dollars and paid all expenses. 

In all my mining experience, I have never 
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seen so marvelous a camp of men as Rayborn 
employed. Everything possible had been done for 
their comfort and convenience, no intoxicating 
drinks of any kind ever being allowed. The location 
of the mine was deep in the heart of very rugged 
mountains, and all possible was done to maintain 
the utmost Harmony. 

Nada and Rex used every opportunity to make 
me acquainted with the camp, and everywhere it 
was plainly evident that Rayborn was much loved 
by his men. The entire atmosphere was one of 
harmonious cooperation, and there was a total 
absence of all coarse or undesirable elements. 

It was Rayborn’s custom to pay every man a 
bonus of one dollar a day as long as any rich strike 
lasted. He made Bob Singleton superintendent, 
for he was a fine, noble, upright, honest chap with 
splendid ability. We spent a wonderful day going 
through the concentrating plant—from which only 
the concentrates were shipped to the smelter. Most 
of the richer gold was free milling, being run into 
bullion and shipped direct to the mint in Denver. 

That night at dinner Daniel Rayborn, in speaking 
of Bob Singleton said, “I have long wanted to make 
Singleton our superintendent, for I feel that he is a 
man that can be absolutely trusted. I think we had 
better not go into the mine until he returns from 
San Francisco, which will probably be the second 
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day after tomorrow. In the meantime we can trace 
the surface outcropping and surveys. 

“I want both of you boys to become familiar 
with the boundaries and all departments of the 
mine. I will show you the principal veins of ore at 
the surface. While we have had this mine for about 
twelve years, yet you will see as you go over it that 
we have really only explored a small part, although 
we have taken out millions of dollars in value.” 

Singleton returned late in the afternoon of the 
fourth day, and plans were made to go carefully 
through the underground workings the day 
following. During that evening I felt as if I were 
being tremendously charged with a Dynamic 
Electrical Current. Nada had brought her Arabic 
musical instrument, and she and Rex entertained 
us royally after dinner. 

At nine o’clock the next morning, we went to 
the shaft-house and met Singleton, who was waiting 
there ready to take us into the mine. We entered 
the cage and descended to the four hundred foot 
level. Here we went through various tunnels and 
crosscuts. As we were going through one tunnel that 
led to the southwest, I suddenly felt an Electrical 
Current pass through me. I stopped, and turning to 
Singleton, said, “What does this formation contain 
toward the north at this point?” 

“There is only country rock,” he replied, 
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“between these two veins. They are about four 
hundred feet apart at the surface, with apparently 
very little dip.” 

We started to pass on, but without the others 
seeing me, I marked the place with blue chalk. 
We then went to the six hundred foot level and 
continued to go through the various workings. We 
came to a tunnel leading to the southwest; and 
almost under the spot where I had felt the current 
two hundred feet above, I felt it again, but more 
powerful than before. I looked to my right and 
saw an intense blue light with a center of molten 
gold. This stood out clear and bright upon the 
wall of the tunnel. I marked the spot quickly, and 
at the same moment my Inner Sight was greatly 
quickened. I saw clearly through the rock what 
seemed to be a great cavity between the two main 
veins at least two hundred feet apart. The opening 
was fully two hundred feet high and nearly the 
same in circumference. A stringer—or crack in 
the formation—led into the top, just about the four 
hundred foot level. 

During an ancient volcanic activity the ore had 
been forced to this point forming very rich veins, 
but this crevice had allowed it to pour through, 
filling the cavity. It was one of those strange things 
that happen in Nature, very seldom of course, but 
nevertheless, they do occur. 
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The whole activity had been flashed on my 
consciousness in a moment, as all truly Cosmic Flashes 
do occur. I marked the spot, then went on with the 
others to examine the new strike. It was tremendously 
interesting. The two walls of the vein had suddenly 
widened in their formation, and at that point the large 
body of ore had been created—but it was not more 
than a tenth as large as the one I had marked. Just at 
this time Bob Singleton was called away by one of 
his men, and I had a chance to explain to Rex and 
his father what I had been shown by Beloved Saint 
Germain. I knew positively it was by His Power that 
I had been enabled to see within the formation and 
mark its location. Rayborn decided immediately to 
have a cross-cut tunnel run in from the spot I had 
marked to contact the ore-body that had been revealed 
to me. When Singleton returned, Rayborn gave the 
order to have the men start work at once on this 
cross-cut. 

The superintendent looked at him in perfect 
amazement. However, none of his men ever 
thought of questioning anything he suggested, 
and Bob began making arrangements at once to 
carry out the order. Rayborn did give him a little 
explanation by saying, 

“Bob! I know you do not understand why I am 
having this done, but when this special work is 
accomplished, I will explain.” 
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“Mr. Rayborn,” said Singleton with a gentle, 
humble dignity, “it will always be my pleasure to 
carry out your orders without question.” 

“I wish,” continued Rayborn, “you would put 
the most rapid and trustworthy men on this part of 
the work. Use three shifts, and finish it as quickly 
as possible.” 

“How many feet can the men break down in 
twenty-four hours?” I asked the superintendent. 

“I think at least ten feet,” he replied, “more or 
less, according to the hardness of the rock.” At that 
rate, I felt they would be able to reach the ore-body 
in about ten days, and I could have almost shouted 
for joy because I knew there was no uncertainty 
about what they would find when they reached it. 

Rex and I liked Bob Singleton very much, for he 
seemed a man of fine, strong character, though very 
young for the type of position he held. He left us as 
soon as we came out of the mine, for there was a 
shipment of ore to be sent out that afternoon. 

“I have wired the foreman at the ranch,” Rayborn 
explained, “that we will not return for two weeks 
unless something vitally important demands it, 
because I wish to stay here and watch the progress 
of the new cross-cut tunnel.” The days passed 
quickly, the work went steadily ahead, and we 
occupied our time writing, hiking, and enjoying the 
music that Nada and Rex gave us on the Arabian 
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instrument—Bob Singleton joining us at dinner 
several times. 

The work on the tunnel cut through forty-eight 
feet the first five days. Each of the men received 
a bonus of one dollar a foot, and Singleton fifty 
dollars for the good work accomplished. Bob asked 
Nada and Rex if they would sing for the men one 
evening while at the camp. They both agreed, 
and Nada, as a surprise for everybody, wired 
to Denver for Arabic costumes—and when they 
appeared for their first number, the men almost 
went wild with joy. The program closed, and 
one of the men arose and asked if they might all 
shake hands with the children in gratitude for the 
evening’s wonderful entertainment. The children 
agreed and said afterwards that they had never felt 
such inspiration or such power in their voices. Both 
felt the Master Saint Germain had been present 
and used the opportunity to pour His Radiation 
through the music to the men, thus raising their 
consciousness and loyalty to a still greater height. 
This was His Way of neutralizing the influence that 
had attempted to enter through Grey, which had 
been unable to accomplish its nefarious purpose. 

At twelve o’clock on the eleventh day, I was in 
the office of the mine with Bob Singleton when 
a man came rushing in, greatly excited, saying 
they had struck rich ore in the new cross-cut. The 
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superintendent looked at me utterly speechless, 
so plainly did he show his surprise. It was then I 
realized that he had really never dreamed of finding 
ore in the new workings. 

Merely by the use of ordinary geological 
observations, this ore-body never would have 
been located, for geologists seldom take into 
consideration the freakish formations that sometimes 
occur in Nature, and that She does occasionally 
extraordinary things. This deposit would never 
have been found except by the Superhuman Power 
of our Beloved Master. 

Singleton asked me to find Rex and his father 
and tell them the news. I hurried to the camp 
quarters and found them awaiting me at lunch. 
When I told of what had happened, we all silently 
gave praise and thanks to the “Beloved Mighty 
I AM Presence” and our Blessed Saint Germain 
for making this rich strike possible. 

Rayborn sent word to Bob that we would 
be ready to go with him and examine the new 
discovery at half-past one. Nada decided to await 
our report. When we reached the spot, I saw the 
last shots had broken well into the ore-body, as the 
entire face of the tunnel was in ore. 

“Bob,” instructed Daniel Rayborn, “sample this 
strike and push the work as fast as possible, that we 
may determine its extent.” 
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“I will,” Bob replied, and went on to explain: 
“The formation in the ore deposit itself is much 
more easily drilled and broken than the ordinary 
rock.” As we returned to the surface, he could stand 
it no longer and burst forth: 

“Mr. Rayborn, this is the most remarkable thing 
I have ever read or heard of in all my life. How 
did you know the ore was there? No outer signs 
indicated it.” 

“Bob, my boy,” he replied, “have patience. You 
will soon know. We shall prolong our stay another 
ten days, and if I am not mistaken, they will make 
twice the speed in the ore-body itself as they did 
getting to it. Keep this ore entirely separate from 
all the rest in the mine. I will explain the reason 
why later.” 

That evening at dinner, Mr. Rayborn asked 
Nada, Rex, and myself to meet with him at eight 
o’clock. 

“I suggest,” he began, as soon as we were all 
seated, “that we take Bob Singleton into partnership 
with us as general manager of the entire mine—
including what in the future will be known as the 
‘Master Discovery.’ I think he had better select an 
assistant of whom we all approve. I feel certain 
he can be trusted as one of us. We have every 
evidence before us that all our Beloved Master said 
of the ore-body is physically true. However, let us 
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say nothing to Bob of this until the tunnel-drift is 
through.” 

The following days were filled with great activity 
and tremendous interest as the work progressed. 
Almost every evening, Bob was invited to dine with 
us that all might become better acquainted. Twenty 
days after the ore-body was reached, the tunnel-drift 
was through to the opposite side, a distance of fully 
two hundred feet, and Rayborn was more than happy 
that we had waited to learn the extent of it. 

The evening the tunnel was finished, he 
announced at dinner that Bob was to be taken 
in as one of the partners; and while the “Master 
Discovery” really belonged to Nada and Rex, they 
wanted him to share a certain specified interest in 
the mine also, in addition to his salary. Then he 
explained how the ore-body came to be discovered. 
He gave a short description of our Beloved Master, 
Saint Germain, telling of the Protection he and 
his family had been given for years, of the recent 
attempt upon his Life, and his escape. Tears of 
gratitude and joy streamed down Bob’s cheeks as 
he tried to express his appreciation. 

“Your deep feeling” said Rayborn, “proves your 
sincerity to me beyond question. We shall all feel a 
Great Love for you Bob, and I am certain you can 
be trusted as one of us.” 

“I thank each of you,” said Bob with sincerity, 
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“and I will do my best to prove worthy and true to 
the trust you place in me, and for your very great 
kindness.” It was then we learned that Bob had a 
sister, Pearl, of whom he was very fond, and who 
was his only living relative, with the exception of 
an aunt with whom she lived. 

“I expect Pearl,” he continued, “to reach here 
tomorrow, as she is coming on to visit me for a 
time.” He was very enthusiastic in his praise of her 
and drew forth her picture from his pocket. 

She was about eighteen, remarkably good 
looking, and yet one felt she had tremendous 
strength of character with a natural sense of poise 
and command. He told Daniel Rayborn of the 
desire he always had to provide the means for 
her university training, and with his recent good 
fortune of sharing in the mine, this became possible 
of accomplishment. 

The following day, Nada, Rex, Bob and I drove 
to the station to meet Pearl. As the train stopped 
and the passengers were alighting, we saw someone 
rush into Bob’s arms. It made us realize how dearly 
they loved each other. That evening Bob told her of 
his new interest in the mine and the good fortune 
that had come to him. Later, when she met Daniel 
Rayborn, she threw her arms about him and kissed 
him in deep gratitude for his kindness to Bob. She 
tried to thank him, but he said: 
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“My Child, it gives me still greater happiness to 
know you are to share the joy with your brother 
whom we all have learned to love.” That evening 
we spent listening to Nada and Rex sing, and I 
think Pearl was without question the happiest, most 
grateful person I have ever seen. 

The next day came a message from the ranch 
saying Daniel Rayborn was needed there, so we 
made preparations to leave the second morning 
following. The assistant superintendent whom Bob 
had chosen to help him was to arrive at the camp 
ten days later, and Nada persuaded Bob to let Pearl 
go back to the ranch with her until he had time 
to visit with her. Rayborn planned to stay at the 
ranch only two or three weeks and then return to 
the mine again. 

At six o’clock on the day of our departure, all the 
men who were off duty came to see us off, and as 
Bob said good-by, he held Pearl in his strong, fond 
embrace and expressed his gratitude that she had 
found so wonderful a friend in Nada. Rex and I took 
turns in driving, that Daniel Rayborn might have 
a chance to become better acquainted with Nada’s 
newly-found friend. We noticed Pearl was a very close 
observer, and her appreciation of the beautiful scenery 
we drove through was very deep. 

Time passes rapidly when all is joy and harmony, 
and this is one of the Great Laws of Life. If humanity 
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would but comprehend the imperative need for its 
operation in their lives and understand the vital 
factor it becomes in their conscious use, we would 
be living in a most marvelous world more quickly 
than we can possibly realize now. 

We made a long detour while returning, but 
arrived home at eight o’clock, ready for the splendid 
dinner that awaited us. We all seemed a little tired 
by the long drive except Pearl. The newness of the 
scenes kept her interest so aroused she seemed 
not to feel anything but the great happiness of 
the experience. We retired early, deeply grateful 
to the “Mighty I AM Presence” for the wonderful 
Blessings It had bestowed upon us. 




