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CuaPTER ONE

GO,

Love — the essence of the Cosmos

All of a sudden a figure appeared on the roadway ahead. He
was standing practically smack dab in the middle of the travel
lane with his back to my oncoming jeep. I began braking at
once, so as to carefully go around this strange-looking grey-
headed figure.

When I got within ten metres of him, the old fellow qui-
etly turned around and I instinctively pressed the brake pedal
to the floor.

There in front of me on the roadway stood none other
than Anastasia’s grandfather. I recognised him at once. His
grey hair and beard were a complete contradiction to his in-
credibly young, sparkling eyes — a discrepancy which imme-
diately set him apart from many of his peers. And the long
grey raincoat of indeterminate cut from goodness-knows-
what material was also something I was able to recognise all
too easily.

Still, T had a hard time believing my eyes. After all, how
could this oldster from the Siberian taiga turn up here in the
heart of Russia, on a roadway leading from Vladimir to the
city of Suzdal?”’ How, indeed? By coach and horses? How
could this Siberian recluse hope to master all the intricacies
of our transportation networks? Add to that a complete ab-
sence of any kind of identification documents.

"Vladimir (pron. vla-DEE-meer), Suzdal (pron. SOOZ-dal’) — two of Russia’s
oldest historic cities, located not far east of Moscow. For further informa-
tion see footnote 1 in Book 5, Chapter 6: “A garden for eternity”.
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Money, of course, he could have laid his hands on, by sell-
ing dried mushrooms and cedar nuts,” as his granddaughter
Anastasia had done. But with no identification...

Of course we have lots of homeless people without identifi-
cation,and the police can’t do anythingaboutit. But Anastasia’s
grandfather is far from resembling your average homeless per-
son. Sure, he was dressed in old shabby clothes, but they were
always clean, and his appearance was well-groomed, his face
was bright and a light blush adorned his cheeks.

I sat there, unable to move, behind the wheel of the jeep.
He came over and I opened the half-door for him.

“Hi there, Vladimir!” the old fellow greeted me as though
there were nothing unusual about the circumstances. “You
heading to Suzdal? Can you give me a lift?”

“Yes, of course I can. Hop in! How did you end up here?
How on earth did you manage to get here all the way from the
taiga?”

“How I got here isn’t important. The main thing is why I
came.”

“Well, why did you come?”

“To take a tour into real Russian history with you, and
to dispel your resentment toward me. My granddaughter
Anastasia told me to. She said to me: ‘Grandpakins, you are
to blame for his resentment.” So here I am, joining you on the
tour. That’s why you’re going to Suzdal, isn’t it?”

“Yes, I want to go see the museum. And I really did feel
resentment, only it’s gone now.”

‘We rode for some time in silence. I recalled how frosty our
parting had been back in the taiga. In fact, we didn’t even say
good-bye. It had happened like this:

*cedar nuts — referring to the fruit of the Siberian cedar (Siberian pine, Pinus
stbirica), known in the West as ‘pine nuts’. This tree is akin to the European
stone pine — see footnote 4 in Book 1, Chapter 1: “The ringing cedar” (esp.
the 2nd edition).
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Anastasia’s grandfather had recommended I set up a political
party. He suggested calling it the Motherland Party.?

The idea of forming a party based on Anastasia’s ideas had
actually been noised about for some time, by various people.
Many believed a political party was essential to make it easier
for people to acquire land for the building of family domains
and head off any kind of encroachment on the part of govern-
ment officials, since none of the existing parties, regrettably,
had even considered such questions in their platform.

In view of the fact that there are some sort of powers op-
posed to Anastasia’s ideas and that all sorts of attempts have
been made to discredit not only the ideas themselves but also
people who have been attracted by them, as well as Anastasia
and me, it was suggested to draft the party’s constitution
without any reference in its “Aims and objectives” section to
creating favourable conditions for the setting up of kin’s do-
mains. Nor should there be any mention of Anastasia’s ideas,
or the Ringing Cedars Series.

The would-be organisers were trying to persuade me that
this would be the only way to get the party officially registered.
And so I decided to consult with Anastasia’s grandfather on
this question, as well as on the topic of the party’s structure,
its primary aims and objectives. I surmised that since he was
well acquainted with the acts of the priests who were con-
stantly setting up all sorts of societal structures and religions
which had lasted millennia, he must surely know about the
secret organisational tenets underlying such longevity.

Besides, he himself was a priest of some standing.* Quite
possibly, even stronger than the ones currently ruling the

3See Book 8, The New Civilisation, end of Chapter 12: “People power”.

4Anastasia’s grandfather inherited the priesthood when his own father,
Moisey, passed on. The first reference to the family’s priestly status comes
in Book 7, Chapter 7: “A conversation with Anastasia’s grandfather”.
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world. If so, then he must certainly be aware of the principles
underlying the priesthood itself, which had turned out to be
more resilient than religion.

Indeed, the priesthood was and is a suprareligious struc-
ture, since the priests took direct part in the creation of cer-
tain religions and secular institutions. This is clear from the
history of Ancient Egypt and other countries.

It followed that Anastasia’s grandfather would be able to set
forth certain fundamentals for the Motherland Party, making
it a most powerful, if not zbe most powerful, institution.

I sincerely wanted to hear what he had to say on this, and
so I took advantage of what I thought was a moment when he
was not immersed in his inner contemplations, and said:

“You were speaking about a party. My readers, too, have
been talking about this for some time. But some of them are
recommending that I don’t include any mention in its consti-
tution of Anastasia, or her ideas, or the books — so that the
registration will go smoothly.”

The grey-haired old fellow stood before me, leaning on
his father’s staff, without saying a word. It wasn’t just that he
kept his silence — he stared at me fixedly, as though seeing
me for the first time. His eyes reflected more criticism than
kindness.

Andwhen he did start speaking again after a lengthy pause,
his voice, too, betrayed notes of disdain.

“Registration, you say. So, you've come to ask my advice?
To betray or not to betray?”

“What’s this about betrayal? I came to consult with you on
how to proceed so that the registration will go smoothly.”

“Registration, after all, is not an end in itself, Vladimir.
Even the party is not an end in itself. No ideas, you say, not
even a mention? So how are readers going to realise that it’s
their Motherland Party, and not just some mercantile traitors’
party? You've been asked to set up some kind of meaningless
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organisation — without any basis, idea, or symbols which
would already guarantee leadership for centuries to come.
And now you've come to ask me whether you shouldn’t fol-
low their advice. Don’t tell me you couldn’t see through even
this simple trick?”

I realised I had got myself into a rather sticky situation,
and so I tried to get out of it by asking another question:

“I only wanted to see if there were some principles you
could recommend including in the draft of the party’s consti-
tution, its aims and objectives?”

What happened next nearly drove me out of my mind. As
it seemed to me back then, the old fellow was not only refus-
ing to answer my questions, he had started making fun of me
in a high-handed way. First he looked at me wide-eyed, then
he gave a kind of irritated chuckle and turned away, even tak-
ing a step back from me. But then he turned around again
and said:

“Don’t you understand, Vladimir? All the answers to the
questions you raise should be given birth within yourself, and
within everyone who joins you in creating the party’s struc-
ture. Sure, I can give you a hint. But tomorrow someone else
will give you another hint, and then a third, and you won’t
act — all you'll do is focus your attention on the hints. Go
right, go left, you'll all go forward and then backward again
or keep going round in circles because of the laziness of your
minds.”

I strongly resented this latter phrase. Over the years since
my first meeting with Anastasia I've been stretching my mind
to the limit day and night. Maybe it’s starting to overheat
from the constant stress of the work. I've published eight
books now and have often taken to contemplating what is
written in them myself. Sometimes I've found myself pon-
dering the accuracy of particular phrases time and again. And
surely the old fellow must know all about this.
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Even though my resentment was starting to become in-
flamed, I managed to restrain myself, explaining:

“Indeed, it seems as though everybody thinks and re-
flects, and various political systems are set up — communist,
democratic, centrist. But as someone once said, no matter
what party we aim to create, it all ends up looking like the
Communist Party’s Central Committee!”

“That’s very true. That’s what I've been telling you —
you’re going round in circles because of the laziness of your
minds.”

“What'’s ‘laziness of mind’ got to do with it? Maybe it’s
simply that not enough information is available?”

“So, there’s not enough information out there and you've
come to me to get it, eh? But if your mind is lazy, will you be
able to make any sense of it?”

I could feel my resentment increasing, but I endeavoured
to conceal my irritation and continued:

“Okay, I'll try to make my brain work harder.”

“Then pay attention. The party should be structured along
the lines of the Novgorod vieche’ — I mean, in its early pe-
riod. You'll figure out the rest later.”

This answer made me really angry. The oldster knew per-
fectly well that documents on pre-Christian Russia were no-
where to be found — they had all been destroyed. So nobody
could ever tell how this Novgorod vieche worked, especially in

Svieche (also spelt: veche) — an ancient form of self-governance in which
a circle of local residents collectively discussed and decided questions of
importance by general consensus. In later times, the term wieche was used
to describe an assembly of freemen which served as a governing council
in a number of cities of Western Russia from the tenth to the fourteenth
centuries, even longer in the city of Novgorod (about 100 km south of
St. Petersburg). Not unlike the Ting in Scandinavian (esp. Icelandic) com-
munities, these latter assemblies had the power (among other things) to
enact local legislation, appoint and dismiss princes, wage war and conclude
treaties with other territories.
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its early period. That meant he was mocking me. But why?
What had I done to make him—?

Trying to restrain myself out of respect for his age, I apolo-
gised:

“Excuse me for disturbing you. You were probably occu-
pied in something important. I'll leave you.”

And I turned around to go, but he called after me:

“But the aim or objective of the Motherland Party should
be the creation of favourable conditions for the restoration of
the energy of Love to families. Itis essential to bring back the
rites and celebrations which can help find one’s ‘other half’,
one’s soulmate.”

“What?” 1 turned to face the old fellow again. “Love?
Bring it back to families? I realise you don’t want to talk seri-
ous with me. But why are you making fun of me?”

“I'm not making fun of you, Vladimir. It is you who are not
capable of understanding what it’s all about. If you don’t train
yourself to contemplate, it can take years to figure out.”

“Figure out what? You have at least a rough idea what kinds
of aims and objectives parties all over the world write into
their constitutions?”

“I have a rough idea.”

“Then tell me, if you know that. Tell me!”

“They claim they will definitely raise the standard of living
for everyone, and will offer people greater freedom.”

“Exactly. And in particular they promise industrial devel-
opment, guaranteed housing and control over inflation.”

“Nonsense. Utter nonsense!” the oldster chortled.

“Nonsense??? Yes, it wi// be nonsense if I follow your ad-
vice and put in as a basic tenet of the party’s constitution: The
Party will work toward the goal of belping every individual find
their soulmate.

“And you can add: The Party will restore to the people a way of
life and rites capable of preserving love in families forever.”
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“What on earth are you talking about??!! You— you want to
make a laughingstock of me in front of everybody? Questions
like this — like searching for one’s soulmate — this is what
marriage agencies do, on a commercial basis. If I include
statements like that in the party’s platform, it’ll end up being
not a party but a dating service! And as for love in families,
well, that’s a personal matter for families, and nobody, no po-
litical party, has the right to interfere in family affairs. That’s
none of the State’s business.”

“But don’t tell me your State isn’t made up of families!
Aren'’t families the basis of any State?”

“They are, they are! That’s why the State is obliged to raise
the standard of living both for families and for individual citi-
zens.”

“And what then?” the old fellow snapped. “By raising the
standard of living in the country, will you then restore love to
a great many families?”

“I don’t know. But it 75 accepted that states should care
about the welfare of their citizens.”

“Vladimir, ponder for a moment what that word welfare
means. Calm down and delve into its meaning. Now I’'m
going to say it just a little differently: we//-faring or faring
well, that is, a state of well-being. If you think about it, you'll
realise that love alone is capable of raising any Man’s well-
being to the highest possible level — not money or palaces,
but only the feeling given to Man® by the Creator — the
state of Jove.

“Love is the essence of the Cosmos. Living, thinking, with
an advanced intellect. It is powerful, and it’s no wonder God

S Man — Throughout the Ringing Cedars Series, the word Man with a capi-
tal M is used to refer to a human being of either gender. For details on the
word’s usage and the important distinction between Man and human being,
please see the Translator’s Preface to Book 1.
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was so excited about it, giving its great energy as a gift to Man.
It is imperative to try to understand love, and not be shy about
paying attention to it even on the national level.

“And when the nation is comprised of a multitude of fami-
lies giving birth to their children in love and creating a Space
of Love, it will not suffer from lawlessness or inflation. Such
a nation will have no need to fight against criminal tenden-
cies; they will disappear from society. And all the prophets
with their cunning philosophising will be silenced. Whether
they foolishly neglected to mention it or whether it was sim-
ply beyond their comprehension is unimportant, but they led
people away from the most important thing to a place where
there is no love.

“The priests knew about this, and consequently humoured
the prophets.

“For centuries mankind had been creating rites in aid of
life and love. Whether these rites were suggested by the
Creator or the people’s own wisdom had perfected them is
unimportant. They, in fact, over the centuries, created a state
of well-being and helped young people obtain love and joy in
perpetuity. None of these rites was characterised by occult
superstition, as today. Each one served as a school of higher
learning, an examination by the Universe.

“Anastasia told you about the Vedruss’ wedding rite that dates
back centuries. You mentioned it in just one of your books,” but
it deserves to be mentioned in every book. It is far from being
fully comprehended by people living today; including you.

“If you remember, she also told you about ancient ways of
searching for your one to love. But again, you today have not

"Vedruss — referring to a people prevalent in pre-Christian Russia, from
which Anastasia is descended — see Book 6, Chapter 4: “A dormant civilisa-
tion”. Ved is a Slavic root signifying ‘awareness’ or ‘to know’.

8See Book 6, Chapter 5: “The history of mankind, as told by Anastasia”.
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been able to make sense of them. My granddaughter said:
‘I, apparently, have not created strong enough images.” She
takes all the blame upon herself, but I claim that the laziness
of your mind (or minds) is also to blame.

“Let the best learned men study the Vedruss wedding rite
letter by letter. They won’t — and you'd better believe me,
Vladimir — they won't find a single occult or superstitious
act. It is an act which is both rational and exactly suited to
love’s creation. Compared to it, you will see how absurd are
today’s wedding celebrations — traditions smacking of oc-
cultism and superstition.

“You must realise that Anastasia knows immeasurably
more than she tells you. Her acts, her logic, her behaviour are
not immediately understood even by the priests, who subse-
quently can only marvel at what my granddaughter has done.

“Enquire of her and inspire her with your question. Ask
her what rite the Vedruss people had for childbirth.

“Don’t count on her to bring the subject up. She takes care
to talk to you only about what she thinks interests you. But
you don’t have the slightest idea of what tremendous hidden
wisdom lies in the ancient rites. They are the creation of cos-
mic worlds.

“Any world that forgets the wisdom of its age-old forebears
deserves derision. It makes no difference whether an indi-
vidual has forgotten on his own or under the influence of the
priests who have mastered the occult sciences.

“Enquire of my granddaughter and inspire her with your
question. And summon your party to the creation of love.
Until that happens, you are of little interest to me. You need
to have the most obvious things explained to you at length.
Show forgiveness to an old man. Go. I do not find it useful to
talk and think of unpleasantries.”

The old fellow turned and started slowly walking away.
I stood there all alone in the taiga, feeling I had been spat
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upon. The resentment I had felt right from the start of our
conversation prevented me from making sense of everything
he said. But subsequently, upon returning home, I mentally
went back to our conversation in the taiga, pondering it and
analysing it. I very much wanted to prove — perhaps not so
much to Anastasia’s grandfather as to myself — that I had not
become completely lazy of mind.

I wanted to either disprove or confirm what he said —
within myself.

Back in the taiga, the oldster had told me that as long as
people are content merely to listen to hints and not begin to
think about the essence of life for themselves, society will
never be free from its cycle of social upheavals. And Man will
never be happy:.

I guess that’s the way it is.

He also talked about the existence of some kind of pro-
gramme created by God. Now, what might that be? To what
extent does the life of Man today correspond with this pro-
gramme?



CHAPTER Two

GO

Do our lives correspond to the
Divine programme?

A Man was born in the operating room on the second floor
of a hospital. The doctors were surprised to see an absolutely
healthy baby.

Days and months flew by like seconds. The child attended
kindergarten, then school, then university. “Wise’ educators,
teachers and professors instilled in him some kind of pro-
gramme of life.

The Man decided that the most important thing in life was
to have lots of money, which would enable him to feed him-
self well, have an apartment, a car and clothing. And he began
to work hard, sometimes even taking two shifts a day.

Still, the seconds dragged out into years, and when he
reached retirement he had been able to earn enough for a
modest two-room flat and a used car.

Long before retiring, he fell in love, got married, divorced
and re-married. His first wife bore him a child, but after the
divorce the child stayed with his mother. A child was born
from the second marriage, but he went off to the Far North.
They talked on the telephone once or twice a year. Seconds
counted down the years of the Man’s old age. He took ill and
died.

Such is the sad fate of the majority of people living on the
Earth today.

There is a minority who manage to become famous enter-
tainers, politicians, presidents or millionaires. Life for this
category of people is considered to be more happy, but that
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is an illusion. Their cares are no fewer than anyone else’s,
and their end turns out exactly the same: old age, disease and
death. Was such a fate included in the Divine programme for
residents of the Earth? No!

The Creator could not predestine such a sad and cruel fate
for His children. It was human society itself, under the influ-
ence of some kind of powers, that ignored the Divine pro-
gramme and started down a path of self-torture and self-de-
struction.

Perhaps somebody doubts the existence of the Divine
programme of human life? After all, it is not something our
scholars or politicians talk about.

Religions propound God’s design, but invariably through
intermediaries and mostly in different ways. About the only
thing they agree on is that God exists.

Philosophers and many scholars, too, believe in the exist-
ence of a higher, rational, intelligent being that has created
the visible world and earthly life. It is impossible not to be-
lieve this. Everything comprising our world, after all, is too
logically interconnected for it to be otherwise. Well, if that is
the case, then a supremely rational being could create only ina
meaningful way, create only that which is eternal, and predes-
tine a joyful perspective for all living beings — first and fore-
most, His beloved Man, made in His likeness. Man, in other
words, is offered a specific way of life on the Earth which al-
lows him to become aware of himself and all creation — to
learn about and continue to carry out the Divine programme,
contributing his own marvellous creations thereto. God de-
sires from His son, Man, conjoint creation and joy for all from
its contemplation.’

"See Book 4, Chapter 2: “The beginning of creation”.
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There is no doubt that God’s programme exists, and it is
not just a select group that can become acquainted with this
programme, but everyone who wishes to do so. The Divine
programme is not set forth in letters or hieroglyphs on sheets
of papyrus, but in living signs of Nature — Nature as God has
created it— and which belong only to Him.

The minds and intellects of the people of the Ancient
Russian period still allowed them to read the grand Book of
the Divine. Out of the billions of such letter-signs, the major-
ity of people living today are acquainted with but a few; and
we must begin anew to study the Divine alphabet.

The book I am writing at the moment is not on a religious
theme. It is not an attempt at sheer philosophising. This
book is a call to research, to becoming aware of the Divine
programme.

I am not about to teach anyone or preach anything. I only
want to acquaint my readers with information on the culture
of our forebears, through the rites perfected by the ‘wise-
men” through careful calculation and designed to preserve
family love, and to call upon everyone to disprove or confirm
the arguments presented.

I was prompted to publish this material by the sayings
and logical conclusions of the Siberian recluses, especially
Anastasia.

Publication is needed in order to let the information seep
through to the level of one’s own feelings and, through col-
laborative efforts, to start to act according to the logic of life,
as well as in the hope that our generation will begin to con-
template, and then accelerate the building of a new civilisa-
tion for themselves and their children.

*wise-men (Russian: volkhvy) — a reference to ancient ‘scientists’ with par-
ticular knowledge of the workings of Nature, often possessing exceptional
powers. For further information, see footnote 13 in Book 7, Chapter 20:
“Pagans”.
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It is possible that Anastasia has conceptually outlined just
the first point in the programme of mankind’s development,
to wit:

Human society should study the Divine programme, using the
materials God has provided, and transforming the whole planet
tnto a marvellous Paradise oasis, thereby creating a harmoniously
balanced society for all living beings. Mans attainment of this
level of life will open up possibilities for the creation of life on
other planets and in other galaxies.

Against the background of this grand concept, Anastasia
first proposed the creation of family domains.

Let us too begin our research by examining commonly
known and outwardly simple issues.



CHAPTER THREE

GO,
Why does love come and go?

Oh, how many poems and philosophical treatises have been
devoted to this very feeling! In fact, it is hard to find a literary
work where it is not touched upon to some extent. Nearly all
religions talk about love. It is considered to be a great feeling
imparted to Man by God.

The reality of our current human conditions, however,
portrays the feeling of love as a most sadistic phenomenon.

Let’s face the truth. Statistics show that sixty to seventy
percent of marriages are doomed to failure. The failure comes
after years of an uneasy coexistence on the part of two people
who were once in love. Sometimes these years are marked by
mutual insults, scandals and even face-smashing.

The original beautiful and inspired feeling vanishes, only to
be replaced by years of anger, insults, hatred and, ultimately,
unhappy children.

This is the sad result of what we call love today:.

Could such a result be considered a gift from God! No
way!

But perhaps it is we ourselves who turn aside from some
kind of way of life inherent in Man, and that is why love van-
ishes, telling us, in effect: I can’t live in such conditions. Your way
of life is killing me. And you yourselves are dying.

Remembering my conversation in the taiga, I recalled how
unusually the grey-haired recluse talked aboutlove. “Love,” he
said, “is the greatest and most powerful energy in the Cosmos.
It is never thoughtless. It has thoughts and its own feelings
too. Love is a living, self-sufficient entity, a living being.
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“By the will of God it is sent to the Earth, ready to bestow
its great energy on every Earth-dweller and make their lives
eternal in love. It comes to each one of them, endeavour-
ing to tell them, through the language of feelings, about the
Divine programme. If Man doesn’t listen, it is forced to leave,
not by its own will, but by Man’s.”

Love! A mysterious feeling. And even though almost every
Man who has ever lived on the Earth has managed to experi-
ence it, love remains largely uninvestigated.

On the one hand, the theme of love is touched upon in
most works of prose and poetry, and in most artistic genres.
On the other, all the information these contain merely estab-
lishes the existence of such a phenomenon. At best, it de-
scribes but the outward manifestations of love and variations
in behaviour on the part of different people under the influ-
ence of the feeling as it has appeared in them.

But is it really necessary to investigate the feeling of love,
which everybody knows?

The extraordinary and brand new information I received
in the Siberian taiga confirms that investigation is extremely
necessary. We need to learn to understand love.

I believe one of the most accurate answers to the question
as to why love fades is simply that it vanishes when it finds no
understanding.

People in the past understood love.

Judge for yourselves: more than ten thousand years ago the
Vedruss people possessed knowledge enabling them to carry
out actions which not only strengthened love but made it ever-
lasting. One such action was the Ancient Vedic wedding rite.
After the description was published in one of my books, many
academic researchers came round to affirming that this partic-
ular rite was capable of transforming an initially flaring feeling
into a permanent one. Comparing it with the rites of various
peoples both past and present, I began more and more to draw
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the conclusion that the Ancient Vedic wedding rite was a ra-
tional deed thought up by the wisdom of the people, which is
capable even today of helping many family couples find lasting
love. However, let’s go through everything in order.

And let us begin with the most important thing.

GO

Should we seek out our ‘other half’?

‘My other half” — ‘my soulmate’ — it’s a popular expression.
Let’s see what it means, exactly. I think many people will ac-
cept the following definition: @ man or a woman close to you in
spirit and their views on life, a pleasant communicator, someone you
feel attracted to (including their appearance), someone capable of in-
spiring you to love.

Should we seek out our soulmate, or let our ‘other half’ be
found all on its own, through the will of destiny?

As many centuries of mankind’s experience has shown, a
determined search is essential. This is attested in multitudes
of stories in which stout-hearted young men have set off on
long quests in search of their intended.

There are a number of ancient rites which can aid this most
important search of one’s life.

There are ancient rites, too, which can help determine
whether one has made the right choice. What if that ‘other
half” has come to you straight from the devil himself?

Some of these rites I have already described in my previous
books. I did not touch upon well-known rituals, but mostly
introduced rites that are not commonly known and have not
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been encountered heretofore. The present book focuses on
the wedding rite and, at the same time, the rite for determin-
ing whether one has made the right choice of partner, which
I shall go over again in a different context.

“Then get on with it — show us these miraculous rites,”
some of my readers may be thinking. “Why bother with all
these expositions?” But the expositions are absolutely essen-
tiall We need a vision of our reality today, otherwise we shall
not understand the tremendous signification of the wisdom
of the people. Everything in the world is relative and, hence,
comparisons are crucial.

So let’s now take a look and see which life situations in to-
day’s world can facilitate a meeting and which may just get in
the way:.

Strange as it may seem, in our present so-called ‘informa-
tion age’, situations favouring a meeting of two ‘halves’ are
getting harder and harder to find.

People living in large, densely populated megacities are vir-
tually cut off from each other by invisible barriers. Someone
living in a modern multi-storeyed apartment block is often
unacquainted with his next-door neighbour.” Passengers on
public transport, even those standing jam-packed shoulder-
to-shoulder in the aisles, are all absorbed in their own indi-
vidual problems. Pedestrians walking along the same street
have no reason to communicate with each other.

And in America, for example, you can’t even look closely at
a woman without being suspected of sexual harassment.

And so, just sitting in your flat or travelling to work or stud-
ies, there’s practically no opportunity to find your soulmate.

Let’s say your work involves contact with a lot of differ-
ent people. Let’s say you're sitting at a cash register in a large

I . . . . .
For a description of what this means in Russian apartment blocks, see
footnote 1 in Book 8, Chapter 13: “A new civilisation”.
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supermarket. But none of the customers passing by you every
day thinks of striking up an acquaintance with you. It’s more
likely they see you merely as an adjunct to the cash register.

A college or university where a whole lot of young people
congregate, though it indeed offers opportunities for con-
versation and coupling, is not a place for general selection of
one’s soulmate, since an educational institution is designed
with a completely different function in mind.

Today the most acceptable locales for meeting people are
generally bars, restaurants, discotheques and resorts. But en-
counters here, even those which end in marriages, do not, asa
rule, result in a happy life in love and harmony. According to
statistics, ninety percent of such marriages end in divorce.

The principal cause lies in a false image. And what might
that be? Well, here’s an example.

GO

False images

Back before I met Anastasia I took a two-week cruise on the
Mediterranean Sea.

Each day in the ship’s dining room my mealtime compan-
ions were three young people — two women and a man —
who worked in a design institute in Novosibirsk. Each day
the girls appeared in new and stylish clothing, with intriguing
hairdos. It was a delight to chat with them. Nadia and Valia,”

*Nadia — an informal variant of the name Nudezhdz (the Russian word for
‘hope’); Valia — an informal variant of Valentina.
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as they were called, were always cheerful and outreaching.
One time I found their male companion in his cabin, and I
asked him:

“What pretty and pleasant girls we have at our table!
Maybe we can make some time with them?”

To which he replied:

“I have no desire to make time with riff-raff like that.”

“Why ‘riff-raff’?”

“Cause I work with them in the same institute and I know
what they’re really like.”

“And what are they really like?”

“In the first place, they’re rowdies. Secondly, they’re lazy
and slovenly. It’s only here that they try to keep up appear-
ances and make people think they’re nice and smart. It’s quite
clear they’ve come here specially to find themselves husbands
among the wealthier class. You've noticed how they play up
to the Armenian men on board.”

I had an opportunity to see for myself the discrepancy he
mentioned when I paid a subsequent late-afternoon visit to
the design institute to see my table companions from the
cruise ship. To put it mildly, they weren’t nearly as impressive
as they had been on board, and all their former cheerfulness
and pleasantness had somehow vanished.

Which means that back on the ship they were putting on
a false image.

Many men and women in the world today try to find their
‘other half’ with the aid of an external image which doesn’t
correspond with their real nature. Perhaps such a sad phe-
nomenon is due to an obliviousness to other possible meth-
ods? In that case both parties end up being deceived.

A man will give flowers and expensive gifts to an image
which has taken his fancy. He may go so far as to offer her his
hand and his heart. Then, after marriage, all of a sudden he
sees her real character, which doesn’t appeal to him at all. He
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feels a sense of irritation and a yearning for the earlier image
which has now vanished.

A woman all of a sudden sees that the suitor who only re-
cently was so kind and attentive to her doesn’t love or under-
stand her at all. How did this happen? But he never did love
her — he only loved the image.

The striking discrepancy between the artificial image and
the real person is particularly evident in the case of entertain-
ment celebrities, especially if you should happen to see them
in their everyday lives.

A situation no less unfortunate arises from the fact that
women often change their outward appearance after mar-
riage.

When a man falls in love with a woman, especially at first
sight, it is difficult to say what, specifically, has aroused the
feeling of love in him. Perhaps it was the colour of her hair or
the way she plaited her braid, or maybe her eyes. Itis custom-
ary to think that the feeling of love is aroused by the whole
gamut of external and internal traits. And when a woman
changes her external appearance, she thereby takes away part
of her appeal and weakens the love between them. Even if
following a radical change of clothes, hairdo and make-up,
everybody around tells her how beautiful and attractive she’s
become, and even if these compliments ring true, and even if
her husband gets excited over his wife’s new look, it may be
only a matter of time before his love begins to fade or disap-
pears altogether.

After all, he has glimpsed a great many beautiful women
who are a lot more attractive than his wife at present. Still,
he has fallen in love specifically with her, and with the appear-
ance she had when they first met. And all of a sudden that
previous image is no longer there. And you will, no doubt,
agree that in falling in love with the new image, he thereby
betrays the image she presented before.
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Why were people in ancient times so cautious about chang-
ing their clothing? Perhaps they didn’t have much in the way
of a selection of fabrics? But they did. They imported silks
from far across the seas, and they themselves knew how to
weave cloth, either coarse or fine. They could do all sorts of
designs on the cloth with different colouring agents, or em-
broider them.

Perhaps they were lacking in imagination or finances?
They had plenty of imagination — an abundance, in fact.
Practically every other person was a fine artist or designer.
You only have to look at houses from those times — how they
are all decorated with wood-carvings.

And every woman was a master of embroidery. As for fi-
nances, both people of modest means and even those well-off
were very conservative when it came to changes of clothing
or hairdos. They were extremely cautious about altering their
own appearance, being careful to preserve their image.

The current fashion world, especially women, is wont to
change their image like a kaleidoscope.

Such extreme fashion swings are extraordinarily profitable
to the clothing manufacturing industry, when people throw
out things that are still perfectly serviceable and buy new
fashions in the hopes that they will bring something new in
the way of a semblance of happiness. But no, it never comes.
In its place appears only a new artificial image someone has
created — an image people put on under the influence of ag-
gressive propaganda.

In all the round of modern life I never have discovered
any efficient system of measures designed to help people
find a life-long companion. Not only that, but I have been
getting more and more the impression that our modern liv-
ing — indeed, our whole way of life — is designed in such a
way that we shall never meet our true soulmate. Maybe this
situation even works to somebody’s advantage. A Man who is
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dissatisfied with life, who has no goals or meaning in his life,
can be a profitable catch for many a man out to make money.
Not to mention profitable to the powers that be.

As to the question of whether or not we are actually seek-
ing out our ‘other half’, I think the answer will be: no, we are
not. We don’t know how to. And there are no favourable con-
ditions to facilitate the search.

I attempted to discover sagacious hints on finding one’s
soulmate in the rites of bygone centuries. I shall cite a few
typical examples of wedding rites. Let us examine just how
sagacious — or primitive — they are. I shall include my own
commentaries as we go along, but if you don’t happen to agree
with them, you can always cross them out, or white them out
and write in your own, right here in the book.

I find myself tapping more and more into the feeling that
Anastasia’s grandfather is right: if we don’t start thinking for
ourselves, we’ll go on accepting any sort of crap as the wisdom
of life.

I shan’t even name modern weddings. Apart from drunk-
enness, tripping around in cars and laying flowers at the so-
called ‘eternal flame’, there’s precious little worth saying.

Let’s take a closer look, then, at some earlier wedding
rites.

3laying flowers at the ‘eternal flame’ (i.e., at tomb of the unknown soldier) — a
common practice among Russian newlyweds which takes place shortly af-
ter the wedding ceremony.
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GO,
Wedding rites

I shall cite a typical rite from pre-revolutionary Russia with
aview to examining it from the standpoint of social degrada-
tion in relation to love.

Courting rituals in Perm." Weddings for the people of Perm
involve a whole complex of preliminary operations. First,
a father has to seek permission from the local authorities
and from the parish priest before setting about courting a
bride for his son. This kind of procedure invariably takes
place without the participation of the groom, evidently ac-
cording to ancient custom, and is limited to just the opin-
ion of relatives and close friends called in to give advice.
And these are the ones who will decide the fate of their
closest relative’s future well-being.

It happens that the groom first meets his intended only
after the matchmaker has already reached an agreement
with the bride’s father, and sometimes not until the day of
the wedding. Rarely does a young Permian have a chance
to court his future bride on his own. The groom’s father
seeks out, on his son’s behalf, a bride with a fair-sized dow-
ry, a maiden of character and respectable moral standing.

Once the final decision had been made as to which girl is
to be targeted, the courting itself begins, known as the korz-
siom. This task is always entrusted to the family elder or, in

"Perm — a major city in the Ural Mountains, founded in 1781, located about
1,000 km east of Moscow on the Kama River.



26 Boox 8, pArT 2: RiTES OF LovE

his absence, to the godfather or one of the older relations,
or to someone who has had experience in such matters.

Itis further explained how and what the go-betweens should
say. But it seems to me the whole process is utterly absurd,
since the primary principle is violated right from the start.

As we can see, there is not even a hint of the young peo-
ple’s love in carrying out this rite. Sad, too, is the fact that
with this abusive attitude toward the energy of Love, they are
implicating God.

In preparation for the groom’s departure to bring back his
bride, the groom’s mother (or matron of the house) places
on the tablecloth a loaf of bread intended for the blessing
of the groom, along with salt, beer and érzga,* and lights the
candles in front of the icons.> The groom prays and bows
low at his mother’s and father’s feet, seeking their blessing.
After reciting Jesus’ prayer, he takes up a position at the
table as all the wedding guests approach, reciting the same
prayer. One after another they reach out with both hands
to present the groom with the gifts and goodies they have
brought: a cooked shoulder or cut of raw pork, always with
bread, and each one chants: “Accept these precious gifts,
young prince”, followed by the prayer “Lord Jesus Christ”
and so forth. At this the groom replies to each one individ-
ually: “Amen to your prayer”, before accepting (also with
both hands) the gifts of food, placing each one first on his
head and then on the table,and honours each wedding guest

*braga — a mild, home-made brew.

3icons — sacred paintings on wood. Every Russian Orthodox church fea-

tures a multitude of icons, but at least one icon stands or hangs in a corner
of the living or dining room in practically every Orthodox household, often
with candles in front.
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with beer and braga (on rare occasions, wine) as he recites
Jesus’ prayer and intones: “Drink this to your health, (name
of guest).” This naturally meets with a response from each
wedding guest the groom addresses with the words “Amen
to your prayer”. Taking the glass from the groom, he bows
to the groom and intones: “May the Lord grant you long
life, great happiness, good living,* may He grant you to at-
tain happiness, cattle, a full stomach, and bread and salt,’
obtain a young princess, accompany the princess to the
church as her swain, retain a standing position beneath the
golden crowns and maintain the law of God!” And then
the guest takes a drink.

And bere is some more intriguing information.

Permian women rarely preserve their virginity, but their
grooms pay no special attention to this and do not avoid
such women, but rather accept them eagerly, even those
who are pregnant, anticipating the speedy arrival of anoth-
er worker in the family. It is said that the fathers in some
families, considering their daughters to be blameless, will
resent any attempt at matchmaking, will swear and even
chase away the go-betweens, sometimes even beating
them, saying: “What, you’re telling me my daughter is pen-
na?” — that is, guilty (from the word penya, meaning guilt).

*g00d living — the Russian term here is zbit’ da byt’ (literally: “to live and to
be”). This ancient expression indicates a distinction between /ife (which is
given not only to Man, but also to plants and animals) and bezng (in the sense
of existing in a space of conscious awareness —accessible only to Man).
The now largely forgotten meaning of this phrase is a wish not only for a
‘good life’ but also for spiritual fulfilment.

*bread and salt (Russian: kbleb-sol’) — a symbol of Russian hospitality (also
found in other Slavic cultures), symbolising the earth (bread) and the Sun

(salt).
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So we end up not with a continuer of the family line, con-
ceived in love, but a worker for the household.

There are, in fact, many characteristic features of wedding
rites which portray our ancestors as wild barbarians. I should
point out, however, that none of the rites we know of are tra-
ditionally Slavic, even though they’re sometimes called ‘tra-
ditional’ in the literature on the subject. They stem from a
period when the really traditional, wise rites were prohibited
by the Church, with nothing rational offered in their place.
So, for example:

Removing of boots. 1t happened (and in some places still hap-
pens), according to a native Russian custom, that a newly-
wed woman is supposed to remove her husband’s footwear.
In ancient times this custom generally signified meekness,
a servile attitude, even humiliation, since who would take
off another’s boots if she were not fully subordinate to the
wearer of the boots? History teaches us that this custom
existed at the time of Vladimir’s reign,’ along with the fact
that the prince of Polotsk’s” daughter was unwilling to re-
move her husband’s footwear.

The same custom existed in Germany during Martin
Luther’s time: on their wedding night the young wife
would take off her husband’s boots and place them at the
head of the bed as a sign of the husband’s domination over
the wife, the man over the (enslaved) woman.

Olearius and von Herberstein® observed from their stays
in Moscow that even princes’ and noblemen’s weddings

ViadimirI (?-1015) — Prince of Kiev (980-1015), who accepted Christianity
for Rus’in 988. See footnote 4 in Book 7, Chapter zo: “Pagans”.

"Polotsk — an ancient city in what is now Belarus, formerly under Polish and
Lithuanian control, before the territory was absorbed into the Russian empire
in r772. The Polotskian princedom lasted from the 10th to the 14th centuries.
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included the rituals of footwear removal along with three
strokes of the whip (the whip was then placed, together
with baked goods, in a special box). This rite was contin-
ued in Lithuania before the Jagiellonian dynasty’ and is
still preserved in peasant culture.

As we can see, the taking off of boots and honouring the
bride’s slave status is mistakenly passed off as a traditional
Russianrite. But before the princes came along, Russia had no
slavery at all. Hence this rite is not traditional for our people,
but a transient custom not accepted by the people at large.

But there is one situation which strikes me as even more
stupid, cruel and immoral — a situation typical of wedding
rites among many peoples as late as the eighteenth or nine-
teenth centuries.

Directly the last food dish is placed on the table — i.e.,
the roast — the best man wraps up the dish, along with
the bread and salt, in a tablecloth and takes it to a bed in
the hayloft, to which the young couple are led immediately
afterward. Whereupon the father of the bride, in hand-
ing over his newlywed daughter to her husband, stands in
the doorway of the hayloft and offers her seemly advice

8 ddam Olearius (born Adam Oblschliger; 1603-1671) & Siegmund Freiberr von
Herberstein (1486-1566) — Austrian and German diplomats, respectively,
each of whom travelled to Russia in his time. Von Herberstein (sometimes
spelt von Herbenstein), a German mathematician and geographer, visited
Moscow in 1517 and again in 1526, setting forth his observations in a work
entitled Notes on Moscow affairs; Olearius (also known as Omarius), a mem-
ber of the Kaiser’s council in Vienna, followed suit in the mid-1630s, and
later published his Description of my travels to Muscovy.

% agiellonian dynasty — a royal dynasty that began in the Grand Duchy of
Lithuania (1377-1392, 1440-1572) and spread to other East European coun-
tries, including Poland, Ukraine and even parts of Russia.
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about marriage life. After the young couple have reached
the bed, the wife of the master of ceremonies, wearing two
coats at once (one in the normal fashion, the other turned
inside out), showers them with grains, coins and hops, and
feeds the young couple on their bed.

The next morning all the wedding guests show up at the
hayloft and quickly remove the blanket so as to determine
by well-known signs whether the newlywed girl has been
chaste at the time of her marriage.

This part of the rite may be considered the most sinister
and perverted, even if the newlyweds were in love with each
other. In the sight of all the guests, the young people, having
eaten and drunk their fill, were supposed to go to their room
to consummate their marriage without fail, accompanied and
encouraged by the lustful — one might even say, perverted —
stares of the guests.

In the first place, after all the ups and downs of the pre-
nuptial preparations, not to mention the wedding itself, the
free-flowing libations of alcohol and the generous intake of
food, it is best to hold off sexual intimacy for a period of time,
so as to avoid the conceiving of a child in such a condition.

Secondly, why should newlyweds enter into intimate rela-
tions the same day and, on top of that, be called to account
for their actions in front of the guests? What if the bride
happens to be having her period on that day? All-in-all, it
is something resembling the imposed mating of animals, or
even worse.

Nobody in their right mind would think of bringing a bitch
to a male dog — or a cow to a bull, or a ewe to aram — when
the female is not in heat. But the attitude here is: you'd better
get on with it, or you'll be put to shame.

The following story was told me by a seventy-year-old man
upon learning that I was investigating various rites:
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I was living in the country when I got married. They fixed
me up with the one I loved. She was oh so quiet, and kind.
Her name was Ksiusha.”” She was nineteen then, I was
twenty. We had been looking at each other for about six
months, and were probably in love.

On the first night of our wedding, when everything was
winding down, the two of us were sent to bed in a separate
room. They placed a guard at the door, and the following
morning they were supposed to hold up the sheet for all
to see: was the blood of virginity there or not? The mo-
ment of decision for Ksiusha and me came. Maybe it was
wedding jitters, or maybe something I ate, but I got the
feeling nothing was going to happen between Ksiusha and
me. She did this and that, and began awkwardly showing
me her breasts, then she kissed me, and later got undressed
completely.

Only there was no proper reaction in me to her caresses
and undressing, and I got more and more embarrassed.
I sat down on the bed, and turned my face to the wall. I
felt Ksiusha’s cheek press against my back, I could feel her
trembling and her tears running down my spine. I too be-
gan weeping for sorrow. There we were both sitting on the
bed, crying our hearts out. After that I told her:

“Don’t worry, Ksiusha, I'll declare to everyone that it’s
my fault.”

And she replied:

“Don’t — they’ll only make fun of you.”

Before the dawn came, she did the piercing herself with
her finger, and the blood came out. In the morning they
showed off the sheet to the great amusement of the guests
who were once more imbibing in an effort to counteract
the effects of their hangover. They summoned us in their

10 . . . .
Ksiusha — an endearing variant of the name Ksenia.
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half-drunk state, joking around and calling out Gorko,
gor’ko!" before taking their next glass.

Ksiusha and I lived together for six months in the coun-
try, then moved to the city and divorced. Turned out I
couldn’t get anything to happen all those six months. I
married again, and now I have four kids — three sons and
a daughter — and grandchildren too. But that horrendous
wedding I'll never forget my whole life long. And I still
remember Ksiusha to this day.

" Gor'ko, gor'ko! (lit. ‘Bitter, bitter) — the traditional call at Russian wed-
ding receptions for the bride and groom to kiss (and thereby sweeten the
‘bitter’ wine).
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GO

Conception involves more than flesh

Those who have read my Book of Kin will remember that the
Vedruss wedding rite I described ended with the loving cou-
ple, Liubomila and Radomir, conceiving a child.’

But back then I wasn’t about to ask Anastasia whether
there were any particular aspects of the Vedruss civilisation
concerning the conception of children, or whether or not it
was worth paying special attention to this topic in any case.
But, as though anticipating my question, she said:

“The Vedruss people had a deep understanding of what
was involved in the conception of their children. But for the
moment I do not know how to talk about it in a way you will
be able to understand.”

Later on, after my conversation with Anastasia’s grand-
father and my search for various peoples’ rites capable of
preserving love in families, I obtained some information
on conception and realised that it had nothing to do with
Anastasia — I was the one who had not been ready to com-
prehend what she said. Even now this question has not been
sufficiently researched by modern science.

Scholars have been attempting to clone Man, but it seems
that even if they succeed, they will end up with an entity only
superficially resembling Man. You see, it is not just the sperm
and the egg that are involved in the act of conception, but
something else besides — something invisible, something not
tangible as matter.

"See the section entitled “A union of two — a wedding” in Book 6, Chapter §:
“The history of mankind, as told by Anastasia”.
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It is possible that any further exposition of the information
I obtained will be shocking to some. I spent six months pon-
dering whether it was something worth sharing with my read-
ers or not. In the end, I decided that it was. Here is what it’s
all about:

Many families living on the Earth today are unknowingly rais-
ing children that are not their own in the fullest sense. This
statement is supported by some weighty evidence.

The scientific world has a term zelegony. In medicine it is
called the paternal impression phenomenon. They try to talk as
little as possible about ‘telegony’. What'’s this all about?

The discovery began in England about a hundred and fifty
years ago when Lord Morton decided to raise a new breed
of horse with exceptionally resilient characteristics. At one
point he crossed a thoroughbred mare with a zebra colt. But
no offspring resulted, because of the genetic incompatibility
of the two species.

Some time later this purebred English mare was crossed
with a purebred English colt. Subsequently the mare gave
birth to a foal, only... with marked traces of stripes, as with
a zebra.

Lord Morton called this phenomenon zelegony.”

“The ‘zebra’ was actually a quagga, an equine mammal of South Africa,
with zebra-like stripes, which is now extinct. The experiment, conduct-
ed by a Scottish peer, the Right Honourable George Douglas, 16th Earl
of Morton (1761-1827), was reported in a communication he wrote to the
Royal Society of London in 1820 and described in many journal pieces of
the past — for example, by J.C. Ewart of the University of Edinburgh in an
1899 article “Experimental contributions to the theory of heredity. A. Tele-
gony” published in the Proceedings of the Royal Society of London, vol. 65 (1899),
Pp. 243-51; and later in Menia S. Tye’s article “Pre-natal influences” in The
American Journal of Nursing, vol. 7,n° 5 (February 1907), pp. 362—67 (see esp.
p- 365; here, as in some other sources, the experimenter’s titular name is
misspelt Marton). Tye also mentions a female hybrid resulting from the first
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Specialists in animal husbandry quite often encounter this
phenomenon in their practice. Any dog-breeding club, for ex-
ample, will dispose of even what was the most thoroughbred
dam if it happened to mate with a mongrel. That particular
dam would no longer produce thoroughbred pups, even if it
were to be mated with the most thoroughbred sires.

Pigeon breeders will not hesitate to kill even the most pre-
cious purebred pigeon if it has been violated by a non-thor-
oughbred male pigeon. Practice has shown that it will never
produce purebred offspring.

Scientists in various countries have done a great many
studies showing that this phenomenon also extends to peo-
ple. There have been instances where white parents have
given birth to black children — where a black-skinned baby
has come into the world as a result of a liaison between the
grandmother or mother of the birthing woman and a black
man. The cause of this phenomenon always turns out to be a
previous relationship with a black man on the part of the girl
or one of her direct progenitors.’

But these are clearly distinguishable cases. How many oth-
ers are there that are not clearly distinguishable? After all,

union. And she subsequently observes (p. 366): “It would seem as though
the Israelites had some knowledge of telegony, for in Deuteronomy we find
when a man died leaving no issue, his wife was commanded to marry her
husband’s brother, in order that he might ‘raise up seed zo bis brother™ (ital-
ics ours).

*While dozens of scientific articles on telegony were published in the 19th
and the first two decades of the 20th century — by such luminaries, for
example, as pioneer statistician Karl Pearson (1857-1936), subsequent ac-
ceptance of theories based on Gregor Johann Mendel’s (1822-1884) ‘laws of
heredity’ brought the concept of telegony into disrepute and many consid-
ered it “disproved”. However, present-day genetics is far from being able to
fully explain the mechanisms of heredity, and throughout the 20th century
a great many prominent scholars have been conducting experiments and
drawing conclusions quite at variance with the materialistic approaches of
‘official’ (orthodox’) science.
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pre-marital relations are the ‘in’ thing today. That being the
case, there’s no point in blaming the woman if she is not a
virgin when she marries. It is our society, our monstrous sex
propaganda and sex industry that have made her that way.

In the West parents supply their school-age children with
condoms, realising that they’re no longer chaste. But what they
don’t know is that there is no condom that can counter the ‘pa-
ternal impression phenomenon’, or telegony. This is evidenced
in concrete examples in the case of both people and animals.

Many ancient teachings and religions also speak about the
phenomenon of telegony. Even though they may call it some-
thing else, the substance is the same. Both scientists and
wise-men of old have determined that the first man in the life
of avirgin leaves his imprint on her in spirit and in blood — a
mental and physical portrait of her offspring to come. All
other men who enter into intimate relations with her there-
after for child-bearing purposes have nothing to offer her but
their semen and diseases of the flesh.

Isn’t this what’s behind the current massive lack of under-
standing of fathers and children? Not to mention the degra-
dation of our whole human society of today?

A multitude of specific examples testifies to the involve-
ment of some kind of energy in the conception of children.
But if that is the case, then it is not just scientists but the
public at large that should know about it.

It is probable that our recent forebears had some inkling
of it. They tried to make sure that a girl entering into mar-
riage was a virgin beyond the shadow of a doubt. Itis possible
that this is what lies behind the custom in many cultures of
locking the newlyweds in a separate room, and subsequently
hauling out and putting on display the blood-stained sheet in
confirmation of the bride’s virginity.

Earlier ancestors of ours, however, did not consider virgin-
ity in itself sufficient to qualify someone to be a continuer of
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the line. They maintained that if a woman was engaged in in-
timate relations with one man while thinking about another,
the resulting offspring would bear resemblance to the one she
was thinking about.

Such statements indicate that people of old assumed — and
quite possibly knew for certain — that the most important
factor in conception was thought. Or, more specifically; the
energy of thought.

The phenomenon of telegony also testifies to this. Awom-
an, perhaps sub-consciously, retains information in her mem-
ory about the first man in her life. As a result, a child is born
who either fully or partially resembles hzm.

At first I hesitated to write about this subject for fear of
provoking unpleasant questions among parents and their
children, and between spouses — let them be happy in their
ignorance. However, such happiness has not been all that
noticeable. And perhaps one of the reasons it is not particu-
larly noticeable is a lack of knowledge as to the culture of
conception.

The question of sex education courses for children in
schools has been an issue for some time now. People argue
over whether they should be introduced or not. If such cours-
es touch only upon the use of condoms, there’s no point in
introducing the courses at all. If, however, children are told
about the woman’s chief purpose, about the correct approach
to conceiving children, in that case the subject is absolutely
essential. For that, however, the instructors must have a thor-
ough grounding in the very essence of the question, and have
appropriate literature available. It is a subject that must be
discussed, even though the mass media, unfortunately, serves
up nothing but sex propaganda.

There is a lot of talk in so-called democratic countries
about human freedom. But can a Man be called truly free
when important questions of life are hidden from him, and






