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Reminisces : Tape 1 – The Early Years

10th February, 1993

Hello Greg, this is Wednesday, the 10th of February 1993 and, as requested by you, I'd like to

give you a resume of my Scientology reminiscences.

First off we'll start off with part one, this tape will be, this cassette will be part one and 

this  will  be  named  the early  years.  I  realised  at  the  outset  that  this  whole  project  is  quite

meaningless  without  some...  a  listener  to  the  tape...  having  some  understanding  or  some

knowledge of me as a person so I'm going to give a few personal details.

I was born on 3 February 1927 in London, England in the suburb of Tottenham, N 15 and I was the

only son of two working-class parents. At that time, the suburb of Tottenham was a slum or semi-

slum area on the northern part of inner London , you might say. It had been in its time, 30 or 40

years earlier, it had been quite an affluent suburb but had gone downhill rather badly and when I

was born into it, it was definitely a slum, semi-slum area. My earliest memories as a child, as a

young child, was of other children who always seemed hungry and always seemed badly clothed

and badly housed. And they all seemed to come from enormously large families. Nobody owned

their houses, the whole block, the whole area where we lived was owned by the local bedstead

factory or the local laundry, they owned all the property and all the houses were out on rentals.

It's difficult for us to understand these days the grinding poverty which was rampant in that area

at that time. It was the sort of area where the girl next door, every Monday morning would take

her father's Sunday suit, which he wore all day Sunday and got out of it Sunday night, and she

took his Sunday suit in a wheelbarrow down to the local pawnbroker shop before she went to

school on Monday morning and hocked it for five shillings and there it would stay all week until

father got paid on Friday, when he came home on Friday he would pay his wife the housekeeping

money and on Saturday morning the girl would go down with a wheelbarrow with six shillings

and hand them over to the pawnbroker and reclaim the suit and then her father could wear his

Sunday best suit again. It was that sort of grinding poverty.

All the children I knew seemed to be parts of large families. I seemed to be the law that makes

the exception, I was the only child. My father, both my parents were working-class, my father had

a regular job in a factory. He didn't earn all that much money, he didn't earn any more money

than the other men did, but what made him a cut above the other men financially was that he

only had one child to support and also he didn't smoke and he didn't drink and he otherwise

saved his money. So we were never grindingly short of money although we were never, never
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affluent. The landlord always made sure of that. I suppose the main thing I learned from those

first 11 years of my life living in that slum area of Tottenham, was to give me a deep and abided

hatred of capitalism because I only saw the evil, the evil face of capitalism. I saw the rich going

past in their big cars and I saw the grinding poverty of the poor and I used to think when I got a

little older, I used to think, "God, there's got to be a better way to do this". But evidently, here

we are 60 years later, we still have our slums and we still have the rich going past in their cars

and mankind still  hasn't found a better way to do it.  It's difficult  for us today in the 90s to

understand the world, in London, of the early, early 30s when I was a young child. There was no

electricity for example, in the row where we lived, although you could buy radio sets. You had to

have them run on a battery and dad used to have a battery operated radio set which had a

massive... batteries... which had every two or three weeks... spent half a week in the local store

being recharged up. So our radio was a rather chancy affair. Dad used to tinker with it and so on.

Most of the people didn't have a radio. I think it was only two or three other houses in the whole

street that had a radio, it was quite rare. There was no electricity. We had gas. All the lighting

was by gas. Motorcars... well nobody in the street, the whole street, nobody owned a motor car

and one shopkeeper who, he didn't live there, he used to park his car outside his corner shop, on

the corner of the row, and that was the only car we ever as children... we never had a chance

really to examine. We used to go and walk around this car and have a look at this remarkable

object, this car. You could go up to the main road and see plenty of them going past, but none of

them ever seemed to stop in the slum area.

It simply wasn't an area where people owned cars, they simply hadn't got the money. When I got

to 11 years of age, we upped and left the area and dad bought a house in Edgeware which is 10

miles to the northwest of London. He'd saved up the 30 pounds deposit for the new house for

mom and I and himself. 30 pounds doesn't sound very much these days but the average wage,

the wage he was earning which was about the average wage for a factory worker, was about 2

pounds a week in 1938. So it was 15 weeks wages, the deposit was, on the house. Well today the

average wage is about $500 a week in Australia, so 15 x 500, it's about $7500. It would be the

equivalent of a man saving up $7500 these days for the deposit on a house while carrying a

rental and raising one child family. Took them a few years to save it nevertheless. Most of the

people in the row never managed it. Their families were too large, they drank too much beer.

They simply never managed to get off the treadmill of the landlord. To that I say, dad did and we

got the house in Edgeware.

I was always rather bright at school, I was usually near somewhere near the top of the class. I was

above average intelligence as a lad. I passed my 11+ examination and very soon I was allright (?)

and was headed off towards the local grammar school, or the county school as they used to call

it in those days where I resided until I was 17. And I was all set to go onto a career where I would

get a degree in science and mathematics, they were my interests. At least the teachers told me

that's where I would be going and it seemed all right by me, but a hiatus occurred when I was 15
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years of age when I suddenly developed a great, a great yearning, a great love of playing jazz on

the clarinet. And I wanted be an Artie Shaw and a Benny Goodman. Dad very generously forked

out the money to buy me a clarinet and he paid for my lessons to learn to play the instrument. 

Of course, all the time I spent learning to play the instrument... that was the end of my academic

expectations. They went out the window in favor of... I simply didn't spend enough time on my

studies,  my school studies.  I  ended up at 17 1/2 as a better-than-average jazz clarinetist and

saxophonist but rather poor academic prospect for a science degree.

Now, regarding my personality, I suppose I was being regarded as a rather backward, shy person.

That was always the main characteristic... mom always said you are more shy than most boys, and

I was rather shy and backward...  and thoughtful,  a great reader.  But shyness,  nervousness in

public was my great thing. She always said, mom, that you'll grow out of it, but I never did. When

I went through adolescence my shyness  got worse and worse and worse and it  gave me...  I

started to study psychotherapy and got read all the works of Freud. I knew there was something

not quite right inside the mechanism of my mind somewhere and I was trying to figure out what

it was. Since my interests, my own shyness gave me a tremendous interest in psychotherapy. So I

left the county school at 17 1/2 - that would've been at the end of the war. We didn't, we weren't

affected all that much in terms of bombing by the war in northwest London. It was too far, it was

the far side of London, away from where the bombs were being dropped. We had less bombs

dropped in the Edgeware region than almost any other part of London.  If  we had stayed in

Tottenham, of course, we would have been blasted out of existence because soon after the war I

cycled back to the row where I was born in and the whole estate simply didn't exist. It took me

almost half an hour to even find where the row was. It was just a mass of weeds and overgrown

bomb wreckage. There was absolutely no sign of the house where I had lived in. The whole thing

had just been bombed into complete oblivion by the German Air Force.

So I left school and got myself a local job. I was never particularly interested in business. As I say,

my hatred of capitalism I just didn't care for business, I didn't care for capitalism. My childhood

influences there... I had seen too much of the bad side of it. I was simply, I was not interested in

capitalism and the business  that  goes with  capitalism.  I  was  more interested in music and I

wanted to go in and become a professional musician. Unfortunately I probably could've become

a professional musician, but unfortunately when I was a baby, I'd had a mastoidectomy and it had

left me...I was in... hospitalised when I was three months of age as a baby with a mastoidectomy.

And  the  operation  to  both  my  ears  had  left  me  with  only  about  60%  hearing.  There  was

absolutely nothing could be done about that. That was the way it was, I mean, the whole of my

life as far as I can remember I've never had more than 60% of normal hearing. So that put pay to

my aspirations to being really  a professional,  a  top flight professional  musician because one

thing a professional musician, instrumentalist, needs, he needs absolutely spot perfect hearing.

He can get by with bad eyesight but he can't get by with bad hearing.  So I  was pretty well

doomed to a semiprofessional role and that's exactly what I did from 1940s, in late 1940s I was
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working in a dead-end office job in the daytime, and in the evenings I was out two or three nights

a week with my saxophone and clarinet playing in dance bands. I was earning a lot of money. I

was earning money in the daytime, I was unmarried and I was saving a fair bit of money. It was

after the war and there was nothing much to buy, there was nothing in the shops and I was just

stacking the money away.

It all came in very useful later, this money did, I'll explain... the other great love of my life at that

time was science fiction. In fact, almost the only fiction I ever read as an adolescent was science

fiction. I was introduced to it at school and it was a great rave amongst all us lads at school. Many

of us were great science fiction fans and it stayed with me after I left the school. I loved the

Astounding Science Fiction which later became Analog and all the science fiction magazines and

all the books on science fiction. L. Ron Hubbard was one of my favorite authors and Isaac Asimov,

Theodore Sturgeon. All the boys who were writing good stuff, good stories of science fiction,

they were really the Golden years of science fiction was round about the 1940s and 50s. And I

used  to  just  gobble  this  stuff  up.  I  had  at  that  time,  I  had  an  air  mail  subscription  to  the

Astounding Science Fiction magazine in New York. So, in May 1950, when the article on Dianetics

came out in the Astounding Science Fiction magazine, I got it a few days after it was released in

America. The book was air freighted over to England and I read that article by L. Ron Hubbard

avidly and I was hooked, unashamedly, hooked unashamedly from the word go. This, when I read

the article, I thought, well this I've read a lot of psychotherapy, I've read a lot of psychology, but

this looks different. This is written by an engineer and here is an engineering approach to the

subject of the mind. My own studies in mathematics and science and so forth had given me an

appreciation of the engineering approach and I thought that was the way to go about it. And so I

instantly got in touch with my local bookseller and got him to arrange to... for a copy of the book

to be, to be sent over to me pronto. To be in my room as quickly as possible, no expense spared.

There were some delay on the subject of the book, I never got it as quickly as I was hoped I could

get it. But it was round about September 1950 before I actually got the book after a few delays.

None of which were my fault, it all had to do with the bookseller.

But it was September 1950 when I  got the book...  read the book. One weekend I got it...  he

phoned me up, the bookseller, on a Saturday morning and said the book's here, if you can collect

it or I'll post it out to you. So I got on... it was right on the other side of London, I remember, got

on my motorbike and went all the way across to Stoke Newington on a Saturday morning and got

back in time for lunch with the book in my hot little hand and spent the whole weekend reading

Dianetics.,  the Modern Science of Mental  Health and finished it  late on Sunday night.  There

would be no exaggeration to say that I was in a whirl. My head was an absolute whirl when I read

that. It was a milestone in my life. I could hardly wait to get started but before I could get started

I needed a co-auditor.

I needed somebody to audit me and I needed somebody to be able to audit. So looking around

me to find a co-auditor. That meant somebody else who had to have read the book. And I had the
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only copy of the book. There was no way that anybody else would get the book quickly so it was

a question of lending out my copy. So I  went around to all my school friends, my old school

friends who I had stayed in touch with, it was about half a dozen of them, we used to go out

drinking in my spare time.

One by  one I  approached them  on the subject  of  this  book and  lent  them the book.  I  was

absolutely amazed and disappointed at the cool reception that I got. There was only one fellow,

Nobby, one of the half-dozen, who was interested. He read the book and was impressed by the

book. And he had a few psychological problems of his own and he was willing to have a go. Of

course,  I  was  very young at  the time,  very  inexperienced,  and what  I  didn't  know was that,

something  I  have  learned  since,  that  the  vast  majority  of  the  human  race,  have  a  built-in

objection to anyone tampering with their mind, whether it's done by a qualified psychiatrist or

whether it's done by a rank amateur. They simply will not have anybody tamper with their, tinker

with their mind. This is a most peculiar state of affairs when you look at it objectively because

the same person who will not have, under any circumstances, have anyone tamper, tinker with

their mind will quite happily go to a doctor, to a surgeon and be put under an anesthetic and

have  their  carcass  opened  up  and  all  their  innards  spread  out  on  an  operating  table  and

examined and some repair  made to the heart  or  to  an artery somewhere or  some complex

operation or to their intestines system and have it all put back in and it will all be sewn up and

they'll come out of the anaesthetic and recover and say, well they don't think there's anything

odd about this at all. In other words, they don't think there's anything odd about a surgeon going

in and tinkering with the innards of their body but the idea of somebody asking them a few

questions about their mind and about their memories and their past and so forth, no, they will

not have that. Now that's a peculiar state of affairs when you look at it quite objectively. It's a

peculiarity of the human species because objectively it makes absolutely no sense whatsoever.

There's very few people who can grasp this... but I can grasp it... I grasp it objectively. If you look

at it objectively it's most peculiar this strange rejection so it was not unusual that a sample of six

young men, there, who were introduced to Dianetics in 1950, only one of the six was interested

to follow through on it. Even he wasn't wildly enthusiastic. He was much more cautious than I

was. But anyway, Nobby and I got... he read the book thoroughly from cover to cover and we

compared notes and so forth and decided on a co-auditing program. We got underway towards

the end of September 1950, got our co-auditing under way. I didn't know it at the time, but we

were almost certainly the second co-auditing team to start in the United Kingdom. There was

nothing being done, the only earlier ones than us was George Wichelow who started auditing a

preclear... his first preclear he put down into therapy was in early September and he knows of no

one else that was auditing in September except himself. By October of course it was different.

There was many that were starting up, but almost certainly Nobby and I were the second co-

auditing team in the whole of the British Isles. I've certainly... I've looked into this enough... I've
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never come up with anyone who was auditing earlier than that except George Wichelow who was

auditing in early September. But more about George Wichelow later.

As soon as I got book 1 of course, there was a little card in there which you returned back to the

publishers in America for further information on the subject of Dianetics. I filled that card in and

air mailed that off to America.  A few weeks later I  got a letter from the Dianetics Research

Foundation in Elizabeth, New Jersey. That was Ron's organization, giving me, you know, up to

date data and so forth, and also giving me the names and addresses of half a dozen Dianetic

groups that were already formed in the United States. It's almost impossible for us to realise at

this time that the wild enthusiasm that there was in certain quarters, in America particularly,

with Dianetics.  It  literally  took that country by storm. And by October,  September -  October

1950,  there  was  Dianetics  groups  springing  up  all  over  America.  And  two  or  three  months

afterwards, by October - November, they were springing up in London too. The book did go to

the top, it was a bestseller and it was a wild... people were... those who were interested were

wildly enthusiastic and there was no holds barred, no holds barred on the communication lines.

Nobody was withholding communication on the subject. Every communication was welcomed.

And I got in touch with the American groups... every address I was sent, I wrote to and got replies

back from. Some of them already had got newsletters starting up and I became a sort of a, you

know, a communication terminal. They were writing... there was only George Wichelow at that

time who also knew auditing. And now there was Dennis Stephens in Edgeware. And miles of

stuff started turning up in my mail. The groups in America were telling other groups in America

that there was a guy over there called Stephens who's interested in America, in England. And so

miles of staff was turning up in the mail from the various groups and so I was spending a hell of a

lot of time writing, writing off to these groups in America with my own experiences and enjoying

reading their newsletters and so forth. And one of the other things I got back from the Elizabeth

foundation was the address of George Wichelow in northwest London, and his phone number.

And he had his address and phone number, and when I phoned him up, of course, there was

already a group going in Wealdstone in northwest London, which was about halfway between

Edgeware and central London. It was about 5 miles away from Edgeware going towards London

so it wasn't difficult for me to get there. There was already a flourishing group under George

Wichelow. And so by October, the middle of October, it would have been my first appearance at

the Wichelow group one Sunday evening when they used to hold their Sunday evening group

meetings. Well I turned up there and met George Wichelow and we were underway and things

were moving. Nobby was never all that keen, he never did appear at the group meetings. He was

quite happy to continue on with our co-auditing but he never took part in any of the public

activities at all.

It must be realised from my rather sheltered background in my life, and I wasn't very old, that I

was entering really a new world when I entered the Wichelow group because the first Sunday I

went  down  there  there  was  about  40  people  there,  and  many  of  them  were  eminent
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psychologists, the medical profession was represented and there was a bit of the lunatic fringe

and there was George Wichelow, who was quite a character was George, he was a man of about

45 to 50 and he was a professional magician, professional conjurer, professional strongman. He

was a naturopath. He could do a few things with bones to, a bit of an osteopath. There wasn't

much George Wichelow couldn't do... he could even audit as well. So I was quickly made very

welcome as  another  book auditor.  And I  discovered that  there was  other  groups in  London

starting out. There was a group in East London by, run by a fellow called Stanley Richards. I got

the address of Stanley Richards and wrote to him. There was another group in Battersea run by

Nan Walker,  the  Battersea  group.  And there was  a  central  London group,  I  forget  who was

running that but I wrote to all of them. I was such a good communicator that George Wichelow

immediately, well,  within a couple of weeks, he elected me secretary of the group. I was the

group secretary. I was the group communicator of the Wichelow northwest London Dianetics

group. George also, great character that he was, George, there was one thing he was very bad at,

and that was his tech. Tech used to go in one ear of George and out through the other. But that

didn't stop him from being a great auditor. He had a natural flair for auditing even though he

couldn't impart the skills of it, the tech of it, to other people. He simply was a very, very poor

teacher. He couldn't hold the tech but he could do it himself. It was a peculiar state of affairs.

And as there was always so many technical questions on the subject of Dianetics to be answered

of the group, and George quickly found out that I  was, even in those days was showing the

characteristics  of  being  an  encyclopedia  on  the  subject.  I  had  no  such  limitations  on  my

knowledge of the tech and understanding and grasp of the tech. And he quickly was fielding the

technical questions over to me in the group meetings.

Meanwhile our auditing with Nobby was going on very, very well, I was making marvelous gains.

My shyness was vanishing almost visibly yet there was no specific engram that we ever contacted

that was to do with my nervousness or shyness, but the more prenatals I ran and the more late

life secondaries I ran, the less shy and nervous I became. It was just lifting accumulated charge.

Nobby too was making good, if slower gains. I realised, soon realised, that he was a much heavier

case to audit than I was and he had much more deeper, deeper psychological problems than I

had. He had some rather deep-seated sexual problems, did poor old Nobby. 

He  wasn't  a  sexual  nut  or  anything.  He  wasn't  any  form  of  sexual  monster.  He  wasn't  a

homosexual or anything like that. He just had a few very deep-seated sexual quirks, that was all.

He was quite natural,  his  instincts  were quite natural  towards the opposite sex  but  he was

almost totally inhibited from doing anything about it by his quirks. But to jump forward into the

future, Nobby did finally... well, ...Sigmund Freud always used to say that when a person can't

marry, can't get along with the opposite sex and can't get married and goes into therapy, that

one thing that signals the success of their therapy is when the person ups and gets married, and

that can be taken as a successful therapy. And Freud would be absolutely right when he made

that remark. And Nobby, in the middle of 1951, about a year after we started auditing, he came

in and announced to me one day that... I knew he was going around with this girl, he announced
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that he was engaged and would soon be getting married. And that of course really did terminate

our auditing because at that point on we had no more time, once he got married, to engage this

activity. So, we can say, that the auditing I gave Nobby was successful. It was a success but he

didn't make anywhere near, in my own estimation, in his own estimation, he was quite happy with

the results he got, but in my estimation I got much more out of it than he did.

The response of both our parents and our families was fascinating. Both my parents considered

the whole thing was mumbo-jumbo, highly dangerous and if we weren't careful we'd drive each

other mad. And his parents shared the same attitude, all of our parents, both parents and both

families thought that we were quite insane to even attempt such a project of this and they, of

course, were quite, you know, they took the conventional view, thou shalt not tamper with thy

mind or thy will go insane. That was the view they held. But after a few months of therapy my

parents had to admit that I was more alert, and more spark and far less withdrawn and nervous

than I had been previously. Both of them did acknowledge it and admitted that it did seem to be

doing me some good, although dad was rather doubtful whether it would do me any good in the

long run. He was very pessimistic, was my dad on the subject. Another big case again I made in

my Dianetic auditing with Nobby was that I had been a black case when I started my auditing, I

was a black case and about two or three months after I started, roundabout Christmas 1950, I

was in session with him one day and I remember it very, very clearly that I had this, I was in a

road... and I knew the road very well near my childhood home, and there was a front door in

front of me and I needed to know the number of the house. Well I knew the number was on the

front door. Though I couldn't see the number on the door, I knew the number was there. See,

case-wise I had accurate impressions, accurate sonic mpressions and accurate visual impressions

but I was black, I never saw anything.

I  was a black case.  I  had no actual  visual  field, or to put it  another way,  I  had a black field.

Whichever way you like. I was what was known as a black case. But anyway, in that session there

suddenly I said to myself, the hell with this, I want to see what that number is on that door and I

started  to  mentally  look  at  the  number  on  the  door  and  suddenly  a  chink  appeared  in  the

blackness and the blackness started to move away and there was the number. There was the

door, there was the road, there was the pavement, there was everything just as I'd remembers it,

just  as  I  knew  it  was  as  a  child.  There  was  the  street,  there  was  the  memory  in  complete

technicolor. My blackness disappeared. By the end of the session I could move up and down my

time track  in  full  technicolor  visio.  The blackness  had just  gone instantly.  It  was  just  my...  I

realised many years afterwards it was simply my power, my intention to see the number on the

door. In other words, it was just the power of the spirit.  I  was intended to see, to break the

blackness and I broke it. It was my blackness and I intended to see through it and I saw through it

and got rid of it. I didn't need it anymore.

Looking back in retrospect, I realised I've never had any need of pictures in my mind as a child

and so I've never looked at my past properly. I could always recall what I wanted to recall and I've
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never actually had a need to look at things in great detail in my past and so, of course, I've never

had the ability to do so. I'd never cultivated the ability. When I got into Dianetics, I needed that

ability and so I created that ability to do it and I broke the blackness and started to see in full

technicolor which I could have done at any time if I had really put my mind to it. I firmly believe

that all black cases are of that nature. They simply have never learnt the ability, they've never

needed the ability. If they really... could be guided to break the blackness any time they want to.

Anyway in later years when... I became quite an expert on black cases because of my subjective

experience of being a black case when I started off in therapy and breaking my own occlusion

gave me... I. was an authority on the subject, the black case. There was no other Scientologist I

knew in London who had been a black case and had broken his blackness. I was the only one so I

was quite justified in calling myself an authority on the subject of black cases. But one should not

take away the good auditing I got from Nobby because without that auditing I would have never

broken through that black field. So one cannot detract from the fine auditing I got from my co-

auditor. He made it, he really did make it possible even though in the final instance, of course, it

was the preclear that did it,  so the acclaim must go to the co-auditor,  to the auditor in the

session who did it.  So it  was a positive mark for my auditor,  Nobby,  who broke through my

blackness for me.

Another sign of my considerable case gain was that in group meetings I was able to actually...

George would often just simply give me the floor, you know. He would call me over to the front

table at once for a technical question and walk away and leave me there handing me all the

technical questions for the whole group for half an hour at a time.

Now, six months before... before my Dianetic auditing, I would've just run away from a crowd like

that. I mean, there I was confronting a whole crowd of people. There answering rather involved

technical questions on the subject of Dianetics and not batting an eyelid and not feeling a shred

of nervousness. It was a signal success of my therapy, that was. Although I didn't know it at the

time, what was happening was, I was simply becoming more causative as a being over my life and

my environment.  That was all  that was happening to me so of course,  the nervousness was

falling away.... I took on another chore, I took on... well, not a chore, but another activity I took on

at the group meetings was the subject of auditing demos. There was always a difficulty in a

group meeting, newcomers always wanted to see a demonstration and it's a very difficult thing

to select a subject for the demonstration. Although we had plenty of, plenty of group members

who were in therapy, most of them had heavy cases and it was not easy to put them into session

and be able to run something and get it all cleared up in 20 minutes or half an hour, which was

the only time we had for the demonstration. We didn't like leaving group members stuck in

heavy, heavy engramic material for shortage of time. Two or three group members got stuck on

it or caught on this and eventually they settled on me.
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They found out that I could, because of my nature as a person, because of the nature of my bank,

it was quite okay to put me into session. I could go into session quite easily. I could go into a

prenatal engram, even one I had never come across before and run it, and come out the other

end of it and I could run it to the clock, you know. The auditor had 20 minutes to go, he could run

me through it and when the time had come... at the end of the demonstration he could simply

fish me out of it and get me into present time and I needed hardly negligible stabilization in

present time and had no ill effects whatsoever. This was a peculiarity that I had. I had always had

that. I had that right from the beginning of my therapy was that .... it was only many, many years

later that I understood the mechanism that causes it. You see, the heavier a case is, the more

he's... the bits of his bank get connected up to the other bits of his bank. It's the old A = A = A

mechanism that Hubbard spoke about in Dianetics... the more his bank is reacting against him,

the more, every part of his mind is connected to every other bit. So you put him into therapy and

tackle  and  jangle  one  engram,  tackle  one  engram,  that  engram  jangles,  and  that  jangle  is

connected to something else and the next thing you've got half a dozen engrams jangling.

You see what I'm getting at?

This  sort  of  preclear  is  not  suitable  for  a  15 minute,  20 minute  demonstration.  You  need a

preclear where you can go in like a surgeon, you know... you can make a quick incision... go in, run

a quick engram, and get out. And you can only do that on a high level preclear. A preclear who

was not carrying much charge on his bank. So, although I  never realised it at the time, I was

always a rather easy running preclear. I had very little charge on this lifetime. There was very

little trauma in my childhood,  you know. I  was an only child that led a rather sheltered life.

Nothing of any great horror had ever happened to me of any great significance. So I had very

little  charge  there.  So  that  allowed  me  to  go  into  session  very  easily  at  these  group

demonstration meetings.

George pounced on this because he was very concerned about putting people into session for

demonstration purposes and having them feeling a bit swiffy the following day but he found

that he could do it with me... he found that he could do almost anything with me in therapy and it

didn't mean a thing, you know. I could get the case gains and stabilise in present time almost

instantly. This had some rather peculiar effects on me as an auditor afterwards which I won't

mention at the moment because it would be out of sequence. Various people at that group

became quite well known in the early days of Scientology in the UK, Dennis O'Connell, he was a

member of the group, and his girlfriend Olive, she never became particularly active in the HASI,

but Dennis O'Connell was very active in HASI. George Wichelow himself became very active in

HASI and I of course, became very active in the London HASI. So quite a number of members of

that group became very active. Early in 1951 a fellow strolled into the group by the name of Ray

Reeves and he was an electronic wizard. And we were all getting... I'd written over to America...

Volney Mathison had dreamed up the first E-Meter circuit and Ron was raving about E-Meters. I'd
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written over to America and got the electronic circuit of an E-Meter over from one of the groups

and I handed it over to Ray Reeves in mid-1951, this was.

He took it away and built a beautiful E-Meter in a case, in an attaché case. It was a power meter.

It was a beautiful little job with a light on it and everything and called it the Emodet. I fell in love

with it right away and realised its immediate use, and he used it. So I immediately ordered one

from him and he built an exact replica for me. At that time Ray and I, we had the only, really the

only decent  E-Meter's  in  London.  Eventually  others  started to come over  from America,  the

Mathison meters started to come over and become more used, but they weren't as good as the

Ray Reeves meters, the Emo... he called it the Emodet, emotion detector, the Emodet. He only

made about three or four. I don't know what happened to them. They were still... I'd love to have

gotten the circuit he used. I never did get the circuit he used. I never did bother to ask him for it.

It wasn't quite the same as the Mathison circuit but it was a very, very fine circuit he built there.

And he was a bit of an expert on E-Meter's,  Ray Reeves was.  He was a qualified electronics

engineer. He was a first-class man in his field. He taught me an awful lot about meters and so

forth and eventually I became quite an authority on the subject of a good E-Meter. There never

was...  HASI never did build a...  good E-Meters.  All the best E-Meters ever built were built by

people in the field. Ron was not a good judge of an E-Meter. He was not a good judge. So he was

unable to evaluate the meters that were being sold by HASI. There were far, far better meters...

more cheaper than we used to make. They were available in the field. It always was that way in

Scientology and it's still that way today.

Towards the middle or end of 1951 I was a busy boy, a very busy boy. We had the group there

and was still  carrying on my auditing. Although, of course, Nobby was...  we had finished...  I'd

finished with Nobby. He'd gone off and got married and Ray and I were co-auditing, Ray Reeves

and myself, we were co-auditing now. I was progressing with my case gains and I was getting

stuck  into  Ray  Reeves'  case.  He  lived  in  Southhall,  in  Middlesex  and  we  used  to  have  two

sessions,  a  couple  of  sessions  a  week.  I  was  still  keeping  my  dance  band  work  going,  ...my

daytime job. I was a very, very busy boy. But then in the late summer of 1951 a guy called Jack

Horner turned up, an American auditor, turned up in London to give a Congress and he brought

with him his Clear and... dear Jack!... he was a great guy, Jack. He wasn't physically a big man, but

he was a (?) psychologically. I liked Jack Horner but a lot of people didn't care for him very much.

He had a number of weaknesses, Jack Horner. One was that he was a great one for the women.

We found out later that this idea of him turning up... he had been turning up all over the world

with clears. All these clears had two things in common. Every Clear he ever turned up with was a

beautiful  girl,  that  was  number  one,  and  number  two  was  that  she  was  sleeping with  Jack

Horner.  Well,  this  would  have  been  quite  all  right  except  Jack  Horner  had  a  wife  back  in

California. You could see that he was somewhat mixing business with pleasure, Jack Horner was.
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But nevertheless, he turned up with his beautiful Clear at the Congress, but it was a memorable

Congress for me, that one he held in 1951.

That was the first Congress ever held in London. 

All the group people turned up there. The people who I'd been in contact with who I'd met.

Stanley Richards I'd phoned up and spoken to on the telephone, we'd written to each other but

we never actually met. We met at that Congress in mid-1951. The first morning of the Congress I

was sitting there in a chair and a startlingly beautiful auburn haired woman walked across the

floor and I  just  went,  my God,  what  a  gem,  what  a  beautiful  woman.  I  made some discreet

inquiries and found out that her name was Anne Walker. That was the head of the Battersea

group. The funny thing is that we'd spoken over the telephone, Anne and I, and we'd written to

each other on more than one occasion but we'd never met. So she was as surprised to meet me

as I was to meet her. We got on absolutely famously together. We went out and had lunch that

day and, boy, things went on from there and we subsequently got married and never looked

back. It was love at first sight for me when I saw that startlingly beautiful auburn haired woman

walk across the floor. The great thing about it was, our relationship was, that she had a family of

children, a marvelous family of two young children who weren't all that young. There was a 13-

year-old and an 11-year-old, 13-year-old boy, a strapping young lad of 13 and a delightful 11-year-

old daughter. I love children but I was never keen on young children, babies, and I think that's a

lovely age to inherit a family... to go in and get a family of 13 and 11. We were great friends and

always have been all down the years, with Anne's children.

I never came the heavy father on them and made it quite clear from the beginning that I was not

their dad. And I was just Dennis and I've always been just Dennis to them. I've never imposed on

them on any way whatsoever. I just took the relationship as it came and it's worked out very, very

well. So it was a marvelous thing right from the word go, that was. The next thing of real import

to happen was in August 19... late August 1952, when I got a phone call one evening from George

saying that Ron Hubbard's in town, in London.

He'd arrived unexpectedly and that there was every chance that he would be at the Wichelow

group meeting that following Sunday. Wow! Our spirits went through the roof. Here was the

master himself who had turned up and he was going to visit the various groups. And the first one

on his itinerary was our group, the Wichelow group. We were the first one he was going to visit

on a Sunday, then he was going to visit the central London group and so forth if he had time. but

he was certainly... George was very optimistic as he had spoken to Ron, he was very optimistic

and Ron had given his word that he would be there and George had gotten everyone in sight to

come. So, with bated breath we all  went down there that Sunday evening to George's front

room. He had a big front room there, a big Victorian house. It was a large front room but we

were quite used to having 30 people in that room, even 35 or 40, but when I got there, there was

already 60 people there, about 60 people and they were beginning to hang from the chandeliers.
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I thought, this is going to be quite an evening, this is. And there was the room there... we had run

out of chairs. It was standing room only. They were sitting on the floors, they were sitting on the

side boards... it was... no Ron had turned up yet. We were just beginning to wonder whether he

was ever going to come and George had gotten the proceedings underway and about 8:30 in the

evening, there was a knock at the door and the great man entered. That was my first sight of Ron

Hubbard, a rather large man, imposing psychologically.

You could never miss Ron Hubbard's presence. When he walked into a room you turned, whether

you were facing him or not you knew someone had come in. He was an impressive man. And

impressive physically and impressive psychologically. He was a big man, about 200, 240 pounds

of Ron and 6 foot, and big physically to match and big psychologically. And in those days, he had

a massive, flaming red hair. In 1952 he was in his prime. He was 41 years old, Ron was. He was in

his physical prime. Although, Mary Sue had arrived in London with him, he never brought her to

the group meeting, he turned up by himself. He quickly took over the whole of the proceedings

and started... gave us a talk. We just sat there rapt. He started talking about exteriorization. We'd

heard about exteriorization from the groups in America but none of us knew very much about it.

We  just  heard  that  there  was  such  a  thing  as  exteriorization  and  he  started  to  talk  about

exteriorization and he kept us enthralled there for about an hour. 

And then suddenly he stopped and said, I need a subject, he said, for a demonstration on the

subject  of  exteriorization.  He  said,  it's  no  good  me  talking  about  it  anymore.  I  want  to

demonstrate it to you. You'll  see it for yourself. And so he said, anyone like to care to come

forward for a demonstration. And I thought to myself, well, I'm the pet guinea pig of the group. I

thought, well, I'll let somebody else go on this one. They'll all want to go forward. And there was

a dreadful silence. So I looked around. There wasn't a hand up in sight. Even George Wichelow

wasn't game on this one. So my hand shot up. He looked at me, Ron did and grinned. What's your

name? ... introduced myself... and he said, come and sit down over here... sat down at the table

and he popped me into session and my life was never the same afterwards.

He just got me to communicate with my foot and give my foot a command. And then he asked

me to contact the comm. line between the... on the command going between me and my foot...

and what color was it. I told them it was a bit murky. And he said, turn it white. And now get your

foot to give you a command, and what color is it? A bit murky, or turn it white. And the next

moment I was flying around the room. There was this great big table that George had in the

room, a big circular oriental table. It was a masterpiece. It was very old, very, very valuable. And it

had a very complex mosaic, oriental mosaic pattern in brilliant technicolor on the top of it. And

you can imagine this situation, there's Ron sitting at one side of the... not at this table... the table

was almost in the middle of the room. In the corner of the room there was a smaller table and

Ron was sitting on one side of it and there was me sitting on the other side of it with my head

slumped forward and Ron was auditing and I was sitting up on the ceiling. And in full Technicolor,

much more brilliantly than I had ever seen before in my life was the technicolor of the mosaic on
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this table. And he asked me what I was looking at and I told him, and he moved me around the

room and I was up in the ceiling looking down at all these people. And it was the wildest scene.

There is me looking down on these people sitting there and they're all looking at my body sitting

in the chair at the table and there is Ron there, sitting on there, and they're all looking at the

body and I'm up on the ceiling looking down at them. And he moved me around... moved me out

into the road, and he moved me... stabilised me in present time and got me around back behind

my head and then he said, in his drawl, he said, well, where would you like me to... where would

you like to be when we end the session? I said, well,  I'm quite happy here Ron. He said, well,

that's fine, he said and that's where you shall be when we end the session. So he ended the

session off. And it was absolutely incredible. He answered a few more questions and I went back

to my place. It was getting on towards 10:30 and I  was already in danger of missing my last

transport. The group pretty well quickly broke up and we all went away. And I walked home and I

was about 19 foot tall! I was still exteriorised.

I got the last bus up to Edgeware, up the Edgeware Road, got off at Edgeware, and I had about a

mile and a half to walk. I'd missed my last bus to where we lived. I had to walk about a mile and a

half and it was the most incredible... I was still exteriorised. When I closed my eyes I could see

just as clearly, or if  not more clearly with my eyes closed than I  could with my eyes open in

present  time.  Incredible  perception  I  had,  absolutely  incredible.  Clear  detail.  Never  known

anything like it through vision, through my eyes.

And I was walking along the road in the dark and there was street lights there and I was behind

my head. And as the street lights would move along as I was walking, and as the streetlights

passed they would come out of the shadow of my head, they'd shine on me.

Well  I  was  exteriorised  behind  my  head  and  I  would  be  startled  by  the  bright  light  of  the

streetlight appearing around the side of my head and I wondered what the hell it was. So I closed

my eyes and I realised I could walk quite... just as comfortably along the road with my eyes closed

so I walked nearly half a mile along that road with my eyes closed with the body walking in front

of me. It was the most incredible experience I've ever had in my life. I got indoors, I got into bed

and exteriorised around the room doing... giving myself the commands that Ron had been giving

me. And went out into the garden and got off onto the roof and eventually sat out on the top of

the lamp post there, on top of the electric light bulb and there was one solitary moth. I'll always

remember it,  it  was very late in the year for a moth, there was one solitary moth fluttering

around the electric light bulb.

And there was me watching this moth go around this electric light bulb. I'm sitting out there and

I stayed out there and I must have drifted off to sleep because when I woke up in the morning I

had come back into my body again. So I went to sleep sitting on top of the lamp post. But I felt

absolutely incredible. I was absolutely a new person. What I didn't know at the time, what Ron,

what Ron grasped in me, he seemed to sense this, that there was such a thing as a Theta Clear...
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that when you took a person and exteriorised them, that you could Clear them. It was a clearing

mechanism. I don't think it was... maybe Ron really understood it but, a lot of us never really

grasped it. What was going on was that we didn't really know this about... all that much about

clearing in those days, was that clearing isn't really a matter of how many engrams you run or

how much charge you take off the bank, clearing is really an attitude of mind. It's getting the

person, bringing the person up to a point where he realises that he can handle his mind and

handle  his  life  and  that's  all  clearing is  there.  It's  not  a  question  of  engramic  charge,  it's  a

question of being able to handle things and position things in space and in time and so forth. As

that ability, that confidence comes up that one can do this, one becomes more and more Clear.

One gets more and more case gains. And that's the inner secret of the inner secret.

That's  why  exteriorization  is  a  clearing  phenomenon.  You  can  exteriorise  a  person,  they

immediately feel free because they can now move away from the center of their bank. They now

can move, you see, where before they were trapped and now you've given them a freedom so

you've now given them back an ability which they didn't have before and so now you've changed

their state of case. So exteriorization is a clearing procedure and I didn't realise it. What I hadn't

known up to then was that, the auditing I'd had, I was already a low level Clear from the auditing

I I'd had. That was demonstrated by the fact that I could do these group demonstrations... you

know, it was almost impossible to throw me case-wise in a group demonstration. They could

throw me into session, run an engram and take me out of session, bring me into present time

and it was, you know, I was quite okay. There was no other member of the group they could do

this on. I thought it was odd at the time. I thought it was just a natural ability I had. But then as

the years passed, and looking back and in retrospect the reason I could do it was that I was Clear.

And exteriorizing me had cleared me even further. And I was in pretty darn good case shape at

that point in time. Incredible case shape.  The exteriorization perception never maintained,  it

never held, it faded. Well, it couldn't have held... I mean, it was so brilliant that I would have had

to put bandages over my eyes, you know. I couldn't have lived, couldn't have lived with it. I think I

shut  it  off to  stay  human.  It  was  so  incredibly  bright,  the  perception  was.  And  it  validated

everything Ron said about exteriorization, about the thetan. There was no doubt of what he was

talking about... I mean, Ron wasn't making this up... there was such a thing as a Thetan. People

were just what he says they were, you know. I mean, this wasn't just a figment of his imagination.

Here was me experiencing it exactly as he said it and there couldn't be any other explanation of

what I was experiencing. It was exactly as he said it was. So that was a turning moment in my life,

that was, was that group meeting... in late, late August 1952 with that demonstration session

there. That's when I became Clear.

A few years afterwards when some auditor put me on an E-Meter and asked me when was the

last time you went, when was the first time you know you went Clear. It always ticks on that

demonstration session that Ron gave me when he exteriorised me because that was the first

time I was absolutely certain... although I'm now looking back further, I realise that even before
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that I was Clear.... but that was the certainty came to me, that I was Clear at that point when he

exteriorised me. There was another incredible thing about it was when looked at it in retrospect

too, that, of all the people in that room, I don't know whether there was any, there couldn't have

been many he could have done that with.

He could have exteriorised quite a number of them with the techniques he had at his disposal,

but I  don't  think there was any  he could  have done it  with  whose cases  were in  as  good a

condition as my case was. You see, the thing was, the better condition, case condition the person

was  in,  the  better  they  responded,  and  the  more benefit  they  got  from  the exteriorization

procedure. You see, the thing was cumulative. The worse off the case was, the less benefit they

got from the exteriorization procedure. I was in good case shape, I was probably in better case

shape than anybody else in the room. It just so happened that when he asked that I volunteered.

But I  gave everyone else in the room the chance to volunteer first to be the subject of the

demonstration and nobody took it. I happened to be the best case shape in the room. I put my

hand up last and got the benefit, got the case benefit. Now isn't that interesting? Did Ron know

this? You know, one can speculate this thing backwards and forwards forever. He got the best

result possible because he audited the case that was in the.... the person that was in the best

case shape in the room. But the person in the best case shape in the room gave everyone else

the chance to take part in the demonstration and none of them took the opportunity. Now isn't

that interesting? It  tells  you something very interesting about the engram bank if  you think

about it.

Well, from this point on was things moved rather rapidly. I was at work a few days afterwards

and I couldn't get down to the London group meeting where Ron turned up. He did turn up at

the  London  group  but  I  couldn't  manage  it  because  I  had  a  dance  band  job.  It  was  on  a

wednesday  evening  and  I  had  a  dance  band  job  that  evening  and  I  couldn't  break  the

appointment. So I had to turn up to do my dance band job so I didn't go down to the London

group but apparently, he did an auditing demonstration there on exteriorization and it was a

complete washout. He got absolutely nowhere with the person. He obviously, and I don't know

who it was, but he picked someone whose case was in far worse shape than mine and he just

didn't have any success. But anyway, I didn't attend that one but a week or so afterwards, I was at

work one day and Dennis O'Connell... he was... I mentioned his name... he was already one of the

group members, and he phoned up, he said, well, he said, Ron's starting the HPA course next

Monday.

Next Monday? This was a Thursday. He says, next Monday it starts. I said, where is it being held

at? And he said, in my flat! I said, you're joking! He said, no, I'm not!, he said. And I've offered my

flat to Ron. Ron's got no other place to run it. And I said, well, where the hell are you going to

live? I said, you've only got that one room. You see, Dennis and Olive lived there in that one room

flat. It was a big room there, but it was just the one big room with the kitchen attached and that
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was their living space and the toilet and bathroom was outside which they shared with other

members of the... of the people who lived in the house.

They only had that one room. I said, hey, how long does the course go on for? He said, eight

weeks. I says, you won't manage it mate. I says, you're going to have to go live in a hotel. Oh no,

he said, we'll struggle on. So he said, well we start next Monday. He said, can we put your name

down? Well, I said, how much is it? He said, well, hold your breath, he said, just hold your hat on,

he says, 125 pounds. And he said, worst is to come, he says, batten your ears back, he says, its

cash on the barrel. He says, you pay the money before you start. I said, what the hell is going on?

He said, well, Ron needs the money. He wants to open up a HASI in London. He hasn't got any

funds. All his funds are apparently tied up in America and he's got no ready cash and he's got to

run this course and he wants the money to put the money down to start the organization in

London so he can't give terms at this stage, he said. But he said, anyone who does this course, he

said, will be assured of a future. And I said, well, I'll have to think about it. I mean, 125 pounds

doesn't sound very much these days but the average wage in those days was 8 pounds a week. I

was earning about 8 pounds a week and... well, you divide... it's about 16 weeks wages. In 1993

the average wage is about $500 a week and if you multiply $500 by 16 you end up with 8000. So I

was virtually being asked on a Thursday afternoon, to get $8000 in my hot little hand and arrive

with that amount of money on the following Monday morning at an address 10 miles down the

road you know. It was quite a large sum of money to part with. I said to Dennis over the phone, 

I says, it's a lot of money. He says, yup, he said, but there is a lot signing up. Richards is in, Stan

Richards is signing up. He reckons he'll have to sell his shirt, Stan does, but he's going to be there

next Monday morning. And he said, well Olive and I will be there naturally. But we're getting the

course, getting a reduction, he said, because we're letting him have our flat. He said, we couldn't

afford it otherwise. If we're letting him have our flat and he's giving us a good reduction, that's

the only way we can get on the course. So that's why he let them have the... let Ron have his flat.

It was the only way Dennis and Olive could get on the course. George will  be on it,  he said,

George Wichelow will be on it. A lot of the old... all the old hands were going to be on it. Anne

wouldn't be on it, she couldn't afford it. So I thought to myself, well I'll have to let you know

Dennis, it's a lot of money. Although I had the money.... I had thought to myself, what am I going

to do with it. So after he rang off I thought, well. what the hell, I might as well. I'm not getting

anywhere with this day job. I  might as well  become a professional Dianeticist,  a professional

Scientologist and throw my hat into that area. I'm getting nowhere here fiddling about with my

dance band work in the evening. I might as well, might as well take the plunge. So I phoned him

up that evening, you can count me in. He said, oh marvelous, he said, I'll be there on Monday

morning. 

He said, don't forget to bring the money with you, he said. Ron's not joking. He said, if you don't,

if you don't bring the money, he said, you won't start. So, over the weekend I went down to the

post office and drew out 125... 125 smackers, put them in my pocket, told… gave my notice in...
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instantly and... that cost me a weeks wages... and Monday morning told my parents that I was

going to take this course and they thought I was mad. And anyway, Monday morning found me

there on the HPA course. And Dennis was absolutely right, there was about 20 staffers at nine

o'clock  in  the  morning...  no,  about  24...  I  think  I  counted,  about  24...  and  Ron  gave  a  little

introductory talk... no, it was about 10 o'clock we started, it wasn't nine, it was about 10 o'clock

was the starting time. Ron gave an introductory course, answered a few questions and we had an

early lunch. Mary Sue came around with her hat in her hand and she wanted the money. And I

parted with my 125 smackers. After lunch there was only 16 of us left. There was eight would be

hopefuls  who had come down on the odd chance that  they  could  start.  They'd  gone in  the

afternoon! It was cash on the barrel. No cash, no start. 

So the 16... on the Monday afternoon, the 16 of us that were left were starting the first HPA

course. There was a number of professional hypnotists, the odd psychotherapist, a guy called

Oscar Collistrom and his wife. Both carried doctorates. I don't know whether they were doctors

of science or whether they were doctors of... they weren't medical doctors, I think. I think Jean

Collistrom was a Dr.  of Science but the other guy, her husband, who looked just like a total

rendition of Sigmund Freud complete with beard, he was in. He was a decent enough guy. He

was a professional psychoanalyst. Been practicing in London for years, one of.... I found out later

he was one of London's better-known psychoanalysts. He was Freudian enough up to his ears, up

to his eyeballs, was Oscar. He was in. There was a lot of people from the London, central London

group that were in. Stan Richards turned up, still  got his shirt on, but he turned up. Georgie

Wichelow was there. I don't know what George had to sell, to get rid of, it might be he sold his

table. I never did see that table again. He must have sold that table. But anyway, George was

there. I mean, this course we were doing was intensive. It was nine o'clock in the morning and it

would drag on.  We would have the classes  and lectures  with Ron.  Then we would do some

auditing in the afternoon. And then Ron would be back in the evening and we'd be lecturing

again. And two evenings a week he used to let the public come in. And anyone could come in for

the public lectures by Ron Hubbard. And poor Dennis and Olive, I remember once or twice I said,

how the hell are you getting on in the middle of the course? How are you managing? He said, it's

awful. He said, we can't even get into bed, we have to look under the bed before we get into it.

There might be a couple of students under there doing a bit of auditing. He said, it's awful!

I don't know really how they managed but they survived it somehow, the two of them. Rarely

was that place empty before midnight. They couldn't have gotten to bed till after midnight and

they had to be out of bed again and get the place all ready for the course by nine o'clock the

following morning. God knows how they lived during that period but they managed it. Anyways,

Ron was as good as his word, while the course was going on he was investing the money that he

got and the next thing we knew was that he got some premises, he rented some premises at 103

Holland Park Ave.... 163 Holland Park Ave. That was about 400 yards, a quarter of a mile from the

Holland Park Ave. station on the Bayswater and Holland Park Ave. road, Bayswater, continuation

of Bayswater road there, 163 Holland Park Ave. on the corner of one of the side turnings. And
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that was London's first HAS, Hubbard Association of Scientologists,  and halfway through the

course one evening Anne phoned me up, of course I hadn't seen much of Anne, I was so damn

busy on the course. She phoned me up and said she'd thrown her job in. She'd been in touch with

Ron and he needed someone to look after the office down there. 

He picked on her right away because she had... she was a trained secretary and had excellent

typing skills. She could do shorthand and what have you. And he said, just the person I need. You

can look after the office. And so she chucked her job in and got a much higher, more highly paid

job with Ron at 163 Holland Park Ave.. so while the course was finishing off, Anne was already

working down at 163 Holland Park Ave..  She was the office staff. She was all  of it!  Keeping

everything going down there. Keeping the place warm for when the rush would start after the

course was finished. Ron... one had to admit that Ron Hubbard was a man of action, that once he

got this mockup going he didn't hesitate. He wasn't a hesitator. He was a man of action. Things

were moving. They were moving fast in October, November 1952. Of course, as soon as I got a bit

of time and saw a bit of daylight, towards the end of the course and things began to ease off a

bit, I was seeing more of Anne. She was avid for all the data. I was spending hours teaching her

all the data I was learning on the course. So she really didn't miss anything. She got it all from

me. She got to the whole can lot of it from me. She was a wonderful learner.... data, she only had

to get it once and she had it. So she really didn't miss anything by not being on the course. She

was still auditing in the evenings, but very little of it because she was so damn busy down at

HASI. The course ended and I used to go down to, down to the HASI to... in the evening to pick up

Anne and take her home. Or sometimes we used to go out for a meal and then go home.... there

was the children, and so forth. 

One evening I  was sitting there about 6:30 waiting for Anne to finish off a bit of typing, we

usually hoped to get away about seven o'clock and suddenly the door burst open and in came

Ron,  breezed in,  looked at  me up and  down  and he said,  you are the  new London ...you're

London's first Director of Processing, Dennis. I said, am I.? He says, yes, he says, I said, you've just

been elected. I said, well, thanks very much Ron. What do I have to do? So, the first thing you can

do, he says, is to give these damn new HPA students some auditing. I said, what HPA students?

You don't mean us? He said, no, no. He says, you are ex-HPA students. You've finished, he said.

But  next  Monday  morning,  he  says,  you've  got  an  HPA  course  starting  next  door.  Dennis

O'Connell is going to be running it. He said, were going to use the tapes that I've been cutting

with you people. He said, I've got some more tapes coming over by air mail from the states.

O'Connell's going to be the instructor, he says, and those poor students are going to need some

good auditing, he says. We're going to give them quality auditing. Every student who does that

course is going to get at least five hours of top quality auditing, he said, and I can't think of a

better person to give it to them than you. So he said, you are the new Director of Processing and

your  first  job  is  to  give  each  one of  those  students  who  starts  next  Monday  five  hours  of

auditing. I said, good on you Ron.
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And I was London's first D. of P., first Director of Processing. And then I walked out with Anne

that evening, down to the bus stop to get home and I  said to Anne,  I  said,  (?)  marvelous,  a

director of Processing, I  said,  I'm a company director.  I  said,  I'm only 25 years of age,  I  said,

company director, I said, soon it'll be cigars and a Rolls-Royce car, cause I'd always imagined a

company director, you know, you get a Rolls-Royce car and you got a seat on the board and you

smoke cigars. I said, here, I'm only 25 and I'm a company director. And she laughed at me and she

said, don't you believe it, she said, it doesn't mean the same in America as it does over here. She

said, a director in America is just somebody who directs a Department, she said, which like we

say, somebody who would direct the traffic. She said, you know, you're just a manager Dennis.

She says, you are not a company director. Now I know I'm a company director, but it turned out

that Anne was absolutely right. I wasn't going to be a company director, I wasn't going to be a

director of HASI, the company, I was only going to be a manager. Ron used the American term,

director. In America it means just what Anne had said it meant. So clearly, the time had come for

me to leave home and so I said goodbye to mom and dad and got myself a flat in Notting Hill

Gate. I had to have somewhere to audit these students. So I got a flat in Notting Hill Gate. Stan

Richards started looking for a place in town too. He lived out in Ilford. He needed to get more

central for his preclears. Most of them were in London so we teamed up together and got this

flat in Notting Hill  Gate. He used to use it during the daytime to audit his preclears.  He was

building up his practice. And I used to use it in the evening for auditing the students. They were

on course during the day. I couldn't get to them during the day but every evening I'd have a

couple of them come in and I used to give two sessions an evening between 6:30 and 8:30 and

8:45 and a 10:45.

Fit two sessions in in an evening. So it went on, meanwhile George Wichelow who had been... he

was on staff, he'd come in what was called Director of the V staff, the voluntary staff, V for

voluntary, voluntary staff, Ron had this beautiful mockup of a voluntary staff. There was one

staff member paid, that was George, whose job was to go out and enlist other people to come in

and volunteer to do the work, do some work for nothing and they'd get paid by having some free

auditing or free training. And George was just the man for this and George was going to handle

the V staff. George was a superb promoter. That was his real strength. George was a superb

promoter and he proved it. I mean, we always knew he was good but the man was brilliant. There

have been some very brilliant promoters in Scientology over the years but I've never met anyone

who was in George's class. Once he got the job, George was down to Hyde Park corner with his

soap box, took it with him, on the bus down to Hyde Park corner, set it up at four o'clock in the

afternoon and started talking to the passers by about Scientology and Dianetics until he got a

little crowd around him. And then at seven o'clock in the evening, 6:45, he would say, right, come

with me, we're going to take you down and give you a little talk and show you the premises and

learn some more about this subject. And he would just take them out of Hyde Park, what he'd

collected, pick up his soap box and the whole lot of them would get on the bus. He'd bring the

whole lot of them back into 163 Holland Park Ave. and by eight o'clock that evening, he'd have a
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class there of newcomers into Scientology sitting there, listening to George Wichelow talking

about Dianetics and Scientology and they'd be buying books, and getting pamphlets, and that

was George! He was an absolute godsend to the organization that man was. I knew of no one

else who could anywhere near do what he was doing. None of us were capable of doing it, but to

George it was absolutely natural. And he did it absolutely perfectly. He could do it time after

time after time. Night after night after night. The only nights he couldn't do it was when it was

raining and there was nobody in Hyde Park corner. But any fine night, if the weather was fine,

George could go down there, come back with somewhere between 10 and 20 newcomers. He

could do it anytime he wanted to. He was an incredible promoter, was George Wichelow. And

when he died in 1958, he died fishing off the rocks in Point Corbiere off the southwest coast of

Jersey by the side of the lighthouse. A big wave came in and swept him away and his body was

never even found.

It's one of the most dan... I know the point well there, I know well that Point Corbiere and it's one

of the most dangerous spots of... dangerous spots on the whole Jersey Coast for fishing, very,

very dangerous spot.  But  George...  even though George was a powerful  swimmer,  he was a

physical culture expert, he was a powerful swimmer, he would have stood no chance if he got

carried off on those rocks.  And as I  said,  they never found the body.  It  was a great  loss  to

Scientology in 1958, was the death of George Wichelow because he was the promoter. He was

the greatest promoter I'd ever met in Scientology and I've never heard of anyone else who'd met

a better promoter of Scientology. Even Ron Hubbard couldn't promote like George Wichelow

could.

Things  settled  down  to  somewhat  of  an  even  keel.  The  premises  at  163  Holland  Park  Ave.

weren't very big. There was just the front office and there was the lecture room and there was

one other room which was sort of an intermediate size you could use it for a bit of auditing or

you could use it for a small class but it was one of those in between sized rooms. And then there

was the toilet and the washroom and that was it. There wasn't anything else there. And it was

very, very small premises for what was required. So it was no surprise that Ron was soon looking

for more premises. He needed a place for a clinic. It was all very well me doing the auditing in my

own flat there but he realised it was only a stopgap measure and that sooner or later that he

would need a clinic. There was also of course, this matter of me being the Director of Processing

of the organization and.... at that time it was an unpaid position. I was expected to audit these

students, give them each one of them five hours of auditing and I wasn't getting any money from

the org there, I wasn't a staff member of the org. There was just this tacit understanding that if

any inquiries came into the organization for auditing, until such time that the clinic was properly

set up, that I would actually do the auditing and I could charge the preclear the auditing fee. This

was reasonable because it was my only means of earning a living.

Obviously I couldn't go on auditing the students for nothing forever and I had to have during the

day, I had to have some means of earning some money and so it was tacitly agreed that this was
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what  would happen.  So we sort  of  went  on along those lines  but  it  was  not  a  satisfactory

arrangement. I would have far better preferred to have gone on to a salary basis like Dennis

O'Connell was on and Anne was on and audited the.. and then the preclears who came in to HASI,

paid their money to the HASI, and I would have audited them as a staff auditor, I would have

much preferred that even though I probably would have been financially out of pocket. I was

probably doing better financially on the existing arrangement. But anyway, Ron was quite happy

with the arrangement as long as I audited, gave each student five hours of auditing and got their

case rolling. Also he made it clear that if the preclear, if the student was in very bad case shape

that they ought to be encouraged to have some more auditing. There was that understanding

too.

But the whole thing was to get some new premises and get a clinic under way at the time. And

there the matter was left in 1953, jogging through 1953 and Ron disappeared out of London. He

took Mary Sue with him and the whole lot ... they all disappeared. There was some crisis in the

American organizations, we lost Ron and we went immediately, went on an extended comm.

[communication] line to Ron which was never the best. While we had a close comm. line to the

Old  Man,  we  could  work  with  him,  but  on  an  extended  comm.  line  we  began  to  get

misunderstandings on the line and so forth and things got, started to get strange because he

was getting wild reports of all sorts of the lunatic fringe about what was going on in HASI and all

it was quite untrue. It was just business as usual in the HASI. Anne was doing a fine job. She was

virtually the administrator. And technical was being looked after by O'Connell during the daytime

and Stan Richards doing the evening courses, evenings and weekends and I was looking after the

auditing side of things. And it was good roads and good weather. Everybody was getting a good

service.  The students were getting trained.  The preclears were getting audited and the bills

were getting paid and Anne was working herself into the ground as the administrator looking

after everythingelse. And that was the way the org was running. Oh, and George was running the

PEcourses and doing his V. staff and so forth and giving us a supply of new people. The mockup

was running, it was a stable going concern. It was, you know. But we knew that in the org...we

knew that there was a fair bit of entheta going to Ron from various sections and some of the

other auditors in London weren't happy with this arrangement.

They knew that HASI was getting inquiries for auditing from the general public and they knew

that these auditing inquiries were being farmed out to me.  And they of course knew of the

relationship between Anne and I ...  even though I kept it no secret from anyone and the org

never kept it a secret that I was the Director of Processing of HASI, and that I was a staff member

that ... they didn't think it right that I should be doing the auditing up there and so on. Somehow

they got To Know, it got, the secret got out, the word got out that I was charging these... that

the money was going to me and not going to the organization. Even though I was telling people

that I'm not... my position with the organization is unpaid. I'm not drawing a salary but I do hold

the position with the organization and as soon as we get a clinic I'll be taking up my full-time

post as Director of Processing as a salaried staff member. Because that was as far as I knew what
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was going to happen. But it still wasn't good. There was a lot of ill feeling about it. There was

one hell of a lot of auditors who were getting trained and were quite unwilling to get off their

back sides and go out and get themselves some preclears.  That was the simple truth of the

matter and so they were casting greedy, envious eyes upon me who was doing a lot of auditing

because the org was passing me preclears. And they didn't understand the position there... that

there was... the org were putting their preclears out to the best auditor that they knew, that was

me. That was Ron's instructions. They were putting them out to me because they could rely upon

me as an auditor. You couldn't tell this to the other auditors you see so you... there was naturally

a fair bit of entheta going backwards and forwards there and Ron was evidently believing some

of it and there was a lot of other lies going on at the time too. As I say, while we had Ron local

and handy, we could handle it and we could remain in communication but once we got on an

extended commline when he was in the United States and it was all in air mail letters, then the

lies startedto get to Ron and he being the man he was he started to believe the lies. At this time

of course, the little group of Georgie Wichelow, Dennis O'Connell,  Stan Richards, Anne and I,

we'd  been  together  working  with  HASI  now  for  some  months  and  we'd  been  developing  a

considerable amount of affinity for each other and a great understanding of each other's modes

of working and so forth. We were developing into a very, very efficient team. Very, very efficient.

And I think that, looking back in hindsight, I think that also contributed to the difficulties that

occurred immediately afterwards... that Ron got wind that we were becoming a closely knit team

and he, because of the personality,  the type of person that he really  was...  that he couldn't

tolerate that. 

He felt that that was a danger to him, that his staff might one day gang up on him... the London

staff might one day gang up on him and try to take the org away from him or deprive him in

some way of his own organization. Remember, he always was slightly paranoiac, Ron, he had

marked paranoiac tendencies, more over the years I knew him. And so we would expect such

paranoiac behavior from such a man, and in no circumstances, it wouldn't be unusual for a person

with paranoiac tendencies to experience some trepidation at his own staff members getting on

so well together and working so well together as a team.

But anyway, the crash came around about some time in April, May 1953 there. An air mail letter

came over from the Old Man. Anne was sacked. And my services were no longer required. And

this threw the whole place into a pandemonium. I wasn't in the org when... Anne read the... she

picked up the mail. She read it. She spoke with Dennis O'Connell. He was there during the day

course and he immediately phoned me. Stan Richards was in on it and that very night there was a

whole... George Wichelow came along too, and we had a sort of council of war. The rest of them

were ready to throw in their resignations for Anne and I.. said that either, you know, if you sack

Anne and I, you sacked the rest of us too. You've lost the lot if you sack those two. But Anne and

I  said,  no,  don't  do that.  There's  a misunderstanding.  It  will  come back right.  And we didn't

understand Ron at the time. We didn't know about his paranoia. And we thought it's simply a

misunderstanding here. It'll all blow over. So we pacified Dennis O'Connell and George Wichelow
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and Anne and I pacified the other staff members down and we left it at that. But I do know that

they all three of them wrote stiff letters to the Old Man saying that this was a gross injustice...

that breaking the team up... and that neither Anne or I had done anything to deserve being fired.

But nothing came back on the line from the Old Man.

Nothing came back at all. But what did happen ... I think this happened on the Thursday or the

Friday we got the letter, and what did happen was that, on the Monday morning... meanwhile

Dennis O'Connell got a... he was a senior tech staff there person, he got a letter from, a personal

letter from Ron, an air mail letter from Ron saying that the new administrator will be coming in

on Monday morning and his name was Reg Gould and he will be taking over... I forget the post

he... Ron granted him some grandiose title and he will be taking over Anne's old job plus lots of

more responsibilities, will  be looking for a new building and will be virtually in charge of the

place and will be senior to O'Connell and senior to Stan Richards and senior to George Wichelow,

which put their backs up immediately because they were all tech staff and they hated the idea of

an administrator being put senior to them, particularly when they found out that nobody had

ever heard of Reg Gould and that as far as we knew he had no training. He was a completely... he

was a completely unskilled person in the subject of Dianetics and Scientology. Anyway, he turned

up on the Monday morning and, by lunchtime Dennis O'Connell phoned.... meantime I'd left the

flat, I'd let the flat go. I don't know whether Stanley kept that flat going in Notting Hill Gate for

long. I think he let it go too after a while. He held it for a while but he couldn't hold the rent, the

rental on it and he let it go. I don't know quite where Stan lived after that but I went and lived in

Battersea and Anne and I got married soon afterwards. But anyway, that's all really beside the

point. On the Monday lunchtime, Dennis O'Connell phoned me and said that the worst...  this

guy... he knows nothing of Scientology. He supposedly read the book but he's an absolute horror.

I made a point of going in. I wasn't auditing that day. I made a point of going in that afternoon,

strolling in and talking... into the org... and talking to Dennis and strolling into the office to meet

Reg Gould. And of course, he'd heard of.........
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Reminisces : Tape 2 – The Middle Years

10th February, 1993

I took a stroll into the general office to meet Reg Gould, and Dennis O'Connell's assessment was

absolutely right... 

I don't know what cesspool that character was dragged out of. He was a thickset, middle-aged

man. 

The thing about it...  a couple of characteristics about him...  that struck me immediately,  that

when he smiled, his eyes never smiled. The smile was on his lips and the eyes were cold and they

remained cold. The smile was the smile of a sadist. It was the sort of smile that you would expect

to  find  on  a  person  who  enjoyed  pulling  the  wings  off flies.  Psychologically  I  was  revulsed

[repulsed] by his presence, that I was in the presence of something dreadfully evil and something

very nasty. Ann, when she met him a couple of days later, she took time off to go up there, she

was even more revulsed than me. She said she nearly threw up. She couldn't stand being in the

presence of the man. He completely revulsed... complete revulsion was Ann's response to him.

She was even more sensitive to it than I was. Anyway that was the is-ness of the situation one

would say.

There was nothing really any of us could do about it. I do know that there were some very stiff

letters written by Dennis O'Connell and Stan Richards and so forth to the Old Man securing their

displeasure at this type of person that was being put in charge of them in the organization and

pointing out to Ron that they felt no loyalty to Reg Gould. The only loyalty they felt was to Ron

Hubbard.

But again, they only got a halfhearted responses back from Ron thanking them for their loyalty

and so on. There was no suggestion that Reg Gould was going to go. Reg Gould was obviously

there to stay. Well that... that put Ann and I out of the org and put me out of the center of the

proceedings for a while. Ann was really pleased actually to get away and have a break. The girl

had been working herself into the ground and it was wonderful to see her come back up tone

scale, see the tension slough off her. She relaxed at home and started to pick up her auditing

practice. We weren't short of preclears. And many of the people I worked with had known Ann

and known the Battersea number. And anyway, any old preclear who I had audited through the

org, they only had to phone the org and asked for Dennis Stephens' telephone number and they

would have gotten the Battersea number. Many of them did. In those days we did have the open

comm. line system. Something that is unheard of these days, that you could phone up HASI and
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get the telephone number of a field auditor. In those days you could. You could phone up HASI

and get the telephone number of any field auditor you could ask for.

So Ann and I settled down to a quiet domesticity of auditing, full-time field auditors. It was a

beautiful life, quiet and plenty of work. As much work as we chose to do. And we would take

time off in the summer and went down and had a holiday, and, oh, it was a beautiful period of

time that was.

The children were amazed. It  was lovely.  They were overjoyed to have both of us around so

much. It really did benefit both of them, both of us having that break. 

Meanwhile a clinic wasn't planned... but it was not gotten by... although Reg Gould was supposed

to have gone out and got partly jobbed as a go-and-get-it clinic. He never did. The clinic was

finally obtained by George Wichelow. I  got that from Dennis O'Connell.  It was the efforts of

George Wichelow that finally got a clinic. We got premises at 83 Palace Gardens Terrace which

was on the corner of Bayswater Road and Palace Gardens Terrace, only about a stone's throw

from  Notting  Hill  Gate  station,  right  in  the  middle  of  Notting  Hill  Gate  shopping  center.  It

couldn't have been better placed. It was a beautiful spot right next door to the new Lindsey

Theatre where Ron subsequently used for public lectures. It was a marvelous choice on George's

part. It was quickly agreed by the Old Man in America and the deed was signed. And then his

staff came in and started shifting furniture into the place. By the time Ann and I got up there and

heard about it and got in there it was all ready, got chairs and so forth in there. It was looking

forward to opening up business.

The next thing we knew, summer of 1953, just as quickly as he'd appeared on the scene, Reg

Gould disappeared off the scene. Just overnight. He vanished. This time there was no… nobody

knew what had happened until one Monday morning, a lady named Jean Atkinson, walked in and

said she was the new administrator and had a letter in her pocket from Ron Hubbard giving her

full authority to take over the administration position of HASI. This set everything buzzing again.

Reg Gould had disappeared as quickly as he had appeared. He must have said or done something

that offended Ron and being summarily fired. And this new woman had come in... again we didn't

know where she came from. Nobody knew her. She wasn't even a book auditor. She hadn't read

anything. She knew nothing of Dianetics and Scientology. Oh, she'd heard of it, but she'd never

studied  it  at  all  as  far  as  we  could  gather.  And  there  she  was  being  put  in  charge  of  the

administration of the place. And she was a woman of about 40, 45, not... I'm not a person to be

critical but, she didn't look the best. She used to dress rather shabbily. Her fingers were nicotine

stained. She was a chain smoker.  She wasn't...  probably her biggest failing was that I  always

thought that she could have bathed more often. It wasn't exactly pleasant getting downwind

from the lady, but that could have been some physiological difficulty she had. But anyway, it

didn't help her at all socially. And anyway, she seemed efficient at her job, she spoke in a rather

tyrannical manner and one felt that she was, no doubt, an administrator. She reminded me of
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something you might find...  the matron of a Victorian hospital.  You know, that was the first

impression I had of the woman. But she seemed a better personality than Reg Gould. There was

nothing slimy about her. There was nothing like that sliminess one felt while I was talking to

Gould. It was just unfortunate that she knew nothing of the subject. Of course, it was now a few

months since we'd left the organization and there had been quite a fair number of students had

gone through and trained and the clinic was going to be opened up. A guy called Fred Welling

was going to take charge of the clinic and he was a recent graduate, and HPA graduate. I didn't

know him, I had never met him. He'd arrived on the scene, done the day course after I'd left the

scene so I'd never audited him and knew nothing of him. He was to start off the clinic. I went off

to Palace Gardens Terrace one day, and he had a couple of staff auditors there, there was no

auditing going on there. Evidently him and the two staff auditors were on the payroll. The big

lecture room there had been more or less furnished with plenty of chairs  but there was no

lecturing going on. The PE was still going down in 163 Holland Park Ave. He had the whole this

clinic all to himself at that moment, at that time. There didn't seem to be any auditing going on

and that seemed to be the situation in the summer of 1953. Out of the blue, Nibs Hubbard

turned up in London sent over by his overways father, sent over by Ron, to give a bachelor of

Scientology course to all those who were willing to take it. Nibs at that time was about 18 1/2

years of age. He was Ron's eldest son from his first marriage. He was a very, very big lad was

Nibs. He would have turned the scales at about 230 pounds. He was built like a self armored

tank, was Nibs. His features didn't resemble Ron's very much but, he had the flaming hair of the

Hubbard family. It was no doubt he was Ron's son. He brought his new wife with him. I think she

was about 19, she was about six months older than he was. But she was a roly-poly, jolly girl. The

two of them together would have probably weighed the scales down at over 500 pounds, I would

say the two of them together! But I liked his wife, she was a very nice jolly girl. I wasn't that much

impressed by Nibs.  He seemed very,  very tense all  the time.  She seemed a young man who

couldn't relax, and it wasn't until much later that I realised what was happening, why he was

endlessly so tense. Anyway, Nibs started to organise the course, get the course under way. Ann

and I decided not to have anything to do with it. We were, you know, far too busy and it didn't

seem to be all  that much point in it.  Neither of us were particularly  impressed by Nibs.  We

thought Ron will be back soon and we knew he had been giving courses in the USA, Ron had, and

we thought, well, then Dennis O'Connell got on the phone one evening. He said, look don't start

on that course, he said, I'm still looking after the training here, he says. Nibs has got his tapes

over. He's came and brought his tapes and he's keeping all his tapes in the same drawer, same

cupboard where we keep all the HPA tapes. As soon as he's finished here we'll all hear all those

tapes so don't bother to come and take the course. Dennis was as good as his word. George

Wichelow never bothered, Stan Richards never bothered. We simply spent a quiet time, when

Nibs was finished with the tapes, in the evenings he wasn't using the tapes, we were over at

Dennis O'Connell's place with the tapes listening to the tapes. Nibs never did find out, he never

knew anything had happened. Dennis had to keep the cupboard, he simply finished with the

tapes,  put  them  in  the  cupboard,  locked the  cupboard  up.  Dennis  had his  own  keys  to  the
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cupboard, took the tapes out of the cupboard, took them home and we were all turning up,

George Wiichelow, Stan Richards, Ann and I, we all turned up for the tapes. We kept it in that

select group, nobody else allowed. It was just us. We had all this beer seeing this material, the

tapes so none of us lost anything on the deal. We all heard the tapes one way or the other.

Nibs,  Nibs  Hubbard,  they  call  them  Nibs,  it  meant  L.  Ron  Hubbard Junior,  he  had the same

Christian name as his dad, and apparently in America anyone with the same Christian name as

their father, they call him a Nibs. Nibs Hubbard, he'd had a fair whack of auditing from Ron, and

we found out later that his case, he was a good, Theta Clear. A very good Theta exterior was Nibs

Hubbard. But we did find out why this tenseness was there, that he was living under. What had

happened was evidently that Ron had audited him very thoroughly and was then starting to

shovel the responsibility on his shoulders and it was starting to pile up. Ron was expecting Nibs

to be his successor so he was piling this responsibility on him and this was his fledgling flight,

this was, to go to London and give a BSCN course alone, solo. And Nibs didn't want to do it. He

simply really hadn't got the ability. The people who were on the course, one or two of the old-

timers went on the course and said that as an instructor he was a complete flop. Half the time he

wasn't  in the room and he couldn't  really face up to an audience.  And he didn't  answer the

questions  properly.  Half  the  time  his  attention  seemed  to  be  elsewhere.  He  simply  wasn't

interested to do the job. It was no surprise that the course was a complete flop, a complete

washout. It  was one of those courses that was best forgotten. All those who did the course

eventually did get a BSCN course out of it. As a course it was probably the worst course ever

given in London of that type. This explained the tension. Nibs was building up more and more

tension. And in later years, of course, Nibs name became very bad in Scientology because he

blew the org and so forth and Ron said some very nasty things about his son. But really, it was

the Old Man's  fault.  He was  piling  on too  much responsibility  on this  lad,  and  all  that  was

happening  was  that  Nibs  felt  he  was  overting  because  he  couldn't  live  up  to  his  father's

expectations  of  him, he was simply overting all  the time against his  father,  overting against

Scientology and this was making him tense and he was simply overting all the time because he

couldn't live up to the expectations of his father...was expecting of him. That of course, was an

overt act in his mind. This was the trouble with Nibs. Anyway, after the BSCN course was over,

Nibs gave a Congress, that was a part of his agreement with his dad, that he run this Congress,

which he ran. Ann and I attended the congress and he ran that very badly. He did little else but

turn the tape machines on and turn them off again and say hello and goodbye. And we hardly

ever  saw him at  the  Congress.  The whole  thing  was  sit  and  listen  to  a  tape machine,  tape

recorder. There was little presentation, no work had been done much on the Congress. The staff,

Dennis O'Connell, Stan Richards were doing their best to keep the public going, but the leader,

Nibs, was not present. Of course the leader not being present, it was falling apart and it was a

most unsatisfactory Congress. And it culminated with a dance at the end in the hotel. When Nibs

got into the bar, and this is unbelievable, but there was a guy called Jack Parkhouse on the HPA

course at the time, he was on the weekend course, one of the students on the course, and he got
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up talking to Nibs, they apparently struck a chord together, and they got drinking whiskey and

they got into a ridiculous drinking competition. And Nibs was just in the frame of mind to let off

steam and he just challenged Jack Parkhouse to see who could drink the most whiskey.

Well it was quite obvious who could drink the most whiskey, Nibs could because he was almost

twice as big as Jack Parkhouse, so Jack Parkhouse ended up at 10:30 at night under the table

passed out cold and Nibs Hubbard couldn't say, couldn't wind up and say goodnight to everyone

at the end of the dance because he couldn't stand. Ann and I ended up helping him in a taxi and

his wife was hovering nearby. We finally got this 230 pounds of drunken Nibs into a taxi and

headed off to the hotel where he was living. It was there that we found out... we couldn't get

him on the seat of the cab because he was too heavy. He was a dead weight, he couldn't stand.

He was absolutely plastered. We finally... he was calling out... from the floor of the cab and he

was exteriorised, he got his eyes closed, and he was calling out the colors of the traffic lights in

front of us as we were going along in the cab... and he was correct. He never made one mistake.

He said the next set of traffic lights is red, and this next set of traffic lights just around the

corner, there's a set of traffic lights. We would go around the corner, there is the set of traffic

lights. Next set of traffic lights is just going to green... now. And the set of traffic lights would go

to green now. He had very good present time Theta perception. So Ron had done a fine, first-

class of exteriorizing his son. Case wise, he must have been in pretty good case, pretty good

condition. There was nothing wrong with them case-wise, Nibs Hubbard. Because he couldn't

have had that acute Theta perception that he had, but he just had too much responsibility on his

shoulders. He was only 18 1/2 years of age. If he had only been five years older he could have

held the responsibility and done a better job, or maybe if he had been five years a lot older, he

simply would have refused his dad and said I'm not interested. He wouldn't have been there

anyway. But a lot of people and the general public saw Nibs in that disgusting drunken state and

saw him being helped into the cab and so forth and it didn't do Scientology a bit of good, it

didn't. It didn't do the org a bit of good having Nibs Hubbard being carried into a cab blind drunk.

And  unable  to  perform  these  official  functions  ..  at  the  Congress.  Jack  Parkhouse  later  on

became quite a well known figure in Scientology about a year or two later. He was a brilliant

student. He was one of the best students that ever came out of HASI London, HPA, off the HPA

course.  He  was  good,  Jack  Parkhouse,  very  good.  He  was  a  good  administrator  and  a  fine

technical mind.

Anyway, that was the last we saw of Nibs. I never saw Nibs again after that. The following day or

two days later, him and his wife got back in their airplane and went back to the USA. That was the

end of Nibs. We did hear afterwards that, people had made quite sure that Ron knew of this

drunken debacle at the Congress. Apparently he was absolutely furious with his son, absolutely

furious. Understandably so.
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Things were jogging along with there.  We were of course still  down in Battersea doing our

auditing. All that seemed to be changing in the org was that... Jean Atkinson was getting more

and more people on our staff. The admin staff was growing out of all bounds. The tech staff

wasn't  growing.  There  was  no  more  preclears  in  the  clinic.  The  clinic  seemed  to  be  doing

atrocious business and we knew that there was trouble fermenting down there. We knew that

there was no love lost between Dennis O'Connell and Jean Atkinson or between Fred Welling

and Jean Atkinson, come to that, and eventually it came to a head and Dennis O'Connell and Fred

Welling wrote to Ron and said that this woman has got to go. They can't work with her, she's a

tyrant. So they said, either she goes or they go. Well, Ron of course, there was nothing else he

could  do  but  accept  their  resignations,  so  Dennis  O'Connell  and  Fred  Welling  both  left  the

organization. The loss of Fred Welling was no loss to the organization because he was, you know,

he simply wasn't capable of doing the work he was put there to do in the clinic. He simply wasn't

technically good enough, but both of them... Fred Welling in a moment... but the loss of Dennis

O'Connell was a severe blow. He was, at that time, he was no doubt London's best, best trainer.

He was good. He had been at the job the longest and he was the best trainer there. Although he

wasn't really...  he would much rather...  he used to say I  would much rather be auditing than

teaching. But he was getting good and that was a blow. So Stan Richards had to move in. Stan

Richards left the evening course, weekend course and he moved in on the day course which he

didn't  want  to  do  because  he  was  doing  a  fair  bit  of  auditing  during  the  day.  It  upset  his

scheduling and they got a new guy called Ron Jeffcott, came in, he was... he had graduated some

time previously. He took over the weekend and evening HPA courses, what Stan Richards had

been doing. He was pretty on the ball was Jeffcott, but he was moonlighting. He had a full-time

day job outside Scientology which was always a little bit suspicious. God knows how the guy

managed it. He was married, he had children and he was working a full time day job and every

evening he was working at HASI, every weekend he was working at HASI. I don't know how he

kept going but he did manage to keep going, for a while anyway.

It was also around about this time, I would not say exactly at this time, it was also around about

this time that George Wichelow quit the org as well. I don't recall seeing him around the org

after this time. I think he simply had enough. He couldn't get along with Atkinson but he didn't

put his name to the, you know, with O'Connell and Fred Welling that he couldn't get along with

the woman. He realised that the place was going to the dogs. I think that Dennis O'Connell going

and Fred Welling going was too much for him. That was the last straw. Ann and I had gone and

now O'Connell and Welling had gone. There was nothing left as far as he could see. There was no

point in him straining himself anymore so he simply retired back to his magic and his conjuring

and his preclears. And we never really saw much of George after that. But the org never really

recovered. It never recovered from the blow of losing George on it's public comm. lines. They

tried  various  HPA graduates  to  look  after  the  PE courses  and the  introductory  courses  but

nobody could do it like George. The inflow of HASI London at that point suffered a marked fall in
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the inflow of new numbers which I  believe it never really recovered for many years,  it didn't

recover the loss of inflow of material, of new blood.

Just before the blow up, and the cause, the leaving, the quitting of O'Connell and Fred Welling,

just before this there was a most peculiar state of affairs happened, which I suspect the outcome

of this peculiar state of affairs, partly led to the vanishment of Fred Welling, why Ron so quickly

accepted Fred Welling's resignation. Anyway, it started off with a telephone call actually asking,

saying that Ron had requested that some techniques be run on me, some special auditing be

done on me,  free of  charge in the clinic  there and it  would be done by one of  Fred's  staff

auditors and would I come in and discuss the matter. It was to be done as a favor to Ron. I said,

well that's okay by me so I came in and spoke to Fred and I said, well show me, what have you

got. What is it, what are you going to run? Why? And he explained, he said, I don't know. I just had

this authorization. I mean, he was decent enough. He showed me the authorization there. He

obviously knew no more than that. And I said, well, what techniques are you going to run? He

said, well I can't tell you that, he said, til you actually agree to have the auditing. I said, well that's

fair enough. Okay, I'll have the auditing. And then Fred said, well, he said as soon as you start in

the auditing you'll soon find out what the techniques are. I said, well even that's okay. I'm in no

hurry to find out what the techniques are. I made myself available. It was apparently.... it wasn't

going to take more than a session or two the whole thing. I don't know what it was. I think it

might have been some form of security check, but I never did find out as it turned out. Anyway,

he introduced me to the staff auditor. We headed off to an auditing room. He was a decent

enough young... he was a new staff auditor. I hadn't seen him before. He had two staff auditors

at that time, Fred did. The other one was auditing a cash customer. I got the newest one which

was okay by me. I didn't mind. But I pitied this poor lad because he was a recent graduate from

the course and because, I had tremendous altitude at that time amongst the auditors in London.

You know, I was an old-timer and I had audited more, I had done more hours of auditing than he

had had hot dinners and he knew it. So he was a bit worried that he, but I might be critical of his

auditing technique auditing such an old hand. But anyway, he did his best. There was nothing

wrong with him technically. He was quite competent.  He got the session started. He got his

meter hooked up and so on, and off we went. We hardly got the session started and in walks

Fred Welling, stands there.  I  look at Fred.  We start  to do some of objective processes.  Fred

stands there for a couple of minutes and he walks out of the room. And we finished doing a little

bit of objective processes, and, "pickup the cans", about to start, the door opens and in walks

Fred Welling. The auditor stops and looks at him, and says, "what's going on Fred?" He says, "I've

got to supervise the auditing." I said, "well you can't supervise in here mate." I said, "you'll have

to supervise it outside." I said, "I can't go into session with you hanging around." There he was

hovering around like a bloody avenging angel, you know. I knew what Ron had told him. He had

gotten a note from Ron saying, keep a close eye on the auditing, you know. And he was doing

just that. But it was a simply ham-fisted way of doing it. I said, "well look, I can't go into session

with you hovering around here." So anyway, he went out.  So the guy started to ruffle some
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papers, and then he ran a little bit of ARC Straightwire to sort of get me moving on the track.

"Well", I thought "that's fine." We'll all do a couple of commands and the door quietly opened. I

only opened half an eye and, guess what, there's Fred Welling creeping back into the bloody

room. I put the bloody cans down with a crash, "what the bloody hell is going on Fred?" I said,

"look, either you, if you want to audit me, if you want to know what's going on in the session, you

audit me. If you want this person to audit me, you'll have to go out the room. You can't both be in

here while I'm being audited and that's final." Of course, it was a code breach. I mean, if Fred had

been better technically trained, had a better grasp and understanding, he would have known

that if the preclear objects to the presence of another person in the room, that the auditor has

to eject the other person. And to try and audit the person in the presence of an unacceptable

third person is a present time problem. You can't audit a preclear over a PTP. It's a code breach to

even attempt it. So, you know, the whole situation was fraught with auditing flubs. If Ron had

been there he would've cried. It was so full of flubs. So I made it quite clear, I said... of course, it's

the auditors job to eject Fred Welling. But Fred wouldn't.... he obviously couldn't because Fred

was his boss. I had no such constraints. I told him to get out. And eventually he said he was going

to stay, I said, "well that's it. You fuck off or I go home. I'm not going to be audited with you

hovering around in the bloody session." I lost my temper. And then he lost his temper with me.

He said, "look, I've got to supervise this", he said. So I said, "well you're going to bloody well

supervise it without the preclear." I said, "you won't be doing it with me," I said. "You'll have no

preclear present. You can do your supervising on an empty bloody chair". So he turned around to

the auditor and said one of the strangest things I've ever heard an auditing supervisor say to his

staff auditor  in  all  my years  in  Scientology.  He turned around  to the  auditor...  he'd  lost  his

temper... he turned around to the auditor and said, "give this man 15 hours on the walls". And I

just couldn't believe it. It was just like Capt. Bligh on the deck, on the quarter deck, saying to one

of his officers give the sailor 15 lashes. You know, the mockup was there absolutely complete.

The sadistic naval captain. And I just collapsed into helpless laughter. It was just too, too much.

Fred stalked out of the room with my laughter ringing in his ears, I mean, there was nothing he

could do about it. The session was obviously over. The young auditor tried to patch the session

together and get us going again. I says, no way, there is no way I can do this auditing under the

circumstances. So he realised that I was obviously in quite a good case, you know, I had been line

charging.  I  was quite happy.  So he ended the session off ...and took...  started to take some

responsibility by ending the session. That was the smartest thing he did, he ended the session

off. I simply strolled about the building and I never heard anything more about it. Even to this

day I don't know what Ron wanted running on me. But I do know that Fred would have had to

make a report to the Old Man. And would have had to report that Stevens blew. And Ron would

have been unkind about that because preclears who blow, it's an auditor's flub in Ron Hubbard's

book. And it always was that way in Ron Hubbard's book. If the preclear blows it's the auditor's

responsibility. If the preclear blows, it's an auditor's flub. So he would have had to eat a bit of

crow there, in front of the Old Man. But anyway, I never heard anything more about it. So I don't
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know what it was to this day. And I never wrote to the Old Man about it, I was too furious, too

insulted about it. I don't know what Ron wanted and I never found out.

Soon afterwards that happened, this blow up occurred, and Fred Welling left. I've got a feeling

he would have been pretty  glad  to  see the last  of  him,  Ron  would.  As  to  the  Fred Welling

meaning of "give this man 15 hours on the walls", I imagine that he meant, give this preclear 15

hours of SOP 8-C. Run 15 hours of 8-C on him to bring him under control. I imagine that's what he

meant. I'm only guessing. Anyway, a few days after Fred Welling left the clinic, and took his staff

auditors with him, I got a phone call from Jean Atkinson asking me to come in. I was asked to

come in about a position in the clinic. I spoke to Ann. I said, "Looks as if the Old Man wants me

back". Ann says, "Well you'd better go and find out what's going on." So I went in and spoke to

Jean and she showed me the letter from Ron with an enclosure to me asking me to come back in,

retake over the clinic. There was no apology from him for all the bloody upset. I mean, I should

never have been fired off the bloody line in the first place. Anyway, he wanted me back. Jean

said that  we've got  another staff auditor  for  you,  a  guy named Rex Kirby.  So the following

Monday morning I said okay, it's agreeable to me, might as well complete this cycle, after all, I

did promise Ron I would look after his clinic for him. Now the following Monday morning found

me back on post, this time, believe it or not, this time as a salaried staff member. Rex Kirby

turned up, a very well dressed young graduate from the HPA course, complete with pinstriped

trousers and black jacket looking at the almost perfect psychoanalyst. But he was a very nice lad.

The only thing we lacked of course was preclears. But anyway, we did get the mockup underway.

The word seemed to somehow soon get around that there was a competent person back in the

clinic there and some preclears started to contact the org again. It's amazing how these things

do get around. It's sheer telepathy, it is. And we did start to get some customers after about a

week or a so. Rex and I, were pretty well fully, well I wouldn't say we were fully employed ever,

but we did have enough to keep us amused. We were both auditing and I was D of P'ing his

preclears for him. He wasn't a bad auditor, Rex wasn't, Rex Kirby. And so we jogged along there.

But the real difficulty was that, no doubt Fred Welling had had the same difficulty, was that out

front  was  wrong,  down  there  we  had  no  reg  with  us  in  the  clinic.  In  the  front  was  the

administrator, Jean Atkinson, in other words anyone approaching the org for auditing had to go

to Jean Atkinson.  And they wouldn't  have been impressed.  She simply  did  not impress  as  a

person. You got a very, you know... if she was the first person you met when you walked into a

Scientology organization you would think this is a pretty miserable sort of place. It was a very

down tone sort of place. She didn't give an up tone scale impression you know. She was too sort

of jaded, too sort of grubby you know. It was a grubby mockup she actually put over and it didn't

go on the public lines. You don't want somebody like that as your registrar in a clinic. You want

somebody who's bright and smiling and alert and right on the ball, preferably somebody who is

very good with their tech. That's very important on the reg lines to have somebody who's good

at tech. So that was the... that was the real cause of the trouble. But behind that cause of the

trouble was, what the hell was this woman doing there in the first place. Ron, it took him many,
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many years to realise,  if  he ever did realise,  that there is  absolutely  no future in putting an

untrained  personnel  in  charge  of  trained  personnel.  He  did  it  time  and  time  again  in  the

organizations of Scientology, in the USA and in London. He'd pick some untrained person and put

them in charge of  his  highly  trained technical  staff and they simply had no respect  for  this

untrained person.  I  mean,  this  untrained person could have 1000 degrees in accountancy,  in

business administration and what have you, but these people, the technical staff, were looking,

they  were  only  interested  in  technical  people  you  see.  Actually  this  is  a  true  datum  in  any

business, in any organization. Your technical staff in any organization never have any respect for

the non-technical staff. It works anywhere, it does. You know, you get organizations, you get a

rubber company say, I worked in a rubber company once in Australia for a while and the chemist

there and his assistant had absolutely no respect for the administration staff in the place... who

was  technically  in  charge  of  them  because  they  knew  that  the  administration  staff  knew

absolutely nothing about rubber. It was a simple as that so they simply didn't respect them. It

was  the  same in  HASI.  It's  very  difficult  for  technical  staff who are experts  at  auditing  and

experts at training and so forth and experts in the technical field of Scientology to have any

respect for an administrator who is put in charge of them. It's all right if the administrator is not

put in charge of them and they are equal, equal rank in the organization. Then they'll work with

the administrator. But the mistake is to put the un-Scientology trained administrator in charge of

the technical personnel. It never did work and it took Ron, Ron made many, many mistakes upon

that line there. It just caused a hell of a lot of friction in his organizations. He finally stopped

doing it. But it was many years later before he finally stopped doing it. The great affinity we all

had  with  our  first  administrator,  Ann,  was  that  we  all  knew  that  she  was  a  competent

Scientologist, she was a competent auditor. She was an old-timer, she'd done hundreds of hours

of book auditing. She knew the subject as good as anyone did so we respected her. There was

respect on the line you see. But we had no respect for Reg Gould. Nobody had any respect for

Jean Atkinson simply because these people knew nothing of the subject they were working in.

Well,  the spring of 1954 was turning into the summer of 1954 and, lo and behold, the news

arrived that Jack Horner was about to turn up, hot from an advanced clinical course where he

had been a student in the USA and he was coming, hot footing it across to London and he was

going to give the first doctorate course in HASI London. Ron was still away and wasn't due back,

although everyone hoped to see him later on in the year but it was still uncertain whether he

would come back. But Horner was coming over and this was the long-awaited news. We were all

wonderfully excited at the idea of a doctorate course being given and we were all hoping to be

able to get on this course as staff members, of course, we would get on the course anyway. But

anyway, that's jumping a little bit ahead. Anyway, Horner arrived and guess what, guess what he

brought with him, he had a new Clear. At least he said she was Clear. She was a beautiful girl,

and, of course, she was sleeping with Jack Horner. I don't know why... he didn't find this girl in

America. He must have picked this one up in the British Isles because she was a ward, happened

to be a ward of an English court. We didn't know it at the time that she was a ward of the court. I
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don't know, I never did get the details of how she got mixed up with Jack Horner who she was

very keen on. The girl's name was Pam, Pamela, and she arrived with Jack Horner. First day he

arrived in the clinic we saw him, he had Pamela with him. Of course Jack and I knew each other

from back in 1951 when he had given that congress before, so we were old pals. But he brought

with him some really good news, he had a note from Ron authorizing Ann to come on the clinical

course. Ron wanted Ann to do the doctorate course. Ron considered that Ann had done an awful

lot of good work for the organization while she had been on post in the early  days and he

wanted to repay it by giving her a doctorate course. He knew that she was unable to do the HPA

course because she was helping out on the lines there while the course was running and so he

was  now repaying Ann.  So  all  was  forgiven.  He wanted obviously  to  get  Ann back  into  the

organization. That was his way of doing it. So,... broke the news to Ann, she was rather pleased.

And Horner started to set up to get ready for the course. Well, this was a different proposition

from Nibs. Horner was a skilled, highly skilled technician and a very, very competent instructor.

Very competent. He had no problems at all handling, fielding technical questions. No problem at

all in handling a class of students and running a course. He had done it before. We've seen him in

action before. We knew the quality of the man. Another old-timer that turned up on the course

was George Wichelow. Again, that was via Ron. Ron wanted him back on the course. He obviously

wanted George back on the lines again so he'd given George a free place in recognition of his

services. So George turned up to do the course as well which was a great addition. So it was a

meeting of the old-timers and the only one who was missing was Dennis O'Connell. O'Connell

never showed, whether Ron wrote to him and offered it to him and he refused, I don't know, but

Dennis O'Connell never did reenter back on the org lines. In fact, as far as I know, he worked in

the field for about six months as a field auditor after he left the organization and then, I think, he

drifted out of Scientology. He went in and bought some property and became a... sold and buy

out rentals... and became a property speculator. I believe that was what he eventually, him and

Olive. They got into property speculation. He bought out a series of rental flats that he owned in

a  semi-slum area  around  Bayswater  somewhere.  Anyway,  that's  what  I  believe  happened  to

Dennis O'Connell. He never did, he was a black case, Dennis, and I, unfortunately always had him

down,  noted in  my book to  get  my paws on Dennis  O'Connell's  case but  I  never  did.  Never

managed it, never got around to trying my luck at breaking his blackness. I reckon I could have

done it. Maybe he knew I could and he always kept away from me. But anyway, we never did, we

never did meet up case-wise. I never did get my chance to get my paws on his blackness. Anyway,

the course got underway. George Wichelow was looking bright and healthy in a brightly colored

summer shirt. He turned up all rearing to go again and all seemed to be forgiven. Jack Horner

was in mighty good spirits. We had a good turn up, a good run of old-timers turned up for the

clinical  course and we got  underway.  During the period of  the course I  had more than one

opportunity to see Jack Horner auditing... actually getting other auditors out of tricky spots that

they got themselves in with their preclear and I had a chance to realise what a good auditor he

was. He was the second-best auditor, second to the Old Man who I had ever seen was Horner. He

was good, very good, a very fine auditor was Jack Horner.
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An amusing incident occurred about half way through the doctorate course, I don't remember

the lead up to it, I know that one evening, very late one evening, it was after 11, I had occasion to

go back into the clinic to pick up a book from my office and I don't know why I wasn't with Ann, I

think Ann must  have gone home earlier and I  must have been out talking with someone or

something, but I know that the earliest point I can recall is walking along the road, walking up

the stairs into the HASI, which was the clinic, which of course was in complete darkness, it was 11

o'clock at night and I had a key of course and let myself in and was heading off to my office to

get my book which I wanted to read on the bus on the way home and, suddenly, I heard a sound

in the front office, in the main office there. Oh Christ, we got bloody burglars here. So I opened

the door to the main office and flipped on the light... and another scuffle, and I looked across the

room, there was Pam hiding behind the curtain without a stitch on, and there, peering round the

side of the carpet, peering around the side of the desk, there was Jack Horner looking equally

unclad, and there was a pile of cushions on the floor and I just said, sorry and switched the light

out. Walked down the corridor, switched the hall light on, went into my office, picked my book up

and  went  back  out  switching  the  lights  out  and  closed  the  door  behind  me.  The  following

morning I turned up for class and Jack was talking, giving an introductory talk before he put the

tape on and he looked right at me and I looked right back at him and there wasn't a flicker on

either of the expressions on our faces. It never was mentioned, not a word. But it was a very

amusing incident! Obviously I'd interrupted a great love scene. Most of Horner's girlfriends that

we knew of, had disappeared into oblivion with Horner in the past but this one didn't disappear

into oblivion. She had a great Scientological future ahead of her did Pam. Anyways, to finish off

the course,  towards the end of  the course,  well  at  the end of  the course,  Horner gave the

Congress, but just to finish off this bit with Pam, he eventually, he tried to get out of the country

and take Pam with him. And of course, as soon as she got to the airport there was no way in the

world that she could get out of the country, she was a ward of the court. It was stamped in her

passport. And Horner was in trouble with immigration. There was a bit of a fracas apparently. He

had  to  leave  the  country  rather  hurriedly.  He  got  mentioned  on  the  radio,  the  BBC.  This

American  was  trying  to  get  a  ward  of  the  court  out  of  the  country  without  the  court's

permission. I'm sure Jack just didn't know. Of course the courts in England are very, very tough

on that sort of thing. You know, you try to get a ward of the court out, you're in immediate

trouble. And they suspected the worst. God knows what Horner's wife would have... was saying

back in America. She no doubt heard about it because it went all over the media in England. It

got on the radio...  you'd be hearing it on the radio. That's when Jack disappeared out of the

country. But we never saw Jack again. He never did turn up in England with any more... at least

not before Ann and I left England, he never did turn up with any more clears. Pam went on... she

was very upset when Jack had to leave and she couldn't go with him. She was very upset but she

met up her future husband, a guy named Ray Kemp who'd done his training in California.
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[Antony Philips: I heard of Jack Horner trying to take a Ward of Chancery out of the country, from

either my mother or father, in about 1954/55. I knew of Ray's mother as Elizabeth Williams, and

was at her funeral, which Ron took, and I think wrote, and it is part of the book of ceremonies of the

"Church"]

He had an English mother, Elizabeth Kemp and an American father I believe and he'd been in the

American Navy and he'd recently got his discharge from the American Navy and he'd done his

training, his auditor training in California. He was over here in London. He was going to take up

residency in London and him and Pam met up and they simply fell in love with each other at first

sight. About a month after Horner left, whether she married him on the rebound, after Horner, I

don't know. But Ray was devoted to Pam and Pam was devoted to Ray and a few months... they

got married and a few months later a child was born. I remember Ann and I went to their flat in

Golder's Green. We were great friends. He was a great guy, I liked Ray Kemp and Pam. They were

great people. Went to their flat and Ray was out for the day. Don't know where he was but we

went round and had a cup of tea with Pam and she had a baby, nursing a baby on her knee and on

the other hand she was reading a book on contraception. Ann and I thought it was hilariously

funny. But Ray and Pam Kemp became one of the great Scientology marriages and as far as I

know, they are still together. It was a love match from the very beginning those two. Ray was a

very good promoter of Scientology, that was his speciality. He was very good at PE, a very good

promoter. He was a very valuable person to have around Ray Kemp. Come the end of the course,

the inevitable Congress, which was fronted by Horner... but this was a far cry from the one that

had been run by Nibs, this Congress was a good one. Horner was an old hand at this sort of thing.

And everyone had a wonderful time. And the Congress dance we had... I told Jack that I could get

a dance band down and would actually play in it. I contacted my old dance band that I used to

play for... I had to give it up, of course, I was too busy... but they brought my tenor sax down from

my home in Edgeware. Although I was a bit rusty, they'd replaced me with an electric guitarist

but he didn't show up that evening... I'd gone back with just the three-piece rhythm section ... me

on the tenor sax on the Congress dance. And everybody was quite amazed, they didn't, none of

them or very few know, none of them knew that I was quite an accomplished musician. And

everybody was quite amazed, and even Jack Horner had a bit of a slack jaw when he heard how

well I played the saxophone. So it was a very successful dance that evening. And I've got some

beautiful photographs of Horner and the whole crowd and me playing the saxophone in the

photo album. As we'd predicted, as the course ended a note came over from the Old Man to Ann

that he wanted her on the reg post in the clinic. That's what he had lined up for her and he was

absolutely right of course, that was exactly, precisely the right place where she should be. And it

couldn't have been any better if I had requested it myself. I needed someone there to look after

that  front  office.  And someone that...  to  stop this  people  wondering to  see  Jean  Atkinson.

Instead of meeting Jean Atkinson who was dowdy and so forth, they were meeting a Doctor of

Scientology [D.Scn.], highly trained and right on the ball, and a very, very attractive woman. Ann

moved into that mockup absolutely perfectly. And things went very, very well along that line
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there  of  course.  I  was  still  D  of  P'ing  and Ann  was  looking after  the  reg lines  and  we got

somebody else looking after the telephone in the front office there. And one of Jean Atkinson's

minions would come up to help look after the telephone. The mockup... the clinic was now going

very, very well indeed. We got a good front. Clearly it was almost 2 separate organizations going

now,  there  was  the  administration  going  on  down  there,  down  at  163,  and  everything  else

seemed to be, eventually it was going to move up to the clinic. The HPA course was still going on

down at 163 but it was obviously only a matter of time before it moved up into the clinic because

we had plenty of room for it. All in all during this period of late 1954 through to early 1955 was

quite a happy, stable period in the org. It was almost like old times. We had just myself and Ann

and Stan Richards, and the only two that were missing was George and Dennis O'Connell of the

old team. Three of the five were back on the tech lines and we were doing very, very well again.

Well, the next thing of importance that happened in early 55 was the sudden announcement by

Stan Richards that he was emigrating to Australia. This was going to be a great loss, a great loss

to us all. He dumped it on us rather suddenly Stan did. He'd married. His wife wasn't... we never

saw his wife around the org... but he'd married over the years and he wanted to emigrate to

Australia  and so we lost  our  day  instructor  and this  posed a  considerable  problem.  George

Wichelow stepped in for a while. He was there for two or three months looking after the HPA

course in the daytime, but it wasn't in George's heart... never in teaching. He was never much

good at it... in the early days... tech was never his strong point but he held the post down for a

while.

Then suddenly out of the blue, while things were sort of going on still, Ron turned up. Ron just

arrived back in England. This would've been around about the middle of 1955, just before the

middle I would say of 1955 Ron turns up back in London. Well, long-awaited and welcomed. The

first thing he did, one of the first things he did... well, let me get things in sequence... the very

first thing he did, he wanted some money out of the org. There, of course, ... Jean Atkinson had

the signatory on the check account at the bank. He went to Jean and said he needed some

money, would she transfer some funds out for him. After all it was his organization and she flatly

refused. She said, what do you want the money for Ron? And he said, well it has nothing to do

with you. I never heard this altercation but it was reported to me. He said, well... you just hand

the, you know, just let me have the checkbook. She said, sorry Ron. She said, no money goes out

of this account without my signature. And he says, you can't do that. She says, I've done it. And

she showed him the authorization. While he'd been in America, she'd bought the organization

out from under him. She'd got it now from underneath him. He had no access to the funds of

HASI London, Ron did at that time, in 1955. And he was absolutely furious. Apparently he stalked

out of the office. They thought he'd break the bloody door down when he went out. He was

absolutely furious. The true nature of Jean Atkinson suddenly showed itself. She was the first

person that I knew of that actually stole the HASI. And the outcome was, Ron, he took legal

advice on it but there was no way around it. It was sewn up. The only way that he could get rid of

her was to buy her out and it cost him 8000 pounds. That was the fee that she settled on. It cost
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him 8000 pounds to buy her out and get his funds back and get his HASI back and get his hands

on the funds. She owned the bloody lot. You'll always find that.... he was so furious, you'll find on

the Johannesburg sec check, the Joburg sec check, which came into common use in Scientology

in 1954 -55, you'll find that strange question, "have you ever stolen a HASI". It was put on there

by Ron over the Atkinson incident. He was determined that that would never occur again and

nobody  would  ever  steal  an  organization  out  from  underneath  him,  so  he  put  that  on  the

security check. And henceforth every student, every... well, not every preclear, but every student

and everyone on the org lines had to pass that security check. And one of the questions was

"have you  ever  stolen  a  HASI".  So,  of  course,  Jean  went.  He bought her  out  and  out  went

Atkinson.

[Antony Philips: The story I  heard (probably at home, from my mother or father) was that Jean

Atkinson, had stolen money and so no longer was at the org. Of course the story Dennis gives here

would never have been broadly released. I know that when Ron was at the other org (Washington or

London) where he was not resident, bundles of papers and (in about '58 on) weekly cheques for each

staff members wages, were sent to him for signing, and I presume he did not check the papers in

detail, and amongst them was a legal paper signing the HASI bank accounts over to Jean Atkinson -

that is just a guess. Antony Phillips, Dec 3rd 2009]

And Atkinson was replaced by Jack Parkhouse. The whole administration moved up into.... Jack

Parkhouse, by the way, had been on the clinical course. He'd done it with Jack Horner. He'd done

the clinical course with Horner, he was one of the students and show himself a very, very capable

Scientologists and very capable auditor. His early promise had been maintained. He took over the

administration  role  but  again,  nobody  minded  this  at  all  because  he  was  given  the  post  of

Association Secretary. He had an office in the clinic and he was nominally in charge of the whole

show, Jack was. But nobody minded this in the slightest. He was a first-class technical person, a

first-class auditor and quite capable of handling any aspect of the subject. He knew the subject

so we were very, very happy to accept Jack on board. He quickly became one of the team there.

And he organised the moving of the whole of the admin out of 163 Holland Park Ave.. He moved

the whole lot out there and appointed an office manager. We had an office manager there and

the empty offices down the corridor that had been empty, they were too big for auditing rooms,

he utilised those, two of them, as office space. And the whole administration section moved,

moved into there. And we had an office manager who worked under Jack Parkhouse and Jack

was in charge of the whole show. He was running everything. There was other changes at this

point too... because Stan Richards had left, George wasn't happy doing the course there and he

told Ron so, so Ron approached me and said, look, he said, I'd like Ann to go and do the D of P'ing

on the clinic.  He said,  I  want  you to take over  the training.  I  want  you to  not  only  become

London's Director of Training, London, but you'll  also be responsible for all  the examinations

worldwide. I'm not... far from happy about the system of examinations. It's too patchy and too

scratchy, he said, all over the world. We've got to standardise it and the first thing I want you to

do is to compose an examination paper, a theory paper for HPA students and pass it over to me
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for my approval. And when we've got it squared around, he said, we'll use it henceforth all over

the world. I  said,  right Ron, it  will  be done.  So the HPA course moved up to Palace Gardens

Terrace. Moved out of 163. By now the HPA had moved out of 163 in to Palace Gardens Terrace.

The whole administration had moved out of 163 and was now in Palace Gardens Terrace. The

only thing left down at 163 was the PE administration. The public courses were going on down

there in the evening and weekends... that was still... we held those offices. Ron still held those

offices  and  he  also,  he  wanted  to  use  the  space  for  lecturing  himself  so  he  held  onto  the

premises even though they were a little bit underutilised for a while. Most of the activity was

now it 83 Palace Gardens Terrace. This was a wonderful opportunity for me because of now

broadening my Scientology skills. I had become very, very competent at processing and at D of

P'ing and now I was moving over to the training side which is the other technical, main technical

aspect  of  Scientology.  I  was  now  going  to  be...  to  learn  all  the  intricacies  of  training  and

examinations and so forth. So I was very, very pleased with this. I was certainly looking forward

to the event. Ann was now, had collected herself three new staff auditors who had come on the

comm.  lines.  One  was  a  guy  named  Herbie  Parkhouse,  that  was  Jack  Parkhouse's  younger

brother who had just graduated from the HPA course. And another was a girl called Jo Davis... Jo

Blythe, sorry, she later became Jo Davis when she married the third staff auditor, Bob Davis. So

we had three staff auditors there and there was another girl staff auditor, Nan Beardsley, they

were the four staff auditors. There was a few other ones who used to come and go but that was

the main ones, we started with, those four... that Ann started with. And Ann was now going to

get stuck into the D of P'ing and regging. She was reg and D of P. they do mix those two posts,

those two posts do mix together although in later org boards Ron separated the posts again. I

think it's a mistake. The two posts are very, very intimately connected. That's what I meant when

I said earlier that the registrar should be a good technically trained person. And if the reg is a

good technically trained person they can also be the D of P. they can D of P the cases and reg

them as well. Ron Jeffcott, the weekend instructor, he moved his weekend and evening class into

83 Palace Gardens Ter. into the subsidiary room there we had. We had the big room that we used

for main courses and clinical courses, B Scn courses and so forth. That was the big room, that big

lecture room and we had a subsidiary, a slightly smaller lecture room which we could use for HPA

courses. And as I say, the PE courses were still taking place down at 163. Mary Sue Hubbard had

arrived over with Ron, with the family, and they set up residence in... it escapes me, I went there

on more than one occasion but I've forgotten which suburb it is. It's around... it was a flat they

had somewhere around, I believe it was around Bayswater way somewhere. It wasn't all that far

from Palace Gardens Terrace. It was a very nice flat they had. And went over there on more than

one occasion. We saw a lot of Ron during this period. Socially it was quite common for Ron and

Jack Parkhouse and Ann and I to go out after, in the evening and have a meal and so forth. He

was really socializing, much more than he'd ever socialised with us back in the early days in 1952,

late 52 early 53. He was socializing much more with us. And it was quite.... I remember on more

than one occasion Ron took us out, took Jack Parkhouse and I out to a nightclub where we sat

and  drank whiskey  till  about  two o'clock  in  the  morning.  That's  how sociable  our  executive
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director was getting. But the org was going well. One had to hand it to Jack, Jack was good. He

was a very fine administrator and he was using his technical knowledge of Scientology in his

administration. And we all respected Jack and the team worked. Ron knew it was working and

that's why he was so pleased with it. It was a good choice. It was one of Ron's good choices that

was when he chose Jack Parkhouse. I mean, that lad had come in on the HPA course and he

shone right from the word go and then he'd pushed on and then paid for the clinical course

himself, done the clinical course under Horner and again shone as an auditor and graduated and

no doubt Horner recommended him because he was good. And Ron said, right, I need somebody

to look after the place. And he made no mistake this time. He didn't choose an untrained person.

He chose Jack Parkhouse and he did it right. I quickly became introduced to the intricacies of

instructing, of giving impromptu lectures. I was a little bit adverse at first, you know, a little bit

of trepidation there. I'd never done it before but it soon wore off. I soon became, within a few

weeks, I was very, very accomplished at giving spontaneous talks and so forth. Eventually my

lectures on the axioms, which I used to give to the class, became a standard part of all the HPA. I

used to make a point, eventually of visiting the weekend course and the evening course and I

used to give them all little talks on the axioms. They were all very very much appreciated. So

things were going... things went very well and I was quickly going to the, into the training mode.

Got out of the D of P mode and got into the D of T mode.

Meanwhile Ann was building up a considerable team there of staff auditors who were getting

very, very loyal to Ann. This would cause a lot of trouble in the future, their loyalty to their reg

and D of P. but you could understand it, I mean they had tremendous respect for Ann because of

her natural ability as an auditor, they'd seen her work and they knew what she could do and they

were all recent graduates from the course and they simply looked up with awe and admiration at

this old timer and the way this old-timer could handle a preclear. And the sheer breadth of her

understanding of auditing difficulties and how she could solve these difficulties and help them

to solve their preclears difficulties. So they... you know... marvelous. Ron used to come along in

the evenings at times, he used to come in and D of P the staff auditors and we all used to get in

on the act because it was a rare, a rare pleasure to have Ron D of P'ing. He called the staff

auditors in and Ann would be there and Jack Parkhouse if he was available, if he wasn't too busy,

he used to drop in too, and for an hour Ron would talk to the staff auditors and we would get an

impromptu lecture and it was all very, very good. And so Ron was taking a very, very personal

interest in HASI London at this point. It was beginning to look good. It was a part of the golden

years that, 1955 was a part of the golden years of HASI London there. Everything was swinging

along.  Almost  needless  to  say  that  once  the  organization...  once  Ron  was  there  and  the

organization was swinging along that preclears started to come in and the PE lines looked up

and books started to sell. It was quite amazing! And we had no shortage of people coming in.

And Ann had enough of preclears going to keep her four staff auditors permanently amused, in

fact, at one time she had as many as six going, six staff auditors going. Four regular ones and two
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spares that she had. And we were beginning to look forward to where the hell we're going to

find some more auditing rooms!

Because we only had four regular auditing rooms. So of the four main staff auditors, the one

who probably became the most well known in Scientology was Herbie Parkhouse. In the later

years he became one of the instructors on the St. Hill briefing course and became quite a well

known Scientologist, Herbie. Bob Davis and Jo Davis eventually emigrated to Australia. We saw

them in Australia because Ann and I went to Australia. We met up with them in Australia... well

they met up with us. They emigrated after we did. But eventually we saw them in Australia. Nan

Beardsley, she eventually married an American, an American Scientologist, an American auditor

and went and lived in Hawaii. And we are still in touch with Nan, with Nan Beardsley in present

time. He just died, her husband has, the American auditor but she is still going, she's still alive,

Nan Beardsley. At this time a very amusing incident occurred. We used to have what we...Ann

used to run a service with the public what was called the two hour assist.  It  was run in the

evening. One of the staff auditors was assigned and the idea was that people could ring in during

the day if they needed a quick assist or if they got some little problem or other and they could

come in, as long as they came in before 630 at night and registrar before 630 at night they could

get the assist done that evening. But they had to be there by 630 because after that the auditor

would go home and Ann would go home. There would be nobody there and they couldn't do it.

But one evening at about 6:45, we just finished... Ron I believe had been D of P'ing. We'd all'd

just strolled out of Ron's office and the receptionist says, there's a guy turned up for a two hour

assist and so Ann regged him and she said, just missed, me staff auditor is gone. The other... she

scheduled one of them and he'd gone off down the stairs. She'd missed him. He was quite right it

was well after past 6:30. He'd gone home. I think it was Herbie, he'd gone anyway and she'd

missed him. So she looked at me. She said, will you handle it? I said, sure. So a few minutes later I

trotted an elderly Jewish,  Jew, Jewish chappie down to the auditing room and got him into

session and found out what the problem was. He was in a terrible state he was. He was grief

stricken. It turned out to be one of the more interesting auditing sessions I've ever given in my

life. I thought, oh well this is fine. I found out that his best friend had died that day. That morning

he'd heard the sad news his best friend... and he'd been grief stricken ever since. So I just ran this

out as an ordinary loss engram. I was running it, running it, then running it and he kept crying and

crying and crying and I thought to myself, we're not getting anywhere on this one Dennis. We're

not getting anywhere. We're not getting anywhere. We're not getting to the heart of this and so

I questioned him again how long had he known this man. Oh, he'd known him for years and years

and years. Off he went into tears again. And what was their association? Oh well, he was.... they

were in business together. Oh yes... what sort of business? Oh well, he says, I'm in the diamond

market. Oh yeah? And this other chappie who died? Was he in the diamond market? Oh yes, yes,

he was a diamond trader. We been in the market together for years and years and years. And he

burst into tears again. I could see by my meter reactions I was getting warm. I said, well what is it

about these diamonds? Well, he said, it's awful, he said. I mean, he said, I, I don't know what I'm
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going to do. I said, what do you mean what are you going to do? He says, well, I've been selling

him diamonds all these years, he says. Making a little, you know, profit on the diamonds, he says,

and now I won't be able to do it anymore. Well, I said, why won't you be able to sell the diamonds

to someone else? Oh no, he said, nobody else would be able to give me that price that he would

give me. And suddenly the penny dropped. What this guy was crying over, what was upsetting

him, was the loss of profit.  You wouldn't  believe it!  I  thought the guy was running a loss of

affinity. He'd lost a friend, you know. No, he was a Jew! It was loss of future profit. That was

what was knocking him down tone scale. He'd been absolutely... you know, for years he'd been

flogging  these  bloody  diamonds  to  this  other  bloke  and  making  a  profit  out  of  him  and

exploiting the other guy's lack of knowledge of the trade no doubt, making a huge profit out of

it and now suddenly this other guy dies and all his profit was now gone. It knocked him into grief.

Anyway, once we got to the cause of it, his tears rapidly packed up and he said, I don't know what

I'm going to do? I said, well, you'll just have to go and find someone else to sell the diamonds to,

won't you? And he said, well I suppose I will. And he said, thank you very much. How do you feel

about it now? He said, well, you have helped me. And he went off very happily and saw Ann. And

we finished the session off and so forth. I finished the session off and he went off and he went

off home. And everyone was quite, quite happy about it. No, Ann wasn't there... no, that's right.

He didn't see Ann. I saw Ann when I went home. Ann had left, she didn't stay. I reported the

whole thing to her.  She thought it  was  hilarious.  She said,  thank God you handled that one

Dennis, she said. Not one of my staff auditors could have handled that. They would have made a

bloody dogs breakfast out of that one, she said. They would have never spotted it in 1 million

years. You needed an old hand to pick that one apart, to figure out why this guy was crying. Loss

of profit, what next?

Well, things jogged along toward September, summer was passing going into autumn and Ron

decided to run another clinical course. This time he was going to run it at 163 Holland Park Ave..

The premises had been changed somewhat down there. He'd got permission and do a bit of...

took a wall down because the front office and the little office had been combined into one big

area which... I hadn't been down there in a long while. I was amazed at what had taken place. I

don't know how the hell they got permission to do that from the owner, but the owner had given

them permission because there the work was done and there was a nice little stage set up there

which took up most of, a good half of the little room, the stage. The main auditorium, which had

been the main front office... the whole thing was a pretty darn big room now. It was quite big

enough to run a course in. It had a proper, nice little stage there and everything, with lights and

room for a microphone. Obviously some money had been invested in this by the Old Man for his

clinical course. Fortunately, Ron had given us plenty of notice as staff members on this one. Ann

and I were determined to get on this course. It was a rare treat to be personally lectured by the

Old Man and we were absolutely determined, if humanly possible, to get on the course. I mean,

obviously we were welcome on the course, it was just a question that we had to do our jobs

while we were on the course. So I promptly stopped scheduling preclears, stopped scheduling
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students on the day course and timed it so that, when the course was on, there wouldn't be

anybody on the day course. It was easily done as far as I was concerned, you just put them off for

a later start and that left me free. Ann had a little more difficulty but she managed it too but she

had to turn up at various times to do her D of P work. She couldn't drop the whole thing as easily

as I could. But the course got underway. Again, it was an excellent turnout there. All that was

missing, I was hoping that Dennis O'Connell would turn up for the course, but he never did. I'm

sure he could have gotten the course if he had wanted it. He only had to turn up and speak to

Ron. They'd left under... you know, broken the comm. line under unpleasant circumstances. I'm

sure Ron had offered the olive branch and Dennis had turned it down. That was the only sad

thing, was missing, was Dennis O'Connell. George was back on the line again. He turned up to

retread his doctorate. By this time, of course, we'd all got our doctorate degrees. Jack Horner

had graduated us and the certificates had all been made out, all our doctorates had been made

out and signed by Ron. He'd even thrown in a bachelor of Scientology degree. So we had.. I had

an HPA degree and a bachelor of Scientology degree and a Dr. of Scientology degree and there

was an HGA degree that I'd also collected along the line when the early days. It was when I did

the HPA course. There were some course stipulations. You had to send in three case histories. I

was one of the few that did it. I sent in my three case histories and that made me a graduate, so

I'd got the HGA certificate as well. So I ended up with four certificates. HPA, HGA, BScn and DScn.

Ann had the three certificates,....hmmm, no she never did get an HPA certificate. She had a BScn

and a DScn. But we were all very, very happy. We were all very well certificated, we were. The

course, the clinical course was an absolute joy. It was one where Ron introduced the Waterloo

station processes, the 'Not Know' processes. It was going out and spotting people and asking...

well, I'll give you... there was an interesting point there was some difficulty with the command.

Ron was using, "what don't you know about this person?" And I wrote a comm. to him, I said that I

tried it on a preclear. I said, a better auditing command would be, "what wouldn't you mind not

knowing?" I said, I tested that out and found that it ran better than "what don't you know?" And

Ron  acknowledged  back,  said,  "Thank  you  very  much  Dennis,  I  think  you're  right".  And  the

following day on the course he gave the alternate command. He wanted to test it. And all the

auditors came back and said, yes, this command works much better. So, he said, "well we have

Dennis Stephens to thank for that". He acknowledged the, he acknowledged where he got it

from.  So  maybe,  if  you  run  the  course...  it  was  one  of  the  things...  of  my  contributions  to

Scientology was the command for the Waterloo station process, the 'Not Know' process. The

thing we'd added to the line, of course, was how indoctrination... of course, when Ron had come

on the line there, he introduced the indoctrination course, the TR's, the training routines, one of

the greatest additions to training that we... well, it just revolutionised training. 

The first four TR's, 0,1,2,3 and 4.
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We  had  an  indoctrination  instructor,  Rosina  Mann,  who  I  hired  and  she  was  a  recent  HPA

graduate and I thoroughly got her to understand what was expected. And the students when

they came onto the HPA course would first of all do a week of indoctrination, to do their TR's

and it worked out absolutely marvelously.  An interesting sidelight on it,  TR 1, now known in

Scientology  and  known  universally  as  dear  Alice  TR  1,  I  can  tell  you  where  the  Alice  in

Wonderland came from in TR 1... I wandered into the indoc room one day to see how the course

was going and there they all were sitting reading, trying to do TR 1, originate communications,

reading out of a newspaper. It didn't sound a bit right to me reading the stock market reports

and economic forecasts and so forth, it didn't sound a bit right to me. So I thought to myself, my

God, they need something better than that to communicate. They need something up tone. Now,

what's  the  most  up  tone  book  I  know...  Alice  in  Wonderland!  So  I  went  down  to  the  local

bookshop and nosed around and got some cheap copies of Alice. Sure Sir! I bought half a dozen

copies on the spot, reclaimed the money out of petty cash and dumped them on Rosina's desk

and said,  for God sakes stop using those newspapers.  Use the Alice in Wonderland.  Use the

words, delete the "he saids" and "she saids" and just use the phrases from Alice in Wonderland.

There's some beautiful phrases in that book. And it took on like wildfire, Alice. The students

perked up immediately. They loved Alice. They really would communicate those, those beautiful

phrases from Alice in Wonderland,"off with his head!" you know. Beautiful, beautiful up tone

phrases in Alice! And that was my own contribution to TR 1, was the Alice in Wonderland. The

training  routine  eventually  became  known  as  Dear  Alice.  Meanwhile,  I'd  finally  got  my

examination paper out and composed a decent theory exam paper and passed it over to the Old

Man and he said, it's fine. It's an excellent one he thought. So we got that off to the printers and

that was in standard use and it went out to various parts of America. It went to all the American

orgs that were teaching HPA. It was used, as far as I know, it was used for quite a while the HPA

theory  paper  that  I  prepared.  Ron  was  getting  to  rely  upon  me.  He  used  to  call  me  his

encyclopedia  of  Scientology.  He  realised  that  I  did  have  an  encyclopedic  knowledge  of  the

subject and he used to rely upon it. But already the seeds, the seeds of the end of the line were

coming  because  the  more  that  Ann's  staff  auditors  became  loyal  to  Ann,  the  more  it  was

upsetting Ron. And Ron could see that these auditors were absolutely devoted to Ann, their D of

P.  And it  was  upsetting the  Old Man.  It  shouldn't  have done,  but  it  did.  And the  inevitable

occurred one day, he simply fired Ann...  on some excuse or other. And I realised, well,  this is

going to be the end. We won't take it anymore. We won't take this, Ann and I, we will not take

this anymore. So I quit with Ann. I quit the org with Ann on the spot. And told Jack Parkhouse

that this is the end, we've had enough. He'll have to find himself some more tech staff and off

we went back to Battersea and went back to our private practice. So we were back off the lines

again. It was an absolutely ridiculous thing for Ron to do. It was uncalled for. It was just sheer

paranoia again. He had this feeling that these students, and that these staff auditors were more

loyal to their, to Ann, their D of P than they were to him which was ridiculous. The staff auditors

adored Ron. He was a god to them. But just because they used to trail around after Ann and

showed so much affinity to Ann that they used to feel... that Ron felt that Ann was stealing their
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loyalty from him. And it was the old, the old paranoia that he had in his system, the old canker in

his guts that was eating at him that eventually caused him to destroy his own subject. So he

tossed out again... he lost a brilliant D of P and a brilliant reg when he tossed Ann out. And of

course, I went and he lost another brilliant technical person when he lost me. He lost a brilliant D

of T, Examiner and also a very, very competent D of P and auditor. He lost hands down you see.

There is no way you can win with paranoia.  It's  a situation where the subject who's got the

paranoia always loses. This happened early in 1956, about March or April I think it blew up and

we walked out to. Ann got fired. And I went in... we did some auditing and decided to emigrate

to Australia and we carried on with our auditing practice. And then I went and spoke with Jack

Parkhouse and he was quite amenable. He got Ron's permission for me to have the rights to train

in Australia, to teach HPA courses when we got to Australia. Ron, he had no ARC break with me.

He was disappointed that I'd left but he understood why I'd left because Ann was my wife. I

couldn't stay on in the org under those circumstances when my wife had been fired, in my eyes

quite unnecessarily. After a while, Ann and I started collecting our things together, applied for

emigration to Australia.  And after all this, eventually clearing up and getting everything, our

things in order, we set off in May 1957 to see what Australia had to offer for us and the family

and the children.
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Reminisces : Tape 3 – The Later Years

10th February, 1993

So at four o'clock in the morning, on a very misty and cold morning, in early April 1957 the SS

Stratton Aver (?) slipped its cables at Tilbury docks and slid out into the Thames estuary on its

way to Australia with Anne and I and the children on board. Dennis and Olive O'Connell had seen

us off the evening before and they were the only, apart from my parents, they were the only

people who came down to see us off. Our trip from Tilbury to Australia was an absolute joy. It

was the best holiday Anne and I had ever had and it was all largely due to the fact that when I

made  out  the  application  form  for  emigration  I  put  our  names  down  and  put  down  our

occupation as Scientologists and I put our Scientology degrees of D. Scn after our names and... it

had qualifications... I'd put down Dr. of Scientology for both of us and hadn't thought any more

of it. The first morning on the ship we... well, we'd already been given I thought was marvelous

cabins we've got, I said to Anne. Here we were, right upon the top, right up on the boat deck,

right high up and very few people up there.... most people were down low. It was a one class

ship,  one  class  migrant  ship  and  we  had  beautiful  cabins.  The  youngsters  had  cabins  to

themselves. It was an absolute marvelous... we were right next door to a medical doctor and his

wife,  two  medical  specialists  and  I  thought,  well,  we've  been  put  up  with  the  professional

classes. And still the penny didn't drop. Then we had our morning breakfast down in the canteen

and at the end of the breakfast the... one of the stewards came over, he said, you'll be having

lunch, he said, Mr. and Mrs. Stephens, he said, you'll be having lunch at the chief engineers table,

he said. I've got some places reserved for you. He said, I'm sorry we... I couldn't have gotten you

earlier  at  the  chief  engineers  table,  he  said,  but  we have  arrangements  to  make.  That  was

absolutely marvelous, I mean, we weren't exactly at the Capt.'s table but the second best table

on the boat is the chief engineers table. So there we were at the chief engineers table. It's quite

obvious that the... the penny dropped after a while and I realised what had happened, that the

shipping company at seeing 'Doctors of Scientology' had assumed that we were academics, we

were a couple of doctors of science and that immediately put us on the top deck with the elite,

with the professional classes. That's why we were considered the elite on the ship.

From that point onwards the whole voyage was an absolute whirl of social activity. One evening

we'd been invited to the chief... well,  every evening was a standing invitation to go down for

drinks at the Chief Engineer's cabin and then other evenings we'd have an invitation to the staff

Captain's cabin which we accepted and there would be social functions there. We'd drink some

cocktails. It was absolutely.... the only cabin we never got invited to was the Captain's cabin. The

fog cleared and the cold mist cleared... well, it stayed with us all the way through the Channel
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and half way down the Bay of Biscay which was good because the seas were calm. The Biscay

treated us very kindly, then the sun came through, broke through as we got off the coast of

Spain and our first port of call was the Canary Islands... because the Suez Canal was closed in

1957. There was some political upheaval there. And we called at the Canary Islands in brilliant

sunshine.... oh, it was absolutely gorgeous!... because the Canary Islands are the same latitude as

Brisbane and it  was  April  which was still  their  late summer of  course and...,  in  April  in  that

latitude. And we stopped there and then we set off down the coast of Africa, croached (?) across

the  equator  and  this  mad  whirl  went  on.  We  joined  the  chess  team.  There  was  a  chess

championship and I dusted off my old chess skills and eventually, believe it or not, managed to...

as we crossed... the night we crossed the equator, after a great tussle with a Lancashire County...

Lancashire club player ... a great tussle with him. I didn't think I'd ever beat him. I thought I was in

position to be a draw the whole way. About 10 o'clock at night, he just looked at the position... I

thought I was losing but he could see something I couldn't and he conceded defeat. So I won the

championship which was absolutely marvelous!

Our next  stop was Cape Town.  As  soon as we got  ashore,  both Anne and I  felt  the tension

between the white and the black population. This was even back in 1957 you could feel the

underlying  tension  between  the  whites  and  the  blacks  and  I  said  to  Anne,  thank  God  we

emigrated to Australia and not to South Africa. We could have emigrated to South Africa but

thank God we didn't. The place was a hotbed, you know, just a hotbed of racial tension. Anyway,

we got around to Durban and some people... Scientology was better well known in Durban and a

guide was come down to meet us. We'd written ahead and a member of the Durban group came

down and he showed us around... we were only there for a few hours... he showed us around

Durban in his car. It was a beautiful hot summer's day, it was, in Durban. Of course, in Durban, in

April it would have been their late autumn. Durban's around about the same latitude as Sydney.

And of course it was still autumn in Durban.

Then we left Durban...  went to the ship, then went south on the big circumpolar route to go

across to Perth... and of course we got into some bad weather. We had the worst weather of the

trip when we hit the Southern Ocean... went around in a big half circle... went a long way south

and came back up again... on that southern tip of the trip the weather was really bad but all the

wind was... the roaring 40s were behind us all the time but the beautiful sunshine had gone and

there was this roaring gale blowing over the ship from astern. Eventually the sun broke clear as

we came back up to the more northern latitudes, latitudes nearer the equator and we pulled in

to Perth on a beautiful summer's day. It seemed to us a beautiful summer's day. And actually it

was late autumn in Perth and very dry. We got in a cab and went out to visit Stanley Richards. He

couldn't come down to meet us because he was auditing... and we got there and met his wife and

young family. He was doing marvelously. He had a PE Course going and was busy as hell. And the

place felt like a desert. There was a hot wind blowing. I...well, Jesus, is this Australia? He said, oh,

this is late summer, he said. We never get any rain in the summer here, he said. We're waiting for

the winter rains  to start...  which of  course,  is  quite true.  Perth  is...  it's  always raining in the
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wintertime. It's a desert in the summer in Perth. The ship headed off across the great Australian

Bight. Anne and I nearly got thrown out of bed by a big wave one night on some bad weather

across the Australian Bight and we finally got into Melbourne. And there was a great reception in

Melbourne, we had. Oh, they...  there was a big...  there was a big org set up. Whether it was

official or not I don't quite recall. It might have been a HASI, I don't know. But there was a whole

crowd  there.  They  gave  us  a  great  reception...  took  us  off  to  a  restaurant  and  we  had  a

marvelously... enormous Chinese meal and went back to some of the, one of the group members

houses and had a great social evening there. And they were plying us with questions. They were

a marvelously up tone crowd. We really enjoyed our stay in Melbourne but we were only there

just  the  day.  And  the  following  day  the  ship  took off and  arrived  in  Sydney.  We were  very

fortunate in Sydney. We arrived in Sydney and Ian Scott came to meet us, and Noella Harding.

They knew we were coming. They were a couple of old hands in Sydney. And they were about to

toss in the flat that they were living in... Ian Scott was living in. He was going to move to another

place... no, Noella. She was about to move somewhere else and she let us have this beautiful flat.

It  was  absolutely  superb.  After  the drabness  of  London and the cold climate of  London we

moved into this beautiful flat. I mean it it was May. It was the first week in May. It was near

winter, it was in Sydney, but to us it was blazing hot summer. And while the best of the plants...

wasn't  many plants  flowering in  the  garden...  it  seemed  like  a  tropical  paradise  to  us...  this

beautiful big house we'd been rented there... it overlooked Sydney Harbour in the North Shore,

in the suburb of Mosman. And we looked out across the harbor and there was ferries going

across.  I  said,  hey, we've arrived in paradise.  Why did we live all  those years and that awful

climate in London? This is paradise! We quickly settled in and we hadn't got all that much funds.

Our funds were quite tight so we had to start looking around to doing something. And Ian Scott

told me that the person to contact right away, he said, to get To Know, he said, is Marcus Tooley

if you're interested in training. He said, he'd be the person. Ian Scott was quite right.

I got around to Tooley. He was... met him... and he was a... had been trained in America and had

done some training in Australia  but he had no rights to  train.  He could  only  train  up to  an

intermediate level and he had a whole stack of students there that he had got trained and he got

nothing to do with. So we immediately struck a deal. I said, right, well, you supply the students,

I'll supply all the training and we'll get them certificated. I can examine them as well. He said,

marvelous! So we struck a financial deal on the thing and that was the first training course in

Sydney. Marcus Tooley was quite a remarkable character. He was more of a businessman than a

Scientologist or an auditor. He later on... he sued a newspaper and he got into the public eye and

eventually he quit the field. He never did get any case gains. You couldn't get near his case. And I

don't think he ever did have any proper auditing. And eventually he left the org and went back to

his business. I believe in later years he became a millionaire. I don't know quite what aspect of

business  he  was  in  but  I  did  hear  from  a  couple  of  people  that  he  eventually  became  a

millionaire, a millionaire businessman in Sydney.
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But in that period in 57 and 1960, he was certainly involved with Scientology. He was a strange

cove in many ways, I mean, while I was lecturing I was doing... we had... he had a few tapes of

Ron's, some of which was useful for the HPA Course which I used, but mainly it was me giving the

lectures  live and I  got  into the habit  of...  giving the course on weekends,  on Saturdays  and

Sundays because the people couldn't get there during the week so it was a weekend course. It

was going to go on for six months every Saturday and every Sunday. And it was a good turn out. I

figured out I had about 30 students on the course and I was giving a lecture every morning on

the... cutting a tape on the tape machine and replaying the lecture in the evening. And I soon

discovered that I couldn't... Marcus was there during the week but that normally on the Saturday

and Sunday he left the place to me, but I noticed he got to know that I was replaying the tape

between six and seven... no, between seven and eight... on the tape I'd cut that morning... I was

replaying it in the evening and he used to come into his office there and turn the light on and you

could...  I  knew the light was on and I knew he could hear the tape machine... he was a funny

cove... I mean, he only had to say, do you mind if I come into the hall and listen to the tape? He

was quite welcome. I wouldn't have minded. And of course, I was cutting the tape and then the

following day, the Sunday, I would erase over that tape you see. I never kept the tapes so he was

looking in the cupboard for the tapes and realised I wasn't keeping them and he said, my God,

this stuff is going out on the desert air and it was all new...wildly new stuff to him, he'd never

heard of it. And apparently he was sitting in his office, I found out later, scribbling like mad this

technical data on pads of paper as it was coming through the wall, coming through the little...

the little circulation window there with the fan that... where the fan was going. He could hear

the tape recorder. But why didn't he speak to me if he had wanted the technical data? Why go to

such peculiar lengths to get it that way? If he wanted the tech data I would have quite willingly

explained it to him. I mean, I wasn't withholding it. The data was quite free as such... I'd give it to

anyone. I wasn't withholding it. I certainly wasn't selling it. The course finally finished and then I

got in touch with London and said, well I got my students. I've trained them. They've passed my

theory exam and I'm happy with them. They've all seemed to pass. How about some certificates?

And that's where the crunch came. No certificates. There was some mixup on the line there. And

Jack Parkhouse was gone and the new person there who'd never heard of me. Obviously Ron had

been up to his tricks. Everything was changed in HASI London in the period of a year and now,

there was no way I could get a certificate out of the new administration. They said that all these

students will have to go down to Melbourne when they set an organization up in Melbourne...

and Melbourne couldn't do it yet. Melbourne wasn't set up yet. They would have set up a HASI in

Melbourne and when this  HASI  was set  up in Melbourne the students  would have to go to

Melbourne and do some training down there. Well this just wasn't good enough. I said, well,

what about my rights to train. I've got a whole class full of students here who I've told that I can

certificate and give them an HPA certificate. You've betrayed my trust. I've got the letter in my

hand from Jack Parkhouse giving me the right to train authorised by Ron Hubbard. They said,

sorry, no go. New policy. And so on, and so on. So I wrote to Ron but got no satisfaction. So that

left me in one hell of a position. I just had to apologise to a class of 30 students. I said, I'm sorry, I
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can't get a certificate for you. Tooley, he wrote off, he was furious about it too because his good

name was upset. They were his comm. lines. They were his students originally. And the whole

thing was just a mess. It was just another one of these damn flubs by... promises by the Central

Org and not... promises that were not kept. Anyway, by this time Marcus had collected some

more students who were ready for some more training but this time, of course, there was no

way in the world that we could give them an HPA certificate, but we could train them. So I set off

with another course...and again working on the weekends. And I gave a second training course

there to the students and that was the last one. That was the last work I ever did with Tooley. It

was just those two courses. Meanwhile Anne was... she never did get involved with the Tooley

organization.... oh, I think she went in once or twice and did a little bit of, you know, talking to

people and so forth. But she never got on well with Marcus at all. He was a very difficult person

to get along with. She never got along with him at all. And she was mainly setting up her comm.

lines. But it was so difficult for us to get established as auditors there because, in London... of

course, all our work... we realised that all our new preclears, when we were field auditing, were

coming in as recommendations from old preclears.

We were doing such a good job on the old preclears that they were telling their friends and

family members and all our new blood coming into our private practice had been coming from

old recommendations which of course is the way it should be. But of course we couldn't get

started in Sydney. Eventually relations between Marcus and I became strained. Clearly the...  I

wasn't  much...  wasn't  much further  use  for  him because my main  use  was as  far  as  he  was

concerned, was to certificate as students... which I could no longer do. So we eventually parted

company, Marcus and I and I just gave those two courses and then went off and did some... kept

the students we had trained and ran some TR Courses and retread courses on those... and then a

few others got together and wanted to get the practice going and then a few other students

came along the line. I gave a few weekend courses but I couldn't certificate when the... none of

the students but I could train them but I couldn't certificate them. They were quite happy. They

were  very  happy  with  their  training  that  I  could  give  him  and  so  forth.  And  eventually  the

practice did begin to build up. Anne's first... began to get going. And then of course they had

the... this big inquiry started up in 1960 in Melbourne. The org had started up down there. Peter

Williams had come over from the UK. I knew Peter Williams back in the UK. He was on the HPA

Course just when we'd left. I had met him just briefly and he was Ron's new representative in

Australia and he set up a HASI down there. He was the continental director and he came up to

see me in Sydney. Well, he actually came up to see me on his way through to Melbourne as he

passed through Sydney. He came over by air and he passed through Sydney and he stopped off

to see me and I told him what was going on in Sydney and he told me the plans for Melbourne.

All that had been happening while I was still training of course. And then there was the inquiry...

got underway in 1960 and of course, it completely bankrupted the organization in Melbourne,

this  ridiculous inquiry  they got themselves into,  a government inquiry.  The whole thing was

simply  deter...  the  whole  thing,  the  whole  purpose was  simply  to  bankrupt  the  Scientology
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movement which it succeeded in doing. It cost the organization and the Scientologists down in

Melbourne thousands and thousands and thousands of dollars. It got nowhere. The endpoint,

the findings were against Scientology which was obvious from the beginning that that's what the

establishment would find... against Scientology. They would... they... that's what they wanted to

do at the very beginning and they did it. And they simply bankrupted Scientology in the process.

But the Scientology movement was now got a very bad press in 1960 in Sydney. The inquiry had

been  reported  and  and  the  Sydney  newspapers  were  definitely  against  Scientology  so  you

couldn't.... it was no longer good roads and good weather. You couldn't advertise Scientology in

Sydney at that time and start a practice up. You couldn't call it Scientology because the... of the

bad press that was going around. People who knew nothing about the subject. All they knew

about it was what they were getting in their newspapers...  and it was an awful cult that was

driving people mad. And that's what you had to live with. Well, it was very, very difficult to set up

a practice against that... against that sort of thing. But nevertheless, Anne and I struggled on.

Then round about that period Peter Williams gave a B. SCN course in... down in Melbourne and

asked me to... invited me to come down but I would have to pay for it. And I thought about that

very carefully. I hadn't had any retraining for a number of years. And I thought, I might as well go

down and catch up with the latest. But the thing wasn't any good, it was a complete flop. Peter

Williams, for all his organizational skills, wasn't a particularly good instructor and there wasn't

anything there. Really, it was a waste of money. I wish I hadn't gone there.... didn't get anything

out of it. Oh, except that I took my clarinet down with me and played an awful lot of good jazz

with the jazz musicians in Melbourne. The traditional jazz was all the rage in those days. And I'd

learned to play in Melbourne and also in Sydney. I'd picked up the clarinet again and was playing

with the traditional jazz boys. And I'd always loved traditional jazz and I went down and played an

awful lot of traditional jazz while I was on that course in Melbourne, so it wasn't a complete write

off. I had myself a ball in the evenings playing trad jazz with the jazz fraternity. Anyway, it was

soon back to Sydney and finances were running very low. Anne was keeping our practice going

by the skin of her teeth and I realised that I would have to go and get a job soon to keep the flat

going, to pay the rent. So I went and got a job at an engineering place, a bit of work there, kept

us  going.  Then  got  another...another  course  going...  managed  to  get  some  more  students

together and got another course going. And that kept me going for a few more months. And

then HASI set up in Melbourne... in Sydney.

A guy called George Allen and his wife had come up from Melbourne. They'd been put in charge

of the HASI in Sydney and I said to Anne, well, shall I go back in. There might be a job there. She

said, well, there is no money in it these days, you know. And I realised that what she said was

absolutely true. I mean, even before we'd left London in 1957, Ron had stopped paying salaries

and gone on to the unit basis for his staff members. And if you're not familiar with the unit basis,

what it means is that all... that the staff are paid proportionately to the amount of money that is

collected in any  given week.  If  a...  they  take the money and they cut  it  up into little  bits....

somebody once said, they take the money that week and they throw it up to the ceiling and if
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any of it sticks they pay that back to the staff. That was the way one way one wit once put it.

That's the unit system. And that's just about right too... that the... 10% of the org's pay went to

the Old Man, that came off the top. And another 50% went to pay the rent and another 40%

went to pay expenses and the bills  and whatever was left  was divided up on the unit  basis

between the staff members. It was an awful system. It was an awful system simply because it

encouraged overstaffing. Once a staff member agreed to the system there was no reason why

the top executives shouldn't fill the place with staff members all earning next to nothing, which

is precisely what happened. There was no burden on the management if they had 100 people

working  there  or  if  they  had  10  working  there,  it  didn't  cost  them  any  more.  So  it  led  to

overstaffing. And that was a flaw in the unit system as well as leading into enormous financial

difficulties for the HASI staff members. It was all right for Ron, he was earning 10% off the top

from every org in the world, but it was no good for the staff members. Anyway, eventually I said

to Anne, well, I can't seem to get started here. The pressure is so bad and we haven't got enough

work to keep both of us going so either I get a job out of Scientology or I go and join the org

staff.

So I thought, I'd better go and join the org staff. I said, at least I'll keep my skills in. I said, I can

always earn a bit of money in the evenings in my... playing my music, which I did. So I went back

to virtually... you know, I went back to work... went into work for HASI and I quickly took over the

training department... became a Director of Training of course. George Allen wasn't a fool. He

quickly realised a gem when he had it in his hands. And that began my long association with HASI

Sidney. I stayed at HASI Sidney. Anne stayed out in the field field auditing. And I was in HASI

Sidney doing the  training there.  I  was  Director  of  Training all  the  way through...  right  away

through... 1961 it started.... right away through to mid 1962 when the Briefing Course started up.

And the next thing we knew, George Allen, who was in charge of the place. He was also reg doing

the reg work and his wife Tricia was D of P'ing and I was D of T'ing. And we had another guy

called Ollie, I forget his other name, Oliver something he was. And he was doing the PE work and

there was a girl called Coralla doing this new post of HCO secretary which , of course, in my days

back  in  HASI  London,  there  was no such post.  It  was  a  strange post,  HCO secretary.  I  later

discovered all about HCO secretary because I became HCO secretary for Sidney HASI. Anyway,

one day  George Allen got  a  note come over  from Ron.  He wanted Dennis  Stephens on the

Briefing  Course  pronto.  And  I  was  the  first  of  the  HASI  staff  members...  HASI  Sidney  staff

members to go onto the Briefing Course. And I felt well, it's a great honor from the Old Man.

Maybe he is forgiven everything again. Maybe, it's possible that we can work together again as a

team. And though I said, okay, I'll accept that.... it was all, I mean, the whole thing was paid. The

fare was paid, the Briefing Course was paid for. I was even going to be... earn half pay while I was

on.... half my normal pay while I was way over there which was pretty good. I mean, it was a

generous offer. And so, off I went to. This was in.... oh, when would this have been?.... this would

have been about April 1962... April... yes April 1962, the end of winter.
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I arrived in London. My parents were overjoyed to see me and....(Cheam?) in the five years I'd

been away England had changed enormously. but it was a beautiful summer, I remember it, it

was a great summer. England's finances, their economy was booming. Kenny Ball was playing...

The Green Leaves of Summer seemed to be blaring out from every radio and everyone was in a

high mood....  a  high good tone...  there was a great...  work for everyone....  the English Prime

Minister was about to say, you've never had it so good. And England was a swinging.... this was

the swinging 60s of 1962 in London. It was hardly the same town as I'd left in 1957 just five years

earlier.  The drabness  seemed  to  have gone and  it  seemed  to be  a  swinging  town  now just

because its economy had lifted up, that was all. So it had finally thrown off the shackles of the

awful Second World War which had financially ruined Britain. The Briefing Course was being held

of  course,  down  at  East  Grinstead,  at  St.  Hill  Manor  which  is  a  great  big  palatial,  baronial

mansion... used to be owned by an Indian or something... built in lavish style and the course was

being held downstairs in the basement... and there was various lecture rooms and so forth. And

it had extensive grounds where you could walk around the grounds... oh, it was... the thing was

just palatial. But we weren't allowed upstairs. Upstairs... God... there was.... they had the whole

org working upstairs... the whole of what was to become Worldwide... Worldwide Organization

of Scientology was there upstairs. And the most palatial part of the whole lot was Ron and Mary

Sue's premises where they were living. He had a butler who used to deliver his Coca-Cola on a

silver platter. And the life was really, really good for the Hubbard's in those days. Money was

rolling in,  there was no doubt about that.  And not that Ron hadn't  deserved it.  So I  quickly

looked around for some accommodations in East Grinstead, which is about 30 miles south of

London. I needed to get a flat there and I moved in with Edgar Watson, an old hand who I had

known way, way back in the early days in Scientology. He'd been... you know, he's a Northerner,

come from the north of England. But he'd been on... one of the first students on the HPA Course

that I'd been auditing back in 1952 so... in the latter stages of 1952, early 53 he was one, Edgar

Watson. So he remembered me well. We were old buddies. And so, oh yes, he insisted I come and

stay with him because he was on staff looking after the E-Meters.  So I  moved in with Edgar

Watson and started in on the Briefing Course.

The material...  it  was first-class material.  Ron was getting his  teeth into the subject of goals

packages when I got there. He'd been breaking his teeth on goals packages, some of it for a

while and was still breaking his teeth on goals packages. And as it turned out, he continued to

break his teeth on goals packages all the time I was there and for some time afterwards when his

teeth finally broke and he gave up. What Ron never seemed to grasp was, in his research into

goals packages was that when you research goals packages, you either get it exactly right or you

kill the preclear. He never did understand that and he darn near killed most of the people who

went through the bloody Briefing Course during that period. I've never seen such a massive bad

off, bad off preclears as I saw in that Briefing Course. It was awful. Though their cases hanging

out... their high tone arm... their stuck needles... I of course, was very, very fortunate. I didn't

know how fortunate I was at the time. I went into it and of course, I had an indestructible case. It
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was simply because I hadn't got one... I. was a Clear. I had been for many years so it was almost

impossible for the tech to do any harm to me. I was proofed against it... had been for years. So I

came out of it, you know, I got.... you know, I didn't get any benefit from the god damned wild

stuff  he  was  running.  But  after  a  session  of  it  I  could  always  yawn  it  off and  run  a  bit  of

havingness and get rid of the ill effects. And half the poor buggers on the course couldn't do

that. They weren't far enough up tone scale to do it. I mean, if the worst came to the worst I

could always go and sit on the local church spire and yawn it all off too. I mean, I didn't have to

have it wrapped around me. I could always go away from it and sit and look at it over there. I

mean I was a Theta Clear.

Anyway, Ron had gotten Mary Sue doing the D of P line on us students and that was a terrible

mistake because one thing Mary Sue couldn't handle was tech. She was very good at raising

babies and she was a nice enough girl to talk to and she was nice enough socially but her tech

was poor even though Ron had bent over backwards trying to train her. She had no flair for it.

She thought she had a flair for it but he had no real flair for tech, Mary Sue. So we worked

through the course there and eventually after we all  got through....  I'd been there about six

months or so, which was no time to be on the Briefing Course, I mean some of these characters

had been there for a long while. There were a lot of old hands there. American auditor's..... the...

Dick and Jan Halpern were there, Wing and Smokey Angel... all the old hands were there had a

fair sprinkling of people from New Zealand. There was Tony Dunleavy who was the head of the

New Zealand org and his wife. And there was Denny Gogerly up from Melbourne, there was...

Melbourne was represented by Gogerly, and of course Peter Williams, he was on the course, he

had been on the course for some while.  He was sitting up at the top table.  He was the star

auditor, Peter was. And I was working my way up the table... working my way up the hall. You see,

it was a sort of a status level in the auditing room that as you progressed through the course...

your auditing check sheet, you moved further and further up the hall. And you started in at the

bottom and you worked your way up the  chairs  and  the senior  auditor,  the  one nearest  to

graduation was right up the top and that was Peter Williams. He was due to go at any time. And I

got up right next to him, right up next to him. I was ready to go. He'd been there for about a year.

I'd done it in about six months. I don't know if more by luck than judgment but I got there by

September-October. I was almost finished... my auditing check sheet and they handed me Tony

Dunleavy as a PC. Tony was a nice enough guy and.... the only problem was that Tony Dunleavy

had one hell of a PTP which was in chronic restimulation. He had his wife with him and she was a

beautiful girl and she was having a torrid love affair with one of the American auditor's. Even

though there was a stipulation against sex amongst the students.... even though there was a

stipulation that thou shalt not have sex with any other girl or any other woman but your spouse,

she  was  having  this  affair  with  an  American...  with  one  of  the  American...  with  one  of  the

American bulls. And of course, poor old Tony, it was driving him up the bloody wall. He knew who

it was. He was being thoroughly cuckolded. And he didn't like it one little bit. His masculinity was

at stake and he was fuming. He was just in a state of suppressed murder, was Tony Dunleavy.
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And...I picked up this case... he was handed to me. Apparently his previous auditor practically

died with him. And they thought, we'd better hand him over to Dennis Stephens. So he handed

him over to me and I,  after one session, I heard about this PTP. His E-Meter was all over the

bloody place. He was rock slamming like crazy. And he got one of the worst needle reactions I'd

ever seen and I said to Mary Sue, I said, I spent the whole session on his PTP. And she wrote,

flunk, across it.

And, come and see me. So I went down and saw her. She said, you're supposed to be running

goals on Tony Dunleavy. I said, this guy's not ready to run anything. I said, he's got a god awful

bloody PTP. If you get off ...the only thing you can audit on this ... on Tony Dunleavy right now

this is his PTP. She said, well you can take it from me Dennis, she said, that you are going to audit

goals on Tony Dunleavy. I said, well, you can take it from me Mary Sue, I said, if I leave that PTP

that PC will blow. He'll go straight out through the front bloody door and we won't see the last

of him... we'll see the last of him. She said, well, we'll see. She said, if you don't run goals on that

PC,  she  said,  you're  going  to  be  back  at  the  bottom  of  the  class  for  failing  to  obey  the

instructions from the D. of P.. I said, well we'll see Mary Sue. So I went back in there... thought it

over... well, which way do I go? Do I have my PCs case at heart or do I do what the D. of P. says? So

I thought, okay, I'm on the course... none of us are supposed to have any cases on the course... I

shall do what the D. of P. says and see what happens. Could be she's right... so I said to Tony

Dunleavy, we're going to leave this PTP and he opened an eye and looked at me.... leave it? he

said.... I said, yeah, we're going to leave it. I said, going to leave this PTP and we're going to start

doing some goals and.... oh no we're not!... I could see that E-Meter seething.... goals? He says....

what about my fucking wife!..... he was in no mood!

No... well, get off it to Tony. I said, come on, let's get on with some goals and see if we can do

some goals. After about 10 minutes he just blew. He just got fumed... like a steam boiler.. I was

sitting there watching him go like a steam boiler come to a boil.. he was getting up the tension....

he was getting up the tension... he was getting up.... the needle was quivering. Eventually the

needle went up to about 4.5 and quivered, it did and suddenly, bang, he blew. Up in the air went

the bloody cans. I fielded those. And fielded the E-Meter... he stalked out through the door... I

thought he was going to break the bloody door off the hinges.... out he went into the bloody

grounds... and he blew. I said he'd blow. He did blow! It was quite inevitable. What else could the

poor bugger do? You can't audit over a PTP. It's, you know, it's a code break. You can't do it, that's

why it's in the code. You can't audit over a PTP. The dust had settled. I wandered out looking for

him...  couldn't  find  him...  he'd  gone  as  far  as  I  was  concerned.  He  wondered  around.  He

disappeared off into the undergrowth somewhere and hid himself and walked around the back

lanes for a couple of hours... realised there was no place he could go so he wandered back in

again and.... of course, meanwhile, guess what had happened? I'd got every.... I'd collected every

flunk in the book from Mary Sue and all my passes I'd worked hard for were all gone. My check

sheet looked absolutely virgin white. I virtually had to start the bloody course again.... and this

happened on a Friday and I got into the habit of going home on the weekends and I always used
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to take my dirty washing with me.... on the weekends, go up to my parents place. My mom had

decided  to  do  my  washing  to  save  me the  laundry  bill  of  having  my  washing  done  in  East

Grinstead. So I used to go home to collect my clean washing and every Friday night I used to go

home. And it was, you know, a routine thing. Edgar knew. I used to go up on Friday nights... stay

up in Edgeware with my parents who were very, very pleased to see me and I used to get the last

train down on Sunday evening. And I'd be coming into East Grinstead about 11 o'clock at night...

11:30 at night and go back in and go to bed, you know. Get up in the morning and be ready on

the course.  They'd simply  got  used to  not seeing me on the weekends.  They knew I  wasn't

there.... Edgar and Co. and the rest of the students in the flat. They knew where I was. I was up in

London visiting my parents. So I said to myself, my God, now what do I do? Do I do this whole

bloody check sheet again?.... as soon as I get through the bloody check sheet again they'll hand

me some idiot preclear who's got another PTP and they'll blow again and I could be here in this

bloody course forever doing Ron's guinea pig work. I could be a guinea pig for the Old Man's

techniques forever.

And I said, no, I'd had enough of it. I don't believe this is the way that Scientology ought to be run

and... so I thought, well, the only other way is to go back to Sydney. So I sat and plotted it with

great mental deliberation. It took a tremendous amount of plotting, it did. It needed all of my

skills to get out of that place. So that Friday evening, I simply packed up my stuff as I usually

packed it up, but what Edgar and Co. didn't notice was that instead of only taking my soiled

clothes with me, I took all my clothes with me. Actually everything went with me,,, but as I was

keeping all in the cupboard, they wouldn't have noticed it, not immediately. They couldn't see

the difference between whether half my stuff was missing or whether all of it was missing. I

knew they wouldn't be able to spot the difference. They wouldn't even look. They'd assume that

I was... I said goodbye... I had dinner with them, you know, on Friday evening... the usual time...

went off to get my bus, said, bye, bye, see you Sunday. Bye, bye Dennis, he said, have a good, nice

weekend. And off I went down to the bus stop. And on the way to the bus stop I passed Herbie...

he was quite used to seeing me go down to the bus stop on.... of course, East Grinstead is not a

very big town...  and he was in town.  I  mean,  the place was often full  of students and staff

members. He passed me by in the street while I was waiting for the bus. Hi Dennis, he said, off

home? I said, yes, I'm going off to see my parents. Have a nice weekend, he said. Same to you

Herbie.  And got on the Green Line bus and got me up to London about nine o'clock in the

evening and got the bus up to Edgeware, to my parents home. And on the Saturday morning

went down to the airlines and cashed in my... returned half of my ticket and they said, there's a

plane for you on Monday... the plane, the next plane out to Sydney is Monday afternoon. I said,

right, well I'll be on it. So I'll be on that plane. So I dashed around and prepared everything. Said

goodbye to my parents and did all sorts of other things I had to do... did a bit of shopping and

packed all my stuff up. Got my E-Meter ready and thought, well Christ, I hope it holds. It did hold,

nothing happened ...until Sunday. I thought, well, if I can get on... get away from here on Monday

before the balloon goes up... because when I don't turn up on Sunday night, the inquiries will go
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underway immediately.  They'll  be on the phone because they had the phone number of my

parents. They'll be on the phone immediately. So I just kept my fingers crossed, went to bed on

Sunday night and... nothing, no phone call. No phone calls during the night, no phone call in the

morning. Edgar must've assumed... oh, what did.... oh no, I forget now.... yes, I...I sent a telegram.

I  sent  a  telegram saying,  delayed,  sick...  delayed.  Got  the flu.  Be in  in  a  day  or  two.  Sent  a

telegram off. That was it. There was no phone at the place where Edgar was... Edgar's flat. So I

sent the... sent a cable off on Saturday... a telegram. And he must have received that. So that

kept them out of my hair until... for a while I thought, but it didn't. As I found out later, I left

Edgeware with my parents. They came up to see me off at Heathrow airport. I left the... I left

Edgeware about midday. And the neighbours... when my parents got home, the neighbours said

that about one o'clock a car drew up and a fat gentleman walked out of it with two other chaps

and they went... walked all around the premises... knocked at the house and said, do you know of

a Dennis Stephens here? Have you seen him? And they said, well, they didn't know where he was.

They knew he'd been there that weekend but they said, we couldn't say where he'd been. And

they kept banging at the door. The neighbours assured them that there was no one there, the

place was empty. And finally they went away. And I missed them by an hour. I think they went

back  and reported  that  there  was  nobody  in  the  house in  Edgeware.  And meanwhile  I  was

getting on the plane that... at Heathrow airport. And got on the plane and was off on my way

back to Sydney. When I got back to Sydney, I.... after an uneventful trip... I got home and the first

thing I did ... sent a cable to the Old Man saying, arrived Sydney safely, best, Dennis, you know.

Usual up tone cable. Not knowing what,  what terrible tumult had been in my absence at St.

Hill.....(small tape gap)... trip home had taken a few hours, 48 hours or so... and with the time gap,

time difference, and meantime my cable had gone through.... apparently what had happened,

Ron had just hit the bloody roof. I was the first and only person to ever blow from the St. Hill

Briefing Course. I was the only one... apparently, I didn't know this, but he'd set up a security

system there… of indicators...  quite unknown to the student body...  and Ron was absolutely

confident that anyone blowing the course would trigger one of these indicators and he would be

alerted.... well, the staff would be alerted... and one way or another they would... they would be

alerted. And I  had quite unknowingly just passed through every one of their indicators...  had

shown none... no indicator to the staff. There was nothing I done out toward. I'd just gone about

my complete business as if everything was absolutely normal... and blown. And that of course,

the system couldn't handle that. The system that Ron had set up said, if a person is going to

blow, he'll show symptoms of blowingness. And Ron had listed all the symptoms and the staff

were looking for symptoms of blowingness and I was right on, high on their list because my

preclear had blown, you see, session... and my check sheet was now Virgin. I was virtually having

to do the whole course again. So I was a high risk student to blow and everyone was watching

Dennis Stephens.  I  didn't  know this  but the whole staff were watching me like a hawk.  And

everything was in place to catch Dennis Stephens. That's why, as soon as they received the cable

there, they set off on the... they got the cable late at night. They knew that was it, you see... that

Dennis had blown. But it was too late for them to go. They got it late at night. And the first thing
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in the morning they set off, or about nine or 10 o'clock, they set off by car from East Grinstead.

And they didn't believe a word of this thing, about me being sick, of course.

But they arrived just an hour too late. I was an hour ahead of the bloodhounds and got back to

Sydney. But the awful things that Ron did there, he collected every overseas student's passport.

They all had to sign a form swearing in blood almost that they wouldn't blow the course and, oh

my God, it caused a hell of an uproar. Apparently the Old Man was like a bloody caged tiger

rampaging up and down. He was about to fire people right, left and center. His security system

had failed there.... well, he should've known better. He couldn't... he... you can't set up a security

system against a person, you know, with such a high case condition, you know. You're just asking

for trouble. They just walk through the best of security systems. He was dealing with a high

grade Clear, the Old Man was. He should've known better than try and trap a high grade Clear. A

Clear just walks through the security system... even though I was ignorant of them. I just walked

straight through his security traps that he'd set up. I just left no trail. I knew if I left a trail I would

be caught so I simply left no trail. It's a simple as that. Anyway, I went back on post at the org....

meanwhile, while I was at St. Hill about three or four weeks before I'd left St. Hill, George Allen

had left Sydney and got onto the Briefing Course because I knew that I'd soon be finishing.... that

was before the trouble blew up and they were expecting... well, we'll have a bit of an overlap. So

George Allen had left about three weeks before hand. And so he was gone from the org so they

were awfully  pleased to see me back at  the org.  They thought I'd  come back under normal

circumstances until they got a telex from London saying that Stephens had blown. And they

quickly assured Ron that I was back on post and... on follow telex and so I went back to my job

there and it all quieted down after a while. After a week or two the comm. line settled down and

everything went back to normal. I just went back to my post and... after about a month the org

started to fall  apart and I  wrote to the Old Man and said,  look, we...  you know...  there were

various things going peculiar in the org and he... George was away. While George was there he'd

been holding the line but with George out of the way they need somebody in charge. They had a

gang of youngsters there and they were just playing up, mucking about and there was.... while

the cat was away, the mice were playing you know. And I wrote to Ron and told him this was

happening.

The whole ilk (?) was going to the bloody dogs while George Allen was away and he cabled over

right away and put me in charge of the org. He'd obviously forgiven me and...once... to Ron, once

I'd come back onto post and my job in the org, he knew that, he understood why I had blown.

And I wrote him a long letter explaining exactly why I'd blown and this question of a long-term

PTP and why it  was completely impossible to run anything....  it  was a breach of the code to

attempt to run goals on this preclear who had such a long-term PTP and.... I found out later that

the audit... his wife and the auditor, the American auditor, had got hauled up before the Old Man

and they were put on E-Meters and the whole thing came to light and it ended, it ended the

affair back... he got his wife back and she was told that she... told in no uncertain manner if she

played up with any auditors while she was on the course, that she'd be fired from the course.
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That would be it, she'd be gone. So she toed the line and went back to her husband. So some

goodness did come out of it finally and eventually. So for a period of about...  George was a

longtime at St. Hill. I don't know why they kept him so long. Maybe they weren't happy with his

training maybe the poor bugger had trouble with the check sheets.

I mean, God, anything can happen at St. Hill. You could stay there forever. There used to be a joke

about St. Hill... the ...when you got to St. Hill, the first thing you heard, when he got to St. Hill was

the St. Hill joke. And the St. Hill joke was about the student who arrived at St. Hill and was told by

the chief instructor, who was Reg Sharpe at the time, told by Reg Sharpe that... that he was going

to be... that the student was going to be at St. Hill forever and he got three choices of rooms he

could be in. And so he said you could have a look at each room. So the student goes down and

looks at the first room and in the first room they're all standing up to their necks in excreta... and

just standing there... and he thought, well, I don't like that very much and so he says, no, I don't

want that room and he goes on to the next room and in the next room they're all  standing

upside down balancing up.... balancing on their heads upside down on tin tacks and the student

thinks, well, I don't fancy doing that forever so he says, no, I don't want that room and so, the

third room he goes to, he looks in there and they're all standing up to their necks in excreta

drinking cups of tea and he's decided to himself, well, at least there's a couple of tea there and

there is no tin tacks. I'll decide on that room. So he says, right, I'll choose this room. And Reg

Sharpe says, right, well, hop in. So he hops in and he's just got a nice cup of tea in his hand, and

he's just sipping the cup of tea and suddenly a panel  slides back and Herbie Parkhouse,  the

instructor's face appears, says, right, that's it. End of tea break. Back on your heads! So there I

was, suddenly...

I stopped being D. of T... Martin Bentley took over as D. of T. and I moved in... became Association

Secretary until  such time as George came back and I  was also the org...  somehow, for some

reason which I've forgotten, was short of an HCO secretary at that precise moment. And... oh no,

Ron... that was it, it was in Ron's instructions to take over both roles.... the HCO sec was doing

such a bad job.... she was only a young girl... that she dropped off and became one of the org

staff... she joined the admin staff in the org. She stopped being HCO sec and Ron elected me to

be HCO sec as well. So there I was, running this bloody org and running the HCO sec post. I found

out all about how to be an HCO secretary and found out how to run, how to run an organization

too because I was there for about eight months in 1962-63. ... right the way through there till

George finally... they finally let George go, you know. I reckon they got to a point they had to let

him go in the end as he'd been drawing his old age pension. He seemed to be there forever.

Anyway, he finally came back and took up his old post and I went back to my old post, D. of T....

and we got another girl  in....  came in to do the HCO sec post and life somewhat, somewhat

settled down.

The next momentous thing that happened roundabout that time was the arrival of the ethics

policies.  That hit all  the orgs all  over the world by storm. Ron had suddenly decided on this
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subject of ethics. And I was most put out by it. I read through it very, very carefully. It put my

hackles up. It didn't feel right. It didn't smell right. And I used to go around and say that... made

myself most unpopular. People thought I was being most disloyal.... that no good will come of

this. No good will come of this ethics. And to me it was ...never was anything else but a copout.

And it wasn't so... I. never spotted the flaw in the ethics until many years later. But the flaw of

Ron's ethics policies was very simple... it was a very simple flaw. The ethics policies were based

on the premise... based on a known Scientology fact that all those who commit overt acts against

Scientology don't make case gains. And that is a technical datum. It's a truism. It's absolutely,

technically true. There's no doubt about that. There is no shred of doubt about the truth of that.

But one cannot deduce from that  proposition that all  those who don't  make case gains are

committing overt acts against Scientology. And this was the proposition that Ron was putting

forward. This is why it was a copout, you see. The logic of it is false I mean, you can't say just

because  all  crows  are  birds....  you  can't  deduce  from  the  fact  that  all  crows  are  birds  that

therefore all birds are crows anymore than you can deduce from the fact that all those who overt

against Scientology don't make case gain.  You can't deduce from that at all those who don't

make case gains are overting against Scientology, you see. I mean, it's a deduction that will put

you... will flunk you and put you to the bottom of the class of even the most elementary course

in logic. Yet to Ron, and the whole Scientology world it seemed to... at least those who agreed

with the ethics policies seemed to fall for this little bit of slippy logic. Of course, they wanted to

agree with it, you see. Everyone was looking for a reason why tech was failing. They needed a

reason why and here was the perfect reason why. Ethics. Cases aren't getting better because

they're overting against Scientology. So if we can get off our lines all those who are overting

against Scientology we'll all start to get better.... so the reasoning went... the slippy logic. It's a

lie, you see... because it's simply...it's not a valid logical deduction.

But why weren't the... why weren't the cases getting better? Well, I mentioned that earlier. Ron

had broken his teeth on the subject of goals packages. He was determined to crack it and it

cracked  him.  The  cases  weren't  getting  better  on  goals  auditing...  auditing  goals  and  goals

packages was not getting the gains that it should've done. Preclears were getting worse and the

datum there, as I've already given is, that when you audit goals packages, you either audit it

exactly right or you kill the preclear and he wasn't auditing it exactly right so the preclears were

worsening. He wasn't getting the gains and he skidded off sideways and slid into this peculiar

thing called ethics and tore the whole Scientology field apart... with ethics. It was ill-conceived, it

was a mistake, it was a technical flub but it was necessary. It was needed... everyone needed it,

you see. The whole organization needed it because they couldn't see why they weren't getting

the results.  Fascinating.  I  mean,  within three months of  the release of the ethics policies in

Scientology in the mid-1960s, the vast majority of the old-timers in Scientology had simply quit.

Had simply cut lines to the organi... central organization. Horner was on record as saying that, I

think Sci... I think Ron's a decent guy and Scientology is a marvelous subject but their ethics scare

the hell out of me. That's almost a direct quote of Horner. He quit. Of course, it was set up as a
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no-win situation. If you opposed the ethics, you were obviously an ethics risk. That meant you

were overting against Scientology, you see. It was a no-win situation. You couldn't oppose the

ethics without becoming an ethics risk. It was in the ethics policies. It said so, you see. It was a

Catch-22. It was a Catch-22 situation. You see, right from the earliest days in Scientology every

student has to go through this barrier and, it was always people willing to say in Scientology and

Dianetics  and what have you,  that  the fault  lies  in  the preclear....  that  if  we can't  crack the

preclears case then it's not our fault, it's to do with him. People were always willing to put the

responsibility  over  onto  the  preclear  and  that  will  not  hold.  You  cannot  do  that  with  a

psychotherapy. Once you come along and say, we've got a subject which cracks the mind... will

handle it.... will solve the mind, you can't adopt this philosophy, well, if we can't crack the mind,

it's not our fault. It's always our fault if we can't crack it, you see. Got to take total responsibility

for your failures. You've got to look at your failures and understand your failures and understand

why you're failing and go in and do something different... figure out how to do it right. You've

got no excuse, you see. So the.... there's no such thing as a copout. You can't have a copout... you

need to have a copout. And the ethics was the copout in Scientology. Because they never got...

Ron never got this research are right on the subject of... on the subject of goals. He was killing

people. That was the simple truth of the matter. He was killing himself too. In his earlier years, he

would never have fallen for anything as stupid as ethics. He was too smart a bloke. He was too

far up tone. But he'd driven himself down tone scale so far with his auditing on goals it was

killing him too... and he got himself... that... eventually he got... he got so badly off case-wise that

he got into ethics. You could put it that way if you want to, you know. That's... things got so bad,

he got into ethics... ethics policies. I didn't, as I said, I didn't grasp all this at the time but I knew,

once  I  read  those  ethics  policies,  I  knew  that  the  days  were  numbered  for  me  and  the

organization... that... there couldn't... there was no real future for me in such an organization...

this jangled. Lights were burning or flickering in my mind that there is something wrong here.

There's something terribly wrong here. No good will come of this. I said so to Ron. No good will

come of this. No good will come of it. Let's get off it before we tear the whole bloody place

apart.

Within six months, orgs were tearing each other. Every staff member was versus staff member.

We had ethics  chits.  We had staff members  accusing each other  of being...  overting against

Scientology and the whole field was tearing itself apart. And the whole field has never recovered

from ethics. It just destroyed the whole of Scientology field and destroyed every organization.

No good ever came of it because because it was based upon this simple lie. All those who overt

against  Scientology  don't  get  case  gains  therefore,  all  those  who  don't  get  case  gains  are

overting against Scientology. Flunk! It doesn't follow. Anyway, I staggered on with the org and,

against my better judgment, I stayed on and a guy called Peter Sparshot, one of our better staff

auditors, he went off to the Briefing Course. And he completed it and the power processing

came in by then. And he came back and he started to give the staff some power processing and I

had some power processing. And they were marvelous techniques.... marvelous techniques the
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power processes were. And... but it didn't do all that much for the org. The org was still... was still

being held down by its ethics. It was awful to look at the Sydney org at that time when I look

back at that period of time. Though we had those beautiful processes, the power processes, the

staff were being run on them and yet organization.... the whole staff were doing nothing else, all

day long, but write out ethics chits on each other. I was the only one not writing out any ethics

chits. I didn't believe in them. I was too busy. They said to me, why aren't you writing any ethics

chits? Everyone else is writing them. I said, I'm too busy. I've got work to do. I can't be bothered

writing these things. Anyway, I don't believe in your ethics. I'm too busy. Then Ron issued a policy

which  said,  you'll  always  find  out  the  one  who's  really  overting  against  Scientology  in  an

organization by collecting up all the ethics chits... and then find out the person who's got the

most ethics chits against him.

Well now, well, if you're in a game where you're all writing ethics chits out on each other, the one

who's... if you think about this for a moment, the one who's going to end up with the most ethics

chits  is  the one who writes the least ethics  chits...  you see that?  If  you think about it  for a

moment... as I pointed out to Ron when I first heard of that policy, I simply wrote over to him and

said, the one who writes out the least ethics chits is the one who will... who will be blamed for

the overting against the org. It's obvious if you think about it for a moment. Well apparently

everyone was too god damned far down scale to appreciate this... this obvious point. So anyway,

I wasn't writing any ethics chits so eventually I got hauled over the coals in front of ethics. They

said, you've got... you've got many more ethics chits against you, Dennis. than anyone else in the

org. I said, well, you go through all your ethics chits and find any written by me. As I said, there

aren't any. You aren't writing any ethics chits. I said, I know I'm not writing any ethics chits. And

that's the reason why I've got more ethics chits against me than anyone else has. If I was to

spend all my time writing ethics chits, I said, I would...  the other people would have as many

ethics chits against them as I've got against me. They've...  they haven't got the ones I  didn't

write, you see! It didn't help! Nope. There was… an inquiry was held. Policy was inflexible and

Dennis was suspended off post.... suspended off staff pending further investigations. Too many

ethics chits.

Suspected security risk. Out. So I was, I was tossed out. But by that time I was very, very ready to

go.  I'd  had  my  power  processing  and  I'd  had  to  sign  on  for  three years  to  get  that  power

processing. And I went away very despondent. And... left the field of Scientology... went back to

playing my music... started to pick up tone again.... and about three months later they wrote to

me. They wrote me this long letter saying, please come back on staff. Your suspension was a

mistake. But the answer was, no. Not this time. Not this time. Too much water had flown under

the bridge. I would simply... could not live with their ethics policies. I wrote.. I simply wrote back

to the org and said that, thank you very much for your letter. If my suspension is a mistake, then

my  three-year  contract  I  had  with  the  org  was  broken  by  you  six  months  ago  when  you

suspended  me in  error.  You  just  admitted that  it  was  an error  to  suspend me...  and so the

contract is null and void. Your's sincerely... and they wrote back and said, no, no, no, no, it's not
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the way. Your contract is still valid. And I wrote back and said, you can't have it both ways. If.... it

was an error suspending me, then you were at fault when you suspended me. And if you were at

fault at suspending me, it's you that's violated the contract six months ago when you suspended

me in error. You can't have it both ways. If you suspended me in error, it's you that broke the

employment contract because a part of the employment contract is that I have to work for the

org for three years but you have to provide me with a job. If you stop providing me with a job,

you've broken the contract. I was quite prepared.... your's sincerely, you know.

I  was quite prepared to take it  to the law. I  knew that I  had an absolutely  rocksolid case in

common law that it would never even get to court, you know. I mean, no solicitor would touch

it.... was about the middle of 1966 and... when that happened. And that was the last time I ever

worked  for  the  org.  That  was,  that  was  the  end,  that  was.  The  haggling  over  the  power

processing went on for... after that but ... that was up ....1966 when I finally, when I finally quit

the org. And of course, swore that I would never work for the org again. Anne, of course, had

sworn she'd never work for the org again when she left London. She told me quite definitely that

she'd  never  work for  the org again  and she never  did.  Actually  never  worked for  any  other

Scientology  organization  after  she  left  HASI  in  London  in  1957  and  she  only...  her  only

Scientology work which she was very,  very successful  at  was...  was field auditor.  All  through

those turbulent years from 57 through to 1966 while I'd been fiddling around with the org and

the Briefing Course and so forth  and training students  in all  that  time,  Anne had just  been

methodically building up her... building up her practice in her own inimitable way and she had a

very,  very...  a  very,  very fine practice going by that time.  A very fine practice going. And of

course, she always was a very, very fine auditor, Anne. The feeling of despondency I had when I

left  the org...  I  quickly  got to the...  got to the core of that and got that as-ised and quickly

realised that all I'd.... while leaving the org, I'd lost a millstone that had been hanging around my

neck. The.... I simply was running out of valence on the thing. The millstone was around my neck.

By leaving the org, I'd removed the millstone. I'd been looking at it the wrong way round that's

why I was feeling... feeling despondent. There was nothing to feel despondent about. I was now

free. And so that.... that resolved that okay. But then it posed a problem of what I was going to

do and for a while I went, as I said, I went around with my music. Got back into the musical scene

and went to work with a rubber company in... in Sydney. And I got a fairly decent job with them.

And... and most of my... I was a very busy... it was a very busy time for me. I was still... this time

there was a big boom in the traditional jazz scene in Sydney. And by this time... I'd always kept up

to  date  with  my  clarinet  playing.  You  know,  I  was  always  a  better  clarinetist  than  I  was  a

saxophonist. And there was always a great demand for clarinetists in the jazz... traditional jazz

scene. And so I quickly transferred my musical style from the Benny Goodman-Artie Shaw style

of playing a clarinet over to the more traditional jazz style. I, I was... I mean, I did love both styles.

I could play in both styles.  But I quickly mastered the traditional jazz style and was playing...

playing trad jazz in Sydney with the best of them in the late 1960s and early 1970s.

And I'd be out, I was repeating my... old work... of almost full-time band work that I had done 
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as an adolescent when I was 19 - 20 years of age in London. Many, many years earlier I was out

three nights a week there... quite regularly playing a clarinet in a trad band doing the... on the

club circuit there all around, all around Sydney. It was a very, very tiring life. I was much older

then... it was... much older, you know. And working all day... and I kept it up... kept going, kept

going right the way through there... yes, I kept it going till about 1973-74 when it was.... began to

get a little bit too much for me. I was getting 46 years of age and this idea of getting up at six

o'clock in the morning to get to work at 8:30 and working all day and getting away from work at

five o'clock in the evening and then dashing off somewhere to get on the bandstand at eight

o'clock and playing in the clubs till  12:30 at night,  one o'clock in the morning and then not

getting home till two o'clock in the morning and having four hours sleep and getting up again at

six o'clock... well you can do that sort of thing... and doing this three nights a week, sometimes

four nights a week... you can do this sort of thing when you're young, as an adolescent but when

you're 45 years of age it's just too much for one. The old bod... body just cannot stand it. So I had

to... I had to quit it... quit it...cut it back in 19... in the early 1970s and went back to just playing in

the local...  on the local scene. And I  was only doing about two evenings a week. The...  I  still

continued my day job at the rubber factory but the problem was that during the years when we...

I'd  been  in  the  jazz  scene,  we'd  done  a  lot  of  TV  appearances  with  the  band  and  the  top

management had seen me appearing on television in the jazz bands and, you know, we've been

featured bands on a number of TV shows and they realised that... that I was more of a musician

than I was a staff member of the rubber factory. So both... there was always a job there for me...

there  was  no  promotion  there  for  me  to  the...  in  the  organization.  They  simply,  you  know,

realised that my heart wasn't really in the work there... that I was more of a musician at heart

than I was ... interested in swelling the profits of the rubber factory. So it sort of curtailed my...

my progress in...  into the upper management of the firm. But I didn't mind that.  I  was never

interested in business and nothing I'd ever come across in business in my later life had ever... had

ever disabused me of my early  ideas as a child about business.  I  simply wasn't interested in

business. Never have been. I'm not interested in business now. I never have been. I'm just not a

businessman. I'm one of the worlds worst businessmen as a matter of fact. It took me many years

to realise why it was such a bad businessman... it's because I understand business too, too very

well. I understand it's postulate structure and I don't like it's postulate structure. And because I

don't  like  it's  postulate  structure  I  can't  play  that  game.  And  that's  why  I'm  such  a  terrible

businessman. I can't play that game because I don't like its postulates. I understand it's postulate

structure and it's not... it's not a game that appeals to me. I mean, essentially business is a... the

purpose of business is to make profit for the ... for the Board of Directors... for the boss and the

board of directors and, in business, profit is made by exploitation. And these postulates I find

rather distasteful.  But the goal to profit and the goal to exploit,  I  find very, very distasteful

activities. They are very distasteful to me. They're very, very down tone scale to me, they are,

both of them. They're not survival purposes as far as I'm concerned. They never have been for

any part of my life. I find the whole concept of profit and exploitation highly distasteful to me.

I'm a firm believer that there is no such thing as a free lunch. What I mean by that is that it's an
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extension  of  Newton's  third  law  of  motion  that  for  every  profit  that  there's  an  equal  and

opposite loss. So if someone's making a profit then someone, somewhere else is making a loss so

this... if you're... if you're getting a free lunch somebody else is paying for it. So there's no such...

in this universe is no such thing as a free lunch. As far as I'm concerned, there's no hope for our

society... no hope for any society while it proceeds to operate on the basis of doing what it's

profitable to do regardless of whether or not it needs to be done. That is entirely the reverse of

the way it should be. I  mean, the ...an optimum society operates on the basis of doing what

needs to be done whether or not it's profitable to do it. So you see I have.... there's no place for

me in the business world. I'm completely inimical to their postulates. Anyways towards 19.... I

went on from... the band, as I say in about 1975 I cut... I had to cut it back... 1974-75 cut back the

band music.Kept on at the rubber factory.

And quite interesting that some of... my level II... I used to do a fair bit of mental research there

in quiet moments at the rubber factory. I started to regain my interest in Scientology research

while I was working there. We had a quiet period of work... work was falling off at the rubber

factory and I had a fair... a lot of quiet periods and I used to do a lot of... a lot of techniques and

so forth and... just fiddling around and actually, I discovered my level II, my procedure, the... level

II of my tech there. I actually discovered it while I was at the rubber factory. Quite interesting... I

had no place for it then. It was just a technique that occurred to me one day. I thought, well, this

is interesting. I did it and it darn near the top of my head off. Well, Jesus Christ, what the hell's

this  that  I  stumbled  on?  And  I  just,  you  know,  I  flattened  the  process.  And,  gee...  that's  a

fascinating process but it didn't understand what it was and.... trying to understand that process

was a part of getting me back interested in doing the Scientology research again. Anyway, about

come 1977-78 my parents died. They died very quickly in... one after the other back in the UK. For

years I'd been trying to get them out to Australia. First, father died and before I could get back

to... before I could get back to the UK to see what the position was with mother, because she was

all  by  herself,  she...  she  was  taken  off  to  the  hospital  and  she  died  too.  And  they  died

within ....oh...two or three months.... couple of months of each other. And this was a tremendous

shock. Not an emotional shock to me but, you know, suddenly there was... there was something...

there was something over there...  terminals over there, family over there and then suddenly

there was no family. The main family contacts had gone. There was just empty space over there.

Anyway, got that sort of squared around, run out, and.... but... of course, being the only son, the

only child, of course, I did inherit the... the whole of the estate. I was the only benefactor of the

estate. And so, come 1977-78, a considerable amount of cash arrived... a reasonably considerable

amount of cash after the British government had gotten their paws on the.... deducted as much

tax as they could. But a reasonable amount of cash arrived in my bank balance.

And I thought, well now, if I don't do this research now, I never will get it done. So after due

consultation with Anne, I said, I reckon I can do some research for a year or so. And she said, well,

that's fair enough by me. She was still continuing her practice. And so I got in and started to work

on the research from about 1975-76... I left the rubber company. And... started to do a full time....
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the  full-time  research  there...  putting  myself  on  the  E-Meter  day  after  day,  morning  after

morning, trying to find processes that would run. Until slowly I began to get the feel of what the

hell I was up against... and so what the hell I was doing... and began to put forward the... put

forward the various postulates and ideas and considerations that you will find in my research. It

was a very long, slow haul. It went right the way through 1975... right the way through to 1978-

1979 before that section was completed. It was three or four years.... I was working every day,

every day of the week, no... no exceptions.... two or three hours a day I put myself in a room on

an E-Meter and... like, like... like putting a child on a toilet, you know... toilet training a child... I

was toilet training me to look at my bank and... till I  could do it... do it with absolute second

nature... and I had no... absolute no fear of my mind. No fear of my past. No fear of any part of it.

I began to look at it and then began to rid it for the first time again. I wanted to understand the

postulates  structures  there  of  goals  and  purposes  and  see  how  they  worked  out  in  ...  in

opposition... and started to put forward, put together the material... started to get my levels I,

two, three and four and five. Started to put the whole thing together. Saw the mistakes Ron had

made on his own work on goals and saw the terrible mistakes he'd made and why he'd almost

killed everyone that attempted it.  And having almost killed myself too...  when I say that you

either... when you want to work with goals in opposition, you either do it right or you kill the

preclear. I.... I do say that advisedly.

It's  not  just  my Scientology experiences  that....  that  I  rely  upon for  that.  I  do have my own

personal experiences in my own research that I darn near killed myself too.... in my own research

before  I  got  it  right.  So....  it's....  there's  no  doubt  about  that  datum.  And  the  biggest

disappointments I had around about that time... when I completed my research in 1978-79 was

that....  the  people...  when  I  was  showing  it  around  to  people....  that  their  complete  lack  of

interest in it. And it took me a while to.... to realise just why this was that.... it's not obvious, it

isn't but, the closer you get to the truth of the matter, the... the less response you will get. You

can always.... in other words, you can always sell a lie.... you can always peddle a lie and people

will  buy  it,  you  know....  people…  people  will  always  buy  a  lie  but  the  truth  is  completely

unsaleable.  You know,  you can't  give it  away.  You  can't  give the  truth  away.  It's  completely

unsaleable.  Once I  realised that,  I  understood why nobody was particularly  interested in my

techniques.... they're too true, you know. They're exactly right, you see. There's too much of an

as-isness there... of the mind.

And so.... it took me a while to come to grips with it. I've come to grips with it many years ago. It

doesn't bother me in the slightest now, you know. I can hand out my material to someone and

then they're not the slightest bit interested in it, and I think, oh well, that's quite normal. This

person.... they're looking at it and they're not ready for it. OK, so be it. And... but if the person's

interested in it, well, okay I'll help them as far as I can... as much as I can. But it doesn't bother me

any more these days if the person isn't interested in my techniques. I do understand that the

truth is... is an unsaleable commodity in this universe.

71



That brings me into present time pretty well... pretty well, Greg. Although I completed that bit

of... section of research in 1978-79, research didn't stop, I do have a lot of research notes still but

they're not in a typed up form and I wouldn't say the research is complete. I'm not satisfied with

the... what I call my upper-level tech... above Level 5 there. It's pretty wild stuff and I'm far from

satisfied with it myself so it certainly won't be issued. But it all sits there in a pile of research

notes at the moment and that's the way it sits until I can come... till I can make sense of it. But as

the... my levels... as the material up to the top of Level 5, I believe, is quite capable of taking a

person higher case-wise than any of the levels of Scientology that I know of... I'm quite happy to

rest on my laurels. As far as am concerned, I completed the job I set out to do. My research will

do the job it's meant to do. It will crack... it will crack the mind. And it will take it apart... it will

take it apart methodically exactly the way I say it will. So I... it.... I can do what I set out to do. I

don't need any upper-level tech.

Well, I see him getting to the end of this one now, Greg. And now would be a very, very good

time for me to start winding this up so...  I  hope this...  that this is ... is useful to you and I've

certainly enjoyed cutting this material.... digging up these old memories and bringing them into

present time and time breaking them and having a.... having another look at them.

And... so, all the best for now and I hope to hear from you soon. Bye-bye! 
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Reminisces : Tape 4 – The Personal Life of DHS

18th January, 1994

[Note: this article is cut from the discussion tape between Dennis and Terry Scott]

[to be transcribed]
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Reminisces : Tape 5 – LRH: The Man I Knew

24th April, 1994

This is the twenty fourth of April 1994.

My name is Dennis Stevens and I'm cutting this tape for Antony Phillips and the subject matter of

the tape, as requested by Antony, is L. Ron Hubbard the man that I knew.

My personal contact with Ron Hubbard stretch from a period from September 1952 through to

1955 – late 1955 – early 1956 actually. Then there was a break when we went to Australia. There

was no contact then for a period until 1962 when I did the Saint Hill Briefing Course.

There was of course a comm. line to Ron that continued on and off over the years, even when I

was in Sydney. I had a comm. line working with the Org, working with the field –I always did have

a comm. line to Ron–. I could always write to him and get a personal reply from him at any time.

And [of] course while I was in the Org I had a direct comm. line to the Old Man. 

I always refer to him as the Old Man because I always knew him as the Old Man. 'Ts only in later

years that I stopped calling him the Old Man and started calling him Ron Hubbard –affectionately

like many staff members –ex-staff members– I know Ron as the Old Man.

There is no personal or writ[ten] comm. with Ron after 1965. The records gives you some idea of

–of the period involved. The most intimate contact with Ron Hubbard was in the period 1952 to

19 –to late 1955. And that is the period that Antony has asked me to concentrate on because

evidently there is some scarcity of people around who commented on their personal contact

with Ron during this period. All the articles and so forth that appeared on contact with Ron had

been later than 1955. Well I –I hope to be able to remedy that scarcity. 

It's necessary for me to give a brief resumé of my Scientology history to understand how I did

actually get into contact with him.

My first contact with Dianetics was through the Astounding Science Fiction magazine article I

had a subscription to. The Astounding Science Fiction magazine in 1950. A series appeared in

their magazine in May 1950 right after the book Dianetics the Modern Science of Mental Health

and it was air freighted over and I started using it –I started co-auditing in September 1950.

Subsequently we found out that my co-auditor and I were the second co-auditing team to start

up  in  Britain.  So  I  go  a  long  way  back  –I  go  a  long  way  back  in  England's  Dianetics  and

Scientology.
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I subsequently joined the Wishlow, North West London Dianetics group run by George Wishlow. I

became group secretary and continued on as a group auditor and group secretary through 1950

–late 1950– and also 1951 and all the way through 1952 until the first contact with Ron Hubbard

appears in September 1952.

And just  to  come up  to  what  was  occurring  at  that  time the news  came through  that  Ron

Hubbard would be coming through to London in September 1952. George Wishlow, the head of

the group, he got that word over from America.

Prior to that the only Dianeticits or Scientologists we'd seen from America was Jack Horner. He

was the only other one –the only trained one. 

We had a few that had come over and spoken. Their use of the subject was no more than ours,

they were book auditors and so on. The only other one we'd spoken to –trained- and done an

HDA course and bachelor of Scientology course was Jack Horner. He first arrived in England in

1951 and gave a congress which I attended. 

But anyway that was the big news August 1952.

I'd been getting very excellent results with a preclear from Dianetics. I was mightily impressed

with the subject.

I didn't know it at the time but I was a very easy running preclear. Any auditor would've given his

back teeth to have a preclear like me. I always was an easy running preclear though I didn't know

it of course. It was only after many years of auditing tough cases that I realised the vast majority

of humanity is much more difficult to audit than I am.

Anyway  to  move  now  into  late  August  early  September  when  he  actually  appeared  at  the

Wishlow group.

My first contact with Ron Hubbard was when he strolled into …

Everyone was there. We normally at our group meetings, we had about – oh, fifteen members –

fifteen people will turn up– regulars and visitors, fifteen or twenty.

Well that night we must have had about sixty people there in that big room of George Wishlow's

– almost literally hanging from the chandeliers. 

The word that his first port of call on that Sunday evening he was going to go the whole evening

to be with us at Wishlow Dianetic Group was enough.

George had been burning the telephone and got  all  and sundry  there.  Everyone who  could

conceivably get there was there that evening. People from the other London groups couldn't get
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there because they too were holding their group meetings on that Sunday. So they couldn't be

there they had to be at their own groups. Other than that we had about sixty people there.

And the meeting progressed and suddenly there was a knock at the door.

George  dashed  out  and  opened  the  door  and  in  strode  this  –he  seems  an  enor  –my  first

impression of Ron –although I've seen photographs of him, my first impression was his size, was

his physical size. He seemed a very, very large person. 'T was only that when I got to know him

better that I realised this was a part of a mock-up that he put up (garbled) – his size. He wasn't

near as big physically as you thought he was. He was near six foot, maybe a shade under six foot

in height and probably weighed about –oh- 180 pounds, something like that.

He  got  a  lot  heavier  in  later  years.  But  at  that  time  he  wasn't  all  that  heavy.  He  seemed

enormously large. And he walked into the room and filled the room immediately –that was the

impression–  with  his  presence.  He  walked  into  the  room  –everything  stopped–  he  was

immediately the center of attention. 

Further my first impression of the man was his presence –was his physical presence– his startling

physical presence, the size of him physically and his startling psychological presence. The size of

him, psychologically, one definitely knew that there was somebody there.

He was the sort of person that –if he was in the room behind you, you'd know he was behind you

and you would turn around and not be surprised to find Ron standing there. That happened to

me on many occasions.

Ron Hubbard in those early days in the fifties that Ron will [be] in the Org and so forth –when he

was around in the Org– I'd be talking to someone in the room and the door would be opened and

suddenly I'd be aware that Ron was in the room. I'd know he was there. He'd walked in and was

standing  waiting,  wanting  to  speak  to  me  about  something  and  he  was  standing  patiently

waiting for me to finish conversation. But I knew he was behind me. I could feel his presence. He

was that sort of person. He had a[n] enormous psychological presence –Ron Hubbard did.

Anyway that particular group meeting was a milestone in my life. Because, as it turned out, my

life was never the same again after that group meeting.

Ron spoke about Scientology, gave us a talk: and he talked for about three quarters of an hour

and then said he's gonna give a demonstration. He wanted a volunteer to come up.

I was mad to get my hand up but I thought well –as I was the group's guinea pig –if anyone was

gonna give a demonstration session (anyone wants to demonstrate an auditing technique). Well,

I was always the guinea pig because I had a virtually indestructible case. I was the easiest running

preclear  and  everyone  in  the  group  knew  it.  Some  of  the  group  members  could  be

psychologically damaged by group demonstrations. But they knew that I was indestructible and
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that they could lead me in an engram and I will find my way out of it and no harm would come of

it. I didn't understand it at the time but it was just a state –I'm a very easy running preclear. It was

almost impossible to harm me psychologically with techniques. When I looked around there was

no hands going up.

Ron announced that he wanted to give an auditing demonstration of exteriorization. And maybe

that's what put everyone off of it, they [were] a bit scared of it. Not even George Wishlow got his

hand up. And George was no person to not come forward when he was interested in something.

But in that instant I thought "Oh well if nobody else wanted the opportunity it might not happen

again" so my hand shot up. So Ron smiled at me and called me over to the stand and my life

changed.

H did a technique of giving commands to my foot and receiving commands back, and turning a

few energy masses white and so on –and so on. Next thing I told him that I was exteriorised and

he said "good" and he moved me around the room.

The tremendous perceptions that I was struck with the weird sensation sitting there above sixty

people, and I could see them all clearly below me. I was up near the ceiling where Ron had moved

me.

And there was Ron addressing my body. And I could see my body there and I could see Ron there.

I could see the whole thing much, much clearer than I could through my eyes.

'Twas all  happening and everyone was watching the demonstration and I  was  at  the ceiling

(chuckles). It was an incredible experience. And he moved me around and moved me out back to

the road. I found that I could move through the wall and I could see through the wall. There's all

sorts of things that I can do. And he moved me around and got me comfortable and said "Do you

want to come back into your body or stay outside".

I said: "No thank you very much I'm quite happy out here". 

He said: "Right well just – " and got me– my eyes again [sentence fragmented].

And that ended the demonstration.

By that time it was getting up to ten o'clock and people had busses and trains to catch. It being

Sunday the transport didn't run very late at that time. And very quickly the group meeting broke

up and I had to dash off to get a last bus.

Getting off the bus from Auckland, I missed the last bus that connected up to my home. I had to

walk a mile and a half along deserted roads to get to my house.

An incredible feeling of walking along being exterior from my body –my body was in front of me.

This weird sensation of walking along and the body, in front of me, shadowing the street lights.
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As I walked along, suddenly as a street light appear in my visual field, on the right hand side,

being shadowed by my head. It startled me for a moment –so I don't realise what was going on

and I moved further back behind my body.

The  exteriorization  was  almost  complete.  It  was  an  almost  exteriorization  you  would  get

between lives as I later discovered. The exteriorization was incredibly complete. 

I just walked for a mile and a half down that road sitting about, oh, ten fifteen foot behind my

body. I'm just moving down the road with my body there looking at the houses and I was walking

in [?] my body. I was just walking along the road there. It was the most incredible experience.

Then I go into my house and went to bed –went up into the loft, nosed around from the roof and

ended up,  about midnight,  sitting out  on the lamp post in the road watching the moths fly

around the lamp post.

I went to sleep. When I woke up in the morning I've moved –during the night– I've moved back

into  my  body  again  (chuckle).  But  it  saved  my  life.  I  then  knew  that  when  Ron  spoke  of

exteriorization –talked about a thetan- that he was right. I had so much tremendous personal

certainty on it, there was not a shred of doubt in my mind. And when he said then (at the group

meeting) that he was gonna run a professional course, well that was where I wanted to be. I

knew that what he was talking about was the goods and the one thing I wanted to be was a

professional Scientologist. This was the future. This was how it was.

This enormous exteriorization ability –I  was what they used to call  at  the time Theta Clear–

stayed with  me.  It  lessoned slowly but it  stayed with  me for  a month.  It  had an interesting

validation. I was already courting my future wife at the time. 

And later I was in London. She was in Battersey and we couldn't be [together and] we were very

much in love and I used to go and visit her late at night. She always knew I was there. I could

[would] come in the room and there she would be laying on the bed reading. I'd go over and

touch her forehead –I could see her look up. She knew I was there. The following day I'd phone or

see her and she'd say "You were over last night" and I'd say "Yes I visit you". She couldn't do it of

course she hadn't got the ability but she always knew I was there. [A garbled sentence follows

but could not be transcribed and was removed.].

So it wasn't all in my mind there was a present time with another person who could validate the

exteriorization ability that I had. The ability to be actually felt –my presence could actually be felt

by another person in the present time universe– so it wasn't all imagination. It had a practical

validation there.

I had been audited by Ron Hubbard more than once all in demonstration sessions and I can say

without a shadow of doubt that he was the best auditor that ever audited me.  I  was never

audited by a better auditor than Ron. Ron was the smoothest, he was the greatest. And I've been
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audited by some very fine auditors, including Jack Horner who I rate only just slightly below Ron

Hubbard as an auditor. Unfortunately they're both dead now. Ron was the greatest as an auditor

–he was the greatest auditor. He was the only auditor I ever knew who never really needed an E-

Meter.

When you were in session with Ron –as a preclear– something would happen in session. Some

mental scene would occur, Ron would come in and say "What's happening?" he knew it. He'd spot

it straight away. 

He used to use a meter but he didn't  really  need one.  He knew the slightest change in the

session, he was on to it. That is the mark of the truly great auditor. Ron had that ability. He was

the only  auditor  I  knew who had that  ability.  He could  determine the slightest  change in  a

preclear by direct perception. He could do it time and time again and it gave you an enormous

feeling of confidence when you were being audited by Ron Hubbard. You felt that he was right

there with you, as indeed he was. He was right there with you holding your hand as a preclear in

session. You felt that there was somebody else there holding your hand (chuckle). I always got

that feeling whenever Ron audited me. I never got it with any other auditor –but slightly with

Jack Horner, it was very, very faint –with Ron it was strong. But I've never experienced it with

other auditors at all. He stood head and shoulders above any other auditor I've ever met.

Well almost needless to say when you experience something like that from a man –he discovered

the subject, he's formulated the subject and tried it on you and it works exactly as he said and

you get validation that it's not all in imagination, that it is actually real, its working exactly the

way he said it –you're inclined to grant this man certain godlike qualities. And when you realise

his personality –he had this enormous presence that I've already mentioned –He walked into a

room, he was there. So he had a physical presence and a psychological presence. On easy running

preclears Ron could make the subject –and I was an easy running preclear– Ron could make the

subject work exactly the way he said it worked.

He might not be able to do it on difficult (chuckle) running preclears. But he could sure as hell

make it work on easy running preclears.

The effect on the subject –the effect on me was to grant an enormous beingness. To grant him

almost godlike qualities. It was inevitable that it would happen and it did happen. I  was awe

struck by the Old Man. I won[dered] what sort of a person he was, whether he was a god, a

demigod or what? That was in September 1950.

Towards middle September 1950 I started the HPA course in London. That course was person

taught by Ron Hubbard. There was about fifteen of us on the course. 

He used to give regular auditing demonstrations and I think about two or three times I was the

subject of the course. He quickly realised –Ron did– that I was a very easy running PC and when
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he quickly wanted to demonstrate something he'd just say "Dennis!", I'd just go over, he'd run it

on me  –demonstrate the point he wanted to ma[ke]. He too, like the group members found –he

to was using the advantages of a very, very easy running preclear. A person, because of a favored

case got to do things rather easily and is all we know in effect and so forth. So I had two or three

auditing demonstrations from Ron during the HPA course.  Each one of them there was that

same presence of the master auditor there when he was auditing me.

I spoke to many other people about Ron as an auditor. Many people had been audited by Ron in

demonstrations but not everyone –many of them agree that he was a tremendous auditor– But I

did hear people say that they didn't think much of  –they didn't feel that he'd done anything for

them at all– they didn't care for his style of auditing, which I found most peculiar. But each and

every one of these was a tough case. It(s) quite interesting isn't it.  Obviously the person was a

tough case, the auditing demonstration has not produced any positive results, the person wasn't

particularly impressed, so it reflected on the preclear's feelings about the auditor. I did actually

meet more than one person in London at that time who've been audited by Ron in auditing

demonstrations who didn't think he was a particularly good auditor. 

After the training course –it was an eight week full time through to November 1952. By that time

Ron had me organised in London and I went on staff immediately. I was the first Director of

Processing [D of P] on staff. He wanted me on staff right away.

I've completed all  my course requirements ,  sent in my case histories,  got my HPA [Hubbard

Professional Auditor] and HDA [Hubbard Dianetic Auditor] certificate[s]. I graduated as close to

honors as it was possible to get. Ron wanted me (chuckle), he came straight after me and wanted

me as D of P in London. So I was London's first Director of Processing.

All that time Ann and I were together. She was my future wife –Ann Walker. She was the Personal

Association Secretary in London, Ann was.

From that point onwards  –Mary Sue was pregnant [at] the time with her first child. Once she got

over the pregnancy –given birth–  and Mary Sue was available again and started to get back into

social life again.

Quite often Ron and Mary Sue would invite Ann and I up to dinner in the evening socially. We

always got along quite well. I always got along better with Ron than I did with Mary Sue and so

did Ann. Mary Sue wasn't the easiest of people to get along with. Not for a person like me she

wasn't but Ron is a very easy socially to get along with.

As I got to know Ron better and its only because we were meeting socially in restaurants and so

forth –night clubs–  As I got to know him better I realised things about him. I noticed in the

beginning  Ron  –I  don't  know  whether  other  people  noticed  it  because  I  don't  think  I  ever

mentioned it to anyone, oh, except to Ann (she agreed with me) – was that Ron didn't experience
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people. When somebody's taking to Ron he didn't experience them, he confronted them. Now

there is a difference. If somebody's talking to me I experience them, I don't confront them.

Now I'll better (possibly) explain that. It's a technical thing. Literally to confront means to "front

with".

Now Ron in all his life only fronted with things. In fact your training drill [is] called confronting.

He called it confronting. And I  think Ron only ever knew how to confront people. He always

fronted with a subject, he never experienced it.

I can confront people. I can front with things and I can experience. When you're experiencing

you're not fronting with anything. You're knowing them, you're experiencing them and its quite

different from confronting. Ron evidently didn't do that. Ron, in all his personal dealings with

people, he always confronted them.

He used to confront them when he was talking to them and he was listening to them. Whatever

was happening Ron always was confronting. And that was the fren---s [?], it was a mock-up. A

glowing mock-up you might say he used to put there to confront people with. That's what you

used to sense when he walked into a room. It was the confront, the thing he fronting with.

When  I  first  spoke to  Ann  about  this  she  almost  had  a  line  charge,  she  had  a  tremendous

cognition. She'd spotted it but she didn't quite understand it. She said: "Yes, right, its exactly

right isn't it. That's exactly what he does."

He's a confronter. He puts [a/the] subject there for you to look at and that's what you see. He

doesn't experience you, he confronts you. If you knew that about Ron –If you knew the inner

most part of the man's personality that he never experience, that he always confronted. Maybe it

was a weakness in his personality. I don't think Ron ever really experienced anything. He sure as

hell confronted, he confronted a hell of a lot (chuckle). I don't think he ever really experienced

anything. I don't think he was capable of it. But he was one hell of a confronter.

Another thing about Ron that –I think many people who've been with him socially realise he was

a conversation hogger. You know if you're at a dinner party sitting around a table then the whole

evening revolves 'round everyone sitting listening to Ron.

Its not that he actually stopped other people from talking. Anything that other people said was

just ammunition for Ron to come up with something which was usually very, very interesting. In

other words he was a tremendous conversationalist –a first class raconteur. And whatever you

had to say pawled [paled] into insignificance compared to what he had to say. So everyone was

sitting –rapt attention– listen[ing] to Ron. That was quite the most natural thing in the world to

listen to Ron talking.

81



I  didn't  know it at the time we talk[ed] socially and he used to talk about his early auditing

experiences  in  the  USA  with  his  various  auditors.  He never  had much success  with  auditors

auditing him. Was two reasons for this, was of course that he was a very fast moving preclear –a

very quickly moving preclear. And he moved rapidly up and down his time track. He could move

much,  much  faster  than  the  auditor  could  follow.  The  other  reason  was  the  subject  of

confronting.

Now I don't think Ron ever really experience his engrams in Dianetics,  I  think he confronted

them. He used to go into a pitched battle with his engrams. He used to confront them. It was a

part of his personality you see. Just like socially he would confront, I think he used to confront

his track too and it used to get him into some difficulties in the session with the auditor. There

he  was  confronting  his  engrams  and  he  shouldn't  have  been  confronting  them  –preclear's

supposed to experience his engrams, he's supposed to examine them, that means to experience

them, to know them. He's not supposed to be in there confronting them with anything. He's

supposed to be simply –the auditor might want to do a bit of confronting, but the preclear's

supposed to be experiencing his engram bank, not confronting it. It's a fine technical point but I

can assure you that is the way it is.

If you don't get very far with [as] a preclear in Dianetics or Scientology you've set out to confront

your bank.

Ron used to talk about confronting your bank but it was a mistake –the only thing he ever knew

how to do. He didn't know how to experience because he was a confronter. The only way he

knew how to handle life was to put something –was to front it with something– put some energy

mass there and use that energy mass to front life with while he sat in the background and

charged up the energy mass. That was the way Ron was as a man. Now, as I said, if you knew that

about him –you understand that about him– you really understand, because all his behavior then

starts to make tremendous sense.

Ann and I, as we got to know him better, it all began to fall into place. We started to examine the

man and understand the man in terms of his behavior. It is [the foregoing is] mandatory to have

increasing knowledge of Dianetics and Scientology.

During the period of the 1950's there that I knew Ron the subject of finances, which became

quite obsessive with him in his later part of his life, didn't really concern him at all. He was only

concerned with  tech and he was certainly  –the organizations  and so forth  in 1952 when he

started in London right through to about 1956 when the unit system was brought in. Well during

that period '52 to '56 the salaries, the payment and so forth in the HASI in London, were well

above average for commerce and business. 

I was an executive during that period and my pay was way up. And an ordinary staff auditor, that

came straight off course, could earn more money as a staff auditor than they could working in an
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office or working in a factory. The average wage at that time was about eight pounds a week I

suppose –less than that about seven pounds–. Well you could earn seven pounds a week as a

staff auditor in HASI London in any old time –for a week's staff auditing you could earn ten

pounds.  That was before the unit  system came in.  So Ron was not a mean payer,  he was a

generous payer. He was an extremely generous person too during this period that I knew him –

extremely generous person of his time. 

If a person was in trouble I've known that man to stay on the phone for an hour and a half to get

some preclear out of difficulties. The auditor would phone Ron and Ron would take over the

session. And he was on the phone for an hour and a half getting that person out of difficulties –

that preclear out of difficulties.

The auditor had got the preclear into a mess and phoned Ron in a panic at midnight to help him

and poor old Ron had to stay up for an hour and a half to patch up this crummy bit of bloody

auditing  that  this  crummy  auditor  had  done.  He  shouldn't  have  been  auditing  this  type  of

preclear at that time of night you know. [Current practice is that auditing not be done later than

10 PM]. Ron would not think anything of it, that hour and a half on the phone, to get the preclear

squared around. He was that sort of man.

He was a very big generous man. And very, very generous financially to his staff. We were all

treated very well and our hours of work and so forth, quite congenial. There was no question of

exploitation. There was a great team spirit and good pay. 

We were quite a good team while Ron was present. Now I say "while Ron was present" advisedly

because while Ron quite often during that period from '52 to '55 early '56 –while we were on

staff and so forth and in close contact with Ron. Ron would be out, he'd be away in America or

he'd be on holiday somewhere.

We would be on a commline of air letters to the Old Man. It was long before the date of telexes

and all the communications was by mail. 

It was then that we began to realise the weakness of the man's personality. Ron was at his best

Ron was at his best when the person he was dealing with was in front of him. When the person

he was dealing with was distant from him he started to get to his worst. Ron was hardly the same

person on a distant commline than he was when he was with you in the same room.

He was in good control of the situation when he could perceive it and so forth in present time –

there was something he could put his paws on– he could handle it, he could do it. And he was

darn near genius at doing it. But put him at a distance and he was at his worst. This weakness

that Ron had when he was trying to handle a thing at a distance, it was a question of selecting

importances generally, but in particular, was on people around him that he trusted.

Ron had a very, very poor ability to select the trustworthy from the untrustworthy. 
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When I first became aware of it I hardly believed it and I checked with Ann and she'd spotted it

too.

In such a great man there was this blankness in his personality that he couldn't evaluate trust in

other people. He couldn't evaluate it and he was an almost sucker for bad news and the 1.1 tone

level communication. 

So at a distance –what would happen was he would go off to America say and somebody in

London (outside the Org) would write to him and say how bad things were in HASI London while

he was away. And he would believe them.

Now you can say he believed them because he wanted to believe them. Maybe that is true.

Maybe it was part of his growing paranoia, which I will talk about later. Maybe it was because he

wanted to believe thing were bad over  there while  he was away.  But never the less all  the

troubles that came about during that period came about when Ron was away.

The  most  incredible  things  happened  during  that  period  from  late  1952  to  1955  on  the

organizational lines of Scientology. All these incredible things happened while Ron was away and

receiving entheta from lunatic friends and believing it. And not make any attempt to check the

validity of these lies, and they were lies. Assuming they were true and making staff changes and

so forth in his Org in London and putting in people into the Org who had no place to be in the

Org. They were simply untrustworthy people. They were technically unqualified and they were

untrustworthy and they were just plain incompetent. But Ron could never see this at a distance.

Had he spoke to them up close and talked to them, questioned them carefully, personally, he'd

spot it. He wouldn't be fooled. But at a distance they could fool him every time with a letter.

We had a woman who was put in charge of HASI London for a period. She was in charge of 163

Holland Park Avenue. There was two Orgs there, the Org at 163 and there was the training

department up at Palace Gardens Terrace. And she came in as the secretary and worked her way

up writing letters to Ron, while he was away, telling him how bad things were at Palace Gardens

Terrace and the next thing we knew he put her in charge of the whole operation.

And this woman was the wife of a communist. And Ron hated communists (chuckle). Something

about Ron Hubbard: politically he was a little bit to the right of Genghis Khan you know. And he

didn't know that this woman's husband was a communist –we did (laughing). Anyway she was put

in charge. She was a communist as well. 

And  I  mean,  if  you  spoke to  this  woman  five  minutes  you  would  see  that  this  woman  was

untrustworthy.  I  mean  I  spoke  to  her  –person's  untrustworthy.  But  she's  not  a  criminal  or

anything but I wouldn't … you know. One of those people the more she spoke of her honesty the

faster we counted our spoons. If you remember the quotation.
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Anyway, after a while Ron comes back from over seas, gets down to HASI London, goes down to

see (I wont give the person's name), bur he goes down there and says "Oh, could you release a

few hundred pounds I'm a bit short of money" release a few hundred pounds from the funds.

And she said "Sorry Ron", she says "all the funds are locked up under my signature. I don't feel

like giving you any money".

And so help me, while he was away she'd managed to steal the HASI London from him. She was

the sole signature on the bank account in HASI London and he'd signed it.  Somewhere he'd

signed it. He'd signed away HASI London to her. I don't know how she managed it. Maybe she

sent him something and he signed it. Because when he left HASI London he and Mary Sue had

the signatory on the main account. They were the only one's that had the signatory on the main

account. When he came back he hadn't got it.  He checked with the bank and it was true, his

signature had been removed from the account. This woman's signature was on the account. And

it cost him five thousand dollars to buy back HASI London.

When you look at the old Jo'burg security check you will see that little question appearing there

"Have you ever stolen a HASI?" And that's how it got on the security check, Ron remembered.

He has had his HASI stolen from him. But it was his own fault really for putting in charge a person

who was not [a] trustworthy person. 

She of course went off, she got five thousand pound out of him. He bought it back. She released

the  account  back  to  him.  There's  nothing  he  could  do  about  it.  He  couldn't  sue  her  or  do

anything. Everything was legal. As far as the bank was concerned the man had turned over the

signatory of the account to this woman and they've got written evidence to prove it. No there's

nothing he could do about it except pay her out to get his organization back.

A few months after that happened, one day another guy strolls in and announces he's got a

letter in his pocket from the Old Man in the USA saying he, he's put in charge of HASI London.

This guy was a book auditor, a middle-aged chap. And didn't look anything special. Was a bit of a

merchant of fear actually. We found out later he'd never had a case gain in his auditing. And he

was in charge of everything. And its all been done by letter over the Atlantic. He'd written to Ron

and said how bad they were in HASI London and Ron had put him in charge (chuckle) something

like that as far as I know. 

Well there was the man's weakness you see, that at a distance he could be fooled by entheta.

When he was present you couldn't do it to Ron, he would spot these characters like anyone else

would you know. He, he'd spot the entheta merchant. So at a distance they could fool him. They

could fool him by letter.

But more importantly was the fact that he would believe these entheta merchants over his own

true, trusted staff that he knew was trustworthy, and he would believe them. He would believe
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the  entheta  merchant.  This  was  the  oddity  in  the  man's  –it  could  only  be  a  quirk  in  his

personality. It didn't make any sense –didn't–. I mean even if he believed the entheta, a rational

man would write to his true and trusted staff with a copy of the letter he'd received and say

"Comments please", you know. Normally what a managing director would do, "Please explain

this", I want a full report on this" and then act accordingly. But no, Ron wouldn't do that. He'd

receive  the  entheta,  make  no  enquiry  and  start  firing  people  right,  left  and  center  in  his

organization on the basis of of the entheta.

So the weakness in his personality –we only later, much later– that we began to understand why

he did this. This didn't become apparent, oh, up to 1960. There was a definite paranoiac  streak in

Ron's personality, a definite paranoiac streak.

In the early 1950s the paranoia  was very, very mild –very mild indeed. It just used to manifest

itself on the sub[ject] of trust –that he could be fooled on an extended commline. He could trust

untrustworthy people. He'd do it time and time again. All of us staff members knew. It wasn't

just Ann and I've noticed it. We all knew it. We'd all been the effect of it and we used to talk

about  it.  It  was  quite  obvious.  It  was  blatantly  obvious  that  he  would  believe  entheta  at  a

distance. There was nothing you could do about it.

Later towards 1954 -1955 it became, the paranoia became more marked and it was quite obvious

then that –I mean I remember the arguments I had with Ron in his office on the subject of –when

he was saying about the psychiatrists. And I would surmise advice to him. I remember I was a

senior executive in the Org and knew the man personally and so I felt I could speak to him and I'd

say "Ron just leave the psychiatrists alone. Don't bother them. If we don't bother them they

won't  bother  us"  and  he'd  say  "There's  things  happening  on  our  commlines,  these  damn

psychiatrists are out to get us. They're upsetting our commlines. So we gotta get them first". 

I should bite my tongue I couldn't go too far. After all he was the Managing Director. Politely as

possible I'd say "Ron there's nothing there. They're not doing anything. If we leave them alone –

we've got the tech. All we've gotta do is apply our tech and we'll win. We don't need to go into

games conditions and playing games and opposing the psychiatrists". But no he wouldn't have it.

That was the beginnings of his paranoia.

Now paranoia is  a  mental  state where a person believes  the world  is  against him. He has a

lowered level of trust. There is a gradient scale of paranoia that goes from just this tiny little

level  of  trust  to  the  person  having  difficulty  trusting  at  a  distance and  they have difficulty

trusting close up. Then they begin to feel that the whole world is against them. And coupled to it

is that self is always right and the world is against me. They are the characteristics of paranoia.

And during the latter part of his life Ron – there's no doubt – was markedly paranoiac with many

of  his  activities  there  quite  proved  it.  It  was  a  definite  mental  condition  he  had  that  was

worsening as his life went on. Which is quite typical – its well known that paranoia is a mental
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condition that worsen a person grows older. And it certainly worsened in Ron's life. His paranoia

worsened and eventually it worsened as the tragic events in the latter years of his life – when we

hear of the events that happened in the Sea Org and so on. But I'm jumping the gun on my story.

But eventually it almost led to the collapse of Scientology. And it certainly, his paranoia, was a

direct  cause  of  Scientology  organizations  –  to  the  church  falling  into  the  hands  of  these

unscrupulous people evidently its fallen into today. That is a direct result of Ron's increasing

paranoia in his latter years.

But as I say I'm jumping the gun here. But if you really want to understand the latter years of Ron

Hubbard's life you'd better bone up on the subject of paranoia in any psychiatric textbook. It is a

well documented mental condition. And you'll find that Ron suffered from it. He'd sure suffered

from it in his latter years.

But in early, when I first knew him in the early 19 – mid 1950s, 52, 53 it wasn't evident there, the

man was free of  it.  It  was  only  in the later  years  toward '54,  '55 he began to show it.  This

difficulty of handling communication lines at a distance and trust, started to show up and so on.

It slowly worsened during his life.

Did I notice any difference in the personality of Ron between 1956, the last time I saw him and

1962 when I  saw him again on the Saint Hill  Briefing Course?  –  Yes there was.  There was a

definite change in the personality.

He was a lot heavier and physically a lot older and he looked much, much worse physically. Not

just because he was grosser, his body fatter. But I would say that he was, during that period that I

was at Saint Hill, that he was under enormous – I'm speaking as, as an auditor a Scientologist, I

would say that he was under enormous psychological restimulation. Enormous restimulation of

his bank during the time. I knew it then but I didn't know why. Why he was under such heavy

restimulation. It was only later that I realised research on goals that he was doing in 1962 was

killing him.

It was only when I started to do my own research in the area of goals and purposes in conflict

that I realised the pitfalls that Ron had fallen into and how dangerous these pitfalls are. They

nearly killed me too when I tried to work through these pitfalls. Fortunately I solved it, I got it

out. But Ron never did solve it, he suffered. He suffered cruelly from his bank in the 1960's. And I

don't think psychologically he ever recovered from that because he never did get it right.

If he'd had solved the problem of postulates in conflict his bank would have gone out of restim.

He would have been clear of it technically. But he never solved it. And because he never solved it

technically he never got out of restimulation. That restimulation of his bank stayed with him for

the  rest  of  his  life.  Right  to  the  very  end.  In  fact  his  psychological  condition  worsened

considerably.
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Ron,  round  about  1962 onwards  –  if  you track  the man's  life  there  you'll  see  it  went fairly

smoothly through the fifties and there was this slight paranoia. And then from about 1961, late

'61-'62 he started to get under heavy restimulation when he started to get into the subject of

goals. And then he really started – his paranoia got worse as you would expect it to do. By the

mid sixties, and so forth, he was almost, well (they) people who were with him [were] saying that

he was almost impossible to communicate with. That he was always right, that he had to be right.

He trusted no one. He was firmly convinced that everyone was out to steal Scientology. In other

words the paranoia was marked. He was doing all sorts of things to try to save the organizations

which weren't being attacked by anyone. But he believed they were under a constant attack.

They weren't.

He brought in a set of ethics policies. Well, you can get the whole picture if you follow the cycle

there you'll see the decline that [of] the personality of the great man that he was.

When I first met him in 1952 he was at his peak as a person. I can't say that for sure. I didn't know

him, I've never met him prior to 1962 [1952] but I would say off hand that he was at his peak

about late 1952 when he just discovered Scientology and he got into exteriorization and he

himself was a good thetan exterior. Could see it clear he was, personally he was. And this was the

high point in his life.

His  technical  output  during  that  period  was  absolutely  incredible,  was  quite  phenomenal

technical output during the '50s and he was very, very high toned – very high toned. So I'd say

that he reached his peak at that period. I was fortunate I knew the man during his peak. Towards

late 1955, '56 I started to become aware of the decline which was even more marked in 1962.  I

was appalled by what I saw in 1962. I really felt for Ron. I didn't know what was happening. I

knew he was under restim but I didn't know why he was under such cruel restimulation.

He thought he was solving it, he really did. He thought he was solving the subject and we all

thought he was solving the subject of postulates in conflict (goals). He used to talk so highly

about his technology we all thought he'd solved it and he thought he'd solved it. But he hadn't. It

was killing him. It was killing everyone who tried it. That was the awful thing about it.

There's a thing about goals technology. Once you play with goals you put them in conflict with

each other. You either do it exactly right or you kill the preclear. And that is a technical datum.

You'd better do it right or you're gonna kill someone.

In TROM I know how to do it right. It's the only technology I know that will do it right. I don't

know of any other technology that does it right. Certainly Ron's technology on goals did not do it

right and he was killing himself. I don't know anyone who got any benefit from it. He was killing

others too.
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Another factor of Ron's personality that very few people know about is that he had considerable

sexual difficulties. I first became aware of this on the HPA course in 1952. He gave a lecture on

the subject of sex and it was the first time I  ever,  in the whole time I ever –and I  knew Ron

Hubbard for many years now and must have sat through hundreds of his lectures when [that] he

gave live. It was the only time that I ever saw him uncomfortable when he spoke. It was the only

time he ever spoke about sex. He spoke about sex on the HPA course. He devoted a whole hour's

lecture to the subject of sex and it hit him really hard. He was very, very uncomfortable about it.

It is only in retrospect when I look back at it that I realise that – and other things (later) I heard

(so forth) – things I heard about him. I realised that he had more than average difficulties on the

subject of sex as a person. As a part of his personality.  I wouldn't go into details of what they are

because  I'm  not  absolutely  certain.  I  didn't  know  him  that  well.  But  I  would  say  he  had

considerable sexual difficulties as a person and he was not comfortable with the subject of sex.

Sex was an uncomfortable subject for Ron Hubbard.

You'll  notice that such an important subject of sex – it's a very important subject for human

beings. Yet there's hardly any mention of sex in the whole technology of Scientology. There's

hardly any mention of it. Ron did not study sex. It hardly appeared, there's just a few throw away

lines in one, two of his tapes – one, two of his lectures. It's mentioned in one, two of his books

and so forth. The subject of sex did not receive the attention it deserved in Scientology. It was

almost totally neglected.

I have filled up these gaps when I studied TROM. When I was doing research on TROM I filled in

the gaps that Ron didn't. It was too uncomfortable for [him] to research the avenue of sexuality.

Well its not too uncomfortable for me to research the avenue of sexuality because I don't have

any bugs into the subject so that its an easy one for me to research. I've researched it and got all

the bugs out of the subject. But poor old Ron, it was too tough for him. That's why he kept away

from it. And that's why you won't find anything on the subject of sex in any of his books and

writings  and  tapes.  That  in  itself  is  odd  if  you  think  about  it.  It's  only  because  of  his  own

peculiarities on the subject of sex. He had sexual problems and he was very uncomfortable with

the subject of sex, Ron was. It was not a comfortable subject with Ron Hubbard, was sex.

So it was no surprise to me when I discovered the atrocious way he treated one of his sons when

he discovered one of his sons was homosexual.  He virtually threw the lad out of his life.  He

virtually misowned [disowned] him. Only a person with considerable difficulties on the subject of

sex could do that to his own son. Ron would have to have lots of difficulties on the subject of sex

and he did have lots of difficulties. Only a person like that could do that to his own son.

So all the bits over the years – you put the bits together and they all fit. And he never got these

things resolved, his sex life, in therapy. He never did get them resolved. They stayed with him till

the day he died. 
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I  don't think he has ever had the courage to mention it to an auditor.  He simply didn't trust

auditors to audit him. Maybe in his latter years with David Mayo he might have done. I don't know

what sort of relationship they had but I don't think so. I will be very surprised if they did anything

but Ron's various OT techniques and so forth. I'd be surprised if David Mayo dug out an E-Meter

and said "Right Ron today we're going to talk about sex, All right here we go" (chuckle). 

No the sessions would have been run by Ron, Ron always run the sessions whether he was the

auditor or the preclear. That's my experience of Ron that he was always running the session.

One of the more interesting off shoots of Ron Hubbard's paranoia was that during his lifetime

from 1950 onwards right through to 1980 [1983] when he died he had a selection of the world's

greatest  Dianeticists  and  Scientologists  working  for  his  organization.  They  all,  sometime  or

another, worked in his organization and without exception he let each and every one of them slip

through his fingers. He lost the lot.

Now this is quite [an] achievement. He had the pick of the crop, he had the best and he lost the

lot, each and every one of them without exception. He went through a cycle. He welcomed them

in, the relationship soured the[y] ARC break and he threw them out. He let them slip through his

fingers.

Maybe he brought them back afterwards. Some people went in and out of the organization many

times. Some great Scientologists worked for Ron on and off many times. In the end they parted

company. They realised it was impossible to work with the man. And that they didn't have to.

They were good enough in their own right. They didn't have to work with him. They didn't have

to be under this constant emotional  strain of his particular neurosis and psychosis (chuckle).

They didn't have to suffer it. So they used to get out of the Org. So he let them all slip through

his fingers. Now that is quite an achievement.

If he'd been a different personality of man that he was he could have collected, over the years –

he could have made darn sure he collected the greatest Scientologists that ever passed through

the training colleges and training schools. And some of them was brilliant. 

He would've had a stall of the cream of the cream and he could've done. But he knew how to

evaluate them. But his paranoia beat him every time. He always let them slip through his fingers.

Sometimes he believed lies about them and would fire them (of lies). He'd only believe lies that

they done something they hadn't done. Other times he was simply jealous of them. Some of the

greatest Scientologists who worked for Ron got fired, they were simply too good (laugh). He was

scared that they were [would] take over his glory and so he fired them. That again was part of his

paranoia. He had to be the only one. Nobody could take the mantle, it had to be him, you see.

So of course if you approach an organization with that idea, it comes a time when you're gonna

die and who're you gonna hand it over to. You see you have to train a successor. You haven't
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made any provisions to a succession of the organization. When Ron died it fell into the hands of

incompetent adolescents. Young people in their mid twenties who knew very little of life. Many

of them had spent their life and childhood in the Sea Org – had no idea about life and worked

their way up through the Sea Org. All they knew was Scientology policies and they were senior

executives and they were now in charge of this world wide organization.

Well,  they had no claim to these positions. No claim at all.  They'd simply hadn't the got the

technical expertise or ability to hold these positions they were in and so of course the subject

suffered. And that's why we find in the organizations of Scientology today [the] state it is in, in

the hands of incompetent children.

So we see how the personality of Ron governed the future of his own organization inevitably.

You see quite clearly the outcome. The situation today (the) [was] brought about entirely [by]

the actions of L Ron Hubbard the founder of Dianetics and Scientology.

Finally at this late stage in my life I can assure you that in 1994 I'm not the same person that I

was as the person who knew him in September 1952. I can assure you that I'm quite a different

person. The stars are no longer in my eyes. But I think I can view the man much more objectively

now than I could then.

What is my final summation and assessment? Well, as a psychotherapist he was second to none

and was undoubtedly the greatest man in his field of this century. There is absolutely no doubt

about that - that [and] his researches and his additions to the sum total of human knowledge of

the human psyche. 

When you think of the miserable things that the psychiatrists and the miserable discoveries that

the psychologists and psychiatrists come up with in their universities when they've got all these

vast funds to play with and Ron self financed his own research and comes up with enormously

workable technology. It's a difference between plodders and a genius. The man in his field was a

genius, there's no doubt about that. He was a genius. He was a flawed genius. But the man can

be excused for being a flawed genius. We're very, very fortunate to have had Ron, very, very

fortunate. People don't know how fortunate we were to have Ron Hubbard. 

And one of the saddest things that's happening on this planet at this time, as far as I know, and I

had this on quite reliable authority, that his work is being plundered and alter-issed and not-issed

by his own church that he left it to. The people there are methodically going through his works

and changing his works and changing it, chopping it up and throwing out the bits that they think

are no good. It's like leaving a vast mass of workable technology to a group of children who don't

understand it and who play with it because it doesn't happen to fit the wins there of what they

think it ought to be [and] they change it [to] make it fit the wins of their silly rather pathetic little

minds. That's what's happening to Scientology today on this planet.
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The repository of Scientology tech is  being plundered by the people,  by the keepers of the

repository. The keepers of the archives are in there with scissors chopping up the material. Oh

yes they hold him in great reverence as they chop up his material and make it more marketable.

Their excuse for doing it is to make it more profitable because that is their only goal, is profit.

But this isn't a talk about profit. This isn't a talk about marketing.  This isn't a talk about business.

This is a talk about Ron Hubbard the man.

Yes as I say we were very, very fortunate. Most of the planet don't know how fortunate we were

to have Ron during that period 1911 to 1983. And we certainly, the vast majority of mankind,

didn't appreciate his genius. Sure he was a flawed genius. Most geniuses are you know. The last

perfect genius, well, I think they nailed him up on a cross. So I think Ron could be excused for

being a flawed genius.

During the 1950s when I believe Ron was at his best as a research Scientologist, some of his

material was breathtaking in its simplicity and breathtaking in its application. I mean, in the mid

'50s Ron used to call me an encyclopedia of Scientology. He could use me as a reference if he

quick[ly] wanted to know something he just called me in and said "Dennis what about so and so?"

and I'd say "Oh yes, page so and so" you know. I was a reference encyclopedia of Scientology. 

He just used to leave me breathless at times you know. He'd come into the Org at ten-o-clock in

the morning and I'd be at tea at the time, the tape would be running and I'd hear him come in,

there'd be a tap on the door. I'd recognise the tap and off I'd trot to his office. Or he'd call for a

secretary and the girl  would come in and get me and say "Ron wants you".  He had actually

written on a piece of paper. "What do you think about this?" and I say "Ron it's incredible". "Yes"

he'd say "It is good, isn't it" and give me a little talk on the subject. You know, he'd thought of it

on the bus coming down that morning (chuckle). The sheer fertility of the man's creativity in that

period  was  absolutely  incredible,  you  know.  A  good  95%  never  saw  the  light  of  day,  got

superseded and so forth. And some of it was absolutely first class stuff. Many of it got lost on

thin air I['d] forgotten it. But it was all good stuff.  It was brilliant stuff. He was a creative genius,

there was no doubt about that.

He should have had somebody walking round behind him with a tape recorder and catching

every word, putting it down to posterity. He was that sort of man during the [that] part of his

life. (routine?)

Unfortunately he didn't maintain the quality of his lectures during 1962 on the briefing course,

were far less than they were in the 1950s. Some of them were just downright boring. He used to

try to make them interesting. But of course there he was under enormous restimulation which

he wasn't under in the 1950s. So again it's excusable. Never the less the material there was –I

think the creative spark was already going in 1962, was already fading out. But it's difficult to be
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certain because [of] the enormous restimulation he's put himself under. Not unconsciously(?) but

enormous restimulation he was under on the subject of purposes in conflict.

I knew tat one of the sadnesses in his life at that time was that he couldn't communicate this

material to Mary Sue. Mary Sue never was – she was published as being a technical expert, she

never  was,  you  know  (chuckle).  There  was  definitely  second,  third  rate  on  her  grasp  of

Scientology tech. She couldn't stay with Ron. Half the time she couldn't even follow what he was

talking about. So when he used to try and talk to Mary Sue about these things it was talking to a

brick wall. That's why he used to love coming down to the Org and talking to Jack Parker, Ray

Kemp and me or Ann, you know. He used to love talking to his tech staff because we could listen

to him and could comment intelligently. His wife couldn't, Mary Sue couldn't.

Ron used to try to teach – make Mary Sue into a technical expert. She just hadn't got it in her. She

was very good at raising babies Mary Sue was. But as a technical wizard in Scientology she just,

she wasn't.

Well there isn't much more I can think of on the subject of L Ron Hubbard the man that I knew.

I've just  about exhausted the lot.  I'm very,  very glad to  have met him.  I  consider  it  a  great

privilege in my life to've been able to work with Ron Hubbard and to have some of his greatness

rub off on me. And I think some of it did.

Well that just about wraps it up Antony. I hope you'll be able to transcribe this tape and you may

be able to even get an article out of it, I don't know. Anyway I'll post it over to you and all the

best.

End of tape. 
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