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“I go to drink from
the Big Dipper.

And the stuff I drink is
life.

Come with me.”

—Ray
Bradbury

 


“I know of no work
since Darwin that

deserves as much attention with
regard

to the evolution of
man.”

— Erich
VonDaniken on Max Flindt’s

Mankind, Child of the
Stars

 



 


“There is no doubt
that we are

both ape and angel.

The question is, what constitutes
the angel?

Could it have been
extraterrestrial?

In these pages you will find proof
that

you are partially
extraterrestrial.”

— Max H.
Flindt
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Foreword by Ray
Bradbury

 


From Stonehenge to
tranquillity Base

Sometimes mankind reminds me of a
creature that has taken a billion years to climb a one-mile-high
cliff. And here he is, putting his arm up over the edge and almost
making it. Then at the last moment, he leaps up, tromps upon his
own fingers—and plunges screaming back into the abyss.

If you think I’m speechifying
about ecology, you’re wrong. Nor am I talking about cities, civil
rights, or any of the other cliché causes of our time. I’m talking
about space travel. I speak of rocket ships, landing on the moon,
traveling to Mars, making the grand tour heading for Betelgeuse.
But our space program is in the process of being junked. Men are in
the saddle, riding the machine back into the swamp, there to drown
and die.

Sometimes, late at night, I feel
my lips moving in my sleep. I awake to hear the last syllables of
some old truths repeated and repeated, because, even in slumber, I
feel no one is listening. So here are the words again, in the hope
that someone truly understands:

Space travel is the single most
important thing that man has ever done in his long history. The
landing of Apollo 11 on the moon on July 20, 1969, is the single
most important event in our three billion years of
evolution—commensurate, if you please, with the birth/death/rebirth
of Christ. If this seems blasphemous, read on. I came not to bury
faith but to resurrect it.

My problem is: How do I make this
old problem sound new?

By saying: Stand tall. Travel
far. Live long. Be immortal.

By saying: Apollo 11. Apollo 12.
Apollo 16.

And: Stonehenge. Tranquillity
Base.

Try these last on your tongue.
Say them aloud.

Why? Because the shadow of winter
ape men on England’s ancient moors has reached up to fit an
astronaut’s shoes and stir the strange dust of the moon. The
history of all mankind is in such shadows and such dust. The time
span we speak of began three billion years before this morning and
will not end ten billion years beyond tonight. But, in mid-stride
hamstrung, we have shot down Apollo. The barbarian bowling teams of
history have won the day. And the monkeys, gibbering from the
jungle’s rim, close in to take over. The rest may well be
silence.

I am reminded of a terrifying
scene in Things To Come, that fabulous picture made by H.G. Wells
back in 1936, when I was in high school. I saw the film only 12
times the first year it was out, but I recall Sir Cedric Hardwicke
heading his mob of intellectuals of both left and right, fisting
the air at man’s first rocket to the moon, poised on the launching
pad, and crying out: “Cease! Desist! Turn back!” What was once film
footage has now become reality. The intellectuals of the world, in
fully cry, are out to dismantle the spaceships and bury them back
in Stonehenge.

It has been a lonely business,
mine, to speak for space travel the past 35 years. I felt little or
no company when I was 17, in my last year at high school, writing
my first stories about landing on the moon. I don’t feel much more
company surrounding me today. In fact, I feel lonelier, for we have
indeed made it to Tranquillity Base and come home—to untranquil
times. But, lonely or not, I must go on speaking my
piece.

How often in the past years have
we heard: Why spend all that money on the moon when we need it for
jobs for people here on earth? This is dimwit, ten-watt-bulb
thinking. It’s like saying: Let’s unemploy people in order to
employ them. Let’s fire people in order to hire them. But fire from
what to hire for what?

The fact is, of course, that not
a single penny has been spent on the moon. Not a mill. Not a
whisper of a sliver of a dollar. Everything has been spent in
Poughpeepsie and Muskegon and Houston and El Monte and East
Tuskegee and West Waukegan. The money has been spent on black
people and white people. And the money has bought jobs, jobs, jobs.
All of the money for Apollo flooded earth and hired and enriched
hundreds of thousands of people—who now, gunshot, walking wounded,
rank as the unemployed.

Wouldn’t it make more sense to
unemploy the millions involved with the illogic of Vietnam? Where
is the real money we can grab and use for cities, civil rights,
ecology? It jingles in the pockets of the military. It clinks in
the vest of black marketers in Saigon. It nestles in Swiss banks,
seeded there by our friends the South Vietnamese. Where are our
priorities.

It follows that we must do
everything at one. Man must save himself simultaneously on two
levels. He must survive in the infectious dust of earth that he has
stomped into clouds of smog about his head. But he must also
survive—live forever—upon the moon, upon Mars, eventually, in
hibernation along the way, awakening in a new Garden, never to be
driven forth again, saved forever, on some planet circumnavigating
a new sun so far away we cannot count the miles.

Toynbee speaks of the challenge
and response of various tribes, nations and racial groups in the
long history of man. Those who refuse the challenge, who will not
respond, become the detritus of history. In our time, it almost
seems that every day brings forth a newer, greater, more
doom-ridden challenge. We are Moses on the mountain with the Ten
Commandments suddenly revealed—but weighing ten billion tons in our
affrighted hands. we would like to drop the whole burden, retire to
the lunatic farm and babble out our restful days. Yet the universe
will not accept lunacy, save to tread upon it, grind it under and
go on to other yeasting experiments.

Bernard Shaw describes creative
evolution as matter and force making itself over into intelligence
and sprint. The universe is full of matter and force. Yet in all
the force, among all the bulks and gravities, the rains of cosmic
light, the bombardments of energy, among all that, how little
spirit, how small the sum of intelligence. We are the spirit. We
are that intelligence. Dumb, sometimes, yes. Awful, quite often.
Dreadful apish brutes, on occasion following occasion.

And yet I would not see our
candle blown out in the wind. It is a small thing, this dear gift
of life handed us mysteriously out of immensity. I would not have
that gift expire. Crossing the wilderness, centuries ago, men
carried in covered cows’ horns the coals of the previous night’s
fires to start new fires on the nights ahead. Thus we carry
ourselves in the universal wilderness and blow upon the coals and
kindle new lives and move on yet again.

So neither Shaw nor I, if you
will excuse me for trotting in his shadow, is here to celebrate the
defeat of man by matter, but to proclaim his high destiny and urge
him on to it.

And we, therefore, grand great
good tall heroes deserving of fame and immortality? Hardly. We are
poor beggars in the long night of the abyss, begging for crumbs on
cold street corners where death is certain for one mistake. Are be
beautiful, lovely, endearing, romantic wonders of mortality? No.
We’re Quasimodo, ten billion times squared, hunched of back, blind
of eye, pitiful of stance, yet reaching to pull that rope and ring
all the loud bells of the universe and listen to them—forever. And
we shall do it.

The dream of mankind has been to
someday kill death. We have written of it in our stories, novels,
songs, poems. Dylan Thomas said: “And death shall have no
dominion.” John Donne concurs that “Death shall be no more: death,
thou shalt die.” We echo them and cry out to the Reaper that one
day we will shatter his scythe and scatter its shards among the
stars. In our time, the rocket arrives as shatterer of the scythe.
The rocket fire promises to burn clean the graves of history and
sweeten the winds of tomorrow with the good smell of man become
everlasting seed to the universe.

It is surely apparent from all I
have put down so far that I look upon space not as an experiment in
paramilitary physics but as a religious enterprise. The proper
study of mankind is man. The proper study of man is God. The proper
study of God is space. All wheel about one another in concentric
gravities. All are one.

In a drama of mine broadcast in
London, I placed a priest in the midst of a spaceman’s chapel the
night before a journey to the interstellar deeps. He spoke about
space, time and life triumphant:

Is God dead? And ancient topic
now. But once our response might have been no, only sleeping until
you dreadful bores shut up. A better question is: Are you dead?
Does your blood move in your hand? Does your hand move to touch
metal? Does that metal move to touch space? Do wild thoughts of
travel and migration moved behind your flesh? They do. You live.
Therefore, He lives.

You are the think skin of life
upon an unsensing earth. You are that growing edge of God which
manifests itself in hungers for space. So much of God lies
vibrantly asleep. The very stuffs of worlds and galaxies, they know
not themselves. Good reaches for the stars. You are His hand.
Creation manifest, you go to find, He goes to find,
Himself.

The rocket blasts off in
thunder.

All the myths we have ever
spoken, born of our guts and issued from our mouths, and written in
our books and acted in our pageants are the sum total of Man/God.
We stir in our own sleep. We would be. We could become. We would
sum ourselves to more than we now are. If the universe is mindless,
we have mind. If the universe knows not, we know. If the universe
is empty, we will fill it.

In sum, it is not either/or but
all. We cannot choose between. We must choose both: earth and
space. If that seems difficult, why, all of life has always been
difficult—but would we have it any other way, I wonder? There lies
the terror—and the fun. There is the game of lose and win and lose
and win again.

In Well’s screenplay for Things
To Come, Hardwicke raves at the head of his mob: “We don’t want
mankind to go out to the moon and the planets. We shall hate you
more if you succeed than if you fail. Is there never to be calm and
happiness for man?”

To which the captain of the ship
radios his reply: “Either life goes forward or it goes back. Beware
the concussion!”

The rocket fires.

In a vast telescope mirror, the
fathers of the two astronauts watch the small fire of the rocket
moving toward the moon, and one speaks: “My god, is there never to
be an age of happiness? Is there never to be rest?”

To which the other answers: “Rest
enough for the individual man. Too much of it and too soon, and we
call it death. But for man, no rest and no ending. He must go
on—conquest beyond conquest. This little planet, its winds and
ways, and all the laws of mind and matter that restrain him. Then
the planets about him, and at last out across immensity to the
stars. And when he has conquered all the deeps of space and all the
mysteries of time, still he will be beginning.”

He points out at the
universe.

“Is that it—or this.
All the universe—or nothingness. Which shall it be?”

The two men fade. The stars
remain. The music rises.

“Which shall it be?”
his voice repeats.

It is ours to choose. If we
choose wrongly, we stay on earth and bury ourselves forever at
Stonehenge. If we choose aright, we turn our backs on the
suffocation of the grave, the moldering of all our best and most
beautiful plans, the death of infant man, and go to resurrect
ourselves among the stars.

Then will death itself die? Yes.
Yes to life. Yes to the universe. Yes to all and everything,
forever.

Yes.

When all else is saying
no.

If all the wars were stopped
tomorrow, and the blood ceased boiling, and the skies were cleared
of their pollution, and uncivil strifes were put to rest, what
then? Should we sit and wait for the sun to run down? For the earth
to freeze in some Arctic blizzard, or burn in some solar fire,
should the sun explode?

We must not wait to freeze or
burn. The time of going away is upon us. We must pack and go. A few
itinerant gypsies on the road, at first. And then, a vast
journeying of souls. For it is certain that if we stay here we die,
and all dies with us, and God’s effort, in this part of the
universe, will be for naught.

Challenge and response. Response
and challenge. Toynbee’s voice ghosts us down the years ahead what
do I hand you now, traveler? A suitcase stuffed with spirits to
last beyond Alpha Centauri? Or a shovel for your grave? Choose one.
More or dig.

As for me, I move. I go to drink
from the Big Dipper. And the stuff I drink is life. Come with
me.

 



Introduction

 


One of our greatest
mysteries

is “The Mystery
of Man.” 

Despite hundreds of years of
speculation, theorizing, and research, “The Mystery of Man” remains
almost as much a one today as it was 345 years ago when the Bishop
of Ussher proclaimed, “Creation had occurred in 4004 BC”

The Bishop made that proclamation
in 1650, and if you had lived then and had said, “The Bishop is
wrong, Earth’s creation occurred 4.5 billion years ago,” you would
have risked being burned at the stake.

Would you have liked that? To be
burned to death for believing something that we now know to be
absolutely true?

Be that as it may (and despite
the Bishop’s belief that he was speaking with the full authority of
God)—today we know only that we don’t know—yet—the true story, the
whole story, of the creation and origin of Man.

Aristotle, Socrates, and other
great thinkers of antiquity all tried to solve “The Mystery of
Man”. And, we must confess, in many cases their solutions were
ingenious and seemingly correct, given the meager amount of
scientific information available to them at their time in
history.

Fortunately, however, as time
passed, more and more scientific information became available; the
motions of the planets, the discovery of electricity, Galen’s
genius-laden discoveries about the human body, and eventually, the
bloodless revolution precipitated by Darwin’s “The Origin of
Species.”

Gradually, the death-grip of
religion on pure knowledge began to relax, and the public saw that
what Western man had considered to be “graven in stone” (“Creation
has occurred in 4004 BC”) was not necessarily correct.

And today, the revolution
continues: the shuttle flies, occasionally, and in 1994 nine
Catholic churches closed in San Francisco alone.

And still, anthropologists are
unable to decide whether Australopithecus came before Homo Habilis
or after.

“The Mystery of Man”
has not been solved. Yet.

But, inexorably, knowledge has
been accumulating, and it has arrived at the point where, today, we
can say that the time is ripe for yet another attempt to solve “The
Mystery of Man.”

So that is artily what this book
is all about: an attempt to propose a better solution than any
heretofore proposed for “The Mystery of Man.”

You will find in these pages new
information—some of it shocking—drawn from incredibly diverse
sources: anthropology, astronomy, physics, mathematics, cosmology,
medicine, religion, chemistry, psychology, anatomy, and hematology,
to name just a few.

Also you will find bold new
theories—including several that qualify as major syntheses of
today’s vast stores of scientific knowledge.

You may be shocked at what you
read here. But in the end, you will see (perhaps not with great
clarity, but certainly with some degree of great discovery) that
the climb up from the caves has been worth it, after
all.

For the future of man, after
contact with extraterrestrials, may be bright beyond our
imagining—glorious, full of hope and happiness and joy beyond
measure.

It’s all in these
pages.

So please read on.

 



Chapter
1

 


Fossil
Clues

There are many fossil clues to
the Origin of Man. Many are found in extremely ancient rocks, and
because the rocks and strata are so old, it is difficult to tell
precisely just what happened to the individuals who left these
clues so many thousands of years ago.

Nevertheless, it is possible to
discern broad trends, great transitions, and epochal changes that
occurred during the great journey man took as he climbed upward out
of the caves long ago.

To this author and to many other
writers and thinkers throughout the world, these vast changes in
the story of man all point to an amazing and revolutionary concept;
that man is not entirely a product of earthly evolution. Instead,
somewhere along the line unknown influences, probably from outer
space, intervened in the evolution of man, accelerated his
progress, and eventually produced man as he now exists.

As amazing as it seems, if this
theory is correct, you and I are partly extraterrestrial. And, if
that is so, then a great many mysteries that keep anthropologists
up nights can be explained, quickly and easily.

For example, look at the fact
that no anthropologist can claim with any degree of certainty that
Neanderthal man could talk. The reason is that the tiny spurs in
Neanderthal fossils that lie along the spine in the vicinity of the
larynx indicate that Neanderthal man had an extremely short voice
box—so short, in fact, that there is general agreement he could not
produce the sounds that we do; he could not create speech any more
than a dog or cat.

And yet, Neanderthal man (who
lived between 35,000 and 100,000 years ago) is supposed to be our
direct ancestor. How can this be? Should not Neanderthal man be
able to speak, at least, a few words?

Anthropologists are not able to
answer this question. However, if we assume that man is partly
extraterrestrial and that our (partial) outer space ancestors came
from planets where “people” lived for untold millions of years,
then we can understand why Neanderthal man, after hybridization,
would suddenly be endowed with the ability to talk—courtesy of the
starmen.

Incidentally, there are many,
many, other things about the Neanderthal-Cro-Magnon transition that
can be explained by the hypothesis just presented.

We will get into those subjects
later. But in this chapter we are devoting the discussion to the
fossils of ancient man, and how they integrate smoothly into the
concept that man is partly extraterrestrial.

Because anthropologists work hard
at their profession, the fossil record has yielded a surprising
number of skeletal remains of ancient man, and his
ancestors.

So the big problem facing
anthropology today is not quantity of fossil remains of ancient
man, but rather the interpretation of these finds that is causing
all the controversy in anthropology at present. Anthropologists are
beset with extremely grave differences in opinion as to how these
fossils relate to present day mankind.

For instance, no one knows for
sure where Cro-Magnon man came from. (We are Cro-Magnon.) And to
make matters worse, very few people know that no other species on
earth went through a dramatic change when man underwent the great
transition from Neanderthal to Cro-Magnon.

Furthermore, until recently, this
great transition seemed to stand alone as an anomaly of
man.

However, within the last few
years, Rebecca Conn at the University of California at Berkeley
discovered evidence that all humans may have descended from one
woman who lived about 200,000 years ago.

The importance of this discovery
cannot be overemphasized. The reason is that the time frame of the
Neanderthal-Cro-Magnon transition (35,000 to 100,000 years ago) is
sufficiently in doubt so that the two events—man’s descent from one
woman and the transition from Neanderthal to Cro-Magnon—may be
coincidental in time.

If this is so, it allows us to
bring in a seemingly outrageous new idea as a means of explaining
“The Mystery of Man.”

You see, no current explanation
for The Mystery of Man covers all the unknowns presently identified
about mankind.

The religious and the
evolutionary explanations simply cannot, for example, account for
man’s inherent mathematical ability. And there are many other
unknowns about man that cannot be explained by religion or
evolution.

But, taken together, these two
competing theories regarding the origin of man explain much more
than they do separately.

It would be wonderful if these
two theories—Darwinian evolution (including the great transition)
and conventional, mainstream religion—taken together, would explain
all the unknowns about man.

But they don’t.

However, if we bring in the
concept that man may be partly extraterrestrial and add it to the
religious and evolutionary theories, then, at last, we have a
combined theory that explains all the unknowns about
man.

Frankly, the development of this
combined theory may be one of the most important discoveries in all
of human history.

Why?

Well, because man has to know
where he has been in the past before he can decide, with certainty,
where he is going to go in the future.

Now, at last, if this new theory
is true, man knows where he has been—with accuracy. Consequently,
again, for the first time in history, man can predict with some
degree of accuracy, where he is going in the future!

Stirring times, these!
Right?

We are all lucky to be alive at
this time. The future looks bright and rosy for all of us and our
children.

What has just been written is
entirely too brief. So, let us back up and begin to examine in this
and the following chapters the evidence that leads us to these
extraordinary conclusions.

First, of course, is the fossil
record. The amazing fact that we do not know from where Cro-Magnon
originated fits in very well with the concept that man may be
partly extraterrestrial.

The reason is that Neanderthal
man changed, somehow, into Cro-Magnon—but when? How? Why? And
Where?

We simply don’t know with any
acceptable degree of precision.

To give you some idea of how
mysterious this problem is, let us mention that Eohippus (the
horse) evolved in such a way that we know with a considerable
degree of accuracy exactly when and where it changed, from a small
rabbit-sized mammal to an animal of its present magnificent
size.

But we don’t have the same kind
of information about mankind.

Why?

To begin, every time there seems
to be a consensus of opinion developing among anthropologists about
the lineage of man, a new discovery is made of the fossils of
ancient man that upsets all the previous theories about how man
evolved. And this situation keeps repeating. Each new
discovery—almost invariably—does not fit smoothly into the
currently accepted models that have so laboriously been crafted by
the anthropologists.

The degree of turmoil in
anthropological circles over just exactly how man evolved is so
extreme that it is almost without parallel in scientific
circles.

As an example, let us mention
just one mystery of man’s emergence from the caves that is
currently without adequate explanation; the explosion in size of
the human brain as we have changed from brutes to
humans.

Loren Eisley has called this
sudden explosion “the greatest mystery known to modern
science.”

These are pretty strong words,
but I have heard no one dispute his claim.

Because of all these problems
regarding the emergence of man, the bitterness and acrimony
expressed in meetings among anthropologists is almost beyond
belief.

However, our purpose at this time
is not to focus on controversy. Instead, we wish to shed new light,
if possible, on The Mystery of Man. So, let us examine carefully
one more of the mysteries surrounding the emergence of man—known to
anthropologists as “Boskop man” and particularly noteworthy because
his cranial capacity was larger than modern man’s!

Much larger—almost 160 cubic
centimeters larger, in fact.

Anthropologists prefer not to
talk about Boskop man because they can’t explain how a brain as
large as Boskop’s could exist in direct disagreement with Darwin’s
theory of the gradual improvement in any species.

Darwin sold the scientific
community on the concept of “gradual improvement,” or the evolution
from lower to higher forms, but, if Darwin was right, then how can
anyone explain the enormous Boskop fossil skull? After all, any
human-like skull in existence at that time should have been
significantly smaller. (Boskop lived from 10,000 to 90,000 years
ago.)

Whatever the reason, (and we will
return to that subject later). here is another odd fact about man;
the Neanderthal - Cro-Magnon transition, 35,000 or more years ago,
resulted in Cro-Magnons with brain cases larger than modern
man!

How to explain this dichotomy and
still adhere to Darwinian dogma?

There is a possible explanation,
and it is that at some time prior to the Neanderthal-Cro-Magnon
transition there was another visit to earth by extraterrestrials17
(One researcher claims man has had his genes “monkeyed with” by
extraterrestrials 62 times!)—and at that time man’s genes were
altered by some form of super-advanced hybridization
technique.18

Presto! Cro-Magnon is created.
(And, possibly Boskop?)

Yes, it is possible, and, as
mentioned earlier, one little-known fact from paleontology supports
this view:

No other species on earth changed
dramatically at the time Neanderthal man changed into
Cro-Magnon!

Do you see how neatly, how
perfectly, these facts fit into the hypothesis that man is partly
extraterrestrial?

If the Neanderthal - Cro-Magnon
transition was indeed brought on by hybridization by
extraterrestrials, then it follows quite naturally that:

1. No other species on earth
would show dramatic changes at that time.

2. The (new) Cro-Magnon species
would naturally have a larger brain case than succeeding
generations because of the known laws governing
hybridization.

3. (Incidentally, this concept is
based on the hypothesis that our partial outer-space ancestors have
larger brain cases than we do, by far.)

4. The tools and artistry of
Cro-Magnon man would show great improvement over the similar
productions of Neanderthal man (and they do!)

5. The first signs of numerical
notation would be evidenced by Cro-Magnon (and this is the
case!)

6. The skeletal remains of
Neanderthal would display tiny, but unmistakable, evidence that
Neanderthal could not talk (and this is the case)!

7. The extraordinary thinning of
the skull bones, the major reduction of the massiveness of the leg
bones, and the changes in the locking mechanism of the knee that
characterize the change-over from Neanderthal to Cro-Magnon
proclaim loudly that the change was a great one, such as can be
brought about only by hybridization, and not one that can be
brought about by a series of small step-by-step changes such as the
changes that produced Eohippus, the horse.)

Let’s face it; there are many
other examples in other fields of science that man may be a
hybrid—partly of earthly origin and partly extraterrestrial—but the
fossil record, as we have seen, goes a long way toward proving that
thesis.

While not strictly fossil
evidence, the last discovery we have to report to you concerns a
discovery made in Africa several years ago. A mine, which was
extracting radioactive ore, delved deeper and deeper into the
earth. Finally, at a depth of about 90 feet, the miners struck a
thin seam of ore that was totally different from anything they had
seen before.

Curious about the nature of this
new ore, the management ordered a “quick and dirty” analysis. The
results surprised everyone. In that strange ore, located 90 feet
from the surface, were radioactive isotopes that can ONLY be
produced by man.

The implications are staggering.
Apparently, there had been a reactor in place on the surface, 90
feet above, and apparently it had leaked (as at Chernobyl), and
some of the material had descended, perhaps through a fault, to a
depth of 90 feet.

The evidence was so strong for
this amazing conclusion—that a reactor had been in operation
(perhaps 100,000 years ago)—that the learned scientific journal in
which this was reported speculated that this was the only theory
that made sense.

No mention was made of how this
came to be, but we can easily postulate that extraterrestrials were
here, in fact, and needed radioactive isotopes to fuel their return
journey to their home planet. So, they built a reactor to produce
the necessary isotopes.

Is it any coincidence that Africa
is universally regarded as the birthplace of the human
race?

Doesn’t it make sense, and seem
perfectly logical, that hybridization by extraterrestrials,
advanced enough to hybridize man and create a reactor 100,000 years
ago, should occur on the same continent—Africa—where Boskop man,
with his strangely oversized skull, larger than modern man’s,
suddenly appeared tens of thousands of years ago? And does it not
fit in elegantly that hybridization and only hybridization, can
produce species with suddenly evolved greater than average brain
capacities?

And does it not fit in nicely
that Eisley says “the explosion of the human brain (as man
evolved), is the greatest mystery known to modern
science”?

Eisley could not explain
it.

But we can.

Does any of this seem logical to
you?

 



Chapter
2

 


Physiological
Clues

There are many physiological
clues to man’s very mysterious origins. These clues are all about
us and are especially noticeable in the human body, although some
of them can be found elsewhere in the bodies of the other giant
primates.

These clues have been largely
ignored by man and science. This is a very unfortunate development,
but the problem is, we are so close to the forest that we can’t see
the trees. We don’t realize how different we are from the other
giant primates.

For example, we alone, among the
giant primates, have chairs. Now, to you, that may not seem like an
important point. But what is important is that there are more than
a hundred different ways in which man differs from his closest
living relatives—and they are all seemingly unimportant things. For
instance, only man sits on chairs. Taken in the context of this
theory, that we may be partly extraterrestrial, suddenly these
seemingly unimportant differences leap into great prominence and
are extremely important.

Before we get into these
physiological clues, I should mention that, unfortunately, very,
very few anthropologists like to talk about these things.
Literally, you can count on the fingers of one hand the number of
anthropologists who have the courage to talk about man’s anomalies.
There’s Hooton, who wrote Up From the Ape and Desmond Morris, who
wrote The Naked Ape, Schultz, a superb anthropologist, and Lorin
Eisley, also a respected anthropologist.

In any event, these few authors
have left us a rich, rich storehouse of the anomalies of man, which
up to this time have been apparently incorrectly interpreted. They
were considered only to be anomalies. But a few of us now believe
that these anomalies all point in a certain very important
direction—the direction of man being partly
extraterrestrial.

We do have, we are very happy to
say, proof of this now, but we won’t present it in this chapter. It
will be in another chapter further on.

The physiological clues which we
have consistently ignored all these years are actually extremely
extraordinary.

Hooton was the first person to
bring to my attention in his wonderful book, Up From the Ape, the
fact that only man, among the giant primates, has no penis bone.
Now, surely, if the other giant primates, found it advantageous
through natural selection to have a penis bone, which they
obviously did, why wasn’t it advantageous to man?

You see, we have an anomaly here
of the first order, an extremely important anomaly. What is the
lack of a penis bone telling us?

We might as well tell you now
what appears to be the reason for it. Let us suppose that the
outer-space ancestors of man evolved on some other planet millions,
perhaps billions, of years ago, and they were millions of years
ahead of us in culture, in technology, and in all the things that
mean a lot to human beings.

Eventually, they eliminated war.
This is, of course, just a theory, but eventually they had no need
of any means for fighting or flight. As you know, wild animals have
to be organized so that any moment in their lives they can either
fight or take flight. This is one of the unfortunate rules of
nature that all wild animals live by. This is especially true when
they mate. When threatened, they have to be ready to flee or to
fight, and under those circumstances, a penis bone would be very
helpful in their mating. Because even though they were scared
“stiff” that they were going to be attacked at any moment,
nevertheless they would still be able to perform.

But let us suppose that on this
other hypothetical planet, where the partial ancestors of man
evolved, they finally got to the point where their lives were
peaceful enough that they never had to fight or flee. They had
become even more civilized than us. Eventually there was no need
for a penis bone and so gradually it was eliminated.

When they came to earth and
hybridized the existing primate species, they produced—who
knows?—Australipithicus? Homo Habilis? Neanderthal? Or they may
have arrived even earlier, but the antecedents of man eventually
received this gift (if you want to call it that) of no penis
bone.

That is why no other mammal on
earth so far as I know is lacking a penis bone, only man. There is
a possibility that there are one or two others, but I don’t know
about them.

I know that even the whale has
one. A friend told me that when he was a young man he saw an “old
salt” in New England walking along the wharves with a beautiful
white cane that had a knob on the end upon which he rested his
hand. It was the proper length for a cane, and it was actually the
penis bone of a whale.

That illustrates how much mammals
are alike, except for man. They have all experienced the
development of the penis bone. Many necklaces that you see in this
western part of the United States are made from the penis bones of
raccoons. You may have seen some of these attractive pieces in
museums or at native Indian performances.

This physiological clue of man
not having a penis bone is extremely important and is consistent
with the idea that we may have extra-terrestrial ancestors who came
to earth possibly 200,000 years ago.

Another possible clue is
contained in the book, The Naked Ape, by Desmond Morris, a
wonderful writer and zoologist. I believe he is head of the London
Zoo in England. He is, without question, an extraordinary person,
and, actually, an authority in his field.

He finds it interesting that man
likes to brag that he has the biggest brain among mammals of our
size, and yet he prefers not to mention that he also has the
biggest penis among mammals of our approximate size. To Morris
these two anomalies are significant. He doesn’t say what he thinks
they point to, but what makes Morris unique in anthropology is that
he does write about these things. Many anthropologist will point
out that man has the largest brain among mammals our size (only the
brains of the elephant, the dolphin and the whale are larger). But
no anthropologist except Morris will mention that man has the
largest penis compared to those of other mammals his
size.

Another anomaly of man was dwelt
upon by the famous anthropologist Lorin Eisley. In his book,
Darwin’s Century, he noted that, specifically, the brain of man
expanded at one point in man’s evolutionary history at what can
only be termed an exponential rate, Normally, mammals have brains
that are a certain size in relation to the size or weight of the
body. The exception is the hummingbird, which has a very large
brain for the size of its body. With that one exception, so far as
I know, mammals have a discrete and small proportion of the body
devoted to the brain.

But in man, this is different.
His brain comprises approximately one fiftieth the weight of the
body. However, the gorilla, the closest mammal to a human
physiologically, has a relatively small brain compared to the size
of its body. It has approximately 450 c.c.s of brain capacity and
the weight is given at 440 pounds. So that’s a ratio of 400:1 or
one in 400.

A chimpanzee with a brain of 400
c.c.s (roughly a pound) usually weighs 130 - 150 pounds. Therefore,
the chimpanzee runs a ratio of about 1:150 more or less.

So we see that man is extremely
anomalous in this area. The fact that particularly interested Lorin
Eisley is that the brain literally exploded (his wording) in size
during our evolution. What he doesn’t mention is that no other
animal underwent a dramatic or revolutionary change during this
time.

This agrees beautifully with the
idea that something came along and hybridized man and made him what
he is today. Eisley deserves great credit because he had more
courage than most anthropologists in mentioning these anomalies.
Anthropologists don’t like to talk about them.

In closing this chapter, I should
mention that one time, years ago in Sitka, Alaska, my wife and I
happened to be in a restaurant when a famous anthropologist came
in. We started talking with her and, as strangers will, I told her
of my interests. She told me that her late husband believed that
man might be partly extraterrestrial, whereas she, as a well-known
anthropologist, was dedicated to the belief that man was solely the
product of earthly evolution.

She said they used to go round
and round on this subject. I asked her, “One thing I’ve noticed is
that I can’t get anthropologists to talk about this” and she said,
“Well, if you won’t quote me . . .” and I said, “I promise, I
won’t.” (You’ll notice I’m not naming her.) She said to me, “The
truth is, anthropologists treat this subject with silence.” I was
struck dumb. It was one of the most shocking moments of my
life.

I said, “You mean that is what’s
going on?” and she said, “Yes, we just don’t discuss
it.”

What she was referring to was the
fact that there are many anomalies of man that could be explained
by other means, other than normal earthly evolution, but
anthropologists can’t seem to come up with any kind of explanation
for these anomalies. So, they just ignore the subject.

I’m not at liberty to tell you
who this anthropologist is. She’s a wonderful, wonderful woman and
as long as I live, I’ll be very grateful to her, because the reason
behind the silence was a problem that I could never solve, and she
solved it for me.

If you want interesting
experience, just go up to some anthropologist and say to him, “Can
you tell me why man is the only mammal without a penis bone?” and
just see what his or her response is. You’ll be in for a very
interesting bit of careful, delicate and polite side-stepping and a
change of topic. No matter how hard you try, that’s what you’ll
find.

That’s the situation, and it is
certainly time that it changed. The possibility that man may be
partly extra-terrestrial is one of the theories that may encompass
and accommodate all of these anomalies that you read about in this
book, as we go on.
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The Sex Clues to Our
Hybrid Origin

One of strange things about our
reproductive systems, compared to those of other animals on earth,
is that we have anomalies that we do not share with them. There are
a surprising number of these anomalies and they are difficult to
explain by means of ordinary evolutionary theory.

Among the first things that comes
to mind, as mentioned in the last chapter, is that, according to
Desmond Morris in his book, The Naked Ape, man is very proud of his
big brain, but he doesn’t talk much about the fact that he has the
largest penis of any of the great apes. As you know, we are
considered to be primates and are classed with the great apes,
including the gorilla, which can weigh 500 pounds or more. Yet
humans, at 150 - 170 pounds on average, have larger
penises.

It is very difficult to explain
this point through conventional evolutionary theory. Certainly one
can argue that selection pressures might account for this. Some
would argue that a woman prefers a man with a larger penis and
therefore such a man would be more likely to leave more progeny
than a man with a smaller penis.

According to the best information
I can get, this is not true: women do not select a man on the basis
of the size of his penis. Michael Castlemann, in a book called
Sexual Solutions, says that surveys show women do not select men as
either lovers or husbands on the basis of penis size. This
extraordinary finding means, if it held true during the days of the
caveman, that we have no logical explanation for this anomaly of
man, the possession of a penis larger than that of others in his
class, the gorilla, chimpanzee and orangutan.

However, let us suppose that, a
long time ago on another planet, our forebears lived millions of
years in comparative peace and quiet. We can speculate that their
babies grew larger and larger heads because of increased knowledge,
until, perhaps, on the average, when individuals reached adulthood,
their brains occupied 2,000ccs. And it’s not impossible to
speculate that their brains may have achieved a maximum size of
3,000ccs.

This means that one of their
babies, when born, would have an enormous head. (Our heads, at
birth, are so big that they are the size of the brain of a
full-grown chimpanzee parent—400ccs).

That the pelvic opening of our
partial outer-space ancestors would be large and men found that
their penises were not big enough to accommodate the larger vaginal
opening.

You can speculate that natural
selection favored men with the largest penises, on this planet one
million, five or ten millions of years ago – time means nothing to
the universe. And there is much evidence in existence now that if
we are partly hybrids with ancestors from other planets, that these
human-like creatures came to earth with larger penises than we
possess. This was from natural selection an infinite amount of time
ago. There is much evidence that these creatures who came to earth
from other planets lived on those other planets as much as a
billion years ago. The evidence is in astronomy books and certain
other books that deal with those matters.

Let us suppose that man’s extra
large penis is indeed due to his being a hybrid, with some of his
ancestors having come for other planets in space. If this is true,
then we begin to have explanations for some of the other
reproductive or sexual anomalies of man.

Another great mystery, one of the
greatest, is very seldom mentioned. As far as I know, man is the
only animal on earth whose very young or teen-aged women – those
non-gravid or not pregnant—have hemispherical breast swellings. If
you have lived on a farm or been around a farm where there are
cattle, you may remember that the udders of the young female cows,
before they have their first calves, are virtually non-existent.
They don’t hang down, they’re not pendulous, they’re not swollen.
But look at our girls. Although at an age where they can have
babies, the great majority of our young females, before they have
babies, possess these absolutely anomalous breast swellings. Some
of them have large breasts, some have medium-sized breast and some
are small-breasted. To the best of my knowledge, I know of no such
animal species besides humans that has swollen breasts before
pregnancy. If any of you know of such an animal species I would
like to know about it. I have asked knowledgeable people this
question, and no one seems to be able to answer it.

Why? Why is it that man, of all
the great apes, monkeys, and other 4,000 species of mammals on
earth, is the only one to have this characteristic?

Do you have an explanation for
this based on conventional common everyday evolutionary theory? I
don’t, and I’ve heard none. However, let’s again go out in space,
to where our hypothetical outer-space ancestors or partial
outer-space ancestors may have evolved a long time ago, perhaps as
much as a billion years ago. And we see that the pressures there,
what we would call the natural selection pressures, would favor the
women who had breast swellings, before and during the age of
reproduction. Now what selection pressures or evolutionary
pressures would cause this on another planet, circling another
star, and many, many light years from here, I don’t know. I cannot
be absolutely certain.

You can speculate about it. I
understand this condition is supposed to be due to a hormonal
imbalance. Concerning all the other animals on earth, we may say
there is a certain hormonal balance between the male and female
hormones. There are male hormones circulating in a human female’s
blood, and female hormones circulating in men’s blood. But the
ratios are such in the males on earth, that the female hormones
very seldom approach such a concentration or degree of
concentration, that the breasts are caused to swell. However, in
the females of our species, there are sufficient female hormones,
so I have heard, that swell the breasts. This is different from all
the other female species on earth. They don’t have these female
hormones in such abundance until they become pregnant. Then their
breasts swell. When they become pregnant, these female hormones
leap into prominence and become very abundant in the system. This
is supposed to be true. I don’t have a reference on this, but I’ve
been told this by someone who knew.
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