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INVISIBLE WORLD
IS SEER'S REALM

ASTONISHES SPECTATORS BY
MARVELOUS DEEDS

PARISIAN PUPIL OF EAST INDIAN
TEACHERS

Has Great Fund of Myaterloul\ Lore
and Can Do Tricks That Appear
to Be Great Feats of
Occultism

EEN steel gray eyes, a high fore-
head, a nose of the Greclan type,
thin, firm lips, a lithe body and

long, nervous fingers; a manner which
impresses one from the very moment a
person-enters the room with him, such
was Alfred Benzon, student, sage, pu-
pil of the great Swami Vivekananda,
delver into things mysterious, traveler,
author and thinker,

Few men who reside in the western
hemisphere have passed as many years
studying the things unseen and explor-
ing the psychic wildernesses as Alfred
Benzon., Of these few, none have jour-
neyed the lengths he has gone, and to-
day this unpretentious little man stands
alone, the king of all those whose lives
have been devoted to that most inter-
esting of all studies or pastimes,

Alfred Benzon is not a pecullar ap-
pearing man; far from it. In fact, he
is one of that class of men a person
would pass on the street without notlc-
ing, and then turn around and gaze
after, convinced that some undefined,
unfathomable something is connected
with him. For hours this feeling re-
mains with any person who communi-
cates with Alfred Benzon, and also the
feeling that a person’s innermost se-
crets are as open as a book to this
sharp-eyed, clear-seeing man.

Newspaper Men Witness Feats

One day last week five men assembled
in the apartments occupied by Mr. Ben-
zon at 439 South Hope street. These
men were all conndcted with the edi-
torial staff of The Herald, and had gone
to the house at the invitation of Mr.
Benzon, there to witness some of the
things which have astonished multi-
tudes and held great audiences in all
parts of the world entranced,

Only one of the party was acquainted
with Mr. Benzon, while none of them
knew the class of work he professed
to do.

A few words were passed and then, at
the request of the party Mr. Benzon
agreed to exhibit several of his most
cherished posSessions.

Among them was a robe, such a robe
as has seldom been seen in this coun-
try. Heavily inlaid with gold brald un-
til it shines and glitters in the sunlight;
with bright, sparkling stones and rich
silver and gold braid forming an im-
mense dragon reaching from the front
across the shoulders and ending in a
great, savage head in the center of the
back, the effect is beautiful. With this
robe is a pair of boots made of the same
material and such as one would expect
a sultan to wear.

. Wears Old World Costsume

This outfit was procured by Mr. Ben-
zon in the old world, and, according to
information he has received in regard
to it, it took twenty long years to make.

Other princely things were shown,
of wearing apparel such as
would attract attention in any court of
the old world, and would drive a lover
of fine garments green with envy.

“1 do not wear this flowing costume
while doing any of my little acts,” said
Mr. Benzon. ‘Instead, I prefer to do
them without sleeves of any kind, or
simply these tight ones of my coat.

“See—I will show you something.

“Some pne take a card,” commanded
the sage, “a calling card, one bearing
the name of any person, I do not care
who the person is. When a person en-
ters your office and presents you with
a calling card that very act and card
tangibly connects you with that per-
son, and in the future whenever you
see that card, that is so long as your
memory holds good, a plcture of the
man who presented it to you is called
up.

“Now the only difference is that lhe
picture of the man appears to me, and
I know his name without ever seeing
the card. I will now’ leave the room.
You take the card and place it in an
envelope and when I return hand it o
me.”

Reads Invisible Name

Mr. Benzon then left the room andi a
card bearing the name of Haines W.
Reed, a well known young business
man of Los Angeles, was the one
chosen by the members of the party.
This card was placed in an envelope
and Mr. Benzon was called. He en-
tered, took the envelope which had
been sealed, and stood immediately in
front of the crowd.

“This card bears a name which is un-
familiar to me,” sald Mr. Benzon. “In
fact I do not believe I ever heard it

A Tip for Fat Women

In a few years that excess fat of
yours will become a bad habit—impos-~
sible to break., Better take time by
the forelock and reduce now in a
natural way if you would keep intact
the youthful symmetry of 20 through
the trying years of middle age. Go to
the druggist and ask him for 14 ounce
Marmola, % ounce Fluid Extract Cas-
cara Aromatic, and 3% ounces Syrup
Simplex. Take a teaspoonful after
meals and at bedtime. Mix them at
home if you wish, but see that the
Marmola comes to you in a sealed

package.

This mixture makes firm fleshed,
well-formed women out of flabby,
shapelegs ones. It animates thelr

stomachs to burn up the food fats in-

stead of allowing them to gather at

the waist line. Without disturbing the

diet or requiring exercise to help it out
dissolves the fat away just where

; odled the most. It has been knowa
melt away harmlessly as much as 16
woos a day without causing a single
inkle.

L. E. Behymer
Manager of musical attractions and the
great Philharmonic course. Singers
and instrumentalists furnished on ap-
plication for church choirs, recitals, re-
ceptions, clubs, socleties and at homes,
Offices—Blanchaid hall building, 844
and 845, Phones: Main 1538, Home

2680, Ex. 82.
Wm. Edson Strobridge

Pianist and organist. Studio, room 333,
Blanchard builcing.

Mme. Genevra Johnstone-Bishop
Prima donna, soprano, teacher of voice,
Suite 342-343, Blanchard ?u-u‘{llnc'.. p

Seer Explores Far Into Mysterious Depths of Psychic Wilderness

before. The middle name 1s William,
but the first name is—is—is-—Halnes.
Am I right?”’

A murmur of assent passed through
the members of the party and all sat
watching the clear-eyed man. “The
last name puzzles me—yet it is a com-
mon,” sald Mr. Benzon. “It im-
pressed me that it is something which
grows from the ground—not stalk; no,
that is not the name; but it is some-
thing green—green—yes; yes, Reed—
that {s the name. Halnes W, Reed! Is
that correct?”

The envelope was then opened and
the card found in the same position it
had been placed in the envelope. Dur-
ing the experiment Mr. Benzon had not
been more than two yards away from
the spectators and the envelope had
been in plain sight every instant.

Performs Great Card Trick

Then came a test which proved more
remarkable than Benzon himself will
know until he reads this account of it.

A card which had been handed to the
editor of The Herald by a casual caller
four months previously was placed in
an envelope which was sealed before
Mr. Benzon entered the room. Holding
the envelope in his hand, standing a
few feet from the newspaper man, Mr.
Benzon sald:

“I am carried to the scene of the
birth of this person. I see a room lux-
uriously furnished, and on the walls I
see many plctures, some of them are
of people famous in that day. I see
bric-a-brac and valuable curios gath-
ered from different parts of the world.
On or over the mantlepiece I see a pic-
ture of George Washington. This man
was not named for Washington, at
least not his second name. His first
name is George, second initial is H. for
Herbert (the name Herbert was not
printed on the card and was not con-
firmed until the next day). For the
last name I am attracted toward this
wall,”

Mr. Benzon stepped toward the wall,
which was covered with dozens of lith-
ographs, such as are sometimes given
out with Snuday newspapers. He
paused before a picture of the balcony
scene from ‘““Romeo and Juliet.”

Uses Strange Methods

“One of these characters—no, not
that—one of the persons portraying a
character in this scene. It is not Mar-
lowe, though it begins with an ‘M.
Ah, I have {t; it is ‘M—!" " exclaimed
Benzon, mentioning the name of an
actress famous a generation ago and
one who won renown by her wonderful
portrayal of the part of Juliet.

“Your man's name is George Herbert
M—-" declared Mr. Benzon.

The envelope was town open and the
card shown to those present. The in-
scription read:

‘“George H. M——."
bert’” did not appear.

The next day a Herald reporter found
Mr. M—— at his office. To the question
as to his middle name he promptly
replied: “It's Herbert. My grandfather
was George Washington Herbert. He
was a great admirer of the father of
his country and was named for him.
My mother wished to preserve the fam-
ily name and I caught the Herbert in-
stead of Washington.”

Asked about the room where he was
born he said he remembered it perfect-
ly, as the family had lived there some
yvears. He described the room and told
of a much prized painting of George
‘Washington over the mantel.

Mr. M—— was then told the story of
the business card. When the narrator
reached that part of his story that per-
tained to the plcture and the declara-
tion regarding the famous actress his
face was a study. Finally he inter-
rupted:

“Pardon me. Perhaps you didn’t
know that the famous actress you men-
tion was my mother.”

This proved to be the truth, and it
rounded out a most remarkable series
of developments in the psychic’'s test.

All Cards Can Be Read

“There is no pack of cards on this
green earth that cannot be read,” said
Benzon after this wonderful demon-
stration.

“I never play cards., I know what
can be done with them. I would lose
my reputation if I trifled with such
things.

“Suppose we were playing poker,”
he said. But people do not play that
game blindfolded with black . silk
handkerchiefs. However, to make his
test more real, M. Benzon did so. He
took the pack, which one of the party
had shuffled, and “cut,” dealt out
three hands of five cards each and
then told the man opposite him the
names of the five cards in his hand.

“What if there had been $1000 bet
on that hand?’ the writer inquired of
this wonderful student of vital mag-
netism,

Why He Never Plays Poker

“That's why I never play cards,” re-
plied the other, who might go into
any gambling den and clean out the
entire establishment in an hour,

“Young men ghould never try to
geat the cards,” calmly remarked the

The word “Her-

een-eyed Frenchman of the Van-
yke beard and restless, darting
hands. ;
And all the young men who watche
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him believed so, too, from that hour
and minute and flashing second of
time.

To further prove this, M. Benzon
quickly took the same pack, again
shuffled and cut by another member
of the newspaper delegation, and with-
out looking at any of the cards, which
he held face downward as before, he
dealt his “pal” on draw an ace full on
tens and the ‘“fall guy” a king full
on tens.

The “pal” wished he had
on the game that time.

“Twenty-five years have I studied
this,” explained Benzon, ‘“and I am
still a student. I do not care for large
crowds. I do not need to stand back
from my audience. See—here, close
at hand.” '

Grouped around the table, with el-
bows all but resting on it, the news-
paper men watched a marvelous trick
performed which put the chills in the
middle of the back and made all of
the men sit up and think,

Some Close Range Work

One member of the audience of five

—all at close range, remember—took
the pack, shuffled it, chose one card,
which he placed on the bottom, then
held this in his hand.

Benzon returned to the room, which
he had left previously. He held the
hand of the man with the pack of
cards an instant—the hand which had
held the pack.

“Relax—relax,” he said.

Then he flung the cards on the table.

It looked like a falilure.

Suddenly this marvelous student of
vital magnetism, who can do anything
it might seem, spoke as though to a
living object, a dog or a horse, or even
a fellow being.

“Come, come,” he said, and his voice
came through tight-set teeth, as
though he were ‘pulling—pulling—pull-
ing with all the might of an athlete
against a ton of granite,

“Come!”’

And those nervous, steel-flbered hands
darted above the pack of fifty-two
cards, all face down on the table, like
the poison hurling heads of the cobras
of his alma mater, India.

“It is a—"

There is a restless stir among the
cards in one corner and out from the
bottom of the heap an active little
card, face downward, shot forth after
those long, slender, all-enticing fingers,
which were always held about six
inches above the table. Just as the
card reaches the end of the table fit
stops. With the pasteboard, still up-
side down, the miracle maker re-
marks to the audience of five—all of
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them bending over the table in amaze-
ment:

“It is a black card—the one you
chose and placed on th> bottom of the
pack.”

The voice still hisses through close
ground teeth and the breath is fairly
dragged through the widely distended
nostrils, The eyes flash with the in-
tentness of a bloodhound on the trail

Gives Unseen Card’s Name

“It is the spades—the ten of spades.”

Then with a slight relaxing of the
body, as a student after solving an in-
tricate problem, he softens his voice
and says to the man who originally
chose the card.

‘“Turn it over.”

The card proves to be the ten of
spades, chosen by the same party when
Benzon was out of the room.

“But we couldn’'t follow that card
ourselves when you flung them on the
table that way,” exclaimed the five.

“Follow—if you can,” replied the
student of the unseen forces of air and
matter.

Then came what seemed to be the
most wonderful and yet the most sim-
ple of all.

Those hands fondled the pack of
cards in the faces of the five intent
spectators who leaned over to watch
the pack.

“You have heard of palming a card?”
asked Benzon. “Well, here is somes-
thing better than that{ See the top
card in the pack held in my right hand?
Now watch my left hand as well.”

Card “Thaws Out” to Another

That left hand passed over the face
of the pack, the fingers being kept wide
open, so that the eyes of the audience
could watch essily what became of the
top card, It did not pass to that empty
left palm, But still the top card on
the pagk in the other hand had
changed, melted, thawed, been trans-
formed from the elght of spades to the
king of hearts,

“Closer, closer,” urged the magician.
And the faces almost touched the dex-
terous fingers and the . shifting—or,
rather, disappearing—cards, It was as
though a play were given with the
scene shifters not working, and yet
with all the marvelous effects of the
greatest scenery. The top card simply
changed its complexion from clubs to
spades, to dlamonds, to queen, king—
all without any explanation of what
became of its predecessor,

Five heartfelt sigha of perplexity
went up as the French student of In-
dia’s magicians paused.

The room was then darkened. The
small piece of soleo paper which hae
produced was placed In an envelope,
The playing card which some one of
the party had chosen beforehand was
unknown to Benzon. But when the
small piece of soleo was being taken
out of the envelope after the pack of
cards was shuffled by one of the vis-

itors, which was cut by that same
party, the card selected at the point of
cutting by the magician was found to
be exactly photographed on the soleo.
It was the ten of spades,

Wears Richest Jewelry

The jewelry of this remarkable man
is something which attracts the visitor
Instantly.

The late shah of Persia presented him
with a seven and a half karat diamond
ring.

Swami Vivekananda, M. Benzon's
famous Hindu teacher in this art, gave
him a hammered gold locket.

The Grand Duke Boris of Russia
gave him another handsome ring, with
his regacds.

A magnificent diamond sunburst
gearfpin was also donated to him by
F. Marion Crawford, the famous nov-
elist.

These but show, as does the pendant
marked “King of Cards,” how M. Ben-
zon has won the esteem of people
throughout the world.

“The average mind today is shut up
in boxes,” said Benzon, ‘‘the invisible
world being absolutely unknown to it.
T have yet much to learn, despite my
twenty-five years of study along this

line. But the average man or woman
are as though their eyes were closed,
their nostrils plugged and their ears
padlocked.”

Mrs. Yeast: “I understood you to say
there wag a monster parade in town last
night.”

Mrs Crimsonbeak: “You understood
aright. My husband and the man next donr
paraded home at midnight. I consider 'em
both monsters!”—Yonkers Statesman.

LEAVE YOU

In Five Days You Can Get Rid of All
Skin Eruptions by the New Cal-
cium Sulphide Wafers

Trial Package to Prove It Sent ¥ree

If you are one of the unfortunates
who can’'t get away from your pimples
and you have tried almost everything
under heaven to get rid of them, t}xke
a few of Stuart’s Calcium Wafers every
day. Do that steadily for a few days,
and in less than a week look at your-
self in the mirror.

You will then say that Stuart’s Cal-
cium Wafers are a wonder in getting
rid of all eruptions.

These wonderful little workers con-
tain the most effective blood purifier
ever discovered, calcium sulphide.

No meatter what your trouble s,
whether pimples, blotches, blackheads,
rash, tetter, eczema or scabby crusts,
you can solemnly depend upon Stuart's
Calcium Wafers as never failing.

Stuart's Calcium Wafers have cured
boils in three days and the worst cases
of skin diseases in a week. Every par=-
ticle of impurity is driven out of your
system completely, never to return,
and it is done without deranging your
gsystem in the slightest.

Most treatments for the blood and
for skin eruptions are miserably slow
in their results, and besides, many of
them are poisonous. Stuart’s Calcium
Wafers contain no poison or drug of
any kind; they are absolutely harm-
less, and yet do work which cannot
fail to surprise you.

Don’t go around with a humiliating,
disgusting mass of pimples and black~
heads on your face. A face covered
over with these disgusting things makes
people turn away from you, and breeds
failure in your life work. Stop it. Read
what an Iowa man said when he woke
up one morning and found he had a
new face:

“By George, I never say anything
like it. There I've been for three years
trying to get rid of pimples and black-
heads, and guess I used everything
under the sun. I used your Calcium
Wafers for just seven days. This morn-
ing every blessed pimple is gone and
I can't find a blackhead. I could write
yvou a volume of thanks. I am so grate-
ful to you.”

Just send us your name and address
in full today and we will send you a
trial package of Stuart’s Calclum Wa-
fers free to test. After you have tried
the sample and been convinced that all
we say 1s true, you will go to your
nearest druggist and get a b0c box and
be cured of your facial trouble. They
are in tablet form and no trouble what-
ever to take. You go about your work
as usual and there you are—cured and
happy.

Send us your name and address to-
day and we will at once send you by
mail a sample package free. Address
¥. A. Stuart Co, 175 Stuart Bldg,
Marshall, Mich.

L BocK Beer

Now ready for delivery.
your order to
LOS ANGELES BREWING
COMPANY

Phone
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Now Is the Time

1  To Buy A

FWING MAGHINE

This week we shall offer genuine bargains in slightly
used sewing machines. Such prices have never been
heard of before. Can you afford to miss these bargains?
We have just the machine you want. It must be seen

Look! Listen! Act!
Good

We Have One New Home Machine.
as New. Has Been Used for Demon-
strating Purposes Only. And the

Price Only $20.00

NEW SINGERS AND WHEELEFE. & WILSONS ON
EASY PAYMENTS—SMALL PAYMENT
DOWN AND 50c PER MONTH

We rent, repair and sell all kinds of new and slightly
used machines at very low prices.

Every One a Bargain.
Us Show You

Don’t Miss the Place

Let

Singer and Wheeler & Wilson
Sewing Machine Store

PLATT & NEWMAN

AGENTS
620 SOUTH BROADWAY
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No other welcome to the Great Amer-
ican Fleet can compare with that at
San Diego, when, for the first time in
months, the ships will rest in home
waters, and. when the people of the
Western United States will give them
their first greeting.

The eyves of the whole nation will
center upon San Diego. All other
celebrations will be tame by compari-
son. This will be the event of a life-
time. Don’t missit! Come to San Diego

April 14,15,16,17,18

Every day a day of jubilee. Illumina-
tion of city, ships and harbor; land
parade of 5000 seamen and twice 5000
landsmen. Sixteen bands from the
sixteen ships, all consolidated in five
monster bands, together with all the
San Diego bands in parade; magnifi-
cent display of fireworks and illumi-
nated naval parade at night; visitors
welcomed each day on the battleships;
receptions, balls, picnics, theatrical
entertainments at seven theaters; Wild
West show; baseball game between the
San Diego team and the undefeated
champion naval nine of the battleship

Ohio.
One Railway Fare for Round Trip

) LINERS WILL SELL ANY

HERAL!
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