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~ Scientology begins with Dianetic Release,

leads up through Grade O, SOLO and even-
tually CLEAR. And, if youre among the lucky

ew, you might even emerge an auditor... one
of the most valuable beings on the planet.

IS THEREAI}IYTH_ING YOU DON'T UNDERSTAND? |

BY GFORGE MALKO

Le(nnnnl Cohen's in il, and so i&
Tennessee Williams, and William
Purronghs, and Cazs Elliot got
her Grades down in St Thomag,
and there's the rumoer that's been
around {or veare that Truman or
Kennedy or Nixon got some audits
ing. and now they say the Deatles
are in it, and Jim Morrieon! What
evervhody is <o intense nhnut, =0

up tight and dubious and cons
vineed and  protective about, is
Seientology, a heady  philozophi

which promi<es man infailible Jib-
eration from his past as well as hia
present. o that he can uachieve #
seif-enlightenment that ig nothing
legs than Total Freedom. Tte mes-

sage is beine shouted from Dav-
Glo subway posters and Dial-a-
Mesrnge telephone recordingrs,

througrh direct-mail pamphlets, and
by good-looking young people on
street corners handing out cardg
in the form of tickets which wend:
"Admit One to Total Freedom-=
Film and Talk, What Scientology
I Fvery evening of every day jn-
teaductory sessions nre held  in
cities all over the worll. In the pro-
wiie lingo of the uninitinted and g
vet unliberated, Scientology is o,

One of the fiest persons 1 tried to

)
.on

talk to nbout Scientology war a girl
named Mary-Lou, She was tall and
slender, quite attractive, very much
like many of the young givls deeply
involved with the movement, She
hud long hair and wore long false
evelashes, which ghe tried not to
flutter a¢ she stared into my
eves; being slightly nearsighted,
her stave stemed even more intense.

We were in the main ballrorm of
the Hotel Martinique on West 32nd
Qtreet in New York, permanent
headquarters in the city for The
Church of Seientology, (Yes, it
aualifies as 2 chureh undey the Re-
ligious Corpnrations Law of New
York, which states: “an ‘incor-
porated church’ is a religious cor-
poration created to enable it mem-
bers to meet for divine worship or
other religions abservance.”™r The
ballroom, 2 large, high-ceilinged
dun-vellow room that had some-
thing old and o Jittle shabby about
it, waz the scene of the Second An-
nual Eastern Scientology Congress,
It wag presumably a festive oren-
sion beeause a few bhalloong had
been Scotehitaped to the ceiling,
several strands of wide crepe paper
festooned from uvorner to corner,
and a large hanner aeross the front
of the room proclaimed: WELCOME
Crass VI Pehind me 1 heard
snmebody  say, “There are only

thirty-five Class VIII's on  the
planet.” Moxt of the people theve
were yvoung, govd-looking, smartly
dressed, the girls In mini-skirts,
with good long legs and bright, open
faces. The guvs lonked healthy,
compoged, some of them leaning o
hippie-type open chirts and beads
and Inng hair: others in =mart
semi-Fdwardian suits, There were
also quite a few older people. men
in sport jackets and sport shirts
that were buttoned at the neck, el-
derly women gitting on the wooden
folding chaivs as if to rvest their
tived feet, professorial types with
their overcoats still an and expyes-
sions of concentrated involvement,
retived types with tived faces and
slight smiles.

There was this feeling in that
ronm, nnt <o much of unity s of
come kind of niovement, not of be-
ing busy but of being fraternal, in
it topether, talking about thix and
that: vour Grades, Straight Wive,
Power Processes, ARC: and every
an nften a celebrite’s name: Jim
Morrison, Cass Ellint, The Beatles!
Ttall telt like movement, Jike action,
but when vou reached out for it it
wasn't there,

Marv-Lon  said she had been
in Seientology for only about n
month and a half and it was just
wonderful, Why 2 T asked her. What
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was she getting out of it? Free-
dom, she said, 1 asked her what
ehe had done before, She just sort
of shook her head, Tt was the same
renction 1 got from evervhody in
the movement with whom T spoke,
Defore  Scientology.  appavently,
these members felt void, an empti-
ness nobnde would diseuss, So 1
enid, “Freedom?" to get her back
to why she was in it. She smiled
and nodded. ©Tt brings out what's
really me.” she said with preat sin-
cerity, But, T pressed. didn't she
know what she yeally was before?
“Qejentolngy tells vou what vou
really ave" she ingisted. “and then
shows you how to be it

1 thanked her and turned to find
myself leoking up at an enormous
Black-nndawhite photograph of L.

ton Hubbard, the man who had
given the world  Dinnetice, had
evolved it into Scientology, and

had created and develeped all of
the technigues, It was a head shot,
three-quinter face, chin resting on
the thumbs of clasped hands, his
white hair emoothly combed back
from a high forehead, the eves
clightly narrowed to give him some-
thing of o vulpine look, Behind me
a voung man topped on the micro-
phane and a« people found seats
and snt down, he explained that in-
stend of ceontivecd on opnge T
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DUSTIN HOFFMAN GRADUATES
After playing a coliege student in
the movies, a high school student
on stage, Dustin graduates into an
adult role tooling around New York
opposite Mia Farrow in a new flick
John and Mary. Can our hero stand
the strain? Tune in to EYE, on your
newsstand April, and find out what
DH really thinks about Mrs. Robin-
son and a lot of other things.

HAIR SCOOP FOR SUMMER .

Eight great new hairstyles, for long
and short hair.

HOW YOU CAN BREAK INTO THE
MOVIES?

So you want to be a producer? A
director? An actress maybe? Edit
films? Be a camaraman? Make your
own documentaries, animate films?
Our experts tell you exactly where
to go to schooi,what to learn, and
how to get your first job.

ARE YOU THE UGLY SISTER?
Is your pretty sister, older or
younger, driving you crazy? Does
she have ail the fun, all the dates,
all the attention? Don't fret. There
are ways to fix that and. we tell you
how in *‘The Sister Who Won't Let
You Live."”

LAURA NYRO—HAMBURGERS
AND ROCK

She is a zaftig bundle of flesh,
usually wears black, looks like. a
tormented recluse, can eat a sack
of White Castle hamburgers at a
sitting—and just may be the big-
gest female singer since Joplin.
(Man, they ain't nothin' alike!)
You'll find out where she's at and
where she's going, in EYE, natch.

HOW NOT TO MARRY THE GIRL
OR GIVE HER UP EITHER

You're nineteen, a sophomore in
college, want to graduate and go on
for your M.A. You still have the
draft to face, and you're in love.
She wants to get married now;
you feel you can't take on the re-
sponsibility but you don’t want to
lose her either. Don't panic. There
are ways to get exactly what you
want—and we tell you how.

PLUS: Six swingy vacation spots
to get your parents to take you to
this summer . .. the diet secrets of
twenty stars . .. play our trivia

game . . . how to start your stock
portfolio . . . and heaps more. Rest
up for May.

SCIENTOLOGY

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 49

the scheduled lecture, we would
hear a brand-new tape from “Ron.”

As the tape was switched on,
there was some continued shuflling
in and out of the ballroom and I be-
gan to wonder if everybody might
not make a slow, unobtrusive exo-
dus during the speech, since the
tape recorder could not possibly
feel offended. 1 was wrong. Though
there was a steady in-and-out at
the door, more people came in than
left, and by the time somebody on
the tape finished introducing Hub-
bard to what was obviously an au-
dience somewhere, the taped ap-
plause, which met him wherever he
was, was joined by warm applause
where T was. And that was spooky.
It was certainly a sign of respect
for Hubbard, who at the moment,
was only # somewhat mellow disem-
bodied voice coming out of a tape
recorder. His topic was Scientology,
The Future of Western Civilization.
He touched on history, economics,
warfare, a little bit of everything.
At one point he said, “You get the
idea?” and behind me a voice quick-
ly answered, “Yeah!” He tossed off
a couple of jokes that sent chuckles
rippling through our audience
while the taped audience laughed
openly. He explained that we were
taught to believe the world had be-
gun in chaos and man had intro-
duced order. The truth, he said, was
chaos, and it was man who was re-
sponsible for the chaos. Then he
paused, and said, almost as a direc-
tive, “So introduce a little order,
OK?" Two seats away from me,
Mary-Lou and several other people
said softly, almost in unison, “0K.”
Ron had spoken.

I finally saw Hubbard on film,
the only way most .people in Sci-
entology ever see him, It was one of
the introductory lectures. He looked
sleek and sure, wearing an open-
necked shirt, sitting behind a desk
and patiently answering questions
fed to him by an interviewer. He
gave an impression of immense
self-confidence, given to homeyness,
snatching at random for simple an-
alogies by which to prove a point,
unexpectedly somber at the thought
of man’s inability to see what exis-
tence is all about.

L. Ron Hubbard was born Lafa-
yette Ronald Hubbard in Tilden,
Nebraska, on March 13, 1911, a
self-styled swashbuckler claiming
membership in the Explorer’s Club
(which is true) and a degree from
George Washington University, the
latter disproved some years ago
when university officials testified
Hubbard had taken and flunked
freshman physics, had been placed

"on probation, and had not returned

after his sophemore year. He wrote
science fiction and novels, and used
pen names such as Winchester
Remington Colt. Hubbard served in
the Navy during World War 11, and
after his discharge worked to ex-
pand ideas which had first appeared
in a book he wrote in 1938 called
Excalibur. The ideas finally reached
print in 1950, in an article pub-
lished by the pulp magazine As-
tounding Science Fiction, It was

called “Evolution of a Science” and
introduced Dianetics to the world.
It created such a stir that when his
book, Dianetics: The Modern Sci-
ence of Mental Health, appeared
shortly after the article, it hit the
best-seller lists immediately and,
according to Newsweek Magazine,
was the first runaway best-seller
in America since Thomas Merton’s
The Seven-Storey Mountain.

“Dianetics” comes from the
Greek word for thought—dianouna
—science of the mind. Hubbard
had, after what he said was years
of research and study, postulated
that the mind consists of two parts,
the analytical (Freud’'s ‘“con-
scious”), which perceives, remem-
bers and reasons, and the reactive
(Freud!s ‘“unconscious”), which
neither remembers nor perceives
but simply records. Normally, the
analytical (conscious) mind is dom-
inant, But, aceording to Hubbard,
injury or anesthesia or, more im-
portant, acute emotional shock or
physical pain, can *“switch off’’ the
analytical mind. And then the re-
active mind goes into operation.
This reactive mind does not record
memories, but what Hubbard la-
beled ‘*‘engrams,” complete sound
impressions on protoplasm itself,
“a complete recording,” as he de-
scribed it, “down to the last ac-
curate detail, of every perception
present in a moment of . . . uncon-
sciousness.” Unhappiness, emotional
upsets, . even ilinesses, could be
traced to the existence of engrams.
Dianetics was the diseovery, study,
and technique for dredging up these
troublesome engrams and getting
rid of them.

Scientology followed, first as an
extension of Dianetics, and then
quickly taking over, as Hubbard
developed his techniques which
further plumbed the extent to
which one could  cleanse the reac-
tive mind, free the analytical, and
achieve a state he called “Clear.”
The heart of his extensive methods
is called “auditing” and its basic
tool is the E-Meter, originally
called the electro-psychometer. Ev-
ery introductory Scientology lec-
ture ends with a demonstration of
the E-Meter and some auditing.

espite the monotony and un-
D emotional pretentiousness of

the Hubbard film and lec-
ture, the idea that you are finally
going to have it happen to you be-
comes heavy with meaning, as if
now, having survived the film and
lecture, you are going to find out
something. 1 was led to a small
room by a Miss Adler, a pleasant-
looking, large lady who insisted un
gluring at me from beneath low-
ered brows, in the Scientologist’s
“eye-lock.” The room we entered
was small and I was told to sit down
in a straight chair on one side of a
small table. Miss Adler the auditor,
sat opposite me. For a long mo-
ment she continued to stare at me,
and then turned the [-Meter
around so that [ could lock at it.
There it was, a smali, folding box
which opens up to stand on the
desk in front of an auditor much
the way a book would stand if you
opened it in the middle and set it
up like u small tent. A large meter
fuces the auditor, with a large dial
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on the upper left of the panel, a
small On-Off switch below it, and
three knobs along the bottom: a
sensitivity booster, a test-set tran-
sit-knob and a trim knob. Two
wires run from either side of the
whole thing and are clamped onto
two tin cans. These cans are held
by a “Preclear” (in this case, me),
which is what they call a person
on his way to Clear, and as the
auditor asks various questions,
some general, some more specific,
the needle is carefully observed.
And if it jumps . . . an engram!
Wrote Hubbard: “The meter tells
you what the Preclear’s mind is do-
ing when the Preclear is made to
think of something. 1f they’re emo-
tionally disturbed about cats, and
they're talking about cats, the
needle flies about. If they're not
disturbed about cats, the needle
doesn't fly about. So you let them
talk about cats until they’re no long-
er disturbed about cats, and then
the needle no longer flies about.”
The needle is at rest because the
disturbance is gone. Or it is at
rest because the battery in the
E-Meter has run down,
he E-Meter is actually a sim-
I ple Wheatstone bridge, an
electrical device invented by
Sir Charles Wheatstone for measur-
ing electric resistances. In the E-
Meter, a small battery provides the
power to pass a very small charge
through the leads and through
your body. Scientology believes
that the body’s response, as indi-
cated by the needle, is a sign that
something basic is crouching, hid-
den, in what they call the “engram
bank.” While Scientology today
strives to be extremely circumspect
about the E-Meter and its applica-
tion, in 1963 the Food & Drug Ad-
ministration raided Scientology’s
Washington, D.C., headquarters
and seized a hundred E-Meters and
copies of publications. The govern-
ment charged at the time that the
meters were “misbranded” devices
which claimed “diagnosis, preven-
tion, treatment, detection and elim-
ination of the causes of all mental
and nervous disorders such as neu-
roses, psychoses, schizophrenia,
and all psychosomatic ailments,”
including “most of the physical ail-
ments of mankind such as arthri-
tis, cancer, stomach ulcers, radi-
ation burns from atomic bombs,
polio, the common cold . . .” Trial
was held in April of 1967, and a
jury returned a verdict for the
government. Scientology appealed,
claiming ' the E-Meters had been
seized illegally. No decision has as
yet been handed down. But the
E-Meter Miss Adler asked me to
look at had a small message on it.
“The E-Meter is not intended or
effective for the diagnosis, treat-
ment or prevention of any disease.”
We were going to start with the
Pinch Test, Miss Adler explained,
and indicated I should pick up the
two tin cuns. She waited until I
seemed to be holding them firmly,
and then reached over to pinch my
left forearm. She was wearing a
very large orangestone ring on
her right hand and I watched it,
and as her hand got closer she
watched the needle, and it sprang
for the sky and she said, “Ahhh.

Anticipation.” Yes ma'am. True.
Anticipation. You're going to
pinch me, lady. And she did. Then
she asked me to see if I could re-
create the sensation. I screwed up
my face a bit and sought for my
best Stanislavskian resources, and
1 thought about that pinch. 1 tried
to make it happen again and found
myself evaluating its quality in-
stead. A good pinch. Decent. Well
executed. The needle, meanwhile,
was doing precious little, Miss
Adler said, “Good,” several times.
Which meant to me, Good, the nee-
dle isn't moving, or Good! the nee-
dle moved. You see, it meant some-
thing either way.

Once that was over, she turned
the E-Meter away from my view
and said she would now do some
simple auditing. I had put down
the cans, which had gotten clammy
in'my fists. I picked them up again,
quickly, wondering if she might be
mad at me for dawdling. She
looked at me. “What do you think
of Scientology ?”

“Well . .. ” What was [ going to
say? I liked it, I didn't like it, it
frightened me, it didn’'t frighten
me *, ., I'm confused by it. There
seem to be so many things to learn
about it.” 1 stopped.

She saw I was finished and said,
“Thank you,” slowly, almost for-
mally, and I realized the politesse
was part of the procedure, integral
to the consistency of demand and
acknowledgment of answer. So she
asked me again, just as naturally
as before, her eyes dropping to the
meter, which I couldn’t see at all
now. “What do you think of Scien-
tology ?”

didn’t want to start with an-
I other “Well—" 30 I looked off to

the side, at a copy of the Classi-
fication Gradation and Awareness
Chart of Levels and Certificates,
which was on the wall. There it
was, Scientology from bottom to
top, a living monument to the en-
terprise and imagination of L. Ron
Hubbard. At the very bottom, now
merely the beginning, were the
first three stages which lead to
Dianetic Release: Awareness of
Truth—Scientology is the only
way to Personal Freedom; Straight
Wire Release—improving your
memory and ability to recall; and
Dianetic  Release—erasing  mo-
ments of loss, those fabled en-
grams. By the second level,
Straight Wire Release, the indel-
ible pattern of auditing has al-
ready established jtself. The audi-
tor has prompted you to recall a
communication, then something
real, then an emotion, then a com-
munication, something real, anoth-
er emotion, and the linkages are
being established so that what rep-
resents either of those elements,
something real, an emotion, a com-
munication, will be readily avail-
able in advanced auditing stages.
Beyond Dianetic Release, stretch-
ing seemingly to infinity, lay the
Grades of Release, beginning with
Grade O: the ability to communi-
cate freely with anyone on any
subject—a definition of communi-
cation having already established
itself in your mind. Next comes
Grade [, Problems—Ilearning to
recognize the “actual” source of

- the plunge,

problems; then Grade II, Relief—
from the hostilitics and sufferings
of life; then Grade 11, Freedom—
true freedom from the upsets of
the past; and then Grade 1V, Abil-
ity—~moving out of *fixed condi-
tions” and gaining the ability to do
new things. Then Grade V, Power
—the ability to have it and handle
it; Grade VI, referred to as Solo,
because you audit yourself to
achieve Whole Track Release—
freedom from your “time track,”
which is everything that repre-
sents your existence along the
track of time. And then, finally . ..
Clear, Grade VII, being at cause
over mental matter, energy, space
and time,

1 felt Miss Adler watching me,
waiting, so I zaid, still looking at
the chart, at the top beyond
Clear where the letters O.T. des-
ignated “Operating Thetan”—the
emergence of man in his pure
spirit, his ‘theta,” with the ability
to be at cause knowingly and at
will over matter, energy, space,
time, life and thought—I said, “I
think Scientology is interesting . ..
I want to know more about it, but
I'm not sure yet what it has to
offer for me.”

Interesting was an inadequate
word. Overwhelming would have
been more accurate. This world of
its own, this separate universe,
with its own vocabulary, its own
syntax, its own rhetoric; with
terminology which is intentionally
complicated so that everything
must be ultimately understood ac-
cording to their definitions. When
somebody outside Scientology asks,
“But, what does that mean?"” and
gets a double-dose jargon answer,
the implication is simple: You
must be in Scientology to know
what we are all talking about. For
example, what do they actually
mean when they use the phrases at
cause and at effect. Quite simply,
if something is bothering you, you
should not let its effect bother you,
but go back and find out where it
began, its cause. In Scientology,
everybody wants to be at cause.

Miss Adler's eyes were down on
the E-Meter when I looked back at
her. She said, “Thank you.” And
then she asked me the same ques-
tion again:

“What do you think of Scientol-
ogy?”

“Nothing,” 1 said evenly, taking
wondering if that
might not be the right answer.

“Good,” she said just as evenly.
“Thank you.”

She went on to ask me the follow-
ing questions, each two or three
times, each acknowledged with a
“Thank you.”

“Do you have any problems with
people?”

“Do you have any problems with
your work ?”

“Do you have any problems with
the world at large?”

With that last one, after answer-
ingr all the others humbly and with
slight hesitations and mumblings,
1 allowed myself a small note of
wry bitterness. “Who doesn’t these
days?”’ I replied. But it was obvious
from all three questions that any-
thing I might have felt the least
bit worried about, concerned about,

guilty about, would have eventual-
ly come out, if not then, then later,
when { would be asked in advanced
auditing sessions, to recall commu-
nications, or emotions, or some-
thing real, People, I realized, don’t
normally lie. And the truth, I feit
in this instance, would not neces-
sarily make them free.

After a final “Thank you,” Miss
Adler was finished. She looked me
in the eyes with one of those eye-
locks and asserted, very quietly,
that I needed the HAS (Hubbard
Apprentice Scientologist) Commu-
nications Course, that I put myself
down a great deal and she saw that
I could use the reinforcement of the
Communications Course. I said I'd
think about it.

few days later I was at an-
Aother Scientology branch

office, trying to find out
why the Communications Course
was so important. A young girl ex-
plained that the reason everyone is
encouraged to take the course is
that it “helps establish the reality
of Scientology.” I must have looked
puzzled, because she said it helps
you understand the definition of
things around you. You mean, [
asked her, things we may have been
seeing the wrong way? Her face lit
up. “Yes,” she said. “That’s it!”

Bud Lee, a young free-lance pho-
tographer who was assigned to
take some pictures of Scientology
in action, took the Communications
Course. The first lesson was called
Confrontation, and involved sitting
motionless for one hour opposite a
partner. “I really believed in that,”
Bud says. “After a while, [ began to
see a corona around the girl’s head,
kind of a yellowish-green halo, and
I thought this was great.” Along
with the Confrontation, somebody
lectured on Scientology’s aims, on
the state of the world, on chaos and
order, on discovering your true
self, your spirit, your theta.

The next night, the lesson was
called Bull-Baiting: confrontation
with insults hurled back and forth
to make your partner lose compo-
sure and respond. That, Bud says,
“is where they really break you
down. You’re supposed to overcome
your subliminal mind and your
body and you reach your optimum.
When you've reached that, you've
overcome all your prejudices and
handicaps; your shortcomings, in
other words. The idea being that
you can be happy, there’s no need
for any kind of neurosis. Students
had to sit with hands on knees, up-
right, relaxed, and must not move
anything. If you move—like I have
a tendency of dropping my shoul-
der—they yell ‘Flunk!” and then
‘Start!” Your partner will tell you
what you moved. Well, the instruc-
tress started working on my bald
head, and my pot belly.” DBud is
not bald. His hair is thinning and
he is concerned about it and quite
openly vulnerable to the notion
that somebody would criticize him
for that. Also he does not have a
pot belly. He is a large-framed per-
son, with a kind young face, un-
expected small lines of concern
around his eyes, and a manner that
is a trifle hesitunt, but uitimately
honest and quite unafraid. “She
louked at me and said, ‘One day

1



you bought some cream and you
started working with this cream
and it said on the package that it
would grow hair.”’” Bud smiles and
says, “She really wasn’t that in-
sulting because she really didn’t
gat that far.”

The Bull-Baiting continued a
while longer, and then the instruc-
tress called a break and a girl
named Nina Jones came in, went
over to DBud, and asked if he
wouldn’t mind coming to the oflice.
"“The moment she came into the
room I knew she was in there for
my benefit.” Ile had openly been
taking photographs both evenings,
He went with Nina to her oflice and
there, after lengthy interrogation,
first by Nina and then by a man,
with each (uestion being repeated
vver and over and over again, all in
a calm, reasonable voice, Bud not
only found himself apologizing,
but also turned over all his film, ex-
posed and unused, to his two ques-
tioners. The intense reason with
which they talked to him finally
created enough guilt to make him
feel he had been unfair somehow in
trying to take his photographs.
There had been no threats, no
warnings, simply incessant ques-
tions such as: “"What were you do-
ing on the third floor? What iere
vou doing on the third floor? What
were you doing on the third floor?”
Bud had done nothing on the third
floor, but was finally convinced he
must have done something.

Bud pauses in his narrative and
looks back on the whole experience,
and then says, slowly, “I really did
believe. I believed right until the
moment they came and took me out
of the class, in everything they
were doing. I really did. I was con-
vinced. T was like one of those lone-~
ly souls, I felt just .like the other
people in the class. ., . . ” He tries
to laugh, but it goes dry. “There
are really beautiful people in this,
and I was really upset when they
asked me to leave. I really was. I
was more upset than they were.
They really fed me the bait, and I
bit!” He starts to laugh again but
instead stops himself and says
wistfully, “The girl who gave the
first lecture, Bobbie, was really
beautiful. She sat on the edge of
this desk, and crossed these long
legs of hers, and these big eyes, and
she was very soft-spoken, and she
said, ‘Now is there anything you
don’t understand?’

ud Lee had been fed the defini-
B tiong of Scientology’s reality,

had accepted the dimensions
of its universe, and had been ex-
pelled. In only two sessions, using
4 technique which draws on a prin-
ciple of ‘“Confession” similar to
one developed by Frank Nathan

Daniel Buchman, father of the
Moral Re-Armamcnt movement,
and Emile self-improve-

went teachings (“Every day and in
every way, I am becoming better
and better”), with elements of sen-
sitivity training and T-sessions,
sixty-five-hour group encounters
where exhaustion tinally leaves you
with shredded nerve-ends ready to
abyorh anything, 13ud Lee way well
on the wuy to linding anything in

himself that Scientology might
suggest had to be there.

L. Ron Hubbayrd himself ac-
knowledges that in gathering the
various ideas which he synthesized
into Scientology, he drew on Anax-
agoras, Charcot, Euclid, Jesus of
Nuzareth, Lao Tse, Lucretius,
Plato and countless other philoso-
phers and thinkers whose teachings
examined actual and abstruct sys-
tems of defining and then achiev-
ing knowledge. But finding out ex-
actly what goes on in Scientology
sessions, how Scientology incul-
cutes ity technigues through au-
diting, what questions are actually
asked of a subject, is impossible.
Such disclosure to outsiders is for-
bidden, as is being critical of Sci-
entology to the press, or listening
to criticism. Anyone found “know-
ingly to suppress, reduce, or im-
pede Scientology or Scientolo-
gists,” may be tagged a P.T.S.—
potential trouble source—and
charged with “high  crimes,” and
dismissed from Scientology or, un-
tit recently, to be “disconnected”
from friends and/or relatives still
in Scientology. What any Scientol-
ogist is only too eager to talk about
are the various levels of “Release”
and how they now feel “Marvel-
ous!” and "“Free!” And they will ad-
vise you on the best ways to meet
Scientology’s high costs, which can
start at only $20 for the Commu-
nications Course, but can run as
high as  $4,025 to achieve Clear.
What they strongly urge you to do
is go The Professional Route, taking
courses that train you to become
an auditor, so that you not only
emerge a Clear but also, as a
Scientology brochure put it, “an
auditor, one of the most valuable
beings on the planet.”

While this may explain why so
many people are involved in Sci-
entology full-time, it does nothing
to clarify the still-elusive inner me-
chanics. T went to see Bob Thomas,
a Minister of the Church of Scien-
tology, with his own offices, Scien-
tology East, at 122 East 76th Street.
Thomas is a very large, fleshy man,
with a high forehead, and long,
fine brown hair worn thickly
combed back. His office is taste-
fully decorated, with a handsome
red wall-to-wall carpet, paintings
on the walls, and well-chosen, com-
fortable furniture. His large desk
has a white push-button telephone
on one side, a cassette tape-record-
¢ér on the other, and as he speaks,
he often leans back to put his allj-
gator loafers up on the desk. To
the front of the desk, right in
front of the leather armchair I was
sitting in, was an E-Meter with his
name Dymo-taped on it. Behind the
desk, to the right as I faced him,
books were lined up on tup of a
radiater which was under an air-
conditioner whieh, though the
weather had turned brisk, was
turned on. Thomas chain-smoked
menthol cigarvettes during our talk,
and over my right shoulder, on a
dresser, a color television set was
on,  Walter Cronkite drumming
Vietnam casualty figures into my
car as we talked. I lovked at the
hooks on the radiator and noticed

Adam Smith’s The Money Game,
and next to it, on its side, a paper-
back copy of Norman O. Brown's
Loves Body.

Today, Thomas told me, Scien-
tology embraces ‘‘probably well
over a millien people.” 1n New
York alone from one to two hun-
dred persons encounter it for the
first time very week. Between 50 to
75 percent go on to take at least
the Communications Course, he
claimed. While all course and au-
diting costs are established by the
Central Organization, the Hub-
Lard College of Scientology, reg-
istered in England, and are covered
by a strict money-back guarantee,
private practitioners like himself
have the right to charge more,
mildly based, he was not loathe to
suggest, on what the traffic might
bear. *“The charge is for a particu-
lar resuit,” Thomas explained al-
most loftily. “In my career I've
only had one person who asked for
his money back, and 1 gave it to
him.” Most Scientology branches
are franchised by the Centra) Or-
ganization and pay headquarters
10 percent of all monies they take
in. It goes, Thomas explained, for
“research, communications, and
other expenses.”

n all he told me, Thomas was
Ifrank, direct, using Scientol-

Ogy’s vocabulary sparingly, pa-
tiently redefining concepts which
were becoming familiar to me.
But why, 1 wondered, can't I put
my finger on the key to this
whole thing. Is it because he isn't
telling me ‘ezactly what goes on in
auditing sessions? Or would that,
in fact, explain anything? So I
asked about the definition given for
“Operating Thetan,” that state
when man is finally, as Thomas
said it for me once more, “at cause
over matter, energy, space, and
time, in the physical, total, sense.”
Doesn’t that imply, I said, that
when you are an Operating Thetan
You could levitate, rise up into the
air and hang there? “Right,”
Thomas said and sat forward in
his chair, his eyes calmly meeting
my gaze. Then he qualified what he
had said. “These are the ultimate
goals that are envisioned. I'm say-
ingr that these are the ultimate
things it is hoped man is capable
of; if he really has those poten-
tials, which we assume he hay. Be-
yond the state of Clear, there
are these Grades ' of Operating
Thetans.  When youre Clear,
you're free in the mental sense,
but you want to extend your influ-
ence and power as a spiritual be-
ing. And that road is a higher road
which Mr. Hubbard is researching
at’ this moment.” Much more sim-
ply, Thomas was explaining, Scien-
tulogy merely tries to increase a
person’s confidence in being able to
remember what he wants to re-
member and not remember what
he doesn’t wunt to remember, to
increase a person’s confidence in
being able to control memories.
And why, 1 wanted to know, was

Scientology attracting  so many
young people. *“Because,” Thomus
sabd stil very patient, “Scientol-

oy has the answers these kids are

looking for, plus all the ingredients
of noveity, freshness and depth. It
doesn’t have the old pat answers,
and it validates creativity.,” And, 1
thought to myself, every young
Scientologist | had spoken to was
totally convinced it does what jt
promises to do. And then I under-
stood why.

omewhere in all the millions of
S words  written and spoken

about Scientology, L. Ron
Hubbard tells us exactly what Sci-
entology’s intentions and goals are
und how it plans to achieve them.
The various techniques may be hid-
den, from outside view because of
Scientology’s ultrastrict code of
internal ethics, but the entire phe-
nomenon is never movre clearly de-
fined as when Bob Thomas says
Scientology strives to help a person
control his memories. And it suc-
ceeds in doing so because L. Ron
Hubbard defines all life for us,
tells us what is wrong with it
(chaos), and tells us how he will
re-create genuine order, within us
and around us (the techniques of
Scientology).

If you believe yourself to be a
bundle of chaotic distortions und
spiritual  contradictions which
Hubbard's system can salvage and
enghrine in the universe as a truly
[ree-floating spirit, then Scientol-
oyy obviously succeeds. The only
question you have to ask yourself
is whether or not L. Ron Hub-
bard’s vision of life is one you
fundamentally agree with. Every-
thing else, the accusations that he
tampers with people’s minds, is sec-
ondary. That may sound outra-
geous to you, but every step of
Scientology evolves from the sev-
eral declarations he makes about
what he claims life really is. And
if you agree with his basic as-
sumptions, then whatever tamper-
ing is done to your psyche is pre-
cisely what you want done so that
you, too, can achieve that perfect
state of emptiness which he defines
a8 Clear. It is a cruel truth, but
if and when people believe the care-
fully defined goals of what is quite
simply a complicated system of
brainwashing, they are totally
within their rights to let them-
selves be Dbrainwashed. That, as
they say, is the American Way,
And that, because it does work, is
why so many young pecple who
have grown disillusioned with so-
cial structures that do not work at
all, who refuse to accept the notion
that life is an impossible struggle
that cannot be made absolutely
simple, find some kind of solace
and welcome within a totally for-
giving system promising spiritual
eternity, identifying and locating
b guilt, then—mirabile dicty—
hopefully muking it al) go away,

Is there still anything you don’t
understand? Q

Geurge Malko is a free-lance
writer who has contributed to nu-
mervug  mayazines. He has also
writlen for NBC, CBS and the
Public Broadeast Labaoratory. Born
in Denmark thivty-three years ayo,
he tives on New York's wpper East
Side with his Australian-born wife.



