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A
SEER

... In which three
psychics tell our
reporter about
the future, sort of.

i _ When he does speak in

g i —
English, it is heavily accented. A erys-
al-ﬁquﬁhsits on an ornate, antique targle
in the center of a candlelit, incense-
filled salon where strains of sitar mu-
sic are barely audible:

By JOANNE BALL

he strange man in a long,
flowing cape sits in a heavily
draped chamber spouting for-

L]

That was what [ imagined a psychic
reading would be like. But I found out
that T was wrong. None of the places I
visited were like that. And neither
were any of the psychics.

Wara icawhat hannonod when 1 vig.

1 went to) knew mﬁ ssion. To all
of them I brought a blank cassette ta
to record the session. I also hrrmgg?
considerable skepticism.

The psychic community in the state
is larger than I expected, but some-
what far-flung. There are, however,
regular meetings of soothsayers in

Hartiord and outlying areas.

the right person is %ﬂw
res of readings can be sel up. My
travels for three readings took me to
Bristol to see Frank Mola, to Colches-
ter Lo visit Mari Gross Bentley and to
Chesterfleld to hear the ictions of
Carl Hewitt. Mola and Hewitt worked
in business offices; Bentley saw me in
her home.

Finding a fortune-teller can be a
tricky job for the average person. You
can't just turn to “clairvoyant” in the
Yellow Pages. And there are no ads for
the occult.

Seers are understandably protective
of their whereabouts, and T found my
three psychics through a job contact
(“someone who knew of someone”).
Most recommendations come from
word of mouth.

L]

My first visit was to Mola. His office
was hardly the mystic palace of a
necromancer — in fact, its exterior
was quite mundane, He shares his “Al-
pha-Logics” center for the study of
psychic phenomena, mysticism, heal-
ing and extra-terrestrial travel with
Metallics, Inc., his screw factory.

When I made my appointment, he
told me to come to the back entrance,
That opens onto an office, witk a small
library off to the left. There were dis-
plays of everything from Edgar Casey
material to es of “Jonathan Liv-
ingston Seagull”

The bearded, b

and called attention to it more than
ance during the course of my visit.
From a necklace hung a medallion
which, he claimed, connected him to
his “past life” as an American Indian.
We toured the building — the whole
thing, including the serew-making op-
eration — with Mola pointing out his
plans to convert space from the fac-
tory into an expanded Alpha-Logics
center. Before the reading an,
Mola poured himself a glass of white
wine, saying that it relaxed him. I
dr’a@:!:ator.
we finally got to the room for
the reading, Mola told me of his infro-
duction to the supernatural, He said
that at his first psychic reading sever-
al years ago, a woman told him things
that she couldn't possibly have known
unless she had had some special gift.
While listening to Mola recount his
experiences with spiritualists, it did
occur to me that perhaps I should have
beeni going to that woman for my
ng.
After we sat down, he placed the

P , beefy
Mola is self-conscious about his weight

into two separate record
dimmed the lights, and gave mﬁ

preamble about psychi

on another ion, and he said I had

readi
ir importance and validity. “Any of
the material that flows is at hest tg l:le[
Looked at and examined,” he began.
Infnrn-!elwp makes itself known Lo
me. A visualization, in other words. As
1 begm‘ln look at you, I begin to sense
our vibrations ... the energy that
DV:;: fm]ri:hyou.
“We (all human beings) are in com-
munication with eatfgg:lher all Uge
time . - Now you have given me
permission to enter info your vibra-
tions. You've said, ‘Let's do somethin
psychic, ' and it's very im nt to'do
that. 'm beginning to go into an alpha
state — a relaed state. I'll be abli to
see the pasi, the present and the futsre
enis: as it may seek to benefit yoy |
don't want to talk about death. I don't
want to talk about peple who are
gﬁv:soed. II ﬁon‘t want o talk abput
illness . .. I do want to clarify thisgs
that are around you.” Yo' 8
After all of that, to be sure, [ was
eager to get on with it.
ut it turned out that not muel of
what he said seemed, on the surface, to
be accurate. I pointed this out to Mola

been “tough to crack.” He altriputh
his reading of me to my being “tight."

Mola, for example, discussed a ri-
valry between me and a female rela-
tive — a rivalry that, to my knowl-
edge, doesn'l exisl. And he predicted |
would write a highly-acclaimed story
with the words “Genesis [I" some-
where in the title; so far, at least, no
such has materialized.

He said T would attend a function at
the Bushnell Memorial with a man in
his early 30s and would have a marvel-
ous time; T would wear a white blouse,
a long black skirt and crystal-like dan-
gling exrrinﬁ. But I no longer own a
taney white blonse, wouldn't wear a
long black skirt on a evening out —
even if [ had one — and hate danglin
earrings, particularly those crysta
things. But, as it happened, after that
reading I did go to the Bushnell, to see
the Dance Theatre of Harlem; it was
with a woman, not & w7, in her 20s,
not 30s: To Mola's . oot I did have a
great time, Bu' +:u dus't peed any
psychic abilitie: o predict that.

One of his forecasts concerned a
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ILLUESTRATION BY NOVES

man named “Andrew Nevins." Mola
said this person would have a signifi-
cant impact on my life on Nov. 6 and 7.
1 was to call Mola on Ngv. 8 to report
what happened. What happened was
iR nalh!:lg. No Nevins aj fpe:med be-
fore or on the dates ied.

Throughout the reading, 1 got the
impression that he was on a fishing
expedition. And nothing bit.

L

My pext visit was to Mari Gross
Bentley, who conducts readings in her
modern Colehester home. In the living
room some strange-sounding Indian
music was playing on a reel-to-reel
taperecorder. She greeted me wearing
blue jeans and lots of eye makeup. She
explained the jeans by saying that
after she finished with me, she and her
husband were going to a regional fair,

We walked down the hall to her den,
where she chose the comfy-lookin,
leather high-back chair around whicl
the recording equipment was set up.
She set a timer, perhaps to limit her
eontact with the msn'Hc 50 that she
weuldn't be late for the fair.

She inh:»nedl msi {f_llluwmg prayer,
her eyes tightly shut:

“1 ﬁ that we be surrounded by the
pure white light of Christ and his loye
and protection, and ask that only the
Most High come in. If there's anything
here that is not sent from the Most
High, I demand that it leave immedi-
ately. T name the source as the Christ
consciousness, the universal con-
d ask that while this

an
readin, es'; going on that Joanne be
granted a healing on all levels through

the Most High, ghystcatly‘ emotional-
Iy, mentally and spiritually.”

She then asked, “Flease state your
name, your age and where you're
living.”

Bentley did not know my profession;
she that T was a biologist. In
her preface, she sald I have a logical
mind that “interacts with intuitive and
scientific methods." She encouraged
me to take up accounting or data pro-
cessing {!) as the economic times are
rough and my chances of excel]ln%;n
these areas are, she said, great. But
she added that I couldn't ignore my

See Psychics, Page E 2.






