
136 "W ay's E nd ,"  Beech Ave, , C am ber ley 
S u rrey , England

My d ea r F r ie n d s .

I am  la te  w ith the le t te r  th is tim e. 1 w onder if I can go on w ith them  m uch longer as 
I am  getting  so v e ry  old. J re m e m b e r long y e a rs  ago, an Indian fo r tu n e - te lle r  te lling  m e 
th a t I w ould live to be v ery  old and go about w ith a s tick , W ell! tne s tic k  s tag e  has now 
a r r iv e d .

I re m e m b e r that I sa id  that 1 would te ll you som e re in c a rn a tio n  s to r ie s .  L et m e see  
if 1 can re m e m b e r  them . I once m et a w om an who could re m e m b e r quite c le a r ly  four 
consecu tive  in c a rn a tio n s . She told m e the s to ry  of them , but I fo rg e t them  now. And 
once, when I w as le c tu rin g  in B radford in England, a m o ther to ld  m e of tne s tra n g e  things 
h e r  li tt le  son sa id . C hildren  so m etim es re m e m b e r p a s t in c a rn a tio n s , but the m em ory  
fades as  they grow up. T his m other had lo s t a child , and she  had ju s t had anew  one. H er 
l i t t le ; son sa id  to jjier: "You don’t know who the baby is  but 1 do. I t’s our Tom m y com e 
back a g a in ." When ach ild  d ies  very  young the Ego com es back again  a lm o s t im m ediate ly  
and often as  a younger child  to the sam e m o th er. T his w as c le a r ly  such a c a se , and the 
li t t le  boy reco g n ized  it. Then again I once m et a w om an w ith a li tt le  boy of ten who had 
s tra n g e  eyes . She told m e tha t he w as alw ays talking about when he w as la s t  h e re  and 
d esc rib in g  to h e r inc iden ts in p a s t lives.

Som etim es p a s t lives co m eb ack  in d re a m s. I have had that ex p erien ce  m yself. But it 
is  easy  to see  why m o st of us do not seem  to re m e m b e r the p as t. We a r e  using a new 
b ra in . It has not lived before. So it is  d ifficu lt to c a s t on a new b ra in  the p ic tu re s  of the 
p a s t. But we a ll re m e m b e r in a syn thetic  fo rm . Our in s tin c tiv e  w ays, our fundam ental 
t r a i t s ,  a r e  m e m o rie s .

It does not r e a lly  m a tte r  that we do not c a r ry  through such in te re s tin g  m e m o rie s .
W hat w e d id d o es not now m a tte r ,  but w hat we a r e  doing now, It is  the soul tha t lives 
th rough  m any liv e s , not th is  tra n s ie n t p e rso n a lity , I once re a d  such  an in te re s tin g  book.
It was' a book by C arl Jung, the fam ous p sycho log ist, ca lled  "M e m o rie s , D ream s, 
R e fle c tio n s ."  He becam e conscious of his inner life  and rnet w onderfu l people on the 
o th e r s id e . He say s ,"M y  life has been s in g u la rly  poor in outw ard happenings. I cannot 
tell, m uch about them  for it would s tr ik e  me. as  hollow and in su b stan tia l, I can u nders tand  
m y se lf  only in the ligh t of inner happenings, it is  th ese  tha t m ake up the s in g u la rily  of my 
life , and w ith  th ese  my autobiography d e a ls ,"  At f i r s t  he w as a fra id  when he le t h im se lf 
in v estig a te  w hat seem ed  to him his p h an tasies . He saw w onderful v is io n s , som e of them  
sym bolic . And he cam e into contact w ith w onderful people on the o th e r s ide . He had an 
in te re s tin g  m eeting  w ith a Pueblo Red Indian Chief in A m erica , Said the Chief: "See how 
c ru e l the w hites a re .  I do not understand  them , We think that they a r e  m ad," I asked  
him  why? "They say  that they think w ith th e ir  heads. " "W hy, w hat do you think w ith?"
I ask ed  him  in s u rp r is e .  "We think h e re ,"  he sa id , ind icating  h is h e a r t .

It is  a w onderful book, I expect many of you have re a d  it. If you have not, do get a 
copy. My s is te r  te lls  m e that a new book about Jung lias com e out, " S e r ra n o ,"  by 
H erm an H esse , He w as a g re a t m an and a beautiful c h a ra c te r .

My new li ttle  book, " T ru s t  Y o u rse lf to L ife ,"  is now published, I like  it m yself!
It is  quite sm a ll and my fav o rite  chap ter is  the one on The P lace of Beauty in Life.
T h e re  is  no t m uch of m e in that ch ap te r, I quote a ll  the tim e from  by beloved ancien t 
G reek s , and w hat the beautifu l p r ie s te s s  D io tim a sa id  to S o cra te s , I so m etim es  w onder 
why I love the ancien t G reek  w ritin g s , It m ust be because I lived  th e re  so long in p a s t 
liv es . Perhaps I h ea rd  S o cra te s  teach , When 1 w as in A dyar, long y e a rs  ago, M r. 
L ead b ea te r gave m e a l i s t  of w here  1 had been for twenty p as t liv es . He told m e, "You



n e v e r  w e re  in Rom e. You w ere  born five lives running in G reece . T h e re  is  one in the 
m idd le  ages som ew here , but 1 h av en 't tim e to look it u p .” But 1 feel s u re  tha t the la s t  
one w as in England, in the re ig n  of the g re a t Queen E lizabe th , fo r 1 cannot re a d  too m uch 
about h e r . She w as a g re a t r u le r ,  but poor M ary, Queen of S co ts , w as v ery  beautifu l and 
kind, but a r a th e r  s illy  w om an. 1 do not w onder tha t she  cam e to such a bad end. Now 
a ll my Scotch friends w ill be c ro s s  w ith  me!

Well, I am  glad tha t I am  not a King o r  Queen, It m ust be an awful re sp o n s ib ility .

Goodbye ti ll next tim e w hich m ay be the la s t, as I am now getting  so v e ry  old.

K indest g ree tin g s  to you a ll from
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C la ra  M, Codd

F ro m  your s e c re ta ry ; M iss C odd's b irthday  is  O ctober 10 - -  she w ill be 92 !


