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lrh-youth

<2249>  THE GENUS OF DIANETICS AND SCIENTOLOGY
Probably the genus of Dianetics lies really in the late 20's when I was a young kid in the Orient - a strange place for a young American to be - watching all sorts of oddities, seeing little boys jump up to the top of ropes that weren't there and people wondering what the soul and mind were all about.  The more they seemed to know about it, the more impoverished they seemed to be.  So I decided they didn't know much about it.  I thought, "Well, the Western civilizations have it all taped, America knows everything."
So while I was going to George Washington University, I conducted a series of tests.  I found out that poetry gives off the same wavelength in any language and I was testing it out on kineticotometers
(( etc - goes to psychology dept and finds out they know nothing, poetry belongs in arts, you're from engineering dept? - etc ))
I made the horrifying discovery in 1931 that nobody had the mind taped.
(( 15-1600's  faculty psychology taught by catholic church - had to do with examination of perception,  1870 Wundt decided we were animals  etc ))
I tried to find the smallest particle of energy, that's what I was looking for, and concluded it must be in the human mind.  I put out a theory at that time.  I figured out how many perceptions there were - I didn't know there were 53 at that time, I thought there were some fifteen.  And figuring that the eye ran at the rate of a 25th of a second - they now claim it runs at a 10th but mine runs at a 35th - Man, taking mental image pictures and recording them, must be storing them someplace.  But the calculation was that protein molecules, if they have holes in them, might require a hundred memories per hole and twenty holes to a molecule, and it comes out to ten to the 21st power binary digits of neurons.  If everything a man recorded in three months was so recorded and so stored, he has exhausted his entire memory supply and nobody could possibly remember longer than three months ago.  There's something wrong with this.  I put it out as a theory that Man couldn't possibly remember mechanically.
In Austria, they put out the theory from that original paper, saying this was how Man remembered.  Somebody's alter-ising around here.
<2249>  THE GENUS OF DIANETICS AND SCIENTOLOGY
I was at the Explorer's Club and ran head on into our first international complication, which is why we fight on an international front.  This is old news to a lot of you.  I'm trying to tell it the same way, too. 
I was at the Explorer's Club for tea and there was a fellow there whose name was Commissar Golinski.  He was from Amtorg, the American-Russian Trading Organization, which at that time served as the diplomatic channel with Russia - we had no diplomatic relations with Russia - Amtorg, New York.  And this Russian smiled at me and said, "I've been hearing about your researches from some of your friends.  I understand that you know something about what makes Man work and how you can select men who will and won't work."  I said, rather defensively, "That may or may not be."  And he said, "We'd be very happy to make you an offer.  I can have you talking to Stalin in about three weeks, we'll just fly over and talk to him."  They were hiring lots of engineers for various things in those days.  I said, "I'm awfully engaged and I have committments in the United States and I won't be able to go to Russia, thank you."  
The Explorer's Club was quite international, by the way.  It still carried Nazi officers as members, clear to the end of WWII.  Famous explorers in Germany, in Russia, all sorts of allies and the enemy still held memberships.  The Club was being very careful not to cancel out their memberships before they knew whether or not they were missing or were unable to pay.
Next time I saw him at tea, he says, "We've taken this up with our government and we're willing to offer you Pavlov's old quarters and $200,000 and all your expenses for further researches."  I didn't have much money in those days.  I thought, "$200,00!  Only trouble is, it will probably be paid in shin plasters or something of the sort."  I said, "No thank you.  I don't think I'd like to go."  He said, "Come over and have dinner with us and talk it over." 
I had dinner with them and talked it over and said no and they said yes, and I said no and they said yes.  That was the end of a beautiful friendship, and that end has lasted to this day.
About two years later, they broke into my quarters - or some unknown people did, something on that order, two or three years later - and stole the original manuscript of this.  I have a flimsy copy of the first manuscript of this subject which has never been published.  It's not, however, complete.  I've got withholds on you - the Russians have got the original.
lrh- how he got out of the navy

<2249>  THE GENUS OF DIANETICS AND SCIENTOLOGY
Well, you remember we got into the war?  The war that ended nothing except some of our healths and finances?  WWII they called it.  After that, I had done a lot of study in the last year of that war of the endocrine system and a bunch of things, and did an enormous amount of work in '46 and '47 which finally culminated in the writing of the book, DMHSM.
Just about the time it hit the stands, I was in Washington DC, the very same city.  I was teaching some of the psychiatrists here in Washington how to run engrams, or trying to - the last effort we made, I think.  We did make a sincere effort to give Dianetics to psychiatry, to the medical profession, to teach them how to use it, and we found out they didn't know what they were doing and we skipped it.  Anyway, a very high-ranking officer comes walking up the steps, on a Monday, and says to me, "Well, Hubbard, how are you?  How would you like to work for the office of Naval Research?"  I said, "Doing what?"  "Oh, using what you know about the mind to make people more suggestible."  I won't announce this man's rank or name, not in public.
But I said, "Well, sir," sir was in italics, "I'm not interested."  The book had just been published, the foundation was just forming, we were just kicking off, and this guy wants to drag me into the Navy.  He said, "You'd better watch out, because I can pull you back into service at your old rank."  Here we go.  He left feeling very complacent and I got on the telephone.  I had to find someplace in the United States a naval district that was stupid enough to let me resign, and I found them at the end of Pennsylvania Avenue, the Potomac River Naval Command.  It was set up during the Civil War to patrol a Confederate state and was still a full Naval district.  It had admirals and everything.  I went in coughing, I had a service record and my health record and resignation all written out.  I showed the old Admiral how I could never be of any use again to the Navy, showing him the casualties and sheets of paper.  He says, "You poor fellow.  Yes, I'll accept your resignation."  They got an assistant to the Secretary of the Navy to OK it.
On Thursday when the high brass came back to see me again, he says, "Well, have you decided?"  I said, "Yes, I've decided not to go in."  He says, "Then I guess I have no other choice but to draft you in at your old rank."  I said, "I'm very sorry," - omitting the sir, italicized - "but I am no longer a member of the armed services.  Here it is."  And that was an end to the beautiful friendship with the American government.
Any government these days is terribly interested in how the mind works, but dead against anybody that knows more about it than they do.  The commie doesn't like us, not because they wouldn't be happy to use the information, not because they're against anything we believe in, but I said no.  We have kicked in the teeth the Russian government and the American government. It goes right back to that engram, Office of Naval Research, "Hubbard said no.  To hell with him."  That's an important point.  They didn't make up their minds that we were no good until we had said no.  We have not made friends or influenced people in those departments.  But it has left us free and we are today probably the only free organization on the face of Earth.  And that is saying something.
Up until 1947, I was unable to walk without a cane, I couldn't see, I was blind.  I got processing about that time however, and ruined my Naval record.
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<2249>  THE GENUS OF DIANETICS AND SCIENTOLOGY
It was not until 1938 that I had evidence that survival was the common denominator of all these primitive races, and possibly would work out as a common denominator to all life.  I did quite a bit of research which culminated in 1938.
blackdns.scn

<2249>  THE GENUS OF DIANETICS AND SCIENTOLOGY
Commissar Golinski was from Amtorg, the American-Russian Trading Organization, which at that time served as the diplomatic channel with Russia - we had no diplomatic relations with Russia - Amtorg, New York.  He said, "We'd be very happy to make you an offer.  I can have you talking to Stalin in about three weeks, we'll just fly over and talk to him."  I said, "I have committments in the United States and I won't be able to go to Russia, thank you."  
Next time I saw him at tea, he says, "We've taken this up with our government and we're willing to offer you Pavlov's old quarters and $200,000 and all your expenses for further researches."  I had dinner with them and talked it over and said no and they said yes, and I said no and they said yes.  That was the end of a beautiful friendship, and that end has lasted to this day.
About two years later, they broke into my quarters - or some unknown people did, something on that order, two or three years later - and stole the original manuscript of this.  I have a flimsy copy of the first manuscript of this subject which has never been published.  It's not, however, complete.  
Just about the time DMSMH hit the stands, I was in Washington DC, the very same city.  A very high-ranking officer comes walking up the steps, on a Monday, and says to me, "Well, Hubbard, how are you?  How would you like to work for the office of Naval Research?"  I said, "Doing what?"  "Oh, using what you know about the mind to make people more suggestible."  I won't announce this man's rank or name, not in public.
But I said, "Well, sir," sir was in italics, "I'm not interested."  The book had just been published, the foundation was just forming, we were just kicking off, and this guy wants to drag me into the Navy.  He said, "You'd better watch out, because I can pull you back into service at your old rank."  Here we go.  
I got on the telephone.  I had to find someplace in the United States a naval district that would let me resign and I found them - the Potomac River Naval Command.  It was set up during the Civil War to patrol a Confederate state and was still a full Naval district.  It had admirals and everything.  I went in coughing, I had a service record and my health record and resignation all written out.  I showed the old Admiral how I could never be of any use again to the Navy.  He says, "You poor fellow.  Yes, I'll accept your resignation."  They got an assistant to the Secretary of the Navy to OK it.
On Thursday when the high brass came back to see me again, he says, "Well, have you decided?"  I said, "Yes, I've decided not to go in."  He says, "Then I guess I have no other choice but to draft you in at your old rank."  I said, "I'm very sorry," - omitting the sir, italicized - "but I am no longer a member of the armed services.  Here it is."  And that was an end to the beautiful friendship with the American government.
Any government these days is terribly interested in how the mind works, but dead against anybody that knows more about it than they do.  The commie doesn't like us, not because they wouldn't be happy to use the information, not because they're against anything we believe in, but I said no.  We have kicked in the teeth the Russian government and the American government. It goes right back to that engram, Office of Naval Research, "Hubbard said no.  To hell with him."  That's an important point.  They didn't make up their minds that we were no good until we had said no.  
We have not made friends or influenced people in those departments.  But it has left us free and we are today probably the only free organization on the face of Earth.  And that is saying something.  We float free of political committments.  This is the one organization on Earth that isn't owned and owes no favors.  They have to think of their jobs or the party line or something of the sort, they have to be alert to what they say, they can never be totally honest.  If we are for something, we simply think it's a good thing to be for.  If we're against something, we just think they're no good.  We can be honest.
nuciv         goodbye 4 now

<2249>  THE GENUS OF DIANETICS AND SCIENTOLOGY
It's been a mighty hard job, keeping the show on the road.  If you hadn't been with me on it, it would have been a long time dead.  So thank you very much for the part you have played in it.  Thank you.
nuciv   goodbye       just before the work was free?

<2249>  THE GENUS OF DIANETICS AND SCIENTOLOGY
There are always people who will tell you it's "not nice" to fight the enemy.  These people also think it's not nice to win.  But we are winning and NOT because we are not fighting.  We are in the position of being able to run out the consequences of having attacked somebody, before we get the motivator.  You have to keep fighting for liberty or the right to do.  Constant and continual alertness, constant willingness to fight back, is the price of freedom.  There is no other price.  
We have stayed a free organization, owing no allegiance to any government, or financial or politically interested group.  There isn't anybody we have to take our hats off to, nobody.  We are a free people, and we may be the last free people on Earth.  I don't wish to exaggerate, but we very well may be.  In that role, we are winning.  
nuciv   where we stand

<2249>  THE GENUS OF DIANETICS AND SCIENTOLOGY
You are just about to inherit this planet, whether you like it or not.
We are people united all the way around this planet.  This is the first time I can say with honesty that we are the largest mental health organization on Earth.  We have the longest communication lines, the most practitioners, the most people under treatment.  
sec-ops.etc      under cofs category

<2249>  THE GENUS OF DIANETICS AND SCIENTOLOGY
We own a tremendous amount of property, material and so forth, but that's not important.  When buildings get important to us for goddsakes, some of you born revolutionists, will you PLEASE blow up central headquarters?  Don't get interested in real estate, in the masses of buildings, because that is not important.  What IS important is how much service you can give the world, how much you can get done, how much better you can make this.  A bank account never measured the worth of a man.  His ability to help measured his worth, and that's all.  A bank account can assist one to help but where it ceases to do that, it becomes useless.  
It only takes a few failures to kill the impetus of any great forward drive.  
sum.mry

<2249>  THE GENUS OF DIANETICS AND SCIENTOLOGY
((tape begins and ends with DRUMS, really great!))  the development of Dns and Scn, Scn has remained free, stories of the Russian at the explorer's club and the US navy who both wanted his research and how he got out of the Navy, why we are a "free organization", the price of freedom, we are winning
