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Medical science brands it a hoax, yet in an 18-month period over 100,000 came to be “cured.”

TRUE REPORTS ON

THE UNDERGROUND CURE FOR ARTHRITIS

Arthritis can’t be cured in a uranium mine, doctors say.
But an old crippled dog named Solomon didn’t know that.
Right after his mine treatments he started chasing cats

BY SETH TOM BAILEY

Photographed for True by Robert Halmi




MoNtaNa
little over two years ago news dispatches out of Mon-
tana reported that persons afflicted with arthritis were

claiming beneficial results from sitting an hour at a time
six days a week in old abandoned gold mines that had been
found o be radioactive. Some maonths prior to this time a
woman visitor to the Free Enterprise Mine at Boulder,
which was then mining uraninm ore, discovered after a
couple of trips down an 85-toot shalt that her wrthrits pains
were gone and she felt fine for the st thie in several years,
She immediately induced two friends who had arthritis o
2o into the mine with her and, alter several visits, they too
Tound the trips henelicial, Or so the story went,

For some time thereatter, as more and maore visitors cione
and the management admitted thew free of charge, the
mining operations went on But the increasing number of
visitors impeded the work and something had o be done
about it.

“1 believe we c make more money charging admission
to the property than working it for urimivm,” the superin
tendent told the mine owners who hid complained about
Ligging production. 'They agreed,

Therefore, the mine was closed down for several months
while a building with an oflice, reception room, an vlevator
and other modern conveniences were ereeted at a cost of
around $75,000. "Fhe miine management then anuvounced
that it was ready to accommodiate visitors at $10 an hour
per person, or $50 tor six visits. Phe six-hours-a-week eox-
posure period was considered insulflicient to harm the hu-
man body, yet ample for the purpose of relieving it of
arthritic pains, No complete care for arthritis was claimed,

Owners of old abandoned gold wmines in the region
pricked up their ears. There was o sudden rush for Geiger
counters. Most of the mines of the area contain a small
amount ol vadioactivity, and soon “health mines” were in

When it hecame more profitable to “cure” arth-
ritis than to mine uranium, a new industry was
boru. Above: A patient tries out radioactive dirt.

This Colorado mine claims to
relieve asthma, arthritis, sinus-
itis, bursitis and even hayfever.
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operation by dhe dozens. 'Fhe gold-mine owners had Tiale
money for plush instatations and about all the preparation
they made was a littde ceaning up here and there where i
was needed amd the instadlation ol clectric lights, The wd
mission fee runs anywhere from $1 1o $8, with a gencrous
discount for six consccutive visits. The Free Enterprise
still sticks to its ariginal lee, refusing 1o cut prices to meet
the stiflening competition. .

Soon after the news stories appeared. no less than lour
lederal agencies and the American Medical Association
branded the whole thing another medical hoax. ‘The AMA
called it an “unfortunate promotional scheme.” But by
word of mouth and through homctown newspaper articles
by those claiming hencelits, the word 'wgus spread and soon
arthritics from all parts of-the country were pouring into
Boulder. Finding suflicicnt housing lacilities for them be-
came'a major problem in that small town. Mine records
disclosé that in an 18month period more than 100,000
persons sought reliel.

Out of all this some questions have arisen. What reliel
from pain, if any, have these persons received? 1T the whole

Above: An attendant

tests radioactive rocks taken from the mine .
with a Geiger counter. Right: Three out of five persons “taking
the cure” claim reliel—the rest go away discouraged and biuter,

While absorbing radiation paticnts
. can'read, listen to music, or study the
framed testimonials hung on the wall.

thing is a hoax, as the AMA says it is. why hasn’t somcone
put i stop to itz Why hasn't the Post Oflice departiment
prosecuted the mine owners for using the mails to defraud?
Why have many persons revisited the mines two and three
times, il they are receiving no actual benefits?

On a recent lishing wip into Montana which ook me
near the mines 1 attempied, as a free-lance writer, to dis-
cover the answers to some of the questions. 1 was urged to
do so by Lucile Herbert, wife of Charles W. Herbert of
Livingston, whom my wile and 1 visited for & week. The
Herberts. whose permanent home is in Tpcson, Arizona,
bave a summer howe on the West Boulder.

Lucile told me she had sulfered lor years Irom an arth-
ritic condition in her fingers and that she, had visited
Boulder when her husband went there to ke pictures.
Out of curiosity she had gone into the mines for the pre-
scribed period and three weeks later she was pleasantly
surprised to (ind the pain in her fingers had vanished.
Sitting in the mines, she said, would not cure arthritis hut
it did provide her relicf from pain up to one yeir. .

Having subsequently read an article called Quackery in
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the Atomic Age, which violendy attacked the theory it
radioactivity would rclieve arthritic pains, I was Irankly
dubions about it.

“Butit’s true,” Lucile insisted. ““The pain left my fingers
three weeks after 1 caune home.”

On the way (o Boulder we stopped at Helemt to catl on
Norman J. Holter of the Holter Research Foundation,
whase work in the medical-physics field has atained na-
tional prominence. Surely if anyone could give us the cold
scientific facts about the mines, he could.

“Mr. Holter,” 1 said, aflter explaining the purpose of my
interview, “this business of sitting in old abandoned mines
with the hope of getting reliel from arthritic pains sounds
absurd. What can you tell me about itz

“Naturally,”  he replied,

out that they, too, had gone through the wheel-chair stage,
or had been so crippled up they could hardly walk, and
now they were standing on their feet, able to get around
with the use of a cane,

A slight, softspoken man with a pinch of gray at the
temples, who was a retived manufacturer from Indianapolis,
told me that he had come to the mines on a stretcher. “For
two years 1 was bedridden,” he said, “and then T made a
trip out here to visit the mines. When I went home 1 was
able to stand on my feet and walk a little, After the second
trip I got out of the wheel chair, and here T am back for a
third time.” His merry eyes twinkled. “Look at me now. |
can walk like anybody clse.” _

“Fhat's vight,” said a second gentleman who had been

listening. “I knew . Frank

“tf an individual feels afeer
visiting a so-called  health
mine that he has had some
relief, that individual is not
going to think it absurd. On
the other hand, some of the
claims made by certain mince
operators can certainly  be
considered absurd. There is
evidence both for and against
any psychological cffect in-
volved. T can tell you that
some of the health mines
have  mno  radioactivity in
them, yet some peaple have
appearcd to be helped. Fhis
of course is evidence in favor
of the psychological effece.
However, the cold, scientific
fact is hat there is not
enough accurate information
available cither to the mine
owners themselves or to any-
one clse upon which to base
any scicutific conclusion.”
Mr. Holter was an instruc-
tor in physics at the Uni-
versity of California hefore
he settled in Helena, Fle has

WHAT THE DOCTORS SAY

Medicnl science is traditionally conserva-

tive. No new cure is aceepted hefore its
eflectiveness has heen proved beyond renson-
uble doubt, The view of most doetors, as ex-
pressed in interviews with TRUE’s medical
expert, Donald G. Cooley, is that no scientifie
evidence has been found 1o indicate that small
amounts of radioactivity, such as found in
the Montana mines, ean cure or relieve rheu-
matie discases. The American Medicnl Asso-
ciation and the Arthritis and Rheumatism
Foundation share this view. The medieal
status of mine-sitting is summed up by one
respected  specialist in rheumatic  diseases
who remarked: “Those poor patients ean’t
tell an arthritis cure from a hole in the
ground.”

Despite the lack of proof, the author of
this article, a trained reporter with all the
reporter’s natural skepticism, decided to go
out to Montunn and see for himself. He
found that three out of five arthritis sufferers
claimi help from visiting the mines, and met
hundreds of people who swear by the wra-
nium curc. In publishing his report, TRUE
is not saying that this methaod of curing arth-
ritis is valid, We merely feel that an unbiased

when he was bedridden. His
coming to the mines induced
me to try it. T was so bent
over I could hardly walk or
take my eyes off the floor.
I've been here twice hefore.
Fhis time I drove my car out
and brought him. We en-
joyed the trip immensely and
cven visited Yellowstone on
the way. Just the two of us.”

The gentleman who had
heen bedridden was F. W,
Cardiff who had organized
and directed a manufactur-
ing concern for years, up to
the time of his retirement be-
cause of his arthritis. His
{riend was Charles H, Holt,
a stockbroker,

“Permit me to introduce
myself,” said another elderly
gentleman. “I'm Arthur C.
Peck of Duluth. Retired
banker. I don’t own a dime's
worth of stock in these mines
and never shall, so T haven't
got any reason to lie,” He

been  training people in
atomic matters {or several
years, so T felt T had received
information to  discowrage
further interest in the mines.

deamatie.

look ot what has happenad will contribute 1o
the seavch for truth and that the story of Tom
Bailey’s search for that trath is exeiting and

stood slightly heng, looking
upat me “I had rheumatoid
arthritis so had,” he went on,
“that T couldn’t put on my
clothes or even comb my

« But I had to be sure, “Could

it be possible,”” T said, “that

. there is some unknown clement in these mines that has not

_yet been isolated—something science has not heen able to

T put its finger on—which is actually helping these people”
He studied mie lor & moment in conclusion. “1 will give

you my direct professional opinion which is that there is

J not any unknown clement involved in the health-mine

' business.” Fle shook his head.

. S0 we climbed into the car and continued our trip.

- In Boulder we stopped at Pappy Smith's Ranchotel

- where most of the mine visitors stay. A new batch had just

arrived on the evening bus from the railhead and others
¢ had come in by car. T'wo of those who got off the bus were

27 in wheel chairs, but these, Pappy explained, were the new-

comers. “Talk to some. of the old-timers,” he advised.

Those who've heen here two or three times.”

;. . Thase back for a sccond or third go at it proudly pointed

Vv

hair. T came here as a last re-
sort after going to the Mayo
Clinic and half a dozen
others. They all told me T was past medical aid. The three
trips 1 have made have cost me approximately $1,600. I
speat over $20,000 going around to clinics and got no
help at all. Since I started coming here a year and a half
ago 1I'm a new man. These mirnies haven't done anything for
the deformities of arthritis but the visits have relieved the
pain and that alone is worth more to me than anything else
it could have done, for now 1 can walk and enjoy life. 1
dow’t care what the smart doctors say about these mines,
'H be coming back here every six months from now on and
I'll live a hell of a lot longer than some of the specialists
who gave me up.” ' v

It was a pretty convincing statement. But it was only one
of a score to follow. Each statement of course involves the
personal experience of the individual, and so many of them
are so similar that together they form a striking pattern.

19



”
i

Here is the story they tell. For most
arthritics, the first two or three visits to
the mine cause a nauscous condition and
sometimes vomiting. This is usually fol-

‘lowed by severe pains, first in the aflficted

joints and then throughout the entire
body. 'The ache may last for several days,
or it may disappear alter the first day,
depending on the physical condition of
the individual. But eventually it goes
away and, if the radiation was heneficial,
so do all the arthritic pains. Calcium de-
posits remain, yet the patient's agony
vanishes, or greatly diminishes.

Only about three out of five persons
visiting the mines find any relicl. Many
go away discouraged and bitter. Although
the time needed for reaction scems to
vary widely, from a week to three or four
weeks, there are usually some signs of it
after the first day or two—such as pain
ot only in the afflicted joints but in
other parts of the body as well.

A doctor in Helena, whose name can-
not be used because of his afliliation with
the AMA, told me this: “I helieve that
il anyone is being helped by these mines
it's the patient with rhewmmnatoid arthritis,
the crippling type. Some of my patients
have been helped and I'm not prepared
to say whether it's the radiation or if it's
all in the mind. Whatever it is, those
helped,-or who feel that they have been
helped, are the rheumatoid cases, The
others 1 osent down to the mines show
little or no results at the preseat time.”

There appears to be a difference of
opittion on this among patients, however.,
for some afflicted with the 40-0dd other
types of archritis claim reliel. But a sur-
vey shows that the majority of cases which
do find relief, whether it is mental or
othérwise, are in the rheumatoid cate-
g()ry.

While looking over the list of visitors
at one of the mines I came across the
mumne of a physician in a nearby town,
The card revealed that hie had ggade the
customary six trips into the mine, so |
went to see him.

“Now look,” he said apprchensively
when | told him what | had come for,
“I'm in no position to make any state-
ments for publication.”

“I understand,” 1 said.

He looked at me and grinned. “Okay,
you can quote me if you want, but don't
use my right name.”

Here is his exact statement, as I wrote
it down in my note book:

“Sure, I've got arthritis in wmy hands,
and bad. It got so 1 couldn’t operate. |
had 1o catl in other doctors and split the
lee T went o the Mayo Clinic twice, and
that’s no indicument of Mayo's, which is
a fine clinic, but they couldn’t help me.
Finally one Sunday ¥ told my wife T was
going to visit the mines at Boulder. |
ok two treatments the first day. 1 kept
a mufller arownd my neck, pulled up to
my cars so nobody would recognize me,
I went back again on Wednesday when

At $2 a throw, this Texas larmer treats 150 patients a day with uraninvm-bhearing dirt.
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I had ladf a day off and managed to get
away a few hours on Friday. [ went down
again on the weckend. In all, I took six
treatments.”

He leaned over and fiexed his fingers.
“Last Monday I operated on my first
patient in eight months. I'm in business
again.”

“Have you reported this to the AMA?”

“I have not. They'd laugh at me.”

As [ returned to the hotel that evening
a gentleman stopped mte. “I hear you're
doing an article on the mines,” he said.
He was a large bespectacted man with

a urlt of reddish beard on his chin. “My -

name’s Ed Collins. I'm a lumber dealer
in Portland, Oregon. I'm not trying to
get my name in print, but if 1 can help
you in any way I'll be glad to.” ™%’

He later joined us at the dinner table
and named no less than half a dozen well-
known clinics he had gone to in search
of relief from arthritic pains. He thought
that one or two had helped him a little,
but not enough. He had heard of the
mines but had no faith in them. “To me.”
he said, “sitting in an old tunnel sounded
as silly as sleeping with a rabbit’s foot
under your pillow, but my wife finally
dragged me 1o Montana. Hell, 1'd never
scen the state belore, anyway, and maybe
the change would do me good. And I can
say this for sure—I wouldn’t be back here
now il that first trip hadn’t helped me.
It's not psychosomatic. The pain’s gone
and you can tell the world it didn’t just
up and disappear overnight for no rea-
son. | kinow it wasn’t a state of mind. be-
cause I felt no reliel for two weeks after
I left here. I was convinced it was bunk
and when the relicf did come 1 was more
surprised than anyone.” .

I was hearing so much in favor of the
mines that the next day I began digging
for contradictory evidence. I had won-
dered when we started for Boulder if 1
would be able to find any testimonials
other than those supplied by the mines
themselves, and practically everyone I
talked with' was willing to swear on a
stack of supreme court judges that he or
she had been helped.

I looked up Father Conran, pastor of
St. Catherine's Parish at Boulder, and
asked him if any of his parishioners had
arthritis and if they had visited the
mines. Surely a priest would tell me the
truth,

“Yes,” he said, “several of my people
are afflicted, including myself.” He said
he had made 18 trips into the mines and
he had noticed no change. His was not
the crippling type. “But I have seen many
people helped,” he went on.

“Do you know of anyone who hasn't

been helped?” I inquired.

"I honestly don’t,” he replied, “except
in ty own case.”

I next called on A. H. Eiselein, editor
and owner of the Boulder Monitor, who
has been publishing his paper for almost
40 years and who has-a finger on the
general pulse, politically and’ otherwise.

“About three out of every five persons

who come to the mines claim they have |

been benefited,” 1 said. 1 was using the

ratio established by the mines. “About the

other two? Who will help them?”
“Medical science, I su
[Continued on page 28]
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The Underground Cure for
Arthritis
[Continued fr‘nm page 20}

plied. “About one-third of the people
who come here only think they have
arthritis. Many find later that it'’s a case
of nerves or muscular trouble. Even the
doctors don’t know half the time. Of
course many who visit the mines stay
only a day or so and that's not enough
to do them any good. Some types of arth-
ritis can't be helped by radiation and
those must be treated by their doctors.”

I asked him about the mines that had
mushroomed since the Free Enterprise
opened its doors to the public.

“T'here are a few good ones,” he said,
“that have sufficient radiation. And
there are some that are not so good. 1've
been in them all with a Geiger counter.”
He showed me several Geiger counters
that he owned. 1t was a sort of hobby
with him.

Fasked him il the American Medical
Association had ever investigated the
claims made by mine visitors and his re-
ply was a prompt, “No, not a single case.™
He said he had tried several times to get
the AMA to send a qualified obscrver
but nothing had ever been done about it

“When Sister Elizabeth Kenny came to
this country to $how how to treat polio,
the AMA ‘waited two yemrs hefore it
would recognize her method. Now it's
used in cvery hospital in the country that
treats polio. [ supi)ose they'll wait until
all the arthritics have been cured and
then they'll finally admit there's some-
thing to it.” .

He admitted in the next breath that
he had used the word “cured” loosely,
and added, “The mines dou't actually
cure anything that I know of, but they
do give relief to arthritic pains and you
know what that means to the patients.
They're living again.” '

From Fergus C. Fay, manager of the
Free Enterprise Mine which had started
the whole thing, I learned more about
the AMA. He said he had asked that or-
ganization to send a qualified observer to
the Free Enterprise and that he had re-
ceived an answer stating that a man
would be sent providing the mines paid
his salary and queep over a period of
months. Fay declined to do this.

An AMA official told me that the or-
ganization had no money with which to
make such investigations and that the
only way Fay’s request could be met
would be for the mines to stand the ex-
pense.

The Free Enterprise Mine and a few
others are endeavoring to conduct
legitimate business and make no claims
which are not substantiated by sworn
aflidavits or by obvious facts, but some of

* the mine owners make all sorts of ridicu-

lous claims about “cures.” One operator
cven tells a story about a ray [rom the
uranium ore being photagraphed, though
it could not be seen by the naked eye,
and he readily produces the photograph
to prove it. The photographer who took
the picture told me the ray, a white hand
running diagonally through the picture,

an

was a post near the camera that had been
out of focus when the exposure was made.
'The post had later been removed by a
mine employee, but the mine owner has
refused to admit this, and uses the photo
in his advertising pamphlets.

“It’s the fly-by-night and unscrupulous
opcerators we want to climinate,” M.
Fay told me. “Not that we want their
business, but because their fantastic
claims hurt all of the legitimate mines.”

‘The mine sends out cards after six
months to cach visitor inquiring if he has
or has not reecived any benefits from his
ucatment. | asked Fay what the percent-
age of answers was.

“About 66 percent, and I consider that
good because people seem o have a
natural aversion to answeriug. They ap-
parently feel that we might use their
pames for :ld\'ertising purposes, which we
do not do unless we have their specific
pernission. We do know from experi-
ence, however, that maity persons who
have not informed us of benefits have had
them, because we hear of them through
people they send to us.”

Me. Fay produced @ Reuters dispatch
Irom Vienna which he had clipped from
the Kansas City St under date of Sep-
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tember 1. 1954, “In Europe they're way
ahead of us in recognizing the value of
radioactivity.” he said. “Read this.”

The dispatch stated that an abandoned
gold mine ncar Bad Gastein in the Salz
burg province of Austria had become a
modern hospital where “thousands of
patients every year find health.” It went
on to say that during the war the Nauzis,

-in need of gold, sank a deep shaft into

the mountains which was later aban-
doned.i Some films exposed down in the
mine were fogged, as though they had
been passed in front of an X-ray ap-
nratus. Envestigation showed that deep
in the shaft there was a high concentra-
tion of a radioactive nature, which, when
combined with the heat of 104 degrees
and the dampness, had remarkably good
effects on certain types of disease, includ-
ing arthritis and bursitis. “Now.” the dis-
patch went on to state, “the whole place
has been  scientifically examined and
thousands of patients go into the mine
yearly under (Lyctors' orders and control.
Scientists belicve that the secret is a vast
source of highly mincralized and radio-
active water deep within the mountain.
The gases rise through clefts in the rock
and bring the radioactive qualities to-
gether with the warmth and moisture.”

[ asked Mr. Fay if it was possible for
people going into the mines to get tao
nach radiation,

“There are possible dire cousequences

from intense radiation,” he said, “and
that is why we limit our visitors to an
hour or two a day. However, this mine
has been operated since 1949 either for
the mining of uranium ore or as a health
mine and I know of no workman who
has been harmed by constant exposure.
During the past two years I have spent
over 400 hours underground and I feel
no apparent ill effect.”

“Do any of the men who have worked
here have arthritis?” I asked.

He laughed. “If they did, we wouldn't
be in business.”

Brought to my attention was a reler-
ence to the mines by Dr. Walter C. Al-
varez, a syndicated columnist, who wrote
on july 30, 1953: “If the ore were really
highly radioactive the persons would bhe
made ill, or even killed, and if the ore
were not radioactive the mines would be
obtaining money under false pretenses

. 80 far as is now known, small, safe
doses of radioactivity do not cure any-
thing except, perhaps, a few types of
cancer.”

Another authority was quoted in a
short magazine article as having said that
exposure to radioactive ore would pro-
duce cancer.

“I wish they would at least be consist-
ent,” Mr. Fay said. “One says onc thing
and the other contradicts him, and that's
what we're up against.”

Fay added that he had yet to hear of
any case in which cancer was attributed
to mine radioactivity. He knew several

. * .
miners who”had worked in low-grade
radioactive mines all their lives and were
still in excellent health.

Dr. I. K. Cummings of Polaris, Mon-
tina, pretty well expressed what is in the
minds of all doctors: “About the only
beneficial effects to be ascribed to these
treatments is the effect on the mind. The
hysterical ones are undoubtedly bene-
fited, and that in a sense is justifiable, if
treatments could be narrowed down to
this type.” ,

I finally took off one morning for a
fly-fishing stream and was going to- put
the mines and the AMA out of my mind
for a few hours. I met another fisherman
and, as fishermen will, we fell into a brief
conversation. :

“You should have been here last May,”
he said, “before the tourists loused it up.
I got my limit in an hour.” ’

* *You live here?” I inquired.

“No, I'm from Kansas, I'm visiting the
mincs. I used to have arthritis bad—"

Oh, oh! I thought. Here we go again.
His story was typical. He hadn’t fished in
ages, was flat on his back for a couple of
years and then he had come to the mines.
“Now I'm really enjoying life,” he said.
“When I can catch beauties like ‘these
I'm happy.” He opened his creel to re-
veal four seven-inch trout he had hooked
on grasshoppers.

“l wish 1 could find some way to be
sure all this is not mental with these
people,” 1 said to my wife, Doris, as we
retired that night.

“l heard something today in the
lobby,” she answered. “A man was telling
about a dog someone here owned that
was all crippled up with rheumatism. He
was 50 bad he could hardly walk. They

[Continued on page 30]
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[Continued from page 28)
took him into the mines a {few times and
later he whipped another dog that had
been molesting him for months.”

I snapped to attention. “Who was the
fellow?”

S only know him by sight,” Doris said.
“I'll point him out to you in the morn-
ing.”’

I a dog, 1 reasoned, could be aided by
radioactivity, how could anyone say the
cffect was rsy(:lmsnm:uic? A dog isn’t sup-
posed to t
to reason like a human being. A dog with
rhewmatism wouldn’t know why it was
being taken into a2 mine. [ knew T had o
find that animal.

My quest the next morning was short.
I contacted the editor of the Monitor
who scemied o know cverything. Mr.
Liselein said the dog belonged to a man
down the suect. There were several dogs
in town, he informed me, which had been
helped by visits to the mines but he was
able o find only the one in question—a
black-and-white mongrel that was stand-
ing in the middle of the street inspecting
another dog, ‘'The animal showed no signs
of rheumatist. When the other dog ran,
he ran alter ic and his actions were those
of any ordinary healthy pooch.

I talked with the owner who already
had signed an allidavit covering the case,
but somchow the aflidavit could not bhe
found. I began o smell a rat, or thought
1 did anyway, when 1 learned that the
dog’s ‘picture had been in the paper,
Liselein was an enterprising newspaper-
nan, and might do anything, 1 felt, w
promote his town and the mines. He and
the dog owuer could have cooked all this
up asa publicity stunt: No, I would have
to find another dog, one that had rheu-
matism, but which had never been in the
mines, and make a test of my owl.

But finding such an animal was not
casy. I visited all the cat and dog hos-
pitals irv Helena, but no rheumatic dogs.
The severe winters in Montana are con-
ducive to rhewmatism in animals, 1 was
told, but all known cases had been de-
stroyed.

I asked one veterinarian if he had
licard of any dogs that had been taken
into the mines. “Yes, sometime back,” he
replied. “Over in Boulder.”

Back in Boulder a service-station at-
tendant told me of a dog that was so
badly crippled with rheumatism it could
stand for only short periods at a time,
“Jim Carter owns it,” he said. “I'll take
you over there if you like.” .

Mr. Carter was proprictor of the
Phillips 66 station in Boulder, He took us
to his home to see the dog, which was
stretched out in the yard. When | ap-
proached it, the animal raised its head
slightly. .

At the sound of his master's voice, the
dog wagged its tail,

“What's his name?” 1 asked.

“Solomon. Noted for his wisdom. He'’s
smart.”

Solomon still wagged his tail but made
no cffort to rise. ‘

“He won't get up unless I make him,”
Carter said. “He's pretty badly crippled.
We've talked of having him put o sleep,
but you know how that is. You hate to get
ridd of an aninmal yow've raised from a

rink. ‘That is, it's not supposed ’

" got his owner to take him to the mines.

some names at random from the files.

pup.” He nudged the dog with the toc of
his shoe and finally it got to its feet, but
with considerable effort.

“He gets stiff when he lays down for
any time,” Carter explained.

1l encouraged Solomon to walk to me
amd he did so but with great effort. He
sartly dragged the right hind leg and [
limpcd along on the left. He also seemed  }..
stift in the spine and could turn only with |
labored cifort. When he reached me he
was paiting as though he had been chas-
ing a rabbit. He raised himsel{ and leaned
his paws against me in a friendly gesture.

“Have you ever taken him into the
uranium mines?” [ inquired.

“No, never have. Do you think it would
do any good?”

“I don’t know,” I said. “But I'd like to
find out.”

I saw the dog again after its first visit
to the Enterprise Mine and it had been
vomiting.

“He's having severe pains,” Carter
said. “He whimpers in his sleep. I'm tak-
ing him up to the mines again tomorrow.”

‘These were the same reactions some of
the human visitors to the mines had had.
After the second visit, Solomon was no
longer sick, but he seemed content to lie
still. "There was no improvement in his
physical condition that anyone could de-
tect,

Subsequently 1 found another rheu-
matic dog called Thunderpumper and

BRI A g

As I had other things to do 1.did not see
the animal immediately. ; syanted: pes |
sonally to contact persons'who had beéen |-
to the mines and [ was permitted to select

I chose those that were nearest the region
and my wife and I shoved off.

Ten days later we returned to Boulder.
I drove to the Phillips 66 station but Mr.
Carter was not therc. At the house no one
answered the door bell. Moreover, Sol-
omon was not in the yard.

“1 hope those mine visits didn't kill
him!” 1 said fearfully to my wife. “Mr.
Carter will never forgive me.” :

Just then I heard a rustle in the grass &
and around the house bounded old Sol-
omon, his tongue lolling and dripring
saliva. He was at that moment as agile as
any dog I had ever seen. I saw then the
object of his interest, an ordinary house §§
cat sitting on top of a post, glaring down J
at us with malevolent green eyes.

The old dog was so pleased ‘when 1
went with him to the base of the post to s
inspect his quarry that he licked my hand.
Except [or a slight limp which was not
noticeable when he hurried, there scemed
to be nothing wrong with him. Whatever §g
it was that had happened to Solomon inj
the past 10 days had given him a brand
new lease on life.

“You can’t imagine what's ha
to Solomon,” Carter said with.affga
excitement in his voice when I fgajdimp
an hour later. “He's chasing cats and hav-
ing a hell of a time. Those two visits tof
the mines did it!” :

I asked Carter if the dog had ever liv
ened up before when the cat cam

around.
“Obh, no, not until after he’d been ink
the minc. He didn't used to pay any atd! ¢

tention to cats.”



oA X 7 1 later visited the other dog's owner,
o and again it was the same story. The dog
B Dhad livened up after four trips into the
'w & mines, and was practically as gond as new.
But Thunderpumper’s owner, whose fam-

e . ily camped in a trailer, pulled out shortly
le & thereafter and I've never heen able to
W S contact them again for a signed affa-
U § davit,
th & Not long ago 1 got a letter from Carter,
e - Solomon’s owner. “Last fall 1 wok Sol-
'S g omon hunting many times and he just
xd . got along fine and was as good as he was
€. before his recent trouble started. There
he 3% is no doubt in my mind that the mine
b 3 was responsible for the return of his for-
I B mer liveliness.”

I have since felt some embarassment
o 2 about questioning the Boulder editor’s

. & veracity and about suspecting him of
SIC . having cooked up a publicity story for
en ;. the mines, but when he reads this he can
' feel assured that I no langer mistrust him

er B - and he has my profound apologies.

- Since my trip to the mines I have been
receiving letters from visitors with whom
I had no personal contact and 1 have
completely disregarded them in this
article on the theory that they were no
doubt inspired by the mine owners. How-
cver, I have personally contacted over 100
persons who visited the mines. About

“.their names and addresses, and are thus
+“available for checking. Some did not re-
i ceive relief, but three out of five say they
rér-did, and 1 have their statements before
;- me in their own handwriting.

One of the most outstanding examples
is that of Everett E. Kracaw, P.O. Box
71 253, Fort Madison, lowa, whaose physician
7 (name withheld at his own request) cer-
- tfied the patient’s statement that he had
i . been unable to sleep for more than a few

! minutes at a time Ilor three years,

“"When I went to the Free Enterprise

Mine I was really reaching for straws,”

lt"” [ he told me. “Besides not sleeping, |
T hadn’t heen able to stand up straight for
a year and a half and | was 85 pounds

Tass

- underweight. My first visit to the mine
resulted in severe pains in the spine and
rib area. 1 went to bed feeling perfectly
miserable. About 10 o'clock 1 fell asleep
and you can imagine my surprise when

;awakened at 8 o’clock the following
morning, having slept the night through

3 for the first time in three years. A few
T days later 1 took off my brace and 1 have
never had it on since.

To the average layman it does not scem
possible that so’ much evidence in the
form of personal statements by those
gt claiming benefits could pile up without
there being some truth in it. Fither peo-
ple are bigger fools than we think they
are, or science is slower in discovering its
pshiprecomings than it has been in the past.
"eThedé Pacts arc offered medical science
for*what they are worth. As a reporter,
I'offer no personal conclusions. But |
jro’can’t forget old Solomon up there in

%" Montana chasing house cats, and hunting
k¥ vigorously as cver, after his long pe-
‘tiod of inactivity. To date he's made no

tement about his marvelous recovery,
but undoubtedly he will after he's had
‘time to consider the matter—psychologi-
; a11]y that is.—Seth Tom Bailey
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60,000 of the 100,000 mine visitors leflt -
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It’s holiday time...season of good eating and
good cheer. Wherever folks gather for holiday fun
you’re likely to find Carling’s Black Label Beer...
dry, tangy, delicious. It’s economical, too, for top quality

Black Label sells at the popular price. That’s why Black Label
sales are now four times what they were four years ago.

And every day more people say... :
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