
America’s Most Mysterious Monument

Raymond Wiley AND KT Prime



Copyright © 2011 Raymond Wiley and KT Prime

Published by The Disinformation Company Ltd.
111 East 14th Street, Suite 108

New York, NY 10003
www.disinfo.com

books@disinfo.com

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced, stored in a database 
or other retrieval system, or transmitted in any form, by any means now existing or 
later discovered, including without limitation mechanical, electronic, photographic 

or otherwise, without the express prior written permission of the publisher.

Library of Congress Control Number: 2011940512

Designed by Greg Stadnyk

ISBN: 978-1934708-68-2
eISBN: 978-1934708-73-6

Printed in USA

10  9  8  7  6  5  4  3  2  1

Distributed by:
Consortium Book Sales and Distribution

Toll Free: +1.800.283.3572
Fax: +1.800.351.5073

www.cbsd.com

The opinions and statements made in this book are those of the authors; the 
publisher has not verified any of their statements, theories or conclusions and no 

warranty or fitness is implied. The publisher shall have no liability or responsibility 
to any person or entity with respect to any loss or damage arising from the infor-

mation contained in this book or from the use thereof or reliance thereon.

disinformation
®

 

www.dis info.com



A C K N O W L E D G M E N T S

The authors would like to thank the following people for their 

invaluable assistance in writing this little book: John Robert-

son, Laura Polmear and Hudson Cone for the photography; 

Noel Brown for access to his interview with Wyatt Martin; 

Randall Carlson and Tom Robinson for their informative in-

terviews; Gary, Greg, Amanda and Ralph at Disinformation 

for all the help with layout, promotions, and the cover; Anita 

and Laura from Facebook for their help with our research 

into the Society of the Third Millennium; Graham Hancock 

and Santha Faiia for their encouragement; the kind people 

of Elberton, especially Gary Jones at The Elberton Star, for 

all their help and insight; and all the friends and family who 

supported us over the past year.



TA B L E  O F  C O N T E N T S

FOREWORD BY GRAHAM HANCOCK 1

CHAPTER 1: THE GEORGIA GUIDESTONES 5

CHAPTER 2: THE GRANITE CAPITAL OF THE WORLD 19

 THE UNVEILING 20

 A HOAX IN GRANITE 24

 ELBERTON’S LEGACY 25

CHAPTER 3: ROSES, ROSES, ROSES 33

 THE OLD RELIGION 33

 ARCHEOASTRONOMY 36

 THE BROTHERHOOD OF R. C. 40

 THE MASTER OF THE ROSE 47

 THE SOCIETY OF THE THIRD MILLENNIUM 52

CHAPTER 4: THE NEW WORLD ORDER 61

 JIM STACHOWIAK 64 

 ALEX JONES 71

 MARK DICE 82

 VAN SMITH 89



CHAPTER 5: THE MAN BEHIND THE MONUMENT 99

 THE LIFE OF ROBERT CHRISTIAN 101

 THOUGHTS ON RELIGION 107

 IDEAS FOR THE IMPROVEMENT OF SOCIETY 115

CHAPTER 6: ALTERNATIVES TO ARMAGEDDON 121

 THE COLD WAR MIND-SET 122

 THOUGHTS ON FOREIGN POLICY 124

 A FALLOUT SHELTER FOR CIVILIZATION 129

AFTERWORD 133

ENDNOTES  142



1. The Guidestones



1

F O R E W O R D 

B Y  G R A H A M  H A N C O C K

Not all ancient monuments are mysterious and not all 

mysterious monuments are ancient.

The Georgia Guidestones are decidedly not ancient—

until 1980 there was nothing on top of that bare hill outside of 

Elberton, Georgia—yet there is much that is extremely myste-

rious about them.

Raymond Wiley and KT Prime do a !rst-class job in 

this little book of telling what is known about the stones, and 

what is not, revealing and exploring their mysteries one by 

one. They always keeps their feet on the ground and avoid ex-

travagant or fanciful explanations when a simpler one will do. 

This only makes it all the more mysterious, after the ground 

has been so thoroughly raked over, that we still to this day do 

not know the true identity of the man calling himself R. C. 

Christian who commissioned and paid for the monument!

What is unmissable, is the strong whiff of seven-

teenth century Rosicrucianism running through the whole 

story; indeed the Guidestones bear many of the hallmarks of 

a “Rosicrucian stunt” in the classic mold designed to shake 

things up, challenge old and entrenched positions, get people 

thinking along new lines.

One night in 1623, for example, dramatic placards 

were positioned on the walls of many public buildings in Par-
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is and distributed along all the main streets of the city. They 

contained pronouncements from the “deputies of the princi-

pal College of the Brothers of the Rose Cross who show and 

teach without books or marks how to speak all languages of 

the countries where we wish to be and to draw men from er-

ror and death.” The placards also stated that the deputies were 

“making a visible and invisible stay in the city.” In other words 

they would be seen only by those who they wished to see them, 

while to others they would be invisible.

The placards caused a “hurricane” of rumor about the 

mysterious Rose Cross fraternity and its eponymous founder 

Christian Rosenkreutz. Various Rosicrucian documents, es-

pousing radical and far-reaching ideas, had already begun to 

circulate and hundreds more were to appear, going on to play a 

key role in the Enlightenment. Bizarrely, however, it was always 

also understood that Rosicrucianism—and certainly its core 

notion of a secret brotherhood of sages and savants waiting in 

the wings to take over the guidance of society—was something 

of a hoax and that the so-called Rosicrucian Manifestoes were 

allegorical in nature.

All this seems to me to !t perfectly with the strange 

story of the Guidestones, starting of course with the elusive 

funder “R. C. Christian” (i.e., Christian Rosenkreutz), who 

claims to represent a group of Americans who believe in God 

(like the original members of the Rosy Cross Brotherhood), 

who is visible to some in the Elberton community but not to 

others, and who creates a monument inscribed in multiple 

languages “to convey certain ideas across time [and to] hasten 
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F O R E W O R D

in small ways the dawning of an age of reason.”

I suggest, however, that the ideas expressed in the 

stones’ inscriptions, like the ideas in the original Rosicrucian 

Manifestoes, are there !rst and foremost to get people worked 

up emotionally and engaged intellectually with issues they 

might otherwise pass over. Thus, for example, the statement on 

the Guidestones that we should “Maintain Humanity Under 

500,000,000” does not have to be in any way “true,” or rooted 

in any great wisdom, or even something that “R. C. Christian” 

himself necessarily believed in, to ful!ll the function of shaking 

up our thinking about global population and alerting us to the 

moral, ethical and other issues involved in enforced population 

control. Likewise the notion of a “world court” that appears on 

the Guidestones may be a piece of advocacy for such an institu-

tion, or it may again simply be intended to make us think.

To this extent the extreme reactions the monument 

has provoked, including the 2008 spray paint and polyepoxide 

attack, could be exactly what “R. C. Christian” and his shad-

owy group hoped for and intended when they conceived of 

and commissioned the Guidestones. To attack something in 

the realm of ideas one must !rst get to grips with it and try to 

understand it. As we do this, though it may be subtle at !rst, it 

can begin to shape and change us.

What better form of initiation is there than the one 

that leads us to initiate ourselves?

GRAHAM HANCOCK is the author of Fingerprints of the Gods and 

Supernatural, and co-author, with Robert Bauval, of The Master Game. 
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C H A P T E R  1 : 

T H E  G E O R G I A  G U I D E S T O N E S

It was a slow day at the Elberton Granite Finishing Com-

pany. In the sleepy, North Georgia town of Elberton, most 

days were slow, even in the region’s busiest industry, but this 

day was especially slow. It was a Friday afternoon in June of 

1979. No one seems to know which Friday it was anymore, 

but it was de!nitely slow—Joe H. Fendley Sr., the president 

of EGFC, would remember that much at least because, apart 

from the secretary, he was the only one in the of!ce.

The man who walked in was, according to Fendley, 

“neatly dressed” and “middle-aged.”1 He introduced himself 

with what would later be revealed as a pseudonym, and he told 

the businessman that he needed to commission a granite mon-

ument. Thinking that this man, like many others before him, 

was looking to buy a simple tombstone, Fendley courteously 

informed the gentleman that his company did not !ll orders 

for private citizens, but only dealt in bulk with other corporate 

entities.

But for reasons unstated, “Robert Christian” had de-

cided to do his business with EGFC, and he would not be 

turned away so easily. He told Fendley that what he was inter-

ested in creating was no mere memorial, but a “monument to 

the conservation of mankind,”2 and he outlined the details of 

what he had envisioned. 
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What the enigmatic man proposed was truly massive. 

He wanted to create a structure that would require the quarry-

ing of several enormous pieces of granite. He wanted it to be 

erected in such a mathematically precise way that they would 

require both engineers and astronomers to ensure it was done 

properly. Nothing of this magnitude had ever been attempted 

in Elbert County, and Elbert County prided itself on its vast 

experience with granite. The project Christian proposed was 

going to cost an extraordinary amount of money.

When Fendley heard these speci!cations, his interest 

piqued somewhat, but he was now uncertain as to whether or 

not the stranger was actually serious in his request. He quoted 

a very high price to Christian, and stressed that even that was 

just an estimate, as “no monument of this size had ever been 

quarried in Elberton.”3 To Fendley’s great surprise, this did 

not seem to deter the mysterious man. Christian merely asked 

him for a reference to a local bank, and once he had it, left as 

quickly as he had come. 

Not long thereafter, at the nearby Granite City Bank, 

bank president Wyatt C. Martin also received a most unusual 

visit. The same strange man walked into Martin’s of!ce and 

introduced himself as “Robert C. Christian,” but again he ad-

mitted that this was not his real name. He explained to the 

bank manager that he was looking to commission a granite 

monument of considerable size. He repeated the details of the 

project to Martin.

In an interview with Randall Sullivan of Wired mag-

azine in 2009, Martin confessed to being amazed by the 
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T H E  G E O R G I A  G U I D E S T O N E S

stranger’s request, and by the stranger himself. He tried to 

dissuade Christian from his intended project, echoing Fend-

ley’s concern that nothing so large had been produced in El-

berton before, but again the well-dressed man was resolute. 

Christian indicated that he would return to see Martin the 

following week and “went off to charter a plane and spend 

the weekend scouting locations from the air.”4

As promised, but nevertheless against expectation,  

R. C. Christian walked back into Martin’s of!ce that next 

Monday. The bank president, who had discussed the bizarre 

occurrence with Joe Fendley over the weekend and dismissed 

it as a hoax from a fellow Shriner, told Christian straight off 

that if they were really going to proceed, then he would need 

to know the man’s identity. He had to have some assurance 

that the monument would be paid for. Christian seemed to 

understand this, and he agreed to reveal himself, but only 

under two conditions: Martin had to sign a non-disclosure 

agreement vowing never to reveal his name or information, 

and he had to promise to destroy all of the information per-

taining to the project after its completion. The bank presi-

dent agreed to the terms, and Wyatt C. Martin became the 

!rst and, so far, the only person to know the true identity of 

the mysterious Robert Christian.

After his second meeting with Wyatt Martin, Chris-

tian reentered Joe Fendley’s of!ce and delivered to him both 

a wooden scale-model of the landmark he was commission-

ing and a detailed set of building instructions. The very next 

Friday Martin telephoned Fendley to let him know that a 
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$10,000 deposit had been wired through, and Fendley began 

his work in earnest.

It was an enormous undertaking. Each of the four main 

stones that were cut from Joe Fendley’s Pyramid Quarry was 

roughly twenty-eight tons in weight, and R. C. Christian had 

speci!ed that the granite used had to be unblemished, which 

further complicated matters. It took the crew of quarrymen 

several weeks to remove each single stone from the earth. After 

their removal, the slabs of granite had to be cleaned and sized, 

and the more than 4,000 letters and characters of the Guide-

stones’ message needed to be etched into their faces. The C. S. 

Peck Company developed an entirely new device to aid in the 

cleaning and sizing of these over-large stones. Project superin-

tendant Joe B. Davis and his team spent nearly nine months at 

the previously abandoned Oglesby Granite shed preparing the 

pieces of the landmark that would make their town famous.

While the granite was being prepared, Wyatt Martin 

had to locate an appropriate site for the burgeoning monu-

ment. Christian had indicated that he wanted the stones placed 

in a “remote, wilderness area away from the main tourist cen-

ters.”5 This was not terribly dif!cult to accommodate. Elber-

ton is a sleepy town in a quiet part of North Georgia and, until 

the Georgia Guidestones, did not have much in the way of 

a tourist center. While Christian had initially selected a site 

near Augusta, Martin persuaded him that a location closer to 

Elberton would be better, both because transporting the stones 

would be simpler, and because old Cherokee legends held that 

Elbert County was the center of the world. 
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T H E  G E O R G I A  G U I D E S T O N E S

So Martin scouted out three different potential sites 

in Elbert County for Mr. Christian to consider. The last site 

that he showed the mystery man was his own favorite on the 

list, and, as it turned out, also the one that most pleased the 

benefactor.

Seven miles north of Elberton, Wayne and Mildred 

Mullenix owned a !ve-acre plot of land adjacent to their fam-

ily farm. One of the highest points in Elbert County, the plot 

sat atop a large hill and provided an open view of the surround-

ing farmlands, and the horizon, in all directions. The Mullenix 

family had been using the space as grazing land for their cattle, 

and in the purchase agreement worked out between the two 

parties, R. C. Christian agreed to allow them two generations 

of grazing rights. The deal was signed, and the future home of 

the Georgia Guidestones was chosen.

The speci!cations laid out by the monument’s strange 

benefactor required that the stones’ orientation with respect to 

the sun, the moon, and the stars be exact enough that the mon-

ument could be used both as a calendar and as a time-keeping 

device. Davis, who had come out of retirement to oversee this 

project, contracted engineers and even an astronomer from the 

University of Georgia6 in order to ensure the precise place-

ment of the foundations for the stones.

In all, the planning and construction of Elberton’s 

most famous monument took almost a full year, but on March 

22, 1980, on the vernal equinox, the Georgia Guidestones were 

!nally revealed to the public for the !rst time.

When the long sheets of covering black plastic were 
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pulled away, the visitors were treated to quite a sight. Weighing 

a grand total of 237,746 pounds and composed of 951 cubic 

feet of granite, the Guidestones stand an impressive nineteen 

feet, three inches high overall. The central, “Gnomon” stone 

is roughly sixteen feet tall, three feet wide, and seven inches 

thick. It contains a hole at eye-level, drilled from the south 

to the north side in such a way as to allow the North Star to 

always be visible through it. Also cut into the Gnomon stone 

is a slot running from the west side to the east, through which 

a visitor during the summer or winter solstice could watch the 

sun rise.

Fanned out in an “X” about the Gnomon stone are 

four enormous upright slabs of granite that bear the message 

of R. C. Christian, the ten precepts, in eight different languag-

es. Translators were employed from around the country, even 

from the United Nations,7 in order to correctly display the ten 

tenets in Spanish, Swahili, Hindi, Hebrew, Arabic, Mandarin 

Chinese, and Russian in addition to English. These languages 

were selected, according to R. C. Christian, “for their histori-

cal signi!cance and for their impact on people now living.”8 

Each word in every language was carefully engraved into the 

granite by Charlie Clamp, a local sandblaster. Clamp would 

later report that during his work he heard “strange music and 

disjointed voices”9 as he carved.

On the stone that points to the north, in English, the 

text of the Guidestones is as follows:
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MAINTAIN HUMANITY UNDER 500,000,000
   IN PERPETUAL BALANCE WITH NATURE

GUIDE REPRODUCTION WISELY – 
   IMPROVING FITNESS AND DIVERSITY

UNITE HUMANITY WITH A LIVING 
   NEW LANGUAGE

RULE PASSION – FAITH – TRADITION – 
   AND ALL THINGS 
      WITH TEMPERED REASON

PROTECT PEOPLE AND NATIONS 
   WITH FAIR LAWS AND JUST COURTS

LET ALL NATIONS RULE INTERNALLY 
   RESOLVING EXTERNAL DISPUTES 
      IN A WORLD COURT

AVOID PETTY LAWS AND USELESS 
   OFFICIALS

BALANCE PERSONAL RIGHTS WITH 
   SOCIAL DUTIES

PRIZE TRUTH – BEAUTY – LOVE – 
   SEEKING HARMONY WITH THE 
      INFINITE 

BE NOT A CANCER ON THE EARTH – 
   LEAVE ROOM FOR NATURE – 
      LEAVE ROOM FOR NATURE
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Sitting astride the other stones is the capstone. It is six 

and a half feet wide, nearly ten feet long and seven inches thick. 

A hole was drilled through the top of this stone in such a way as 

to allow the sun to shine through it and onto the southern face of 

the Gnomon stone. It was intended that the central stone would 

have markings on it that would allow one to determine the day 

of the year by observing exactly where the sunlight from this 

shaft hit the stone, but this feature has never been completed. 

Along the four outer faces of the capstone a message reads, “Let 

these be guidestones to an Age of Reason,” in Classical Greek, 

Sanskrit, Egyptian hieroglyphics, and Babylonian cuneiform.

It is an impressive structure, taller than the average 

height of the megaliths at Stonehenge, and it was hoped that 

it would one day be more impressive still. R. C. Christian indi-

cated that other stones could be “erected in the outer circles to 

mark the migrations of the moon and possibly other celestial 

events.”10 He left one-hundred leather-bound, signed copies of 

his book, Common Sense Renewed, in trust to the Georgia Guide-

stones Foundation with the understanding that they would be 

given to individuals who made contributions allowing those 

stones to be built. As yet, however, there have been no dona-

tions in amounts substantial enough to continue construction.

A few feet west of the monument, another granite slab 

lies set into the ground. This explanatory tablet provides in-

formation for visitors to the site about the dimensions and 

purpose of the extraordinary landmark. The heights and 

weights of all of the stones are indicated here, as well as the as-

tronomical features built into the structure. Mention is made 
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of a time capsule, which the Elberton Historical Society had 

originally intended to bury under the tablet, but the capsule 

was never placed, and so the information is enigmatically in-

complete. The “author” of the monument is listed as, “R. C. 

Christian (a pseudonyn)” [sic]. The “sponsors” of the monu-

ment are listed as, “A small group of Americans who seek the 

Age of Reason.”

When Christian presented himself to both Wyatt Mar-

tin and Joe Fendley, he indicated that he was not one man acting 

alone, but was a member of a “small group of loyal Americans 

who believe in God,” who had been planning this for twenty 

years in order to “leave a message for future generations.”11 

Ever since the erection of the monument, many individuals 

studying the Guidestones mystery have come up with a variety 

of theories as to the identities of both Christian himself and 

the group that he claimed to represent. But the only man who 

may have those answers with certainty is Wyatt Martin, and in 

the more than thirty years that have elapsed he has not chosen 

to reveal his secret. “I never did tell,” Martin says, “and I never 

will. When I’m dead and gone, they’ll never know.”12

A crowd of more than four hundred people, many of 

them stonemasons and contractors instrumental in the build-

ing process, gathered on the treeless hill near the Mullenix 

farm to witness the unveiling ceremony. But if Robert Chris-

tian was among them, he did not make himself known. He did 

however, send a statement to be read during the ceremony, the 

contents of which he would later incorporate into the book 

that he would write and publish under the same pseudonym.
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In both the book and the statement, Christian expressed 

great apprehension about the state of world affairs at that time. 

Facing the stark reality of the Cold War and the nuclear arms 

race between the United States and Russia, Christian and his 

group feared the worst. They, like many of their contempo-

raries, saw nuclear holocaust as the nearly inevitable result of 

the escalating hostilities. In response to this dark vision, they 

resolved to leave something behind for future generations to 

see after the radioactive dust cleared. They wanted to pass 

along a set of guidelines that they felt would prevent society 

from coming back to such a bleak point if they were followed.

In Common Sense Renewed, Christian more speci!cally 

lays out his ideas for a reformed society. He proposes solu-

tions to problems like over-population, homelessness, foreign 

aggression, resource depletion, environmental deterioration 

and lack of education. Many of these problems, he postulated, 

could be readily solved, and perhaps the apocalypse could be 

staved off.

To ensure that his message was heard, Christian had 

copies of the !rst two editions of his book distributed in 1986 to 

“several thousand political of!cials and shapers of public opin-

ion throughout the world. All members of the United States 

Congress received copies.”13 The third edition of the book, 

printed in 1990, after the fall of the Berlin Wall, makes brief 

mention in the foreword of the fact that many of Christian’s 

hopes seem to have been actualized by world leaders. Whether 

or not they were in#uenced by Common Sense Renewed, how-

ever, remains unknown.
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The excerpt that was read at the Guidestones unveiling 

ceremony did not go into nearly so much detail as did the 128-

page tome. But it did convey to the assembled crowd that the 

stated purpose of the newly erected structure was to “outline 

in general terms certain basic steps which must be taken to 

establish for humanity a benevolent and enduring equilibrium 

with the universe.”14

The statement was intended, no doubt, to clarify to 

the inhabitants of Elbert County, and to the public at large, 

the meaning of the monument’s tenets and the intentions of 

its sponsors. But it did nothing to quell the storm that was to 

come, and it did nothing to dispel the fear and anxiety that 

many developed as a result of the sponsors’ decision to leave 

their identities mysteriously unknown.

“Our message is in some areas controversial,” the state-

ment read. “We have chosen to remain anonymous in order to 

avoid debate and contention which might confuse our meaning 

and which might delay a considered review of our thoughts.”

Without knowing the identities of the group mem-

bers, it is impossible to say for certain whether that knowledge 

would have caused greater controversy than the mystery has. 

What is certain is that if the founders wished to avoid negative 

reactions and controversy in their entirety by preserving their 

anonymity, then in that respect they failed.

But the people of Elberton are still proud of their 

town’s accomplishment. An exhibit on the Georgia Guide-

stones !gures prominently at the front of the city’s charming 

museum of granite, and in 1984, a one-third scale model of 
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the stones was sent to Elberton’s then sister-city, Mure, Japan. 

And the people involved in the project’s creation seem to look 

upon it with a certain satisfaction.

A few months after the unveiling ceremony, Joe Fend-

ley, now deceased, summarized his attitude toward the monu-

ment, remarking, “I think this is a unique thing for Elberton 

and the whole state. It is something we can all be proud of, and 

people will marvel at it centuries from now.”15

Perhaps they will indeed last for centuries. The Guide-

stones still stand today, but they are marred. The graf!ti has 

been scrubbed off, the signs have been removed, but the ep-

oxy stains remain. And rumors continue to circulate and gather 

momentum on Internet message boards and in homes across 

the country. Strangely, as the years pass, the controversy sur-

rounding the monument seems to grow only more vehement 

as the mystery endures.


