Duel Over a Son
Barry Austin Goodfield, Ph.D
It was the end of the day at my Institute in Amsterdam. Traditionally, we gathered
around to have a glass of wine and talk about the week. One of my staff read an
article that appeared in a Dutch newspaper. It was a story about a boy who
allegedly set fires by looking at things or simply thinking about them.
The article indicated that the boy’s family was from Formia, Italy, not far from
Rome. They had petitioned the Pope’s Science Council for help in this matter. This
story really peaked my interest, so we speculated about the possible causes if it
were true.I made a bright remark that would almost cost me my life: “they don’t
need the Pope’s Science Council! They need me! I believe I can figure it out and fix
the problem that this young man is having.” My staff responded, “okay, how are
you going to do that?” So I called Linda, a reporter for the Canadian broadcasting
Company in Paris. She’s a mutual friend of Mort Rosenblum and mine (more later
about Mort). Linda gave me the name of the parents of Benedetto Supimo, the 10
year old boy who was referred to as the “human flamethrower” many of the news
stories about him.
So, next I had a brief phone conversation with the boy’s parents, translated by an
Italian-speaking member of my staff. They asked me to help them with their son.
Next, we contacted Lucia Direzone, M.D., who was Director of the Sanatorio of the
Catholic University Hospital in Rome.
I explained to him who I was and what I needed: the kind of thermography
equipment that I used when I did my research at the University of California in San
Francisco. He said they had that equipment. Better yet, he indicated that I was
welcome to use it once all the credentialing and protocols were okayed. He was
gracious and welcoming, so the next thing I needed to do was make plans to get to
Rome. Mr. Gregoretti of the Dutch Embassy provided a few names of local contacts
in Rome.
I needed someone to assist me whom I trusted completely. Further, that someone
had to be willing to risk their life in order to help me help this boy. My lifelong
friend, Mort Rosenblum, author, journalist, and former Editor of the International
Herald Tribune immediately came to mind. Mort was not a therapist, but he had
been exposed to my work and its philosophy for years. He had even been involved
in helping me write a book about my therapy process.
I called Mort as he preparing to leave Paris for the first big interview with Russia’s
president, Mikhail Gorbachev. Never one to miss an adventure or back up a friend,
Mort agreed to postpone the interview with Gorbachev. He made it very clear that
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he would do this as a friend, and not as a journalist. But this story generated a
tremendous amount of attention. By the time I met Mort in Rome, there were many
print, radio, and television journalists trying to find out what we were going to do,
and how. Mort made very clear to them that he was there as my friend and not a
journalist.
Silvio Piersanti was the contact person in Rome who arranged exclusive broadcast
rights for ABC television. They would provide the television equipment and
technicians to cover my clinical work with Benedetto Supimo. ABC’s lawyers in
London drew up a contract to that effect. So a date and time was set for me to
conduct my research into what was clearly some sort of a message from the boy’s
unconscious mind.
In preparation for this research, I contacted William A. Tiller from Stanford
University. He is the author of Science and Human Transformation, a book about
subtle energies beyond the four fundamental forces of physics, which he believes
act in concert with human consciousness. I also contacted Carl Sagan, scientist,
cosmologist, world-renowned scholar and television personality.
Both men conjectured that visual imaging could be turned into electrical impulses
strong enough to create such a phenomenon, called “pyrokinesis”. Sagan told me
that this paranormal ability was reportedly found in some African tribes’ young
men. It generally stopped by their mid-teenage years.
The working principles were not well understood. Therefore, the opportunity to
actually conduct and record experiments with this young man, while also trying to
help him with his issue, was of great interest to science.
On September 12 at 4 PM, I departed for Rome. Prior to that, I sat down with my
son Eric who was working at my Institute in Amsterdam. I told him of the potential
scientific breakthrough we might have. I also alerted him to the potential risks
involved. Neither one of us wanted to be overly dramatic about what I was facing.
So we just hugged and he wished me good luck.
At six o’clock that evening, I made my way to the Hotel Forum on the Via Tor de
Conti in downtown Rome. There I joined Mort Rosenblum. The next morning, we
met with Dr. Lucia Direzone at the Catholic University Hospital. I would need a
temporary faculty appointment in order to do research in the hospital. Dr. Direzone
went over my resume and was satisfied, so I was appointed. My assistant, Mort
Rosenblum, also received this honor.
Next, we met with Silvio Piersanti from ABC News, to arrange for installation of the
television equipment. Dr. Direzone escorted us to the room with the thermographic
equipment. Silvio then had the video recording gear brought in and set up in
anticipation of our research.
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There was a certain level of tension around this event. It was clear that we could
make a major scientific breakthrough if we discovered more about how humans
could perform “actions at a distance” under special circumstances. There was me
and a little Italian kid, about to make an important scientific discovery. Wow.After
our equipment was prepared, we awaited the arrival of Benedetto that Dr. Lucia
Direzone had arranged. After about forty-five minutes, in walked a man in a yellow
suit holding the hand of what appeared to be a very frightened small boy. They
were followed by a half dozen people all dressed in black.
The man in the yellow suit introduced himself as Dr. Demetro Croce. According to
the Sunday Mirror, on August 21,1983, Dr. Croce “had taken the boy under his
wing, hoping to channel his ‘extraordinary powers of considerable force’ into
healing and research by teaching the boy how to control this phenomena.”
Dr. Croce continually spoke quietly to the boy. I assumed this was to make him
more comfortable with this “media circus.” Dr. Direzone ushered us along a
corridor to a room that had been set up with chairs placed in a circle.
After a brief introduction, I was asked to state what our goals were and how
important the results could be — not just for this young man but how our insights
could be a breakthrough for the science of human behavior. I too did my best to
calm this Little boy down.
I explained what I had in mind in terms of what we were going to do and how we
were going to do it. At this point something extraordinary happened! Dr. Croce
jumped up out of his chair and grabbed the boy by his hand and basically pulled
him out of the room, walking quickly.
Everyone was shocked, especially me! Dr. Croce announced that the boy was upset
and he would not allow this experiment to go on. As we all filed out of the room,
Dr. Direzone tried to explain to Dr. Croce the importance of this scientific work
and the potential impact that it could have, not just for the boy but for science in
general.
Our conversation revealed that Dr. Croce was not a practicing physician or even a
doctor. He was at best an opportunist. He had convinced the boy’s parents that he
could help the boy if he met with him regularly. It was later discovered that “Dr.
Croce” manipulated the family when he discovered Benedetto Supimo’s unique
abilities. Once in their confidence, he toured the boy around Italy as a pyrotechnic
puppet, charging for demonstrations in front of audiences. He was simply a
scoundrel.
Mort went on to his interview with Mikhail Gorbachev. Before I returned to
Amsterdam, I invited Croce to meet for lunch at our Hotel’s rooftop restaurant. He
showed up at noon still sporting that bright yellow suit. After about forty-five
minutes of trying to reason with him, it was clear he was not willing to trade in his
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windfall for wisdom and scientific discovery. When he finally stood up to leave, he
gave me one of those smiles that said, “gotcha.” I wanted to throw him off the
rooftop. I confess I told him this with a look that said, “I’ll get you.”
I jumped in a cab and headed over to the newspaper La Repubblica at Via
Cristoforo Colombo 98. I introduced myself to the editor in chief. I explained to
him what had happened to the “electric boy,” and the dastardly acts of “Dr. Croce.”
I told him that I wanted to send a message to Croce. It seems silly now, but I said
that I wanted to challenge Dr. Croce to an old-fashioned duel with pistols, where I
could put a bullet right between his lying eyes. Following that, I caught my four
o’clock o’clock plane back to Amsterdam.
I subsequently investigated to find out what had happened to Benedetto. He is now
in his early forties, and is a factory worker near his home in Formia. A subsequent
follow-up article said that his fire-starting displays ended shortly after my trip to
Rome. I can therefore speculate that the good “doctor” found somebody else to
exploit. A few Dutch newspapers interviewed me after my trip to Rome (see
attached article).
My son Eric was relieved. I guess I was too, on a certain level. That was so,
especially because I had planned to hypnotize Benedetto, and have him discharge
his pyrokinetic energy into the lens of a thermographic machine. In those days
these devices relied on liquid nitrogen to be cooled. I was told that electrical
discharges into liquid nitrogen is not a good idea. I’m told that I wouldn’t be here
to lament missing a duel or tell this story.
In fact, I was betting on my skills to be able to read the boy’s non-verbal leaks from
his subconscious mind, just prior to his fiery discharge. I hoped to divert the
discharged energy before the room exploded. In retrospect this might not have
been one of my soundest ideas. But the Catholic Church may have had the last
word: Vatican Archbishop Vincenizo Fagiolo pronounced Benedetto’s paranormal
phenomena to be “non-malign,” adding that “neither must his extraordinary powers
be miracles.”
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