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M'&’ name is Lula, Z:-ecause Iam the Key of Dehgh:s, and the' Virzo Mundi
utber cmldren in my dream call me Lola Daydream When'1

am awa.ke, you see, I know that 1 am dreammg, so that they must be

very silly ch:[dmn don’t you think? There are people in the dream,

too, wh are qu:t.e grown up and homd . but the really :m;:unant

: jfnr there never could Adonai

]
; { =
“ with- beauufu] wlnga !:ke Et swrm or: sometunes a 'strange creature ‘Pegasus S

like a hou or a bull, wnl-: a wom:ms face and breasts, and she has Sphins

e

'bciy, \ex;v comeiy, I think every of must V,’&,'«,v.v. e
] L et afraid. He looks through one Jjust'as if Yt
one had g c]ozhes on'in he Garden of God and he had inade one,
and one could do nothsng extept in the mirror of his mind.  He never
laughs or frowns or smiles’: _hecause, whatever he sees, he sees what is =
beyond as well, and 50 nof ' . A :
than any Toses you ever sa wake up qutte w?;en we I-:uss eachother, ' &
and there is no dream an}' ;_Bnt when it is not trembhng ofi mine,
[ see imsas on his’ !1ps, as :t’ he. were kissing some one that ane could e
not see. - :

Now: you must Imnw thai my F alry Pnnce is my lover, and one day i
he will come for gnod and.ride away with me and marry me, 1 shan't
tell you' is name becauss i 00 heauuful. . t:rs a great secret be- RN !
( hen.we were. engage& he gave me such a beawtiful rmg A































even the Wakeworld is,
nd the nght world s the










bit of sweet-stuff? -
ined Dbeasts; includes the Un







1 ; _rs Temple
5}, you m-ry :aay 1 necd no :tss:stmwc-—m Lhe Grad

_ak acme measums 10 d:scmrer, and
of Affirmation. \muid, mits \c,ry
vet we may do a centain amount

£ rm\h.y GO which fuilows
iy the 1ctml drgument wha was hield: .«Lflcr]
ntl g







_md Lmaedes, Cambndge only men} “Go
the Moon—and n'nnd’ No Travellers fﬂlﬂf =

im for a_ person acquainted with the -




ot,
ppent ed 1 be making e\"penments mvolvmg th
answer shi

"SLOPER LOR, THI: FORTY LIARS .

nnd"ha ihlsehood thereof hath rung its' sepul ral summoné down |
the Halls that.men call Time. g
- [BONES bosls over. MRS, BONES strokes his marble brow.
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rverse, so that ven
i : F - perception, redsen;. -
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‘ He has sought to write Trath; is any ready to receive it? Will he
not be misunderstood? Will not one set of fools cry * Casuist i and
their twin brethren exclaim: * Here, indeed, at last shine wisdom, and
virtue, and multiscient truth {7 '

No: for the Essay, and the Hearer, what are they, but dog-faced

.':'d_'éﬁgms, that manifest no sign of Trath, but seduce ever from the

Sacred Mysteries? Affirm their identity with the One that is None, or
destroy them—these are the two aspects of the supreme Ritual, and
these two are one, which is Nene. Thus far the authentic voice
of 0. M. [ Respectfied sifence.

The Chatrman. Noay, Mr. Dones, with the accent on the Now, we
shall be glad to hear any remarks you may have to make.

"My, Bones. We have all listened, I am sure, with great attention to
Mr. Bowley’s valuable paper. At this late hour, however, it would ill
become me [ Vo ! Na/}--it would little accord with the disposition of
this meeting were | to [ A4 weice: * Cut the cackle, man, and come to
the: 'osses.”]~1 am sure our greatly honoured Frater [4 wvotce:
“Speak up |"}—1 thunder in your ears! It’s a fine paper, but it’s all
R. O, T. Rot. [Clristoas waits outside begin the hymn:

In i hospital bed she
Rottmg away—HRottin

Fwaey !

Sortic of MRS. BONES fo disperse f;ﬁ_am.]“&i&’hat I principally wish to

pd‘xhr out is this element of contradiction in the valuable paper to
which we have all I am sure listened with remarkable pleasure. (04
chueck it/] Was 1 called upon, or were vou?

The Chairman. Order, if you please, greatly honoured Fratres.
Mr. Bones has the floor, :

- A Voice. What will Mrs. Bones say to that?

The Chatrman. [Sterniy.] If 1 have any more unseemly interrup-
tions of.this kind, I shall clear the Court.

Ar, Bones. Thank you, sir. - The very valuable paper to which I
am sure [ Zrenmndr.

caps ?,_—_.;..._M

A i

o
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The Chairman. All those below the grade of Lords of the Absence
of Paths in the Abyss of the Great Gulf Fixed will kindly leave the
Court. - Lwill myself set the example.

" [Exeunt. BONES and BOWLEY solf,

Bowley. Your method of keeping silence is & good one. Dialogue is
the best form, after all. But hush! who comes?

Enter the YONLY YEATS, with druid apple-blossom in his hatr, and
the driid casting-net of the stars in one hawd.  Does bis torn and
extt.

Bones. To continue—True! And saying “true,” let us discuss
“truth” In the lower worlds, where are we? Take this frivolous
Mrs. L. Why does she elude Mrs. J.? From fear.

Bowley. Fear is failure,

Bones. More, G. H. Frater! It s the forerunner of failare.

Doteley. 1 certainly recommend people to be without fear,

Hones. The more 50 that in the heart of the roward virtue abideth
not. .

Bowley. Pass thouon!

Bones. 1 take in my hand page 39 of your able monograph and
follow my guide Axiokersos, the Second of the Samothracian Kabeiri,
to the Portal on whose tf_é:i]._;*is written * No separate Existence!® If [
assert my own point of view, 1 deny the Unity-—But hush! who comes
here?

Enter WHITEHEAD, eguilibrist, docs his turn, makes a Long Nose, and
exil.

Hotwley. Re what you said just now, you can’t play at Kether down
in Malkuth! B

Hones. 1 scom the remark.. Wait! By answering (he fool according
to his folly——
Bowley. You degrade yourself to his level. But hush! who comes
here? i
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Enter NOGAH,

My little bit of swept-stuff! .
[Sthe exhibils ey External Splendonr and Interaal Corvup-
¢ _ 2w, and exif, : .
Bories, As to levels though, all levels are one. 1f I cancel out a and
— g, the resultis the same as if 1 cancel 1000a and — 1oooa. 1 am only
concerned to cancel. '
Bowley. All right, my gay 10=1—in Kether it's all very well. In
the Ruach one must do as the Ruach does.
[MRrs. Boxes, without, sereandng, * My spoons! My silver
spoons ' Wheve are my spoons?”
Hones, Then what becomes of our Great Work?
Bazwiéey. 1gnore the fool and his silly questions is as good a formula
as yours, But hush! Who comes here?

Entey the MYSTERIOUS MATHERS, dud, fatling to borrow the necessary
Proferties, i wnable do give My perfornance, and exvit,

FHanes. This action doees interrupt the dizlogue,

Bowley. Go to! Do you think I've studied British Drama for years
for naught? . [ Vibces wathow?, complainiig of material lvss.

Bowley. As T was saying, | would rather r.ﬁéﬁ-ny the feol by ignoring
him and his silly _quésiions. But hush ! who comes here?

FEnder NEWUSHTAN, and performs Sevpentine Dance.  Exit,

Bones. In answer to vour last remark, you and I are near enough
to the Halls of the ‘Great Order to know how secret is'the Brother-
hood., - What if your fool with his silly question should be a Master of
the Temple talking to you in Samadhic language?

Bowley. My dear man, | will destroy him as soon as the rest. a8
is my reply to Bindh as well as to Jesod. But hush! who comes
here?

I N

ST,

PN
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Latbev SHADDAL L. HYE, singy his songs and fxit)

Anyway, all this is a silly bit of morality. It arose from my trying to
save my wife pain by concealing from her the fact that she was not,
in the grand plirase of Emerson

Hones, Washington Irving, I think——

Howlyy. Some Yankee--the only oyster iu the stew,

Fanes. Who told you, Supreme Mugus of our Ancient Order! {zith
profound sarcasm] to go about saving prople pain?

Hozwley, T give in. Dut really 1 tell you that you will never attain o

the Brotherhood until you have genuinely conquered the Hlusion of
the Pairs of Opposites, Truthfulness and Lying are just as much
opposites as white and black, good and evil—

Loues. 1 sometimes doubt if any of these are opposites at all. Nest
time you run up to Kether, look down the Tree and see what Truth
looks like from there ! Tike the case of heat and cold, at one time the
typical opposites.  Nowadays we conceive of a hot body as one in
violent internal motion, & cold body as in moderate motion

Bowley, Fast and slow,

Hopes, Or even {to allow the enemy every advantage, ie
moving and reposing. But these are not oppoesites. Zero and anity
are not opposites. :

Bowley. Yetin another sense avy two things are opposites.

Hones. That is in Kether again, If you wish to cancel a number,
however, zero is no use to you; you need o minus quantity.

Bowlzy, Which (you are no doubt going to sav) demands a geo-
metrical interpretation, and a very conventional one at that.

Dones. Yes; even the Ruach can in 4 sense get vid of the Opposites.
How much more then when we observe the matter from the point of
view of Samadhi!

1S SAy

) It needs Tintle creative genivs w introduce-dexteronsly the various menibers of
Dr. Waisteoat’s troape, 1 therefore leave the rest of it to Stage Managers o
arrange as they witl,

N
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Bewley, Then what is the coriverse of Truth?’ ;

Rones. My dear Pilate, it certainly is not falsehood. A crooked I.mc
is not the contradictory of a straight one. Curves and corners alike
exclude the straight line and— )

Bowley. No proposition can possibly have fwe laglc:‘;l contradic™

‘. tories. : 4

Bones, There T pass.

Bowley. Keynes. :

Bones. 1 should certainly have brought itin justifiable homicide had
the remark been Abel's.

Howley. Our old friendship— _

Bones. All véry well-~you know 1 should never have madcbsuch &
remark in real life and it’s dam bad form to give it me in a dialogue
where 1 can’t help myself, but have to say exactly what you like.

Bozweley. Oh, come! [D've given you all the best speeches. The Lord
hath given—Ilook out!

Bones. 1 trust to your honour. Where were we? Anyway, I tell you
this: it’s a ripping good formali as such. e

Bowley. Now we come down to the Black Magician and. his Q:tcie
again; all right, I am with you. I can never help suspect}ng you of
morality, though; you're a devilish deep Johnny, but the atavism comes
through. As long as you wear a tie that the Neanderthal cave m;an
would have discarded as out of daté] can never quite class you with
this century. :

Bones. Before Abraham was, 1 am. .

Bowley. [ Taking no notice] 1 call it a Christian tie. Faith in your
wife’s affection surviving it; charity, which is not ashamed; hope—no,
only Hope Brothers.

Bones, Thisiis in some ways a digression—

Bewley. 1 can prove—

Bones. 1 know you can. Don't. .

'Bow!ey. Wéli, about truth. Surely 1 am right in saying that *1
don’t know ? and keeping silence—both subjective formulas-—are equal
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in value to yours of telling truth to 2 man in the sense he under-
slands.

Bones. Yes; 1 may grant so much: but my formula is a good one
too. *

Lowley. 1 promise to try it.

Bones. You have two advantages. One is the common or Garden
Magic: you acquire the habit of telling truth in the low material ob-
Jjective sense, and nature is bound {as Levi says) “to accemmodate
herself to the statement of the magician.” Thus, one may take hold of
a het iron, or coal, saying “ It does not hurt” and it doesn’t.

Bowdey. 1 have tried that, But I'thought it a question of courage
and will,

The Hindus have a game they call the Act of Truth, I remember
ene time King Brahmadatta or some ass wanted to cross the Ganges
with his army and like a fool hadn’t brought pontoons; so he damned
around for a hell of a time like a cat when you pepper her nose, and
by am_:r by up comes Hwell, 1 won't say a ——, hut a lady of no
reputation,” and says, By Gosh, king, why don't we %o and give long-
armed Bhishma and that crowd Johnny upthe Orchard? Al right,
saucy ! says Brahmadatta, ’ow are we goin’ to cross the blooming disch?

Keep your hair on, old cock, chirps the darling of India’s teeming
but _'nn_s_a(’etl population. Step aside a mo, and let the Dauntless Dhaisy
of the Deccan' Drains perform. 'See here, boys, I'm a~—well, what a
flapper grows up to be if she’s good t—and I've been a real good ‘un
and always given every son of it ~— what's—tut’ tut! this story is
a very difficult story to teli—flirted with me his dollar's worth, and
Lord knows how many cents change, not to mention a rare lot of
things which 1 will not specify, thiown in. Any one in this army who
denies this can come round any time and get square free of charge,

So the river rolied back and Brahmadatta walked across and gave
long-armed Bhishma the Togo Touch, and wiped the maidan with
Brer Bhima, and biffed Greatly Honoured Frater Dritirashtra in the
eye, and mopped up Old Man Saraswati, and clave Sir Jnanakasha
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from the nave to the chaps, and generally made & Grand Slam in
Swords.  Any one but a benighted Hindu weuld have declared Hearts
and sent the girl across on a raft!

Bones. 1 don't see it, quite.

Fewley, -Nor do 1. It’s the story, though. , B

Bénes. I suppose devotion to one’s profession is a form nf Cruth.
Dut .t:\-'en if, as you say, it is often a question of courage and M;'I!l. lhves!:
are the very qualities which this truth telling stir‘nuiattis. It's a V.C.
touch to reply to a lady who asks how her hat suits * Not at all.

Haweley, It seems to me mere hoorishness. .

Bones. No! the lady is none the worse for the slab to her 51[1?
vanity; and though she may be angry or sulky, she will remember it
in your favour when anything serim{s turns u;_}. ‘ o On

Bewley, You dog! Youdevil! You Machiavellian satyr! On my

ir—words fail me.

W:‘j;:j: O‘Le.thing more---it's the first truth that’s difficult to tell;
> habit is easily acquired. i
th;ﬂ;‘ﬁ;. You ;nm? what an expert lar 1 have :\l\s:u}’s' bc?n, :uu
know my capacity for making a full and true confession of (.OUI:!\-'E:\:&
crimes without enlightening a soul. You know my sh:zmciess.m.mfn,l
“Tell the truth, but lead so improbable a life that the truth will ne:lcvx
be believed.” “To try your formula [ must ggmmi not nn I}\ m’} \:(;; ;,_
but my tones, the shape of my mouth, the mirth of iy eyes, the y

ambiguity of my shoulders !
. A good exsercise, Frater. .

ﬁz:iyA ;‘:’nclher poim.' I am, after all, a I’t‘u:t‘ That’s right alm;z
the lake-reflected sun illuminating the blooming bees. 1 often .ho :
long conversations with people, and discover long after th.:u / unml:
there at all. 1 often dream and am honestly puzled whether the
events of it have or have not happened. . .

Bones.: Consciously refuse to admit that your semserium 1s nc'nf
another's—that is all. About my second advantage—Brother, what is

a Black Magician?
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Bowley. A bold bad man, brother.

Bones. What does he do, brother? .

Bewiey. He buys eggs without haggling, and the horns of a goat
exm guo,and parricides’ skulls, and wands, and daggers, and Sanitary
Towels, and——

Boues. Then what does he do, brother?

Bowley, He gets a beautiful big circle

Bones. FIn a voice of thunder.) Stop! do not parody the most
formidable words that agony ever wrung from the lips of initiation !
He works in a circle, brother. He says: I am inside, and you can't
get atwre. He says One and One are Two!

Howley. The blaspheming Jew! I want his liver.

Bones, For your own caldron, deboshed child of Belial that you
are!

Bowley. 1see. When you are Up in 10=1 or thereabouts, and see
that dog-faced demons are only illusions {with the rest of Maya}, there
is no sense in’ keeping them out, Once you realize the Universe as
Infinite L.V.X,, why, to Hell with the Circle—let it rush in !

Bones, Good boy!

Bowley. Very good: we are agreed: but the trouble is that you
seem to me to rush up to Kether for an attitude, and then bring it
down to Malkuth, You take the Virgin of the World and swear she
has a Venerable Beard with thirteen Fountains of magnificent oil
running down it.  All being one, why not brush your hair with a
pitchfork?

Bones. 1t is a very difficult matter to deal with in speech ; in practice
there is never any doubt or hesitation. What I say about Kether is
of course not true: | cannot even know the truth unless [ am actually
in Kether. If I describe Samadhi, [ fail. You understand enough
(may be) to feel sure that [ was there; but how is an outsider to
judge?

Bowley. True; Buddha, Christ, Mohammed, all try 'o describe jt—
how great is the contradiction of their teaching !

E
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‘Bones. Especially as interpreted by followers absolutely wallowing
in Ruach. ‘

Bowley. Shall we leave it at that? That Bones finds objective truth
a Way up the Tree, and a Fruit in the topmost bough?

Bones. 1 am more positive than that.

Botidey, - Less Zoroaster and more Pyirho, please Lord, for Brother
Bones! else you will fall into the way of Paul, and pe.r'i_é.h in the gain-
saying of Mohammed. '

Bones. Youare abstinate about the necessity of scorning the objective
results of illumination. But let us consider the perfect man.

Bewley. Oh, brother, this is fulsome.

Bones, Ass! .. }ie Tives (it is true) in Kether; but his mind and
body, perfect though they are, work, as it were automatically, in their
own plane. At present T am guite unconscious of my heart beating;
it is not even an illusion! Yet it maintains its just relation to the other
illusory things. So, no doubt, an adept is quite unconscious of the
acts and thoughts performed by him, acts and thoughts which seem
to imply conscious volition. What about your poetry?

Bouley. Certainly; 1 am never—very seldom-—very very scldom—
aware of what I am going to write, am writing, have written, 1 know,
for example, roughly, that we have been talking about Truth to-night.
But Heaven help me if I should 1ry to reproduce the arguments or
apportion thé speeches! A yreat deal of my verse is the mere reflec:
tion of my rapture-~a rapture, may be, o?’aissimiiar__n_atnre. 1 fall in
love, and write *The God-Eater”; see Citlaltepetl, and out comes
“ Night in the Valley!” “ What he poured in at the mouth o' the mill
as a 33rd Sonata (fancy now!) Comes from the hopper as bran-new
Sludge, naught else, The Shakers’ Hymn in G with a natural F Or
the Stars and Stripes set to consecutive Fourths.” 1 am not a poet;
1 am atypewriter. “A very complex machine, and one capable of self-
adjustment and improvement; but I can’t dictate as much asa business
Jetter. “The machine needs the Operator before a single key can be
struck. If Bowley goes mad (the quartos have * madder”), or dies,
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