


The title of this chapter requires a detailed explan-
ation. In "The Vision and the Volice", the attaimment of
the grade of Master of the Temple was symbolized by the
Adept pouring every drop of his blood, that is his whole
individual 1ife, into the Oup of the Soarlet Woman, who
represents Universal Impersonal Life. There remains there-
fore (to pursue the imagery) of the Adept "nothing but a

little pile of dust”. In a subsequent vision the Grade
of Magus is foreshadowed; and the figure is that this dust
is burnt inte "a white ash”, which ash is preserved in an
Urn. It i mmt to ooum the appropriateness of
this symboliesm, but the ym;l idea i that the earthly or
receptive part of the Master is destroyed. That whioh
remains has passed through fire; and is therefore, in a
sense, of the nature of fire. The Urn is engraved with e
word or symbol expressive of tbopatmofﬂnmmmou
ash is therein. The Magus is thms, of ocourse, not a person
in any ordinary sense; he represente a certain nature or




1doa. To put it otherwise, we may say, the Magus is &
ord. He ie the Logos of the Aeon which he brinmgs to

1
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The above is obscure. I perceive and deplore the
fuct. The idee may be more intellipible, exemined in the
1irht of history. Geutema Puddha was 2 Maguc. His word

matta; thet 1o, the whole of hic syeter, which revolu-

izod the thought of Asia, may be oconcldered es based
1 on and consecrated in thet ome "ord. vhich is his denial
~¢ tho existence of the Atmar or "Scul" of Hindu philosophy.

Later, Ychammed also partially overturned an age by
uttering his Word, Allah. But to us, practically, the
woct importent case of the kind is that oomnected with such
“tods" as Diomysus, Osiris, Baldur, Marsyas, Adonls, Jesus,

. other deifications cf the unknown Mapus concernmed. The
111 Pagan worship of the Mother-idea was superseded by the
ord IAO or its equivalemts, which asserted t.ho fo!mm of

: Dying God, and male the tale, dying to himgelf in the
act of love, the emgineer of the contimed 1ife of the race.
This revolution cut at the root of all previous custom.
triarchy vanished; self-sacrifice became the Cardinal

Cf. Rabelais: the final secret is in the Bottle
inscribed TRINC.
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virtue, and so through infinite ramifications.

This idea of accomplishing the Great Work by a volun-
tary death was bound up with the belief that the sun dled,
and wvas reborn with the hours ond the seascns. Astronomy
having exploded this fietion, mankind was ready to gain a
further comprehension of ite own parallel case.

My own word, Thelema, suppliecs & new and scientifically
sound basis for ethioce. Self-sacrifice 1s a romantic
fo'ly; death doee mot end life; it is a temporary phase of
1ife 2o night and winter are of terrestrial activity. Very

many other conceptions ;1'0 implied in this Vord, Thelema.

In particular, each individual is oonoeived as the centre
of his own Universe, his essentinl nature determining his
ro’ations with similar beings and his propor course of
otion. It 1s obvious that these 1deas are revolutionary.
0t to oppose them is to blasphsme science. Already, in
1 thousand ways, the principles involved have replaced those
of the Dying G6d. Idttle remains bBut-to accept Thelema
consciously as a statement of law, so that any given problem
may be solved by applying it to each case.

The man, Crowley, had been chosen to emunociate this
Lav, that 4=, to exercise the essential funotion of a Magus.
But he had yet to understand 1it, a task which involved the
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wmo:mmu.mmwm; and further,
1o identify his Will with the Law, 8o that his personality
Mtututhtouusottum. Before he could be
MMItlim:wmilmﬁlm,mmwbomd
byrmptnlomts,mwntM; and this was dome by
mummmmmummofnuzue.mm
I sm sbout to record.
nmm@zraawmsmummmuu.
mhumroomwhnimﬂdtnwﬂvwﬂl
mwmummmwmmm-mm
his nature. Itmmommtomuunwmmmu

of his energy to move in one sole direction. (The physicsl
W#ammmmmmmndmm

1914 to 1910. mwwmuwww
with the idea of the mumber 2j male ereative emergy, wisdom,
_ mmwm du single idea in germs of duality. It
trananits the ides of the Divine Unity 1o°ite Pemimine
counterpart, the Understanding, somevhat e o man transmite
mmammnmwum-m-emem
perceives his immost nature, iteelf unintelligidle to him
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directly, by cbserving the flowering of that ospsence in his
son. mmutuormmmmmum-
toristices is Cholmsh, whose mumerical walue ic 75. This
f‘wtmmimm.tmlmt; but it forms part
of the symbolic language in which the prasterhumen Intelli-
genees who control the Imitiste commmicate with him. Thus,
my adventures in America seemed a geries of stupidities for
a long tims. NHothing I daid produced the expected results.
I found mysolf suddenly ewitchsd from one episods to another
soiﬂ.ﬁmliy%!bogﬂntoﬂ.lmltlmmgot
ints & world where causality did not obtain. The mystery
only beoame clear whon analysis alsclosed that the events
which threw me sbout in this marmer cocurred at almost exact
intervals of ‘98 days, or of come miltiple or eub-multdple
thereof's I understood from this that 78 terrestrial daye
made up a singlo day of initiation. As soon as T had
gresped thie singular fact, T was sble to interpret each such
period by oconsidering how its events influemced my epiritual
development. In this I succeeded so well that towards the
‘end T became able to predict the sert of thing that would
happen to me beforehand, which helped me to meet oiroum-
stanses intelligently and malke the fullest and most appropri-
ate use of them.
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Ome further point with regard to this initiation
must be mentioned, though it sounds eo fantactic even to
uyself that T can scarcely smother = cmile. In the ancient
cerenonies of the Egyptiane the Oandidate wes confronted or
rpulided on hie jourmey by priests wearing the maske of
various enimals, the traditiocnal character of each serving
to indicate the function of its wearer. Quaint as it sounds,
T found myself discovering an almost stupefying physical
reserdlance to divers eymbolic animals in thoee individuals
whose influense on me, Guring their appointed period, was
paremount .

Friom these and other indications I have been able to
comstruct en intellectual imnge of the indtiation; amd if
these preliminary remarks bo thoroughly understood, it
Mduﬁswﬁnwmmaafwmmwwm
Grade of Magus.

The firest period of my sojourn in the United States was
conseerated to my preparation for more active inetructiom
by fsolation end darknsec. I had arrived with & not incon-
elmhmm.htbutmwmmul
gqtaﬁn !hmmomeﬂm with prominent people
in both oempe, and was furniched with excellent introductions.
I was positively stupefied to discover, by the most baffling
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experiences, that by nono of theee means could I make my
way into public life. T lectured with ~pparent success)
yot literally nothing ocame of it. I was veloomed by
editore and publishers, written up and entertained with
surprising enthusisem; yet T falled to sell a single poen,
atory, m, or even article (emcept in the special case of
political writing in one paper of no credit) and no ome
would hear of publishing a bock. Ocomeionally, a man
promised great thinge; but the arrangements always fell
throush suddenly and unwreasonably. I hed = host of
friends in the oity, yet daye and weeks would pass without
wmmssmlmtinthemutmlm.

1 wae even umeble to practise my personal Magick. An
insorutable paralysis had me by the epine. After many daye
I said to _myself that I must break up theso gonditiona foro-
1bly; I would a-woolng go whethor my mother would let me
or no. T set my teeth and began my ritual. But Y wes
now confrented by & mew obstacle. I oould not do the pro-
posed operations, urgently nedessary as they were. I found
myeelf forced to & dally invooation of Meroury (the God
corpesponding to the Grede of Magus) with whom I did mot
mtmlymttahnnmmm. For three times
three-and-seventy Adays I remained thus blind and impotent,




opprecsed and overvhelmed by the sense of my utter failure
and futility, aslthough on the surface ~1ll the conditions
vere in my favour, and ¢there was not enywhere one single
vigible aohotacle. T met dozens of interesting and important
~sople; yet on none of these did my personality seem %0
rodnce the slirhtest effect. while {equally) none had any
nopsage for me. The surprise of the situation can only
be understood 1f 1t be remerbored thet during my vhole life
T hed never failed to atiract eager attention wherever I
vent, to bring off whatever T plammed, and to feel myself
lnmm&om“ofelmﬂom.

My parslycis extended to overy relation of 1ife. I had

never Imown whet it wee to ladk uman lm;aapd n?u’v!.ing};
Y W Gt o

only did I fail to find & single friend, but vhen L.aylah

came Trom Pngland to join me, T recognized instantly that
che was a strenger.

™e throe Chelmah-days (et me so call these periods
of 78 days) ended on the 9th of Jume, 1915. Oon the 10th
mwnimmﬂoWQymw- I was asked to
dimner by & journalistioc friend. He had bidden two women
to mest.me; ocme, prominent as A poetess; the other, as an
actresc. 1 will eall one the Cat, the other the Bnakej
Pacht end Apophis. The Cat was fdeally besutiful beyond
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ry dearest dream, and her speech wes sterry with spirit-
uality. The Snare glittered with the lovoliness of lusts
but she was worn and weary with the dlsappointment of
insatiable desire. Her intellect was Brilliant but cynical.
fhe had leost faith in the wniverse. Her speech wapg like a
sword, tb sheer away the subtlest sophictries by which we
so pitifully porsuade curselves that the perfection whioch we
geek is possibdls.

A magnetic current was imstantly esteblished between the &
three of us. In the Cat, T saw my Ideal incarnate, and
oven Guring that first dimner we gave ourselves to each
other by that language of limbs whose eloquence escapes the
curiosity of fellow-gueste. It was the more emphatic
because we vere both aware that the tSnake hed set herself to
encompase me with the eoils of her evil intellipence.

he sequel was as strengoly eignificant of the gyrbolic
dhovaoter of the ordeal 2o its begimming. T took tea with
the Cat at her olud the mext aftermoon. Ye loet no time.
the told me - & string of lies - of her loveless marriage
with an old patyr who had enatehed her almost from the ocradle.
%mm&wﬂwm; mmwm atﬂ“t
slght, not sensually, but 8s my spiritusl sister, ve ocould i
be married auite soon. We sealsd the caorament with o kless
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tut she was worn and weary with the disappointment of
insatieble desire. Her intellect was Brilliant but cynical.

the had leost faith in the wniverse. Her epeech was 1like a
sword, fo ghear away the subtlest sophistries by which we

0o pitifully persuade curselvee that the perfection whioh we
seek io poseibles.

A mapgnetic current was imstantly estoblished between the
three of us. In the Cat, T saw my Ideal incarnate, and
even during that first dimmer ve pave ourselves to each
other by that language of limbs whose eloquence esoapes the
curiceity of fellow-gueste. It was the more emphatio
because we were both aware that the cnake hed set hereself to
encompese me with the eoils of her evil Intellipgence.

The sequel was as etrengely sigmifieant of the eymbolic
chorentor of the ordeal as 1ts bogimming. T took tea with
the Cat at her olud the mext afternoon. Ve loet no time.
the told we - a string of ldes - of her loveless marriage
with an old patyr who had enatohed her almoet from the cradle.
mmmm&mm; mmwmmme
sight, not sensually, but ss my spiritusl sister, weo could
be marriod quite soon. Ve sealed the sacrament with a ¥les;



and there was no reason why, in the ordinary course of
evente, we should not have progeedesd to an irmediate liaison.
But the Gods wished to test me. T really belleved in her
apirituality. T wreally loved her with a love more exalted
than amught in all my experience. Yet in my soul T kmew,
ageinet all reagson, that she was o frand: her aspirations
affectotionsy her purity 2 posey a false, heartless,
brainlees, perverse imitation of my Ideal. T fought down
the intuition; I swere with all the passlonate powsr of
the poet that she was what ahe seomed. T staked my happi-
noes on her truth, and made oath to be utterly worthy of
her love.

They tested me By sending her out of the ecity for mearly
a month. T endured the torture of absence, of doubt, of
despair, with all the might of my memhood. To confirm my-
solf ceremvmially in thie course of ccrbat, I saw her rival
cocapionally, so se to affirm my absolute devotion to my
14eal. To vepulse the demons of realier, T set my foot
mmm«mmumtemwmmmymmm

the existence of perfection.
mmlymm.ﬂweathwmrm. Love

ned conguered. Ve consecrated capselves that same night
to ite service. mwuwommdmmum
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olmply and etralghtforwardly, she onjoyed the ewxercise of
her power over me by tormenting me with doudts of her truth.
che pretended to be diegusted by tho semusl side of love,

and in a thousand wayo kept me on pine and needles. Not
neny days elapsed before che suddenly left the city without
leeving word for me. She had dariven me to such desper=ation
thet T nearly loct control of myself when T hoard that she
had zone.

fummening my veteran chief-cf-gtaff, Ceneral Cynonias-
tix, T was readily convinoed that thie was a case for employ-
ing the strategy familior to all men who have made up their
minds to preserve thelr indepondence even at the cost of a
broken heart. I telephoned straightway to the Snake end
asked her toc lumch, after vhich we went round to my apsrtment.
T wae not mowed by love; T =imply wanted to torture the woman
T hated ac the woman I loved wes tortueing me. 7T made no
advancoe; I was dbrutally rude; snd to clinch the metter,
T inflicted rhysical pain.

I had umususlly pointed cenine teeth. I fix a fold
of flesh between tho two points; and then, deating time with
one hand, suddenly snap, thus lesving two nggt indentatione
ot the Floeh scusesned. T have often dems this as
demongtrstion; oftenm ss o jest or o psychological experiment,




sometimes as an intimation of affection, but never til1
then as a callous and oruel insults Probably I misjudged
By own motives. Semshow or other the genuinensas and
integrity of this lost soul began to appeal to me. I began
to contrast her hard bitter cynical disbelief with the soft
honled superficisl assurance of her rivali before I knew
ﬂ}at I was doing, our duel had developed into a death-
struggle in which my hate and hopelessnese strove to swamp
thimolnltnameemm.

The spasm swept me away. I no longer remember how we
vent out and dined,or how we got down to her house. Every
mmmwmmmmgummmum. Through
it all I stuck to my guns; I never forgot that T loved the
other woman end all that she stood for. But when at last
oxhaustion emnded the orgy, twelve hours or more of indesoridb-
wummuuecum.rmmm--mpmm
mth-ndnhatdmtoﬂm"ulrmlymd
of imiquity. I kmew myself imnocemt in a semse more sublime
than any imagination can conceive, and from this state I ceme
myeteriously into a trance of a kind which I had mever exper-
. lenced. Its ocourremce marks o definite stege inmy
spiritus]l carcer.

It is so important to the wunderstanding of my life that
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it must be quoted verbatim from the record which I made
imrediately on my retwrning to my apartment - where I
received an additional proof that I had come successfully
through the ordeal in the shape of a telegram from Pasht
explaining why she had left the city, and how she had been
prevented from letting me kmow. (Another string of lies!)

N Asars oha N Y- PR PR
1

“Result: Thie is one of the atest experiences
of my life. Curious that the 1008 success also
ocame through o magiocal Thankesgiving under stress of

. I went off to sleep almost at once. In

morning 1 woke early, before 7, in an absolutely
renewed physical condition. I had the clean fresh
fbou.gofhonm , and was alert and active
as & kitten - post mortem! Mentally, I woke
into ,%‘mhm 11Munm1
of dlue ight like a dismond of the best quality.
It was luoid, translucent, self-luminous, and yet
not radiating forth. I suppose because there was
Nothing Else in the Oosmos. This verb Love is
intransitive; the love has no object. Ny gross
mind 3 when, later om, memory-pictures of
Hilari arose, they were rejected sutomatically.
All the desire - quality, the olinging, the fear,
were no more; it was Pure Love without object or
attachment . I cannot desoribe the guality of the
umgipstlon given by this most wonderful experience.
A .

1. I say "a cube"; yet its most salient property was
that it was without beumdsries. Experience of
similar trances is necessar- for the understanding
&M-M.munwmﬂrm-a-
ion of & Peotly observed fact, despite its imtell-

1 ‘oo tradiotion.

2. This was the "mystic Neme® chosen for herself by the
Oat. Ghe had a smattering of wah', and remembered
thic as being the name of some "Mahatma® .

—
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It may not at first sight be apparent why this rather
silly and commonplaoce intrigue should merit the attention
which I paid it. The reason ies this: just as the
Haster of the Temple is sworn to interpret every phenomenon
as a particular dealing of God with his soul, so is the
Magus to make his every act an expression of his Magical
formla. Being in ocourse of initiation at the time, I
444 not realise what was going on. It is only on reflec-
tion that I have come to understand that my relations with
these two women comstituted an ordeal; e test of my fitnees
for the Grade. It 4o written "as below, so above"; and
my resdtion to these women furnished a sure indication of
how I should act in the greatest circumstances. For having
succeeded in completely harmonizing the variocus energies of
my being, there was no longer any danger that I should
regulate my actions by conflioting standards. When there-
rmxnwmmmmmon.xmmm
magically that I would insist upon realizing my Ideal (most
people idealise the real - which they dare not face) even
though I Imew it not to exist, and was broken-hearted by
the contiymal mockery of the deceptionm.

The Word of a ﬁm 1o slways a falsehood. For it is
a ocreative word; there would be no object in uttering it if




it merely stated an existing fact in nature. The task

of a Magus is tc make his Word, the expression of his will,
oome true. It is the most formidadle labour that the mind
can oonveive.

Having made thie Gecipion, my next task was to cause
my Word to become flesh. The morning of the f41fth Chokmah
day was devoted to the begetting of a son. I wanted to
fulfil the love which I had found. As before, I under-
8tood nothing of this; I simply wanted to have a child by
the Cat, and performed a seriee of Magical Operations with
this object. I 448 not kmow that T was attempting e
physical impossibility.

(I must digress to explain that every ceuse must pro-
duce its proper effect; so that, in this case, the son whom
Immummwbiﬂhmaplmotmrmmo
utaﬂn.r I must have been very blind indeed not to
recognise my true situation, if for no other reason than
the following. The celedration of the Autummal Bquinox
coincided with an Operation with the object above stated.
It was the last of this series of w;me. though I had
no reason whatever for' stoppine, and only discovered the
faoct, much to my eurprise, long after. HNow, the Word
of this Equinox was "Nebulae®, which evidently points to
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the oonditions which result in the birth of a star. What
I had really done was therefore to beget = Magiocal Son.
80, precisely nine months sftowda, that 4e, at the
Summer Bolstice of 1916, Frater 0: I v. (tﬁe‘ ;\etto of

C. Stansfeld Jones as a Probationer) entirely without my
knowledge, became a Babe of the Abyss.

I failed completely to understand the tolegrams in
which he amounced the faot. Hie action was unprescedented
in the whole history of Magiok. It was utterly beyond my
imaginstion to conceive of such an oococurrence. He, on the
other hand, while ignorant of my Operation in the Auntumn,
understood perfectly at the time what he was doing; that
he was being born ns "The Ohild" predicted in the Book of
the Law. This interpretation does mot rest upon any
arbiteary ideas, either on his part or mine. The Book of
the Lew ipo;o of this "Child” as "One", as if with absolute
vagueness. But the motto which Prater 0.I,V. had taken
on becoming a Neophyte was "Achad® which is the Hebrew word
for "Ome" . It is further predicted that this "Chilgd”
shall discover the Key of the interpretation of the Book
iteelf, and this I had been unable to do. (The Book
asperts that I should not euceceed in this, astounding as
it may seem, as I had 98 well in my mind, also 31 (93 : 8)




as the value of AL and LA, whose importance in the Book 1

understood perfectly. The text literally teems with

hints; yet I never thought of 31 as the Key. Such Hlind-
ness 1s a miracle more surprisins than any amount of
persploasity.) And in actual fact he did so discover
that Koy, two and a half years later.

Those unacquainted witk our mothods may ask for the
basie of the assurance that the key in question really fitted
the lock. The answer is that the mement it was commumni -
cated to me, T applied it to a ramber of obscure passages in
the book, and found that 1t elucidated them completely.
Incidentally, I received another very otriking proof of the
germineness of the discovery. Bvery six montha, at the
Bquinowee, it becomes my duty to obtain a Word from the
Gods, whose symbolic meaning indicates the events of import-
mgmmmaonuummtmomm of the
ensuing Equinox.

(For instance, in the Autumn of 1918, the Word was
"Eleven" . Apart from ite speclal techniocal meanings,
there was this: that the Armistioce was signed at 11 o'clook
on the 1lth day of the 1l1th meonth of the year.) Fow, the
Pord of the Equinoxz in which this key was Aiscovered was
SAC . I was greatly puzzled to interprst this word, and




it 414 not begome olsar in the 1light of the events of the
period as it uUsually doees. Only now, when T am writing

this acoount, soms four years later, has it suddenly
flashed upon me that the mmerical value of the word ig
identical with that of the Koyll There are mmerous
other confirmations; but the above ought to suffice the
most eoeptiocal that the Author of the Book of the Law

The next importent stege in my initiation was the
forma! prooclamation of my attairmment. 43 a Master of the
Temple I wore a esal-ring; the lapis lasuli, engraved
vith ny oipher, wae covered by 2 platinum 114 studded with
pyraaids to represent the City in which the lasters of the
Temple abide. Om Ootober 12, in the train from Chicago

1. 300 1 @ 309

BAC =
Tarot Tr to these letters). s3.
‘fhu oum. letter !omt in special reference
to this combinasion Trumpe 4is the Third of




to Vancouver, while engaged in my anmmual Sarmasati
meditation upon my Path since the previous Birthday, I

was suddenly impelled to tear off this 11d. A 1ittle later

I left the train; and on reachine the hotel found that the

lapis lazuli had dropved out of ite setting. In the morn-

ing I sought and found it on the platform of the station,
broken into seven pleces. I picked them up and put them

away with the utmost care in my travelling safe, intending

to dietribute them on my death to my nearest representa-

tives. Just over a yesr later, looking through my belong-

ings, the packet was missing. (I have noticed that every

time I receive an important initiation; some coherished art-

icle mysterioualy disappears. It may be & pipe, a pen, or
what not: but it is always an object which is impregnated

with my personality by cometant use or special weneration.

1 carmot remember a single occasion when this has not

happened. The theory is that the elementale or familiar

gpirits in attendance on the Magioian ‘mot, so to ‘spn.k,
a tip on all important occasions of rejolicing.) My idea
in tearing off the 114 was to proclaim ceremonially that I
would come out of the darkmess of the Uity of the Pyramids.

(The exaot period between these two imitiations was predioted

during the former; of sourse, in symbolic lansuage, whose




meaning appeared only on fulfilment.)

By thus accepting the Grade of Mapus I had inocurred
certain responsibilities. Previously, I had taken the
attitude that, whileo the Book of the Law had been miven to
the world through me, and though I was ineluctably bound
thereby, I could stand aloof to some extent. I could con-
sider myseolf as a Magiclan pledged to the Law, asocepting 1t,
and working by ite formula: but not 1dentified with ite
promilgation to the exclusion of all other aims.

My formal attaimment of the Grade involved my ldentify-
ing myself with the Word Thelema. My personality must
be completely merged in it. Om realizing this I realiszsed
also how carefully I had avoided compromising myself in
this respect. I had never openly proclaimed the Law in
the first person, as one might say, either in epeech or
writing.

Ascordingly, when (on arrival-at gSan  Francisco) I found
myself invited to addrecs a semi -public gathering, I began
wmmﬁmmom'mmstmnltmalbem
shole of the Law", and proceeded as beat I could to explain

their import.
Agzain, on the laet day of the year, whose midmight I

habitually devote to & meditation on the past, culminating




in a formulation of my future career, I wes moved to write

what was shortly afterwards published (1) as a pamphlet in

Ingland, (2) as an articls in Ibo International, Hew York,

(3) in BEguipex Vol.ITI, No. 1, (4) as a pamphlet in
Mustralia by Prater Anah.! In thie I eumarizea shortly
the events which had led to my attaimment of the Grade, and
explained that I was thereby committed to an irrevocoble
and absolute identification of myself with my office as the
Logos of the Aeon of Horus. Por the future my whole
@asence must be conterminous with that of the Werd, and my
dynamical formmla with that of its utterance.

I contimed by setting forth the import and purport
of that Word. I armounced that since “Every man snd every
woman is a star®, each of us is defined and determined by a
set of co-ordinates, has a True Will proper and necessary,
the M:exmaaim of that nature. The oconclusion
from these premises is that the sole and whole duty of each

1. 3.8, Frater AHAH 60 = 5° K.i., ot A, C. 12 the humblest
and simplest of the Brethren of the Order. He has worked
with his hands since he was 9 years old and he understands
and loves the Law and Its Logos ae a c¢hild does ite lKother
and Father. He has my respect and affection as no other
of my Brethren: for he represents to me ankind incarnate
at its weakest Sm‘d therefore st t) and noblest (and
therefore moct "oommon®). He is=, a word, that "Man"
of whom T ar, being 688 (the mmrber of a man) and whom T
love and serve. An 1)luminating incident: he cannot spell,
but under inspiration writes as none has ever done save one -

John Bunyan!




of us is, having discovered the purpose for which he or she
is fitted, to devote every energy to its accomplisghment.

It need hardly be said that the theory of ethics thus
outlined involves the coneideration of many difficult and
important problems. I did not understand at that time the
extent of the implication, and have devoted immense labour
in recent years to the solution of the theorems which are
corollary to the fundamental proposition. It must suffice
for the present to record the writing of this message. The
act was the ceremonial gesture significant of my attainment:
as one may say, the King's speech a2t the opening of the

Parliament of the Hew Aeon.




of us is, having discovered the purpose for which he or she

is fitted, to devote every energy to its accomplishment.

It need hardly be said that the theory of ethics thus
outlined involves the oonuidoratidn of many difficult and
important problems. I did not understand at that time the
extent of ihs implication, and have devoted immense labour
in recent years to the solution of the theorems which are
corollary to the fundamental proposition. It must suffice
for the present to record the writing of this message. The
act was the ceremonial gesture significant of my attaimment:
as one may say, the King's speech at the opening of the
Parliament of the New Aeon.
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(gmw Osoar Wilde's Ballad of Reading Gaol.
All men slay the things they love, eto.?)

The Sixth Oholmah-Day wae devoted to a terrible
ordeal. I had by this time been enlightened as to the
faleeness of the Cat; 4t therefore dbecame my duty to elay
her. T had created Truth by means of an untrustworthy
material, and mst therefore no longer oling to the image
of the ideal. I must destroy it, well Imowing that 1t
would never again be possible for me to delude myself with

sEioal Puppess - T smet face reality for good and all.

(Insert story of Massaore of the Cat.)




The desolation in my heart was unspeaksbly dreadful,
and the Seventh Chokmah-Day found me in the same aoclitude
and silence as the firet threey with this differencet that
o minister was appointed to comfort and console me. Exactly

as before, every single relation that I had established

snapped suddenly. I had plenty of friends; but none of
them meant anything. However, my consoclation was supreme.
On the ome hand, theo dsspairing oyniciem of the wise realist
Snake, on the other, the heartless vanity of the foolish
idealist Cat, had left me hopeoless for mmanity.

In this extremity, I met a very rare animal. A woman!
Bhe was & regular street-walker. She had been familiar
with hardshipe, csllousness, oppresaion, shame, and poverty
from her oradle; but she possessed every noble guality to
the full. Hers wa: the true pride, generosity, purity,
and passion to which the Cat so basely pretended; and here
alsé the clear-insighted intelligence, the wide experience,
and deep ineight of the Snake. TYet she had faced and
conaquered her foes, instead of acquieseing in despair.

I am not one of those sentimental slop-mongers who are
slways finding angels in the mud. Om the whole, my experi-
mdmmmmwmoudmuoouormmy.
I thought that in most cases thelr own defects were
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reaponsible for their misfortunes. Indeed, I failed to
realize consciously the eublimity of this girl wuntil long
afterwards. But to-day, I see clearly enough the nature
of her mission; which ended =s strangely =3 it began, at
the close of the Chokmah-Day . She disappeared into the
"Bwigkoit® without a word, and all my sfforte to trace her
were fruitless.

Mnmwmmsomdmmmmrormy
noxt ordeal. Atthcbtglmingoftmmmmlmmd
& Monkey end an Owl. Once again I was confronted with the
necessity of choosing between two ideas. The Monkey had
all the insensate passion, volubility, snd vanity of the. -
less developed primatec. 8he was a great artist snd a
great lover; mmmnwmmmmmpzma
the utmoet inanity of comseit. The Owl, on the other
hand, was incapadle of sublimity, and at the same time
froe from affectation. She was as pleasant and sensidle
as the lMonkey wae exoruciating and sbsurd.

™he nsture of my ordeal was twefold. In the first
ariesis, it was put up to me to do the right thing without
permitting any interference from personal inclimation or
ecnaideration of the ultimate oconsequences of my ldne of
aotion. The test was applied at a oonference of the parties
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Wummm Indeed;, I falled to

~This day of reposs and reward had prepared me for my
neesssity of choosing between two ideas. The Monkey had
. ..m “M Passion, volubility, md venity of ‘the- -
‘ess developed primates.  She was & great artist and a
very. Jot in eash of these funciions she Gteplayed
Atmoet insnity of conoeit. The Ovl, g the other
hand, Mwwﬂ mbiinity, mnd at the same time
mmm fhe was as m ‘mnd sensidle
m any interference mm m or
mamm&-ﬁ: onesquences of my line of
Mion. The test ﬂmu & conferente of the perties




responsible for their misfortunes. Indeed, I failed to
realize cansciously the sublimity of this girl wmtil long
afterwards. But to-day, I see clearly enough the nature
of her mission; which ended aa strangely =5 it began, at
the close of the Ohokmah-Day. She disappeared into the
'mt'ﬁm:m,mnlwmm-mmm
were fruitless.

mmwmmmmmnrww
moxt ardesl. At the begimning of the Bighth Day sppeared
& Monkey end en Owl. Onoce again I was confromted with the
necessity of choosing detween two ideas. The Monkey had
_ 811 the imsensate paseion, volubility, and vanity of the- -
less developed primates. She was a great artist and a
great lover; mumammnmm
the utmost inmnity of conveit. The Owl, an the other
mmmhwmw,mnmmtm
free frem affectation. She was as pleasant and sensidle
28 the Monkey was excruciating and absurd.

T™he nsture of my ordeal was twofold. In the first
mu.ummmwntoumm.mum
permitting any interference from personal inclination or
Gcnsideration of the ultimate consequences of my line of
aotion. The test was applied at a comference of the parties




chiefly concerned. The Monkey's misband wanted me to

take her off his hands. A divorce wac to be arranged and

a marriage to follow. Askod to rive my views, I began:
"I have no perscnal fooling in the matter.” The words were
a bombshell. Both husband and wi®e realized, to their
anazed horror, that they hed neither of them any means of
influencing my con@ust. T foumd myself completely master
of the situation. It 15 only neceueary to destroy in
oneself the roots of those motives which determine a man's
course, in order to enjoy the cmipotence and irmmity of
a God. _ ) )
 The second point of the ordeal concernmed the choice
between the women. The Owl offered all the delights of
carefrec ease and placid pleasure; but there was nothing
to be gained. The Monkey representod a 1ife of turmoll
and anxiety, with few marmificent momente amid the hours
of fretfulness; bBut progress was poseible. Tt was as 1if
the Secret Chiefe had asked me: "Are you content to enjoy

the fruit of your attaimment and live at peace with the world,

surrounded by affection, respect, and comfort, or will you
devote yourself to mastering and fertilizing mankind,
despite the prospect of contimual disquietuds and almost
certain disappointment? I chooe the Monkey. I was




perfectly willing to make the best of the Owl, in my svare

time, so to epeak; Dut I accepted the responsibility
attached to her rival without reservation.

A single day was sufficient for this part of the inmitia-
tion. At the dawm of the Ninth day all had been arranged.
The Monkey went to Bngland to wind up ocertain of her affairs,
and the Owl had no etring on me. 7T was thus able to under-
take a Gyeat Magical Retirement in Jume. For this pur-
poee I went to live in a cottage on the shores of Lake
Pagquaney in New Hampshire. Hy initiation now took on a
more striotly Magical charesster. T was able to enter
into direct commmiocation with the realities of exietence
instead of conducting them by means of symbolic gestures.

My very first experience was tho armounosment of the
birth of my "Son", as above mentioned. I 414 not under-
stand the matter in that light but in thie: that by means
of my system of training, a man had orossed the Abyess and
begome a Master of the Temple in e much shorter period than
had ever been known. Ky own oase had been extraordinary.
Eleven years had sufficed me to acoomplish a task which in
humen experience had never required much less than triple
the time. Moreover, the conditions had been almost
uniguely favourable for me. I possessed all the gqualities,
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In the cuse of 0.I.Vs the poriod was shorter still,
and by much; while for him the conditione had been wholly
adverss . He was obliged to earn his living in a distaste-
ful and exhausting marmer. His domestic oircumstances were
strogious. He had mot the means of trevel or even of
stholactic research. I could only conclude that his
00ece was almoet wholly due to the exoellence of the
systen which I had given to the world. In short, it was

~---~muw~hlﬂm the unique and supreme

mgn fmmeasurable toils. ‘
Portified and rejoiced by this good news, I began at
~ And then the fun degan! I found myself unsble to do

‘angthing of the sort. I am mot quite sure how the oiroum-

stances vesponsidle for this £it in with my general situation,

T nave mentionsd elsewhere that in the dosom of the |
Samotusry of the Gnosis of the 0.7.0. is cherished o magiosl
desired gbject. It is, however, peculisrly appropriate to
the principsl operations of alchemy, most of all the
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all the resources requisite.

In the case of 0,I.V. the period was shorter etill,
and by much; while for him the conditiono hed been vholly
adveroe . He was obliged to earn his living in a diestaste-
ful and exhausting mammer. Hig domestic ciroumstances were
atrocious. He had not the means of travel or even of
scholastic research. I could only conclude that his
sucoecs was almost wholly Aue to the exoellence of the
system which I had given to the world. In short, it was
the Justification of my whole Iife, the unique and supreme
revard of my immeasurabdble tolls.

Portified and rejoiced by this good news, I began at
onge to devote myself to research in the strict sense of the
word.

And then the fum began! I found mysel1f unable to do
anything of the sort. I am mot quite sure how the circum-
stanoces responsidle for this fit in with my general situation,
but they are well worthy of record for their own sake.

I have mentioned elsewhere thasi'nthebosomotthe
Ssnotuary of the Gnosis of the 0.T.0. is cherished a magiocal
formila, extremely simple and praotical, for attaining any
desired object. It is, however, peculiarly appropriate to
the principal operations of alchemy, most of all the
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preperation of thes Elixir of Life and the Universal
Hedicine. At first I used this method casually. It wae
only vhen various unexpectedly and even astoundingly success-
ful operations compelled my attention, that I devoted myself
syetematically and scientifically to the seriocus study and
practice of 1t. Por some two and e half years I had con-
ducted a careful and stremicus ressarch into the conditions
of success. Ezperience had shown me that scmetimes this
was oomplete, but at others partial or even neglirible,
vhile not infyrequently the work would result in fallure,
perhaps almost amounting to disaster.

Just bdefore leaving New York I had prepared by this
method an elixir whose virtue should be to restore youth,
and of this I had taken seven doses. Hothing particular
happened at first; and it never oococurred to me that it
might be imprudent to contimme.

I wee mistaken. Hardly had I reached my hermitage
before I was suddenly seized with an attack of youth in its
acutest form. All mental activity became distasteful. T
turned into a mere vehicle of physical emergy. I could
bhardly bring myself to read a book even of the 1ightest
kind. I could net satiefy my instinocts by paddling the
ocanoe which I had imported. I epent about an hour every
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day in housework and cooking; the remaining fifteen hours
of waking life were filled by paselonately swinging ~n axe
without interruption. T ocould hardly stop to =mokse a
pive.

There waes no self-delusion sbout thies, ze I might
have persuaded myself (o believe in the adbsence of exteornal
evidence. But this was furnished by an irrefutable momi-
ment. I wanted to bulld a wharf for my cance.  With this
object I cut down a tree and trimmed a twenty-two foot
log. Ite olroumference at the emaller end was too preat
for my ayrms to meet round it. My only instrument for mov-
ing this was a wooden pole. The tree had fallen about
100 yards from the bank; and though it was downhill all
the way to the lake, the ground was very uneven end the
path so narrov that it wes impossible to roll the log at
all. nv—;ﬂhohss, I moved it single-handed into the lake,
where I fixed it by &riving piles. Passers-by epread the
story of the Hermit-with-superiuman-etrength, and people
came from all parte to gaze upon the miracle. I should
mention that normally my physical stremgth is far below the
average, especially for work of this kind. It 1ie quite an
effort for me to shift a eixty pound load for even a fow

feot.
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8o much for the sufficiently remerkable truth. of
course imagination improved on the story. T received an
indignant letter from New York from the lady who had lent
me the cottage, reprcaching me for having built a dam right
across the lake, to the detriment of mavigation!

This spaen of energy ocontimued without abatement for
a«u ﬂn'oo mkn.m which I grad:mny reoovmd the bale
ance of my normal fmlt.ioa- The erreot or ny eperattms
was now to inorease the energy of each of them, but in
reasonsble propoertion. I was now able to begin my proposed
magical research.

Vlnwﬂcl‘tomet the temple of the New Aeon, it appeared
necessary to mske a thorough clearance of the rubbish of its
ruined predecessors. I therefore planned and exzecuted a
Kagieal operation to banish the "Dying God". I had written
tn *mme Wisard Way: |

*ge had oruoified a toad
In the Basilisk abode.”
and now T @id s4. The theory of the Operation was to identify
the toad with the “D;r;:lgnaoa‘ and slay it. At the ssme time
1 caused the elemental spirit of the glain reptile to serve
me .
The Fosult was immediately apparent. A girl of the
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S¢ much for the sufficiently remerkshble truth. of
course imagination improved on the story. I received sn
indignant letter from New York from the lady who had lent
me the cottage; reproaching me for having duilt a dam right
across the lako, to the detriment of mavigation!

This spasm of energy contimmed without abatement for
mmmmmzmuwmmg
m«ummuu. mm«wm
was now to inoresse the energy of each of them, but in
reasonable proportion. I was now eble to begin my proposed
magicel research.

um to erect the temple of the New Ason, it appeared
Hagieal gperstion to banish the "Dying God®. I had written
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So much for the sufficiently remerksble truth. of
course imagination improved on the story. I received en
indignant letter from New York from the lady who had lent
me the cottage, reproathing me for having built a dam right
agroes the lake, to the deotriment of mavigation!

This spasnm of energy contimued without abatement for
mmm.mmmxmlymmmAMbn-
muorwmlfamluu. Merreotornyepenum
was now to inorease the energy of each of them, but in
reasonsble propertion. I was now able to begin my proposed
magical research.

In order to erect the temple of the New Ason, it appeared
Mtﬁ-basWGumermmefua
ruined predecessors. I therefore plammed and exeouted a
Nagical operation to banish the "Dying God®. I had written
um_immv'c ’

"He had cruoified a teoad
In the Basilisk abode."

Mmld‘s&g mmmorthoomtionmtolmtm

Chv g3l

the toad with the "Dying God" end slay it. At the same time
I ceused the elemental spirit of the slain reptile to serve

no -

The result was immediately apperent. A girl of the
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village, threo milee away, asked me to employ her as my

seorotary. I had had no intention of doing any literary
work; but es coon as I set oyos on her T recognized that
ghe had been sent for a purpose, for she exactly resembled
the aforesald toed. I therofore ongagzsd her to come out
evory morning and take dictation. I hod with me a copy of
'Qm"%ﬂ's‘m 1lee and the Lién and betheught myself
that I would oriticizo the preface. The almost wperalleled
Inowledge of the teoxt of tho Bidle which I had acquired in
early childhood was chocked Dy Shaw's outrageously arbitrary
seleotion of the texts that sustaimed his arpument. His
imorance of Aslatic 1i1fe and thought had led him into the
most grotesque misapprehensions. I set ocut to critiocise
his essay, seotion by section; but the work grew under my
hand, and in three weeks or so, I had produced a formidable
treatise of some 45,000 words. I had intended to confine
nyself to destructive oriticism of my author; bdut as T went
on, my analysis of the text of the Gospels revealed the
siystery of their composition. It becams olear both those
who believe in the historicity of "Jesus® and their oppon-
ents were at fault. ~ I could not doudbt that actual incldents
mmmammxmaamlmrmdpmor
the structure. The truth was that scraps of several such




village, threo milee away, asked me to employ her as my
secretary. IMMmtﬁt&nuonofdoingwnum
work; but as coon as I set eyes on her I recognized that

she had been sent for a purpose, for she exaotly resembled
the aferesaid toed. I therefore ongaged her to come out
Mmm*.n:edimm I hod with me a copy of
Mxmmmmm ~ The almost wmperalleled
Inowledge of the text of the Bidle which I had aocquired in
early childhood was shocked by Shaw's cutragecusly arbitrary
soledtion of the texts that sustaimed his arpument. His
denorance of Aslatic 1ife amd thought had led him into the
most grotesque misapprehensions. I set out to oriticise
his essay, ssotion by seotion; bdut the work grew under my
hand, and in thres weeks or so, I had produced a formidable
troatiss of some 45,000 words. I had intended to confine
nyself to destruotive eriticism of my suthor; but as T wemt
wwm-wmmdmmplnw?am
fiystery of their composition. It Decamé olear both those
who believe inm the historicity of "Jesus® and their oppon-
ents were st fmilt. ~ I ocould mot doudt thet actual incidents
and gemiine sayingé in the 1ife of o resl man formed part of
the struoture. The truth was thet scwsps of several such
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men, distinet from, and incompatible with, each other, had
been pitoh-forked togethor and lasbellsad with a asinple nane.
It was exaotly tho case of the students +ho stuck together
various parts of various insects and agked their profecsor
"That kind of a duz 1s this?™ “Contlemen,” he replied, "this
is o humdbug.® o |

In writing this book, I waes mmch assisted by Frager's
Golden Bough, and, to = less extent, by Jung's Psychology
of the Uncopscious. But my main assets were my intimate kmow-
ledge of the text of the Goepels, of the conditions of 1ife
and thought in the East, of tho dstails of magical and mystical
Work, and of the literary comnventione vhich cld writers
employed to comvey their ideas.

1 may montion the abewrdity of Shaw finding aifficulty
in W‘Mmut the vicit of ths throe "Kings® ie not
mentioned in profane history. thew 444 not realize that a
"King" may dbe the equivalent of & very minor chieftain in the
Highlands.

Again the injunction to sbamndon family ties and worldly
cares involve no social theories. They are addressed only
to would-be disciples, snd have been so given - from the dawn
ef history to the present day - by every Eastern teacher that
ever balanced himself upon one thmmb, used a hip-bath instead




of a soup-plate, or rode the Theel of %ar sara in preference
to a dloyale.

Once more, the irrational Incidente of ths 1iifs of
Ohrist becoms entirely normal vhen understood as the Rubric
of. & Ritual of Imitiation.

T olaim that my book estebliches the outline of an
entirely final theory of the comstruction of Christianity.
The subject ic far too vest and complex to be adequatoly
disocussed in thic auto-hagiography. But I have no hesita-
tion in referring the student to my essay for the solution
of any and every difficulty which he may have found in the
comsideration of this matter.

Having completed thie trsati;e. I discovered myself to
be inspired to write a mumber of chort stories based on the
¢olden Bough: They are "The Hearth®, "7The God of Ibreez",
"The Burning of lfelecarth”, "The 0l1d Man of the Peepul
Tree®, "The Mass of St. Cecaire®, "The King of the Vood"*,
"The Oracle of Cooytus®, and "The Stone of Cybele".

Row with regard to my magical work striotly spesking,
ite character was presumably dstermined by my Grade. The
Masus corresponds to the Sephira Chokmeh, whose manifesta-
tion in the Universe ie Masloth, the Sphere of the Fixed
Stars. It was sceordingly proper that I should receive a
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of a soup-plats; ammmxarammmwm
%o o dloyale.

Once more; the irrational incidents of the 11fe of
Ohrist detome entively normal when understood as the Rubrio
of.a Ritual of Imitiation. - :

T olaim thet my Book estadliches tho outline of an
entively final theory of the sonstruction of Ohristisnity.
The eubjoot 1o far €60 vaet and complex to de adequately
alsoussed tn this auto-hagiograthy. But I have no hesita-
tion in reférring the student to my essay for the solution
uwummmwmmwmmmm

Cousidaration of Whis Hetter. y

‘Baving oompleted this treatise, I discovered myself to
be inspived to write a mmber of chort stories based on the
golden Boush- They are “The Hearth®, "7The 6od of Itrees®,
"The Burning of Neloarth®, *The 01d Man of the Peepul
Tree”, 'ﬁlﬂiﬂ'ﬂttmu mﬂudmm"
*The Orasle of Gosytus®, and *fhe m o




of a soup-plate, or rode ths Theel of Samsara in preference
to 2 dicyole.

Once more, the irrational incidente of the 1ife of
Christ bdecoms entirely normal when understood as the Rubric
of.a Ritual of Imitiation. -

T olaim that my book establiches tho outline of an
entirely final theory of the construction of Christianity.
The eubjoet 1o far too vast and complex to be adequately
discuseed in thic auto-hagiography. But I have no hesita-
tion in referring the student to my essay for the solution
of amy and every aiffioulty which he may have found in the
consideration of thic matter.

Having completed this mntf;a. I discovered myself to
be inspired to write a mumber of chort otories based on the
¢olden Boush. They are "The Hearth”, "7The God of Ibreez®,
"The Burning of Melecarth®, "The 014 Kan of the Peepul
Tree", "The Maes of St. Cecaire®, %The King of the Wood",
"The Oracle of Cooytus®, and "The Stone of Cybsle®.

Bow with regard to my magical work striotly speaking,
ite character was presumably determined by my Grade. The
Magus eorresponds to the Sephira Chokmah, whose manifesta-
tien in the Universe is Masloth, the Sphere of the Fixzed
Starss It was aceordingly proper that I }mm mglvo) (Y
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revelation of the Universe in this aspect. I began my

meditation with no special objective in view. Almost
immediately (instead of after a long-continued effort, as
had been the case generally speaking in the past) I obtained
a Sambdhi of which my conscious memory brought back the
aoccount "Nothingnees with twinkles®, adding subsequently
"but what 'twinkles'!" This Semadhi developed in the course
of time, as I repeated it, into such importance that I feel
almost justified in ealling it the radix of my whole philos-
ophical outloock. I have desoribed it, giving historical
detalls, in my Comment on the Book of the Law, Chapter I,
Verse 590. It seems convenient to quete this in this place,
ae throwing light upon the progress of my irmost apprehension
of the Universe from thies time forward.




revelation of the Universe in this aspect. I began my

meditation with no special objective in view. Almost
immediately (instead of after a long-continued effort, as
had been the case generally speaking in the past) I obtained
a Sambdhi of which my conscious memory brought back the
aoccount "Nothingnees with twinkles®, adding subsequently
"but what 'twinkles'!" This Semadhi developed in the course
of time, as I repeated it, into such importance that I feel
almost justified in ealling it the radix of my whole philos-
ophical outloock. I have desoribed it, giving historical
detalls, in my Comment on the Book of the Law, Chapter I,
Verse 590. It seems convenient to quete this in this place,
ae throwing light upon the progress of my irmost apprehension
of the Universe from thies time forward.




from muoning the fact directly, although perhaps
alluding to the matter often enough. Pe

vor{ essential to desorihe this vieion
un a8 ia possible, oonsidering the dirtioulty of
1 9, and the fact that the phenomena invo

logical oontradiotions, the conditions of oonpaiouanne
being other than those obtaining mormally.

The vision developed gradually. It was repeated
on 80 many oocasions that I uneble to say at what
period it may be ocalled complete. The be ing,
however, is clear enough in my memory.

I was on a retirement in a ootugo overlooking
Lake ost oconscious-
ness of spage in which
nﬂ innumerad points, and I realized this
physical representation 01‘ the Universe, in what

*No

wvhich had been the principal element of it
mm nmo: md:oboddrnm. yet the
radl points were not confused, an M-zn com-
1otod uutonea with the ml:mat.im
”

The mext stage of this vision led to an identifica-
tien of the blazing points dt.htha stars of the firma-
ment, with ideas, souls, cte. ived also that
eagh star was mm rag. ugm. with each

of & each thought

possessed 5 necessary :'ohtion with each other thought;
uﬂx such relation is of course & thought in iteelf;
is iteelf a star., It iz here that

logical grnant {tpelf. The seer

has a direot perception infinite series. Logically,
therefore, it would appear as if the entire space must

be £1illed up with a homogeneous blase of light. This
however is not the oase. The is completely

full, and yet the momads which fill it are perfectly
distinot. The reader might well exclaim

that such statements it symptoms of mental oonfus-
ion. The subject demands more than cursory examination.

oall its essential structure. I exclaimed:
-:gl.mu. with twinkles!® I comocentrated upon
vl sion, with the result thstmovoum
shed




I can 4o no more than refer the oritio

rand Russell'es Introductic D Mathemati

mnﬂu-bovoga- on 1is thoroughly

also certain positions which follow.

had not read this book; md!ns:ﬁn.

proof of the value of mystical at nt, that ite

results ehould have led a mind such as mine, whose mathe-
character,

to the normal mind, the rare possession of the greatest
thinkers of the world.

A further development of the vision brought to the
consciousness that the structure of the universe was
Mlhmm that certain stars were of greater
magnitude end brilliancy than the rest. T began £o
seek similes to help me to explain myself. Several
such attempts are mentioned later in this note. Here
;dn are oertain analogies with some of the properties

infinite series. The reader muest not be shocked
t the idea of a mmber which is not inocreased by
or multiplication, a series of infinite series,
of which may be twice as long as its predecessor,
There i¢ no "mystical mmbug" about this.
truths of this order are more

trate h:’thia vision led direotly to the understanding

of the msechanism of certain phenomena which have hitherto
bocndil-iuodﬂtha-hmgorm-hwldwsumm-
hensible.

Example No.l. I began to bDeoome aware of my own
mental processes. I thought of my oconsciousness as
the Commander-in-Ohief of an « There existed a
stafT of specialists to dsal with varicus contingencies.
There wae an intelligence department to inform me of my




enviromment. There was a counoil whioh determined
the relative importence of the data presented to them.
It required only s #light effort of the imagination to
mte od‘uthu ommﬁ ;1’ m&.; I ocould p:.oturo
myself some ant propesal being

vetoed by the Quarter-laster-General. It was only one
step to dramatise the soene, and it flashed upon me in
& moment that here was the explanation of "double
personality®s that that 1llusion was no more than a
natural personification of intermal oonfliot, just as
the savage attribdutes consoiousness to trees and rocks.

Exsmple No.8. While at Monteuk, I hed put my
ll.nyil?hgtodrymmm. When I went to take
it in, I remarked, laughingly, *"Your bed-time, Master
Bag," as if it were a small boy amd I its mmwrse. This
was frivolous; bat the thought flashed into
gﬂmmutﬂmnlmbtgmtnmmam

« The two ideas came together with a enap,
and I understood the mashinery of a man's delusion that
he is a teapot.

These two mloaiug give some idea to the reader
e

of the light which myst attaimment throws upon the
detalle the working of the humen mind.

Purther developments of this vision emphasized the
mm‘ggm“mmm.
8 ™
was looking and
Ultimately it bBurst upon me with fulminat-
ing conviction that the simile for which I wae seeking
exclaimed *The mind is the
By

laughter at my naivete, that my great discovery amounted
to a platitude.

mmi.slmtomﬂnrums I perceived




enviromeent. There was a counoil whioch determined
the relative importamce of the data presented to them.
It required only a slight effort of the imagination to
think of this council as in debate; I could pioture
to myself some tactically brilliant proposal being
vetoed by the Quarter-laster-General. It was only one
stepr to dramatize the soene, and it flashed upon me in
a moment that here was the explanation of "double
personality®; that that 1llusion was no more than a
natural personification of intermal oonflict, just as
the savage attridutes consciousness to trees and rocks.

Exemple Ho-2. While at Montauk, I had put my
sleeping bag to dry in the sun. When I went to take
it in, I remarked, laughingly, *Your bed-time, Master
Bag,® as 1f it were a small boy and I its murse. This
was entirely frivolous; but the thought flashed into

mind that after all the bag was in one sense a part

1L, The two ideas came together with a snap,

and I understood the machinery of a man's delusion that
he is a teapot.

These two omplesim:{ give some idea to the reader
o

of the light which myst attaimment throws upon the
detalls the working of the Mnman mind.

Purther developments of this vision emphasized the
identity detween the Universe and the mind. The search
for les deepened. I had a curious ssion that

I was looking for was somehow obvii end
familiar. Ultimately it burst upon me with fulminat-
ing conviction that the simile for which I was seeking
wae the nerveus system. I emclaimed "The mind is the
nervous tem,” with all the enthmsisem of Archimedes,
and it dawned on me later, with a curious durst of
laughter at my naivete, that my great discovery amounted
to a platitude.

From this I ocame to another discoveryt I perceived
vhy platitudes were stupid. The reason was that they
represented the summing up of traime of thought, each of
wvhich was superd in every detall at ome time. A plati-

wvas 1like a wife after a few years; she has lost

of her charme, and yet one prefers some perfectly
lese women.




I now found myself able tc retrace the paths of
thought which ultimately come together in a platitude.
I would etart with some few simple ideas and develop
them. Each stage in the process was like the joy of
o young eagle soaring from height to heipght in ever-
increasing munlight as dewn breaks, foaming, over the
purple hem of the garment of ocean, and, when the many
coloured rays of rose and gold and green gathered them-
selves together and melted into the orbed glory of the
sun, with a rapture that chook the soul with unimaginadble
costagy, that sphere of rushing light was recognized aes a
ccmmonplace idea, accepted unguestioningly and treated
with drad indifference because it had so long been
asgimilated as 2 nmatural and necessary part of the order
of Hature. At first I wae shooked and disgusted to
discover thut o series of drilliant researches should
culminate in a commonplace. But I soon understood that
wvhat I had done was to live over again the tri
career of conguering !nmmit{; that I had experienced
in my own person the sucoession of winged victories
that had been sealed by a treaty of peace whose clauses
might be summed up in some such trite expreseion as

"Beauty depends upon form".

It would be quite impracticadble to go fully into
the subjeot of thie vision of the Star-Sponge, if only
because 1lte remifications are comiform. It must suff-
ice to reiterate that it has deen the basis of moet of
my work for the last five years, and to remind the
reader that the essential form of it is "Nothingness
with twinkles”.

I oonclude this note, therefore, by gquot certain
chapters of Liber Aleph, {n which I l;avo dosor‘ﬁod
various cognate forms of the vision.

"De Cramine Sanotissimo Arabdiceo.

"Recall, O 8on, the Fable of the Hebrews,
which they t from the City of Babylon, how
Nebuchadnezzar the Great King, being afflicted in
his Bpirit, did depart from among Men for Seven Years'
Space, eating Grase as doth an Ox. JNow this Ox is
the letter Aleph, and is that Atu of Thoth whose
Humber is Zero, and whose Name is Maat, Truth, or Maut,
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the Vulture, the All-liother, being an Image of Our
Dady Nuith, but also it is called the Fool, who is
Parsgifal, 'der Reine Thor', and so referreth to him
that walketh in the Way of the Tao. Also, he is
Harpoorates, the Ohild Horus, walking (as saith David,
- %he Bsdawi that beocame King, in his Psalme) upon the
Lion and the Dragonj that {s, he is in Unity with
his own Secret Nature, as I have shown thee ny
Word concerning the Sphinmx. O my Son, yester Even
came the Spirit upon me that I also should eat the
Grass of the Arabs, and by Virtue of the Bewitchment
thereof beheld that which might be appointed for the
Enlightemment of mine 8. How then of this may I
not speak, seeing that it involveth the lMystery of the
Transocending of Time, so that in Ome Hour of our
Terrestrial Measure 4id I gather the Harvest of an
Ason, and in Ten Lives I could not declare it."

"De quibusdam Mysteriis, quas vidi.”

*Yet oven as a Man may set up & Memorial or
Symbol to import Tem Thousand Times Ten Thousand, so
may I strive to inform thine Understanding by Hiero-
glyph. And here shall thine owm Experience serve us,
because a Token of Remembrance sufficeth him that is
fariliar with a Matter, which to him that kmoweth it
not should not be made manifest, no, not in a Year of
Instruoction. Here firet then is ome amid the Un-
counted Wonders of that Vision; wupon a Pleld Blaocker
and Richer then Velvet was the Sun of all Being, alome.
Then about Him were Little Orosses, Greek, ng
the Heaven. These changed from Form to Form geometrio-
al, Harvel devouring Marvel, a Thousand Times a Thousand
in their Oourse and Sequence, until by their Movement
was the Universe churmed into the Quintessence of
Light. Moreover at another Time did I behold All

o as Bubbles, iridescent and luminous, self-

; in every Golour and every combination of
Colour, Myriad pursuing Myriad until by their perpetual
Beauty they exhausted the Virtue of my Hind to receive
them, and whelmed it, so that I was fain to withdrew
myself from the Burden of that Brilliancé. Yet, o my
Son. the Sum ¢f all this amounteth not to the Worth
of one Dawm-Glimmer of our True Vision of Holiness.®
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It is 2 remarkable fact that physical phenomena of an
e.pprcprmte character t‘rocumtly accompany a spiritual event.
I fall to see any special significance, from a magical point
of view, in the experience now to be related; but it is
highly interesting in itself, and there is uncuestionably
a striking correlation between it and the vision just
dssoribed.

One morning I had started before dawn for the upper
reaches of the lake. The day was breathlessly intemse,
the caln was somehow positive rather than nogative, and
seeméd to conceal some huge menace. It wae as if the heart
of the world had stopped. I felt an indescribable awe,
overwhelming in ite solermity. The aot of paddling seemed
almost a blasphemy. However, I made a fire on a rocky
islet end coocked and ate my lunch, returming to the cottage
in 2 curiocusly exhausted ctate. Tt wao one of those days
vhen the eleotrical conditione seem to abstract every papt-

icle of energy from one's nerves. The oondition ie familiar
anough to me, and I underetood that it foretold an approach-
ing thunderstorm; in fact, an hour later, as I eprawled
lagily on the verandah, I saw the imminence of the tempest.




I realized that, wharf or no wharf, my cance could not POSS -
idbly live through what was coming . T dashed dowmn to the
water's edge at the oxaot moment when the first arop of rain
foll, and althoush the ds.ettme_ was barely 150 yarde in all,
and T picked up the oance and tucked 1t under my arm 11k an
wibrella, I was soaked end @ripping before I pot back to
shelter. At this moment, a dog-cart, occupled by a man, a
woman and a ohild, was hastily backed-up away from the road,
and. they asked leave to take refuge till the rain stopped.

I showed them into the main room, etaying outside myself to
watoh the wonder of the storm. Daylight had disappesred
with the utmost suddenness. A pall of purple Black drove
down the valley at & height of soarce 100 feet sbove the
water, and thie pall wae veined with a net-work of incessant
lightning. Beneath it the air seemed praster-naturally
clear. It wes the most spectaculsr performance I had ever
aseen. Ahead of the storm, the vast blue sky stood speck-
less above the unrippled sheenm of the lake. Then the
m gaard ot__tpo tempest, the hail and the rain splaghed
down in p.m; drops like bullets. Then came the jerry
purple of the cloud, and under it the wind laghed the lake
into tempestuous froth so flercely that no water remained
visible.




The storm etruck deadly chills and, having been
reminded recently of the lurking malaria in my blood, T
deoided to put on dry clothes.

I mist give a brief desoription of the construction of
the ‘cottage. It vas of woed; built round a chimmey-stack
and fireplace of brick. The main room faced the leke; and
on the other side of the atack were a bedroom which I aid
not use, and the kitehen. The main room, where I slept,
being cocupied by my gueets, I hed to take my dry clothes
into the bedroc. This room hed two small windows. I
forget whether they were both closed; but if open, the slit
was not more than 2 or § inches wide. There was a door,
aleo e¢losed, leading into the kitchen. The other door
which led to the main room may possibly have been o little
ajar. To put on my stockings, I sat dom on & chair
close to the brickwork of the chimmey steck. As I bent
down,; I noticed, with what I can only describe es calm amaze-
ment, that =« dazzling globe of electric fire, apparently
m six and twelve inches in diameter, was stationary
about six inoches below and to the right of my right lmee.
As I looked at it, it exploded with a sharp report quite
impossible to confuse with the contimuous turmoil of the
lightning, thunder and hail, or that of the lashed water and




smashed wood which was creating a pandemonium outside the
cottage. I felt a very slight shook in the middle of my
right hand, which was closer to the globe than any other part
of my body. I must emphasise that I was not in the slight-

est degree alarmed or otherwise mentally disturbed. It
will be remembered that I h~d been struck by lightning on the

Pillar Hountain many years earlier. I have always felt
extreme oprression while an electrical storm s pathering,
and a corresponding exhilaration the moment it bresks. I
have a powerful instinotive feelins that T sm myself an wholly
oleotrical phencmenon, and the wilder the storm, the more
completely do I feel myself in my olement. T am impelled
to phyeiocal emthusiasem expressed in delightedly triumphant
magical gestures and outburste of ecstatically religious
incantations. I thrilled to the marrow by the mere full
title of the Terot Card called the Enight of Vande, "The Lord
of the Flame and the Lightning, the King of the Spirits of
Fire!® I want to shout sloud the muperb Encehian invoecation
of that force. Something of that emxaltation may ba divined
from the rhythm and ewine of the lyric into which T have
introduced this title:




"By the Brood of the Bysses of mmtoninp, whose
God was my eirep

By the Lord of Ehe Fleme and the Light.n:lnv, the King
of the Spirits of Mire ...
This epirituslly sublime intensity does not in any way inter-
fere with my intellectual activity. On the contrary, I
become more alert than in almost any other oconditions. It
is as if the illumination of the flash interpenetrated my
epirit, as if my mental faculties entered into enjoyment of
their 1deal nourishment and stimulation theredby.

I wos eonsequently in the best poasidble condition to
obgerve. !y perfectly impersonal interest, and of course my
gcientific training, stoocd me in expellent stead., Hy time-
sense was merkedly altered, much as I have deseribed in the
acoount of the attack on me in Oaloutta. I was thus adble to

obaerve the events of what wes probebly not more than five
seconds as if it had been as many mimutes.

I thought the phenomenon of sufficient interest to
record; and wrote a brief description to The New York Times.
The result was surprising. I found myeelf imundated with
letters of enquiry from so many electriocal studente that I
had at last to have an ascount multigraphed to send out.

I had supposed that globular electricity was a well-known
and undoudted, if rare, phenomenon, =nd was amazed to learn




that untlil then it had never boen seen by any relieble and

compotent observer. I hod quite an elaborate correapondence

with Professor Elihu Thompseon, one of the greatest living

authorities on electricity about it. It appeared that
previous ascounts were the statememte of cormon sailors.
'"hey Iart oonei&erable room for doubtinr tho existenco of
glo‘tuulnr elactricity at au. 'mis duxbt wae atrengt.hma
by the extreme difficulty of framing any satisfactory hypo-
thesis to explain the ococurrence. iy observation turned out,
therefore, to de (in its way) a matter of mrimary importance.
I ventured to suggest an explanation of my own; but Professor
Thompson felt that, while it covered the factes of the case
and even those of previous observations, it involved a con-
ception of eleotricity whioch was not easy to reconcile with
the anncnum_s, of certain other phenomena.

In the course of our correspondence, Profeesor Thompson
commmicated several extremely subtle and stimulating 1dess
as to the nature of matter, eleotricity, and indeed, of
nature in general. They perhaps helped me to envisage con-
sgiously, for the firet time, a etrictly formal i1dentification
of the results of ratiomal intellection with thoee of fmmediate
intuition. I had felt, mot without severe cualms, that the
data of Heschameh might be in irreconciliasble antagonism with




thoso of Ruach. T was not in any way shaken in my orinion
that the orown of Ruach (Dalth, Knovledge)had mo true place
on the Tree of Life, that it was essentislly {1lusory end

solf-contradictory. It had been my constant precccupation

to £ind - meens of expression for the truth of spiritual

11lumination in terms of retional comprehension, and more-
over to Justify the former without denying the wvalidity of
the latter. Professor Thempson's remarks £1116d me with

hope . It must be remembered that at the period when I
studied scicnce most emclusively, the reaction egainst
mysticlem was in full swing. The persecution of Darwin was
like an unhealod scar; its contemplation dbred resentment
againzt the vory root of any religiocus interpretation of the
universe. T had been forced into the awkward position of
having to be ready to go to the stake with Maudsley, Ray
Lankeator and K;okel. as against superstitious ﬁligion,

and yet to attack thoelr comclusions with the utmost vehemence
in the interests of the impregnable spiritual poeition whioh
I mwltmmmkcfmymmml experience. At
last it had become conceivable that this antinomy might be
oversome,and that in the best way, in the way indicated by
the symbolisx of the Qabalah itself; that is to say, the
eyes of Science were opening gredually to the perception that




the resulis o. obsorvatior anl experiment demanded an inter-
pretation as repugnant to common esense (as understood by the
man in the etreev and The Rationaliet Press Association) as

the utmost conceptions of Pythagoras, Paracelsus, =nd that
Great Order itself of which I was an Imitiate. iy subsequent
researches have been almest exclusively determined by consid-
erations of this kind. While I have donme my utmost to advance
directly towards Truth by the reguler traditional magical

&nd mystical methods which the Book of the Law had perfected,

I bave constantly sought pari paseu to correlate my results
with those of modern intellectual progress; indeed, to
demonstrate that the doepest thinkers are unwittingly approach-
ing the apprehension of initisted ideas, amd are in faoct,
despite tremselves, being compelled to extemd thelr defini-
tien of the Ruagh to include conceptions proper to Heschamah,
thattha;/are, in other words, becoming Imitiates in ocur
sense of the word without suspectin~ that they are committing
high treason against the majesty of materialism.

The remaining Cholmsh-Days of the imitiation proper
seomed to be devoted principally to showing the candidate
the material on which he is to work. I hope it will not
sound too strange if I say that up to this time of my life I
had been (o 2 gertain extent living in a Pool's Paradise. In




one way or another, either by actual shelter, by the protec-

tion of soecial and financial resources, by my own poetic rose-

ooloured spectacles, or by the eingularly happy choice that I
had made of the people emong whom I Awell, I had not seen in
all its naked mestiness the world of mankind. I had seen &
go0d deal of cruslty, stupidity, and eallousness; I realimed
how ignoble were the livea of the average man and women, dut
ih!ruhldbunwticallyalmeammhmtof
oompensation. It ie necessary to live in the Unitoa States
and kmow the people well to get o really clear view of hell
7Ath the 114 off. I had already been scme time in the
country, but the truth sbout New York had been camouflaged.
I.hlngtolm.hﬂmmtooautntuthth-nrymm
of the city, and on my travels sbout the Union, I had seen
iistle more tham the superfiocial 1ife of the people as it
appears to the wanderer whose tent is s Pullman Oar, a
mwml.ormmwmmmmwmtm
faot is not truly representative of his commmity. I was
soon to be Wrought into intimate relations with a soclety so
primitive that it had no means of knowing who I wae or recog-
ndsing the class I represented; to experience what the French
rather neatly call le-struggle-for-lifeisme; and that with
the sbeolute moral certainty of being completely besten from




one way or another, either by actual shelter, by the protec-
tion of soocial and financial resources, by my own poetic rose-
coloured spectacles, or by the eingularly happy cholce that T
had made of the people among whom I dwell, I hed not seen in
all its naked nastiness the world of mankind. I had seen &

good deal of Wlty.' stupidity, and ecallousness; I realiszed

how ignoble were the lives of the average man and womam, dut
there had been practically always & reasonsble emount of
compensation. It is necessary to live in t;he t‘mit,e‘drs'tatas
and know the people well to get o really clear view of hell
vith the 1i4 off. I had slready been scme time in the
country, but the truth about New York had been camouflaged.
I, being who I was, had come into contact with the very oream
of the city, and on my travels about the Union, I had seen
1ittle more than the superficial 1ife of the people as it
appears to the wanderer whose tent is a Pullman Car, a
swacger hotel, or the abode of some friend who by that very
fasot is not truly representative of his commmity. I wae
soon to be hrought into intimate relations with a soclety so
primitive that it had no means of knowing who I was or recog-
ndzing the class I represented; to experiemce what the French
rather neatly call le-struggle-for-lifeisme; and that with
the sbeolute moral certainty of being completely besten from




the very nature of things. In a country wvhere the most
weak and ignorant, the least inmtelligent and resourceful,
find it easy enough on the whole to earn & fairly decent
living, and vhere the slightest capacity of almost any sort
maktes it a safe bet that ten years will put ites pOSBessOr ONn

Basy SBtreet, I was to find nyeelf o Candidate for complete

destitution. For many months I was, for the firet time in
my 1ife, constantly precccupied with the problem of keeping
myself alive, and 414 so only-dy the operation of periodical
vindfalls. Again and again my coracle sank under me and
oagh time those responsible for the conduct of my initiation
handed out something to go on with from some totally umexpected
source, in order to keep me on that psychological rasor-edpe
whenoce one can always see the abyse as one can no longer do
when one is in 4t. In this vay, I saw all classes and all
races, but no longer from the privileged standpoint, with

the result that I was able to understand thorcughly what they
were like to themselves and to each other. The horror and
loathsomenese of those conditions left a permanent mark

upon my character. It went far to destroy my capaecity for
lyrical expression, or perhaps rather to make impossibdle the
point of view necessary ¢o that kind of oreative impulse.

Love iteelf wee to appear in a totally new form. T had never




before underatood its roots in the moral wealmess and physic-

al incompetsnce of our breed of monkeys. I had been familiar
enough with 1ts romaentic and spiritual implication, with the
social and economic complicatioms which degrade ite ideal,

and even with the brutalities and bdlasphemies which lust

and greed impose upon it. I had never understood it as the
expression of the bitter need of desperation which 1s after
all ite true nature so far as all but a2 very fev individuals
reri pentes in gurgito Wasto ere concerned.

It would be impossible for me even to attempt the merest
outline of the abcmination of descolation upon which the Ohiefs
foroed me to gaze during these long dreary dreadful days.

It wae not that T saw only the vilest and basest elements

in soolety; on the contrary, I wos deeply imvressed by the
essential virtue which forme part of every lmuman being, snd
the poison upom the barb of my experience was the faot that
ignorance, unskillfulness, morsl weakness, amd the like made
the helplessness and hopelessnece of virtue utterly complete.
Everyvhere I saw unspeaksbly loathsome and imdnman vices
triumphing with scarce 2 show of resistance; ocommerce in its
uncleanliest forms had harnessed morality, religion, and even
scionce to ite Jaganath oar. Every dscent instinet, whether
of the individual or of the commmity, was the prey of this




ghoul. In another chapter I shall rive instances of the

kind of thing which was not wholly dominant but practically

univerasl. T had said enough to convey ~ peneral idea of
the nature of the Ordeal through whioch T was paseed at thie
pericd. I need only record a few of the actual magical
results.

The misery which I underwent at thie time had done much
to cloud my memory. I do not clearly remember, for example,
my reasons for going to New Orleans almost immediately after
returning from Lake Pasgueney. It was my last glimpse of
beauty for =~ long while. The old French-Spanish Quarter
of the city is the only doeent inhsbited district that ¥
discovered in America. Fron the erchitecture to the
mamnere of the people, their clothes, thelr customs, and
their cookery, all wes delightful. Tt was 1i¥e being bdback
in Burope again with the added charm of o certain wildnese
and romance; 1t was a oivilization gul generis, with ite own
peculiar adormment in the way of history. It enabled me
to realige the spirit of the Hiddle Ages asz oven the most
remote aznd time-honoured towns of Burope rarely do. I took
3 room oconveniently close to the 014 Aheinthe House, where
one could get roal absinthe prepared in fountaing whose

marble was worn by ninety years' oontimual dripping. The




rosult wuo that I was seized by another of my spasms of
litorary oreation, and this time, the definite sexual
stimiue which I hod imegined e partly responeible for such
attack was, 1f not absent, at least relat-d to an atmos-
phere rather than to an individual.

It last.sd,; if I remembor right'ly, some seventeen days.
i completely lost track of the propsrties of time and place.
I walked over to the Absinthe House in my shirt eleeves on
one coccasion without being in the elightest degree aware of
the fact. My bost work was an essay "The Green Goddess®, .

desoriptive of the 0ld Absinthe House itself in particular,

and the atmoephere of the quarter in general. It may be
regarded as the only rival to "The Heart of Holy Russia® for
literary excellence and psycholesical inaight. I wrote also
2 S I & series of =ix more or less
deteoctive atoridée; two or three less important essays; some
short stories, of which I may mention "Every Precsution” for
its loocal colour; and all but the last two or three chapters
of my first serious attempt at a long nowel, The Net. I sleo
began from the very depths of my spiritual misery a very
strange book of an entirely mew kind; so much so that I
describe it as "A Hoveliseim”. Ite title is Hot the Life and
g- It remsins unfiniched to this
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day; in faoct it is hardly theoretically posaible to Pinisgh
it, striotly speakin:. I have indeed serious qualme as to
whethor I have not overstepped the 1imits of truth in saying

that I began 1it. To be safe, I should be comtent to say I

wrote a good deal of it.

The lyrical faculty remained almost entirely dormant,
no doubt owing to the fact that in a Quarter where almost
overy woman attracted me intensely, I was quite unadle to
fix my affection on any single specimen. Perhaps also it
vas inhibited by the iron which was.sntering my soul inch by
inch and being twisted in my heart by the pitiless love of
the Secret Ohiefo of the Order. It was this, without doubt
which threw a monkey-wrench into my creative machinery and
its destructive enerzy may he measured by the frightful
circunstance which must next be recorded.

The city of Wew Orleans is divided into two main sec-
tiono by a broad thoroughfare. On one side s the Spanish
uarter, on the outekirts of which was a large and ploturesque

Red Light Seotion; ome of the most interesting places of
ite kind that I have evor seen. In fact, if we except Osiro,
it would have been hard to deat. Aoross the main street
was the modern ecmmsrolal imericanized ssotion of the two
vhere hardly a briock but soremmed an obsdene blasphemy against




everything that might delight = post, arouse onthusieem in

& lover, or abstaln from revolting the imstincte of a gentle-
man. Before I had been long in the city, it had become
obvious that this cancer was eating away the breast of the

beautiful city, snd the conviotion was stamped into my soul

by a very definite hoof-mark of the Mule Morality.

A millionaire with o very large interest in the Race
Course at Havana bethought hir that it would be good business
to do away with the carretition of Hew Orleans in that form
of sport. He therefore prooceedsd to organize what 1s called
a "Olean-up™ of the city. He bribed prominent pulpits to -
awakeo the consciences of sincere Puritans, squared the
politicians and the newspapers, drought dlackmail to bear
on any honest psople that seemed likely to stand in his way,
and in every other respect fulfilled the conditions requisite
for plundering the oity and persecuting the poor, in the name
of righteocusness according to the most approved methods. His
most spectacular success was to shut up the Red Light District,
so far as the poorest classes were concerned. The effect
of these prooceedings was brought home to mse by an incident
which, happening in the United States, appeared to me vastly
comic. I had been to the library in Lee Circle to get a
book, and desconding the steps was accosted dy & woman with a
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request for charity. I recognized her as one of the deni-
zens of the wooden shanties of the Red Lirht District. wy
sympathy was aroused by the shameful cruelty to which she had
been subjected by the hypoeritical and dishonest DENOceUVIres
of the millionaire and his eyrmidons. Her case was peculiar-
1y pathetic as che was suffering from an active and contagious
form of disease. The most elementary commonsense and
decency would have come to her rescue long before, in the
interest of her Glients, no less than her own. I asked hepr
what she was going to Ao now tht her office had been closed.
Te my surprise, ché was perfectly cheerful. The welief
mmmm@tmmlym. for she had rot a good
position as a mureemeid in a Tamily of three youmg children
for the following week!
Buehmmofthoimerﬂalaamuwmor
the foul dicsease which ig ravaging the United States, and
has already destroyed almost every vestige of the political,
relirious, and individual 1liberty which was the very essence
of the original American idea. ¥y spirit sank under the
contemplation of the irremeodisble calamity which threatens
to emgulf the whole of mmanity, since it is mow an acoepted
principle of business to endeavowr to make tyramy internation-
al, to suppress all customs of historicel interest, and indeed




everything which lends variety or destruction to human
sooclety in the interest of making = market for standardized
producte . The moral exocuse for these agtivities is miser-
ably thin, for the element which it 45 most important to
suppress is originallty a8 such, even when the cueetion
oonoerns the wery idsa of craftsmanship in itself. The
idea at the back of Puritanism ic the reduction of the mass

of mmanity to a degree of slavery which has never previously
been so much as contemplated by the most malignent tyrante

in history; for it airms at completing the helplessness of
the workman by minimising his capacity. He must no more

be permitted to emercise the crestive eraftemanship involved
in making a pair of boots; he must be rendered unabdble to do
more than repeat mechanically, year in, year out, one mean-
ingless item in the marmfacture, so thot when the pinch comes
it shall be impossible for anyone to have boote at all emoept
through the complex industrial conspiracy of the Trusts.

This ides, consciously or suboonsclously, lies underneath all
attempte to extend "oivilisation”. The progress of this
pestilence is only too visible all over the world. Standard-
ized hotels and standardized merchandise have invaded the
remotest distriots, and these would be sconomioally imposeible
unless supported by the foreible suppression of local




competition. When, therefore, we £ind the newapapers
indignant at Mohammedan morality, we may suspect the real

trouble is that Americen hatters see no hope of disposing

of their surplus stoock as lonz as the wicked Oriental sticks
to his turban or tarbush. The exquisite, dignified and
ocmfortable clothes of remote people, from 8ieily ¢to Japan,
mist give way to the wvile shoddy products of foreign factor-
ies, and the motive is supplied by a world-wide campaign on
behalf of social snobbery. The people are persuaded that
they ought to try to look 1ike a sporting duke or a bank
president. Such plans obviously depend on the destrustion

love of beamty, or the reverence for history.

It t35k me & long while before T could formlate con-
stiously thia\ idea, so Protesn are ites Alsguises and so
subtly sinister ite strategems. But I have always rocsessed
the instinot, I have always reacted sutomatically against
this principle whenever T found it. It should be obvious
that *Do vhat thou wilt® cuts diemetrically athwart this
modern civilization to destroy the distinctions which con-
stitute the sole hope of lumanity to make real progrees by
the seleoction and verdiation which are the means of evolutiom.
It may be saild that my own work is in the nature of missionary




enterprise; sand that this is, in fact, the vory thing to
which T objeoct, since ite 1dea is to persuade people to
ebandon their estadlished beliefs and custome. This oritic-

ism is invalid. ’ I do, as a matter of fact, objeot to

missionary emterprise as such, whether it take the form of
imposing the cult of Osiris on the worshippers of Adonis,

of persuading the Chinese to eat with Imives and forke, or

of making Eastern Women obseenely ridisulous by changing
thelr superd and suitadle wrobes for frocks which pretend to
have been made in Paris. But my mescege differs fundament-
ally from all previously rromulgated precisely at this point.
¥y predecessore have invericdly said, "My delief is right

and yours is wrong) &y custéms are wobthy, youre are ignoble;
my dress ic decent, youre is not; think as I think; talk

as I B8Alk; do as T do, and you will be happy, prosperous and
pleasing to God. If not, you will de wretohed, poor, sick,
@iesgraced, and dmmed; bdesides which, T ghall out your head
off’, burn you alive, starve you, imprison vou, oetrasise you,
end otherwise make you sorry you 4id not agree to be a good
boy.* The ecsence of every missionary message has been to
aseimilate the Taught to the Teacher; and it has alwaye

been accompanied by bribes and threats. Uy mesoage is
exactly opposed to any of this. I say to each man and woman,
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*You are wnicue and sovereign, the centre of =n universe.
Kmrightlmybeinmimmaaldo,mmybooquany
right in thinking otherwise. You oan only accomplish your
objeot in 1life by ocmplote disregard of the opinions of other
people. You pust not even take the outward signs of success
se indications that the course of adtiom which has produced
them would serve ymm turn. Por one thing, my coronet
might not suit yowr complexion but give you a headache; for
snother, the measures which I took to obtain that coronst
might not succeed in your case.*

Ny miesion is, in short, to bring everyone to the
realization and enjoyment of his own kingship, and my appar-
ent interference with him smoumts to no more than advice to
him not to suffer interforomce. Tt may appesr from this |
as if I were opposed to joint action directed to the attain-
nent of a common pwrpose. But of course, this is not the
case. The advantages, not merely of co-operation dbut of
diseiplined wnion, sre the same as they were with previous
theoriecs of 1ife. Yet there is a cortain practical differ-
ence which, by the way,is curiously illustrated by the parallel
of militery disecipline. In primitive wepfare, the nexus
botween comrades is practically limited to an sgreement to
forget their individual quaryels hlgm of the conmon enemy.




The training of a coldior thus smoumted to encouraging hie
pereonnl provess. Tt was gradually seem that some sort
of plan for comdined action made for victory. sc that one
leader or chieftain should bo detailed to carry out e defin-
ite duty. It noon bDecame clear that 1solated action was

dangercus to the whole army; and the consequent tendenocy

wes doveloped to the point et which the Prussisn arill-
sorgoant woas invaluable. The aim was to reduce the soldier
to & brainless buik of brawn, to be manipulated ag mechanically

as & chosomen, exerdising hic inhsront energies without the
slirhtest wish or power to think or act for himeelf. (Thie
stage corresponds to that whioh we are rapidly approaching
in infdustry.) Now at least we have reached a further stage.
The complexiti of & Bottlo and ite mere extent.ih space have
made 1t impossidle for a single man to handle his troops as
was done by Marlberough and Napoleon, and therefore it has
beocme onte more necessary for the subordinate officer, and
even, to some extent, the private soldier, to understand

hie responsidility, to exercise initiative within limits,

and alsc to train himself to be able to carry out a variety
of operations demanding very varied Imowledge and skill,
instead of, ns before, being confined to a highly specialized
tas: demanding blind obedience amd the suppression of all

==Y




intellirence. The Charme of the Lipht Brigade has in
fact becomo impossible. Yo ore moving intellipgently
enourh, back in the direction of Sir lamocelot and Crillon.

The necessities of warfare are the more truly 1natmotive in

that the military type of mind is so contemptible. The
Commonder-in-Chief 1s always hovelecsly incompetent either
to conceive or to perceive correctly the very elements of
his businese. The progrecs of military science is imposed
upon stupidly by the facts; and it affords us, therefore, the
best possidle illustration of the bHlind workings of evolution.
That 18 why induetry, whose chiefs are just one degree lescs
brainless then the Kitcheners and Frenches, is actually
bohind war in ite bdiolorcical adaptation to enviromment.
'Indnstriul oﬂm are not 80 ﬁmodiately fatil a2s those of
taetics.

rod; and go, oonditions alter more slowly, and their
gsignificance is lese easy to interpret.
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Considerations of this kind were constantly present
to my mind at this period. Before my eyes was the sickening
spectacle of humanity sinking ever deeper into the sticky
slime of slavery. The tragedy of New Orleans illustrated
one phase of the calamity. While as to the individual, his
position might be gauged by the case of my own ocousin in
Florida, who quite seriously believed that God had sunk the
Titanio to rebuke the presumption of the builders, of the
pitifully comic worship of the weakly megalomaniac at the
White House, and of the moral and mental level of such
people as I met in the Masonio lodges whose gambols I have
described in a previous chapter.

Hope died in my heart. There was not one glimmer of
light on the horizon anywhere. It seemed to me an obscene
mogkery to be called a Magus. I must have been afflicted

by "lust of result"; at-least it ceme to.this, that I felt

that I oould not zo on with my work., On every side the wizened

witohes of religion and morality were shrill in celebration
of their obscene Sabbath, I felt that I had not only falled,
but that it was little short of lunacy to imagine that I eould
ever make the slightest impression upon the monstrous mass

of misery whioh was soaking through the very spine of
mankind, My faith failed me; I made a gesture of despair;

I committed spiritual suioeide, I clgsed my Magiocal Record




and refused to write. "If the Masters want me to do
their Work," said I, "let Them ocome forward and call
me."

This aotion is the only one of my life of which I am
really ashamed, I should not have surrendered while there
was breath in my body. Well, perhaps it was not altogether
a surrender; but it was at least a desperate appeal of
hnguish. ‘

The penalty of my momentary lapse wes frightful. Ité
effects are still observable to-day. The subject is really
too painful ¢to disocuss at length. I need say no more than
this: vthat my lack of confidence in The Secret Chiefs re-
coiled on myself. (In Magick, of course, the punishment
always fits the crime). At the same time, the Seoret
Chiefs thoi;;1vos had made no mistake. They ;neﬁ perfectly
well what was my breaking strain, and They deliberately

pushed me bcyéﬁd.my limit for several éxoellent reasons.-

They wanted me to know the extent of my capacity to endure;

and thereby, of course, to inorease thaf capacity in the
future by showing me that even when I thought I had broken
the chain it held by invisible links as firmly as ever, and
was, in faot, unbreakable; for it is an essential element
of my being to be pledged to the performance of the Great
Work. They also taught me by this means the consequences

—
of any such error; and this has been very useful to me in




dealing with those who may be in danger of making a similar
bluander. The penalty itself was also the means of arranging
events in such a way as to be of service to me in subsequent

initiation.

I don't know whether I thought the world would come to

an end, because I chose to tura nasty - but I was sertainly
very much annoyed to find that, as in the oase of the Great
Lord Cardinal, when he had finished cursing "nobody seamed
one penny the worse”, The Seoret Chiefs were to all appear-
ance entirely unconcerned at what I had done. Llke my own
8lind Prophet, I had pulled down the pillars on whioh I sup-
posed the temple to be supported, but he at least succeeded
in orushing himself, and I had not even done that!

What Dappened was in faot extremely ourious, Steveason
observes that when & Magi is oashiered, he does not fall %o
be a rural dean or words %o pggt effect, I found myselfl,
iike Othello, with my occupation spne;“”i might not be able
to perfora the task of a Magus, but there was certalnly no-
shing else for me to do., I had no remorse, not so much as &
qualm of consoience. The Secret Chiefs kept silent. And I
found that after a fortnight or IOII simply could not stand
it any longer. I felt more than a 1ittle like a naughty dog,
but there was siaply nothing to be done but to orawl back
with my tail between ay legs, and I Femember with somewhat




shandaged anusement, that I had a sort of hope that I had
esoaped notice, |
The situation had not in any way changed; when I re-
opened my Magiocal Record I did so entirely without hope of
any kind; in faot, perhaps the best way to express the
situation is that my misdemeancur hed served to purge me of
the "lust of result”., But as for having escaped notice, if
I had really harboured any delusions on that point, my mind
was completely disillusioned in the first eleven seconds.

I said to myself that the obvious first step was to
invoke Meroury., I instantly found myself, with a little

internal laugh simmering in my solar plexus saying: "But

I am Mercury”. The suppressed chuokle was ms short suddenly
by that feeling akin to alarm whioh a man oﬂm feels when he
is sitting up late at night enjoying a book, and is suddenly
reminded perhaps by some slight noise, of some serious u&tor;
'an unexpeoted visitor, cam it be, outside his door?-.For I
was aware that there was something ndrl in what I was saying
to myself than its plain implication, and it ocame to me by
some inserutable instinet to couch the idea elshow, "Mersurius
Sun” I nurmured, and now the unhurd voice, not so loud as a
whisper yet more compelling than a burst of tﬁunacr. told me
without the use of language "No, that isa't 1t, say it in

Gresk.” "EPMEC EINI", I affirmed soleanly, and knew
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immediately that I had done what was required of me, yet
wondering almost contemptuously whet was the objeet of the
translation, and then, far more rapidly than I oould have
discovered by conseious caloulation, I knew that "E P M H C
E I M I" hed the numerical value of 418, the Magieal Formula
of the Aeon, At the very first moment of resuming communi-
cation with my soul, the Secret Chiefs had given me an indu-
bitable token of their existence, of their vigilant guard-
janship, by communicating Their pass-word, so to speak, in
this secret oipher. My spirit leapt with jJoy to be reassured
onoe more by this superbly simple means, this exquisitely
neat and oonvineing language; yet stark shame savaged ae,
How ocould even such a mule of a mind as mine have been so
obstinate to rogigt such perfect control? How ocu}d_l ever
have been such a coward as to lose my courage even for a
soment, seeing that year after year the Seoret Chiefs had
never failed me? I had never despised myself so deeply. But

the very sharpness of my scorn had elso 1ts use, It guaran-

teed me for ever against a repetiti on of any sueh collapse.

I 444 not ask for any further tokea; I did not even form
resolutions or so muoh as ask for instruetion. I siaply
became alive to the faot that I was a Hagus, with every
implication possible, and that I should ianfallibly perforam
whatever tasks might be given me, I ovqg/%ogun to understand




that the aotual absence of any tasik was evidence that my
present conditions were essential to the Great 'ork; that
my apparent impotence was part of the plan of the Seoret
Chiefs. I had been ohildishly petulent in wanting %o bathe
in "Abana and Pharphar rivers of Damascus”, and thinking
myself insulted by being told that the petty trickle of
Jordan, a stream that did not even lead to the ocean, would
suffice to oleanse my limbs of leprosy. Somshow or other,
the ghastly situation in which I found myself, the stagna-
tion of my career and the paralysis of my powers, were essen-
tiel to my proper progress. 1 ceased to fret about the future,
as to protest against the present. I took everything as it
came almost without comment, confident that at the right mo-
ment I should find myself in the right position to do what
was right.

Having witnessed the bedevilment of New Orieamns, I was
sent to Titusville, Florida, to complete my contemplation |
of the unspeakable degradetion of humanity which is constantly
being wrought by Ohristianity and commerce. I saw my Cousin

umno';,w;’n degcent & lad as one could wish to see, spiritually

stunted and corrupted in every way by savege superstitiong
hip wife, hardly turmed thirty, s wrinkled hag of sixty,
with no idea of life beyond the gnawing fear of the hereafter
and the horrible pleasures of wveating her spite on her




neighbours and thwarting and persecuting her children; his
son, deprived of every boyish amusement, driven to seoret
indulgence in the most wretoched vices, and his sisters (one

of them with a voice which would have made her a nueen in

any civilized capital) thwarted in every innocent aspiration,
and their eyes wide open to the frightful knowledge that

they could never be anythinz but drudges sold into the worse
slavery of marriage at eighteen, and ruined old women, dead

to every possibility, at twenty-five. Their constant ory

was "I don't want to grow up to be like motheri™ Their

least actions were spled on, their every attempt to fit
themselves by educatioh to get out of the ghastly swamp

where they sweated away their youth in oonditions whish made
the fever and famine themselves, with whish they were familiar,
more bearable than the maliznant tyranny of the people to whom
the very orocodiles might have served as a reproach and an

inspiration.

From thie hell of ignorance and femily life I wal~rumovod

-—— -

io a very different place of punishment. I was to have.-a-view
of New York as it must appear to the average stranger, to all
sugch of its inhabitants (these must constitute a very consider-
able percentage) who have not established business and soclal
sonnesctions. It is strikins evidenoe of the ability of the
Seoret Chiefs to arrange the sonditions of an {nitiation that
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suoh an experience was possible for me; for, by this time,
I was pretty well-known im the eity in very varied sets,
and as it happened, I had under my hand as good a meauns of
aaking myself, not only prosperous but popular, as any man
oould possibly wish for.

During my retirement by Lake Pasquaney I had, agcording
to my oustom when in solitude and in need of relaxation,
passed the time by dealing myself handes in such games as
Skat, Pigquet, and Bridge, I was led %o invent a new ganme,

a variation of auction Bridge, which we subsequently called
"Pirate Bridge". This appeared to me suoh an improvement on
the ordinary game that I thought I would introduce it to the
public. I convinced the *ditor of Yanity Fair of its merits,
and suggested that R. F Foster should be called ian to put
the rules into definite shape. '

It gave me a very curious feeling, by the way, to be
in sueh relations with a man who, twenty years before, had
been the inagoessible Godhead of the Universe of Card Gemes
to my under-graduate enthusiasa! As a matter of faet, he
aisunderstood one of ay rules; aend I think the game was
spoilt in consequence, However, even as it wes, Yanity ¥Falr
was devoting a long articele every month to the subjeet, and
I had only to wander into the appropriate circles o make
ayself the darling of the oolnunity.rayut the Seerst Chiefs




had it in mind that so far from doing anything of the
sort, I should spend months of absolutely Bickaning soli-
tude, direst poverty, and impotence to take any aotion what-
aver, so that I might realize how the world feels to the
very vast mnaorltf of the inhabitants of its oivilized seo-
tions, to psople without resourees, prospects, friends or
exploitable abilities. I was also to be prepared to take up
& publiec career for the first time in my life; my previous
manifestations having been of a semi-private or amateur kind.
This pericd was inexpressibly distressing, apart froa
other unpleasantnesses, my health broke down in a quite in-
explicadble way. There was no satisfactory diagnosis; the
symptoms were confined to a spiritual and physieal nalaise
which deprived me alike of ambition and energy. (I have
good reason to suspect that this was partly due to the
reaction from my experiment in reviving Youth). Other
trials were superseded, At one time I was B0 poor that I
had gg‘lie on the sofa of a friend in the garret whioh he
ealled his studio to have anywhere to sleep, nqq_x really

don't quite remember what I did about eating. I suppose I

must have earned a few dollars now and again in one way or
another.

The Chokmah-Day bejnaing in June saw the break-up of
these conditions. A new officer appeared, The initiation




had now entered upon an entirely different phase. The
funotion of the offisers was no longer to administer ordeals
(I had passed the tests); they were sent as guldes to lead
me on a journey through the Desert to the appointed "House
of the 'Juggllar’* in which a Magus symbolically lives.

The first part of the initiation had ocoupied thirteen
Chokmah Days counting from November 3, 1914 to June 9, 1917.
I was able to recognize my guide. During the past days I
had done much work in analyzing and interpreting the myster-
{ous events which had sharasterized my sojourn in Aseriea.
From this time on my progress was far less unintelligible
than hed hitherto been the case. I was therefore nol surprised
when an officer appeared at about the expected date, and her
physical appearance told me &t once where I had got to in ay
journey; for the God whose placs on the Threshold of the
Temple, whose funotion is to guard the portal of the samituary
and introduce approved candidates to the assembled Deitles,
is Anubis. This God is always represented with the head of
a jaokal, (This hes sometimes been interpreted as a 40g;

whence the Dog-headed Hermes in the mythology which the

Oreeks borrowed from Egypt).
Now this guide exaotly resembled a dog; oot only
physically but morally. She had all the ganine qualities,

the best and the worst, im perfectipn, and she certainiy
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served to start me on my new journey. The ilmpending see-
tion of my initiation was easy to understand. In the
former I had been prevented from establishing any regular
relations as a tsacher or prophet with humanity. I had
been prepared in solitude to become sueh. I was now, little
by little, to enter upon my life as the Prophet of the Law
of Thelema,

In July I was made the editor of The lInternational,
a Monthly whioh had the distinction of being the only pub-
lication in the United States with a genuine oclaim to re-
present. the best literary tradition. The editor had made
the fatal mistake of prostituting its columns to politieal
propaganda. Thepmper was, therefore, on the roscks., Its
literary merits had been eatirely forgotten in the sallent
fast of its pro-German tendenoies. I explain elsewhere how
I came %o be comnecoted with anti-English sentimeats, and
part of my plan in taking over the paper was to restore it
to political propriety, unkmown by its backers, and also
to -keep clase watqh upon their ao&gv}tlcu. on behalf of

the Department of Justice. But my main object was, of oourse,

to obtain a medium for the Proclamation of the Law,

For all practicel purposes, I was in complete control
of the policy of the paper; but as far as pushing it was
conoerned I was obliged to rely on the broken reed of merit,




for was oonducted financially with short-sighted mean-
ness, I had no idea that cheese-paring oould be reduoced

to such a fine art., My own salary was #80.00 per week,
whioh was, at that time, little more than the wage of an
unskilled ltmc;grapher, and it was a Titan task to extract
as muoch as $10.00 or the price of a lunech for a long artiole
or story by a well-known writer. They expected me to get a
cover design by a first-rate artist for #5,00 and would try
to cheat him or her out of it at that, I was horribly
ashamed of having to oadge econtributions in this way, but
very proud to remember that many brilliant people seemed
only too glad to give their vwork., They felt it an honour
to support a magezine with such high standards as I intro-
duced. One_ little fact illustrates the position with lurid
light. Having got my artiole free, the least I could do
was to have half a dozen copies of the number 4in whieh 1t
appeared sent to the authors. The proprietor would eounter-
mand such instructions behind my baek, mot bescause of the

cost of the paper, for there were always eaple "returns”,

but to save the postage.

The upshot of all this was that I wrote the bulk of
the paper myself, camouflaging the fact by the use of
pseudonyms. After eight months I had so improved the re-
putation of the paper that it hed bgw & valuabls property,




and it was agoordingly sold to a man who was so stupid as
not to know that its sole asset was myself, and so fat-
headed that he thought he ¢ould rua it himself. He would
not even accept a contribution from me, theugh I offered
hia one out of ﬁure kindness., He pretended to be a great
friend of mine, and I had not realized the dirtiness of

the intrigues ageinst me. Well, he had his way, and got

out just one number As soon as people found my name absent
they would not buy it. Its sudden destruction was the
greatest compliment I had ever received.

During the Three Chokmah-Days of amy soatrol of the paper,
I devoted every energy to proclaiming the Law of Thelema in
its pages both direotly and indireotly.

My first iaportant ¢§op in this direotion, the thin end
of the wedge, was an article W whioh ran
serially, ending in November. The last paragraph, & mere-
coxscombioal flourish, though written with the quite serious
idea of indicating to some person of adequate intelligence,
the direotion in whieh to seek for a Mester, proved an ele-

“ment in an ineident of thé utmost complexity. -I-propose to

recount this in great detail, because it gives an idea of

the extraordinary strength and subtlety of the proof that I

am in communication with some Intelligence possessing knowledge
and power altogether superior %o anygg&pg that we can reasonably




asoribe to any human being.

This paragraph runs as follows:

"Herein is wisdom; let him that hath understand-
ing oount the number of The Beast; for it is the
number of a man}; and his number {s six hundred and
three score and six.”

1 must now return to the feature of my initiation; for
the other conditions of the inecldent in question are connected
therewith.

After only One Chokmah-Day I was obliged to get rid of

my falthful Aaubig. She had boen a fine friend, but her

manners were such that I could not really have her about

the camp, Besides this, suoh & Journey as I was now about

to undertake required an animal of greater strength and

size than the dog. To take me to the oasis I required a
camel; and atb ;;; beginning of the next 0hokmnh~ﬁhy I found
an admirable Mehari at the door of my tent, It is to be
noticed that in this part of the initiation I was in no
peglexity. I understood the proper funetion of the officer
in charge of my progress and wasted no timé in disoussing
Tight-relations,

In January, 1918, I published a revised version of the

Message of the Master Therion and also of the Law of Liberty,
a pamphlet in which I uttered a panegyric upon the Law as

the key to freedom and delight, (To get rid of the subjeot

—




I had better meation here the other Magical Essays which

Sppeared in Ihe lnternational: Jooaine, Ihe Ouida Board,
Soncezning Death, Pax, Wﬂﬂ&ﬂh Seomanoy,
Absinthe, mm : i<

0f these, M, its soope and purpose, I have already
desoribed at length.) The point whioh I wish to bring out
is that despite the econstraint iaposed upon me by the re-
quirements of public taste, I succeeded in prooclaiming the
Law to a wide audience of selected readers, explaining its
main principles and gemeral import in straight-forward
language, and also in putting over a large amoust of what
was on the surface quite ordinary literature, but implying

the Law of Thelema as the basis of right thought and ¢onduct.

In this way I managed to insinyate ay message perhaps more
‘effédtively than eould peesibly have been done by any amount.
of visible argument and persuasion. ZIhg _Sorutinies of
Slagn Iff ere perfeotly good detective stories, yet they
0ot only show a master of the Law as competent to solve the

subtlest problems by considerations based upon The Law, but

traced to a breach of the Law., I show that fallure to com-
ply with it involves an internal confliot. (Note that the
Fundamental prineiple of psyshosnalysis ie that neurosis

is caused by fallure to harmenize $hg elements of sharacter.)




The essence of the Law is the ostqblilhn-nt of right
Telations between any two things which come into sontaet;

the essence of such relations being "love under will",
The only way to keep out of trouble is to understand and

therefore to love every lmpression of whish one begomes
conseious.,

Bven in my political articles I make the law of Thelema
the sole basis of my articles. I apply 1%, in short, to
évery aireumstance of life, sesuring in this WAy & complete-
ly cochereat point of view. Most asn and pragtically all
Anglo-Saxons, have an elabarate system of meatal-water-tight
Sompartments. One of the most importent slements of the
panie fear of Truth in every foram, the distrust of ANy man
who seems likely %o anuugno mu- oeiml.;. is due
to the con-eioulaosa zhnt even a lnjnrtioial analysis will
reveal a state of spiritual oivil war whose issue it s
iapossible to foresee. They all pretend to be Ghristians,
yet the injunetion "Love your enemies”, which by the way is
really the first corollary of the Law of Thelema, i= uni-
versally regarded as infinitely objectionable. I am myself
in all kinde of a mess simply because I ineist upon putting
this into practice. I refuse to consider ny onemies as
irresoncilable; I take the utmost paine to understand and
love them. By this means I invariably sucéded sooner or
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later in destroying them, that is, of incorperating them
into my own idea of myselr. (I am liable to oxpress this
operation by saying thau having slain my foe in ambush, I
devour his heart and liver raw in order to fortifly myself
with his courage, energy, and other fine qualities, and then
1 become very sad when I am ourrently quoted as a cennibal.
Fioturesque metaphor is not always appreciated.) I cannot
make the public understand that to treat & man as an enemy
in the ordinary sease of the word, to damage him in avery
possidle way, and otherwiss to disintegrate him, is slaply
to out off ome's nose to spite one's fage. There is
nothing ia the universe which is not indissolubly one with
avery other thing; and the greatest man is that or he who

thing. He beoomes the “ehief of all” as stated in The Book
2L the law.




