
















































































































































































82 MAGICK WITHOUT TEARS:

Pantheism of the Sufis which eliminates the conception of
propitiation; and, in practice, the Sufis are too closely allied
to the Vedantists to retain hold of reality.

That will be all for the present.

Love is the law, love under will.

Fraternally,
666

8

The Three Schools of Magick
(3)

Cara Soror,
Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.

There is in history only one movement whose object has
been to organize the isolated adepts of the White School of
Magick, and this movement was totally unconnected with
religion, except in so far as it lent its influence to the
reformers of the Christian church. Its appeal was not at all to
the people. It merely offered to open up relations with, and
communicate certain practical secrets of wisdom to, isolated
men of science throughout Europe. This movement is
generally known by the name of Rosicrucianism.

The word arouses all sorts of regrettable correspondences;
but the adepts of the Society have never worried themselves
in the least about the abuse of their name for the purposes of
charlatanism, or about the attacks directed against them by
envious critics. Indeed, so wisely have they concealed their
activities that some modern scholars of the shallower type
have declared that no such movement ever existed, that it
was a kind of practical joke played upon the curiosity of the
credulous Middle Ages. It is at least certain that, since the
original proclamations, no official publications have been put
forward. The essential secrets have been maintained inviolate.
If, during the last few years, a considerable number of
documents have been published by them, though not in their
name, it is on account of the impending crisis to civilisation,
of which mention will later be made.

83



84 MAGICK WITHOUT TEARS

There is no good purpose, even were there license, to
discuss the nature of the basis of scientific attainment which
is the core of the doctrines of the Society. It is only
necessary to point out that its correspondence with alchemy
is the one genuine fact of the subject which has been allowed
to transpire; for the Rosicrucian, as indicated by his central
symbol, the barren cross on which he has made the rose to
flower, occupies himself primarily with spiritual and
physiological alchemy. Taking for “The First Matter of the
Work” a neutral or inert substance (it is constantly described
as the commonest and least valued thing on earth, and may
actually connote any substance whatever) he deliberately
poisons it, so to speak, bringing it to a stage of transmutation
generally called the Black Dragon, and he proceeds to work
upon this virulent poison until he obtains the perfection
theoretically possible.

Incidentally, we have an almost precise parallel with this
operation in modern bacteriology. The apparently harmless
bacilli of a disease are culiivated until they become a
thousand times more virulent than at first, and it is from this
culture that is prepared the vaccine which is an efficacious
remedy for all the possible ravages of that kind of
micro-organism.

We have been obliged to expose, perhaps at too
considerable a length, the main doctrines of the three
Schools. The task, however tedious, has been necessary in
order to explain with reasonable lucidity their connection
with the world which their ideas direct; that is to say, the
nature of their political activities. '

The Yellow School, in accordance with its doctrine of
perfectly elastic reaction and non-interference, holds itself,
generally speaking, entirely apart from all such questions. We
can hardly imagine it sufficiently interested in any events
soever to react aggressively. It feels strong enough to deal
satisfactorily with anything that may turn up; and generally
speaking, it feels that any conceivable action on its part
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would be likely tfo increase rather than to diminish the
mischief.

It remains somewhat contemptuously aloof from the
eternal conflict of the Black School with the White. At the
same time, there is a certain feeling among the Yellow adepts
that should either of these Schools become annihilated, the
result might well be that the victor would sooner or later tum
his released energy against themselves.

In accordance, therefore, with their general plan of
non-action, as expressed in The Tao Teh King, of dealing
with mischief before it has become too strong to be
dangerous, they interfere gently from time to time to redress
the balance.

During the last two generations the Masters of the Yellow
School have been compelled to take notice of the progressive
ruin of the White adepts. Christianity, which possessed at
least the semblance of a White formula, is in the agonies of
decomposition, even before it is actually dead. Materialistic
science has overwhelmed the faith and hope of the Christians
(they never possessed any charity to overwhelm) with a
demonstration of the sorrow, transitoriness, and cruel futility
of the Universe. A vast wave of pessimism has engulfed the
fortress of Man’s soul.

It was indeed a deadly blow to the adepts of the White
School when Science, their own familiar friend in whom they
trusted, lifted up his heel against them. It was in this
conjuncture that the Yellow adepts sent forth into the
Western world a messenger, Helena Petrovna Blavatsky, with
the distinct mission to destroy, on the one hand, the crude
schools of Christianity, and, on the other, to eradicate the
materialism from Physical Science. She made the necessary
connection with Edward Maitland and Anna Kingsford, who
were trying rather helplessly to put the exoteric formulae of
the White School into the hands of students, and with the
secret representatives of the Rosicrucian Brotherhood. It is
not for us in this place to estimate the degree of success with
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which she carried out her embassy; but at least we see foday
that Physical Science is at last penetrating to the spiritual
basis of material phenomena. The work of Henry Poincare,
Einstein, Whitehead, and Bertrand Russell is sufficient
evidence of this fact.

Christianity, too, has fallen into a lower degree of
contempt than ever. Realising that it was moribund, it made
a supreme and suicidal effort, and plunged into the
death-spasm of the First World War. It was too far corrupt to
react to the injections of the White formula which might have
saved it. We see today that Christianity is more bigoted,
further divorced from reality, than ever. In some countries it
has again become a persecuting church.

With horrid glee the adepts of the Black Schootl looked on
at these atrocious paroxysms. But it did more. If marshalled
its forces quietly, and prepared to clean up the debris of the
battlefields. It is at present (1924 e.v.) pledged to a supreme
attempt to chase the manly races from their spiritual
halidom. (The spasm still [ 1945 e.v.] continues; note well
the pro-German screams of Anglican Bishops, and the
intrigues of the Vatican.)

The Black School has always worked insidiously, by
treachery. We need then not be surprised by finding that its
most notable representative was the renegade follower of
Blavatsky, Annie Besant, and that she was charged by her
Black Masters with the mission of persuading the world to
accept for its Teacher a negroid Messiah. To make the
humiliation more complete, a wretched creature was chosen
who, to the most loathsome moral qualities, added the most
fatuous imbecility. And then blew up!

This, then, is the present state of the war of the Three
Schools. We cannot suppose that humanity is so entirely base
as to accept Krishnamurti; yet that such a scheme could ever
have been conceived is a symptom of the almost hopeless
decadence of the White School.! The Black adepts boast

1. Note. This passage was writien in 1924 e.v. The Master Therion arose and’

smote him. What seemed & menace is now hardly even a memory.
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openly that they have triumphed all along the line. Their
formula has attained the destruction of all positive qualities.
It is only one step to the stage when the annihilation of all
life and thought will appear as a fatal necessity. The -
materialism and vital scepticism of the present. time, its
frenzied rush for pleasure in total disregard of any idea of
building for the future, testifies to a condition of complete
moral disorder, of abject spiritual anarchy.

The White School has thus been paralysed. We are
reminded of the-spider described by Fabre, who injects her
victims with a poison which paralyzes them without killing
them, so that her own young may find fresh meat. And this is
what is going to happen in Europe and America unless
something is done about it, and done in very short order.

The Yellow School could not remain impassive spectators
of the abominations. Madame Blavatsky was a mere
forerunner. They, in conjunction with the Secret Chiefs of
the White School in Europe, Chiefs who had been compelled
to suspend all attempts at exoteric enlightenment by the
general moral debility which had overtaken the races from
which they drew their adepts, have prepared a guide for
mankind. This man, of an extreme moral force and elevation,
combined with a profound sense of worldly realities, has
stood forth in an attempt to save the White School, to
rehabilitate its formula, and to fling back from the bastions
of moral freedom the howling savages of pessimism. Unless
his appeal is heard, unless there comes a truly virile reaction
against the creeping atrophy which is poisoning them, unless
they- enlist to the last man under his standard, a great decisive
battle will have been lost.

This prophet of the White School, chosen by its Masters
and his brethren, to save the Theory and Practice, is armed
with a sword far mightier than Excalibur. He has been
entrusted with a new Magical formula, one which can be
accepted by the whole human race. Its adoption will
strengthen the Yellow School by giving a more positive value
to their Theory, while leaving the postulates of the Black
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School intact, it will transcend them and raise their Theory
and Practice almost to the level of the Yellow. As to the
White School, it will remove from them all taint of poison of
the Black, and restore vigour fo their central formula of
spiritual alchemy by giving each man an independent ideal. It
will put an end to the moral castration involved in the
assumption that each man, whatever his nature, should deny
himself to follow out a fantastic and impracticable ideal of
goodness. Incidentally, this formula will save Physical Science
itself by making negligible the despair of futility, the vital
scepticism which has emasculated it in the past. It shows that
the joy of existence is not in a goal, for that indeed is clearly
unattainable, but in the going itself.

This law is called the Law of Thelema. It is summarised in
the four words, Do what thou wilt.

It should not be necessary to explain that a full
appreciation of this message is not to be obtained by a hasty
examination. It is essential to study it from every point of
view, to analyse it with the keenest philosophical acumen,
and finally to apply it as a key for every problem, internal
and external, that exists. This key, applied with skill, will
open every lock.

From the deepest point of view, the greatest value of this
formula is that it affords, for the first time in history, a basis
of reconciliation between the three great Schools of Magick.
It will tend to appease the eternal conflict by understanding
that each type of thought shall go on its own way, develop its
own proper qualities without seeking to interfere with other
formulae, however (superficially) opposed to its own.

What is true for every School is equally true for every
individual. Success in life, on the basis of the Law of
Thelema, implies severe self-discipline. Each being must
progress, as biology teaches, by strict adaptation to the
conditions of the organism. If, as the Black School
continually asserts, the cause of sorrow is desire, we can still
escape the conclusion by the Law of Thelema. What is
necessary is not to seek after some fantastic ideal, utterly
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unsuited to our real needs, but to discover the true nature of
those needs, to fulfil them, and rejoice therein.

This process is what is really meant by initiation; that is to
say, the going into oneself, and making one’s peace, so to
speak, with all the forces that one finds there.

It is forbidden here to discuss the nature of The Book of
the Law, the Sacred Scripture of Thelema. Even after forty
years of close expert examination, it remains to a great
extent mysterious; but the little we know of it is enough to
show that it is a sublime synthesis of all Science and all
ethics. It is by virtue of this Book that man may attain a
degree of freedom hitherto never suspected to be possible, a
spiritual development altogether beyond anything hitherto
known; and, what is really more to the point, a control of
external nature which will make the boasted achievements of
the last century appear no more than childish preliminaries to
an incomparably mighty manhood.

It has been said by some that the Law of Thelema appeals
only to the elite of humanity. No doubt there is this much in
that assertion, that only the highest can take full advantage
of the extraordinary opportunities which it offers. At the
same time, “the Law is for all.”” Each in his degree, every man
may learn to realise the nature of his own being, and to
develop it in freedom. It is by this means that the White
School of Magick can justify its past, redeem its present, and
assure its future, by guaranteeing to every human being a life
of Liberty and of Love.

Such, then, are the words of Gerard Aumont. I should not
like to endorse every phrase; but the whole exposition is so
masterly in its terse, tense vigour, and so unrivalled by any
other document at my disposal, that I thought it best to let
you have it in its own original form, with only those few
alterations which lapse of time has made necessary.

Love is the law, love under will,

" Fraternally,
666
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P.S. Our own School unites the ruby red of Blood with the
gold of the Sun. It combines the best characteristics of the
Yellow and the White Schools. In the light of M. Aumont’s
exposition, it is easy to understand.

To us, every phenomenon is an Act of Love. Every
experience is necessary, is a Sacrament, is a means-of Growth.
Hence, “existence is pure joy” (4L, II: 9). “A feast every day
in your hearts in the joy of my rapture! A feast every night
unfo Nu, and the pleasure of uttermost delight!” (4L, H: 42,
43)
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The Secret Chiefs

Cara Soror,
Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.

Very glad 1 am, since at one time I was obliged to be
starkly stern about impertinent curiosity, to note that your
wish to be informed about the Secret Chiefsof the A~ A L is
justified; it is most certainly of the first importance that you
and I should be quite clear in our minds about Those under
whose jurisdiction and tutelage we both work.

You justly remind me that one of my earliest slogans was
“Mystery is the enemy of Truth’; how then is it that I
acquiesce in the policy of concealment in a matter so
cardinal?

Perhaps the best plan is for me to set down the facts of the
case, so far as is possible; from them it may appear that no
alternative policy is feasible.

The first condition of membership of the A = A . is that
one is sworn to identify one’s own Great Work with that of
raising mankind to higher levels, spiritually, and in every
other way.

Accordingly, it stands to reason that those charged with
the conduct of the Order should be at least Masters of the
Temple, or their judgment would be worthless; and at least
Magi (though not that particular kind of Magus who brings
the Word of a New Formula to the world every 2,000 years
or so) or they would be unable to influence events on any
scale commensurate with the scope of the Work.
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Of what nature is this Power, this Authority, this
Understanding, this Wisdom-—Will?

(I go up from Geburah to Chokmah.) .

Of the passive side it is comparatively easy to form some
idea; for the qualities essential are mainly extensions of those
that all of us possess in some degree. And whether
Understanding—Wisdom is “right” or “wrong” must be
largely a matter of opinion; often Time only can decide such
points.

But for the active side it is necessary to postulate the
existence of a form of Energy at their disposal which is able
*“to cause change to occur in conformity with the Will”’—one
definition of “Magick.”

Now this, as you know, is an exceedingly complex subject;
its theory is tortuous, and its practice encompassed with
every kind of difficulty.

Is there no simple method?

Yes: the thaumaturgic engine disposes of a type of energy
more adaptable than Electricity itself, and both stronger and
subtler than this, its analogy in the world of profane science.
One might say, that it is electrical, or at least one of the
elements in the “Ring-formula” of modem Mathematical
Physics.

In the R.R. et A.C., this is indicated to the Adept Minor
by the title conferred upon him on his initiation to that
grade: Hodos Chamelionis—the Path of the Chameleon, (This
emphasizes the omnivalence of the force.) In the higher
degrees of O.T.0.—the A .. A .. is not fond of terms like this,
which verge on the picturesque—it is usually called “the
Ophidian Vibrations,” thus laying special stress upon its
serpentine strength, subtlety, its control of life and death,
and its power to insinuate itself into any desired set of
circumstances. ,

It is of this universally poweiful weapon that the Secret
Chiefs must be supposed to possess complete control.

They can induce a girl to embroider a tapestry, or initiate a

— -
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political movement to culminate in a world-war; all in pursuit
of some plan wholly beyond the purview or the
comprehension of the deepest and subtlest thinkers.

(It should go without saying that the adroif use of these
vibrations enables one to perform all the classical ‘miracles’.)

These powers are stupendous. These powers move in
dimensions of time and space quite other than those with
which we are familiar. Their values are incomprehensible to
us. To a Secret Chief, wielding this weapon, “The nice
conduct of a clouded cane” might be infinitely more
important than a war, famine and pestilence such as might
exterminate a third part of the race, to promote whose
welfare is the crux of His oath, and the sole reason of His
existence!

But who are They?

Since They are “invisible” and “inaccessible,” may They
not merely be figments invented by a self-styled “Master,”
not quite sure of himself, to prop his tottering Authority?

Well, the *“invisible” and “inaccessible™ criticism may
equally be levelled at Captain A, and Admiral B, of the Naval
Intelligence Department. These “Secret Chiefs” keep in the
dark for precisely the same reasons; and these qualities
disappear instantaneously the moment T%ey want to get hold
of you.

It is written, moreover, “Let my servants be few and
secret; they shall rule the many and the known.” (AL, 1: 10)

But are They then men, in the usual sense of the word?
They may be incarnate or discarnate: it is a matter of Their
convenience.

Have They attained Their position by passing through all
the gradesof the A~ A~ 7

Yes and no: the system which was given to me to put
forward is only one of many. “Above the Abyss™ all these
technical wrinkles are ironed out. One man whom I suspect
of being a Secret Chief has hardly any acquaintance with the
technique of our system at all. That he accepts The Book of
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the Law is almost his only link with my work. That, and his
use of the Ophidian Vibrations: I don’t know which of usis
better at it, but I am sure that he must be a very long way
ahead of me if he is one of Them.

You have already in these pages and elsewhere in my
writings examples numerous and varied of the way in which
They work. The list is far from complete. The matters of
Ab-ul-Diz and of Amalantrah show one method of
communication; then there is the way of direct “inspiration,”
as in the case of “Hermes Eimi’* in New Orleans.1

Again, They may send an ordinary living man, whether one
of Themselves or no I cannot feel sure, to instruct me in
some fask, or to set me right when I have erred. Then there
have been messages conveyed by natural objects, animate or
inanimate.? Needless to say, the outstanding example in my
life is the whole Plan of Campaign concerning The Book of
the Law. But is Aiwaz a man (presumably a Persian or
Assyrian) and a “Secret Chief,” or is He an ‘angel’ in the
sense that Gabriel is an angel? Is Ab-ul-Diz an Adept who can
project himself into the aura of some woman with whom I
happen to be living, although she has no previous experience
of the kind, or any interest in such matters at all? Oris He a
being whose existence is altogether beyond this plane, only
adopting human appearance and faculties in order to make
Himself sensible and intelligible to that woman?

I have never attempted to pursue any such enquiry. It was
not forbidden; and yet I felt that it was! I always insisted, of
course, on the strictest proof that He actually possessed the
authority claimed by Him! But I felt it improper to assume
any other initiative. Just a point of good manners, perhaps?

Elsewhere 1 will explain why they picked out so
woebegone a ragamuffin as myseif to proclaim the Word of

1. 1 will remember to give you details of these incidents when the occasion arises.

2. One thing I regard from my own experience as certain: when you call, They
come, The circumstances usnally show that the call had been foreseen, and
preparations made to answer it, long before it was made. But I suppose in some
way the call has to justify the making.
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the Aecon, and do all the chores appurtenant to that
particular Work.
The Burden is heavier as the years go by; but—Perdurabo.

Love is the law, love under will.

Fraternally,
666

P.S. Reading this typescript over for “literals,” it struck me
that you would ask, very reasonably, “But if the Secret
Masters have these boundless powers, why do They allow you
to be plagued by printers, held up for lack of secretaries,
worried by all sorts of practical problems?...Why, in a
word, does anything ever go wrong?”

There are several lines of reply; coalescing, they suffice:

1. What is *“wrong™? Since four wars is Their idea of
“right,” you may well ask by what standard you may judge
events. ‘

2. Their Work is creative; They operate on the dull mass
of unrealized possibilities. Thus they meet, firstly, the
opposition of Inertia; secondly, the recoil, the reaction, the
rebound.

3. Things theoretically feasible are practically impossible
when (a) desirable though their accomplishment may be, it is
not the one feat essential to the particular Work in hand at
the moment; (b) the sum total of available energy being used
up by that special task, there is none available for side-issues;
{c) the opposition, passive or active, is foo strong,
temporarily, to overcome.

More largely, one cannot judge how a plan is progressing
when one has no precise idea what it is. A soldier is told to
“attack”; he may be intended to win through, to cover a
general retreat, or to gain time by deliberate sacrifice. Only
the Commander in Chief knows what the order means, or
why he issues it; and even he does not know the issue, or
whether it will display and justify his military skill and
judgment.
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Our business is solely to obey orders: our responsibility
ends when we have satisfied ourselves that they emanate
from a source which has the right to command.

P.P.S. A visitor’s story has just reminded me of the possibility
that I am a Secret Chief myself without knowing it: for I
have sometimes been recognized by other people as having

acted as such, though I was not aware of the fact at the time.

10

The Scolex School

Cara Soror,
Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.

You actually want to know how to distinguish gold from
copper pyrites—‘‘fool’s gold” they called it in °49
California—-no! I wasn’t there—or “absolute™ alcohol
and—Liqueur Whisky from “alld” (commercial alcohol—see
Jack London’s The Princess, a magnificent story—don’t miss
it!) and Wartime Scotch as sold in most British pubs in 1944,
era vulgari.

One pretty good plan is to take a masterpiece, pick out a
page at random, franslate it into French or German or
whatever language you like best, walk around your chair
three times (so as to forget the English) and then translate it
back again.

You will gather a useful impression of the value of the
masterpiece by noticing the kind of difficulty that arises in
the work of translation; more, by observing the effect
produced on you by reading over the result; and finally, by
estimating the re-translation: has the effect of the original
been enhanced by the work done on it? Has it become more
lucid? Has it actually given you the information which it

purported to do?

(I am giving you credit for very unusual ability; this test is
not easy to make; and, obviously, you may have spoilt the
whole composition, especiaily where its value depends on its

97
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form rather than on its substance. But we are not considering
poetry, or poetic prose; all we want is intelligible meaning.)

It does not follow that a passage is nonsensical because
you fail to understand it; it may simply be too hard for you.
When Bertrand Russell writes “We say that a function R is
‘ultimately Q—convergent «’ if there is a member y of the
converse domain of R and the field of Q such that the value
of the function for the argument y and for any argument to
which y has the relation Q is a member of «.” Do we?

But you do not doubt that if you were to learn the
meaning of all these unfamiliar terms, you would be able to
follow his thought.

Now take a paragraph from an “occult teacher.”

What’s more, I'll give you wheat, not tares; it seems
terrifyingly easy for sound instruction to degenerate into a
‘pi-jaw’. Here goes! '

To don Nirmanakaya's humble robe is to forego eternal

bliss for self, to help on man’s salvation. To reach

Nirvana's bliss but to renounce it, is the supreme, the
_ final step~the highest on Renunciation’s Path.

Follows a common-sense comment by Frater O.M.

All this about Gautama Buddha having renounced
Nirvana is apparently all a pure invention of Mme.
Blavatsky, and has no authority in the Buddhist canon.
The Buddha is referred to, again and again, as having
“passed away by that kind of passing away which leaves
nothing whatever behind.” The account of his doing this
is given in the Mahaparinibbana Sutta; and it was the
contention of the Theosophists that this ‘great, sublime
Nibbana story” was something peculiar to Gautama
Buddha. They began to talk about Parinibbana,
super-Nibbana, as if there were some way of subtracting

one from one which would leave a higher, superior kind
of a nothing, or as if there were some way of blowing
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out a candle which would leave Moses in a much more
Egyptian darkness than we ever supposed when we were
children.

This is not science. This is not business. This is
American Sunday journalism., The Hindu and the
American are very much alike in this innocence, this
“naivete’ which demands fairy stories with ever bigger
giants. They cannot bear the idea of anything being
complete and done with. So, they are always falking in
superlatives, and are hard put to it when the facts catch
up with them, and they have to invent new superlatives.
Instead of saying that there are bricks of various sizes,
and specifving those sizes, they have a brick and a
super-brick, and “one’” brick, and *some” brick; and
when they have got to the end they chase through the
dictionary for some other epithet to brick, which shall
excite the sense of wonder at the magnificent progress
and super-progress—I present the American public with
this word—which is supposed to have been made.
Probably the whole thing is a bluff without a single fact
behind it. Almost the whole of the Hirdu psychology is
an example of this kind of journalism. They are not
content with the supreme God. The other man wishes to
show off by having a supremer God than that, and when
a third man comes along and finds them disputing, it is
up to him to invent a supremest suger-God.

It is simply ridiculous to try fo add to the definition
of Nibbana by this invention of Parinibbana, and only
talkers busy themselves with these fantastic
speculations. The serious student minds his own
business, which is the business in hand. The President of
a Corporation does not pay his book-keeper to make a
statement of the countless billions of profit to be made
in some future year. It requires no great ability to string
a row of zeros after the significant figure until the ink
runs out. What is wanted is the actual balance of the
week. '



100 MAGICK WITHOUT TEARS

The reader is most strongly urged not to permit
himself to indulge in fantastic flights of thought, which
are the poison of the mind, because they represent an
attempt to run away from reality, a dispersion of energy
and a corruption of moral strength. His business Is,
firstly, to know himself: secondly, to order and control
himself, thirdly, to develop himself on sound organic
lines little by little. The rest is only leather and pruneila.

There is, however, a sense in which the service of
humanity is necessary to the compleieness of the Adept.
He is not to fly away too far.

Some remarks on this course are given in the note to
the next verse.

The student is also advised to take note of the
conditions of membership of the A" A ...

(The Equinox, Vol. I1I, Supplement p. 57-59.)

We come down to the average popular “teacher,” the mere
humbug. Read this:

One day quite soon an entirely different kind of
electricity will be discovered which will bring as many
profound changes into human living as the first type
did. This new electricity will move in a finer ether than
does our familiar kind, and thus will be nearer in
vibration to the fifth dimension, fto the innermost
source of things, that realm of “withinness’’ wherein all
is held poised by a colossal force, that same force which
is packed within the atom. Electricity number two will
be unthinkably more powerful than our present
electricity number one.

(V.S. Alder, The Fifth Dimension, p. 132.)

Exhausted; I must restring my bow.
Love is the Iaw, love under will,

Fraternally,
666

1

Woolly Pomposities
of the Pious “Teacher”

Cara Soror,
Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.

I do not think that it was any new kind of electricity. 1
think it was the passage itself that has given me neuralgia. It
disgusts me beyond words.

To put the matter in a nutshell, tersely, concisely,
succinctly, the world is being corrupted by all this—

Asthmatic Thinking Torpid Thinking  Nauseous Thinking

Bovine T. Uncertain T. Old-maidish T.
Chawbacon T. Venomous T. Purgative T.
Diffuse T. Whelp T. Querulous T.
Excretory T. Yahoo T. Rat-riddled T.
Fog-bound T. Zig-zag T. Superficial T.
Gossiping T. Ambivalent T. Tinsel T.
Higgledy-piggledy T. Broken T. Unbalanced T.
Ill-mannered T. Corked T. Viscous T.
Jibbing T. Disjointed T. Windy T.
Kneeling T. Eight-anna T. Yapping T.
Leaden T. Flibberty-gibbet T.- Zymotic T.
Moulting T. Glum T. Addled T.
Neurotic T. High-falutin’ T. Blear-eyed T.
Orphan T. Invertebrate T. Capsized T.
Peccable T. Jazzy T. Down-at-heel T.
Queasy T. Knavish T. Evasive T.
Rococo T. Leucorrhoeic T. Formless T.
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Slavish T.
Hypocritical T.
Ignorant T.
Jerry-built T.

Knock-kneed T.

Lazy T.
Messy T.
Nasty T.
Oleaginous T.
Purulent T.
Slattern T.
Unkempt T.

Qver-civilized T.

Gluey T.
Crippled T.
Fogey T.
Wordy T.
Opportunish T.
Muddy T.
Unclean T.
Flabby T.
Unsorted T.
Prim T.
Theatrical T.
Vaporous T.
Myopic T.
Flimsy T.
Unfinished T.
Mongrel T.
Frrelevant T.
Hidebound T.
Snobbish T.
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Motheaten T.

Unsystematic T.

Void T.
Waggly T.
Atrophied T.
Bloated T.
Cancerous T.
Dull T.
Eurasian T.
Futile T.
Immature T.
Beige T.
Emaciated T.
Dislocated T.
Slushy T.
Teaparty T.
Negroid T.
Babbling T.
Onanistic T.
Hybrid T.
Nebulous T.
Hurried T.
Empty T.
Vain T.
Loose T.
Bloodless T.
Ersatz T.
Pontifical T.
Unripe T.
Glossy T.
Officious T.
Misleading T.

Guilty T.
Lachrymose T.
Maudlin T.
Neighing T.
Qdious T.
Pedestrian T.
Quavering T.
Ragbag T.
Sappy T.
Tuberculous T.
Veneered T.
Woolly T.

Flat T.

Emetic T.
Insanitary T.
Gleomy T.
Jaundiced T.
Pedantic T.
Flatulent T.
Sluttish T.
Stale T.
Mangy T.
Portentous T.
toose T.
Wooden T.
Soapy T.
Gabbling T.
Wishful T.
Frock-coated T.
Fashionable T.
Unmanly T.
Slippery T.1

as we find in Brunton, Besant, Clymer, Max Heindel,
Ouspensky, and in the catchpenny frauds of the

1. [Note by editor: In the original Manuscript the list of adjectives contains

about 1,000 words; a small selection only has been used.}

WOOLLY POMPOSITIES 103

secref-peddlers, the U.B., the O.H.M., the AM.O.R.C,, and all
the other gangs of self-styled Rosicrucians; they should be
hissed off the stage.

Now that we are agreed upon the conditions {o be satisfied
if we are to allow that a given proposition contains a Thought
at all, it is proper to turn our attention to the relative value
of different kinds of thought. This question is of the very
first importance: the whole theory of Education depends
upon a correct standard. There are facts and facts: one would
not necessarily be much the wiser if one got the
Encycelopaedia Britannica by hearf, or the Tables of
Logarithms. The one aim of Mathematics, in fact—Whitehead
points this out in his little Shilling Arithmetic—is to make
one fact do the work of thousands.

What we are looking for is a working Hierarchy of Facts.

That takes us back at once to our original “addition and
subtraction” remark in my letter on Mind. Classification, the
first step, proceeds by putting similar things together, and
dissimnilar things apart. ‘ ;

One asset in the Audit of a fact is the amount of
knowledge which it covers. (2+5)% =49; (3 +4)? =49;
(6 +2)? =64;(7+1) =64;(9 +4)* =169 are isolated facts,
no more; worse, the coincidences of 49 and 64 might start
the wildest phantasies in your head—*‘something mysterious
about this.”” But if you write: the sum of the squares of any
two numbers is the sum of the square of each plus twice their
multiple~(a + b)? = a? + 2ab + b® —you have got a fact which
covers every possible case, and exhibits one aspect of the
nature of numbers themselves. The importance of a word
increases as its rank, from the particular and concrete to the
general and abstract. (It is curious that the highest values of
all, the “Laws of Nature,” are never exactly ‘true’ for any
two persons, for one person can never observe the identical
phenomena sensible to another, since two people cannot be
in exactly the same place at exactly the same time: yet it is
just these facts that are equally true for all men.)

Observe, I pray, the paramount importance of memory.
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From one point of view (bless your heart!) you are nothing
at all but a bundle of memories. When you say “‘this is
happening now,” you are a falsifier of God’s sacred truth!
When I say “I see a horse,” the truth is that “I record in
those terms my private hieroglyphic interpretation of the
unknown and unknowable phenomenon {or ‘point-event’)
which has more or less recently taken place at the other end
of my system of receiving impressions.”

Well, then! You realize, of course, how many millions or
billions of memories there must be to compose any average
well-trained mind. Those strings of adjectives all sprang
spontaneously; I did not look them up in books of reference;
so imagine the extent of my full vocabulary! And words are
but the half-baked bricks with which one constructs.

See to it, then, that you accept no worthless material; that
you select, and select again, always in proper order and
proportion; organize, structuralize your thought, always with
the one aim in view of accomplishing the Great Work.

Well, now, before going further into this, I must behave
like an utter cad, and disgrace my family tree, and blot my
scutcheon and my copybook by confusing you about
“realism.” Excuse: not my muddle; it was made centuries ago
by a gang of cursed monks, headed by one Duns
Scotus—sa-called because he was Irish—or if not by
somebody else equally objectionable. They held to the
Platonic dogma of archetypes. They maintained that there
was an original (divine) idea such as “greenness” or a “pig,”
and that a green pig, as observed in nature, was just one
example of these two ideal essences. They were opposed by
the ‘‘nominalists,” who said, to the contrary, that
“greenness” or “‘a pig” were nothing in themselves; they were
mere names {nominalism from Lat. nomen, a name) invented
for convenience of grouping. This doctrine is plain
commonsense, and I shall waste no time in demolishing the
realists.

All a priori thinking, the worst kind of thinking, goes with
“realism™ in this sense.

\
f
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And now you look shocked and surprised! And no
wonder! What (you exclaim) is the whole Qabalistic doctrine
but the very apotheosis of this “realism™? (It was also called
“idealism,” apparently fo cheer and comfort the student on
his rough and rugged road!) Is not Atziluth the “archetypal
world”? Isnot . ..

Oh, all right, all right! Keep your blouse on! I didn’t go for
to do it. You're quite right: the Tree of Life is like that, in
appearance. But that is the wrong way to look at it. We get
our number two, for example, as “that which is common to a
bird’s legs, 2 man’s ears, twins, the cube root of eight, the
greater luminaries, the spikes of a pitchfork,” etc., but having
got it, we must not go on to argue that the number two being
possessed of this and that property, therefore there must be -
two of something or other which for one reason or another
we cannot count on our fingers.

The trouble is that sometimes we can do so; we are very
often obliged to do so, and it comes out correct. But we must
not trust any such theorem; it is little more than a hint to
help us in our guesses. Example: an angel appears and tells us
that his name is MALIEL (MLIAL) which adds to 111, the
third of the numbers of the Sun. Do we conclude that his
nature is solar? In this case, yes, perhaps, because, (on the
theory) he took that name for the very reason that it chimed
with his nature. But a man may reside at 81 Silver Street
without being a lunatic, or be born at five o’clock on the 5th
of May, 1905, and make a very poor soldier.

I think you already understand the main point: you must
structuralises vour thinking. You must leamm how to
differentiate and how to integrate your thoughts. Nothing
exists in isolation; it is always conditioned by itsrelations with
other things; indeed, in one sense, a thing is no more than the
sum of these relations. (For the only “reality,” in the long
run, is, as we have seen, a Point of View.)

Now, this task of orpanising the mind, of erecting a
coherent and intelligible structure, is enormously facilitated
by the Qabalah.
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When, in one of those curious fits of indisposition of
which you periodically complain, and of which the cause

-appears to you so obscure, you see pink leopards on the

staircase, ‘‘Ah! the colour of the King Scale of
Tiphareth—Oh! the form of Leo, probably in the Queen
Scale” and thereby increase your vocabulary by these two
items. Then, perhaps, someone suggests that indiscretion in
the worship of Dionysus is responsible for the observed
phenomena—well, there’s Tiphareth again at once; the Priest,
moreover, wears a leopard-skin, and the spots suggest the
Sun. Also, Sol is Lord of Leo: so there you are! pink leopards
are exactly what you have a right to expect!

Until you have practiced this method, all day and every
day, for quite a long while, you cannot tell how amazingly
your mnemonic power increases by virtue thereof. But be
careful always fo range the new ideas as they come along in
theit right order of importance.

It is not unlike the system of keys used in big
establishments, such as hotels. First, a set of keys, each of
which opens one door, and one door only. Then, a set which
opens all the doors on one floor only. And so on, until the
one responsible who has one unique key which opens every
lock in the building.

There is another point about this whole System of the
Qabalah. It does more than merely increase the mnemonic
faculty by 10,000 percent or so; the habit of throwing your
thoughts about, manipulating them, giving them a wash and
brush-up, packing them away into their proper places in your
“Crystal Cabinet,” gives you immensely increased power over
them.

In particular, it helps you to rid them of the emotional dirt
which normally clogs them;? you become perfectly
indifferent to any implication but their value in respect of
the whole system; and this is of incalculable help in the

2. Ihope there is no need to repeat that whether any given thought is pleasant, or
undesirable, or otherwise soiled by Vedana, is to#ally irrelevant.
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acquisition of new ideas. It is the difference between a man
trying to pick a smut out of his wife’s eye with clumsy greasy
fingers coarsened by digging drains, and an oculist furnished
with a speculum and all the instruments exactly suited to the
task.

Yet another point. Besides getting rid of the emotions and
sensations which cloud the thought, the fact that you are
constantly asking yourself “Now, in which drawer of which
cabinet does this thought go?” automatically induces you to
regard the system as the important factor in the operation, if
only because it is common to every one of them.

So not only have you freed Sanna (perception) from the
taint of Vedana (sensation) but raised it (or demolished it, if
you prefer to look at it in that light!) to be merely a member
of the Sankhara (tendency) class, thus boosting you
vigorously to the fourth stage, the last before the last! of the
practice of Mahasatipathana.

Just one more word about the element of Vedana. The
Intellect is a purely mechanical contrivance, as accurate and
as careless of what it turns out as a Cash Register. It receives
impressions, calculates, states the result: that is A double L,

ALL!

Try never to qualify a thought in any way, to see it asit is
in itself in relation fc those other elements which are
necessary to make it what it is.

Above all, do not “mix the planes.” A dagger may be sharp
or blunt, straight or crooked; it is not “wicked-looking,” or
even “trusty,” except in so far as the quality of its steel
makes if so. A clff is not “frowning” or “menacing.” A
snow-covered glacier is not “treacherous”: to say so means
only that Alpine Clubmen and other persons ignoranf of
mountain craft are unable to detect the position of covered
crevasses.

All such points you must decide for yourself; the
important thing is that you should challenge any such ideas.

Above all, do not avoid, or slur, unwelcome trains of
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when you mean “he died,” and don’t call a spade a bloody
shovel!

I shall break off this brief note at this point, so that you
may have time to tell me if what I have so far said covers the
whole ground of your enquiry.

Love is the law, love under will.

Fraternally,
666

12

—_ The Left-Hand Path
The “Black Brothers™

Cara Soror,
Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.

It is the introduction of the word ‘self’ that has raised such
prickly questions. It really is a little bewildering; the signpost
*‘Right-hand Path,” “Left-hand Path,” seems rather
indecipherable; and then, for such a long way, they look
exactly alike. At what point do they diverge?

Actually, the answers are fairly simple.

As far as the achievement or attainment is concerned, the
two Paths are in fact identical. In fact, one almost feels
obliged to postulate some inmost falsity, completely
impossible to detect, inherent at the very earliest stages.

For the decision which determines the catastrophe
confronts only the Adeptus Exemptus 7°=49, Until that
grade is reached, and that very fully indeed, with all the
buttons properly sewed on, one is not capable of
understanding what is meant by the Abyss. Unless “all you
have and all you are™ is identical with the Universe, its
annihilation would leave a surplus.

Mark well this first distinction: the *“Black Magician™ or
Sorcerer is hardly even a distant cousin of the “Black
Brother.” The difference between a sneak-thief and a Hitler is
not too bad an analogy.

The Left-hand Path is a totally different matter. Let us
start at the beginning.

You remember my saying that only two operations were

109
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possible in Nature: addition and subtraction. Let us apply
this to magical progress.

What happens when the Aspirant invokes Diana, or calls up
Lilith? He increases the sum of his experiences in these
particular ways. Sometimes he has a ‘liaison-experience’,
which links two main lines of thought, and so is worth
dozens of isolated gains.

Now, if there is any difference at all between the White
and the Black Adept in similar case, it is that the one,
working by “love under will” achieves a marriage with the
new idea, while the other, merely grabbing, adds a concubine
to his harem of slaves.

The about-to-be-Black Brother constantly restricts himself;
he is satisfied with a very limited ideal; he is afraid of losing
his individuality—reminds one of that “Nordic” twaddle
about “race-pollution.”

“Now, Master!” (What reproach in the tone of your
voice!) All right, all right! Keep your hair on!—I know that is
the precise term used in The Vision and the Voice, to
describe the Great White Brother or the Babe of the Abyss,
but to him it means victory; to the Left-Hander it would
mean defeat, ruin devastating, irremediable, final. It is
exactly that which he most dreads; and it is that to which he
must in the end come, because there is no compensating
element in his idea of structure.

But then (vou ask) how can a man go so far wrong after he
has, as an Adeptus Minor, attained the “Knowledge and
Conversation of the Holy Guardian Angel™?

Recall the passage in the 14th Aethyr, “See where thine
Angel hath led Thee,” and so on. Perhaps the Black Brother
deserts his Angel when he realises the Programme.

Perhaps his error was so deeply rooted, from the very
beginning, that it was his Evil Genius that he evoked.

In such cases the man’s policy is of course to break off all
relations with the Supernal Triad, and to replace it by
inventing a false crown, Daath. To them Knowledge will be
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everything, and what is Knowledge but the very soul of
Ilusion? —

Refusing thus the true nourishment of all his faculiies,
they lose their structural unity, and must be fortified by
continuous doses of dope in anguished self-preservation. Thus

“all its chemical equations become endothermic.

To describe the alternative attitude should clarify, by dint
of contrast; at least the contemplation should be a pleasant
change.

Every accretion must modify me. I want it to do so. I want
to assimilate it absolutely. I want to make it a permanent
feature of my Temple. I am not afraid of losing myself to it,
if only because it also is modified by myself in the act of
union. I am not afraid of its being the ‘wrong’ thing, because
every experience is a “play of Nuit,” and the worst that can
happen is a temporary loss of balance, which is instantly
adjusted, as soon as it is noticed, by recalling and putting into
action the formula of contradiction.

Remember the Fama Fraternitatis: when they opened the
Vault which held the Pastos of our Father Christian
Rosencreutz, “all these colours were brilliant and flashing.”
That is, if one panel measured 20” by 407, the symbol (say,
yellow) would occupy 400 square inches, and the
background (in that case, violet) the other 400 square inches.
Hence they dazzled; the limitation, restriction, demarcation,
disappeared; and the result was an equable idea of form and
colour which is beyond physical understanding. (At one time
Picasso tried to work out this idea on canvas.} Destroy that
equilibrium by one ten-millionth of an inch, and the effect is
lost. The unbalanced item stands out like a civilian in the
middle of a regiment.

True, this faculty, this feeling for equilibrium must be
acquired; but once you have done so, it is an unerring guide.
Instant discomfort warns one; the impulse to scratch it (the
analogy is too apt to reject!) is irresistible.

And oh! how imperative this is!
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Unless your Universe is perfect—and perfection includes -

the idea of balance—how can you come even to
Atmadarshana? Hindus may maintain that Atmadarshana, or
at anyv rate Shivadarshana, is the equivalent of crossing the
Abyss. Beware of any such conclusions! The Trances are
simply isolated experiences, sharply cut off from normal
thought-life. To cross the Abyss is a permanent and
fundamental revolution in the whole of one’s being.

Much more, upon the brink of the Abyss. If there be
missing or redundant even one atom, the entire monstrous,
the portentous mass must tend to move with irresistible
impact, in such direction as to restore the equilibrium. To
deflect it—well, think of a gyroscope! How then can you
destroy it in one sole stupendous gesture? Ah! Listen to The
Vision and the Voice.

Perhaps the best and simplest plan is for me to pick out
the most important of the relevant passages and put them
together as an appendix to this letter. Also, by contrast,
those allusions to the “Black Brothers” and the *“Left-hand
Path.” This ought to give you a clear idea of what each is,
and does, of what distinguishes their respective methods in
some ways so confusingly alike. I hope indeed most sincerely
that you will whet your Magical Dagger on the Stone of the
Wise, and wield most deftly and determinedly both the
White-handled and the Black-handled Burin. In trying to
express these opinions, I am constantly haunfed by the dread
that I may be missing some crucial point, or even allowing a
mere quibble to pass for argument. It makes it only all the
worse when one has become so habituated by Neschamic
ideas, to knowing, even before one says it, that what one is
going to say is of necessity untrue, as untrue as it is
contradictory. So what can it possibly matter what one says?

Such doubts are dampers!

“Enough of Because! be he damned for a dog!”

Here follow the quotations from The Vision and the
Voice.

THE LEFT-HAND PATH 113

The Angel Re-appears

The blackness gathers about, so thick, so clinging, so
penetrating, so oppressive, that all the other darkness that I
have ever conceived would be like bright light beside it.

His voice comes in a whisper: Q thou that art master of the
fifty gates of Understanding, is not my mother a black
woman? O thou that art master of the Pentagram, is not the
egg of spirit a black egg? Here abideth terror, and the blind
ache of the Soul, and lo! even I, who am the sole light, a
spark shut up, stand in the sign of Apophis and Typhon.

I am the snake that devoureth the spirit of man with the
lust of light. I am the sightless storm in the night that
wrappeth the world about with desolation. Chaos is my
name, and thick darkness. Know thou that the darkness of
the earth is ruddy, and the darkness of the air is grey, but the
darkness of the soul is utter blackness.

The egg of the spirit is a basilisk egg, and the gates of the
understanding are fifty, that is the sign of the Scorpion. The
pillars about the Neophyte are crowned with flame, and the
vault of the Adepts is lighted by the Rose. And in the abyssis
the eye of the hawk. But upon the great sea shall the Master
of the Temple find neither star nor moon.

And 1T was about to answer him: “The light is within me.”
But before I could frame the words, he answered me with the
great word that is the Key of the Abyss. And he said: Thou
hast entered the night; dost thou yet lust for day? Sorrow is
my name and affliction. I am girt about with tribulation.
Here still hangs the Crucified One, and here the Mother
weeps over the children that she hath not borne. Sterility is
my name and desolation. Intolerable is thine ache, and
incurable thy wound. 1 said, “Let the darkness cover me”;
and behold, I am compassed about with the blackness that
hath no name. O thou, who hast cast down the light into the
earth, so must thou do for ever. And the light of the sun shall
not shine upon thee and the moon shall not lend thee of her
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lustre, and the stars shall be hidden because thou art passed
beyond these things, beyond the need of these things,
beyond the desire of these things.

What I thought were shapes of rocks, rather felt than seen,
now appear to be veiled Masters, sitting absolutely still and
silent. Nor can any one be distinguished from the others.

And the Angel sayeth: Behold where thine Angel hath led
thee! Thou didst ask for fame, power and pleasure, health and
wealth and love, and strength and length of days. Thou didst
hold life with eight tentacles, like an octopus. Thou didst
seek the four powers and the seven delights and the twelve
emancipations, and the two and twenty Privileges, and the
nine and forty Manifestations, and lo! thou art become as
one of These. Bowed are their backs, whereon resteth the
Universe. Veiled are their faces, that have beheld the glory
Ineffable.

These adepts seem like Pyramids—their hoods and robes
are like Pyramids.

And the Angel sayeth: Verily is the Pyramid a Temple of
Initiation. Verily also is it a tomb. Thinkest thou that there is
life within the Masters of the Temple that sit hooded,
encamped upon the Sea? Verily, there is no life in them.

Their sandals were the pure light, and they have taken
them from their feet and cast them down through the abyss;
for this Aethyr is holy ground.

Herein no forms appear, and the vision of God face to
face, that is transmuted in the Athanor called dissolution, or
hammered into one in the forge of meditation, is in this place
but a blasphemy and a mockery.

And the Beatific Vision is no more, and the glory of the
Most High is no more. There is no more knowledge. There is
no more bliss. There is no more power. There is no more
beauty. For this is the Palace of Understanding; for thou art
one with the Primeval things.

Drink in the myrrh of my speech, that is bruised with the
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gall of the roc, and dissolved in the ink of the cuttle-fish, and
perfumed with the deadly nightshade.

This is thy wine, who wast drunk upon the wine of
Iacchus. And for bread shalt thou eat salt, O thou on the
comn of Ceres that didst wax fat! For as pure being is pure
nothing, so is pure wisdom pure...! and so is pure
understanding silence, and stillness, and darkness. The eye is
called seventy, and the triple Aleph whereby thou perceivest
it, divideth into the number of the terrible word that is the
Key of the Abyss.

I am Hermes, that am sent from the Father to expound all
things discreetly in these the last words that thou shalt hear
before thou take thy seat among these, whose eyes are sealed
up and whose ears are stopped, and whose mouths are
clenched, who are folded in upon themselves, the liquor of
whose bodies is dried up, so that nothing remains but a little
pyramid of dust.

And that bright light of comfort, and that piercing sword
of truth, and all that power and beauty that they have made
of themselves, is cast from them, as it is written, “I saw Satan
like lightning fall from Heaven.” And as a flaming sword is it
dropt through the Abyss, where the four beasts keep watch
and ward. And it appeareth in the heaven of Jupiter as a
morning star, or as an evening star. And the light thereof
shineth even unto the earth, and bringeth hope and help to
them that dwell in the darkness of thought, and drink of the
poison of life. Fifty are the gates of understanding, and one
hundred and six are the seasons thereof. And the name of
every season is Death. (The Vision and the Voice, 14th
Aethyr)

And for his Work thereafter?

S0 we enter the earth, and there is a veiled figure, in
absolute darkness. Yet it is perfectly possible to see in it, so

1. Tsuppose that only a Magus could have heard this word.
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that the minutest defails do not escape us. And upen the root
of one flower he pours acid so that the root writhes as if in
torture. And another he cuts, and the shriek is like the shriek
of a Mandrake, torn up by the roots. And another he sears
with fire, and vet another he anoints with oil.

And I said: Heavy is the labour, butf great indeed is the
reward.

And the young man answered me: He shall not see the
reward; he tendeth the garden.

And 1 said: What shall come unto him?

And he said: This thou canst not know, nor is it revealed
by the letters that are the totems of the stars, but only by the
stars.

And he says to me, quite disconnectedly: The man of
earth is the adherent. The lover giveth his life unto the work
among men. The hermit goeth solitary, and giveth only of his
Light unto men.

And T ask him: Why does he tell me that?

And he says: I tell thee not. Thou tellest thyself, for thou
hast pondered thereupon for many days, and hast not found
light. And now that thou art called NEMO, the answer to
every riddle that thou hast not found shall spring up in thy
mind, unsought. Who can tell upon what day a flower shall
bloom?

And thou shalt give thy wisdom unto the world, and that
shall be thy garden. And concerning time and death, thou hast
naught to do with these things. For though a precious stone
be hidden in the sand of the desert, it shall not heed for the
wind of the desert, although it be but sand. For the worker
of works hath worked thereupon; and because it is clear, it is
invisible; and because it is hard, it moveth not.

All these words are heard by everyone that is called
NEMO. And with that doth he apply himself to
understanding. And he must understand the virtue of the

waters of death, and he must understand the virtue of the sun
and of the wind, and of the worm that turneth the earth, and
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of the stars that roof in the garden. And he must understand
the separate nature and property of every flower, or how
shall he tend his garden? (Ibid., 13th Aethyr)

Thus for the Masters of thé Temple; for the Black
Brothers, how?

For Choronzoen is as it were the shell or excrement of these
three paths, and therefore is his head raised unto Daath, and
therefore have the Black Brotherhood declared him to be the
child of Wisdom and Understanding, who is but the bastard
of the Svastika. And this is that which is written in the Holy
Qabalah, concerning the Whirlpool and Leviathan, and the
Great Stone. (Ibid.)

Moreover, there is Mary, a blasphemy against Babalon, for
she hath shut herself up; and therefore is she the Queen of all
those wicked devils that walk upon the earth, those that thou
sawest even as little black specks that stained the Heaven of
Urania. And all these are the excrement of Choronzon.

And for this is BABALON under the power of the
Magician, that she hath submitted herself unto the work; and
she guardeth the Abyss. And in her is a perfect purity of that
which is above; yet she is sent as the Redeemer to them that
are below. For there is no other way into the Supernal
Mystery but through her and the Beast on which she rideth;
and the Magician is set beyond her to deceive the brothers of
blackness, lest they should make unto themselves a crown;
for if there were two crowns, then should Ygdrasil, that
ancient tree, be cast out into the Abyss, uprooted and cast
down into the Qutermost Abyss, and the Arcanum which is
in the Adytum should be profaned; and the Ark should be
touched, and the Lodge spied upon by them that are not
masters, and the bread of the Sacrament should be the dung
of Choronzon; and the wine of the Sacrament should be the
water of Choronzon; and the incense should be dispersion;
and the fire upon the Altar should be hate. But liff up
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thyself; stand, play the man, for behold! there shall be
revealed unto thee the Great Terror, the thing of awe that
hath no name. (Ibid., 3rd Aethyr)

And now She cometh forth again, riding upon a dolphin.
Now again I see those wandering souls, that have sought
resiricted love, and have not understood that the “word of
sin is resiriction.”

It is very curious; they seem to be looking for one another,
or for something, all the time, constantly hurrying about. But
they knock up against one another and yet will not see one
another, or cannot see qne another, because they are so shut
up in their cloaks. _

And a voice sounds: It is most ferrible for the one that
hath shut himself up and made himself fast against the
universe. For they that sit encamped upon the sea in the city
of the Pyramids are indeed shut up. But they have given their
blood, even to the last drop, to fill the cup of BABALON.

These that thou seest are indeed the Black Brothers, for it
is written: He shall laugh at their calamity and mock when
their fear cometh. And therefore hath he exalted them unto
the plane of love.

And vyet again it is written: He desireth not the death of a
sinner, but rather that he should turn from his wickedness.
Now, if one of these were to cast off his cloak he should
behold the brilliance of the lady of the Aethyr; but they will
not.

And again:

Oh, I see vast plains beneath her feet, enormous deserts
studded with great rocks; and I see little lonely souls, running
helplessly about, minute black creatures like men. And they
keep up a very curious howling, that I can compare to
nothing that I have ever heard; yet it is strangely human.

And the voice says: These are they that grasped love and
clung thereto, praying ever at the knees of the great goddess.
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These are they that have shut themselves up in foriresses of
Love. (Tbid., 7th Aethyr)

Moreover, this also:

And this is the meaning of the Supper of the Passover, the
spilling of the blood of the Lamb being a ritual of the Dark
Brothers, for they have sealed up the Pylon with blood, lest
the Angel of Death should enter therein. Thus do they shut
themselves off from the company of the saints. Thus do they
keep themselves from compassion and from understanding.
Accursed are they, for they shut up their blood in their heart.

They keep themselves from the kisses of my Mother
Babylon, and in their lonely fortresses they pray to the false
moon. And they bind themselves together with an oath, and
with a great curse. And of their malice they conspire
together, and they have power, and mastery, and in their
cauldrons do they brew the harsh wine of delusion, mingled
with the poison of their selfishness.

Thus they make war upon the Holy One, sending forth
their delusion upon men, and upon everything that liveth. So
that their false compassion is called compassion, and their
false understanding is called understanding, for this is their
most potent spell.

Yet of their own poison do they perish, and in their lonely
fortresses shall they be eaten up by Time that hath cheated
them to serve him, and by the mighty devil Choronzon, their
master, whose name is the second Death, for the blood that
they have sprinkled on their Pylon, that is a bar against the
Angel Death, is the key by which he entereth in.2 (Ibid.,
12th Aethyr)

Finally:
Yet must he that understandeth go forth into the

2. (1 think the trouble with these people was, that they wanted to substitute the
blood of someone else for their own blood, because they wanted to keep their
personalities.)
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outermost Abyss, and there must he speak with him that is
set above the four-fold terror, the Prince of Evil, even with
Choronzon, the mighty devil that inhabiteth the outermost
Abyss. And none may speak with him, or understand him,
but the servants of Babylon, that understand, and they that
are without understanding, his servants.

Behold! it entereth not into the heart, nor into the mind
of man to conceive this matter; for the sickness of the body
is death, and the sickness of the heart is despair, and the
sickness of the mind is madness. But in the outermost Abyss
is sickness of the aspiration, and sickness of the will, and
sickness of the essence of all, and there is neither word nor
thought wherein the image of its image is reflected.

And whoso passeth into the outermost Abyss, except he
be of them that understand, holdeth out his hands, and
boweth his neck, unto the Chains of Choronzon. And as a
devil he walketh about the earth, immortal, and he blasteth
the flowers of the earth, and he corrupteth the fresh air, and
he maketh poisonous the water; and the fire that is the friend
of man, and the pledge of his aspiration, seeing that it
mounteth ever upward as a Pyramid, and seeing that man
stole it in a hollow tube from Heaven, even thai fire he
turneth into ruin, and madness, and fever, and destruction.
And thou, that art an heap of dry dust in the city of the
Pyramids, must understand these things.

Beware, therefore, O thou who art appointed to
understand the secret of the Outermost Abyss, for in every
Abyss thou must assume the mask and form of the Angel
thereof. Hadst thou a name, thou wert irrevocably lost.
Search, therefore, if there be yet one drop of blood that is
not gathered into the cup of Babylon the Beautiful; for in
that little pile of dust, if there could be one drop of blood, it
should be utterly corrupt; it should breed scorpions, and
vipers, and the cat of slime.

And 1 said unto the Angel: ““Is there not one appointed as
a warden?”
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And he said:
Eloi, Eloi, lama sabachthani.
Such an ecstasy of anguish racks me that I cannot give it

voice, yet 1 know it is but as the anguish of Gethsemane.
(Ibid., 11th Aethyr)

Love is the law, love under will.

Fraternally,
666
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System of the O.T.0.

Cara Soror,
Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.

You inform me that the Earnest Inquirer of your ambit
has been asking vou to explain the difference between the
A > AL and the O.T.0.; and that although your own mind is
perfectly clear about it, you find it impossible to induce a
similar lucidity in his. You add that he is not (as one might at
first suppose) a moron. And will I please do what I can about
it?

Well, here’s the essential difference ab ovo usque ad mala:
the A A concerns the individual, his development, his
initiation, his passage from “Student™ to “Ipsissimus’; he has
no contact of any kind with any other person except the
Neophyte who introduces him, and any Student or Students
whom he may, after becoming a Neophyte, introduce.

The details of this “Pilgrim’s Progress” are very fully set
forth in One Star in Sight; and I should indeed be stupid and
presumptuous to iry to do better than that. But it is true that
with regard to the O.T.O. there is no similar manual of
instruction. In the Manifesto, and other OQfficial
Pronunciamenti, there are, it is true, what ought fo be
adequate data; but I quite understand that they are not as
ordered and classified as one would wish; there is certainly
room for a simple elementary account of the origins of the
Order, of its principles, of ifs methods, of its design, of the
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Virtue of its successive Grades. This I will now try to supply,
at least in a brief outline.

Let us begin at the beginning. What is a Dramatic Ritual?
It is a celebration of the Adventures of the God whom it is
intended to invoke. (The Bacchae of Euripides is a perfect
example of this.) Now, in the O.T.O., the object of the
ceremonies being the Initiation of the Candidate, it is he
whose Path in Eternity is displayed in dramatic form.

What is the Path?

The Ego is attracted to the Solar System.

The Child experiences Birth.

The Man experiences Life.

He experiences Death.

He experiences the World beyond Death.

This entire cycle of Poini-Events is withdrawn into
Annihilation.

SR W

In the O.T.O. these successive stages are represented as
follows:

0° (Minerval)

I (Initiation)

II° (Consecration)

III°  (Pevotion)

IV® (Perfection, or ‘Exaltation)
P1. (Perfect Initiate)

kW=

Of these Events or Stations upon the Path all but three
(II°) are single critical experiences. We, however, are
concerned mostly with the very varied experiences of Life.

All subsequent Degrees of the O.T.O. are accordingly
elaborations of the I1°, since in a single ceremony it is hardly
possible to sketch, even in the briefest outline, the Teaching:
of Initiates with regard to Life. The Rituals V°—IX° are then
instructions to the Candidate how he should conduct himself;
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and they confer upon him, gradually, the Magical Secrets
which make him Master of Life.

To return for a moment to that question of Secrecy: there
is no rule to prevent you from quoting against me such of my
brighter remarks as “Mystery is the enemy of Truth”; but,
for one thing, I am, and always have been, the leader of the
Extreme Left in the Council-Chamber of the City of the
Pyramids, so that if I acquiesce at all in the system of the
O.T.0. so far as the “secret of secrets” of the IX° is
concerned, it is really on a point of personal honour. My
pledge given to the late Frater Superior and O.H.O., Dr.
Theodor Reuss. For all that, in this particular instance it is
beyond question a point of common prudence, both because
the abuse of the Secret is, at least on the surface, so easy and
so tempting, and because, if it became a matter of general
knowledge the Order itself might be in danger of calumny
and pe-secution; for the secret is even easier to misinterpret
than to profane.

Lege! Judica! Tace!

Love is the law, love under will.

Fraternally,
666
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Noise

Cara Soror,
Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.

You ask me what is, at the present time, the greatest
obstacle to human progress.

I answer in one word: NOISE.

You will recall that in Yoga the concise compendium of
Initiated Instruction is:

Sit still

Stop thinking
Shut up, and
Get out.

The second of these postulates the third; for one can
neither think nor stop thinking with all that row going on.

Then again, the Fourth Power of the Sphinx is Silence; on
this subject I must refer you to Little Essays Toward Truth
(No. 14, p. 75).

We are really trying to discuss something totally different;
something practical in daily life. Very well, then; you remark
that Goetia actually means “howling,” that we use officially
the Bell, the Tom-Tom, the Incantations, the Mantras, and so
on. All quite true, about Magick; but none of it applies to
Yoga, for even with the Mantra the practice is to go faster
and more quietly as one proceeds, until it becomes “Mental
Muttering.” M is the letter that is pronounced with the lips
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firmly closed; and Silence is the meaning of the MU root of
Mystery.

However, we must admit the value of rhythmical,
one-pointed sound; that is very different from Noise. Old
French has noise, nose, a debate, quarrel, noise; Provencal
noisa, nausa, nueiza. But Diez claims the derivation from
nausea—and by the Living Jingo, I consider Diez a hundred
percent white man!

I once had a most wholesome lesson: how diffuse and
therefore unnecessary is much of even our most
would-be-compressed speech.

I had been charged by my Superior with the
reconstruction of a certain ritual. This was in 1912; already
the tempo of the world had speeded up mercilessly; to get
people to learn even short passages by heart would be no easy
job. So, warned by the prolix, pious, priggish and
platitudinous horrors of Freemasonry (especially the
advanced degrees of the Scottish and Egyptian Rifes), 1
tesolved to cut the cackle and come to the ’osses in the most
drastic manner of which I was capable.

It was a great success.

But then we had a candidate who was stone deaf. (Not “a
little hard of hearing”;his tympana were burst.)

Obviously, one could show him slips of paper, as one did
in talking to him. But then in much of the ceremony the
candidate must be hoodwinked! Nothing for it but to
communicate by the deaf and dumb alphabet on his fingers.
This I did—and found that I could cuf out on the spur of the
moment at least forty percent of the “irreducible minimum”™
without doing any damage at all to the effect of the ritual.
“That larned *im!™

What I am out to complain of is what 1 seriously believe to
be an organized conspiracy of the Black Lodges to prevent
people from thinking.

Naked and unashamed! In some countries there has
already been compulsory listening-in to Govermnment
programmes; and who knows how long it will be before we
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are all subjected by law to the bleatings, bellowings, belchings
of the boring balderdash of the B.B.C.-issies?

So nobody must be allowed to think at all. Down with the
public schools! Children must be drilled mentally by
quarter-educated herdsmen, whose wages would stop at the
first sign of disagreement with the bosses. For the rest,
deafen the whole world with senseless clamour. Mechanize
everything! Give nobody a chance to think. Standardize
“amusement.” The louder and more cacophonous, the
better! Brief intervals between one din and the next can be
filled with appeals, repeated *till hypnotic power gives them
the force of orders, to buy this or that product of the
“Business men” who are the real power in the State. Men
who betray their country as obvious routine.

The history of the past thirty years is eloquent enough,
one would think. What these sodden imbeciles never realize is
that a living organism must adapt itself intelligentiy to its
environment, or go under at the first serious change of
circumstance.

Where would England be to-day if there had not been one
man, deliberately kept ““in the wilderness” for decades as
“unsound,” “‘eccentric,” “dangerous,” “not to be trusted,”
“impossible to work with,” to take over the country from
the bewildered “‘safe” men?

And what could he have done unless the people had
responded? Nothing. So then there is still a remnant whose
independence, sense of reahty, and manhood begin to count
when the dear, good, woolly flock scatter in terror at the
wolf’s first howl.

Yes, they are there, and they can get us back our
freedom—if only we can make them see that the enemy in
Whitehall is more insidiously fatal than the foe in Brownshirt
House.

On this note of hope I will back to my silence.

Love is the law, love under will.

Fraternally,
666
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Sex Morality
Including Artemis lota

Cara Soror,
Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.

Thank you! I am to cover the whole question of sex in a
few well-chosen words? Am I to suppose that you want to
borrow money? Such fulsome flattery suggests the indirect
approach.

As a matter of fact, your proposal is not so outrageous as
it sounds at first; for as far as the English language goes, there
is really hardly anything worth reading. 98.138 percent of it
is what Frances Ridley Ravergal used to call “fiddlesticks,
blah, boloney, Bull-shit, and the bunk.”

However, quite recently I issued an Encyclical to the.

Faithful with the attractive title of Arfemis lofa, and I
propose that we read this into the record, to save trouble,
and because it gives a list of practically all the classics that
you ought to read. Also, it condenses information and advice
to ‘“‘beginners,” with due reference to the positive
injunctions given in The Book of the Law.

Still, for the purpose of these letters, I should like to put
the whole matter in a nutshell. The Tree of Life, as usual,
affords a convenient means of classification.

1. To the physical side of it physiological laws apply.
“Don’t monkey with the buzz-saw!” as John Wesley
might have put it, though I doubt whether he did.

2. The ‘moral’ side. As in the case of the voltage of a
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cissoid, there isn’t one. Mind your own business! is the
sole sufficient rule. To drag in social, economic,
religious and such aspects is irelevance and impurity.

3. The Magical side. Sex is, directly or indirectly, the
most powerful weapon in the armoury of the Magician;
and precisely because there is no moral guide, it is
indescribably dangerous. I have given a great many
hints, especially in Magick, and The Book of
Thoth—some of the cards are almost blatantly revealing;
so I have been rapped rather severely over the knuckles
for giving children matches for playthings. My excuse
has been that they have already got the matches, that
my explanations have been directed to add conscious
precautions to the existing automatic safeguards.

The above remarks refer mainly to the technique of the
business; and it is going a very long way to tell you that you
ought to be able to work out the principles thereof from
your general knowledge of Magick, but especially the
Formula of Tetragrammaton, clearly stated and explained in
Magick, Chapter III. Combine this with the heart of Chapter
XI1 and you’ve got it!

But there is another point at issue. This incidentally, is
where the “automatic safeguards” come in. “Thou hast no
right but to do thy will” (AL, I: 42) means that fo *“go
awhoring after strange” purposes can only be disastrous. It is
possible, in chemistry, to provoke an endothermic reaction;
but that is only asking for trouble. The product bears within
its own heart the seed of dissolution. Accordingly, the most
important preliminary to any Magical operation is to make
sure that its object is not only harmonious with, but
necessary to, your Great Work.

Note also that the use of this supreme method involves the
manipulation of energies ineffably secret and most delicately
sensitive; it compares with the operations of ordinary Magick
as the last word in artillery does with the blunderbuss!

What is the damn thing, anyway?
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That’s just the trouble; for it is the first of the masks upon
the face of the True Will; and that mask is the Poker-Face!

As all true Art is spontaneous, is genius, is utterly beyond
all conscious knowledge or control, so also is sex. Indeed, one
might class it as deeper still than Art; for Art does at least
endeavour to find an intelligible means of expression. That is
much nearer to sanity than the blind lust of the sex-impulse.
The maddest genius does look from Chokmah not only to
Binah, but to the fruit of that union in Daath and the Ruach;
the sex-impulse has no use for Binah to understand, to
interpret, to transmit. It wants no more than an instrument
which will destroy it.

What then is the magical remedy? Obvious enough to the
Qabalisi. “Love is the law, love under will.” It must be fitted
at its earliest manifestations with its proper Binah, so as to
flow freely along the Path of Daleth, and restore the lost
Balance. Attempts to suppress it are fatal, to sublime it are
false and futile. But, guided wisely from the start, by the
time it becomes strong it has learnt how to use ifs virtues to
the best advantage.

And what of the parallel instinct in a woman? Except in
(rather rare) cases of congenital disease or deformity, the
problem is never so acute. For Binah, even while she winks at
Chokmah, has the other eye wide-open, swivelled on
Tiphareth. Her True Will is thus divided by Nature from the
start, and her tragedy is if she fails fo unite these two objects.
Oh, dear me, yes, I know all about sprefae injuria formae and
furens quid femina possit; but that is only because when she
misses her bite she feels doubly baffled, robbed not only of
the ecstatic Present, but of the glamorous Future. If she eat
independently of the Fruit of the Tree of Life when unripe,
she has not only the bad taste in the mouth, but indigestion
io follow. Then, living as she does so much in the world of
imagination, constantly living shadow-pictures of her Desire,
she is not nearly so liable to the violent insanities of sheer
blind lust, as is the male. The essential difference is indicated
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by that of their respective orgasms, the female undulatory,
the male catastrophic. :

Love is the law, love under will.

Fraternally,
666

Artemis Tota
vel
De coitu
Scholia Triviae

Diagnae sumus in fide Puellae et pueri integri
Dianam pueri integri Puellazeque canamus.
Catullus

The word of Sin is Restriction. O man! refuse not thy
wife, if she will; O lover, if thou wilt, depart! There is
no bond that can unite the divided but love; all else is a
curse. Accursed! Accursed be it to the geons!

Consent or refusal are to be determined by the impulse
itself, without reference to any other motives such as
commonly influence action.

So with thy all; thou hast no right but fo do thy Will.
Every thought, word, or act without exception is
subject to this law. “Do what thou wilt”’ does not give
license to do anything else; lest this be not understood,
the doctrine is here explicit: “Thou hast no right but to
do thy will.” '

Every particle of energy must be built into this single-track
machine of will; directly or indirectly, it must serve the one
purpose. A very small hole in the hull may sink a very large
ship.

Every act, therefore, with the thoughts and words which
determine its performance, is a sacrament.
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Now of all acts the most intrinsically important is the act
of love. Firstly, because the ecstasy which accompanies its
due performance is a physical image, or hint, of the state of
Samadhi, since the consciousness of the Ego is temporarily in
abeyance; secondly, because its normal effect on the material
plane is, or may be, incalculably vast. (The emphasis on the
word “due” is absolute.) Precisely because it is so powerful a
weapon, its use is hedged in with manifold precautions, and
its abuse deprecated in injunctions heavily charged with

menace. . . . “Also, take your fill and will of love as ye will,

when, where and with whom ye will! But always unto Me.”

If this be not aright; if ye confound the space-marks,
saying: They are one; or saying, They are many; if the
ritual be not ever unto me; then expect the direful
judgments of Ra Hoor Khuit!

This shall regenerate the world, the little world my
sister, my heart & my tongue, unto whom I send this
Kiss. . . . But ecstasy be thine and joy of earth: ever To
me! To me!

... Ye shall gather goods and store of women and
spices; ye shall wear rich jewels; ye shall exceed the
nations of the earth in splendour & pride; but always
in the love of me, and so shall ye come fo my joy.

There is a veil, that veil is black. It is the veil of the
modest woman; it is the veil of sorrow, & the pall of
death: this is none of me. Tear down that lying spectre
of the centuries: veil not your vices in virtuous words:
these vices are my service; ye do well, & I will reward
you here and hereafter.

There is help and hope in other spells. Wisdom says:
be strong! Then canst thou bear more joy. Be not
animal; refine thy rapture! If thou drink, drink by the
eight and ninety rules of art: if thou love, exceed by
delicacy; and if thou do aught joyous, let there be
subtlety therein!

But exceed! exceed!
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Strive ever to more! and if thou art truly mine—and
doubt it not, an if thou art ever joyous—death is the
crown of all.

Here is confirmation in detail of AL, 1: 41. This actisa
definite electrical or magnetic phenomenon. No other
considerations apply. (It will therefore occasionally seem, to
the outsider, unreasonable.) The only exception—it is only
apparently so—is when satisfaction of the impulse would
manifestly thwart the True Will more than it would help to
fulfil it; any such case must be judged on its merits.

“But always unto Me.” The word ““always™ admits of no
exception; “unto Me” may be paraphrased as the “fulfilment
of one possibility necessary to the achievement of the Great
Work.” Every act is a sacrament, but this pre-eminently so.
The text continues with a plain threat: “if the ritual be not
ever unto Me, then expect the direful judgments of Ra Hoor
Khuit.” To profane this sacrament of sacraments is the most
fatal of errors and offences; for it is high treason to the Great
Work itself.

The next verse repeats: “If the ritual be not ever unto
me”; and it is emphasized and fortified with a threat. The
offender is no longer in free enjoyment of the caresses of the
Goddess of Love; he is cast out into the penal constraint of
the merciless and terrible God of Chapter III.1

“...Be goodly therefore; dress ye all in fine apparel; eat
rich foods and drink sweet wines and wines that foam! Also,
take your fill and will of love as ye will . . . > This refers to
the technique of the art; it will be explained later in this
essay.

“With whom ye will.” This repeats what has been said
already above in the notes to AL, I: 41.

Verse 53 asserts the importance of this dogma. Neglect of
these prescriptions has been responsible for the endless and
intolerable agonies, the hideous and unmitigable disasters of
the past.

1. This refers to Liber Legis, The Book of The Law, as do the preceding and
following quotations in this Chapter 15.
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The Qabalist may note that “to Me!” at the end of this
verse not only repeats the adjuration, but is a Magical Seal set
upon the dogma. (Verse 54 is a hint to seek the secret.)

In Greek letters TO MH adds to 418; it is identical with
Abrahadabra, the cipher of the Great Work. Meditation
should lead the student to considerations even deeper and
more fruitful.

Invoke me under my stars! Love is the law, love under
will. Nor let the fools mistake love; for there are love
and love. There is the dove, and there is the serpent.
Choose ye well! He, my prophet hath chosen, knowing
the law of the fortress, and the great mystery of the
House of God.

Beauty and strength, leaping laughter and delicious
languor, force and fire, are of us.

I am the Snake that giveth Knowledge & Delight
and bright glory, and stir the hearts of men with
drunkenness. To worship me take wine and strange

. drugs whereof I will tell my prophet, & be drunk
thereof! They shall not harm ye at all. It is a lie, this
folly against self. The exposure of innocence is a lie. Be
strong, O man! lust, enjoy all things of sense and
rapturel fear not that any God shall deny thee for this.

Behold! these be grave mysteries; for there are also of
my friends who be hermits. Now think not to find them
in the forest or on the mountain, but in beds of purple,
caressed by magnificent beasts of women with large
limbs, and fire and light in their eyes, and masses of
flaming hair about them; there shall ye find them.

But ye, O my people, rise up and awake!

Let the rituals be rightly performed with joy and
beauty!

There are rituals of the elements and feasts of the
times.
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A feast for the first night of the Prophet and his
Bride!

A feast for the three days of the writing of the Book
of the Law.

A feast for Tahuti and the child of the
prophet—secret, O Prophet!

A feast for the Supreme Ritual, and a feast for the
Equinox of the Gods.

A feast for fire and a feast for water; a feast for life
and a greater feast for death!

A feast every day in your hearts in the joy of my
rapture!

A feast every night unto Nu, and the pleasure of
uttermost delight!

Aye! feast! rejoice! there is no dread hereafter. There
is the dissolution, and eternal ecstasy in the kisses of
Nu.

These verses refer once more to the concomitants of the
act; they indicate the adjutants to the technique; and they
indicate the spirit in which it should be approached. The
detached scientific attitude of enquiry and preparation is
preliminary; the object is to foresee hindrances, to facilitate
and to direct the cumrent: but the impulse itself is
Enthusiasm.

There is a veil; that veil is black. It is the veil of the
modest woman; it is the veil of sorrow & the pall of
death: this is none of me. Tear down that lying spectre
of the centuries: veil not your vices in virtuous words:
these vices are my service; ve do well, and I will reward
you here and hereafter.

Let Mary inviolate be torn upon wheels: for her sake

let all chaste women be utterly despised among you!
Also for beauty s sake and love’s!

The student should assimilate the docirine of the “Black
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Brothers.”? To refuse to fulfil any of one’s possibilities is the
direct negation of the Great Work.

There is help & hope in other spells. Wisdom says: be
strong! Then canst thou bear more joy. Be not animal;
refine thy rapture! If thou drink, drink by the eight and
ninety rules of art; if thou love, exceed by delicacy; and
if thou do aught joyous, let there be subtlety therein!

But exceed! exceed!

Strive ever to more! and if thou art truly mme—and
doubt it not, an if thou art ever joyous—death is the
crown of all.

Here, in a few simple phrases, is a complete guide—in
skeleton—to the Art of Love.

Genius without technique is often clumsy and
unintelligible; but technique without genius is dry bones.
Genius is there, or is not there; nor wit nor work avail if it be
absent. Yet one may maintain that it is always there, since
“Every man and every woman is a star.” In any case only
technique responds to study and exercise; it has been written
that it “demands as much study as theology, and as much
practice as billiards.” All one can do is (a) to unleash, (b) to
direct, the latent genius. In countries hostile to civilization
(horribilesque ultimosque Brittanos) and their colonies, past
and present, the technique is almost non-existent; individuals
who possess it in any degree of perfection owe their
pre-eminence, in almost every case, to tuition and training
under the natives of happier and less barbarian parts of the
world. Each type of race or culture has its own especial
virtues.

A. Study: The student should study, bear in mind, and
take to heart, such classics as the Anange-Ranga, the
Bagh-i-Muattar of Abdullah el Haji, the Kama Shastra, the
Kama Sutra, the Scented Garden of the Sheikh Nefzawi, and
certain scientific or pseudo-scientific treatises (usually upon
the deformities of nature, or the abuses of ignorance) by

2. See Chapter 12 of this book.
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numerous authors, mostly French, German, Austrian or
Ialian. Energized Enthusiasm, (The Equinox, Vol. I, No. 9)
is of palmary virtue. (Liber LXVI, Liber CCCLXX, Liber
DCCCXXXI, Liber CLXXV, Liber CLVI and others, also in
The Equinox are official publications of the A .. A ) There
are also various classics of the subject, helpful to assimilate
the romantic and enthusiastic atmosphere proper to the
practice of the Art; one may instance Catullus, Juvenal,
(especially the Sixth Satire) Martial, Petronius Arbiter,
Apuleius, Boccaccio, Masucci, Francois Rabelais, de Balzac
(Contes Drolatiques), de Sade (Justine, Juliette, et al.) Andre
de Nerciat, Alfred de Musset et Georges Sand (Gamiani: ou
Deux nuits d’exces) Sacher Masoch (Venus in Furs), with
English and American too numerous to list, but notably the
poets in Holy Orders: Swift, Sterne, Herrick, Donne, and
Herbert.

There is also a complete literature of mysticism which
approaches or implies this matter; but this type of work is,
for the younger student, as dangerous as it is superficially
attractive. It encourages the sense of guilt, teaches the
venomous art of self-exculpation, and extols that very
hypocrisy which Freedom notably condemns. “Tear down
that lying spectre of the centuries.” (4L, II: 52)

B. Practice: No one teacher, however gifted, can possibly
cover one hundredth part of the groundwork of this Art. The

‘best tuition is that of trained and consecrated experts; next,

that of men and women of natural genius.

C. Original Research: This should be based upon the
broadest possible knowledge, and the deepest understanding
of the same; and upon the results of the scope and intensity
of one’s practice.

But exceed! exceed!
(AL 1. 71)

But always unto Me.
(AL, 1: 5D)
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On Concentration

Cara Soror,
Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.

You wisely ask me for a special letter on Concentration;
you point out that I have implied it constantly, but never
given plain instruction. o

Concentration does indeed unlock all doors; it lies at the
heart of every practice as it is of the essence of all theory;
and almost all the various rules and regulations are aimed at
securing adeptship in this matter. All the subsidiary
work—awareness, one-pointedness, mindfulness and t,l}g
rest—is intended to train you to this. .

All the greetings, salutations, “Saying Will,” periodical
adorations, even saying apo pantos kakodaimonos with a
downward and outward sweep of the arm, the eyes averted,
when one sees a person dressed in a religious (Christian)
uniform: all these come under “Don’t stroke the cat the
wrong way!” or, in the modern pseudo-scientific journalese
jargon “streamlining life.” o

What you really need is the official Instruction in The
Equinox, and the very fullest and deepest understz.mdmg of
Eight Lectures on Yoga; but these lectures are so infernally
interesting that when I look into the book for something to
quote, it carries me away with it. I can’t put it down, I forget
all about this letter. Rather a back-handed advertisement for
Concentration!

The best way is the hardest; to forget all this and start
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from the beginning as if there had never been anything on the
subject written before.

I must keep always in mind that you are assumed to know
nothing whatever about Yoga or Magick, or anything else
beyond what the average educated person may be assumed to
have been taught.

What is the problem? There are two.

Beta: To train the mind to move with the maximum speed
and energy, with the utmost possible accuracy in the chosen
direction, and with the minimum of disturbance or friction.
That is Magick.

Alpha: To stop the mind altogether. That is Yoga.

The rules, strangely enough, are identical in both cases; at
least, until your “Magick™ is perfect; Yoga merely goes ona
step further. In Beta you have reduced all movements from
many to One;in Alpha you reduce that One to Zero.

Now then, with a sigh of relief, know you this: that every
possible incident in the Beta training is mutatis mutandis,
perfectly familiar to the engineer.

The material must be chosen and prepared in the kind and
in the manner, best suited to the design of the intended
machine; the various parts must be put together with the
utmost precision; every obstacle to the function must be
removed, and every source of error eliminated. Now cheer
up, child! In the case of a machine that he has devised and
constructed himself with every condition in his favour, he
thinks he is doing not too badly if he gets some fifteen or
twenty percent of the calculated efficiency out of the
instrument; and even Nature, with millions of years to adjust
and improve, very often cannot boast of having done much
better. So you have no reason to be discouraged if success
does not smile upon you in the first week or so of your

Work, starting as you do with material of whose properties
you are miserably ignorant, with means pitifully limited, with
Laws of Nature which you do not understand; in fact, with
almost everything against you but indomitable Will and
unconquerable courage.
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There is only one method fo adopt in such circumstances
as those of the Aspirant to Magick and Yoga: the method of
Science. Trial and error. You must observe. That implies, first
of all, that you must learn to observe. And you must record
your observations. No circumstance of life is, or can be
irrelevant. “He that is not with me is against me.” In all these
letters you will find only two things: either I tell you what is
bad for you, or what is good for you. But I am not you; I
don’t know every detail of your life, every trick of your
thought. You must do ninety percent of the work for
yourself. Whether it is love, or your daily avocation, or diet,
or friends, or amusements, or anything else, you must find
out what helps you to your True Will and what hinders;
cherish the one and eschew the other.

I want fo insist most earnestly that concentration is not, as
we nearly all of us think, a matter of getting things right in
the practices; you must make every breath you draw
subservient to the True Will, to fertilize the soil for the
practices. When you sit down in your Asana to quiet your
mind, it is much easier for you if your whole life has tended
to relative quietude; when you knock with your Wand to
announce the opening of an Invocation, it is better if the
purpose of that ceremony has been simmering in the
background of your thought since childhood!

Yes indeed: background!

Deep down, on the very brink of the subconscious, are all
those facts which have determined you to choose this your
Great Work.

Then, the ambition, conscious, which arranges the general
order and disposition of your life.

Lastly, the practices themselves. And my belief is that the
immense majority of failures have their neglect to brush up
their drili to thank for it.

Love is the law, love under will.

Fraternally,
666
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“Astral Journey—How to Do It
How to Verify Your Experiences

Cara Soror,
Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.

There is no better way to training the memory than the
practice of the Holy Qabalah.

The whole mechanism of memory depends on joining up
independent data. You must go on adding a little to little,
always joining the simple impressions by referring them to
others which are more general; and so on until the whole of
your universe is arranged like the brain and the nervous
system. This system in fact, becomes the Universe. When you
have got everything properly correlated, your central
consciousness understands and controls every tiniest detail.
But you must begin at the beginning—you go out for a walk,
and the first thing you see is a car; that represents the Atu
VII, the Chariot, referred to Cancer. Then you come to a
fishmonger, and mnotice certain crustacea, very
malachostomous. This comes under the same sign of Cancer.
The next thing you notice is an amber-coloured dress in Swan
and ‘Edgar’s; amber also is the colour of Cancer in the King’s
Scale. Now then you have a set of three impressions which is
joined together by the fact that they all belong to the Cancer
class; experience will soon teach that you can remember all
three very much more clearly and accurately than you could
any one of the three singly.

You have not increased the burden on your memory, but
diminished it. -

141
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What you say about tension and eagerness and haste is very
true. See The Book of the Law, Chapter 1:44.

For pure will, unassuaged of purpose, delivered from the
lust of result, is every way perfect.

This, from a practical point of view, is one of the most
important verses in the book.

The unusual word unassuaged is very interesting. People
generally suppose that ‘will’ is the slave of purpose, that you
cannot will a thing properly unless you are aiming at a
definite goal. But this is not the case. Thinking of the goal
actually serves to distract the mind. In these few words is
included the whole method without all the bombastic piety
of the servile doctrine of mysticism about the surrender of
the Will. Nor is this idea of surrender actually correct; the
will must be identified with the Divine Will, so-called. One
wants to become like a mighty flowing river, which is not
consciously aiming at the sea, and is certainly not yielding to
any external influence. It is acting in conformity with the law
of its own nature, with the Tao. One can describe it, if
necessary, as ‘“‘passive love™; but it is love (in effect) raised to
its highest potential. We come back to the same thing: when
passion is purged of any “lust of result” it is irresistible; it has
become “Law.” I can never understand why it is that mystics
fail to see that their smarmy doctrine of surrender actually
insists upon the duality which they have set out to abolish!

Please observe that the further you get on, the higher your
potential, the greater is the tendency to leak, or even to
break the containing vessel. I can help you by warning you
against seiting up obstacles, real or imaginary, in your own
path; which is what most people do. It is almost laughable to
think that the Great Work consists merely in “letting her
rip”; but Karma bumps you from one side of the toboggan
slide to the other, until you “come into the straight.”
{There’s a chapter or two in The Book of Lies about this, but
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I haven’t got a copy. I must find one, and put them in here.
Yes: p. 22.)

O thou that settest out upon the Path, false is the
Phantom that thou seekest. When thou hast it thou
shalt know all bitterness, thy teeth fixed in the
Sodom-Apple.

Thus hast thou been lured along that Path, whose terror
else had driven thee far away,

O thou that stridest upon the middle of the Path, no
phantoms mock thee. For the stride’s sake thou
stridest.

Thus art thou lured along that Path, whose fascination
else had driven thee far away.

O thou that drawest toward the End of The Path, effort
is no more. Faster and faster dost thou fall; thy
weariness is changed into Ineffable Rest.

For there is no Thou upon that Path: thou hast become
The Way.

As in the Yi King, the 3rd hexagram has departed from the
original perfection, and it takes all the rest of the hexagrams
to put things right again. The result, it is true, is superior; the
perfection of the original has been enhanced and enriched by
its experience. -

There is another way of defining the Great Work that
explains to us the whole object of manifestation, of departing
from the perfection of “Nothing” towards the perfection of
“everything,” and one may consider this advantage, that it is
quite impossible to go wrong. Every experience, whatever
may be its nature, is just another necessary bump.

Naturally one cannot realize this until one becomes a
Master of the Temple; consequently, one is perpetually
plunged in sorrow and despair. There is, you see, a good deal
more to it than merely learning one’s mistakes. One can never
be sure what is right and what is wrong, until one appreciates
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that “wrong” is equally “right.” Now then one gets rid of the
idea of “effort” which is associated with “lust of result.” All
that one does is to exercise pleasantly and healthfully one’s
energies.

It will not do to regard “man as the ““final cause” of
manifestation. Please do not quote myself against me.

Man is so infinitely small,
In all these stars, determinate.
Maker and master of them all.
Man is so infinitely great.

The human apparatus is the best instrument of which we
are, at present, aware in our normal consciousness; but when
you come to experience the Conversation of the higher
inteltigences, you will understand how imperfect are your
faculties. It is true that you can project these intelligences as
parts of yourself, or you can suppose that certain human
vehicles may be temporally employed by them for various
purposes; but these speculations tend to be idle. The
important thing is to make contact with beings, whatever
their nature, who are superior to yourself, not merely in
degree but in kind. That is to say, not merely different as a
Great Dane differs from a Chihuahua, but as a buffalo differs
from either.

Of course vou are perfectly right about the senses, though
1 would not agree to confine the meaning to the five which
are common to most people. There must, one might suspect,
be ways of apprehending directly such phenomena as
magnetism, electrical resistance, chemical affinity and the
like. Let me direct you once more to The Book of the Law,
Chapter 2: 70-72.

There is help & hope in other spells. Wisdom says:
be strong! Then canst thou bear more joy. Be not
animal; refine thy rapture! If thou drink, drink by the
eight and ninety rules of art: if thou love, exceed by
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delicacy; and if thou do aught joyous, let there be
subtlety therein! :
But exceed! exceed!
Strive ever to more! and if thou art truly mine—and
doubt it not, an if thou art ever joyous!—death is the
crown of all.

The mystic’s idea of deliberately stupefying and stultifying
himself is an “abomination unto the Lord.” This, by the way,
does not conflict with the rules of Yoga. That kind of
suppression is comparable to the restrictions in athletic
training, or diet in sickness.

Now we get back to the Qabalah—how to make use of it.

Let us suppose that you have been making an invocation,
or shall we call it an investigation, and suppose you want to
interpret a passage of Bach. To play this is the principal
weapon of your ceremony. In the course of your operation,
you assume your astral body and rise far above the terrestrial
atmosphere, while the music continues softly in the
background. You open your eyes, and find that it is night.
Dark clouds are on the horizon; but in the zenith is a crown
of constellations. This light helps you, especially as your eyes
become accustomed to the gloom, to take in your
surroundings. It is a bleak and barren landscape. Terrific
mountains rim the world. In the midst looms a cluster of
blue-black crags. Now there appears from their recesses a
gigantic being. His strength, especially in his hands and in his
loins, is terrifying. He suggests a combination of lion,
mountain goat and serpent; and you instantly jump to the
idea that this is one of the rare beings which the Greeks
called Chimaera. So formidable is his appearance that you
consider it prudent to assume an appropriate god-form. But
who is the appropriate god? You may perhaps consider it
best, in view of your complete ignorance as to who he is and
where you are, to assume the god-form of Harpocrates, as
being good defence in any case; but of course this will not
take you very far. If you are sufficiently curious and bold,
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you will make up your mind rapidly on this point. This is
where your daily practice of the Qabalah will come in useful.
You run through in your mind the seven sacred planets. The
very first of them seems quite consonant with what you have
so far seen. Everything suits Saturn well enough. To be on
the safe side, you go through the others; buf this is a very
obvious case—Saturn is the only planet that agrees with
everything. The only other possibility will be the Moon; but
there is no trace noticeable of any of her more amiable
characteristics. You will therefore make up your mind that it
is a Saturnian god-form that you need. Fortunate indeed for

you that you have practised daily the assumption of such .

forms! Very firmly, very steadily, very slowly, very quietly,
you transform your normal astral appearance into that of
Sebek. The Chimaera, recognizing your divine authority,
becomes less formidable and menacing in appearance. He
may, in some way, indicate his willingness to serve you. Very
good, so far; but it is of course the first essential to make sure
of his integrify. Accordingly you begin by asking his name.
This is vital; because if he tells you the truth, it gives you
power over him. But if, on the other hand, he tells you a lie,
he abandons for good and all his fortress. He becomes rather
like a submarine whose base has been destroyed. He may do
you a lot of mischief in the meantime, of course, so look cut!

Well then, he tells you that his name is Ottilia. Shall we try
to spell it in Greek or in Hebrew? By the sound of the name
and perhaps to some exteni by his appearance one might
plump for the former; but after all the Greek Qabalah is so
unsatisfactory. We give Hebrew the first chance—we start
with (NS Let us try this lettering for a start. It
adds up to 135. I daresay that you don’t remember what the
Sepher Sephiroth tells you about the number; but as luck will
have it, there is no need to inquire; for 135 = 3 x 45. Three is
the number, is the first number of Saturn, and 45 the last.
(The sum of the numbers in the magic square of Saturn is
45.) that corresponds beautifully with everything you have
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got so far; but then of course you must know if he i “one of
the believing Jinn.” Briefly, is he a friend or an enemy? You
accordingly say to him “The word of the Law is Thelema.” It
turns out that he doesn’t understand Greek at all, so you
were certainly right in choosing Hebrew. You put it to him,
“What is the word of the Law?” and he replies darkly: “The
word of the Law is Thora.” That means nothing to you; any
one might know as much as that, Thora being the ordinary
word for the Sacred Law of Israel, and you accordingly ask
him to spell it to make sure you have heard aright; and he
gives you the letters, perhaps by speaking them, perhaps by
showing them: Teth, Resh, Ayin. You add these up and get
279. This again is divisible by the Saturnian 3, and the result
is 93; in other words, he has been precisely right. On the
plane of Saturn one may multiply by three and therefore /e
has given you the correct word “Thelema” in a form
unfamiliar to you. You may now consider yourself satisfied
of his good faith, and may proceed to inspect him more
closely. The stars above his head suggest the influence of
Binah, whose number also is three, while the most striking
thing about him is the core of his being: the letter Yod. (One
does not count the termination A H: being a divine suffix it
represents the inmost light and the outermost light.) This
Yod, this spark of intense brilliance, is of that pale greenish
gold which one sees (in this world) in the fine gold leaf of
Tibet. It glows with ever greater intensity as you concentrate
upon observing him, which you could not do while you were
preoccupied with investigating his credentials.

Confidence being thus established, you inquire why he has
appeared to you at this time and at this place; and the answer
to this question is of course your original idea, that is to say,
he is presenting to you in other terms that “mountainous
Fugue” which invoked him. You listen to him with attention,
make such enquiries as seem good to you, and record the
proceedings.

The above example is, of course, pure imagination, and
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represents a very favourable case. You are only too likely,
and that not only at the beginning, to meet all sorts of
difficulties and dangers.

Love is the Iaw, love under will.

Fraternally,
666

18

The importance
of our Conventional Greetings

Cara Soror,
Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the faw.

From time to time 1 have exhorted you with mine
accustomed matchless eloquence never to neglect the

. prescribed Greetings; but 1 think it just as well to collect the

various considerations connected with their use—and in
“Greetings” 1 include “*saying Will” before set meals, the four
daily adorations of the Sun (Liber CC vel Resh) and the
salutation of Our Lady the Moon. I propose to deal with the
general object of the combined rituals, not with the special
virtues of each separately.

The practice of Liber III vel Jugorum? is the complement
of these grouped customs. By sharp physical
self-chastisement when you think, say, or do whatever it is
that you have set yourself to avoid doing, you set a sentry at
the gate of your mind ready to challenge all comers, and so
you acquire the habit of being on the alert. Keep this in
mind, and you will have no difficulty in following the
argunient of this letter.

When you are practising Dharana? concentration, you
allow yourself so many minutes. It is a steady, sustained
effort. The mind constantly struggles to escape control. (I
hope you remember the sequence of “breaks.” In case you
don’t, I summarize them.)

1. See Magick in Theory and Practice, pp. 427-429.
2. Book 4, Part 1.
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1. Immediate physical inferruption: Asana should stop
these.

2. Things that are “on your mind.”

3. Reverie, and “Wouldn’t it help if T were to—?"’

4. Atmospherics—e.g. voices apparently from some
alien source.

5. Aberrations of the control itself; and the result itself.
(Remember the practice of some Hindu schools: “Not
that, not that!” to whatever it is that presents itself as
Tat Sat—reality, truth.)

Need I remind you how urgent the wish to escape will
assuredly become, how fantastic are the mind’s devices and
excuses, amounting often to deliberate revolt? In Kandy I
broke away in a fury, and dashed down to Colombo with the

intention of painting the very air as red as the betel-spittle on

the pavements! But after three days of futile search for
satisfying debauchery I came back fo my horses, and, sure
enough, it was merely that I had gone stale; the relaxation
soothed and steadied me; I resumed the discipline with
redoubled energy, and Dhyana dawned before a week had
elapsed.

I mention this because it is the normal habit of the mind
to organize these counter-attacks that makes their task so
easy. What you need is a mind that will help rather than
hinder your Work by its normal function.

This is where these Greetings, and Will-sayings, and
Adorations come in.

It is not a concentration-practice proper; I haven’t a good
word for it. ‘‘Background-concentration’ or
‘‘long-distance-concentration” are clumsy, and not too
accurate. It is really rather like a public school education.
One is not constantly “doing a better thing than one has ever
done™; one is not dropping one’s eye-glass every two minutes,
or being a little gentleman in the act of brushing one’s hair.
The point is that one trains oneself to react properly at any
moment of surprise. It must become “‘second nature™ for
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“Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law” to spring
to the forefront of the mind when one is introduced to a
stranger, or comes down to breakfast, or hears the telephone
bell, or observes the hour of the adoration, (these are to be
the superficial reactions, like instinctively rising when a lady
enters the room) or, at the other end, in moments of
immediate peril, or of sudden apprehension, or when in one’s
meditation, one approaches the deepest strata.

One need not be dogmatic about the use of these special
words. One might choose a formuia to represent one’s own
particular True Will. It is a little like Cato (or Scipio, was it?)
who concluded every speech, whether about the Regulations
of the Roman Bath or the proposal to reclaim a marsh of the
Maremma, with the words: “And moreover, in my opinion,
Carthage ought to be destroyed.”

Got it?

You teach the mind to push your thought automatically to
the very thing from which it was trying to wander. “Yes, 1
get you Stephen! . . . But, Uncle Dudley, come clean, do you
always do all this yourself? Don’t you sometimes feel
embarrassed, or fear that you may destroy the effect of your
letter, or ‘create a scene’ in the public street when you
suddenly stop and perform these incomprehensible antics, or
simply forget about the whole thing?”

Yes, I do.

Well now, have I any shadow of an excuse? Yes, I have,
after a fashion; I don’t think it good manners to force my
idiosyncrasies down people’s throats, and I don’t want fo
appear more of an eccentric than I need. It might detract
from my personal influence, and so actually harm the Work
that I am trying to perform.

Love is the law, love under will

Yours fraternally,
666
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The Act of Truth

Cara Soror,
Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.

It seems that last Wednesday 1 so far forgot myself as to
refer to the *‘Act of Truth” in conversation, and never
mentioned what it is when it’s at home, or why anyone
should perform it, or what happens when one does perform
it!

All right, I will remedy that; Iuckily, it is a very simple
matter; very important, perfecily paradoxical, and
devastatingly effective.

Analysed, it is to make the assumption that something
which seems very wrong is actually all right, that an eager
wish is an accomplished fact, a reasonable anxiety, entirely
unfounded—and to act accordingly.

For instance, I'm in some desolate place, dependent for
my food supply on a weekly messenger. If he is a day late, it
is awkward; if two, it means hardship; if three, serious risk.
One is naturally anxious as the day approaches; perhaps the
weather, or some similar snag, makes it likely that he will be
late. From one cause or another, I have rather exceeded my
ration. There is nothing I can do about it, materially.

The sensible course of action is to draw in my horns, live
on the minimum necessary to life, which involves cutting the
day’s work down to almost nothing, and hope for the best,
expecting the worst.

But there is a Magical mode of procedure. You say to
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yourself: T am here to do this Work in accordance with my
true Will. The Gods have got to see to it that I’'m not baulked
by any blinking messenger. (But take care They don’t
overhear you; They might mistake it for Hybris, or
presumption. Do it all in the Sign of Silence, under the aegis
of Harpocrates, the “Lord of Defence and Protection”; be
careful to assume his God-form, as standing on two
crocodiles.) Then you increase your consumption, and at the
same time put in a whole lot of extra Work. If you perform
this “Act of Truth” properly, with genuine conviction that
nothing can go wrong, your messenger will arrive a day early,
and bring an extra large supply.

This, let me say at once, is very difficult, especially at first,
until one has gained confidence in the efficacy of the
Formula; and it is very nastily easy to “fake.” Going through
the motions (as they say) is more futile here than in most
cases, and the results of messing it up are commonly
disastrous.!

You must invent your act to suit your case, every time;
suppose you expect a cable next Friday week, transferring
cash to your account. You need $500 to make up an
important payment, and you don’t know whether they will
send even $200. What are you going to do about it? Skimp,
and save your expenses, and make yourself miserable and
incapable of vigorous thought or action? You may succeed in
saving enough to swing the deal; but you won’t get a penny
beyond the amount actually needed—and look at the cost in
moral grandeur!

No, go and stand yourself a champagne luncheon, and
stroll up Bond Street with an 8% *“Hoyo de Monterey,” and
squander $30 on some utterly useless bauble. Then the $500
will swell to $1000, and arrive two days early at that!

There are one or two points to consider very carefully
indeed before you start:

1. Do not be misled by any zpparent superficial resemblance to “Christian
Science™ and “Coueism™ and their cackling kin. They miss every essential feature
of the formula.
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1. The proposed Act must be absurd; it won’t do at all
if by some fluke, however unlikely, it might accomplish
your aign. For instance, it’s no use backing an outsider.
There must be no causal link.

2. The Act must be one which makes the situation
definitely worse. E.g.: suppose you are counting on a
new dress to make a hit at a Reception, and doubt
whether it is so much better than your present best, or
whether it will be finished in time. Then, wear that
present best to-night (wet, of course) knowing you are
sure to soil it.

3. Obviously, all the usual conditions of a Magical
Operation apply in this as in all cases; your aim must
conform with your True Will, and all that; but there is
one curious point about an Act of Truth: this, that one
should resort to it only when there is no other method
possible. In the explorer’s case, above, it won’t do if he
has any means of hurrying up the messenger.

It seems to me that the above brief sketch should suffice an
intelligent and imaginative student like yourself; but if any
point remains darkling, let me know, and I will follow up
with a postscript.

Love is the law, love under will.

Yours fraternally,
666

P.S. I thought it might help you if I were to make a few
experiments. I have done so. Resuli: this is much more
difficult and delicate an affair than I had thought when I
wrote this letter. For instance, one single thought of a
“second string”—e.g. “if it fails, T had better do so and so”—is
enough to kill the whole operation stone dead. Of course, 1
am totally out of practice; but, evenso...’

20

Talismans: The Lamen: The Pantacle

Cara Soror,
Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.

Really you comfort me when you turn from those abstruse
and exalted themes with which you have belaboured me so
often of late to dear cuddiesome little questions like this in
our letter received this morning: “Do please, dear Master,
give me some hints about how to make Talismans (that’s the
same as Telesmata, isn’t it?) [Yes, 666} and the Pantacle.
The official instructions are quite clear, of course; but
somehow I find them just a little frightening.”

. Well, I think I know pretty well what you mean; so I will
try to imitate the style of Aunt Tabitha in “The Flapper’s
Fireside.”

For one thing, you forgot to mention the Lamen. Now
what are these things when they are at home? That’s easy
enough. ‘ ‘

The Lamen is a sort of Coat of Arms. It expresses the
character and powers of the wearer.

A talisman is a storehouse of some particular kind of
energy, the kind that is needed fo accomplish the task for
which you have constructed it.

The Pantacle is often confused with both the others;
accurately, it is a Minutum Mundum, “the Universe in
Little; it is a map of all that exists, arranged in the Order of
Nature. There is a chapter in Book 4, Part II, devoted to it
(pp. 117-129); I cannot make up my mind whether I like it.
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At the best it is very far from being practical instruction.
(The chapter on the Lamen, pp. 159-161, is even worse.)

An analogy, not too silly, for these three: the Chess-player,
the Opening, and the Game itself.

But—you will object—why be silly at all? Why not say
simply that the Lamen, stating as it does the Character and
Powers of the wearer, is a dynamic portrait of the individual,
while the Pantacle, his Universe, is a sfatic portrait of him?
and that, you pursue flatteringly, is why you preferred to
call the Weapon of Earth (in the Tarot) the Disk, emphasizing
its continual whirling movement rather than the Pantacle or
Coin, as is more usual. Once again, exquisite child of our
Father the Archer of Light and of seaborn Aphrodite, your
well-known acumen has “nicked the ninety and nine and one
over’ as Browning says when he (he too!) alludes to the
Tarot.

As you will have gathered from the above, a Talisman is a
much more restricted idea; it is no more than one of the
objects in his Pantacle, one of the arrows in the quiver of his
Lamen. As, then, you would expect, it is very little trouble to
design. All that you need is to “make considerations” about
your proposed operation, decide which planet, sign, element
or sub-clement or what not you need to accomplish your
miracle. ‘

As you know, a very great many desirable objects can be
atiained by the use of the talismans in The Greater and
Lesser Keys of Solomon the King; also in Pietro Di Abano
and the dubious Fourth Book of Cornelius Agrippa.

You must on no account attempt to use the squares given
in The Book of the Sacred Magic of Abramelin the Mage until
you have succeeded in the Operation. More, unless you mean
to perform it, and are prepared to go to any length to do so,
you are a fool to have the book in your possession at all.
Those squares are liable to get loose and do things on their
own initiative; and you won’t like it.

The late Philip Haseltine, a young composer of genius,
used one of these squares to get his wife to return to him. He
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engraved it neatly on his arm. I don’t know how he
proceeded to set to work; but his wife came back all right,
and a very short fime afterwards he killed himself,

Then there are the Elemental Tablets of Sir Edward Kelly
and Dr. John Dee. From these you can extract a square 1o
perform almost any conceivable operation, if you understand
the virtue of the various symbols which they manifest. They
are actually an expansion of the Tarot. (Obviously, the Tarot
itsef as a whole is an universal Pantacle—forgive the
pleonasm! Each card, especially is this true of the Trumps, is
a ialisman; and the whole may also be considered as the
Larmen of Mercury. It is evidently an Idea far too vast for any
human mind to comprehend in its entirety. For it is “the
Wisdom whereby He created the worlds.™)

The decisive advantage of this system is not that its variety
makes it so adaptable to our needs, but that we already
possess the Invocations necessary to call forth the Energies
required. What is perhaps still more to the point, they work
without putting the Magician to such severe toil and exertion
as is needed when he has fo write them out from his own
ingenium. Yes! This is weakness on my part, and I am very
naughty to encourage you to shirk the hardest path.

1 used often to make the background of my Talismans of
four concentric circles, painting them, the first (inmost) in
the King (or Knight) scale, the second in the Queen, the third
in the Prince, and the outermost in the Princess scale, of the
Sign, Planet, or Element to which I was devoting it. On this,
preferably in the “flashing” colours, I would paint the
appropriate Names and Figures.

Lastly, the Talisman may be surrounded with a band
inscribed with a suitable “versicle” chosen from sone Holy
Book, or devised by the Magician to suit the case.

In the British Museum (and I suppose elsewhere) you may
see the medal struck to commemorate the victory over the
Armada. This is a reproduction, perhaps modified, of the
Talisman used by Dee to raise the storm which scattered the
enemy fleet.
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You must lay most closely to your heart the theory of the
Magical Link (see Magick, pp. 107-122) and see well to it that
it rings true; for without this your talisman is worse than
useless. It is dangerous; for all that Energy is bound to
expend itself somehow; it will make its own links with
anything handy that takes its fancy; and you can get into any
sort of the most serious kind of trouble.

There is a great deal of useful stuff in Magick, pp. 92—100
and pp. 179-189. I could go on all night doing nothing but
indicating sources of information.

Then comes the question of how to *‘charge” the
Talisman, of how to evoke or to invoke the Beifgs
concerned, and of—oh! of so much that you need a lifetime
merely to master the theory.

Remember, foo, please, what I have pointed out elsewhere,
that the greatest Masters have quite often not been Magicians
at all, technically; they have used such devices as Secret
Societies, Slogans, and Books. If you are so frivolous as to try
to exclude these from our discourse, it is merely evidence
that you have not understood a single word of what I have
been trying to tell you these last few hundred years!

May I close with a stray example or so? The Equinox, Vol.
ITI, No. 1, has the Neophyte’s Pantacle of Frater 0.I.V.V.I1.O.
The Frontispiece of the original (4 volume) edition of
Magick, the colours vilely reproduced, is a Lamen of my own
Magick, or a Pantacle of the Science, I'm sure Pm not sure
which!

Most of my Talismans, like my Invocations, have been
poems. This letter must be like The Iliad in at least one
respect; it does not end; it stops.

Love is the law, love under will.

Yours fraternally,
666

21

My Theory of Astrology

Cara Soror,
Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.

A few well-chosen words about Astrology? Madam, I am
only too happy to oblige: our aim is to serve. The customer is
usually wrong; but statistics indicate that it doesn’t pay to
tell him so.

It seems a long while since I set up your Nativity, and read
it, but it is very clear in my mind that you were astonished,
as so many others have been, by the simplicity and
correctness of my reading. It began, you remember, by your
giving me the usual data when we dropped in for tea at the
Anglers’ Rest. I calculated the Ascendant on the spot, and
remarked “Rubbish!” I looked at you again very carefully;
and, after many grunts, observed, “More likely half-past
ten—within an hour one way or the other. You insisted; I
insisted. Unwilling to make a Fracas in the Inn, we decided to
put you to the trouble of writing to your mother to settle the
dispute. Back came the answer: “within a few minutes of
eleven. I remember because your father had hung on as long
as he could—he had to take the morming service.”

This occurrence is very common in my experience; I have
contradicted what sounded like ascertained fact and proved
on enquiry to have been right; so, considering that the
statistics I made many years ago showed me to have been
right 109 times out of 120, I think two things are fairly near
probation; firstly, I am not guessing—that doesn’t matter
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much; but, secondly, which is of supreme importance, there
is a definite connection between the personal appearance and
manner of the native, and the Sign of the Zodiac which was
rising when he first drew air into his lungs.

Let me add, to strengthen the argument, that on the few
occasions where I have erred there has been a good
astrological reason for it. E.g., I might plump for Pisces rising
when it was actually Capricornus; but in that case Saturn
would have been afilicted by being in Cancer, with bad
aspects from Venus and the Moon, thus taking away all his
rugged, male, laborious qualities, and in the Ascendant might
have been Jupiter, suggesting many of the qualities of Pisces:
and so forth.

Now let me start! You want me to explain the system—or
no-system—which I use. I do not “move in a mysterious way
My wonders to perform™; for nothing could be simpler. For
its origin I have to thank Abramelin the Mage, who empties
the vials of his scorn upon the astrologers of his time with
their meticulous calculations of “the hours of the planets”
and so on. I think he goes too far when he says that a planet
can have no influence at all, or very little, unless it is above
the horizon; but he meant well, bless him! And, though he
does not say so, I believe that I do my stuff in very much the
same way as he did.

Here is my system in a Number, 000 Ampoule.

Put up the figure at birth: study-it, make notes of the
aspects and dignities, concentrate—and turn on the Magical
Tap!

Occasionally, when I began, I set up the *“‘progressed
figure” to see how the patient was doing this week, but it
never seemed to help enough to compensate for the
distraction caused by the complication. What I do observe to
examine the situation of to-day is Transits. These 1 have
found very reliable; but even with these I usually ignore
aspects of minor importance. Truth to fell, conjunctions
mean very much more than the rest put together.

Thousands of books have been written on Astrology;
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nobody could possibly read them all thoroughly, and he
would be a great fool to try. But he may do litfle harm by
going into them far enough to observe that hardly any
half-dozen are agreed even on the foundations of their
system, hardly any two upon the meaning of any given
aspect, dignity, or position; there is not always agreement
even upon what qQuestions pertain to which houses.

There are a few completely quack systems, such as those
which mix up the science with Toshosophical hypotheses;
naturally you discard these. But even of generally acceptable
forms of Astrology, such as Mundane and Horary, I tend to
be distrustful. I ask, for instance, why, if Taurus rules Poland
and Ireland, as is no doubt the case, the crash and massacres
of 1939 ev. and later in the one did not take place in the
other. All the seaports of the world naturally come under one
of the three watery signs; but we do not find that an
affliction of Pisces, which hits Tunis, should do no harm to
all the other harbours similarly ruled.

This brings us to the first Big Jump in the steeplechase of
the whole science. We hear of thousands of people being
killed at the same time (within an hour or two, perhaps a
minute or two) by earthquake, shipwreck, explosion, battle
or other form of violence. Was the horoscope of every one of
the victims marked with the probability of some such end? I
have known very strange cases of coincidence, but not to that
extent! ‘ ‘

The answer, I believe, is manifold. It might be, for
example, that Poland and Ireland are ruled by different
degrees of Taurus; that there are major and minor figures, the
former overruling the latter, so that the figure of the
launching of the “Titanic” swallowed up the nativities of the
victims of her wreck.

Something of this sort is really an obvious truth. Flood in
China, famine in India, pestilence anywhere, evidently
depend on maps of a scale far more enormous than the
personal.

Then—on this point I feel reasonably sure—there may be
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one or more factors of which we know nothing at all, by
which the basic possibilities of a figure are set to work. (Just
as a car with engine running will not start until the clutch is
putin.)

I will conclude by announcing a rather remarkable
position.

1. T see no objection at all to postulating that certain
“rays,” or other means of transmitting some peculiar
form or forms of energy, may reach us from the other
parts of the solar system; for we can in fact point to
perfectly analogous phenomena in the discoveries of the
last hundred years or so. But that is no more than a
postulate.

2. The objections to Astrology as such, indicated by
what 1 have already pointed ouf, and several others,
would suffice to place me among the most arrogant
disbelievers in the whole study, were it not for what
follows.

3. The facts with regard to the Ascendant are so patent,
so undeniable, and so inexplicable without the postulate
in (1), that I am utterly convinced of the fundamental
truth of the basic principles of the science.

I said, “I will conclude™; and I meant it. For now that (or
so I hope) you respect sufficiently my conviction that
Astrology is a genuine science and not a messy mass of Old
Wives’ Tales, you will obviously demand instruction as fo
how to learn it, that you may verify my opinion in the light
of vour own experiments.

This will look much better if I put it in a separate letter.

Till then—

Love is the law, love under will

Fraternally,
666

22

How to Learn
the Practice of Astrology

Cara Soror,
Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.

“Up, Guards, and at ’em!” First, you must know your
correspondences by heart backwards and upside down (air
connu). They are practically all in The Book of Thoth; but
“if anyone anything lacks,” look for it in 777.

Then, get a book on Astrology, the older the better.
Raphael’s Shilling Handbook is probably enough for the
present purpose. Get well into your head what the menu says
about the natures of the planets, the influence of the aspects,
what is meant by dignities, the scope of the houses, and so
on.
Dovetail all this with your classical knowledge; the
character and qualities, the powers and the exploits, of the
several deities concerned.

Next, learn how to set up a figure of the heavens. This
need not take an average intelligent person more than an
hour at the most. You can learn it from a book. Lastly, get
Bailey’s 1001 Notable Nativities and More Nativities. Also
any other collections available. Practice setting up the
horoscopes. Use the Chaldean square system; it shows at the
first glance what is happening in the angular houses, which
are the keys of the whole figure.

Compare and contrast what you know of the natives, from
history, with what is said of the aspects (and the rest) in the
books you have read.
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the Banks to change any coins soever for their equivalent in
freshly-minted money—that’s what those queues are—and
“every one is happy again.” “But,” I objected, “I see you
have some old coins.” He laughed. “Those one-eyed mules at
the Banks! All foolishness! Days ago we all agreed to take
any money without question—and as long as we all do that,
why, nobody’s hurt!™

I am not pretending that there is anything new about any
of this; the whole theory of credit implies the probability of
some such happenings.

When I first landed in the U.S.A. (1900) I noticed
instantly that practically everybody seemed fo have money
to burn, defying statistics. “Oh, that’s simple!” explained a
banker to whom I mentioned it; “in this country we reckon
that money circulates 9 times as fast as in England. One
dollar does the work of nine.” Then, a year later at San
Francisco, everything seemed very dear. Why? In S.F. one
hardly ever saw a copper coin; the nickel (2%d) was the
smallest in practical use. Going on to Honolulu, it was twice
as bad; and there the dime (5d) was the smallest coin one
ever saw. Somehow, it made for stickiness. When one
hesitates to pay money out, one cannot expect other people
to feel otherwise. So everything becomes increasingly
constipated. I am not denying the virtues of thrift, but it’sa
long and tedious business; and all the big fortunes are made
by shrewd gambling. Even if your policy be “small profits,”
it is a failure unless it ensures “quick returns.” This is the
deeper meaning of the proverb “Time is money.”

Now, then expand your thought: from the consideration
of money (which we chose merely for convenience of
discussion) apply these principles to the spheres of all the
other planets. You will very soon heighten the enjoyment of
life beyond all measure and belief!

Love is the law, love under will.

Yours fraternally,
666

b5

Money

Cara Soror,
Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.

You ask me for the initiated view about the power of
money. As the poet says: “O.k. oke; I'm yer bloke.” F.
Marion Crawford, a Victorian novelist, now (I think
deservedly) obsolescent, though I saw one of his books last
week on the shelves of a tuppenny shark-library,! wrote a
tale Mr. Isaacs based on the life of one Mr. Jacobs, the Indian
Rothschild of two generations ago, financing princes, lLittle
wars—everything. One night in Bombay the burden of his
wealth broke his nerve; he stood at the window of his hotel,
and flung masses of money to the mob. Soon after came a
stranger, and said to him, “You have insulted the fourth of
the great powers that rule this world; it shall be taken from
you.” It was so; he lost all. In the end he became, after a
fashion, Sannyasi, and died (I suppose) in the usual odour.

I thought of this incident in Paris in the twenties, when 1
saw American tourists plaster the bonnets of their cars with
1000 franc notes, or tear them up and strew the floors of
banks with them. Grimly I prognosticated Twenty-Nine. And
it was so.

“Nice work!” you charmingly remark; “but hardly what [
sought to know.” Patience, child!

1. No moneyJender in the drunkenness of guilt plus the delirium of cocajn-e
fortified by buckets of hashish would dare dream of getting such interest on his
capital as these vampires.
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