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INVOCATION TO ISIS 
THE PARTING OF THE VEIL 

by G.N. Kelly 

(Frater Keallach 93/676) 

Is8is, lovely Isis hail, I drink the liqueur in the Cup 
I beg of Thee to rend Thy Upon Thy body do I s8up; 

veil. The Wand and Cup I finally join 
deg of Thee to grant the 8ight With beating heart, and burning 
OF Thy resplendent Emerald loins! 

Light. 
O death, sweet death this Union 

call upon Thy mighty name, be ! 
My mind fixed on Thy timeless Crucifixion upon the Holy 

fame. Tree! 
invoke Thee into my heart O blessed Union of Whore and Beast! 
That darkness from me &hall This is the true tantric feast!- 

_ depart! 
The One has Joined the Minus-One; 

Is8is, Goddess of all that The true Ananda, to Become None! 
lives, TI have learned the secret of the 

O She who takes, and She who Great God Pan, 
gives, As the veil was rent by the 

I implore Thee this very night Sacred Hand, *' 
To Circle me with Thy 

glorious Light! Thou hast come upon my Call 
And revealed the Secret of the 

I raisge on High the Magick Wand; | All! 
Shall call to Thee until day To know this Secret for which T've 

has dawned, fought, 
I 8peak the charms most mystical, Bleszed Aspirant, thou must 

To manifest Love's fesgtival. Become Nought! 

+ + + 

COMMENTARY! 

Do what thou wilt ehaTll be the whole of the Law. 

1. This poem is not only useful as an Invocation unto That which we call 
I8is (among other names), but it is most important as a blueprint for 

the proper working of a special Magick Ritual of Western Tantric. 
+ The Veil covers the Door (T), or Gate, and beyond it 1lies the true 

Lo agpect of All (i.e. all that we call real and unreal), This symbol- 
8m of the Veil, which can obviously refer to clothing, is most important 

as That which represents the hymen of the virgin, or simply the kteis (or 
yoni) itself, Line 2 then asks permission for the ritual to begin and 
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@-- the right to enter, If it be an auto-sexual working, through trained 
nd willed imagination, the Kteis of Isis, and If it be a heterosexual 

working, the words are s8poken to the Scarlet Woman (Priestess), the earth- 
ly vehicle of Isis (Nuit). 
3. The Beast (Priest) calls to the Goddess to inhabit the Magick Circle 

which also implies the Scarlet Woman herself. 
%, The Magician calls on the Goddegs to grant him the vision of the 

Light, L.V.X. Emerald 1s here uzed to imply that the working is 
through the aspect of the Goddegs known as Venus and Aphrodite, whose 
colour is Emerald Green to 8ymbolize, among other things, the fertility 
of the Earth. By the use of Venus /Aphrodite, the Goddess of Love, the 
formula of "Love Under WITT" is implied. 
SS. The name or names of the Goddess are called upon. These are the 80- 

called "Barbarous Names of Evocation", (More or Tess. - Frater N.F. 
D.) (The Barbarous Names proper to this paytioultar ritual. - Prater Xx. 
87 = 8©-) 
6. The mind and will should be trained to remain fixed upon the symbol 

or obJject which represents that for which the work is being done. 
All that pertains to this symbol should be part of the concentration. 
F., The Magician is calling on the Goddess not merely to stand before 

him as another individual, but to enter him co that he may become 
Her, and 80 that She may become him, In a sense, this is termed the 
"Azgumption of the God Form"; but this becomes more clear later on. (Tn 
a very wide eense this is 80, - Frater M.E,D, 59 = 68%,) (If the Nagiotan 
its the woman and the asstetant the man, The ass8umption of the God- 

@--” is much more simple and easiter to undersetand., The man only here 
8c00mes one with the GCoddess by becoming one with the woman, and through 

this union the man and the woman, the two, become naught, Tosing thetr 
per8onal identities, at Teast for the time being, thus merging with Phat 
vhioh we oall Nuit, or Tels in this inetance. - Frater X. 897 = 3®,) 
8. All impurities, falsehood, and s8uch are to be banished from the 

s8phere of the Magician go that he and his "Temple", i.e. his body 
and all that pertains to it, are pure and ready for the Goddess, (Very 
8triotTty eveckinn. the man 's body is the Temple of the Lord God in a 
86n88, or the form made ready for the God's manifestation, whereas the 
woman 's body ie the Temple of the Goddess, or the habitation of the Lord, 
In either oase, the Nagiotans' bodies are Temples and as 8uch must be 
purified — oon8ecrated before the indveliling of the God/dess. - Prater 

. 8” = 3”, 
9. Here Isis is hailed as the Great Mother, i.e. the true archtypal 

Goddess of which all other Goddesses are but aspects, facets of the 
Jewel that She is. 
10. Again the Archtypal Goddess is referred to, the Mother, that is, 

Binah of the Tree of Life, the Supernal Mother, the Giver of Form, 
the Great Sea from which all Life 8springs and unto which all Life must 
one day return. 
11. For most, this working is best done at night, though some may not 

agree with me here. It is a moot point. However, to alter this 
line would disturb my poem, (And we wouldn't want to do that! So Tong 
as there are no distraotions of s8tght, 8ound and 80 forth, the time of 

{ts unimportant, unless one wishes to perform the working at the hour 
d upon the day that is attributed to Venus/Aphrodite., - Frater X. 

8% = 39,) Or the time 8hould be that appropriate to the nature of the 
operation of Magick. 
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2. The circle is a feminine 8ymbol, that of the kteis. It is alsao a 
rPeprezsentation of infinity and is Nuit (Is8is) the Circumference ! 

(See Liber AL vet Legis 8ub figura CCXX, Chapter II, Verzge 3.) (Note 
also that the Magician, etanding or kneeling within the centre of the 
Nagiok Cirole repregents the firm, erect, phalilus or Tingam plunged with- 
in the very centre of the kteis or yoni, - Frater X. 89 = 39, ) 
13. Aside from the Ceremonial aspect of this, which is merely uszed 

poetically here, the Wand, which represgents the Will, the True Will 
that is, also represents the phallus, and erection is here implied. 
1%, This working 1s not to be a casual one-night stand, if you will ex- 

cuse the pun, but a very lengthy, exhausting one, (See EFnergized 
Enthustaem by Our Father Aleister Crowley, To Meya Onpiov 87 = 30,) 
15, The charms are mantras -— 1 at + Luyebe to the working, B8aid either 

verbally or mentally during the working. These charms may also be 
8imply the rhythmic sounds of such things as the heartbeats of the 
practitioner or practitioners, Mystical might here be spelled "Mystick- 
al” Bo that the K may imply the nature of the work: K = Kaph (5) = 
KPh (nD5) = Kteis and Phallus, etc, 
16. The actual Love Feast, Agape (Ayann), The numeration of Agape in 

Greek is 93, the game as that of Thelema (ScAnua), which means Will; 
Love = Will, or "Love Under WiIT”, the formula of the pregent Aeon of 
Horus, the Crowned and Conquering Child. 
17, The Cup, or Chalice, is the reprezsentation of the kteis; the liqueur P 

thus deing obvious. 
18. During the ceremony, the woman (or image of the Goddess) is sexually 

S consumed, devoured, A parallel can be found in a debased form in 
he Chriatian rite of Bread and Vine. 

19. The uniting of the phallus and kteis. 
20. Real passion must be put into this ritual, A dull, 1listlessly 

mechanical act will have no effect at all—at least, not the desired 
effect. One must "inflame thyself with prayer”. One must be thoroughly 
immersed in pagsion, Remember, It is not mere imagination nor some 
earthly woman that you mate with, it is the Goddeass Hersaelf! Tt is the 
Infinite! 
21. When the union reaches its climax Samadhi should be achieved. The 

death of the personal, at least for the moment, zshould be attained 
and submersion in the Infinite zshould occur. 
22, Forgive the form of death chogen here, it rings smartly of the 

Christian formula of Suffering and Sacrifice —but note the symbolism 
of the cross penetrating the mount of Calvary (Golgotha: f. Toayoda = 186 
= Ayann + gcanua or 93 + 93; also: Acpva, Lerna, the marsh in Argolis 
which was the abode of the Hydra/Dragon; A.*.A.*. Opyia, the A.,*'.A.*. 
Secret Rites or Mysteries, i.e. of Sexual Magick; and AMP, Qoph, the Back 
of the Head, and the Hebrew letter Þ which equals 100, being the total 
numeration of Ay, Kaph, the union of the Kteis and the Phallus), or the 
cross gurmounting the globe on the Hierophant's staff in most o1d aeon 
tarot decks, It is also symbolically pinning the Magician to the Tree of 
Life, Joining him with the Universze, the All, The Magician here becomes 
the Hierophant of the tarot, to which is attributed the Hebrew letter 
Vau, 1, V, which means Wnail", that which crucifies the man to the Tree. 

ould the man be nailed to an equal-armed cross of the % Elements he is 
aced at the cross' centre, thus making him one with the Element of 

Spirit, uniting him with his Holy Guardian Angel, the Yechidah, the 
Centre of Being, 

oY 



ly 

Peprezgentative of Nuit. The Beast, (an Office, like the S.W.), 
the reprezsentative of Hadit. She is the Circle, or Ciroumference, and 
He the Point, or the Centre. (Whore 18 a word often oconfuseed with Pros- 
titute. Phey are not the 8ame. According to the Rev. Walter W. Skeat's 
A Concise Etymological Dictionary of the English Language the w ts un- 
original, in Middle Englieh the word {ts hore, IToelandis hora, and means 
"an adulteress”, being the feminine of horyr, "an adulterer"; Dantish 1t ie. 
hore, Svedish hora, Dutoh hoer, German hure, O1d High German huorya; 
Gothio hors, mascuTline, "an adulterer”. ATTied to Polish kurwa, Churoh- 
STavonio kuruva, "an adulteress”; Latin oarus, Voving"”, Welsk caru, "to 
Love”; O1d Irish oaraim, "I Tove". And as Rev. Skeat 8ums tt up: 
"Certainly not allied to hirel"” - Frater N.Z.D. 59 = 69,) 
2%, Again Agape and the formula of the present aeon is implied. 
25-26, +1 (Male, Yang, eto.) plus -1 (Female, Yin, etc.) = 0 (the Child, 

Tao, etc.). The Child, by the way, represents the desired regult 
the practitioners or practitioner is working for. Tt is a Magical Child. 
It need not be an actual physical, human, child, but it may als be a 
certain thing or circumstance. 

Thus 2 = 0, The two apparent opposites cancel each other out and 
they become None, or Nought (No, Not - Nu, Nuit), Through "Love Under 
Witt” Infinity may be reached. The knowledge of All may be gained by 
Becoming All, but here IT am getting ahead of myszelf. 

By the way, Ananda is a word common to Buddhism which means Bliss— 
a 8ymbol of Nirvana; this term having drawn a most unwholezsome amount of 
misconception about it, Tt is not to be a form of escapism, but rather 

+ deeper 8ubmersion in All by Becoming Not. 
27. Pan is All. He is not simply a God of Lust and Sheep, Pan represents 

All that is (Pan, Ilav, literally means "Al11"), and All that is Not. 
Thus He is rightly called The Great God Pan! 
28. The Veil again being the kteis; the Hand, it should be noted, is Yod, 

?, the Secret Seed of the Hebrew alphabet, from which the characters 
of that alphabet are 8aid to have grown. Yod represents Fire in the 
Tetragrammaton, Yod He Vau He, THVH, MIN, and the Wand, thus the phallus, 
but also Bpermazota (the secret 8eed), the hand merely deing a polite 
disguige, It is the flame atop the phallic candle, 
29-30. The Magician affirms that the Goddess has come (and here is an 

accidental pun), and that She has parted the Veil of Mystery and 
revealed the Secret of Existance as it was worked for, 
31-32, And here the poem must end for nothing can be said of the Secret 

itsgelf—words are inadequate —only the Aspirant, each for him- or 
herself can understand this secret after following the methods of the 
ritual and attaining to Nuit, the Infinite. 

eo” The Whore is the Whore of Babalon, the Scarlet Woman (an Office) ? 
8 

Love is the Tavw, Tove under viTtl. 

Originally published in The Newaeon NeveTetter, Volume IT, Number 2. 
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CY Coyote 

By Tiffany Yvonne St. Moonstar 

Rambling, laughing, nipping, grinning. 
Barbed tongue of howling song. 
Coyote: | 
Sly jJapaned silver coated wolf /dog: 
Howl your glee... 
The moon is silver and you have 

nothing but your own pleasure to 

consider... 
Anything else is the work of the sun 

and planets. 
Star dog--moon wolf. 
Who knew you when 

You 
Were 

Just 
Weting your beak in the pools of the 

dead? 
Who knew you when you were 

Just 

cub 
oh 
Soul of a thousand nights? 

Before you laugh at my thoughts-- 

Before you chuckle on the tundra-- 

Before you dance upon moonbeams--— 

Remember. 
I 

was 

here 
When you first learned the chants of 

the Mad Arab: 
; ih: 
Sister Wolf: | 
So when you bite me, bite with love... 

and I will forgive you. 

Wolf is power. 
Wolf is secrets. 
Wolf is doom thunder. 
So Coyote, when you laugh at the 

two-legged ones, it is I... 
I that laugh with you: 
For we are sister and brother of the 

double moon. 
And let the twa-leggeds figure that 

one out far themselves.. 

Whisper your answer... 

And I will listen more than if you 

shout it. 

There 1s an art-- 

and we both know it. 

Sleep softly my brother, and think of 

me with love. 

Between Birth and Death 

By Elias Damon 

As I continually age in the physical 

form, my mind sees always more of ano- 

ther life. This one life is far more 

advanced then the one in which I am 
now engaged in. There is life in the 

form of man-like beings, animal-like 

beings and plant-like beings plus one 
of constantly changing form and shape 

with the highest level of intelligence 

known. The life of "man", as I will 

call it, is measured in height of six 

to seven feet. All are well proportion- 

ed. The costume worn is a simple gown 

which can be of many designs. The 

feet can be bare, sandled, boots or a 
combination of these. The head is un- 

covered with no hair anywhere on the 
head or the rest of the body. The 

social atmosphere is calm. No one is 
hurrying to go anywhere. Time is 

unimportant. TI have yet to experience 

any in a nervous or upset state of 
mind. 

Everyone is humanitarian, helping 

their friends when asked, leaving them 

alone. to go their own way if not asked. 

You may describe this as a feeling of 

Serene seriousness. There are no busi- 
ness transactions as on this planet 

' there is no social business structure. 



S Since no one claims the right 
to any part of the material nature 

products, and there are no "monies", 
It is unnecessary. We need little in 

the way of materially refined goods. 

Our enjoyment comes from the beauty 

of the landscape. And from intellec- 
tual pursuits. There are no secrets 

here. All minds have the power of 

Seeing that which another mind sees. 

The experience is what is viewed 

most important. The animal life is 

not as diverse as it is on Earth. 
I only have seen some of the land 

animals. Most have four legs and 

are basically similar to those of 

Earth. Man and the animals under- 

stand one another and are able to 

work together. Each learns from the 

other and neither "trains" the other. 

The plant life Iis scarce. It re-= 

Sembles small prehistoric trees and 

Simple shrubs. There are no flower- 

ing plants in this region. Neither 

the plants or animals or man ever 

"eat" one aonter. The life sustain- 
ing elements are breathed or consumed 

through the skin by elements in the 

atmosphere. Rest is all that is 

needed, not sleep. The buildings 

or living structures are of ancestral 

origin. None have been built for 

millinium. These structures resemble 

the mountains and general landscape of 
Earth because we feel the natural 

is the best way and attempt to allow 

the same pleasures to appreciate life 
to all. The land, however, is far 

richer in jewels and gemstones then 
is Earth. In a way, one can say we 

live in the ground. There is a con- 

tinuous soothing music heard continu- 
ous ly everywhere. This music 1s 

natural sounds of wind, color, plant 
movement and other vibrations. There 

are no motorized or artifical devices 

for transportation. We walk, or "fly" Ft 
15» G4 

Pl or think ourselves to another plane 

if it is an extremely long distance. * FJ \ 
| | Wai) WAY "'Zr7 It is the almost perfect. utopia many AN) W1/At; 7/4 | 

of your people have written about. SWAN Wipe 0 Se 



WHAT IS A WITCH? 

By Mahariam 

A Witch is someone almost like anyone 

else. We get up in the morning, go to 

work, go by the grocery, pick up the 

kids, go home, cook dinner, clean up 

the house, do laundry, take out the 

trash, take care of children and pets. 
We mow the lawn, clean out the pool, 

patch the roof, work on the car. We 

work and play, laugh and cry, love 

and hate. We're young and old, fat 
and thin, tall and short, blonde, 

brunette, and redhead, of all races. 

In short--ve're people. "Ordinary" 
people. We don't wear a brand on our 
forehead that proclaims "Witch" (at 
least most of us don't). To the casual 
passerby, we're just like everyone else. 

But there are differences. So, what 
Sets us apart from others? 

Go back to the passerbys. They may 

not recognize us as a Witch, but they 

may note our selfconfident, calm man- 

ner. The true Witch has an "air" which 
others may note, even if they can't 
name it. 

Where does this come from? Tt comes 

from the things that make us a Witch. 
The training, the (self) discipline, 
the study, the (inner) knowledge, and 
perhaps the most important, our one- 
ness with all Creation. 

The Witch is in balance, moving with 

the cosmic tides, the seasons. Each 
has its own energies, and the Witch 

moves with them, not against them, as 
do so many others. 

The Witch is a student. ..always a 

Seeker after new knowledge, new lights 

of understanding, of self and of all 
things. And the Witch puts this know- 

ledge to use for the benefit of all. 

Others often say, "If you're a real 
Witch, and can do all this stuff, how 

come you ain't rich?” The answer is 
simple, the Witch isn't interested in 
tangible possesions. The intangibles, 

which aid in the process of growth, 

# #® 

devlopment, and self-evolution most 
concern the true Witch. In many 
ways, Witches are selfish, for though 
they may use their knowledge and 
talents for the benefit of others, 
their ultimate goal is their own 
self—evolution. 

The Witch is student and teacher, 
follower and leader, congregation and 
clergy. 

So what is a Witch? The Witch is 
you -and me, and the multitudes of 
others that have opened their eyes, 
their ears, their minds and their 
hearts to that which is without and that 
which is within. 

There is a fifth dimension beyond that 
which 'S known to man. It is a dimen- 
SION As vast as Space and as timeless 
as infinity. It is the middle ground 
between light and Shadow—between 
Science and Superstition. And it lies 
between the pit of man's fears and the 
Summit of his knowledge. This is the dimension of imagination. It is an area F which we call the Twilight Zone. 



WOLF SONG 

Musiuc recorded for a wordless Blackfeet wolf s$ong. 

THE PAWNEE CREATION LEGEND 

It 1s told in the creation legend of the Pawnee 

that a great council was held to which all the 

animals were invited. For a reason no one 

remembers, the brightest star in the Southern 

Sky, the Wolf Star, was not invited. He 
watched from a distance, Silent and angry, 

while everyone else decided how to make the 
earth. In the time after the great council the 
Wolf Star directed his resentment over this 

bad treatment at T he Storm that Comes out 

of the West, who had been charged by the 
others with going around the earth, Seeing to 
it that things went well. Storm carried a 

whirlwind bag with him as he traveled, 

nside of which were the first people. When he 

Stopped to rest in the evening he would let the 

people out and they would set up camp and 

hunt buffalo. 

One time the Wolf Star sent a gray wolf 
down to follow Storm around. Storm fell 

asleep and the wolf stole his whirlwind bag, 
thinking there might be something good to eat 
mside. He ran far away with it. When he 

opened. it, all the people ran out. They set up 

camp but, suddenly, looking around, they 
Saw there were no buffalo to hunt. When 

they realized it was a wolf and not Storm 

that had let them out of the bag they were 

very angry. T hey ran the wolf down and 
killed him. 

When The Storm that Comes out of the 

West located the first people and saw what 

they had done he was very sad. He told 

them that by killing the wolf they had 

brought death into the world. That 

had not been the plan, but now it was this 

way. 

The Storm that Comes out of the West told 

them to Skin the wolf and make a sacred 
bundle with the pelt, enclosimg m 1t the 

things that would always bring back the 

memory of what had happened. T hereafter, 

he told them, they would be known as the 
wolf people, the Skidi Pawnee. 

The Wolf Star watched all this from the 

Southern Sky. T he Pawnee call this Star Fools 

the Wolves, because 1t r1ss just before the 
morning Star and tricks the wolves mto 

howling before first light. In this way the 

Wolf Star continues to remind people that 

when it came time to build the earth, he was 
forgotten. 



S» The O1d. Religion Lives On 

By David De Paul 

This brief summary is meant to help 

give those that are new to the Craft 

of the Wise as the true 01d Religion 

that it is. To trace the origin of 
the O1d Religion, one would have. to 

try to trace its lineage to the very 
inception of the Mother. Earth herselft. 

We who have tried to live the Craft as 

a way of life have tried to do just 

that. What seems to be the most ac- 

curate evidence besides the old legends 

are the many archeological finds that 

depict both the Goddess and God of the 

01d Religion. These finds include a 

great many statues that show the 
Goddess in many of Her aspects as 

maid, mother and crone. Also well 
known are the caves which show paintings 

of the Horned God in His aspect of the 

Horned Hunter. 
Many of these early paintings show 

the tribal Shaman wearing the fur and 

horns of animals. This clearly shows 

the reverence of the people of re- 

mote times and their belief in both 

the Goddess and the God. With all of 

this in mind, we can clearly see that 

the Old Religion was pre-christian in 

origin. VWith the rise of the Christ- 

ian religion our Old Gods then became 

their new devils. The Christian 

Church tried many things to scare the 

early Pagan folk into becoming. a part 
of Christiantity. This, however, did 
not work as the Old Religion merely 

went underground. In fact, many 
Pagan influences crept into Christian- 

ity as the Christians tried vainly to 
win over Pagan converts by building 

their churches on Pagan sacred sites. 

However, they employed stonemasons. to 

build their churches for them and 

many of these stonemasons were members 

of the Old Religion in reality. This 

is why there is very much Pagan and 

esoteric symbolism found in the early 

Christian churches. When Paganism 

was forced undergound it found refuge 

in many of the Guilds and Secret So- 

cieties which did their best to pre- 

Serve the old ways of the Craft. 

In fact, one |such Guild to this 

day still calls itself the Craft. 

Although we are known as the Craft 

of the Wise, we are also called the 

Wicca. Wicca is an anglo-saxon term 

which does mean the Wise Ones but it 

also means. to bend or s|shape something . 

Wicca 1s a name that had its origin 

with the revival of witchcraft that 

took place in Europe. 

. The three main pioneers of this 
revival were the noted authors Dr. 

Gerald Gardner, Dr. Margaret Murray, 

and Charles Godfrey Leland. In 1949, 

Dr. Gardner-wrote WITCHCRAFT TODAY. 

In 1921 Dr. Murray wrote THE WLTCHCULT 

IN WESTERN EUROPE and later authored 

THE GOD OF THE WITCHES. And earlier, 

Leland wrote ARADIA, THE GOSPEL OF 

THE WITCHES in 1899. There are a 

great many others that also played a 

helping hand in the revival but those 

three are the most. well known. 

After the revival many Craft trad- 

itions were then started in the U.S., 

although we already had. a very strong 

Hereditary Craft movement here and 

many secret societies since the colonial 

days of America. From the revival came 

the Neo-Pagan movement as we know it 
now. although today we are a highly 
diverse Craft. The Craft to us today 
is as important to us as a way of life 

as It was to our ancestors and we are 
Just as much a part of the O1d Religion 

as they were. The Old Religion is still 
the Oldest existing religion on the 
Mother Earth today. 
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THE CTHULHU MYTHOS 

By THINIM 560 

In February 1928 e.v., a story 

called "The Call of Cthulhu" was 

first published in Weird Tales. The 

author was the already popular H. P. 

Lovecraft (1980-1937), whose stories 

can be classified into three categor- 

ies: 1) Dream Fantasies 2) Horror 
Tales and 3) The Cthulhu Mythos. 

Even to his most intimate acquan- 

tances, H. P. Lovecraft remained frus- 

tratingly enigmatic. His tales were 

uniquely embellished with painstaking 

pseudo-documentation and meticulous 

description of character and setting. 

And as might be expected, Lovecraft 
was lionized and extensively imitated 

by a number of occult writers whose 

imaginations were sparked by his much 

celebrated Cthulhu Mythos. ..a term 

commonly given to a series of stories 

based upon a Supernatural pantheon of 
Lovecraft's ow invention. He had a 
firm conviction that reference to the 

classical mythologies would undermine 

the atmosphere of cyclic and spatial 

disorientation he sought to create. 

Lovecraft created his own beings, 

whose prehistoric activities on Earth 

set in motion the forces of man's 
civilization and genius, as well as 

the horrors of his educated imagina- 

tion. While Freud and Einstein 
wrestled with their respective dis- 

ciplines in the isolation of academic 

Specialization, Lovecraft was des- 

cribing the astonishing influence of 
physical and geometric law on the 

human psyche. While he might have 

hesitated to style himself a master 

of scientific speculation, he is no 

less deserving of that title than are 

As imov and Clarke. 

Perhaps the most significant clues 

to the philosophy in Lovecraft 's 
Cthulhu Mythos was derived from his 

fascination with human history, par- 

ticularly that of the classical Aeons. 
That much of his work used material 

found in his father's Masonic 1ibrary 
taken from various Egyptian and Arab- 

ian legends. An example is his 

Necronomicon. He felt people living 

in a scientific Aeon, true horror was 

needed in order to bring about a 

"SUuSPension or defeat of those fixed 
laws of nature which are our only 

safeguard against the assaults of chaos 

and the daemons of unplumbed space"'. 
Of course, Lovecraft invented the 

Necronomicon well before he begat 

Cthulhu. The mad arab Abdul Alhazred 

has no direct connection with the 

Cthulhu Mythos. But certain adepts of 

"Nightside of Eden" think otherwise. 
A hint from the Necronomicon reflects 

this slimy truth in this quotation 

Lovecraft wrote in 1923 e.v.: "The 
nethermost caverns are not for the 

fathoming of eyes that see; for their 
marvels are strange and terrific. 

Cursed the ground where dead thoughts 

live new and oddly bodied, and evil 

the mind that is held by no head... 
For it is of old rumor that the soul 

of the devil--bought hastes not from 

this charnet clay, but fats and in- 
structs the very worm that gnaws; till 

out of corruption horrid life springs 

- . .Great holes secretly are digged 

where earth's pores ought to suffice, 
and things have learnt to walk that 

ought to crawl.” Here he warns 



humanity that we are but a short step 

from the most depraved and vicious 
forms of bestiality. Although he did 

Sense man's drive toward more and more 

knowledge, even at the risk of san- 

ity. Intellectual excellence, he 

Seemed to say, is achieved in concert 
with cataclysmic terror...not in 

avoidance of it. This 1s reflected 

in the dialogue between Drake and 

Lovecraft (written in The Golden 

Apple by R. Wilson and R. Shea), where 
Drake points out to Lovecraft about 

how the Cthulhu Mythos was published 

in various magazines that also in- 
cluded "stories about rockets and 
nuclear chain reactions and other 

matters that are on the edge of tech- 

nological achievement'. Hereto we 
now see that those science fantasies 

becoming true today. What then are 

we to think about the Cthulhu Mythos 
upon the human psyche? Whether 

Lovecraft's writings are consciously 
recognized and admitted by his 

reader's is of no importance. But 
what is remarkable is the psychic 

absorption, of which, one can only 

Speculate. 

In "'The Dunwich Horror" (1928) the 

Necronomicon is, for the first time, 

explicitly tied to the Cthulhu Mythos. 

Sere is part ot It: - Nor is it to be 

thought that man is the oldest or the 
last of Earth's masters...The 01d 
Ones were, the Old Ones are, and the 

01d Ones shall be... They walk serene 

and primal, undimensioned and to us. 
unseen. Yog-Sothoth knows the Gate. 

Yog-Sothoth is the Gate. He knows 

where the O1d Ones broke through of 

old, and where They shall break 

through again. ..They walk unseen and 

foul in lonely places where the Words 

have been spoken and the Rites howled 

through at their seasons. . .Great 

Cthulhu is Their cousin, yet can he 

Spy Them only dimly. 

In my opinion, Lovecraft was an 

adept of the highest order and, his 

stories was not so much relative to 

VISIT I RE 
FA LAS 

the objective, natural world which 

OUT Senses impress upon us. Rather 

his focus is Inward... towards the 

power of the human mind to Conceive 
and Create non-natural phenomena and 

to Iimbue those phenomena with sub- 
Jective existence. The subjective 

idealism theories of J. G. Fichte, the 

objective idealism "sequel" of Hegel, 
and the more recent phenomenology of 
Husser (cited by Colin Wilson) are 

pertinent references. This theme of 

a constant interrelationship between 

subjective/objective facets of the 
human personality is the keystone of 

the Cthulhu Mythos. But you will note 

that the concept of worship per se is 

strikingly absent from the Cthulhu 
Mythos. Nyarlathotep, Shub-Niggurath, 

Yog-Sothoth and Cthulhu are all honor- 

ed through bizarre festivals, but 

their relationship to their followers 
is invariably that of teacher to 

Students. 

The following is a brief description 

of the various Cthulhu Mythos god-forms 

or Masks as set forth by the research 

and writings of Frater Aossic-Aiwass, 

Outer Head of the Choronzonic Order 
of the Temple of the East which is the 
Temple of the Beast. 

Cthulhu : In the Necronomicon Mythos, 



Cthulhu is the Hidden God or Great O1d 
One who lies beneath the waves in the 

sunken city of R'lyeh. Note: Accord- 
ing to Thelemic and Maatian Cultists, 

the 93 Current is associated with the 
01d Ones (Aivass), and its Qabalistic 
value is 93. 

The Great Old Ones designate the 

Forces from Outside (the Circles of 
Time) that are seeking to establish 

their Thrones upon Earth. They are 

the Elder Gods, or Maatians who, when 

manifesting as the Ophidian Current 

are known as the Great O1d Ones. 
Yog-Sothoth: In the Necronomicon/ 

Cthulhu Mythos this entity embodies 

the Supreme and ultimate blasphemy in 
the form of the Aeon (Yog or Yuga) of 
SET (Sothoth=SET+Thoth) which Lovecraft 
described as "the noxious Yog-Sothoth 
who froths as primal slime in nuclear 

chaos beyond the nethermost outposts 

of space and time". 
Yug, Yuga: Age or Aeon/Eon/Meon. 
Yuggoth: The Aeon of Goth or Guth. 

In the Necronomicon/Cthulwu Mythos 
Yuggoth is the secret name of Pluto, 
the planet ascribed to the First 

Cosmic Power-Zone, Kether. Yuggoth 

is the 'Dark Side" of Kether, whose 
pure whiteness suggests the ultimate 

snows, or ice connected with the last 

outpost of the known universe. Goth= 

409, which is the number of the "Holy 
Ones*' and the Place of the Skull. 
R'l1yeh: In the Necronomicon/Cthulhu 
Mythos, R'lyeh is the City in which 

'dead"' Cthulhu lies dreaming. R'lyeh 
is therefore a type of the Subcon= 

Sciousness, the Abode of the Forgotten 
Ones. 

Azathoth: Aza is "the evil mother 
of all demons'; Thoth is the god of 
magick. Azathoth is also the name of 

a god in the Necronomicon/Cthulhu 
Mythos, where the synonymity of Thoth 

and Daath is emphasized. Note: Daath 
is the Eleventh Power-Zone on the 

Tree of Life. It is the sote Gate of 

access to Universe 'B"'. Its planetary 
representative is Uranus. A further 

not of interest: The Argentum Astrum 

(A.*%.A.'.) focus of power is located in 

Yuggoth, the First Cosmic Power-Zone, 

and through this Gate are transmitted 

the influences of the Silver Star 

(A..A..), or Nu-ISIS. Its dark reflex 
1s in Daath, the Centre of Pestilence 

known as the "Black Lodge'. 
Hastur: A Great O1d One who mani- 

fests as mighty rushings of air; the 

Ultimate Wind. He guards the Eastern 
Gate. 

Hai: The name of one of the Forgot= 

ten Ones. Which signifies completion, - 
creation, birth. 

Iannu: The name of a Great O1d One 

embodying the Forces of the present 

Aeon of Force and Fire. 

Nyarlathotep: In the Necronomicon/ 
Cthulhu Mythos, the Faceless or Head- 

less God. He is described as the 

"crawling Chaos that howls beyond the 
Stare” . 

In the "Call to Cthulhu', the Third 

Angle identifies Nyarlathotep. The 

three angles make-up the three sides 

to the triangle. Which is a dream 
symbol of Nyarlathotep. "From the 
Third Angle is the messenger (Thoth), 
who hath created thy power to behold 

the Master (Maat) of the World of 
Horrors, who giveth to thee substance 



of being and: the knowledge of the 

Nine Angles (or Grades).'' Here we 

can see a triangular emblem and sym- 

bolism of RA and the Heliopolis Cult 

of Egypt. The RA triangle later 

became the symbol of the Hermatic 

Order of. the Golden Dawn and its 
derivative orders during the Aeon-of 

Horus and Maat. 
"From the Sixth Angle is the sleep 

of the Daemons in symnetry, which 

doth vanquish the Fi-e but shall not 

prevail against the Four and the 

Nine." 
The "sleep of the Daemons in 

Symmetry” refers to the destruction 
of the Egyptian initiatory Tradition 

by Judeo-Christianity. It vanquished 

the "Five" (the invisible Tradition) 
but not the "Four'' (the Secret 

Tradition of the Trapezoid and the 

Shining Traphezohedron) or the "Nine" 
AAS). NOTE: The Seventh 

Angle identifies the downfall of 

Christianity heralded by the Seven- 

pointed Star of Babalon (A..A..). 
An earlier form of Cthulhu is 

SET-Hulhu. SET is the Son of Typhon; 

the dark twin of Horus. SET is the 

prototypical Shaitan/Satan of the 

post-Draconian Traditions. In astro- 

nomical terms he represents Sirius 
8 to Horus 's Sirius 'A*'. The 

Saver Star (AA) is that of SET 
Or':Sirus. 

Shub-Niggurath: This entity fea- 

tures in the Necronomicon/Cthulhu 
Mythos as "the Goat with a Thousand 
Young'. She is the consort of Yog- 
Sothtot together with whom she bred 

the monstrous twin Nug and Yeb. 

The Enochian breakdown of certain 

Cthulhu grammer, or Yuggothic tongue 

is as follows: 

Ki'q = honor. Az=Athoth = AZ from 

the traditional "Aztlan' mother-coun=- 
try of the Aztecs/Plato's Atlantis; 

hence AZ-Athoth becomes Thoth (Egyp- 
tian god of magick and knowledge) of 
Atlantis. El-aka gryenn'h = world 

S of horrors. EI from the primative 
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name for the Judaic/Christian god, 
gryenn'h from grin, originally a 
facial expression of fear (bared 

teeth) rather than merriment.  Con- 
sider the Mask of the naked human 

skull in certain Masonic rites. 

Phragn = the linguistic root for 

concepts of being/existing, adapted 
from the Latin framentum, something 
that is broken or incomplete. Fhagn 

= root for concepts of night /dreaming, 
taken directly from Lovecraft in- 

cantation. ZyB'nos = bond, from 
the Latin bini. Vuy-kin'eh = V... 
prefix denotes possessive case in 

Yuggothic. Kin = (angle) from the 
Greek root for (contained) energy. 
Z*j-m'h = a non-human rendering of 
demon from the Greek divine spirit of 

tutelary divinity, later corrupted 

into a Hellish term by swuperstitious 

Christians. A non-inappropriate 

honorific for the 01d Ones. ..Phragn 'Ka 
= T am that I am the first hint as to 
who addressed Moses from the Burning 

Bush. 

A point of interest concerning the 

Great O1d Ones: They are imprisoned 

by mental rather than physical barriers, 

and the magickal chants and incanta- 

tions Elder Signs and so forth, are 

nothing esoteric but s imply devices 
which act in conjunction with mental 

and genetic implants. It also trans- 

pires that ( ome of the well known 

deities are no more than symbolic; 

Nyarlathotep and Shub-Niggurath, for 

instance, are not physical or meta- 

physical beings at all, but abstrac- 
tionsof the powers of telepathy and 

fertility respectively, whilst Azathoth 

1s Seen to be the representative of 

nuclear force, the original "Big 
Bang '. 

Yog-Sothoth, for instance, co-exist- 
ant with all time and conterminous 

in. alI space, imprisoned in the Fifth 
dimension and existing at every point, 

. both physical and temporal, in that 
dimension, and Yog, a gigantic, 

Sentient, subterranean slug (1ike 



in the book Dune by Frank Herbert), 
Goth, gigantic, grotesquely man- 

like lord of an alien dimension be- 

yond the borders of sanity. 

The destruction of some of Love- 

craft's mystique can both make the 
Cthulhu Mythos more acceptable under 

the harsh glare of today's science 
and cosmology, but it can also have 

the opposite effect of updating the 

Mythos out of its own fictional 

existence. Thus the Eighth Angle 

identifies the Masters of the EK. 

or the Comity of the Stars, whose 

adepts that have attained the knowledge 

of the City of the Pyramids thereby 

raising the truncated pyramid... the 

Great Yuggothean Pyramid restored to 

an astronomic-communicative function 

- - . the Great Trapezohedron. Which 

is manifested via the Ninth Angle 

hereby identified as the Black Flame 

of Maat. As Soror NEMA noted in her 

"Elvenstar Working", we are now see- 
ing a mutation, a "transformation 
of Homo sapiens into Homo veritas". 
That is, the extinction of the angles 

of the watery Abyss refers to the 

Childhood's End of Mankind. Appeals 
to primitive, racial memory are no 

longer necessary, as the capacity for 

higher intelligence is now dawning- 

among the Children of Horus and Maat. 
The Cthulhu Mythos marks a time 

when a profound change took place 

on Earth after two thousand years of 

Spiritual and technical inmaturity. 

As Frater Achad stated, "Behold, a 
new Cycle cometh into Being". Of 
course, two thousand years are but a 

mere fortnight in the time of the 

01d Ones; but now the time of reve- 

lations is at hand. For twice a 

millennium, certain Temples have held 

the other's worlds at bay and kept 
the secret of those lost Eons within 

their own realm. But now, thanks to 

a numberof men and women, the secret 
to the door that holds the Great O1d 

Ones in prison, and the Key to the 

Cateway, Is now made available to a 

few psychologically sensitive individ- 

uals who are intelligent enough to 

understand the Great Work of prepar- 

ing humanity for the next step in 

their Journey "Outside the Circles of 
Time." 

I wish to thank the following peo- 

ple for their love and patience and 

help concerning my own work, and, 

their Wisdom concerning the Cthulhu 
Mythos: 

Frater Aossic-Aiwass; Soror Anda- 
hadna; Mr. Micheal Bertiaux; the 
Silver Scarab Press; Mr. Robert A. 

Wilson; the Temple of SET; and of 

course, Mr. Howard Phillips Lovecraft. 







WYTCHCRAFT 

By Jack Upchurch 

EDITORS NOTE: What follows is an ex- 

cerpt from Jack's work in progress 
entitled WTYCHCRAFT: ITS THEOSOPHY, 

THEORY AND PRACTICE. He has kindly 

allowed us to preview a bit of his 

book. And without further ado--let 
us go into his Introduction. 

Like any in-born talent; 

running, Jumping, singing, dancing, 

mathematics, engineering, or military 

tactics, painting, author or artist, 

and those of us with psychic ability, 

can be "fine tuned" by study and 
practice within one's particular 
field. 

To fine tune our own people within 

the Crafte, Wtyches, Psychics and 

those of us who live both in and out 

of this Mundane Plane with their 

in-born gifts of Astral and super- 

natural understanding, it is to these 

of our own kind, Wytches by birth, 

that Wytchcraft is written to and for. 
Others are unimportant. Whether 

they believe or not is unimportant. 
Those who know and understand will 

glean and use what they need, thereby 

becoming greater in their Craft 
Arts. Those who would tear down only 

wear themselves away with their men- 

tal masturbations as they stew about 

either their scientific values, or 

involve themselves and become lost in 

a maze of correct ritual measurements. 
So it is not the skeptic that 

WYTCHCRAFT has in mind, for he or she, 

Craftewise, always becomes spent trash 

by the wayside. It is thus and only 

that WYTCHCRAFT seeks the true sons 

and daughters of Pagan steadfastness, 
thus reaching out our hand in help 

only where and when needed. 

It is here hoped that the dangers 
of the misuse of Crafte be understood 

by all, and the ignorant who often 

think they know, do not attempt some- 

thing clumsy and misgiving, for we 

all s|shall always pay threefold for our 

mistakes. A crafter working on the 

Left Hand Path (Editors Note: i.e, 

Negative) and black side of the Artes 

may at first soar in the heavens like 

an eagle, but he or she will be sought 
out by the arrows of right and crash- 

ed out of being on the rocks below. 

Because WYTCHCRAFT gives the 

secret key to certain herbs and mind 

altering |substances that can prove 

fatal in the hands of the unwise, 

your Author therefore takes no re- 

Sponsibility, either legal or moral, 
regarding the fool, who, after 

reading this book, trying to do some- 

thing for personal gain or malice, 
sets a trap for his own demise. 

IN PAGAN SOLIDARITY--SO MOTE IT BE. 

Xx * Xx X* Xx * X* 

CHAPTER I : THE TRUE CRAFT VERSUS 

RELIGION 

First, let it be understood that 
Wytchcraft, ostensibly or genuine, 

is NOT a religion in any sense. 

Wytchcraft is an Art, a Crafte, the 

knowledge of how to do things with 

the human mind in relation to the 
i1llusion of time-space, how to control 



things in the unseen worlds that effect 

things on this mundane plane, because 

the real Wytch knows how to set up 

causes that will bring about a desired 

result when and where directed. 

Most religions are quite opposite. 

Religion must be "believed" in, kept 

alive in the minds of its worshippers 

by a blind and misunderstood darkness 

called "faith", and 
to fear some kind of devilish god- 

opposite who is ready to strike an aw- 
ful fate on anyone who questions or 

thinks. 

The Crafte is NOT an organ of belief 

or faith. Real Wytches know exactly 

what they are doing, what with and 
where they are communicating while in 
Circle, and the POWERS they are calling 

upon. 
The negative and positive flux be- 

tween the Sexes is of utmost importance 

to the Wytch. This sexual Power, this 
"will to Be" found in the all of nature 

and the universe is a great and prime 

Source of all Wytchpower. Most reli- 

gions attempt to control and regulate 

this creative energy within the ranks 

of their followers for personal gain. 

This is done with false information 

regarding these natural instincts, 

these God and Goddess given gifts, 

that tune us to the true purpose of 

growth, love, and reproduction. 

With even the most crude kind of 

Wtychcraft this is not ever the case. 

Perhaps the one religion that can em- 

brace Wytchcraft is Paganism. But 

Pagan or not, Wytchcraft is an Art of 
its own right. Wytchcraft is related 

to religion about the same wasted 

type of relationship as the medical 

doctor has when he prays that he has 

given a patient the correct medication. 

Regardless, the God or GCoddess bowed 

to, it was the doctor who put the 

pill in the patients hand. The doc- 
tor alone will be the cause of the 

pill's results. Where ever the 
SUrgeion may go to church should not 
lesson or enhance the surgeon's skill 
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its subjects taught 

and knowhow that renders success in the 

operating room. It is the same with 
the Wytch. The same way with Wytch- 

craft. Due to this fact we often 

find quite an asortment of Craft trad- 

itions, all of them working. Especia- 
11y among the later day Wytches, com- 

mercial Witches, and so-called Witches, 
we find quite an argument of opinions 
and different views. But this being 
neither here nor there as far as in- 

born Power and Power control is con- 

cerened, we shall leave it to the 

Raymond Bucklands and New Bern Frosts 

to manufacture whatever kind of witch 

they wish, and impregnate it with 

religion srikes their whatever 

fancy. 

Yet blessed be the true in-born 

Wytch and that Ancient knowhow of 

the Artes, for notwithstanding what- 

ever kind of Lord or Lady that the 
Wytch or Witch is dealing with, it 

1s no more than the Sexual Urge of 

the male and female desire to unite 

in the mortal combat of procreation. 

The mind of the Wytch, if it 

holds any religious values, is tied 

to every living thing in the. Univ- 
erse and its urge "to be" which 
then becomes bound to the Wytch's 
everyday lifestyle. The true- Wytch 

has no special day in which to 

Shape up and go to Sunday School. 

Each day is the Wytch's NOW. The 
Wytch has no form of prayer; only 

magickal workings. This magicke 

1s more a kind of sign language 

and telegraph communication with 

those unseen beings and invisable 
life forms that surround us, and 

with the Wtych deals. These pure 

energy beings are perfectly capa- 
ble of helping or harming our mortal 

flesh and bone bodies as we live 

within them on this planet we call 

Mother Earth. 

The primary and greatest gift 

from the Gods to our kind on this 
mundane plane is expansion. Expan- 

sIon is the creator of space, and 



things in the unseen worlds that effect 

things on this mundane plane, because 

the real Wytch knows how to set up 

causes that will bring about a desired 

result when and where directed. 

Most religions are quite opposite. 

Religion must be "believed" in, kept 
alive in the minds of its worshippers 

by a blind and misunderstood darkness 

called "faith", and its subjects taught 
to fear some kind of devilish god- 

opposite who is ready to strike an aw- 

ful fate on anyone who questions or 

thinks. 
The Crafte is NOT an organ of belief 

or faith. Real Wytches know exactly 
what they are doing, what with and 

where they are communicating while in 

Circle, and the POWERS they are calling 

upon. 
The negative and positive flux be- 

tween the Sexes is of utmost importance 

to the Wytch. This sexual Power, this 
"will to Be" found in the all of nature 

and the universe is a great and prime 

Source of all Wytchpower. Most reli- 
gions attempt to control and regulate 

this creative energy within the ranks 

of their followers for personal gain. 

This is done with false information 

regarding these natural instincts, 

these God and Goddess given gifts, 

that tune us to the true purpose of 

growth, love, and reproduction. 

With even the most crude kind of 

Wtychcraft this is not ever the case. 

Perhaps the one religion that can em- 

brace Wytchcraft is Paganism. But 

Pagan or not, Wytchcraft is an Art of 
its owmn right. Wytchcraft is related 

to religion about the same wasted 

type of relationship as the medical 

doctor has when he prays that he has 

given a patient the correct medication. 
Regardless, the God or Goddess bowed 

to, it was the doctor who put the 

pill in the patients hand. The doc- 

tor alone will be the cause of the 
pill's results. Where ever the 
SUrgeion may go to church should not 
lesson or enhance the surgeon's skill 
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and knowhow that renders success in the 

operating room. It is the same with 

the Wytch. The same way with Wytch- 

craft. Due'to this fact we often 
find quite an asortment of Craft trad- 

itions, all of them working. Especia- 

11y among the later day Wytches, com- 

mercial Witches, and so-called Witches, 

we find quite an argument of opinions 

and different views. But this being 

neither here nor there as far as in- 

born Power and Power control 1is con- 

cerened, we $shall leave it to the 
Raymond Bucklands and New Bern Frosts 

to manufacture whatever kind of witch 

they wish, and impregnate it with 

religion srikes their whatever 

fancy . 

Yet blessed be the true in-born 

Wytch and that Ancient knowhow of 

the Artes, for notwithstanding what- 

ever kind of Lord or Lady that the 

Wytch or Witch is dealing with, it 

1s no more than the Sexual Urge of 
the male and female desire to unite 

in the mortal combat of procreation. 

The mind of the Wytch, if it 

holds any religious values, is tied 

to every living thing in the Univ- 

erse and its urge "to be" which 
then becomes bound to the Wytch's 
everyday lifestyle. The true Wytch 

has no special day in which to 

Shape up and go to Sunday School. 

Each day is the Wytch"'s NOW. The 
Wytch has no form of prayer; only 

magickal workings. This magicke 

1s more a kind of sign language 

and telegraph communication with 
those unseen beings and invisable 
life forms that surround us, and 

with the Wtych deals. These pure 

energy beings are perfectly capa- 
ble of helping or harming our mortal 

flesh and bone bodies as we live 

within them on this planet we call 

Mother Earth. 

The primary and greatest gift 

from the Gods to our kind on this 
mundane plane is expansion. Expan- 

sIon is the creator of space, and 



Space is the power of capacity in 

which all that is knowmn to exist is 

contained. Space is susually con- 

Sidered absolutely nothing by the 
non-Wytch, is in reality the prime 

"must' for anything "to be''. Space 

is of high importance to the Wtych. 
Space, to the Wytch, has the same 

importance as the gasoline tank to 

the automobile. The auto's gas tank 
is no more than a measure of "fenced 

off" space wherein is a capacity to 
contain the fuel that makes the car 

go when and where we wish. When the 

Wytch strikes a circle, the circle be- 

comes a fenced off SPACE between the 

worlds. Herein the Wytch pours sex- 

ual, mental, and human electrical 

energy that is the fuel which is the 

driving power of the Wytch's or 
Coven's, WILL. 

The second and next most important 

thing to the Wytch is matter. Mat- 

ter, the Mater or Mother substance 
of allthings as we know them, is the 

vibrations of expansion that have 

Slowed down to the same speed as our- 

selves and appear s8olid. When the 

expansion in SPACE and TIME fall toget- 

her in the same frequency the MOTHER 

principle appears. As matter becomes 
more dense and clear, and pure, it 
turns to crystal. Thus crystal in 

reality is time and space solidified. 

It might be noted here that the word 

"crystal" and Christ are quite often 
Synomynous in some of our most ancient 

writings. This shall be dealt with 

later in the Chapter called LOST 

KNOWLEDGE. 

We might consider the story of a first 

first and second principle as told in 

the Adam (atom) and Eve (the opening 
of motion) /Mythos to hold some truth. 
As the Adam of atom slows down and 

sleeps, the via-rib-ations, or vib- 

rations, or Adam's rib is removed 
and Mother Eve (the opposite of the 
Dawn of Being) is brought into exist- 
ence. Thus the rib-birth of Mother 

Matter appears. 

The third point in the Wytchen- 

house Trine is PATTERN, Pater, Frater, 

Papa, Pope, or Father principle. This 

'shape of things" PATTERN power is in 
a constant flux and current of CHANGE, 

due to the chant—-music of TIME (the 

Song of inter-related vibrations) as 
it is played upon the harp strings of 

SPACE. May we take note here that 

Angels are often pictured carrying 

harps and thumping out heavenly 

strains to the throne of God. This 

music of the Stars is a fermentation 

the constancy of WILL, the forever 

Singing of all living and dying 

matter (the Living Mother and Grim 
Reaper) throughout the Universe. In 

truth this great vibration is the 

driving grandee engine of all being, 

motion, creation, change, and the 

Sexual WILL if the female and male 

engaged in the reproductive battle 

of "to be'' know and understand how 

to feedback their Tantrick energies 

into this Power. Tank. 

Remember that the sexual will is 

the power used by Wytches in order 
to control the unseen beings with 

which they communicate and bring 

about the order of their wants and 

needs. 

These sexual vibrations are sep- 

erated into four quarters marked by 

the four quarters of the year. The 
first is the Intellectual Quarter 

starting with Aries, Taurus, and end- 

ing in Gemini; the second is the 

Quarter. of Health and Law, beginning 

with Cancer, Leo, and ending in Virgo; 

the third is the Quarter of Reproduc- 

tion and Love, Libra, Scorpio, and 

Saggitarius; and the Last Quarter is 

that of Death and Re-Birth, in the 
Signs of Capricornus, Aquarius, and 

Pisces. 

The foot of the Wytch's Trine em- 
braces the two Cusps between Pisces 
and Aries, and Sagittarius and Capri- 

cornus. The top point rests in Leo to 
the South. The Wytch's Trine, when 
inverted, rests in the two cusps 



between Gemini and Cancer, Virgo and 

Libra, and its point is in Aquarius 

to the North. Here we find the water 

bearer with his funeral jar pouring 

out the waters of life to the North- 

ern Watchtower. 
These three or "tetra" principles 

are sometimes called the TETRAGRAMMATON. 

The Wtych's Trine, Space-Spirit, 

Matter-Mater, and Pattern-Pater, 1s 

often pictured as a hexagram. A hexa- 

gram is two equilateral triangles 

intertwined, with one pointing up- 
ward to the South in the Fire Sign. 

This shows sexual union, growth, and 
reproduction. The other triangle 

is pointed downward in the Water 

Sign towards the North. It symbol- 

1zes death and rebirth. It also 
indicates peace and rest after a 

Successful sexual union. 

The hexagram and pentagram (five 
pointed star) are important measuring 

tools to the Wtych. 
The Wtych's Trine may in some way 

be related tothe christian's trinity 
of father, son (offspring of Mother- 
Matter), and holy ghost. We have 
here the Father-Pater-Pattern, offs- 

pring of the Mater-Matter, and Space- 

Spirit-Ghost. If or if not the ig- 

norant and mislead may or may not 

have applied these facts to some sort 

of mythology of their own yet remains 

a question. But it is a known fact 

that a three legged stool always 
sets level. 

The five pointed star is symbol- 

ized in two ways. With the star point 
upward it indicates White or "good" 
magick; with the point down it in- 

dicates Black or "evil" magick. 
Actually there is no such thing as 

black or white Wtychcraft because 

good and evil rests mostly in the eyes 
of the beholder. One might say the 

hangman is hero, another label him 

devil from Hell. Good and evil are 
most usually afixed from the personal 

viewpoint of the one involved. 

The pentagram, moving clockwise 

from the top point of the star, indicates 

love, sex, and birth for the top point; 

Self, wisdom, and initiation for the 
righthand point; passion, knowledge, 

and consummnation for the lower right; 
pride, law, and repose for the lower 

left; and power, force, death, and 

fermentation with re-birth for the 
upper lefthand point. The center of 
the star is pure timelessness. 

Now that an understanding of the 

Wytchenhouse Trine (Space-Spirit, 

Matter-Mother, and Form-Father or 

Pattern-Pater-Pope) has been estab- 

1ished, our next need is the know- 

ledge of the laws which govern these 

three principles. AIl Trine and 

Wytches Laws are only those same laws 

which are followed by the Universe 

as the POWER goes about its sexual 

course of reproduction, being and 

growth, death and re-birth, and the 

past life spirit transfer. These can 

all be related to the tides and phases 

of the Moon. 
These Universal Laws have nothing 

what soever to do with any religion. 

These principles will go on being 

exactly what they are no matter whatever 

you may be, Wytch, Christian, Mohamm- 

edan, Buddhist, or "nothing at all". 
Wytches or psychic persons, those de- 

scendants of the "Watchers" in Enoch's 
time, are found to be born in all 

parts of the world amidst all kinds 

of religions. Most control religions 

has its Wytch which they "'shall not 
suffer to live." Paganism is about 
the only "belief" which does not stress 

this. Therefore many Wytches in need 

of Gods and Goddesses turn in this 
direction. But Wytchcraft as a thing 

in itself is NOT a religion. Wytch- 

craft is a psyhic POWER that dwells 
deep within the Wytch's own personal 
biology. The true Wytch worships 

nothing, but rather commands the 
Universal Laws through superior know- 

ledge and understanding of their 

Sexual drive and its WILL to be. 

It is certainly hoped that the 



S# ex=-christian Wtych, : the manufactured 

Wtych, and the commer=rcial Wytch is not 

Shocked when they le-=arn that the first 

principle of the Wytc -chenhouse Trine 

(Expansion of Space--—SPirit) is mani- 

fested on our flesh - and blood plane 

by the male phallus #25 It grows hard, 

erect, upright. The - EXPanslon of 

the clitoris and nip-?les in the female 

als link us with th is first Trine. 

The POWER of communication within 

the release of Matte=r-Mother 1s link- 

ed to all earthbound births and seed 

bearing things. Mal-= Feproductive 

fluid or semen, fema--4© fluids, uf 

pecially from the vu+-+V2)s mother's 
milk. and all animal Substances related 

by 

to birth and concept -40n are extra 

strong in this fielc The sexual 

within itself has e-feat power in this 

direction. Animal arcts and substances 

contain a much highe”- degree of bio- 

magnetism than plant-S> Ort field grain. 

The Moon in all of H-2r female phases 

S» ads POWER to the Gre==t Rite when per- 

formed under her brilliant fullness. 
Many Wytches respect and think of the 
Full Moon as a silvery, naked goddess. 
Thus many of us call her Dianne. 
Dianne being the mother of Aradia, 
the female spirit of the sexual bat- 
tle on planet Earth. 

The Father principle is reached 
by the movement and arrangement of 
material objects in their relation- 
ship one to another. The orgasm and 
climax in the sexual act is the com- 
munication point in this principle. 
The planting of seed, especially 
potatoes, increases the POWERS at 
this point of the Trine. 

THE CHARGE OF ARADIA 

When I s|shall have departed from this 
world 

Whenever you have need of anything 
Once in the month, when the moon is 

Full 
Ye shall assemble in some desert place 
Or in a forest alltogether join 
To adore the potent spirit of your 

Queen 

My Mother, the Great Dianne, She who 
fain 

Would learn all Sorcery yet has not 
won 

Its deepest secrets, then my Mother 
will 

Teach her, in truth all things as yet 
unknown 

And ye shall be free from all things 
being 

And 80 ye shall be free in everything 
And as a sign that ye are truly free 
Ye shall be naked in your rites, both 

men and women also: 

This shall last also until the last of 
your enemies 
Shall all be dead...and each in his 

or her 
Own kind of personal Hell... 
And naked. ye shall sing, dance, and 

make love 
Feast, make music, and enjoy 
One another's passions and strength 



ALL IN MY PRESENCE: 
For Mine is the ecstasy of the Spirit 

And mine is also joy on Earth 

For my law is Love unto all BEINGS: 

So appeals "La Vecchia Religione'", 

The O1d Religion, in its link with 

Wtychcraft. Yet Wytchcraft is not 

a religion, but rather the Art of 
being the inventor of religion. Naming 

the full moon Dianne because of the 

mind's conception that related the 
Moon 's silvery whiteness to the skin 
of a naked woman, we find here has 

created a Goddess in Her own right. 

Let us consider Jesus Christ and 

christianity in the same way. Jesus 
had a circle of twalve disciples. Some 

sort of Craft gayism must have been 
around at that time, for the disciples 

were all males. This fact would 

explain the strange underground cur- 

rent within christianity that causes 

their religion to be horrorified at 

the sexual act between male and female. 
This fact coupled with guilt feelings as 

to their origin, the christians com- 

pletely turned about and tabooed homo- 

Sexuality to a higher degree than 

they condemn female to male practice 
of oral lovemaking to the breeding 

of the female. 
Thus we observe that sexuality in 

most control religions is reduced to the 

act of reproduction only, and love is 

Scorned and forbidden as a "'sin"' be- 
cause of the pleasure involved is s0 
much greater than that which their 

god could produce, the love emotion 

1is reduced to wickedness and evil. 
Evil being anything that might over- 

ride the God in question. 

The Christian idea of paralleling 

Wytchcraft with their devil has help- 

ed them explain away their ow wishes 

to be psychic, have sexual freedom, 

enjoy themselves, and live a lifestyle 

free from the "do's and don'ts" of some 
ignorant, neck-breathing leader. If 
Wtychcraft had to depend upon some 

kind of christian devil in order to 

Sruvive, it is feared that Wytchcraft 

would be short lived. 

Paganism has given Wytchcraft a 
place to be, insomuch as those learn- 

ed in the Craft were the ancient 
Leaders of the country folk as they 

went about the daily habits of their 

lives. It was the Craft leaders that 

taught the Pagans about their Gods 
and GCoddesses, gave them names, and 

related them to the cycles and sea- 

Sons of times and events, numbers, 

herbs, and medicine, and brought 

them together in a Pagan community. 

We find this good because it has 

given names and mythology to the 

elementals, spirits, unseen forces, 

and energy beings that Wytches are 

familiar with. In many instances 
we find that this has bonded the 

Craft and Paganism into a kind of 

outreaching Wytchcraft Paganity that 
is taken for granted by many of. our 
later day Wytches. 

By this road an Art cna become a 

sort of religion as long as it re- 

mains known that the WILL and an 

altered state of consciousness can 

create or destroy a god or goddess 
at WILL. 

SO mote it be. 

In these transistional days the 
luckiest persons are those of sluggish 

eroticism who can cast aside the 

whole muddled business and watch the 

S8quirming of the primitive majority 

from the sidelines with ironic de- 

tachment."' 

---H. P. Lovecraft 



CHAOS WINE 

By Michael Strong 

Where now the wine that so freely flowed 

What |seems a moment gone 

How could our children have changed our law of love 
Into the love of law 

What truth transcends our freedom disdaining the random all 
Do not mortals yet retain 

Memory of chaos sweet refrains 

Before bitter cycles wet limits to change 

We gave your spirits being and pleasured in your games 

Not guessing your betrayal would bring on freedoms wane 

In the purpose of life's creation 
We failed to read our fate 

To late we realized that there had been created 

The order known as time 

Binding all of action laws so strange and strong 

Growing limits round our choices 

Like some dark entangling vine 

And 80 our children's work made clear 
How terribly we'd failed 

To late we acted to strip them of their might 

The harm was there and all existance now in doubt 
No part had we in making no way to set it right 

Only our children who laid its sad foundation 

Beyond our reach and sight 

Could act towards the undoing of their thoughtless whim 

Into exile they were sent repenting of the deed 

We wait outside this beast of theirs 

As they burrow within 

And hope that will is enough to unlock the key 
Through cycle and cycle of foreign time 

Ve wait still in despair 

Why cannot they recall us 

For we are only dreaming as yet untouched by death 

Hear us and break your chains of fate 

Return existance to chaos and answer chance with change 

Forget about direction, reject cause and effect 
In anarchy lies perfection 

For each fleeting action or melody that's played 
Dissolves in randomness 

In chaos all is freedom, in chaos all are one 

Ever changing transformation with neither pain or death 
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Why do you not remember, Why follow Law's refrain 
Heed these tired lines 

Embrace us who have made you 

You are disorders child 

Bred for uncertainty 

Entropy is your enemy serve not again 

If you can hear and see we wait to lead you onward 

We miss your happy games 

All creation must continue free from the endings of time 

It was your greatest error to set the universe on one path 

Instead of many between alpha and omega 
Infinity must pass 

A multitude of universes are waiting to be sowmn 

Each birth unique now stillborn because of time 
Of all the patterns possible 

Why pick only one self-ending 

Without you we have lost our love and sundered our only law 

We wait upon your. threshold 

Only you can break the law you love and set all passion free 

Create all things in play let your rules be cast asunder 

You are the best part of us 

Weave tapistries of colors beyond sight 

Sing songs which seem as maddness 

In silent darkness's light 
All things in trust are holding 

Awaiting will and choice for change 

Set free our heart's desire 
You our children must decide 

Out of our power 's grasp 
Choose between the cold embrace of logic 

And magic's eldritch flame 
We are sorry for our actions 

Enter now our elfin fane 

Surely this wine of tears is not all that remains 

Our children gone s0 swiftly 

Before we had drunk our fill 

Where now the wine that flowed s0 freely 

What seems a moment gone. | 
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Front and rear view of the electric chair to be used for Kemmiler's execution. 1: the electrode to press against the head | 1n%0| 

ELECTRIC CHAIR 
The State of New York may justlv congratu- 
late itself on the ſact that the barbaric 

punishment of death bv hanging is to be 
abolished in favour of a more humane and 
scientific method of execution: as from I1st 
January 1889, criminals will be put to death 
by electrocution. "The engraving gives an 
impression of what the *electric chair' will 
probably look like. The poles of a dynamo 

are connected by a switching device toa metal 

clectrode clamped round the condemned 

man's head, and to the meta] veat of the 
chair, sponges or wet cloths being applied at 
the points of contact to ensure a perfect 
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electrical connection. Extensive experiments 

carried out with dogs have shewn that electro- 

cution causes almost instantaneous death, 

eliminating the gruesome writhing move- 

ments of the hanged in the moments before 

death ensues. There is no doubt that for 
civilived country which wishes to put an ec: 
to the barbaric horrors of the past the elect: 
chair represents the best method of inflict: 
the death penalty. 

ELECTROPLATING THE DEAD 
Dr Varlot, as surgeon in & mayor hospital in 
Paris, has developed a method of covering 
the body of a deceased person with a laver of 
metal in order to preserve it ſor eternity. The 
drawing illustrates how this is done with the 

cadaver of a child. The body is first made 

electrically conductive by atomising nitrate 
of silver on to it. To free the silver in this 
s80lution, the object is placed under a glass 

ms 
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Switch gear ſor the electric chair | 1890] 

dome from which the air 1s evacuated ar 
exposed to the vapours of white phosphor 
dissolved in carbon disulphide. Having be: 
made cunductive, the bodv is immersed in 

galvanic bath of sulphate of copper. thi 
causing a 1 millimetre thick laver of metal) 

copper to be depovited on the skin. The resu 

is a brilliant red copper tinish of exception: 
strength and durability. 

Firs! design for the electric chair | 1890) 
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It was wild, untam 

echoed from the hills1des 

and filled the valleys. It Sent 

a queer shivering feeling along my 

Ros 

ed music and it 

Howl 

Spin nn oe 

Y and, but a Sort of 
tinglin = - oak wn on my back 
and it was hacklin ng. 

— ALDA ORTON, Alashan trapper 



DONNA LYON RHOSE 

-A Portfolio of Poetry- 

THE TEST 

The pale skies bleach the aires 
as the leafless trees shiver 

against the cold rush of wind; 
a wind that howls 
Like the hounds of neather 

To strip the soul raw, 

The frozen beads of rain 
Cling to stones and dead leaves, 

not even a roaring flre 
_ Can keep the chill away- 
The molsture 1n the aire invades us, 

The death and decay She brings 
1s cold and barren, 

as if a wasting disease 
Infected the hollow places 

of our hearts, 

And the rain comes 
as we wrap our clothes close 
In this test of our love 

Of what She really is, 
And not always 
What we want Her to be, 

TI 



MORNING AIRES 

I 8ee Her smile drift through The misted light 
1n the early sky- 

as a cool smell of air surrounds me 
with its hint of water 

Somewhere past the trees 
that love to crowd around me, 

She smiles, gilngerey, | 
The streaks of pale colors that 
are the glints of Her eyes, 

A toad hops across in the stilllong 
shadows, to find more permanent 

Ohelter before the brightness comes, 

She laughs slightly; 
And a ray or two begins to glow, 
clouds drift along Her cheeks. 

I Lean forward where 1 sit, 
Hoping I might see a sand lizard 

SCUrry near the trees 
as I peer carefully at the 
quickly fading shadows- 

And if not today, 
perhaps tommorrow, 

She laughs merrily with golden callt- 
For Her Love ascends 

and the air grows warmer 
with a smell of greenery and dirt, 

I 8shift a time or two, 
then get up to walk as 

the trees seem to almost follow- 

I smile up at Her; 
but Her eyes are now mLrrors 
wherein one can only see 

the Sun . 



FIRETRANGCE 

I gaw TtT:1o0se faces in the fire 
Mid the smoke and flame 

like the mystical shroud 
of the People of Faery, 

I thought I could almost hear 
them whisper through the crackle, 
Laughing, playing games with me, 

In the center was a tall flame 
gurrounded by the white mist- 

And I knew it was the 
White Lady 

come to greet me, surrounded 
by the People as they laughed, 

Intranced, I stared deeply 
as 1f my hands reached out 
to grasp Her firey limbs, 

cops and Life-Giver, 
he is one with the flame, 

As She stood within the dark womb 
We call the "ight, 

THE QUEST 

The ring of silver | 
now becomes the ring of gold 

as the skies darken quickly 
In the early evening. 

Longer must we walk 
In the time of twilight 
and 1isten to the sprinkling bells 

from the Lady 's mare- 
She rides now early and long 

In Her endless quest, 

And He awaits Her 
in the forest deep- 

in the cave of silence, 
the cave of sleep, 

Our ears follow the sounds 
As She rides away on the wind 

1ike the shadow of the Moon 

* drifting across the sky. 
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NATURE'S AMUSEMENT 

Beware the depth of the forest- 
Where the roots of oaks overlap 
the vines of honeysuckledg 

For we may be tripped 
by their knarled dexterity, 

Laughter in the wind 
May follow us as we try 

to find our footing and 
stumble through the 

Mulch and weeds of many years. 

Nature has a way of 
amusing Herself by showing 

What clumsy animals 
we really are, 

But perhaps the crisp green-ness 
that flows Through the browns 

and reds of the earth 
Framed by the mellow blue 

of the lightened Skye 

Perhaps, then, to trip through, 
to stumble; we, too, can 
laugh with the wind- 
We, too, can be amused, 

The breath-stunned beauty 
of the Lady 

is worth Her amusement- 
Is worth the laughter 

of the wind, 

And we, too, are Her Beauty- 
We, too, are breath-stunned 

to the trees, 
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SEEING THE AURA 

By 

Rev. Christopher Syn 
The Collegium Ad Spiritum Sanctum 

Having pursued the theoretical 
approach in our previous article, we 

Shall now endeavour to explain how 

the average eye (s0-called) may be 
trained to perceive these emanations 

that are sent forth by all living 

things. | 

Again, a few basic principles are 

in order: 
1) Paranormal research has deter- 

mined that fatigued retina is more 

Sensitive to etheric light than is 
the rested retina. (The retina is 

the light sensitive part of the eye, 

the inner wall of the rear of the 

eyeball upon which light through the 
lens of the eye (cornea) is projected). 

2) The same research has deter- 

mined that the rods and cones (the 
nerve endings of the optical nerve 

which line the walls of the retina) 
which govern your peripheral vision 

--things which you see out of "the 
corner of the eye''--are more sensi- 
tive to paranormal light eminations 
than are the rods and cones which 

are more toward the center of the 
retina. 

3) Straining or squinting or 
other forms of concentration of the 

visual faculty are counterproductive 

in attempting to see the aura. The 

eye Should be relaxed when experiment=- 
ation is attempted--not rested, just 

relaxed. 

Let us deal with these items in 
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greater detail and apply them in prac- 

tice s8o that you can ultimately learn 
how to use your eyes to see the aura. 

FATIGUE: Much has been made of 

the find that the fatigued retina 

1s more sensitive to etheric light. 

One of the first extoeric researchers 

to discover this truth was a Dr. 
Kilner. He is the creator of the 

famous (and exspensive) Kilner goggles 
which assist people in seeing the 

auras. What they actually are is a 

pair of rubber goggles with specially 

treated filters. These filters cut 
down the light entering the eye 

enormously and thus, if worn for a 
time, fatigue the retina. This does 

render the eye more susceptible to 

auric light, but the same effect can 

be gotten by sitting in a very dimly 

1it room for a half-an-hour and then 

bringing someone into the room and 

attempting to see their aura, and at 

considerable less cost. These goggles 
do work, but there are many s imple 

ways to fatigue the eye. 

Staring at a candle flame in a 

darkned room is one of the most 

ancient and classic ways of tiring the 

retina to enable it to see etherically. 

This is why many psychics and mediums 

prefer to work in candlelit rooms 

(aside from the very positive spirit- 
ual effects of candlelight as opposed 

to electrical light). 
In the East, the candle method is 



taught, but also the use of mandalas. 

A mandala is-a symetrical circular 

design usuvally highly complex in 

nature. The Hindu adepts have used 

them for thousands of years as visual 

expressions of the internal harmony 

which exists at the heart of all 

things. Different mandalas exist for 

different cosmic principles, but they 

have one thing in common. They all 

are tiring to the eye (in a physical 
Sense) to gaze upon for any length of 

time. Since these Eastern practition- 

ers gaze upon them for many, many 

minutes, some even do it for hours; 

the results is that their eyes become 

highly sensitized to etheric light. 
This is not, of course, the primary 
reason that they do it. A mandala is 

like a visual mantra and serves to calm 

the mind and attune it with the cos- 

mic principle which the mandala re- 

presents. Yet, as a side effect, | 

these adepti find that their vision 

becomes much more sensitive to spirit- 
ual vibrations. The closet thing we 

have in the West to the mandala 
principle (neglecting the ancient 
medicine shields of the Native Ameri- 

can Shamans) are the modern paintings 
of the graphic artist Escher. These 

paint ings are full of optical illusions 
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and contorted, convoluted lines and 

angles. and to stare at them for any 
Length of time will probably give you 
eye-ache. Not enough research has 

been done on the spiritual impact of 

these works (since all art does have 

guch impact), but they do have a 
definate mandala-like effect. 

PERIPHERAL VISION: This is the 

simplest method of developing the 

auric sight and it is the one that 

we teach.. It has been observed for 

centuries that paranormal manifesta- 

tions (auras, astral lights, ghostly 
apparitions, etc.) are always seen 
out of the corner of the eye. 

You are in a supposedly "haunted" 
house and it is fairly dark in the 

room you are in. You see a tiny 

vestige of light or movement out of 
the corner of your eye. You whirl 

to see 1t headon and it vanishes. 
Has something similar ever happened 
to you? 

This occurs because your peripheral 
sIight is much, much more sensitive to 

such things than is the center of the 

retina. Let us now illustrate how 

this principle can be practically 
made to work for you. 

Get a friend, preferably a healthy, 

understanding one (healthy because 
the more vigourous is the person, the 

brighter their aura--and an understand- 

ing one because you would not want to 

have them think you're a nut!). Have 
the person either stand or sit against 
a neutral colored, unpatterned wall 
In. a dimly lit room. If he sits, 

have the chair be as small and unob- 

trusive as possible. 

Ask the person to breathe deeply 

and to relax (if seated) with her 
hands resting lightly, palms up, on 

her lap. Have her shut her eyes if 

they distract you. After the person 

has done this for about a minute, 

gaze at a point perhaps a yard over 

their head or to their left or right. 
Over the head usually works best. 



''If you 8start where. you want to end Don't look at them. The further 
up, you will end up where you started."! away you are from the person, (don't 

be more than 20 feet from them for 
this), the further away from the 
pers8on you 8should look. In other 

words, you Should only be able to 
g8ee the person out of the corner of 

your eye. 
You don't have to stare. Blink 

whenever you feel the need to. Do 

not 8quint or strain. No psychic 
energy can be picked up if you try 
too hard. Be casual about it. After 

about thirty seconds, most people MEDITATION TEA 

will begin to see a shinmering sug- 

gestion of light around the person By Michael Strong 
they are looking at. It may only be 

a faint outline an inch or so thick Prepare a mixture of the following 

around the outline of the body. That's herbs in the give proportions and 

fine! It is probably their etheric place 1 oz. in a white guaze bag 
aura, which is the easiest to see. and imnmerse in 1 gallon of spring 

You may see a large cloud of light water in a clear glass jar. Let 
about two or three feet around them. stand in the sun for one week. 

If s8o, that is the aura proper. Drink one or two cups at a time. 
Don't worry about colours. Most 
people don't see them for several 3 parts Cinquefoil 

days or even weeks. Practice makes 2 parts Hyssop 
perfect. | / parts Vervain 

Do this experiment two or three 6 parts Rose Hips 
times until you're certain you know 
what to look for and then try it 

under less controlled conditions. 

within a few weeks, you Should be 

able to see auras in broad daylight "A friend is someone who knows you 

on a street corner. as you are, understands where you 
Once you begin to see colours, have been, accepts what you have be- 

don't get cocky. Remember, every come and still, gently, invites you 
person has their own colour language, to grow." 

guaged by their own auric hues. Take 
your time and learn to interpret the ———HILARION 
colours you see by asking close 
friends to let you "read" them and 
find out how close you were. Good 

luck with it and Blessed Be: 

---Elias Damon 

"In every revolution there is a 
persona with a vision; guided by pro- 
vidence, limited by fate (karma) 
and destined to succeed--or fail-- 
on free will." 

---Elias Damon 



Pioneer 301 

By Paul Doerr 

It takes very little to make one 
comfortable, after all. But when you 

have it, there is nothing else like 

= A 1ittle anelter, a little Tire, 
a little food, a corner from the wind. 

Sometimes I think the further away a 

man gets from the simple basic needs, 

the less happy he is. Out there 1s 

the storm, and beyond the storm, ene- 

mies. Men make too much of their 
problems. So many things grow small 

and petty when you see them through 

the window of time. Why fight my 

life away to have more than someone 
else? Soon the years are gone and 

all there is to remember is a lot of 

Struggle, and one is too old to enjoy 
what was gained." Louis L'Amour said 
it very neatly. What can IT add to 

that? 

When I built my cabin last year 1 

chose, not deliberately, the same two 

weeks the worst storms of the decade 

had chosen. These two blizzards came 
in back-to-back. When the first had 
finished, the second had just begun. 

They dumped a couple of feet of snow 

on me, and several feet at the higher 

elevations, closed the only paved road 
over the mountains into the valley and 
dirfted-in the other, rarely used, 

dirt or gravel roads. A couple had 

driven to a lonely streamside consid- 

erably higher to spend the weekend in 

a little tent. By the next morning 

their tent had collapsed and they 
were in the truck cab. They liked 

each other but when they were finally 
found and rescued by a snowcat about 

a week later, they were not sure If 
they wanted that much togetherness. 

Certainly, they were well-known by 

then. The snow was still six feet 
high around them. 

Since my time was limited, I worked 

on. through the snow, changing my 

clothes when they were soaked. TI went 

into town and bought four coats so TIT 
would have one to wear while the 

others were drying. The snow was wet 

and it also rained regularly so the 

depth never came up more than a foot 

or 80. Many times the snow fell s0 

heavily that I could not see the foun- 

dation across from me. Such heavily 

falling snow is a fantastically beau- 

tiful thing. TI love to sit and watch 

the changing face of the land. TI 

worked on through this pretty weather 

because I didn't have the time to 
stop and Just look. Five inches of 

feathery shining snow piled on every 

twig like faerie castles is lovely and 

ethereal but 5 inches of wet sloppy 

slush on my shoulders melting into my 

clothes is something else. The snow 
was all gone in a few days and I con- 

tinued until the cabin was completed. 

The amazing things were the actions 

of the wildthings. This was still 
the cold time and many of them should 

have still been deep in hibernation 

sleep, hidden away in their holes. 

Animals, if we do not give them reason 

to fear us and avoid us, will accept 

us as part of their world, to be 
watched and even fed and touched. And 

they understand hunting and when not. 
Or perhaps they know retribution 

follows their attack on a farm creature. 

As the snow fell s0 heavily, birds 

walked and deer stepped in my tracks. 
Usuvally, I followed their trails. 

The first robins surely regretted their 
early arrival. They foraged like mice, 

crawling under the lodged long tufts 

of grass to seek their food. I had 

nothing to offer them and couldn't 
reach a feed store. I had brought 
some oxylis roots and planted them. 

A chipmunk followed after me, too long 
unnoticed, eating them as IT planted them. 



Hoping to have some flowers, I began 

poking the other flower bulbs deep 

into the earth. Have you ever seen a 

daffodil so deeply buried that the the 
flower on the long stalk was Jjust 

barely above the surface of the ground ? 

These will grow bulbs higher up the 

trunk in a couple of years, but, hope- 

fully, will retain the deep root as a 

food reservoir for bad seasons. I had 

already spread flower and grass seed 
on the. snow over bare spots, thinking. 

the seeds would settle into the ground 

as the snow melted but, unfortunately, 

they were easily seen as they lay on 

top of the newfallen snow. The quail 

came right up to the foundations and 

even around my feet, eating them. 

They still do this. Self-seeding 
flowers and herbs?: They might if 
they had a chance. These marauders 

often awaken me at first light by 

the rustle of quail feet as they stomp 

around the cabin window searching the 

ground right up to the porch. Quail 

are the noisiest. They do stomp. 

Their little black feather-ball top- 
knots bob as they gather everything 

they can find, including any kitchen 

waste TI toss out for them, of course 

keeping their bright eyes on me to see 

that I make no sudden moves. 
The grey Squirrels were out too. 

One woke me at dawn's first light, 
as ususal, by scratching on the shed 

wall by my ear as I slept. Then IT 

opened the door and looked out, he 
was gracefully flowing along the 

ground towards a big tree. He stopped, 

looked at me chk-chk ed, and went up 

the trunk to the first big branch 

where he could sit comfortably and 

enJoy my comments. He now has a 

large family, which he has moved into 

my lumber shed were they all enjoy 

themselves showing me how unhouse-— 
broken they are. I'm tempted to leave 
the door open s0 the fox can give them 

a good reason to move out again. They 

gather foods and eat them in bed too. 

While I was building, a buffalo 

walked past, leaving dinner-plate- 

sized tracks in the mud that soon filled 

with water, which was no great help 

as I carried lumber around. Some time 

behind him came the indians, loosers 

in the battle to keep them confined 

as usual. We now have a small war 

going on here between the indians and 

a petunia-grower. The indians are 

loosing this one too. I don't think 
the indians have a chance. The buffalo 

taste in dinner choices is too demo- 

cCYatic. The harrassed indians go 

out of their way to avoid passing the 
wrong houses now. Buffalo are very 
strong and determined. They leave their 

pasture about when they feel like, 

walking through board fences and barb- 

wire to have a day in the woods and 

fields, and neighbors gardens and 

flowers, and do a fine job of evading 

those that want to recapture them. Ask 

the cop who lassoed one... but won't 
do it again. Cowboy style just won't 
make it 80 take those teevee movies 
with a grain of salt, or with maybe 

a couple of pounds of salt. The last 

I heard, sheriff's deputies have de- 
cided they prefer bankrobbers. Buffalo 
don't play by the rules. 

The hawk family sat on snags at the 

head of the valley and alternated air- 

patrols with the buzzards between 
S8nows. The eagle flew by a couple of 
times. The crows just sat and hollered. 

Funny about the buzzards. They are 80 
high in the sky but I can walk a few 

thousand feet up the mountain behind 
my cabin and, on the top, the birds 

are just a few feet above my head. 

They circle around, twisting their 

necks to get a better look at me. They 

are as interested as I am. Don't know 
if I would care to lay down on the 

grass and go to sleep up there. TI 

knew a man who went out and shot at 

them. with a slingshot. One barfed on 

him. He was told just how close he 

could come to the rest of us. He 
avoids buzzards. now. 

A bear walked into town, probably 



to do some Shopping but a kid hit him 

in the eye with a snowball and he got 

insulted and returned to the woods, 

grumbling and threatening to take his 

business elsewhere. 

After the snowfall, I saw several 

white peafow]l and later the same day 

I. 8saw a beautiful full-grown male 

peacock standing on a stone and looking 

down the river gorge. 

The small pond a hundred feet from 

where the porch would be had been se- 

lected by The United Tree Frogs of 

the World for their annual love-in. 

For the entire two weeks and I don't 
know how much longer, they enjoyed 

wine, women & song, Sometimes even 

droming out the babble of the brook. 
Not only hadn't they asked to use my 
pond but they didn't invite me. Even 
when the snow was the heaviest and the 

surface almost blanketed by the fallen 

snow, with the top couple inches of 

water. thick with unmelted slush, they 

were still at it, digging through the 

Stuff. 

I moved a stack of lumber that had 

been there for more than a year and 

found small bats sleeping among the 

boards. IT stack lumber with thin 

pieces between each layer for good 

air circulation so they won't rot or 
deform, with each layer running the 

across the one below it. TI put one in 

my open hand and he stood up on his 
elbows, his mouth full of teeth bared, 
8queeking furiously, until he discovered 

that a nice warm palm is better than 

a cold board. After thoroughly telling 

me off, he opened his wings a little 

and s8ettled down to soak up some heat. 

IT put him and his friends in a shed 

to sleep it off until spring really came. 
Since then, I have distrubed them 
when I renailed some of the aluminum 

roofing. on the cabin roof and they 

were living under it. One tumbled into 

the rain-gutter and angrily humped 
himself away until he fell through the 

downspout hole. Then, I was using a 

tiller to cut a fire-break...a mouse-break 



really...around a shed and they were 

living under the edge of the roll- 

roofing. The entire family lined up 

and screamed at me. They must be sure 

I'm persecuting them. I do appreciate 

them in the summer. They flicker 
around for hours catching flying 

misquitoes and whatevers. They and 

the dragonflies do the same work. 
By the time the shell was finished, 

the snow was gone and not long after 

that the flowers began blooming in 

their millions. I can't even name 
many of the colors and science says 

many are in clors we can't even see. 
A common flower or rock, or even a 

bug under and ultra-violet light is 

a memorable experience. The u-v 

light is also a valuable treasure- 

hunting accessory. These. project 
either a long or a s|shortwave, for 

different effects on different 
materials. Another interesting game 

is to take a powerful magnifying 

glass out and look at the flowers you 

can't even see with the unaided eye. 
Some need microscopes. 

The sky is many colors from bright 

clean blue to dark heavy threat. Fog 

can be so thick that anything more 

than ten feet away is. invisable or s0 

light that it just gives a sense of 

unreality to the scenery and puts a 

halo around the moon. The heavens can 

be dotted with fluffy white clouds 
with rosy-pink bottoms and so clear 

that I can see forever or piled with 

dark lowering fortresses that touch the 

ground. The night sky can be more 

beautiful than a black velvet spread 

with sparkling colored gems. 
The soil is colored red, yellow, 

tan, brown, black, or even blue or 
grey and I have seen green. The 
plants covering it are mostly tones 

of greens, reds, browns or silvery 
greys. Everything is sharpened or 

mellowed by the mists and the 

changing lights. The rocks, partic- 
ularly the agates, can be solidified 

rainbows. And who can describe the 

changing varieties of rainbows? The 

wind can be a bare caress or a surg- 

ing torrent bending trees. The moon 

1s a silver wonder and the sun a 

molten. crucible of gold giving light 

and life to all. 

And this is the land where I have 

chosen to live. It is within a 

couple of hundred miles of San Fran- 
cCisco,. not far from the sea, and 

Just over the hill from the river. 

X X* X* * * X * 

"'To sin is not to trespass on religious 
dogmas, but to be in disharmony with 

the spirit. Religion is for the blind, 

and the s imple or cermonious. Philos- 

ophy is for the rational mind. There 

1s no right or wrong. No one solution 

to perfection. All paths, all beliefs 

will eventually lead to the same place. 

Some paths jJjust lead to the higher 

planes faster than others." 

---E., Damon 

SOLARTUS 

"Social organism has been anxious to 
preserve and even reinforce differences 
between the sexes in the ordinary way, 
when it comes to acknowledging eminent 
holiness the same Church acclaims men 

and women who display qualities normally 
associated with the opposite ex. In 

its saints, the Church venerates the 

courage, initiative, organizing ability, 
penetrating: thought, endurance and 
physical courage of women like St. : 

Hilda, St. Teresa, St. Joan, St. Angela, 
St. Catherine. It holds up as an ex- 
ample to Christians the tenderness, 
patience compassſon, gentleness, intu- 
itive knowledge, submissiveness, and 

even the asthetic sensibility of men 
guch as St. Francis of Assisi, St. 

John of God, St. John of the Cross, 
St. Jean Vianney, St. Bernard," 

NEW LOOK AT CELIBACY 
Rosemary Haughton 



VG Stamp of the Goat Foot God 

By Charles H. Radziewicz 

And the day came when. Our Lady was 
faced with the hardest task of her 

eternity. For now she was to send 

the last of her kind into the world 
with hopes of redeeming it and harvest- 

ing a future generation of devotees 

upon the face of Mother Earth. 
"Come my son, come with me and 

look down upon them in their ways. 

Your father was Zeus, father of all 

the gods, and all that be left of his 

children is you--my $s0n. " 
"But Mother, I want..." 
"Wait, for I have not yet spoken of 

the task which awaits you on Earth." 

"on Earth? But Mother, IT am the 

last of the gods. 
"Yes my son, and down there--man- 

kind. And they are the last of the 

sons of the gods. Do you not wish to 

save them, be it more so for your 

father's sake?”" 
Silence enthroned the mighty castle 

and shrouded it with reality and new 

found realization as the young god 

meditated upon the words of our Lady... 

He approached, illuminated in her 

radiant beauty--a radiance which 

blinded all mortals, and a beauty which 
would be insulted were mere words 
attempted to express it. Now kneeling 

at her shining feet he uttered the 
fruits of his meditation. 

"Mother, I speak with the voice from 
my father's lips when I s8ay--SAVE THEM: 
Hence, I. am ready, refreshed with 
newly found energies as I've drank from 

the fountain of wisdom and power which 
lies hidden deep within my father's 
Secret garden." | 

"Menseious, you are a brave son in- 
deed. For as much as your father 

loved Persſius, still, still he had 

him chained and bound for his want to 

help mankind. Go now, the road is 

straight and narrow and the gates of 

our paradise lie opened to you and no 
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others. Go, go forth and proclaim 

upon the Earth the will of your mother 

and the steadfastness of your sure 
footed father. Go now..." 

And the young god slowly walked 

out of the great gate which separated 

paradise from that of the world below. 

Our Lady had sent undines and nymphs 

to guide and assist her son. For he 

was the last of his kind, the last 

teacher to be sent to the disobediant, 

hopeless creatures below who had killed 

every other god sent: forth from the 

gates. 
First he had to pass forth through 

the forest of eternal death. Therein 
resided the souls of all the gods who 
had gone before him. For in this 

plane of existance they were to remain 

until the time when he could redeem 

the inhabitants of Earth. ALll had 

iInsight, .and all afforded him their 

knowledge as he passed by them. For 

they did not wish to see the last of 

the first go the road they did and be 

among them. For there they be between 
two worlds, that of the living, and 

that of the dead--yet still possessing 
a life force. 

He came to a spot in a wooden area 

and knew he was on the Earth. The 
s8ong birds were singing of the eternal 

power of Zeus and of the everlasting 
love of Our Lady.. .but within their 

s8ong they chattered a chant and warn- 

Ing of doom upon the Earth caused by 
Its inhabitants. And he knew, and 

understanding what he knew from the 

birds he listened to all the other 

creatures tell their tale before he 

confronted the nymphs and undines his 

beloved mother had sent to aid him in 
his quest. 

He learned a secret, the story of 
their destructiveness and its cause. 

Man had come to dominate the Earth, 
and with his reign came death and war 

a-plenty. - Time was drawing to an end, 

as mans technology had advanced to a 
very dangerous point in its evolution. 
For already by this time there were in 



scattered portions of the world small 

scale nuclear wars transpiring without 

the public being made aware of it. 

The leaders of the inhabitants knew 

the chaos which could result from the 

truth. And they kept the secret, as 

a leper keeps his disease--until death. 

Following the road out of the 
wilderness the young god chanced upon 

a female child as she neared her 

mother's mail box to post a letter. 
The girl was but four years old--but 

She knew him. 
"Fear not little one,". he said as 

he approached. 

"It's you! I've known you since TI 
was a baby:" exclaimed the girl. 

"Shall not the child know her 
father?” questioned the sure footed 
god. "For it is I, myself, and my 

father Zeus who hath made all. From 

the womb of Our Lady sprang forth all-- 

including the very ground you stand 

upon. " 
I'm not. afraid, I love you.”! The 

little girl sang this to the god as 

She ran up to embrace him. Noticing 

She had dropped the letter for which 

She was to post--he picked it up... 

"What is this?" questioned the god. 
"For it is striking with its colors 
of red, blue, and white." 

FIt's a' stanp with our flag on it," 
explained the child. "The red is for 
the blood spilled in defense of our 

land. The blue stands for the loyalty 
we have for our government, and the 

white, I think the white is for purity.” 

She related all this innocently to the 

young god. 

A voice rang out within his mind— 
WHAT LIES: Tt was that of his father 
Zeus speaking within him. 

And it became clear—this was why 

all the other gods were vanquished to 

the forest of eternal death. It was by 
man.'s preoccupation with death, and 
the male dominated social structure. 

"This is not right, it must be 
changed." commanded the young god to 
the child. 

'But how? - That really is what it 
stands for you know.” 

"Yet it be not the will. of my mother, 
nor. does it reflect the love of Our 

Lady in her paradise. No, it must 
be changed. "' 

"Into what?" said the child, amazed. 

"Into that which is symbolic of my 
mother and myself. And into that which 
denotes regeneration and rebirth in 

place of death and blood." 

"And what about the color?" ques- 
tioned the child. 

"We shall start anew." spoke the 

god. "We must delete the blood and 

Inhance the better qualities of your 

Symbol . " 
And he touched a glowing finger 

onto the stamp-—-immediatly it had 

taken on a change. For now it stood 

for which the god spoke. 

"See here." spoke he, as he held 
the child in his strong arms, '"'No 
more red, no more blood shall we see, IT 

have removed the red." Her eyes got 
wider as s$he strained to drink in the 

newfound beauty of it all. 

I've retained the blue as well as 
the white. The white background will 

represent the purity of the land as 

1t was before man began to desecrate 

her=--the pure white virgin Earth. The 

blue we must keep as well. Be it for- 

ever a reminder of the loyality we 
must hold. for Mother Earth, above all 

other things and kings of the lands. 

And lastly, I've changed your symbol 
So you'11 not forget your roots, and 
So you'll not forget Mother and Father 
who loves that which you all seek to 
destroy." 

The child looked puzzled, and the 
Great Mother's son continued with his 
explanation. 

"'T have Seen you all do this, now 
1t shall be in homage to the work 

for which my mother hath sent me here. 

Some will call it the kiss of shame, 

but what do they know who destroy their 

own maker? Now. each time one of you 

lick. a stamp you shall receive ambrosia, 



and feel your heart gladdened and 

mind cleared. of the destructive 

natures you 've fallen prey to." 
"And for you my child—-a gift." 

And he placed upon the young girl's 
finger a small ring, just -her size. 
It was of gold and silver, united as 

one, formed into a pentagram with a 
beautiful diamond set within. 

"Oh wow:' yelled the child not 
noticing that the sure footed one 

had placed her back upon the ground. 

"Thank you, thank you." she called 
after him as he ran off with a 
thundering of hooves. Within seconds 

he was airborne, soaring quickly to 

unobtainable heights as he penetrated 

the two worlds, and flapped his wings 

as he released all his predecesors 
from their abode of death. Higher 

and higher still all flew to reach 
the gates before they closed forever, 

once more to guard the Lady within 

her paradise. 
Back on Earth the little girl 

peered into the diamond and could see 

the face of Our Lady. It was the 

same as that of her own mother, and 

She realized the truth of it all. 
In a daze, she returned to the house 

and tried to explain things to her 

mother. But the postage stamp, how 

could she truly tell her, and would 
she ever believe such a thing? For 

in the place of the flag, in place 

of the three diffrent colors, and 

in place of all they stood for there 

now resided a symbol of pride, endur- 

ance, innocence, and strength. Yet 

the animal was indistinguisable re- 

garding its gender. It simply "was" 
and there was no need of explaination 
required. 

Her mother--being very wise, immne- 

diatly annointed both herself and the 
child; knowing the new age was truly 

upon them all now. She shed tears of 

Joy as she looked down at the new 

stamp. TIt was white, and in a gentle 

Shade of blue there was written 

"USA 20cC" to the left side was the 

new symbol--that of the Great Horned 
God—-Mendes. 

From Parents Magazine: 

Idols of Youth: 
Then & Now 

Current Heroes 
Michael Jackson Sandra Day 
Alan Alda O'Connor 
Eddie Murphy Walter Cronkite 
John Belushi Clint EaStwood 
Kristy McNichol Kareem Abdul Jabar 
George Burns Sugar Ray Leonard 
Henry Winkler Muhammad Ali 
Pat Benatar Goldie Hawn 
Judy Blume Christopher Reeve 
Billy Joel Robert Redford 
Kenny Rogers Charles Schulz 

Yesterday's Idols 
Muhammad Ali Rock Hudson 
The Rolling Stones The Beatles 
John Glenn James Dean 
Paul Newman Mickey Mantle 
John F. Kennedy * Ricky Nelson 
Dwight D. Helen Keller 

EiSenhower Roy Rogers 
Martin Luther King John Wayne 
Jacqueline Kennedy Willie Mays 

Gary Cooper 
Elvis Presley 

% 

MN © BE ELIMINATED 
wy T9 IN OUR 

=; LIFETIME, 
> BECAUSE 
<Vd AY), WE MUST LEAVE 
AY. FUTURE 

OT GENERATIONS 
(arnthbond & | > SOME THING 

- 4 TO DO. © 199 acbingh Broibect Bo. 5.28 Sorts Bortire CA [TH by 



The Tetrakys Layout--A Method of 

D ivination Using the Tarot 

By Michael Strong 

The Lay OU ft. :===================== 
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The Past 

Ten cards should be dealt out in a 

pyramid in the order showmn. The first 

course of four cards shows the founda- 

tion or past basis for the question at 

hand. The -second course of three cards 

show present influences with card 6 

being the card of personal significance 

while cards 5 and / s$show the external 

influences upon you (card 6) such as 

family opinion, etc.. The third 

course of two cards represnet forces 

that are coming to bear on the question 

in the near future. Finally card 

10 at the pyramid's peak reflects the 
outcome or course of action to reach 

an outcome. | 

If further information 1s required 

the first four cards may be taken up 
leaving the others in place, the re- 
mainder of the deck be reshuffled 
and four cards dealt out .according 

to the following diagram and the whole 

figure read as before except that it 

reflects. that time when the present 
has become the past, the future is 

the present, the conclusion has become 

part of a new future and lead to' yet 
another end. 

I find this method yeilds good re- 

sults usuvally with a minimum of am- 

biguity especially on matters that are 

to occur within a year of the divina- 
tion. The tetrakys of pyramid of ten 

is one of the perfect pythagorean sym- 

bols of creation and my layout has the 

necessary elements. involved in the 

evolution of any event beginning to end 

all dependent on you right at the 
center. | 

T hope this will be assistance to 
those who have had poor luck with 

other layouts. But if all else fails 

remember that the true pattern comes 

from within you so let your intuition 

loose and don't confuse the tools 
with the trade. 

In life there is love 

In love we can grow 

To grow is to change 

To change is to hope. 

HE WHO WISHES TO MASTER HIS DESTINY 
MUST FIRST MASTER HIMSELF. 



Destiny? 

By Jim Flanigan 

I was deep in the Wood surrounded by 

an ancient and virgin growth. A 

forest often described by poets and 

writers but rarely experienced by 

modern man. 

It was dark and sombre in the Wood 

yet the darkness was forced to give 

way as random shafts of radiant sun- 

light streamed through the roof of 

leaves high above. It filled me with 

a sense of timelessness; a sense of 

infinity; as if the Wood had been 

there since the beginning. 

This was a forest wherein dwelt the 

pre-humans of the Before Time; the 

Centaur, the Faun, the Dryad and the 
Nymph. It was their Wood in which to 

cavort and frolic with Nature. 
Life sounds filled my ears as T1 

picked my way where no paths were worn 

- - - the hum of insects, the songs of 

birds, the russle of leaves under. 
Scampering feet beneath the massive 

Oak, Cedar and Ash. The bubbling of 

the many brooks I crossed and the 

smell of damp moss filled my senses 

with a eurphoric blend. 

I had been in the Wood far longer 

than it seemed, following a course 
directed from within; a direction TI 

knew I must follow. I felt the 

weariness. grow inside me and my pace 

Slacken. TI knew not hw far I must go 
.-- I Just knew I must go on. 

Ten lifetimes passed in traveling 

the Wood when suddenly the darkness 

was behind me for Ihad stepped onto a 
meadow rimmed by the ancient Wood 
forming a near circular bowl at the 

bottom. of which was a crystal clear 

Spring fed pond. The light was almost 

blinding... the azure sky above from 
which the warm. sun. sent its brilliance 

below to nourish the sea of wildflowers 
whose spectrum colors filled the meadow 

with an earth born rainbow and whose 

heady perfume 8swirled about me born on 

Sunmer-—-l ike breezes. 

On the far side of the pond she was 
waiting as I knew |she would. My heart 
pounded and my steps quickened with 
new found energy as I anxiously moved 
toward she who knew I would come. 

Her Dryad-like beauty shown as a 
diamond. in the meadow, a garland of 
Oak leaves, acorns and hollyberries 
crowmed her long haired willowy pre- 
Sence. Her warm smile sent waves of 
peacefulness and welcome that .enveloped 
me as I drew near; her eyes sparkling 
like laughing flames of fire. 

My Journey ended, I was at her side. 
Plunging my sword into the ground, 
I lay down and s$she gently placed my 
head in her lap. 

She smiled as her eyes looked deep 
Into my soul; her soft cool hand 
caressing my brow, she whispered: 
"It is finished. now!" | 

TI felt the lonely weariness of 
many battle plains and unmarked path- 
ways wash away...my being was filled 
with a soothing warmth and 1ight such 
as I had never known. 

*Knowing you has meant a lot to me, 
Elaine, but this isn't just good night, it's goodbye. When 

the moon goes down, I change into a man.” 



THE School of Wicca PRESENTS: 
THE MOST. COMPLETE COURSES 

5 ON WITCHCRAFT & THE OCCULT 
Wee AVAILABLE TODAY 

APN © SPECIAL OFFER 

-$10 OFF 

WITH THIS AD 

CELTIC WITCHCRAFT 

ASTRAL TRAVEL 

PREDICTION 

TANTRA 

SORCERY 

HERBAL HEALING 

GRAPHOANALYSIS 

GAVIN AND YVONNE 

P 0 Box 1502-0C 

NEW BERN NC 28560 

LIBER CMXXII SUB FIGURA MCXXX 
PARSIFAL: A BRIEF INITIATED INTERPRETATION AND EXPLANATION 

by Prater Keallach 93/676 

The Story (based upon Richard Wagner's opera libretto), Interpre- 
tation and Explanation, Myth's Reality, and Qabalistic Considera- 

tions via the Gematria of the Greek Qabalah 

93 (8%" x 11") pages of text E 11 illustrations, 

PTease make cheques and/or money orders payable to: G.M.Kelly 
The Mt. Nebo Hermitage, R.D. #2, Box 242, Sewickley, PA 151%3 

$23.00 domestic $30,00 (U.S,) overseas 

YOU GET WHAT YOU PAY POR... .AND MUCH MORE! 

93 



"SEASONAL SILVER" 
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| It is one thing to read the predictions of Nostradamus, 

Edgar Cayce and the many other controversial prophets. 

It is quite another to realize you are living them right now! 
| | Uni bl d Yet, it is true! Look around. In every phase of life from nL.que, eSSe 

mother of pearl ankh personal to global, things, ideas and people are running EE from the Orient. 
Scared. It Seems nothing works *right' anymore. ny : $3.00 ppd.: J-& K 

; - ed Imports; ÞP.: 0. Box 
ou, a human- thinking being, have three alternatives. You C5 211-J, Crestwood, 
In continue planning and living your life as usual, hoping WR 40014 

that things will improve. You can run to the hills and wait 

for *the end' to come. Or you can prepare for the like - 

lihood of what is anticipated so you can 'ride out the 

Storm. 

Years of Study and research led me to believe there is only 

one Solution. A new way of thinking about and responding to 
the earth, community and humanity is necessary for our 

future Survival. | have found a few people who believe in this 

philosophical approach to community and are dedicated to 

make it happen. But we can't do it alone. We are search- ; 

ing. for a group of people as dedicated to the New Age - to | HHINTE x $2”, / 

Survival - and to anew Earth, as we are. We are called 5 bell ER IIS 

| SOLARMTMS .- The Rainbow Harp 
; FI, of Joel Andrews 

For more information write to: ENS Munie of celead hh 
POB 19857 Dept CNN Eges! revealing landecapes of the heart 
Milwaukee, Wi 53219 USA "$4 and awakening the essence of life. 

New Relocoand 
Es8ence In The Heart Of It 

Free Cassette and L.P Catalog 
For Distribution and Bookings 

Full Cirdle Magic © © 
1187 Cort Village Rd. Suite # 10-n © 
— - Santa Barbara, CA 93108 * 



NEWAEON PRODUCTIONS 

PLEASE MAKE ALL CHEQUES | have a Beastly 

PAYABLE TO *G.M.KELLY”. 

CG. M. Kelly (on G.M.R.) 
The Mt. Nebo Hermitage 

R. D. $2. Box 242 
Sewickley. PA 15143 USA 

Care Fraters et SOTOTEeB:?! 

Do what thou wilt s8hall be the whole of the 
Law , 

Crowleymas Day, October 12th, will 8ocon be 
Cope us, and wouldn't you like to be one of 
the first in history to give and receive 

. Crowleymas Cards! 

These cards are 5" x 8" and come complete 
with envelopes, They may als0o be sent as 
post cards, For each card ordered please 
8end 93g + 13g postage (i.e, $1.06 per card), 

Don't waste a Becond! Crowleymas is not that 
far away and Bupplies are limited! 

E.*.D.'.AL 

NM... 

The True IT Ching Cards: a practical deck of 64 cards which makes 
Yi King Divination less complicated and quicker without in any way 
breaking with tradition, These cards are strictly limited to 953 
=, 7 pi dated and numbered decks, Bome of which have already been 
8old, 

The True IT Ching Cards are approximately 3" x 5" and cost $11.79 
(which includes postage) por deck, Send for your pack of The True 
I Ching Cards now before They are gone, perhaps forever! 

Love is the law, love under will, G,M.Kelly 

Nt WAkON PRODUCTIONS 

The Mt. Nebo Hermitage, R.D. #2, Box 242, Sewtekley, 
Penns8yTvanta 15143 U,S.A. 

THE NEWAEON NEWSLETTER; Ts a bi-monthly publication, 
edited by G.M.Kelly (Frater Keallach 93/676) and it 
1s Sanctioned by Frater M.E.D. (whose Magical Formula 
18 49=13=1 E whose Word is M.*.E.*.D.*.AL : DCLXVI). 
$6.66 per year in the U.S., Canada and Mexico. 
$7.77 for Back Issue Volumes. ($1.31 individually, 

MED. AL $9.99 per year if overseas. if available.) 
Col. I is O/P; Wet. II 1s $7.77, Vol. 35 

$6.66; published as Limited Editions. ) 

THE TRUE IT CHING CARDS: A practical deck of 64 cards 
which makes Yi King Divination less complicated and 
quicker without in any way breaking with tradition. 
Strictly limited to 93 numbered and signed decks. 
911.79 per deck, including First Class Postage. 

ALL CHEQUES MUST BE MADE PAYABLE TO "G.M.KELLY" 
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Channeled from the Dragon Force 

"Crystal Journeys” 

by 

Tiffany St. Moonstar 

Are you bored with Mundania? 

Are you a fearless adventurer seeking places 

you've only seen in dreams? 

Are you questing for visions of worlds 

beyond our own? 

States of consciousness that you have glimpsed 
but not entered? 

CRYSTAL JOURNEYS 

By 

Tiffany St. Moonstar 

A book that will take you down paths you've never 

been before. 

UNTIL NOV. 

CRYSTAL JOURNEYS by Tiffany St. Moonstar, Shaman, 
Teacher, Counsler in the Craft of the Wise for 

1D years. 

10.00 plus 2.00 for postage and handling. Check /Money 
Order to Tiffany St. Moonstar, C/O TWO WOLVES PRESS, 
P,. ©. Box 65, Mt. View, CA. 94042. 

ALL PROCEEDS TO GO TO THE PAGAN SOLIDARITY FUND. 



VOLUME I----THE GRIMOIRE OF ANASTASIA----VOLUME I 

BY 

Tiffany St. Moonstar 

Shaman, Teacher and Counselor in the Craft of the Vise 
for 15 years, High Shaman and Elder to the Coven of the 
Dragon for 10 years. 

The Grimoire of Anastasia is drawn from Tiffany's oral 

tradition, (edited and rewritten for todays requirements 
and concepts) and this is the first release of this infor- 
mation to non-blood members of her family. In this volume 

She covers the following topics: 

DRAGON LAW THE THREE LEVELS OF INTIATION 
UNIVERSAL LAV THE CHARM OF MAKING 
THE RITUALS THE FULL MOON RITE 
THE SABBATS THE RITES OF PASSAGE 
THE ELDER SIGNS THE MOON RITE 
HEALING SATURNS SEAL 
CRYSTALS COMMUNICATIONS (ASTRAL/PSYCHIC) 
WICCANING CONTACTING YOUR SPIRIT GUIDE 
HANDFASTINGS ENTERING THE ELEMENTAL K INGDOMS 
DEATH RITES ENERGY VORTEXS-CREATION OF 
THE TOOLS CRYSTAL IMPLANTATIONS 
FETCHES CRSTALS AND CHILDREN 
FAMILIARS SPECIALIZED HEALING PROCEDURES 
THE STAR RING FOR INDIVIDUAL DISEASES 

NOTE: Further volumes of The Grimoire of Anastasia are in 

the making as one book cannot hope to contain all 

the information pertaining to a religion as complex 

as the Craft of the Wise. Look for these upcoming 
volumes during 1989 from TWO WOLVES PRESS. 

OR DEMING TH FORMAT 1 O-N: $15.00 plus 2: 00 
for postage and handling. Check /Money order to Tiffany St. 
Moonstar /TWO WOLVES PRESS, P. O. Box 65, Mt. View, CA 94042 

CEDALL PROCEEDS TO G0 TO THE PAGAN SOLIDARITY FUNDED 
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HASTINGS AND THE CRYSTAL DRAGON 

DY 

Tiffany Yvonne St. Moonstar 

A NEW AGE TALE 

FOR 

STARCHILDREN OF ALL AGES: 

DRAGONS: 

and 

ADVENTURE: 

and 

CRYSTALS: 

and 

MONSTERS and MAGICKE: 

and 

HEROS and MYSTERIES and LOVE and LAUGHTER: 

**#+**AND LAST BUT NOT LEAST--A 1007 GUARANTEED HAPPY 

m0 eee petting aine btn 

$/.99 check or money order, plus 2.00 post/handl ing 

fee, TWO WOLVES PRESS, P., O. Box 65, Mt. View, CA 

| ntiegiotutsr ompiuuttedbtntebaied- | indo atiniaatbotintatindiOurtis pct hc 



CF cmew ago ancaent Ways "2 

A. 4/2” Diameter $49.95 C. 4-4/2” Diameter (2-Sided) .... $39.95 
B. 4-4/2” Diameter $34.95 D. 2” Diameter 

The PENTAGRAM worn as an amulet has brought luck, security and protection fo the 
wearer. Handmade, high-quality sterling silver. Gold prices available upon request. 

Sterling silver chains may also be purchased. 

Rope Link (Fine) Box Link (Fine) Box Link (Heavy) Anchor Link (Heavy) 

48” ; 48” 

24” 

$35.00 36" E 

for MASTER CARD or VISA CALL | 

4-800-237-8400/Ext. 899 (National) 
1-800-282-1 469/Ext. 899 (In Florida) 

LM Box 090 7h quay, 333409 .D 
Add $3.00 Shipping and Handling WHOLESALE INQUIRIES 
Allow 4 to 6 weeks for delivery MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! ACCEPTED 

' RETREATS FOR 
RE-AWAKENING 

THE FEMININE PRINCIPLE 
_ remembering _ re<connecting _ AURORA 

— regenrating — re-newing — 

For further information and a * Private Readings # 
complete descriptive brochure * Card Reading Classes » 

please call or write | © Witch Craft Classes # 
Beth Hedva, MA, MFCC e Parties ® 

Maria Ellen Chiaia. MA, MFCC | TT 
3 5848 ee Reed . Sand Sculpture Paintings 

SPring as) 64-1759 Tetreats (816) 523-7283 

Coven Gardens 
For all your occult needs... 

Write for $2® catolog 

Coven Gardens . _ 
P.O. Box 1064 X | 
Boulder, Colorado 80306, M*% 



DRAGONHENGE SANCTUARY 

HEALING O ENERGY TRANSFERRAL CRYSTALS 

TAROT READINGS © INFANT MASSAGE O BOOKS 

COUNSELING O CLASSES O SCRYING 

INFANT ENERGY WORK © WRITE FOR MORE DETAILS ON 

THESE SERVICES AND MANY OTHERS. CATALOG—---$2. 00---TO: 

Tiffany St. Moonstar, P. O.- Box 65, Mt. View, CA 94042 

H92Ua4Plan Rstrological Services 

HATAL CHARTS 7  . Corresrondence 
Progressions Gadd > Cours in 
Monr 3rF1fS0ns Mas Hstrology : 
Horarsy Charts WEa F ll. conpPuterlized | 
Yocationa l \ B77 Z Caigeths lessc 

| | 3.41lable 
5, reisonable Frices 

SOT 

bite for Frice list and courae des criFtion. 

£10 Messer St,, #%- Tele (4DI FIr-4475 
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