I am sure I could find some amazing parallels between Gurdjieff and Osamah Bin Laden if I looked hard enough.

Everybody knows how to eat, but a large proportion of the population suffer from indigestion.

Anthony

<zephyros93@yahoo.com> wrote: > 

> Hi Anthony,

> 93

> You are of course, entitled to your opinions.  For me, being reasonably well-read in both, I see amazing parallels.  And I know how to eat.

Hi Anthony,  

93  

You win...you're holier than me.  

93/93  

pj  

Anthony Craig <FEENIX43@YAHOO.COM.AU>wrote:  --- Paul Joseph Rovelli <zephyros93@yahoo.com> wrote: > 

> Hi Marcia,

> 93

> I believe that practical application of Gurdjieff's teachings doesn't require a group.  

This is precisly what I meant about selectivity with these ideas. You obviously haven't read enough to make such a statement.

Or perhaps I am wrong and you could point to the texts which say people meeting this system for the first time can practice it without some sort of guidance?

Anthony

Hi Anthony,  

93  

No...I didn't say nor did I imply that such a system could be employed without guidance...I stress in many things, the benefit of a teacher keeping the student from having to re-invent the wheel.  But groups are a different dynamic from a student-teacher relationship.  Listen, I like a good debate and would be happy to have one with you...keep the one-upmanship out, and we have enough differences of opinion that we might learn something from each other.  But if you're going to move as it seems you're moving...it's going to make it difficult to respond to you.  

93/93  

pj  

Hi Anthony,  

93  

One of the first things that I'm really learning in watching 'Fourth Way' people in action is that they are mechanically judgmental and reach rash judgments, based on incomplete set's of knowledge (gosh, you sound like most Thelemites...got the same anger in you as well)...should you want a little more on Liber AL, here's some commentary to some of the verses you butchered out of context in your sophistry:  

 Anthony Craig <FEENIX43@YAHOO.COM.AU>wrote:   

"We have nothing with the outcast and the unfit: let them die in their misery. For they feel not.

Compassion is the vice of Kings: stamp down the wretched and the weak: this is the law of the

strong: this is our law and the joy of the world. 

THE NEW COMMENT 

                Crowley was upset by this verse of the Second Chapter all his life, and some of his more egregious blunders were attempts to punish himself for having written it down.  It must be understood, for it strikes at the root of slave-morals.<o:p></o:p> 

                “We have noting with the outcast and the unfit.”  Nothing—Nuit, Outcast—Initiates who have been expelled for wrong-doing, that is, “Black Brethren’.  Unfit—those as yet incapable of being initiated, that is, the great majority of mankind.  We have Nuit in common with them.  To the “Black Brethren’ She manifests Herself as 333—that Influence that will eventually destroy them, that is, force them to cross the Abyss wheter they “will” or no.  To common mankind She is manifested in all Nature, but particularly so in women everywhere.   There is, of course, a further meaning, having to do with the Communion of  the Saints of which we have already spoken.<o:p></o:p> 

                “For they feel not.”  Upon dying—whether physical or initiatic death—they become conscious of their starry nature—Hadit.  The Will-to-Die has to be treated with the same respect as the Will-to-Live.  Who are you to trace another star’s course?<o:p></o:p> 

                “Compassion is the vice of kings.”  This is not to be interpreted as meaning the kings should have no compassion.  It is a straight assertion of fact:  only kings have compassion!  Petty souls delight in the sufferings of others.  The mob shouts with glee at the sight of blood.  Nor is compassion to be confused with pity.  Pity is of the Ego, and involves a comparison between yourself and the object of pity—which is duality.  Compassion, as the etymology indicates, involves a ‘sharing with’.  The equivalent Greek word is empathy.  Compassion is never maudlin.  On the contrary, those who experience it often feel furious with others who only show “pity”.<o:p></o:p> 

                “Stamp down the wretched & the weak”.  By all means; but who are the wretched & the weak?  This writer remembers turning a street corner and seeing a man in the throes of an epileptic attack.  A crowd of passersby had congregated around the man and watched his antics with prim and solemn faces.  The writer felt a strong wish to obliterate them from the face of the earth.  He did what he could to ease the epileptic’s situation, and as soon as the star started recovering control of its vehicles he went away, knowing that the star would feel embarrassed.  The crowd remained behind to watch.<o:p></o:p> 

                We must seek a clear definition of our values.  Who is strong?  The man who delights in the suffering of other humans, or who needlessly hurts an animal?  Or, on the other hand, the man who condemns scientists who experiment on animals to learn how to cure diseases, and is always eager to intervene between his neighbor and his private grief?<o:p></o:p> 

                Who is strong?  The man who allows the existence and prosperity of others who think differently from him, who refuse to serve him or his ideals, or the man who interprets every demonstration of autonomy as an affront to his ego?<o:p></o:p> 

                Who is weaker?  The Nazi who burned a dead Jew in an oven, or any man who worships a God that he considers willing to let a living soul burn in hell forever?<o:p></o:p> 

                Who is stronger?  The man who daily scatters fish among the hungry, or the man who teaches the hungry how to fish for themselves?<o:p></o:p> 

                Who is a king?  The man who says “I am the light of the world; come unto me, ye who suffer, and be consoled,” or the man who says “Every man and every woman is a star; ‘Come unto me’ is a foolish word; for it is I that go.”?<o:p></o:p> 

                Reader, the choice is yours; the kings of the earth shall be Kings for ever; the slaves shall serve.  There is no law beyond Do what thou wilt.<o:p></o:p> 

                While we are on the subject of kings, we must touch upon that lie:  “That Thou Must Die.”  Verse 49 of Chapter One should be consulted in connection with this; also the Golden Bough, the New Testament of the Bible, and the Mystery of Osiris in any good textbook of Egyptology.  For ten thousand years tribes all over the world sacrificed their kings.  Compassion being the vice of kings, the kings were, quite often, willing to be sacrificed.  This as a magickal operation to buy energy for the  people, but it was based on a wrong interpretation of the Bloody Sacrifice, for which see Book Four, Part Three.<o:p></o:p> 

                The result of these ten thousand years of killing the goose that lay the golden eggs—if Alchemists will pardon the atrocious pun—is that Aspirants may become obsessed by the idea that they must die for the benefit of the “lower brethren”, or “mankind”, or what not.  They are enthusiastically encouraged in this illusion by the ‘Black Brethren,’ who are only too eager to get rid of the Aspirants.  The ‘savior complex’, as Wilhelm Stekel called it, is extremely insidious because it is connected with Spiritual Pride.  Actually, it is an insult to your fellowmen.  Every man and every woman is a star.  No should needs to be saved by you—or could be saved by you, if you tried.  The story of “Jesus Christ”, as interpreted in the Nicean Creed, is a blasphemy.<o:p></o:p> 

                Serious students should consult Liber OZ and A.C.’s translation of the Tao The King; also Liber VII, vi, 22-25, 40-41, and vii, 36-39; and the following chapters of Liber Aleph:  30-35, 39, 64, 66, 67-77, 99, 104, 105, 113, 116-118, 147, 148, 192-194.<o:p></o:p> 

(Continued)                

(Continued)   There follows the Commentary to this verse by A.C. 

   There is a good deal of the Nietzschean standpoint in this verse.  It is the evolutionary and natural view.  Of what use is it to perpetuate the misery  of Tuberculosis, and such diseases, as we now do?  Nature's way is to weed out the weak.  (Weak either in physical or intellectual strength.  Darwin never spoke of survival of brute strength; he spoke of survival of the fittest.  If brute strength were the aim of the Law of Evolution, dinosaurs would rule the earth, and  man, physically the weakest of the great mammals, would be extinct.)  This is the most merciful way, too.  At present all the strong are being damaged, and their progress hindered by the dead weight of the weak limbs and the missing limbs, the diseased limbs and the atrophied limbs.  The Christians to the Lions!  (Lions is in capitals.) 

   Our humanitarianism, which is the syphilis of the mind, acts on the basis of the lie that the King must die.  The King is beyond death; it is merely a pool where he dips for refreshment.  (Crowley was too modest to understand that though all men are stars, not all men are kings, and not all kings are Kings.)  We must therefore go back to Spartan ideas of education; (With a generous sprinkling of Athenian, perhaps; but to go forward to Thelemic ideas of education is infinitely better.  See Liber Aleph, 30-49.) and the worst enemies of humanity are those who wish, under the pretext of compassion, to continue its ills through the generations.  The Christians to the Lions!  (Again Lions is in capitals.) 

   Let weak and wry productions go back into the melting-pot, as is done with flawed steel castings.  Death will purge, reincarnation make whole, these errors and abortions.  (The reader may here object that he does not believe in reincarnation; but whether he does or does not, this does not change the validity of the Law of Evolution.  It is immaterial whether a man’s soul is immortal; it is material that he have good health and a good brain.)  Nature herself may be trusted to do this, if only we will leave her alone.  But what of those who, physically fitted to live, are tainted with rottenness of soul, cancerous with the sin-complex?  For the third time I answer: The Christians to the Lions!  (Yes, but who decides whose soul is rotten?  People have said that Crowley’s soul is rotting in hell for years.  This reasoning is entirely fallacious, much below his usual standard.  He is merely trying to defend a verse that he abhors.  Now, as he changes the subject, his manner improves.  He never understood the meaning of this verse at all.) 

   Hadith calls himself the Star (Not in the least; servants of the Star & the Snake are the Adepts, serving Babalon and the Beast.  One does not serve Hadit; “for it is I that go.”), the Star being the Unit of the Macrocosm; and the Snake, the Snake being the symbol of Going or Love, and the Chariot of Life.  He is Harpocrates, the Dwarf-Soul, the Spermatozoon of all Life, as one may phrase it.  The Sun, etc., are the external manifestations or Vestures of this Soul, as a Man is the Garment of an actual Spermatozoon, the Tree sprung of that Seed, with power to multiply and to perpetuate that particular Nature, though without necessary consciousness of what is happening.  

   In a deeper sense, the word "Death" is meaningless apart from the presentation of the Universe as conditioned by "Time."  But what is the meaning of Time? 

   There is great confusion of thought in the use of the word "eternal," and the phrase "for ever."  People who want "eternal happiness" mean by that a cycle of varying events all effective in stimulating pleasant sensations; i.e., they want time to continue exactly as it does with themselves released from the contingencies of accidents such as poverty, sickness and death.  An eternal state is however a possible experience, if one interprets the term sensibly.  One can kindle "flamman aeternae caritatis"," for instance; one can experience a love which is in truth eternal.  Such love must have no relation with phenomena whose condition is time.  Similarly, one's "immortal soul" is a different kind of thing altogether from one's mortal vesture.  This Soul is a particular Star, with its own peculiar qualities, of course; but these qualities are all  "eternal," and part of the nature of the Soul.  This Soul being a monistic consciousness, it is unable to appreciate itself and its qualities, as explained in a previous entry; so it realizes itself by the device of duality, with the limitations of time, space and causality.  The "Happiness" of Wedded Love or eating Marrons Glaces is a concrete external non-eternal expression of the corresponding abstract internal eternal idea, just as any triangle is one partial and imperfect picture of the idea of a triangle.  (It does not matter whether we consider "Triangle" as an unreal thing invented for the convenience of including all actual triangles, or vice versa.  Once the idea Triangle has arisen, actual triangles are related to it as above stated). 

   One does not want even a comparatively brief extension of these "actual" states; Wedded Love though licensed for a lifetime, is usually intolerable after a month; and Marrons Glaces pall after the first five or six kilogrammes have been consumed.  But the "Happiness," eternal and formless, is not less enjoyable because these forms of it cease to give pleasure.  What happens is that the Idea ceases to find its image in those particular images; it begins to notice the limitations, which are not itself and indeed deny itself, as soon as its original joy in its success at having become conscious of itself wears off.  It becomes aware of the external imperfection of Marrons Glaces; they no longer represent its infinitely varied nature.  It therefore rejects them, and creates a new form of itself, such as Nightgowns with pale yellow ribbons or Amber Cigarettes. 

   In the same way a poet or painter, wishing to express Beauty, is impelled to choose a particular form; with luck, this is at first able to recompense in him what he feels; but sooner or later he finds that he has failed to include certain elements of himself, and he must needs embody these in a new poem or picture.  He may know that he can never do more than present a part of the possible perfection, and that in imperfect imagery; but at least he may utter his utmost within the limits of the mental and sensory instruments of his similarly inadequate symbol of the Absolute, his vehicle of human incarnation. 

   These suffer from the same defects as the other forms; ultimately, "Happiness" wearies itself in the effort to invent fresh images, and becomes disheartened and doubtful of itself.  Only a few people have wit enough to proceed to generalization from the failure of a few familiar figures of itself, and recognize that all "actual" forms are imperfect; but such people are apt to turn with disgust from the whole procedure, and to long for the "eternal" state.  This state is however incapable of realization, as we know; and the Soul understanding this, can find no good but in "Cessation" of all things, its creations no more than its own tendencies to create.  It therefore sighs for Nibbana. 

   But there is one other solution, as I have endeavoured to shew.  We may accept (what after all it is absurd to accuse and oppose) the essential character of existence.  We cannot extirpate or even alter in the minutest degree either the matter or manner of any element of the Universe, here each item is equally inherent and important, each aequipollent, independent, and interdependent. 

   We may thus acquiesce in the fact that it is apodeictically implicit in the Absolute to apprehend itself by self-expression as Positive and Negative in the first place, and to combine these primary opposites in an infinite variety of finite forms. 

   We may thus cease either (1) to seek the Absolute in any of its images, knowing that we must abstract every one of their qualities from every one of these equally if we would unveil it; or (2) to reject all images of the Absolute, knowing that attainment thereof would be the signal for the manifestation of that part of its nature which necessarily formulates itself in a new universe of images. 

   Realizing that these two courses (the materialist's and the mystic's) are equally fatuous, we may engage in either or both of two other plans of action, based on assent to actuality. 

   We may (1) ascertain our own particular properties as partial projections of the Absolute; we may allow every image presented to us to be of equally intrinsic and essential entity with ourselves, and its presentation to us a phenomenon necessary in Nature; and we may adjust our apprehension to the actuality that every event is an item in the account which we render to ourselves of our own estate.  We dare not desire to omit any single entry, lest the balance be upset.  We may react with elasticity and indifference to each occurrence, intent only on the idea that the total, intelligently appreciated, constitutes a perfect knowledge not indeed of the Absolute but of that part thereof which is ourselves.  We thus adjust one imperfection accurately to another, and remain contented in the appreciation of the righteousness of the relation. 

   This path, the "Way of the Tao," is perfectly proper to all men.  It does not attempt either to transcend or to tamper with Truth; it is loyal to its own laws,and therefore no less perfect than any other Truth.  The Equation Five plus Six is Eleven is of the same order of perfection as Ten Million times Ten times Ten Thousand Million is One Billion.  In the Universe fomulated by the Absolute, every point is equally the Centre; every point is equally the focus of the forces of the whole.  (In any system of three points, any two may be considered solely with reference to the third, so that even in a finite universe the sum of the properties of all points is the same, though no two properties may be common to any two points.  Thus a circle, BCD, may be described by the revolution of a line AB in a plane about the point A; but also from the point C, or indeed any other point, by the application of the proper analysis and construction.  We calculate the motion of the solar system in heliocentric terms for no reason but simplicity and convenience; we could convert our tables to a geocentric basis by mere mechanical manipulation without affecting their truth, which is only the truth of the relations between a number of bodies.  All are alike in motion, but we have arbitrarily chosen to consider one of them as stationary, so that we may more easily describe the movements of the others in regard to it, without complicating our calculations by introduction of the movements of the whole system as such.  And for this purpose the Sun is a more convenient standard than the Earth). 

   There is another Way that we may take, if we will; I say "another," though it seems perhaps to some no more than  development of the other which happens to be proper to some people. 

   Even in the first Way, it is of all things necessary to begin by exploring one's own Nature, so as to discover what its peculiarities are; this is accomplished partly by introspection, but principally by Right Recollection of the whole phantasmagoria presented to it by experience; for since every event of life is a symbol of part of the structure of the Soul, the totality of experience must by the "Name" if the whole of that part of the Soul which has so far uttered itself.  Now then, let us suppose that some Soul, having penetrated thus far, should discover in its "Name" that it is a Son truly begotten by the Spirit of Being upon the Body of Form, and that it has power to understand itself and its Father, with all that such heirship implies.  Suppose further that it be come to puberty, will it not be impelled to assert itself as its Father's son?  Will it not shake itself free from the Form that bore and nourished and trained it, and turn from its brothers and sisters and playmates?  Will it not glow and ache with the impulse to be utterly itself, and find a Form fit to impress with its image, even as did its Father aforetime? 

   If such a Soul be indeed its Father's son, he will not fear to show lack of filial reverence, or presumption, if he forget its family in the fervour of founding one of his own, of begetting boys not better or braver indeed than his brothers, girls not softer or sweeter indeed than his sisters, but wholly his own, with his own defects and desires evoked by enchantment of ecstasy when he dies to himself in the womb of the witch who lusts for his life, and buys it with the coin that bears his Image and Superscription. 

   Such is the secret of the Soul of the Artist.  He knows that he is a God, of the Sons of God; he has no fear or shame in showing himself of the seed of his Father.  He is proud of that Father's most precious privilege, and he honours him no less than himself by using it.  He accepts his family as of his own royal stock; every one is as princely as he is himself.  But he were not his Father's son unless he found for himself a Form fit to express himself by multiplex reproductions of his Image.  He must admire himself in many costumes, each emphatic of some elected elegance or excellence in himself which would otherwise elude his homage by being hidden and hushed in the harmony of his heart.  This Form which shall serve him must be softness' self to his impress, with exact elasticity adapting itself to the strongest and subtlest salients, yet like steel to resist all other stress than his own, and to retain and reproduce surely and sharply the image that his acid bites into its surface.  There must be no flaw, no irregularity, no granulation, no warp in its substance; it must be smooth and shining, pure metal of true temper. 

   And he must love this chosen Form, love it with fearful fervour; it is the face of his Fate that craves his kiss, and in her eyes Enigma blazes and smoulders; she is his death, her body his coffin where he may rot and stink, or writhe in damned dreams, self-slain, or rise in incorruption self-renewed, immortal and identical, fulfilling himself wholly in and by her, splashing all space with sparkling stars his sons and daughters, each star an image of his own infinity made manifest, mood after mood, by her magick to mould him when his passion makes molten her metal. 

   Thus then must every Artist work.  First, he must find himself.  Next, he must find the form that is fitted to express himself.  Next, he must love that form, as a form, adoring it, understanding it, and mastering it, with most minute attention, until it (as it seems) adapts itself to him with eager elasticity, and answers accurately and aptly, with the unconscious automatism of an organ perfected by evolution, to his most subtlest suggestion, to his most giant gesture. 

   Next, he must give himself utterly up to that Form; he must annihilate himself absolutely in every act of love, labouring day and night to lose himself in lust for it, so that he leave no atom unconsumed in the furnace of their frenzy, as did of old his Father that begat him.  He must realize himself wholly in the integration of the infinite Pantheon of images; for if he fail to formulate one facet of himself, by lack thereof will he know himself falsely. 

   There is of course no ultimate difference between the Artist as here delineated and him who follows the "Way of the Tao", though the latter finds perfection in his existing relation with his environment, and the former creates a private perfection of a peculiar and secondary character.  We might call one the son, the other the daughter, of the Absolute. 

   But the Artist, though his Work, the images of himself in the Form that he loves, is less perfect than the Work of his Father, since he can but express one particular point of view and that by means of one type of technique, is not to be thought useless on that account, any more than an Atlas is useless because it presents by means of certain crude conventions a fraction of the facts of geography. 

   The Artist calls our attention away from Nature, whose immensity bewilders us so that she seems incoherent, and unintelligible, to his own interpretation of himself, and his relations with various phenomena of nature expressed in a language more or less common to us all. 

   The smaller the Artist, the narrower his view, the more vulgar his vocabulary, the more familiar his figures, the more readily is he recognized as a guide.  To be accepted and admired, he must say what we all know, but have not told each other till it is tedious, and say it in simple and clear language, a little more emphatically and eloquently than we have been accustomed to hear; and he must please and flatter us in the telling by soothing our fears and stimulating our hopes and our self-esteem. 

   When an Artist -- whether in Astronomy, like Copernicus, Anthropology, like Ibsen, or Anatomy, like Darwin -- selects a set of facts too large, too recondite, or too "regrettable" to receive instant assent from everybody; when he presents conclusions which conflict with popular credence or prejudice; when he employs a language which is not generally intelligible to all; in such cases he must be content to appeal to the few.  He must wait for the world to awake to the value of his work.  

   The greater he is, the more individual and the less intelligible he will appear to be, although in reality he is more universal and more simple than anybody.  He must be indifferent to anything but his own integrity in the realization and imagination of himself. 

                Such was, and is, the case of the Artist Aleister Crowley. 

(Continued)

(Continued) 

I am of the snake that giveth Knowledge &

Delight, and stir the hearts of men with drunkenness. To worship me take wine and strange

drugs...They shall not harm ye at all. It is a lie, this folly against self ... 

THE OLD COMMENT 

Hadit now identifies himself with the Kundalini, the central magical force in man. 

       This privilege of using wine and strange drugs has been confirmed; the drugs were indeed revealed.  (P.S. And they have not harmed those who have used them in this Law.) 

       Follows a curse against the cringing altruism of Christianity the yielding of the self to external impressions, the smothering of the Babe of Bliss beneath the flabby old nurse Convention. 

THE NEW COMMENT 

Drunkeness is a curse and a hindrance only to slaves.  Shelley's couriers were 'drunk on the wind of their own speed.'  Any one who is doing his true Will is drunk with the delight of Life. 

   Wine and strange drugs do not harm people who are doing their will; they only poison people who are cancerous with Original Sin.  In Latin countries where Sin is not taken seriously, and sex-expression is simple, wholesome, and free, drunkenness is a rare accident.  It is only in Puritan countries, where self-analysis, under the whip of a coarse bully like Billy Sunday, brings the hearer to 'conviction of sin,' that he hits first the 'trail' and then the 'booze.'  Can you imagine an evangelist in Taormina?  It is to laugh. 

   This is why missionaries, in all these centuries, have produced no conversions whatever, save among the lowest types of negro, who resemble the Anglo-Saxon in this possession of the 'fear-of-God' and 'Sin' psychopathies. 

   Truth is so terrible to these detestable mockeries of humanity that the thought of self is a realization of hell.  Therefore they fly to drink and drugs as to an anaesthetic in the surgical operation of introspection. 

   The craving for these things is caused by the internal misery which their use reveals to the slave-souls.  If you are really free, you can take cocaine as simply as salt-water taffy.  There is no better rough test of a soul than its attitude to drugs.  If a man is simple, fearless, eager, he is all right; he will not become a slave.  If he is afraid, he is already a slave.  Let the whole world take opium, hashish, and the rest; those who are liable to abuse them were better dead. 

   For it is in the power of all so-called intoxicating drugs to reveal a man to himself.  If this revelation declare a Star, then it shines brighter ever after.  If it declare a Christian -- a thing not man nor beast, but a muddle of mind -- he craves the drug, no more for its analytical but for its numbing effect.  Lytton has a great story of this in 'Zanoni.'  Glyndon, an uninitiate, takes an Elixir, and beholds not Adonai the glorious, but the Dweller on the Threshold; cast out from the Sanctuary, he becomes a vulgar drunkard. 

   "This folly against self;" altruism is a direct assertion of duality, which is division, restriction, sin, in its vilest form.  I love my neighbour because love makes him part of me; not because hate divides him from me.  Our law is so simple that it constantly approximates to truism. 

   "The exposure of innocence."  Exposure means "putting out" as in a shop-window.  The pretence of altruism and so-called virtue "is a lie;" it is the hypocrisy of the Puritan, which is hideously corrupting both to the hypocrite and to his victim. 

   To "lust" is to grasp continually at fresh aspects of Nuit.  It is the mistake of the vulgar to expect to find satisfaction in the objects of sense.  Disillusion is inevitable; when it comes, it leads only too often to an error which is in reality more fatal than the former, the denial of 'materiality' and of 'animalism.'  There is a correspondence between these two attitudes and those of the 'once-born' and 'twice-born' of William James (Varieties of Religious Experience).  Thelemites are 'thrice-born;' we accept everything for what it is, without 'lust of result,' without insisting upon things conforming with a priori ideals, or regretting their failure to do so.  We can therefore 'enjoy' all things of sense and rapture' according to their true nature.  For example, the average man dreads tuberculosis.  The "Christian Scientist" flees this fear by pretending that the disease is an illusion in "mortal mind."  But the Thelemite accepts it for what it is, and finds interest in it for its own sake.  For him it is a necessary part of the Universe; he makes "no difference" between it and any other thing.  The artist's position is analogous.  Rubens, for instance, takes a gross pleasure in female flesh, rendering it truthfully from lack of imagination and analysis.  Idealist painters like Bourgereau awake to the divergence between Nature and their academic standards of Beauty, falsify the facts in order to delude themselves.  The greatest, like Rembrandt, paint a gallant, a hag, and a carcass with equal passion and rapture; they love the truth as it is.  They do not admit that anything can be ugly or evil; its existence justifies itself.  This is because they know themselves to be part of an harmonious unity; to disdain any item of it would be to blaspheme the whole.  The Thelemite is able to revel in any experience soever; in each he recognizes the tokens of ultimate Truth.  It is surely obvious, even intellectually, that all phenomena are interdependent, and therefore involve each other.  Suppose a + b + c = d, a = d - b - c just as much as b = d - c - a.  It is senseless to pick out one equation as 'nice', and another as 'nasty'.  Personal predilections are evidence of imperfect vision (All this is philosophical, of course.  Your imperfect vision, in practice, justifies your personal predilections.  Or, in other words, Do what thou wilt!).  But it is even worse to deny reality to such facts as refuse to humour them.  In the charter of spiritual sovereignty it is written that the charcoal-burner is no less a subject than the duke.  The structure of the state includes all elements; it were stupid and suicidal to aim at homogeneity, or to assert it.  Spiritual experience soon enables the aspirant to assimilate these ideas, and he can enjoy life to the full, finding his True Self alike in the contemplation of every element of existence. 

                Some technical aspects of the verse had better be touched upon.  First, note that to worship Hadit one is to take ‘wine and strange drugs’, for which see Liber Aleph, Chapters 93-94.  This is because you ARE Hadit; alcohol and such drugs temporarily release your inhibitions, your complexes and the brainwashing you have been subjected to since your birth in a slave-culture, and let your True Self come to the surface of your consciousness.  If the coming is violent or ‘anti-social’, this is not caused by the drugs or the alcohol.  They are not ‘evil’ or ‘corrupting’.  They merely liberate.  Remember the Djin in the fisherman’s bottle of the Thousand and One Nights.  During the first thousand years of his imprisonment he vowed that he would make rich the man who freed him.  In the second thousand years confinement had made him so angry that he vowed he would kill that man.  Violence and ‘anti-social’ behavior may appear when your True Self has been violently repressed for too long.  They do not mean that your True Self is ‘evil’.  They indicate a need for a complete change of environment and moral code, a search for circumstances that will make easier your self-expression.  You must heed carefully the warning and, if you are not a fool, you will bless the drugs that afforded you such insight into your state of spiritual servitude to false (false to you!) idols and ideals.  See Liber Aleph, 3, 30-35, 104-105, 118.  Also, Emerson’s essay, “Self-Reliance”.<o:p></o:p> 

                The present laws against the use of drugs in all so-called ‘civilized’ countries were passed by people totally ignorant of the nature and effect of the drugs concerned, at the instigation of people who were only too aware of the liberating power of such drugs.  For the same reason do these people disapprove of free sexual intercourse—they know that the catharsis of orgasm also liberates, even if for one moment, the True Self within.  Remember, all ye, that no true God will ever condemn any act of self-expression, even when exaggerated by past repression.  Remember also that all false gods will.<o:p></o:p> 

                The propaganda against drugs is fostered by ‘Black Brethren’ and done by religious organizations, by opportunistic politicians, and by (surprising as it may seem) the trafficants themselves.  The Mafia and other outfits are certainly not interested in relaxation of anti0drug legislation.  All crime syndicates would vanish within ten years if morphine, heroin, cocaine could be freely bought by any adult citizen from any licensed physician.<o:p></o:p> 

                On the subject of the drug-traffic and drug-addiction, readers are advised to consult the pertinent section in Mr. Erle Stanley Gardner’s very interesting The Court of Last Resort, where some hard facts are courageously and uncompromisingly exposed.<o:p></o:p> 

                “They shall not harm ye at all.”  Your True Self is not “evil”.  Of course, it is not “good”, either!  It merely is.  Your conscious will never be harmed by intimacy with it; on the contrary.  It is said that Aleister Crowley died of drug-addiction.  He died in 1947, seventy-two years old, in complete possession of his not inconsiderable mental powers.  He had been taking heroin since his teens, and experimented with practically all known drugs.  He was the first man to postulate their psychoanalytic powers.<o:p></o:p> 

                “The exposure of innocence is a lie.”  One of the main symptoms of infection by a diseased magickal current is confusion in the vehicles.  Sentimentality is thought tinged by emotion, and in such cases the thought is biased and the emotion misleading.  People speak a lot about the innocence of children.  Children are not innocent.  They are merely ignorant.  Ignorance is not innocence.  Innocence consists in being true to oneself, in doing one’s True Will.  The ignorant cannot do this.  Purity consists in keeping everything in its place, and you cannot do this if you don’t know things and if you don’t know their places.  The place of a rigid penis is inside a lubricating vulva, and this, also, is purity.  I am speaking, of course, as a heterosexual.  If you prefer backsides, I will not deny you for it—provided you don’t try to force your attentions on those of a different preference.  And even if you try, I will be relatively lenient with you, for, as Blake siad, you’ll never know what is enough unless you know what is too much, and the way to Knowledge is the Way of Hard Knocks on a Thick Skull.  Everybody is entitled to one mistake.  To err is human.  But to persevere in error is theological. 

(Continued)

(Continued)    

Be strong oh man!

lust, enjoy all things of sense and rapture....  

THE OLD COMMENT 

Hadit now identifies himself with the Kundalini, the central magical force in man. 

       This privilege of using wine and strange drugs has been confirmed; the drugs were indeed revealed.  (P.S. And they have not harmed those who have used them in this Law.) 

       Follows a curse against the cringing altruism of Christianity the yielding of the self to external impressions, the smothering of the Babe of Bliss beneath the flabby old nurse Convention. 

 <o:p></o:p> 

THE NEW COMMENT 

 <o:p></o:p> 

Drunkeness is a curse and a hindrance only to slaves.  Shelley's couriers were 'drunk on the wind of their own speed.'  Any one who is doing his true Will is drunk with the delight of Life. 

   Wine and strange drugs do not harm people who are doing their will; they only poison people who are cancerous with Original Sin.  In Latin countries where Sin is not taken seriously, and sex-expression is simple, wholesome, and free, drunkenness is a rare accident.  It is only in Puritan countries, where self-analysis, under the whip of a coarse bully like Billy Sunday, brings the hearer to 'conviction of sin,' that he hits first the 'trail' and then the 'booze.'  Can you imagine an evangelist in Taormina?  It is to laugh. 

   This is why missionaries, in all these centuries, have produced no conversions whatever, save among the lowest types of negro, who resemble the Anglo-Saxon in this possession of the 'fear-of-God' and 'Sin' psychopathies. 

   Truth is so terrible to these detestable mockeries of humanity that the thought of self is a realization of hell.  Therefore they fly to drink and drugs as to an anaesthetic in the surgical operation of introspection. 

   The craving for these things is caused by the internal misery which their use reveals to the slave-souls.  If you are really free, you can take cocaine as simply as salt-water taffy.  There is no better rough test of a soul than its attitude to drugs.  If a man is simple, fearless, eager, he is all right; he will not become a slave.  If he is afraid, he is already a slave.  Let the whole world take opium, hashish, and the rest; those who are liable to abuse them were better dead. 

   For it is in the power of all so-called intoxicating drugs to reveal a man to himself.  If this revelation declare a Star, then it shines brighter ever after.  If it declare a Christian -- a thing not man nor beast, but a muddle of mind -- he craves the drug, no more for its analytical but for its numbing effect.  Lytton has a great story of this in 'Zanoni.'  Glyndon, an uninitiate, takes an Elixir, and beholds not Adonai the glorious, but the Dweller on the Threshold; cast out from the Sanctuary, he becomes a vulgar drunkard. 

   "This folly against self;" altruism is a direct assertion of duality, which is division, restriction, sin, in its vilest form.  I love my neighbour because love makes him part of me; not because hate divides him from me.  Our law is so simple that it constantly approximates to truism. 

   "The exposure of innocence."  Exposure means "putting out" as in a shop-window.  The pretence of altruism and so-called virtue "is a lie;" it is the hypocrisy of the Puritan, which is hideously corrupting both to the hypocrite and to his victim. 

   To "lust" is to grasp continually at fresh aspects of Nuit.  It is the mistake of the vulgar to expect to find satisfaction in the objects of sense.  Disillusion is inevitable; when it comes, it leads only too often to an error which is in reality more fatal than the former, the denial of 'materiality' and of 'animalism.'  There is a correspondence between these two attitudes and those of the 'once-born' and 'twice-born' of William James (Varieties of Religious Experience).  Thelemites are 'thrice-born;' we accept everything for what it is, without 'lust of result,' without insisting upon things conforming with a priori ideals, or regretting their failure to do so.  We can therefore 'enjoy' all things of sense and rapture' according to their true nature.  For example, the average man dreads tuberculosis.  The "Christian Scientist" flees this fear by pretending that the disease is an illusion in "mortal mind."  But the Thelemite accepts it for what it is, and finds interest in it for its own sake.  For him it is a necessary part of the Universe; he makes "no difference" between it and any other thing.  The artist's position is analogous.  Rubens, for instance, takes a gross pleasure in female flesh, rendering it truthfully from lack of imagination and analysis.  Idealist painters like Bourgereau awake to the divergence between Nature and their academic standards of Beauty, falsify the facts in order to delude themselves.  The greatest, like Rembrandt, paint a gallant, a hag, and a carcass with equal passion and rapture; they love the truth as it is.  They do not admit that anything can be ugly or evil; its existence justifies itself.  This is because they know themselves to be part of an harmonious unity; to disdain any item of it would be to blaspheme the whole.  The Thelemite is able to revel in any experience soever; in each he recognizes the tokens of ultimate Truth.  It is surely obvious, even intellectually, that all phenomena are interdependent, and therefore involve each other.  Suppose a + b + c = d, a = d - b - c just as much as b = d - c - a.  It is senseless to pick out one equation as 'nice', and another as 'nasty'.  Personal predilections are evidence of imperfect vision (All this is philosophical, of course.  Your imperfect vision, in practice, justifies your personal predilections.  Or, in other words, Do what thou wilt!).  But it is even worse to deny reality to such facts as refuse to humour them.  In the charter of spiritual sovereignty it is written that the charcoal-burner is no less a subject than the duke.  The structure of the state includes all elements; it were stupid and suicidal to aim at homogeneity, or to assert it.  Spiritual experience soon enables the aspirant to assimilate these ideas, and he can enjoy life to the full, finding his True Self alike in the contemplation of every element of existence. 

                Some technical aspects of the verse had better be touched upon.  First, note that to worship Hadit one is to take ‘wine and strange drugs’, for which see Liber Aleph, Chapters 93-94.  This is because you ARE Hadit; alcohol and such drugs temporarily release your inhibitions, your complexes and the brainwashing you have been subjected to since your birth in a slave-culture, and let your True Self come to the surface of your consciousness.  If the coming is violent or ‘anti-social’, this is not caused by the drugs or the alcohol.  They are not ‘evil’ or ‘corrupting’.  They merely liberate.  Remember the Djin in the fisherman’s bottle of the Thousand and One Nights.  During the first thousand years of his imprisonment he vowed that he would make rich the man who freed him.  In the second thousand years confinement had made him so angry that he vowed he would kill that man.  Violence and ‘anti-social’ behavior may appear when your True Self has been violently repressed for too long.  They do not mean that your True Self is ‘evil’.  They indicate a need for a complete change of environment and moral code, a search for circumstances that will make easier your self-expression.  You must heed carefully the warning and, if you are not a fool, you will bless the drugs that afforded you such insight into your state of spiritual servitude to false (false to you!) idols and ideals.  See Liber Aleph, 3, 30-35, 104-105, 118.  Also, Emerson’s essay, “Self-Reliance”.<o:p></o:p> 

                The present laws against the use of drugs in all so-called ‘civilized’ countries were passed by people totally ignorant of the nature and effect of the drugs concerned, at the instigation of people who were only too aware of the liberating power of such drugs.  For the same reason do these people disapprove of free sexual intercourse—they know that the catharsis of orgasm also liberates, even if for one moment, the True Self within.  Remember, all ye, that no true God will ever condemn any act of self-expression, even when exaggerated by past repression.  Remember also that all false gods will.<o:p></o:p> 

                The propaganda against drugs is fostered by ‘Black Brethren’ and done by religious organizations, by opportunistic politicians, and by (surprising as it may seem) the trafficants themselves.  The Mafia and other outfits are certainly not interested in relaxation of anti0drug legislation.  All crime syndicates would vanish within ten years if morphine, heroin, cocaine could be freely bought by any adult citizen from any licensed physician.<o:p></o:p> 

                On the subject of the drug-traffic and drug-addiction, readers are advised to consult the pertinent section in Mr. Erle Stanley Gardner’s very interesting The Court of Last Resort, where some hard facts are courageously and uncompromisingly exposed.<o:p></o:p> 

                “They shall not harm ye at all.”  Your True Self is not “evil”.  Of course, it is not “good”, either!  It merely is.  Your conscious will never be harmed by intimacy with it; on the contrary.  It is said that Aleister Crowley died of drug-addiction.  He died in 1947, seventy-two years old, in complete possession of his not inconsiderable mental powers.  He had been taking heroin since his teens, and experimented with practically all known drugs.  He was the first man to postulate their psychoanalytic powers.<o:p></o:p> 

                “The exposure of innocence is a lie.”  One of the main symptoms of infection by a diseased magickal current is confusion in the vehicles.  Sentimentality is thought tinged by emotion, and in such cases the thought is biased and the emotion misleading.  People speak a lot about the innocence of children.  Children are not innocent.  They are merely ignorant.  Ignorance is not innocence.  Innocence consists in being true to oneself, in doing one’s True Will.  The ignorant cannot do this.  Purity consists in keeping everything in its place, and you cannot do this if you don’t know things and if you don’t know their places.  The place of a rigid penis is inside a lubricating vulva, and this, also, is purity.  I am speaking, of course, as a heterosexual.  If you prefer backsides, I will not deny you for it—provided you don’t try to force your attentions on those of a different preference.  And even if you try, I will be relatively lenient with you, for, as Blake siad, you’ll never know what is enough unless you know what is too much, and the way to Knowledge is the Way of Hard Knocks on a Thick Skull.  Everybody is entitled to one mistake.  To err is human.  But to persevere in error is theological. 

(Continued)

(Continued)    

The kings of the earth shall be kings forever: the

slaves shall serve.  

OLD COMMENT 

Yet it does not follow that He (and His) must appear joyous.  They may assume the disguise of sorrow. 

THE NEW COMMENT 

   Again we learn the permanence of the Nature of a Star.  We are not to judge by temporary circumstances, but to penetrate to the True Nature. 

   It has naturally been objected by economists that our Law, in declaring every man and every woman to be a star, reduces society to its elements, and makes hierarchy or even democracy impossible.  The view is superficial.  Each star has a function in its galaxy proper to its own nature.  Much mischief has come from our ignorance in insisting, on the contrary, that each citizen is fit for any and every social duty.  But also our Law teaches that a star often veils itself from its nature.  Thus the vast bulk of humanity is obsessed by an abject fear of freedom; the principal objections hitherto urged against my Law have been those of people who cannot bear to imagine the horrors which would result if they were free to do their own wills.  

(Such people mistake, of course, their repressions for their Wills.)  The sense of sin, shame, self-distrust, this is what makes folk cling to Christianity-slavery.  People believe in a medicine just in so far as it is nasty; the metaphysical root of this idea is in sexual degeneracy of the masochistic type.  Now "the Law is for all"; but such defectives will refuse it, and serve us who are free with a fidelity the more dog-like as the simplicity of our freedom denotes their abjection. 

                Totally wrong.  Only a free man can be a true servant—if he Will to serve.  Such defectives will fight us at every turn, and betray us at every step.  He who is unfaithful to himself cannot help being unfaithful to you.  Who fastens a chain to a slave’s neck must hold the tip in his hand.  The more slaves, the more chain-tips; pretty soon the master is more fettered than the slaves.  This is the state of the ‘Black Brothers’. 

   Even such shallow soapsudmongers as Sir Walter Besant and Mr. James Rice have had an inkling of these ideas.  I quote "Ready-Money Mortiboy", Chapter XXIII: 

   "The big-bearded man stood towering over the children, with his right arm waving them out into the world -- where?  No matter where: somewhere away: somewhere into the good places of the world -- not a boy's heart but was stirred within him: and the brave old English blood rose in them as he spoke, in his deep bass tones, of the worth of a single man in those far-off lands; -- and oration destined to bear fruit in after-days, when the lads, who talk yet with bated breath of the speech and the speaker, shall grow to man's estate. 

   "Dangerous, Dick", said Farmer John.  "What should I do without my labourers?" 

   "Don't be afraid", said Dick.  "There are not ten percent have the pluck to go.  Let us help them, and you shall keep the rest." 

He might have added that the employer would be better off without that percentage of yeast to ferment his infusion of harmless vegetable human. 

   No one is better aware than I am that the Labour Problem has to be settled by practical and not ideal considerations, but in this case the ideal considerations happen to be extremely practical.  The mistake has been in trying to produce a standard article to supply the labour market; it is an error from the point of view of capital and labour alike.  Men should not be taught to read and write unless they exhibit capacity or inclination.  Compulsory education has aided nobody.  It has imposed an unwarrantable constraint on the people it was intended to benefit; it has been asinine presumption on the part of the intellectuals to consider a smattering of mental acquirements of universal benefit.  It is a form of sectarian bigotry.  We should recognize the fact that the vast majority of human beings have no ambition in life beyond mere ease and animal happiness.  We should allow these people to fulfil their destinies without interference.  We should give every opportunity to the ambitious, and thereby establish a class of morally and intellectually superior men and women.  We should have no compunction in utilizing the natural qualities of the bulk of mankind.  We do not insist on trying to train sheep to hunt foxes or lecture on history; we look after their physical well being, and enjoy their wool and mutton.  I this way we shall have a contented class of slaves (Poor ass!  Slaves are never satisfied; only free men are content in their places, provided they are respected as men, and their work recognized.)  who will accept the conditions of existence as they really are, and enjoy life with the quiet wisdom of cattle.  It is our duty to see to it that this class of people lack for nothing.  The patriarchal system is better for all classes than any other; the objections to it come from the abuses of it.  But bad masters have been artificially created by exactly the same blunder as was responsible for the bad servants.  It is essential to teach the masters that each one must discover his own will, and do it.  There is no reason in nature for cut-throat competition.  All this has been explained previously in other connections; here it is only necessary to emphasize the point.  It must be cleanly understood that every man must find his own happiness in a purely personal way.  Our troubles have been caused by the assumption that everybody wanted the same things, and thereby the supply of those things has become artificially limited; even those benefits of which there is an inexhaustible store have been cornered.  For example, fresh air and beautiful scenery.  In a world where everyone did his own will none would lack these things.  In our present society, they have become the luxuries of wealth and leisure, yet they are still accessible to any one who possesses sufficient sense to emancipate himself from the alleged advantages of city life.  We have deliberately trained people to wish for things that they do not really want. 

   It would be easy to elaborate this theme at great length, but I prefer to leave it to be worked out by each reader in the light of his own intelligence, but I wish to call the very particular attention of capitalists and labour leaders to the principles here set forth. 

                You don’t catch flies with vinegar, and I doubt that labour leaders would care to have their sheep openly called such.  Nor is the patriarchal system the best; if so, why not the matriarchal?  The hierarchic system is best, such as Communist Russia has evolved, or armies everywhere, or the old orders of chivalry.  The problem consists, in any case, in keeping class divisions sufficiently fluid.  The ruling class must never become fixed; it must be always ready to demote from itself members of itself that prove themselves unfit to do so.  Otherwise, though it may last centuries, it will go the way of all aristocracies.<o:p></o:p> 

                Readers are invited to consult the following chapters of Liber Aleph on this subject:  31, 32, 33, 39.<o:p></o:p> 

                There is a technical aspect to this verse that should be considered.  “Acceptance of the Law” does not put you automatically in the “ruling class”.  If you are a street-sweeper, you will remain a street-sweeper, unless your True Will is to become something else.  As the Alchemists rudely put it, you must have gold to make gold; you change form your present position in space and time, not form another’s.  Therefore, Initiation does not produce a change of social class; it merely improves the efficiency with which you handle your inherited and acquired qualities, it does not give you new qualities.  You don’t grow a pointed tail, or horns.  You remain what you are.  “I Am That I Am”—and not something else.  You seem to change only to the mind, because it never knew You, or itself, for that matter.  And even the mind, as soon as it calms down (it takes years, in some cases), perceives that all is ever as it was.  Those who were already kings, that is, members of a ruling class—ANY ruling class—become Kings, that is, true rulers.  Those who were slaves become servants—and by serving learn the way to freedom.  Which brings us to the single case in which Initiation may bring an automatic change:  the case of “non”, that is, “nobody,” NEMO—the Master o the Temple.  He may be cast down or lifted up—he may become a “Morning or an Evening Star”.  But this happens, so to speak, effortlessly, as by gravitation.  It is a case apart. In practice, you remain exactly what you are, and any changes you produce in your environment, you produce by your own sweat, under the added handicap that you must fight as an honorable Knight, while slaves, Christians, Orthodox Jews, Buddhists, Mohammedans, etc. may go on fighting as the petty, insane, unclean, lecherous, treacherous, silly idiots that they are.<o:p></o:p> 

   I conclude by quoting four chapters from Liber Aleph which bear on the subject. 

   'j'De Lege Motus. 

   "Consider, my Son, that word in the Call or Key of the Thirty Aethyrs: Behold the Face of your God, the Beginning of Comfort, whose eyes are the Brightness of the Heavens, which provided you for the Government of the Earth, and the Unspeakable Variety!  And Again: let there be no Creature upon her or within her the same.  All her Members let them differ in their Qualities, and let there be no Creature equal with another.  Here also is the voice of true Science, crying aloud that Variation is the Key of Evolution.  Thereunto Art cometh the third, perceiving Beauty in the Harmony of the Diverse.  Know then, o my Son, that all Laws, all ~Systems, all Customs, all Ideals and Standards which tend to produce uniformity, are in direct opposition to Nature's Will to change and to develop through Variety, and are accursed.  Do thou with all thy Might of Manhood strive against these Forces, for they resist Change, which is Life; and thus they are of Death." 

   "De Legibus Contra Motum. 

   "Say not, in thine Haste, that such Stagnations are Unity even as the last Victory of thy Will is Unity.  For thy Will moveth through free Function, according to its particular Nature, to that End of Dissolution of all Complexities, and those Ideals and Standards are Attempts to halt thee on that Way.  Although for thee some certain Ideal be upon thy Path, yet for thy Neighbour it may not be so.  Set all Men a-horseback; thou speedest the Foot-soldier upon his way, indeed; but what hast thou done to the Bird-man?  Thou must have simple Laws and Customs to express the general Will, and so prevent the Tyranny or Violence of a few; but multiply them not!  Now then herewith I will declare unto thee the Limits of the civil Law upon the Rock of the Law of Thelema". 

   "De Necessitate Communi. 

   "Understand first that the Disturbers of the Peace of Mankind do so by Reason of their Ignorance of their own True Wills.  Therefore, as this Wisdom of mine increaseth among Mankind, the false Will to Crime must become constantly more rare.  Also, the exercise of our Freedom will cause Men to be born with less and ever less Affliction from that Dis-ease of Spirit, which breedeth these false Wills.  But, in the While of waiting for this Perfection, thou must by Law assure to every Man a Means of satisfying his bodily and his mental Needs, leaving him free to develop any Super-structure in accordance with his Will, and protecting him from any that may seek to deprive him of these vertebral Rights.  There shall be therefore a Standard of Satisfaction, though it must vary in detail with Race, Climate, and other such Conditions.  And this Standard shall be based upon a large Interpretation of Facts biological, physiological, and the like". 

   "De Fundamentis Civitatis. 

   "Say not, o my Son, that in this Argument I Have set Limits to individual Freedom.  For each Man in this State which I purpose is fulfilling his own true Will by his eager Acquiescence in the Order necessary to the Welfare of all, and therefore of himself also.  But see thou well to it that thou set high the Standard of Satisfaction, and that to every one be a Surplus of Leisure and of Energy, so that, his Will of Self-preservation-being fulfilled by the Performance of his Function in the State, he may devote the Remainder of his Powers to the Satisfaction of the other Parts of his Will.  And because the People are oft times unlearned, not understanding Pleasure, let them be instructed in the Art of Life: to prepare Food palatable and wholesome, each to his own Taste, to make Clothes according to Fancy, with variety of Individuality, and to practice the manifold Crafts of Love.  These Things being first secured, thou mayst afterward lead them into the Heavens of Poesy and Tale, of Music, Painting, and Sculpture, and into the Lore of the Mind Itself, with its insatiable Joy of all Knowledge, Thence let them soar!" 

(Continued)

(Continued)   "Them that seek to entrap thee, to over throw thee, them attack without pity or quarter; and

destroy them utterly.  

 THE OLD COMMENT 

    This shall be attended to. 

THE NEW COMMENT 

   "Ordeals": refer to the Comment on Chapter I, verses 32 seq.  "Traitors": see Liber 418: 1st Aethyer. 

                Also, LXV, I, 37-40, 57-58; ii, 27-29, 33-36, 45-47, 65; v, 3, 8-13, 60-63.<o:p></o:p> 

                Also, Krishna’s speech to Arjuna, in the Introduction to the Bhagavad Gita.<o:p></o:p> 

                Readers must ponder, on the subject of death and killing, that either death is the end of consciousness, in which case it must come naturally to all men, and can ghave no moral significance any more than does rain, or sunshine, or the wind; or death is not the end of consciousness, in which case it still can have no moral significance except to those who believe in heaven and hell and eternal damnation.  Thelemites don’t.<o:p></o:p> 

                Serious students are earnestly invited to ponder William Blake’s most powerful work, “The Marriage of Heaven & Hell”, on the subject of “angels”, “devils” and “damnation”. 

   I quote: -- 

   Mighty, mighty, mighty, mighty; yea, thrice and four times mighty art thou.  He that riseth up against thee shall be thrown down, though thou raise not so much as thy little finger against him.  and he that speaketh evil against thee shall be put to shame, though thy lips utter not the littlest syllable against him.  and he that thinketh evil concerning thee shall be confounded in his thought, although in thy mind arise not the least thought of him.  And they shall be brought into subjection unto thee, and serve thee, though thou willest it not.  And it shall be unto them a grace and a sacrament, and ye shall all sit down together at the supernal banquet, and ye shall feast upon the honey of the gods, and be drunk upon the dew of immortality -- FOR I AM HORUS, THE CROWNED AND CONQUERING CHILD, WHOM THOU KNEWEST NOT! 

I am unique and conqueror. I am not of the slaves that perish. Be they

damned and dead! Amen.  

THE OLD COMMENT 

 <o:p></o:p> 

Continues the curse against the slave-soul.  Amen.  This is of the 4, i.e. should be spelt with 4 letters (the elements). Aleph-Mem-Taw-Shin not Aleph-Mem-nun.  The fifth, who is invisible, is Ayin, 70, the Eye.  Now Aleph-Mem-Taw-Shin, 741 + 70 = 811 = IAO in Greek, and IAO is the Greek form of Yod-He-Vau-He, the synthesis of the 4 elements Aleph-Mem-Taw-Shin.  (This Ayin is perhaps the O in N.O.X., Liber VII, I, 40.) 

 <o:p></o:p> 

THE NEW COMMENT 

 <o:p></o:p> 

   We are to conquer the Illusion, to drive it out.  The slaves that perish are better dead.  They will be reborn into a world where Freedom is the Air of Breath.  So then, in all kindness, the Christians to the Lions! 

   The "Babe in the Egg" is Harpocrates; it is his regular Image. 

   I am not very well satisfied with the old comment on this verse.  It appears rather as if the Amen should be the beginning of a new paragraph altogether.  (That is not so; see the facsimile of the MMSS.)  Amen is evidently a synthesis of the four elements, and the invisible fifth is Spirit.  But Harpocrates, the Babe in the Egg, is Virgo in the Zodiac indeed, but Mercury among the planets.  Mercury has the Winged Helmet and Heels, and the Winged Staff about which Snakes twine, and it is He that Goeth.  Now this letter is Beth whose numeration is 2, and Aleph-Mem-Nun is 91, which added to 2 makes 93.  Amoun is of course Jupiter in his highest Form.  To understand this note fully one must have studied "The Paris Working"; also one must be an initiate of the O.T.O. 

                “I am unique & conqueror.”  This is obvious from the nature of Hadit.  Those who are conscious of being Hadit must be doing their true Wills, ad in such a case they either will find no obstacles in their path, or they will conquer such obstacles as they may find.  “All the world loves a winner”—but only a winner that wins according to Nuit’s rule:  “But always unto me.”  Those who win foully provoke disharmony in themselves and in their surroundings.  As Lincoln said, “You may deceive some of the people all the time, and all the people some of the time, but you can’t deceive all of the people all of the time.”  See Emerson’s essay, “The Oversoul.”<o:p></o:p> 

                “I am not of the slaves that perish.”  This has already been explained, Hadit being Not.<o:p></o:p> 

                “Be they damned”—Be they sent to hell.  Hell, of course, is the Abode of Hadit—the flame that burns in every heart of man.  Also, HELL=H+L+L=65, the Number of Adonai.<o:p></o:p> 

                “& dead”.  “yet therefore is the knowledge of me, the knowledge of death.”  Those who can’t “know Hadit”—which of course is t he same as being known by Hadit, since you ARE Hadit—in life in manifestation, doso when the Serpent finishes eating its own tail.<o:p></o:p> 

                “Amen.”  This is the signature of the sentence the Amen in this case being the same Amen that speaks to the “churches” in Revelations.  This is, of course, one of the pseudonyms, or Magickal Mottoes, of Aiwass, who was the Hierophant in the Past Aeon.  (n the past  Aeon only the Four Elements had been, so to speak, “published”.  The Element of Spirit—Akasha, that “vast, black brooding ocean of death”, was concealed. 

Pity not the fallen! I never knew them. I am not for them. I console not: I

hate the consoled and the consoler!" 

OLD COMMENT 

 <o:p></o:p> 

Hadit has never defiled His purity with the Illusion of Sorrow, etc.  Even love and pity for the fallen is an identification with it (sympathy from sigma-upsilon-nu Pi-alpha-theta-epsilon-iota-nu), and therefore a contamination. 

 <o:p></o:p> 

THE NEW COMMENT 

 <o:p></o:p> 

   It is several times shewn in this Book that 'falling' is in truth impossible.  "All is ever as it was".  To sympathize with the illusion is not only absurd, but tends to perpetuate the false idea.  It is a mistake to 'spoil' a child, or humour a malade imaginaire.  One must, on the contrary, chase away the shadows by lighting a fire, which fire is: Do what thou wilt! 

                Some technical aspects of this verse should be mentioned.  “Hadit never knew them”—Hadit was never manifested in their Ruach—to them he exists only as “Not”.  The consciousness of Hadit is only possible to those whose Ajna has become active, even if for just one moment.  “Hadit consoles not”—Hadit, of course, is the abiding Flame of Life that makes manifestation, even of the “fallen”, possible.  Though they are not conscious of Him, He is in them.  See LXV, ii, 36.  But for the same reason, He “hates” those who console and those who let themselves be consoled.  To fear death is to blaspheme against Life, and your own Spiritual Intuition—Gimel in the Qabalah—turns against you in scorn.  It is for this reason that beggars hate the alms giver, and the alms giver, deep in his heart, despises the beggar.  This is a psychological fact, no matter how much well-intentioned fools may deny or conceal it.  Curses brace your Soul—benedictions put you to sleep.  Does your brother beg your help?  Cast him into the shake pit and laugh at his fear.  He has nothing to fear but his fear.  If he hate you, he would have hated you anyway.  But he would have hated and despised, and now he will hate and respect.  And from respect for one’s neighbour to respect for one’s own self it is a small step.  A man who can stand against you is a man you can lean upon, as said William Gibson, and the author of the Bhagavad Gita before him.<o:p></o:p> 

                It is not with these few well-chosen words that I look for praise form the United Givers Fund, the Salvation Army, and such other illustrious institutions. 

     - Aleister Crowley, The Book of the Law

Anthony Craig <FEENIX43@YAHOO.COM.AU>wrote:  --- "J. Worth" <chi_hurican@yahoo.com> wrote: 

<snip> 

> btw... how did Crowley come by the nick of 'The Great

> Beast anyway?

> 

> J.

His mother told him he was the antichrist. He later took on the name for his role as a 'herald for

a new age'.

> 

Aleister Crowley died on December 1, 1947, a hopeless heroin addict. In the course of his life he

had taken every illegal drug known to mankind, had been a world traveler, a mountain climber, a

prodigious womanizer, a sexual athlete with men, women, children and animals, and the herald for a

new age. He managed to survive his escapades remarkably well, thanks to an iron constitution, but

he had a distressing habit of driving mad anyone who stayed in his company for more than a few

weeks. His numerous wives and mistresses either went raving insane, became alcoholics, drug

addicts, or killed themselves. Only a handful out of dozens of women and men escaped one of these

fates. 

http://dontyson.tripod.com/crowley.html
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I see that you also rely on the yellow press for your information.  
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 Anthony Craig <FEENIX43@YAHOO.COM.AU>wrote:   

I admit it is hard to find an objective appraisal of Crowley. There are either worshipful

commentaries by followers or vehement attacks from the other side. In the interests of fairness

then:

> Aleister Crowley died on December 1, 1947, a hopeless heroin addict. 

Did he or did he not die of a drug overdose? 

pj: 

No...he died of "natural causes" at over 70 years of age.  Junkies basically don't live near that long.  As a matter of fact, the yellow press on his drug addiction is taking old facts and putting them in a modern context (with all the present hysteria about drug use in our society).  He was prescribed cocaine and heroin by his doctor for his malaria (obtained on safari) and asthma in a time when 'addiction' was not even heard of.  Later, he came off the cocaine and heroin, but with the onset of war, the new drugs that were helping him, became unavailable and he turned back to them. 

Anthony:

In the course of his life

> he

> had taken every illegal drug known to mankind, .... a

> prodigious womanizer, a sexual athlete with men, women, children and animals,

Ignoring the hyperbole, is the above accurate? 

pj: 

No...he was bi-sexual in the Victorian Era and was judged harshly in that time.  By today's social mores, it would be a non-interesting item.  And he had a series of lovers in his life (both men and woman) in a serial monogamy (generally) no different from common social practices since the 60s.  But judged by the standards of his time...he was a cad. 

Anthony:

His numerous wives and mistresses either went raving insane, became alcoholics, drug

> addicts, or killed themselves. Only a handful out of dozens of women and men escaped one of

> these

> fates.  

pj: 

As I said above, addiction was simply not a concept at one time.  When his first wife became an alcoholic, he viewed it as moral degeneracy and put her in a pscychiatric asylum.  Other than that, he had devoted students, friends of great stature (e.g. Lady Frieda Harris painted his Tarot Deck...she was the wife of a member of the House of Lords).  Crowley knew that the yellow press would make him a household word...originally, his press was favorable as Egyptology was quite fashionable in the 20s.  With the onset of the repressive movement that would shortly come to fruition (prohibition and films on marijuana driving people crazy), this all turned the other way.  Originally, this didn't bother him and he played into it...he really didn't feel the need to suffer a fool.  But he would come to regret that after squandering his large inheritance (he was a lousy businessman who inherited Crowley Ale) and late in life...and had not the funds to properly prosecute his libel and slander trial...in which he'd lose late in life. 

For a personal note, I have no love nor lack thereof for Crowley.  I neither adulate nor despise him.  He was in my view, a prophet who communicated a profound message...on a par with many great men and women, including Gurdjieff.  Yet, he as all the others, had human flaws as did Gurdjieff, who has his own fair share of yellow press.  And I'm always struck by this knee-jerk tendency in the spiritual community to expect that great voices should be so non-human so that any amount of humanity discovered in their bios, negates their great work. 

Anthony: 

True or false? 

pj: 

As per your assertions, generally, false. 
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Alana Moorman <ALANA.MOORMAN@WATERCORPORATION.COM.AU>wrote:  To: "'StillPoint@yahoogroups.com'" <STILLPOINT@YAHOOGROUPS.COM>

From: Alana Moorman <ALANA.MOORMAN@WATERCORPORATION.COM.AU>

Date: Mon, 8 Jul 2002 08:03:13 +0800

Subject: RE: [StillPoint] Re: Crowley

(BIG SNIP)

Hai wrote:

> Criticizing what others write is useless. Everyone believes what they

> write WHEN they write it - so arguing with others points-of-view is

> usually futile.

> 

      I found this a very useful reminder.  Perhaps if we could all engage with the ideas presented, and not the personalities propounding them, the frequent expressions of negative emotion directed at what are unknown entities may be lessened.  

      As hai has pointed out- the I that is present at the time a post is sent does actually believe what it writes is correct, the only point of view. Arguing with that I is futile- it will, as will any other entity that feels threatened, defend itself.

      Only by examining the ideas can some of the emotion and

identification be taken out of a situation.

      Alana 

