All,

In one of the quieter moments this weekend, something from our conversation this week will find its way into consciousness. Why not play with it? dissect it? try to determine what about it is true and what's not? try and determine why this particular thing surfaced at this time?

Already some of my past adventures as a sojourner in the "astral plane" have been again shown on the screen of my consciousness and several more certainly are in the que. I have questions for Paul. The mind behind "Notes on the nature of the "Astral Plane" " was not a mind lost in imagination. (Actually, Paul, I may only have one question for you.) 

If anyone decides to read some of "A New Model...," please consider reading chapter VIII, Experimental Mysticism.

Steve H., I thought you were looking for a vigorous discussion. Where are you?

Wally

Hi Wally,

93

I'm not certain if you actually asked your question.  Are you asking, was the mind (Crowley) behind writing 'Notes on the Astral Plane' actually lost in imagination?

If that was your question, my answer would be no.  As he says in the essay, a certain symbol was given to someone to skry...a symbol that person had no knowledge of.  And that person came back from the Astral with a correct knowledge of that symbol.  This in the A.'.A.'. is the Neophyte test...leading to advancement to the next Grade of work.  I have taken this test and passed.  And I have now given this test to one other that I personally, carefully prepared in Astral working...and she passed.

But again as I think I talked about in a previous post...the proof, though objective is obtained experientially.  There is no logical argument that can be made.  Though perhaps there is a science (physics) that can explain it.  And I recommend that you follow up with Rick &Iona Miller's work, which I believe I provided a link for...if not, try this:

http://www.geocities.com/nwbotanicals1/index.htm

Or with a bit more brevity, you can try my article that quotes heavily from their work on Bioholography, see Liber Vox Viva Voce vel Video on the following webpage:

http://www.a-m-h-r.org/members/gcl/mass.html
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Paul and all,

There's a local dive bar that's recognized as a truly great place to take friends to for cheeseburgers, fries and beers. There are published reviews of this place available. Somebody could read one of the reviews and then tell me that they had been there, using material from the review to back up their story. But this scheme wouldn't work because no 500 or 1,000 word review could capture the experience of this particular place, so it would quickly become apparent to me that the person was not speaking from a firsthand experience.

And in a similar way, so it is here for me with what we call the astral plane and Crowley. However, Crowley's notes (from Paul's post of 6/11/2003) contain enough of the right kind of detail in the right places to convince me that he had mastered one of the techniques to visit this strange place, by whatever name we call it. 

Skipping for now over much material of interest, we go to the heart of the matter:

"One last observation seems fit. We must not assert the 

"reality" or "objectivity" of an Astral Being on no better 

evidence than the subjective sensation of its independent 

existence. We must insist on proof patient to all 

qualified observers if we are to establish the major 

premiss of Religion: that there exists a Conscious 

Intelligence independent of brain and nerve as we 

know them. If it have also Power, so much the better. 

But we already know of inorganic forces; we have no 

evidence of inorganic conscious Mind. 

"How can the Astral Plane help us here? It is not enough 

to prove, as we easily do, the correspondences between 

Invocation and Apparition. The Master Therion's 

regular test is to write the name of a Force on a 

card, and conceal it; invoke that Force secretly, 

send His pupil on the Astral Plane, and make him 

attribute his vision to some Force. The pupil then 

looks at the card; the Force he has named is that 

written upon it.

"We must exclude coincidence,"

To Paul's credit in his post of 6/13/2003 he says, "I have taken this test and passed.   And I have now given this test to one other that I personally, carefully prepared in Astral working...and she passed."

Ah ha! Something to work with because I, too, have conducted similar tests from -- what I understand from reading Crowley's material -- the same place. But my results were different. I have some ideas why and will mention them, but first, I'd like Paul to comment regarding any perceived unfairness so far in what I've written here. By the way, my comments planned next are not, IMO, particularly negative.

Wally

Hi Wally, 93 I don't perceive any unfairness in what you wrote.  You seem first to assert that what Crowley has written seems authentic (he's actually been to the bar and had a cheesburger) and that he's not regurgitating fluff like many newagers like to do.  Then you note my claim.  Next you come up with an interesting assertion in that you tried the same experiment after reading Crowley's material and came up with different results (failed?). And I would expect you to fail as the training is a bit more rigorous than something that you're going to learn in a single weekend...quite a bit more rigorous. But even though my assumption that you've failed seems credible, this is only in light of another assumption...that you've not done astral work before...and that you have no training in the Qabalah nor in banishing.  If I'm wrong in this...then I'll need to know either how things were different for you or what went wrong.  So you'll need to share more details about your experiment. 93/93 pj

Paul,

Possible title for an article on esotericism: "Eating Cheeseburgers and Drinking Beer at Crowley's Bar."

Anyway, during 1987 and 1988, I traveled enough in the astral plane to speak with confidence in any venue I choose to regarding my experiences in this interesting and bizarre place. Your assumptions, Paul, should be evaluated with this claim in mind.

More or less trying to staying with my dive bar analogy, there are several doors through which one may enter the bar (or the astral plane), and once there people will have different experiences. You and a friend may spend the evening discussing politics, while I may spend it staring at the barmaid's ass. Nevertheless, there will still be some common perceptions. Should we talk later, we both might say the guy with the hacking cigarette cough was pretty disturbing or that the place looks like it hasn't been dusted in twenty years. 

The doorway I used to enter the astral plane was one it appears Crowley approved of. I used a meditative technique. There are obviously many others doors including the use of various substances. I suppose one could even break in through whatever the astral equivalent of a locked bathroom window might be. Jung had his method. Ouspensky several. Blavatsky had Ledbetter for a guide.

What are the signs -- the hacking coughs of the smokers -- that tell me I was in the same place as Crowley (and you)? The first big one for me is when he starts a thought by saying, "The Astral Plane -- real or imaginary -- is a danger to anybody who [....]"  Yeah, I know! Big time! The world of spiritual seekers is littered with people who ventured into this strange place and failed to figure it out. EJ Gold called them the spiritual walking wounded. I went through some tough times and clearly understand from experience the greater point they make.

The next big sign for me -- this time, the twenty years of dust -- is that Crowley describes a place that seems so real that you need objective tests to determine whether it's real or imaginary. The perception that things are real in this place is so palpable that the larger surprise to one would be that the objective test comes up negative.

Do I need to present more evidence of the possibility of a common experience? I think not. So, I'll give you your claims. In fact, I believe them true -- I'll explain why later. Will you give me my claim of having traveled in what is generally called the astral plane? Otherwise there would be no point in discussing my experience in trying to use objective tests to assess the nature of the astral plane. I assume you will grant me this request, but the question it seems must be asked.

A couple of final points. Even Crowley indicates is fair to use tests in the endeavor to test one's experience in the astral plane. And suggesting that one must have specific experience in the Qabalah or in banishing (whatever the hell that means) is, IMO, of the nature of tossing out the red herring.

Wally 

Hi Wally, 93 It seems to me that yes, you've been to the bar several times...sometimes sat at one of the tables, sometimes sat at the bar...sometimes rented the party room in back and were friends with the chef...so you hung out at the kitchen door. So now I'm confused as to what you found flawed in your original post here.  Because you perfectly described a certain part of the validation test that I hadn't fully understood for some time...I passed the test but doubted myself on it. Even my student failed the test the first time...but really passed, only remembering seeing the bar on the first floor instead of the 2nd floor...sotospeak...I made her do it again and she got it right. Yes, there are many ways into the Astral...and drugs and other shamanic techniques can get you there.  But the QBL provides the only system of correspondences that can objectively prove this as far as I know.  If there is another way, I'd be real curious to hear about it. The QBL also provides the only certain way to avoid astral obsession and possession as well as preventing the spirits on the various astral planes from giving false information and fucking with you in other ways...down to just being plain mischeivous or deceptive. 93/93 pj

Paul,

Here are the accounts of three experiments of mine.

One evening almost thirty years ago, a coworker and I were taking a break. Besides being coworkers we were friends with a shared interest in the occult and things strange. We had made up a small deck of cards, five, each with its own symbol, and once in a while we would try to see if one of us could "send" the symbol from a randomly selected card to the other person. We had tried this at least a half dozen times with no success. I recall that this night as usual we were sitting in my office with our feet up on the desk, smoking and discussing some problem on the shop floor when my friend took the cards from a drawer and mixed them up. I could see him look at the first card, and I sensed what it was and told him. I was correct. He mixed the cards again, and again, I sensed or felt what the card was and was one more time correct. The situation was now starting to feel strange for me, not that I'd never gotten two in a row but this was different. The run continued on with me never doubting what symbol he was seeing and sending. At about six correct, I could sense that he was becoming tense. At about eight correct, tense would be an understatement. After a few more, he, visibly shaken, stopped and put the cards away. I felt as though the hairs on the back of my neck were standing straight up. We were both shaken. We never tried this experiment again, and we never talked seriously about the event although we did make a few jokes about what had gone on.

About thirteen or fourteen years later, I'm sitting at what appears to be a picnic table with a Yoda-like fellow who writes something on a yellow legal pad and hands it to me. Using only eight words, he sums up my past life, my present life, and tells me what I need to watch out for in my future life. He is dead on. His analysis is perfect. The encounter with this person is as real as any other interaction with any other person in my life, but it has taken place in what we call the astral plane. I visit him one more time. That visit also felt real although all we did was telepathically shoot the breeze. About two months later, I drive 235 miles to a specific place to totally convince myself that the entrance to the torch lighted cave where these visits took place was not in fact hidden under a certain pile of brush at the base of an old river bank.

I close my eyes and place five cards face up on a the kitchen table. In another room, using my protocol for entering the astral plane, I do so. Now I can see the cards. A little later, I reenter the kitchen to see how well the test worked. Not well. Close, but not good enough. A few days later, I've managed to convince myself that the experiment really did work fairly well. Maybe I didn't see the five of spades, but there was a five and there were two spades. So it goes. Finally it dawns on me that a test using only one card and then writing down what I saw before reentering the kitchen is the only way to conduct a fair test. The test fails. A second test fails. How is it possible that the card was a seven of hearts because I saw the Queen of clubs as plain as day? Another test fails. Ah ha! It just seems real. There is no astral plane, I conclude. But I also conclude that the interior of our minds is a place stranger than the astral plane could ever be because it can include the astral plane and its strange manifestations. This is deep shit if you think about it and much deeper yet if you've actually wandered the astral plane.

But what about the business with my friend and the cards? I dunno. My guess is that sometimes "connected" people can share parts of their consciousness, like the way married couples do but only more so. This could account for the success you had with your student and you teacher with you. Lots of stuff here for all of us to ponder, me thinks.

Wally

Hi Wally, 93 My take on your first experience is that it seems a brilliant display of telepathy.  You obviously have a close relationship with this buddy.  The second is astral and you seem to have connected with someone who's purpose was to teach you.  Your account is similar to those that Blavatsky and Crowley have made in their contacts with Secret Chiefs. The third is the conundrum and where I think you've made a mistake.  You went to the astral plane to get to the material plane...mixing the planes.  In the astral, you saw the Queen of Clubs (Queen of Wands in the Holy Tarot).  What was that symbol to teach you?...what was that spirit to inform you of?  All you proved that day was that the astral and the material are not the same plane. There's a bit of an old zen story connected to this: A master goes on a journey, 10 years in duration. During that time, his disciple learns how to walk on water. When the master returns, the disciple shows off his skill at crossing the river and describes the 10 years it took to learn to do this. And the master laughs and says:  "I could've shown you how to cross the river in 10 minutes...I would've rented a boat." === Now a real test for the astral...take a symbol that you know nothing about...skry it...bring back whatever information you obtain about it...present that to someone who knows something about that symbol...if what you've found agrees with the true nature of the symbol...you've proven your skill at the astral plane. The Neophyte of Our Order is trained for this test by skrying the 44 sigils of Liber CCXXXI. 93/93 pj

