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This page is reserved for Official Pronouncements by the Chancellor
of the A\ A\ ]

Persons wishing for information, assistance, further
interpretation, etc., are requested to communicate with

THE CHANCELLOR OF THE A\ A\
c/o THE EQUINOX,
3 Great James Street,
W.C.
Telephone: CITY 8987,
or to call at that address by appointment. A representative
will be there to meet them.

THE Chancellor of the A\ A\ considers it desirable to
make a brief statement of the financial position, as the time
has now arrived to make an effort to spread the knowledge
to the ends of the earth. The expenses of the propaganda
are roughly estimated as follows—

Maintenance of Temple, and service. . £200 p.a.
Publications . . . . . . .  £200pa.
Advertising, electrical expenses, etc. . . £200 p.a.
Maintenance of an Hermitage where poor
Brethren may make retirements . . £200 p.a.
_£800 pa._

As in the past, the persons responsible for the movement
will give the whole of their time and energy, as well as their
worldy wealth, to the service of the A\ A\

Unfortunately, the sums at their disposal do not at
present suffice for the contemplated advance, and the Chan-
cellor consequently appeals for assistance to those who have
found in the instructions of the A\ A\ a sure means to
the end they sought. All moneys received will be applied
solely for the purpose of aiding those who have not yet
entered the circle of the light.
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Owing to the unnecessary strain thrown upon Neophytes
by unprepared persons totally ignorant of the groundwork
taking the Oath of a Probationer, the Imperator of A\ A\ |
under the seal and by the authority of V.V.V.V.V.; ordains
that every person wishing to become a Probationer of A\ A\
must first pass three months as a Student of the Mysteries.

He must possess the following books:—

I.

@ »

NSk

I0.
II.
I2.

13.

14.

The EQUINOX, from No. 1 to the present number.

“Raja Yoga,” by Swami Vivekananda.

“The Shiva Sanhita,” or “The Hathayoga
Pradipika.”

“Konx Om Pax.”

“The Spiritual Guide,” by Miguel de Molinos.

“777.7

“Rituel et Dogme de la haute Magie,” par Eliphaz
Levi, or its translation, by A. E. Waite.

“The Goetia of the Lemegeton of Solomon the
King.”

“Tannhiuser” by A. Crowley.

“The Sword of Song,” by A. Crowley.

“Time,” by A. Crowley.

“Eleusis,” by A. Crowley.

[These last four items are to be found in his
Collected Works.]

“The Book of the Sacred Magic of Abra-melin
the Mage.”

The Tao Teh King and the Writings of Kwang Tzu
(Sacred Books of the East, Vols. XXXIX, XL.)

An examination in these books will be made. The Student
is expected to show a thorough acquaintance with them, but
not necessarily to understand them in any deeper sense. On
passing the examination he may be admitted to the grade of
Probationer.
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Probationers are reminded that the object of Probations
and Ordeals 1s one: namely, to select Adepts. But the
method appears twofold: (1) to fortify the fit; (i1) to eliminate
the unfit.

The Chancellor of the A\ A\ views without satisfaction
the practice of Probationers working together. A Probationer
should work with his Neophyte, or alone. Breach of this rule
may prove a bar to advancement.
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ILN.R. L
BRITISH SECTION OF THE
ORDER OF ORIENTAL TEMPLARS
O.T.0.

M\ M\ M\

[The Premonstrator of the A\ A\ permits it to be
known that there is not at present any necessary incom-
patibility between the A\ A\ and the O. T. O. and
M\ M\ M\ | and allows membership of the same as a
valuable preliminary training,]






ORDER OF ORIENTAL TEMPLARS

MYSTERIA MYSTICA MAXIMA
PREAMBLE

DURING the last twenty-five years, constantly increasing
numbers of earnest people and seekers after truth have been
turning their attention to the study of the hidden laws of
Nature.

The growth of interest in these matters has been simply
marvellous. Numberless societies, associations, orders,
groups, etc., etc., have been founded in all parts of the
civilized world, all and each following some line of occult
study.

While all these newly organized associations do some good
in preparing the minds of thoughtful people for their
eventually becoming genuine disciples of the One Truth, yet
there is but ONE ancient organization of Mystics which
shows to the student a Royal Road to discover the One
Truth. This organization has permitted the formation of the
body known as the “ANCIENT ORDER OF ORIENTAL
TEMPLARS.” It is a modern School of Magi. Like
the ancient Schools of Magi it derived its knowledge from
Egypt and Chaldea. This knowledge is never revealed to
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the profane, for it gives immense power for either good or evil
to its POSSEsSors.

It is recorded in symbol, parable and allegory, requiring a
Key for its interpretation.

The symbols of Freemasonry were originally derived from
the more ancient mysteries, as all who have travelled the
burning sands know. The ritual and ceremonies, signs and
passwords have been preserved with great fidelity: but the Real
Key has been long lost to the crowds who have been initiated,
advanced and raised in Masonry.

The KEY to this knowledge can, however, be placed within
the reach of all those who unselfishly desire, study and work for
its possession.

The Symbols of Ancient Masonry, the Sacred Art of the
Ancient Chemi (Egyptians), and Homer’s Golden Chain are but
different aspects of the One Great Mystery. They represent
but different degrees of initiation. By the Right Use of the
“Key” alone the “Master Word” can be found.

In order to afford genuine seckers after Hermetic Truth
some information on the aims of the Ancient Order of Oriental
Templars, we now print the preliminary instruction issued by
the Fratres of this Order.

FIRST INSTRUCTION
To all whom it may concern—

Let it be known that there exists, unknown to the great
crowd, a very ancient order of sages, whose object is the
amelioration and spiritual elevation of mankind, by means of
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conquering error, and aiding men and women in their efforts
of attaining the power of recognizing the truth. This order
has existed already in the most remote and prehistoric times;
and it has manifested its activity secretly and openly in the
world under different names and in various forms; it has
caused social and political revolutions, and proved to be the
rock of salvation in times of danger and misfortune. It has
always upheld the banner of freedom against tyranny, in
whatever shape this appeared, whether as clerical or political,
or social despotism or oppression of any kind. To this secret
order every wise and spiritually enlightened person belongs by
right of his or her nature; because they all, even if they are
personally unknown to each other, are one in their purpose
and object, and they all work under the guidance of the one
light of truth. Into this sacred society no one can be
admitted by another, unless he has the power to enter it him-
self by virtue of his own interior illumination: neither can any
one, after he has once entered, be expelled, unless he should
expel himself by becoming unfaithful to his principles, and
forget again the truths which he has learned by his own
experience.

All this is known to every enlightened person; but it is
known only to few that there exists also an external, visible
organization of such men and women who, having themselves
found the path to real self-knowledge, are willing to give to
others, desirous of entering that path, the benefit of their
experience and to act as spiritual guides to those who are
willing to be guided. As a matter of course, those persons who
are already sufficiently spiritually developed to enter into
conscious communion with the great spiritual brotherhood
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will be taught directly by the spirit of wisdom; but those who
still need external advice and support will find this in the
external organization of that society. In regard to the spiritual
aspect of this secret order, one of the Brothers says—

“Our community has existed ever since the first day of
creation when the gods spoke the divine command: ‘Let
there be light!” and it will continue to exist till the end of
time. It 1s the Society of the Children of Light, who live
in the light and have attained immortality therein. In our
school we are instructed directly by Divine Wisdom, the
Celestial Bride, whose will is free and who selects as her
disciples those who are devoted to her. The mysteries which
we are taught embrace everything that can possibly be known
in regard to God, Nature and Man. Every sage that ever
existed in the world has graduated at our school; for without
wisdom no man can be wise. We all study only one book,
the Book of Nature, in which the keys to all secrets are con-
tained, and we follow the only possible method in studying it,
that of experience. Our place of meeting is the Temple of
the Holy Spirit pervading the universe; easily to be found
by the elect, but for ever hidden from the eyes of the vulgar.
Our secrets cannot be sold for money, but we give them free to
every one capable to receive them.”

As to the external organization of that society, it will
be necessary to give a glance at its history, which has been
one and the same in all. Whenever that spiritual society
manifested itself on the outward plane and appeared in the
world, it consisted at its beginning of a few able and en-
lightened people, forming a nucleus around which others were
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attracted. But invariably, the more such a society grew in
numbers, the more became attracted to its elements, such as
were not able to understand or follow its principles; people
who joined it for the purpose of gratifying their own ambition
or for making the society serve their own ends obtained the
majority over those that were pure. Thereupon the healthy
portion of it retired from the field and continued their
benevolent work in secrecy, while the remaining portion
became diseased and disrupted, and sooner or later died
disgraced and profaned. For the Spirit had departed from
them.

For this reason the external organization of which we
speak has resolved not to reveal its name or place to the
vulgar. Furthermore, for the same reason, the names of the
teachers and members of this society shall remain unknown,
except to such as are intimately associated with them in their
common work. If it is said that in this way the society will
gain only few members, it may be answered that our society
has a spiritual head, and that those who are worthy of being
admitted will be guided to it by means of their intuition;
while those who have no intuition are not ripe for it and not
needed. It is better to have only a comparatively small
number of capable members than a great many useless
ones.

From the above it will be clear that the first and most
necessary acquirement of the new disciple is that he will keep
silent in regard to all that concerns the society to which he is
admitted. Not that there is anything in that Society which
needs to be afraid of being known to the virtuous and good;
but it is not necessary that things which are elevated and
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sacred should be exposed to the gaze of the vulgar, and be
bespattered by them with mud. This would only impede the
society in its work.

Another necessary requirement is mutual confidence be-
tween the teacher and the disciple; because a disciple who
has no faith in his master cannot be taught or guided by
him. There may be things which will appear strange, and
for which no reasons can be given to the beginner; but when
the disciple has attained to a certain state of development all
will be clear to him or her. The confidence which is required
will also be of little service if it is only of a short duration.
The way of development of the soul, which leads to the
awakening of the inner senses, is slow, and without patience
and fortitude nothing will be accomplished.

From all this it follows as a matter of course that the next
requisite is obedience. The purpose of the disciple is to obtain
the mastery over his own lower self, and for this reason he must
not submit himself to the will of his lower nature, but follow
the will of that higher nature, which he does not yet know, but
which he desires to find. In obeying the will of the master,
instead of following the one which he believes to be his own,
but which is in reality only that of his lower nature, he obeys
the will of his own higher nature with which his master is
associated for the purpose of aiding the disciple in attaining the
conquest over himself. The conquest of the higher self over
the lower self means the victory of the divine consciousness in
man over that which in him is earthly and animal. Its objectis a
realization of true manhood and womanhood, and the
attainment of conscious immortality in the realization of the
highest state of existence in perfection.
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These few preliminary remarks may be sufficient for those
who desire information concerning our order; to those who feel
themselves capable to apply for admission, further instructions
will be given.

Address all communications to The Registrar, M\ M\ M\ |
c/o THE EQUINOX, 3 Great James Street, Bedford Row, W.C.

THE FOLLOWING
DISCOURSE

(Translated from the original French)

Was lately pronounced at Brunswick (Lower Saxony) where
PRINCE . . . . . . . . . . .15 GRAND MASTER
of M., by COUNT T, at the Initiation of his Son.

“I congratulate you on your admission into the most
ancient, and perhaps the most respectable, society in the
universe. To you the mysteries of M. are about to be
revealed, and so bright a sun never shed lustre on your
eyes. In this awful moment, when prostrate at this holy
altar, do you not shudder at every crime, and have you not
confidence in every virtue? May this reflection inspire you
with noble sentiments; may you be penetrated with a religious
abhorrence of every vice that degrades human nature; and
may you feel the elevation of soul which scorns a dishonour-
able action, and ever invites to the practice of piety and
virtue.

“These are the wishes of a father and a brother conjoined.
Of you the greatest hopes are raised; let not our ex-
pectations be deceived. You are the son of a M. who glories in
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the profession; and for your zeal and attachment, your silence
and good conduct, your father has already pledged his
honour.

“You are now, as a member of this illustrious order,
introduced a subject of a new country, whose extent is
boundless. Pictures are opened to your view, wherein true
patriotism is exemplified in glowing colours, and a series of
transactions recorded, which the rude hand of Time can never
erase. The obligations which influenced the first Brutus and
Manilus to sacrifice their children to the love of their country
are not more sacred than those which bind me to support the
honour and reputation of this venerable order.

“This moment, my son, you owe to me a second birth;
should your conduct in life correspond with the principles of
M., my remaining years will pass away with pleasure and
satisfaction.  Observe the great example of our ancient
masters, peruse our history and our constitutions. The best,
the most humane, the bravest, and most civilized of men have
been our patrons. Though the vulgar are strangers to our
works, the greatest geniuses have sprung from our order.
The most illustrious characters on earth have laid the
foundation of their most amiable qualities in M. The wisest
of princes, SOLOMON, planned our institution by raising a
temple to the Eternal and Supreme Ruler of the Universe.

“Swear, my son, that you will be a true and faithful M.
Know, from this moment, that I centre the affection of a
parent in the name of a brother and a friend. May your
heart be susceptible of love and esteem, and may you burn
with the same zeal your father possesses. Convince the
world, by your new allegiance, you are deserving our favours,
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and never forget the ties which bind you to honour and to
justice.

“View not with indifference the extensive connections you
have formed, but let universal benevolence regulate your
conduct. Exert your abilities in the service of your king and
your country, and deem the knowledge you have this day
attained the happiest acquisition of your life.

“Recall to memory the ceremony of your initiation; learn to
bridle your tongue and to govern your passions: and ere long
you will have occasion to say: ‘In becoming a M., I truly
became the man; and while I breathe will never disgrace a
jewel that kings may prize.’

“If T live, my son, to reap the fruits of this day’s labour, my
happiness will be complete. I will meet death without terror,
close my eyes in peace, and expire without a groan, in the arms
of a virtuous and worthy M.”

XV



NOTE OUR NEW ADDRESS

33 Avenue Studios
South Kensington

London, S.W.



THE EQUINOX



The Editor will be glad to consider
contributions and to return such as are
unacceptable if stamps are enclosed for
the purpose.



THE EQUINOX

THE OFFICIALL. ORGAN OF THE A\ A\
THE REVIEW OF SCIENTIFIC ILLUMINISM

EDITED BY SOROR VIRAKAM
SUB-EDITOR: FRA. LAMPADA TRADAM

An VIII VoL.I.  No. VIIIL. Oina

SEPTEMBER MCMXII

O.S.

“THE METHOD OF SCIENCE—THE AIM OF RELIGION”

WIELAND & CO.
3 GREAT JAMES STREET, GRAY’S INN
LONDON, W.C.

Pages 49-96 of this Volume printed by
the Atheneum Press; the remainder by
Richard Clay & Sons, Limited,
London and Bungay



Boring but necessary legal stuff etc.

(c) Ordo Templi Orientis
JAF Box 7666

New York NY 1or16 USA
WWWw.0t0.org

Original key entry and proofreading
by W.E. Heidrick, Treasurer-General O.T.0.
and others.

Further proofing and formatting
by Frater T'S.
for Celephais Press

This edition may be freely distributed unmodified
provided no charge other than reasonable costs of media
and transmission / postage (where applicable) is made.
Not for commercia or ‘shareware’ distribution.



CONTENTS

EDITORIAL

OEAHMA. A TONE-TESTAMENT. BY LEILA WADDELLL

THREE POEMS. By VICTOR B. NEUBURG

THE TEMPLE OF SOLOMON THE KING (Continued)

HIS SECRET SIN

LONG ODDS

DOCTOR BOB. A SKETCH BY MARY D’ESTE AND ALEISTER CROWLEY

THE WOODCUTTER

LA FOIRE. By BARBEY DE ROCHECHOUART.

PROFESSOR ZIRCON

A BRIEF ABSTRACT OF THE SYMBOLIC REPRESENTATION
OF THE UNIVERSE DERIVED BY DOCTOR JOHN DEE
THROUGH THE SKRYING OF SIR EDWARD KELLY.
PART II. THE FORTY-EIGHT CALLS.

STEPNEY

THE TELL-TALE HEART. ADAPTED FROM THE STORY OF
E. A. POE. BY ALEISTER CROWLEY.

SORITES

A DESCRIPTION OF THE CARDS OF THE TAROT, WITH
THEIR ATTRIBUTIONS; INCLUDING A METHOD OF
DIVINATION BY THEIR USE

ON—ON—“POET”

ELDER EEL

THE SPADGER

TO PERSIS

WAITE’S WET OR THE BACKSLIDER’S RETURN

MY CRAPULOUS CONTEMPORARIES. NO. VI. AN OBITUARY

THE NEW EVELYN HOPE

REVIEWS

LIST OF ILLUSTRATIONS

THE SPHINX (PORTRAIT OF MISS WADDELL).
A VISION OF GOLGOTHA (THE CRUCIFIXION OF FRA. P.)
THE COMPLETE SYMBOL OF THE TAROT

PAGE
xxiii
XXVil
XXXVl

49
61
63
79
89
o1

99
129

131
142

143
211
215
230
231
233
243
250
253

FACING PAGE
xXxxiil
32
145

xxi






EDITORIAL

[LOVE! Dear Readers, have you ever thought what a
wonderful thing love is? What would life be without love?
A desert! There would be no #ue happiness without love.

And yet we must admit that love is in some ways a great
danger. We must remember that many great teachers have
forbidden it. What did the great Buddha say to Ananda?
“Beware of women, Ananda!” “But Lord, they are subtle
of speech!” “Don’t speak to them, Ananda!” “But, Lord,
suppose they speak to us?” “Keep wide awake, Ananda!”

Think of Paul’s contemptuous permission, “It is better
to marry than to burn”—it is easy to see that Paul had
never been married!—and of his Master’s plain prohibition
of anything of the sort.

If our own Beloved Lord and Teacher does not join the
band, it is (may I suggest with all humility?) because He
wants us to be strong enough to manage our own affairs
without resorting to the extreme of prohibition.

But it is hard upon the weak. Think of A, who left
the noblest and the most exalted pursuits for a baser love, a
love in a boarding-house in Hoxton, a love with spectacles
and elastic-sided boots; think of B, who married (on her
holiday as a maid-of-all-work in Bayswater) a forty-pfenning
fly-by-night from Hamburg, who cockolded him openly in
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the streets of Venice, and nearly sobbed the station into the
lagoon as she was torn shrieking from her favourite gondolier
by the girls she was supposed to be chaperoning; think of C,
who forgot the heavenly choir for the earthly, and of D, who
was last seen in Naples being sick out of a window on the
second floor; think of E, who married a girl named Ethel
Maud, reaping in himself that recompense of his error which
was meet; think of F, who might have performed the
Operation of the Sacred Magic of Abra-melin the Mage, and
has taken up Goat Golf instead; think of G, who went ashore
once too often, and was caught by a girl named Alphonsina
Nectarine Stubbs; think of H, who had to shave off the
loveliest red beard to show what a strong chin he really had;
think of I—no! that isn’t grammar—think of Me!

My catalogue need not stop there, but it shall. Against all
this what have we to urge but the awful example of J, who
wanted to store up Ojas, and went off his K — nut?

No, dear readers, love is not all that it’s cracked up to be.
It’s a good boy to have to answer the bell, but it’s a bad
packing-house when you’re the pig!

Love is like champagne. You must drink it quickly; and
if you keep it corked up too long, you find it has gone flat. It is
a fine pick-me-up; but champagne all day is nastier than
skilly.

FRATER PERDURABO is a wise man. He never
says “Keep off the drink!” If you cannot drink soberly and
decently you are not fit. If you can be your own master in
the matter of love, you may perhaps master The Great
Magician in the end. But if your Great Work means so
little to you that the first frou-frou unsettles you, and the
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Perfume and the Vision mean no more than a whiff of
patchouli and a glimpse of an open-work silk stocking—well,
you’re not the sort that was ever likely to do much good for
the next few billion incarnations!

I could write on love for hours; but will conclude with only
one other bit of advice—Don’t marry a nigger!

By inadvertence two of the Official A\ A\ publications in
No. VII were called Liber Tau. The Book DCCCXXXI,
formerly called Vesza, will therefore be called Liber Iod instead
of Tau.

The lady who stole Mr. Crowley’s Aldine Catullus is
hereby warned that she is known, and had better return it
before trouble arises. Macha putida, redde codicillos.

It is also hoped to secure at the mystic term in respect of
known dedications sacramentally in fine a mystery-poem by
our friend and co-disciple, restored and redeemed, Arthur
Edward Waite. It is intituled, Epopr Istrarsis—Part 1, “St.
Leger’s Eve”; Part II, “Moral Certainty”; Part III, “The
Great Oath”; Part IV, “First Paces on the Path”; Part V,
“Three spheres of Gold”; Part VI, “The Initiate’s Pledge”;
Part VII, “Beneath the Seat”; Part VIII, “The Maker of the
Book”; Part IX, “Some Sixty-fold”; Part X, “The Bier”;
Part XI, “The Bier” (continued); Part XII, “The Bier”
(continued); Part XIII, “Blue Robes”; Part XIV, “The Dark
Night”; Part XV, “Before the Accusers”; Part XVI,
“The Assessor”; Part XVII, “Forte bobor tendas”; Part
XVIII, “Aum sweet Aum!” Part XIX, “Welcome! The
Allocution of Maria.”
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We must record our thanks to the noble generosity of
many of our readers, which has enabled us to carry on the
work of making known this clear description of The Path,
given to us by the A\ A\ , which has so helped us all to enter
and pursue that Path.

At Christmas we shall move to new premises. Notice will
be sent by post to subscribers in due course.
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HOMAGE PRELIMINARY

LLIFE that is lost in dullard
Dream of the senses, go!
Life, by the soul fair-coloured,

Thy valiant trumpets blow!

Far from the world where love 1s lust,
And work 1s pain, and wealth is dust,
Rise on the wings of love, and soar

To the sun’s self, the eternal shore
Where flaming streamers soar and roll,
Angels to guard its secret soul,

The Garden where my love and |

May walk to all eternity.

Who dares to force the fiery gate

May win our world inviolate.

Children whose hearts are passionate;
Maidens whose flesh is fair and fain,
And men whose souls no senses stain,
Come! These mad miles of flame of ours
Are cool as springs and fresh as flowers.
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And thou, sole star in my black firmament!
Thou, night that wraps me close, thou, moon that
glimmers
Chaste, yet embraced, serenest element
Lapping my life as the sea laps a swimmer’s;
Thou. by whose strength and purity and love
I leave this land, attain to the above,

Come thou rose-red, break on my soul like dawn
And gild my peaks, and bid their fountains flow;

For in thine absence all their life withdrawn
Congealed my being to a sterile snow,

Snow fallen from some accursed star to ban

All the high hope and heritage of man.

Come thou, a gleaming goddess of pure pearl,
Price of mine homage to the great glad god!
Come, saint and satyr praise alike the girl
Who to my whole life put the period
Of all fulfilment, whose prophetic breath
Girds me with life, and garlands me with death.

Come, be thy magic in the rime and rhythm,
Until the sea sways to the tender tune,
And the winds whisper, and the leaves wave with them,
The leaves wherethrough we look upon the moon,
So that men hear me of the world within
Secure from sorrow, sanctified from sin.



HOMAGE PRELIMINARY

The world of stranger deities and loves
Than haunted Ida, or were hidden in
The Cretan bowers, the Eleusinian groves,
A world that trembles on thy violin,
Eager to be—and then the curtain drops
Just as the music, with my heart’s pulse, stops.

Nay! To this world of ours they shall not reach.
My rimes are shadows dancing in the breeze

By moonlight; there is no delight in speech
Such as the silence of our own heart’s ease;

But even thy shadow is itself a sun

To the bleak universe of Everyone.

Then open sesame! The fairy cavern

Of gold and gems, strange land of misty truth
As witches’ eyes in a polluted tavern

Glow with the vampire vanity of youth
Stolen from maids, so let thine own eyes shine
In this fantastic mystery of thine!

Thine eyes are love and truth and loyalty;
Thine eyes are mystery unveiled to one.
L.et them ray forth incarnate deity
Fit to assoil the eclipse-attainted sun!
Let them point still my weather-beaten soul
Infallibly the pathway of the pole!
ALEISTER CROWLEY.
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THREE POEMS

By VICTOR B. NEUBURG






THE WAY

PALE yellow moon, and pale green grass,
Oh, have ye seen Diana pass?

And are ye pale for longing or love,
Palest green grass, pale moon above?

Pale yellow moon, before the dawn,
Palest green grass,
Oh, have ye seen Diana pass
Over the lawn?

Soft-noted nightingales I love,

With the earth below, and the moon above,
And the rippling river singing slowly
Under the stars serene and holy.

Great staring moon before the dawn,
Shining young grass,
Oh, have ye heard Diana pass
Over the lawn?

Oh, dimpling river, murmuring slowly

Under the starlight pale, and holy,

Oh, little green grasshoppers chirring, chirring,
What have ye seen in the bright night stirring?
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THE EQUINOX

Young moon chaste before the dawn,
Softest young grass,
Oh, have ye seen Diana pass
Over the lawn?

Oh, little green grasshoppers sleepily chirring,
Have ye seen aught in the bright night stirring?
Palest moon, and pale green grass,

Have ye heard, have ye heard Diana pass?

Bright moon, virgin before the dawn,
Listening grass,
Oh, have ye heard Diana pass
Over the lawn?



APICTURE

THE slim brown fingers kiss the viol-strings,
Dark, narrow eyes pierce to the soul within;
What slow enchanted joy reverie brings
To him, the lover of the violin;
Sorrow or joy: or saintliness or sin
T'o him are one, if only he may win
Unto the heart, the hidden heart that sings
What grave old histories, what mysterious things!

So there he squats to find the hidden flaw
In the dark doorway. God! I see him yet
With aweless face that yet reflects the awe
Of something greater than the music’s fret;
On the dark soul within his thoughts are set;
No hope, no fear, no anguish, no regret,
But only wonder at some secret Law
That holds the sounds; he squats upon the straw.

Under that grave, blue sky no thing he sees:
The swift chameleon market-place; the white
Stern pillars of the churches; murmuries
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That float on the summer air; the hot delight,
Awaken no response; only the might
Of the shy poesie that enchants the night

He cares to love; the eerie palaces

Where the soul finds forbidden harmonies.

Oh! Now his eyes dance up to meet the sun;
Curious, he peers into the hurtling air:
Oh! all his spirit follows, slim and fair;
The spears of light attract him: it is done;
The flaw is found; he bends again, to shun
The summer-heat: see! the swift fingers run
Like spiders o’er the strings: [.ook! it is bare,
The flaw: and he has found what godhead there!



A VALLEY SONG

OVER the hills the shadows creep,
Like dreams across the sleep of lovers;
And through their golden, satiate sleep,
Singing, the skylark hovers.

His lyric gold the skylark spills
As over the bare, green hills he hovers;
The space betwixt love’s breasts he fills
With songs from the hearts of lovers.

The shadows move across the green,
Slowly, over the grass and clover,
As gentle as the kiss between
L.ove’s breasts from the lips of her lover.

The hills lie bare and green and steep,
And the skylark rises over,

Like the breath of love in the satiate sleep
Of the lover with her lover.

Oh, the hills of the scorching south,
Whereover the dim, poised skylark hovers!
Oh, why is the song of the skylark’s mouth
Such pain to the weary lovers?
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Over the hills the shadows creep
Like dreams across the sleep of lovers;
And through their satiate, golden sleep
The shrilling skylark hovers.
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THE BABE

IT was about a fortnight after the writing of Liber Legis
that Fra. P. left Egypt for the grey skies of the Scottish
Highlands, where, with the Seer, he began to put into practice
the experiments suggested in the Book of the Law.

The astounding success of these experiments would have
convinced any other man of the reality of his experiences, and
induced him to devote his life absolutely to the work enjoined;
but Fra. P. was not made of common clay. He issued a careless
manifesto, calling upon the Universe to adore, and nothing
particular coming of this, he lost interest. It’s what he calls
“The way of the Tao” to do everything by doing nothing.
Take no trouble or care about a matter; it will come to pass.
It seems to us a sort of happy fatalism; to him it is the
highest of magical formulz.

The upshot of all was that on the birth of a child he had
completely put everything aside. He played at Yoga for
about a week during the summer, and he took some little
trouble to disperse the wreckage of the “Rosicrucians,” which
constituted a danger to navigation, the wretch Mathers having
by now abandoned all pretence at magic, and mingled stupid
sorceries with his bouts of intoxication, ever more frequent
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and prolonged. This service to humanity he successfully
performed; the “Rump” of the London Temple was
dispersed, and its chief, his occupation gone, left to the more
diverting pastime of trying to dodge the Criminal Law
Amendment Act.

With autumn we find Fra. P. still less occupied with
magic; he spent the winter skating at St. Moritz, where his
only occult exploit seems to have been parson-baiting, and
though he returned to Scotland in the spring, it was only for
a few days. For on April 27, 1905, one of the old comrades
of his journeys in Central Asia sought him out, and proposed
a new Expedition. Fra. P. gleefully accepted, and on May 6,
having got together his kit, left his home, and sailed for India
on the 12th.

His diary is henceforth barren of all interest to us. We
learn only that the success of his plans was spoilt by a mutiny,
which resulted in the death of four innocent people, and a
good deal of damage to the mutineers, and that in con-
sequence he went off to visit his old friend the Maharaja of
Moha