THE TAROT OF THE EGYPTIANS

APPENDIX

Here follow certain essays upon matters germane to this essay.
Their perusal may assist the full appreciation of its meaning.

THE FOOL
I. SILENCE!

Of all the magical and mystical virtues, of all the graces of the
Soul, of all the attainments of the Spirit, none has been so misunder-
stood, even when at all apprehended, as Silence.

It would not be possible to enumerate the common errors; nay,
it may be said that to think of it at all is in itself an error; for its
nature is Pure Being, that is to say, Nothing, so that it is beyond all
intellection or intuition. Thus, then, the utmost of our Essay can be
only a certain Wardenship, as it were a Tyling of the Lodge wherein
the Mystery of Silence may be consummated.

For this attitude there is sound traditional authority; Har-
pocrates, God of Silence, is called “The Lord of Defence and
Protection”.

But His nature is by no means that negative and passive silence
which the word commonly connotes; for He is the All-Wandering
Spirit, the Pure and Perfect Knight-Errant, who answers all Enigmas,
and opens the closed Portal of the King’s Daughter. But Silence in
the vulgar sense is not the answer to the Riddle of the Sphinx; it is
that which is created by that answer. For Silence is the Equilibrium
of Perfection; so that Harpocrates is the omniform, the universal
Key to every Mystery soever. The Sphinx is the “Puzzel or Pucelle”,
the Feminine Idea to which there is only one complement, always
different in form, and always identical in essence. This is the significa-
tion of the Picture of the God; it is shown more clearly in His adult
form as the Fool of the Tarot and as Bacchus Diphues, and without
equivocation when He appears as Baphomet.

When we enquire more closely into His symbolism, the first

1From Little Essays toward Truth.
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quality which engages our attention is doubtless His innocence. Not
without deep wisdom is He called Twin of Horus: and this is the Aeon
of Horus: it is He who sent forth Aiwass His minister to proclaim its
advent. The Fourth Power of the Sphinx is Silence; to us, then, who
aspire to this power as the crown of our Work, it will be of utmost
value to attain His innocence in all its fulness. We must understand,
first of all, that the root of Moral Responsibility, on which man
stupidly prides himself as distinguishing him from the other animals,
is Restriction, which is the Word of Sin. Indeed, there is truth in the
Hebrew fable, that the knowledge of Good and Evil brings forth
Death. To regain Innocence is to regain Eden. We must learn to live
without the murderous consciousness that every breath we draw
swells the sails which bear our frail vessels to the Port of the Grave.
We must cast out Fear by Love; seeing that every Act is an Orgasm,
their total issue cannot be but Birth. Also, Love is the law: thus every
act must be Righteousness and Truth. By certain Meditations this
may be understood and established; and this ought to be done so
thoroughly that we become unconscious of our Sanctification, for only
then is Innocence made perfect. This state is, in fact, a necessary
condition of any proper contemplation of what we are accustomed to
consider the first task of the Aspirant, the solution of the question.
“What is my True Will?” For until we become innocent, we are
certain to try to judge our Will from the outside, whereas True Will
should spring, a fountain of Light, from within, and flow unchecked,
seething with Love, into the Ocean of Life.

This is the true idea of Silence; it is our Will which issues, per-
fectly elastic, sublimely Protean, to fill every interstice of the
Universe of Manifestation which it meets in its course. There is no
gulf too great for its immeasurable strength, no strait too arduous for
its imperturbable subtlety. It fits itself with perfect precision to
every need; its fluidity is the warrant of its fidelity. Itsform isalways
varied by that of the particular imperfection which it encounters: its
essence is identical in every event. Always the effect of its action
is Perfection, that is, Silence; and this Perfection is ever the same,
being perfect; yet ever different, because each case presents its own
peculiar quantity and quality.

It is impossible for inspiration itself to sound a dithyramb of
Silence; for each new aspect of Harpocrates is worthy of the music of
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the Universe throughout Eternity. I have simply been led by my
loyal Love of that strange Race among whom I find myself incarnate
to indite this poor stanza of the infinite Epic of Harpocrates as being
the facet of His fecund Brilliance which has refracted the most need-
ful light upon mine own darkling Entrance to His shrine of fulminat-
ing, of ineffable Godhead.

I praise the luxuriant Rapture of Innocence, the virile and
pantomorphous Ecstasy of All-Fulfilment; I praise the Crowned and
Conquering Child whose name is Force and Fire, whose subtlety and
strength make sure serenity, whose energy and endurance accomplish
the Attainment of the Virgin of the Absolute; who, being manifested,
is the Player upon the sevenfold pipe, the Great God Pan, and, being
withdrawn into the Perfection that he willed, is Silence.

2. DE SAPIENTIA ET STULTITIA!

O, my Son, in this the Colophon of mine Epistle will I recall the
Title and Superscription thereof; that is, the Book of Wisdom or Folly.
I proclaim Blessing and Worship unto Nuith our Lady and her Lord,
Hadith, for the Miracle of the Anatomy of the Child Ra-Hoor-Khuit,
as it is shewed in the design Minutum Mundum, the Tree of Life. For
though Wisdom be the Second Emanation of His Essence, there is a
path to separate and to join them, the Reference thereof being Aleph,
that is One indeed, but also an Hundred and Eleven in his full Ortho-
graphy; to signify the Most Holy Trinity. And by metathesis it is
Thick Darkness, and Sudden Death. This is also the Number of AUM,
which is AMOUN, and the Root-Sound of OMNE or, in Greek, PAN;
and it is a Number of the Sun. Yet is the Atu of Thoth that correspon-
deth thereunto marked with ZERO, and its Name is MAT, whereof 1
have spoken formerly, and its Image is The Fool. O, my son, gather
thou all these Limbs together into one Body, and breathe upon it with
thy Spirit, that it may live; then do thou embrace it with Lust of thy
Manhood, and go in unto it, and know it; so shall ye be One Flesh.
Now at last in the Reinforcement and Ecstasy of this Consummation
thou shalt wit by what Inspiration thou didst choose thy Name in
the Gnosis, I mean PARZIVAL, “der reine Thor”, the True Knight

1¥rom Lieber Aleph: The book of Wisdom or Folly.
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that won Kingship in Monsalvat, and made whole the Wound of
Amfortas, and ordered Kundry to Right Service, and regained the
Lance, and revived the Miracle of the Sangraal; yea, also upon
himself did he accomplish his Word in the end: “Hochsten Heiles
Wunder! Erlosung dem Erloser!” This is the last Word of the Song
that thine Uncle Richard Wagner made for Worship of this Mystery.
Understand thou this, O my Son, as I take leave of thee in this Epistle,
that the Summit of Wisdom is the Opening of the Way that leadeth
unto the Crown and Essence of all, to the Soul of the Child Horus, the
Lord of the Aeon. This is the Path of the Pure Fool.

DE ORACULO SUMMO

And who is this Pure Fool? Lo, in the Sagas of Old Time,
Legend of Scald, of Bard, of Druid, cometh he not in Green like
Spring? O thou Great Fool, thou Water that art Air, in whom all
complex is resolved! Yea, thou in ragged Raiment, with the Staff of
Priapus and the Wineskin! Thou standest upon the Crocodile, like
Hoor-pa-Kraat; and the Great Cat leapeth upon Thee! Yea, and more
also, I have known Thee who Thou art, Bacchus Diphues, none and
two, in thy name IAO! Now at the End of all do I come to the Being
of Thee, beyond By-coming, and I cry aloud my Word, as it was
given unto Man by thine Uncle Alcofribas Nasier, the oracle of the
Bottle of BACBUC. And this Word is TRINC.

3. DE HERBA SANCTISSIMA ARABICA

Recall, O my Son, the Fable of the Hebrews, which they brought
from the City Babylon, how Nebuchadnezzar the Great King, being
afflicted in his Spirit, did depart from among Men for Seven Years’
space, eating Grass as doth an Ox. Now this Ox is the letter Aleph,
and is that Atu of Thoth whose number is Zero, and whose Name is
Maat, Truth; or Maut, the Vulture, the All-Mother, being an Image
of Our Lady Nuith, but also it is called the Fool, which is Parsifal,
“der reine Thor”, and so referreth to him that walketh in the Way of
the Tao. Also he is Harpocrates, the Child Horus walking (as saith
Daood, the Badawi that became King, in his Psalmody) upon the
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Lion and the Dragon; that is, he is in Unity with his own Secret
Nature, as I have shewn thee in my Word concerning the Sphinx. O
my Son, yester Eve came the Spirit upon me that I also should eat
the Grass of the Arabians, and by Virtue of the Bewitchment thereof
behold that which might be appointed for the Enlightenment of mine
Eyes. Now then of this may I not speak, seeing that it involveth the
Mystery of the Transcending of Time, so that in One Hour of our
Terrestial Measure did I gather the Harvest of an Aeon, and in Ten
Lives I could not declare it.

DE QUIBUSDAM MYSTERIIS, QUAE VIDI

Yet even as a Man may set up a Memorial or Symbol to import
Ten Thousand Times Ten Thousand, so may I strive to inform thine
Understanding by Hieroglyph. And here shall thine own experience
serve us, because a Token of Remembrance sufficeth him that is
familiar with a Matter, which to him that knoweth it not should not
be made manifest, no, not in a Year of Instruction. Here first then is
one amid the Uncounted Wonders of that Vision: upon a Field blacker
and richer than Velvet was the Sun of all Being, alone. Then about
Him were little Crosses, Greek, overrunning the Heaven. These
changed from Form to Form geometrical, Marvel devouring Marvel, a
Thousand Times a Thousand in their Course and Seqence, until by
their Movement was the Universe churned into the Quintessence of
Light. Moreover at another Time did I behold all things as Bullae,
iridescent and luminous, self-shining in every Colour and every
Combination of Colour, Myriad pursuing Myriad until by their per-
petual Beauty they exhausted the Virtue of my Mind to receive them,
and whelmed it, so that I was fain to withdraw myself from the
Burthen of that Brilliance. Yet, O my Son, the Sum of all this amoun-
teth not to the Worth of one Dawn-Glimmer of Our True Vision of
Holiness.

DE QUODAM MODO MEDITATIONIS

Now for the Chief of that which was granted unto me; it was the
Apprehension of those willed Changes or Transmutations of the
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Mind which lead into Truth, being as Ladders unto Heaven, or so I
called them at that Time, seeking for a phrase to admonish the
Scribe that attended on my Words, to grave a Balustre upon the Stele
of my Working. But I make Effort in vain, O my Son, to record this
Matter in Detail; for it is the Quality of this Grass to quicken the
Operation of Thought it may be a Thousandfold, and moreover to
figure each Step in Images complex and overpowering in Beauty,
so that one hath not Time wherein to conceive, much less to utter
any Word for a Name of any one of them. Also, such was the Multi-
plicity of these Ladders, and their Equivalence, that the Memory
holdeth no more any one of them, but only a certain Comprehension
of the Method, wordless by Reason of its Subtility. Now,therefore,
must I make by my Will a Concentration mighty and terrible of my
Thought, that I may bring forth this Mystery in Expression. For this
Method is of Virtue and Profit; by it mayst thou come easily and with
Delight to the Perfection of Truth, it is no Odds from what Thought
thou makest the first Leap in thy Meditation, so that thou mayst
know how every Road endeth in Monsalvat, and the Temple of the
Sangraal.

SEQUITUR DE HAC RE

I believe generally, on Ground both of Theory and Experience,
so little as I have, that a Man must first be Initiate, and established
in Our Law, before he may use this Method. For in it is an Implica-
tion of our Secret Enlightenment, concerning the Universe, how its
Nature is utterly Perfection. Now every Thought is a Separation,
and the Medicine of that is to marry Each One with its Contradiction,
as I have shewed formerly in many Writings. And thou shalt clap the
one to the other with Vehemence of Spirit, swiftly as Light itself, that
the Ecstasy be Spontaneous. So therefore it is expedient that thou
have travelled already in this Path of Antithesis, knowing perfectly
the Answer to every Griph or Problem, and thy Mind ready there-
with. For by the Property of this Grass all passeth with Speed in-
calculable of Wit, and an Hesitation should confound thee, breaking
down thy Ladder, and throwing back thy Mind to receive Impression
from Environment, as at thy first Beginning. Verily, the Nature of
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this Method is Solution, and the Destruction of every Complexity by
Explosion of Ecstasy, as every Element thereof is fulfilled by its
Correlative, and is annihilated (since it loseth separate Existence) in
the Orgasm that is consummated within the Bed of thy Mind.

SEQUITUR DE HAC RE

Thou knowest right well, O my Son, how a Thought is imperfect
in two Dimensions, being separate from its Contradiction, but also
constrained in its Scope, because by that Contradiction we do not
(commonly) complete the Universe, save only that of its Discourse.
Thus if we contrast Health with Sickness, we include in their Sphere
of Union no more than one Quality that may be predicted of all
Things. Furthermore, it is for the most Part not easy to find or to
formulate the true Contradiction of any Thought as a positive Idea,
but only as a Formal Negation in vague Terms, so that the ready
Answer is but Antithesis. Thus to “White”, one putteth not the
Phrase “All that which is not White”, for this is void, formless; it is
neither clear, simple, nor positive in Conception; but one answereth
“Black”, for this hath an Image of his Significance. So then the
Cohesion of Antitheticals destroyeth them only in Part, and one
becometh instantly conscious of the Residue that is unsatisfied or
unbalanced, whose Eidolon leapeth in thy Mind with Splendour and
Joy unspeakable. Let not this deceive thee, for its Existence proveth
its Imperfection, and thou must call forth its Mate, and destroy them
by Love, as with the former. This method is continuous, and pro-
ceedeth ever from the Gross to the Fine, and from the Particular to
the General, dissolving all Things into the One Substance of Light.

CONCLUSIO DE HOC MODO SANCTITATIS

Learn now that Impressions of Sense have Opposites readily
conceived, as long to short, or light to dark; and so with Emotions
and Perceptions, as Love to Hate, or False to True; but the more
Violent the Antagonism, the more is it bound in Illusion, determined
by Relation. Thus the Word “Long” hath no Meaning save it be
referred to a Standard; but Love is not thus obscure, because Hate is
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its twin, partaking bountifully of a Common Nature therewith. Now,
hear this: it was given unto me in my Visions of the Aethyrs, when I
was in the Wilderness of Sahara, by Tolga, upon the Brink of the
Great Eastern Erg, that above the Abyss, Contradiction is Unity,
and that nothing could be true save by Virtue of the Contradiction
that is contained in itself. Behold, therefore, in this Method thou shalt
come presently to Ideas of this Order that include in themselves their
own Contradiction, and have no Antithesis. Here then is thy Lever of
Antinomy broken in thine Hand; yet, being in true Balance, thou
mayest soar, passionate and eager, from Heaven to Heaven, by the
Expansion of thine Idea, and its Exaltation, or by Concentration as
thou understandest, by Virtue of thy Studies in the Book of the Law, the
Word thereof concerning Our Lady Nuith, and Hadith that is the
Core of every Star. And this last Going upon thy Ladder is easy, if
thou be truly Initiate, for the Momentum of thy Force in Transcen-
dental Antithesis serveth to propel thee, and the Emancipation from
the Fetters of Thought that thou hast won in that Praxis of Art
maketh the Whirlpool and Gravitation of Truth of Competence to
draw thee unto itself.

DE VIA SOLA SOLIS

This is the Profit of mine Intoxication of this holy Herb, The
Grass of the Arabs, that it hath shewed me this Mystery (with many
others), not as a New Light, for I had that aforetime, but by its swift
Synthesis and Manifestation of a long Sequence of Events in a
Moment. I had Wit to analyze this Method, and to discover its
Essential Law, which before had escaped the Focus of the Lens of
mine Understanding. Yea, O my Son, there is no True Path of Light,
save that which I have formerly made plain; yet in every Path is
Profit, if thou be cunning to perceive it and to clasp it. For we win
Truth oftentimes by Reflexion, or by the Composition and Selection
of an Artist in his Presentation thereof, when else we were blind
thereunto, lacking his Mode of Light. Yet were that Art of none avail
unless we had already the Root of that Truth in our Nature, and a
Bud ready to flower at the Summoning of that Sun. In Witness, nor a
Boy nor a Stone hath Knowledge of the Sections of a Cone, and their
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Properties; but thou mayest teach these to the Boy by right Presenta-
tion, because he hath in his Nature those Laws of Mind that are
consonant with our Art Mathematical, and hath Need only of
Fledging (I may say this), so that he apply them consciously to the
Work, when, all being in Truth, that is, in the necessary Relations
that rule our Illusion, he cometh in Course to Apprehension.

THE MAGUS
I. DE MERCURIO!

Here follows a very full description of the nature of Mercury in
several aspects, particularly his relation with Jupiter and the Sun:

“In the Beginning was the Word, the Logos, who is Mercury;
and is therefore to be identified with Christ. Both are messengers;
their birth mysteries are similar; the pranks of their childhood are
similar. In the Vision of the Universal Mercury, Hermes is seen des-
cending upon the sea, which refers to Mary.? The Crucifixion repre-
sents the Caduceus; the two thieves, the two serpents; the cliff in the
vision of the Universal Mercury is Golgotha; Maria is simply Maia
with the solar R in her womb. The controversy about Christ between
the Synoptics and John was really a contention between the priests of
Bacchus, Sol, and Osiris; also, perhaps, of Adonis and Attis on the
one hand, and those of Hermes on the other, at that period when
initiates all over the world found it necessary, owing to the growth
of the Roman Empire and the opening up of means of communication,
to replace conflicting Polytheisms by a synthetic Faith.”

“To continue the identification, compare Christ’s descent into
hell with the function of Hermes as guide of the dead. Also Hermes
leading up Eurydice, and Christ raising up Jairus’ daughter. Christ
is said to have risen on the third day, because it takes three days for
the Planet Mercury to become visible after separating from the orb of
the sun. (It may be noted here that Mercury and Venus are the
planets between us and the sun, as if the Mother and the Son were
mediators between us and the Father.)

1 From The Paris Working.

2 The path of Beth on the Tree of Life shows him descending from Kether, the
Crown, upon Binah, the Great Sea. (See diagram).

128



THE TAROT OF THE EGYPTIANS

Note Christ as the Healer, and also his own expression: “The Son
of Man cometh as a thief in the night.” Also this scripture (Matthew
xxiv, 24-7): “For as the lightning cometh out of the East and shineth
even unto the West, so shall also the coming of the Son of Man be.”

Note also Christ’s relations with the money-changers, his fre-
quent parables, and the fact that his first disciple was a publican,
i.e., tax-collector.

Note also Mercury as the deliverer of Prometheus.

One half of the Fish symbol is also common to Christ and
Mercury; fish are sacred to Mercury (owing presumably to their
quality of movement and cold-bloodedness). Many of Christ’s dis-
ciples were fishermen, and he was always doing miracles in connection
with fish.

Note also Christ as the mediator: “No man cometh unto the
Father but by me”, and Mercury as Chokmah ““through whom alone
we can approach Kether.”

“The Caduceus contains a complete symbol of the Gnosis. The
winged sun or phallus represents the joy of life on all planes from the
lowest to the highest. The serpents (besides being Active and Passive,
Horus and Osiris, and all their other well-known attributions) are
those qualities of Eagle and Lion respectively, of which we know,
but do not speak. It is the symbol which unites the Microcosm and
the Macrocosm, the symbol of the Magical operation that accom-
plishes this. The Caduceus is Life itself, and is of universal applica-
tion. It is the universal solvent.”

“I see it all now; the virile force of Mars is far beneath him. All
the other gods are merely aspects of Jupiter formulated by Hermes.
He is the first of the Aeons.”

“The sense of humour of this god is very strong. He is not
sentimental about his principal function; he regards the Universe as
an excellent practical joke; yet he recognizes that Jupiter is serious,
and the Universe is serious, although he laughs at them for being
serious. His sole business is to transmit the force from Jupiter, and
he is concerned with nothing else. The message is Life, but in Jupiter
the life is latent.”

“With regard to Reincarnation, the heliocentric theory is right.
As we conquer the conditions of a planet, we incarnate upon the next
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planet inwards; until we return to the Father of All, when our
experiences link together, become intelligible, and star speaks to
star. Terra is the last planet where bodies are made of earth; in Venus
they are fluid; on Mercury aerial; while in the Sun they are fashioned
of pure fire”.?

“I now see the eightfold star of Mercury suddenly blazing out;
it is composed of four fleurs-de-lys with rays like anthers, bulrushes in
shape between them. The central core has the cypher of the Grand
Master, but not the one you know. Upon the cross are the Dove, the
Hawk, the Serpent and the Lion. Also, one symbol yet more secret.
Now I behold fiery swords of light. All this is upon a cosmic
scale. All the distances are astronomical. When I say “Sword”, I
have a definite consciousness of a weapon many millions of miles in
length”.

2. THE LORD OF ILLUSION®

It is the figure of the Magus of the Taro; in his right arm the
torch of the flames blazing upwards; in his left, the cup of poison, a
cataract into Hell. And upon his head the evil talisman, blasphemy
and blasphemy and blasphemy, in the form of a circle. That is the
greatest blasphemy of all (i.e., that the circle should be thus profaned.
This evil circle is of three concentric rings). On his feet hath he scythes
and swords and sickles; daggers; knives; every sharp thing—a
millionfold, and all in one. And before him is the Table that is a
Table of wickedness, the forty-two-fold Table. This Table is con-
nected with the forty-two Assessors of the Dead, for they are the
Accusers, whom the soul must baffle; and with the forty-two-fold
name of God, for this is the Mystery of Inquity, that there was ever a
beginning at all. And this Magus casteth forth, by the might of his
four weapons, veil after veil; a thousand shining colours, ripping
and tearing the Aethyr; so that it is like jagged saws, or like broken
teeth in the face of a young girl, or like disruption, or madness. There
is a horrible grinding sound, maddening. This is the mill in which the
Universal Substance, which is ether, was ground down into matter.

1“In the Suns we remember; in the Planets we forget.”” Eliphaz Levi.

2 Extract from Liber CDXVIII The Vision and the Voice: 3rd Aethyr.
(Ed. Princ. p. 144.)
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A voice says: “Behold the brilliance of the Lord, whose feet are
set upon him that pardoneth transgression. Behold the six-fold Star
that flameth in the Vault, the seal of the marriage of the great White
King and his black slave.”

So I looked into the Stone, and beheld the six-fold Star: the
whole Aethyr is as tawny clouds, like the flame of a furnace. And
there is a mighty host of Angels, blue and golden, that throng it, and
they cry: Holy, Holy, Holy art thou, that art not shaken in the
earthquakes, and in the thunders! The end of things is come upon us;
the day of Be-with-us is at hand! For he hath created the Universe,
and overthrown it, that he might take his pleasure thereupon.

And now,in the midst of the Aethyr, I behold that god. He hath a
thousand arms, and in each hand is a weapon of terrible strength.
His face is more terrible than the storm, and from his eyes flash
lightnings of intolerable brilliance. From his mouth run seas of blood.
Upon his head is a crown of every deadly thing. Upon his forehead is
the upright Tau, and on either side of it are signs of blasphemy. And
about him clingeth a young girl, like unto the King’s daughter that
appeared in the ninth Aethyr. But she is become rosy by reason of
his force, and her purity hath tinged his black with blue.

They are clasped in a furious embrace, so that she is torn asunder
by the terror of the god; yet so tightly clingeth she about him, that
he is strangled. She hath forced back his head, and his throat is livid
with the pressure of her fingers. Their joint cry is an intolerable
anguish; yet it is the cry of their rapture, so that every pain, and every
curse, and every bereavement, and every death of everything in the
whole universe, is but one little gust of wind in that tempest-scream
of ecstasy.!

And an Angel speaks: ‘“Behold, this vision is utterly beyond thine
understanding. Yet shalt thou endeavour to unite thyself with the
dreadful marriage-bed.”

So I am torn asunder, nerve from nerve and vein from vein, and
more intimately—cell from cell, molecule from molecule, and atom
from atom, and at the same time all crushed together. (Write down

1 This image is to be found painted (usually on silk, and repeated in varying

forms, often representing the planets, about its central glory) upon the sacred
Banners which adorn the shrines of Tibet.
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that the tearing asunder s a crushing together.) All the double pheno-
mena are only two ways of looking at a single phenomenon; and the
single phenomenon is Peace. There is no sense in my words or in my
thoughts. “Faces half-formed arose.” This is the meaning of that
passage; they are attempts to interpret Chaos. But Chaos is Peace.
Cosmos is the War of the Rose and the Cross. That was a ‘“half-
formed face” that I said then. All images are useless.

Yea, asin a looking-glass, so in thy mind, that is backed with the
false metal of lying, is every symbol read averse. Lo! everything
wherein thou hast trusted must confound thee, and that thou didst
flee from was thy saviour. So therefore didst thou shriek in the Black
Sabbath when thou didst kiss the hairy buttocks of the goat, when
the gnarled god tore thee asunder, when the icy cataract of death
swept thee away.

Shriek, therefore, shriek aloud; mingle the roar of the gored lion
and the moan of the torn bull, and the cry of the man that is torn by
the claws of the Eagle, and the scream of the Eagle that is strangled
by the hands of the Man. Mingle all these in the death-shriek of the
Sphinx, for the blind man hath profaned her mystery. Who is this,
Oedipus, Tiresias, Erinyes? Who is this, that is blind and a seer, a
fool above wisdom? Whom do the hounds of heaven follow, and the
crocodiles of hell await? Aleph, Vau, Yod, Ayin, Resh, Tau, is his
name.!

Beneath his feet is the Kingdom, and upon his head the Crown.
He is spirit and matter; he is peace and power; in him is Chaos and
Night and Pan; and upon BABALON his concubine, that hath made
him drunk upon the blood of the saints that she hath gathered in her
golden cup, hath he begotten the virgin that now he doth deflower.
And this is that which is written: Malkuth shall be uplifted and set
upon the throne of Binah. And this is the stone of the philosophers
that is set as a seal upon the Tomb of Tetragrammaton, and the
elixir of life that is distilled from the blood of the saints, and the red
powder that is the grinding-up of the bones of Choronzon.

Terrible and wonderful is the Mystery thereof, O thou Titan that
hast climbed into the bed of Juno! Surely thou art bound unto, and
broken upon, the wheel; yet hast thou uncovered the nakedness of

1 These are the Paths forming a Current 1-2-6-8-9-10 on the Tree of Life.
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the Holy One, and the Queen of Heaven is in travail of child, and his
name shall be called Vir, and Vis, and Virus, and Virtus, and Viridis,
in one name that is all these, and above all these.?!

* * *

The following excerpt from Liber Aleph, the Book of Wisdom or
Folly, may also help to elucidate the meaning of this card.

“Tahuti, or Thoth, confirmed the Word of Dionysus by continu-
ing it; for He shewed how by the Mind it was possible to direct the
Operations of the Will. By Criticism and by recorded Memory Man
avoideth Error, and the Repetition of Error. But the true Word of
Tahuti was AM O U N, whereby He made Men to understand their
secret Nature, that is, their unity with their True Selves, or, as they
then phrased it, with God. And he discovered unto them the Way of
this Attainment, and its relation with the Formula of INRI1. Also by
his Mystery of Number he made plain the Path for His Successor to
declare the Nature of the whole Universe in its Form and in its
Structure, as it were an Analysis thereof, doing for Matter what the
Buddha was decreed to do for Mind.”

FORTUNE
R.O.T.A.—THE WHEEL?

“There cometh a peacock into the stone, filling the whole Aire. It
is like the vision called the Universal Peacock, or, rather, like a repre-
sentation of that vision. And now there are countless clouds of white
angels filling the Aire as the peacock dissolves.

“Now behind the angels are archangels with trumpets. These
cause all things to appear at once, so that there is a tremendous con-
fusion of images. And now I perceive that all these things are but
veils of the wheel, for they all gather themselves into a wheel that
spins with incredible velocity. It hath many colours, but all are
thrilled with white light, so that they are transparent and luminous.
This one wheel is forty-nine wheels, set at different angles, so that they
compose a sphere; each wheel has forty-nine spokes, and has forty-
nine concentric tyresat equal distances from thecentre. And wherever

1Vi Veri Vniversum Vivus Vict, the motto of the Master Therion as an 8°=3°9.
2 The Vision and the Voice (4th Aethyr.)
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the rays from any two wheels meet, there is a blinding flash of glory.
It must be understood that though so much detail is visible in the
wheel, yet at the same time the impression is of a single, simple object.

“It seems that this wheel is being spun by a hand. Though the
wheel fills the whole Aire, yet the hand is much bigger than the wheel.
And though this vision is so great and splendid, yet there is no
seriousness with it, or solemnity. It seems that the hand is spinning
the wheel merely for pleasure—it would be better to say amusement.

“A voice comes: For he is a jocund and ruddy god, and his
laughter is the vibration of all that exists, and the earthquakes of the
soul.

“One is conscious of the whirring of the wheel thrilling one,
like an electric discharge passing through one.

“Now I see the figures on the wheel, which have been interpreted
as the sworded Sphinx, Hermanubis and Typhon. And that is wrong.
The rim of the wheel is a vivid emerald snake; in the centre of the
wheel is a scarlet heart; and, impossible to explain as it is, the scarlet
of the heart and the green of the snake are yet more vivid than the
blinding white brilliance of the wheel.

“The figureson the wheel are darker than the wheel itself; in fact,
they are stains upon the purity of the wheel, and for that reason, and
because of the whirling of the wheel, I cannot see them. But at the
top seems to be the Lamb and Flag, such as one sees on some Christian
medals, and one of the lower things is a wolf, and the other a raven.
The Lamb and Flag symbol is much brighter than the other two. It
keeps on growing brighter, until now it is brighter than the wheel
itself, and occupies more space than it did.

“It speaks: I am the greatest of the deceivers, for my purity and
innocence shall seduce the pure and innocent, who but for me should
come to the centre of the wheel. The wolf betrayeth only the greedy
and the treacherous; the raven betrayeth only the melancholy and
the dishonest. But I am he of whom it is written: He shall deceive
the very elect.

“For in the beginning the Father of All called for lying spirits
that they might sift the creatures of the earth in three sieves, accord-
ing to the three impure souls. And he chose the wolf for the lust of
the flesh, and the raven for the lust of the mind; but me did he choose
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above all to simulate the pure prompting of the soul. Them that are
fallen a prey to the wolf and the raven I have not scathed; but them
that have rejected me I have given over to the wrath of the raven and
the wolf. And the jaws of the one have torn them, and the beak of
the other has devoured the corpse. Therefore is my flag white, be-
cause I have left nothing upon the earth alive. I have feasted myself
on the blood of the Saints, but I am not suspected of men to be their
enemy, for my fleece is white and warm, and my teeth are not the
teeth of one that teareth flesh; and mine eyes are mild, and they
know me not the chief of the lying spirits that the Father of All sent
forth from before his face in the beginning.

(“His attribution is salt; the wolf mercury, and the raven
sulphur.)

“Now the Lamb grows small again, there is again nothing but the
wheel, and the hand that whirleth it.

“And I said: ‘By the word of power, double in the voice of the
Master; by the word that is seven, and one in seven; and by the great
and terrible word 210, I beseech thee, O my Lord, to grant me the
vision of thy Glory.” And all the rays of the wheel stream out at me,
and I am blasted and blinded with the light. I am caught up into the
wheel. I am one with the wheel. I am greater than the wheel. In the
midst of a myriad lightnings I stand, and I behold his face. (I am
thrown violently back on to the earth every second, so that I cannot
quite concentrate.)

“All one gets is a liquid flame of pale gold. But its radiant force
keeps hurling me back.

“And I say: By the word and the will, by the penance and the
prayer, let me behold thy face. (I cannot explain this, there is con-
fusion of personalities.) I who speak to you, see what I tell you; but I,
who see him, cannot communicate it to me, who speak to you.

“If one could gaze upon the sun at noon, that might be like the
substance of him. But the light is without heat. It is the vision of
Ut in the Upanishads. And from this vision have come all the legends
of Bacchus and Krishna and Adonis. For the impression is of a youth
dancing and making music. But you must understand that he is not
doing that, for he is still. Even the hand that turns the wheel is not
his hand, but only a hand energized by him.

135



THE TAROT OF THE EGYPTIANS

“And now it is the dance of Shiva. I lie beneath his feet, his
saint, his victim. My form is the form of the god Phtah, in my
essence, but the form of the god Seb is my form. And this is the
reason of existence, that in this dance which is delight, there must be
both the god and the adept. Also the earth herself is a saint; and the
sun and the moon dance upon her, torturing her with delight.”

LUST
BABALON!

In Atu VII, the charioteer bears the Grail, from the Great
Mother. Here is the Vision:

“The charioteer speaks in a low, solemn voice, awe-inspiring,
like a very large and very distant bell: Let him look upon the cup
whose blood is mingled therein, for the wine of the cup is the blood
of the saints. Glory unto the Scarlet Woman, Babylon the Mother
of Abominations, that rideth upon the Beast, for she hath spilt their
blood in every corner of the earth, and lo! she hath mingled it in the
cup of her whoredom.

“With the breath of her kisses hath she fermented it, and it hath
become the wine of the Sacrament, the wine of the Sabbath; and in
the Holy Assembly hath she poured it out for her worshippers, and
they have become drunken thereon, so that face to face have they
beheld my Father. Thus are they made worthy to become partakers
of the Mystery of this holy vessel, for the blood is the life. So sitteth
she from age to age, and the righteous are never weary of her kisses,
and by her murders and fornications she seduceth the world. Therein
is manifested the glory of my Father, who is Truth.

(“This wine is such that its virtue radiateth through the cup,
and I reel under the intoxication of it. And every thought is de-
stroyed by it. It abideth alone, and its name is Compassion. I
understand by ‘Compassion’ the sacrament of suffering, partaken of
by the true worshippers of the Highest. And it is an ecstasy in which
there is no trace of pain. Its passivity (=passion) is like the giving-up
of the self to the beloved.)

“The voice continues: This is the Mystery of Babylon, the

L1From The Vision and the Voice.
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Mother of Abominations, and this is the mystery of her adulteries?,
for she hath yielded up herself to everything that liveth, and hath
become a partaker in its mystery. And because she hath made her-
self the servant of each, therefore is she become the mistress of all.
Not as yet canst thou comprehend her glory.

“Beautiful art thou, O Babylon, and desirable, for thou hast
given thyself to everything that liveth, and thy weakness hath sub-
dued their strength. For in that union thou didst understand. There-
fore art thou called Understanding, O Babylon, Lady of the Night!

“This is that which is written: ‘O my God, in one last rapture
let me attain to the union with the many!’ For she is Love, and her
love is one; and she hath divided the one love into infinite loves, and
each love is one, and equal with The One, and therefore is she passed
‘from the assembly and the law and the enlightenment unto the
anarchy of solitude and darkness. For ever thus must she veil the
brilliance of Her self.’

“O Babylon, Babylon, thou mighty Mother, that ridest upon
the crownéd beast, let me be drunken upon the wine of thy fornica-
tions; let thy kisses wanton me unto death, that even I, thy cup-
bearer, may understand.

“Now, through the ruddy glow of the cup, I may perceive far
above, and infinitely great, the vision of Babylon. And the Beast
whereon she rideth is the Lord of the City of the Pyramids, that I
beheld in the fourteenth Aethyr.

“Now that is gone in the glow of the cup, and the Angel saith:
Not as yet mayest thou understand the mystery of the Beast, for it
pertaineth not unto the mystery of this Aire, and few that are new-
born unto Understanding are capable thereof.

“The cup glows ever brighter and fierier. All my sense is un-
steady, being smitten with ecstasy.

“And the Angel sayeth: Blessed are the saints, that their blood
is mingled in the cup, and can never be separate any more. For
Babylon the Beautiful, the Mother of abominations, hath sworn by
her holy kteis, whereof every point is a pang, that she will not rest

1The doctrine here set forth is identical with that of the whole Mystery of

Perfection understanding itself through experience of all possible Imperfection, as
explained elsewhere in this Essay.
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from her adulteries until the blood of everything that liveth isgathered
therein, and the wine thereof laid up and matured and consecrated,
and worthy to gladden the heart of my Father. For my Father is
weary with the stress of eld, and cometh not to her bed. Yet shall
this perfect wine be the quintessence, and the elixir; and by the
draught thereof shall he renew his youth; and so shall it be eternally,
as age by age the worlds do dissolve and change, and the Universe
unfoldeth itself as a Rose, and shutteth itself up as the Cross that is
bent into the Cube.

“And this is the comedy of Pan, that is played at night in the
thick forest. And this is the mystery of Dionysus Zagreus, that is
celebrated upon the holy mountain of Kithairon. And this is the
secret of the brothers of the Rosy Cross; and this is the heart of the
ritual that is accomplished in the Vault of the Adepts that is hidden
in the Mountain of the Caverns, even the Holy Mountain
Abiegnus.

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

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

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

“Yet of their own poison do they perish, and in their lonely
fortresses shall they be eaten up by Time that hath cheated them to
serve him, and by the mighty devil Choronzon, their master, whose
name is the Second Death, for the blood that they have sprinkled on

138



THE TAROT OF THE EGYPTIANS

their Pylon, that is a bar against the Angel Death, is the key by
which he entereth in.”

(lART)’
THE ARROW!,

Now, then, behold how the head of the dragon is but the tail of
the Aethyr! Many are they that have fought their way from mansion
to mansion of the Everlasting House, and beholding me at last have
returned, declaring, “Fearful is the aspect of the Mighty and Terrible
One”. Happy are they that have known me for whom I am. And
glory unto him that hath made a gallery of my throat for his arrow
of truth, and the moon for his purity.

The moon waneth. The moon waneth. The moon waneth. For
in that arrow is the Light of Truth that overmastereth the light of
the sun, whereby she shines. The arrow is fledged with the plumes of
Maat that are the plumes of Amoun, and the shaft is the phallus of
Amoun the Concealed One. And the barb thereof is the star that
thou sawest in the place where was No God.

And of them that guarded the star, there was not found one
worthy to wield the Arrow. And of them that worshipped there was
not found one worthy to behold the Arrow. Yet the star that thou
sawest was but the barb of the Arrow, and thou hadst not the wit to
grasp the shaft, or the purity to divine the plumes. Now therefore is
he blessed that is born under the sign of the Arrow, and blessed is he
that hath the sigil of the head of the crowned lion and the body of the
Snake and the Arrow therewith.

Yet do thoudistinguish between the upward and the downward
Arrows, for the upward arrow is straitened in its flight, and it is shot
by a firm hand, for Jesod is Jod Tetragrammaton, and Jod is a hand,
but the downward arrow is shot by the topmost point of the Jod; and
that Jod is the Hermit, and it is the minute point that is not extended,
that is nigh unto the heart of Hadit.

And now it is commanded thee that thou withdraw thyself from
the Vision, and on the morrow, at the appointed hour, shall it be given
thee further, as thou goest upon thy way, meditating this mystery,

1From The Viston and the Voice, 5th Aethyr.
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And thou shalt summon the Scribe, and that which shall be written
shall be written.

Therefore I withdraw myself, as I am commanded. The Desert
between Benshrur and Tolga.

December 12, 1909. 7-8. 12 midnight.

Now then art thou approached unto an august Arcanum; verily
thou art come unto the ancient Marvel, the winged light, the Foun-
tains of Fire, the Mystery of the Wedge. But it is not I that can
reveal it, for I have never been permitted to behold it, who am but
the watcher upon the threshold of the Aethyr. My message is spoken,
and my mission is accomplished. And I withdraw myself, covering
my face with my wings, before the presence of the Angel of the Aethyr.

So the Angel departed with bowed head, folding his wings across.

And there is a little child in a mist of blue light; he hath golden
hair, a mass of curls, and deep blue eyes. Yea, he is all golden, with a
living, vivid gold. And in each hand he hath a snake; in the right
hand a red, in the left hand a blue. And he hath red sandals, but no
other garment.

And he sayeth: Is not life a long initiation unto sorrow? And is
not Isis the Lady of Sorrow? And she is my mother. Nature is her
name, and she hath a twin sister Nephthys, whose name is Perfection.
And Isis must be known of all, but of how few is Nephthys known!
Because she is dark, therefore is she feared.

But thou who hast adored her without fear, who hast made thy
life an initiation into her Mystery, thou that hast neither mother nor
father, nor sister nor brother, nor wife nor child, who hast made thy-
self lonely as the hermit crab that is in the waters of the Great Sea,
behold! when the sistrons are shaken, and the trumpets blare forth
the glory of Isis, at the end therefore there is silence, and thou shalt
commune with Nephthys.

And having known these, there are the wings of Maut the Vul-
ture. Thou mayest draw to an head the bow of thy magical will;
thou mayest loose the shaft and pierce her to the heart. 1 am Eros.
Take then the bow and the quiver from my shoulders and slay me;
for unless thou slay me, thou shalt not unveil the Mystery of the
Aethyr.

Therefore 1 did as he commanded; in the quiver were two arrows,
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one white, one black. I cannot force myself to fit an arrow to the bow.

And there came a voice: It must needs be.

And I said: No man can do this thing.

And the voice answered, as it were an echo: Nemo hoc facere
potest.

Then came understanding to me, and I took forth the Arrows.
The white arrow had no barb, but the black arrow was barbed like a
forest of fish-hooks; it was bound round with brass, and it had been
dipped in deadly poison. Then I fitted the white arrow to the string,
and I shot it against the heart of Eros, and though I shot with all my
force, it fell harmlessly from his side. But at that moment the black
arrow was thrust through mine own heart. 1 am filled with fearful
agony.

And the child smiles, and says: Although thy shaft hath pierced
me not, although the envenomed barb hath struck thee through; yet
I am slain, and thou livest and triumphest, for I am thou and thou
art I.

With that he disappears, and the Aethyr splits with a roar as
of ten thousand thunders. And behold, The Arrow! The plumes of
Maat are its crown, set about the disk. It is the Ateph crown of
Thoth, and there is the shaft of burning light, and beneath there is a
silver wedge.

I shudder and tremble at the vision, for all about it are whorls
and torrents of tempestuous fire. The stars of heaven are caught in
the ashes of the flame. And they are all dark. That which was a
blazing sun is like a speck of ash. And in the midst the Arrow burns!

I see that the crown of the Arrow is the Father of all Light, and
the shaft of the Arrow is the Father of all Life, and the barb of the
Arrow is the Father of all Love. For that silver wedge is like a lotus
flower, and the Eye within the Ateph Crown crieth: I watch. And
the Shaft crieth: I work. And the Barb crieth: 1 wait. And the voice
of the Aethyr echoeth: It beams. It burns. It blooms.

And now there cometh a strange thought; this Arrow is the source
of all motion; it is infinite motion, yet it moveth not, so that there s
no motion. And therefore there is no matter. This Arrow is the glance
of the Eye of Shiva. But because it moveth not, the universe is not
destroyed. The universe is put forth and swallowed up in the quivering
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of the plumes of Maat, that are the plumes of the Arrow; but those
plumes quiver not.

And a voice comes: That which is above is »of like that which is
below.

And another voice answers it: That which is below is not like that
which is above.

And a third voice answers these two: What is above and what is
below? For there is the division that divideth not, and the multi-
plication that multiplieth not. And the One is the Many. Behold,
this Mystery is beyond understanding, for the winged globe is the
crown, and the shaft is the wisdom, and the barb is the understanding.
And the Arrow is one, and thou art lost in the Mystery, who art but
as a babe that is carried in the womb of its mother, that art not yet
ready for the light.

And the vision overcometh me. My sense is stunned: my sight is
blasted: my hearing is dulled.

And a voice cometh: Thou didst seek the remedy of sorrow;
therefore all sorrow is thy portion. This is that which is written:
“God hath laid upon him the iniquity of us all.” For as thy blood is
mingled in the cup of BABALON, so is thine heart the universal
heart. Yet is it bound about with the Green Serpent, the Serpent of
Delight.

It is shown me that this heart is the heart that rejoiceth, and the
serpent is the serpent of Daith, for herein all the symbols are inter-
changeable, for each one containeth in itself its own opposite. And
this is the great Mystery of the Supernals that are beyond the Abyss.
For below the Abyss, contradiction is division; but above the Abyss,
contradiction is Unity. And there could be nothing true except by
virtue of the contradiction that is contained in itself.

Thou canst not believe how marvellous is this vision of the Arrow.
And it could never be shut out, except the Lords of Vision troubled
the waters of the pool, the mind of the Seer. But they send forth a
wind that is a cloud of Angels, and they beat the water with their
feet, and little waves splash up—they are memories. For the seer
hath no head; it is expanded into the universe, a vast and silent sea,
crowned with the stars of night. Yet in the very midst thereof is the
arrow. Little images of things that were, are the foam upon the waves.
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And there is a contest between the Vision and the memories. I prayed
unto the Lords of Vision, saying: O my Lords, take not away this
wonder from my sight.

And they said: It must needs be: Rejoice therefore if thou hast
been permitted to behold, even for a moment, this Arrow, the austere,
the august. But the vision is accomplished, and we have sent forth a
great wind against thee. For thou canst not penetrate by force, who
hast refused it; nor by authority, for thou hast trampled it under foot.
Thou art bereft of all but understanding, O thou that art no more
than a little pile of dust!

And the images rise up against me and constrain me, so that the
Aethyr is shut against me. Only the things of the mind and of the
body are open unto me. The shew-stone is dull, for that which T see
therein is but a memory. '

THE UNIVERSE—
THE VIRGIN UNIVERSE!

“We are come unto a palace of which every stone is a separate
jewel, and is set with millions of moons.

“And this palace is nothing but the bodyof a woman, proudand
delicate, and beyond imagination fair. She is like a child of twelve
years old. She has very deep eyelids, and long lashes. Her eyes are
closed, or nearly closed. It is impossible to say anything about her.
She is naked; her whole body is covered with fine gold hairs, that are
the electric flames which are the spears of mighty and terrible Angels
whose breastplates are the scales of her skin. And the hair of her head,
that flows down to her feet, is the very light of God himself. Of all
the glories beheld by the Seer in the Aethyrs, there is not one which
is worthy to be compared with her littlest finger-nail. For although
he may not partake of the Aethyr, without the ceremonial prepara-
tions, even the beholding of this Aethyr from afar is like the par-
taking of all the former Aethyrs.

“The Seer is lost in wonder, which is Peace.

“And the ring of the horizon above her is a company of glorious

1 From The Vision and the Voice gth Aethyr.
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Archangels with joined hands, that stand and sing: This is the
daughter of BABALON the Beautiful, that she hath borne unto the
Father of All. And unto all hath she borne her.

“This is the Daughter of the King. This is the Virgin of Eternity.
This is she that the Holy One hath wrested from the Giant Time, and
the prize of them that have overcome Space. This is she that is set
upon the Throne of Understanding. Holy, Holy, Holy is her name,
not to be spoken among men. For Koré they have called her, and
Malkah, and Betulah, and Persephone.

“And the poets have feigned songs about her, and the prophets
have spoken vain things, and the young men have dreamed vain
dreams: but this is she, that immaculate, the name of whose name may
not be spoken. Thought cannot pierce the glory that defendeth her,
for thought is smitten dead before her presence. Memory is blank,
and in the most ancient books of Magick are neither words to conjure
her, nor adorations to praise her. Will bends like a reed in the
tempests that sweep the borders of her kingdom, and imagination
cannot figure so much as one petal of the lilies whereon she standeth
in the lake of crystal, in the sea of glass.

“This is she that hath bedecked her hair with seven stars, the
seven breaths of God that move and thrill its excellence. And she hath
tired her hair with seven combs, whereupon are written the seven
secret names of God that are not known even of the Angels, or of the
Archangels, or of the Leader of the armies of the Lord.

“Holy, Holy, Holy art thou, and blessed be thy name for ever,
unto whom the Aeons are but the pulsings of thy blood.”
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