Hi All,
93
Comparing the sigils of the Mercury House is easy, as both present pyramids.  The Shin sigil has a sarcophagus (I assume) within the pyramid; an allusion to Tiphareth.  I say that I am assuming this as it really looks just like a box; that in itself might be compared to the box in the Shin sigil of the Qliphotic House.
The letters in the box of the Qliphotic Shin contain the letter combinations:
NON
PAT
EBO
almost as a magickal square (though I don't see the significance of the letters); with the fourth box containing what looks to me like a bearded set of lips and the whole image forming a fax as if the box was the nose with the oversized sub-box seeming to represent the bridge of the nose.
The face then and if it really is (the two arcs on the side of the box representing eyes) then has a direct corrollary with the Teth sigil in the Qliphotic House, which seems lion-like in nature.  And the four vesical piscis' corrollate exactly with the four sub-boxes of Shin and are perhaps the four limbs of the body of the lion.  The allusion here then is Leo, the Sun, which is also expressed quite clearly with both the sigil of the Sun in the pyramid and outside the pyramid (accompanied by the sign of Leo) in the Teth sigil of the Mercury House.  The numeration within the pyramid also equals 666; the number of the Sun.
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7/13/06 SUNDAY

SHABNAX-ODOBOR:

I imagined the sigil after holding the Aeon Atu for a few minutes. I went underground into the dark earth. I met the spirit of the Aeon (Horus the Younger?) I tested him and he nodded. Then I saw a falcon-headed Horus on a throne. When I tested him, he cried as a falcon cries while flying. I asked him to tell me what Fire was about. He said it was the all-consuming rage in man, but also the silent fury that motivates and inspires; vitality and passion. It is the element that consumes but is not consumed. The fire in the sky joins with that in the heart of man. I asked him about the Aeon figure: that is the magickal childe you are growing inside of you. (It was androgynous but looked female - I think because my soul is feminine). Feed it and nourish it. 

SHALICU:

I found myself in a forest. Birds flew overhead, away from a volcano. I tested them and they screeched. On the volcano I saw a cyclops. He absorbed the sigil. He told me that Shin (Fire) consumes everything in its path and whatever hinders it until its purpose is achieved. Then there is nothing to go on and it exhausts itself. The meaning of it is that it is most harmful. I realized that I could destroy myself by overdoing it. 

93

Cammy

I think the lesson was also about not to use my anger to try to manipulate others or be a power-monger, to get what I want.

93

Cammy

Hi Cammy,
93
Thanks for this...looks like we're on to Shin and Teth.
Per your Shin skrying, that the genii took the form of Horus and gave you a vision of the eternal fire gives it universal appeal...and then a personal appeal to your own Magickal Childe.
But its your Qliphoth House that really interests me; corresponding to the Horus form of the Mercury House genii, the cyclops suggests the 'Eye of Horus' and the all-consuming fire, while creating a personal lesson for you, suggests the martial nature of the Aeon and that universal appeal.
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Hi All,
93
Continuing w/the Shin-Teth workings...
We can see that this former student is working hard at intellectually making symbol associations.  Now, this is a very beginning work and there is really no astral travel happening; except that, and this is important, there is work going on in the intellectual sphere (Hod?...not really, but a lower plane or Yesodic/Malkuthian Hod).  Remember, we all have to start somewhere; and though over intellectualizing can not only get in the way, but can be a protection from a fear of astral traveling (not the case of this student), the beginning of the work is to get our Qabalah and its attributions learned and integrated into the psyche.
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Former Student (Comments by Ann)

To be fair, this former student had a treasure trove of skryings in the magickal record, but only letters remain, which really but touched on things.

I went on to the Shin sigil, still in Mercury, and just from looking at the picture of the sigil my brain was totally flooded with information.  To me the picture looks like a coffin in a pyramid and that led to remembering that they used to bury kings in pyramids.  Pyramids are tombs which fits with initiation being death and that all this work of building a pyramid is something like building your own coffin and burial tomb.  There was also the thought of the tomb actually being a womb too, a birthing into new things.  I also had a feeling that some ideas on Pyramidos I had been putting together are on the right track.  There might be a lot of little pyramids and deaths along the path, but the whole journey is in building one pyramid and drawing everything to a point.  Scrying both of these sigils also gave me a bunch of numbers, but I haven’t figured out if there is any significance to them yet.  I’m going to move onto another sigil and continue.

NOTE: Why move forward with another sigil when there was no analysis of at least the numbers given in this session?
2/15/02ev continuation

For me the numbers - one was 859 which doesn’t strike me as anything important at the moment.  It could be a time on a digital clock, 8:59, but then what does that mean - almost nine o’clock?  The other groupings of numbers is 94, 96 and 93. The first thing that comes to mind with these is that they could represent milestone years in my life: 1994 graduated from college, etc.  They add up to 283 - once again a prime number that on its own doesn’t hold any obvious significance.  I’ll keep my eyes open for these numbers in other areas of my life.

NOTE: Did she check Sephir Sepheroth?

Hi All,
93
I'm going to comment on Falorio's work within the text itself...

 
 

	





In becoming one with our instincts and passions we ourselves become the Path, the central essence of our own creative acts, with power to create, to bless, to heal.

 

"Also came forth mother Earth [Isis] with her lion, even Sekhet, the lady of Asi."

Aleister Crowley, Liber CCXXXI
"Tunnel 19 is sentinelled by the demon Temphioth whose number is 610. The predominant influence is that of the lion-serpent, Teth, a glyph of the spermatozoon, which is shown in the sigil in the shape of four vesicas depending from a serpentine form attached to a beast's head . . . " 
Personal Note: I grew up at the street address: 610 Fairlawn Pkwy...
"The name of Temphioth should be vibrated in the key of 'E' with a roaring, hissing explosive force behind it. This is the root vibration (bija mantra) of the female . . . "

Kenneth Grant, Nightside of Eden 

             and in my teen years, learned of the importance of the key of E for Rock&Roll guitarists.  Patti Smith (my personal goddess and savior :-) ) became my rock idol.  Her attempt was to create a Rock&Roll religion and part of her musical theory/formulary was "the equation between E and intuition." 
excerpted from . . . 

The Shadow Tarot  
© Linda Falorio, 1995 

Depicted is the Goddess Qatesh, goddess of dark passion, sexual heat, the north, the Night. Her face remains unseen behind a creative amber radiance that blurs all ego-boundaries, and transcends the precious hard-won personal sense of individuality. 
It is all too easy to play on the word Qatesh; inferring the Veil of Qesheth for this 'nightside' path of Resh (the Sun).  Travelling from Malkuth to Netzach (Venus) we get the prurient sexuality that the beginner at Magick mistakes for holiness (veiling vices with virtuous words). 

In her right hand she holds orchids, exotic symbols of the lushness, the profusion, generosity and abundance of the Source of Life. In her left hand she holds three snakes, symbolic of her oneness with the sexual imperative of Nature, from the pulsing, pushing forward of the atmospheric bion, to the joyful copulations of all forms of life, and to the great celestial dramas of the aurora borealis, the cosmic superimposition of great bion streams in which move galaxies and stars.

Above her head is the full moon resting in a crescent, which is symbolic of the lunar current in its active phase, calling forth the leprous life that flourishes beneath the cold pale light of the inconstant Moon, yet whithers with the coming of the unforgiving sun. 
This brings up the old dictum that a little knowledge can be a dangerous thing.  In this 'tunnel', the light of the Moon is mistaken for the Sun, which is why the Sun can be so "unforgiving" when it finally does arrive and breaks up all the refractions within the Veil of Qesheth. 

The bottom half of her body is that of the Black Cat of the Sabbatic Mysteries, for she does not, as in Dayside representations, close the lion's mouth nor ride upon its back, for she has incorporated the Great Wild Beast into herself, centering her mind and her emotions in her own vast sexual powers.

Arched above Her is the rainbow, while curling to the left is the serpent Dangbe, Damballah, sacred to Aidowedo, rainbow goddess of the voudoun cults and symbolic of the Lunar deluge. The serpent's tongue is poised for the ancient rite through which the priestess, the Pythoness, undergoes her visionary trance. Symbolic also of the Dangbe cult are the palm leaf and ant hills to the lower right.
The Rainbow of course, is the Veil of Qesheth.  It is within that Veil that the path of Peh (also connected to Netzach) culminates.  Peh is the oracular result of the Visionary trance. 
MEDITATION:
A need to work with the energies of Temphioth is suggested when one experiences feelings of joylessness, feelings of emotional, and/or intellectual dryness, coldness, an inability to take an active sexual role and arrive at orgasm, an inability to lose oneself in the creative moment. There may be experienced a lack of self-confidence, a lack of positive physical vitality and grounding in the body and the senses, or a lack of a sense of personal power. 
So many come to Thelema with the fear of not being able to obtain sexual contact (especially men as this fear is usually greater for them in our culture than for women).  And it is at this low level that the Caliphate operates as it reaps a harvest of dues-paying members for them.  Here, they enslave their members into essentially the same Christist belief-structures that they were operating in from their pubescence.  I'll quote again, Hogue (from his book on Nostradamus) that I put up in a previous message today:
In this statemnt regarding voluntary slavery, the 16th-century prophet addresses the cornerstone of all major religions today--belief.  This is a somewhat poetic reference to freeing people from their belief structure (voluntary slavery), which has been so often abused by religious leaders to entrap their followers into obedience.
This is what sets up the cult nature of so many religions and Magickal orders.
The powers of this tunnel are the ability to become one with primitive limbic instincts, to become one with our erotic sensations, the ability to live with intensity and passion. The going becomes reality as we ourselves become the path, the central essence of our own creative acts. This tunnel grants great physical vitality, with a positive personal electricity and magnetism that can be used to create, to bless, and to heal. Here also is the ability to channel potentially dangerous life energies, as do cult devotees who dance in ecstasy with venomous snakes and take their protection from harm as a sign of beatitude and grace, as well as of proper centering and at-one-ness in the moment, when (and if) they are not fatally bitten.

Dangers of excess are burn-out, physical dissipation, and exhaustion. Blocking of these potent energies can be seen in poor circulation, coldness of heart, and depression. 
This is why most of the Caliphate members are so young; they either burn-out or go insane.  The same can be said for groups, like the Samael Aeun Weor group that stresses "obedience."  And the world itself is going mad with war because of these Christist religions.  Of course, Ra-Hoor-Khuit delights in this as the pruning of the madness to pave the way for something greater. 

 

	




Passing through fires of transformation, we shed preconscious conditioning, all limiting definitions of the Self. Dross thus burned away, spirit is set free. 
And so the fire that I implied above, rages with the vengeance of Ra-Hoor-Khuit, who is the Sun; the spiritual Sun.  And the Initiation is attained by fire.
 

"Then also the pyramid was builded so that the Initiation might be complete."
 

Aleister Crowley, Liber CCXXXI

 

"The 31st tunnel is under the domination of Shalicu whose name should be vibrated in the key of 'C' in a sibilant and sinister whispering . . . " 
"The sigil . . . comprise[s] the three-fold formula of Crossing the Abyss . . ."
excerpted from . . . 

The Shadow Tarot  
© Linda Falorio, 1995 

The sigil of Tunnel 31 emerges from a fiery rupture between the worlds -- the African "Orunapadi" -- the Furnace of Hell. It is that great volcanic furnace at the center of existence also known as Eater of Excrement, Tlazolteotl, Great and Terrible Mother through whose womb all things are born and which spews forth the manifested universe, then sucks all back into Her fires to be reformed, renewed, and resurrected from the torments of purgatory, Egyptian Underworld of Amenta. Sun heroes of old aeons are thus mutated in Her abyssal fires to Dark Daughters of the New Aeon. 
The beginning Alchemist quickly learns the need to master Vulcan. 

Here is the world destroyed by fire as it is written in The Apocalypse, the Book of Revelations of Saint John. For here is the fire which purifies gross matter, the dross is burned away, the spirit is set free, with the power to reincarnate, and to move between the worlds at will. This is the tunnel of Plutonian forces, the tunnel of deep transformation/ mutation/ evolution of the psyche and the DNA. This lies beyond the energic bonds of matter at the interface of being and non-being, of time and anti-time. Gate for the Aeon of Maat, its appearance rises, fleeting, flickering in the waters of nether space, Night, Nothingness. 
Grant and Falorio heavily incorporate Plutonian ideas into their cosmogony.  And I'll again bring up another part of the Hogue quote that I sent in a previous message today:
Western leaders by their constituents to swing towards right-wing political and religious extremes during the transit of Pluto through Sagitarius during the early 21st century.  Sagittarius also rules the higher mind and religious free thinking.  As the world undergoes tremendous changes many will tenaciously hold on to fundamentals of what they know. Fortunately many more will accept the challenge to change and adapt themselves to the new and unknown revelations of the coming millennium.  Some people will cling to the fossilized religious and political values of the past, while many others will want to discover and explore new forms of poltical and religious science.
Pluto has been transiting Sagittarius for some time now.  It will not touch Capricorn until February of 2008ev, where this transformational planet will begin its next transit, culminating in 2023ev.  The inhumanity of our world's leaders will come to the foreground (as is already happening during this pre-cusp period) as they unleash without trying to hide it any longer, their drive to control and dominate.  World War Three will come to full swing during this period.  And perhaps we can see how the 2012ev calendar shows and end to the 'old world order.'
On the brighter side, Capricorn's nature is to see the larger view and I suspect that all of humanity will begin to learn how to see past their own narcissistic virtues.  All evil brings about the good and all good brings about the evil.  This might seem very existential; but that's as it should be. 
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The sigil glows lividly upon the appearance of a nuclear reactor's venting tower, the ultimate symbol of Choronzon which appears as a "complete embedded minimal surface of finite topology,@ defined through the powers of Chaos and Her servants: mathematics and computer graphics. This convoluted surface, a twisting interface between the worlds represents the boundary between Universe A and Universe B. It is the "crack in the cosmic Egg,@ that flaw in consensus reality, that Gate through which forces outside the human life wave seek to enter consciousness, whose alien radiations may heal or kill, may stimulate regenerative evolution, or, may trigger morbid mutations leading to extinction of the race.

At the bottom of the card are three heads of Cerberus, dog-headed ravenous beast of the Abyss that guards the Gate, demanding courage in the descent to the Faceless One, Great Lady of the Place Below, courage in following the Wordless Way, the Path of the Shaman into the earth to have one's bones replaced by bones of gold, bones of silver, bones of steel.

Feathers of the TzITzISH bird, an ultimate symbol of the Aeon of Maat float upon the upper air, ephemeral as salamander gills. They remind us of the Hebrew letter Shin, Spirit, triple-tongued flame, fire of desire, the dark-starred chaos at the heart of matter, Shin, the letter of Set/Shaitan, of Chozzar, the god of Atlantean Maithuna Magicks.

Rising above all is the Fire Opal, the ultimate kala, the universal medicine which exudes as a precious stone from the Muladhara chakra of the woman who embodies the Fire Snake, and in whom is all power given, for, "The manifestation of Nuit is at an End"(Liber Al vel Legis).

MEDITATION:

The need to work with the energies of Shalicu may be signaled by experiencing resistance to, or fear of change, experimentation, innovation, anarchy, chaos. There may be feelings of alienation, of nonconformism, which result in feeling oneself to be "a rebel without a cause,@ or, there may be over identification with prevailing social norms, and bowing to peer pressure. We may find belief in Divine salvation, or disbelief in UFO's,

Among the powers we may achieve through working here is the ability to shed limitations of preconscious human pasts, to decondition our responses, thus breaking free of crystallized, arbitrary definitions of self, as well as ingrained emotional patterns and ways of interpreting reality. Thus we are able to re-learn to view Self objectively, outside of space, time, and society, being detached from social, cultural, and national identities, customs, mores and beliefs. Here we are able to achieve transcendence of threatened nuclear annihilation through the physics of the Void, creating new histories, new realities; here we achieve transforming encounters with extraterrestrial infra life-waves, and far-future adumbrations of post-human selves spinning inexorably back into the transmundane present.

The danger is in becoming time-warped into bondage to nihilistic post-industrial mutant expressionist societies.
	Grade
	Kala
	Disease
	Force
	Ordeal
	Siddhi
	Atavism

	  
	31 Aeon

Shalicu
	Fever; culminating in insanity or death
	Darkness
	  
	Transformation, Invisibility or Disappearance
	Appearance of First Matter (Being) in its corrupt or unregenerate state (Ego)

	  
	19 Lust

Temphioth
	Stroke
	Sexual heat
	  
	Training wild beasts with reference to the mechanism of IX degree OTO; woman bridling & directing insensate passions
	Serpent's tongue


Hi All,
93
Motta's skrying of these sigils again, seems to be a whole lotta nada.  And especially in the skrying of Shin of the Qliphoth House, seems to simply utter glorifications of his lower ego by spouting what he already knows.  He even shows remnants of his own Christist conditioning, thinking he has evaded the false worship when he has only tranferred this slave-idea to Liber AL.
He as usual for him, finds no genii and it seems that as I've been reading more and more of his skryings that he becomes the genii in his view, as it seems he takes on some god-form, which he equivocates to the genii.  But by constantly reiterating stuff he already knows, he seems to be deluding himself; thinking he's discovered something when all he comes up with is a whole lotta nada.
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Motta

2 May 1970 e.v.

   About 0.25. Start preparations to invoke Path of [teth].

   About 0.36: go in.

   About 0.55: in spite of some efforts and invocations, see nothing but darkness. Was thinking of using cannabis, but first will try to invoke the Genii. I am sure contact was made, I went into the Vision, but everything is absolutely dark. Will banish now, and invoke again later, today or tomorrow, the Genii.

   Done (the banishing) 0.59.

   About 2.20 am: start preparations to invoke Geni of Dome of m. About 2.32 am, start Inv..

   2.30 am: I entered a “room” with an empty bed- quite inviting. I did not lie down. I banished and invoked by Pentagram and Hexagram, then by B-A-H. I then realized that I was in His tomb, and the tomb was empty. “He is not there”- he resurrected… And only “passive love” (meaning doing one’s will) will avail in this. 

   I will now anoint the Seal, banish, then invoke the other one.

   Done and finished at 2.40. Will now analyze, and perhaps only inv. Geni of Carcer tomorrow.

   Note: before invoking the Geni (who, of course, is A.C. Himself), had to finish the Seal; it was incomplete. There were two roses lacking, which were added.

5 May 1970 e.v.

   About 11.55 pm LT (officially, May 4): prepare to invoke Geni of Carcer of [teth]. About 0.02: start.

   About 0.21. Having invoked, recited Calls and said Names. Went through Seal somehow. A white lion appeared and opened a red maw to swallow me. I allowed it to. Inside its body was a dark, dark chimney going into the entrails of the earth. I tried to throw myself down it, inciting M. Motta to do so; but M. Motta hesitated (or rather, baulked). So, I assumed the shape of a lion to throw myself in- a white lion with wings- and suddenly I was a white human shape throwing myself into the Abyss. At the bottom (and there was water mixed with this “going down” somehow- though an Hexagram of Ban.- Inv. I did by mistake and then corrected was of Air, not Water) was a pool of liquid gold. Then I saw the entrance of a temple with a red stone, a ruby (I suppose) ornating it; and then it turned into the face of a meditating Buddha, I think white, with the ruby in its forehead. I banished this by B… O… after using Pentagram and Hexagram, and then it was the entrance to some place in the rock, shaped (the entrance) like a Pentagram. I went in and found myself in a small room. On a wall (the back wall) hung a Hexagram with letters which I am sure was the ARARITA Hexagram. There was a desk and a chair behind it, writing materials (I think) and a book open on the desk. I surmised (wrongly, maybe) this was my office, and sat behind the desk and tried to see in the book. Methinks a hand (mine or another’s) turned the pages for me. I finally fixed on the diagram of an ancient lamp, which became tridimensional and turned into a silver lamp.

   I saw nothing more after this. Again I used certain invocations. At the Name of B-A-H (after the secret word from AL), the entire scene began to whirl with the Seal. So I assumed a shape which I thought was of Set, but it turned into the Shape of Anubis, holding, however, the Phoenix Wand. And I seemed to be worshipping H-R-H towards Boleskine (First, it seemed to be a White Rose, then H-R-H’s throne. But I did not “see” Him, it was just an impression.). Then I assumed the shape of Asar. I made invocations with the Phoenix Wand; traced the Name of the Geni, in red characters. When I stopped to write this down it was hard to “come back”. I asked for help in the Work- material help too. 

   At the beginning of the entire Vision, before the lion appeared, for a moment I seemed to see a table set for Mass. I banished this. 

   Will now anoint the Seal, then banish the Vision. 

   Note: I asked for any specific advice, but none was forthcoming, either from the Geni or from  Himself, whom I called. 

   Done. Finished at 0.43. Did anointing with wrong finger (Saturn) and only corrected at the end, again anointing the Center of the Hexagram with my ring finger. 

   (Numerical analyses omitted.)

15 October 1972 e.v.

   1 am, LT. Preparations to Invoke Path of Teth Descending, that is, Geni of Dome, the Dome being Inverted. To invoke the Geni of Qliphah, which is myself, the Seal upright, and wine and strange drugs may be taken. So, all is inverted, or contrary, here.

   Have started by rubbing wand with oil, chanting the Great Mantra. Wearing ring, bearing Oil, Wand, Dagger, and AL (as Pantacle); Record (this one) and Book of Seals; also, Libri Thoth and IV Part III
. Love is the law, love under will.

   Invocation started at 1.15 LT. Finished 1.34 LT. Saw deep darkness- and intimation came: “The True Light shone forth”
. Also, the Officers of the XI˚ must both be dead- “dead souls”. This is associated with 13 and XIII, but also with the death or killing of Desire. This is also the Slaying of the Dragon, in the (deleted). Afterwards, I saw the Stars of Nuit, which seemed strange at the time; but I realize now that, this Darkness being the Darkness of the True Light, Her Light- which is the True Light- must shine forth. 

   Also thoughts came to me about homosexuality; how or why I don’t remember anymore; but the Thought came that the Invoking of the Geni of the Qliphah, with wine and strange drugs, will show my true inclination in this matter. 

   Also, I invoked B-A-H for help in Officers. And I remembered C…’s
 mantra wishing to die. Love is the law, love under will.

   Also, I anointed the Seal; and feeling antagonistic thoughts in my brain, called upon Heru-ra-ha and the Words of Banishing. And somehow these can be used in this Work, too, for internal cleansing- or now so it occurs to me. To use them as Mantra.

   And now I closed the Book of Seals and will rest.

6 September 1970 e.v.

   About 4.45 am: preparations to invoke Path of #[shin]..

   About 4.55 am: Start. 5.05 am: finish. Most unsatisfactory- or perhaps not. The gist of it seems to be that this Path is connected with Worship- Worship as prescribed in AL. There is no rational “reason” why this should be so. This explains the irrational apparent “blind spot” of members of past religions, in which they contradict all the tenants of their own religions, but go on worshipping anyway. At start, saw an Eye- the Eye of the Hawk (the S.S., of course, it occurs to me now!) in utter blackness. Followed it, assuming shape of R-H-K with flail in left hand, Phoenix Wand in right. (Incidentally, I think it was last night that I discovered one of the components of the Wand of Double Power- it is NIA, one of the Names of the Aethyrs. And this is AIN- which is NOT, of course, not Ayn, as I first thought.) Then I remembered that his right hand is empty. Gradually, the Stela as depicted in A.C.’s Tarot card formed before me, and it was then that I had the idea of worship. Then, the objections appeared. Isn’t the Shrine empty? For I am He. And I banished by the Words. And since I am the Son (but I am not the Son, I realize now; I am H., and She is my bride!), etc., I invoked the Seal of B-A-H. (Wrongly, I realize now.) And then I perceived that herein lies the Mystery. For even when I banished, I sued the Words of AL. And I did not write AL. And my Seal given by Her, even it, depends on my connection with the Law. All my work hinges on my acceptance of AL. Therefore I must worship. This is the Cornerstone of my entire Temple. Love is the law, love under will. And herein lies the Mystery of past religions. And it also explains their decadence. AUMGN.

   P.S. Also, at beginning, thoughts of invoking upside down, then realized this is for the Genii, not the Path itself.

   Note: There was some confusion in attempts to banish: the Pentagrams and so forth came out in blue. Hard to visualize vermillion. (Now it comes to mind: “Blue am I…” etc. Ridiculous, of course.)

7 September 1970 e.v.

   About 9.04 pm: Start preparations to invoke Geni of Dome of [shin].. 9.12 pm: Start. About 9.27 pm: finish. At start, go along corridor to a starry-sky opening. Interrupted to banish. Intimation came to me that the Name is that in Liber V- not Elohim- under the circumstances. Then, intimations from Liber VII: the Inverted Pyramid. Then, a sea- apparently inverted- with the sun at the horizon. And more ideas from VII: the Sigil “radiating its light”. Then, several disparate images. Called upon N, H, R-H-K and B-A-H. Saw a dark maroon globe from in starry sky. Then it turned, revealing its open core. A fruit. Seeds. But not an apple (although shape- and individual met a long time ago in Rio
 came to mind); too round for it. And images inside- but too indistinct. Later, invoking the Name of the Geni, merely, intimations about which Part of AL Formula each Dome belongs to- from Inverted Pentagram appropriate in each case. In this one, HADIT- therefore, no Image. So, I anointed the Seal and banished the Vision.

8 September 1970 e.v.

   About 0h: Make preparations to invoke Geni of Carcer of [shin]. About “11.44 pm of Sept. 7th”: start. About 0.03: Finish. Most difficult. After some attempts, impulse to recite Invs. of [image: image2.png]


. Done. Then, invoke again and again. A black maw opens- reddish light, myriads of insects. Ants. I go down into what seems like an ant-heap. There, tendency of a (…?) to follow. Banish it, then chant the Curses of AL. Quiet and a feeling of order afterwards. Anointed the Seal and banished the Vision. 

   (There follow some Qabalistic manipulations, omitted.)

Hi All,
93
Ryans skrying of the Lust Atu (genii of the Mercury House) reads like prophecy.  The genii seems to be bringing the words of some intermediary of Nuit by way of Maat.  It's as if Isis is present and initiating.  This is probably one of the most potent skryings I've read yet.
The same can be said for the Shin skrying, a very strong prophetic-like vision with a potent dialogue.  And if you read it carefully, you can see the potent nature of the Holy Books of Thelema.  For those that take the time to memorize them, they actually come to life within the Khu of the Aspirant.  This is a key to the potency of A.'.A.'. instruction.
Visualizing the Teth sigil in the Qliphotic House, Ryan crystallizes the sigil into the form of the Sphinx, of which it is an obvious allusion as he also does this in the Qliphotic House.  And in the Qliphotic House, an interesting personal lesson with some universal import on the 'Cold Death' that we've covered in previous dialogues on this list.
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Sunday 19/03/06 e.v.
10:00pm Showered and recited ‘Aka dua…’ Robed.  Prepared paper sigil for the Lust Atu, path of the serpent.  Prepared temple by burning Sun incense.
10:30pm Star Ruby and banished with the Fire Opal, felt clean.
Reguli, felt holiness.  I drew the unicursal hexagram and vibrated Thelema after invoking the powers of Lashtal, since I forgot to do so prior.  I also recited ch. V of Liber VII to strengthen the Ritual. [note that I chose ch. V which is the number of the ritual itself.] 
Fire Opal, invoking Leo. Kept having intruding thoughts about my friends Heather and Edsel and their new coming child.  I used this break to support the ritual by noting that the arrival of their child corresponds with the arrival of Horus and also the house of Leo.  
I drew the sigil for Teth and recited line 11 from Liber 231.  
Seated in Dragon asana.  I had some problems here, my feet suffered severe cramping which took a good five minutes of manipulation until I could get steady.  By then my thighs began to ache. 
Formed body of light.  I had some difficulty reaching ‘a lucid state’ by which to clearly and easily view my astral body.  Reciting my usual mantra helped with this. Transferred my consciousness. Drew the sigil of the genii, and entered it via the sign of the enterer.    
Immediately I saw a compass used for drawing maps, similar to that used in Masonic symbolism.  Then I saw a Tower much like a rook from a chess board but within a circle.  This was persistent.  I saw a woman drunk in ecstasy on a seven headed beast.  I had no specific sense of landscape.  The setting seemed rather chaotic.  The color was that of red wine, but subtle and faint (in the background).  Then I came in contact with a figure, somewhat feminine looking, long bluish robes, slender thin body, with a crescent on the forehead along with a headdress.  This figure reminded me of my experience with the Priestess Atu, but was quite different.  She grew stronger when I drew the genii’s sigil over her as a test.  

Comment: The wine color corresponds with the Empress and Queen scale of color connected to this path.  The Tower in the circle affirms the sexual union attributed to the card; it also implies an orgy of love and war.  
I had a moment when my conscious mind interfered and I was unable to ‘see’ anything.  I had so much doubt about the accuracy of the vision.  The lunar crescent persisted as such on the figures head.  Then the figure showed me an emblem of the sun and moon conjoined.  Still suspicious I drew the red cross within a black circle, given to me with my Neophyte instructions.  The genii remained but later transformed into a butterfly, yellowish in color.  

Comment: The symbol shown was the mark of the Beast and corresponds with the nature of the Lust Atu.  
I was getting frustrated and was close to writing the operation as a failure.  I opened my physical eyes and for a brief moment saw a strange white mist like smoke pass in front of the altar.  (note, my  incense was not burning at the time.) 

Comment: This happens due to one method of ‘physical’ evocation, where a being is visited astrally, the magician, maintains the vision of the entity while returning to the physical body and ‘earths’ it to the ‘physical plane’ slowly opening the eyes and the astral vision is projected strongly onto the physical vision.  This seems to create a brief hologram/apparition effect.  The images appear very similar to faint smoke formations, though sometimes with color.   
Even with my physical eyes open, the astral vision of the Genii asserted itself.  I continued with my interactions.  Now the Genii appeared more feminine, but black and slender, wearing a crown with the mark of the beast.  
Here is the message spoken by the Genii:
“I am the Judgment of the universe.  The dark woman of the moon am I and the beast, the sun, and the snake.  I rideth him that turneth and shaketh the wheel of the universe.  He is the one that moves and revolves, I am still.

  Comment: This illustrates the relationship of active and passive force, that is the nature of my unconscious tendencies that create my experience of ‘reality’.  Notice that this Atu connects with the Adjustment Atu which gave the vision of the Lion and Judgment.  Judgment is attributed here, again illustrating the role of Babalon and the Beast in bringing in the new formula to destroy the old.  Notice how the old Judgment Atu is called the Aeon Atu by Crowley.  When we add these three astrally connected Atus 8+11+20, we get 39, the mirror reflection of 93, the number of the Thelemic current.     
I am dark as the night sky, 11 is my name, but there is a mystic number 39 which will rejuvenate my jewels the bowels of the earth.  It is a message of the star and the snake.

  Comment: This reaffirms my previously stated hypothesis that I just put together now.  But lets have a closer look at the number 39.  In Sepher Sephiroth, it is attributed to the metathesis of Tetragramaton, which I see as the magickal process, as described in Book Four.  This is the formula of transformation, and also the union of opposites thus the great work.  The number 11 is the number of all magick, attributed to Hadit and Nuit in Liber AL.  The formula of the great work is an alchemical formula, transforming and rejuvenating the dross forces of the unconscious.    
I rideth the Lion into the towns of the townsfolk and then their children I shall steal into my fold where the virtuous will lie hidden and the beast where I rideth shall devour the wicked.  Their machines I will move and burn and in their place I will restore another.
But the Law is halfway manifested on the earth, but it is not here yet, it is waiting and dissolving the emptiness of the force [or farce? the egregore of the old aeon?] for that new course in the cycle of an aeon.  I am the manifestation of Maat, but Maat is the vehicle of Nuit. 

Comment: Maat corresponds to the Adjustment Atu.  Thus Justice, and the restructuring of justice is the vehicle of Nuit, by which her Law is made manifest.  She is stealing each generation of children, by gradually increasing the distance between each new generation and the outmoded ‘Christist’ sentiments.  This hints at continued spiritual and physical manifestations of war and conflict as this change continues.
And Hadit her bride [consort] is the snake where she rides on into the destruction of that animal force that is wisdom.  My crown is [mark of the beast shown in the vision].  Adjustment is my name, but I am Force and force that brings Justice.  
By the lust and worship of the snake you shall arise, you shall awake.  You’re snake is moving and I am (?) through you, though you do not know it.  
Arise and awake the lust of the snake and bestial power shall split the skies and open you’re eyes to a blood red of fire and blood, and ecstasy of pure power.

Comment: This implies that ecstatic experience of mad creative power, which can both destroy or uplift humanity.  It makes me think of the mad inspiration associated with shamanism.  I also see this as the development of kundalini/shakti as universal life force.  
This is my force and of ages it shall come to an end, which is not and also 111 of naught the fool but deathly death where my own as Nuit will come to.  
Be dead amen.  It is a lie.”  

Comment: This seems to imply Samadhi, but also a new understanding of death;, it is a means to creative renewal.  Just as an artist erases his black board to make new creations, so do we experience the growth of new bodies in a world of varied experience which depends on change and thus death.
I asked for a vision of a symbol to further act as a key to this rune.  The genii showed me a bright red glyph for Leo and said, “Radiating force exploding outward expanding the self.”
I thanked the Genii and passed through the sigil, returning to my temple and body, making the sign of silence.  
Banished with the Star Ruby and the Fire Opal. 
Temple closed at 1:00am
Sunday 06/08/06 e.v.

11:00pm Prepared Temple suitably for invocations of fire with the intent of scrying the sigil for the Aeon Atu on the scale of the serpent.  

Star Ruby, felt clean

Reguli, felt a sense of holiness

Fire Opal invoking fire, felt a sense of alertness and enthusiasm.

Drew sigil for the Genii of the Aeon Atu from the dome of the serpent.

Recited line 20 from Liber 231.  

Seated in dragon asana, formed body of light.  Transferred my consciousness to that body with ease.  

Drew the sigil for the Genii and passed through it making the sign of the enterer.  Immediately I perceived a red pyramid, I was within it.  There was a bright, blinding light coming from it’s apex.  

In my mind I heard strongly the words from Liber VII ch. 5: “There is the heart of blood, a pyramid reaching its apex down beyond the wrong of the beginning.”

Comment:

Crimson and orange are listed on the various color scales attributed to this path.  The sigil of the genii also happens to be a threefold pyramid.  The light shining from the apex of the pyramid represents the element of spirit, being an additional correspondent to the Hebrew letter Shin.  The threefold  nature of the pyramid along with the red indicates the element of fire.  The apex is beyond “…the wrong of the beginning.”, that is it is that spiritual archetypal fire which appears as the creative impulse of change in the phenomenal interpretation of the world.  But this is beyond all duality, it is above the abyss taking of the nature of keter and ain soph.  It is also the connected with the world of Atziluth.  From the point of view of the Quintessence or Alchemical sulfur, the world was never created, all change and opposite ideas exist simultaneously beyond time and space, or rather in infinite space.  This ridiculous and scandalous riddle is similar to the Sunyata teaching’s in Nagarjuna’s philosophical school of Buddhism; ‘…there is no creation or beginning; samsara is nirvana.’  The idea of a created world subject to time is simply a product of a finite and thus dis-eased mind from this particular perspective.  However the key point to remember that this is just one perspective and is not necessarily beneficial to value it over others since all we can ever have are varied and revolving perspectives.  Nevertheless  it is an important component of initiation since it can shed light on pleroma of perspectives et al.   

Then a mighty voice filled the whole of the vision saying: “I am the flame that burns down the tower, I am the giver of her life.”

Everything was a flame, I could see the letter shin in the flames and embryos forming from the various yods.  I met an entity with flaming hair and mustache.  He was made entirely out of flame.

Comment:

This whole series of symbolism identifies the quintessence, the meaning and impetus, i.e, the fire of all life as a creative and generative force; thus the ‘true’ or ‘pure will’ of an individual is commensurate with the creative will of all existence.  One’s purpose is to be creative, as soon as creativity is abandoned in favor of preserving an individual subject or object all meaning and will to power is lost.  Illness and dysfunction become imminent.  Thus ‘death’ that is the sacrifice of the individual to his or her particular manifestation of the creative life instinct is secret of immortality, which is continued ‘meaning’ and continue ‘life’,  yet this implies one’s finite persona accepting change.  Who can answer this challenge?  It is so simple, yet it seems to require great introspection and striving for wisdom for most people to overcome this complex of ‘mummification’ or ‘egyptianism’ as described by Foucault and Neitzsche.  The key to remember here is that to embrace the life force also means to embrace challenge, difficulty, and conflict as necessary conditions of the other sought after and often overvalued aspects of life. 

I asked him if he was the Genii; he said no, he was the villager.  He pointed in the general direction of the Genii.  There was a great old castle similar to the one from the Emperor Atu, except this one in particular was taller and thinner.  

I walked inside easily and met a figure that resembled an infant and a grey ‘alien’ in appearance.  It reminded me of the picture of Lam.  I asked if it was the Genii; it said yes.  

Comment:

The appearance of the genii leaves much food for thought; I still have much meditation to do on this issue.  However it seems that some of the genii may share an affinity with those individuals who are overseeing the initiation of the planet at this time.  

I tested the entity with the Genii’s sigil, the entity remained; and his image clarified.  Here is our dialogue:

Frater 2100!: Are you Lam?

Genii: No, but I am of his kind.

Frater 2100!: What is your name?

Genii: Sabdo Bremenix [he explained that the name in the holy book is his brother’s and the two of them are really one]

Comment:

This idea of brothers, or a being having two manifest characteristics is similar to the active and passive components of Horus who is the main Heirophant overseeing the initiation of the Thelemic current.  The two words of the name add up to 509, the number of the Hebrew word meaning bridge in gematria.  Also the number identifies spirit, 0 as the center and source of both change, 5 as gebourah, and stability 9 as yesod.  Here spirit is shown to contain both of these ideas simultaneously and reiterates the lecture of the genii.  Separately the words give us both 137, and 392.  The first number gives us the words, a wheel, a belly or gullet, image or statue, receiving or qabalah.  The second number gives us Aromata and Habitaculum; unfortunately the meaning of these last words are unintelligible to me at the moment.  

Frater 2100!: Who are you?

Genii: I am the intelligence of the earth’s initiation.  

*At this point he gave this teaching:

“Embrace change, that is the message that I have been trying to tell you.  It is the way of fear which is death.  I could say that I am responsible for teaching humanity to overcome death.”

Comment:  Here he is denouncing fear and the resistance to change as a severe misconception of current human psychology. The fear which is death is the cold death, which also leads to the second death of the soul.  This is where one freezes clinging to particular images of the infinite thus destroying their relationship with the life force, the will to power. 

“Embrace change; grow and mutate, and in the midst of the many be at peace with the one that is none.  This is ‘The heart of blood a pyramid reaching it’s apex down beyond the wrong of the beginning.’ It is the mystery of creation which is the nature of nurture, which is death.”

“The war is a way to overcome death.  A very bloody way.”  “I am the double wanded one. [he is twin i.e. has a brother]”

Comment: Here the genii seems to be mimicking my dark sense of humor that I had adopted over the summer.  

Frater 2100! Show me a vision.

He gave me this vision:

I saw a barren waste, the world in the wake of it’s destruction.

Genii: “This is what awaits you and the world if you [humanity] do not clean up your act.

I thanked the Genii for the teaching.  The castle door closed and I could not leave.  The Genii said that I had to take a test.  “Face fear and jump out the window into the moat.”

I did this and fell among the crocodiles who gave mild bites at my flesh but were otherwise easily brushed off.  

I then passed through the sigil, returning to my temple and body.  

Made the sign of silence.  

Closed the temple with the Star Ruby and banished fire using the Fire Opal.

Sunday 10/09/06 e.v.

Prepared temple to sky the Lust Atu on the carcer of the qliphoth.  

Burned Solar incense.

Bathed, robed etc.

Star Ruby, felt clean.  

Reguli, felt holiness.  

Fire Opal invoking Leo, felt a fiery presence.  

Drew sigil for the Genii over my altar.  

Recited line 11 from Liber 231.  

Seated in dragon asana.  Relaxed and formed body of light.  Transferred consciousness. 

Drew Genii’s sigil and passed through using the sign of the enterer.  

I immediately noticed a pyramid with the sun at the apex upon entering the sigil.  It reminded me of the sigil for the Genii from the dome of the serpent.  The horizon was purple and crimson, very dark.  I was among the ruins of a long abandoned civilization.  There was an egyptian sphinx (man’s head on a lions body).  I reached a point where I had to temporarily leave the vision and put in some ear plugs since my neighbor was blasting her music and it was both hurting and freezing my body of light.  This was a bit frustrating.  

Comment: The sphinx may symbolize the Beast depicted in the Lust Atu.  These colors are found on the various scales of color attributed to this Atu. 

Returned to asana with my earplugs in place.  Relaxed, re-entered the sigil, using the sign of the enterer.  The scenery was the same except that the pyramid now contained a snake that would ascend to the apex and eat the sun.  

The vision had a one dimensional quality to it for a while.  I eventually saw a human head on the ground attatched to a great beast.  I walked into the mouth and traveled down the throat.  I arrived in the stomach.  I could see a purple/bluish creature, having a blobby texture. (it was not the Genii)

I called for the Genii using the sigil and encountered a gigantic spider with terrible fangs.  It claimed to be the Genii and grew strong after testing.  Here is our dialogue:

Comment: The spider is considered sacred to Tiphareth in Liber 777, corresponding with the sun, the planetary ruler of Leo attributed to the Lust Atu.  The spider may suggest the qliphotic qualities of this genii.  

Genii: “I will poison you with my arrows of delight. I am the spider Temphioth.  I ensnare those in my web of delight and pleasure.”

F. 2100!: “What is your teaching?”

Genii: “The emptiness called cold death enslaves them, thus they are the little ones that are afraid.  It is their fear that causes them to lose all in the snare, while the kings rejoice in it.  Fear not, enjoy the snare and light will come to thee and it will be a snare no more! Go! That is the teaching, that is it.”

Comment: It seems that fear and its result of over exertion and inhibition will not help one gain control of, or cope with the those energies that manifest in addiction, or mad desire.  Such reactions will only reinforce the psychological complex that has allowed such energy blockages and debaucheries to manifest in the first place.  Every experience is a sacrament, even that of the seven of cups!  However one must maintain the right attitude in order to not get completely ensnared, to go through the inevitable experiences, roll with the punches, learn from the consequences and move on in one’s life.

I thanked the Genii and returned to my body and temple.  Made the sign of silence.  

Closed with the Star Ruby and banished Leo with the fire Opal.  

Hi All,
93
For the first time so far, in my reading of Runar's skryings, he makes direct contact with a genii (Temphioth); though he doesn't describe the genii at all and the dialogue is scant and even a but curt.  Still, Runar is remains more interested in sensorium; whether that be worthwhile or not.
With both his sets of Shin and Teth skryings, he seems more concerned with moralizing than really anything else.  This is the rigidity in the old religious systems that explains more, my present argument with him.  And again, I'll quote Hogue from that post sent earlier today:
As the world undergoes tremendous changes many will tenaciously hold on to fundamentals of what they know. 
...which has been so often abused by religious leaders to entrap their followers into obedience.
...like the old, judgemental religions...
And of course, we call this Fundamentalism.
93/93
pj
Runar

T

2 oct. '06

Temphioth

The chanting turns as insane as ever.

No immediate reaction, but the forces are steady approaching and building up.

Then a switch or a swap in reality - no - nothing happened.

The roar of the Lion - The might of the Kings upon earth.

The vision of the Pyramid.

The Pyramid is showing its strength. It seems almost like lightening, like 

it was exploding of energy-

But it doesnt, it is as calm and unmoveable as ever before.

The Pyramidion shines - not. But its intensity is evident to me. It is exempt.

It is the ruling power in Kings. And the King`s powers are as the 

Dogstar`s, - profane, mundane and irresistible.

(Here the symbol of the Pyramid is equated with the Kings of the earth)

But the Pyramidion is not of this world, though it appear as the 

consequence of the Pyramids construction. It is the link, the antenna or 

the place where God is taking its seat..

Will the Kings conquer the pyramidion and use it for their purpose, or will the Pyramidion conquer the Kings? If the pyramidion only united with the blind eye of God, then would the KIngs serve no foreseeing purpose, but only ravage the earth.

I summon Temphioth more properly, and gets close to him, but he only says 

"Ionisation".

After a longer pause I hear " Unite and be finished here"

And the reference to the work of unity are:

The Pyramid and the Pyramidion,

The Kings and Eye, blind or seing or preferably both.

Sirius A & B.

Comment: OK.

THETA A'ALASTER A DEKARVAL

Now I suddenly am the Lion force in person.

And I am (as) the Sun -shining upon all earth.

How could it be possible to regard the Pyramidion as separated from the 

Pyramid,

and the power of the King from his very royal Consciousness?

He couldnt lift a finger without being connected to it.

There is completion.

Here is one of the places where perfection is found.

Here, where power is complete and triumphing.

Profane? No, but certainly its of and for the earth.

Point blank isnt needed to talk about.

Of course its here.

Sh

13th oct '06

SHALICU

Again the chanting took its own way, and i felt i got connected to a very 

distinct personality.

It breaks up.

The current is heavy oppressive and depressive.

Its like being a beggar in the city of general holocaust.

Here seems to be few chances.

The creed of this current is as the old catholic Pope`s "Burn all, God will 

know his kind".

Ghostly fires - fiery ghosts.

This fire is not very spiritual, though its portrayed as such.

It is both beastly and very human.

Its the Fire of survivalism and egoism blazing up for competition.

This place shows the curse of gathering humans.

That their essence sparks fiery against all others,

and that this gathering makes up the trivial hell on earth.

Clones in civil war.

The multitude bound and loathing.

the attemps on conspirazies which collapses upon itself,

as there never was any real agreement to found a group,

and loyalty never was felt but to himself.

The society of separatism must be a Police State.

And they should preferably be executioners as the losers must disappear.

What a fine conspirazy.

The majority eating the minority, and cracking up to new minorities in the act.

This is the fascist state in its undeclared civil war.

Separatism hidden beneath individualism.

The Sanctity of the Human is here, among the unindividuated clones an 

accepted faith resting upon a feeling; egoism.

SHABNAX -ODOBOR

And here I am again - myself.

And I will remain and endure.

Prosper and love and live my life to the full.

Competition is ok, I am vital.

But in this current, I hae no clear idea of what I am,

Just know that it is impossible to describe.

The only thing I need, Is a tool to just preserve that unique feeling and consciousness.

A tool for statism and endurance.

THE PYRAMID.

What is needed is here, if only this lasts,

then i can also develope, connect and become something more.

And its here are the conditions for strength throughout are thought out.

This place is a school. A school for hardship, discipline and will.

Here are the first steps of giants taken.

ShTO

Ann's ability to actually feel physical sensation during astral projection (in addition to the visions from the imagination) is quite remarkable. The only other time I know of when one feels physical sensation is during REM sleep when there are dreams (subconscious astral projection, as opposed to conscious). So I think it's more engaged in that it makes use of the sense of touch as a form of communication between the higher and lower ego, maybe more or an easier distinction?...though this doesn't mean that anyone else's visions are less accurate in their own right. 
93

Cammy

Hi Cammy,
93
You touch on an important point, indirectly.  Both dreams and astral visions come from the cerebellum and are an engagement of this organ.  Sometimes, dreams make it to the corpus colossus and we say that we remembered the dream.  But with the astral work, such as 231, we are really using both brains; there's a wholesomeness to this training as it integrates both levels of consciousness.  This of course triggers the danger of having sub-conscious issues come to the foreground that perhaps, we have been suppressing because of their painful aspects.  And it is perhaps why it is said that the Neophyte of the A.'.A.'. (who engages in this work) suffers on a lower plane, the "Sorrow of the Great Mother" that is Binah; and is due to the connection of the this Grade and the higher Sephira.
93/93
pj
I was also thinking about physical sensation (the sense of touch) - the emotions are connected to the body. And the astral body forms the physical body, not vice-versa.
Anyway I like that it incorporates both sides of the brain and even the shadow (subconscious) as well as the animus/anima aspects (as "mirror images" of oneself). Most people use one side more than the other and so when damage to the nervous system occurs, they have to go through a lot of physical therapy for the other side to compensate, for the brain to tell the other half of the body how to work. It's kind of like how bilingual people use 2 parts of their brain at the same time instead of just 1 (I think both the hearing and speaking parts). 

93

Cammy

In a message dated 12/30/2006 12:48:24 AM Eastern Standard Time, followingthemuse@gmail.com writes:

Ann's ability to actually feel physical sensation during astral projection (in addition to the visions from the imagination) is quite remarkable. >>

When I first started working in my "astral temple", I would stamp my foot on the (astral) floor until the sensation would register in my (astral) foot...lol.  Once I had a strong feeling of being physically present in the room, I would continue with my work. I had to constantly fight the sensation of watching myself as opposed to being in my astral body.  It was easier to stay in the body if I could register sensation.

 

93 93/93

a

When I first did the skryings I couldn't figure out why I couldn't "get out" of my physical body, like all the advice websites on astral projection and OBE (out-of-body experiences) say, but it turns out I was already in the astral to begin with. I always used to (passively) daydream and so have an active imagination. To register sensation must take a lot of concentration. That sounds cool though. 
93

Cammy

Ann

SHABNAX-ODOBOR

Star Ruby, Reguli, Middle Pillar, Evening Resh, Liber VII, Ch. 6

I forgot to write down the name on the card (Shabnax-odobar), but began to enter it before I was ready, as I was practicing my recitation of Chapt 6 of Liber VII.  As I felt myself being pulled in, I stopped reciting and focused on the card.  I was standing on the edge of a cliff, the landscape was completely flat and barren, the soil was sandy, there were no clouds in the sky.  I felt uncomfortable, as if this was a place I should not be allowed to visit.  I could hear a whistling sound in the wind.  Below me was a huge pyramid, apparently made of metal, there were areas on the surface of the pyramid which were being melted from the inside, so it was beginning to resemble swiss cheese.  It glowed hotter and hotter and the sides sank down into puddles of silver.  Inside was a hot, glowing scarab, shooting beams of energy.  As the sides of the pyramid were destroyed, the beams extended to touch the sky.  Holes were developing in the sky, exposing a webbing behind it.  I as told that this was the matrix of reality as we know it.  I asked the scarab to show me the essence of the matrix and it pointed a light beam at me.  At that moment, I turned into a flash of bright light, that slowly expanded.  The dialogue inside my head that is a normal part of my astral work disappeared for a few seconds and I held my breath.  

SHALICU

Chanted the name Shalicu.

I found myself standing on grass, next to a tree.  I immediately began sinking into the ground below me.  I found myself lying flat under the earth, maybe only 6 inches deep.  I started growing roots that anchored me to the ground.  I felt comforted being so deeply connected to the earth.   From my belly grew a thick green stalk that rose above the soil and opened into a sunflower.  Yet again I felt I was in two opposite states, simultaneously.  The cool, damp and dark earth below and the fresh air and bright sunlight above.  I already had this lesson!  Why is it being repeated here?  I was a little perturbed at this and pulled myself upright.  I enlarged my pantacle so that I could lay on it, and shot upwards as fast as I could go, through layers and layers of clouds and sun which created a strobe effect.  As I broke into the top layer, just above and in front of me was an orange fuzzy sphere.  It was huge.  It radiated so much energy that I could feel tremendous pressure on my body, even though it was not touching me.   It then exploded into fragments, in slow motion, leaving only a much smaller, silver sphere.  I tried to touch it but it was either extremely hot or extremely cold (or both?).  I couldn’t decide which one.  Here I started to lose the picture and ended the journey. 

TEMPHIOTH

Chanted the name Temphioth.  I was moved through a series of circular openings until I existed onto the side of a cliff.  In the sky above, there appeared a slit, which opened into an eye.  The eye closed, zipped itself shut, then turned into an open wound, out of which seeped a black, feathery substance.  It began to black out the sky, and surrounded me, suffocating me.  I exited, shooting myself upwards.  I broke through an amber colored, brittle substance.  I was in a silvery, cold place.  There were strange looking trees covered in ice, and the sun was dull looking as if the sky was also encased in ice.  I called for Temphioth, and two white lions appeared.  One sat down, the other approached me.  I asked to be shown what lesson I had to learn.  He told me to follow.  I walked behind Tempioth, the other lion walked behind me.  He showed me an ice village at the bottom of a hill and directed me to proceed on my own.  As I started down the hill, I saw that the black feathery substance was entering into the landscape.  I wondered if it was following me from plane to plane.  The two lions turned into flat cardboard.  My first thought was to escape upwards again, but I realized that the blackness would continue to follow me wherever I went and my only option was to eliminate it altogether.  I picked up a rock and aimed it at the brittle icy sky.  As the rock hit the sky, it shattered, sucking the black feathery substance out into space.  (I really had a desire to pet Tempioth during the course of this scrying but was aware that he was NOT a pet…LOL.  However, after the black substance was removed and the landscape returned to normal, he laid down and allowed me to pet him.) 

Hi All,
93
Paul's skrying of Teth in the Mercury House reads like a dramatization of that which he already knows; though it is a model of skrying and testing.  But at the end of the first vision, things become fascinating; he turns to face the genii and she tears him to shreds.  This reads like an obvious allusion to the Tiphareth Initiation; that is the Sun.  And the genii, seemingly acting on behalf of Babalon (and with the claws of the Beast) is the instigator; the Scarlet Woman to whom is all power given.
And Paul was certainly toyed with by the genii of the Qliphotic House of Teth; but it seems he passed the test and discovered the trap; making a pact with spirits is a dangerous thing and leads to possession.  It is his anger that becomes significant...opposite of 'lust without result'...a seeking for result and not getting it.  But it's our goals and ambition that drives us forward.  How do we balance it?...when "we're right in the middle" and "one side goes to war with the other."
Shin in the Mercury house is most curious.  Paul descends as one might into the Tuat under the Pyramid, which is a wonderful vision.  And ultimately, he meets the genii whom he seems to fail to recognize and even with only a half-hearted test, hanging a Shin outside the bedroom.  But before this, the genii is still generous and gives him a map that Paul fails to understand.  It would've been interesting to see him press the genii for the key to understanding this map.
And with the Qliphotic Shin, Paul finds the dark side of Initiation; with its attendant danger, horror and fear.  This provides and interesting contrast with its Mercury side; wherein he "ends" in a bed with with wine, food and women.  [but no song?!...lol]
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Paul Thomas

Teth
An. XCIX Sol in 27° Scorpio

11/20/03 ev 

Jupiter 0628 hrs.

 Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law

Showered and robed with Spells. XXV and V. Invocation to IAO and verse 8 of 231. Chanted THALOSTER-A-DEKERVAL as I got into asana. 11 minutes total. Immediately the Sigil of the Genii appeared before me. I pressed it with both hands and I began bouncing around a black room like a basketball. Finally stopped and looked for a door. With the Sigil as a key, I unlock a door and exit this room. Outside was a hazy, white, clouded scene. Suddenly blackness comes from the above and covers the whiteness. I call to the genii. A fiery red-orange Beast approached. I test with Sigil and with Leo. He stops and obeys. I climb aboard and we travel through space. The Lust Atu. The woman riding the beast in the Atu asks my purpose. I tell her I seek the meaning of the Sigil. She says she will tell me by we have to go find a place to rest. This aroused my suspicion. I tested with all weapons and she and the card were destroyed. The Beast and I continue traveling. Now I am on the Earth. Under a tree is Sekhet. I test. She delights. She is very gentle and loving, yet definitely strong and ferocious. We discuss the Power of the Sphinx, to Dare. She tells me that I have this power to Dare, the Lust for the work. She uses a sunflower to symbolize the Sun. The Sun has much Lust. He burns unceasingly for no goal. There is no lust of result, only Lust for fulfilling his purpose. I must be like the sun and the Lion. There is a goal in my action, a purpose, but the Lust must stay ‘here and now’ as I work. She also knew of my plan to travel to southern California in the week to come. She quotes Liber AL, “But exceed! exceed! Strive ever to more!...(2;71+72) It is the Power of Works, the Lust and the eternal energy. It is Fire. It is Teth that balances Chesed and Geburah, two opposites. It is the Lion that firmly balances the Good and the Evil, the Active and the Passive. I must be the Lion, the Sun, lust with never-ending energy, with Fire, in all that I do. She disclosed more information such as this but it all happened to quickly I cannot recall every detail. I think her as Sekhet. She says that she is the Genii of the Path, but takes many forms. She becomes very aggressive and tells me to go. She becomes a lion and chases me. First I run, then realizing her lesson, I turn and fight her. She tears me easily with her claws and severs my neck with her teeth. This brings me back to my body. I rise and write this record. 

Love is the law, love under will.

Shin
An. XCIX Solin Cancer

07/24/03 ev Thursday

Jupiter 0507 hrs.
 Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.

Showered and robed with ritual and partial recitation. XXV and V spectacular. 11 min asana w/skry of 21st Mercury Genii. Created sigil as button, pushed with both hands. Nothing for a moment then dropped straight down. Into emptiness. Saw nothing. Flew for a bit looking for something. Finally saw something in the distance on a ‘floor’ I could not see. Orange in color. I stoop down and look and an orange-red worm-like creature bit my nose. Struggled to get it off and when I did I fired a “c” at it like a pistol. It disintegrated. Like a fool I looked into the hole it came from and stretched it out wide enough to fit myself through. Inside was a system of fiery caves like mines. Fire spewed around me, and little creatures working in chains. They were mining maybe coal- something dark. I had to slouch a bit because I was too tall. I left Aeon Atu as markers so I knew how to exit. I turned a corner and saw one creature strapped to a slab of rock with a doctor or surgeon standing- not one of the creatures- he was pale and dressed in a blue-white robe. I asked what he was doing as he held a hand saw to the creatures neck. He said, “He does not need his head.” Then he asked who I was and approached me with the saw. I took a few steps back trying to identify myself then fired a few Shin’s at him. He was defeated. The creature I freed, and as he ran away, another creature with a sword lopped off his head. As guards are now searching for me, I break through a door entering a room. A woman and a man- creature are in bed. The man instructs the woman to wait outside as I explain that the guards are looking for me and I need help. The man was a large being made entirety of a crimson colored rock. The walls to these caves are also crimson. He sits in a chair as I explain who I am and that I am here searching for the Mercury Genii that lives here. He laughs saying there is no genii. I ask him again. He tells me to “look deeper”. He punches a hand through a wall pulling out a map he hands to me. I say thank you and give him a Shin to hang over the hole. He is appreciative. Outside his room I open the map to reveal this:

[the map is such that one would see in a cartoon, with a dot titled, “You are here”, and an “X” at the bottom with a line connecting the two points.]

Not very helpful. I bust a hole in the floor but before descending I contemplate returning home- thinking that I had gained all I came for. I jump into the hole and land in a lake of fire. Speaking some magic word I levitate out of the water. I do this and am carrier off into the starry space by many winged fairies. I end in a bed with beautiful women and wonderful food and wine. Of heaven, not of earth. Here I  and exit.

Love is the law, love under will.

Teth
An. XCIX Sol in 28° Pisces 

03/18/04 ev Thursday

Jupiter 0704 hrs.

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

Showered and robed with Spells. XXV and V. Vibrated 8 times TEMPHIOTH. Into astral temple. Drew sigil upon a black door. I entered a dark room. I flick the light switch on my left. A huge sun is on my left. I see a purple or black cat on my right, and worried it would die from the heat, I picked it up. I slowly creep around the sun and to my surprise it is mechanical. A frail, gimpish man is operating it. He motions for me to pull a lever nearby. I do and the ceiling opens and the sun slowly ascends. The cat and I sneak out through the ceiling. I rise up into the air and look down. The mechanical sun is rising from behind a pyramid (a step-pyramid). I descend to earth and sit on the bottom step of the pyramid. I say to the cat, "Waddya say we walk around a bit?" We stroll through this ancient Egyptian city. Into a tavern. I drink a beer at the bar. The cat, on top of the bar, nudges me. Assuming it is hungry, I feed it a Teth. It telepathically tells me to follow it. It leads me into a back room wherein are a fire and comfortable pillows, etc. on the floor. I sit. The cat nudges me again and I feed it a Sol. The Cat becomes the cat goddess Mau. She seems a bit shy.

T: Hello. Thanks for, um, trying to rescue me. What brings you to our little town?

414: I am exploring the tunnels of the tree of life, this place corresponds with Teth.

T: Yes, well, we're right in the middle. Whenever one side goes to war with the other, we get trampled. 

414: A Mars/Jupiter relationship. 

T: Here. Take this. The Blood of Saints. 

The genii gives me a cup of blood. She instructs me that the time will come when I will have to give all my blood to that cup. 

T: And you must vie all to me!

414: I am prepared to give all that I have and all that I am. 

The Genii now is appearing more seductive. 

414: What is your nature?

T: Well, I don't have these claws for nothing! (She shows her claws.) But I am sweet and gentle also. 

The Genii now lays next to me, pulling her dress higher up her thighs.

T: You must give every drop of blood to me. 

I find myself getting aroused and then realize that I am indeed in the tunnel of Set.

414: What of the mechanical sun?

T: What? It is the Sun, that is all. 

Now I become  enraged and I rise off the pillows. The Genii is worried. 

414: This is false. Your sun is a fake. I curse and banish you, demon of the Qliphoth!

The Genii pleads. 

414: To think I was lost in this illusion and became aroused and almost gave myself, my blood, to you!

I banish her with an invoking Water pentagram, which extinguishes the Genii. I rise up above the city and create a large canvas with the sigil. I lay it upon the city. It dissolves into nothing. The lion-figure from the sigil walks up, collects the canvas, and casually walks off. I create the sigil of Earth and reunite with my physical body.

Love is the law, love under will. 

Shin  
An. XCIX Sol in 11° Pisces 

03/01/04 ev Monday

Luna 1839 hrs.

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

Showered and robed with Spells. XXV, V, and Fire Opal invoking Fire. Invocation to IAO and verse 20 of 231. Chanted SHALICU while entering asana. Created sigil in the astral. Placed my hand on it and the sigil attached itself to my hand. Then it became my hand. I banished with APO PANTOS KAKADAIMONOS. I create the sigil on a black curtain. I step through into a solid-grey underground tomb area. A few stone coffins. One had the sigil upon it. I pushed off the stone slab opening the coffin. Inside is a man, dead, resembling a King from medieval times, with chain-mail armor. I place a SHIN upon his chest and call his name. SHALICU! He awakens suddenly. He sits up and aggressively asks who I am and what I want.  

414: I am Frater 414!

S: Why did you wake me?

414: I seek knowledge.

S: It does not exists. It burns!

414: I seek a lesson in your wisdom. 

Shalicu stands and takes a few steps away from me. He has upon his shoulders a cloak of orange scarlet with the sigil thereon. I constrain with a pentagram of fire that he teach. 

S: Where are you?

414: In a tomb.

S: You think it's better to be dead?

414: No.

S: Well I've just been resurrected by you, and I'd rather be dead. In the initiation, the transition from man to godhead involves Death. Maybe that Death is better than Godhead?

414: I don't know. 

S: Death is like the Silence. 

We somehow arrive at a great library. Shalicu points out a man sitting reading. He is about 35, reading and wearing glasses. Shalicu urges me to watch as the man begins to age quickly. His hair falls out and he becomes fat and disgusting. Shalicu explains that he spend all his time reading and neglected everything else. (This relates to Hod and Malkuth.) Shalicu slices the head off of the man and sets fire to the library. Knowledge Burns! I exit back to my physical body. 

Love is the law, love under will. 

Hi All,
93
In my first skrying of the Shin genii of the Mercury House (August 15, 1995ev), it seems to me quite a presumption that I met the genii at all.  It's almost like a Runar or Motta skrying; intuitively apprehending the genii, which I don't find all that erstwhile.  The sarcophagus though, seemed to be like the Mercabah chariot, yet though ascending the heavens and feeling my Initiation to be "complete", this reads to me today as complete self-aggrandizement.
My second skrying of this genii (January 7, 1997ev) seems to connect so well with the first.  A Shin goes through a being that proves the falsity.  Now, I don't remember whether or not I re-read my first skrying before taking this on.  But I probably didn't, though my astral body must have remembered.  And then the next being, the actual genii hands me the Shin wand of the first vision.  So even in both genii skryings, I learn that (and can see clearly now) that I was not ready for the lesson that would be Shin.
This seems strange as I remember a clear vision of Shin that had come upon me spontaneously while going for a walk one summer evening in my neighborhood.  But I think back to those days and I was really quite immature by any standard I have today.  So I wonder whether it would be worthwhile to again skry this sigil.
In both skryings, I end in exultation at getting really very little; more self-aggrandizement.
In my vision of Teth in the Mercury House (July 28, 1996ev) I fail to test the genii and the genii merely toys with me; getting the attribution that I noted later really means nothing at all; though it shows I was in the right place and just didn't know what to do once I got there.
Finally, in my January 8, 1997ev skrying, I get it right.  I tested properly and really learned in a very deep way, the nature of becoming; I constrained and pressed the genii for more information, which is exactly the way this must be done.  Creativity and vitality never really being difficult for me, it is not surprising that I enjoyed this path as I did.
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Paul Joseph Rovelli

August 15, 1995ev

Sol in Leo

Luna in Aries

XCI Mars 9:00am

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

Ruby & Reguli—felt a little warm in robe & headdress as the heat wave is still upon us.  Sat into asana and read through Liber VII.  Then I read for Shabnax-odobor in 231.  “And then the Pyramid was builded so the initiation might be complete.”

Visualized Shin [Shin] against a door of stone but almost before I could do this the door was opened and I was inside.  The pyramid fit into my obverse & averse temples.  And there was darkness.

Then a light shone and lit up the walls.  There was Egyptian hieroglyphs all over them and a sarcophagus in the middle littered with these hieroglyphs like the walls and floor.

A mummy stood there and warned me that this coffin was cursed.  I had a Shin wand and I pointed my arm towards him with the wand vertically erect.  It seemed to go through him as I had extended my arm a vast distance. He broke up into the chaotic pieces that surrounded my temple and was absorbed by them.

The coffin opened on its own and I lay inside.  As I watched the stone lid slide over the light inside grew bright.  I was then a soul slipping up to the heavens.

I saw the earth below encased by a pyramid of light—bathing in its own initiation.  I was then in my temple but I knew this wasn’t the way back.  So I slipped back up and down and came out of the coffin.

I gave up my chant and thanked Shabnox-odobor for the lesson and bid the being to return to its holy place with an offering of peace between us…an honoring of Nuit was also spontaneous.

I arose and worked out before I came up to this diary.

What did I learn from this?  I’m not sure—but I can see the imitation of fire for me and the world at-large.  Some may burn in it.  Others glorify themselves as they sail through it unscathed.  My magickal vision seems more complete or whole…

Love is the law, love under will.

July 28, 1996ev

Sol in Leo

Luna in Capricorn

XCII Sol 8:08am

So what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.

XXV, V (without re-reading it LXV is coming back to me in pieces) VII.

Created astral temple, put Qliphotic sigil in averse and Thoth sigil in obverse temple.  Again, went in between and created Teth door, and went through it.

Greeted by an old man—hermit like who led me part way along a path atop a large precipice.  There was a castle up top whose door opened like a furnace with flames pouring out.  And then I saw a large snake slithering about the outside of the castle.  I tried to recall a tarot sigil—but then simply stood my ground.  Next, I was holding a rod with a snake entwined and I stomped the ground with it and the scene changed to a lion in repose.  I approached it as ease.

It took me up amongst the stars to the summit of the earth.  I could see the peaks of mountains and the mists hovering about them.  And the lion said that this is the loneliness of the heights.  Up here there is nothing.  Go down and be among men.

And I was comfortable with this and next I was at the door which I stepped back through.

Love is the law, love under will.

7-29-96ev

11:26pm

Just looked @ sigil and noticed [Leo] on the Thoth side.  I honestly didn’t notice it when I did this vision—how interesting the lion!

Sol in Capricorn 
Luna in Capricorn 
January 8, 1997ev 
7:17am 
Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law. 
After the usual opening (except that I recited no holy books) *I came into my astral temple and assumed the god-form of Sekhet and I invoked her. 
Created the door with the sigil for Temphioth on it.  This is the complement as per CCXXXI and yesterday's work. 
I bowled the door down standing on a sun and there was another sun.  We orbited each other in a constrained ellipse and eventually I reached out and grabbed the other sun.  With the sun in my hands w/arms stretched and the sun glued on my feet we continued this ellipse till I landed on a desert floor with a bluish and violet sky. 
A little tiny lion-headed man came up to me across the desert and I did not understand what he was saying -- I can't remember how I tested him (I hurled the sign of Leo and he didn't like this.  Then I used the sign as a horse-shoe shaped skated board) but he was clearly uncomfortable (his face was glowing) and then alot of like creatures came and surrounded me. 
I leaped several times tot he sky in an arc but was kept from escaping in this manner.  So in my last leap and in mid-air I drilled down into the planet. 
There was another man with a glowing face -- hooded and robed he sat over a cube reading a book with a light source to his left as I approached to his left.  The light source was on the floor. 
He looked up and I hurled the sign of Leo at him like a ring toss and it lit him up as it passed over him and became his seat. 
He put his arm out and pointed to his right.  There was a big glowing lion head protruding from a wall. 
I can't remember how I tested this but then I said "teach me".  And it said that I am becoming.  It said to not see what I am but to look at what I will  be. 
And I wanted more and constrained it in order that I might get more. And it reminded me of the teaching of the Egyptian god-forms as they step forward 'to-go' and I understood.  And then it sought for me to release it as it let me know that this path must flow--and I understood. 
Love is the law, love under will. 

Sol in Capricorn 
Luna in Sagittarius 
January 7, 1997ev 
7:17am 
Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law. 
LXV and V and my recitation of Cap 7 Liber VII.  then I assumed the god-form Harpocrates in asana as seen in the [shin] Atu.  When I felt comfortable in this form I intoned shabnax-odobor and immediately saw the pyramid with the rectangular brick or coffin inside.  And the door opened up and it was a golden brick that quickly grew to a golden child of gigantic proportion as the walls of the pyramid flapped down. 
And I tested with the symbol of fire and it went through him and I went through the symbol.  I quickly drew a circle for there was fire all about me with leaping salamanders.  And my circle was of fire.  In the same instant I called to the genii to appear and even a split-second before a dancing skeleton appeared that quickly turned into a flaming creature.  I called out to constrain and conjure and asked to learn the lesson of this path.  He said some gobledy-gook that I don't remember.  Next I looked into his eyes and they were both empty triangles with the apex pointing downwards and I remembered that when he first appeared I tested him by hurling a [shin] at him which went through him with a howl but in retrospect did not tough him.  He then realized as I that I knew he was not the one I sought. 
And again I invoked and conjured and a flash of lightening appeared and I thought this was more marital like the tower.  But it presented me with the [shin] wand.  And I said teach me.  And it bid me to ride it and we rode over the earth and it said your heart must leap-up as we observed the fiery hearts of others.  And where there was darkness we struck like lightening as a cattle-prod and as the tower. 
And I realized [Mercury] was closest to the sun and from Malkuth to [Mercury] does this path traverse.  And I thought to emulate the sun. 
As a matter-of-fact, when I first met the genii it said to me that I was not ready and (I had to assume the form of Ra-Hoor-Khuit...to get some more age...and this is a solar god) that I was too young.  [Mercury] is so much more than mind.  But is closest to the [Sun] 
And my heart leaped for joy for the lesson learned.  And my body leaped upstairs to write this. 
Love is the law, love under will. 
Hi All,

93

Here's Matthew Vito Georgio's skrying of Shin in the Mercury House.  It's interesting to see him boring into the ground inside the pyramid as per another skrying...and also the chamber being connected to the stars.

While it was important for him not to succumb to the false flattery of the false genii, Matt and we all should know that more than princes (or princesses) we are all Kings (or Queens as it may be).

This was an excellent skrying, with personal and transpersonal knowledge gained from the genii.  And especially, the false genii shows us something of the shadow.  I can't help but wonder if that wasn't the genii of the Qliphoth House.
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Luna in Cancer

10:29p.m.

Rituals:  XXV, V, Fire Opal, Location:  bedroom, FB: content, Weather:  

cool, Moon: full, Results:  All goes routinely.  I strive to it as I did 

last time, four pillars of a stone temple, with the Guardians set as 

watchers and sustainers of the elements and the invoking pentagrams of 

Reguli as symbols of my awareness of Universal elements.  I use the 

banishing hexagrams for the Fire Opal.

I then stand for countless breathes, rising my chakric energy through 

the use of the Middle Pillar.  This feels somewhat stimulating but I 

break to go into Asana.

I sit in the Dragon posture for countless minutes clearing my head.  As 

my breathing slows, so does my heart rate, and I feel myself relaxing.  

The jitters stop and so does the tension, yet I feel more frigid at the 

same time.  I decide its time for a skrying and loosen up.

To pick a sigil to skry, I simply let my finger fall in the midst of 

them all and do it randomly.  The finger lands on Shin in the House of 

Angels.  I find this a bit synchronistic as I just invoked fire the 

other night in an attempt to uplift some motivation within.  I start the 

skrying by lighting 3 candles and creating a Shin image on the floor 

before me.  I then do an improvised invocation of fire and assume the 

form of Prometheus.  I falter when trying to picture him so I settle for 

the form of a fire daemon, seeing myself as an engulfed creature of 

supreme fire.

I go into my Asana again and quickly slow my breathing and concentrate.  

I see the sigil in front of me automatically, the pyramid is easy to 

recognize.  I see it in the distance and try to run towards it but to no 

avail.   It eludes me and this frustrates me quite a bit.  I try flying 

around and entering different landscapes but the outcome is the same.  I 

return to myself and see the huge Shin on the floor.  I plummet myself 

astrally into it and suddenly I’m tunneling down into the floor and 

then up through it into a desert oasis where the pyramid stands.  It’s 

raining fireballs of sulfur and I can hear them sear the ground around 

me.  I approach the pyramid and project images upon it, whirling a Shin, 

then an Aeon Atu, then a picture of the sigil.  It absorbs each and as I 

approach the base, a door opens.  I walk in to find a man in a turban 

and cloth robe standing and welcoming me.

“Welcome, Prince,” he says as I enter.

“I am no Prince,” I say in rebuttal.

“Oh but you are, this is your temple,” he affirms.

“How so?” I ask.

“The foundation for Initiation is set from within, this is the place 

where you build your apex upright and set your tools in order.”

Wanting to test him I envision the sigil as a burning coal in my hand 

and ask him to take it.  He refuses.  I throw it at him, he flees, 

leaping up into the air and vanishing while saying, “You cannot rid 

yourself of me, I am a part of you.”

I run up the steps of the pyramid and enter a great hall at the top.  I 

wonder how it is that a room so big could be at the top of the pyramid.

A fiery gargoyle-type creature approaches me from across the huge room.  

His skin is black as burning coal and his aura tells of fire.  I ask him 

if his name is Shabnax-obodor.  He replies that it is.  I project Shins 

and sigils at him and he laughs in a deeply hoarse voice that matches 

the pronunciation of his name somehow.  He asks what I want.  I reply 

that I seek the knowledge of Initiation.  He says, “Initiation begins 

here but always ends there,” pointing to the stars outside the window 

behind me.  I realize then that the awareness of the stars without, in 

the Macrocosm, is a reflection of their influence upon me.  He 

continues, “This is the place where the work is done.”  I see behind 

him a laboratory in the far corner of the room.  I realize that the 

experimentation and awareness of the elements within also affects the 

knowledge of the elements without.  I ask, “What is the secret of this 

path?”

He replies, “To know thyself.”  It all comes around full circle, 

with this last statement I realize that my body is my temple and all the 

work done within myself is the building towards the apex of my own 

Initiation.  With the fulfillment of mine aspiration, I will share in 

the delight of the stars.

I return and relax my strained muscles.

Always unto Nuit…

Hi All,
93
Here's Matthew's Teth:
 

June 16, 2007 e.v.

Luna in Cancer

9:32p.m.

Rituals: XXV, V, Fire Opal, Location: bedroom, FB: upset and slightly anxious, Moon: waxing, Results: I must work through my anxieties and I do.   Banishing goes routinely and Reguli exalts.  I invoke Sol, the ruler of Leo, during the Fire Opal.  Six candles are lit and I intone Jehovah Eloah Va-Daath as I scribe them.   I assume the form of a burning Lion/Sun in the middle of the rite, vibrating Thelema beforehand.  I close the rite.

I then go into the Dragon Asana after studying the Teth sigil's attributes.  I hold the posture for a short period trying to clear my head.   It seems that some anxiety remains but I push it out as best I can.  I go ahead with the dream-vision.

At first I carry the sigil like a briefcase and immediately bump into a figure standing in a suit on the road, he greets me but I immediately whirl a Teth at him and he is crushed.   Chanting the name relentlessly, the landscape changes into a fiery mass of swirling circles of fire.  Fire all around, dancing circles of fire throughout a dark backdrop sky, they move in precise patterns all around.   I chant the name harder.  A fiery serpent approaches.  I ask if he is the Genii.

"What do you want?" he asks.

I hurl a Teth at him but he absorbs it.  I show him the sigil.

"I search for the knowledge of this sigil."

"Who are you?" he inquires.

"Atlas, disciple of the Universe," I reply.

"You are not yet a man.  The sigil is a symbol of manhood."

I distrust this entity, so again I hurl a Teth at him but get the same result.

When he returns after again calling the name, I ask, "How do I become a man?"

He replies, "Go thou unto the outermost places and subdue all things…"  A verse from LXV!

"You must find that spark of divine light within.  With the work of the Sword and Wand, you must seek out your Will.   Only then will you be a man."

I am reminded of certain situations in my life that have called to me to do such work and I understand.  I return to my body.

Always unto Nuit… 
 
My response to this...
"A very interesting vision!  It is really exhorting you to get on with your work; and having both universal and very personal connotations.  The call for the sword gives me the idea that you really have to begin to complete your work as your Zelator initiation is coming at you; whether you're ready or not."
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�    In order to read in such books, the physical mind must be very rigorously trained in Yoga, and specially in the practices of Liber DCCCVI, otherwise the physical brain will retain no memory, except the vaguest kind, of what is seen. The training will also benefit the corresponding astral faculties, since the Astral is “the chariot of the flesh”, and not the converse.


�    These last two bear Aleister Crowley’s signature, so forming an added link. Cf. LXV v 25.


�    This invocation should be compared to the previous one of May 2, 1970 e.v.. Obviously, the Seer’s magickal perception had developed in the interval, since he achieves a much higher level of awareness. This is the result of persistence in the practices, no matter how insatisfactory the results seem to be. Again, confer LXV v 51-56.


�    One of the Seer’s sexual partners, who once, during intercourse, started repeating rhythmically that she wished to die.


�    Readers are reminded that the entire series of invocations was done from the Point of View of a Magister Templi- and a particular one, at that. Premonitus, premunitus. 


�    One of the many magickal traps set against the Seer by the Old Aeon “diehards”, just after his Instructor’s death.


�    Hindsight comment: Incredibly sloppy, and as it can be seen, no further attempt was made to improve the results. Will there come a time in this existence for that to be done? We know not. Undoubtedly unnecessary, for the time being, for if it were necessary, it would have been done. 





