Around this time I was reading every day from Polarity Magick which has a lot of Egyptian symbolism in it and impressed me a great deal. And watching a few programs on tv as well.

7/10/06 THURSDAY

THATH'TH'THITHA'ATHUTH-THIST:

I meditated for 15 minutes this time until my head started itching. Then I continued to meditate for a total of 28 minutes. I drew the sigil and chanted the name. Knocked 3 times. Entered desert. There was a mountain far off, as if it were to reveal another place, but I didn't go there. And a spirit looking just like me, a mirror image, hooded as well and dancing. She said that time stood still there and all she did was dance. I tested her and she cried out and ran away. I saw and entered a pyramid. Inside were drawings on the wall. I saw Isis and Osiris. Then Geb was there, green, sitting - he asked,"I uphold the earth, but who will uphold me?" Instead of staying (which I should have), I went on and pressed a knob. I entered a concrete room. A snake hissed at me. I banished it and went outside. On top of the pyramid was an all-seeing eye. It lit up when tested. I asked it to tell me what it knew. "I watch the seasons taking over. Become yourself. Know what is not known to you." This could only mean, simply, experience for me - lest I become neurotic with the pain of not achieving anything. 

THANTIFAXATH:

I was on a boat in the open sea. There was a tornado above and I jumped into it. I drew a sigil and was thrown back into the boat. There were other people there. "Where are we going?" - "To Thebes." I entered a tall temple where outside stood statues of the holy family. An old Chinese man was there. I tested him once and he smiled, revealing black teeth. He said,"The Goddess is waiting for you, to become her Priestess." I tested him again and he hunched over and shyed away. Further inside I passed a bald man wearing a loincloth. I tested him and he said he was a servant of Isis. Suddenly and automatically he greeted me in the sign of Puer (attitude of Khem and Mentu), but like a mirror image of me (opposite sides of the body). He said I had to build my temple and devote time and energy to my body/house of light (meaning the soul or ka, the astral body). I then saw that my heart would be weighed on a scale against the feather of Maat. 

93

Cammy

Hi Cammy,
93
Thanks for this...though sent some time back; I'm going to respond to this now.
Tau is compared to Beth in 231 and we've already covered Beth as it is also compared to Gimel.
So I won't be re-posting Beth; but perhaps drawing from what already has been posted as we move forward on Tau.
Your experience of the Mercury House was really quite personal in the lesson it had to give.  But I am interested in the fear that came with this skrying.  Geb is particularly intriguing as the husband of Nu and the underworld; so perhaps your fear is connected with death.  Even the very personal lesson here, "not achieving anything" is a death for you.
Your situation in the Qliphoth House is instructive for us all...test more than once lest you be fooled by a strong spirit.  After the first test, he did have something to say that might have been authentic.  And it seems your astral body knew that that was all that he had.  And I like the next spirit you saw; as if perceiving your animus (in Jungian terms).
93/93
pj

Hi All,
93
I find Falorio's and even Grant's (by the attached quote) description of the Qliphotic 'tunnel' to fall short of any erstwhile.  However, her meditation really captures something important in regards to problems of the Jungian shadow in the psyche of the individual; and a trap that so many, especially Mottants have fallen into.  Perhaps this is the strongest description of any Qliphotic path in terms of modern psychology, but I can't help thinking I would want more than mere psychology for a magickal path connected to a Thelemic holy book.  Still, she speaks of the eternal now and the precession of the Equinox, which has important connotations to this path (in my opinion).  Tau is the Universal consciousness and its Qliphotic expression has been worked out so thoroughly by Christist institutions that Falorio and Grant seem to really miss the mark here.  And perhaps really, much of Falorio's work is really more personal; especially as she is part of the Hippie generation that Grant so effortlessly appealed to...and that I am not a part of and can not so readily adopt his paradigmatic extrapolations.
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From the Great One of the Night of Time came the Trees of Darkness: language, ordering, time; thus the Stellar Current earths, flowering into thousand-petalled Sahasrara.

"And in the heart of the Sphinx dances the Lord Adonai, in his garlands of roses and pearls making glad the concourse of things, yea making glad the concourse of things."

Aleister Crowley, Liber CCXXXI
"The 32nd tunnel is under the aegis of Thantifaxath . . . whose name should be reverberated in the key of 'B' sharp as if in the hollows of chthonian deeps . . ."

"The sigil includes the geomantic figure of Acquisitio which is attributed to the number nine, and which in this instance is informed by the fiery Sagittarius -- hence the electrical nature of Thantifaxath and its earthing in the hidden chthonian cells . . ."

Kenneth Grant, Nightside of Eden
excerpted from . . . 

The Shadow Tarot  
© Linda Falorio, 1995 

Rising swamp-gas, distorting heat-mirages signify the tunnel's entrance which exists in the wavering interface between the worlds of inner tellurian space and stellar consciousness. Here all has been arranged for performance of the ancient Elder Rites. Trees of Darkness, cypress swamp, bayous filled with ghouls and larvae of the pit celebrate with choreiform dancing dread Odun, the African Sabbath, Saint John's Eve, while corpse candles' phosphorescent glare illumines the gate/mouth/sipapu through which Zangbeto, "people of the night,@ Lovecraftian transhuman horrors -- the Old Ones -- invade our dimension from the Other Side.

From the triple Goddess -- New/Full/Dying Moon -- the Great One of the Night of Time whose Saturn sickle speaks of Death came the Trees of Darkness: Tree Alphabet, language, ordering, thus begetting time, history, and genealogy, thus crystallizing ego, and ending the blissful period of timeless wavering myth.

The Moon is thus the progenitor of Time, the 37-year cycle of Her Nodes generating the Great Polar Cycle of 25,900 Earth years, creating the Precession of the Equinoxes as the North Pole points to each of seven stars, here reflected in the pool of space round which the crocodile Sebek/Set, expectantly curls, ready to devour ego into uroboric bliss. Thus the Cosmic Serpent, spiraling tail in mouth, never returning to the same point in celestial space, traces the 7-fold Star of Isis-Babalon in athetoid progression around the pole of the ecliptic. This Great Year corresponds to 5 Mayan Great Cycles, and marks Nibiru's inevitable returning.

Thus the stellar current earths in chthonian dream cells through Thantifaxath -- the ego boundary, arachnoid membrane, the linking point of inner/outer, of microcosm/macrocosm, Bifrost, rainbow bridge between terrestrial and stellar currents. Crystallized in matter, the current turns upon itself, shoots up Sushumna in the spinal column, flowering into thousand-petalled Sahasrara, in the tellurian halo of Northern Lights transmitting earth rays to the stars, and bringing the New Age upon Earth: "Raise Chthulhu to the Stars!"

The sigil appears upon a diamond used to imprison souls in space, creating living zombies. Here is crystallization that is living death, dying from the inside-out, body armoring, ego-encrustation, crystallization at a too-early stage impeding further growth. For whom are zombies, but those who identifying ego with Self have forsaken childhood dreams, who have forever lost the key to Never-Never Land, that charmed inner Paradise.

MEDITATION:

The need to work with the energies of Thantifaxath may be signaled by experiencing feelings of restriction, feeling tied down, time bound, old, depressed, blind, dead. Here too, is fear: fear of voudoun, of being mounted by the Loa; fear of magickal attacks; separation anxiety. Here is fear of death, which results in leeching present moments of life and power by dwelling in a nonexistent past and projecting toward an illusionary future. In the Microcosm there is psychological decompensation, loss of ego, while macrocosmically we find deterioration of Polar ozone that protects fragile Terra from blasting stellar rays.

Powers we may find here are the ability to cross dimensions, to bridge boundaries, to link inner and outer, to communicate with denizens of parallel worlds: fairies, yetis, elves. Here is power to understand and to use the raw energy of time inherent in its cycles, and here is the Time Lord's power to transcend its limitations, to relate to eternal NOW -- no "lusting for result.@ Here is self-regeneration, as well as regeneration of the energy envelope of Earth, and re-greening of the planet through time-binding stellar winds into the bionic life web.

Hi All,
93
Malediction seems to be so much a part of the Mottant problem as described in my previous message on Falorio's skrying.  And here, Grant really shines; when describing the ordeals of the Qliphotic paths as noted in my article: http://www.astronargon.us/howling_of_liber_ccxxxi.htm.
And of course, death is a part of the nature of Saturn; this being the negative side of death...ignorance and the failure of the Abyss...even in crossing it at the physical death and bringing on what has been referred to as the 'second death.'  The avoidance of this second death is what the pyramid ritual was all about to the ancient Egyptians.
Sebek the crocodile was a part of the Duat scene and involved with "damage done to the dead as a result of their form of death."  So that I can surmise that more hideous and torturous causes of death may affect the transition that sets up the astral transmigration and the circumstances that determine whether or not the second death can occur...a most astute observation (attribution) by Grant.
93/93
pj
	Grade
	Kala
	Disease
	Force
	Ordeal
	Siddhi
	Atavism

	Neophyte

(Malkuth attained)
	32 Universe

Thantifaxath
	Arteriosclerosis; the adjunct of Senility
	Restriction &

Incarceration
	  
	Works of Malediction and Death
	Crocodile


Hi All,
93
Motta as usual, presents a jumbled collage of confusion; amounting to nothing.  There almost seems to be some personal lesson here when he says: And the thought came to me that I am trying to modify the Universe. Perhaps I should let it go, and concentrate on “normal” life?.. but then he goes on to say: But then I banished these unworthy thoughts. And as if to compound insult with injury, he stands before the genii (A cloudy horizon, and above it a hooded Hermit face (like in A.C.’s TARO) formed. I grew small before figure. ) and can't seem to see that he needed to interact with it!  It's as if he doesn't know what he's doing at all.  A little earlier on, he states that the Genii of the Qliphotic House belong to parts of himself as those of the Mercury House belong to Crowley; as if he doesn't even understand the nature of a holy book.  For the serious student of 231, this borders on being disgusting.
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12 September 1970 e.v.

   About 9.44 pm L.T., start preparations to invoke Geni of Dome of t. About 9.52 pm: start. About 10.08 pm: finish. At start, long dark corridor- velvety. What seemed like a beautiful landscape far away turned into a blue lake, then into other things I don’t recall, finally the Earth, gyrating in starry space. First it came close, then receded. Then it seemed to acquire wings- I realized it was Saturn. Then I wondered why one should go to the centre- the Sun- through Saturn, and realized it was because Saturn was once considered the outermost sentinel. And the thought came to me that in the human body everything must come to the surface before it goes to the centre. And I realized that is why the M.T. has to go outwards. He must go outwards because that is the way in. Also, that touching a woman is a test. I have liked the touch of certain girls- that is a sign. The same girl may not feel the same in another occasion- “her time” has passed, as far as my Going is concerned. Also, I realized that this Geni unites I and O- the Line and the Circle. Also, I called the Mantra, and realized R-H-K is not the H.G.A. (at least for me. My H.G.A is She
). And I called the Mantra of the Secret Word. At this, the stars were covered by a Coal Sack, and I was afraid. And then I realized this was the Mantle of Her Darkness. In that, She is most fully alive.
 She is in congress with Me. (There is an interchange here, of course.) At last, being of the opinion I had made contact, I anointed the Seal and banished the Vision- my last thought being that I must touch girls- or women- to make sure of the Magick Force between us. 

13 September 1970 e.v.

   About 0.15 (True Time): Invoke Geni of Carcer of t. About “11.45” pm: Stop. On invoking, long corridor- long, long- with table laid as for a banquet- silver implements- grey walls at first, then rock. It seemed like the belly of an animal- and the banquet laid but no people. Then I assumed shape of Saturn as old man and issued. And I remembered Pedra da Gavea
 and the nisei
 who asked if I had already climbed it. This he had from Mr. A.A., I think. And it came to me that they are getting my material, and stopping me from publishing it directly, or trying to. And the thought came to me that I am trying to modify the Universe. Perhaps I should let it go, and concentrate on “normal” life?... But then I banished these unworthy thoughts. And feeling that the vision had not been totally satisfactory, I withdrew from it. Will try again. 

   (There follow some Qabalistic manipulations, omitted.)

21 September 1970 e.v.

   0 h: Prepare to invoke Geni of Carcer of t again. About “11.40” pm: Call wrongly: inverted; as a result, see starry sky, and myself as on a girder of a dirigible (this after being a very shiny star). Then realizing mistake, invoke right away. Also, right at beginning, had invoked wrong Seal.

12 October 1970 e.v.

   1.15 am: Prepare to invoke Geni of Carcer of t again.

   About 1.23 am: Start.

   On invoking, a flower garden, with a path, tending towards the right. I assume the shape of Saturn as an old man, but holding the Phoenix Wand. As I went on, it tended to turn into the Scythe of Saturn. I finally reached something grey (dull grey) which seemed for a moment the Disk (of the Winged Globe). I knocked on it once with the Wand, calling . Things got a bit confused. I (stupid that I am! I just realized that I did it wrong!) banished, then invoked by the Averted Pentagram (Wrong, since this is the Carcer!...)
. Not much result. But meditating (and invoking) decided to analyze the Geni’s numbers. And the intimation came to me again that (I had forgotten it) the Dome Genii give the way down through the Paths, while the Genii of the Carcers give the way up. And the intimation came to me that the Genii of the Carcer are, in some way, related to me- parts of me- while the Genii of the Domes are related to A.C.. Then I anointed the Seal, and will now banish the Vision.

18 October 1970 e.v.

   About “11.35” pm (a little after 0h, in fact); Prepare to invoke Geni of Dome of t.

   About “11.40” pm (of the 17th- illusorily) start. “11.56” pm: finish. On starting, long corridor, at the end of which dark rocky closed door. Did Av. Pent. (wrong: Inv.), as a result of which door seemed to recede. Av. Pent. Again; also, think I assumed shape of Sebek. Door opened. Went through. Gigantic Goat Face before me. Remembered words from LXV. Started going down- seemed to be along the inside of a curving horn. Felt bewildered. Started again, invoked Geni again. A cloudy horizon, and above it a hooded Hermit face (like in A.C.’s TARO) formed. I grew small before figure. Then I think I reacted and said B., O.. Then I invoked again, inclusive B-A-H, whose Seal I understood better (deleted). Then the thought came to me that I should ponder the previous Vision of the Geni, and any intimations of his name. So I closed the Vision, and then had a sensation that the Seal was “asking” to be anointed. So I anointed it, and pronounced the Banishing Words B., O. on it, and the corresponding Verse of AL (in English and Portuguese) in spite of preliminary reluctance (“It isn’t necessary” was the reluctance, it seems). My breath seemed not very good, but at least the words were pronounced.

   Note: All done with ring on left ring finger. At beginning, this seemed to make “me” (not the Geni, I believe!) uncomfortable. But went on anyway, and forgot it. 

   I see now I never analyzed the Number of the Geni! Will do so now. 

   (Omitted.)

Former Student

7/13/06ev - Tau sigil in the Mercury column

This sigil turned into a neat experience.  I was given a confirmation by a voiceless voice telling me that the design on my Pantacle is correct, there was an idea picture of the stairs leading to the golden door in building up the astral temple that makes more sense to me and a couple of questions answered.  

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?

March 6, 2002 ev

I’ve continued with the numbers from Liber 231 we’ve been discussing.  The number 859 came up in the scrying of the Tau sigil in Mercury, and per te Latin in Sepher Sephiroth this one comes out to sounding like some kind of magic bracelet.  (Iunction and copula being words like bind, unite, join, tie, yoke - phylacterium being an amulet - and ornamentumve manus being an ornament, jewel, decoration of the hand or fist).  I suppose it could be a ring as well.  The total of 96, 94 and 93 to 283 comes from scrying the Shin sigil in the Mercury column and the Latin translates to gold being inside/imprisoned/shut in - maybe a reference to the Khabs?  But then I get to the question you alerted me of - what personal information am I getting out of this - a ring and locked up gold?  It’s time to invoke like Lola’s invocation of the ring?  It’s time to let some of that "gold" I keep locked up inside out, to stop hiding my light/fire?

Hi All,
93
Ryan seems to find the Kundalini serpent that Falorio hints at; but we can also see his eastern influences in the elephant, upon which the world is mounted.  The "I am" seems a bit out of kilter here for me personally, but then again, this "I am" is the demiurge or creator of this world (the Atu was formerly called "The World")...still, I would want to find this in the Resh Atu.  And I would be curious of the 'word' he received.  Though I note the prophecy of 'freedom' and the nature of prophecy, which is rarely what we expect.
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Ryan

Saturday 05/11/05 e.v. 
11:00pm Prepared sigil for the path of Tau on the scale of the Serpent, as per Liber 231. 
Bathed, Robed and prepared temple, making it suit the forces of Saturn.  
Used three candles around the perimeter of the circle, burned Saturn incense.  
11:45 – 1:10 am
Star Ruby, felt clean.
Reguli, felt royal power
Fire Opal, invoking Saturn.  
I felt a cool, dark, yet fertile and alive presence.  
I read passage 21 from Liber 231.  Gazed at the Universe Atu for about five minutes.  
Dragon asana, formed body of light and transferred my consciousness.  I went to my astral temple, drew the genii’s sigil over my altar.  Entered the sigil using the sign of the enterer.  
I immediately find myself in a shadowy darkness with a shinny pool of water in front of me.  I immediately saw an elephant, then I was aware of tall trees as if in a thick rain forest.  The vision of the large elephant persisted.  I was aware of more tall trees and vines all of a tropical kind.  The light was blocked out.  

Comment:

The pool of water can possibly be associated with the moon in Yesod.  Also the elephant is sacred to Yesod as well; remember also that the Universe Atu is the path connecting Malkuth to Yesod.  The darkness corresponds with line thirty two in Liber 777, the Universe Atu, and Saturn.  The rain forest image seems appropriate since the path of Tau has the most trees attributed to it under the table of plants in Liber 777.  
There was a giant serpent entwined around one of the trees.  It was moving up toward the firmament and then back down.  I had the impression that the tree and the whole forest was part of the snake in some secret way, yet the snake was also consuming the tree, consuming itself in an indirect sense.  

Comment:

In Liber 777 the Basilisk, is attributed to Gebourah and the snake to the Hanged Man Atu, while the crocodile is attributed to Tau and the Universe Atu.  This serpent symbolism also corresponds to Ananta the serpent who swallows his own tail which Crowley attributes to 0 and Nuit.  Actually this correspondence is probably the most direct one.  The general theme here is of primal reptilian power.  The serpent consuming itself illustrates the manifest universe or the phenomenon we call ‘ the universe’, then as Nuit herself veiled by the particularity of the microcosm, as she is reflected through the sphere of sensation.  In this sense Nuit is experienced as a fragmented, and changing phenomenon immanent within history, from the angle of the human’s microcosmic perspective.  As a person widens the scope of his or her microcosm up to the point of uniting with the macrocosm, the individual is then gradually able to perceive the non-changing totality of Nuit as a being that is transcendent as well as immanent in relation to the experience of  historical particulars.    
I had tested the integrity of the whole vision using the Saturn hexagram, which re-enforced the vision.  I sensed that the snake was the genii.  I drew the genii’s sigil and the snake grew stronger and approached me.  It began to talk and it claimed to be the genii.  The snake seemed to possess both benevolent and malevolent qualities.  I asked it about it’s being the tree, yet eating the tree.

Comment:

If such a snake is the absolute veiling itself in perceptible, particular, and thus the appearance of conditioned phenomenon,  it must contain all opposites, both darkness and light.  It eats itself; since, from the finite perspective of phenomenon, the absolute is embodied by contradicting forces, and thus feeds on itself from that perspective, which we call ‘the Universe’.  Thus, Nuit is expressed in the human and the lion that devours the human.  In history, she is the eternal serpent that eats herself.  In her totality, she is not, in the sense of being  all possible phenomenon; hence infinite potential.  
Genii: That is how I live, through cycles.  I eat myself.  All is myself.  The shedding of my skin.  But my words are true utter poison.  This is a mystery that I share with the magus, I am the scarlet girls, the young whore in beautiful form, but the serpent is my name.  With my forked tongue of duality do I give all life its form and its death.  For I am the world manifest and the shells are casings of the word found out.  

Comment:

On this level she is the word appearing as the particular; that is; the appearance of concrete objects, and individual experiences of consciousness all being subject to the transformation, and thus death imposed by time, and henceforth motion which is the necessary condition for their ‘existence’ or rather their experiences of such possibilities of existence, which is the experience of a framework of particularities by which the general is in-exhaustibly expressed.
It is the fuel of the fire that is my inner life.  I give knowledge and delight.  It was I who in the Garden of Eden , tricked man, and gave him life! Freedom is my name! But not of the sort that you might imagine.  [It made me look into it’s eye which was a sideways oval containing a diamond with another sideways oval within]  this is the mystery of all form and the manifestation of existence.  
I am really two snakes in one, that is, I am the caduceus of Hermes.  I am, and I am the bearer of the word.  Look out for my word is poison. 

Comment:

The snake’s word is poison since humans have a tendency to postulate each particular phenomenon as the absolute.  Thus they hypostatize the universe into a fixed and unchanging system which must be reduced to an idolized particular which is in fact only an abstraction of the infinite within it and all other experiences, as opposed to being the absolute itself.  This Folly is the root of all fanatical insanity plaguing both secular and religious sectors.  Positivist science is no better off than pre-modern Christendom in that sense.  The warning here is not to mistake the particular for the un-fathomable whole, lest madness and dis-ease occur.    
I am the ---------- come to fruition, I am.  [In the blank he gave me a special word which I accidentally wrote over while in the trance, and was thus and unfortunately illegible.]  
I thanked the genii, returned to my astral temple via, the sigil, returned to physical temple and body.  Made sign of silence.
Closed with the star ruby and the fire opal, banishing. 
It is interesting to note that the next day, a word existing in both my mind and Jessica’s mind came to fruition.  It was the events of the following morning and the day after that involved us breaking up.  An old word did indeed come to fruition giving me a much longed for freedom at a painful price.  Indeed it was not the type of freedom I was imagining!
Hi All,
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Runar seems to have made contact with Thatifaxath, but does not seem to be conscious of it and even unconsciously seems to spurn the Genii.  Other than that, he gives us yet again, sensation without qualification.  At least he's doing better than Motta...ugh!
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TH

14th oct '06

I dont feel well at all, just depressed, but goes on anyway.

THANTIFAXATH

Chanting: At last it feels professionally done, weird and straightforward.

immediate result :Big laugh.

The world splinters in a six rayed asterisk,no its a hole.

"The world hath moved and you didnt follow".

I answer: "blame this and blame that".

But resistance doesnt help, I suddenly feel guilty of nonaction.

To be is to remain and to become - which is paradoxical.

The landscape itself is a classic postcard with strong perspective lines enhancing its depth.

It just waits to be explored, but here in me is no moving action.

I am no newbie, no fresh sincere seeker anymore.

I know too well that the tempting faraway will always become the trivial here and now, when pursuing it.

I think the the glittering prize over there looks very fine from here:

There is an option here.

To let my consciousness be the unpositioned eye seeing everything from all angles.

I think thats desireable.

As I also sink further into this place I understand that here are very 

important things.

The root of the eye, whatever that may be.

And the cords of the bodies of Light.

Here, with the aid and guidance from Thantifaxath and friends,

the body of light for astral work may become easily initiated.

THATH Th ThIThA'AThUTh ThIST

I am suddenly wandering on the path again.

Curiously studying this and that.

I am the body again.

The form and shell of my own being.

What is really qliphotic?

There is a light ahead,

I think it is something exciting.

Big laugh.

-----

Dream the following night:

Somebody who I will call "the good intension" was busy preaching and 

argumenting for a certain program and curriculum of these paths. For the path of Tau, there must be made a victory of some kind. This is fast disputed by other interests and voices of the schools of magick, and eventually the the strongest voice is able to get an agreement upon" nothing but open time and space can we gather around", and the agreement lasts until everybody understand that this freedom must upon gathering be utilized to something specific. I believe I got an outer order in my head that night.

-------------------

93 93

Runar

Hi All,
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An unusual struggle on Ann's part; the first attempt at the Mercury House yielded a strong but false spirit and the second attempt gave her some very general information from a voice that may have been 'the' genii; but was not confronted nor tested.
We can even see in the Qliphotic House that she probably met the genii, but didn't know what to do.  This was probably her first skrying and with further direction, I know that she went on to much better results.
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Ann

THATH’TH’THITH THUTH-THI

Entering the card, I was on a windy, grass covered slope, the sky was spotted with clouds and the sun was shining.  I could see a deep gorge ahead, with water at the bottom, leading to the ocean.  To my right was a large brass gong.  A very short man with a bald head and white beard that touched the ground approached me.  I offered him my pantacle but he pushed it away.  He took a brass rod off the grass and struck the gong.  The sound was painful and made me back away.  I noticed that the vibrations had caused the clouds to be pushed back in the horizon as well.  The little man walked away, but backwards.  It appeared that his legs were reversed, or else what appeared to be his front was actually his back.  I followed him to the edge of the gorge.  I then dove in, experiencing several uncomfortable seconds before I hit the water.  As I attempted to swim to the surface, a large catfish swallowed me.  I felt confined and claustrophobic.  I took my pantacle from my belt and swung it, disintegrating the catfish.  I swam to the surface, jumped onto a raft, and relaxed in the sun.  

SCRYING #2

Chanted the name THATH’TH’THIN THUTH-THI

I felt myself floating in space, and before me was an immense circle covered with a shimmering membrane, similar to a soap bubble, but thicker.  I knew that to break through it, I would have to use force, so I backed up and flew as fast as I could, breaking through a thick, sticky yellow substance.  On the other side, I was trapped against a ceiling above me, with water rising up to my chin.  My whole body was pushed against the ceiling, and I moved in an odd way – I then realized I was an insect.  I felt the need to escape right away, so I decided to ascend my consciousness upwards.  I broke through another barrier, and I was a bird, hovering in place.  Looking downwards, I saw I was holding an insect.  Apparently this was myself as insect in the lower level. I flew to a nest on a lamppost and sat on it, feeding the insect to my brood.  The landscape surrounding me kept changing in waves,  from barren desert to green fields over and over,  mountains and streams appeared and disappeared.  A voice said “time is another connection between Malkuth and Binah, through Saturn. ” 

THANTIFAXATH

Chanted the name Thantifaxath.  Entered into a Roadrunner cartoon.  Roadrunner ran past me, then the Coyote.  I tried to chase them by riding on my pantacle, but they disappeared.  I was alone in a cartoon desert.  Then the scenery began to darken and I was left alone in pitch black.  I sat there for several seconds, feeling uncomfortable.  I decided to ascend.  I found myself in a huge room.  The walls were sheets of shiny metal that seemed to bend as if blown by the wind.  On the ceiling were large frosted bubbles that glowed with a dim light.  I ascended close to the bubbles, and opened the door on the side of one of them, entering into a blinding light.  All of a sudden my vision shifted – I was no longer “imagining”, but was now “seeing” on the back of my eyelids.  A large gnome-looking man was in front of me, bending over to suck water out of some kind of flask.  He looked surprised to see me…I felt I was being drawn into a dream, which I didn’t want to do because then I would lose control of the vision and it would deteriorate.  I didn’t realize how tired I was.  I lost the vision and ended my session.  I hope there is enough material here to be worthwhile.

Hi All,
93
It is interesting that just as in Cammie's vision, I also come upon a double of myself.  Though I wouldn't call this my anima; using a Jungian term.  Rather, reflecting on it all these years later, I might refer to this as the proverbial child in each of us...also that as a child and as it is written, so does one enter the kingdom of [the] heaven(s), which is the night of time.
But in looking on my first skrying, despite my elation at the time and due to the fact that it was my first attempt at such an activity, it was a complete failure...almost like something Motta would have done.  And I won't record Ray Eales attempt at this, but I did read his skrying of Tau this evening and his was no better...though I'll have to read through more of his to see if any are worth recording.
With his vengeful copyright 'enforcement', I won't put but one or two up in order to protect the website.
93/93
pj
Paul Joseph Rovelli

[First skrying ever]

August 14, 1995ev

XCI Luna 8:03am

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

This morning I consider a huge success!  I went into it with confidence tempered with a tinge of doubt.  But the doubt was easily overcome as I remembered my Star Ruby experiments and my obverse and averse temple experiments.

After the Ruby and Reguli, I did what I remember of Liber VII.  Then I read and repeated several times in my head the correspondent verse in 231 of the 32nd path.

“And in the heart of the Sphinx is the Lord Adonai in his garland of roses and pearls making glad the concourse of things, Yea making glad the concourse of things.”

Then I would repeat as a mantra, the name of the 21st genii from the House of Thoth.  From the temple—which was now the sphinx I, being the riddle) I imagined the genii of the House of Chaos surrounding me and the door of [Saturn] opened like a slab of granite.  Slowly.

Still saying “That’th’thith.thoth-thist” physically out loud I visualized the sigil.  I felt for a moment like a machine gunner shooting sigils of [Saturn] but I quickly clamed down.  And I could see the sigil wrap itself around the world.  Then it would curl and peel of fthe world yet hang like a curl on a woman’s head.  A whole bunch of other sigils idd the same.  And the earth was a woman’s head—then a star in a company of stars.  I danced amongst these stars almost like a ‘fool.’  And I ran amock upon the Universe.

Oh—as the sigil initially wrapped itself around the earth, the earth was bright yellow and flaming like the sun.  It seemed to be rising from the same hearth.

I think I’ll go downstairs and get the book to check this correspondence…

The color in the Queen Scale is amber.  And in the Empress scale is black flecked yellow—which reminds me of the field of stars.  It is also interesting that the correspondence works with the two feminine csales and the head of curls that initially became part of my vision.  These were a part of 32 bis in the lines.  (I foret what the double day of Saturn is.  I’ll have to try to recollect this today).

[Note, my instructor at the time, was slightly dissatisfied with my combining both genii in my skryings and asked me to skry some of the sigils separately, which I did.  Here is my skrying of the genii of the Mercury House.]

Sun in Sagittarius
Luna in Aquarius
December 14, 1996ev  [Saturn] 
10:50am 
Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law. 
Started w/XXV & V - sat to asana and imagined or I should say planned a spontaneous invocation of Saturn.  3 candles; that was it - for the third sphere as it tied in w/the path of the Universe Atu.  And I realized that I had already started the invocation.  So I assumed the god-form of an old man w/white beard and hair and white robe. 
And I cried... 

(something like this) 

I invoke thee Saturn 

Father of time 

most ancient of the gods 

(I can't remember the rest of the improvisation) 
Created the sigil of the 22nd Dome.  And I framed it like a computer button for Windows. 
And I pushed it like a button 
And I went to the planet -
so dark it was 
and I was in a dark space. 
A pebble rolled towards me and I picked it up w/right hand 
It pulled me around like a balloon running out of air. 
And I felt teased and mocked. 
I let go of the pebble. 
Next, I was on a snowy field like a weary traveler.  And I ran off the field over a precipice into a field of stars.  The image of the Aeon Atu approached me.  And I asked it for a key to initiation.  It said to "grab this" (which was it's infantile penis).  I was aghast and refused. 
APO PANTOS KAKADAEMONOS I cried. 
And I thought I should journey upwards.  And I reached more and more upwards with the stars a-blur like I was moving at 'warp' speed.  When I stopped, an identical image to myself was before me.  And I sought a key to initiation.  And a big key was approaching -- I could no longer see the other image.  I did not like this.  So I refocused on the other image.  And I asked for a key to initiation. 
The image told me that I was the key and the child in me was the key.  And I drew the image of Saturn over its body.  And it reveled in it.  And it spoke again... 
"Remember you are neither young nor old -- but you have the experience of the child as you have not yet the experience of the old man -- you are closer to the child." 
And I asked to test it again (I can't remember what I did but it agreed) 
And it repeated itself. 
And I was satisfied and jumped right up and ran upstairs w/my robe and nemyss still on that I might not lose too much memory of this experience. 
Love is the law, love under will. 
Hi All,
93
Here's Matthew's Tau...
 

June 6, 2007e.v.

9:19p.m.

Rituals: XXV, V, Fire Opal, Location: bedroom, FB: indifferent, Weather: warm, Moon: waning, Results: Routine Ruby and Reguli.   I invoke Saturn with the Fire Opal employing the Saturnian hexagrams and assuming the form of the Ageless One in the midst.  I intone Jehovah Elohim with the drawing of the hexagrams.   I had 3 candles lit during all of this.  The invocation bred a light feeling I gauge with success.  I get the impression of agelong understanding and wisdom. 

I then go into the Dragon Asana.  I hold the posture for 10 minutes, clearing my head of the days jargon.   

I then do a quick adoration of Tum as the sun sets and commence the study of the sigil and its verse.

I memorize the name, verse, and sigil and go back into Asana.  I envision the sigil quite clearly and naturally.   I chant the name- Thathothothuthist repeatedly.  I see the sphinx as the verse also pops into my head.  It growls and hisses at me.  I call the name and its demeanor changes, the sphinx laughs and says, " Oh, that is who you came for!?"

I throw a Tau at the sphinx and it shatters into a million glass pieces.  

Suddenly the landscape changes and I am walking down a bright road with green grass fields on either side.  I notice a flute-playing bard approach as I say the Genii's name.  He plays a soft, beautiful melody and asks my business.  I throw a Tau at him and he catches it and says, "this is the music of the spheres, everything has its rightful place." 

"What is the knowledge of this sigil?" I ask showing him the 231 symbol.

"The Universe lives and breathes in you, yet you are just a minute detail of the Greater Whole.  Your life is just a speck of time in the eyes of the Macrocosm, the Universe only travels in one direction." 

"How does this relate to me, the Micorocosm within?" I ask searching for insight.

"Time is the burden of life, use each day to fit into the greater picture of your life and follow the music of the stars, for each person only moves to be born as a star in the Heavenly sky, align yourself with the Greater." 

I thank the Genii and return to my body with a great sense of purpose.

Always unto Nuit…

 

I was much happier with this skrying, the feeling it left me with afterwards seemed a benchmark of its success and the insight was a deep reminder of my Aspiration.   Let me know your thoughts.  I didn't see any correlation with other students skrying of this sigil at first glance.

 

 My response to Matthew was:
"This was a marvelous working...no real comment necessary.  You obtained both universal and personal information...the genii even took a form of Pan (flute playing); a wonderful correlation.  The symbols added up, etc.  You have mastered this skill..." 

93/93
pj
Mercury house:

I went underground, down some steps into a catacomb. There was a coffin with crosses all over it. It was open and there was a vampire. I tested it and he shrieked and disappeared. Nearby was a monk who tested fine. He was faithful to the order. He said that I, like the vampire, keep myself buried in the dark, and that I am drained of energy and air by my own doing. He said to kill the vampire by stalking its habits and then driving a stake thru it. Detach from the heart, and carry the load of responsibility on my shoulders (like Atlas with the world) to achieve success. 

And that was all I could get, so I thanked him and left.

Qabalistic attributions - The crosses which are the spirit and flesh. The lesson of time/mortality and carrying "the world" on my shoulders is like the Universe Atu. 

 

Qliphoth house:

I went through the woods. There was a bald man in black robes in a clearing who set a cross on fire. He said to dig up from the ground where I buried my emotions, expose them and burn them in light. I asked him how to find them and he handed me a metal detector. That would help me find what was weighing me down. 

Qabalistic attributions: black is of the Queen scale of color. Lead is the metal associated with Saturn. 

 

93

Cammy

 Hi Cammy,
93
Mercury house:

I went underground, down some steps into a catacomb. There was a coffin with crosses all over it. It was open and there was a vampire. I tested it and he shrieked and disappeared. Nearby was a monk who tested fine. He was faithful to the order. He said that I, like the vampire, keep myself buried in the dark, and that I am drained of energy and air by my own doing. He said to kill the vampire by stalking its habits and then driving a stake thru it. 

So I asked the monk, how do I stalk the vampire?  And what do you mean by driving a stake through it?
Detach from the heart, and carry the load of responsibility on my shoulders (like Atlas with the world) to achieve success. 

Again, I questioned the monk, what do you mean by detaching from the heart?
And that was all I could get, so I thanked him and left.

Qabalistic attributions - The crosses which are the spirit and flesh. The lesson of time/mortality and carrying "the world" on my shoulders is like the Universe Atu. How does all this relate to Mercury?  Were you in the right place?
 

Qliphoth house:

I went through the woods. There was a bald man in black robes in a clearing who set a cross on fire. He said to dig up from the ground where I buried my emotions, expose them and burn them in light. I asked him how to find them and he handed me a metal detector. 

Nice that you asked a question.
That would help me find what was weighing me down. 

Qabalistic attributions: black is of the Queen scale of color. Lead is the metal associated with Saturn. And not Mercury?  Were you in the right place?
93/93
pj
 

93

Lead is also attributed to Yesod under the section: 'mineral drugs' in Liber 777, but this doesn't seem to clarify anything at first glance.

93/93
Ryan
Tues 7/14 9pm.

Mercury house:

THATH'TH'THI'TH'3'THUTH'THIST:

I vibrated the name and stared. Everything began to turn bright purple and white. The closet door became a hungry mouth that was chewing; it was hungry. I fed it and my pantacle and opened it. An alligator came towards me from a swamp. I rode it and reigned it with my pantacle and it threw me up in the air. I found myself at a tree; I knocked, tested it and entered. It was empty. I climbed to the top and went on a stork. It carried me, but I wasn't able to hold on. My hands slipped off and I fell. There were woods in front of me and a troll. I tested him and he chuckled. He led me to a clearing where there was a scare-crow, a black bird pecking dots in a circle. He showed me that it went nowhere and was alone; it was lost and without a purpose. I caught it with my pantacle as a cage, and it went beserk butting its head all around, so I let it go. Then he showed me a spider and its web. He said that if I learned how to avoid the web of entanglement or deception, I could avoid being caught by the spider as its prey. He also said that I myself spin and trap myself in webs. 

He went on to show me a talking mouth. It was chewing, like the other one. He said it ran, but went on nothing. I looked up to see the brain; it was high up. We climbed to the top and sat on clouds. I found that my pantacle was a perfect seat. He told me I had to be brain or the puppeteer pulling the strings. 

Suddenly I felt an emptiness that there was no more to see or be said at this point. I told him I may be back, thanked him, banished and left. 

Qliphoth house:

THANTIFAXATH:

I stared at the sigil and felt an irresistible need to shout the name so I did. I felt thrown head back as if by a wind. I pulled out wires which sank into the ground and became flowers. I went among them and an elephant stomped over. I got out of his way and sidestepped a tiger. The elephant trumpeted and pointed towards a turtle, who showed me the mud it lives in. I rubbed it on myself. He said it would make me strong and that blending isn't so much about hiding as about survival, to be in tune with the environment. 

I rode the elephant and entered woods. There was a tribe of Native Americans performing the rain dance in full costume. I had no costume, so I used my pantacle as my shield. It threw off a lot of light, and the tribe kicked me out. I said a large head standing on the ground, like a tiki head. I used my pantacle as a nose-ring for it. It said it was an oracle for the people. He said I could just become a part of what others envision for me or tell me to do or find my own way which was unpredictable. Fate was something inside of me which I could somewhat direct in my becoming. I thanked him, banished and left. 

 

93

Cammy

When I look at Saturn in 777, it is associated with the Universe Atu, Athena (goddess of wisdom), the crocodile, sickle, lead,  Avarice (Envy), and works of Malediction and Death...

The Crocodile threw me off, but the turtle has a myth that it carries the world and "works of malediction and death" may be the fate told by the tiki oracle. 

I think the sessions are getting better, but need to be more accurate. 

93

Cammy

Hi Cammy,
93
If at first you don't succeed, skry, skry again.  :-)
These look a lot better and you've found some correspondence.  Still wish you were a better interviewer.
But take pride in a good effort here and keep at it.
93/93
pj
Another attempt. Funny thing was that I totally lost track of time - I had skryed for well over an hour, probably 2 hours.

Mercury house: THATH'TH'THITH'TH3'THUTH-THIST

i drew the sigil in the air and chanted the name. A black cat came to me. I fed it my pantacle like a bowl of milk. It purred and rubbed against me, then led me to a man, or rather a gnome. He was short and square and ugly, but wore red silk clothes like an assistant to royalty. I tested him and he went up in the air, bent like a marionette. He pointed towards a cave. I looked at him, hesitant, expecting him to accompany me. He said I had to go in myself. I went in and there was a rectangular table that appeared to have a sleeping man on it, but as I got closer it had a scrap of paper. It read, "You are what you should be." I was confused, and frustrated at not finding any treasure. I looked up to find a hole of light at the top, and flew out. Suddenly I found myself at a stone ritual ground for Mayans. 2 twin guards were at the circle with swords crossed; I showed my Tau, and they let me pass, crossing their swords behind me. There was a priest who had a dagger in the air above a young sleeping girl. When I showed him my pantacle, he plunged the dagger into her heart. He said the death of ignorance or "innocence" was an offering to the gods. I asked him what that meant and he said that knowledge is power. I threw my Tau at him and he became a knight-prince on a horse and bid me to ride with him. We raced through the woods and he told me I was his princess. I asked him how that could be, when I barely even knew him. He said I was to rule with him over nature; once I got ahold of my nature I would realize my role. He left me back at the cave. I found my shadow rhere, which looked just like me. I threw a Tau at her and it burned her face. She screamed as if to mock me and say,"I'm still alive." She said she would always live with me there, and went into the darkness. The gnome appeared again, showing me the designs of the walls which were Anubis performing the mummification as wel as the "opening of the mouth" ceremony on the dead. Then there appeared a snake. It tried to strike me many times and I avoided it in fear. The gnome told me to calm down and take a hold of its tail. I did, and it still tried to strike me, but now it couldn't reach me. It was now a weapon. He placed a cross in front of me and I put the snake on it. I asked him what it was about. He said it was representative of me and the center is my heart. The animal instinct was latent, bravery ready to spring. The cross became a star which ascended into the sky, at its own point of time and space. He said I must shine before I die, as stars are supposed to do. I noticed a dark room towards the back of the cave and I entered it. There were witches surrounding a table with a pile of animal organs on it. They were going through and examining each one. I showed my Tau and they went around them like a circle. One witch had a goat head and all were naked lesbians. i asked them what they were doing and they said they were using the organ to predict death or fate of people, depending on the organ's condition. I got nauseous just by looking at the organs and said I wouldn't eat them. They continued on and I showed my pantacle. Their eyes came out and they were left with one eye to share among them. I left them and thus ended the session.

 

Qliphoth house: THANTIFAXATH

I became an old man hobbling on a cane towards a tribe jumping and dancing around a bonfire. I was their "wise man." I felt myself shriveling up and decaying with age, and they buried me as if I were dead. I couldn't hear or anything, and nobody could hear me. Some time later the coffin opened and I got out. I pulled the old man skin off like so many clothes, and propped it up on a mannequin. 

(somewhere in here I was at another scene, that of being carried on men's shoulders as a bride to a prince. As I entered his palace I tested him with my pantacle. It went around his neck, drawn as if a magnet. Suddenly the walls closed around us and I got scared and went up and out.)

I went back to the mannequin.

I asked it what it was and what it was doing. It said it was the wisdom of my subconscious and I wasn't giving him his place. I asked him how to know what is real and what is false. He replied, know how you feel and trust your body. Otherwise you'll be a sleepwalker in hopeless search of what is without. I asked him how to become more conscious - he said I must listen to my inner wisdom. I decided to go elsewhere and get more answers. I found myself ascending stone steps in the Amazon jungle. I tested the king there and he smiled and nodded. My pantacle became my necklace. 

After this I found a muiticolored square with various shapes on it. It opened like a butterfly spreads its wings. I entered it and found myself in a "house of mirrors." I could see my reflection in various unnatural shapes and shapes and bad lighting. I didn't like that I couldn't see myself clearly and was only looking at myself, so I touched my hand to the mirror in front of me. I sank into it and entered a white living room. I looked back and saw myself still looking at the mirrors. I sensed that I could look outside and show myself as I really am if I so chose. 
93
Cammy

By golly...I think you've got it!
Excellent work
Now...examine the correspondences.
93
pj

Mercury house:
black cat - superstition of 7 years' bad luck if it crosses your path and being a witch's familiar (see "works of malediction and death")
gnome - spirit or elemental of earth
cave - where primitive men and animals live
shadow - the unconscious 'twin'
princess/queen - ruler of the kingdom of earth, the daughter (Liber AL chI: "the little world my sister" or Universe Atu)
snake - animal of wisdom and that which curls around the Tree-of-Life. loss of supposed innocence.
goat head - the witches' sabbath, saturday (Saturn day)
cross - spirit crossed with flesh, incarnation of spirit
death as initiation, mummification & burial in the earth
Anubis as psychopomp of the dead (Mercury house)
Mayans - "works of malediction and death" (same for witches), performed sacrifices to the gods and had their own astrological calendar
woods - the wild, untamed part of the subconscious

Qliphoth house:
old man - age, old Father Time, Chronos, wisdom
mannequin - a doll, a form of a man which is used as a model and doesn't move (no consciousness), just poses
bride - alchemical marriage, the soul (see "The Wake World")
mirrors - self-projection which is the habit or tendency to repeat the same thing and wanting a different result...the ordeals i have to work through to become more conscious

93
Cammy

Here's a tip for those of you who are wondering about this letter. It is the one which appears repeatedly in Liber 231 and is noted to be akin to the Hebrew letter Ayin. It looks like a backwards 3 and is pronounced like a guttural "ain" (rhymes with brain) squeezing the lower muscles of the throat. 
93
Cammy

Thanks for this Cammy,
93
With your knowledge of Arabic, it would be great to see you give us pronunciations and names for the other letters as well.
93/93
pj

I would but that's the only Arabic letter. The others are Greek, Coptic and whatnot.
The name for that one by the way is "Ay-noon." 
93
Cammy

This looks great...now show us how it fits into your vision.
93
pj

What suprised me is how these symbols corresponded to those in Liber 777 in spite of myself (I hadn't studied them before skrying). 

And unlike a dream where the memory is fresh in your mind and body, usually because the dream is short, I had to make more effort to remember because there was a lot that went on. And when I looked at what I had written, I thought,"Wow! Did that really happen?" It was as if I were in another time and place, or apart from time...which is why I spent so long doing it. The sessions will show one the pre-existing symbols and how long it takes depends on the skryer and the amount of effort they want to put into it. 
93
Cammy

Basically the vision showed me what I need to do to become more alive and discover my life here on earth, right now. The neuroses are the "Sorrow of the Great Mother" (per Neophyte ordeal) and it is a fact that family generations pass on their problems. It is the ordeal to break through that and what I am becoming etc... "Time is of the essence," is a great quote that comes to mind here. I cannot say I have undergone this great transformation (though I really wanted to, lol) but I now know that I have the tools of knowledge of wisdom. And as I get older (and closer to my Saturn return) it will be more important to look back at everything and what I have learned. 
93
Cammy
Hi Cammy,
93
Noting that the sub-conscious mind remembers every single moment of our lives in complete detail, it can be argued that you had seen these correspondences before.  But still, even if this is more the case, the mind still put these details together in a fantastic way.  And of course, we could make the same arguments for Crowley.  In reading Nietszche, one could pull element after element of his philosophy and place them in Liber AL; almost line for line.  But like your skrying, the final product transcended the adding together of all the elements.  And that's what makes your experience and Liber AL as well as the other holy books so profound.
Each of these, when studied and memorized truly comes alive in one's psyche.  The meaning of what I just said won't be apparent to anyone that hasn't done this.  But anyone that has and has also memorized a poem or the lyrics to a song will note that there's something extremely profound about the holy books.  They are ignored by people at the peril of their own ignorance.  And they have an importance that is immediately pertinent to anyone interested in spiritual and religious truth.  Is it no wonder that the Christist liars behind the Yellow Press have worked so hard to poo-poo Crowley (and HPB for that matter!).
As Jason said the other night, most Thelemites ignore the other holy books and keep their focus on AL and AL is but a part of a very important and significant story that is essential to the unfolding of the nature of the human soul.  These books need to be understood in tandem with each other, they form one comprehensive whole.  It is even odd for me to see all these other Thelemites talking about so many issues not in AL that pertain to Liber 418; yet they don't even seem to know this.  And then to stop at the Enochiana and not see the Merkabah tradition that sets the stage for this is almost dumbfounding; even the Enochian experts (so-called) online don't seem to have grasped this.
93/93
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Hi Cammy,
93
What I daresay, and I hope you don't mind my talking about this publicly, is that though you failed the Ordeal of your Grade and quit the A.'.A.'., you realized that your spiritual pursuit should not stop.  So after having collected yourself, you got back to work.  So you won't get an A.'.A.'. merit badge...big deal...better to have the chest to pin it on...eh?  Even in the A.'.A.'. the work is really done by oneself and most of the instructions are printed online; what is not, will be discovered through the course of working anyway.  Spiritual growth does not depend on one's connection to others; orders and lineages, et al, but to one's work.
Looking at that Thelema egroup I saw the other day...so many newbies with newbie questions...and a few of the oldies...sitting there...still poo-pooing me and living at the same base level of unconsciousness where they were seven years ago when I was there.  I've moved on...but they're in a rut, yet touting their superiority to newbies.  I guess, once you learn how easy it is to take egoic candy from a baby, a moron can enjoy being a big shot in front of these kindergardeners.  And they tout how stupid my website is, while others around the world are commenting on it in intelligent arenas and translating it into different languages.
Looks like I won...they'll never know it...and I don't care.
93/93
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Yes - I have seen the symbols before, but only the right ones will show in the sigil I skry. And they will appear in a way that will give me a personal and unique lesson.
It's also neat to see that verses of AL and other holy books, or paraphrased verses, appear in the skryings...it seems that everyone who does a full skrying, has this as well. 
93
Cammy

I don't mind. I did have issues that resulted in my failure. They were personal issues, not so much issues with my teacher as I had thought, and wanted to blame for it. And I became discouraged for a time after that, wanting to find another teacher. But I realized that if I need someone to judge how I'm doing or instruct me what to do (aside from tips), then am I really doing anything? What results am I seeing? I was too interested in getting results without doing the work. And now that I'm doing it, I've discovered it really is profound...not always fun, but wonderful nonetheless. 
And yeah your enemies will never appreciate the awareness and the healthy sense of honesty you - and other seekers - have. 
93
Cammy

93
It's funny that you use the word 'neurosis' here since my Neophyte and Probationer diary was littered with the word.  lol  

93/93

Ryan

So was mine. I knew I had them, but I had no idea exactly what they were about until recently...lol
93

Cammy

PJ:
Would you mention what we were discussing on the phone about the goldfish memory? That was awesome.

I'm gonna go ahead and make another comment, too:
 The skrying was showing me that I need to use my mind. Father Time is that teacher of experience and the lessons from memory. Those old people talk about the good old days when things were done the traditional way and they had to learn to be self-sufficient and reliant/dependent upon themselves. We technology freaks may not like that, but there's something to be said for them. So I need to develop my memory more, which is a crucial part of my mind and my idea of who and what I am and what's going on right now, as opposed to the blind family or herd mentality which is really like a spiritual amnesia/dementia.
93
Cammy

Oh yeah. Our neuroses keep us comfortably numb and growth through knowledge is painful.
I remember reading in psychology class that there are 5 stages to terminal illness like regret ("I could have done things differently"), denial ("it's not true"), anger ("it's their fault"), acceptance ("that's the way things are") etc. It might be said these could be possible reactions to personal failures as well (see Liber LXV "dis-ease of the spirit")
The person who is the most insane doesn't realize it, and the one who does realize it has already started the work....we as humans have both weaknesses and strengths...
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The Egyptians performed mummification in order to aid the astral body from the earth to the afterlife and avoid the "second (or eternal) death." And the astral body is that which is developed through skrying and learning of the impressions on the (emotional) body.  Interestingly, although Anubis and jackals are of the Moon Atu, Anubis as psychopomp of the dead and in particular, performing the "opening of the mouth" ceremony reanimates or awakens the corpse and protects the soul:

The preliminary stages of mummification involved the opening - the violation - of the body, an action that only Anubis himself would have been allowed to perform. The priest who took on this role was called the 'Overseer of the Mysteries' (hery seshta). It was thought that he would be magically become the funerary god himself and so be able to legitimately cut open the corpse for the mummification process. 

The wakening of the dead was also thought to be a function of Anubis. He would appear by the mummy, and awaken the soul. The mummy was removed from the sarcophagus when it arrived at the door of the tomb and was placed upright against the wall by a priest wearing the mask of Anubis, thought to have become the god himself. The 'Opening of the Mouth' ceremony was then performed. It consisted of a number of rituals that would turn the mummy (or a statue of the dead) into an inhabitable vessel for the deceased's ka. The ceremonies involved purification, sensing and anointing of the mummy along with incantations. The mummy was touched by ritual objects on various body parts to restore the senses - the spirit would then be able to see, hear, speak and eat as a living being. Some of the tools for this ritual have been found in predynastic Amratian graves, so it is probable that at least some of the rituals involved in the 'Opening of the Mouth' had evolved from this early time. 
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oops - from http://www.touregypt.net/featurestories/anubis.htm 
93

W.B. Yeats --
All thought becomes an image and the soul becomes a body. 
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Hi Cammy,
93
We have an entire dialogue with our old Luminist buddy in the archives on Congealing the Soul, which resulted in my article.  But even before that becomes significant, one must first wake up to life; a  part of the fish bowl conversation.  So many people unconsciously repeat learned behaviors, forgetting their last trip around the fish bowl completely.  Remember the memory of a fish lasts but a split second, so each time around the fish bowl is a brand new experience for it.
It's interesting, but in playing music, there's a real opportunity to 'wake up', which is the goal of the A.'.A.'. -- that is, to become fully human.  Most people think they're awake because they observe the flow of thoughts going through their head.  But these thoughts are hypnotic and one long lullaby.  In teaching the  piano especially, I've observed how this lullaby prevents the student from getting the right finger to the right note at the right time.  And I instruct to count 1--2-3-4 and I say, use this mnemonic trick to get the correct finger there.  But they don't really do it; especially at first.  They don't want the mnemonic trick...but that's what works!  And I've seen in my own life, that when thinking like this, one becomes fully awake inside the music.  In those moments, only when counting and using these tricks is one fully conscious; in much the same way as some of the enormous physical feats Gurdjieff forced his students to do...though without explanation.  But the student sits there, not using the counting and sometimes, it takes months and months, just to get the student in the habit of counting...much less to use the mnemonic trick.  This is the power of that lullaby; that hypnotizing stream of unconsciousness and knee-jerk behavior.
pj
The only people for me are the mad ones, the ones who are mad to live, mad to talk, mad to be saved, desirous of everything at the same time, the ones who never yawn or say a commonplace thing, but burn, burn like fabulous yellow Roman candles. – Jack Kerouac
 
I think our neuroses keep us interested in ourselves, give us the substance with which we can come to know our subconscious. Find the one without neuroses and you’ll find the comfortably numb. That’s why I am against medication for these ‘disorders’. Medication should be reserved as the last resort for those who are unable or unwilling to Work with themselves. 
 
As Cammy cited, LXV I;15: I breathe, and there is infinite dis-ease in the spirit.

 

I found a neat little book called The Encyclopedia Neurotica by Jon Winokur. Very entertaining!
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Paul David Thomas
Hi Paul,
93
Good point...in a private conversation w/Cammy yesterday, I said that we will never really lose those tendencies (neuroses) that are conditioned into us.  But we must master them that they don't override our consciousness and we're nothing but sleeping, knee-jerk machines.  It is the eccentricity of kings that gives them their personality; lest we all be but the same monotone personality.
BTW: Loooovvvveeee the Kerouac quote.
93/93
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There are times and places for such reactions...for example, the blackouts we were discussing which are a result of trauma. It is known that severe burn victims are put into induced comas because the shock is so great. Blackouts are similar to amnesia in that the person forgets what has just happened and needs a lot of time to discover what went on...and people with amnesia (for whatever reason), have lost their personality and awareness and go into panic because they don't remember their previous life. 

There is also the example of an ex-boyfriend of mine, a Mexican who gave too much...when I asked him about this he said,"That's how my family is. I like to give." And that was all he could say. He really couldn't give me an intelligent answer.

Then again there are absent-minded people who are also geniuses (like Einstein was).

Fidgeting? When one is nervous or uncomfortable, or lying. 

And then there are conditioned reactions (like muscles) which are purposely used to further consciousness, like the daily routines of rituals...these become automatic and ingrained into the unconscious memory. I am working on a paper about how the Star Ruby helps one to bring up their neuroses and work through them so that they become part of and a tool for them (like a limb or a servant) rather than a parasite or master. It may take a while, but I will finish it ;)
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BE'ATHETAOOOABITOM

I drew the sigil in the air and then was swinging on a hammock. I went up to the tree-house near it. I played pirates with some kids, but this got boring so I left on my pantacle. 

Then I entered a large room where Hermes was writing. "It's a book of the gods' decree for humans. It has laws for the dead as well, but the dead won't listen," he chuckled. I asked him about my will. He pointed behind me to a large black hole in the ground. It had a red tongue sticking up and I realized it was a mouth. I tentatively fed it the sigils and my pantacle and it swallowed me up. It chewed me into pieces. It was not so painful as the sensation of stretching and being put together again like a puzzle-piece. Eventually it spit me out again as a word: AVAST (I looked this up; it is a nautical command to stop, desist or cease, or hold fast). I floated in the air for a moment and came down as myself. Hermes said,"Your word becomes your will in action. It can go in any direction. The possibilities are endless." I went onwards calling the genii again. A dirty man appeared, saying he had something to show me. He tested ok, but I used my pantacle as a robe to shield myself from his dirtiness. He led me to a street and pushed me down. I had become a beggar living inside of a large trash can. Nobody else was there except me, and I felt miserable and pathetic. The dirty man changed to a woman and said I had to see what it's like as a worm before I could grow. "Some people believe and say they're rich and happy, but in the end that doesn't change the real fact of their being and acting pitiful." I thanked him and returned to my body.

 

BARATCHIAL

The sigil became a face and I passed through it and entered a house. A handsome smiling man welcomed and greeted me. He took my hand. When I tested him he turned into a pteradactyl monster with teeth. I called for Baratchial and he came through the window. It was Lance Armstrong on a bicycle. He took the pteradactyl outside and threw him at the Sun, which consumed him. We went on his bike around the Sun and I drew the sigils on his skin like tattoos, which disappeared into it. He threw out newspapers at people's houses. He said if it looked like a person wasn't home he wouldn't deliver the newspaper because they wouldn't read it. I asked what this had to do with me. He said I should be clear and consistent in my actions lest I do myself in with my anger; I can do more and different things if I weren't making the same mistakes and getting angry. "Like the pteradactyl," he said,"You charm yourself." I thanked him and returned to consciousness. 

What is interesting is that I know that I still have dreams lately but I don't remember them....this has led me to conclude that I have to leave a few days' of rest, ritual and reading between skryings to recoup or feed the vividness and energy of my subconscious energy and imagination.
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Hi Cammy,
93
What I'm curious about here, is what you were feeling when you got this work "AVAST."  It certainly seems to be applicable to the direction you're getting about your Will in that both are contradictory.  And I'm reminded of the line from AL:
AL II.30:  "If Will stops and cries Why, invoking Because, then Will stops & does nought."
You seem to have been told there's a problem there that needs addressing.
93/93
pj
I think it was fear or hesitation. I was just hanging there in space above the ground, skeptical. For me, "the possibilities are endless" means that the more one dwells on the idea or thought of something, the better/worse it becomes in the imagination (i.e. 'carried away') depending on their assumptions or preconceived ideas, habits and tendencies which are the result of parental conditioning. And the imagination or subjective side must be controlled by the intellectual side in the ordeal of the Nephesch. 
Ra-Hoor-Khuit, the child of Nuit and Hadit, is the sum of both parents and yet neither of them...unique in his going forth and Will in action. 
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�    This is not to be interpreted generally, and the Seer was aware of its relativity even at the time of writing. Cf. LXV, I, 28 and many other passages. The Angel always manifests Himself- Herself- Itself as may be necessary to His- Her- Its client.


�    This interpretation of the “coal sack” phenomenon is not necessarily of astronomical validity.


�    An interesting rock formation near Rio de Janeiro, which from certain angles looks like a frowning face, and which allegedly has inscriptions in an unknown tongue. In his adolescence, the Seer had composed music inspired by its wild beauty. This has since been diminished by pollution and real estate speculation, and may eventually disappear completely. Most scientists disclaim the so-called inscription as merely erosion marks, but many pseudo-mystic organizations in Brazil swear by them. This fixation with mountains is very old in mysticism…


�    Nisei- a Brazilian of Japanese extraction. This was one of the many intelligence agents who have got in touch with the Seer through the years, pretending to be aspirants…


�    One may ask, why this persistence, when we see that in the case of Shin, for instance, he was satisfied with so little? The question must remain unsatisfactory to members of lower grades, for the mentations of the Magister Templi always come to the conscious mind as the product of complex unconscious (we use this adjective advisedly, as including both subconscious and superconscious [that is, super-egoic] mentations.) gestalts. In this particular case, we might say that He considered it unnecessary to insist on further clarifying of the Shin problems because on another level (or several levels) He was sufficiently involved with the operations of this complex of Forces to be able to supply Himself with the information then necessary for His Work; but felt that the same Work needed further data from Tau. But this explanation must remain in the realm of speculation as long as the number of people functioning on that level of awareness we label as Binah (of Binah, yet!) does not increase sufficiently for scientific computations to become practical (or rather, credible!)


�    The Seer had, as we know, come to the conclusion that He should invoke the Domes by the Averse Signs, and the Carcers by the Upright Signs. This perception did not come to Him during the Visions themselves; it was, again, a gestalt due to the accumulation of experiences. We emphasize once more to the serious reader that the perception may be true only for the Seer, and the Grade of the Seer.


�    These “intimations” are obviously gestalts. Whether this one is true (what is “true”, anyway?) or not- or true only for the Seer, or generally true to any investigator- can only be established by the old and venerable method of trial and error- the Method of Science. Now, as always, “Success is your proof.”


�    Again!... It must be explained that the Seer has always been under the firm conviction that 666 is his Holy Guardian Angel; he was encouraged in this conviction even by his own Instructor. Nor was the H.G.A. of his Instructor A.C., but Someone else. (Again, according to his own Instructor.)


   Confusion must not arise due to the fact that it appears, so often, from references in this Record, that NUIT, and not A.C., or even 666, is accepted by the Seer as His H.G.A.. But it should be firmly understood by any Thelemic aspirants, of both sexes (or all sexes!), that the Holy Guardian Angel is a Spiritual Being, not a mortal creature (at least, in the sense in which we perceive the phenomenon of mortality). To put it in simpler terms, the Lord (or Lady!...) manifests to the mind of he or she or it who loves Him or Her according to the capacity of the loving mind. “To the pure, all things are pure”: then think not that Adonai would not manifest to a mind that loves filth, should the love be pure enough! Cf. LXV I 54; LXV iii 28-33.


   The Key- now as always- is: “Inflame thyself by prayer.”





