 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 126th AETHYR
The Cry of the 26th Aethyr, Which is Called DES


There is a very bright pentagram: and now the stone is gone, and the whole heaven is black, and the blackness is the blackness of a mighty angel. And though he is black (his face and his wings and his robe and his armour are all black), yet is he so bright that I cannot look upon him. And he cries: O ye spears and vials of poison and sharp swords and whirling thunderbolts that are about the corners of the earth, girded with wrath and justice, know ye that His name is Righteousness in Beauty? Burnt out are your eyes, for that ye have seen me in my majesty. And broken are the drum-heads of your ears, because my name is as two mountains of fornication, the breasts of a strange woman; and my Father is not in them. Lo! the pools of fire and torment mingled with sulphur! Many are their colours, and their colour is as molten gold, when all is said. Is not He
one, one and alone, in whom the brightness of your countenance is as 1,728 petals of fire7. 
Also he spake the curse, folding his wings across and crying: Is not the son the enemy of his father? And hath not the daughter stolen the warmth of the bed of her mother? therefore is the great curse irrevocable. Therefore there is neither wisdom nor understanding nor knowledge in this house, that hangeth upon the edge of hell. Thou art not 4 but 2, O thou blasphemy
spoken against 1.

pj comment: This reads to me like Choronzon manifesting in Yesod; the Ordeal of the Zelator.  Broken and burnt-out are the eyes and ears as in the infernal depths.  The allusion to the Nightside of the Tree-of-Life is as strong as ever.  And the Supernals beyond the Abyss are as the light at the end of this dark tunnel.  The son is the enemy of his father because the son has taken the next step in evolution; the father is behind and beneath him…soon enough, quite literally.  To waste energy on worshipping the father or giving sense to the gratitude for life’s blessings is the result of a mind fixated on slave consciousness.  Take pride and joy in all your accomplishments as an evolutionary being.


Therefore whoso worshippeth thee is accursed. He shall be brayed in a mortar and the powder thereof cast to the winds, that the birds of the air may eat thereof and die; and he shall be dissolved in strong acid and the elixir poured into the sea, that the fishes of the sea may breathe thereof and die. And he shall be mingled with dung and spread upon the earth, so that the herbs of the earth may feed thereof and die; and he shall be burnt utterly with fire, and the ashes thereof shall calcine the children of flame, that even in hell may be found an overflowing lamentation. And now on the breast of the Angel is a golden egg between the blackness of the wings, and that egg grows and grows all over the aethyr. And it breaks, and within there is a golden eagle. And he cries: Woe! woe! woe! Yea, woe unto the world! For there is no sin, and there is no salvation. My plumes are like waves of gold upon the sea. 

pj comment: This seems like a portrayal of the Abyss…but it also seems like a warning against superstition.  Worshipping “thee,” seems to refer directly to the nature of Crowleyanity, comparing it to the ridiculous notions of sin and salvation in Christianity and Islam.


My eyes are brighter than the sun. My tongue is swifter than the lightning. Yet am I hemmed in by the armies of night, singing, singing phrases unto Him that is smitten by the thunderbolt of the abyss. Is not the sky clear behind the sun? These clouds that burn thee up, these rays that scorch the brains of men with blindness; these are heralds before my face of the dissolution and the night. Ye are all blinded by my glory; and though ye treasure in your heart the sacred word that is the last lever of the key to the little door beyond the abyss, yet ye gloss and comment thereupon; for the light itself is but illusion. Truth itself is but illusion. Yea, these be the great illusions beyond life and space and time.

Let thy lips blister with my words! Are they not meteors in thy brain? Back, back from the face of the accursed one, who am I; back into the night of my father, into the silence; for all that ye deem right is left, forward is backward, upward is downward.

I am the great god adored of the holy ones. Yet am I the accursed one, child of the elements and not their father.


O my mother! wilt thou not have pity upon me? Wilt thou not shield me? For I am naked, I am manifest, I am profane. O my father! wilt not thou withdraw me? I am extended, I am double, I am profane. Woe, woe unto me! These are they that hear not prayer. It is I that have heard all prayer alway, and there is none to answer me. Woe unto me! Woe unto me! Accursed am I unto the aeons! All this time this brilliant eagle-headed god has been attacked, seemingly, by invisible people, for he is wounded now and again, here and there; little streams of fresh blood come out over the feathers of his breast. And the smoke of the blood is gradually filling the Aethyr with a crimson veil. There is a scroll over the top, saying: Ecclesia abhorret a sanguine; and there is another scroll below it in a language of which I do not know the sounds. The meaning is, Not as they have understood.

pj comment: I am reminded of the New Testament where Jesus on the cross says: Who is my mother?  Where is my mother?  It is as if he’d given up the Earth, the mother.  The passage above is in direct defiance of this.  Here, the transformation process is tied to the here and now, upon the Earth.  And yet, this is the curse, to fall away from the herd consciousness, the slave mind.  There is no meaning to life, it simply is…pure being is not distracted by the search for meaning, which is something that we fabricate for ourselves; our own illusion.  But here also is that Key to Liber AL…NOT.

The blood is thicker and darker now, and it is becoming clotted and black, so that everything is blotted out; because it coagulates, coagulates. And then at the top there steals a dawn of pure night- blue, --- Oh, the stars, the stars in it deeply set! --- and drives the blood down; so that
all round the top of the oval gradually dawns the figure of our Lady Nuit, and beneath her is the flaming winged disk, and below the altar of Ra-Hoor-Khuit, even as it is upon the Stele of Revealing. But below is the supine figure of Seb, into whom is concentrated all that clotted 

blood. 

And there comes a voice: It is the dawn of the aeon. The aeons of cursing are passed away. Force and fire, strength and sight, these are for the servants of the Star and the Snake.
And now I seem to be lying in the desert, exhausted.

pj comment: Force and Fire, the passionate elements of life…lived for the sake of life.  It is this passion that carries one through Qesheth unto Tiphareth.  The scenario becomes an expression of the conditions of the Abyss built into the Astral Triad of the Tree.  The preparation here is for the departure from the Ethical Triad.  The Zelator, wielding the Knife, knows a unique form of lonliness, reserved for those that develop clarity of mind and escaping the throws of superstition.  This can breed a certain arrogance that must be put off…or one will become susceptible to failure in the Abyss; wherein one deludes oneself with being the only god with no equal company.


The Desert, near Sidi Aissa.
November 25, 1909. 1:10 - 2 p.m. DES = <{Virgo}{Gemini}="Zain Yod Dalet" ="31" + 10 + 7

="48"="Bet Koph Vau Koph" ="Kokab," the sphere of {Mercury}.


Crowley’s Comment:

This Aethyr describes the supersession of the Aeon of Jehovah and Jesus. The Stele of Revealing, which led to The Book of the Law, whose key number is 31. Dalet = D = <= 31. I="Yod" ="Virgo" ="Nuit" and the Point, Hadit. S="Zain" ="Gemini" ="the" twins, Ra-Hoor-Khuit and Hoor-Paar-Kraat combined in Heru-Ra-Ha, the Lord of the Aeon. Also Virgo & Gemini are the Houses of Mercury, the Logos. Thus the name of the Aethyr actually means: The Sacred Secret Keyletter of The Book of the Law of Thelema, appearing through the Operation of Mercury as well as gibing a complete symbolical description of the Stele itself. The Arcanum is of Atu XX = Shin = <+ {Dee}="The Last Judgment" or "The Angel". The old form of XX shows the Resurrection Formula of the Old Aeon: the new form shows the Stele of Revealing = "718.<P"> The Pentagram indicates that the subject of the Vision is to be the Destiny of Man. The blackness, which is bright, is Solar. The context shows that Binah is not here implied. All symbols of division and destruction, also extending only to the Blind Four Elements.
Righteousness = Jupiter --- Jehovah --- Beauty = Osiris --- Jesus. These are the qualities they claimed; Their failure is that they never even had the idea of the Supernals beyond the Abyss. Hearing pertains to Spirit, as sight to fire. These gods have deprived man of his highest faculties. 

See the 10th Key. The Zodiac brought down to the material plane. 12{SUP:3}
The Oedipus complex. Christianity. The Cult of Jehovah cannot even reach to Dath. i.e. Jehovah is not even the true Chesed, but the evil Dyad, (as opposed to the true Dyad of Chokmah, which interprets Keter in terms of Vibration, the Logos.) The promise of breaking the tyranny of Jehovah, who was the evil 4 in the Aeon of the true 4, Isis, by the Solar (g


He appears as an eagle, the bird of Jupiter. so that despite the glittering hope, it was only the old Aeon all over again. He knows this truth, which destroys the whole idea of his formula. Nobody will bother about him, it they are not sinners, and need no saviour. Observe the loud words, the confusion of the thought, throughout this excited passage. He knows that he is not an image of the Simple, Sublime, Self, but an ill-concocted mess of Blind Forces. Jesus has been destroyed by myriads of minute facts; the observations of Nature which have broken down the theories on which his existence depended. His blood is spilt, and veils Truth; whereas the Blood of the Master of the Temple is gathered in the Cup of BABALON, and floods the world with Life and Beauty. (See 27th Aire, footnote 3). The Christian, incapable of the formula of the Master of the Temple, abhors the shedding of blood. He fears to lose his vile life. i.e. The meaning of the
Latin is that given above, not the traditional ecclesiastical interpretation. Cf. also, AL 1, vv. 45048. Not only symbolic, but actually visible even to the physical eyes, when Nuit is manifested. Also when Ra-Hoor-Khuit is invoked, or Aiwass. See the various special accounts of
the Stele. The New Atu XX - 718. Earth has absorbed all the ruin wrought by Jesus, to rebuild life through putrefaction, by her regular formula - as opposed to the Higher Magick. This vision, being so close to the physical plane, required no intermediate stations on the way back. The exhaustion was due to the same cause. Communion with high spiritual forces renews the
vitality of the Seer.


Runar’s skrying

22 Aug 91
DES

As I read the call I notice the strange energy, Light and sparkling. And as I move towards it, the enchantment and thrill is approaching. Its got potential of the optimistic kind.


It could be very different from the others with regards to the form. The moon stands high above a well lit field. The night is young. The field is cold and dry, but noone is freezing.
....
New death symbols ahead. The way is blocked.
...
It gathers around me. It becomes a frame.

pj comment: I am reminded of the verse from AL III.22:  "The other images group around me to support me: let all be worshipped, for they shall cluster to exalt me.  I am the visible object of worship; the others are secret; for the Beast & his Bride are they: and for the winners of the Ordeal x.  What is this?  Thou shalt know."

One in fact becomes the Demiurge…the creative force of one’s self.  Perhaps this is the Ordeal x; the cross…the transformation to Adepthood.

POPHAND:
"Saying the least what you should expect; is the threshold for the outlaws. Oh be thou what thou have prayed to become".

"The starseed is glowing, small as it may seem to be. But potential is potential and Unknown."

"Noco parim noco kesiatris den tales ab veni or da keni. Oz zelo nosima as keri no ta pejin. Dol quasi ath." The way opens, but it is as death, as its to some black hole. (1)

pj comment: This is the center of the matter as the black hole is the center of our galaxy; the god beyond the Demiurge…NOT, the fixing point of any true Samadhi.  It is said that he who would lose his life will save it and he who would save it will lose all.  To give up the usurpation of the lower ego on the throne of the higher is the work of the Aspirant unto the cross of light in the heavens and on the Earth.

" To rejoice to the highest is exactly as it should be. But for the sake of union is there set up four gates that is not in the service of the highest. You have got them. So be careful, work well, and matter will be explained"
....
A new path is taken in use. It might as well be black, because for the light itself, everything will be black.

NIGRANA:
I recognize this figure immediately from a dream I had some days before. He is exeptional beautiful and graceful, still strange in his ways, is clad with robe and something similar to an inca-cap. "Ath Peni: Sa noco, geria ala me lo artekin dos ath eni. Ob stal keni noc arameni dol ta oki ma. OR Pani nastho sekia."

Nigrana starts circumambulating around a virgin centered and seated. She is all in white and seems nearly lifeless, or like an marble statue. " Fi karja nos talia keniano nos pereth oth varuna neki jo asak veni orm."

So what is this word ? Virgin ? Somehow its a symbol of the highest. - Hoor pa Kraat.

pj comment: The virgin is the Earth, as adorable as the Heavens…after all: “As above, so below.”

"Godinal means the matter of speed. (2)


Forunt er de helliges dom. Sååledes er de andre spist.
The joy of matter is the joy of the spirit."

pj comment: As I said above, the passion of living is to live life for the sake of being alive, no other meaning is necessary.

" Orri ga noc da mon od tonug da stal keria hos tak ani evi na lop arteri gos ta Peni. Keres saija osta osp ta da leta nesikarant.

BAZCHIM:
"And voluntary is not the species differentiation. Falling on four feet is a good ambition."
Bazchim is really a light being.


"So eat yourself, snake (3) Pursue, go forth go foth, find the black child. And beware the excesses thereof is hard to restrict. Fornication. Bazchim is glowing more and more, he starts filling me with daylight. Suddenly the tower rages and it is as my wand. The Lingam tower is exposing itself, shining brightly. There is a a small crystal chalice within it containing the seed ! And I see the Tower disappear beneath me as I am arising above the aire and starts seeing the true daylight radiating therefrom.

Runar’s Comments:


(1) The stone consciousness that I experienced in Zaa, as that of the enemy, have now collapsed , imploded and become an open black hole of potential. A channel. Its the chalice in work. Open and conceiving. The circumambulation of Nigrana is the shaping of the potential.

From the beyonds of death, from the land of maybe, is the frame set to bring forth the next step, in the figure of the the new moon, the white virgin. And it leeds to the state of the seed that also an _expression of potential, but which is definitely potential.


(2) Godinal is an _expression used in DOzmt. As I see it now, it can refer to two things; the matter of speed is clearly not the matter of Light, it goes slower and it couldnt take the speed of light without becoming transformed and burnt. Or it just refers to its motion in the nuclear
state. This will also be a far lower speed. We can any way say that this expression relates to the restriction which matter is compared to light. Matter is a consequence of coldness and entropy.
Matter is a contraction whose staticness is bound between lust and angst. Too much of one of the two is magickally potent.


(3) This serpent is referring to the Ouroboros symbol. The serpent coiling and biting its tail. I refer to the _expression Creatura in Carl Gustav Jung’s "Seven sermons to the dead", part 1, for the best written expoundation on the relation between the Tao or the inexpressible pleroma
and the serpent/dragon. Water was the rule of this aethyr and as the level in the chalice increased, it unnoticingly turned to intoxication. From the quiet sense of acceptance in this aethyr, Love appeared and started to grow strong and eventually ecstatic.
