Allah has 99 names (9 x 11 = 99). As an aside, If you've ever seen the word Sabian, it means "fire-worshipper" which is a Zoroastrian (aka Parsee or Guebre/Gheber). It's also used for Mandaeans.
Anyway, here is the Cry of the 27th Aethyr below:
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 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 127th AETHYR
From: Cammy
Message 1 in Discussion

The Cry of the 27th Aethyr, Which is Called ZAA1


There is an angel with rainbow wings, and his dress is green2 with silver, a green veil over silver3 armour. Flames of many- coloured fire dart from him in all directions. It is a woman of some thirty years old, and she has the moon for a crest, and the moon is blazoned on her heart, and her sandals are curved silver, like the moon.


And she cries: Lonely am I and cold in the wilderness of the stars5. For I am the queen of all them that dwell in Heaven, and the queen of all them that are pure upon earth, and the queen of all the sorcerers of hell6. I am the daughter of Nuit, the lady of the stars. And I am the Bride of them that are vowed unto loneliness7. And I am the mother of the Dog Cerberus8. One person am I, and three gods9.


And thou who hast blasphemed me shalt suffer knowing me. For I am cold as thou art cold, and burn with thy fire10. Oh, when shall the war of the Aires and the elements be accomplished11?


Radiant are these falchions of my brothers, invisibly about me, but the might of the aethyrs beneath my feet beareth me down. And they avail not to sever the Kamailow12. There is one in green armour, with green eyes, whose sword is of vegetable fire13. They shall avail me. My son is he14, ---and how shall I bear him that have not known man?


All this time intolerable rays are shooting forth to beat me back or destroy me; but I am encased in an egg of blue-violet, and my form is the form of a man with the head of a golden hawk15. While I have been observing this, the goddess has kept up a continuous wail, like the baying of a thousand hounds16; and now her voice is deep and guttural and hoarse, and she breathes very rapidly words that I cannot hear. I can hear some of them now. UNTU LA LA ULULA UMUNA TOFA LAMA LE LI NA AHR IMA TAHARA ELULA ETFOMA UNUNA ARPETI ULU ULU ULU MARABAN ULULU MAHATA ULU ULU LAMASTANA17. 


And then her voice rises to a shriek, and there is a cauldron18 boiling in front of her; and the flames under the cauldron are like unto zinc flames19, and in the cauldron is the Rose, the Rose of 49 petals20, seething in it. Over the cauldron she has arched her rainbow wings; and her face is bent over the cauldron, and she is blowing opalescent silvery rings on to the Rose; and each ring as it touches the water bursts into flame, and the Rose takes new colours21.


And now she lifts her head, and raises her hands to heaven, and cries: O Mother22, wilt thou never have compassion on the children of earth? Was it not enough that the Rose should be red with the blood of thine heart23, and that its petals should be by 7 and by 7?


She is weeping, weeping24. And the tears grow and fill the whole stone with moons25. I can see nothing and hear nothing for the tears, though she keeps on praying. "Take of these pearls26, treasure them in thine heart. Is not the Kingdom of the Abyss accurst?" She points downward to the cauldron; and now in it there is the head of a most cruel dragon27, black and corrupted. I
watch, and watch; and nothing happens.


And now the dragon rises out of the cauldron, very long and slim (like Japanese Dragons, but infinitely more terrible), and he blots out the whole sphere of the stone28.

Then suddenly all is gone, and there is nothing in the stone save brilliant white light and flecks like sparks of golden fire; and there is a ringing, as if bells were being used for anvils. And there is a perfume which I cannot describe; it is like nothing that one can describe, but the suggestion is like lignum aloes29. And now all these things are there at once in the same place and time30.


Now a veil of olive and silver31 is drawn over the stone, only I hear the voice of the angel32 receding, very sweet and faint and sorrowful, saying: Far off and lonely in the secret stone is the unknown, and interpenetrated is the knowledge with the will and the understanding. I am alone. I am lost, because I am all and in all; and my veil is woven of the green earth and the web of stars. I love; and I am denied, for I have denied myself. Give me those hands, put them against my heart. Is it not cold? Sink, sink, the abyss of time remains. It is not possible that one should come to ZAA. Give me thy face. Let me kiss it with my cold kisses. Ah! Ah! Ah! Fall back from
me. The word, the word of the aeon is MAKHASHANAH33{SUP:1}. And these words
shalt thou say backwards: ARARNAY OBOLO MAHARNA TUTULU NOM LAHARA EN 

NEDIEZO LO SAD FONUSA SOBANA ARANA BINUF LA LA LA ARPAZNA UOHULU34{SUP:2}. when thou wilt call my burden unto appearance, for I who am the Virgin goddess am the pregnant goddess, and I have cast down my burden even unto the borders of the universe35 {SUP:3}. They that blaspheme me are stoned, and my veil36{SUP:4} is fallen about me even unto the end of time37{SUP:5}. Now there arises a great raging of thousands and thousands of mighty warriors flashing through the aethyr so thickly that nothing is to be seen
but their swords, which are like blue-gray plumes. And the noise is confused, thousands of battle-cries harmonizing to a roar, like the roar of a monstrous river in flood. And all the stone is dull, dull gray. The life is gone from it39{SUP:1}.
There is no more to see.


Sidi Aissa, Algeria. November 24, 1909, 8-9 p.m. ZAA = {Leo}{Taurus}{Taurus} = Tet Vau Vau = 21. A mystery of Atu XVIII, "The Moon". {Pisces} in which {Venus} is exalted. Possibly the traditional green of the huntress. Colour of {Moon}. The green of Venus is perhaps the natural veil of Luna, her external show. For {Moon} is virgin, and the path of Gemel crosses the wilderness of the Abyss. Diana Trivia is thus described. She is the Virgin Goddess of Pure Love; and the Lady of Heaven. She is the Virgin Goddess of Pure Love; and she is Hecate, the waning Moon, presiding over Witchcraft. (See Macbeth, etc.) {Virgo} = IX = The Hermit (opposite {Pisces} in the Zodiac). The Jackals of Atu XVIII. {Moon} = Gemel = 3. Cerberus has three heads. For the {Moon} is the Sensorium; she reflects man's spiritual state in terms of sensuous experiences. i.e. the coefficients of the Circle and the Square be commensurable. "When" means "Through what mode of resolution?" --- "On what plane?"


Kappa alpha mu eta lambda omicron sigma, a camel, i.e. Gemel Jimmel.Kappa alpha mu alpha iota lambda omicron sigma, a rope. And Jimmel is likened to a rope, a threefold (Gemel} = 3) cord linking Kether and Tiphereth. The Angel of Dalet = {Venus} who is green, and Dalet "avails" {Gemel}, crossing it on the Tree by joining Chokmah and Binah. That is, the Love of these Supernals balances the Isolation of the Virgin Moon. {Moon} in 20x {Pisces} at nativity of 666. i.e. I assume the god-form of Horus, Sol in the Womb of the Night-sky blue of Binah, who is the Mother of all Stars and thus is potent against Hecate. The hounds that follow Hecate. The jackals of Atu XVIII. Quote A.C. "Ode to Hecate". The Lunar language. "Ye hounds! Ho! Ho! Tally-ho! sent the poison of the path --- Here! There! Bark! Sweep around! There goes the quarry down the glade of mossy rock. The foremost has caught him. Tally ho! Tally ho! Tally ho! pull him down! Tally-ho boys! Wind the mort! Tally ho! Tally ho! The hunt is ended." ULU = "Hail" plus "come" = very nearly "Ahoy!" The witches' cauldron. Ultra violet of {Pisces}. {Venus} in {Pisces}. All this paragraph refers to Atu XIV Sagittarius, for she is now in her huntress form. Hence the Alchemical and rainbow symbolism. he appeals to Binah, the highest form of Luna. This is the use to which BABALON puts the Blood of the Masters of the Temple (see 12th Aethyr) to vivify the rose of Universal Creation, i.e. The Attainment of the Master of the Temple fills the World with Life and Beauty. Hecate does not understand this, or else she regards it as hostile to her own Formula. {Water} of {Pisces}. She can produce nothing but images of herself. Pearls, the M.T.'s secreted by Binah round the specks of dust which they have become. A veil or mask of Khephra (in Atu XVIII). All Hecate can see of the Great Work of 8x = 3{square x} is the Black Brotherhood; i.e., the failure of that Work. Sagittarius (Atu XIV) again. The phenomena are the experiences of the attained Master of the Temple. The attainment has destroyed the conditions of physical manifestation. Olive --- Water in Malkuth (Queen Scale) also Water (Emperor Scale). Silver is Luna in Queen Scale. Hecate now aspires to Binah, accepts the Formula of Love (kisses), surrenders her nature ("Fall back" etc.) and so finds the Word.
Heh Nun Aleph Shin Aleph Koph Aleph Mem = 418. 

A word of 8 letters is necessary to perform the Great "knew" that this Word was not the correct Word, which is Abrahadabra = 418. But on writing it down in Hebrew, as above, he saw that it was the correct word after all. Observe that this proves the Angel to have been an Intelligence not of the Seer's conscious mind. Had he given the Word which the Seer knew, it might have been derived from his subconscious Self. Furthermore, this Word contains more than the mere 418 because of its 8 letters suiting the special Formula required by this particular Angel, whereas the other Word is a general Formula, being of 11 letters, all Magick being referred to 11. so far as ABRAHADABRA is specialized, it refers to the Work of 5x = 6{square x}, there being 5 alephs and 6 other letters. In the Latin script also Makhashanah does have 11 letters. Again, the operation of the Cauldron (above) is described by the 5 consonants of this Word.


Mem = Water
Koph = Wheel (Rose)
Shin = Fire {Dee}
Nun = Scorpio
Heh = Binah 

Translation: "Hither, O Holy one/ whose burden pulls at thy spine/ Ho! Ho! Ho! The two-headed God (Janus) ploughs thy back/ sows habitations upon thy back/ thou many-phallused queen/ of princely loves/ which are all sodomies/ so that the holy ones laugh and shake with laughter/
while the lords of mischief/ spend upon thee/ TUTULU (this word cannot be translated. See Liber VII). down bounces from thy back/ the merry mad foetus-faces/ an emission/ Gather ye sun-roses, sun-roses gather ye from the split backside of the Virgin (Earth). The Word of the Master has gone forth into every part of the world.


Therefore it is always possible to call Him forth to one's assistance by the proper use of the above Formula. Symbols of Binah. Same as above. Many of these Visions end in some way unconnected with the substance of the Aethyr. One must not look for coherence in such places. They are merely episodes on the return journey, useful to break the shock. analogy: one might see a cab accident while returning to one's house from the theatre. This spectacle need have no connection with either the play or one's home life.
ADVANCE \d 4From: Zagreus
Message 2 in Discussion

The Cry of the 27th Aethyr, Which is Called ZAA


There is an angel with rainbow wings, and his dress is green with silver, a green veil over silver armour. Flames of many-coloured fire dart from him in all directions. It is a woman of some thirty years old, and she has the moon for a crest, and the moon is blazoned on her heart, and her sandals are curved silver, like the moon.


And she cries: Lonely am I and cold in the wilderness of the stars. For I am the queen of all them that dwell in Heaven, and the queen of all them that are pure upon earth, and the queen of all the sorcerers of hell. I am the daughter of Nuit, the lady of the stars. And I am the Bride of them
that are vowed unto loneliness. And I am the mother of the Dog Cerberus. One person am I, and three gods.


This is the daughter that is as yet unfulfilled. "Them that are vowed unto loneliness" are those who have found the Pleroma and have become true stars; piercing the Veil of Qesheth and seeing beyond the scheme of the demiurge. And thou who hast blasphemed me shalt suffer knowing me. For I am cold as thou art cold, and burn with thy fire. Oh, when shall the war of the Aires and the elements be accomplished? Radiant are these falchions of my brothers, invisibly about me, but the might of the aethyrs beneath my feet beareth me down. And they avail not to sever the Kamailow. There is one in green armour, with green eyes, whose sword is of vegetable fire. They shall avail me. My son is he, ---and how shall I bear him that have not known man?


All this time intolerable rays are shooting forth to beat me back or destroy me; but I am encased in an egg of blue-violet, and my form is the form of a man with the head of a golden hawk. While I have been observing this, the goddess has kept up a continuous wail, like the baying of a thousand hounds; and now her voice is deep and guttural and hoarse, and she breathes very
rapidly words that I cannot hear. I can hear some of them now. The Prophet is being wrapped in the effulgence of Ra Hoor Khu; the Universal Mind and manifestation of the One True God; Adonai, the Adon. UNTU LA LA ULULA UMUNA TOFA LAMA LE LI NA AHR IMA TAHARA ELULA ETFOMA UNUNA ARPETI ULU ULU ULU MARABAN ULULU MAHATA ULU ULU LAMASTANA.


Crowley footnotes this with a translation of "The Lunar language": "Ye hounds! Ho! Ho! Tally-ho! sent the poison of the path --- Here! There! Bark! Sweep around! There goes the quarry down the glade of mossy rock. The foremost has caught him. Tally ho! Tally ho! Tally ho! pull him down! Tally-ho boys! Wind the mort! Tally ho! Tally ho! The hunt is ended." ULU = "Hail" plus "come" = very nearly "Ahoy!" And then her voice rises to a shriek, and there is a cauldron boiling in front of her; and the flames under the cauldron are like unto zinc flames, and in the cauldron is the Rose, the Rose of 49 petals, seething in it. Over the cauldron she has arched her rainbow wings; and her face is bent over the cauldron, and she is blowing opalescent silvery rings on to the Rose; and each ring as it touches the water bursts into flame, and the Rose
takes new colours.


49 is a reference to Babalon; the Scarlet Whore. And her love chant is her life's blood and a central secret of the House of David (originating long before the Jews even suspect) that has been hunted and feared by the demiurge.


And now she lifts her head, and raises her hands to heaven, and cries: O Mother, wilt thou never have compassion on the children of earth? Was it not enough that the Rose should be red with the blood of thine heart, and that its petals should be by 7 and by 7?
She is weeping, weeping. And the tears grow and fill the whole stone with  moons. I can see nothing and hear nothing for the tears, though she keeps on praying. "Take of these pearls, treasure them in thine heart. Is not the Kingdom of the Abyss accurst?" She points downward to the cauldron; and now in it there is the head of a most cruel dragon, black and corrupted. I
watch, and watch; and nothing happens.


The redemption of 'the witch' is by virtue of her fornication; that the entirety of one's life force be wholly devoted to the 'Grail', which serves mankind. The children of the demiurge have erred in mistaking the redeemer for a witch; explaining why women are so defiled in the cultures of the
religions that have sprung from such worship.


And now the dragon rises out of the cauldron, very long and slim (like Japanese Dragons, but infinitely more terrible), and he blots out the whole sphere of the stone. Then suddenly all is gone, and there is nothing in the stone save brilliant white light and flecks like sparks of golden fire; and there is a ringing, as if bells were being used for anvils. And there is a perfume which I cannot describe; it is like nothing that one can describe, but the suggestion is like lignum aloes. And now all these things are there at once in the same place and time.


Now a veil of olive and silver is drawn over the stone, only I hear the voice of the angel receding, very sweet and faint and sorrowful, saying: Far off and lonely in the secret stone is the unknown, and interpenetrated is the knowledge with the will and the understanding. I am alone. I am lost, because I am all and in all; and my veil is woven of the green earth and the web of stars. I love; and I am denied, for I have denied myself.


Give me those hands, put them against my heart. Is it not cold? Sink, sink, the abyss of time remains. It is not possible that one should come to ZAA. Give me thy face. Let me kiss it with my cold kisses. Ah! Ah! Ah! Fall back from me. The word, the word of the aeon is MAKHASHANAH. And these words shalt thou say backwards: ARARNAY OBOLO MAHARNA TUTULU NOM LAHARA EN NEDIEZO LO SAD FONUSA SOBANA ARANA BINUF LA LA LA ARPAZNA UOHULU.


The Prophet translates this as: "Hither, O Holy one/ whose burden pulls at thy spine/ Ho! Ho! Ho! The two-headed God (Janus) ploughs thy back/ sows habitations upon thy back/ thou many-phallused queen/ of princely loves/ which are all sodomies/ so that the holy ones laugh and shake
with laughter/ while the lords of mischief/ spend upon thee/ TUTULU (this word cannot be translated. See _Liber VII_). down bounces from thy back/ the merry mad foetus-faces/ an emission/ Gather ye sun-roses, sun-roses gather ye from the split backside of the Virgin (Earth)."


When thou wilt call my burden unto appearance, for I who am the Virgin goddess am the pregnant goddess, and I have cast down my burden even unto the borders of the universe. They that blaspheme me are stoned, and my veil is fallen about me even unto the end of time.


Now there arises a great raging of thousands and thousands of mighty warriors flashing through the aethyr so thickly that nothing is to be seen but their swords, which are like blue-gray plumes. And the noise is confused, thousands of battle-cries harmonizing to a roar, like the roar of a monstrous river in flood. And all the stone is dull, dull gray. The life is gone from it.


There is no more to see.

From: Zagreus
Message 3 in Discussion

ZAA:

As I read the call, the consuming fire begins its gathering ways. Sulky fieryness, repentance, anger and disappointment. I feel the Dragons burning breath."

Contempt is the vehicle of living beings. Come gather thine burning garments. There are wages for the unlearned." (Hm- must be experience: )

.......... .....

I see Dracon as a mirror of myself. As a Choir we are opening our mouths and shoots fire, and the aethyr opens fully and shows a torus form (doughnut form)
SAZIAMI:
"Himal se baram an keti var. And the curse of the words is taken back. 
Sekil nos parajo."


He lingers me and shows me what I really have got. What cold and stern asteriods we really are. Gently he cuts the aching tissue; the fruit of the olive. And the barren and neuter reality of myself and the aire is exposed. And I am here as an not present observer.

.... opens ... opens...

A black scorched and cracked earth is displayed, light gleams alienated reflecting itself throughout in scarce measure. The Fire has gone before me, and left it all black.


And I am what I am. I am as cold as the desert. I am as the desert, but I am cursed because I am destinated to walk through without ever touching it. As I speak i feel some drops of water falling upon me, giving relief. I start to think thoughts like that of "Its not so bad after all".

MATHULA:
Hamian noc damon seki jo ok baratz naleti om dari, sek omistral ath bara. OP neki ro tani san dores altari godinal ap senio vat derim. Co beria ne thil as beri don terio kati sno, botasa ap peria na keti on.

And the Landscape is nearly silent, but now wild desert winds are raging through.


Everything is just its ownness. There is no real communication. Each man is just his own world. Two meets and and believe they are communicating, but they are just exchanging sameness, and enjoying this.(1)

"The Fire sigil is broken down with laughter. Then see that everything is touched. Fill your world, be aware, touch everything, be absolute".

I then start smelling water: so I call upon ORPANIB: And he appears as a peculiar shaking electric being. Most determined.
" Ogg Pani nastho dan derio mahetstal nos da niki OB da lati eni va
cor da metha pojonto lebato seki orm
Mos da veti eg la vani sen darumni eta ron tata keiin soko ath leta pirim
end og la el dani (zol)
Gotham arg denik ven tosinal es daki on. Ori on na eti os keti na ke on.

And he is strong, he is deadly strong. I am shaking from within, this is perplexing, I feel like a stone which is shook from within. How can I possibly avoid to get broken? And i cant. The blood runs from the stone; the alienated enemy. I break up and fall apart, I open up, I am a living
chalice, I am speechless, but so grateful.

Orpanib doesn’t say anything more, neither do I, but I have hardly ever in my life been so grateful for anything like this experience. We sit in peaceful communion breathing this new reality for some time.

The vision of my chalice enters with clarity. It’s a shell, a cowshell (i think its called that in english too). Its shape is that of the Omega, and a cup can hardly be more open than this nearly flat thing.
I*I*I**I*III*I*I*I*



Comments:
Zasiami is the one behind the scorching fire, its supposed to remove the remains of any obsessed consciousness from the levels below. It’s the standard of any governor to dress off the former consciousness to fully initiate into the new currents, but Saziami does indeed stress this part.

(1) Here should be a lot of talk that should be pure solipsism. I sure thought it out fully, but I didn’t write it. And what’s the idea of writing out the philosophy of solipsism ? It’s a line of thought that is upheld by a particular point of view and certain conditions. The truth is - yes we are alone, no we are not alone. The difference is mainly the feeling. And emotions; the water is what truly makes the connection between one isolated thing and another.


However this zone is vital to get as pure as possible, because here is thinking done to a pure thing, here is no personal or emotional matter that would hinder the thinker in thinking anything particular. Integrity is achieved here, though not the rewards of integrity.

The experience with Orpanib is a very important one. To be able to lend out ones thinker to the later HGA, the thinker has be crushed and set free. This work results in the unusually fantastic situation coming later with the HGA, that one suddenly experiences oneself to sit thinking pure
information.


From: Zagreus
Message 4 in Discussion

Hi All, 

93 

If you look at my own comments to Crowley's skrying of this aethyr, I speak of one discovering the scheme of the demiurge (a reference to my own theory on transcending the tree, found I believe in my article: The Third Testament...or perhaps one of the other two in that trilogy). And I note that one makes this discovery (in my comment to the aethyr) by piercing the Veil of Qesheth. In Runar's work, we find especially his  comments on solipsism. And this draws a certain parallel to the nature of the demiurge. And of course, once one gets beyond the Veil of Qesheth, one is walking to Tiphareth, but for the Veil of Paroketh...we then find this in  Runar's work: "The experience with Orpanib is a very important one. To be able to lend out ones thinker to the later HGA, the thinker has be crushed and set free. This work results in the unusually fantastic situation coming later with the HGA, that one suddenly experiences oneself to sit thinking pure information." – 
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The Book of the Law says:
Chapter II: 

21. We have nothing with the outcast and the unfit: let them die in their misery. For they feel not. Compassion is the vice of kings: stamp down the wretched & the weak: this is the law of the strong: this is our law and the joy of the world. Think not, o king, upon that lie: That Thou Must Die: verily thou shalt not die, but live. Now let it be understood: If the body of the King dissolve, he shall remain in pure ecstasy for ever. Nuit! Hadit! Ra-Hoor-Khuit! The Sun, Strength & Sight, Light; these are for the servants of the Star & the Snake. 

 

Ch III: 

18. Mercy let be off; damn them who pity! Kill and torture; spare not; be upon them! 

43. Let the Scarlet Woman beware! If pity and compassion and tenderness visit her heart; if she leave my work to toy with old sweetnesses; then shall my vengeance be known. I will slay me her child: I will alienate her heart: I will cast her out from men: as a shrinking and despised harlot shall she crawl through dusk wet streets, and die cold and an-hungered. 

 

Whereas the Book of Thoth says (p.136, LUST - BABALON, from The Vision and the Voice):

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

p.138:

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

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

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

"Yet of their own poison do they perish, and in their lonely fortresses shall they be eaten up by Time that hath cheated them to serve him, and by the mighty devil Choronzon, their master, whose name is the Second Death, for the blood that they have sprinkled on their Pylon, that is a bar against the Angel of Death, is the key by which he entereth in." 

 

*Cammy's note: false moon = Atu XVIII (The Moon), the number 9, AUB, witchcraft and sorcery. See Liber 777 and The Vision of the Voice - the Cry of the 27th Aethyr. 
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Cammy

Hi Cammy,
93
And so we see first that compassion is not the condescension that comes with pity; that compassion is a false compassion that is really ego-laden by the one being compassionate in order to assert a superior position over the one receiving this compassion.  This is also the compassion that enforces the ignorance of the Christists who look to supernatural events as a means to enforcing their smugness in their false certainty of having ascertained a false truth.
The Scarlet Woman has a cold heart or a hard heart and I refer you to Liber Dux Femina Facti and Liber 131 vel Tridens in the GCL Breviary.  In other words, she is not swayed by this false compassion that the Christists have conditioned into women in order to make them weak and subservient to the male of our species; that they've been taught to practice a self-effacing sentimentality.
In the 27th Aethyr, the Goddess (Isis or Babalon) is "encased in an egg of blue-violet", which we can infer is the Aethyr itself; making her an aspect of the Logos (the creative force).  In another aspect, she then takes "the form of a man with the head of a golden hawk," which in Crowley's footnote we find the obvious: "i.e. I assume the god-form of Horus, Sol in the Womb of the Night-sky blue of Binah, who is the Mother of all Stars and thus is potent against Hecate. "  Hecate is the goddess of witchcraft, the false magick of illusion and delusion that doesn't transform but merely re-arranges the elements and denies any spiritual evolution.
Crowley explains this quite clearly in his essay on the Formula of ALIM:

THE FORMULA OF ALIM
It is extremely interesting to contrast with the above the formula of the elemental Gods deprived of the creative spirit. One might suppose that as ALIM, is the masculine plural of the masculine noun AL, its formula would be more virile than that of ALHIM, which is the masculine plural of the feminine noun ALH. A moment’s investigation is sufficient to dissipate the illusion. The word masculine has no meaning except in relation to some feminine correlative.

The word ALIM may in fact be considered as neuter. By a rather absurd convention, neuter objects are treated as feminine on account of their superficial resemblance in passivity and inertness with the unfertilized female. But the female produces life by the intervention of the male, while the neuter does so only when impregnated by Spirit. Thus we find the feminine AMA, becoming AIMA<>, through the operation of the phallic Yod, while ALIM, the congress of dead elements, only fructifies by the brooding of Spirit.

This being so, how can we describe ALIM as containing a Magical Formula? Inquiry discloses the fact that this formula is of a very special kind.

The word adds up to 81, which is a number of the moon. It is thus the formula of witchcraft, which is under Hecate.<> It is only the romantic mediaeval perversion of science that represents young women as partaking in witchcraft, which is, properly speaking, restricted to the use of such women as are no longer women in the Magical sense of the word, because thy are no longer capable of corresponding to the formula of the male, and are therefore neuter rather than feminine. It is for this reason that their method has always been referred to the moon, in that sense of the term in which she appears, not as the feminine correlative of the sun, but as the burnt-out, dead, airless satellite of earth.

No true Magical operation can be performed by the formula of ALIM. All the works of witchcraft are illusory; and their apparent effects depend on the idea that it is possible to alter things by the mere rearrangement of them. One must not rely upon the false analogy of the Xylenes to rebut this argument. It is quite true that geometrical isomers act in different manners towards the substance to which they are brought into relation. And it is of course necessary sometimes to rearrange the elements of a molecule before that molecule can form either the masculine or the feminine element in a true Magical combination with some other molecule.

It is therefore occasionally inevitable for a Magician to reorganize the structure of certain elements before proceeding to his operation proper. Although such work is technically witchcraft, it must not be regarded as undesirable on that ground, for all operations which do not transmute matter fall strictly speaking under this heading.

The real objection to this formula is not inherent in its own nature. Witchcraft consists in treating it as the exclusive preoccupation of Magick, and especially in denying to the Holy Spirit his right to indwell His Temple.<>
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But witches believe in both the masculine and feminine principles (male and female god/dess), although they do lean more towards the feminine - and I don't think there are any neuter ones, unless one is talking about a hermaphrodite like Mercury/Hermes. Does "rearrangement of the elements" and "denying spiritual evolution" has more to do with the passivity of sympathetic magic (like the placebo effect)? 
93

Cammy

Hi Cammy,
93
There is a difference between the Witchcraft that has operated throughout the millenia and the pseudo-Hippie movement that is operating today.  Though they both have the same name, they are two different things.
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Hi Cammy,
93
Rearrangement of the elements implies illusion; representing things not as they actually are but in another manner so that they can be manipulated.  The idea of a placebo effect can possibly be said to be consistent with this.  Though in this, there's no transmutation of substance; only an alteration of surface impression.  In other words, there is nothing alchemical taking place.  In medicine, a placebo effect can lead to a transmutation or a healing; fooling the body towards treating a disease when it was incorrectly succumbing to the disease because of its impression of the nature of that disease.  It is then fooled into doing the work it was actually capable of doing all along, but did not know it could do.  In Magick, Witchcraft is the art of deception and delusion; nothing is altered and when the spell wears off, all is as it was.
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