 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 128th AETHYR


The Cry of the 28th Aethyr, Which is Called BAG

There cometh an Angel into the stone with opalescent shining garments like a wheel of fire on every side of him, and in his hand is a long ail of scarlet lightning; his face is black, and his eyes white without any pupil or iris. The face is very terrible indeed to look upon. Now in front of him is a wheel, with many spokes, and many tyres; it is like a fence in front of him.

And he cries: O man, who art thou that wouldst penetrate the Mystery? for it is hidden unto the End of Time.

And I answer him: Time is not, save in the darkness of Her womb by whom evil came.

pj comment: My first thought was to again bring in the Fortune Atu, because of the word “wheel.”  But is see this as more representative of a circle.

And now the wheel breaks away, and I see him as he is. His garment is black beneath the opal veils, but it is lined with white, and he has the shining belly of a fish, and enormous wings of black and white feathers, and innumerable little legs and claws like a centipede, and a long tail like a scorpion. 

pj comment: The fish symbolism seems to allude to the present Age of Pisces.  Indeed, the overall description seems to be similar though not identical to the Basilisk.
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The basilisk brings with it, evil curses.

The breasts are human, but they are all scored with blood; and he cries: O thou who hast broken down the veil, knowest thou not that who cometh where I am must be scarred by many sorrows?

And I answer him: Sorrow is not, save in the darkness of the womb of Her by whom came evil.

I pierce the Mystery of his breast, and therein is a jewel. It is a sapphire as great as an ostrich egg, and thereon is graven this sigil:

But there is also much writing on the stone, very minute characters carved.

I cannot read them. He points with his ail to the sapphire, which is now outside him and bigger than himself; and he cries: Hail! warden of the Gates The LVX Cross hidden in the Svastika is probably the Arcanum here connoted.

Svastika itself adds to 231 = 0 + 1 + 2 + ... + 21, the 21 Keys. The cubical Svastika regarded as composed of this LVX Cross and the arms has a total of 78 Faces | Tarot and Mezla.

of Eternity who knowest not thy right hand from thy left; for in the aeon of my Father is a god with clasped hands wherein he holdeth the universe, crushing it into the dust that ye call stars.

pj comment: This seems an allusion to what Ra-Hoor-Khuit says in AL III.72:  "I am the Lord of the Double Wand of Power; the wand of the Force of Coph Nia-but my left hand is empty, for I have crushed an Universe; & nought remains."

Crowly writes in his commentary that this probably means the destruction of monastic physics.  But in this aethyr we see that this takes a different view on what we call the Big Bang theory…the manifestation is a crushing to dust to create the field of stars…the big smash?

The angel of the Aethyr calls Horus his or her father.  These four children of Horus were attributed to the Cardinal Points.  Found on this website: http://www.thekeep.org/~kunoichi/kunoichi/themestream/sonsofhorus.html, this image of the Starry Gnosis is given:
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With the wounds on the breast in the above text, it seems to be male, especially as that’s how Crowley seems to have viewed this.  One of the Sons of Horus seems also to have a feminine component, Imsety, having a femine ending to the name.  The Universe is held to be feminine in nature as we can clearly see in the attributes of Isis.  So perhaps, Imsety is the angel of this Aethyr.

Also, the circle of life seems to be showing here.

Hail unto thee who knowest not thy right eye from thy left; for in the aeon of my Father there is but one light.

Hail unto thee who knowest not thy right nostril from thy left; for in the aeon of my Father there is neither life nor death.

Hail unto thee who knowest not thy right ear from thy left; for in the aeon of my Father there is neither sound nor silence.
Whoso hath power to break open this sapphire stone shall find therein four elephants having tusks of mother-of-pearl, and upon whose backs are castles, those castles which ye call the watch-towers of the Universe.

Let me dwell in peace within the breast of the Angel that is warden of the aethyr. Let not the shame of my Mother be unveiled. Let not her be put to shame that lieth among the lilies that are beyond the stars.

pj comment:  Here we see that this angel probably is feminine.

O man, that must ever be opening, when wilt thou learn to seal up the mysteries of the creation? to fold thyself over thyself as a rose in the embrace of night? But thou must play the wanton to the sun, and the wind must tear thy petals from thee, and the bee must rob thee of thy honey, and

thou must fall into the dusk of things. Amen and Amen.

pj comment: Curiously enough, there seems to be several allusions to the curse of the Magus.

Verily the light is hidden, therefore he who hideth himself is like unto the light; but thou openest thyself; thou art like unto the darkness that bindeth the belly of the great goddess.

OLAHO VIRUDENMAHORELA ZODIREDA! ON PIREDA EXENTASER; ARBA PIRE GAH GAHA GAHAL GAHALANA VO ABRA NA GAHA VELUCORSAPAX.

In the light of the cry of LOE, this passage seems to mean precisely the opposite of its apparent meaning olaho viruden mahorela zodireda on pireda exen And the voice of the aeon cried: Return, return, return! the time sickeneth, and the space gapeth, and the voice of him that is, was and shall be crowned rattles in the throat of the mighty dragon of eld. Thou canst not

pass by me, except thou have the mystery of the word of the abyss.

Now the angel putteth back the sapphire stone into his breast; and I spake unto him and said, I will fight with thee and overcome thee, except thou expound unto me the word of the abyss.

Now he makes as if to fight with me. (It is very horrible, all the tentacles moving and the ail ashing, and the fierce eyeless face, strained and swollen. And with the Magic sword I pierce through his armour to his breast.

pj comment: And yet, the angel is certainly male…so descriptive of the history of Imsety.

He fell back, saying: Each of these my scars was thus made, for I am the warden of the aethyr. And he would have said more; but I cut him short, saying: expound the word of the Abyss. And he said: Discipline is sorrowful and ploughing is laborious and age is weariness.

Thou shalt be vexed by dispersion.

But now, if the sun arise, fold thou thine arms; then shall God smite thee into a pillar of salt.

Look not so deeply into words and letters; for this Mystery hath been hidden by the Alchemists. 

Compose the sevenfold into a fourfold regimen; and when thou hast understood thou mayest make symbols; but by playing child's games with symbols thou shalt never understand. Thou hast the signs; thou hast the words; but there are many things that are not in my power, who

am but the warden of the 28th Aethyr.

pj comment: Of the four sons of Horus, three other gods were added to the protectors of the dead appointed by Anubis, making the seven “Shining ones.”

Now my name thou shalt obtain in this wise. Of the three angels of the Aethyr, thou shalt write the names from right to left and from left to right and from right to left, and these are the holy letters: taser arba pire gah gaha gahal gahalana vo abra na gaha velucorsapax

The first 1, the fifth 2, the sixth 3, the eleventh 4, the seventh 5, the twelfth 6, the seventeenth 7.

Thus hast thou my name who am above these three, but the angels of the 30th Aethyr are indeed four, and they have none above them; wherefore dispersion and disorder.

Now cometh from every side at once a voice, terribly great, crying: Close the veil; the great blasphemy hath been uttered; the face of my Mother is scarred by the nails of the devil. Shut the book, destroy the breaker of the seal!

And I answered: Had he not been destroyed he had not come hither, for I am not save in the darkness in the womb of Her by whom came evil into the world.

And this darkness swallows everything up, and the angel is gone from the stone; and there is no light therein, save only the light of the Rose and of the Cross.

AUMALE, ALGERIA.

"November" 23, 1909, between 8 and 9 p.m.
Runar's skryings of BAG 20 Aug.
BAG
The Governors: Tabnixp, Fokisni, Oxlopar.

(I must have used dictaphone on the other aires as I here found a note saying " Forgot to turn it on" - The record was written afterwards after memory. Obviously the record is very short.)

Reading the call was weird, and left me dubious. Maybe it was sufficient or not. The vibrating of the governor names gave clearly very different energies.

I get into the aire quickly, and its dim, foggy and greyish. I see the Dragon immediately, in the jungle. I see the many had become the many, and that the aire was filled up with plenty. I find a little opening in the jungle and find an obelix. And upon it was written in angelic letters, nearly unreadable, but I sorted it out:


B A G
X E N
X G F
A P A


There are no clues anywhere. The jungle is silent and oppressive. The vegetation is grey rather than green, and the atmosphere contains the enemy of the Child. The enemy is the preserver of this state, he is also its own destroyer, balancing the destruction with conserving in order to create the most of both. I face a large black figure that disappears. I walk around, spot a palace in south, but it seems as insignificant as everything else upon closer examination.

pj comment: It is interesting that this palace is spotted in the South, that is the region that Imsety reigns over.

Suddenly I am surrounded by four large persons. I get four words that makes a ritual:


ESIA : the Brothers (or rather one of them)
ESIA : the Brothers
TANIX : The judge (and his formulation)
BOROS : The enemy.

The silence gets terribly stern. The pressure increases. And the anger is finally released and soon I am in absolute war with the enemy. The shrouding fog is cut and destroyed by all means. And I see the Landscape become slashed up by a great axe.

My enemy was inside, I partaked unwillingly in creating this deception.

I find myself in the Asana of the sitting God. But now my form has become black and scaly, and burning. Draconic. It reflects light sharply, but it responds to an infernal place. The enemy has become duly exposed. And I am become him.

Earlier I saw the Linea media ( my guide; being the extracted and refined immaterial principle of division), but in a horizontal version, at the level of my eyes. Now it comes in a vertical too, and in this asana I am passing an abyss.

"Arise You whom perfect crosses are".

pj comment: These four cardinal points are also present in Runar’s skrying as in Crowley’s; though more by indirect suggestion in Crowley’s…Runar’s adds to the knowledge of this aethyr.



My body falls and my consciousness about the cross arises.
Some words in enochian.

Comments: The rite given is the essence of the process that once led me from Yesod to Hod. The Brothers are Set & Horus or any other representant of the left and the right. The warrior of righteousness was the position of mine, but I see now that this formula is very general and as such fits to any role taken. The enemy is the shadow, him that represents the opposite of ones choices and preferences.

pj comment: Could we deduce from this that this aethyr represents the entry into the Veil of Qesheth.


The judge (Tahuti) is the turning point and the enemy is exposed. And to me it was the Dracon.


The warrior completes his world by making it his, creating it in his liking. In this way the enemy is slain, he has no way to go and is gone. But as the riches of the warrior consists of qualities; these qualities fails without having opposites. (Thou that shivers in the presence of the Prince of darkness lives verily full time.)


The success of the warrior is also his death. Without enemy, no warrior. The enemy became inversed and I found him inside. I had to take back all the projections I had made and feel their lifeless shadows. And it burned.

This aethyr corresponded also well to that late period of mine in yesod. It was quite frustrated, I didn’t know how to get further, and language became such an annoying teaser as I was moved overmuch and even transformed by hearing flattering or critique, I simply lacked the objective look at things and started desire that.

The chakhra connected with this is muladhara - the anger.

