THE CRY OF THE 8TH AETHYR,
WHICH IS CALLED ZID
There appears in the stone a tiny spark of light. It grows a little, and seems
almost to go out, and grows again, and it is blown about the Aethyr, and by
the wind that blows it is it fanned, and now it gathers strength, and darts
like a snake or a sword, and now it steadies itself, and is like a Pyramid of
light that filleth the whole Aethyr.
 

pj note: The primordial light and a supernova exploding are two images that come to me...followed by the framework of manifestation.
 

And in the Pyramid is one like unto an Angel, yet at the same time he
"is" the Pyramid, and he hath no form because he is of the substance of
light, and he taketh not form upon him, for though by him is form visible,
he maketh it visible only to destroy it.
 

pj note: The angel has no form, yet I suspect that the angel can be built up from the aethyric menstruum of the fully trained Adept.  That it becomes visible and then is destroyed; as if absorbed into oneself.  Also, I'm reminded of Crowley stating in MITP: "Let me declare this Work under this title: ‘The obtaining of the Knowledge and Conversation of the Holy Guardian Angel’", because the theory implied in these words is so patently absurd that only simpletons would waste much time in analysing it. It would be accepted as a convention, and no one would incur the grave danger of building a philosophical system upon it."
 

And he saith: The light is come to the darkness, and the darkness is made
light. Then is light married with light, and the child of their love is that
other darkness, wherein they abide that have lost name and form. Therefore
did I kindle him that had not understanding, and in the Book of the Law
did I write the secrets of truth that are like unto a star and a snake and a
sword.
 

pj note: Runar described the experience as getting turned inside out (I'm poorly paraphrasing here), and he said it's "IT".  I had a similar experience, though not as profound as a Tiphareth Initiation.  But it gave me a glimpse of something that connects this in my thoughts.
 

And unto him that understandeth at last do I deliver the secrets of truth
in such wise that the least of the little children of the light may run to the
knees of the mother and be brought to understand.
 

pj note: He's not saying, as the Christists, "he that believeth;"  rather, "him that understandeth."  And the knowledge is from the inmost layer of being that is common in as children and adults.  No matter the complexity required to understand any profundity, once you know, you operate in concert with your knowledge in an effortless manner; you become well guided by it and you reach a new plateau in the scope of your awareness...the inertia of the Universe.
 

And thus shall he do who will attain unto the mystery of the knowledge
and conversation of his Holy Guardian Angel:
First, let him prepare a chamber, of which the walls and the roof shall be
white, and the floor shall be covered with a carpet of black squares and white,
and the border thereof shall be blue and gold.
And if it be in a town, the room shall have no window, and if it be in
the country, then it is better if the window be in the roof. Or, if it be pos-
sible, let this invocation be performed in a temple prepared for the ritual of
passing through the Tuat.
 

pj note: This is interesting, he's using the temple originally set up in Liber Cadaveris, the Zelator Initation.
 

From the roof he shall hang a lamp, wherein is a red glass, to burn olive
oil. And this lamp shall he cleanse and make ready after the prayer of sun-
set, and beneath the lamp shall be an altar, foursquare, and the height shall
be thrice half of the breadth or double the breadth.
And upon the altar shall be a censor, hemispherical, supported upon three
legs, of silver, and within it an hemisphere of copper, and upon the top a
grating of gilded silver, and thereupon shall he burn incense made of four
parts of olibanum and two parts of stacte, and one part of lignum aloes, or
of cedar, or of sandal. And this is enough.
 

pj note: I am reminded of Dion Fortune's recipe in The Sea Priestess.
 

And he shall also keep ready in a ask of crystal within the altar, holy
anointing oil made of myrrh and cinnamon and galangal.
And even if he be of higher rank than a Probationer, he shall yet wear
the robe of the Probationer, for the star of flame showeth forth Ra Hoor
Khuit openly upon the breast, and secretly the blue triangle that descendeth
is Nuit, and the red triangle that ascendeth is Hadit. And I am the golden
Tau in the midst of their marriage. 
 

pj note: Probationers often wonder if they'll ever use their robe again. :-)  But Crowley now goes through a lengthy instruction for the Dominus Liminis...
 

Also, if he choose, he may instead wear a
close- fitting robe of shot silk, purple and green, and upon it a cloak without
sleeves, of bright blue, covered with golden sequins, and scarlet within.
And he shall make himself a wand of almond wood or of hazel cut by his own
hands at dawn at the Equinox, or at the Solstice, or on the day of Corpus
Christi, or on one of the feast-days that are appointed in the Book of the Law.
And he shall engrave with his own hand upon a plate of gold the Holy
Sevenfold Table, or the Holy Twelvefold Table, or some particular device.
And it shall be foursquare within a circle, and the circle shall be winged, and
he shall attach it about his forehead by a ribbon of blue silk.
Moreover, he shall wear a fillet of laurel or rose or ivy or rue, and every
day, after the prayer of sunrise, he shall burn it in the fire of the censor.
Now he shall pray thrice daily, about sunset, and at midnight, and at sunrise.
And if he be able, he shall pray also four times between sunrise and sunset.
The prayer shall last for the space of an hour, at the least, and he shall
seek ever to extend it, and to iname himself in praying. Thus shall he in-
voke his Holy Guardian Angel for eleven weeks, and in any case he shall pray
seven times daily during the last week of the eleven weeks.
 

pj note: This seems impossible for anyone living in the modern world and not rich.  But in some way, the accumulated energy built up in this intensity must somehow be gained after a less intense means.
 

And during all this time he shall have composed an invocation suitable,
with such wisdom and understanding as may be given him from the Crown,
and this shall he write in letters of gold upon the top of the altar.
For the top of the altar shall be of white wood, well polished, and in the
centre thereof he shall have placed a triangle of oak-wood, painted with scar-
let, and upon this triangle the three legs of the censor shall stand.
Moreover, he shall copy his invocation upon a sheet of pure white vellum,
with Indian ink, and he shall illuminate it according to his fancy and imagi-
nation, that shall be informed by beauty.
And on the first day of the twelfth week he shall enter the chamber at sunrise,
and he shall make his prayer, having first burnt the conjuration that he had
made upon the vellum in the fire of the lamp.
Then, at his prayer, shall the chamber be lled with light insufferable for
splendour, and a perfume intolerable for sweetness. And his Holy Guardian
Angel shall appear unto him, yea, his Holy Guardian Angel shall appear unto
him, so that he shall be wrapt away into the Mystery of Holiness.
 

pj note: An essential instruction of the Golden Dawn and one that seems lost on most Thelemites, is the practice of the presence of holiness. With all the paranoia, megalomania and petty bickering, there's no way that anything holy could dwell within a vessel.  One needs consistently to strive for a presence of holiness in the totality of one's day-to-day life.
 

All that day shall he remain in the enjoyment of the knowledge and con-
versation of the Holy Guardian Angel.
And for three days after he shall remain from sunrise unto sunset in the
temple, and he shall obey the counsel that his Angel shall have given unto
him, and he shall suffer those things that are appointed.
And for ten days thereafter shall he withdraw himself as shall have been
taught unto him from the fullness of that communion, for he must harmo-
nize the world that is within with the world that is without.
 

pj note: Again, a modern world/not rich problem.  We must work out this balance and still participate in society.  Of course, there are possible cloistered environments that can be created through abbeys and churches.  But one would have to be in a position where one could put his or her life on hold for a while.
 

And at the end of the ninety-one days he shall return into the world, and
there shall he perform that work to which the Angel shall have appointed him.
And more than this it is not necessary to say, for his Angel shall have en-
treated him kindly, and showed him in what manner he may be most perfectly
involved. And unto him that hath this Master there is nothing else that he
needeth, so long as he continue in the knowledge and conversation of the
Angel, so that he shall come at last into the City of the Pyramids.
 

====
 

Lo! two and twenty are the paths of the Tree, but one is the Serpent of
Wisdom; ten are the inefable emanations, but one is the Flaming Sword.
Behold! There is an end to life and death, an end to the thrusting forth
and the withdrawing of the breath. 
 

pj note: An allusion to the Ipsissimus...but also the most basic of human understanding...as a child (stated above).
 

Yea, the House of the Father is a mighty
tomb, and in it he hath buried everything whereof ye know.
All this while there hath been no vision, but only a voice, very slow and
clear and deliberate. But now the vision returns, and the voice says: Thou
shalt be called Danae, that art stunned and slain beneath the weight of the
glory of the vision that as yet thou seest not. For thou shalt suffer many
things, until thou art mightier than all the Kings of the earth, and all the
Angels of the Heavens, and all the gods that are beyond the Heavens. 
 

pj note: This could read as a synopsis of the Starry Gnosis...the human story written in the skies.  But who wrote the Starry Gnosis?
 

Then shalt thou meet me in equal conflict, and thou shalt see me as I am. And I
will overcome thee and slay thee with the red rain of my lightnings.
I am lying underneath this pyramid of light. It seems as if I had the whole
weight of it upon me, crushing me with bliss. And yet I know that I am like
the prophet that said: I shall see Him, but not nigh.
 

pj note: The consistent symbolism of Tiphareth, even in the Aeon of Horus; but with a considerable difference.  In Osirian symbolism, there is the ecstasy that comes through altruistic torture; denoting a tribal consciousness.  Here the conflict represents the internal struggle, perhaps even genetic [mutation]; the 'being' nailed to the electromagnetic cross of elements and consciously and willfully evolving.
 

And the Angel sayeth: So shall it be until they that wake are asleep, and
she that sleepeth be arisen from her sleep. For thou art transparent unto
the vision and the voice. And therefore in thee they manifest not. But they
shall be manifest unto them unto whom thou dost deliver them, according
unto to the word which I spake unto thee in the Victorious City.
For I am not only appointed to guard thee, but we are of the blood royal,
the guardians of the Treasure-house of Wisdom. Therefore am I called the
Minister of Ra Hoor Khuit: and yet he is but the Viceroy of the unknown
King. For my name is called Aiwass, that is eight and seventy. And I am the
inuence of the Concealed One, and the wheel that hath eight and seventy
parts, yet in all is equivalent to the Gate that is the name of my Lord when
it is spelt fully. And that Gate is the Path that joineth the Wisdom with the
Understanding.
 

pj note: Here is Crowley's personal angel making its presence known; the same Aiwass that gave him AL, of course.  While the Angel obviously appeared earlier to deliver AL, I don't suspect Crowley to have yet been an Adept, even though he was working the Abramelin Operation just before that.  And it seems to me that his Tipharetic Initiation is just being completed here.
 

Thus hast thou erred indeed, perceiving me in the path that leadeth from the
Crown unto the Beauty. For that path bridgeth the abyss, and I am of the
supernals. Nor I, nor Thou, nor He can bridge the abyss. It is the Priestess
of the Silver Star, and the Oracles of the gods, and the Lord of the Hosts of
the Mighty. For they are the servants of Babalon, and of the Beast, and of
those others of whom it is not yet spoken. And, being servants, they have
no name, but we are of the blood royal, and serve not, and therefore are we
less than they.
 

pj note: The royal blood may have a physical/biological, hence genetic appeal along the lines of evolutionary hypothesis.  But it seems to me that those of royal blood are the creators...the self serving, who focus entirely on their Will...the Adept experience, sotospeak.  This again, is at odds with the tribal consciousness of the Christist experience.  And it is especially because we are aware that it is about consciousness...and not about reward and punishment.  We are aware that it is of the nature of being fully conscious; fully human that is the next step in our immediate evolution.  The importance of the Tiphareth experience cannot be understated, we have not yet fully comprehended ourselves.  How can we go beyond ourselves without having fully done this?  But keep your adoration of Nuit going anyway...eh?  :-)
 

Yet, as a man may be both a mighty warrior and a just judge, so may we
also perform this service if we have aspired and attained thereto. And yet,
with all that, they remain "themselves," who have eaten of the pomegranate
in Hell. But thou, that art new-born to understanding, this mystery is too
great for thee; and of the further mystery I will not speak one word.
Yet for this cause am I come unto thee as the Angel of the Aethyr, striking
with my hammer upon thy bell, so that thou mightest understand the mys-
teries of the Aethyr, and of the vision and the voice thereof.
 

pj note: It is the force gathered by the angel that gets us outside of ourselves and the consciousness is the objective knowledge of the Universe itself...and the conscious connection with this.  This has been barely deduced in modern philosophy, but there is precedent for it.  Cf. Thomas Nagel's The View from Nowhere.
 

For behold! he that understandeth seeth not and heareth not in truth, be-
cause of his understanding that letteth him. But this shall be unto thee for a
sign, that I will surely come unto thee unawares and appear unto thee. And
it is no odds, ("i.e.", that at this hour I appear not as I am), for so terrible
is the glory of the vision, and so wonderful is the splendour of the voice,
that when thou seest it and hearest it in truth, for many hours shalt thou
be bereft of sense. And thou shalt lie between heaven and earth in a void
place, entranced, and the end thereof shall be silence, even as it was, not once
nor twice, when I have met with thee, as it were, upon the road to Damascus.
 

pj note: A shamanistic experience seems to be subtly suggested; move overtly the idea of some electromagnetic experience, as it was more than likely exactly that phenomena that occurred to Paul of the New Testament.  But perhaps a series of these lesser intensive experiences can replace the 91 days above; over time of course.  Certainly Crowley doesn't seem to have gone through anything like this for its dictates to be absolute...more Class D in Thelemic classification.  Nor have other Adepts necessarily done anything like this at all.
 

And thou shalt not seek to better this my instruction; but thou shalt in-
terpret it, and make it easy, for them that seek understanding. And thou
shalt give all that thou hast unto them that have need unto this end.
And because I am with thee, and in thee, and of thee, thou shalt lack nothing.
But who lack me, lack all. 
 

pj note: The urgent necessity of becoming fully human is the very nature of our being expressed in manifested form.  It is the 'immortality' and 'salvation.'
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8th Aethyr (cont'd)
And I swear unto thee by Him that sitteth upon the Holy Throne, and liveth and reigneth for ever and ever, that I will be faithful unto this my promise, as thou art faithful unto this thine obligation. Now another voice sounds in the Aethyr, saying: And there was darkness over all the earth unto the ninth hour.
And with that the Angel is withdrawn, and the pyramid of light seems very
far off.
.
And now I am fallen unto the earth, exceeding weary. Yet my skin trembles
with the impact of the light, and all my body shakes. And there is a peace
deeper than sleep upon my mind. It is the body and the mind that are weary,
and I would that they were dead, save that I must bend them to my work.
And now I am in the tent, under the stars.
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