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to do. And if we are able to do that, then the 
likelihood is there that Sub Rosa would not 
just return to a quarterly schedule ð instead, 
Iõd like to think that we would ramp up to a bi-
monthly publication (every 2 months). So bear 
with us, while we try to improve everything 
about Sub Rosa. Thanks for your support, in 
the past, and into the future.
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he hands of time appear to be turn-
ing faster every day. Already, weõve 
reached Issue 6 of Sub Rosa . . . Iõm 
not sure how that happened! And 

although weõre on a quarterly schedule, the 
deadline for each issue seems to be upon us 
before we know it, and the hectic scramble to 
give birth to our next baby consumes all of our 
time yet again.

So much so, that the magazine has been 
ôgetting in the wayõ, so to speak, of numerous 
other projects we are all working on. Consid-
ering the fact that this is really a labour of love 
ð we earn only a nominal amount from each 
issue, certainly not in line with the hours re-
quired ð weõve had to make some hard deci-
sions. Certainly, we arenõt going to walk away 
from something we enjoy so much. But the 
need to free up some time is pressing, and as 
such we have decided ð for the short term ð to 
drop back to a half-yearly schedule.

This allows us have a few months in which 
we donõt have to think about Sub Rosa duties 
at all, freeing us up to work on our various 
other projects. It also means that we can come 
back to Sub Rosa with our full energy and fo-
cus, rather than trying to manage it with mul-
tiple other goings-on. Itõs not an ideal situa-
tion content-wise, as we already canõt þt all the 
topics weõd like into each issue, and going back 
to half the amount of magazines means cutting 
another half of that content out of contention 
for a slot in Sub Rosa.

However, itõs hardly as if we donõt have 
other outlets for sharing content. As always, 
we keep up daily news updates, and occasional 
features, on The Daily Grail (www.dailygrail.
com). And for any readers who wish to share 
information with others, there is also our 
Digg-like site on which any member can post 
to the front page, The Underground Stream of 
Consciousness (stream.dailygrail.com).

Most importantly, the extra time will allow 
us to give more consideration to a print run of 
the magazine, something that we would love 
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team from Johns Hopkins University, led 
by psychopharmacologist Roland Grif-
þths, is studying psilocybinõs effects on 

the mind in the most riguous scientiþc conditions 
since Dr Rick Strassmanõs work with DMT.

Grifþthsõ study, published in Psychopharmacol-
ogy, is a combination of research on psychedelic 
drug effects ð very little of which has been con-
ducted in the past 40 years ð with an increas-
ing scientiþc interest in the origins of spirituality.  
òWith careful preparation, you can safely and 
fairly reliably occasion a mystical experience us-
ing psilocybin that may lead to positive changes 
in a person,ó he says. òOur þnding is an early 
step in what we hope will be scientiþc work 
that helps people.ó

Grifþthsõ team minimized the power of ex-
pectation by keeping the identity of pills secret 
from most participants in the study. A group of 
36 healthy adults, aged 24 to 64, with no per-
sonal or family history of mental illness were 
chosen for the study. Only one volunteer had 
not graduated from college, and none of them 
had previously used psychedelic drugs. They all 
admitted to at least occasional participation in 
religious or spiritual activities, including church 
services, prayer, and meditation.

30 volunteers were randomly selected to 
each attend two 8-hour drug sessions, the sec-
ond session scheduled 2 months after the þrst. 
At one session a strong dose of psilocybin was 
administered, and at the other a high dose of 
methylphenidate (an amphetamine known as 
Ritalin) was given instead. They werenõt told 
which drug they were taking, but were aware it 
could be either.

The remaining six volunteers each received 
methylphenidate at both sessions, the identity 

of which they were taking kept secret. A third 
session was scheduled, during which they took 
psilocybin after being told what it was.

22 of the 36 volunteers described having 
mystical experiences after taking psilocybin. All 
but three of these cases occurred in volunteers 
who didnõt know what kind of pill they were 
taking. The mystical experiences included a 
sense of merging with a different level of reality, 
perceiving unity in all things, transcending time 
and space, and being overwhelmed by feelings 
of love and other positive emotions.

After the last psilocybin session, 25 of the 
volunteers ð including three people who didnõt 
report mystical reactions ð rated the experience 
as among the þve most meaningful and spiritually 
signiþcant events in their lives. Two months after 
their last drug session, 29 participants reported 
a moderately or greatly increased sense of well-
being and satisfaction with their lives. The oth-
ers did not experience similar changes, however 
no volunteer described any decline in well-be-
ing due to taking psilocybin. Family members, 
friends and coworkers of the volunteers were 
interviewed to conþrm the lasting positive ef-
fects and behaviour. 

Grifþths plans to research how brain proc-
esses during psilocybin experiences compare 
with neural activity in people who experience 
drug-free spiritual ephiphanies. òThereõs good 
reason to believe that similar brain mechanisms 
are at work during profound religious experi-
ences, whether theyõre produced by fasting, 
meditation, controlled breathing, sleep depriva-
tion, near-death experiences, infectious disease 
states, or psychoactive substances,ó he says.

rchaeologists in Peru have 
found a burial site in an 
820-feet deep cave, thanks 

to a tip from a local farmer. Five 
mummies have been found, two 
of them intact with skin and hair. 

Ceramics and textiles were 
also found at the burial site. The 
limestone walls are decorated 
with paintings of faces and warri-
or-like þgures, possibly designed 
to ward off evil spirits.

òThis is a discovery of tran-
scendental importance. We have 
found these þve mummies but 
there could be many more,ó said 
Herman Corbera, the expedi-
tionõs leader. òWe think this is the 
þrst time any kind of underground 
burial site this size has been found 
belonging to Chachapoyas or oth-
er cultures in the region.ó

Known as Chachapoyas to 
the Incas, which probably comes 

from the Quechua word for 
ôcloud peopleõ, they were a pale-
skinned culture who once ruled 
a kingdom stretching from the 
Andes to the fringes of Peruõs 
northern Amazon rainforest. 
They built Kuelap, the ôMachu 
Picchu of the northõ, a stone 
citadel comprised of more than 
400 buildings and massive exte-
rior stone walls. Conquered by 
the Incas in the 15th century, 
what little was known about the 
Chachapoyas was destroyed or 
lost during the Spanish invasion 
that came soon after. 

 òThe remote site for this cem-
etery tells us that the Chachapo-
yas had enormous respect for 
their ancestors because they hid 
them away for protection,ó Mr 
Corbera said.

(Source: independent.co.uk)

ASA scientists believe 
there are probably billions 
of planets in the Milky Way 

galaxy, after 16 new planets were 
discovered at the galactic centre 
using the Hubble Space Telescope. 

Over 200 planets have been 
discovered in the past 15 years, 
but the latest 16 are of special in-
terest because they are at least 10 
times as far from the Earth. This 
signiþcantly increases the chances 
of þnding Earth-like planets.

òWe all are dreamers, and part 
of that dream is to þnd life some-

where,ó said Mario Livio, head of 
the science program which coor-
dinates Hubble operations at the 
Space Telescope Science Insti-
tute in Baltimore. òWeõre þnding 
that the galaxy is full of planets, 
and the chances are, somewhere 
out there, we will þnd one with 
the conditions necessary to  
be habitable.ó

Scientists estimate that there 
could be as many as 6 billion Jupi-
ter-sized planets in our galaxy.  

(Source: washingtonpost.com)(Source: sciencenews.org)

A joint French-Syrian 
archaeological team has 
discovered an 11,000-year-
old temple with multi-
coloured geometric wall 
paintings, including a bullõs 
head in vivid red, black and 
white, on the banks of the 
Euphrates.

Three British research 
teams are going ahead 
with plans to create hybrid 
embryos that are 99.9 
percent human and 0.1 
percent rabbit, aiming to 
þnd a ready source of 
òhumanó embryonic stem 
cells without the ethical 
problems of tampering with 
human life.

A private museum owner in 
the US has offered $50,000 
for what the Paranormal 
Seekers of Malaysia claim  is 
a cast of the Johor Bigfootõs 
footprint. 

A cigar-shaped, coal-black 
UFO was witnessed over 
a farm in Minnesota. Bigger 
than a barn,  hovering 
quietly about 30 feet above 
the tree tops. It ÿew upward 
at a 45-degree angle at an 
incredible speed before 
disappearing. 

Numerous oval shaped discs 
were witnessed darting 
about in the sky near 
Invermere, British Columbia. 
Identical sightings were 
reported in nearby towns 
of dark circular shapes ÿying 
in formation and performing 
unusual aerial acrobatics. 
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n the heart of Mexico City, 
surrounded by trafþc and bus-
tling businesses, Mexican ar-

chaeologists have discovered an 
amazing 15th-century altar and 
large stone slab at the ruins of 
Templo Mayor. It is the most ex-
citing discovery since electricity 
workers unearthed an eight-ton 
stone carving of an Aztec god-
dess at the same site in 1978. 

The temple site is over 600-
years-old, the Aztecs beginning 
construction in the late 14th-
century. A major site of worship, 
historians believe tens of thou-
sands of people were sacriþced 
during a bloody ceremony in 
1487. The temple complex was 
mostly destroyed and used as 
building materials by the Spanish 
in the 16th-century. 

òThis is a really impressive and 
exceptional Aztec monolith,ó 
said Leonardo L·pez Luj§n, an 
archaeologist at the Museo del 
Templo Mayor. He estimates that 
the stone, which was quarried 
at the Chiquihuite stone forma-

tion north of Mexico City, could 
weigh as much as 12 tons. òIt is a 
typical monument of Aztec impe-
rial style. Taking into account its 
position, the form, and what I can 
see from a side, it should repre-
sent the Earth God (Tlaltecuhtli), 
the Earth Goddess (Tlaltecuhtli, 
Coatlicue), or a nocturnal deity 
such as Itzpaplotl of Coatlicue.ó

òWhat is signiþcant about this 
þnd is the early date of the altar 
frieze,ó said Susan Gillespie, an 
Aztec expert at the University of 
Florida. òWith such þnds archae-
ologists can begin to more þrmly 
trace the changes in state-spon-
sored religious practices at the 
Great Temple.ó 

òThe importance of the mono-
lith is what we are going to dis-
coveréItõs likely that it is part of 
a chamber, of some offering. We 
wonõt know until we get close,ó 
said Alberto Diaz, a member of 
the archaeological team. òFirst 
we have to get the stone out.ó

(Source: reuters.com)

US agency has claimed 
that China has beamed a 
ground-based laser at US 

spy satellites over its territory, 
exposing the satellitesõ poten-
tial vulnerability. The Defence 
Department has refused to di-
vulge any further details.

The Pentagonõs National Re-
connaissance Ofþce Director 
Donald Kerr acknolwedged the 
incident but denied the laser did 
any material damage to the satel-

lite or impeded its functions.
Theresa Hitchens of the 

Center for Defense Informa-
tion cautions against jumping to 
conclusions and thinks the Chi-
nese may have just been testing 
equipment to track satellites 
rather than cause damage. òWe 
donõt know their intent, and 
we donõt have the capability to 
know,ó she said. 

 
(Source: sciam.com)

ew images of the Face 
on Mars, taken by the 
European Space Agencyõs 

Mars Express satellite, show it is 
a natural formation without any 
of the features that has caused 
controversies and conspiracy 
theories spanning three decades.

The satelliteõs cutting-edge 
High Resolution Stereo Camera 
has captured data that provides 
the sharpest images of the Face 
on Mars to date.

òThese images of the Cydonia 
region on Mars are truly spec-
tacular,ó said Agustin Chicarro, 
ESA Mars Express project sci-
entist. òThey not only provide 
a completely fresh and detailed 
view of an area so famous to 
fans of space myths all around 
the world, but also provide an 
impressive close-up over an area 
of great interest for planetary 
geologists, and show once more 
the high capability of the Mars 
Express camera.ó 

According to Takeo Watanabe 
of Boston University, humans 
have the ability to process in-
formation very quickly by taking 
in basic visual cues and then þll-

ing in the blanks. New research 
demonstrates that this can lead 
to misperceptions, including see-
ing human faces and other shapes 
in natural formations.

òItõs a manifestation of over-
learning, such as when we þnd a 
manõs face on Marsõ surface or in 
a forest or on a cloud,ó Watanabe 
explained. òWeõve over-learned 
human faces so we see them 
where they arenõt.ó

According to an ESA media 
statement, òthe face remains a 
þgment of human imagination in a 
heavily eroded surface.ó

Michael McKay, an ESA engi-
neer on the Mars Express team, 
doesnõt hold back what he really 
thinks. ò[With the original images 
30 years ago] people automati-
cally thought, ôMy Goodness, itõs 
a face. There must be intelligent 
life on Mars. Maybe the Martians 
built this huge monument to in-
dicate that there is intelligent life 
and we should come and visit.õ 
Other people, squinting their eyes 
looked at it and thought Elvis, The 
King, is alive and on Mars.ó

(Source: space.com)

Scientists have found new 
evidence that the Bering 
Strait near Alaska ÿooded 
into the Arctic Ocean about 
11,000 years ago, almost a 
thousand years earlier than 
widely believed, closing off 
the land bridge thought to 
be the major route for hu-
man migration from Asia to 
the Americas. 

Dusts and other particles, 
swept into the atmos-
phere from Middle Eastern 
deserts, may be changing 
monsoon rainfall patterns 
in Southeast Asia, according 
to a recent study by NASA 
scientists.

Scientists have proposed 
an enormous ring of super-
conducting magnets, similar 
to a particle accelerator, as 
a means of ÿinging satellites 
into orbit. 

A witness to Princess Di-
anaõs death claims 12 men 
in suits were lurking in the 
tunnel where she crashed, 
and that it was a stunt gone 
disastrously wrong.

A study by the Nordic Co-
chrane Centre in Denmark 
has found that pharmaceuti-
cal companies call the shots 
in medical journals. 

Fish in a lagoon at a Hawaiian 
resort began to jump out of 
the water as if they were be-
ing jolted with electricity just 
minutes before a 6.6 magni-
tude earthquake hit the is-
lands on October 15th. 

New research suggests 
that the active ingredient in 
marijuana could be consid-
erably better at suppress-
ing the abnormal clumping 
of malformed proteins that 
is a hallmark of Alzheimerõs 
than any current approved 
drug designed to combat 
the disease. 

A new study has found that 
insects were exceptionaly 
large during the late Paleo-
zoic period because the air 
was 35% rich in oxygen, 
compared to 21% today.  

The US has agreed to wipe 
20% of the $108 million 
foreign debt owed to it by 
Guatemala, in exchange 
for the Central American 
country investing $24.4 mil-
lion to protect its precious 
rainforests. 
 
Chinese scientists claimed 
to have made their þrst suc-
cessful test of a thermonu-
clear fusion reactor, raising 
hopes of an environmental-
ly-clean power source.

Researchers at Duke Uni-
versity have built the worldõs 
þrst invisibility cloak, but 
the device works only in 
two dimensions and only 
on microwaves. 

More than 700 UFO sight-
ings have been reported to 
the UKõs Ministry of De-
fence in recent years, but 
only twelve of them are 
worth investigating accord-
ing to MOD ofþcials. 
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ur conception of world history alters as 
newly found remains of ancient cultures 
are excavated and catalogued. The dis-

covery of a new tomb, temple, or pyramid, es-
pecially in a region where none have been found 
previously, can make us rethink our past. Thus 
it was extremely exciting when we þrst heard 
that òpyramidsó had been discovered in Bosnia. 
But the international headlines did not all agree.  
Some proclaimed the reality of the òpyramidsó 
while others suggested that they might simply be 
the creation of fertile modern imaginations. This 
was very curious indeed. 

During the course of the last year, news con-
cerning the alleged pyramids in Bosnia rapidly 
streamed across the internet, accelerating after 
excavations had begun on Visocica Hill, Visoko, 

Bosnia. Out of pure curiosity, we began to com-
pile various articles and news reports. We found 
them to be contradictory and this led to our curi-
osity growing even more. Were there really pyr-
amids in Bosnia? We wanted to go to Bosnia to 
see for ourselves, so we began communications 
with the òArchaeological Park: Bosnian Pyramid 
of the Sun Foundationó and its chairman, Semir 
Osmanagic. 

We visited Visoko, Bosnia and Herzegovina, 
in late July and early August at the invitation of 
Osmanagic. Our purpose was to explore the hills 
that Osmanagic (2005b, 2006) has claimed are 
giant pyramids. He has even given them such ro-
mantic names as Pyramid of the Sun, Pyramid of 
the Moon, the Dragon Pyramid, and the Pyramid 
of Love, apparently inspired by his comparison of 
the òBosnian Pyramidsó with the genuine Mayan 
pyramids that he has studied (Osmanagic, 2005a). 
There were several topics to research and docu-
ment so we assisted each other in our investiga-
tions, and we came prepared to study pyramids 
and other ancient structures. We brought our 
surveying, measuring, and lighting equipment as 
well as a video camera, still photography cam-
eras, tripods, recording, and dictating devices. 
We also carried with us articles, maps, and re-
ports that we had received from other scien-
tists documenting their þndings while working 
with Osmanagic and the Bosnian Pyramid of the  
Sun Foundation.

To cut to the chase: Between the two of us 

we could þnd no human-constructed pyramids in 
or around Visoko. This, despite the fact that we 
were constantly being confronted by the high-
ly charismatic and personable Osmanagic who, 
from the moment he met us at the airport, bar-
raged us with a non-stop stream of comments 
that the hills must be pyramids, that they are 
òclearly man-made,ó that ògeology cannot explain 
such structures,ó and so on and so forth.  It can 

easily be seen how some researchers, especially 
if not well-versed in sedimentary geology, could 
be persuaded by the force of Osmanagicõs rheto-
ric that there must be at least a òlittle somethingó 
in the way of human-made pyramidal type struc-
tures around Visoko. Instead, what we found 
were totally natural hills composed of sediments 
dating from the Late Miocene (about six to eight 
million years ago).  

The rocks composing the so-called òpyra-
midsó consist of layers of bedded mudstones, 
siltstones, various types of sandstones, conglom-
erates, and breccias, all of which are of natural 
origin. These rocks were formed in ancient lakes 
and rivers. The rock layers (strata) have been 
slightly tilted by natural geologic processes, and in 
some instances folds and faults can be observed 
in the rocks. Stresses on the rocks have split the 
various sandstone layers and conglomerate lay-
ers (the Bosnians typically called these breccias) 
into semi-regular structures that to the naµve eye 

Robert Schoch and Colette Dowell in Mostar, Bosnia.

Natural formation of stones attributed as an ancient pathway.
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may look like human-made tiles or paving stones, 
but geological analysis indicates that they are 
clearly natural. Sedimentary structures are found 
to be continuous across adjacent òtiles,ó and the 
typical natural pattern of thicker sandstone and 
conglomerate layers forming larger blocks and 
thinner sandstone layers forming smaller blocks 
is consistently seen not only throughout the 
òpyramid hills,ó but even in the riverbeds of the 
area where the sandstones and other rock layers 
are exposed as well.  

Also pointing to a natural origin are the nu-
merous fossils found in the rocks of the hills.  In 
certain layers of the sandstones and mudstones 
abundant angiosperm leaves and other plant de-
bris occur, all dating back millions of years to 
Late Miocene times. We found, in the local mu-
seum at Visoko, a paleontology manual illustrat-
ing similar Late Miocene fossil leaves that have 
been described from elsewhere in the Balkans, 
but to our knowledge the speciþc paleoÿora of 
the Visoko area has never been subjected to 
detailed study. To observe these delicate fossils 
one must carefully split the rocks horizontally 
along the bedding planes rather than chopping 
perpendicular through the rocks as Osmanagicõs 
excavation crews were doing.  In the mudstones 
and siltstones the leaves are beautifully preserved 
as moist, fragile carbonized impressions that dis-
integrate quickly after being exposed.  It would 

References:

Osmanagich, S.  2005a.  The World of the Maya.  
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Osmanagic, S.  2005b.  Bosanska Piramida Sunca.  
Sarajevo: Klepsidra.
Osmanagic, S.  2006.  Bosanska Dolina Piramida.  
Sarajevo:  Maunagic.

Sub Rosa would like to thank Robert Schoch 
and Colette Dowell for their efforts in þrst of 
all traveling to Bosnia, and afterwards going to 
great lengths to keep us informed. You can learn 
more about their work at Robert Schochõs of-
þcial website: www.robertschoch.net 

(All images copyright R.Schoch and C.Dowell.)

require proper equipment and supplies (which 
we did not have available to us during our brief 
reconnaissance trip), plus time and patience, to 
properly excavate, preserve, catalog, and ana-
lyze these specimens. We do believe that such 
an undertaking would be well worth the time 
and energy, however, as it could shed new light 
on a poorly known paleontological region and 
period.  Furthermore, trace fossils of animals, 
such as trails and burrows, were found in some 
of the sandstones. Overall, given the fossils and 
sedimentology we saw on just a cursory inspec-
tion over a week, we believe that serious pros-
pecting in the region could uncover terrestrial 
vertebrate remains that would be of incredibly 
signiþcant scientiþc value.

Instead of paying attention to the poten-
tially valuable fossils, Osmanagicõs crews are 
chopping right through them, sometimes with 
shovels, sometimes with backhoes, and discard-
ing the fragile remains on the scrap heaps, ap-
parently oblivious to the loss. We attempted 
to point this out to Osmanagic, and even sug-
gested that he should rename and reorient his 
project to include a geological and paleonto-
logical component. In his way, he seemed to 
agree, but we do not know if he took any of our  
suggestions seriously.

Another aspect of the supposed òpyramidsó 
that Osmanagic was eager for us to see were 

the tunnels that supposedly lie un-
der, and connect, the òpyramidsó 
to each other. At a potential risk to 
our own well-being (the tunnels are 
in constant danger of collapsing), we 
spent several hours crawling through 
a few hundred meters of tunnel 
complex. However, the tunnel we 
were allowed to see was removed 
by several kilometers from the so-
called òpyramidsó and was not in 
hard bedrock, but in loose, relatively 
unconsolidated, sand, pebbles, and 
rock fragments (alluvium or collu-
vium) that probably date much later 
than the Miocene rocks of which 
the òpyramid hillsó are formed. We 
were continually told that these tun-
nels were ancient, man-made, and 

had something to do with the òpyramids,ó but on 
the face of it the tunnels appeared to possibly be 
natural features formed by underground streams 
that have been further enhanced by human ex-
cavation, perhaps in relatively recent times.  We 
saw no direct connection between the tunnels 
and the so-called òpyramids.ó

On one large sandstone block inside the tun-
nel we visited are markings that some people 
have interpreted as ancient signs or a script. We 
are not at all convinced that these are anything 
other than modern scratchings and grafþti. In-
deed, clearly modern grafþti is found throughout 
the tunnel, and we were also told by several lo-
cal persons working for the Foundation that the 
so-called òancient writingó was not present when 
the tunnel was initially explored just a couple of 
years ago.  (As an aside, it looked like the block 
in question had fallen from the ceiling of the tun-
nel to the ÿoor. There are reports comment-
ing that it was unearthed, but that may simply 
have been removal of the debris from its sur-
face that accumulated when and after it collapsed  
from the ceiling.)

After our twelve-day stay, and having visited 
many sites associated with the claims of Osman-
agic, the bottom line is that we found absolutely 
no evidence of pyramids per se or of a great an-
cient civilization in the Visoko region. What we 
did þnd are a warm and friendly people in a coun-
try with an incredibly rich cultural tradition and a 
beautiful natural setting.  Bosnia has a very ancient 
archaeological heritage, going back to the last Ice 
Age. While there, we had the opportunity to 

visit some genuine archaeological sites, including 
an Illyrian fortress-like structure that apparently 
dates back to at least the fourth or third cen-
tury B.C., and an entrance to a natural cave that 
was used for many millennia, perhaps as far back 
as the Paleolithic. We also enjoyed seeing medi-
eval grave markers and visiting the exhibits in the 
museum in Sarajevo documenting the history of 
the country. A large Neolithic settlement, known 
as the Butmir Culture, dating to around 5,000 
B.C., is known just a few miles from Visoko. The 
òPyramid of the Sun,ó though simply a natural 
hill, does tower above the surrounding landscape 
and overlooks Visoko.  Its strategic position was 
recognized in ancient times. The Romans built 
a fort on its summit, later to be replaced by a 
medieval fortress. So, yes, there are genuine an-
cient archaeological remains associated with the 
òpyramidsó of Visoko, but that does not change 
the fact that they are natural hills. 

Meanwhile Osmanagicõs crews continue their 
excavations, and as a result the hills surround-
ing the vicinity of Visoko are being carved and 
sculpted into Mayan-style step pyramids and 
their remains hauled off with a tremendous loss 
of artifacts and fossils. If there were no pyramids 
in Bosnia when Osmanagic started his project, 
it seems there will be by the time he is þnished 
with it, to the detriment of the genuine ancient 
heritage of the region.    

Robert Schoch explores a cave in Bosnia.

http://www.robertschoch.net
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here is probably no more esteemed 
debunker and denouncer of all things 
religious than British intellectual Rich-
ard Dawkins. In his latest book, The 

God Delusion, Dawkins makes a frontal assault on 
not just religious fundamentalism, but religion in 
general ð to quote the name of 
the accompanying television se-
ries, Dawkins appears to see it 
as òthe root of all eviló.

And there is much truth in 
Dawkinsõ criticism. One only 
has to look at human tragedies 
occurring around the world to 
see the effects of unquestioning 
faith and religious righteous-
ness. And not just in recent 
years; consider the Albigensian 
Crusade, the witch-hunts of the 
Middle Ages, right up to the troubles in North-
ern Ireland. Belief in a dogma, without doubting 
the actions that arise out of that faith, can be the 
foundation upon which horrors grow.

However, Dawkins goes too far. Religious 
writer John Cornwell summed up the major 
problem with Dawkinsõ vitriolic stance towards 
religion in these words:

If there is a dangerous delusion in the world, it 
is not so much moderate religion, as Dawkins 
would have it, but fundamentalism in all its forms 
ñ ideological, scientiþc and religious ñ as the 
imposition of dogma that brooks neither doubt 
nor respect for disagreement.

Cornwellõs comment is incisive. In just the case 

of religious belief, one could include religious 
disbelief. Stalin was an atheist who attacked 
priests under his regime. In political ideology, 
this fundamentalism has mixed with an ugly 
dualism to create overly simplistic and ultimately 
useless categories ð liberal or conservative, 

commie or capitalist ð with 
a complete disregard for the 
true spectrum of political 
ideas. In the words of George 
W. Bush: òYouõre either with 
us or against us.ó

But surely not science? 
Dawkins would be apoplectic 
at the suggestion that science 
is as close-minded and vicious 
as the religions he despises so 
much. But one doesnõt have 
to travel far to þnd examples 

of true fundamentalism. Just last month, at the 
British Association for the Advancement of Sci-
ence conference, there was uproar after ôfringeõ 
scientists Rupert Sheldrake, Peter Fenwick and 
Deborah Delanoy were allowed to present their 
research into ideas such as telepathy and after-
death states. The apostate scientists were not 
welcome in this church of science ð òitõs quite 
inappropriate to have a session like that with-
out putting forward a more convincing view,ó 
said geneticist Sir Walter Bodmer. òI know of no 
serious, properly done studies which make me 
feel that this is anything other than nonsense,ó 
said media darling Lord Winston. Perhaps Lord 
Winston had the same level of knowledge as 
Dr Peter Atkins, whose interview (with Rupert 
Sheldrake) spoke volumes about whether the 

uproar was based in science or belief:

Dr Atkins: Well, you canõt rely on any of these ex-
periments...there is no serious work done in this 
þeld. The samples that people use are very tiny, 
the effects are statistically insigniþcant, the con-
trols are not done in a scientiþc way. 

Dr Sheldrake: Well Iõd like to ask him if heõs actu-
ally read the evidence? May I ask you Professor 
Atkins if youõve actually studied any of this evi-
dence or any other evidence?

Dr Atkins: No, but I would be very suspicious of it. 

And then thereõs CSICOP, the supposed guard-
ians of the paradigm, an organisation that Rob-
ert Anton Wilson described as òone of the most 
dogmatic, fanatical, and crusading of the atheis-
tic religions around nowó. One has only to read 
through the writings of James Randi or Michael 
Shermer to see through the veneer of their ôsci-
ence delusionõ, and glimpse the zealot within.

Science is a wonderful tool for understand-
ing the physical aspects of our existence. But we 
should doubt it as well. Not just guarding against 
dogmatic belief in the current scientiþc para-
digm, but also any moves to enshrine physicalism 
and logical thought as the only way to frame the 
world. Metaphor, art, and emotion are all part 
of the human experience which should not be 
denied, and there is an argument that religious 
experience should be included in there as well. 

Richard Dawkins once argued against a 
quote by John Keats: òDo not all charms ÿy at 
the mere touch of cold philosophy? There was 
an awful rainbow once in heaven: we know her 

Greg Taylor is the owner/editor of 
the online alternative news portal, 
The Daily Grail, and is also the editor 
of Sub Rosa Magazine. He is inter-
ested and widely read in topics that 
challenge the orthodox worldview, 
from alternative history to the mys-
teries of human consciousness.

Greg currently resides in Brisbane, 
Australia, and has recently published 
his þrst book. The Guide To The Solo-
mon Key is a guidebook to the eso-
teric history and locations likely to be 
included in Dan Brownõs next book, 
The Solomon Key. 

woof, her texture; she is given in the dull cata-
logue of common things. Philosophy will clip an 
angelõs wings, conquer all mysteries by rule and 
line, empty the haunted air, and...unweave a rain-
bow.ó Dawkins thought that the scientiþc truth 
behind the rainbow was even more beautiful ð a 
worthy comment, but one that disregarded all 
the other various ways of seeing and knowing 
due to a belief that his way was the only way 
ð and that is the deþnition of Fundamentalism. 
Let us attempt to understand the rainbow in 
all its beauty ð physical, emotional and spiritual 
ð without dogma and prejudice.

Find out more . . . 

http://thecryptex.com
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he mass exposure of quantum theory 
via þlms such as What the Bleep do 
we Know?, involving distinguished con-
tributors such as Fred Alan Wolf  and 

Amit Goswami, appears to be having a signiþcant 
impact in galvanising a more metaphysical world-
view. Given my espousal of òRational Spiritualityó, 
and prior use of both quantum and string theory 
to back up my arguments, it is therefore with 
some misgivings that ð after further investigation 
ð I have to report growing 
unease about the way all 
this is being presented.

I do not have the space 
here to go into all the details, 
but the key message being 
put forward is that, because 
of quantum uncertainty, we 
can effectively create our 
own reality at will once we 
learn to see through the il-
lusion of the physical world. 
So the more adept you are, 
the more you can manipu-
late your experience of your 
only-apparently physical en-
vironment. And this view 
tends to be positioned as scientiþc conþrmation 
of ancient esoteric notions of maya or illusion.

But is this ability to manipulate our environ-
ment really as far-reaching as the modern gurus 
suggest? We know that it may be possible to use 
various techniques to focus our minds to levitate 
or move objects, but it seems much less likely 
that we might in any real sense be able to cre-
ate them from scratch, or make them disappear 

for good. We know that adepts might be able 
to smash piles of bricks, walk on hot coals, lie 
on a bed of nails and so on ð but even they are 
unlikely to walk away unscathed from crashing a 
motorbike into a brick wall at speed. So if there 
are limitations, what causes them?

We should remember that when physicists 
perform quantum experiments they isolate indi-
vidual photons or electrons, for example, or their 
more fundamental constituents, and observe how 

they behave. They do not 
observe complex systems of 
atoms and molecules. So to 
what extent does quantum 
behaviour affect the com-
plex systems that make up 
our physical environment 
and reality, if at all? When 
paired electrons, for exam-
ple, are established as ònon-
locallyó connected, they are 
said to be òentangledó. And 
most physicists seem to ac-
cept that, because of ever 
increasing layers of entan-
glement, quantum probabili-
ties become far more deter-

ministic the greater the scale of the environment 
in which they are playing out ð or, more formally, 
the greater the complexity of the system. So, 
under normal circumstances, there would be a 
high quantum probability that the collection of 
molecules, atoms and particles that go to make 
up my body will remain in their current state of 
highly complex entanglement. But it seems that 
there would only be the minutest quantum pos-

sibility that they would be able to maintain this 
state when slammed into a brick wall at speed.

Yet even if quantum theory itself does place 
some limits on our ability to manipulate our 
physical environment completely at will, does 
it play a more constructive role in our more 
modest attempts? In What the Bleep a young 
boy teaches the main character to aim a basket-
ball directly into the basket from distance. So 
is quantum theory the reason why the difþcult-
but-not-impossible becomes possible? No. The 
ball itself is already massively entangled from a 
quantum perspective, and it is a huge leap of 
faith and logic to suggest that if we can get it in 
the basket from distance this is because we have 
inÿuenced it at a quantum level. What we can 
say, instead, is that focused, energetic intent ex-
erted by human consciousness can play a huge 
part in inÿuencing our surroundings and expe-
riences. So modern consciousness research is 
arguably a far more useful place to be looking 
for conþrmation of a spiritual worldview.

Nor is the worldview that emerges from a 
broad review of all the evidence necessarily the 
same as the one currently put forward by quan-
tum gurus. With some like David Bohm even 
insisting that the universe is a huge, intercon-
nected hologram, they tend to assert that not 
only is the physical world entirely illusory, but 
also all perception of individuality. This does, of 
course, again allow them to tie their theories 
into various esoteric traditions. But anyone fa-
miliar with my work will realise that I believe 
there to be þrm evidence to the contrary. And, 
while I fully support the idea that we are all part 
of the òOnenessó, I equally þrmly believe that it 
is a huge mistake to concentrate on this alone 
at the expense of the evidence for simultaneous  
soul individuality.

Indeed, I would argue that the sense in which 
it is useful to see the universe as a hologram is by 
concentrating what I refer to as òsoul conscious-
nessó, and in embracing the concept of the òHo-
lographic Souló. I deþne this as recognising the 
fact that we are both individualised aspects and 
full holographic representations of the Source all 
at the same time. However this does not mean 
that all sense of soul individuality is illusory. In-
deed, the deþnition of a hologram is that the part 

Ian Lawton was born in 1959. Formerly 
a chartered accountant and IT consult-
ant, he turned his back on the commer-
cial world in his mid-thirties to become 
a full-time writer-researcher on ancient 
civilizations, esoterica and spirituality. 
His þrst two books, Giza: The Truth and 
Genesis Unveiled, were published by Vir-
gin and have sold over 30,000 copies 
worldwide, gaining widespread acclaim 
for their scholarly balancing of the best 
of orthodox and alternative thinking. 
His most recent work, The Book of the 
Soul: Rational Spirituality for the Twenty-
First Century, is available direct from his 
website at www.ianlawton.com, or 
via Amazon UK.

contains the whole, and yet at the same time the 
part is clearly distinguishable from it.

Please excuse the brief commercial plug, but 
given the brevity of this article some of you may 
be interested to learn that the issues of the Ho-
lographic Soul, of creating our own reality, of 
supposedly parallel worlds and of the true na-
ture of time are all covered in the new book I 
have recently completed with Andy Tomlinson, 
entitled The Wisdom of the Soul. This follow up 
to The Book of the Soul is provisionally due for 
release in February 2007, so please keep an eye 
on my website for further details.

http://www.ianlawton.com/bosord.htm
http://www.amazon.co.uk/exec/obidos/ASIN/095491760X/thedailygrail0c
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er forms of human development. One thing 
emerges from a study of this book; human 
personality is an immensely plastic and variable 
thing, as Pico Mirandola said during the Renais-
sance. If we have these capacities, we should 
cultivate them as part of our human legacy.  
The self-esteem of the species gets a boost; 
the book proves we can do things with our 
minds; shape matter through belief, intention, 
and imagination ð sometimes directly, magical-
ly, as it were. Above all, we may even survive 
the death of our bodies. We are, if you like, 
the magicians of nature. 

The second application I have already men-
tioned.  Psychology has only begun to study the 
phenomena of mysticism.  It is a common view 
among many scholars that mystical states are 
the same in all times and places, and if so repre-
sent one of the commonalities of religious ex-
perience.  In a time of virulent particularism and 
rampant deconstruction, the idea of a common 
core of religious experience could be a pacify-
ing inÿuence.  Moreover, mysticism is nothing 
if not a transformative practice.  The scientiþc 
study of human transformation may be an idea 
whose century has come; if so, Irreducible Mind 
might well be its Book of Genesis.  

Finally, a third possible area of applica-
tion: Frederic Myers, the great and neglected 
psychologist whose ideas inspired this book, 
showed how òuprushesó of creative genius 
from the subliminal mind are possible in every 
mode of human experience; for Myers life in 
its full variety is the ultimate þeld of creative 

Michael Grosso is a teacher, author, 
and painter, whose interests span 
psychical research, metaphysical art, 
the parapsychology of religion, and, 
primarily, philosophy. He received his 
Ph.D. in philosophy, and studied clas-
sical Greek, at Columbia University. 
He has published books on topics 
ranging from life after death to the 
mythologies of endtime. 

He presently lives in Charlottes-
ville, Virginia, where he is afþliated 
with the Division of Personality 
Studies of UVA. Michaelõs most re-
cent book is titled Experiencing the 
Next World Now, which surveys the 
evidence for life after death and 
shows how personal experience 
can convince you it is real.

n the scientiþcally respectable world of to-
day, the traditional idea of mind as some-
thing primary in nature is in the minority.  
It is more or less taken for granted in aca-

demic circles that talk of mind has something 
musty and folklorish about it; 
mainstream views prefer some 
version of reductive material-
ism. The brain is a biocomputer 
and terms like mind and soul 
may be discarded. This is the 
working paradigm, the ofþcial 
doctrine of most trained schol-
ars and experimentalists in psy-
chology today. 

In a new 832 page book, 
densely documented and close-
ly argued, six authors challenge 
this all-too-unquestioned view. 
They reject it for its failure to 
account for the full spectrum of 
human experience; Irreducible 
Mind attempts to lay the foun-
dations of a more comprehensive psychology.  

The book represents a vast undertaking. 
The basic strategy is to expose the reader to 
an immense array of neglected psychological 
phenomena: some of which have not been sat-
isfactorily explained, and whose difþculties are 
systematically glossed over (such as memory 
and the placebo effect); some that are simply 
ignored or relegated to the margins (mysticism, 
genius, and secondary personality); and some 
that are generally repressed by the scientiþc 
culture (such as out-of-body experiences, psy-
chokinesis, and evidence for an afterlife.)  

Mainstream theories are ill suited to explain 

at least three important classes of phenomena.  
The þrst come under the heading of normal 
experience. Examples would be consciousness 
itself, admittedly the òhard problemó for stu-
dents of mind; memory, bristling with difþcul-

ties and linked to the problem 
of personal identity; the unity 
and multiplicity of the self; dis-
sociation; co-consciousness, 
ecstasy, and possession. 

Secondly, states of creative 
inspiration, the variety of au-
tomatisms, and mystical states, 
in which we þnd the phenom-
enon of òpure conscious-
ness.ó Mysticism is important 
because it seems to provide 
a clue to the unity of the  
great religions.  

Finally, Irreducible Mind ex-
amines in detail phenomena 
that raise the question of con-
sciousness functioning outside 

the limits of the human body, focusing on out-
of-body and near-death states. The latter are 
particularly interesting, since the highly de-
veloped experiences during near death states 
ought not to occur, if mainstream models of 
brain and consciousness are correct. The book 
concludes by discussing broad theoretical is-
sues drawn from process philosophy, quan-
tum mechanics, and mind-brain theory that 
account for the extraordinary phenomena  
it reviews. 

I can imagine several broadly useful areas 
of application from all this.  First, this expand-
ed psychology gives a scientiþc basis for high-

advance.  The domain of possible creativity is 
hugely enlarged. The 20th century saw the tri-
umph of reductionism in scientiþc psychology; 
Irreducible Mind points to a psychology more 
open to the riches of human experience.  

Irreducible Mind is available directly from the 
publisherõs website. 

Bnb{po VT

Bnb{po VL

http://www.rowmanlittlefield.com/Catalog/SingleBook.shtml?command=Search&db=%5EDB/CATALOG.db&eqSKUdata=0742547922
http://www.amazon.com/exec/obidos/ASIN/0743471059/thedailygrail
http://www.amazon.co.uk/exec/obidos/ASIN/0743471059/thedailygrail0c
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Admitting your addiction is the þrst step. 
Thus according to all those psycholo-
gists, therapists, counselors and clini-

cians (including poseurs like televisionõs Dr. Phil) 
prior to laying out the various steps to victory. 
And so it was with me, admitting that I did, in-
deed, have a problem that needed treatment. 
Yes, itõs true . . . I am an Aleister Crowley biblio-
maniac, meaning that I am addicted to collecting 
books (especially rare þrst printings) written by 
the Great Beast 666.  Although I am still on the 
long path to recovery, it has been well over a 
year now since I have purchased a Crowley 1st 

Being tHe 
COnFessions
OF A CrOwley 
BibliOmANiAc

by FrAter Ijynx
(BlAir MAcKenzie BlAKe)

Illustration by Adam Scott Miller
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edition. My story is not unique. Not so differ-
ent from others afÿicted with this particular (and 
most insidious) form of biblioholism. Yet, for 
those who donõt understand the compulsion to 
collect Crowleyana (keeping in mind that magical 
operations were performed by òthe wickedest 
man in the worldó to ensure literary success!) 
and more importantly, perhaps, to those who are 
still anguishing over this decidedly unhealthy ad-
diction, it is a story that I feel needs to be told. 

Fittingly perhaps, the story starts in Las Vegas 
- a city where many succumb to temptation and 
feed their worst addictions. There, far from the 
famous strip with all its casinos and variegated 
glitz, in a dim little bookstore that specialized in 
cook books of all things (talk about long odds!), 
as ôgood fortuneõ would have it, I chanced upon a 
þrst edition of Crowleyõs Moonchild (1929) with 
a price sticker of $1,650.00.  

At the time I owned several reprints of that 
title, some even going back to 1970, but none as 
appealing as the near þne copy with the striking 
Beresford Egan dust jacket in the glass case that 
I was now peering at. In addition to the bookõs 
great condition (in the parlance of antiquarian 
book dealers, ônear þneõ is about as good as it 

gets, and the dust wrapper in its glinting òplasti-
kleeró protective cover of this particular copy 
wasnõt even slightly chipped nor price clipped), 
according to the description on the sellerõs slip 
of paper, the book also contained a letter writ-
ten and signed by Crowley. Although this turned 
out to be little more than a note jotted on a 
faded brown piece of stationary glued to the 
ÿyleaf with the Beastõs distinctive slashing hand-
writing and idiosyncratic phallic signature, an 
undated þrst edition broadsheet entitled òYour 
Interest In Magickó was also tipped-in to the free 
endpaper (At the time I thought this extremely 
rare bit of Crowley ephemera was merely an ad-
vertisement that was inserted into the novel by  
the publisher.) 

As I stood there transþxed, the more I ex-
amined the colorful dust jacket and holographic 
ôletterõ by Crowley, the more desirable the book 
became. Despite the hefty price, I knew that I 
had to have it. Even so, at þrst I hesitated, leaving 
the store for a while to think it over. 

Returning an hour later, somewhat anxious 
as to whether or not it was still going to be there 
in the glass case, after holding it for a second 
time, I quickly decided to purchase the book 
with a credit card. Actually, I bought it using two 
credit cards. As I carried it to my car and care-
fully set it inside, little did I know that I was al-
ready hooked, and that despite the fact that this 
little bookstore carried mostly used titles on the 
culinary arts, I would return time and time again, 
making the four hour trip from L.A. with hopes 

of hitting another bibliophileõs jackpot.
A few days later I showed my new prized 

possession to a good friend of mine named Dan-
ny Carey (known to many as the òKali-armedó 
drummer of the prog-metal band, Tool). Al-
though he seemed duly impressed by the bookõs 
extraordinary condition, and by the phallic 
òAó and semen òCó of Crowleyõs signature, he 
thought that I was crazy to have paid so much 
for it. (Note: Today the book is worth three 
times the price I shelled out for it back then.)  
Though it is certainly true that Moonchild isnõt 
one of Crowleyõs scarcer þrst editions (at least 
without the superb D/W), for me, and probably 
for other Crowley bibliomaniacs as well, the 
book had a gateway effect (to use that rhetorical 
tool of anti-drug campaigns whereupon a rela-
tively benign drug such as marijuana is believed 
to lead to the use of ôharderõ, more dangerous 
drugs such as heroin). 

Which leads me to my next þnd. Danny and I 
were exploring a used bookshop in òOld Townó 
Pasadena when we somehow managed to gain 
entrance to a dark, cluttered back room where 
the more rare titles were kept from the general 
public. There, on a crude wooden shelf amid 
stacks of hundreds of dusty books was a þrst 
British printing of Crowleyõs The Diary Of A Drug 
Fiend (1922).  However, unlike the near þne 
copy of Moonchild, this book was pretty shabby, 
being scuffed and frayed and lacking the ultra-
rare dust-wrapper with its taboo illustration de-
picting a pained dope addict. (Note: To date, I 
have only seen a single example of the British 1st 
edition complete with its scarce D/W, which, it-
self, was possibly a facsimile of the original, and 
itõs price was still a bruising $3,000.00!). When I 
opened the well-worn copy with its loose joints 
and hinges, I saw that a price of $75.00 had been 
penciled in on the front pastedown. Somewhat 
reluctantly I purchased it, although this time 
Danny thought that I was crazy for even hesitat-
ing. Many years later I would obtain an excep-
tionally nice copy (perhaps even unread) of the 
þrst American edition for about the same price, 
a real steal as supposedly most were destroyed 
by a þre in the publisherõs storage facility (surely 
a coincidence.)

Months went by without any signiþcant þnds 

(I having to satisfy my need with circa 1970s re-
prints) until one day while browsing through the 
scanty occult section in a bookstore in a strip 
mall in Phoenix, Arizona I hit pay dirt. Or so I 
thought. What I had pulled from the shelf was a 
small hardcover copy entitled Goetia (The Lesser 
Key Of King Solomon). Inspecting the gilt-blocked 
design on the cover, I immediately realized that 
this wasnõt one of the relatively common de 
Lawrence editions of Goetia, and suspected that 
it was the þrst American edition of òCrowleyõsó 
very scarce publication bearing that title.  

When I saw the publisherõs imprint (Occult 
Publishing House, Chicago), I knew for certain 
that this was indeed the book òpirated in the 
U.S. by some thieving scoundreló as Crowley 
wrote to a young Kenneth Grant in a letter dat-
ed from 1945 (Although the book is undated, it 
is generally believed by those who are knowl-
edgeable of such things to have been issued in 
1904.) Upon opening it, to my utter horror, I 
saw that the internals were a real mess. Damn 
it to hell! Besides what looked like the scribbling 
of a child (or, more likely, a madman) with a blue 
ink pen, someone, for some reason, had vandal-
ized òThe Initiated Interpretation of Ceremonial 

Photograph courtesy of Duncan Blake
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Magicó with a hotel stamp dozens upon dozens 
of times, wreaking havoc with the glossy pages 
containing sigils and magical seals of the various 
ômalignantõ spirits that King Solomon supposedly 
trafþcked with, a directory of which were listed 
in this 16th-century grimoire.  Still, with a price 
of $40.00 I took it up to the cash register. A 
year or so later, while searching for the same 
book on the recently discovered e-landscape, I 
ordered a copy from a bookseller in Northern 
Illinois.  When it arrived, I could hardly believe 
my eyes. Inside the original glassine wrapper (!), 
this copy wasnõt just near þne. It was mint. In 
fact, its stiff cream-colored pages of text (includ-
ing some Enochian Calls omitted from later re-
prints) had never seen the light of day. I had paid 
only $40.00 (the same price as the other one) 
to the unsuspecting seller for a book that must 
surely be worth close to $1,000.00.  Once safely 
in my bookcase, I sold Danny the badly marked 
up ôreadingõ copy for what I paid for it.

The Dealer
Drug addicts lurk in seedy back alleys to look 
for a þx; bibliomaniacs, even those looking for 
Crowleyana, go to book fairs.  And so it was 

at the Burbank book fair on a pleasant April 
morning that I met òthe dealer.ó According to 
the dealer, òthere is nothing like a Crowley 
þrst.ó Thatõs what he told me when he showed 
me a somewhat battered 1st edition copy 
of Crowleyõs book of lyrical poetry entitled  
Ambergris (1910).  

It has been said that Crowley invented the 
Vanity Press, printing his own work at his own 
expense (and seemingly before the ink had dried 
from his industrious pen ð the one covered 
with a trellis work of gold), and having the þ-
nancial means to do so (an inheritance at the 
age of 21 made him wealthy), he usually printed 
in very limited print-runs his proliþc output on 
expensive imported paper (including his favorite 
Japanese vellum) with lavish decorative binding 
materials. Ambergris, Crowleyõs þrst anthology of 
poetry, however, is not an example of such care 
to detail ð that òdesigned to create complexity 
and rarityó, and is one of the authorõs few non-
talismanic publications, written, according to 
Crowleyõs self-mocking preface, òin response to 
a widely-spreading lack of interest in [his] writ-
ings.ó Well rubbed and with a chipped spine, the 
gilt title on brown paper-covered boards was 
barely discernable. Although it was not exact-
ly on my personal desiderata, it was, after all, 
a Crowley þrst, and for $85.00, what with the 
frontispiece portrait of its young author, it was 
somewhat of a þx. The dealer assured me he 
would have something better in a few days.

Something better turned out to be a com-
plete þrst printing ten-volume set of Crowleyõs 
biannual occult magazine called The Equinox 
(1909-1913). Actually a bulky hardcover pe-
riodical published from the head quarters of 
the magical fraternity called the A.A. (The Or-
der of the Silver Star), and issued at the ver-
nal and autumnal equinoxes, The Equinox was 
described by Crowleyõs literary executor, John 
Symonds, as òmore or less literal transcriptions 
of the secret rites of the Hermetic Order of the  
Golden Dawn.ó  

However, from Crowleyõs own point of 
view, he was preserving this esoteric knowledge 
the best way that he could, and considered the 
work to be a Rosetta Stone for ancient wisdom. 
Though the Equinox set is an invaluable source 
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Since 1991 New Dawn magazine has explored new ideas and ancient beliefs. 
Each thought-provoking bimonthly issue examines the hidden dimensions 

of world affairs, history and spirituality in a non-dogmatic manner.  

We invite you to sample the fascinating material in New Dawn by visiting 
our web site www.newdawnmagazine.com.  

HereĖs what people are saying about New Dawn:  

ĘFresh, vibrant, and always surprising, New 
Dawn is a constant reminder that reality is rarely 
what it appears to be. One of very few magazines 
I enjoy reading today.ę

ē RICHARD SMOLEY, author of Inner Christianity: 
A Guide to the Esoteric Tradition and former 
editor of Gnosis  

ĘThere are few magazines as unique as New 
Dawn, combining a genuine understanding of the 
occult basis of the New Age, a healthy respect 
for all traditions, and hard-hittting unflinching 
political analysis ē always with a positive eye on 
the future.ę

ē VALUM VOTAN (aka Jose Arg÷elles), author of 
Time and the Technosphere 
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of occult information, and a complete set could 
be seen as the cornerstone of a great Crowley 
collection, at the time, the asking price of the 
þrst edition was well beyond my means (and be-
sides, I already possessed two complete reprint 
sets, one from 1972 and another from 1992). 
With its notoriously fragile ôcardstockõ boards 
emblazoned with arcane symbolism, the ten vol-
umes (including as a bonus the later published 
òBlue Equinoxó) caught Dannyõs eye.  Despite 
the fact that the paper-covered spines were 
cracked and deteriorating from age, after some 
skillful haggling on his part, Danny bought the set 
for less than $3,000.00. To this day I still cringe 
every time someone picks up a copy, watching 
as part of the spine crumbles away into swirl-
ing parchment-colored particles. The last time I 
checked, Danny had managed to obtain a single 
volume from the much sturdier gold-blocked 
white buckram deluxe edition - a complete set 
of which, at the time, (if you could þnd it) would 
go for about $7,500.00. As some of you might 
have guessed, it was at this point that my friend 
caught the collecting bug.

It was during a phone conversation with a 
used book seller in Ventura, California, while 
inquiring about another passion of mine at the 
time, that being collectible ÿying saucer books 
from the 1950s, that he mentioned having the 
galley proofs of Crowleyõs þrst printing of Liber 
XXI. At the time I wasnõt exactly sure what a 
galley proof was (at least in terms of its value 
to a collector), but I did know that the þrst 

appearance of Khing Kang King (as the book is 
more commonly known) was considered to 
be rare in the extreme.  In fact, among collec-
tors it had achieved almost a mythical status, all 
the more sought after by Crowleylites because 
some of the 100 only copies were issued with 
an original pen and ink drawing or even a wa-
tercolor painting by the author on the back of  
the frontispiece. 

The dealer (mentioned earlier) told me that 
he had once seen such a copy as part of the 
extensive òFrater Achadó collection, but at the 
time he couldnõt afford it. Reÿecting on it, he 
said he could have killed himself for not þnding 
some way to purchase it.  When this seller in 
Ventura told me that he would have a stall at 
the upcoming Burbank book fair, I asked him to 
bring the piece as I was very interested in it. 

When the day þnally arrived, after I intro-
duced myself, the book seller produced from a 
folder nine oversized sheets that comprised the 
galley proofs of the book privately published by 
the O.T.O. in 1939, claiming that the penciled 
marginal notations were most likely corrections 
written in Crowleyõs own hand.  

After explaining to the guy that I was really 
hoping to þnd a bound copy, and preferably one 
adorned with the original drawing, he suggest-
ed that his item was actually much rarer, and 
hence worth more.  For me, and only for me, 
because of our phone conversation, he said that 
I could have the proofs for $600.00.  In my ig-
norance, I declined, but asked if he would sell 

Blair MacKenzie Blakeõs þrst book, IJYNX, 
is a collection of occult prose-poems which 
attempts to convey the ecstatic states that 
allow one access to hyper-dimensions of 
consciousness and encounters with trans-
mundane entities. Described as a ôZothyr-
ian kaleidoscope of mystical versesõ, IJYNX 
is þlled with night-side symbolism, wrapped 
within visions of ancient lands, mystical 
rites and other-worldly encounters.

The connecting theme throughout IJYNX 
arises out of BMBõs belief that there is a 
strand of higher Arcanum, which involves a 
specialized  form of esoteric cannibalism 
practiced by a cult older than the earliest dy-
nasties of Ancient Egypt. Central to this idea 
is a mysterious post-mortem endogenous 
substance known variously as ôThe Residu-
um of Paradiseõ, ôThe Glitter of the Sleepersõ 
and ôThe Dream of the Dreamlessõ

Available exlusively from:
Toolband.com

ò. . . glittering word play . . . dazzling in their jew-
eled splendour. The sheer torrent of brilliance 
suggests to me a cascade, arrested, carved in 
rock-hard and unyielding prose. When recited 
aloud they create a devastatingly hypnotic ef-
fect. Thank you for a sumptuous feast.ó

Kenneth Grant, O.H.O the Typhonian O.T.O.
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them to my friend for the same price. To this 
he agreed.  Questioning the provenance of the 
marginalia while examining the individual sheets, 
Danny told the seller that he needed some time 
to think it over. Moments later, over a sandwich 
and a beer, we discussed the Khing Kang King 
galleys, deciding that it was probably worth the 
money even without the ôbells and whistles.õ Af-
ter leisurely þnishing our beers (!), we returned 
to the sellerõs stall, only to learn that he had just 
sold them to another book dealer (whose name 
he wouldnõt disclose) for a higher price.  

As I have written elsewhere, darkness de-
scended upon us on that sunny November after-
noon like a shroud of ignominy that both of us 
still wear to this very day. What we had been of-
fered, and for a mere pittance of its true worth, 
was a truly unique piece of Crowleyana.  The 
kind of thing that is worth, pardon the pun, a 
kingõs ransom. Over a decade later, I still have 
never laid eyes on a single þrst edition of Khing 
Kang King by Ko Yuen (Aleister Crowley), and 
can only speculate about the whereabouts of 
the individual proof sheets that were mine for  
the taking. 

Dreaming THOtH
 I was beginning to think that it might be bet-
ter not to rely so much on these book deal-
ers, but instead to think of more creative ways 
to þnd what I was looking for.  One of these 
was an O.T.O. type eighth-degree Working of 
sex-magick that I performed with the desired 
object (magickal child) being the acquisition of 
the Master Therionõs (Aleister Crowley again) 
1944 þrst edition Book of Thoth, considered by 
most to be the Holy Grail of Crowley þrsts.  On 

http://www.toolband.com/catalog/product_info.php?products_id=115&PHPSESSID=a181b73a0e8289b2b30e18b287325434
http://www.toolband.com/catalog/product_info.php?products_id=115&PHPSESSID=a181b73a0e8289b2b30e18b287325434
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the dealer for about $4,000.00. But that wasnõt 
the end of our adventure in pursuing this lav-
ish production (privately printed at a time when, 
due to wartime restrictions, most publications 
in England were rather austere by compari-
son). There was also an incident involving the 
book that I must þrst warn is deþnitely not for 
the squeamish. This occurred after someone 
claimed to have Crowleyõs very own copy of his 
last major work, complete with hand-colored 
plates of the Tarot trumps, and even whiskers 
from the Great Beastõs beard as he trimmed it 
while annotating the book during his retirement 
at Netherwood.  The only problem with this 
remarkable object was that part of it had been 
burned and/or damaged by water at some point 
in its illustrious history. Still, this person was 
willing to part with it for the right price. In that 
we were both becoming rather zealous collec-

tors, we invited the owner over to Dannyõs loft, 
out of curiosity if for no other reason.

At the appointed time, the person arrived 
in a rusty old van with his wife, several children 
and òCrowleyõs personal copy of Thothó which 
the current owner quickly asserted was worth 
about $10,000.00 (although he was in need of 
money and therefore willing to negotiate). As I 
remember it, there was something strange about 
the whole scene, the meeting having a dreamlike 
quality as the guyõs wife and kids sat silently on 
a sofa. There was also a feeling of sadness . . . 
of pain and suffering, but perhaps this was due 
to the condition of the book itself, which was 
horribly mutilated. Iõd never seen anything like it 
before. My God, a quarter of its boards and pag-
es were completely missing, with the remaining 
edges having turned into discolored muck. It ap-
peared that it had been both burned and placed 
in water for a lengthy period of time.  Actually, 
my impression was that it had been tortured. 
Could that explain the lingering feeling of sor-
row that I felt when the people þrst walked in?  
Although I wouldnõt wish a similar fate on hardly 
any book, the fact that it was a 1st edition Book 
of Thoth made it all the more tragic.  

As the owner said on the phone, the 
unbleached handmade paper did contain beard 
clippings, but without having any way of know-
ing whose, and because of the horrendous con-
dition of the book, association copy or not, 
we both passed (and in this case without any  
latter regrets).

If one is good enough at òDreaming Trueó, 
sometimes a Crowley þrst edition just appears 
in oneõs own bookcase as if by magick.  Such was 
the case with a copy of the Blue Equinox (Vol. III, 
No. 1). When I þrst noticed this heavy volume 
among some other titles in my growing collec-
tion, I was naturally confused. However, it didnõt 

the very next day after performing said ritual 
(with scepter in the hand of the king), I was 
browsing for occult reprints in the used section 
of the òBodhi Treeó bookstore on Melrose in 
L.A. when something rather amazing caught my 
eye.  Inside an antique-looking glass case that 
was normally reserved for the older, more col-
lectible metaphysical reprints, was a þrst edition 
copy of the coveted òThoth.ó Or so it appeared.  
At the mere sight of such a þnd, the treasure 
hunterõs heart began pounding. The òTreeó 
wasnõt an antiquarian bookshop per se, and for 
something as rare and valuable as Crowleyõs 1st 
edition Book of Thoth to even be in the glass case 
instead of being locked away in a safe in the back 
room could only mean that someone had made 
a terrible mistake. In all likelihood, they werenõt 
aware of what it was (without consulting the In-
ternet or such), and its price wouldnõt be much 
over $100.00.  This had happened be-
fore in this very place (at least once), 
with a rare occult volume placed in a 
bargain bin priced at $5.00! 

Somewhat nervously, I asked 
an employee to unlock the case so 
I could check out a particular book.  
When I pulled it out, my heart sank.  
As it turned out, it wasnõt a þrst edi-
tion at all, but a 1969 reprint that 
someone had crudely rebound in a 
poor imitation of the leather-bound 
þrst.  Contrary to what some prac-
ticing sex-magicians might think 
(those with the ôsecretõ instructions 
of the higher degrees of the O.T.O.), 
I hadnõt relaxed my vigilance for an 
eyewink, òallowing the Leprechaun 

to divert my attention, thus depriving me of a 
great treasure.ó 

This had little to do with the wandering na-
ture of the mind. The problem was, so I conclud-
ed, that I had only seen one copy of the þrst edi-
tion before (in the aforementioned Frater Achad 
collection) and this was years ago. Therefore, I 
didnõt have an accurate mental photograph of it 
to focus my Will during the Operation. I couldnõt 
remember clearly the image of the sumptuously 
produced òThothó that I once brieÿy saw with 
its quarter bound Morocco leather with gold-
stamped O.T.O. lamen on its spine with raised 
bands (although the imitation copy did have 
raised bands), and decorative boards with its 
colorful Egyptian motif. 

Upon leaving the store, I realized that my 
half-ass ritual provided me an equally half-assed 
result, a cruel joke perhaps, but at least it made 
me aware of just how efþcacious sex-magick 
could be. In fact, to me this was more convincing 
evidence that magick really worked than if I had 
actually found the true þrst edition for $100.00. 
After all, there were 200 1st edition copies of 
the Book of Thoth printed, so, rare as it might be, 
þnding one the next day after performing the 
sex-magick Working still might be just a coinci-
dence. However, there is probably only one poor 
imitation of it like the one I ôchancedõ upon.

As for the þrst edition of the Book of Thoth, 
one of us, Danny, þnally obtained a copy from 

Photograph courtesy of Duncan Blake
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take long to solve the mystery.  Knowing that 
days earlier I was admiring it in a book store 
in Anaheim (as part of the Frater Achad collec-
tion), one of my closest friends had, a few days 
later, driven back behind the Orange Curtain, 
purchased it, and then slipped it into my book-
case without me seeing him do so. 

Although not that scarce, relatively speak-
ing (at least here in America, as it was printed 
in Detroit in 1909), what makes the book a bit 
special is the price of 666 cents printed in red 
on the blue cloth spine. Also, the Blue Equinox 
(nicknamed that because of its color) contains 
the þrst appearance of Crowleyõs portrait of the 
extraterrestrial-looking LAM entitled òThe Wayó 
which was included as the frontispiece to Mad-
ame Blavatskyõs The Voice of the Silence.  Com-
pared to Dannyõs copies, both of which were 
in terrible shape, with the original blue covers 
having become so faded over time as to be virtu-
ally unrecognizable (with one looking like it had 
been too close to a stick of lit dynamite), this 
one was in great condition, and for that reason, 
years later when I procured another one in even 
better shape, I gave that which was so gener-
ously given to me to Danny so that he might be 
able to better discern its original ôbeastlyõ price.

DNA oF tHe BeAst
In those days, every couple of weeks or so the 
dealer would arrive either at the loft or at my 
apartment with a box containing a few choice 
þrst editions.  One of these turned out to be an 
unbound copy of White Stains, a book of porno-
graphic verses clandestinely printed in Amster-
dam in 1898 in a limited print run of 100 copies, 
many of which were destroyed by H.M. Cus-
toms in the 1920s.  As a result it is believed that 
there are fewer than 13 copies currently in ex-
istence. (Note: I have personally held 5 different 
copies, which makes me question how accurate 
the number of surviving books actually is.) The 
collection of erotic verses (which some maintain 
to be in reality a cryptic magical treatise) was as-
cribed to George Archibald Bishop, further evi-
dence of Crowleyõs mischievous sense of humor, 
as this was an uncle of his that he very much de-
spised (Crowley later acknowledged himself as 

the author in his Confessions published in 1929.) 
 As rare as White Stains undoubtedly is, if 

we were going to pay in excess of $5,000.00, we 
wanted it to be bound in the original black buck-
ram, for there is a curious belief in certain occult 
circles that each copy was magically consecrated 
by Crowley with a speciþc biological material. 
Although this is most likely apocryphal, when 
Danny did þnally purchase a copy in its original 
binding, there was, in fact, a stain of some kind on 
the cover. As to the exact nature of this splotch, 
and to whom it came from is, unfortunately, not 
known, and as such, we have not yet attempted 
to clone the Beast using a sample of his DNA. 

On that occasion, however, Danny did buy 
several þrst editions.  These included Crowleyõs 
Book Four (Part One entitled òMysticismó pub-
lished in 1911 and Part Two entitled òMagickó, 
considered the rarer of the two, dated 1913).  
Both of these books, issued in the shape of a 
square, were examples of talismanic publications 
with ôÿashingõ binding, and although the fragile 
decorated paper boards with treated cloth spines 
were prone to fray (making them the bane of 
collectors), both were in remarkable condition.  
Not satisþed with these little gems, my enthusi-
astic friend also picked up a 1938 British edition 
of The Book of the Law (technically called Liber 
AL vel Legis) that was issued in an inexpensive 
paperbound format that Crowley freely distrib-
uted to prospective students (or anyone inter-
ested in the Law of Thelema). 

If that wasnõt enough, he then scored for 
a pretty good price the òCaliforniaó edition of 
òthe bible of Crowleyanityó which, although it 

had the same publishing date as the other one, 
was actually issued in 1942 and contained minor 
differences from the òLondonó edition.  For my 
part, I had to be content with some Crowley 
ephemera ð a couple of broadsheets and England 
Stand Fast, a patriotic talismanic publication dat-
ed September 23, 1939 e.v. (Era Vulgaris), 10:50 
pm. (precisely as the sun moved from Virgo into 
Libra.)  For some reason, at the time, I didnõt 
think I would have too much difþculty obtain-
ing the four books that Danny bought and for a 
lesser price (hell, one was only a pamphlet held 
together by rusted staples - there must be doz-
ens of them ÿoating around in Los Angeles). I 
couldnõt have been more wrong.

Now that the dealer said that he trusted us, 
one afternoon he invited both of us to his home 
in Paciþc Palisades to show us a few items in 
his personal collection ð items that he stated 
werenõt for sale.  One of these turned out to be 
volume II of the þrst edition of The Holy Books of 
Thelema by Anonymous (you guessed it, Aleister 
Crowley), which were separately printed in 
three little volumes in 1909/10 and presented to 
students who were required to memorize the 
mystical verses.  Removing it from its protective 
wrapper, he held it up to the light, informing us 
that we would never see another copy.  After 
we had a chance to marvel over its gold-blocked 
vellum boards with an Egyptian design (now 
much reproduced) and exalted text printed on 
gold-bordered vellum pages, he quickly left the 
room with it (presumably locking it away in a 
safe somewhere).  

It came as a bit of a shock then, when a cou-
ple of weeks later he offered to sell the precious 
volume for $500.00.  Danny jumped on it, of 
course, but afterwards I was still a bit puzzled 
by the dealerõs sudden change of heart.  Some 
time later, he þnally revealed that at a recent 
book fair he had obtained a complete set (all 
three volumes) of òThe Holy Booksó for the ri-
diculous price of $60.00. Incredibly, it was an-
other bookseller at the same fair ð a competitor 
who once boasted having possessed and sold 
off the largest collection of rare Crowley þrsts 
in America, who, before the doors were open 
to the general public, initially spotted the little 
duodecimo treasures, casually pointing them 
out and asking his rival òArenõt those something 
youõd be interested in?ó before wandering off to  
another table.

When the dealer told me this, I was sim-
ply dumbfounded. For a measly sixty bucks the 
ômanõ himself had walked away from the true 
ôHoly Grailõ of Crowley 1st editions, including 
volume III which contained among its heavily-
jeweled prose the þrst letterpress publication of 
The Book of the Law, making it the Holiest of the 
Holy Books! Perhaps he was merely adhering to 
the warning given in the famous Tunis Comment 
that the study of the book, even though its her-
ald called it òThe foundation of the New Aeon 
and thus the whole of our Workó, was strictly 
forbidden, with those who discussed its contents 
to be òshunned by all as centers of pestilence.ó 

(Note: As to the contents of Liber AL, de-
livered to Crowley in Cairo by a preter-human 
intelligence known as Aiwass (Crowleyõs high-
er genius?), today they are controversial even 
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among strict adherents to the Law of Thelema, 
with the book containing numerous apparent 
inconsistencies, for starters the glaring discrep-
ancy as to whether or not it is as Crowley scrib-
bled on the manuscriptõs cover òA highly inter-
esting example of genuine automatic writing,ó 
only to later claim that he was fully conscious 
(as opposed to being in a trance) when it was 
being dictated to him and therefore in no way 
automatic writing.)

Studying the contents of The Book of the Law 
might be forbidden, but studying its complex 
publishing history isnõt. The next day I rang the 
dealer and told him about some research that I 
had done, asking whether or not heõd ever heard 
of a little known hardcover facsimile of The Holy 
Books of Thelema that were printed in Canada 
in 1952? Actually, I didnõt think there was much 
of a chance of him mistaking the vellum bind-
ing and such of the originals, but after reminding 
him about his competitorõs cavalier attitude to 
the þnd of the century, I rather enjoyed making 
him squirm, if only for a moment.

When speaking of a Crowley þrst printing with 
a confusing publishing history, The Equinox of the 
Gods (1936) is the þrst thing that comes to mind, 
a lesson that I learned all too well at another 
book fair when I was thrilled to purchase for 
only $300.00 a copy of that title that was bound 
in a gilt-decorated maroon cover. My þrst clue 
that something wasnõt quite right was when I 
noticed that it didnõt contain the color plates of 
the obverse and reverse of the Stele of Revelling 
(the word should be òRevealingó, but Crowley 
didnõt catch the printerõs mistake while proof-
reading the galleys). It also didnõt contain the 
special pocket attached to the back cover whose 
card wraps held a photolithograph facsimile of 
the 65 loose sheets of the original manuscript of 
The Book of the Law that was included in the þrst 
printing. I later learned that this copy consist-
ed of gatherings that remained unbound after 
Crowleyõs death that were re-bound by his friend 
Karl Germer and reissued in the 1950s. So now 

I had to buy it again, only this time the one with 
uncut, deckle-edged Japon vellum pages bound 
in off-white vellum embossed with golden seals, 
with the color plates and the facsimile of the MS. 
of Liber AL inserted in the end-pocket.  

However, my second attempt turned out 
to be composed of more unbound signatures 
from 1936 (or 1937), with the Japanese vellum 
cropped and subsequently re-bound in a fac-
simile that closer resembled the original bind-
ing ($400.00). As I later discovered, this hybrid 
volume was issued in the 1980s (at least it con-
tained the sleeve in the rear holding the original 
envelope containing the facsimile of the MS. of 
AL.) After buying yet another copy of the one 
bound in maroon cloth for $350.00 just to have 
the original colored plates that were missing 
from all my other ones, I þnally purchased a nice 
copy of the true þrst printing whose only de-
fect was that it had been nibbled on by silverþsh 
($1,200.00). With this in my glass bookcase to 
prevent any further biopredation, I learned that 
there was a subscriberõs edition that was printed 
on cheaper machine-made paper and bound in 
òÿashingó blue and orange boards that was the 
rarest of them all due to its limited print run of 
only 250 copies. Needless to say, I had to have 
this one as well ($1,500.00). Now, all I needed 
was a reading copy! 

After The Equinox of the Gods debacle, I 
thought it best to take a break from my growing 
obsession of hunting down rare þrsts and spend 
some time studying some bibliographic refer-
ences of the Beastõs estimated 100 books, pam-
phlets, broadsheets, leaÿets and articles. Besides 
the somewhat restrictive bibliography that is an 
appendix of volume III of Crowleyõs The Collected 
Works, for this task, I gathered up several obscure 
sources including the òBibliotheca Crowleyanaó, 

a sale-catalog of the near-complete collection of 
the ôoccultistõ J.F.C. Fuller. There was also Ger-
ald Yorkeõs bibliography appended to John Sy-
mondõs unsympathetic bio of Crowley entitled 
The Great Beast (1951), and the perfunctory list 
complied by Edward Noel Fitzgerald in Charles 
Richard Cammellõs Aleister Crowley: The Man: The 
Mage: The Poet (1951).  Best of all was the invalu-
able The Books of the Beast by Timothy DõArch 
Smith (and later, Red Flame #4, The Aleister Crow-
ley Desk Reference). Having done my homework, 
I was now better prepared to hit the streets (or 
at least try my luck at estate sales).

Due to Crowleyõs prodigious output, both 
Danny and I decided to focus mainly on his 
works of magick, and leave the poetry, erotica 
(which were impossible to þnd anyway), plays, 
translations and miscellaneous stuff for another 
day. Sticking with our new resolution, when a 
mint þrst edition copy of the privately printed 
The Winged Beetle turned up at an estate sale, we 
both passed on it, despite the humorous òglos-
sary of obscure terms of the third stanzaó tipped 
into the back by which Crowley had outwitted 
the printers who refused to set that stanza of 
the dedication because of inÿammatory theolog-
ical remarks (a typical attack of things Christian). 
Using the ôglossaryõ as one might a decoder ring, 
one could easily construct the offensive verse, as 
I later did myself when I obtained a copy. Coal 
from off the altar or not, it was magick that we 
were interested in . . . just like the broadsheet in 
my copy of Moonchild encouraged us to be. 

And thus with sheer determination (ôWillõ 
power as we jokingly called it) we werenõt about 
to hand over $5,000.00 to the dealer for a copy 
of The Poem (1898), even though only 10 copies 
were printed (making it, in the dealerõs eyes, at 
least, the rarest of the rare ð òa pearl without 
priceó, I believe he described it prior to dropping 
the price to $4,800.00).  Instead, we went on a 
buying binge of Crowleyõs magical publications.  
In a single week Danny picked up a 1st edition 
of The Goetia (1904) in frail camel-hair wrappers 
which, save for some tape residue and a sticker 
ghost, was in great condition. Next it was Konx 
Om Pax (1907) with its intricate highly stylized 
cover title (thought to be designed by Crowley 
while under the inÿuence of hashish, although 

My work can be found in this issue of Sub Rosa on the following pages: 16 & 66
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one hopes that the òherb superbó wasnõt also 
responsible for some of the Chinese characters 
in the text being printed upside down) printed 
in white on black buckram, symbolizing light out 
of darkness.

Not to be left empty handed, I bought a þrst 
printing of Liber Aleph (The Book of Wisdom Or 
Folly) posthumously published in 1961.  Despite 
the poor condition of the decorative dust jacket 
designed by Frieda Harris (who painted the fa-
mous òThothó tarot deck), what remained being 
soiled with tears, chipped, sunned, damp-stained, 
you name it, for þfty dollars I didnõt hesitate for 
a second. So determined was I òto rise above 
the deadly level of mortality.ó Days later I pro-
cured a better one, and days later an even better 
one, this being a magniþcent copy in an unÿawed  
D/W.  Amped out from these þnds, as luck would 
have it, we also each acquired a copy of the very 
scarce þrst edition of 777 (1909), a lexicon of 
Qabalistic (magical) correspondences bound in 
scarlet buckram (although, despite some internal 
foxing, I must say that mine was the superior of 
the two, with the perforated Equinox subscrip-
tion form still intact). 

The GAthering
After a slight drought (possibly the dealer was 
still a bit miffed that we didnõt jump at the op-
portunity to invest in The Poem) one day while 
rummaging through cardboard boxes in vain at 
a local used bookshop, it came to our attention 
that this yearõs annual gathering of antiquarian 
booksellers would be held in none other than 
our fair city (it alternated between Los Angeles 
and San Francisco). Most certainly there would 
be something to feed our habit at this paean of 
all things rare. And so, when the big day þnally 
arrived, with high expectations we wandered 
into the expo, consulting the listings in the 
guide for those sellers who advertised having 
items relating to the occult. Somewhat to our 
surprise, there werenõt many, but, still, it only 
took one to give us the þx that we now both  
desperately needed.

The crowned expo was pretty much what 
I expected, eccentric types at booths, huddled 
around well-lit glass display cases, inspecting 
colophon upon colophon in pursuit of oddities 
and treasures. A strange breed were these anti-
quarian merchants, scholastic and unsmiling for 
the most part, many being high brows and blue 
stockings with their tea and dishes of candy and 
astronomical prices, casting suspicious bespec-
tacled (was that a pince-nez?) glances at us in Photograph courtesy of Duncan Blake

http://www.artofillumination.com
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our ratty psychedelic T-shirts. After an hour or 
so with no signiþcant þnds in this paradise of 
the bibliophilist, I was beginning to panic, strain-
ing my eyes while rapidly scanning thousands of 
unfamiliar volumes, trying to beat Danny to the 
punch. There were codexes and penny dreadfuls, 
foolscap and papyrus, Hemmingway and Anne 
Rice, but no Aleister Crowley, not even the 
lowly booklet called The Stratagem. 

Was I the only one who found it a bit odd 
that someone with an encyclopedical knowledge 
of rare books about trains, ships or sea shells 
didnõt know anything about the Great Beast 666? 
And those who did gave us black looks, regard-
ing Crowley with disdain (even knowing that his 
þrsts commanded high prices), referring to him 
as a minor poet of puerile doggerel, or as a Sa-
tanist, or an egomaniac, a con-artist and a pomp-
ous ass. Although to be fair, some were more 
courteous and helpful, handing us their marbled 
business cards after sharing stories about copies 
they once possessed but had sold years ago. 

I was about to give up and head to the òBodhi 
Treeó to look for a reprint when I ran into the 

dealer who earlier had told me that he wasnõt 
going to attend the event as he was low on cash 
(probably having been unable to unload the 
pricey òPoemó).  After buying him a beer and a 
cheeseburger (with this lot, I, too, expected only 
dainty þnger sandwiches to nosh ð maybe in the 
more epicurean San Francisco), we half-heart-
edly continued to search for things of interest, 
eventually pausing at the booth of a seller who 
specialized in Western Americana. And low and 
behold (I mean, òLookie hereó), there, amid out-
of-print books about cowboys and horses, trails 
and frontiers, I spotted a broadsheet prospectus 
for Crowleyõs òWine of the Graaló (which was 
published in 1938 as Little Essays Towards Truth.)  
This little piece of ephemera might not have 
been such a big deal except for the fact that on 
the back Crowley had hand written, along with 
Thelemic slogans, an informative note about his 
magick, most likely in order to convince a pro-
spective buyer of the merit of his works. 

After examining the prospectus and consid-
ering whether or not to pay the $500.00 asking 
price, the instant that I set it down on the glass 
case, the dealer pounced on it (the guy who mo-
ments ago didnõt have enough money to buy a 
cheeseburger!)  He then asked the seller, as a 
òfellow antiquarian book dealeró to hold it for 
him until the next day when he would have the 
funds to purchase it (actually, he wanted to bar-
ter for it, which he did, although he later sold it 
to Danny who, through skillful ôbeat downõ nego-
tiation, obtained it for a lesser price.) Once the 
seller agreed, instead of asking about any other 
Crowley items, our dealer triumphantly left the 
expo. As he walked away, the seller told me that 
he had just acquired a considerable collection of 
òolderó Crowley books from someone who had 
recently died.  These, he said, were in his store 
in Santa Barbara.  With this revelation, I made 
arrangements to look at the books as soon 
as he opened shop on the following Monday.  
Yee Haw!..

I was excited as hell as I drove up there on 
a rainy morning in February, although little did 
I imagine at the time that, in this store with its 
volumes on cowpokes and saddles and such, I 
would þnd three þrst editions that, although not 
considered to be Crowleyõs scarcer publications 

Blair MacKenzie Blake has been 
studying, practicing, and writing about 
the western esoteric tradition for over 
twenty years. More recently, he has 
been focusing his attention on the neu-
rochemical basis of successful magickal 
workings (and paranormal activity in 
general).  Through a careful examination 
of cryptic references in occult litera-
ture, and grail iconography, he suggests 
that the psychic transmutation known 
as the alchemical òGreat Workó is ac-
tually facilitated by a ôjealouslyõ-guarded 
post-mortem endogenous substance 
which he describes as òthe jewel of 
sacred cannibalismó (called by others 
òThe Philosopherõs Stoneó). Incorpo-
rating a magical vocabulary and night-
side symbolism, his þrst book, IJYNX, a 
collection of occult prose-poems, at-
tempts to convey the ritually-machined 
ecstatic states that allow one access to 
hyper-dimensions of consciousness and 
encounters with trans-mundane enti-
ties. BMB is also the writer for www.
toolband.com and www.dannycarey.org.

(not by a long shot), would, years later, cause 
me to see his esoteric magick in an entirely  
new light.

TO BE CONTINUED . . .

http://www.newpagebooks.com
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Robert Bauval turned Egyptology upside 
down in the mid-1990s when he put forth 
his ôOrion Correlation Theoryõ ð the hy-
pothesis that the three pyramids of the 
Giza Plateau in Egypt were laid out to 
mimic the three stars of the constellation 
Orionõs belt. His ideas provoked both gen-
uine interest and absolute outrage within 
academia, and his theory remains con-
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troversial. Now, twelve years on, Bauval 
is back with a new book, The Egypt Code, 
which not only revisits the Orion Correla-
tion Theory, but goes even further by pro-
posing that the sky was of ultimate impor-
tance to the Ancient Egyptian conception 
of cosmic balance. He kindly gave us some 
time to discuss the new book, and also his 
thoughts on numerous related issues.

Vda
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SR: Hi Robert, and welcome back! Itõs been a 
while - over six years since your last solo out-
ing, with Secret Chamber, and a few years since 
Talisman with Graham Hancock. Has all this 
time been devoted to the writing of the new 
book The Egypt Code?

RB: Hi Greg. Yes, itõs been quite a while since Se-
cret Chamber was published. Time does indeed 
ÿy. In February of 2005 I moved from England 
to Egypt with my wife Michele. My publishers, 
Century Books (Random House) had þxed the 
publication date of The Egypt Code to October 
2006, which was great because it gave me the 
chance to write the book at a pace that allowed 
me to also bring into it the experience of being 
on location. Writing this genre of books is not 
solely sitting at a desk and typing, as you know. 
The þnal draft was completed in early 2006 and 
the editing and production stage was wrapped 
up this summer. The Egypt Code is now ready 
to go public. 
 
SR: Itõs been more than a decade since the ôal-
ternative Egypt ô genre really hit the mainstream 
with The Orion Mystery, Fingerprints of the Gods 

and the ôAge of the Sphinxõ controversy. Since 
that time, things have settled down quite a bit, 
with few new discoveries or theories. Do you 
think The Egypt Code may spark a bit of a revival 
of these topics in mainstream discussion?
 
RB: The controversies that were generated in 
1990s have been debated to the hilt. Itõs now 
time to move the discussion onwards. The Ori-
on Correlation Theory (OCT) remains contro-
versial. So be it. The Egypt Code takes the thesis 
forward to þt the notion of a sky-ground corre-
lation into the overall context and timeframe of 
pharaonic Egypt. It takes on board many issues 

that were not dealt with in my previous books, 
and seeks the common denominator that mo-
tivated the 3000 years of pyramid and temple 
building along the Nile. 

The Egypt Code, as the title implies, looks 
for the ôcodeõ or ôlawõ which could explain the 
astronomical alignments, speciþc locations and 
sky symbolism of the main religious monu-
ments, and also the migration of religious cen-
tres along the Nile. Although it is well known 
that the ôlawõ of Maat (the ôcosmic order and 
balanceõ) was the basis of pharaonic rule, The 
Egypt Code argues that it was actually ôreadõ in 
the sky as a sort of ôastrologyõ in the short and 
long-term cycles of the celestial bodies. More 
to the point, it shows how the ancients may 
have attempted to create a social order that 
would respect and be in perfect tune with the 
cosmic order, and consequently how they in-
tegrated the celestial cycles into those of their 
earthly realm as a counterpart of the visible 
cosmic world. 

Now will this cause a ôrevivalõ in discussions 
of these controversial topics in mainstream 
Egyptology? I very much hope so. But really The 
Egypt Code was not written with this in mind. 
The intention is to show to all how once, long 
ago, a people had devised and put into practice 
a system of social order that was in full harmo-
ny with Nature and acknowledged its integral 
connection to the larger cosmic environment. 
Such a system induced awe and respect for 
Nature and its cycles and the wonders of the 
cosmos, and provided the basis for responsible 
rule, Maat, based on a sense of stability and per-
manence that lasted several millennia.  

SR: Indeed, the new book covers many as-
pects of astronomical observations which ap-
pear to corroborate the Ancient Egyptian fas-
cination with ôstaying in tuneõ with the sky. For 
those who havenõt read the book yet, could 
you give a quick and simple summary of what  
youõve uncovered?
 
RB: Yes. There are two interlocking themes. 
The þrst expands the thesis (from my previ-
ous books) that the ancient Egyptians regarded 
the beginning of time ð which they called Zep 

The Orion Mystery, published in 1994, in-
troduced the world to a highly original, 
and now internationally famous, star-cor-
relation theory about the Giza Pyramids in 
Egypt. The Egypt Code develops this pyra-
mid-stars correlation, challenging the long 
held assumption by many Egyptologists 
that the pyramids were tombs principally 
meant to house the bodies of dead kings. In 
addition to this theory, Robert Bauval also 
reveals an amazing ôGrand Uniþed Planõ, 
which involves the wonderful temples of 
Upper Egypt. The Egypt Code is unlike any 
other book before it and covers the whole 
of Egyptõs ancient civilisation in a manner 
never before attempted. Much has been 
written as to ôhowõ the Egyptians might 
have aligned their monuments with such 
high precision, but the question that has al-
ways remained unanswered is ôwhy?õð why 
did the ancients put so much emphasis on 
astronomical alignments? And what could 
be the function, practical or symbolic, be-
hind these mysterious alignments?

Amazon UK

Hatshepshutõs Temple.

http://www.amazon.co.uk/exec/obidos/ASIN/0712619518/thedailygrail0c

