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"The Few,

The Proud,

The Opinionated...”
--Joe Cabot

This is DHARMA COMBAT #12 - a magazine about spirituality, metaphysics, reality,
and other conspiracies. The staff does not necessarily agree with the loose talk In
these pages, but they don't necessarily disagree, either. If you're wondering, the
size change Is due to the fact that some of our distributors had trouble handling the
larger format.

SINGLE COPY PRICE: $3.00.

SUBSCRIPTIONS are available for 12 bucks per year (4 Issues), Payable to
Kelth, P.O. Box 20593, Sun Valley, NV 89433. Add one buck per copy for outside US
and be thankful for it. We trade DC for ltems that will enhance the editor's Image In
society such as ancient religious artifacts, situationist and anarchist books, and
deranged and preferably artistic T-shirts (XL). Huge cash contributions should be
sent In those lined security envelopes that you can't see through.

TRADES for publications are selective and getting more so, just because I'm
not that much Into what you seem to think of poetry, and if you think DC is bad,
you should see some of the other junk coming out these days. If you publish a mag
and want to trade display ads on a continuing basis, that's different; send yours In.
I'll trade ads with just about anyone.

SPECIAL OFFER TO ARTISTS: For a limited time (like the next thousand years)
I'm likely to trade a sub for an original and impossibly strange camera-ready ad for
Dharma Combat. s

PUBLICATION DATES are Irregular, but we average 4 issues per year.

SUBMISSIONS should be SINGLE SPACED and typed to save me a lot of time.
Send clean photocopies, not original artwork. if you want stuff returned, send an
SASE

- ADVERTISING: Display ads are 50 bucks full page, 25 half, 15 quarter, and cheap
at twice the price. Declassified ads are 1 dollar up to 50 words, 10 cents per word
after that.

PRODUCTION DRUIDS this Issue were Vicky Bolln, Jarod O'Danu, Lau, Nigelra,
Leetha, Rev. Sam Hains, Chad Way-Hybarger, Michael Way-Hybarger, Thomas Kinyon,
Cathy Chamberlain, Kelth, J. Christ, and Michael Drax put In a brief appearance but
was too drunk to be of much help. Also particularly appreciated were the efforts of
Greg Krupey, David Crowbar, Peter Lamborn Wilson, Matt Love, Mike Gunderloy, and
Occult War Against the IRS.

If, through some miracle, you have a number on your mailing label, that Is the last
issue you have subscribed for.

ART CREDITS: Front Cover: by Greg Krupey with Backgrounds by James Koehnline,
assembled and lettered by J. Christ; J. Koehnline: 5, 10, 18, 70, 76, 83; J. Kerrick: 2; J.
Berry: 19, 61; David Crowbar: 38; J. Christ: 39 (lettering), 48 (lettering); J. Smith: 4
(lettering); G. Krupey: 23 (heading); J. Zenick: 31; Tom Tomorrow: 43; J. Lewls:
centerfold (illustration); R. Nelson: 58; E. Bergdoll: 73; W. Henderson: 84; D. Beekman:
90; K. Thomley: 91; Back cover: M. Drax?... Everything else has a mysterious origin.
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1. The Shadow of Death

The dream weird—am in a very particular place, very powerful sense of
place—as in this is your place, sinner! It is Madison, in part—east
down Langdon Street, the fraternity row there, street with most of the
fraternities and sororities on it. Children of God, still growing at

the Garden of Eden University school. School forest for humans hiding
from the fireball of Apollo, from Fletcher Waller of the A.E.C., in the
trees. In the trees—as wood for the carpenter to build crosses from

or into arks of faith. My feeling is we, Mariah, my daughter and I, are
half way between Badger House where Fletcher Waller threatened me with
nuclear annihilation for trying to "know" his daughter, Adrien—"the dark
one," /Nicknamed "Dusty," for what you get created from after her dad
gets finished scaring you to death with the Shield of Athena—what will
happen to you for desiring power, knowledge of death. You will get your
head lifted right off your body, like Medusa did, or like the Baker did
in the story of Joseph. Birds will come eat it, pluck out its eyes./
and Elizabeth's place, where she lived over toward the capital square.
Mariah and I are going toward Elizabeth's place, trying to be bSorm, I
would guess. Elizabeth means "consecrated to God," so I guess I've
learned not to try to make it with The Dark One. Learned my lesson. The
Dark One is for Dad to know, not us kids. It is not clear why we are go-
ing toward Elizabeth's place, relates to the Golden Gate dream I think—
to Jekyll and Hyde, to The Edge of Sanity, the most recent Anthony Per-
kins version of it in which Hyde is released from the saintly Dr. Jekyll
by drugs, cocaine smoke to be precise.

Mariah and I stop some place, kind of Cooke's home in Minneapolis, where
1 worked painting for a day to make money for a trip out west with Andrea
Shallit to the Cloud Peak Wilderness Area—painted Cooke's eaves, gutters.
Cooke's Eves? Appropriate as Cookes are right wing Christians. What L
remember here is it is super-intensely hot—the sunshine almost palpable.
But it's not really a daytime sun—more the light from a nuclear blast
lighting up the night. It, the sun, the fireball is slightly west of

us, maybe directly above Badger House which I was badgered from—shadows
falling east, out of campus, Eden—the same direction we are heading.
This is supposed to be another dream about death, the angel of death,

how I became it, got saddled with the job. For trying to raise the Scar-
let A child of curly haired Mariah from the dead zone of the occult dark.
To even think about raising such a child on your own, outside the strict
school forest rows of the garden of academia is viewed as an act of war
against the Pleasure Dome of Kubla Khan and its Coleridge apologists who
view an "undevout poet as mad," as "impossible." Samuel Taylor s boiling
testicles were his punishment for even daring to phrase the woman "wailing
for her demon lover." Even the circumsized words are a threat to the
Creation control of Art and Mary and their Dad. I tell Mariah we can
wait here in the tiny slice of shade on the east side of Cooke's home
until later in the afternoon when the shadows will be longer, travel less
dangerous. Waiting in the shadows of Eve—evocative.

2. Writing the Mystery

Mariah is suddenly no longer with me. Why? I am in a plane or bus
terminal resembling a hospital lobby—no Mariah. Maybe the name of

the place is St. Elizabeth's? Destinations being droned from a speaker
in a cormer of the ceiling. Flight #232, the Nimitz Freeway, Soviet
Armenia, Huntsville Alabama, Newburgh New York. These destinations
don't really mean anything to me. Why am I here? Where is Mariah?

What happened to her? God! why do I feel so flat, so empty? like there's
nothing in me but . . . dust? I spend all night in this terminal with
this Russian guy writing a mystery story. [ have the whole story in
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my mind, all I have to do is dictate it like Mozart did his symphunies.
I wish I cared, I don't even care . . . who the fuck cares? This is
what it feels like to be on the psych ward above obstetrics where all
the moms are knocked up with rust.

The story has three parts. The first part is a sort of dramatic mono-
logue between a woman and a questioner, maybe a policeman. All I have
to do is dictate it, the Russian guy writes it down and asks strategic
questions to prompt my memory. It's like my story about Mary I told on
the radio. About how this Mary gets number and number around Christ-
mas time, starts to feeze up, can't feel anything any longer, finally
commits herself to the psych ward at the local University Hospital. I
told this story about "Mary,'" but actually I meant me without Mariah.
You see, when you don't know about Mariah, about the marvelous dream
child of a saviour who is yourvery own, when she is suddenly zone like

a memorv wiped out of the mewoiy banks cf a computesr, or your name,

your identity wiped out by the Jove bolts of juice from the electric
shock machine what you feel is an emptiness, a wasteland of flatness,

of death that has no meaning, no origin, no end. This is what the
shrinks up in the rat lab call "mental illness." They are busy trying
to find some '"drug" that will cure this "illness." Robert Bly identi-
fies this feeling as '"grief'" and the best way "in," the way in which

to recover the crystalline structures of the male archetypes which lie
below the grief floor in the watery abyss. Bly just never examines the
true nature of this "grief," whv the male archetypes are down at the
bottom of the Flood with all the other drowned things. Bly doesn't be-
lieve we should 'get mad" at Dad. I guess raising Mariah is too '"vio-
lent" a thought for Him.

As death, standing in the shadows of the Cooke's Christian home where
they cannot see me because it is in the shadow, in the occult all I have
to do is dictate this mystery of a woman whose soul has been stolen to
create "mental illness" and it will be so. It will be so for all who
attempt to know. All who attempt to know will be delivered to damnation.
This is how. Death will write it for them in St. Elizabeth's Hospital
where he is a patient, where he grieves his incomprehensible 2rief.
Death does not even know that his dictation will be written into the
genes of children and delivered to the destinations droning from the mic-
rophone in the corner. Death is ill, he is terribly ill cut off from
his Mariah who is his saviour and the one no one will allow him to write
with his word in the magical shadow.

3. \Who Framed Death for Death?

Then a strange one—a court case involving our garden. The frozen,
chomped cauliflower. The dream occurs down in Shell Lake at Judge
Bailey's court at the Washburn Couty Court House—a dream variation on
it. The case doesn't seem to really involve me though central to it
are these cauliflowers from our garden, a few which I neglected to pick
which were chomped by deer and damaged by frost. Although I am present
I don't have to be here in any official capacity as plaintiff, defendant
or witness. I am merely a member of a large gallery. The court is, in
part a theater, movie theater. I am sitting next to Ladon Lackey, my
first girl friend in grade school, who is grown up in the dream, and
resembles the actress who plays the female lead of baseball groupie
and guru to future stars in Bull Durham. I smile over at Ladon, who is
on my right, say hello. Immediately in front of us, in the area in the
court where the defendant and his or her lawyer usually sit, is our old
Biltmore house, the front door of it which was on the left side of the
house and the new addition including the garage. Precisely what the
problem is is not clear. However, sitting in front of me here are the
half dozen or so cauliflowers with their deer chomped leaves and their
frost damaged heads with brown spots of rot. Apparently they are the
defendants, these . . . vegetables with their . . . feeble minded heads?

Cauliflower—earlier cole florye (see cole).

Cole—any of various plants of the mustard family, to which cabbage be-
longs; especially, rape.

Rape—a plant of the mustard family, whose seed yields an oil and whose
leaves are used for fodder.




Rape—the crusaed pulp of grages after the juice has been extracted.
Rape—to seize and carry away by force.

Judge Bailev, who is sitting over to the right of the theater where the
District Attorney, or prosecuting lawyer usually sits is having a hard
time managing the case—cannot keep order here. He vacillates between
towering judgemental rage and whining petulance—neither of which have
much, if any, effect upon the court room which is noisy, disorderly—

like the courts set up to judge the nobility during the French Revolu-
tion. There is no one actually occupying the position of judge here,

sitting in the elevated position at the back of the room.

4. The Island of Cythera

With both parents, but more mom, down fishing on Shell Lake. Mom is old,
maybe she's really with me here though I doubt she'll recall these dreams.
I seem to be scouting out the lake for good fishing locations, plus fish-
ing a little bit—predominantly down near Scout Island around the south
shore of the lake, near the base of the "shell." We stop and get out

on the island. There is a rather beautiful small ravine here, of stone,
that nearly crosses the entire island—sort of sacred place feel to it—
quite wild. Mom is here with me but very old and somewhat tired. She
has little of my enthusiasm for this project, though willing to go along
and "play," sort of like I might "play golf" with them. We make several
trips to several parts of the lake—the island, I land part the clearest.
My sense is large fish here. This place is also reminiscent of the wind-
fall, small canyon, where "Dutch," Arnold Schwarzenggar, kills the '"pred-
ator," in that film, Predator. Predator is a demon alien who attacks
Schwarzeneggar's commando unit. It has a camoufage suit which renders

it nearly invisible in the Central American jungle location of the act-
ion. Curiously, the worst thing Dutch can come up with to call the crea-
ture, just before dispatching it is "motherfucker.'" It may be in this
sense that we are looking at this location—as Oedipus and his mom pre-
viewing the site of the end of the Oedipuscomplex. As my mother's name is
Helen, Helen of Troy is also implied. Troy being in the ancient land,

or near the ancient land of Lydia implies a connection to my wife, Lydia,
and my Word raising project. What sacred island might this be? Cythera,
birthplace of Aphrodite is my intuition. As the site of the island is

in Shell Lake, which is actually shaped like a scallop shell, this intu-
ition seems accurate. Birth of Aphrodite? Father my mother s rebirth?

I am suggesting to my real parents, now in Florida that this can be done,
and that I have the will to do it.

On one of the trips back and forth across the lake I notice there is a
considerable storm up above the north shore of the lake moving west di-
rectly toward the location where the courtroom dream that preceded this
one was located. There is an almost constant display of lightning up

in the black cloud in a very particular configuration of lateral bolts
almost like the strands of a loom. At this point the lake which we are
crossing toward the island looks more like Matthews Lake which I have re-
named Angel Lake. This storm does not seem very threatening as it is not
very largze and seems precisely aimed at the northwest corner of the lake
where the courthouse-theater complex was-is located. That's about all
for this portion of the dream.

5. The Hypothalamus Bank

The remainder of this dream involves a bank set up on the northwest

shore of the lake in approximately the location of the W.I.T.C. District
Offices. Wisconsin Indianhead Technical Institute—the "Indianhead' be-
cause the state of Wisconsin along with Upper Mic higan and Lake Superior
can be seen as the head of an Indian chief in ceremonial headdress. Shell
Lake would lie close to the inner corner of the eye of this Indian head.
This bank is quite large and sits in a position that has figured in dreams
often, particulary one in which the Hite Report on female sexuality fea-
tured. Height Report. In the dream this report was filled with mechan-
ical pumping, oil wells, derricks pumping the . . . black crude of the
occult up to . . . the bank, the Indianhead bank, the collective God head?




All its wealth actually deriving from below, from Adam's Lord induced
"deep sleep." In another dream Mt. Fuji sat on this same site and all
the pilgrims making the long climb to the summit had to carry offerings
of alcohol with them. I was expected to carry an entire case of dark
beer to the summit.

This Indianhead bank closely resembles the Bank of Spooner, main branch,
in downtown Spooner—which I have renamed Mecca City for a local site to
explore the world of Islam in my dreams—submission in dreams to the Will
of Allah. Lydia and I walk through the second floor of the bapk on a
northwest to southeast diagonal. Beige, everything is beige—walls, cur-
tains, rugs. The back wall looks out onto the lake. I have no partic-
ular sense of why we're here, merely need to get through here, this is
the only way to where we need to go. Open up a channel? Lydia as the
power of the Word to create flesh from consciousness; reconnect the gen-
itals of Uranus severed by time to the present; make Genesis now so that
the distorted Eden can be corrected, replanted.

6. The Editor of the Book of Life

We seem to make it through here on our way to the Island of Cythera

to plant some love for my work—but then in the next scene meet the
emotional storm of fear and dread in the form of Sandy Lyon, co-direc-
tor of the Ojibwa radio station, WOJB, where I used to be a dj. Sandy,
a white woman, is sitting over here on the bank's second floor at a fan-
cy 3lass and stainless steel desk. Maybe she's an officer of the Bank
of the Indianhead, in charge of deposits and withdrawals of emotion?
Yes, siree! An honorary white, Mother Earth worshipping, Indian. She
is showing Lydia and I something. At first this seems entirely harmless
and friendly. I am suspicious, but Lydia, is taken in by what seems
open friendliness.

Sandy has a copy of some newspaper, very possibly The Journal—The News
from Indian Country, the Lac Court Orielles tribe's monthly paper. San-'
dy used to edit the insert featuring the WOJB programming schedule. I
have, recently, had several letters in The Journal questioning Mother
Earth worship, as well as the traditional interpretation of several Ojib-
wa tales, myths—specifically the story concerning the origin of the
sweat lodge ceremony, which was 'channeled" through a young boy on his
first vision quest. I questioned whether unexamined acceptance that the
ceremony was coming from the '"Gods," in the form of Grandfather Spirits,
was safe, or a dangerous form of submission. As Lydia and I sit down

at the table Sandy opens the paper and turns it to show us something in
it. At the place where she opens the paper is my letter on a separate,
smaller piece of writing paper. Though I know the letter is the one I
sent to her recently bashing her interview with a reservation alcohol
counselor who claimed the only '"cure for alcoholism is death," the let-
ter is different from the one I sent. Her copy of it contains just a
couple of hand written sentences on a sheet of plain, white paper.

On some inner page of the paper, perhaps corresponding to the sections
of the Mishomis Book, the sections of Ojibwa legends printed there, she
points out something to Lydia. I am now sitting at the south end of the
table and am a bit distant from this so I can't quite see it clearly—
but she points to a couple of letters in-on the page. The same letters
in each case. I think the two sides of the page are identical, both
columns. Chromosome maybe? Alcoholic gene? On the rocks of the pre-
scripted word? That seems correct because I recently destroyed some of
the Hopi stone tablets, the Word cn the Rock pre-scripting their his-
tory. Destroyed them metaphysically, on the Word level. I think the
letter Sandy points to is a "w," lower case w. It is the last letter in
the column on either side of the page. Both colums ending abruptly a-
bout halfway down the page with this same letter. 23rd letter of the
alphabet, King of Wands in the Tarot: "He has the power, indicated by
the lions on the backround screen and the living wand of spiritual power
in his right hand, with which to make decisions about future courses."
The 23rd Psalm, of course, is the one about the '"valley of the shadow

of death," and fearing no evil, for thy rod and thy staff art with me,
etc. Staff of the living Word embodied by the presence of Lydia with
me. I see! The problem is I have dared to "edit" their pre-scripted
history—the one that always has me in the Beast, or Windigo part. The




23rd letter would also be a long way toward that '"omega" point which
worshippers covet when the Lord will come with His Kingdom and his mill-
enium of '"peace," at the end of which they'll let the Beast up to scare

everyone to death again so we can have some more 'peace."

Sandy's pointing to the letter occurs quickly and in a some-what conspir-
atorial fashion with Lydia—Sandy is trying to sway Lydia away from me,
now down in the "flesh,'" or "Satan" position in the south. .

Just at this point Sandy plays her "storm." The whole tone of the con-
versation radically changes, becomes one of accusation, blame. She

says my work is far too controversial to print or use in any fashion in
The Journal. Maybe that's the official '"dream" journal being broadcast
Ffrom all the Zion sites? My sense is my '"work," liberating the Word of
Creation for humans to control is more threatening to Sandy and her hus-
band, Sam Brooks, manager of the station, as honorary white Indians,
guardians of the tribal radio. Angrily, she swirls the paper sideways

so that I can see the pages are now blank, nothing pre-written, no script
for history anylonger assuring the victory of the '"meek' through the se-
cret subversion by the Kingdom with its thief who comes in the night to
steal our souls. At this point Sandy directly challenges me, claims she
"knows more'" than I do, that's when I wake up.

7. The Claws of the Bear Clan

No, she doesn't '"know more." Number one, this Sandy is not a conscious-
ly controlled Sandy. This person is a representative of the pre-scripted
will of the Creator on some Hopi stone tablets, or the 'Grand fathers" of
Ojibwa legend—a Word program engraved on a soul. The actual Sandy Lyon,
won't, I'm sure, even recall this dream when she wakes up, or how her
unconscious "shade'" down in the valley of the shadow of death is protec-
ted by the Rod and Staff of some stone hierog lyphs, or the ability of the
Lord to "write'" us in our sleep. Sandy, I would bet, has no individual
will in dreams and little if any grasp upon the living Word, so of course,
"she," opposes me and my living will which runs counter to the pre-scrip-
ted tablets which protect her. The channel I am developing here then

is one through the hypothalamus and pituitary gland zones of the mass,
the collective Indianhead brain straight to the heart and the realms of -
individual, conscious control over rebirth represented by Shell Lake and
the Island of Cythera where Aphrodite was born. The threat that prevents
this kind of '"channel" from being made, from the conscious mind down in-
to the Valley of the Shadow of Death in the unconscious zones is the Fear
of the Lord. Fear of the Lord can be stimulated in this complex region
by outside forces, and strike all who walk into the valley without the

» protection of the Rod and Staff of the prescripted word. In fact, con-
trol of the human emotional brain via the unconscious is how the "gods"
have inflicted their terror upon us throughout history. When Artemis
turns Callisto into a '"bear" it is by touching, or cursing this animal
brain area of her, Callisto's mind, 'cursing" it with madness or uncon-
trollable urges. Same for poor Actaeon when Diana curses him for wit-
nessing her bath—she touches his animal brain and possesses it with the
terror of a deer being pursued by the hounds. The stone tablet of the
Bear Clan of the Hopi depicts just such a programming mechanism. On
one side it depicts the land partitioned to those who keep the faith,
obey the Creator's rules—on the opposite side is simply the paw print
of the bear, the animal access in the human mind the Creator will use to
enforce his rules, his choice of who shall inherit. This fear of the
bear used through dreams and the emotional mind is not unlike that which
"Satan' exerts on and over Christians. Christians are so territied of
Satan they would never enter the land of the shadow of death to reclaim
his power for themselves. Same for the power of the bear to enforce the
word of the Creator, his plan for his people. i

In order to make this channel I have to come through this region of the
collective emotional brain, Indianhead mind of God. In order to create
any sympathy or understanding for my work, my assertions that control of
the Word would be infinitely better kept in conscious human hands, I must
take control to some degree of the dream locations where Fear of the Lord
originates. Fear of the Lord is real fear, which at its worst tgkes on
the endless terror and torment of mental illness, of schizophrenia which
some have described as the most painful "illness” in the world. And Ffear







of the Lord has a real purpose—that being to keep all humans from con-
quering death and reclaiming the Word.

8. The War in the Attic

I wake immediately after Sandy challenges me. Ok, I then go back in con-
sciously and challenge her back. What I see here which wasn't apparent
or visible before is a union-zone between the second floor of this bank
and the court house-theater complex which is located behind and below

it to the southwest, toward the actual site of Shell Lake's new court
house just finished this year, in the dream from Nov. 12, yesterday,
where I observed the case involving the cauliflowers from my garden.
Possibly, that case concerns what "frosted" the vegetables, why Cain's
vegetables from his garden are refused, rejected? That this court room
scene is directly connected to the Bank of the Hypothalamus and Pitui-
tary zones of the Indianhead certainly would indicate the Indianhead

and its emotions, Princi ally Fear of the Lord, exerts some influence

on the court from "'above" and "behind." Above in a hydreulic sense and be-
hind in the sense of being in the past. Also of note is the fact that

it is my house which this bank-courtroom-theater complex occupies—mean-
ing, I would guess, that my "existence'" has been turned into a courtroom
drama with a particular axe to grind—that the products of Cain's garden
are bad, evil—that the son gotten from the father, not the prescripted
Word semen of the Father from above is inevitably bad, fallen, a bad seed
needing to be eliminated from the Tree of Life.

I have several helpers, fellow warriors with me here. One of them is a
character actor I like, a bald headed fellow who usually plays gruff,
tough good guys, or bad guys with hearts of gold. The most recent film

I can recall seeing him in is as captain of the aircraft carrier Enter-
prise in Top Gun. I am intuitively aware he is Jonah, my son, when
grown up—but even more accurately the real, Biblical Jonah, now fighting
on my side since I reversed his myth, turned it rightside-up. Our %ell—
ow warrior here is Lydia, embodiment of the living Word, and the country
of Lydia, effectively smothered by Greeks, Christians and others. The
three of us are attempting to stop a terrorist action being prepared,

or already set up, by Sandy and the Bank of the Emotions. Jonah runs
down the long hallway which parallels the joint between the two build-
ings and is a balcony entrance into the back of the theater. As he turns
the corner at the end of the hall to go left, or southwest, I yell out

to him "know more than her!" He smiles back at me, puffs on his cigar
and gives me the thumbsup sign, then disappears down the hall. At that

instant a bomb goes off—boom! in the attic above the theater hallway.

A huge, plate glass window pane, fifty or more feet long drops down into
the hall and shatters down through the doors into the theater showering
the spectators with pieces of deadly glass. Lydia and I, appalled at
this development, pull the shards back into the hall and then shield the
viewers from the explosion as well as we can with a force field. My
sense is this is knowledge ahead of a real world news event—the conse-
quences of which we have moderated. Which Oedipus is not supposed to see!

9. Watching the Night Stalker Being Planted

A nap flash later in the afternoon—powerful and startling. In it I am
looking down into the trunk of a car, a dark Mercury, I think. A group
of women, one looking like the Goddess Diana from that Actaeon, Diana's
Bath painting are dropping an apparently dead body into the trunk of

the car. The body thumps down heavily into the trunk, rolls enough so

I can make out the face. It looks like Richard Ramirez, the Night
Stalker-killer, as portrayed in the recent tv film about the man hunt
for him and his arrest. The location of the scene is in Los Angeles.
Thus, I could be witnessing the planting of an "Evil Spirit" into the
trunk of a soul conductor, so that he or she carry the Satanist Termina-
or type down to incarnate along with his other work. Carries The Night
Stalker unconsciously, never knowing that he's there to taint the gar-
den of reincarnation right from the start. Frost it, curse it right from
the start like the Lord does in Geresis: "And I will put enmity between
thee and the woman, and between thy seed and her seed: it shall bruise




thy head, and thou shalt bruise his heel." Enmity—is Richard Ramirez
thy name? Wrath that floweth down from the Throne of Los Angeles—is
thy ngme Night Stalker come to sow the seed of mistrust between men and
women?

This flash really startles me when I have it lying on the livingroom
couch and I'clutch at my journal which is lying on my chest thinking it
is a newspaper . . . to keep from falling . . . into the news?

10. The Shield of Athena

I go to Hayward, a small tourist-oriented town 30 or so miles to the east
of us, during the day. It is a beautiful day, I could have gone fishing—
which I was considering doing. I deliver Lydia's articles to the print-
er, my primary purpose for going. Poke around a bit at a bait shop and
the Department of Natural Resources trying to determine if there is a
fishable population of lake trout in Lac Court Orielles. Guy at the
bait shop doesn't think so. Buy some meat at the Meat Palace. Price
of the steak is $6.67. Should be a warning of the storm. Write letters
to Tim and my parents when home. Feel really great.
Wham! I get a letter from Jean Houston's husband, a Robert Masters, psy-
chiatrzst, declaring me "insane,'" a threat to society for daring to write
his wife, famous new age thinker Jean Houston, as '"Dionysus.'" Masters
claims he showed my letter to five other shrinks at the center for '"cre-
ative -growth" he and Houston run, and all declared the letter virulent
psychosis so he sent it on to the F.B.I. who "keep track" of people like
me.
As I read the letter the old fear poured into me in a nearly over-
whelming torrent. Was he right? Was I "insane?" I had been officially
"mentally ill" at one time. I had had '"violent thoughts" and had feared
loss of control over my urges. I was marked by precisely the dark past
Masters accused me of now, in the present. As the awful fear poured in
it didn't much matter that I had solved "mental illness,' conquered it,
had defeated the attack of the Evil Spirit sent by the Gods to destroy
the strong that it was. It didn't much matter that I now knew that this
fear, this gush of evil spirit could be and was being Channeled into
any person deemed an "enemy' of the Lords Nor did it much matter tha:
I knew I was right about Jean Houston's channeling of Athena, the Greex
Goddess sprung fully armed from the forehead of her Father, Zeus, to pro-
tect Him——that this innocent, virginal channeling was the source of the
awful "alien" abduction experiences suffered by Whitley Strieber and de-
scribed in his book, Communion.
I had noted, when I rea a Strieber's book, the many references to Athena—
that the wizened "Queen" of the visitors who sexually raped him reminded
him of Athena; that many of the abduction experiences were preceded by
a vision of an owl, Athena's sacred bird, guardian of her wisdom; that
Strieber described the visitors as insect-like while Athena is Queen of
the Hive; that the mere presence of the visitors produced total body
terror and paralysis, as precise a description of be1ng "turned into
stone,' the power of the Shield of Athena with Medusa's head on it, as
you're llkely to find; that the shafts and rods that the visitors lanced
Strieber's back,. an1mal brain with produced awful visions of apocalypse
and death which Strieber felt were his, mankind's fault—Athena weilded
just such arrows of madness and blame which she snot into the dream sleep,
the occult being of her and her Father's enemies. Primarily those '"en-
emies,'" were any who dared to think themselves the '"equals' of the Gods,
?; dared to point out that the God's being was based upon human sacri-
ice.
Hearing Houston on Wlsconsxn Public Radio channelxng Athena during a
show discussing the 'return of the Goddess brought it abruptly, terri-
fingly home that Strieber's '"visitors'" might have a very human source,
or that a naive human was opening the door between dimensions for them
and had no control over the manifestations of the Being of the Goddess,
much less any knowledge of the reality of her dark, Id monster side.
That Houston lives in Pomona, New York, close to the Catskill site of
Strieber's experiences, and that she runs a '"Mystery" school in Buffalo
only heightened my suspicions. I had just had a puzzling dream involving
a Basement of the Mysteries filled with images of '"aliens, run by a dark
haired woman resembling Houston. A dangerous flood of water had been re-




leased from this Library of the Mysteries site, which the dream depicted
as being in western New York—my guess was the Love Canal. The flood

of dark water was gushing east toward the opposite side of the state
where the Catskills, and New York City are located. The real world co-
nnection to Houston and then to Strieber made this dream suddenly clear-
er. The curious thing was this dark-haired woman was depicted as being
my "relative." [ 3

I wrote my letter to Houston after hearing her on the radio as Jeff Lewis,
"Dionysus," as he is the Greek God I most identify with though I know he,
the actual source of the cult of Divine Wine, was a man, not a "God." I
did this, in part to challenge her—her "Athena" on a War in Heaven, Il-
iad level. From what I know of the being of Athena I am definitely not

on Her side. I told Houston I would not let Her, Athena, incarnate on
the planet, not allow any such return of the '"Goddess." I challenged
her to get the power and being of the goddess she was channeling under
ego control, otherwise uncontrolled manifestions such as were occuring
to Strieber would continue. I also said that if she did not get her
goddess under control that I would rewrite Her, Athena's archetype with
the Word. I did this in a spirit of "mythic warfare," meaning it only
to be taken as applying to the metaphysical levels. About halfway through
the letter I realized that Athena and Dionysus were relatives, born, in
fact, from the same Father Zeus—Athena from the torehead, Dionysus from
the thigh. Although I meant the letter mythically I also meant it ser-
iously.
And now, heart pounding, fear flooding in, I stared into the very shield
of the Goddess, herself—the declaration of madness made by not one, but
five very official shrinks. Principal among the many signs of my total
insanity was that I had signed the letter as '"Dionysus.”" Masters made sure
to remind me of the awful fate of another such mad person who had iden-
tifed with the God of Wine, Nietszche. Why the very act of identifying
with a God was insanity—couldn't I see that his wife only meant to
channel Athena "in jest?" Fantastic! Now I could see, at last, how a
"virgin" Goddess operated, and what the severing of Medusa's head, the
head from the body really meant. Houston is, must remain a virgin to
the body, the physical manifestation, of the Goddess! No mere human may
have any knowledge of, or real control over Medusa's body or its Gorgon
power—the human head of the virgin may never know that it controls the
body of the God. In the world o% the Father God Complex this split must
be maintained. The split beitween the light side of the Goddess and her
dark, enforcer side which protects the Father in Heaven who writes all
our archetypes with his Word must be complete, total. That split is
maintained with the Fear of the Lord, of madness, in the form of the
Shield of Shrinks who maintain that any identification with the body of
the God is insane. This shield weilds real power, not just the power to
call someone a name, you're "insane," you're "mentally ill." The elec-
trical storm crammed full of Fear of the Lord Jove, Jehovah volts that
I saw coming to the Bank of the Emotions in the Shell Lake dream is pre-
cisely that real power, the real arrows that strike our emotional brain
if we threaten to toPple the power of the Throne or weave a picture that
shows how it is the ''gods" who are to blame for the "Fall" of humanity.
Eoor Arﬁchne was turned into a spider by this same Athena for that
crime.’
I had no idea this would be the explosion in the "Attic" of the Bank,
but boy, it sure hits! I write an immediate response to the letter say-
ing it was meant only on the mythic and metaphysical levels, but not
backing down an inch in my opposition or belief Houston is partially re-
sponsible for the Athena invasion into Whitley Strieber's brain. The
rest of the day I spend trying to get a handle on the incredible gush
of fear that accompanies the attack. Lydia comes home in a tailspin,
too, about work and school. I had consented earlier in the day to ex-
perience '"greatness." My intuition voices said this would be hard—this
hard? I am uncertain I can stand it. War in Heaven has been declared—
against me! Along with Master's letter a catalogue called "Sounds True"
arrives'in the mail. A picture of Athena on the damn cover! All sorts
of myth stuff, Joseph Campbell, New Age tapes advertised. Athena in
arms with her damn owl on the cover. Minerva. Shit! The brilliant,
emasculating idea of the Father Complex. The Virgin is the armor of
the Father!




A Commentary
by John Duran




Persons who are not scholars of ancient writings wonder how it is that
documents can be dated to a certain time, etc. Well, of course we know of
many 'tests' to put these manuscripts through, and instead of me listing
all of these - which would do no good anyway ( because doing so, .would not
magically turn these curious novices into scholars ), in the same way that
my listing or citing specific references would do no good.* However, I
will 1list a few things that happen to be convenient to me at the moment,
therefore allowing me to go on to other things. Because one of the main
concerns in the study of 'history' during N.T. times, is the fact that
there was a war going on at the time, then, naturally, this is a consider-
ation which deserves to be treated in its deepest facits. It is known
that the Jews went on ( after being defeated by the Romans ), to keep
'histories' of their own. And, we can look further into co-relations &
'possible' co-relations to the 'history' that was kept by the Roman side.

Now, a bit on the anachronism of 'the Gospel of John'. 1In this Gospel
( John 3:2, etc. ), 'Jesus' is called 'Rabbi', but teachers of the Jewish
law ( or code ), were not called Rabbis until after the distruction of the
Temple in 70 C.E., 'Jesus' was supposed to have died several years prior.
However, this could be a hint by the writer of John that Jesus ( or the
person playing Jesus ) was not dead until after the year 70. Another
thing that is often wondered about is why 'Jesus' calls himself 'the son
of man'. Several possibilities come to the forefront as we examine the
meanings of the words used. One is that the word 'son' in some instances,
means 'invention' in Hebrew. Yes, 'Jesus' the invention of man. But this
takes on a grander meaning when adding the fact that the same word also
means 'descendant', and that 'Jesus' claimed descent from King David using
the same word. And yes, why not? After all, 'ben Adam' ( son of man ) also
means 'descendant of Adam'. The authors of 'Matthew' saw fit to give a
genealogy of 'Jesus', and so did the authors of 'Luke'. Anyway, to boil
down what I have found, you can find the meaning to be 'descendant of
Adam', which 'Jesus' was, as a descendant of King David. But as we go on
in our studies, we find that 'Adam' was not the first man, but the Pharaoh
who founded the 12th Dynasty in Egypt!

Now, we take a look at the anachronism of 'Mark' and 'Matthew'. 1In
these books ( Mark 7:1-5, Matt. 15:1-6 ), passages can be found that shows
a controversy between Jesus and the Pharasees regarding the washing of
hands before meals. However, the institution of washing hands before
meals took place only 'after' the year 65 C.E. ( Ref. S. Zeitlin, "The
Hakala in the Gospel"). Now, we profess that some of the famous ( or
infamous ) sayings of 'Jesus' were actually deliberate paraphrases of the
words of Hillel the Pharasee ( Ref. 'Perki Aboth' ). Do you recognise the
following statement which was re-worked: "What thou hatest for thyself, do
not do to thy fellow man."? Hillel had a reason for putting it in the
negative particible, so that the undesirable elements would not occur
that happen autonomously when the statement is made inclusive in the
'‘positive' form. If we examine further, the actual reason for changing
this statement becomes clear.

In the New Testament, the statement is changed to "Do unto your
neighbors as you would have them do unto you." This is further inter-
polated with the 'commandment' that you should "Love your neighbor as
yourself."” This is an example of the ultimate use of rhetoric. The
device occurs as a part of the total package thusly; When a convert is
made to Christianity, the next ingredient is to have this convert 'auto-
matically' proselytize and make more converts. So, by the reasoning given
to the Christian, if he/she 'goes by the book' so to speak, then naturally
they would want their neighbors to be Christians too. Remember, there was
a war going on, and these converts were following this Romanized religion,
with its neatly placed 'anti-semetic' references. These converts were
indeed used in the war against the Jews.




In the long war of the Romans against the Jews ( actually the .narasaic
Party ), the following events took place. After the death of King Herod,
who was the Roman installed Governor/Ruler/King over Judea, the Pharasaic
Party lead by Hillel and followers of his teachings, revolted. This
campaign lasted from 3 B.C.E. - 4 C.E., when the Romans won back control of
Judea and had over 2 thousand Jewish underground fighters ( i.e.,

Pharasees ) crucified in the mountains of Jerusalem. Then, in a little
over a year after that, the Romans declared that Judea was officially a
Roman imperial province. That was the year 6 C.E. This prompted the
Pharasees, who were lead by Judas of Galilee, to revolt against Rome. The
revolt was crushed. Then in 44 C.E., there was another revolt against
Rome by the Pharasees. Theudas the Pharasee, lead the revolt, but was
defeated and the sons of Judas of Galilee, Jacob ( Judas ) and Simon, **
who were with Theudas the Pharasee, were crucified by the Governor of
Judea - Tiberius Julius Alexander. By the way, Tiberius Julius Alexander
was a direct descendant of King Herod, and King Herod was a descendant of
of Mattathias Hasmonai, who was a descendant of Aaron the brother of
Moses, and thereby, T. Julius Alexander was a descendant of Levi ( the
tribe of the Priests ) of the twelve tribes of Israel and also 'ben Adam'.

Now again, in the year 60 C.E., Benjamin the Egyptian lead a revolt
against Rome. Rome won. Arrius Piso instigated a revolt in 66 C.E., and
conducted a wholesale crucifixion of the Pharasees. Then, in the year 70,
Arrius Piso, his cousin Titus, and his great-grand uncle Vespasian,
destroyed the Temple in Jerusalem, whereupon, another relative of theirs -
Felix, conducted a great crucifixion of not only Pharasees, but anyone who
had associated with Pharasees. On one single day alone, 3,600 Jews were
crucified or killed on the way to the cross. Titus had prisoners taken
during the seige of Jerusalem to be crucified on the walls of the city -
and day after day, at least five hundred of the Pharasees died in this
fashion ( little do most of the Jews today realize the real reason that
they visit the 'wailing wall' ). All of these people died to give the
world a chance to win against Rome and Christianity. All of these people
really died on the cross for you, yet a vast amount of people worship one
fictional person who only died on the cross in a story written for the
express purpose of keeping the masses subject to one Roman family.

L I give only enough specific references to get a person started on
questioning & studying, because I feel that it is necessary to become
familiar with the entire history of the time, and not just 'portions'
of it ( as most Christians are not familiar with the history of the
time, but yet can, on demand, quote 'portions' of the so-called
'‘authorized' English translation (sic).

** While their brother, Father Manahem ( who was raised with Herod the
Tetrarch ), was stoned to death by Priestly order. These sons of
Judas of Galilee were kin to Eleazer ben Yair who . defended Masada in
the year 73 ( Ref. Josephus, 'Wars of the Jews' ).




Jesus Seminar
Concludes 80% of
Jesus’ Words
Fraudulent

Theological scholars who have
participated in the six-year
*Jesus Seminar,” have ruled
out about 80% of the words
attributed to Jesus in the Gos-
pels. The scholars’ provocative
conclusions will be published
in an upcoming book, Red Let-
ter Edition of Five Gospels.

Founded by Robert W.
Funk, of Westar Institute, the
seminar most recently an-
nounced that virtually all of
the words attributed to Jesus
in the Gospel of John were not
said by him. This includes the
ever-popular ‘“For God so
loved the world that he gave
his only Son, so that everyone
who believes in him may not
perish but may have eternal
life.”” (John 3:16).

Other rejected sayings in-
cluded:

John 14:6: 1 am the way,
and the truth, and the life. No
one comes to the Father ex-
cept through me.”

Matthew 5:11: **Blessed are
you when people revile you

and persecute you and utter
all kinds of evil against you
falsely on my account.”

Also voted down was a series
of apocalyptic sayings, includ-
ing his prediction that he
would return in one genera-
tion amid conflict, as well as
his supposed prophesy of his
own death and resurrection in
Mark 10:32-34.

Two hundred scholars met
twice a year to examine par-
ticular passages, discuss schol-
arship, and vote on authentic-
ity.

The seminar earlier an-
nounced that Jesus was not a
celibate and did not advocate
celibacy, that he did not prom-
ise to return to earth to usher
in a new age, that he did not
write the Lord’s Prayer, that
he was not tried and con-
demned by Jews, that his con-
versations with disciples at the
Last Supper were probably
not authentic, and that, while
hanging from a cross, he did
not ask God to forgive his per-
secutors.

Phase II of the Jesus Semi-
nar is scheduled for fall, when
the theologians will examine
the ‘‘deeds” of Jesus to see
which have “‘historical bases.”

*“I received Jesus Christ as my
Savior the 15th May of 1990
at 11 A.M.,”” Gen. Manuel
Noreiga announced, as he
awaits his June trial for federal

drug trafficking.
New  York

Source:
3/21/91

Times,
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Dear Dharma Combat—

If you combine Wayne Henderson's piece on the Temple of Solomon with
John Judge's conspiratorial ramblings on the operation of a 'secret
government' in recent history plus my Ghostbuster piece with its view
of how the beast is actually being raised magically from the Gehenna
dump of Hell beneath the Temple of an actual church, now, to drive
local history into the complete mistrust of the ability of humarns

to govern themselves you begin to get a fairly clear picture of how
things work, of the real combat to establish a fascist theocracy

upon earth.

Henderson's circuit board speculations about the Temple, its construc-
tion, use for magical activities is probably fairly accurate. Same
for Judge's gigantic tracing of the forced abortion of the Russian
Revolution, the raising of Hitler, other historic beasts—he even
cites Hitler's "Annunciation" dream of his transformation from a
failed artist to a world political leader—but does he believe psy-
chiatry, as bad as it may be, has the power, had the power to pro-
gram Hitler's dreams? Really? But not only a prophetic dream, the
emotional-physical-political power to bring it about—could psychia-
try, even in the hands of today's manipulators, bring that about,

the conception and creation of such a beast? It seems to me that
only someone standing precisely at the center of the swastika of mag-
ical world creation power at precisely the righttime tc walk into an
already-scripted part could have that sort of force over world his-
tory, the sort Hitler had.

Judge has-no explanation adequate to describe the sort of power needed
to raise a Hitler, or a Stalin, or a Churchill, or any of the others
in his giant conspiracy; no super secret group of fabulously wealthy
right wing conspirators could possibly inspire a Hitler to become

what he became, let alone inspire the millions who followed him to




lay down their wills in his service. The metaphvsical technology to
create and send dream roles did not exist then, let alone the sort of en-
ergy necessary to back them up. It does, however, exist in another
place—in the Ark of the Covenant in Solomon's Temple. Same Ark
which "opened individual vision" to the Lord's Will in I Samuel.

Not only does the Temple of Solomon Henderson is so carefully resur-
recting from the dust of history have power over dreams, it also has
the power of channeled and sympathic magic to follow up its annun-
ciations, to create a historical figure to play a particular part in
the script—what script? Why Scripture of course! Revelation pro-
claims it, the Word of God can topple all, any human government.

The book.of Daniel demonstrates much the same power with the famous
dream of Nebuchadnezzar, with its Titan of human government, but with
feet of clay which a mere pebble (of Scripture) can topple totally.
In the dream that single stone goes on to become an enormous moun-
tain, the entire world, in fact—the world of the Kingdom run by
Scripture, a Word program running, scripting the magical power of

the collective human unconscious, the genie of enslaved human Creation
pewer. ' accomplish its own ends—that beina to establish a Kine-
dom in which our parts are already scripted within us.

This magically run, invisible script is what is missing from the cen-
of Judge's frightening conspiracy. That center, blindspot, is the
Bethlehem where Yeats. rought beast slouches to be born as Hitler

or Saddam, Stalin or Ted Bundy, Charles Marson or any other manifes-
tation of the beast including the kid-turned-into-monster I describe
in the Ghostbuster piece. A kid I saw turned into a monster beneath
the very Temple of Solomon Henderson describes. What's invisible in
Henderson's description of his temple is the basement, the Gehenna
Hell from which "Solomon'" resurrects the brutally murdered body of
poor Hiram, killed because he refused to let his "Key'" be abused

for monstrous political purposes, namely to magically drive, pro-
gram, prescript histcry to eliminate the "enemies of the Lord" so
that the Kingdom may come.

The dull, prosaic, modern temples of today's Christian Church are
built precisely according to Hiram-Solomon's plans, blueprints, with
the Bible acting as a magical Word program to operate the secret,
because unconscious, functions of channeled and sympathetic magic—
to "raise the blessed" and '"deliver the sinners to damnation." In
the modern-day temples, however, the worshippers and the priests,
the officiants programming the collective magical body according to
the Scriptural program are completely unconscious, unaware of the
murdered body of Hiram with its Key to the power of the temple down
in the collective Id or It basement. They must be in order to main-
tain their innocence. That is why the Church is an Ark—it floats
upon a-sea of collective amnesia and blindness to the reality of
magic, both white and black. The priests and the worshippers, there-
fore, make no connection between their activities in the temple
and what happens in history, both large and small, about them—they
believe it is God's Will there is an earthquake, or that Russia is
falling apart, or that blood must be shed in the Middle East g
_or that a kid kills his parents in their town—God's Will or man's
sin, his disobedience to that Will. It is not, however, their
collective magical will—oh, no! None of these events is directly
connected to their activity in the Temple their Carpenter built
for them—the same Temple of Solomon Henderson is taking such great
pains to resurrect, dust off—it was never dead! The magic never
stopped! The voice from the Ark is still speaking in peoples'
dreams, announcing blessing or damnation, epiphany or nightmare;
it is still stealing Saul's manhood from him in the form of dreams
of defeat or by sending the Evil Spirit. The magic has not stopped,
we just stopped being able to see it. At the center of Henderson's
temple is a blindspot as big as history—it's the blindspot that
occured when Oedipus-we put out our eyes!




The eyes Oedipus put out are not his literal eyes, but the ones with
which he might actually see what's happening down there in the Hell
basement of Gehenna, each time "Solomon,'" the priest, the pastor,
Scripture raises the poor dead, mutilated, enslaved body of Hiram
with his magical Key knowledge—raises that Key knowledge to build
the Temple, the Ark of the Church now, in the present—Scripture,

if it is anything, is-timeless. Timelessness is the heart of every
magical ceremony. Oedipus is everyone—the whole congregation, in-
cluding the leaders and the priests, even most of the nonbelievers,
put out their eyes, their metaphysical eyes with which they might
see God— see the workings of His magical Will—why? Because,
like Oedipus, we believe we are at fault for the plague, because

we slept with our mother or our father. Oedipus was, we are,
scripted to kill our father at the crossroads—can anyone be blamed
for that which has been scriPted? Is it prophecy to read the script
ahead of events and thereby "'foretell the future?" Who says the
scripting of the Script can't be in human hands? Go agkArachne for
the answer to that one. Fight Arachne's "fate" if you re a hero.

Solomon's Temple is in full operation right now carrying emerods
(tumors), mental illness, heart attack and drug addition to its
"enemies." So is the titanic black magical power plant of the Grand
Mosque at -Mecca around which the faithful dutifully bow like iron
filings in a "plot of gravity." There's your center of a conspir-
acy. I would ask you to imagine the magical power generated by such
daily prayers to Allah and then ask you whether it is any wonder

that the human will, human government is so often and easily thwarted?
If you want to meet Hiram, discover what his Key is, how he is res-
urrected by "Solomon" and what his power is used for I would suggest
you find Oedipus' eyes and put them back in your dream tody—then

go down into the basement where "Freddy" is raised every night from
the Burning Jerusalem dump. Ah, but it takes real balls to do that—
it takés overcoming the real Oedipal Complex, the God Complex. It's
much easier to lie down into the program and pray like hell that
Scripture doesn't consider you an "enemy" or tasty enough offering
for the sacrifice block.

Jeff Lewis

Friday, May 24, 1991
Bear Keith

I read the zarticle by John Judge-in DC #10 and have to tellyour readers
something. John Judge 1s the inheritor of the work of the late Mae Brussell,
who had an established conspiracy researhc operation and would write
articles for such magzines as Playrilr, Oui, and Hustler:. She also had

her own radio program. On a tape of her December 24, 1977 rqdio show,

she claims to have met Bruce Roberts, and to be willing to distribute G. File
to her listeners, ItBs hardley surprising that the article-*The:

Secret Goverment' meshes so well with the 'Gemstone Filae': Jij

John Judges predecessor distributed it, and aprentlv shared its veiw

of the world., Mae Brussell did. dispute several points in the Gamstone

File, but if she realy disbelived in it, she wouldn't have 2iven

away coples, don't you think? .

Since)

X.. Sharks DeSpot X‘ OZQU W UU & @) ﬂb—T

2225 Montego Dr3,
Lansing, MI
48912,




Joseph Kerrick

The new format and the content of the latest Dharma Combat were'rine
enough to inspire.me to write an original piece for DC -- gee Bolting
from Utopia, enclosed. I hope you find a use for this. Meanwhile, I'd

Tike to address the foliowing:

Wayne Henderson: Some sources list both the navel and solar plexus as
vital centers. The aura as chakra invokes the image of Ain Soph Aur
surrounding the tree/body. And I've recently come across an out-of-
print book from the Western esoteric tradition which depicts the 7th
chakra as am entity toward the back of the brain, called the Conarium;
the work then refers to the famlliar imagery of the Crown center at
the top of the head, but not as a chakra. It could be that there are
many centers of chakra amplitude, and no final system for the arrange-
ment and enumeration of them. I gleaned some valuable nuggets from
your piece, and look forward to the sequel.

Hatter: Yes, Stanislov Grof was one of my sources, or inspirations

anyway, for the theory of the embryo as archetypal hero. The other
major one was Lleyd deMause, author of Foundations of Psychohistory
and Reagan's America.

You hit on a key point, re the sheep of the Ubermenschen. This is
the very reason why I'm espousing a plan for budding overfolk to set
up a separate gene-pool in the wilderness -- to forsake the flocks,
as it were. See my article, Bolting from Utopia.

Greg Krupey: Thanks for your critique of my Armageddon piece; it was
useéuI, Eu¥ a little too doctrinaire or something for me to relate to in
a direct tit-for-tat tennis game. I'm not out to prove anything te
anyone; I find that the folks for whom "proof" is a touchstone of
reality are usually not on my wavelength. People who are often find
an intuitive consistency in my writings and respond positively to that.
But I'll reply to one of your points. My brother the theoretical
physicist took me to a lecture by David Bohm, who is fairly renowned in
the field, and whose theories I had a layman's smattering of. I found
that the stature of the man didn't measure up to the world-altering
power of the theories -- he's just a sheepish little college professor
overbred in the head center. My metaphysical experience has led me te
the conclusion that wherever there is a worldscale force loose in the
Universe, there is a conscious intel.iigence behind it. Consequently,
the personal smallness of David Bohm in contrast with the size of the
force he facillitates caused me to psychically apperceive him as a
puppet of seomething huge and invisible in the metasphere -- something
dark, since my basic scry on science is as an instrumentality of death.
I suppose I should spec:fy that I mean consensus science as it's prac=-
ticed -- you know, the kind that created the New World Order. There is
such a thing as real science -- it creates psychic superpeople. For —

me, psyChic superpeople are a sine qua non -- if they don't exist, we
have to make them.

I also relished: The Story of a Buddhist Saint, L.A. Rollins' review of
e exposé o lie Wiesel, Pollyanna Flowerthighs, Hakim Bey's Evil Eye,
and the John Judge document.

F.O, Box 17231
Philadelphia, PA 19105
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Fellow Dharma Bums:

HATTER--Glad you liked my analysis of horror/slasher films.
But I see cop films and "Rambo" type films as even
worse indoctrination tools. Was it any accident that
the latter film and others like it ("Top Gun", etc.)
were spewed out in the early years of the Reagan era?
Just Hollywood milking the latest trend, or a few
favors called in by Ronnie on the movie moguls?

Maybe not as ridiculous as it sounds, especially
if you are familiar with Dan Moldea's thesis as
expounded in his book DARK VICTORY: REAGAN, MCA,

AND THE MOB.

I found myself in substantial agreement with.
your comments to Randy Heresy re: Nicaragua, etc.

If you come across the latest issue of The Humanist,
it is a special media critique issue which features
an interview with Chomsky.

Unfortunately, it appears that DC is indeed
continuing on a course towards being a "roomful of
people trying to drown each other out with monologues."
C'est le vie. You might also notice that I have adopted
your format, for greater clarity, I hope.

RANDY HERESY: You're right about '"the babies" being the prime
excuse for repression. The crusade to save "Our Kids" (also
known as "Our Future"...) from various threats both real and
imagined, including often themselves, is proven effective
time and again. The fundamentalist right's entire political
agenda operates on that primary assumption. If I may gquote

from myself (from my article on the Satanism hysteria in the



Loompanics book): "History consistently shows that the worst
tyraéts have often‘used appeals to parental fear and the pro-
tection of children (and Womanhood) as justification of their
regimes. The most horrible atrocities, including the massacre

of other children, have often been commited for 'our children..."
Of course, some of the worst child abusers often turn out to be
those who make concern for children's welfare and moral guidance
their professional concern. The ?reedom From Religion Foundation
has documented an amazing number of cases of child abuse/molestation
committed by clergy (available in book form from either them or
Loompanics) that somehow seem to get swept under the rug when-
ever something even more detrimental to "our kids" happens, like
nude pictures of small children taken by a homosexual but dead

artist being exhibited in a museum somewhere.

JEFF LEWIS: Speaking of Satanism...just the sort of thing I

was alluding to above, your account of the Satanism hysteria

in your Ghostbusters 2 review. That sort of calculated fear-
frenzy is precisely the thing that allowed the Inquisition and
various other witch hunts to flourish several hundred years ago
in Europe and briefly in the American colonies. But we're much
more sophisticated than that tcday, right? We wouldn't let a
motley crew of fanatic Bible-thumpers, self-deluded "experts",
paranoid redneck cops, sensation-mongering "journalists" and
reactionary politicians hijack us Ento a barbaric witch-hunt
not in this day and age, right? Not even if they could "prove"
that this shadowy Satanic underground (now you see it, now you
don't...) is responsible for every evil that plagues us, from
drugs to cattle mutilation to kiddie porn to...pick your fave
scapegoat (it's for "Our Kids", you see...), right? Let's
forget for the moment why an "occult expert" was allowed to make
what amounted to a religious revival speech in a public school,
and wonder just what the local preacher intended by declaring
that he knew the identity of the chief Satanist in his town and

that he was a "respected member of the community"? Trying to




eliminate a rival, maybe? Or a prominent freethinker or skeptic?
Did he even know what he was doing? Did he really believe it
himself? If this sort of thing continues, will it eventually
lead to burning people at the stake or lynchings, especially

in small rural areas? You don't think there aren't those who
would like to do it?

This brings me to ask the question: just what is it about
animal sacrifice by Satanists (real or not) that bugs these
people, these good Christian folk? You would think they were
all vegans to hear them go on about it! How many of these
people eat meat or wear leather or fur? How many hunt or raise
animals for slaughter, perhaps even slaughter their own? Have
any of them ever been to a slaughterhouse? How many have ever
killed a dog or cat that strayed into their garden or any other
piece of their precious private property? What's the difference,
on a strict ethical sense, between sacrificing a goat to Satan
and sacrificing a cow to McDonald's or a flock of chickens to
Colonel Sanders? For that matter, what's more truly diabolical:

sacrificing an animal to the devil, or sacrificing thousands of
yéung men's lives to the exigencies of the oil barons (including
the one in the Oval Office) on the altar of war? Once again.I
have to ask the question: who are the real devil worshippers
anyway?

For those of you interested in reading more on the course

of Satanist hysteria, see Satanism in America by Carlson and

LaRue, $14.45 ppd from Gaia Press, Box 466, El Cerrito, Ca. 94530;
The Humanist, March/April 1990, $4 from AHA, 7 Harwood Dr., PO Box
146, Amherst, NY 14226-0146 (article by D. Alexander, "Giving the
Devil More than His Due"); Free Inguiry summer 1990, $4 from FI,
Box 5, Buffalo, NY 14215-0005 (excerpts by Carlson and LaRue and
"The Dangerous Folklore of Satanism" by P. Stevens); Skeptical
Inquirer ($7 each from Box 229, Buffalo, NY 14215-0229) Spring
1990 had articles on "Police Pursuit of Satanic Crime" and "The
Spread of Satanic-Cult Rumors", the Summer 1990 issue incluéed

part two of the police article.




WAYNE HENDERSON: I think the reason why most people can't, or
won't, see the parallels between the Israelis and the Nazis has
several explanations. 1) We have been conditioned to think of
fascism as something that always manifests around huge rallies
of goose-stepping storm-troopers heiling a maximum leader, etc.
The German model. Most people can't see the fascist strain in
their own culture until it's too late. Most Americans don't see

it in their, ours.

Israel is no dictatorship, but I don't think it really is a
democracy either. Many people would regard the idea of the Jews
becoming like their prior persecuters as either absurd or as
blasphemous or' both. But that is exactly what happened. Determined
never agin to be the underdogs, many Jews in Israel (and their
American supporters), especially the fanatic Zionists decided to
become the meanest bastards on the block. Rather like a puny kid
who tires of being beat up by the neighborhood bully so much that
he builds himself up and becomes a bully in turn. 2) There always
.was a fascist strain in Zionism, and both Menachem Begin and
Yitzhak Shamir came from the extreme right-wing of the Zionist
movement. Both were also certifiable terrorists. See Lenni Brenner's

book' Zionism in the Age of the Dictators for the full story of the

fascist nature of Zionism and its attempts ‘to even ally with the
Nazis to drive the British and French out of the Middle East in
return for expulsion of Jews to Palestine! 3) The media in this
country isn't about to show Israel in that bad a light, even if
they wanted to. Not only would they have the Israel lobby to deal
with, but they would have to start asking, and answeriﬁg, some
extremely uncomfortable questions regarding American policy in
various parts of the world. Remember, at all costs, that we and
our allies are the good guys!

There is also the fact that if the Israelis are the new Nazis,'
then the Palestinians are the new Jews. Some people find that com-
parison intolerable.

Sorry, but I must disagree about the One, as you call it,
being a:. .. ion when it comes to being the tribal wargod of the

ancient Isrelites. Not only do others than fundies accept that




"ancient-and abysmally bad-PR", so do Orthodox Jews, in fact, most
Jews and Christians, and even Moslems, accept that image of God the
warrior monarch-patrirach. If "the One" is not some bloody-handed
celestial tyrant, as the 0Old Testament explictly suggests and as the
New Testament implictly endorses behind a sugar-caoting of "lo§e",
then "the One" has nothing to do with the Bible and therefore renders
it and all the religions inspired by it as irrelevant, or there is
no One.

As to detailing the errors and inconsistencies in the Bible,
well I can hardly do that in a few paragraphs or pages in DC! You
might consult the books I mentioned in DC #10, and peruse the
examples included below. Hopefully, I can send more detailed info
to you via Keith. By the time this is printed, I will hopefully

remember to have done that.

Bible Contradictions

Paul said. ''Cod Is not the author of confu-
sion.” (1 Cor. 14:33), yet never has a book produced
more confusion than the biblel There are hundreds
of denominations and sects, all using the *“inspired
Scriptures’ to prove their conflicting doctrines.

Why do trained theologlans differ? Why do ed-

d L disagree over Greek and Hebrew
? Why all the conf! ?Shouldn't a "'di-
vinely inspired’” document be as ciear aa possible?

The problem Is not with human limitations. as
some claim, The problem is the bible itself. People
who are free of theological bias notice that the bible

hundreds of discr Should it sur-
prise us when such a literary and moral mish-
mash, taken sertoualy, causes so much discord?
Here Is a brief \g of bib
Should we kill?-

Ex. 20:13. Thou shalt not kill.

Ex. 32:27. Thus saith the Lord God of Israel.
Put every man his sword by his side. . . . and slay
every man his brother. . . . companion. . . . neigh-
bor. (See also | Sam. 6:19: 15:2.3;: Num. 15:36)
Ghould we tell lies?

Ex. 20:16. Thou shalt not bear false witness.
(Prov. 12:22; Rev. 21:8)

| Kings 22:23. The Lord hath put a lying spirit
in the mouth of all these thy prophets. and the Lord
hath spoken evil concerning thee. (Il Thess. 2:11;
Josh. 2:4-6 with James 2:25)
Should we steal?

Ex. 20:15. Thou shalt not steal. (Lev. 19:13)

Ex. 3:22. And ye shall spoll the Egyptians. (Ex.
12:35-36: Luke 19:29-33)
Shall we keep the sabbdath?

Ex. 20:8. Remember the sabbath day to keep
it holy. (Ex. 31:15: Num. 15:32,36)

Is. 1:13. The new moons and sabbaths. the
calling of assemblies. | cannot away with: It is in-
iquity. (John 5:16: Matt. 12:1-5)

Shall we make graven lmages?

Ex. 20:4. Thou shalt not make unto thee any
graven image. or any likeness of anything that Is
in heaven .. . earth . .. water. (Lev. 26:1)

Ex.25:18. And thou shalt make two cherubims
of gold. of beaten work shalt thou make them.
Are we “‘saved’ throagh works?

Eph. 2:8.9. For by grace are ye saved through
faith . . . not of works. (Rom. 3:20.28: Gal. 2:16)

James 2:24. Ye see then how that by works a
man Is justified. and not by faith only. (Matt. 19:16-
Should good works be seen?

Matt. 5 16. Let your light so shine before men.
that they may see vour good works. (! Peter 2:12)

Matt. 6:1-4. Take heed that ye do not your alms
before men. to be seenof them . . . that thine alms
may be In secret. (Matt. 23:5)

Shoald we own slaves?

Lev. 25:45-46. Morcover of the children of the
strangers that do sojourn among you. of them shall
ye buy. . . . and they shall be your possession . . .
they shall be your bondmen forever. (Gen. 9:25;
Ex. 21:2.7; Joel 3:8; Luke 12:47: Col. 3:22)

Is %8:6. Undo the heavy burdens . .. let the
oppressed go [ree ... break every yoke. (Matt.
23:10)

Does God change his mind?

Mal. 3:6. For | am the Lord: | change not. Num.
23:19 God is not a man. that he should lie; neither
the son of man, that he should repent. (Ezek. 24:14;
James 1:17)

Ex. 32:14. And the Lord repented of the evil
which he thought to do unto his people. (Gen. 6:6:
Jonah 3:10: I Sam. 2:30-31; Il Kings 20:1-6: Num.
16:20-35)




Are we puniabed for our parents’ alns?

Ex. 20:5. For | the Lord thy God am a jealous
God. visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the
children unto the third and fourth generation. (Ex.
34:7)

Ezek. 18:20. The son shall not bear the Iniquity
of the father.

Is God good or evil?

Psa. 145:9. The Lord Is good to all. (Deut. 32:4;
James 1:13)

I1s. 45:7. | make peace and create evil. | the Lord
do all these things. (Lam. 3:38; Jer. 18:11; Ezek.
20:25)
1s God peaceable?

Rom. 15:33. The God of peace. (Isalah 2:4)

Ex. 15:3. The Lord is a man of war. (Joel 3:9-
10)

Was Jesas peaceable?

John 14:27. Peace | leave with you, my peace
1 glve unto you. (Luke 2:14: Acts 10:36)

Matt. 10:34. Think not that | am come to send
peace on earth: | came not to send peace. but a
sword. (Matt. 10:35-37; Luke 22:36)

Was Jesus trustworthy?

John 8: 14 Though | bear record of myself, yet
my record I8 true.

John 5:31 If | bear witness of myself. my wit-
ness is not true.
8hall we call peuple names?

Matt. 5:22. Whaaoever shall say Thou fool. shall
be in danger of hellfire.

Matt. 23:17. (Jesus sald) Ye fools and blind.
Has anyocse seas God?

John 1:18. No man hath seen God at any time.
(Ex. 33:20; I Tim. 6:16: John 6:46: | John 4:12)
Gen. 32:30. For | have seen God face to face.
(Ex. 33:11.23: Is. 6:1: Job 42:5)
How masy gods are there?

Deut. 8:4. The Lord our God s one Lord.

Gen. 1:26. And God said. Let us make man In
our image. (Gen. 3:22; | John 5:7)

Are we all danare?

Rom. 3:23. For all have sinned. (Rom. 3:10;
Psa 14:3)

Job 1:1. There was aman . . . whose name was

Job: and that man wsn nerfect and upright. (Gen.
7:1; Luke 1:5-8)
Bow old was Abasisi. .

1l Kings 8:26. Two and twenty years old was
Ahaziah when he began to reign.

Il Chron. 22:2. Forty and two years old was
Ahaziah when he began (o reign.

Should we ewuar an cath?

Num. 30:2. If a man vow a vow unto the Lord,
or swear an oath . . . he shall do according to all
that proceedeth out of his mouth. (Gen.
21:23.24.31; 31:53: Heb. 6:13)

Matt. 5:34-35. But | say unto you, swear not at
all: neither by heaven . . . nor by the earth.
When was Jesus crucified?

Mark 15:25. And it was the third hour. and
they crucified him.

John 19:14-15. And about the sixth hour: and
he satthunto the Jews. Behold your King! But they
cried out . . . crucify him.
8hall we cbey the law?

1Peter 2:13. Submit yourself to every ordinance
of man.

Acts 5:29. We ought to obey God rather than
men.
How maay animals on the ark?

Gen. 6:19. And of every living thing of all esh,
twoof every sort shaltthou bring Intothe ark. (Gen.
7:89.14-15)

Gen. 7:2. Of every clean beast thou shait take
to thee by sevens.

Were women and men created oqual?

Gen. 1:27 vs. Gen. 2:18.23.

Were treas created bef ore hamans?

Gen. 1:11-12 vs. Gen. 2:4-9.

Did Michal have children?

It Sam. 6:23 vs. Il Sam. 21:8.

Did 8olomon have ¢,000 or 40,000 stalls?

1 Kings 4:26 vs. Il Chron. 9:25.

Did Paul's men bear a volce?
Acts 9:7 vs. Acts 22:9.
Who was Joseph's father?

Matt. 1:16 vs. Luke 3:23.

This and other fr material
from Fresdam From Religioa Fouadatian, PO Box
760 Madiann W1 83701.

Hitler

Leaves.

Und Iron Cross Mit Oak

A self-portralt of Hitler,
believed to be the only
one of its kind, Is to be
extradited to Isrsel and
charged with war crimes.
The portrait was dis-
covered hiding in Vienna

portrait
to goon

trial

by Our Ssleroom Staff
8ir Roy Stringemup

by aleading Nazi portrait
hunter Simon Easeltine.
The portrait was found
concealed in an attic, dis-
guised as a portrait by
Botticelli, under the title
Mann Mit Moustache

portrait  had

IRON CROSSHEAD

For 40 years the
fooled
experts with its cleverly
forged signature ‘Adolf
Botticelli’, which had led
distinguished scholars
such as Sir Huge Very-
Ropey (now Lord Fakre)
to conclude that the
painting was the work of
a hitherto unknown
brother of the celebrated

15th century Florentine
master 1l Duccio.

The Man With A
Moustache is now to be
extradited to Tel Aviv
where he will be hung in
front of huge crowds, in
what they will be calling
The Show Trial of the
Century.
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STAR IREK
Catholic Plot?

In Victorian novels characters vere ususally given
significant names, names that described the character or had

a special meaning in terms of the plot. The names of the
characters 1in the original TV series ‘'Star Trek’ are clearly
‘pregnant’ with meaning. Are these meanings of no

significance beyond the spinning of a tale, or do they
reveal a hidden, subliminal message to obey the Roman
Catholic Church?

Impossible? then read on!

First let us take up the primary character, the mover
and shaker, the guy in charge, Capt. James T. Kirk,
commander of the Starship Enterprise. =

‘James’ vas the brother of Jesus, vho took over the
movement founded by Jesus after the crucifixion. The name
means ‘the supplanter’ and is a variant of Jacob, one of the
Patriarchs of the 0ld Testament. yKirk’s middle name vas
Tiberius, @ Roman Emperor. ‘Kirk’ is the most common
European lanquage spelling of the vord that wve knowvw in
English as ‘church’. Put them all together: (James, brother
of) Jesus, Roman (Emperor), Church; and wvhat do you have?
Roman Catholic Church! It wvas the Roman Catholic Church
[RCC) that wvas in control of the Enterprise!

Who ran Kirk? Starfleet Command (SC). If Kirk is the

RCC, then SFC'h.I to be God. ‘Fleet’ can refer to a number
of ships; it can @also wmean svift. Is it not ‘'God’ who
commands the ‘stars’ in their ‘svift’ passage through the

heavens? HMore on this in a bit.

Under Kirk vere tvo primary characters. The Hedical
Officer, Leonard McCoy, and the Science Officer, Mr. Spock.

Let’s take up McCoy first. Leonard is Teutonic and it
is ‘-nard’, meaning "brave, or strong”, plus ‘'Leo’, the
lion. No less than thirteen Popes have taken the name Leo.
The Lion has been a symbol of Christianity nearly since its
inception. .

‘McCoy’ has tvo referents to American culture.
Remember that Spock and NcCoy, the emotionless and the
emotional, vere locked in a continuous feud. In American
history ve have the poverful image of the bitter feud
betveen the Hatfields and the McCoys. Clearly, Dr. McCoy is
the MNcCoys, and Spock represents the Hatfields (vho lost).
Also, ve all knov the expression "the real McCoy". It means
that the item referred to is the genuine article, not an

imitation or fake. So HcCoy, the emotional vinner of the
feud, the 1lion, the Pope, the image of Christ (see C. S.

Levis’ Narnia Series), champion and protector of the
Christian Cause is the ‘Real Thing’ and Spock, is the
impostor.

Just =80 you don’t miss this, McCoy'’'s assistant is Nurse
Christine (a variant of Christ, Christian) Chapel!

Spock has no other names, he is simply, Mr. Spock. He

is only half-human. His father vas a Vulcan. "Vulcan" vas
the Roman god of fire and craftsmanship and lived in the
underwvorld; the (scientific) Devil, HMephistopheles! Spock

represents Science, an emotionless, intellectual activity,




cut off from and at odds (fueding) wvwith ‘real’ human, 1i1.e.

emotional (Christian/religious) activities. The only name
‘Spock’ could refer to is Dr. Benjamin Spock, the baby
doctor. So this clearly characterizes this daemon of
Science as an 1nfant. Dr. Spock vas a secular humanist, a

proqressive, and an outspoken opponent of the Viet Nam War,
wvhich wvas just becoming @a major shooting var at the time
that Star Trek hit the aair. Mr. Spock, the Devil, the half-
human changeling, the anti-traditionalist, the secularist,
the authoratative anti-authoritarian, vas the very
antithesis of wvhat the RCC stood for. 0Of course NcCoy vas
the Real Thing! ("Coke is the Real Thing" wvas Coca-Cola’s
campaign at the time, by the bye). The Christian Church,
and particularly the RCC has alvays been an opponent of
rational free thinking, and a proponent of emotional belief
and blind ‘faith’. That is vhat the Inguisition wvas all
about, vasn’t it? HMr. Spock, the free thinker, the Faustian
Devil, wvould have been burned at the stake.

And jJust SO you don’t miss this, they gave him pointy
ears!

In Star Trek, the RCC has von, for both Spock and MNcCoy
vere completely under the command of Kirk, The Roman
Catholic Church! Kirk represents a face of the RCC that
they would like us to believe is vhat the RCC is really
like. Kirk vas kind, almost indulgent of the ‘fued’ betveen
his Jjuniors, like a 1loving Father, yet firm and forceful
vhen necessary -- and yet never too forceful. There are no
Inquisitions on the Enterprise! (Except tor that one
episode vhere...) o :

There vere tvwvo other principals on the Bridge of the
Enterprise. Uhura and Scott.

Uhura is close to "Uhuru®, Swahili tor ‘freedom’
(perhaps a fewminized ending?). Uhura is the Communications
Officer, 8o she could be ‘freedom of speech’, but she
doesn’t speak for herself. She is the go-betveen for Kirk
and the universe outside of the Enterprise, especially the
link with Starfleet Command (God). So s8she is something
closer to Religious Freedom, the freedom to receive messages
from God, or perhaps, the freedom of mysticism, of direct
personal communication with God. But her ‘freedom’ is one
that is closely circumscribed! She only gets messages vhen
they are sent, and can only send on command, like a slave
(did I wention she vas black? Could it be that calling her
‘freedom’ vas a dark irony?). And vho 18 1i1n command ot
these communications vwith outside reality and God? Kirk,
the RCC! Clearly, the message is that religious freedom is
freedom to be Catholic; to perceive the universe vith a
Catholic mindset. And that perceived reality (the reality
beyond one’s ovwn personal world (one’s own personal
‘starship)) is vhat the RCC say~ it is!

The other main character is the Enterprise’s Chief

Engineer, Mr. Scott. The Industrial Revolution began in
Scotland. Hr. Scot’s name is a perfect Victorian novel name
that exactly discribea his personality and his function, the
simple wmwechanic. Mr. Scot would then appear to embody all

the elements of the Industrial Revolution that the RCC is
willing to accept ( #ful gagets wvithout any challenging
ideas), and Spock represents those elements that the RCC
wvishes to crush.

What about Chekov and Sulu! They vere added atfter the
shov had been on the air a fev veeks and atter vievers




complained that the Enterprise, vhich claimed to represent
the vhole Earth, had a very American-looking crew. They
vere added to give the Enterprise bridge crew a more
international ‘All Earth’ look, and so they represent their
respective nationalities, and by extension, the Second and
Third Worlds, respectively. Both, of course, X vere
completely under the control of Kirk, the RCC. This
suggests that the wvhole vorld 18 run by the RCC or, at
least, that they intend it to be in the future vhereain Star
Trek is set.

So, vas Star Trek an attempt to subliminally convert
America to Catholicism? Or could it have been a subtle slap
in the face, acknovledging that the RCC has already taken
control? Or have I just found a series of ‘amazing
coincidences’? Perhaps I am just being a touch paranoid...

If I may quote from my favorite rock band, Bonzo Dog
Band: "Cling cling the ring/clang clang she sang/it’s tragic
magic/there are no coincidences/but sometimes the pattern is

more obvious..." y
jarod o'danu
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WRETCHED BARABAS

“*The hopeless daughter of a hapiess Jew, The Jew of Malta, wretched Rarabas..."”
Christopher Marlowe

The Hole in the Sheet: A Modern Woman [.ooks at Orthodox and
Hasidic Judaism. By Evelyn Kaye. Lyle Stuart, 219 pages, hard cover.

An apocryphal story out of Nazi Germany has it that Julius
Streicher, the violently anti-Jewish cditor of Der Sturmer, a
‘newspaper somewhat to the right of Adolf Hitler, was widely
regarded by the Geriman people as having been of Jewishdescent. The
Teutons have a folk belicf that only a Jew can be that anti-semitic.

Evelyn Kayec is the daughter of followers of orthodox Judaism. Her
entire youth was spent within its severe confines, regulated in minute
detail by the writings of 16th century rabbis (... there are rules about
cverything you can think of. There are even rules about what you may

“think about when you are sitting on the toilet.””) During those ycars
inside orthodox Judaism, Kaye’s rage was building, until she
discovered feminism, unburdenced herself of her Pharaisical baggage
and found an outlet for her anger, abuse and humiliation by writing
The Hole inthe Sheet, a book that makes the Protocols of the l.earned
Elders of Zion read like Paddington Bear in comparison.

The fact that a book this powerful was written by a Jew and
published by a major house specializing in Judaica is a significant
herald of the civil war emerging in Jewish ranks between Icftist,
sceular Jews enamored of the modernity progenitors like Marx and
Freud helped create (partly in reaction against the mental afflictions
of orthodox Judaism), and the 1lasidic and orthodox who lay claim to
the Biblical side of Zionism, upon which the cgregious real estate
swindles in Palestine arc based.

If this book doces not go out of print immediately and reccives the
attontion it deserves, it has the power to disabuse a genceration of thus
far hopelessly naive goyim, of their illusions about what Judaism at its
corc really is. And that reality is not pretty. A Hole in the Sheet is a
descent into a snake pit of madness so dark and compelling that the
rcader cannot help recognizing in the schizophrenia depicted in
Judaism, the outline of our own “Westera™ society. ‘This book will
give pausc to those who have thrown® themselves at the feet of the
“Chosen,” to the extent that our cducation, ecntertainment,
information and art worlds have become not much more than shadows
and reflections of Judaism.

In the past, any attempt to hint that the brutal truth about Judaism is
that it is insanity codificd, was met with the routine Newspeak cliches
about ““nco-Nazism™” and “‘bigotry.” Books proffered as evidence
were dismissed as “Cuzarist forgerics” and “‘harbouring fascist
sentiments.” Kaye's book is neither and argues from the same
“modern” and “calightened” starting point that the liberals begin
from when denouncing racism, reaction and ignorance.  Not aince
Ben Lleeht's Perfidy has there been a book as shattering in s
revelation as The Hole in the Sheet. But whercas Hecht was a
confinmed  German-hater, Kaye appears to admire  “rightcous
gentiles,” her use of the word “holocaust” is minimal and in one
moving passage she denounces Jewish contempt for the non-Jewish
majority, **... for most ol us growing up in this modern world, it’s clear
that the unrcasoned hatred of a majority group is completely




unrealistic. It's hard 1o ignore the fact that the reason we (Jews) have
running water and clectricity in the house is becanse someone who
most likely wasn’t an Orthodox Jew bailt them in for us. And the
reason the sysicms work is because people who are cqually likely not
Orthodox Jews keep them working.™

The toots of the psychosis lic in the rabbinic mentality or as Kaye
puts it, “The workings of the rabbinic mind are bizarre indeed.” The
rclationship of the rank and file Orthodox Jew to his rabbi is not very
different from the relation of the ordinary goy (non-Jew) to any Jew in
America, a rclationship characterized by nauscating sychophancy:
*Among Hasidics, the rabbi-leader of the group is appointed by the
rabbi-leader in power. Like a king he is revered. There’s no recourse
of any kind for criticism, complaints or change... At the frequent
men-only meetings where the rabbi-lcader addresses his followers in
Yiddish, he spouts platitudes and out-dated teachings which they
accept wholehceartedly. Afterwards, the men scramble to cat a crumb
from the rabbi-leader’s plate, fighting over the leftovers, struggling
forward to touch his coat or his hand.”

Onc can imagine just how “lofty” Judaism’s Talmudic, legalistic
thinking is when succored by such a following:

*“There ‘are those who belicve that the rabbinic students who
spend days arguing over the points of religious law in the schools
abbinic studics are somchow benefiting from an educational
mcthod worthy of scrious consideration. 1's a misplaced
admiration... The discussions are totally pointless, rooted in
unreality... Jews have always been an argumentative and
contentious people... They can continue to bat the issues back
and forth, bringing up obscure points of law or ancient sayings.
They know how to divert attention from the issuce at hand. And
they have no understanding at all of logical thinking... Their
minds are successfully fogged up in an cternal wandering
miasma... They are quite oblivious to the realitics of the
discussion; it's merely a pretext... for ignoring the  basic
commonsense of rational thought... The cexaggerations and
stories of miracles described in their books are particular  and
cvident lics. .. fairy storics... Rumor, gossip and hcarsay.”

Scholarship is cqually shoddy, without even Hebrew being actually
mastered: tAfter years of this kind of lcarning, you'll find men who
can rcad Hcebrew beautifully, and understand remarkably little. They
have minimal knowledge of the language.”

Out of the rabbinic mind springs the rules, regulations, laws and
fiats governing all things Jewish, cspecially that which concerns
Sabbath day:

“assuming you decide not to travel, which is ‘good,’ you then
have to worry about the sub-rules. For example, there are
passionate discussions about what you may carry while walking
on the Sabbath. If you are carrying somcthing you are ‘causing it
to travel, and thercfore may be actually doing work. The
Oithodox go to great lengths to... make sure they wear their
gloves all the time so they won't carry them by accident... you
cannot turn the lights on or off, on the reasoning that you are
causing work for the clectricity, and work is torbidden on the
Sabbath... They throw stones at cars passing through arcas where
they live on the Sabbath...”

But the regulations are just as intense on non-Sabbath days:




“Travel is a great problem. A man and a woman can travel in a
car through an arca as long as there are passers-by. Otherwise
you have to have another man in the car, and there ast be
minimal tratfic, which the rabbis see as “one passing car cvery live
minutes.” A woman may travel through a populated area in a taxi
driven by a gentile only during the day. And some authorities
maintain that these restrictions apply in an elevator.. It's like
living in some maniacal life-size board game where every move
involves a complicated sequence of reactions.”

Or like living in an increasingly burcaucratized America where the
six year olds must now have Social Sccurity numbers to please the IRS
and parents must have $1000 and their life story ready in order to
license their automobiles.

What Kaye terms “the undertones of craziness™ become poignant
when we learn that a Jewish woman may never sing in her husband'’s
presence. The anti-life proscriptions extend to the female body where
“RBarc skin is extremely sinful. ‘There are lengthy rabbinic discourses
on whether it is acceptable to allow four inches of skin to be exposed
on the arms, or whether it is too reprehensible to be accepted.™

In matters of sexuality the sickness is particularly evident:

“Yes. the rabbis are absolutely fascinated by a woman's cycle of

reproduction... (In) The Code of Jewish law... therc arc 85
pages of rules. regulations and interpretations covering every

minute aspect of the menstrual cycle... The rabbis drew up a
serics of definitions for *Regular Periods™... ‘Iricgular Periods,’
which they divide up into Lunar cycles, Same-Interval cycles and
Thirty Day cycles.™

Which brings us to the eponymous “hole in the sheet:™

.

. during sexual intercourse, there are strict rules about what
you may wear, what you must think and how you must behave...
In order to protect the modesty of the wife during intercourse, a
sheet is kept between her and her husband, with a hole at the
appropriate place for the correct connection to be made... When
having intercourse. onc should think of some subject of the

“Torah, or of some other sacred subjects... A man may ncver sce
his wife undressed. .. Itis forbidden to have intercourse by a light,
cven if the light is shut out by means of a garment; but it is
permissible if one makes a partition, ten handbreadths (forty
inches) high in front of the light... At night if the moon shincs
dircctly upon them it is forbidden, but if it does not shine directly
upon them it is permissiblc if that light is shut out by a garment...
If possible, a man should be carcful not to have cohabitation
cither at the beginning or at the end of the nighl but in the
middle... It is forbidden to have U)hdbl(ﬂ(loll in the markcl
places, in streets, in gardens, or in orchards..

The author adds the obscervation that, “it's a wonder any
procreation takes place at all with so much to concentrate on.”
Another wonder is the fact that a pcople burdened with a heritage so
tragically warped, would somchow be appointed the counselors.
“sexologists” and therapists for the rest of us. From Freud to Dr
Ruth. from Ann Landecrs to “Dcar Abby™ the children of Barabas lay
down the rules and guidclines of mental health and human sexuality
for gentiles. Equally fascinating is the process whereby, up until the
publication of this book, the White Christians of the Victorian era
were transformed into synonyms (or sex repression and insanity, with




“pious’ lews escaping notoreity or investigation.

And now we come to the final heart of darkness in this harrowing
book. - to confront head-on, a people tortured, disfigured and
consumed by guilt, sex and ultimately, violence. Infant circumcision is
a proccdure many have condemned as cruel even when performed by
a physician in surgical privacy accompanicd by a local anaesthetic. But
a Khazar circumcision is an exercize in cruelty difficult to
comprchend:

... as soon as he (the baby)'s made it through the first seven
days, you are going to invite a crowd of friends over, serve drink
and food, and have your basic-black-bearded rabbi, expert in
slicing and called a ‘Mohel,” come over and chop a piece off
Sammy’s penis... | once attended a circumcision. | have never
forgotten the expericnce. | was twenty-one and visiting Israel.
One weekend we went to a religious ‘kibbutz,’ a collective farm.
On the Sunday morning, a circumcision ceremony took place in
the main meccting hall. We all filed in, chatting and laughing.
When the room was almost full, the family came in, and walked
up to the platform. There were about a dozen people, mostly
men, including a black-robed rabbi. They crowded round so that
we could only see their backs. We glimpsed the tiny baby on the
table in the middle. There was the mumbling of prayers and
chanting. The rabbi swaycd. Suddenly there was a piercing
scream of pain from the baby, followed by cries of anguish and
howling terror. Then there was agonized sobbing and crying
(from the baby). The people in the hall clapped and shouted
‘Mazeltov!” meaning ‘Good Luck!” and the talking and laughing
continued, drowning out the screams of the baby. ‘The ceremony
ended. Wine and cake were scrved... here was an ancicnt
ceremony being conducted with the same voycuristic liplicking
delight with which people must-have watched public hangings.
whippings, exccutions. A crowd of modern. adult pecople stood
cheering on a man with a knife who sliced the penis of a baby,
causing great pain and discomfort for no good reason... the
repulsiveness of a public circus...”

From here Kaye proceeds on toward the most heavily conccaled
and taboo area in all of Judaisim: in a creed that has made a religion
out of claiming the world holds a racist. persecuting bias against them,
Kaye confirms what non-Jews from Martin Luther to [..A. Rollins
have long asserted - that Jews themselves harbor feclings of extreme
racism and hostility toward the “*goyim.’" Kayc says that this hatred is
inculcated in Jewish children from the beginning:

*“The mark of a truly devout Hasidic or Orthodox Jew, as well as
many other Jews, is an unquestioned hatred of non-Jews... the
cssence of anti-Goyism is passed to Jewish children with their
mother’s milk. and then nurtured, fed and watered carcfully into
a full-blown phobia throughout their lives... They know whom to
hate... 'They want their children to hate Goyim... It's so deeply
ingrained that even to say somcthing nice about a non-Jew is
suspect.”

Kaye lists many of the ncgative attributes o f non-Jews according to
the Orthodox system as well as outlining Jewish racial bias against
Ilispanics and negroes. Mcanwhile a trip to any big city bookstore will
reveal a shelf-full of novels and histories by luminaries like FElic
Wicsel and  others, cxtolling the “Orthodox™ as paragons of




tolerance, wisdom, virtue, laughter and love. Up until the publication
of The Hole in the Sheet, only traditional Judaism was immune from
attack among ancient religions in the modern world. All others -
Islam, Calvinism, Puritanism, pre-Vatican Il Catholicism - have been
attacked, mocked and lampooned. Only Judaism remained intact.
But no longer. ¢

While many passages in The Hole in the Sheet evoke the standard,
tiresome rhetoric of the women's libbers, whole pages of it brim with
some of the most amazing, devastating information and barbs cver
published in the realm of Judaica. Kaye concludes her bombshell with
the enshrinement of “modernity” and “progress.” understandable
beacons to a woman so sorely oppressed by the Pharaisical spirit of
2,000 years inheritance. But by grasping alter the equally depraved,
modern Jewish reaction to  Orthodox Judaism's misogyny,
regimentation and racism, the author becomes ensnarcd by such
secular Jewish prophets as Friedan, Stcinam. Abzug and Dworkin in
addition to Marx and Freud. Thus, she remains in thrall to wrctched
Barabas as a hopeless daughter of a philosophy - whether in ancient or
modecrn guise — which is overwhelmingly anti-natural and cut-off from
the springs of life.
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ThERSFROM THEUDEORGUE

(being a quick description of tvo items concerning the
corpse of the Church of the Subgenius TN, as sketched by
Neal Keating, years before the Xists)

"BLACK (83 frowm Slobboviated Press, P.0O. Box 2159, Albany, NY

12220) & THE_STARK_FIST_OF REMOVAL (? frowm the Church of the

Subgenius TH, P.O. Box 140306, Dallas, TX 75214).

Once a project has died, all that remains is the
activity of assembling the documentation of its achievements
and its failures. This is exactly vhat ve have here. while
not a full documentation of the entire breadth of the Church
of the Subgenius TH (i1f in fact it ever took one), it is a
fairly poignant record of 1its death throes, complete vith
u. s. district court documents of Hagen-Brenner'’'s
confession. You‘’ll also find several graveside eulogies
from G. Krupey, Dadata as vell as Bob Black.

By nov the story has gotten around: Bob Black vwrote a
reviev of Subgenius TH overlord Ivan Stang’s magnum opus,
High__Weirdness _by Mail, a reviewv vhich ewmpioyed verbal
pyrotechnics for waximum slash effect. Shortly after this
reviev began to be published and republished around the
country, BB received a letter bomb from Hagen-Brenner (aka
Satellite Wweavers, co-designer of The Book of the Subgenius
c) as a retaliation. Apparently Hagen-Brenner, frustrated
at his 1inability wvith vords and ideas, opted for wore
pPhysical pyrotechnics to respond to his critic. i

What stands out in this 1little tale of voe is that
Hagen-Brenner vas never referred to at all in the reviev of
HwBNM. Clearly then, he vas acting at the behest of Stang
(folloving orders <from on high) and in defense of the
idiotic pseudo-cult of Subgenius TH. Such wvillingness to
act for someone else’s self-interest ought to earn him
honorary wembership in the RCP, effective immediately. And
of course, vhen 1t came tiwme for Hagen-Brenner to cringe
before the US district court in California, Stang & Co. vere
novhere to be found. Such are the vages of the good
soldier.

Overall, this situation highlights the constant
festering the corpse of Subgenius TH has been experiencing
for quite sowme tiwme. The desperation wvith vhich ats
impoverished doktors, high priests and svamis grab at any
idea vhich seewms kind of clever ought to be indication
enough that here is a joke that has been told tar too many
tiwmes to be funny anywmore.

what ve find vhen ve go through the latest "Stark Fist
of Ronpvnl' (the official Subgenius THM periodical) is a
singular mwindset (although the publication runs sowme 140
pages or so) that endlessly repeats itseli, rewminding us of
Nichiri Daishonin Buddhism (chanting for $$) and other
banalities. why can’‘’t Subgenius TH be wmore like Jim Jones
instead of like the moonies?




From the wvord go, Subgenius TN wvas an exercise 1in
recuperation, seizing upon the anarchic tendencies of
absurdism and fashioning them into bite-size nuggest of
vatered-dovn outrageousness that wvould be palatable to the
liberal intellaigentsia wvithout causing them any harm (such
as reelly turnaing their wvorld upside down). As such,
Subgenius TN is a testament to the marketing of rashioned
needs, although even here it has proved a tailure, unable to
adapt to the ever-changing demands of i1ts consumer wmarket.

I mean, even HNclonalds learned to serve chicken. The arony
is that had Stang the guts to embrace anarchy (at least in
theory), he probably vould have been a much more successful
capitalist. In the end, his brev vas )just too veak. Even

his wad wmail-bombing lackey failed. In fact, the only thing
that nas successfully bowmbed is the Church of Subgenius TH
itself.

THREE-FISTED TALES OF "BOB": SHORT STORIES IN THE SUBGENIUS
MYTHOS, Edited by "Reverend"” Ivan Stang, 1990,
Fireside/Simon & Schuster, NY. Revieved by Greg Krupey.

ONE-HANDED TALES OF *®BOB" would have been a better
title for this collection of masturbatory sel:i-indulgence.
A group circle )jerk among wmembers of a mutual admiration
society is vhat most of it, uh, cowmes off as. But there is
no denying that this book is a real page-turner... I turned
many pages trying to find one story vorth reading.

I bought wmy copy (Don’t ask me vhy I shelled out tho
$10.95 plus tax for 1it. I still don’t know vhy I shelled
out $20 for mewmbership in the Church of the SubGenius a few

years back.) to read the selections of four authors: wWilliam
S. Burroughs, Robert Anton wilson, John Shirley. and
conspiriologist Waves Forest. Burrough’s piece, "Sects and

Death®”, is old, previously seen 1in Semiotext(e) USA. It
opens the book, and contains no mention of "BOB", a point
enormously in its favor. R.A. Wilson’s piece is an amusing
piece of fluff incorporating elements of parody of H.P.
Lovecraft’s Cthulhu Mythos and Conan Doyle’s Sherlock Holwmes

stories with extensive footnotes referring to various
conspiracies real and imagined. *BOB" appears, aptly
enough, as a drunken redneck. Like anything Wilson vrites,

it is wvorth reading, if only for its entertainment value.
But it isn’t vorth the price of this book. I couldn’t even
finish the pieces by Shirley and Waves Forest. I had the
same problem wvith the pieces by the others, dyed-in-the-vool-
pulled-over-their-ovn-eyes SubGeniuses all.

One can only vonder vhy these people find sowmething
like this to be vorth their time and energy. There ere
flashes of creativity here and there, even amonq the BOBBIE
types vhose only claim to fawme (such as it is) is to being
members of the Crutch of the SubGenius. But it is vasted on

this dravel. Which leads me to ask if "Sub-genius” vasn’t a
more prophetic designation than intended. Clearly soweone
like Paul HNavrides ("LIES®") is squandering his talent here.
I don’t knov vhat excuse he or the others mig' ffer.
Naybe it wvas swmoking too wuch frop. Or maybe ¢ hird
nostril operation has irreversible, adverse side effects.
Whatever. It hardly wmatters. Is it any accident that

a jJoke cult of supposed abnormals (read hyper-creative, on-
the-cutting-edge bohemians) wvould produce this lame effort,




351 pages of variations on the same stale old joke? was it
an accident that the (appropriated) image of the wmessiah of
this supposed ultimate haven for terminal iconoclasts and
nonconformists wvould be that of an extremely average-
looking, vhite American patriarch, the Normale? Think: wmany
pecple spent the Sixties trying to get out from under the
domination of tne real "BOB’'s" of thas vorld. About tventy
years later, along comes Stang trying to invest that image
vith «ll the ewmotional signiiicance of an archetype and
corral all the refugees from the American Dream, all the
black sheep, under the swmiling visage of the benevolent
despot, "BOB". Did you ever find the barely-disguised Texas
covpoke wmacho of Stang’s pseudo-fundamentalist rantings (a
parody, right) and near-Birchite ravings too close to the
real thing for comfort? Patrio-psychotic Anarcho-
materialism? Hell, I thought that wvas the Conspiracy! Ask
them vwvhat they think about that in Honduras or sowmevhere
else vhere they vouldn’t "get® "BOB".

Several prominent Sub-Genii are conspicuous by their

absence here. The wmost notable of fewmale Subs, Yael
Dragvyla, is wmissing. (In fact, vomen 1in qgeneral are
conspicuocous by their absence from the Spazz Church of Macho
Irony. Maybe "BOB" wvon‘’t let them out of the harem.)

Another MIA is Hellsvawmi Satellite Weavers, aka John Hagen-
Brenner, vho sent a letterbomb to Sub-heretic Bob Black.
That part about *"BOB" valuing schizwmatics and rouge
Subgeniuses the wmost vas the real joke, you see.

Which brings we back to Burroughs’ piece. It’s about
cults and hov' they all eventually becowme, no matter how
benevolent their original intentions or stated premises,
dangerous gangs of deluded paranoids lashing out at enemies
actual and fabricated. To start a successful cult, says
Burroughs, you wmust first aessure that the leader’s voice
replaces the followver’s voice in his head (ego, conscience,
etc. Endless hours of listening to tapes of the leader is
one effective wethod to do this.) The second step is for
the cult to wmake enewmies, even if there aren’t any. The
sheep need to. feel protected from something, othervise they
von’t feel Chosen. In wvhich case they’ll defect from the
cult. What is needed then is an aggressive cadre wvilling to
use violence to defend the faith and silence its critics.
This ensures reprisals and a continuing cycle of conflict
that grovs vider as it continues. This is because cultists,
just like fundewmentalist Christians, must alvays be right.
As one famous cult leader once said, you’'re either for wme or
against we. In the light of recent events, I find it ironic
that Stang chose this piece to open the book. Maybe he
should read it again.

The book ends vith a typical and typically shameless
Sub-Genius plea, nay, DEMAND for the reader to spend wmore
money on future volumes 1n the series. This Svagqart-like
spiel has the gall to claim: “We have never demanded that
you like this stuff; ve, unlike the Consparacy, WANT you to
make up your own mind. "

I have.
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IN THE NATION | Tom Wicker

An Unknown Casualty

ith the Persian Gulf war over
Wand won, the Air Force has

chosen to disclose a fact that
few television viewers or newspaper
readers could have suspected while
the fighting' was going on: The fa-
mous “smart bombs’’ made up only 7
percent of all the U.S. explosives
dropped on Iraq and Kuwait.

In fact, despite all those TV scenes
of precision-guided bombs ‘going
down the chimneys or in the doors of
Iraqi targets, 70 percent of the 88,500
tons of bombs dropped on Iraq and
Kuwait in 43 days of war missed their
targets. This is not a condemnation of
the Air Force, which did an outstand-
ing combat job and voluntarily made
these facts public — after the war. It
is a damning commentary on the
controlled information policy exer-
cised by the Pentagon during the war.
And it’s no compliment to the Ameri-
can press or public, both of which too
tamely accepted military censorship.

The point is not that military offi-
clals lied; they saild the war was
being won, and it was. It is not even
that they impermissibly distorted the
facts; smart bombs were about 80
percent successful — though the na-
tion was not told that 81,980 tons of
unguided bombs had an accuracy rat-
ing of only about 25 percent. Of these,
62,137 tons missed their targets.

"The real, and dangerous, point is
that the Bush Administration and the
military were so successful in cons
trolling information about the war
that they were able to tell the public
just about what they wanted the pub-
lic to know. Perhaps worse, press and
public largely acquiesced in this dis-
closure of only selected information.

Suppose the military had been ly--
ing? Suppose the briefers had been
radically distorting the facts? Sup-
pose in the next war — and all the talk
about Pax Americana presupposes
one — Pentagon and military officials
are not so circumspect. as Generals
Schwarzkopf and Powell and Secre-
tary Cheney usually were this time?
If information can be controlled at
all, without public reaction or suffi-

clent press protest, jt can be con-
trolled to any particular purpose the
controllers may desire.

Since the fighting ended, we have
learned — for another example —

that the vaunted Patriot anti-missile
missiles were destroying Scud mis-
siles as claimed, but not Scud war-
heads. The catastrophic damage said
to have been inflicted on Kuwait by
Iraqi invaders has been downgraded,
both as to its extent and the cost of
restoration. While there’s no doubt
that the occupation was bestial, it's
no longer clear that Iragis actually
threw babies out of their incubators,
as was alleged during the war.

There’s nothing new in wartime
about exaggerated claims of success
or inflammatory charges of enemy
atrocities. The need to keep the home
fires burning is obvious; and since
the days of Alexander the Great, it's
been acknowledged that the first cas®
ualty of war is truth.

Nor is there anything new in the
military trying to control info: -
tion. Censorship of reporters’ stories
was imposed in World War I1. Though
there was no censorship in Vietnam
reporters were given guidelines as to
what could not be reported, and briét-
ers — in Saigon and in the field —
habitually put the best face on things.

In the gulf war, however, though it
was clearly a less challenging epi-
sode than World War II and Vietnam
the military went further than ever in

-order to control information. Not only

did stories have to be cleared before
publication or airing; reporters and
cameras were limited in their move-
ments and inadequate *‘pool’’ cover-
age. was the rule. Even troop inter-
views were monitored and some-
times forbidden. Ernie Pyle, the ta-.
mous World War II correspondent
could not bave done his work with his
movements so limited.

Polls showed that the American
public by a wide margin approved
this drastic information control. One
reason may have been demonstrateq
public dislike for the press; another
probably was that so much informa-




tion seemed to come through on tele-
vision, and so many events were
shown as_they happened, that many
American's watching at home did not
realize that they were seeing only
what their Government and military
permitted themr to see — not includ-
ing: the bodles of dead Americans or
“collateral damage” in Iraqi citles.
* Nor did press and television, to
their discredit, protest as effectively
as they should have, or always make
it as clear as they could have, that
much of what they conveyed — like
the can't-miss version of Air Force
* bombings = was not only controlled
by ‘the military but prettified Jor
home consumption. Thus was the
- First Amendment badly wounded in
Desert Sgjorm — though war-giddy
Americans seemed not to know about
or mourn this national casualty. 0O
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The five murders attributed to Jack the kipper vere
accomplished by left-to-right knife strokes across the
victim’s throat.

In Freemasonry, at the various levels of i1niatiataion,
the initiate periorms certain "mimes” depicting the
penalties he wmust pay 1f he violates the ocaths orf the
Freemasons. In the beginning degree, that of "Entered
Apprentice”, the mime is a left-to-right stroke o:f the hand
across the neck.

Exact information on only three of the five victims
exists. A report on the condition of the second victaim'’s
corpse states: "The intestines, severed from their
mesenteric attachements, had been lifted out of the body and
placed on the shoulder of the corpse.” The inquest report
on the fourth victim, Catherine Eddoves, details: "The
abdomen vall vas exposed. The intestines vere drawvn out to
a large extent and placed over the right shoulder.*

The protocols of the Freemasons state the method for
dealing vith traitorous Naster Masons: "...by the breast
being torn open and the heart and vitals taken out and
throvn over the left shoulder. ”

The discrepancy betveen the left and the right
shoulders may have been due to the particularly exposed
location of the Eddoves wmurder (Mitre square), as vell as to
the possible use o a non-Hasonic accomplice.

The i1nquest on Eddoves also stated: "A triangular zflap
of skin had been reflected from each cheek..."”

Tvo triangles comprise the sacred sign of Hasonry.

The murder of Marie Kelly can be compared in its
details to an engraving by William Hogarth, one of the first
to expose the vorkings of the Masons. Hogarth’s engravang,
“The Revard of Cruelty®, shovs a victim laid out naked with
a Masonic cable (an explicit Masonic symbol of throat-
cutting) about his neck. The victim is having his face
mutilated, vhile one of the three HMasonic killers is
mutilating the eyes vith a knife. The stomach and abdomen
are ripped open, the heart cut out, and the left hand lays
across the chest in the same position that Kelly’s vas tound
in. The legs and feet are being skinned. These mutilations
describe perfectly the condition of the corpse or Harie
Kelly.

The rumor of the "leather apron® interestingly
parallels the Masonic vestment, referread to as a leather
apron, although actually being comprised of lambskin. A
portion of the apron vorn by Eddoves wvas caretfully cut oxf
by the murderer(s) and vas found in the passage Oof Wentvorth
Dvellings vith a wmessage in chalk scravlied on the vall
behind. The message vas:

The Juves are
The men That
Will not
be Blamed
for nothang




*Juves” 18 not a misspelling of "Jevs", as has alvays
been assumed, but are in Masonic lore three apprentice
masons vho killed the master builder Hiram Abiff.

*Jack the Ripper, the Final Solution®" by Stephen
Knight, published in 1976, details these and other elewents
that suggest the Ripper slayings may not have been the vork
of a lone madman, but the commission of a plot hatched by
extremely influential Freemasons of the day.

As Stephen Knight explains it, Joseph Sickert revealed
to a BBC reporter a story that his deceased father, Walter
Sickert had told to him. Sickert’s father, a famous English
painter, had been a friend of Prince Eddy, Duke of Clarence,
the son of Prince Albert, heir to the throne. Walter
Sickert had his studio at No.22 Cleveland Street vhere Anne
Elizabeth Crook vorked, as vell as NMarie Kelly, the last
victim of the Ripper. Here Prince Eddy wmet Crook (a Rowman
Catholic commoner), became involved wvith her and vas then
married to her in a secret ceremony in St. Saviour'’s
Chapel.

A child wvas born: Alice Margaret.

A police raid took place in the area and tvo people
vere arrested: Prince Eddy and Crook. Eddy vas released,
vhile Anne Elizabeth Crook, as detailed by Knight and
confirmed by records of the period, vas confined to
vorkhouses and wmental institutions until her death an 1920.

Marie Kelly, the last victaim of the Ripper, fled wvith
the child and hid in a convent. The child vas later returned
to Sickert and placed in the care of his relatives.

According to Knight, the reason for the Ripper events
vas that Narie Kelly, along vith three cohorts, tried to
betray the throne vith information about the wmarriage of
Prince Eddy to a Roman Catholic (then a despised minority)
and the birth of the child.

The disposal of Marie Kelly and her partners in
blackmail vas entrusted to Sir William Gull, Physician
Ordinary to Queen Victoria, vhose previous services to the
Queen included the signing of the document certifying Anne
Elizabeth Crook as insane, and the performance of royal
abortions.

Gull vas a prominent Freemason, and his responsibility
for dealing vith the threat had everything to do vith his
Hesonic vovs. Any threat to the throne vas a threat to
Freemasonry. The MNasons vere the secret pover behind the
throne and if the throne fell (vhich vas a distinct
possibility at that tiwme, due to general unrest and the
popularity of Socialiswm) then the Masons wvould fall, too.

William Gull enlisted the help of fellov Masons in the
commission of the wmurders.

The location of the last murder, NMitre Square, is of
particular significance. For an ordinary criminal the choice
of HMitre Square wvould be extrewely improbable, since it is
completely exposed. But Mitre Square comprises the second
most important Masonic locale in London, after the Great
Hall of the Grand Lodge.

Since the appearance of the book a number of television
documentaries and even a movie have been made, brinqing
forth some details of the Knight theory. Curiously, all of
the productions have attempted to some extent to discredit
the theory, leaving out relevant details so as to seem that
it rests upon one or tvo coincidences, not mentioning
Freemasonry, or glossing over any connection to the throne.

--Keith
i Bt | ]
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The other night I dreamed about the number eighteen.
At first there vas only the number, then there vas the
understanding that I had eighteen winutes left to live.
Eighteen wminutes to prepare wmyself to die properly, vith a
little style. I knev that vasn’t enough time, not for we.
Then I realized it wvasn’t wminutes, that I had eighteen hours
to wake the proper arrangements. But I knev I wvouldn’t be
able to do it right in eighteen hours either because I’'m
just not ready and vhen I wvoke up the body vas svamped vwith
fear.

The next day after vork I parked the pickup in NMother'’s
drive aend vent inside to have a chat and pick up my wvash.
In her front room she vas in the vheel chair at the card
table eating off the tray Alicia had prepared. The front of
her dress vas stained frowm breakfast and lunch. Her left
hand wvas waking involuntary movements frowm side to side.
Sometimes she vwvould press it dovn on her thigh, sometimes
she wvould hold it with the other hand. .

"Well, " she said, "vhat did you get done today?"”

"I worked on the Topanga Canyon job, " I said. "It vent
pretty vell."

"Are you going to have any money this veek? We need a
marketing done around here. "

*"I’ll be able to do a marketing. No sveat. Then I way
take a little trip. I feel like I need a little adventure.”

"What are you talking about?,” MNother said. *Your
adventuring days are over. Who do you knov vho’s fifty
years old and talks about having a little adventure?”

*"You think it’s all over wvith me, eh?"

"It’s been over with you for years.” She looked at we
sidevays and laughed. There vas food in her mouth. "You're
80 absent-minded you just haven’t noticed. Don’t talk to we
about having a 1little adventure. Just do the wmarketing.
Make yourself useful around here. "

"Alright, HNa.*

"A 1little adventure," she said. *"If you only knewv how
asinine that sounds. *

In the dining room the paper bag vas on the seving
machine wvith wy vash that Alicia had folded neatly inside.
There vas sowme wmail and I put that in the bag, said goodby,
locked the front door, turned off the porch light and valked
down the hill towvard wmy room.

I wvas taking off wmy boots vhen the telephone wade the
special ring. It vas Jenny. We chatted about this and that

and then she said: "Bradley, you knov hov Princess has all
those allergies? The wvay she scratches and chevs herself

all the time?"

rYes. ®

“"I’m afraid she just feels wiserable all the tiwe."

"She’s 80 insouciant it’s hard to tell hov she really
feels. But if I wvas a dog and had to spend all wmy time
scraping wmy belly across the asphalt in the aslley I don’t
think I'd feel real good about my life."

"It’s hard for wme to say it, " Jenny said, "but wmaybe
it’s time for Princess to go to dog heaven.”

"I think you’‘re right. She’ll like it up there too."

"I don’t feel comfortable saying it."?

*I think her time has cowe. One day ve’'re all going to




have the sawme problem. She’s no good the vay she is and
you’re never going to be able to fix her."

"She’s a good barker,” Jenny said. "It's nice to know
she’s here at night vhen I’wm alone.”

"Well, she is a good barker. She’s getting good at
biting too. The other day vhen I vent over there to wmeet
the vashing wachine repairman she’d already bitten him
tvice. *

"Really?"”

"Not that he winded all that wmuch. He’s Nexican, you
knovw. *

"Don’t try to be outrageous, Bradley."®

"Alright."” !

"The problem for wme is, I feel guilty about taking her
to the pound. *®

*That’s only cultural you know. It’s not real. The
Vietnawmese, they have a different culture so they eat the
dogs. Have you noticed hov fev dogs are running loose in
Hollyvood these days and hov sleek the Vietnamese look?"”

"Is that true?”

"When you get Princess to the pound, pretend she’s
something to eat, something you <feel you have the woral
right to kill. Pretend she’s a covw. You’ve alvays been
fond of cowvs and you eat them too. If you pretend she’'s a
cov you’ll be able to off her and not have any real feelings
about it."*"

*]I see, " Jenny said..

"Or you ocould give her to a Vietnamese child and wmake
the kid prowmise he vwvon’t eat her. The kid will prowmise
you. The Vietnamese are so polite they’ll promise you
anything and after he eats her you can say he promised and
it isn’t your fault."®”

Jenny said: "I feel like I need a dog that barks.®

"Listen, I think you’ve got it. Take your cow to the
pound and vhile you’re there pick up a barking dog. If you
get it howme and it doesn’t bark good you can take it back
and trade it for one that vorks. This is sowmething you
don’t vant to be sentimental about.”®

"] feel bad just thinking about it. Bradley, will you
take her to the pound for wme?*®

"Sure I will."

*Scratch that. This is sowething I should do for
myself. *
"Alright. Here’s the vay to handle it. When you take

one 1in, see it for the cowv it is. When you take one out see
it for the dog it is. "

*Bradley, vhy are you talking so crazy?"®

"The other vay is to see the dog you take in to the
pound as having reached the end of its suffering, vhile the
dog you take out wvwill discover an unexpected happiness
living at your feet. That wvay you’ll actually increase the
level of dog happiness on earth, on balance. In Los Angeles
anyhov. *

"Alright, Bradley."”

"rretty good thinking, eh?"

*Thanks for your help, Brad."®

*Sure. When you need help, it’s alvays good policy to
call a wvwriter. Writers have an ansver for everything."”




Jenny said: "Bye, Brad. It’s been a pleasure.”

She

said the vords vith such an effusion of charm that they

almost knocked wme over.

I undressed, got in the tub and pulled the shover
curtain across 1it. I'’d had a good time talking with Jenny.
It hadn’t been exactly a real conversation. I stood under

the showver and in wmy iwmagination I said: Jenny, that'’s

difference betveen hov a humane liberal talks and the
your typical fascist neo-Nazi talks. There’'s Jjust
comparison.

It made me laugh thinking about it.
When the telephone wade its special ring again it
Harrissa.

the
vay
no

"0Oh,®" she said, "I’ve been trying to get you for days.
Where have you been? I call and call and you’re never

there. *

“"When I type I pull the plug on the telephone, and
rest of the tiwme I’'m vorking.*®

*"But wvhy haven’t you called we? Do you know

the

I'm

leaving for school in a fev days? I’ve been howme all summer

and you’ve hardly seen we. "
*I thought you still had a couple veeks. "

"Bradley, I’'m leaving Wednesday night. I'm going to

Nev York for a veek, then I start school.”

"I didn’t think about you for a couple veeks, then j)
yesterday I wmade a note to call you."

*"You didn’t t nk about we for tvo veeks?

ust

You

ssshole. ® Her voice turned avay from the telephone.
"Mommy, " I heard her say, "Bradley says he didn’t think

about wme for tvo vhole veeks. "

I heard Jenny’s voice say: "NMarrissa, I don’t wvant you
to talk to Bradley that vay."”

"Mommy says I shouldn’t call you asshole.”

"Marrissas, * I heard Jenny say, "you’re not being

funny. *

"I’ve only got until Tuesday,” Herrissa seaid. *"Then
you von’t be able to see me for wmonths, wmaybe a vhole year."”

*I thought you had until Wednesday. "

"I’'m leaving Wednesday. Don’t you understand? You
have to see we before then.*

"Alright, kid. Nawme the hour. "

"Tuesday worning. We can drive to the beach. I knowv a
neat place to have breakfast. It’s really nice at the beach

in the wmornings. You’ll like it."

"Okay. Sold. *

"You wvon’t forget me, wvill you Asshole?"”

"Nov, NMarrissa,” I heard Jenny say, "I wean it. "

"I von’t forget you."”

"Call wme before Tuesday.”

*"I‘’ll call you."

"Don‘’t forget.*®

*I won’t. "

"Pssst?"”

"Yes?"

She vas vhispering and giggling. *"Goodbye, Asshole.”

"Nov you just stop that,” I heard Jenny say.

When I hung up the receiver there vere tears in
eyes.

ny




Honday afternocon I vas in from the Canyon early wvhen
Harrissa called. She said: "Mommy vants us to take Princess
to the pound.*

"Us?°*

"It’s your responsibility. You’re the one vho brought
her howme in the first place. "

] *"That vas eight or nine years ago. Don‘’t you ever
forgive anyone anything?”

*"Come on, Brad. I don‘’t wvant to do it by myself.
Please?"”

I shovered, valked to Mother'’s, got the pickup, drove
over to Jenny’s for Herrissa and Priricess then headed across
the Cahuenga pass tovard the Valley.

Harrissa said: *"I’m not sure if vhat ve’'re doing is
moral. *

"We’'re only going to kill an aniwmal. What could be
more commonplace?*®

"But I don’t knov if it’s really right or not."*

"I didn’t knov you vere having those kind of problems.
Are you starting to think about things? Is that vhat those
private schools do to girls?®

Harrissa said: "I’ve thought about things all my life. "

*Yeah, I guess you have. When I vas your age I didn’t
think about anything. One experiment you can make right now
is in your iwmagination visualize all the animals that are
being slaughtered in this city at this wmoment. So ve can

eat them. Thousands of cowvs, hogs, sheep, lambs, chickens,
turkeys, ducks, quail. Animals ve wvon’t even be able to
imagine on short notice. That’s all Princess is, another

little animal vith scabby skin. Get rid of her."”

*"Those other animals, it doesn’t feel the sawme as
killing a dog. "

*"You’ve Just put your finger on one primary
philosophical methodology. Identify your feeling
accurately, reflect on 1it, prepare to suffer a little
anguish, and you won‘t go astray in your thinking. You may
go astray in your ethics class but you wvon’t go very far
astray in your real life. Killing animals is similar to
aborting fetuses. It’s disgusting but it doesn’t seewm to
matter much morally. "

"I‘'d have an abortion if it vas necessary.”

"My little girl. "

*I would."*”

"Well, it’s the Christians wvho are transfixed by the
horror of abortion. They think they’ve read someplace that

God doesn’t like 4it. If I wvere God there’d be a lot of
things down here I wouldn’t like. That’s the difference
betveen God and people. People are sensitive and caring.
God 3just goes along doing vhat He vants, no matter how much
disester He trails out behind him. I’ve never understood

vhy people have such respect for God. They talk about God'’s
love, but wvhat they really respect is His pover. What'’'s
pover vithout sensibility? God’s like a big animal. He
does anything He vants because there’s nobody to stop Him.
It’s Christians wvho talk up wmorality all the tiwme. God
takes things as they cowme. "

"Hommy says you’re the most wmoral person she knovs.®
*"Your mother has alvays been on wmy side.”




I felt a little uncomfortable and fell silent.
Harrissa vas silent too, stroking Princess absentmindedly
vhile the dog gazed up at her adoringly. I took the Sherman
Way exit and headed vest tovard the pound.

*Bradley, are@ you going to do another issue of your
paper?®

*I think so."

"Why do ‘you vant to publish things that make people
feel bad?”®

*Did you feel bad about sowething in the paper?”®

"I don‘t think of wyself being Jewvish. I just don’t
have those feelings at all. I feel like everybody else.
Like an Awerican. ”

*"Did Jenny feel bad about sowmething I vrote?*®

"I think she struggled with it. Hommy definately feels
Jevish. *

"I feel -an obligation to publish it. There’s a lot of
lying going on about the gas chamber stories. Straight-out
lying. I stumbled onto it. A lot of stuff is being covered
up that shouldn’t be covered up. People are being accused
of criwmes they didn’t commit. I don’t like it. I’m going
to vwvwrite about it and I’'wm going to go on publishing wvhat I
vrite. I don‘’t knov hov far the lying goes but I think it
goes right to the top. I don’t knov hov important any of it
is but I’m going to go straight ahead with it. I’'m doing
the right thing, vithin the context of wmy life."”

°*If you’'re not sure it’s important, wvhy would you go on

vriting things that hurt people’s feelings?"”
"Marrissa, do you wmean vhy wvould I vrite things that

might hurt Jevish feelings?"®

"That’s vhat you do, isn’t 1it?°"

"What if your wmother vas German rather than Jevish, and
you vere told all your 1life that she had done horrible
things vhen she vas young, then you discovered that sowe of
the things you had been told vere false but people vent on
saying thewm anyhow?"®

Harrissa didn’t say anything.

"What 1if you vere told all your life that your Gerwman
father had been a monster vhen he vas young? What if it had
been pounded into you year after year after year and then
one day you found out that one, just one of the wmonstrous
acts you had been taught to believe he had committed, he
hadn’t committed? You found out by accident, because you
had alvays been a true believer in your father’s wmonstrosity
and guilt, but you found out? Do you.- think you’d let it
slide?"”

*"I‘’ve never thought about hov Gerwans feel. "

*Think about it now. Put yourself in the place of a
German girl. Hov would you feel?"”

*I =still think I wvouldn’t write something that wmade
others feel bad."”

*"That’s not fair, Harrissa. After all the var hate
against the Gerwmans you still see in the movies, on the
television, that you read in the papers and in books and
magazines. Has there ever been anything to compare with
i1t? Have you ever heard of any society in history so
obsessed vith making a vhole people feel bad?"”

*"I‘’ve never thought about Gerwmans one vay or the
other. *




"I can understand that. One of the things a vwriter
does is look at the others in the sawme light that he uses to
see himself. That’s one of the things that separates
vriters from a lot of the rest of the people. It’s natural
for a Jevish kid to grov up trusting Jevs and being
suspicious of Gerwmans. When you get older the time comes to
start seeing through the implications of all that. If you
vant to."”

"I don’t think I 1like vhat you’re doing," Narrissas

said. *I can’t prove it’s wrong, but I don’t think I like
1ty

*Uh huh. *

*Everybody says you’'re vrong about the Holocaust.

Everybody. *

. "Not the Holocaust, Narrissa. The gas chawmbers. I am
absolutely not vwrong about the gas chambers because I am
only asking questions about them. I’m asking, is this piece
of information about the gas chambers accurate? This
particular gas chamber story, does it make sense? Is there
any real evidence to support it, or am I supposed to take
somebody’'s word for it? I’'m told it’s bad taste to ask
questions about the gas chambers. I don’t think so. Not

bad taste, not good taste. Not wmoral, not immoral. I ask
questions about the gas chambers to find out vhat’s going on

there. I’m not sneaking around about it either. You should
look into your reasons for not liking it that I’m asking
these particular questions vhen you’ve never thought that it
vas vwvrong to ask any of the other questions that I’ve gone
around asking. Then you should look into the reassons your
professors don‘’t like it either. If you do you’ll get a
vhiff of vhat obsessive conforwmity and snivelling evasion is
all about. You’ll see professorial boving and scraping
before received opinion that’ll turn your stowmach. You’ll
discover..."

*Why are you getting wmad?"

*That’s not wmad. That’s intensity.”®

I Just don’t knov vhat to think, " Nerrissa said. "I
don’t have the inforwmation to say you’re wrong, or right
either. ”

*I understand that. "

"I have this gut feeling though.”

"Well, vhat do you think, Kid? Right or wrong?*®

"Wrong, Asshole. * She put one hand to her mouth and
laughed until tears came from her eyes.

When I turned into the parking 1lot at the pound
Herrissa said she didn’t wvant to go right in. We valked

along Sherwman Way leading Princess wvwith a pilece of
clothesline.

I s=said: "Your wother taught me sowmething about dogs
I'’ve never forgotten. Nov I’m going to pass it on to you,

her only daughter. ®

"Thanks, Brad."®

"One day in the kitchen Princess vas pleading vith
Jenny to pet her, to shov her a little attention, so Jenny
vent along wvith it. Petting dogs vasn’t her long suit. But
she petted Princess and looked into her eyes for a long
moment. Then she said: ‘When you look into a dog’'s eyes
it’'s alvays the sawe. You Jjust knov there’s nothing
there. ’'" :




“"That’s vhat she taught you about dogs?”®

"That’s 1it. "

"It doesn’t wmake wme feel any better."”

"That’s not the point to understanding, to make you
feel better. The purpose of understanding is
understanding. ”

"Let’s talk about sowmething else,” HNarrissa said.
"Will you go shopping vith wme after the pound?”

"After ve have your dog killed? Sure. We’ll kill the
dog first, then ve’ll look around for something to buy."”

*Thanks, Brad."

"Sure. "

We valked along silently for avhile. The afternoon
traffic wvas heavy and the air vas full of its exhaust.
Princess took an interest in everything in her quick
neurotic wvay.

"You vant to hear a dream I had?”", I said. "Alright?

You’ll 1love this one. I dreamed a decision had been made
that I wvas to be burned at the stake. I think Nother wvas in
on 1it. I aeccepted the decision as a wmatter of course. It

vasn’t something that vas presented to me for my opinion.
It wvas a decision. The post vas already in the ground, the
wvood vas piled up around it, and there vas some vay to light

the fire. I climbed up on the vood and stood with wmy face
to the post. There vasn’t anyone there to tie wme up or see
to it that I didn‘’t run awvay. It vas the honor system. At
first I did pretty vell. The <fire came up over wmy
shoulders. It seared the left side of my face until the

skin glistened, but wvhen the smoke got too thick I turned my
head to the side to get a 1little fresh air. I'd get a
little air to the left, then I’d turn and get a little to
the right. It vas as if I vere villing to be cooperative,
to carry out the decision that had been made for we, but
that I didn’t have enough character to see it through. I
didn’t have quite enough of the right stuff. Then the wvood
vas all used up. The flawes died out, the smoke drifted
off, and there I vas. I'd failed to finish vhat I'’d
started. But I still felt the obligation to carry it
through, and that’s vhen I voke up. I vas avake but I could
still see wyself there in the dream. I was out under some
trees gathering firevood. *

*0Oh, my God, * Marrissa said. Then she said: "It sounds
just like you."

"At first I sav the dream as a comic event. Nov I see
the pride and the self-indulgence in it. "

*I wish I had dreams like that."”

*What for?"

*"I’wm bored, " she said.

In the pound there vas a line of people vaiting to
desttroy their animals or to get an animal. It vas the same
line. It wvas like sowmething God would have thought up.
When it vas our turn I said ve had an unvanted dog. That'’s
the wvord they use. A teenage girl vas clerking behind the
vindovw.

"Shall ve destroy her immediately?”

"Sure,” I said. Just then Princess stood up and put
her front pavs on wy thigh and licked my fingers. I felt
the heart tug. HNarrissa laughed nervously.

A young couple vas stending in line behind us. They




didn’t have an animal wvith them so I supposed they vanted
one. When the young wman sav Princess licking my fingers he
asked HNarrissa: "What are you going to do with your dog?*®
It seemed to wme that there vas an edge to his voice.

"We'’'re destroying her, " NMarrissa said.

"Why are you doing that?”, the young wan said tensely.

Marrissa started wmaking excuses and tvisting from one
foot to the other. The clerk handed wme the destruction slip
and told we to follov the yellowv line through a glass door
out to a courtyard. Harrissa pushed against wmy back to
hurry wme along.

"Did you hear vhat that guy asked wme?" she said. "Why
did he think I wvas doing it to wmy dog?"®

She imitated his tense masculine voice. "Why are you
doing that to your dog, lady?”®
Then she ansvered in her own schoolgirl voice. "0Oh, I

really don’t knov. I just thought it’d be kinda kinky. "

APOCALYPSE CULTURE

Enlarged and Revised Editioa
Edited by Adam Parfrey

First published In 1987, Apocalypse Cuttire Immediately touched a nerve. Lauded as “epochal,” “the
most Important book of the decade,” Apacalypse Caltwe had begun to articulate what many inwardly sensed
— the fear-inspired upsurge of lmationallsm and falth, the dash of lirecondlable forces, and the ever-looming
specter of fin de race. The present edition of Apocalypse Cultwre has swelled to neay 400 pages, complete
with 18 new artides and startling lllustrations and photos. Contents for the revised edition Indude:

The Call to Chaos by James Shelby Downard. The mysterious conspiratorialist unravels the evil course on the
seagetroad to Armaggedon.

The Cereal Box Coaspiracy Agalnst the Developing Mind by Michelle Handeiman and Monte Cazazza. Late
capitalism teams up with Freud to sink its hoaks into the most vulnerable consumer group.

The Iovisible War. Anton LaVey turns his attention to the
ongolng psy war to control contemporary man.

The Canonization of Degradation by Christian Shapliro.
The editor of Hustler magazine goes underground to spill
the beans on the psychic essence behind pornography and
trash culture.

In addition, there will articies by Tim O'Nelll on the
Hashassins as preaurser to contemporary assassin cults; a
dark look Into rocket sclentist/sorcerer john Whiteslde
Parsons; the Mel Lyman cult; radal genodde by Hamry Allen
of Public Enemy; Dennis Stillings' stimulating essay on the
Bomb as God; Adam Parfrey on the new breed of aesthetic
terrorists; the case for self-castration; much more, with
many startiing graphics.

"Parfrey has edited a new book of revelation, a collection which is almost as awesome and terrifying as the
original biblical texts.” ~Edwin Pouncay, NME. “Apocalypse Cultwre Is compulsory reading for all those
concerned with the aisls of our times. This Is an extraordinary collection unlike anything | have ever encountered
— the terminal doasments of the twentieth century.” — J.G. Ballard.

APOCALYPSE CULTURE
1S8it 0-822915-05-8, 400 pp-, $12.85
(Available Newl) FERAL HOUSE
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AMERICA IS NOT FREE!

As we sit and watch with amazement the collapse of the brutal,
corrupt, totalitarian systems of Eastern Europe, our own system is
_becoming more brutal, more corrupt, more totalitarian every day.

America, hailed by the rest of the world as a bastion of freedom,
liberty and opportunity, is a nation plagued by poverty, homelessness,
despair and violence. Unchecked police forces act with impunity as they
occupy our neighborhoods like a foreign army, kiling and maiming our
children, imposing curfews, protecting rich Real Estate developers as they
demolish our homes and facilitating the drug trade which they then use
as an excuse for their expanded powers.

Any . expression of autonomous culture or independent creative
activity is attacked and criminalized by the powers that be. Subway
graffiti, recognized throughout the world as a legiimate folk art form has
been banned in New York and made into a felonious crime. Street
musicians are harassed daily and are subject to amest and confiscation
of their instruments (their only source of livelihood). Subway musicians
recentty won a temporary ruling pictecting them from the same
harassment. We'll see how long it lasts. Street peddling, an ancient and
universal occupation in urban centers throughout the world, is illegal! (So
much for *free market”). Taxi drivers are subject to a dress code. They
are trying to licence and regulate bicycle messengers.

In addition, our prime sources of information and education, the
media and the press, are under the absolute control of the richest
corporations in the worid, the same corporations who choose our political
leaders through campaign contributions and media publicity, and who send
us to war in defense of their overseas investments. The federal
government exercises totalitarian control over the airwaves by means of
the FCC. If you don't believe it, try starting your own radio station.
Constitutional guarantees of a free press do not apply to the airwaves.

It is time for the American people to leam from the experience of
Eastemn Europe. Freedom Is not given. It does not come by decree. |t
must be continually struggled and fought for. Once freedoms are attained
they must be relentiessly exercised. The minute we let down our guard,
the forces of backwardness and tyranny will step in and take back every
freedom we have fought for throughout history. Tom Jefferson would
inow what I'm talking about.

The freest people in the world today are the struggling people of
Eastern Europe. They are free because they are struggling, for freedom
is not a neutral state of atfairs which once attained, can be put on a back
shell and simply enjoyed. Like life itself, freedom is a living, breathing
entity which must be constantly nourished and renourished or eise it dies.
We have already relaxed for far too long!

The people of Eastern Europe, perhaps inspired by America and the
American Revolution, have taken their struggle to the streets and they
are winning. It is now our tum to leam from them.
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MIGHT MAKES BLIGHT

"Right or wrong, what constitutes 'civil liberty' is what the government

says it is.»
Jarod O'Danu

As the self-appointed Apostle of Endarkenment, I must applaud Jarod
O'Danu's article, "Might Makes Rights" in “Dharma Combat 10" insofar
as it denies that our rights, such as they are, are granted to us by
God, Allah or Damballah Wedo. As he rightly points out, at least one
source of the rights we exercise is "political clout", particularly
if this is taken to include military clout. Still, I finished reading
this essay for the third time with a vague feeling of dissatisfaction
that has taken me some time to clarify in my own mind.

I suppose this dissatisfaction was triggered by the opening line
of O'Danu's piece, a quote from the United States' Declaration of Independence
which states, "We hold these truths to be self-evident, that all men
are created equal."

Weren't some of the signatories of this admirable document slave
owners? Didn't some of the states camnitted to this principle later
fight a major war to defend the institution of slavery? Hasn't the
struggle against inequality continued to this very day? Has anything
like equality been established in our country after all this time?

The answers to these questions are, as the founding fathers might have
put it, "self evident". 1In 1776 some people slept in mansions, others
in shacks. Today some people sleep in mansions, and the others have
often lost even their shacks. Political clout has done what it could.
Military clout has done what it could. Neither has succeeded in turning
the self-evident truth of equality into a reality.

God has not granted us rights, but neither has politics or war.
Instead, the exercise of clout has cost us billions of lives and more
money than anyone would want to count, yet our goal still eludes us.
Hasn't anyone, after all this time, stopped to question whether there
might be samething faulty about our methods? Is this really the best
way to attain our "unalienable rights" to "1lifc¢, liberty and the pursuit
of happiness"?

I think not.

So let us talk about rights. Just what do I have the right to
do?

First, I have the right to do anything I have the political or
military power to do. This is the arena of struggle on which most people
focus their attention. It reflects a basically adversarial approach
to life, an us-vs.=-them mentality. Not only war is viewed as a gladiatorial
spectacle, but also politics, law, games and even popular fiction.

Good guys and bad guys, winners and losers, on and on and on.

But no matter how vigorously you clout people they only retreat
temporarily. No matter how gloriously you win out over people, they
only pay lip service to your rule and patiently await yeur first sign
of weakness. Even the most ironclad totalitarian ruler someday grows
weary. The iron grip relaxes ever-so-little, and suddenly MacDonald's
opens a branch in Red Square and the Berlin Wall comes tumbling down
and Communists proclaim the dawn of a Market Econamy, unaware that some
capitalists sleep in cardboard boxes in the alley. Even while "on top",
the winners are not free to enjoy "life, liberty and the pursuit of
happiness". On the contrary, in order to maintain their position at




the top of the heap, they have t¢ work harder than a sl id regulate
their own behavior in order to maintain at least the appearance of conformity
with the standards of their constituencies, political, economic or even
artistic. Sometimes they kill themselves quickly and openly. Sametimes
they kill themselves slowly and unobtrusively. Sometimes they just

make one little mistake. However it works out, there is nothing to

envy about their lives.

I have just descended from the mountain top with a tablet of stone,
and on it is graven no cammandments at all, but only these few simple
words, "If you push people, they push back." If I decline Mr. O'Danu's
kind invitation to exercise clout, it is not through any desire to cause
offense, but simply because I have read these words and thoroughly absorbed
them, and thus seek my rights to life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness
by other means.

Even without political clout, I have the right to do anything I
can keep secret. This is the second source of rights.

Even without political clout, I have the right to do anything I
am willing to pay for with a certain amount of time out of my life.

If I think it's worth it, I can even assassinate the winner of my choice.

Even without political clout, I have the right to do anything that
nobody cares about enough to stop me. This is the fourth and greatest
source of rights. Since I don't like voting, keeping secrets, or breaking
laws, I find my rights outside the well-worn paths of the frenzied winners
and losers. I can write what I please. If someone pays me for it,
that's nice. If someone doesn't, I can write it for "Dharma Combat".

If "Dharma Combat" rejects it, I can write it in a letter to one of

my many pen pals. If they don't like it, I can write it in my diary

or just think it and smile enigmatically. The same can be said for my
drawings, my songs. Because my friends enjoy th same rights, I need
not live in the big world any more than required to rent out my ecological
niche in the social environment. My real life is in the small world,

the world of the arts, the world of the imagination, the world of alternate
realities that satisfy those needs reality has never satisfied, and

which it never will. The Microcosm!

I used to be so angry all the time at other people for not thinking
and acting like me. The desire to refarm the world ruined the first
half of my life. Now I don't care what they do or think, or what they
think of what I do or think. The world is over there. I am here, with
a few carefully selected friends. The day I stopped asserting my rights
a miracle happened. My rights fell on my head like rain, or perhaps
they had been falling all the time but I was too busy fighting for them
to notice, and my happiness? All the time I was pursuing it, it was
patiently waiting for me here at my t{ﬁgwriter.
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GET CLEAR!
(ASS)HOLISM @

AQUARIAN/NEW AGE TRANSFORMATIONS

Recent studies suggest that consciousness is carcinogenic. After
a survey of the ethics of entropy, the following topics receive
terminal treatment: (1) Dying as a process of personal growth:
(2) Charnel knowledge; (3) Thanatotherapy (with emphasis on Adolfing
and "terminal scream” therapy): (4) Auto-necrophilia for the Me
Generation. Mentor: Rev. Jim Jones, Posthumous Prof. of Thanatology.

WHOLISTIC WEALTH

This course has helped hundreds of doctors, lawyers and other
parasites to feel okay about being obscenely rich. Material things
are but Maya (= illusion) =-- still, they are your reward for virtue
in a previous life. Learn to exploit your inner riches while
holding on to your outer ones. Don't share the wealth, share the
experiencel (Tuition is tax-deductible.)

BEYOND VEGETARIANISM: NEW PATHS IN PRIVATION

Gave up meat but still feel guilty? So you should! Since you are
what you eat, eventually every vegetarian turns cannibal. This
course introduces you to inanimate eating. You too can suck rocks
and learn to like it! The' céurse is a prerequisite to ANAEROBIC
STASIS ("Good health through hypoventilation®), which explains how
to eke out a miserable existénce without ismoral exploitation
of the atmosphere.

NEW AGE POLITICS

Recent developments in decentralized degradation and appropriate
technocracy. Facilitator and Zen demagogue Jerry Brown will
demonstrate the feasibility of harnessing politicians as a source
of wind power. A Marin Corpee recruiter will appear on behalf of
the Baloney Alliance to enlist no-nukes narcs and pacifist police.
Others to be announced after security precautions are finalized.

In the flow

THE ADDLED AGE OF AQUARIUS IS OVER. Wishing away

the holistic horror of everyday life didn't work.

We were suckers to buy back parodies of our dreams
of total transfiguration from holisti®c hucksters,

consciousness con-men and awareness entrepreneurs.
Their "alternative life-styles" only offer less of
more of the same.

THERE'S NOTHING NEW about a New Age of mysticism,
masochism and money. "We ought not to act and
speak as though we were asleep" (Heraclitus). The
astrologers have only predicted the future; the
point is to create it. Paradise is possible.
Don't burn out, don't sell out, break out. Why
wallow in escapism when we can reaiIx escape?

DIVINE WIND
c/o SOURCES OF THE NIHIL
P.0. Box 2159
Albany, N.Y. 12220

Attention New | ;. APm
mantra is hard 1o 1| Wake up'
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WAR IN HEAVEN by Kyle Griffith, 1988, S/R Press, P.O. Box
60327, Palo Alto, CA 94306-0327, 915.00 ppd. Revieved by
Greg Krupey. .

Traditionally, the occult has been the preserve of the

politically reactaonary. lt takes only a cursory reading of
Nadame Blavatsky or W.B. Yeats (not to mention Elizabeth
Clear Profit or many utfologists) to realize that. Aleister

Crovley vas far from a flaming liberal, and sensationalastic
claims regarding Lost Spears, Grails, and Arks aside, the
connections o0f various occult societies and philosophies
vith the Naza hierarchy are well documented. While the Left
(broadly defined) wight produce the odd devotee of the
paranormal like Upton Sinclair, the Left has traditionally
been vieved, if only by itself, as the child of the Age or

Reason. The occult is just another religion, another opium
for the wmasses: for the ones vho think they are above the
rest of the herd. After all, those vaiting for the Seven
Ascended NMasters of Shamballa, or maybe, say... Xist flying
saucers. . . to save them are as unlikely to pose any serious

threat to the status quo as those patiently wvaiting for
Jesus to return on a cloud of glory. To accomplish anything
substantial on this waterial plane requires getting your
hands dirty, something occultists by the very nature of
their pursuit are trying to transcend, that is escape.

But that all changed in the 1960’s vith the merger, the
forced warriage perhaps, of the Nev Left vith the hippy
counterculture. The Left’'s traditional scientafic
wmaterialism vas exchanged for a hodge-podge of esoterica and
superstition that still dvells among us, all yuppied up, as
the New Age, a term as old as the hills of Atlantis. Did
the infusion of occult ideas help humanize the Nev Left, or
help defeat 1t? Those wvho contend that LSD and 1its
attendant wvorld-viev vas introduced by the CIA to immobilaze
the anti-establishment movements wvould seem in hindsight, to
have been vindicated.

With this saturation of the Left with irrationalisms,
it wvas only a wmatter of time before someone like Kyle
Griffith wvould cowme along and claim, or reclaim, the occult
for the Left, or more specifically, that segment vhich calls
itself anti-authoritarian. .

Kyle has iwpeccable credentials for revealing the
ansvers to ever question concerning... vell, everything.
Describing himself as a "left-wving anarchist and wember of
the counterculture since the late Fifties®” and admitting to
having been “"raised as a traditional occultist®, Kyle also
claims to be a Space Bro (or vas, in a previous incarnation)
sent here by an "advanced extra-terrestrial civilization®” to
help us benighted Earthlings out of the sorry wmess that ve
have wade for ourselves. Well, not exactly. We'’'ve had help
it seewms.

In 1983, Kyle began receiving channeled messages frowm
his “"spirit guides."” Basically they confirwmed vhat he had
alvays suspected: that humanity wvas being wmanipulated by two
varring factions of spirits, the Theocrats (the Bad Guys)

and the Invisible College (the Good Guys). The forwmer
-invented religion, var, government, and every form of
wmanipulation, coercaion, and mind control. They are psychic

vampires feeding off the accumulated wass vorship of the




livang and the souls of the dead. As can be expected from

such a description, they are the faction that wmost of

humanity has been erroneocusly vorshipping as benevolent.
UOpposing them are the Good Guys, the lnvaisible College,

vho provided everything innovative: reason (wouldn’t
Yoltaire and Ingersoll be surprised!), science, anti-
authoraitarian and democratic political movewments, the wvhole
nine yards. They founded the Rosicrucian and HNasonic

Lodges, engineered the Renaissance, the Reformation, and
vhat vas either their wmost brilliant coup or their most
egregious error: the Industrial Revolution. This means that
the IC wvas responsible for both capitalism and communiswm,
and thus the spilt blood of vorkers from Homestead to
Krondstadt. 0f course, that sort of thing can alvays be
blamed on Theocratic infiltration.

And indeed, in these Last Days (for Griffith'’s
Spiritual Revolutionaries as for fundamentalist Christians),
nothing is as clear cut as it once wvas. The Theocrats, no
fools, have recently all but sbandoned mass religions in all
but the wmost fanatical forms because it no longer has as
rigid a grip on the wass wind. Instead they have
infiltrated the reasal religions of our times, the wmass
spectacles of popular culture: sports, gambiing (readers of
the Nevada-based DHARMNA CONMBAT wight find it intriguing to
learn that Casinoland is a major battleground betveen the
tvo factions), and of course, rock music. At first a veapon
in the IC’s arsenal, rock has nov been invaded by so wany
budding Theocrats (no doubt around the time of the rise of
arena rock) intent on enslaving the wminds and souls of their
deluded fans and thereby becoming gods that you must
exercise extreme caution in wvhat you listen to. Just like
Tipper gore said. Yes, the Pat Robertsons and Wilson Bryan
Keys of this vorld are right: rock music is embedded with
subliwminal dewmonic wmessages! (And all this time you thought
those rumors about Jimmy Page being a black magician vere
Just so wmuch bongvater!) The irony is that both the
Svaggarts and the Slayers are serving the same masters.

And wvhat motivates the Theocrats to be so darn evil, to
go to such lengths? The desire that is at the root of all
theo-wmystical principles: the craving for immortality, the
desire to be a God. A lone Theocrat cannot achieve this,
but a group of them can, fused together on the astral plane
as a Theocratic band, a sort of hive # 1ty on its vay to
becoming a sum greater than its parts. Thus the wmore dead
souls sucked into a Theocratic band, the better the
likelihood of a Theocratic band svelling to the proportions
of Godhood. The dead souls serve as fodder, and being
conscious, must be bamboozled into becowming part of such a
parasitic arrangement. This is vhere religion cowmes in, as
the earthly preparation for the sham heaven that the
Theocrats have vaiting for the deluded dead. Everyone vwill
get the heaven (or hell) that they expect, if not deserve.
Fundamentalists wvill find thewmselves in a Heaven that is
only a glorified version of their mundane churches, even
finding 1t necessary to confess to sins and impure thoughts
in Jehovah’s owvn kingdom, (no doubt to thear wmasochistic
Joy) Just as those vho yearn for a Rock & Roll Heaven vhere
they can bliss out and jam into eternity vith Elvis, Jim,
Jima, and John will find that. One man’s heaven, another
man’s hell... and everything in betveen.




The only wvay to escape this pathetic fate is to becowe
a Spiritual Revolutionary. And the only vay to achieve that
state of grace is to buy this book and... vell, you can

quess the rest.

Griffith contends that his Spiritual Revolution, being
modern, is wore “scientific®" than previous occultisms, but

shovs us little to prove it.

His discussion on vhy astral

matter, vhich is similar to yet of a extremely swmaller mass
than physical watter, as vell as having atoms vhich repel
each other rather than attract each other, cannot be
apprehended by the instruments of physics laboratories is
typical of his "scientific®” claims. There is no proof, only
belief. And 1f you don’t believe 1it, or so GOGriffith

contends, then you are still

Theocrats, even if you are

under the thrall of the
in agreewment vith the basic

political-cultural thrust of his Spiritual Revolution.
There is no room for debate because Griffith is not werely
speculating here, he is transmitting wmessages channeled to
him by wmembers. of the Invisible College. So it wmust be

true.

HMixing mysticism with

extremist politics has

historically produced sowme sort of fascisw, vhether it be of
the left or the right. I find the seeds of that even here

in a book that tries so

hard to eliminate it (see, for

instance, Griffith’s rather dubious and ominous claims about

Third World overpopulation
might be reading sowmething

and its usage to Theocrats. I
into it that he does not wean,

but it wvould seem that he is advocating wmass starvation in

the "undeveloped"” countries.

See PP. 3301300, I

personally can’t see WAR IN HEAVEN as anything but a clever
rearrangement of traditional occultism to fit the prejudices

of the counter-cultural left.

And a wmovewment that has

vasted 8o wmuch of its recent past shadowvboxing vith the
State does not need any more illusion to do battle with.

"SEND ME YOUR MONEY""

Is the soon to be released reprint volume
of the first nine issues of Dharma
Combat Magazine (a magazine about
spirituality, metaphysics, reality and
other conspiracies). With over 500
reduced pages of art and rants from
some of the biggest names in the small
" press, all for just 20 bucks, this will be a
difficult item to live without Now, you
too can find out what DC was like
before we became rich and famous! If
you would like a copy, trade in that old

dinette set and order now! [Residents of
Nevada and Venus add 6% sales tax)

Dharma Combat

P.O. Box 20593, Sun Valley, NV 89433

@ THE BENEDICTINE Order has
expelled 15 of its members in San
Francisco because they are dying of
AIDS, the West German daily Bild
Zeitung reported on Jan. 7. The Order
has offered to pay their health insur-
ance premiums, however. Furopean
Benedictine leaders are reportedly

“concerned” about this spread of
AIDS within the Order.

SHARE THE " EXCITEMENT
OF SHAMANISM WITH
;
A
QUARTERLY NEWSLETTER
FROM A PRACTICING

SHAMAN. ARTICLES.
BOOK REVIEWS, HUMOR.
SAMPLE copy, $2;

SUBSCRIBE $5/YEAR TO
Wape GrRevrox, P. 0. DRAWER 918,
Bavarp, New Mexico 88023-0918.




EROTIC WRITER'S AMD
COLLECTOR'S (T ARKET

EROTIC'S WRITER'S AND COLLECTOR'S MARKET is the largest directory of
erotic book and magazine publishers; film, video and audio cassette producers;
manufacturers of X-rated computer software; catalog sales firms; and organizations
dedicated to the Hot, the Wild, the Weird, ever attempted!

EWCM has well over 1500 individual listings of magazine titles; hundreds of book
and magazine pubiishing houses and distributors; dozens of video producers; and
much, much more! It is over 60 pages long, packed with vital information for both the
writer and the collector of erotica.

Originally, EWCM was prepared as an invaluable market guide to the working
writer in this exciting field, including such information as the publication's editorial
slant, address of editorial offices, payment to writers, and so on. But with subsequent
editions it expanded to include not only hundreds of publishers of related written and
photographic material, but also cassettes and vid=o producers, literary and small
press, swinger magazines and major distributors as waell; thus embracing the collector
and the seeker of the hard-to-find as well.

Today, EWCM stands as the largest catalog of its kind, providing access to such
divergent subjects as:

Traditional-'girlie' or ‘cheesecake’
Male homosexuality and ‘beefcake’
Lesbianism
Bi-sexuality
Interracial
Fetishism:

Transvestite & Transsexual, Shemale & cross-dressing,
Bondage & Domination, and beyond;
Swinger, Dating, Singles and Pen-Pals
publications, clubs, and contact services;
Feminist and Women's Studies
Men's Movement
Literary and Academic and the Small Press
Adult Comic Books
Foreign and International publications and markets
Nudist and Naturist
Sexual Travel Guides
...and much more!

Much of this data not available in any other directory, and no directory is so
completel $14.95, postage paid, order yours today!

Additionally, both display and classified advertising is available! You can place
a personal or classified ad for just $1.00 per word!

EwWwCWHr
Cash or check to: M. Drax, PO Box 20593, Sun Valley, NV 89433
Age Statement Required




FROM AUTONOMYSTICS I

I wish to correct a mistake. That mistake wa3 my use of the term "mysticism"
in the first Autonomystics essay. I did not clarify what I meant by it all
(somewhat on purpose, I might add) and so generated some confusion on the mat-
ter (which I can't resist now and then!). I stated that in our current state
of affairs mysticism can assume a revolutionary character because it can have
the posaibility of counteracting the diminuation of consciousness brought on
by civilization in real and practical ways. I am not so 3ure as to whether
"mysticism" proper can do this, indofar as it consists of belief systems of
varying rigidity which serve only to define and catagorize what we experience.
My true interest lies in the counteracting mentioned above, and that means
liberation from all that binds us. And, as I said, T want to keep this prac-
tical, since theory (usually full of holes) disconnected from action abounds.

I wish to propose a different terminology. I have decided to use "non-ordinary
reality" instead of what:I-have been misleadingly calling "mysticism". "“Non-
ordinary reality" suggests that such experiences are a3 real as any others,

and points to the normative, resatraining effects of what can be called ‘con-
sensus' reality. This, to me, is the "real world" we have both been forced

to believe in and have partially made ourselves. Only the ordinary is defined
and acceptable these days, as science bends over backwards to prove anything
outside the limited realms of its perception as false, a hoax, or some wrong
functioning of the brain.

There are a couple of other points I need to correct as well. The first was

my Statement about making non-ordinary experiences understandable to our nor-
mal states of mind. In retrospect this was quite a boo-boo, because this would
only serve to make non-ordinary experiences commidifiable by the incessant drive
of capital. I think that non-ordinary experiences are able to transform nor-
mal states, ultimately eroding the bases of them by showing them to be mostly
kulturally-induced illusions. The other point that needs correcting is the
statement that we need a methodology in order to combat our conditioning and
the illusions it creates. Here I make the mistake of using part of the problem
as part of the solution. I feel we need efforts and we need some means by
which to do this, but not a pre-defined system of rules and how-to's. Each
individual can discover/create her own methods and ways, borrowing from and
using (how about nlagiarisigg?) anything that strikes her fancy. This does

not preclude any serious study or diligence in efforts; that they are self-
directed is the key here.

How such practices connect . to anarchism is of great importance to me, be-

cause this connection is one of liberation. I desire to locate the anarchistic,
anti-authoritarian, and subversive elements of these practices which I labeled
"mystical", because doing 8o can free the individual from the techno-capitaliat-
christian power structure a bit, and give her the ability to live more freely.
When such practices are connected to a desire for liberation from domination,
then they help to remove the individual from the whole stinking system, not
place her more securely within its confines. 5o to me it is inherently poli-
tical.

Some of these elements that I have found so far are processes that increase

an individual's awareness and realization of herself as an alive, active being.
This can involve a certain amount of empowerment or 'solidity' as an indivi-
dual being, a3 well as a sen3e of being inextricably connected to a vast range
of ther beings (a simultaneous move away from solidity?). The implications

of these realizations on the behaviour of the individual can be intensely sub-
versive to the current order of domination. Seeking such realizations in

an intense and profound and personal way i3 increasingly becoming the focus

of all that I do.




And so, when I look at "mysticism", or think about ways in which to begin
toying with different ideas and practices, I look for aspects that pay no
dues to gods or other abstract forces such as "thes tao" or "the way". I
also have no interest in self-worship; the "I am my own god" or "we are

all gods" attitudes still leave the master/slave relationship that under-
lies religion intact. Remember, self-empowerment and greater sensitivity to
one's environment are not mutually exlusive.

There are twe areas of activity that I am currently exploring. The first is
meditation. I find that meditation, with rhythmic breathing, enables me to
break through the noise in my head at certain moments, and get a sense of
myself, my body. Thus far it makes me feel that my body and my mind are dif-
ferent parts of the same thing. It also increases my sensitivity to my sur-
roundings, enabling me to pick up on finer and more subtle variations of sen-
sation. And it enables me to better listen to my own body, whose faint sig-
nals are usually drowned out by the kultural feedback effect (in which we
tapeloop our fears and add to our confusion).

The second area is movement. To me, study of and experimentation with movement
is very important, because it is largely a learmed phenomenon, and the oppres-
sive mechanisms of our kulture are recorded in our bodies, Un-learning and
rerlearning movement can loosen the grip of thia repressive programming on

our consciousness. In a sense it breaks up our character armor (if I am using
that term correctly): but the armor is resilient, so this must be done in a
variety of ways (and I feel persistence is necessary) in order for deep change
to occur. Dance, martial arts, and other spontaneous movements can help to
bring about such changes.

Another issue that I want to deal with is "spirituality". The entire notion
of ®“spirit" as separate and distinct from "flesh" or body is a dichotomy
which I feel has been imposed on human experience and made 'concrete' by
many religions and philosophies. Those groups throughout his-story who
differed from this line met with suppression and persecution. If the spirit/
flesh dichotomy is removed, however, one has a continuum of reality exper-
ience which extends from the deeply personal to the widely external.

I have been thinking a good bit about why I am writing these e3says and articles,
taking up these discussions, and so forth. I do not wish to spell out or name
that which cannot or should not be spelled out or named. 'What I am seeking is
a change of worldview, an un-learning of a lot of what I know. I wish to
create a situation which is more conducive to non-ordinary experience (which
means removing the blockages). This, to me, means a basic chcige in one's

life which is directly connected to unplugging oneself from the self-perpet-
uating system of domination of patriarchy, capitalism, techno-fetishism,

the judeo-christian morass, and mass media. Experiencing non-ordinary reality
and becoming freer go hand-in-hand - each enhances the other. Those drunk

on the wine of being are not useful to those in power and may well be dangerous
to them. One idea I am looking at is an "articulated schizophrenia". This
implies a kind of conscious insanity, a deep and wondrous break with 'consen-
sus reality' in which possibilities are opened up and normal lines of distinction
blur, merge, sSeparate, and dance with one another. Certainly "this" reality
could be part of this. At this point I think it best to stop talking about

my ideas and to start asking some questions (otherwise I'd go on for pages....).
What does this mean or imply to you? How (if you can) do you conceive of or
experience such a condition? Do you see examples of it in your daily life,
cracks in the humdrum same-old which invite some prying into? Ways to slip

in a bit of a non-ordinary element into a seemingly ordinary event? =

I will leave this at questions (and hopefully discussion), 3ince my thinking
and acting in this area bhas raised only more questions with everything I ap-
parently "figure out". Hopefully this reflects a push toward openness, as
each endeavor shows the falseness of the sructures that apparently support it.
Toward' liberatioNescccccccccssceaces

Dee Rail/4823 Baltimore Ave.
Philadelphia, PA 19143
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ANNIE SIPRINKLIE

/Center on Contemporary Art, Seattle, August
1990. Revieved by Robert K. Gluckson.

Imagine that you vere asked to develop an
autobiographical performance to describe vhat you’d learned
from life ~-- after a career as & porn star and a new

identity aes a spiritual sex prophet. That will give you an
idea of vhat Annie Sprinkle’s "Post-Porn HNodernist®
performance at COCA on August 25th vas all about.

As a "sex researcher”" vith 18 years of professional
experience, Annie Sprinkle has the credentials to illuminate
the vorld of the sex vorker. She described her career, using
slides, mime, and a re-created boudoir, and illustrated her

pornstar credentials wvith sowme professional posing. Her
illustrations included a display of sex toys, including
artificial vaginas, plastic penises, favorite vwvorking

clothes, and six-inch high heels.

The lecture/demonstration served as a backdrop to her
performance: several short pieces culminating with a
ritualistic meditation/wmasturbation.

The performance Pieces also traced her life
experiences, from burlesque queen to high priestess for
meditative sex. Her sex performances vere tongue-in-cheek
(her bosom waltz), educational (Public Cervix Announcewment,
vhere wewmbers of the audience vieved her cervix through a
speculum), and sometimes rewminiscent of psgan rituals. Her
public display of anatomy and bodily functions -- including
an on-stage douche -- served to extend the bounds of
allovable public behavior in a vay that could not have been
funded by the NEA.

The audience vas led through Annie Sprinkle’s next
"evolutionary stage,” involving breathing, energy, and new
attitudes tovard sexuality. She nov "meditates vhile she
masturbates,” inviting the audience to breathe deeply vhile
chanting and concentrating on the flov of sexual energy.
She demonstrated and described her nev sexual avareness
during a ritual involving incense, candles, orgasmic sounds,
and sexual self-stimulation. We vitnessed her devotion to
the forces of earth and air, fire and vater, as she 1lit
candles in the wewmory of departed friends, focused energy
for kindred spirits, and transforwmed the swmoky COCA hall
into a pagan tewmp!«

Hov. vas th performance different from the peek shovs
available 24 hours a day in "traditional” sex ewmporiums in
every wmajor city?

For one . thing, although her joi de vivre did tend to
pPut a candy coating on everything, Annie Sprinkle made us
think about vhat it is really like to be a professional sex
vorker -- behind the fantasy usually displayed in the
profession. She wmimed degrading scenes in the life of a sex
vorker, including confrontations vith disease and misogyny.
She shoved pictures of porn stars out of costume and wmakeup:
surprise, they 1look like everybody else, not like fantasy
sex goddesses. *"This could be you, " she said. “There’s a




little sex star in sowme of you, but a lot of you in every
porn star.®
The shov vas not particularly tittilating, at least for

ne. The very lack of stimulation pointed out hov silly it
is to attempt to restrict other peocple’s consensual
behavior. Why shouldn’t sowmeone stick their hand (or

vhatever) up another person’s body orifices, if that’s wvhat
they both wvant?

By bringing anatomically explicit activities into an
arts/performance atmosphere, Annie Sprinkle demonstrates the
mind/body split ®so prevalent in Western society. Her
villingness (and delight) in exposing herself also serves to
expose vievers to their ovn internal reactions. Audience
members leave thinking about their own attitudes,
sensibilities, lusts, and inhibitions. How have ve
internalized the dictates of wmainstream culture?  What would
ve really be like if ve hadn’t been told hov ve vere
supposed to act and feel?

Annie Sprinkle is a sex researcher vho experiments on
herself, and uses performances to communicate vhat she has
learned. Vievers may choose to use her experiences to learn
about themwmselves. Sounds like "Art®" to we.

~- Robert K. Gluckson

((Robert is currently researching “Tijuana Bibles®", the
pornographic wmini-comic books (which often involved comic
strip characters and movie stars) in circulation 30-and-wmore-
years back. He asks that, if you have any inforwmation or
knovledge of themwm, you contact him: 1523 NW 64th St.,
Seattle WA 98107.))




Bo.T/NG = UTIPIA

By JOSEPH KERRICK

Whatever forces or imtelligences are the hiddem power behimd world
eveants, they mave succeeded in creating a species of people capable of
livimg at peace with one anotaer. It may seem frivolous to quibble
about hew this was done, as if we were petulantly throwing stones in-
side the perfect glass walls of the New World Order. Amd how ghastly
to actually cast doubt on the desirability and virtue of the accom-
plishment itself! Nevertheless, the fact is that the new (and pre-
sumably still human) creatures who inhabit the nouvelle regime have
attained tranquility and universal order not by mastering the primal
forces within themselves, but by eliminating them., Of these two pos-
sible solutions to the human conundrum -- becoming gods or beceming
zombies -~ the forces that act and choose on behalf of the whole
planet have opted for the latter. It is admittedly a hopeful sign
that there is still someone left who is human enough to deplore this
choice and attempt to call attention to it; but it is distressing how
few of us there are, and how daunting the prospect for realistic
actiom to reverse an apparent landslide of history.

And yet we are convinced that there is something that can be done
-~ that there is in fact a solution astounding in its simplicity,
albeit drastic in appearance to those who have fallen into the leck-
step of the zombies and had their brains iced by mind control. You
can judge how far gone you personally are by your relation to the
statement that the first step toward understanding the solutiom is to
unplug yourself from the electronic media -- at least long enough to
get some gerspective, which could be anywhere from a couple of weeks
to a couple of years, Don't watch TV, don't listen to the radio or
stereo, don't go to the movies, don't use computers -- at all, any of
it. If you have not been totally zombified, then at some point in
your media fast you may experience a rebirth of primality -- a bare
inkling of a mind that thinks for itself, an eye that sees what's
what, ‘and a heart that fairly breaks from the knowledge of the loss
we've suffered. At this point, you will be ready to comprehend the
next step of the solution,

There are a number of plans extant for the improvement of the
human species. The one that has been in effect on a broad scale for
the past two hundred years is an implementation of the theory that if
the basic Ehysical needs of the mass of humanity were satisfied, the
people would rise to new heights of moral and spiritual development.
What's happened instead is the moral and spiritual debacle we see
around us, disproving the validity of this theory completely and for-
ever., Whatever it takes to inspire human beings to transcend them-
selves, it is evidently something other than:

A job, a house, a car,
A microwave oven and a VCR,

Some of the people who have all these things are followers of a
trend purportedly toward the spiritual betterment of humanity, or at
least of themselves. Some of them are practitioners of methodologies
and disciplines handed down from the heterodox body of global spirit-
ual tradition, We can attest the potency of some of these pathways,
and are even led to speculate that a favored individual here and there
may evolve to stel.ar proportions., But the larger swath of New Age
noeticists can mever evolve into anything remotely capable of @alvag-
ing the future of the species. To understand why, we must d: into
areas that are not only little known in the post-modern utopia, but
actively forbidden.

Civilization rests intrinsically on a division of the people into
a hierarchical structure, with mind control of various :stripes needed
to keep the lower orders in place. The personal human gqualities alseo
tend to get diviaed up. Historically, it's possible to conceive of a




whole human being only in a pre- or mon- or un-civilized context, be-
cause the basic primal human seems to immediately get fragmented in
any social system further removed from nature than the paleolithic
clan., The earliest civilizations explained their caste divisions in
terms of a five-fold model:

At the bettem of the social pyramid were the laborers, who special-
ized in the physical aspect of human nature, embodying the earth ele-
ment., Next were what we would today call the middle class: the farm
owners and merchants, who were said to be centered in the emotional
nature, involving the water element -- e.g., irrigation and seafaring.
Then there were the formal priesthood and other intellectuals, symbel-
ized by the element of air, calling upon the gods who lived in the
heavens. The fourti caste was that of the warriors, manifesting the
fiery element of man's being. In the best of times, the warriers and
their ladies would constitute a true nobility, something approaching a
culture of whole individuals: they would possess the physical, emo-
tional, and mental fitness that had been fragmented amongst the lower
castes, and would fire these elements, as it were, in a crucible =--
uniting them in an all-comprehending faculty of intuition.

The fifth element is space, or spirit, and the individuals who at-
tained this finest center were so few that they were often not recog-
nized as the caste they were, and are. It was hardly ever hereditary;
its members were individuals who "graduated" from the other castes,
often that of the nobleé warriors, as in the case of Buddha., This
caste consists of the true hidden elect, men and women who have risen
to spiritual greatmess.

Socially and evolutionarily speaking, the greatest disaster that
has befallen the human race in the last five hundred years is the de-
cline of the primal nobility. Technological weaponry removed the com-
manders of legions from the need to go physically into battle amd
personally draw the blood of the foe with the blade, the bow, or their
bare hands, There was always a tendency for aristocrats to grow soft
and complacent, but the miracles of modern science have rendered the
genus obscene; never in the history of the planet has there been a
coterie of oligarchs less worthy to rule.

The dark forces that use tech as a tool have furthermore foisted a
decline in primality upon the population as a whole., Our brave new
world order is brimming with technocrats and intellectuals, and even
the proletarians are innoculated by electronic media with the cruder
strains of decadent culture. Consequently, the only people around
any more with a vestige of genetic physicai force, or a high dose of
primal energy, are to be found in the role ‘of outcastes =- the lumpen
bums who hang out on corners doing drugs and crime, and the higher-
calibre variety whose condition is often diagnosed as a mental illness
and "cured" with some chemical specificaliy designed to annihilate
primality.

Thus we can see that efforts by the deprimaiized elite in this
emasculated age to improve the small quantum of being that has been
allotted to them by the technostructure is equivalent to piddling into
a river. Sligntly more significant results can arise if the aspirants
strive not only to elevate but also to reprimalize themselves. And
ultimately, the only hope for humanity to survive at all is to improve
the basic stock as part of the process.

The bottoming-out of the caste division in the great new age of
robot democracy and zombi equality presents us with the necessity and
the opportunity of starting it all over from scratch., With no surviv-
ing cultural enclaves ef nobility, the most realistic way to reclaim
the wheleness of the five elements is to revert to the manner of life
that obtained before they were divided up amongst the five castes.

Envision a series of  wilderness settlements where the most sophis-
ticated fruits of civilization are cultivated in a natural, intention-
ally primitive milieu designed to reclaim and sustain the primal
quality of the people, and to transmit it down through the generations.
Even farming, with its arbitrary division of drudgery and artificially
created needs, is forsaken by this elect. Each succeeding generation
of children will be hardier than the one before; and these highly
primal boys and girls will be presented with the opportunity from the
earliest practicable age to make use of the most effective psycho-
:firitual tools developed over the course of 6000 years of civiliza-

on,




A new gene-pool of this nature,
small but viable, may well be the
last chance to preserve and im-
prove the essence of humanity in a
world overwhelmed by the
technolithic anthill,
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Nazi video games

The Associated Press

LOS ANGELES — Underground com-
puter-video games circulating among Aus-
trian and German students test the ability to
manage a Nazi death camp and to
distinguish between Aryans and Jews, a
Holocaust study center says.

Eight copies of the programs, designed for
home computers, were obtained by the
Simon Wiesenthal Center in Los Angeles.
The center demonstrated two of the pro-
grams for The Associated Press on Monday.

Rabbi Abraham Cooper, the center’s
associate dean, said the programs are based
on the Holocaust but often substitute Turks,
many of whom work in Germmany, for Jews.

In one program, KZ Manager, the player
must sell gold fillings, lampshades and labor
to earn enough money to buy gas and add
gas chambers to kill Turks at the Treblinka
death camp. “KZ"” is an abbreviation of the
German word for. concentration camp.

The player must correctly answer ques-
tions about Turks or be taken by a Grim
Reaper figure to the Buchenwald death
camp.

“What you want to do now if you love
playing computer games, you want to go
right back in and you want to win,” Cooper

said. “It’s a very shrewd psychology in terms
of the design of the game.”

Reports of the games have circulated for
several years, but they were not believed to
be widespread until a recent surge of reports
in the Austrian media, he said.

Newspapers reported that a poll of
students in one Austrian city said that nearly
40 per-ent knew of the games and more than

20 percent had seen tt em, Cooper said.

The game Aryan st says it is by Adolf
Hitler Software Ltd. The game Anti-Turk
Test says t was mide in Buchenwald by
Hitler & Hess.

- Distribution has b-en by electronic mail,
under-the-counter sal:s, word of mouth and

. deceptive packaging on store shelves.
Cooper said the fpackaging of the KZ
Manager game resembles “some sort of
money game.”

Cooper believes the games are the work of
neo-Nazi propagandists seeking youthful
followers through a technology largel~
unfamiliar to their pa ‘ents.

“Not shocking to anybody, the kids a-:
way ahead of the adults, and this is one are»
where the Nazis, the fascists, have found a
way 1n,” he said.




FREEPLAY/ Len Bracken, $10 from BACKBUNE BOUKS 1950, 1100 N.
Kenilvorth St. 4, Arlaington, VA 2220>. Revieved by wayne
Henderson.

Havaing only recently finished yet another re-reading of
the ILLUMINATUS! trilogy tor, as ve call 1t back home in NJ,
the Holy Wrat), 1 vas "praimed” for Len Bracken’'s FREEPLAY.

Cam, vho passes for the lead character (in a novel FULL
of lead characters), would (1 thaink) faind himself very wmuch
at howme among Hagbard Celine‘'s crewv; by the same token,
almost any of the characters of one book could find an
adequate niche 1in the other. Thais 1isn‘’t to say that
FREEPLAY 1is some sort of carbon-copy of the Holy Writ; it
most certainly isn’t. Bracken’s wvork stands in relation to
ILLUNINATUS! in wuch the same vay as the Gnostic Gospels
relate to the Canonical Scriptures: vhile obviously draving
deeply from one & the same vell, the interpretation of (or
should I say, the flavor of) each 1is geared very
differently. While both build their stories layer upon
layer, FREEPLAY uses extensively vhat wmy friend HNike
Gunderloy termed a rapidfire intercut technique, vhereas the
Holy Writ spun out lengthy tapestries & sub-patterns wvithin
said tapestries. This, I think, points up my only real
complaint about FREEPLAY: Len, the damned thing’s too
SHORT1!11! Gladly do I surrender the Dillinger Wuints; Len’s
storyline hardly needs them; less gladly, but stilil most
willingly, do I surrender Hagbard Celine & his submaraine; I
think the Players’ "syndicate" has enough seagoing hardvare
to please the armchair admiral in all of us; I'm even
villing to forego all references to the JFK assassination
(if you knev Josiah ‘Tink’ Thowmpson as vell as I do, you’d
likely be villing to forego references to the Kennedy
assassinations INDEFINATELY) - but for GOD’S SAKE, Len,
after 192 pgs., I’m just getting varmed up! You realize, of
course, that sequelae are in order. Soon. Or else I’'ll get
you a lifetime membership in the Committee to Re-Elect the
President. Or ask Kerry Thornley to take you off his
mailing list.

Seriously: FREEPLAY is a wvell-written, riveting,
thoroughly enjoyable read that EASILY earns wmy respect for
the author, and vhets wmy appetite for more, & more. From
Cam’s initial meeting vith Tancredo in a bar straight out of
Sam Spade’s o0ld haunts, to the debacle in Moscow, to the
Nirvanic finale, FREEPLAY kept me glued to the page. The
characters are not only fascinating, but thoroughly human -
I sav & number of friends from days gone by - and it would
take a vorse cynic than myself, or someone totally devoid of
imagination, not to "live" each scene in this deftly-crafted
game. The peace is fast, the story fun, & FREEPLAY deserves
to be read & re-read, most lovingly, on either side of the

Holy Writ. Again, my only complaint: these characters,
these situations, this storyline, deserves at least 9500-1000
pages, all told - so, Len, get cracking. I‘’m sure I‘'m not

the only one avaiting the sequelae.
FREEPLAY by Len Bracken, available from Backbone Books
at the address given up front in this review. Buy 1it. Read

it. Multiple breasts, some blood, one exploding Soviet
Dissident, peripheral beasts. An unprecedented FOUR
chainsavs, because I like 1it. Three snaps up, in the

*Z2orro”" configuration. Wayne says check it out.
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THE CHR\STIAN CommMUNION , OF COURSE, COMMEMORATES THE ANCENT
RITE OF HUMAN SALRIFILE. THE CATHOLIC MASS IS A MAGICAL
RITe CONTINVOUSLY CONSECRATING THE ROMAN CHURCH'S MoNofony
ON THE PRODUCTION AND DISTRIBUNION oF HOLY BLOOD BEVERAGES
AND CHRIST COOKIES. F REHAVE AND EAT ALL THE COOKIES “od
WILL WIN AN ETERNAL YACRTION [N THE MAGIC KWGboM. THE
BoODY) OF CHRIST THE FISHLOAF STILL FEEDS THe MULTITUDES, DoLED
OUT IN PORTIONS CALCULRTED TO MOVE THE FAITHFUL VER-CUaSER
To THE HEREAFTER... THOLGHT EXPERIMENT : DEFINE CHRIST COORE
RACKET IN TRE JARGON OF THE DRUG ABUSE INDUSTRA. - . THE VAMARE
LS THE DAMNED SPIRIT, DENIED MASS AND BXTREME UNCT\0N, wHo
HANQS ARDUND FEEDING ON THE BLOOD AND SOULE OF THE FAVTHFUL.
te INHABITS THE BODY OF ONE OF THOSE GARANYLES, NEGLESTED
BY THE FAITH, THAT CLIMBED DowN FROM THE GoTHic. CATHEDRALS
To WANDER THE coumﬂ\floe WITH ALL THE OTHBR QUTLAWS— M'KT(CS,
TEMPLARS, ROSICKUCIANS, ALCHEMISTS, GNOSTICS, WITCHES, SRBBAT)anx
FREE SPIRITS, LOLLARDS, SUFIS, HERETICS AND (NFIDELS -... -
THE CAVILIZATION OF ANLIBNT GREECE JES' GREW FROM R (ONFLVENCE
OF BLAUC AFRICAN EGYPTIAN SEMIMIC LULTURES . ARE NES-HOoDsO
* AND CHBERYOUDOO CURFENTS, THERGFORE, NEAREST OLR ROOTS IN e
1H6 UNDERGROUND SOURCE ¥ APPROPRIATELY, IT IS ONLY "0clui0sTs
AND CONSPIRACH: MONETR.S 1WHO WoRK IN THESE AREAS — THESE
AREAS HAVING BEEN INTEPTIONALLY HIDDEN fROM VIEW BY
CENTURIES OF PAETISAN REALITY FABRICATION UNDER THE
PATRONAGE OF POWERFUL INTERESTS.
ALL OF THE TRADITIONS AND ENDURING THOUGHT-FORMS ARE
AS LEAVES ON A GREAT TREE, A TREE THAT RISES LPON
VAST FRACTAL ROTTHORKS IN THE INNER VIORLD.
We SEEK THE SECORITY OF HELYLESSNESS U ANRBSENCE OF
ALTERNATIVES, GO, FOWSING ON A FEW LEAVES R Bang
TRUE ADD Mo, WE DISCARD THE FEST 1N A YAST COMPosT,
“THE TREE IS ENFEEBLED, OULR PREQUOUS LEAVES BEGIN TO CURL-
AND VET, IN THE COMPosT, SEEDUNGS DEPLOY TAPROOTS (N
SENRLH OF THE SOURCE, AND WE ARE STRUCK BY A VAGUE memory
THAT THE WORL D WAS ONCE A FOREST AND THAT EVERM GEOVE WAS
SACRED, LonG BEFORE CARPENTERS AND CAMEL ‘r':lbez.s
Took UP HOLW LANDSCAPING; LONG BSFORE ERRTHLY BODIES
WERE ORDERED TO IMITATE THE MECHANICAL 'PN‘?bICI'kilLlT‘j
OF HBAVENLY BODIES (( AND NO FALLING STRRS, PLEASE),

THE MIRACLE RESIDES IN THE TREES, NOT IN THE RAW FoR<E
OF SOL INVICTUS... CHAOSUFISM, THE WEIRD WARY.




REVIEWS by Keith

FREEPLAY by Len Bracken, c/o Backbone Books, 5714 N.
11th St. 1A, Arlington, VA 2220S. 10 bucks for a
handorafted edition. A fine science fiction book with an
anarchist slant. Set in wvhat appears to be the near future
it brokenly mirrors the activities of a group called The
Players. Like me and thee, they are caught up in the
implosive/deadening dance of the Twentieth Century, only
vhere me and thee might be barely coping, they are swirling
the chaos to their own design.

PROFANE EXISTENCE. POB 8722, Minneapolis, MN S5S5S408. 1
dollar. Anarcho-punk mag from Minneapolis that talks a
little nasty and dresses a little grungy and has a safety
Pin in its ear (or is that terribly passe in this era of

punkture?). There’s a good section of international
anarchist nevs and intervievs with Pollution Circus,
Holocaust, and Crainger. Articles on vegetarianism, a

Woman’s Guide to Alternative Health Care and lots of reviewvs
of zines and musac.

THE MERRY MOUNT MESSENGER. 360S El1 Camino Real, Box 27,
Santa Clara, CA 950S51. $2. 50. Nevsletter of the only pagan
activist group I knowv of. Articles on the Mohawvk’s fight to
preserve their ancestral homelands from being turned into a
golf course, squatter’s rights in Newv York, and the
destruction of the Amazon rainforest.

THINK FOR YOURSELF, SCHMUCK No. 8. P0OB 22551, HMemphis
TN, 38122-0S5SS51. I don’t see a price. 2 bucks will work, I
bet. One of the most DC-like zines around, dancing around
politics and hallucination and cybernetics and cowmics and
such. Some of the best things in this issue include Jeffery
Levis fovo.ling his apocalyptic dreams, a continuation of
Mark Tvain’s "Letters From the Earth”, and Mark Weber
suggesting a radical re-evaluation of WWII events.

OVO No. 7. Trevor Blake, POB 23061, Knoxville, TN 37933-
1061. S bucks. Special issue on "Information®” in all of
its pixilating manifestations. I’m impressed, especially by
the article on hov to build a dream machine, a call for
Surrealist intervention into current politics, Walter Alter
on utilizing television for intelligence increase, and the
dozens of contacts to people and zines and indy music.

MONKEYWRENCH No. 3. Box 92007, Santa Barbara, CA 93190-
2007. 2 bucks. Good forum for leftist dissenters.

THE SHADOW Nos. 12,13,14,15. POB 20298, New York, N.Y.
100089. 1. 00. Anarchist community paper rfrom the Lower
East Side in Newv York. They’'re concerned with thaings like
the raising of rents, gentrification of their neighborhoods,
actions taken against the howmeless and the restriction of
free speech, although the latest issue understandably 2is
mostly concerned with the wvar. One of my favorite mags, and
every tovn needs something like this. .




ANOMALY I and II. Abscond, Box 3112, Florence, AL
35630. S bucks per. Cassette magazines, edited by Jake
Berry and comprised of pieces of "experimentally” fractured
poems and music, pertformed by t likes of Berry, Malok, anu
Miskowski. These tapes are very hallucination-imagination
provoking, I’d say, and so much more revarding than
listening to P 40 linear qunk that 1t’'s not even tunny.

BLACK EYE #9. 339 Lafayette, Suite 2, Newvw YOrk, New
York 10012. S1. 50. Interesting anarchist raq, although a
little thick going 1f you don’t know the buzzwvords. Thas
1ssue has articles on the Poll Tax Riot in England,
oppression of bike messengers i1n New York, fairst hand
accounts of Tiananmen Square and Chinese Red Guard sex
comics by Jay Kinney.

AN ANARCHIST’S GUIDE TO THE BBS by Keith Wade,
Loompanics Unlimited, POB 1197, Port Townsend, WA 3938368. N
price noted. A thorough description, so far as I can tell,
of how to use computer bulletin boards for anti-
authoritarian purposes.

THE PROJECT. A-Albionic Consulting and Research, POB
20273, Ferndale MI 48220. Free copy on request. Conspiracy
theory maintaining that the Vatican and its minions are
locked in combat with the British Empire for control ot the
vorld.

BALDER #2. The Studio, Chalkpit Farm, Englefield,
Berks, RG75EE, England, UK. Request. Scholarly journal ot «

fraternity interested in Western spiritual traditions. LS
expensive ($570) to join, but there seem to be a number o:x
benefits to offset the cost. Sena IRCs 1f you are

requesting information.

ZERO HOUR #3. POB 766, Seattle WA, 98111. 3 bucks. h
liked the last issue, but this theme 1ssue on "Sex", didn’'t
really make my skirt fly up. Seemed like a replay of the
same old black leather angst with not much in the wvay ot new
insights or imagination.

INFOCULT #2. POB 3124, East Hampton, NY 11937. 2
bucks. Give Johnny Walsh credit. He covers some of the
same stutff that DC and OFF THE DEEP END do, like hypnotac
voodoo men-paranormal poets-cannibal tribes-homicidal ghost.
howling universes and such, but, just getting started with
his zine, he doesn’t seem to have tapped into the real
Lovbed of Hot Weirdness out there.

DEMONIA. Comedit, 15 cite Joly, 75011, Paris, France.

I don’t see a price, so you’ll have to inquire, or at least
submit. Slick French language digest of domination, black
leather, latex, sex appliances, flagellation and other
practices to vhile avay the otherwvise dull wait in the
dentist’s office. Lots of erotic photography. I'm of two
minds about this publication. while I don’t have much
interest in ballgags and titclamps and that kind of thaing,
do have an appreciation for nude photography. Some ot the
photos and drawvings here aspire to that airection, certainli.
moreso than the burgerplatter style of American skinmags.

THE SPIRITUAL REVOLUTIONARY VOLUME 1, S/R Press, PUB
60327, Palo Alto, CA 94306-0327. 20 bucks. This 18 the
compilation of the first 9 issues of TSR. If you liked wAn
IN HEAVEN by Kyle Griffith, you’ll no doubt find this,




consisting of letters to and responses trom Kyle and Luna,
interesting and perhaps even important.

COUNTERFEIT CURRENCY by M. Thomas Collins, Loompanics
Unltd., POB 1197, Port Townsend, WA 98368. 15 bucks plus 3
for shipping and handling. Book detailing the tricks of the
trade of counterfeiting money. Indispensable, I should
think, 1if you are planning on going into that line of work.
And, gang? Don’t forget that [ trade for publicataions.

SURVIVING IN PRISON by harold S. Long. Loompanacs,
address' above. 15 dollars plus 3 shaippaing. Althougn
primarily positive, offering information to the incarcerated
or about to be, there is a claustrophobic darkness about
this book that gets to you. Not surprising since the author
has been behind bars for 10 years. I think it’s a classic,
and I hope I never have to bone up on his advice.

THE ALARM, #3. 2518-4 Seaford Circle, Tampa, fFL 33613.
$1. Lance Klafeta puts out a pretty good anarchist paper,
even if it does have a holier-than-thou attitude tovard the
"illiterate misanthropes” that comprise the rest of the
circle A vortex.

VAGUE 16/717. Available from Flatland (see ad or
reviev), since I’m not sure the address is current. 7.
This is a slick Brit production from 1984 on the theme of
"psychic terrorism”, and some of the content is stunning,
namely Genesis P. Orridge on Control, Klaus Maeck on Muzak,
and Tom Vague on the Situationists. My criticism is that
the mag is a bit obsessed with youthful "Let’s take over the
wvorld by playing rock real loud!”" type values.

ON GOGOL BOULEVARD No. 6. 151 First Ave. #62, Newvw York,
NY '10003. S bucks for 4 issues, checks payable to the
Aspects Foundation. Excellent connecting point for Western
and Eastern Bloc activists, primarily of the anarchist
persuasion. Lots of addresses and interchange.

LOVE AND RAGE, Nos. 6 & 7 & 8.. POB 3, Prince St.
Station, NY, NY 10012. 1 dollar. Mag attempting to be
"the” anarchist voice for the country. Some shrillness here
that recalls their reported communist roots, but I can’t
fault them for their enthusiasm, and they seem to gradually
be putting together something reflective of a wvider range of
approaches. .

ANARCHY, A JOURNAL OF DESIRE ARMED Nos. 26 & 27. 2
dollars to C.A.L., POB 1446, Columbia, MO. 65205S-1446.

Theme issues on, respectively, "anti-wvork®" and "children and
anarchy®. 1 wvas particularly taken by the article "Ageism"”
by Su Negrin, a neo-Summerhillian (I guess) vho says it'’s
perfectly okay to let your kids run fuckin’ wild (and this
vas a relief for me), but there’'s plenty to like and chew 1in
these issues. One of the best mags coming out of the
milieu.

X"'fAor'"3, The Collective, POB 350395, Tampa, FL 3369S.
Free, it appears. Slim leftist tabloid bitching that, at
this rate, ve’ll all end up as cannon fodder. These .quys
could use contributions of material, and a lettercol would
help heat things up.

MAGIC WARS #1. Joseph Kerrick, POB 17231,
Philadelphia, PA 1910S. 2 bucks. Joseph is an LSD-
influenced Christian vho shows up in DC nov and again. In




this most recent installment of his "definative wvord” he
suggests that the Christian communion may have been literal
cannibalism.

MIKE FILM DISTRIBUTION FORM #7. Mike Film, POB 382,
Baltimore MD 21203, US@. Trade. Tentatively A Convenience
has the unabashed temerity to send me a bunch of microfilm
and documentation of other’s artful or curious usage o1
same. One guy pasted some on the tomb of the unknown sgailor
in the Ukraaine. Some wvas left on a shelf in the bathroom ox
a lesbian medical student prostitute named Inqga.

Bob Black svallowved some and used some to initiate someone
into thear first... oh, never mind.

APOCALYPSE CULTURE, edited by Adam Parfrey. Feral
House, PUB 861895, LA, CA 90086-1893. $12.9S. Paperback
tour of the vorld’s vivid dissolution (with hints of
reneval?) circa 1991, vith sidetrips on familiar obsessions
like latterday lycanthropy, necrophilia, the dark reaches of
performance art, body mutilation/adornment, The Process,
Jack Parsons and L. Ron Hubbard, Reich &. UFOs, and
Freemasonry. Familiar faces are seen slumming here (Greg
Krupey, Hakim Bey), as wvell as famous ones (Anton La Vey,
Elijah Muhummud, Osvald Spengler, Charles Fort). A good
primer for those not immersed in chaos culture, as vell as
an enjoyable read and resource for those wvho are.

THE TONGUE BEARER’S DAUGHTER/IN THE VELVET DARKNESS.
Luna Bisonte Prods, 137 Leland Ave., Columbus, Ohio 43214.
No ‘price listed, try a trade. Surrogate Ace doubleback waith
S. Gustav Hagglund’s S&M-inspired poems and collage, and a
Jake Berry pxece'on the flipside. Jake’s mad writings are
an antidote tor another sort of madness: 2 20th century
sanity. No doubt his "essays” function on levels I’'m not
avare of, but one level is the abandonment or randomizing of
overtly sensible meaning-threads, vhich tends (to my eye) to
expose larger meaning "ground®” beneath. I‘'m happy to have
had the opportunity to explain this to you.

FLATLAND. POB 2420, Fort Bragqg, CA '95437-2420.

Mention Dharma Combat and praise its editu: highly and
receive this catalog for free. Items not dissimilar to the
ones I review in this col.

INTERVENTION ("LEFTWRIGHT"). Available from Flatland
(above). 816. 00. Australian trade paperback mag, thas
issue on radically politicized vwriting. A good deal of
interesting (even brilliant) stuff here, but overly academic
for my taste. If you‘re jazzed on Semiotics, Derrida,
Irigaray and Deconstruction, then you’ll disagree with that
assessment.

DARK LILY #12. BCM/Box 3406, London, WCIN 3XX,

England. Good contact point for Satanists (and occultists
of other persuasions), although I have yet to run into one
vho really believes in Satan.

XYY No. 1. John Kelly, 82 Kimball Ave., Yonkers, NY
10704. 2 bucks. Mag of violent and "hardboiled” themes.
Nice production with a blood-splattered cover, and, wvhile
most of the material strikes me as lackiuster, there are a
fev excellent items (like the review of "Henry: Portrait of
a Serial Killer®” by Patrick Gleason). I imagine the quality
wvill increase as Kelly builds a stable of writers.




CHEROTIC MAGIC. Spiritual Revolution Press, POB 60327,
Palo Alto, CA 94306-0327. 15 dollars. Good discussion and
primer of spiritual transformation by Frank Moore, wvho is
apparently on the make for apprentices. There’s much of
value here (I particularly enjoyed Moore’s concepts about
the nature of reality) but I distrust a process that asks
for total submission of student to guru (vhose main
qualification seems to be admitting that he knows he doesn’t
know) for "erotiplay” and various other transformational
methods. Why not let the student know that he doesn’t know,
too (about the truth of said guru, for instance)?

WORLDWIDE GROWTH AND IMPACT OF ’'HOLOCAUST
REVISIONISH'. Institute for Historical Revaiew, 1822 1/2
Nevport Blvd., Suite 191, Costa Mesa, CA 932627. 75 cents.
Holocaust revaisionists, most of them, don’t deny that
concentration camps existed, or that there wvere atrocities
during WWII; wvhat they deny is "...a deliberate German
policy of systematic extermination of Jews, such policy
implemented mainly by mass-murder in gas chambers in
extermination camps, with the total number of dead in the
area of four to six million or even more." Right or vwrong,
their detractors prefer to burn books and appeal to court
prosecution, rather than debate. This is a SO0 pg. summation
of the issue, past and prélont, from a revisionist view.

NO WORLD ORDER. Pob 23212, Seattle, WA, 98102. No
price listed. Anarchist antivar mag, vith a decent
statement of the philosophy, as vell as a list of
multinationals contributing to the var effort.

THE SECRET GOVERNMENT, THE ORIGIN, IDENTITY AND PURPOSE
OF MJ-12 by Milton William Cooper. Available from National
UFO Museum, POB 20593, Sun Valley, Nv 89433. So far wve've
received two copies of this paper, anonymously and from
different sources. It purports to be the lowdown on the US
government long-term collaboration with the aliens.

Cracker jack government disinformation meant to conceal
activities by guys much more sinister than the big-nosed
greys.

BILL COOPER AND THE NEED FOR MORE RESEARCH (UFOS,
CONSPIRACIES, AND THE JFK ASSASSINATION) by W. Jones & K.
Minshall. Draft copy. M1dOhio Research Associates, 5837
Karric Square Drive, Box 162, Dublin, Ohio 43017. No prace
listed. Overdue although much too short analysis of the
Bill Cooper saucer revelations and the Kennedy
assassination.

AFFIRMATIONS by Hilwman Holcomb. Christian Technocracy,
POB 80403, Las Vegas, NV 89180. Request, most likely.
Hilman maintains that the wvorld is enslaved by Khazar
Mongolians via price system despotism, although he descraibes
the situation in much more derogatory terms.

SOCIETE vol. 3 no. 2. Suite 310, 1317 N. San rFernando
Blvd., Burbank, CA 91504, 35.00. Interesting mag providing
glimpses into a religion that many of us know about only
through Karloff movies: Voodoo. It’'s published by serious
practitioners of transplanted African religions and gets
into fairly scholarly discussions of religions that are
totally different than those practiced by most Ameraicans.
Oh, really? It alvays provides an interesting (and slightly
spooky) read.




FACTSHEET FIVE. 6 Arizona Ave., Rensselaer, NY 12144-
4502. $3. 50. Largest listing of current underground
publications available. The dovnside is for every
interesting rag there’s a hundred put out by splatter-
pinheads, tie-dyed-Trek-punks and adobe fetishists.

GNOSIS. POB 14217, San Francisco, CA 94114. 34, 00. One
of the best "serious”" magazines being done on the subject o1
spiritual and metaphysical paths. It doesn’t take the view
of believing in everything that goes bump like most of the
New Age periodicals around. Nary a $29.'3S Atlantean crystal
headband to be seen in these pages, 1n other wvords. Each
1ssue 1is on a different theme, and some of the topics that
have recently been covered include ‘Magac’, ‘Channelling’,
and ’'Secret Socaieties’.

TRAJECTORIES. PUB 70030S, San Jose, CA 95170. 20 bucks
per year. Edited by Robert Anton Wilson, this 18 3 Tuturaist
mag, but not as sturify as THE FUTURIST. It’s a lattle
pricey tor the dinky size (Libertarianaism, anyone?), and the
coritent varies depending on vhether Wilson 18 doing the
vwriting, but each issue usually has a number of mindblowing

items. Let me see, if I priced DC the same per page, then a
sub would work out to... I’m totting this up on my
fingers... $22,000 a year...

SAUCER SMEAR. POB 1709, Key West, FL 33041. Request.
This is vhere the flying saucer fanatics go to hasn and bash
1t out, arguing up the latest concerns in the saucer
community. Pretty fun.

DENMOLITION DERBY #2. C.P. 1554, Succ. B, HMontreal,
Quebec, Canada, H3B 3L2. One measly conspiracy buck. Demo
Derby alvays succeeds in twvisting my brain around. The most
recent issue contains articles by Zerzan on music, Debord on
Noriega, the Separationist NMovement in Quebec, and much
else.
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Last tiwme around, I laid a bit of groundvork about the
Temple itself, as vell as touching a fev points to vhich
wve’ll return, later on. This tiwme around, I intend to show
a fev of the major connective points betveen Jevish Templar
mysticism & the earlier systems upon vhich it’s based.

103 A FEW WORDS ABOUT SYNCRETISN -- Syncretism is the
technical term used to describe the hybridization of a
corpus of religious beliefs by vay of exposure to another
religicn, vhether prolonged exposure (as in neighboring
cultures) or rapid, climactic admixture (as in event of
invation); wvhile other wethods of syncretic hybridization
exist, these tvo are of primary interest in our current line

of investigation. The first wmethod, wvhich could be likened
to a&a form of selective spiritual oswosis, is the wajor
method by wvhich wuch of the groundvork vas laid -- within

the context of Jevish wmysticisw/esotericism -- for the
inclusion of shamanic practices of high antiquity; the
second method, resembling (to continue the ’wmedical’
analogy) injection via hypoderwmic, is responsible for the
format in wvhich these practices vere retained, as vell as
for the fragmentary nature of remnants themselves.

10a: First, let’'s take a look at oswmosis -- the
overvhelming thrust of Patriarchal/NHosaic Judaiswm, ag. la
quick reading of the ‘historical’ books of the Bible will
shovw, places this particular religious system vell vithin
the framevork of the "wmarginal isolates” described by Riane
Eisler & others: pastoral, varlike, acquisitive in a violent
vay, the initial thrust of early historical Judaism wvas the
aggrandizement & enrichwment of the tribes of the Habiru
confederacy, not the continuation of a peaceful, spiritually-
oriented system of wmystical discipline. Indeed, if the
early historical tribes vere noted for anything in
particular by their contemporaries, it vas their tendancy to
slaughter all the wmales & rape or sell into slavery all the
females of any culture/tribe unfortunate enough to be living
along their path. This is not to be taken as a condemnation
of wodern Judaiswm, by any weans (I myself vas raised in a
mixed Jevish/Catholic fawmily); this is siwmply to lay the
historical groundvork, using the best available information
regarding, as the dictum has 1it, *"Other people, other
times”. How is 1it, then, that this Sewmitic version of the
distant, yet roughly contemporary, Indo-Aryan invaders, came
to have an esoteric system of. remarkable advancewment &
beauty? A lot of it has to do vith the survivors of the
Habiru invasion of Palestine -- the Hittites, Hurrians, and
others -- among vhom the majority of these practices vere
already in use.

That the invaders spoke a language rather closely
related to those of the indigenous peoples is a given;
apparently all of the Sewmitic tongues descend, via one path
or another, from the Sumerian -- hence, to say that the
invaders & invadees spoke languages roughly as close as,
say, modern German & wmodern Dutch -- or perhaps a better
analogy would use wmodern Spanish & Italian -- would be close
enough for cowmparison. Hence the constant varnings, in
those sections of the Bible’s historical vorks, against
adopting the religious practices of the conquered peoples;
you don’t normally adopt a culture, language, or corpus of




religious belief/practice that you can’t understand; add to
this the fact that wmost of the religious technical terms in
use by both conquerors & conquered vere, by virtue of common
descent from Sumerian, analogous (if not identical; cowmpare
the Habiru 'Holy Name® °El/Eloah/Elochim® to the ‘Holy Names’
used in the other Sewitic languages); even such mundane
religious terms as Nephesh, "Spirit® (Akkadian ’‘Napishtu’) &
Ner, "candle” (Amorite ’‘Nuras’, Akkadian/Assyrian/Babylonian
‘Naru’) would be understood with only a bare minimum of
difficulty by the invaders & subject tribes (rather, the
survivors thereof) alike.

And exactly wvhat is it that the invaders adopted from
the subject peoples? Again, semantics can give us quite a
fev clues; vhile ve’re going to return to semantics in the
next article of this series, in a big vay, it wouldn’t hurt
to lay a fewv points on the table, here: a detailed look at
practical terms (such as the Heb. ’‘Shimmush’, "Theurgy"”,
vhich appears to be descended <from the Sumerian terms
wmeaning “Understanding of the breath/vind?") aside (next
installwent), there are ‘unusual’ terms, vords used in both
the Hebrev Bible & in the mystical literature, vhich give us
clues by virtue of the fact that 1) they describe things,
practices, or concepts in Jevish ritual that are obviously
alien in origin, or 2) they have no place in ‘classical’
Jevish theology.

10b: The 1inclusion, by vay of oswmosis, of ideas alien
to the original thrust of Judaism can both surprize & amuse
the wodern seeker. A reading of the Hebrewv Scriptures will
shov that reincarnation vasn’t a part of the Jevish wvorld-
viev, ever, right? Guess again -- the Kabbalists use the
term ‘Gilgulim’ (with a secondary meaning of
‘transformations’) to describe reincarnation. Karma? The
Hebrev technical term is ’‘Tikun’. Annihilation of the Ego?
Bittul Ha-Yesh. Our owvn beloved Dharma? Hovot Halevavot,
vhich translates, literally, as "duties of the heart”. And
vhat of the jevel that is said to reside "at the heart of
the Lotus®? We need look no farther than the vord Sefirah
(of wvhich Sefiroth is the pluralization); sefirah is derived
from the Hebrev Sappir -- from vhence comes our own wvord,
*"sapphire® -- ve’ll see, later, vhy a particular jevel is
named, rather than simply using the generic term for jevel.

Jevish wmysticiswm speaks of transcending the body, known
as the ’'husk’ (Heb. Qlippot, Husks, spoken of as that wvhich
separates us from our source, our goal, and one another), as
one of the most important aspects of the esoteric practice:
the practitioner is admonished to pull all her/his essence

into mystical prayer (Hitbonenut, ‘meditation’),
"Proceeding. .. with such concentration that he loses
avareness of himself..." (Keter Shem Tov 72b; see also Or

Ha-Ewmet 2b, Shemuah Tovah 79b-80a); indeed, the varning is
given that, before entering into the mystical states, one
should "Decide that you eare ready to die in that very
prayer; there are some people so intense...”, the text goes
on to say, ®...that if not for a miracle, they wvould die
after uttering only two or three wvords.* (Zava’at RIVaSH 4b-
Sa; 6b-7a;3 Liqqutim Yeqarim la; Siftey Zaddiquim 29c; the
present translation is a conflate of these several versions,
done for clarity).




Indeed, Exoteric Judaism seems a totally different
religion, vhen cowmpared to its wmythic sister; of course,
modern Judaism (to tell the truth) bears little resemblance
to 1its ancient progenitor. Far be it frowm the ancient
Patriarchs to practice ahimsa (total harmwmlessness; vhile
alien to the Habiru tribes, the concept does indeed have
ample Scriptural basis, in the early chapters of Genesis),
or to strive for Devekut (the wmystical cleaving unto the
Deity, *"becoming One vith God"), as the wmodern practitioner
is instructed to do in such standard vorks as the Naggid

Deveravw Le-Ya’aqov (69a) - theirs vas a vicious,
bloodthirsty deity, to . be served, at a safe distance, only
by an elite hereditary priesthood -- not a loving & yes,

ANDROGYNOUS Deity vho desired only that ve love one
another. ..

10c: Novw ve come to the other wein point of
comparison, that other method vhereby exotic ideas cawme to
be included in historical Jevish wmysticiswm: the ’‘injection’
method, that is, enforcement of a nev idea upon an
indigenous people by an invader.

Solomonic Templar practice, it wmust be admitted, can
hardly be said to descend from one single source. The
Habiru tribes had a ‘Sukkah’ (booth or arbor) cultus,
extant, vhich they carried wvith them into Palestine; and
vhile the descriptions given of the mobile tewmple (actually
more of a road-shov tent) seem to conform to the overall
dimensions of the wmuch-later tewmple structure, all but the
most diehard fundawentalists novadays admit that we have no
true description of the tent itself, those retained in
Scripture being an anachronism. While the cultus of the
Sukkah vas most certainly imposed upon the Palestinian culti
& forms, ve need to once again look northvard to find the
origins of the tewple design used at Jerusalem.

Solowmon’s Tewmple is easily recognized aes a prime
example of the “"Livan®” or "Long House" type temple, a form
imported, via the Hittites & Akkadians, from the north. I
hardly need to wention that the Longhouse format is the

forerunner of our modern ‘basilica’ type churches &
tewples. Again, sewmantics tells us a lot: the three main
areas of the Tewple vere given names common to all northern-
type tewmples -- the <front porch or portico, the ’‘Ulawm, is

derived from the Akkadian ELLANU, "front room”; similarly
the Hekal is derived from the Akkadian EKKALU (which in turn
vas derived from the Suwmerian E-GAL, "large house”); and
vhile sowme vould attribute the designation Debir to the sawme
root as the Coptic TABIR ("interior®), the best available
parallel is from the local term Dabhar, 1tal speak? n
referring to the speech of the Oracle (the ark of the
covenant), and closely related to the technical term Darash,
"to seek”, used to describe the activity of inquiring of an

oracle... vhich vas, quite exactly, the job of the very
elite priesthood vhose exclusive domain the Hekal & Debir
vere. It’s interesting to note that, to this day, the
Jevish technical term for a “preacher® -- from wvhich

descend, &/0r to wvhich relate, a body of terms including the
aforementioned Dabhar &L Daresh, as vell as the vord for a




sermon or homily, ‘Derash’ (Yiddishe “"Droshes"), is
identical to the Sanskrit term for an ‘audience’ wvith the

Deity -- "Darshan”.
Northern influence is shot all through the Temple: its
placement over a Sacred Rock (the threshing-floor of

Araunah, vhich gives nawme to the modern-day inhabitant of
the site, the Dowme of the Rock Mosque), the location on a
mountain-top, the extensive use of vooden vainscoting, &
even the pillars Boaz & Jachin (derived from the central
Asian stupa, vhich also inspired the obelisk designs from

farther vest, and the wenhirs of Europe). Further, if you
check the Pentateuch, tvo products in particular (among a
great wany) vwvhich the people vere to deliver, as supply, to

the Tewple Priesthood, are important links to the northern
origins of the Templar Cultus: Galbanum, a gum-resin, vasn’t
native to the local cliwmes at all & had to be imported from -
- you guessed it -- wmuch closer to the Indus River valley,
and one of the most important herbs specified for use by the
Priesthood -- often misinterpreted as "incense” to be baked
into the Tewple bread -- wvas obviously brought from N.
Indian shamanic practices: Hebrev Kineboisin, better known
to us as Cannabis, or Ganja. It wmakes a lot more sense to
bake bread with a bit of Bhang in it, than vith a bit of
inedible incense... especially vhen said bread is for use by
a priesthood vhose practices include consultation of an
Oracle on a Sacred Rock, at the top of a mountain...

11: It should also be noted that syncretiswm gives us
most of the modern beliefs of the JudeoChristian vorldview;
eside from the esoteric practices lifted from the central
Asian Shawans, there are also ideas (such as Heaven & Hell,
the resurrection of the dead, and final judgement among
others, all apparently borroved from Zoroastrianisw) that
have been introduced, at various points in history &
prehistory, from quite a fev sources. To speak of
syncretism in this context, vhen referring to a particular
body of beliefs, should not be taken as a judgement on
either the religion in question, nor on the wodern
practitioners thereof -- the entirety of wmodern Christianity
oves equally as wmuch to the same sources, and is further
indebted to the Eastern & Nediterranean Mystery-Religions;
as someocne much viser than I once said, take avay from any
entity all that it oves to others, and then let it be proud
of itself, if it can. What is important here is neither the
integral identity of any one dogwmatic position, nor the
relative werits/dewerits thereof; vhat ve’re striving for,
here, is the re-discovery of our common, shamanic heritage,
that system of practice & belief that gave us the original
impetus for our human longing for contact with the Divine --
and, hopefully, the basis for a nev Communion, one that vwill
transcend the present boundaries of ’'Orgeanized Religion’,
and bring us to the state of spiritual avereness foretold by
the prophet, the Abbot Joachin of wmedieval Florence, vho
prophesied a day vhen the spiritual seeker, no matter vhence
her/his origin, would experience the Godhead directly,
vithout the need of an intervening priesthood.

If you’ve stayed vwith we, so fear, on this rather
esoteric excursion, you wmay as yet be wvondering, howv can ve
be sure that there’s something hidden, some deep secret in
the Hebrev Bible <~-- hov do ve knov taht this isn’t just a




vild goose chase? Adwmittedly, there are entirely too many
indivic.als & cults, these days, each claiming sowme special
inspiration, most of them interpreting the Bible to the
detriment of others -- 3just about .ny iwmaginable form of
violence, bigotry, and perversion can be Jjustified by a
selective reading of the texts in question -- but wmy own

research is based solely on 1) actual Rabbinical
interpretations (as embodied in the extant Rabbinical
vritings), and 2) direct cowmparison to related religious

literature & practice, limited to those showving an easily
dewmonstrable connexion.

*"Everything is from the perspective of those vho
receive; all this is said only from our own viewvpoint, and
it is all relative to our (current) knovledge... thus the
tales related in Torah are simply her outer garments, and
voe be to the person vho regards that outer garb as the
Torah herself! For such a person vill be deprived of a
portion in the wvorld to cowe. Thus David said, ’‘Open Thou
my eyes, that I wight behold vondrous things out of Thy
Torah! (Ps. 119:118) -- that is to say, the things that are
underneath. .. Just as the vine wust be kept in a jar to
keep, so the Torah must be contained in an outer garwment;
the garment is wade up of tales & stories, but ve are bound
to penetrate beyond...*®

-- Zohar, 2:1176a; 3:1152a

It’s been the position of the Rabbinical Esotericists
that the Truth ewmbodied in the Hebrev Bible is not to be
found on the surface, but rather by a careful examination of
vhat is underneath. This seewms an odd attitude for heirs of
a body of literature copied, letter by letter, laboriously,
dowvn through the willinia -- indeed, the slightest wmistake
in a copy of the Torah renders it unfit for use (even down
to a single stroke of a single letter not being of the
correct length or wvidth) -=- nonetheless, the Rabbim have
gone so far as to say that

"Had the chapters of the Torah been given in their
correct order, anyone wvho read them vould be able to raise
the dead..."*

-- Midrash Tehilliwm, on Ps. 3

So the question nov becomes, is there indeed a systew,
embodied in the corpus of the Hebrev Bible, of physical
discipline intended to avaken the subtle energies used by
the shamanic practitioner? The ansver is a resounding YES,
as ve shall see in the next installwment of this series.

(As an aside, I'd like to apologize for the brevity of
this installment, and thank you, wmy gentle readers, for
sticking vwvith wme; due to a recent transfer & wmasses of

necessary legal papervork on wmy appeal, the present
installment didn’t receive the amount of energy & attention
I'd originally intended. Next installwent, I promise to

more than wmake up for the lack in this offering. Again,
thank you!
wvith love,

Wayne Henderson




Tanks in a tasteful urban setting:; greening themselves
under the trees in the park, taking s stroll down the
avenue to the shopping mall... Are tanks acceptable decor
for a city?

Hov long will it be before our government drives its
tanks into your neighborhood? Impossible in America?

Every day there are more soldiers; Army, Navy, Coast Guard;
brought in to fight the War on Drugs. That is a wvar that
is being fought on the streets of America. As the hvsteria
of the var mounts, cities wvwill turn ever more into battle
zones. First, in the hardcore gang areas, like Los
Angeles, they have already set up roadblocks and
checkpoints. Next, wvhere you live. For your own good.
Security. Safety. Protect the Innocent. Armed men patrol
vyour street vhile you remain inside under a dusk to dawn
curfewvw. Safe. Safe, and terrified.

It happened in Germany, )just a fev years ago, and it
is happening right this mwminute on every continent of this
glode. Policestateism is on the rise. And Americans wvould
rather be safe than free.

Howv long will it be before tanks take up positions,
keeping lonely vigils on street corners near you, taking
their place as part of the ’'social safety-net’?

Have you hugged your tank today?
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