































































































so praomising some years ago. Can't you procure his address for me? I
just must get in touch with him.

Well, Jane, I am glad that I was successful in locating you and that
you personally seem still to be fit as a fiddle. - It seems such a long time
since when I saw you last. .

Give my love to all and I hope to be seeing you same day. I wonder
whether we will be able to fix something up for A.C. to came over as long
as the going is possible. I personally do not think though, that the
Germans will actually be able to land in Great Britain. Still one can never
know. All the best.

Fraternally,
Saturnus.

There were many years of trying and of various sorts of efforts after

this to get Crowley to America. But everything came to naught in spite of
all the hopes and plans. :

To be continued:

THe Moving FINGER WRITES AND HAVING WRIT
MovEs ON:NOR ALL THY PIETY NORWIT = = =
+ SHALL LURE IT BACK TO CANCEL HALF A LINE «
NoR ALL THY TEARS WASH OUT A WORD OF IT -
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ANSWER

I walked in the valley of shadow
I walked all alone. :

Many the doubts that beset me,
Many the hideous groan

Of the wind of thoughts o'erwhelming,
Of the intellect's sand,

That sought to engulf my faint candle
That I held in my hand.

My one light, my one guide was failing,
My only path too faint;

On what could I depend for guidance?
Ioud grew my plaint

As I searched in vain for the path before me,
Searched the sifting sands

And looked long for the way to Adonai,
Iooked long through the lands.

I forgot the message my heart had to give,
Forgot its quiet sigh,

"Iook up, look up, the light is before you,
A brilliant star in the sky.

Look not to the earth of change and tomorrow,
Iook not to thoughts and tears,

Ask not why, nor question ever,
Ask .not how of the years.

There is only one path, one light
One star to follow
One God in heaven and on earth,
One answer tO sOrrow.
No thought has realized yet,
No eyes have seen,
Nor ears have heard, nor touch
No one has been -
Where dwelleth the answer to your life,
Where is only one law,
The law to love,to give of self entirely,
To the ILover you never saw."

Meral
1949
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