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" 

But you should be familiar with the Thelemic point of view; and 
that of those responsible for initiation of a candidate. The 
candidate should consider all actions from his superiors in the 
Order as coming from allies of his own True Self. Mere human Jack 
with all his frailties, of which satanic pride seems to be one, 
is at times the enemy of his True Self, of his Godhead. He should 
realise that we all try to help the liberation of the latter, while 
it has often seemed to me that he views such acts as hostile. It 
is that old false viewpoint inherited from Smith with all those 
suspicions. ' Frederic, when he came here, soon lost that." 

Jack had his troubles all too soon, for Jane wrote to Karl on 
May 16. 

"His handling of money is altogether wrong. For himself as well 
,as for the Work. I have heard - at secondhand - fDom Marie Pres­
cott, who still lives at 1003 - that he has been pretty thoroughly 
milked'by Ron Hubbard and Betty, who have been floating along the 
Atlantic Seaboard, from New York to Miami, on some boat proposition. 
And I am wondering if Ron is another Smith?" 

Ron had cooked up a scheme to buy a boat and sail it back to 
Los Angeles, where they could resell it and realize a profit. Jack 
had given Ron 'power of attorneY' for this venture and Ron then 
emptied Jack's bank account and ran off with Betty. When Jack 
followed them by air, and accosted them with this deed and threatened 
to sue, Ron replied that they could Sue Jack as his affair with Betty 
had, begun when she was under age. Jack was beaten, his money gone, 
and his girl as well. 

Karl made some more comments on the situation when he wrote to 
Jane on May 18. 

"Re Jack: , he has left ' two of my recent letters to him unanswered, 
despite the fact that the matters were of extreme urgency. This, 
to say the least, is unbrotherly. It is more: it makes the Work 
suffer and handicaps vital activities. 

"I am informed of Jack's manipulation of the proceeds of the 
money he got from the sale of 1003. Two pledges were involved; one, 
that 1003 was pledged on several occasions to the Work. Another, 
when he promised to pay me his arrears plus a substantial sum, when 
the escrow was lifted. Both pledges seem to have been broken. 

"He does not write me. So I am forced to abide by reports I 
have received from other sources, and they coincide with what you 
say about his disposal of the money and his present situation. 

"This situation taken with Jack's actions before, especially his 
broken pledge to cease all relations with W.T.S., make me dubious of 
his moral strength, and his reliability, and his devotion to the 
Work. There is no mere that I can say, except that I have a feeling 
that he has prepared a bed of thorns for himself. You can't fool 
the Gods too long. I keep hoping that it is just a matter for him 
to learn some lessons, and then come back into the fold. I feel a 
strange hostility from him towards myself." 

To be continued. 
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UNCHARMABLE CHARMER 

Uncharmablecharmer of Baccus and Mars , 
In the sounding rebounding 'Abyss of the stars! 
o virgin in armour, Thine arr ows unsling , ', , , 
In the brilliant reUlientfirst rays of . the · s~ring! 

By the force of the fashion of love, when I broke 
Through the shroud, through the cloud,through the storm, 

through the smbke, 
To the mountain of passion volcanic that woke 
By the ~ag~ of the mage I invoke, I invoke! 

By the midnight of madness -- the lone-lying sea, 
The swoon of the moon, your swoon unto me, , 
The sentinel sadness of clif f -clinging pine, , 
That night of delight you were mine, you were, mine! 

You were mine, 0 my saint, my maiden, ,my mate, 
By the night of the right of the night of our fate . 
Though I fall , though I fain t , though I char, though I choke, 
By the hour of our power I i nvoke , I invoke! 

By the mystical union of f a i r y and fawn, 
, Unspoken , unbroken -- the dusk to the dawn! 
A' secret communion, unmea s ur e d , lunSU:(lg , 

The, listless" resistless, t umultuous tongue ! 

o Virgin in armour, Thine a rrows unsling, 
In the brilliant , resilient fi rst rays of the spring! 
No godhead ,could charm her, but manhood awoke 
o fiery Valkyrie, I invoke, I invoke! 

Aleister Crowley 
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