AHA!

AHA! THE SEVENFOLD MYSTERY OF THE INEFFABLE LOVE;
THE COMING OF THE LORD IN THE AIR as KING AND JUDGE
OF THIS CORRUPTED WORLD;

WHEREIN
UNDER THE FORM OF A DISCOURSE BETWEEN MARSYAS AN ADEPT
AND OLYMPAS HIS PUPIL THE WHOLE SECRET OF THE WAY OF
INITIATION 1S LAID OPEN FROM THE BEGINNING TO THE END;
FOR THE INSTRUCTION OF THE LITTLE CHILDREN OF THE LIGHT.

WRITTEN IN TREMBLING AND HUMILITY FOR THE BRETHREN
OF THE A.*. A.*. BY THEIR VERY DUTIFUL SERVANT, AN
ASPIRANT TO THEIR SUBLIME ORDER,

ALEISTER CROWLEY






THE ARGUMENTATION

A LITTLE before Dawn, the pupil comes to greet his Master, and begs instruction.
Inspired by his Angel, he demands the Doctrine of being rapt away into the
Knowledge and Conversation of Him.
The Master discloses the doctrine of Passive Attention or Waiting,
This seeming hard to the Pupil, it is explained further, and the Method of Resignation,

Constancy, and Patience inculcated. The Paradox of Equilibrium. The necessity of
giving oneself wholly up to the new element. Egoism rebuked.

The Master, to illustrate this Destruction of the Ego, describes the Visions of
Dhyana.

He further describes the defence of the Soul against assailing Thoughts, and shows
that the duality of Consciousness is a blasphemy against the Unity of God ; so that even
the thought called God is a denial of God-as-He-is-in-Himself,

The pupil sees nothing but a blank midnight in this Emptying of the Soul. He is
shown that this is the necessary condition of Illumination. Distinction is further made
between these three Dhyanas, and those early visions in which things appear as objective.
With these three Dhyanas, moreover, are Four other of the Four Elements: and many
more.

Above these is the Veil of Paroketh, Its guardians.

The Rosy Cross lies beyond this veil, and therewith the vision called Vishvarupa-
darshana. Moreover, there is the Knowledge and Conversation of the Holy Guardian
Angel.

The infinite number and variety of these Visions.

The impossibility of revealing all these truths to the outer and uninitiated world.

The Vision of the Universal Peacock—Atmadarshana. The confusion of the Mind,
and the Perception of its self-contradiction.

The necessity to surmount Reason, as Reason has surmounted Sense.

The Second Veil—the Veil of the Abyss.

The fatuity of Speech.
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THE EQUINOX

A discussion as to the means by which the vision arises in the pure Soul is useless ;
suffice it that in the impure Soul no vision will arise. The practical course is therefore
to cleanse the Soul.

The four powers of the Sphinx ; even adepts hardly attain to one of them!

The final Destruction of the Ego.

The Master confesses that he has lured the disciple by the promise of Joy, as the

only thing comprehensible by him, although pain and joy are transcended even in early
visions.

Ananda (bliss)—and its opposite—mark the first steps of the path. Ultimately all
things are transcended ; and even so, this attainment of Peace is but as a scaffolding to
the Palace of the King.

The sheaths of the soul. The abandonment of all is necessary ; the adept recalls
his own tortures, as all that he loved was torn away.

The Ordeal of the Veil of the Abyss; the Unbinding of the Fabric of Mind, and
its ruin,

The distinction between philosophical credence and interior certitude.

Sammasati—the trance wherein the adept perceives his causal connection with the
Universe ; past, present, and future.

Mastering the Reason, he becomes as a little child, and invokes his Holy Guardian
Angel, the Augoeides.

Atmadarshana arising is destroyed by the Opening of the Eye of Shiva; the
annihilation of the Universe. The adept is destroyed, and there arises the Master
of the Temple.

The pupil, struck with awe, proclaims his devotion to the Master; whereat the
latter bids him rather unite himself with the Augoeides.

Yet, following the great annihilation, the adept reappears as an Angel to instruct
men in this doctrine.

The Majesty of the Master described.
The pupil, wonder-struck, swears to attain, and asks for further instruction.
The Master describes the Eight Limbs of Yoga.

The pupil lamenting the difficulty of attainment, the Master shows forth the sweetness
of the hermit’s life.

One doubt remains: will not the world be able instantly to recognise the Saint?
The Master replies that only imperfect Saints reveal themselves as such. Of these are
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THE ARGUMENTATION

the cranks and charlatans, and those that fear and deny Life. But let us fix our
thoughts on Love, and not on the failings of others !

The Master invokes the Augoeides ; the pupil through sympathy is almost rapt
away.

The Augoeides hath given the Master a message ; namely, to manifest the New
Way of the Equinox of Horus, as revealed in Liber Legis.

He does so, and reconciles it with the Old Way by inviting the Test of Experiment.
They would go therefore to the Desert or the Mountains—nay ! here and now shall it
be accomplished.

Peace to all beings !
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OLYMPAS.

MARSYAS.
OLYMPAS.

MARSYAS.
OLYMPAS.

MARSYAS.

AHA!

Master, ere the ruby Dawn
Gild the dew of leaf and lawn,
Bidding the petals to unclose
Of heaven’s imperishable Rose,
Brave heralds, banners flung afar
Of the lone and secret star,
I come to greet thee. Here I bow
To earth this consecrated brow !
As a lover woos the Moon
Aching in a silver swoon,
I reach my lips towards thy shoon,
Mendicant of the mystic boon !
What wilt thou?

Let mine Angel say !
“ Utterly to be rapt away!”
How, whence, and whither?

“ By my kiss
From that abode to this—to this!”
My wings?
Thou hast no wings. But see

An eagle sweeping from the Byss
Where God stands. Let him ravish thee,
And bear thee to a boundless bliss !
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THE EQUINOX

How should I call him? How beseech ?
Silence is lovelier than Speech.

Only on a windless tree

Falls the dew, Felicity !

One ripple on the water mars

The magic mirror of the Stars.

My soul bends to the athletic stress

Of God’s immortal loveliness.

Tell me, what wit avails the clod

To know the nearness of its God ?
First, let the soul be poised, and fledge
Truth’s feather on mind’s razor-edge.
Next, let no memory, feeling, hope
Stain all its starless horoscope.

Last, let it be content, twice void ;

Not to be suffered or enjoyed ;
Motionless, blind and deaf and dumb—
So may it to its kingdom come !

Dear master, can this be? The wine
Embittered with dark discipline?

For the soul loves her mate, the sense.
This bed is sterile. Thou must fence
Thy soul from all her foes, the creatures
That by their soft and siren natures

Lure thee to shipwreck !
Thou hast said :

“God is in all.”
In sooth.
Why dread
The Godhood ?



MARSYAS.

OLYMPAS.
MARSYAS.
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MARSYAS.

III

AHA!

Only as the thought
Is God, adore it. But the soul creates
Misshapen fiends, incestuous mates.
Slay these : they are false shadows of
The never-waning moon of love.
What thought is worthy ?
Truly none

Save one, in that it is but one.
Keep the mind constant; thou shalt see
Ineffable felicity.
Increase the will, and thou shalt find
It hath the strength to be resigned.
Resign the will; and from the string
Will’s arrow shall have taken wing,
And from the desolate abode
Found the immaculate heart of God !
The word is hard |

All things excite
Their equal and their opposite.
Be great, and thou shalt be—how small !
Be naught, and thou shalt be the All!
Eat not; all meat shall fill thy mouth:
Drink, and thy soul shall die of drouth!
Fill thyself; and that thou seekest
Is diluted to its weakest.
Empty thyself; the ghosts of night
Flee before the living Light.
Who clutches straws is drowned ; but he
That hath the secret of the sea,
Lives with the whole lust of his limbs,
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