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CHAPTER XIII
THE BOOK

HE Book of Spells or of Conjurations is the Record of

every thought, word, and deed of the Magician; for
everything that he has willed is willed to a purpose. It is the same as
if he had taken an oath to perform some achievement.

Now this Book must be a holy Book, not a scribbling-book in which
you jot down every piece of rubbish that comes into your head. It is
written, Liber VII, v, 23: “Every breath, every word, every thought,
every deed is an act of love with Thee. Be this devotion a potent spell
to exorcise the demons of the Five.”

This Book must then be thus written. In the first place the Magician
must perform the practice laid down in Liber CMXIII so that he under-
stands perfectly who he is, and to what his development must necessarily
tend. So much for the first page of the Book.

Let him then be careful to write nothing therein that is
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inharmonious or untrue. Nor can he avoid this writing,
for this is a Magick Book. If you abandon even for an hour the
one purpose of your life, you will find a number of meaningless scratches
and scrawls on the white vellum; and these cannot be erased. In such
a case, when you come to conjure a demon by the power of the Book,
he will mock you; he will point to all this foolish writing, more like his
own than yours. In vain will you continue with the subsequent spells;
you have broken by your own foolishness the chain which would have
bound him.

Even the calligraphy of the Book must be firm, clear, and beautiful;
in the cloud of incense it is hard to read the conjurations. While you
peer dimly through the smoke, the demon will vanish, and you will have
to write the terrible word ¢ failure.”

And yet there is no page of this Book on which this word is not
written; but so long as it is immediately followed by a new affirmation,
all is not lost; and as in this Book the word “failure” is thus made of
little account, so also must the word ‘success” never be employed, for it is
the last word that may be written therein, and it is followed by a full stop.

This full stop may never be written anywhere else; for the writing of
the Book goes on eternally; there is no way of closing the record until
the goal of all has been attained. Let every page of this Book be
filled with song—for it is a Book of incantation!
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The pages of this Book are of virgin vellum, made from the calf
which was borne by Isis-Hathor the Great Mother, to Osiris-Apis the
Redeemer. It is bound in blue leather on which the word Z%elema is
written in gold. Let the pen with which the writing is done be the
feather of a young male swan—that swan whose name is Aum. And
let the ink be made of the gall of a fish, the fish Oannes.

Thus far concerning the Book.



SCANS FROM ALEISTER CROWLEY’S

THE EQUINOX

More at https://keepsilence.org/the-equinox

This work made possible by donations from:
Ordo Templi Orientis
AMeTh Lodge Mark Dalton

London UK .
Horizon L'({dge Dean Ellis

Seattle W/ Kjetil Fjell
Nicholaus Gentry Lilith Vala Xara
Michael Effertz Abigail I. Habdas
Stewart Lundy Tony Iannotti
’ LT Jay I‘cc
IAO131 Robin Bohumil
Connor Smith Enatheleme & Egeira
Scott Kenney Giovanni Iannotti, Ph.D.
John MacDonald  Collegium ad Lux et Nox
Lutz Lemke Arcanum Coronam
Fr. I.V.I.V.I. Igor Bagmanov
Keith Cantd Amber Baker
Alan Willms crescente mutatio.
Mark Todd James Strain
Adam Vavrick Shaun Dewfall
Vinicius de Mesquita Eris Concordia

Michael Schuessler

If you would like to contribute please visit:
https://keepsilence.org/the-equinox/donate.html



