




















































































































65, So was it - ever the same! I have aimed at the peeled
wand of my God, and I have hit; yea, I have hit,
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63,

the inmost Self, to purge it of personality and unite
it with the Universe, though such Attainment lie too
deep for direct conscious apprehension,

In a secret code the Adept affirms that he is of the
same sex (so to speak) as his Angel, It is not a union
of opposites to produce a tertium quid, but a realiza-
tion of identity, like the return to consciousness from
delirium, whose ecstasy bears no fruit involving new
responsibilities, new possibilities of sorrow, but is
all-sufficient to itself, with neither past nor future,
The 'peeled wand' is the creative Energy of the Angel,
stripped of all veils, pointing to the Zenith, ready and
eager to act, The Adept exclaims with joy that he has
aspired to unite himself with this idea, and has attained,

* * * * * * *

Thus concludes the description of the relations of the
Adept and his Angel so far as the element of Earth, the
concrete and manifest aspect of Nature, is concerned,

The whole illusion has been destroyed; the bread has
become the body of God, Yet this is but the lowest form
of existence; in the next chapter we shall understand
how the mind - as distinct from the matter of thought -

is concentrated and sanctified by the Magick of the Adept.
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(To be continued)
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