






















































































and Jane had this to say afterwards: "Lunched with Lawrence and 
the opportunity of saying that having signed Probationer Pledge 
he was bound to be tempted for sincerity and stability. Also, 
that had he waited until Max expended his annoyance, he (DeMoroff) 
might have humbled Max and shown him his error by talking over 
calmly the situation, saying he could not accept Max's statement 
that hi 's going to the cabin had queered the deal, that Culling 
is .not that small, etc. but that notwithstanding all this he • 

would continue as probationer. But this Lawrence could not accept. 
Of course, about a week ago he suggested I should be his Neophyte -
which, as a matter of fact, I doubtless am, but I would not tell 
him that. 

"April 16: Sunday. Lawrence came in about 10. Had been out to 
a wealthy home at Palisades. "They have seen" him "on other 
planes" - failed heretofore through stark egotism. "You are to 
lead us - you must not fail us!" He has decided to quit with me 
- still friends - but wants "to be with my people". If there 
proves to be a place for Jane will I join his family, etc. This 
wanting me with him he has mentioned before. 

"April 17. I find myself frightfully annoyed with DeMoroff and 
have been asking myself the reason. I ask myself is it his as­
sumption that he will shortly come to know who He is, and then 
perhaps he will be in a position to tell Jane who She is? The 
suffragette complex in me? Feminine battling masculine? Or just 
mad at the prospect of losing him sexually? (Somehow, I just 
don't believe this losing). Well -maybe. 

"But tomorrow I plan - to tell him a number of things about 
Jarie I have not heretofore mentioned. Rather amusing this battling 
Jane - she's something new to me! 

"April 29: Restless. "Something in the air." but not necessarily 
pertaining to us or me. Yesterday Lawrence flitted across my 
mind at intervals, as though he were under a cloud. He was here 
Monday night - there is no more inspiration there. I am interested 
in his outcome, by all means! - that he shall attain to his place 
in the scheme of things. Monday he said he might enlist for 
England. 

"Lawrence here for dinner. He has been frightfully depressed 
and 'mad at the world' . . Later he told me for the first time of 
his past life of labor, after the war. In ship-holds, iron-welder, 
bilge-something . • working with the brutalities of men uncouth, 
arrogant, foul-mouthed. Lucy, his wife, took him out of this. 
He all-but suicided when she died. His strong feminine nature, 
plus lack of intellectuality and aristocratic characteristics of 
integrity and grace, have made him the butt of intolerance, im­
patience and crude humour. Through it all character, with forti­
fied and strengthened will, humility and great understanding. 
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The naivete of a bumptious child, too, who loves people. 

"Our later Work took on a new, deeper and more significant 
meaning. Consciously and properly unto Nu, I really believe." 

Jane now was working with LIBER SAMECH regularly in the 
Temple in the attic. Jane continued with Lawrence and Regina and 
Wilfred began heavy battles over Regina's plans for the Kahl Players. 

Jane noted: "Regina must be top dog, always and invariably. 
Adulation is meat and drink to her and these Women's clubs made 
her take the bit and bolt. 

"Lawrence was here both Friday and Saturday and I sent him 
packing early in the evening. I was too nervy to listen to his 
prattle. The poor fellow was much hurt. possibly uneasy, too. 
This is another door open for him." 

This was the day my fi~st child arrived, it was already May 14. 

"May 22: Since May 6 I have not been able to work with Lawrence. 
He has become repellant. Realizing my wearying of the moment and 
nearly always wanting change, I took myself in hand and decided 
this morning to telephone him to return. But before doing so I 
take a Hexagram: "Shall I continue with DeMoroff?" I get Earth 
of Earth. So! That's that. .~ 

May 28: Sunday "A letter from 666 . Max has written him saying 
I spoiled the transfer ' of culling's cabin property of 40 acres. 
(Culling transferred 20 acres of another tract.) I shall find 
out what I can from Culling without stirring up too much dirty 
water. But, in a way, my hands are tied, as Culling's mind might 
be poisoned somewhat against Crowley? Still, if he can't stand 
that, he'd better skip and be done with it! 

"Later. Wilfred has presented another angle - why could I not 
have seen through it! Culling was so happy to present the Order 
with a place where the brethren could go on Retirements - a place 
of rest and change. He discovered 666 wanted to raise money on 
it - mortgage, or sell outright. 

"I recall here that Culling told me he had deeded a 20-acre 
tract elsewhere and stated: "If Therion wants to raise money on 
that, let him. And if anyone comes over here and is not satis­
fied with his bargain, well, that's his look-out." 

"This letter of 666 has lined me up definitely with Winona 
Blvd. Heretofore, I gave half, the 'other half to Therion in 
Europe. I almost feel like battling him." 

It was the old story. Max stirred up trouble with his con­
tinual reporting to A.C. about things which he did not really 
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understand and Therion could not see thro.ugh this pompous ego 
of a man and raised all kinds of trouble, mostly blaming Jane 
for matters over which she had no control ·. 

It was bad enough to put up with Regina's impetuosity and 
outspoken behaviour and interfering tactics and rages and now 
Therion was also making life difficult. Jane felt quite alien­
ated · from him. 

At about this time they learned at Winona Blvd. that Karl 
Germer was among the missing in the growing clouds of war . 

To be continued. 

CREATION 

There aches a formless void of nothing 
Potentialities in reserve, 

Uncreate, unmanifest, woman's loving 
Abyss of reason's curve. 

Nothing throbs in loneliness and sorrow, 
Revolving in the empty spaces; 

Waiting for the Lord of Life to follow 
Her beckoning, many-wiled faces. 

"Come unto me," always she cries, 
Enfolding him in her desire; 

Lust for fulfillment in her sighs, 
Her longing lighting his inner fire. 

Leaps the flame of his Being, 
Mysterious and ·wonderful the Way 

Of the all-begetting, all-devouring 
Wanderer seeking his lust to allay. 

Thus the worlds become created 
In the never-ending dance 

Of He, the go'er, Her, the followed; 
Their loves are life's continuance. 

Meral - 1948 
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