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)YOU’LL NEVER DRRAFT ME!

1, to wane var chen
5 cur nast sacred ideal),
the nature of the war,

4 system vh a e
he wishes to Iive by the ligit
is wrong. Regardless of the issue,
conscription is slaver

This country was founded, its' goverument desigmed, or thw l-'lef
that it 1s the goveranment whiclk 1is the servart of the pecple. 1 the
gevernment nust force the people to defend it, it has test the priviledpe
of defenge in a democratic syster Then it nust force the pe < to

fight For its goals, it has lost the right te fulfill ther. ihen it
must force the people to contradict their owm prinmciples in crder to

preserve it, it has lost the right to survival. Tese same ldeas tive
been proclaimed by Thomas Jefferson and many of our most revered poli-
ticsl thinkers: when tte povernreat shovs 30 prapitcally s vl
is in opposition to the will of tle pecpl

M le, tle time
men who wish to preserve Jemocracy, and freedom fror th fa
state which does not represent their will, to rekel!
do not say T will not Fight. T “felt for thar phict 7 lelieve

in everv dav of mv 11ife, and T wi’1 Eight .nd even k171 fo srorect those
I love, jncluding ‘ankind !taalf, cthe 1ife on this p7acer and 7o b
future or vhose trink we stand e onlv apen cur ~ves ta see it, 4
1 will rot e “orced to fisrt anotier ran's war. T will escare anv ainomnd
1f possinle: defv {f necessary. T am act shirking mr duty: F T Talieun’
thic hatrle to te my wuty, 7 wonld volunteew. T mav vet volurteer. 7
will certairlv, theugh, veluntesr for the sreat tatule against the tvranny
and Injustire of a draft,

Arerika, if the people of this nation will not voluntarily Fligt-
t%1s war, it is your duty to them to give 1t up. This ‘e Mirocrace.

C.C. TNosencomet

@haﬂﬂ ng limes

This periodical is dedicated to the expansion of the frontiers of
your consideration., Ve of the Chameleon Club would Iike to introduce
you to some of our most fascinating topics for discussion and contemplation
both ancient and modern. This literary creation reflects the same spirit
as our other projects and events; tc intrigue and entertain you with
knovledge, art, and fantasy; to offer, perhaps, a few new touchstones for
tomerrov's world, and our shared adventure in ic.

Yle would like to thank Dirk Dykstra (and Circle), iish Adams, and Daniel
Stool for the use of their fine art, one of the highlights of téis i1ssue.
Our thanks and felicitations to Pope Joan IT - may (y)our tribe increase.
And of course this issue would not have been possible without the work and
submissions of our members: Jeff Yyndham, Jeff Rosenbaum, Joe Rothenterg
HM.B. David, Pam Penchoen, Mike Schwartz, and, of course, C.C. Rosencomet’
Special thanks to the co-sponsor of the Satellite Concert {1, Red Hor"e'
Hollow. T

Belated gratitude to these fine folks and Sam Adkins, Sarah White, our
own Domna Boswell (congratulations on the Lirth of Alexander Michaels and
Bonnie Shore, and to Timothy Leary for their indispensible contributions
to our first issue, and all our patrons.

An Escape

4s time goes cm, by sun or !y moon, one way or another, enlightenment
comes to the seeker in tits and pileces.

As time goes on, by sun or by moon, one way or aonther, enlightennent
comes to the seeker in bits and pieces.

As time goes on...Jehnny begine to wonder why so great an amount of
energy should Le expended to convince him that questions have no answers.
Since he wae five, the watchword of the world around him was "you can't do
that.” ueually referring to somathing he had done not 10 minutes before, or
would have deone {f he hadn't been caught.

Tohnnv Ynew he could cross the street without holding his daddv's
tand. Te could nlav doctor with Susie and all thev'd do is have fun, and
he conld flv out of his body when he closed his eyes in hed and sort of
dreamed of places tc go. Fe'd found his frisbee high up in the cottonwood
tree where you couldn't see, but no one would climb up to get 1it.

In school vou couldn't talk or run or play or anything. You couldn't
paint if it wasn't paint--time, or read if it wasn't reading-time--but you
could daydream all the time and all they would do is send you out of the
room, which was almost a reward.

And if a bully beat you up there was nothing you could do, except
snitch, and that got you beat up by three bullies tomorrow. And every vear
there's more things you can't do, can't say, can't want, can't help. And
the girls get prettier and there's more you can't. And the war gees on and
everycne hates the war and wants it atopped, but you can't.

And one day they tell you you can drive now and sooen yuvu can vele, but
irst you got to go to war and you can't dc anything you can't <o anything
you can’t do a thing about it!

Jehnny never aswked if he could run away. Johmny never left a ncte.
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By sun Michael stands in his favorite spot, poised om the talls of
his feet on a tiny hill behind thr cemmire +itchen. The ground slopes
down to the Appalachian foothills to the east, but a tall sticet of vellow
pine still breaks up his view of the horizon. The trees 111 shade his eves
at the point where he stands until the sun {5 "Wzl enourh In the skv to
slant Jown on him, keeping his eves fror ever hefng linded “v the sunrise
while alloving him full sight of the splendid light shov ‘rourht by “awn In
the mountains.

Fach sunrise, harring rain, finds Michael on this spot. To his far
left in a dozen shacks, tents and lean-tos scattered i{n esthetlc disorder
the cormune sleeps. Tis eyes half-close as the routine of practised relax-
ation comes into play, tensing and relaxing :he muscles one tv one, endine
virt 4 slow total relaxation of the myriad faclal muscles, leaving a face
nore peaceful and unlined thanm a child at slgep. His hreathing deepens,



following an eight-count, inflating and deflating the lungs to the fullest,
drawing a sensation of energy from the clear, oxygen-rich mountain air.
Then, timed with a deep breath, his arms form graceful arcs upward at
his sides, eyes to the sky, the muscles aleng his spine and neck relaxing
and unhooking, gilving him added slack. At the peal: of his stretch, hands
together, palms forward, he exhales slowly, his spine bending evenly all
along like a gooseneck lamp. He btrings his hands behind his calves for
an extra light pull, pressing his forehead flat apainst his knees as the
breath, perfectly times, 1s finally expelled. Then the head and ~rms rise
again, lungs inflatingz, duplicating the first arc to the skies, and descend-
ing this time to his sides as the sunpost 15 completed.
1lalf an hour of this type of exercise a dav has made him as supple
as he was as a small child, increased his lung capacity, and added an 1inch
to his height. Morning exereising 1s over scon; he feels less tired now
than when he awoke. Still time to light up a joint and enjov the sunrise
before whipping up breakfast for the group.
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Bv moon, Pamela draws ber pentagrarm surrnunded hy a tall prove of
sveamores. The chalk 1s distributed br a pepperrill rigged at the end
of an ash staff by her friend Johnny, an ingenious device thev helileve is
original. Candles are set at the five points, with the four elements ren-
resented at the cardinal points of the compass by wine, incense, consecrated
salt, and the candle which lights the altar. There is tread, and wine, and
new frult; she cuts the fruit and lays it aside, wiping the dagger’s blade
on her long brown hair before returning it to its sheath, which alons with
her sandalwood necklace, are her only garments.

The weather 1s surprisingly ws o for mid-September, and the woods are
wreathed in mist casting shadows from the past on the landscape of the
mind's eye. The sky has threatened rain, but does not release 1ts burden.
The winds are too high to disturb the sheltered grove, hut the clouds above,
translucent to the full moon's light, whip across the sky at a fevered nace.
The long heat wave has filled the clouds with strong statlc charges, which
flash from strata to strata lighting the seething fronts with a silver-grey
contrast to the orange light of the candles. Pamela kneels before the six~
inch altar, clad in glorious shadows of silver and crimson, her halr flowing
past her shoulders in an auburn mane.

Jeffrey comes gilently out of the mist, four hours and in 300 microprams
up, riding the acid peaks to an energy-focus he could sense without needing
to see the light through the trees. Ye questions the witch with shadoved
eves, fearing to breal the silence: she cuts the circle ronnd the pentaerar
with a pie-sbaped arc of her blade, and he joins her within: the lunatic
and the ladv. Ve has come to share the wine and bread, to share the mapnt-
ficent spectacle of this wonderful time, this wonderful place, and the very
special spells of the auturm moon.
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"One way or another,” Johnny thinks, "I'm going to have to go back

into town." He rubs his strailning eyes, grinning humorlessly at the jury-
rigged frames of his eyeglasses. "I'm just not going to be much of a watch-

dog around here half-hlind like this, and I'm still our only decent marlsman."

Johnny 1dly caresses the stock of the Winchester rifle iIm his lap
He'd gotten it for an ounce of week he'd grown himself; sinsemilla, the
heavily-resined flowers of the unpollenated female marijuana plant., It
wag dynamite dope, but the gun was worth easily fifteen times as much--
the guy he'd traded with said you couldn't get bullets for 1t for love
or money.

That depends, Johnny had thought, on who you love-~and how much money.
Te'd potten the bullets from Ozzie, ar old biker friend who still keeps in
touch by ham radio. In fact, the up-coming trip to the city has been
planned in advance through him. Johnny had secretly shot and butchered
half a dozen squirrels and rabbits, and found a small bee-hive in a nearby
valley. We'd worked at night to hide the fire's smoke from the rest of the
group, and now had four pounds of meat jerky and almost a quart of extra
honey for personal bartering, aside from a stockpile he planned to surprise
them with at Christmas. ile had arranged through Ozzie to trade these
treasures, worth a fortune in the city nowadays, for the perfect present for
the women--a good-sized supply of toiletry articles, including shampoo,
hair-brushes, scented soap, two unbroken mirrors, and almost six and a half
boxes of tampoms. It's sinfully frivolous, especially the disposable tam-
pons, but it's Christmas--and probably tle last chance for a deal like this.

Johnny gazed outside the lexagomal window of the farm's loft, sensing
activity cn his present level, 300 micrograms high, his farsighted vision
alloving a clear view of Jeffrey entering Pamela's favorite grove. lle
grinned; the project goes on, the discoveries continue, the Shaman and the
Witch meet by night.

Johnny usually services his guns when Pamela ls away from the farm.

She hates the sight of them even more than he does himself. But the hills

are full of htigoted red-necks, as hungry and as hateful as their unrecog-
nized brothers in the city. None of the group denied the need for guns;

none would forget what had been done to Janile that day she went to bathe in
the mountain lake alone, a mile away, or what had been done to her body after-
wards--and none would stray far from the farm and Johnny's watchful eye
unchaperoned or unarmed.

He puts aside the now-oiled Vinchester, searching the small bookcase
of the loft for some not-too-overread paperback. All his friends are there:
Asimov, Heinlein, Huxley, Orwell, Resey, loffman, Leary, Clark. . .the works
of history's most accurate prophets: none of them factual, all of them true.
All too true.

e sighs, abandons the quest for reading material in favor of saving
his eyesight. The smell of pot and red clover tea drifts up from the kitchen
("I'd kill for a cup of real brewed coffee!"), and he climbs down the loft
ladder for a smoke and rap with Michael, humming songs by Jefferson Starship,
his mind farther from suicide than it had been since he was seventeen.

E

EZnlightenment comes to the seceker in bits and pieces, dropping like
the gentle rain from heaven, each drop finding 1ts own way to the sea. The
water trapped in the air comes to rest in time, writing crystal poetry across
the waiting pages of unhurried discovery. What was once called escape, the
frightened flight, becomes the flight of the wings of freedom—-yet there 1is
much to escape from.



CIRCLE

The early risers and che not-yet- retired meet in quiet joy at the Circle (Church of Circle Wicca) 1s a non-profit New Age and meta-
cormon table. The night has been good, the morning news bal, Taomela and physical organization which has been operating as a teaching and net-
Jeffrey weave patterns in the air with knowing glances, and zecrets slaroed. working center for the past several years. They are presently expanding
Michael serves up cormmeal apple fritters and red clover tea, fresh fruit their emphasie to spotlight the Earth Religions Movement. The Chameleon
and light conversation. Signs of morning activi:iy from the other dweliings Club thanks them for permission to use Dirk Dykstra's art in several
on the farm are seen framed in the windews: ncn gathering kindline, oldllren places in this magszine.

CIRCLE NETWORK NEWS, published for the past year & a half as a news-
letter has expanded its format with its Spring, 1980 issue. It has become
an 8-page quarterly Wicca-Papan newspaper with articles, photos, artwork,
rituals, reviews, news, resources, festivel info, contacts & other info

eating biscuits, apples on tle

Jeheny brings gloot and tie
muttering profanities st the
The incidence of cannehalism has

cneh

rumors of polic epldemics come from the west, Tulge 1 Tas pertaining to Goddess worship, the Craft, and other Neo-Pagan magickal ways
back in the south with hopes o7 4 lessenad ropuliticn and th in the U.S. and other countries. Subscriptions are $5/year for U.S. folk,
slave lalor. Yo one hmows hov thie Tussians are hwoldfn: rac, R $6/year for Canadians, $7/year elsewhere. Subscription fee includes first
speculates. : class/air mail postage. Sample copy of the current issue is §$1.

The day's work Legins: furxing and oudw! veparations and redttat- Write: CIRCLE NETWORK NEWS, P.0. BOX 9013, Madison, WI 53715, U.S.A.
lons, the preservation of science and art in tieir wost practical aprlica- Circle has begun work on establishing a Pagan Sanctuary and Nature
tions. The sun shines down like honcy, baking the sveel sreat o7 honest Retreat Center in the Midwest. Donations are needed to purchase land.
toll into the very 5. o the self-chose =, teaching the <lildren For more information on this project, see the Spring, 1980 issue of CIRCLE

NETWORI. NEWS.

{
I

In deep cellular knowledge tio - S Fothe quest Ter o trath,
the very livineg of life., ‘nd ae ar Ty roon, Sae war YrSponsored by the Midwest Pagan Council each year, the Pan Pagan Festival
or anctber, enlichtenmant come Ar :‘iek . : brings together Witches, Pagans & other magickal people from many paths &

traditions from throughout the U.S. & other countries to share kmowledge,
energy & celebration. As with other festivals, the 198C Festival will

feature workshops, rituals of different traditions, bonfires, music &
dancing, feasting, & celebration. The 1980 Festival has been moved to a
more quiet, natural setting, and an entire private campground is being
rented for the gathering.

3 PAN PAGAN FESTIVAL 1980 will be held August 21 - 24 in the magickal
hills of Baraboo, Wisconsin. To find out more info about the 1980 Pan Pagan
Festival, write: CIRCLE, BOX 9013, Madison, WI 53715.

Wustration £7 Derk _Q’k.nm,,‘

< ~ 05 PARTY G0 , GHLI, LBAARY BAR
RABIC A @@ mEsTAvRAnT ¢ FIZZA
COFFEE
S cofEEgles Py e 9 BRAFT BEER , pitehers$ slaine
lmporlerass:l_(\;:'zzlesalers R%‘f,',‘,’:; open 6300 a.m. T-O 2:30 a.n. C'OSGJ Sun'




LIBER LXXVII

“the law of the strong:
this is our law
and the joy of the world.”

. —AL. IL. 21.

“Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the law.” _AL. 1. 40.

“thou hast no right but to do thy will.
Do that, and no other shall say nay." —AL. 1. 42.3,

“Every man and every woman is a star.” _AL. 1 3.

THERE IS NO GOD BUT MAN

1. Man has tbe right to live by his own law —
to live in the way that he willa to do:
to worke as he will:

to play as he will:
to rest as be will:
to die when and how he will:

2. Man bas tbe right to eat what he will:
to drink what he will:
to dwell where he will:
to move as he will on the face of the earth.

3, Man has the right to think what he will:
to speak what he will: -
to write what he will:
to draw, paint, carve, etch, mould, build as be will:
to dress as be will. '

4, Man has tbe right to love as he will: —

“take your fill and will of love as ye will,
when, where, and with whom ye will.” _AL. 1. 51.

5. Man has the right to kill those who would thwart these rights.
“the slaves shall serve.” _AL. 1L 58.
“Love is the law, love under will.” _aL. 1 57.

A G w

Aliester Crowley, author of Liber 0Z, was an adventurer, poet and occultist
of the turn of the century, whose theorles and practices in mental and spiri-~
tual training have greatly influenced the current magickal revival. Trained
in the Order of the Goldsn Dawn (whose occult teachings influenced “illiam
Sutler Yeats, Arthur Machen ard many others), he quickly left their author-~
itarian miilieu and founded his own magical tradition called the A.'., A. ..

While on an intensive mystical retreat 1u Cairo, Crowley began to recelve
'signals” from a source he perceivel as a discarnate intelligence, which
clalmed to be the splritual word for the uew ape. These visions culminated
in the “direct voice" transmnission of The Dock of The Law, a prose-poem
in three chapters which contains the words of new spiritual potencies, the
tirust of vwhose message is:

D0 WIAT THOU WILT SIALL DE TIIE VHOLL OF THE LAV

Crowley's promulpatinr of this lau, and uis free and bohemian lifestvle
In the Victorian Age earned him an undeserved reputatlon as a sataniast. lle
was slandered as the '“/ickecest Man in theWorld ~ by the Dritish scandal-
sheets and for many years hiz 7ine recesrch inuio spiritual realities was
hidden hencath the velght of badpress. Put with the cultural evolutions
of the sixties, Crowley’: drug use ind sexual escapades became insignificant,
and his teachings werediscovered ULy the new cccultists of that time.
Nobert inton Uilscon and Timothy leary have both been influcenced by his
iitercarian metaphysics, and groups across the world are working to
make the Lawv of Thelema (the name of the movement) a reality in the world.

“hat, then, doeg Crowley mean Ly Do Yliut Thou Wilt? On the face of 1t,
it appears to be a total license, yet Crowley constantly stressed that Do Vhat
Thou Wilt did not mean "do as you please'. In Crowley's metaphysic, Will is
~ne of the four essential qualities in man, the others being: mind, intuition,
and boilly instinct. 7ill 1s the First Cause, the mover and maker of
thoughts and desires, which underlies the day-to-day nask we call person-
aiity. The Will is seen as central to the self and ahle to view all parts
fully, unlike the personality, to which large portions of the self (the
unconscious) are Invisible. Occultism sees ilan as a refiection of the
Universz, a mirror of God. As the Will of humans mirrors the Will of the
Universal Self, so all the data of that Self, past present and future, can
te avallable to it - and to the personality, when the ¥ill and other portions
of the Seif are unified. The important point to consider is the distinctiom
between the Will (deepest self) and the personality, which 1is so often tossed
about bv emvironment, media and culture. The personality, mostly an outgrowth
5f Mind {intellect and emotion), is seen as having usurped the place of Will
as ruler of living and is not capable of doing the proper job. To integrate
the Will and the personality, with Will in control, is the goal of most mystical
training and the specific goal of Crowler's Magick.
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It seemed obvious to Crowley in his time (and does to many in our own) A NEW MYTHO!OGY
that most humans are far removed from the guiding light of UilZ'L. F‘er.':on— A NEW MYTHOLGO
ality, influenced by culture, media and all the conflicting st;.lmulifoL our L. The Seduction of Confusion
time, is pushed and pulled at random through life, and it 1.5 t“es? cl)rces ‘
and not the true Will which shape our day to day desires. The Magica e tUne day Horns was waiking along a well-wern but empty path,
Tradition is dedicated to freeing humanity from the cm:xpulsive drive"oa i snd came to a fork in the road. The turning appeared lightly
the sense—oerception/belief—programing trap. Crowlev's vislon Sf“j: 111- travelled, and Robert Frost's footprints were embossed in a
directed men and women as like unto the stars, each {1:1 its owg orbit, voerete block bencath the signpost, inseribed "T mav return.
greater and lesser, brighter and dirmer, each supporting the lNetwork or'; Horus decided this wouid wake a fine place to picnie and so
the universe. JIndeed, he saw the Will as pre-existing hir‘th and surviving roke out his lunch. As ha sat down, a beautiful lady in glis-
death, so that personality feels it as a "mnatural force” while in fact tenlrng silver robes appeared, smil ing, Leside him. She chuckled
it is gelf-directed (conscious). This can be seen as an input to the +t o bis Ponald Dack lunchbex. her laughter was |ike the small
Free Will/Predestination snag. , . Lells of an ocean churcel, and rusihed over him in waves. He was
So thep, to adopt the Law of Thelema as one's code of ethics means frunk with the draught of her beauty, and ail his feelings were

devoting oneself to the path of illumination ("i‘.ntegrition;'.in psychologht.ﬂ
terms, but i1llumination means many things). Dc Vhat Thou Wilt never mea}h(
to gilve free reign to day to day quirks and whims or the great energles .l
by our young programming. It means a constant search and probin‘g into zt-u
own deepest selves, a constaat effort tc know cur Wills behind the velll‘ 't
everyday thought and to make {t manifest in our lives. strivin;%, (}Ollr(‘lf"\\w.w
self-honesty, and a critical eye are necessary to the Life of Will. ".-‘lrvtu‘
all, the correllary statement "Thou has no ri,gr.t but to dc'y thy ovn wil ‘

must be remembered. The only "crime" or "sin” in Corwley's syster 1s tl.

bossed on hig Yacce. de told her of
Ponelin 5

travels, and she of her

. They 1irted and teased and proclaimed their love.
¢ slipped from hHis arms for a mowment, and he next saw her
sphiue and running into the woods. ftorus foliowed, professing

t5 love and complaining of blue balls. She bhlushed, pgrinned with
"

meern and desire, then announced "Hutr first vou must catch me,
i stipped bebiand a tree, Horns abandoned his sandwiches and
toidlewed her for whae scemed like many miles, uutil he could ne

. ‘meube or.  Se al ti s 1 ha 4
» ared to receive it. 1In fact, snch. Sner remeusber notvr.wc;lng heor Several times he 1ad nearly
imposition of one's Will upon one not prepar £ self and not D «fomdened his o search, but in ecach instance She had appeared only
. ) T : ! .
imposition is direct evidence of direction by some facet 0 se{ de (at ‘ wogdards awav.  Onee he cavnght and held her. but she rebuffed
il 2 a I i
true Will. The universe is in sync and only a "hands Offl itt‘t‘ftet, ) ‘ : iy Horas wias taken aback fov an iastant: Fris seized
. a i . R . . o .
least, until very high spiritual states are achieved) wil eep 2 i i Dreftenity o to o run hack fanto the woods, laughing merrily.
way. i B v H - o iy woand - g osee i
yAgain not license but the truest self-discipline (nct the commands of ; or 1oL ¢ h'angL in ttn, woad; the M{rl,, seemed,
> ' + Liber Oz. nere, Thinms wero ‘<5 cornected. After mare
¥ sonalitv) gives one the rightes outlined in L i 5 » .
¢ulture or persona v} g R oL A P \ e Tound 1t owAs mo longer pecessary to run cpon rhe
™ . : ) Anvoseace weuld support his foot.  He ran autll the
RED HORSE HOLLO ! PHowns bevond his comprehension , oand phyvsical laws salw fun
- e : He ran antil weuld go no further.
N AVE. LAKEWOCGD ' &
13337 MADISO ! | y Ve o . B L y .
My lady! e eried, L am sore tired, and hornv with love fou

nad

nd vour damned tinkly laughter. Let us cease this game and
tave 30 passionate that the universe wiil he filled with
ccelings! My lady, where are vou?"

"1 am herc, Horus," came a voice like the wind, from all direc-
sons oar once, "and truly the universe is filled with it."
Horus wept when he realized that here Eris was the sky, earth
ind ocean, and that he could no more make love to her than he could
|
e K A Yo,

Atter fueking a couple rocks (which he found avtually could be
; 3':1""5{]‘0"'\ +hz lan QUALITY ENTERTAINMENT. .. . complished here with some little effort) lit mystical cigarettaes

3iﬁ5 from the sea

INTIMATE ATMOSPHERE.... isneared wedged in the stones. And Horus was confused.
/éd"‘/"l"? ﬁe reas /OP Morals "Tis better to have lunched and loved than never to have
rolk Fa blues perrorrmens Tunched.

Srrd J/'ﬂycr - worng wrsVers

RI. & SAT. sw-zm{n) N
g:::sSTiéé WED. 1:30- 10 PM (FREE)

SPECIAL SHOWS SOME SUNDAYS

» REFRESHMENTS *
& 10 - OrOrTE Y ZSLI0r7 7‘;};




Hatl Eris  -All Hatl Discordia

This is an Important PSYCHO-HISTORICAL POLITICAL DOCUMENT! DO NOT read
unless cleared for Double-Zeta Epsilon Alpha-Class Material. Prosecutors
will be Violated. KQALAALX T

66 Bureaucracy 3145
In the Year of the Pregnant Snake

FROM: The Dffice of Strategic Services, Foly Atlantean Grandmotherly
Temple of the One True Primal Astrally-Initiated Wombat, Reformed
23 Kangaroo Court
Pavement Narrows
NJ55523 On The Aatral

TO: Whom It May Concern
THE1S IS THE HOLY ERIS TAROT CARD !°?

The Holy Eris Tarot Card is sacred, secret, and like that, It has it's
Adidas in Ancient Atlantis, whose survivors, carrying with them the
Fnowledge to Egypt, dropped Eris from the Deck partly from spite and partly
g0 they could have eleven pairs of pictures for a massive WPA mural they
were planning. Later, of course, the Egyptians fell into disrepute and

the Nile, which shows what happens when you mess around with Eris. How-
somever, the knowledge of the 23rd Atu remained in the Akashic Lending
library until it resurfaced lately soon with the renaissance of total chaos.

| HOW TO INTERPRET YOUR SACRED ERIS TAROT CARD:

Fris is the Goddess of confusion and true enlightenment. The basic
meaning of the card is Unlikely Bappenings. Since Chaos looks the same
from any angle, there is no reversed meaning. When Eris appears in your
reading, you must expect Synchronicity and a rash of superficially-
mesningless acts that are true in some sense, false in some sense, mean-
inpless in some sense, true and false in some sense, true and meaningless
in some sense, false and meaningless in some sense, and true and false and
meaningless in some sense. Eris is the card of the Cosmic co-Incidence
Control Center, and Her appearance means that your life will suddenly make
no senge to you at all: whether this is good or bad depends on whether
you are an Eristic or an Aneristic Mentality, Good luck, Jim, and 1if you
or any of your IM force are caught or killed, the Secretary will disavow
any knowledge of your actions.

MAGICKAL LIZARDS:

Her Sephirotic Attribution is Daath, Her Elemental Attribution is Ether,

,Her Star 1s Sirius, Her Ruling Planet is the Asteroid Belt. BHer Planetary

Hour ig Wednesdays after 10 pm or Alternate Thursdays. Her Metal is Wood

or Formica, Her Perfume is Altamont Black, and Her Colour is Gold. You

may contact the Ruling Power of the Card of Eris through your Pineal Gland,

your Appendix, or LOOMPANICS BOOKS, PO BOX 264, Mason MI 48854, but if you

choose this path, &lip them five bucks. HAIL ERIS ! ! 1 !} /Y‘—
P
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“Bducational Programs, &
Bio-feedback Training

Services

East- 1450 Som Center Rd.

offering: Counseling, Therapy, Holistic Health

Gounseling

4618189
West- 1440 Snow Rd., Parma

O

Books
Consultations
Group Lectures
‘‘ Astrolife”

Charts Classes

1449 Messenger Court
South Euclid, Ohio 44121
(216) 291-0523

s (OVINTRY s
T BOOKS e

4824 Coventry Rd. 932-811+
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The Words of the Illumined
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WHY ARE WE HERE? \§\\\\ V

\\

, 9424 I Like To Know the Fwe Slmple Actions
' ’ that Will Turn Me Into a “Mental Wizard"{in a
Single Weekend! !

f RATED®...NATURALLY
/’ SUPPRESSED KNOWLEDGE

7
]
/1

777 wall." —T Kings 14:10. (This unsanitary practice

N [ 457

a caused sericus erosion of the mud walls).
GRAND OPERA

27off from Jerchoam him that plsseth againat the

3
—hl)lh 18:11

Fl ce to face with the mighty forces and elements

\ of nature, the thought(ul man fearlemly con-

(emplales his place in the great cosmic scheme.

HYGIENE

/////

'l"he “Lord promised: ‘“Therefore, behold, I will
br£n¢ evil upon the house ot Jeroboam and will cut

~~Wherefore my bowels shall sound like a harp for
Mo.b and mine Inward parta for Kirharesh."

++ POEE +~

WA.QNING!

L rale

THE MOST IMPORTANT
GUIDE IN YOUR LIFE!

[Brincipia Biscordia or How I forod Govdces

?l.n when J fmmd Her
beolutely everything )

worth knowing about nbwlu!e{y anything

and fwhat J did to
Wherein is explaine

— THE GODDESS ERIS PREVAILS —

Ggoose _Acres

FOLK MUSIC CENTER"

2019 Corneli Road
Cleveland, Ohio 44106

(216) 791-5111

Evergthing for Folk and

Bluegrass Music

ooks
OPQI"S
s.___—-

Siringstihings ~
Receordse Expert
GOOSE 'ACRE

In rume‘rﬂ’é

handcraftted
Banjos,, Dulcimers
Hammer Dulcimers

~AGtoharps

The Changeling Times ia the magarine of
the Chameleon Club,published when we can
but preferably quarterly.

The purpose of this magazine is to pro-
vide a forum for ourselves,our friends,
and generally for new and urusual ideas.
The opin“ers of any one author are not
necessarily those of the Chameleon Club
or the other authors,much less our adver-
tisers.CAVCAT EMPTOR.

Submissions,advertising,communications
etc.will reach us at CHAMELEON CLUR
p.o. box 174,
perry,Oh. 44N8]
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