You, they say, claim to be a man
Why then, do you not wear boots op y
your feet ?

I can only answer that I the man in Kether
argument) am out of all relation as much with fee
a§ with boots and hats. But why should I (from my exalted
pinnacle) stoop down and worry the headed and footed gentl.
man in Malkuth, who after all doesn’t exist for me, by thes;
drastic alterations in his toilet? There is no distinctigy
whatever ; I might easily put the boots on his shoulders
with his head on one foot and the hat on the other.

In short, why not be a clean-living Irish gentleman, evenif
you do have insane ideas about the universe ?

Very good, say my friends, unabashed, then why not stick
to that? Why glorify Spanish gipsies when you have married
a clergyman’s daughter?

Why go about proclaiming that you can get as good fun
for eighteenpence as usually costs men a career ?

- Ah! let me introduce you to the man in Tiphereth ; that
is, the man who is trying to raise his consciousness from
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