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gay, mischievous and full of animal life ; Luna, the age of child-
hood and innocence, unsmirched and white as the planet herself.
Each will have its own ritual, arranged for the purpose of illus-
trating the particular deity to which it is devoted ; each ritual
will be both poetic and musical. Verses of the great poets appro-
priate to the planet and all that the planet represents will be
recited, and the ideas suggested to the spectators will be trans-
lated into inspired music by an accomplished violin player.
There will further be mystical dances by a brilliant young poet,
who thus draws down the holy influence. The ceremonies will
commence at nine o'clock precisely, and no one will be admitted
after that hour. They will occupy about two hours, and those
who attend will be requested to centre their whole minds upon
the idea of the evening, the object, of course, being to induce in
the spectators a feeling of religious ecstasy. One hundred seats
only will be available, and the rent for these seats for the seven
ceremonies will be five guineas. The proceeds will be devoted to
the Equinox and the objects for which the Equinox was established.

The following is a description of a ceremony in honour of
Artemis held in July at the offices of the Equinox. The present
series will be even more elaborate and perfect.

A NEW RELIGION.*

A certain number of literary people know the name of Aleister Crowley
as a poet. A few regard him as a magician. But a small and select circle
revere him as the hierophant of a new religion. This creed Captain
Fuller, in a book on the subject extending to 327 pages, calls *“ Crowley-
anity.” I do not pretend to know what Captain Fuller means. He
is deeply read in philosophy, and he takes Crowley very seriously. I
do not quite see whither Crowley himself is driving ; but I imagine that
the main idea in the brain of this remarkable poet is to plant Eastern
Transcendentalism, which attains its ultimate end in Samadhi, in English
soil under the guise of Ceremonial Magic.

Possibly the average human being requires and desires ceremony.
Even the simplest Methodist uses some sort of ceremony, and Crowley,
who is quite in earnest in his endeavour to attain such unusual condi-
tions of mind as are called ecstasy, believes that the gateway to Ecstasy
can be reached through Ceremonial Magic. He has saturated himself
with the magic of the East—a very real thing, in tune with the Eastern
mind. He is well read in the modern metaphysicians, all of whom have
attempted to explain the unexplainable.

He abandons these. They appeal only to the brain, and once their
jargon is mastered they lead nowhere; least of all to Ecstasy! He
goes back upon ceremony, because he thinks that it helps the mind to
get outside itself. He declares that if you repeat an invocation solemnly

* Reprinted by permission from ‘* The Sketch' of August 24, 1910.



