INTELLIGENCE SERVICES 
ARE NOT INTELLIGENT 
OR

THE O.T.O. SINCE CROWLEY'S DEATH

EDITORIAL NOTE: This article was entirely written by Marcelo Motta. However, in order to make the matter clearer to the serious reader, two different formats are used. The chronological sequence of facts is told in normal text. Comments that explain or clarify those facts from the standpoint of knowledge more recently obtained are within brackets. The matter in normal text always mentions Mr. Motta's name in the third person. This should not confuse the reader. It was done to add perspectlve. 

All facts related, however incredible they may seem, are fully documented. We have in our hands the entire written record of intrigue, persecution and deceit. It took almost two decades to gather this evidence. It will not be found in the residence of any O.T.O. member. The documents are in several safe deposit boxes in several different cities in several different countries. As everybody knows, Motta is paranoid as well as megalomaniacal. 

This article does not purpose to be an exhaustive history: that would take volumes. Furthermore, we are still gathering evidence. Frater Meithras III° O.T.O. (Mr. Martin P. Starr) plans to write a more extensive treatment in the future. If he does not, another Brother or Sister will. 


(Further Editorial Note: We have presented the text here, for the convenience of our readers, so that that which appears in brackets in the book appears here in italics. The story of M. P. Starr is fully documented in the O.T.O. News section of Thelemic Magick Part I, Oriflamme Volume VI, Number 5. Material inserted by us here is presented in italics, indented and signed as follows: The Web-Site Editors) 
On the 29th December of 1941 e.v. J. Edgar Hoover, then Director of the F.B.I., sent the following command to the Special Agent in Charge in the city of New York: 

Re: Karl Johannes Germer 
Internal Security - C 
Dear Sir: 
There are being transmitted herewith photostatic copies of a resume of information available through (censored) regarding the above captioned subject. 
You are, therefore, directed to institute an appropriate inquiry into the background and activities of Germer, who is said to be living at the present time at 1007 Lexington Avenue, New York, New York. This inquiry should be given preferred and expeditious attention in order that a comprehensive report may be submitted to reach the Bureau at an early date. 

Very truly yours, 
John Edgar Hoover 
Director

The New York section of the Bureau obediently instituted the required investigation. Nothing of a subversive nature surfaced, and this was reported back to Hoover who, furious, wrote them again one year later, on the 24th February 1942 e.v.: 

"You were requested to institute an appropriate inquiry into the background and activities of Germer and you were directed to give this inquiry preferred and expeditious attention in order that a comprehensive report would be submitted to reach the Bureau at an early date. 
A review of the Bureau files fails to reflect that you have complied with my requests in this matter, and it is again being called to your attention that this investigation should be given preferred and continuous handling in order that the desired report will be submitted to reach the Bureau without further delay. I expect rigid compliance with my desires in this case." 

For anyone who understands the plight of the F.B.I. under Hoover in his later years, what is written between the lines is that the Director, who apparently by then could compare favorably with Motta in paranoia and megalomania, had it in for Mr. Germer and wanted his men to find evidence against him in some way; even if such evidence had to be fabricated. Hoover was a Roman Catholic with strong ties to the Vatican hierarchy. He was also a homosexual, which explains why F.B.I. men became so strait-laced during his reign: the Director tolerated no sex life out of the "holy bonds" of etc. etc. 

An investigation was instituted as soon as the poor agents, overworked and understaffed at wartime, could spare someone to go on what they knew perfectly well would be a wild goose chase. It was found that Germer resided in the Lexington Avenue address with his wife, an American citizen. He told the agents he had been in a Nazi concentration camp in 1935 e.v. for six months, under accusation of being a Freemason; that he had been paroled and had escaped to Belgium; that from Belgium he had gone to the British Isles, but had been expelled from Dublin, Ireland, in 1937 e.v. at the specific request of the German ambassador... 

Mr. Germer was by then perfectly familiar with secret police investigations. He knew very well that the inquiry the F.B.I. was conducting against him had been instigated by Roman Catholic interests, so refrained from mentioning that Ireland was rabidly Roman Catholic and that this had been the real cause of his expulsion. It is possible that the German ambassador may have requested it: a great many Nazis were Roman Catholics. But he was expelled because he was doing O.T.O. work in that terrible land. He was a man of the greatest moral courage. 

... that he had then spent some time in London; and that from 1937 e.v. to 1940 e.v. most of his time had been spent in Belgium as a machinery salesman. In 1940 e.v. he had been arrested again, by order of the Belgium Government... 

This time his arrest was really demanded by the Nazis, whose march through Europe had put Belgium on the spot. 

... and was subsequently transferred to a French concentration camp... 

France had lost the war against the Nazis and had been forced to adopt the concentration camp model. De Gaulle was in England marshalling the Free French. 

... from which he was released early in 1941 e.v. when his wife obtained for him a non-quota visa which permitted him to enter the United States. 

This was his second wife, nee Cora Eaton, an American citizen from a wealthy family. Mr. Germer was married three times; his first and third wife were Jewish. 

Mr. and Mrs. Germer's home was ransacked by the F.B.I. men, under the excuse that a spot search for enemy agents was being made in their area of residence. A voluminous correspondence with a certain Aleister Crowley was found. Mr. Germer explained that he was trying to obtain a visa to bring Crowley to live in the United States of America. 

London was under constant air raids, and Crowley was destitute by that time. Mrs. Germer was trying to help her husband obtain a visa for "the wickedest man in the world". 

He further stated that Crowley, who was an astrologer and writer, had sent thousands of dollars worth of books to the U.S.A., which he and (censored) of Los Angeles were selling and collecting money to help Crowley survive in England. 

The censored name was not that of Grady McMurtry, as some readers might be innocent enough to suppose, but that of an O.T.O. Brother called Max Schneider. The thousands of books, incidentally, had been printed in great part with Mrs. Germer's money. "Thousands" was an exaggeration to impress the agents. There were, however, at least nine hundred unbound copies of Book Four Part IV, "The Equinox of the Gods", which Mr. Germer was slowly selling through - guess who - Samuel Weiser, Inc. 

Germer further denied having any Nazi sympathies or any contact with clandestine pro-Nazi organizations in the United States. 

This information was dutifully sent back to Hoover, who promptly sent a letter, "personal and confidential by special messenger", to Adolf A. Berte Jr., Assistant Secretary of State, starting in capitals: 

"... During an investigation relating to the Internal Security of the Nation it has been determined that Karl Johannes Germer, a German-born alien... 

Deliberate misinformation. Mr. Germer was by that time a naturalized American citizen. 

"... who last entered the United States on March 31, 1941, and who resides with his wife at 1007 Lexington Avenue, New York, New York, has engaged in considerable correspondence with Aliester (sic) Crowley of London, whose entry in the United States Germer is trying to effect. I thought you would be interested in having available a summary of the information which has been received from a reliable source concerning Crowley..." 

Most of the "information" in this letter the F.B.I. has refused to divulge, but one can easily imagine what it consisted of. A section which was not censored shows that the "reliable source" wrote in an elegant, probably female hand. It is stated that Germer had been put in a concentration camp for translating into German the books of the notorious English author Aleister Crowley. It is also stated that Crowley had been expelled from Germany (false) and that both Crowley and Germer had been expelled from France (false) for "practicing Black Magic". The letter continues by stating that the informer is worried because Germer's conversation "is violent Nazi propaganda"... 

This last was, of course, a deliberate and vicious lie. I knew Mr. Germer for nine years, met him physically four times, corresponded with him at least once a month during that period. He always expressed nothing but contempt for the Nazis, and was absolutely convinced that Crowley had destroyed Hitler magically. The identity of the person who wrote this criminally damaging document is unknown to us to this day; the F.B.I. is shielding his or her name. Internal evidence, however, suggests that it was a girlfriend of Mr. Germer's second wife Cora (then deceased), living in Buffalo, New York, with lesbian tendencies, who hated him out of jealous spite. This is indicated by the fact that, as part of her "evidence", she furnished a copy of a letter from Cora Germer to herself in which Mrs. Germer gently defended her husband against accusations of living off her, ending with the words: "Do take care of yourself and find someone you like - man or woman. Lots of love, Cora." 

... and "he got a powerful short wave radio"... 

Naturally, Mr. and Mrs. Germer, who both spoke French, German, and English, were eager to know at first hand what was happening in Europe. The radio was examined by the F.B.I. and found to be a receiver, not a transmitter as the informer had implied. But the purpose of the entire operation, which Hoover masterminded, was to make it impossible for Mr. Germer to bring Aleister Crowley to the United States: it was not with the national security of the country at war that Hoover was concerned in this case: he was violating religious freedom in America and abusing the powers of his office trying to advance the "interests" of the Roman Catholic Church. 

The informer ended the letter with the following words: 

"I would not like my name brought into the affair should you make investigations. Yours truly, (censored)." 

It is a practice of the F.B.I., as of the C.I.A., and of so-called "intelligence services" the world over, not to reveal the name of an informer anyway. This would certainly be practical, and even ethical, should the informer be a patriotic citizen who has told the truth about some crime or treason. But the F.B.I., as the C.I.A. and the rest, shield the name even when the informer is trying to ruin the life of someone he or she hates by duping his or her own government. You have thus the interesting situation that, under the excuse of serving their country, agents encourage breaking the law of their country, break it themselves, and thus create the social conditions that made the Gestapo infamous and eventually brought Hoover himself into public criticism and disgrace. His most contemptible years were the Fifties, when he cooperated with another Roman Catholic, Joseph McCarthy, to undermine American civil liberties and public ethics to the point that made possible the election first of a Kennedy, then of a Nixon, and finally of a Reagan to the highest office of the nation. 

Under pressure from Hoover, the agents then made contact with anybody who knew the Germers... 

The documentation shows the astounding powers the F.B.I. can bring to bear in order to invade personal privacy. Every possible source of information was "confidentially" approached: landlords, janitors, business associates and even personal friends. "Confidentiality" in this sense means that, if you are accused of anything, you will never know the source of the accusation, will often never know you were accused, and therefore will never be able to defend yourself, to clarify, or to explain. You will, furthermore, be always at the mercy of the prejudices or mental and moral limitations of whomever, being approached by such a "glamorous" organization as the F.B.I., decides to become a permanent informer on you. After all, the F.B.I. represents your government! (Under Hoover, it almost became the government.) 

The Gestapo was as idolized by the German population in the early years of Nazism as the F.B.I. under Hoover became during and after the war. Hoover was a master of public relations - much better at it than he was as an investigator. But one is not here criticizing the existence, or the normal work of the Bureau: its record, on the whole, can not with fairness be compared to the Gestapo's. But in the Fifties the F.B.I. became an instrument of tyranny, and as habits good or bad die hard it has often been manipulated by scurvy but powerful interests since. What happened to the O.T.O. is but one example of how a government agency can be manipulated by private parties, and of how power may corrupt even the non-average bureaucrat. 

... Thus, a certain bookshop in New York, which Mr. Germer frequented, to which he went often to buy or sell books by Aleister Crowley, eventually telephoned the Special Agent in Charge and offered information... 

It should be remarked that at the time there was only one important occult bookshop in New York City: the Samuel Weiser Bookstore. Mr. Germer sold most of his nine hundred copies of The Equinox of the Gods to them, and dealt with them as often as possible during his later life. The fact that the Weisers were Jews does not seem to have deterred him. He once wrote me that he would always rather do business with a Jew than with a Christist. Mr. Germer was, incidentally, brought up as a Roman Catholic, or so he stated in a letter to Motta. He had understandably broken contact with all his relatives many years before. 

... The report states: 

Mr. (censored), on interview, advised that subject... has been coming to the shop... that he has purchased the following books by (Aleister Crowley): "The Book of Lies", a volume of the "Equinox". "Magic (sic) In Theory and Practice" and "Clouds Without Water"... 

As can be seen, very subversive actions; especially the last. But what should strike the reader is that buying a book by Aleister Crowley was enough to have the buyer reported to the F.B.I., and to have the list of titles bought kept by the agents as of criminal significance. This was the way things were. And since in bureaucracies nothing dies harder than routine (the strongest form of habit), perhaps to this day only thieves like the Weisers, the Grants, the Regardies, the Llewellyns, the Kings, the McMurtries et alia are not watched. Why should they be watched? Being thieves, they must be above suspicion! But those who honestly have a right to publish, and who love and respect the author, are watched. Perhaps this will tell you something about the ethical degeneracy of the Bureau since Hoover started abusing his powers; perhaps not. The fact is that anything that gets too close to the Zionists or the Roman Catholic Church rots. It is inevitable. 

... (Censored) has often heard of Aleister Crowley's being consulted by Hitler concerning his "Black Magic" (absolutely false, of course; but perhaps misinformation rather than malice) and he has often heard Germer state that he, Germer, is a believer of Hitler's ideology... 

This statement must have sent the agents into a tizzy. To their credit, they checked on it with another source. It became clear that Mr. Germer had stated that he: 

... "Is a believer of Hitler's ideology to the extent that he, too, believes that the Germans are a 'master race'..." 

The previous report read that Mr. Germer had stated that the Germans are the "Master Race". An important distinction. 

Mr. Germer should not have indulged in baiting the Jewish booksellers, but one can visualize his annoyance, along with that of the rest of the German people nowadays, and even of non-German Thelemites like myself, at being made personally responsible for the Nazis! It is as if I went to some modest Jewish merchant in the Bronx and heatedly accused him of personal responsibility for Menachem Begin, Rabbi Kahane, and the "Prophet" Samuel. This kind of thing can be even more annoying if you were put in concentration camps by your own government, and were expelled from several predominantly Roman Catholic countries, for being a Jewish sympathizer. 

That the Germans are a master race is obvious. So, again obviously, are the Jews (one uses the word "race" here as loosely as it was used in that time of sloppy Nazi pseudo anthropology). And the Jewish booksellers could not expect a baited Prussian, who had served as a lieutenant in the German army in the First World War, to meekly accept slurs against his people and his country; especially when he would have been the first to defend a Jew against such slurs in Germany itself. (That is, the Jewish booksellers could not expect this if they were honest and fair men. Unfortunately, these particular Jews were none of those things, as time would prove.) 

By then the agents would have dropped the entire useless investigation if its purpose had really been to safeguard national security. But the true purpose, of which Hoover was the secondary mover, was to smear both Germer and Crowley to such an extent as to make it impossible for the latter to come to this country and for the former to live peacefully in it for the rest of his days. Behold the following gem: 

"... (censored) has been visiting in New York City from (censored) for approximately one week (censored) ... advised that the subject had recently married a lady by the name of Sacha (sic) Ernestine Andra (sic) who was a music teacher and that the subject resides.. 

"... (censored) advised that he believed that the subject's first wife..." 

Not first, second: Cora Eaton. 

"... had died sometime previously. He stated that as far as he knew, the subject's activities were not such as to arouse suspicion..." 

This cannot have pleased Hoover very much. But there were other informers: 

"... On March 17 1943 Confidential Informant T-2 reported that Karl Johannes Germer, 133 West 71st Street, New York City, received several messages from Aleister Crowley, London, England, of a cryptic nature. On April 9 1942 subject received the following message from Crowley: 'EQUINOX WORD KUSIS MEANING GREAT MOTHER GODDESS STOP ARCHIVE NOT ARCHIES STOP PERIQUE EARLIEST STOP HUNDRED RECEIVED LOVE'..." 

One may laugh at this sort of thing now; but consider a country at war, consider Crowley's carefully nurtured "reputation", and Mr. Germer's augmenting one. "Perique" was, of course, a type of pipe tobacco of which Crowley was extremely fond. The "hundred" were pounds, not Huns, sent by the Germers with great sacrifice. The "love" may have sounded suspicious to Hoover and the Roman Catholic hierarchy; but considering the distance between the parties involved, one can take it as what is usually called Platonic but is not. (To the average American PhD.: What is usually called 'Platonic love' was really meant by Plato as homosexual male love.) 

It was very like Crowley to take time out in a telegram - paid for with some hard-earned hundred pounds - to correct his pupil's English; but to the F.B.I. in wartime, "Archive, not archies" may have sounded like a Nazi cryptogram; and to Hoover like a sinister Black Magical formula. If a man of Crowley's intelligence could take time out across the Atlantic in a wartime telegram to correct a misspelling that was very possibly not due to Mr. Germer, but to some clerk, why should the F.B.I. not be silly as well? As to Hoover, paranoia, paranoia... 

Several other sinister-seeming telegrams were equally reported. Each time, Germer was brought in for interrogation and ordered to explain the meaning. One particular message is interesting: "ENDEAVOUR TRACE ROY TRANSFER BUSINESS PARALYSED UNTIL RECEIVED STOP WRITING FULLY DISENTANGLE SMITH IMBROGLIO LOVE". The report continued: "Informant advised that subject explained that the message was a request that he make every effort to straighten out the trouble with one W.T. Smith who is the head of the Ordo Templi Orientis Lodge in Pasadena, California. Subject advised informant that Crowley was the President of the International organization, of this temple"... 

This "Smith" was Wilfred Talbot Smith, who had not yet married Helen Parsons; and the "Lodge" was the celebrated "Agape". "Roy" was another Brother, Roy Leffingwell. One can be amused at Mr. Germer trying to translate "Outer Head" into "President" for the benefit of the informant, who was obviously a telegraph office clerk. To this day, incidentally, it is against the law to send cipher telegrams. Those telegrams were not in cipher; had they been, they would not have looked so cryptical. Naturally, coded telegrams are daily sent everywhere in the world, mostly by international cartels. They look quite innocuous without the cipher key. 

The report continued: 

"... For the information of the Albany Field Division, it has previously been reported that Aleister Crowley, of London, is a notorious moral pervert, and (Germer) is attempting to assist his entry into the United States..." 

Considering that the F.B.I. Director himself was (by the same definition) a pervert, and not just "morally", this was rich. But at least Hoover went punctually to Roman Catholic worship on Sundays; usually accompanied by his lover. No one could say that Aleister Crowley went to Roman Catholic worship, accompanied or otherwise. 

Cora Eaton Germer had died of natural causes in the first half of 1942 e.v., and three months later Mr. Germer had married Sascha Ernestine Andre Askenazy, a Jewish refugee from Austria. The third Mrs. Germer came from a well-to-do, influential family... 

The Askenazys are often compared with the 'Schwartzes' by Jews themselves, as contrasting types within the culture: blonde, often blue-eyed, aristocratic, artistically inclined. They could easily pass for the Nazi's mythical 'Aryan', and indeed many of them escaped Nazism by, so to speak, crossing the color line all the way out of Hitler's expanding empire. The 'Schwartzes' are the dark type of Jew wrongly considered 'typical'. There is, of course, no such thing as a 'typical' Jew, as there is no such thing as a Jewish 'race'. The Jews were never a race in any scientific sense of this word; they were and remain a religious and cultural group. They were not even predominantly Semitic, as the 'Askenazy' type amply proves. The entire concept of a 'Jewish race' was a deliberate creation of Nazi propaganda. It was by turning the countries they conquered against the Jews that the Nazis survived and grew for so long: they had the secret support of the Roman Catholic Church (invariably strong in those countries - witness Poland) in their genocide. Ironically, now the Zionists try to keep alive the concept for their own purposes. 

... She had managed to bring some of the family money with her to the United States, but she was not nearly as well to do as Cora Eaton Germer had been; and although an American citizen, she was not native of the U.S.A. One of the reasons Mr. Germer remarried so quickly was that he was mortally afraid of again being imprisoned at a time when he was struggling to bring Crowley to safe asylum in the United States. He must have sensed by then that sinister and powerful interests were at work to avoid this, but he may not have realized that one of the most powerful men in the country, who was daily becoming more powerful, J. Edgar Hoover, was neutralizing all his efforts at every turn. 

The harassment continued unabated. At the least pretext, Mr. Germer was hauled in and interrogated by the F.B.I. Mrs. Germer supplemented her modest income by giving piano lessons: her pupils and their parents were constantly approached and questioned about her. Did she try to sexually abuse her pupils? Did she try to teach them immoral ways? Did the parents realize that her husband was a pupil and friend of the infamous Satanist and Black Magician, Aleister Crowley, justly called in his own country "the wickedest man in the world"?... 

Realizing that he had no chances of bringing Crowley to the U.S.A. through his own efforts, Mr. Germer appealed to - guess who? - Grady McMurtry. By then the war was over: McMurtry was back in the United States, intriguing first against Wilfred Talbot Smith and then against Smith's successor, Jack Parsons. 

McMurtry himself has been stupid enough to boast in print that he participated of the intelligence probe conducted against Parsons. He must have concealed this from both Mr. Germer and Crowley: he was violating the Oaths and Obligations of the III° O.T.O. and would have been summarily expelled had they known. But Mr. Germer must have suspected it, in view of a fact that McMurtry has avoided revealing so far: 

As an ex-combatant, an ex-Army officer and an American citizen, McMurtry was the one person who could have brought Crowley to the United States, and agreed to do so. Apparently, Mr. Germer and Crowley thought it was all set; but precisely when McMurtry was supposed to travel to England to personally arrange Crowley's visa and bring him over, he informed Mr. Germer that he had just gotten married, that his wife was pregnant, and that his newly acquired financial and personal obligations made it impossible for him to go on with the plan! 

Motta only learned of this in March of this year, on reading a copy of Mr. Germer's answering letter to McMurtry (McMurtry was compelled to produce this as part of his deposition). Motta commented on it to his lawyer, expressing total contempt for McMurtry's action, or rather, inaction. Motta's lawyer, who is a good man but not a great man, retorted condescendingly that Motta cannot understand such things - the implication being that Motta cannot understand because Motta is gay. You see, Motta's lawyer has read Motta's private correspondence with Mr. Germer (which McMurtry has made available to anybody who is willing to read other people's mail without the owner's knowledge and consent - you might be surprised how many people are not only willing but eager to do this). He knew that Motta is not married and does not want to be married; knew that Motta has often told his male pupils to get rid of their female vampires or else; knew that Motta has repeatedly expressed a total contempt for 'holy matrimony' and the mammalian reproductive instinct; knew, foremost of all from his point of view, that Motta has had homosexual experiences... And, being a good, but not great man, Motta's lawyer cannot conceive that a person may do all this and still be able to understand the impulse that makes people join to raise families; understand it better than the people who do it understand themselves; understand it better precisely because he or she has seen more, and done more, and suffered more, than those people whose joys are so weak, and so close to the animal level. 

Motta refrained from telling his lawyer that the reason why he has never married is that no woman has yet been able to convince him that the only way he could prove his maturity or his manliness would be by becoming the provider for her brood-hen instincts. Many have tried. Motta has been known to use women, and to let women use him; but he has never allowed himself to be abused by them. Motta refrained from letting his lawyer know that he considers the average paterfamilias little more than a domesticated talking monkey; Motta is very polite, and knows his lawyer is married and a father. He did not want to hurt his lawyer's feelings. Besides, he needed his lawyer. He merely asked (politely): 

"Is McMurtry still married to the woman?" 

The lawyer had to admit that McMurtry is no longer married to the lady (if you assume a lady would marry McMurtry) in question. Motta then asked: 

"Couldn't he just have gone to England and brought Crowley over and left him with Mr. and Mrs. Germer, whom he knew would have welcomed Crowley with open arms and supported him to their last cent, and then gone and raised his family unencumbered by aging Beasts?" 

The lawyer condescended to admit that McMurtry could have done this. 

"Then", Motta suggested, always politely, "wouldn't you say that the reason why he did not go was that he did not want to go?" 

The lawyer admitted as much; but to Motta's practiced eye still seemed more amused than impressed by a queer being able to reason so logically about such a sacred matter as mammalian reproduction. Motta's lawyer, besides not being a great man, is Jewish; and Motta has still to see a Jewish male capable to withstand the guile of the female of our species. (Could Jewish men do this, their religious laws and regulations would never have been as overprotective of men - and consequently as oppressive of women - as you can find them in Exodus or Deuteronomy.) Motta's lawyer, like the fox of the fable, has lost his tail (forgive the Freudian pun); and so that his subconscious shame at having been had will afflict him no longer, unconsciously would like to see every other male do the same. Nevertheless, as we said before, he is a good, albeit not great, man; and his children are charming. Motta has seen much worse examples of parenthood. Especially among Christists. 

Very likely it was the inability of McMurtry to resist this, the most obvious form of vampirism (the simplest form that the Ordeal of the Probationer may take!) that ruined his chances of becoming a real Thelemite. This was also the main reason why he was not mentioned in Crowley's will (written one year after the would-be 'Caliph' fell back on all fours, where he has remained ever since); and certainly the reason why Mr. Germer kept him at arm's length for the rest of his life. But it is interesting to remark that Crowley had already foreseen this weakness when he suggested to McMurtry the Motto (of which McMurtry is so foolishly proud) of Hymenaeus Alpha - the Marriage Fool... Please notice that McMurtry was encouraged to take the Motto years before he proved himself so worthy of it. 

McMurtry's disloyalty was a very heavy blow. Crowley knew now that he would die in England, away from Mr. Germer, his most loyal and beloved pupil; and he was aware of the relentless persecution the F.B.I. was moving against the Germers at Hoover's instigation. What if Mr. Germer were framed and arrested? What if he died in prison? He was the younger man, but he was not so young anymore. Crowley's paramount worry became the future of his Work. Financial ventures (mineral wealth in South Africa, Brasil, and elsewhere) failed lamentably. The opposing forces of the Dead Aeon were still too great. What could he contribute to the future of his Work? 

For the first time it must have occurred to him that his copyrights might eventually be worth something. The idea of a Will grew in his mind. But to whom or what should he leave his literary remains? The A.'. A.'. was not a material organization; thus had and could have no legal existence as such. The Order of Thelema was still in embryo: only two full Zelators in the world, and one of them himself! It must be the O.T.O., which was the sole organization with the potentiality of registering itself legally and having a legal existence on the material plane. 

Accordingly, on 19 June 1947 e.v., roughly six months before he was to die, Crowley wrote his last (in more than one sense) Will and Testament, in which he revoked all previous bequests, left his copyrights to the O.T.O., and directed that his literary remains be mailed to Mr. Germer's then address in New York. In private letters he informed all his pupils that his chosen successor was Frater SATURNUS, Karl Johannes Germer. 

Two days before he signed his Will he wrote Grady McMurtry a letter that McMurtry has reprinted many times as "proof" of his personal importance in the O.T.O.: 

"Dear Grady, 

Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law. 

It seems a long time since I heard from you. This is a great mistake: I will tell you why in strict confidence. In the event of my death Frater Saturnus is of course my successor, but after his death the terrible burden of responsibility might very easily fall upon your shoulders; for this reason I should like you to keep closely in touch with me. 

I am sending you a bound copy of "Olla" to remind you of me. 

By the way, 'Magick Without Tears' is almost finished, but there are two letters missing; these still either have to be found or re-written. There appears to be quite a good chance of getting the book issued through a regular Publisher. This means, of course, that the discount will be very much heavier, but this is all to your advantage, because it means the selling of many more extra copies, and your share is 25% of the gross receipts, not of the nett (sic). 

I am very busy this afternoon so I must break off here. 

Love is the law, love under will. 

Yours fraternally, 

Aleister" 

The publication of Magick Without Tears by a regular publisher was, of course, a pipe dream. Symonds was already at work on his sensationalistic "The Great Beast", and may have deceived Crowley into thinking his publishers would be interested in the book. It may also have been an attempt to mollify the distant Grady, still chafing over his precious fifty pound "contribution" to the Work. 

McMurtry at least once reprinted this letter with the superscription: "One of many later Caliphate letters from Crowley to Hymenaeus Alpha. This letter gives clear evidence of Crowley's view of Grady as a probable successor after Frater Saturnus, Karl Germer. Germer died in 1962 e.v. Crowley died six (sic) and a fraction months after this letter." 

What McMurtry has not said is that he did not answer the letter. Inevitably, though, he introduced it at the trial in Maine, to help Donald Weiser try to confuse the issue with the allegation that he, McMurtry, has the right to represent the O.T.O. (this would help Weiser because part of his deal with McMurtry is that he should be 'pardoned' for his piracies previous to his 'adoption' of the 'Caliph'.) It must have chagrined both those scoundrels extremely that the O.T.O. was able to present the following letter from Crowley to Frederick Mellinger (a Brother then serving in the American Army who, incidentally, was a Jew), written almost a month exactly after the letter to McMurtry: 

"My beloved son, 

Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law. 

I should have answered your letter of June 24th before now, but I have been overwhelmed with work and visitors that could not be put off, and illness due to bad weather, so that I don't know whether I am on my topsy or my turvy. 

I am very glad that you are pleased with the little present: everyone seems to like it. You are one of only some three or four people that have had copies... 

The "little present" was a copy of Olla. 

"I am very glad that your work is making an impression on your colleagues and subordinates. Do not forget "without lust of result"! 

Any time that you can spare a moment think of me, and remember that you can bring no greater happiness into my life than by dropping me a brief note: never mind whether there is anything to say or not. 

I am very anxious indeed that you should keep in close touch with me, if only because I think it quite possible that after Frater Saturnus and myself have moved on into the next stage, you may find yourself saddled with the whole responsibility of carrying on the work of the Order. It is most important that you should have paid the greatest attention to practical experience of every side of the work, because whenever you become the supreme head of everything you will find that people write to you from everywhere and anywhere asking all sorts of the most impossible questions, and you have to answer them not merely with tact and discretion, but with detailed knowledge. 


Please remember this above all things... you never know at what moment you may find yourself in a position of supreme responsibility, and you must not shirk it or dodge it. I think that is all for this afternoon. 

You have no idea what impossible things people ask me to do. The B.B.C. wanted something from "Olla"-I don't quite know why any more - and they have now sent it back because the man who originally wanted it has gone on sick leave, and 'will I please send the book again in November'. Well, I hardly know when November is any more! My gift for organisation is not my strongest point, as you are well aware, and I simply don't know what to do about this particular trouble. It seems to me that by the time November comes, I shall no longer remember who wrote originally about it, or what he wrote about it for. The only thing I can think of is to make a note in my diary for November 1st to send the book back to this man - whom I do not know personally at all - on that day. In other words, I am in the worst muddle than ever in my life before. 

By the way, a man has just turned up who has been studying my books for some years, and has got quite advanced in more ways than one. His great drawback is that he doesn't seem to get the hang of the Astral Plane, so I have asked him to come back here the day after tomorrow and let me give him the sort of test that I gave you. I should like to hear, by the way, what the result, after all these months, of that test has been. 

Love is the law, love under will. 

Yours ever, 

with a Father's Blessing in 

full measure 

666" 

As you can see, a much fonder letter than the one to McMurtry, and no wonder. Approximately five months later he died. Mellinger went on to be named co-executor of Mr. Germer's Will with Mrs. Germer. As to McMurtry, what he already was, and what he became as time went by, will be very clear as we continue this history. 

The campaign against Thelemites was not limited to the Germers and did not stop with Crowley's death. Parsons, who was already obsessed by his failure to surrender all he was and all he had, tried to set himself above the Beast by "getting his own Scarlet Woman" (sounds familiar?). The woman he chose for "Babalon Incarnate" promptly ran away with all his savings and his 'best friend', the future Father of 'Dianetics' and 'Scientology', L. Ron Hubbard (who started his very successful career as con-man with this not inconsiderable nest egg). 

Hubbard has since suggested that he was sent to Parsons by American Navy Intelligence, to break up 'Black Magic' in the United States. The Navy has neither confirmed nor denied this illustrious connection. If it be true, Hubbard was neither the first, nor the last, Intelligence nag, in the Navy or out of it, who suddenly took the reins in its teeth and galloped away doing better - or worse - than its riders. 

His fortune gone, his 'Scarlet Woman' gone, Parsons was approached by someone whose name, for some unexplained reason, the American government refuses to disclose: the only thing known about him is that he was a Jew. This person proposed to buy military secrets from Parsons, who was an expert in solid fuel rocketry and worked for the Government. "Inexplicably", the negotiations became known to Parsons's bosses, who started a top secret probe. It was while this probe was still in progress that Parsons blew himself up 'accidentally' in his lab. As we already pointed out, Grady McMurtry has stated in print that he participated in the investigation against Parsons. 

The records of this probe were obtained as part of a Freedom of Information Act request by the O.T.O. Most of the pages have been totally blackened out, which means either that the agency responsible is thoroughly embarrassed by the whole thing or that most of the informers are still living or are being offered, even dead, the kind of protection that slanderers and libellers get from intelligence services. Apparently, intelligence services think they can function on no other basis than that of human betrayal. Parsons was obviously set up; that a Jew should have been the central character in the scam is highly interesting in view of Motta's subsequent misadventures with Oskar Schlag and other Israeli agents, and in view of the by now obvious Zionist hatred of Thelema. 

Parsons killed himself in 1952 e.v., the same year Mr. Germer sent Kenneth Grant, in England, a patent giving him the right to work with the first three Grades of the O.T.O. At the beginning of the next year, 1953 e.v., Marcelo Motta made contact with Mr. Germer for the first time. 

Motta, a Brasilian, was recommended to Germer by Parsifal Krumm-Heller, son of Arnold Krumm-Heller (Frater Huiracocha VIII° O.T.O.), whom Motta had visited in Marburg, Germany, just before going to the United States to study in an American university. Motta had been interested in occultism, and especially in what is sometimes called the 'Western Esoteric Tradition', since his early teens. 

Specifically, since the age of eleven, after reading Zanoni, by Sir Bulwer-Lytton. 

Parsifal Krumm-Heller had been teaching Motta from a distance since the two had met (Parsifal was then in his early thirties, Motta in his early twenties). He had made two astrological, graphological and palmistic studies of Motta, which contain some strikingly accurate predictions, and had shown great interest in the development of the younger man. On passing him to Mr. Germer he wrote: "I am putting you in the hands of a much more advanced Initiate than myself because I feel you will benefit more from his tuition than from mine." (Not something you could expect a Grady McMurtry or a Ron L. Hubbard to do!). Subsequently Parsifal left Germany with his wife and son and vanished completely, as some Initiates do. 

How and why Motta made contact with Parsifal Krumm-Heller is not important here. Suffice it that Motta had been trying to make contact with a serious Initiatic current ever since he was eleven years old, and had read most of the good occult authors (such as Levi, Blavatsky, Vivekananda, Paracelsus, Steiner) as well as a lot of worthless ones. He had also studied Eastern religious literature and was acquainted, within the limits of the translations available to him, with The Thousand and One Nights, the Bhagavad Gita, the Ramayana, the Dao De Jing, Patanjali's writings, etc. Besides his mother tongue, Portuguese, he read and spoke French and Spanish, had a little Latin (fortunately for him, Latin was compulsory in Brasilian high schools of his time - it no longer is), a little German, and was already very fluent in English. 

After some initial correspondence, Motta visited the Germers personally and was offered the alternative of either joining the A.'. A.'. or the O.T.O. He chose the former at once: he had read One Star in Sight, which described exactly the kind of organization he had been looking for since he was eleven years old. It took him seven years and much tribulation to pass from Probationer to Neophyte. 

Soon after Motta's visit the Germers parted company and remained separated for several years. Mrs. Germer, justly or not, associated the separation with Motta's visit, and disliked him intensely henceforth. 

Two other factors contributed to this disaffection. On first setting eyes on Mrs. Germer, Motta (a young and foolish man) had been repelled by her face. She had, unfortunately for them both, a kind of face that he, with the intolerance and self-centeredness of the young, considered ugly. This had absolutely nothing to do with the fact that she was Jewish, for Motta is very strongly attracted to Jewish women, especially the type that is conventionally considered most "Jewish": dark hair and eyes, hooked nose, high cheekbones, triangular face - the 'Schwartz' type, in fact (a type, one might add, extremely common among the Arabs). At the time they met, he did not even know that she was Jewish by birth. A person being Jewish or not was something that had very little significance for Motta: fortunately for him, he had not been brought up as a Roman Catholic: his mother, who was the family autocrat, had decreed that he should be allowed to choose his own religion as he grew up (a most unusual parental attitude in Brasil. One cannot help sensing the hand of the Gods behind it.) Motta's eventual choice was, of course, Thelema. 

To this day it is still very difficult for Motta not to show his feelings in his face; were he not a Leo! Mrs. Germer must have read his dislike at once when she entered the room. He had been expecting a woman as described in AL: a magnificent beast with flaming hair, large limbs, a voluptuous body, fire and light in her eyes; and in came this conventional-looking, weak-chinned, slightly pompous lady... Poor Mrs. Germer! And poor Motta, for most of his problems with the O.T.O. sprang from this first seemingly harmless antipathy. 

The second factor is easier to understand: Mrs. Germer was extremely suspicious of strangers. To begin with, she was a refugee from Nazism and had seen the horrors of the Gestapo from close: Motta, who has German-Swiss blood (he also has Brasilian Indian and black African blood, but these do not show in his physical appearance), was fair-haired and fair-eyed and had a faint German accent (his first English tutor, a Jewish lady, was another German refugee; but so soon after the war, and teaching English, she preferred to pass herself off as British. Motta had done his best to acquire her "pure British accent" and had succeeded, alas, too well). Also Motta, being a product of a military high school, had a military bearing (he still has it to this day: seven years of military training in one's adolescence and early youth tell). The sight of him, looking like a German, speaking with a German accent, with the bearing of a soldier, and with an obvious disdain for her, must have reminded her poignantly of those young SS officers and soldiers who had been her terror. To top it off, the F.B.I. had done its hounding so well that she had lost all her pupils, could not teach the music that she loved, or even play the music that she loved in the presence of an appreciative audience (Motta requested that she play for him; he wanted to see if she really could play; she politely declined, knowing quite well that he was hoping to catch her bending), and expected herself and her husband to be harassed by the Bureau at any time anywhere. (This was a carefully implanted reaction; it is standard intelligence service technique.) Her first perception of his antipathy towards her grew slowly to a conviction that Motta not only hated her but was another F.B.I. agent sent to spy on her husband. Although Motta had no idea of this at the time, she constantly warned Mr. Germer against him; and Mr. Germer, who also knew quite well how harassing Hoover's F.B.I. could be, was suspicious of Motta almost up to the last year of his life. This did not stop him from trying to do his duty as a Teacher with a patience and equanimity that Motta perhaps did not deserve. 

In 1955 e.v. Mr. Germer was forced to expel Kenneth Grant from the O.T.O., and sent a copy of the Expulsion Notice around to anybody even remotely connected with O.T.O. work. Motta of course did not receive one, for he was not an O.T.O. member. His interest continued to be the Initiatic disciplines of the A.'. A.'., whose Curriculum he was trying to follow to the best of his abilities, which were not very great. 

It should be remarked that Motta also totally ignored the terms of Crowley's last Will, and its bearing on the copyrights of Crowley's works. He knew only that Mr. Germer had told him that the first Volume of The Equinox had never been copyrighted, since Crowley had felt then his work should belong to humankind; and he assumed that the same was true of all the other works published since. At the time Crowley was infamous, and no one wanted to publish his books; Mr. Germer was putting them out with great sacrifice. Whatever moneys came to his hands were immediately used in publication. His letters to Motta reflected his pressing desire to publish more, and Motta day-dreamed constantly of being able to help Mr. Germer in this work. 

In late 1956 e.v. Mr. Germer asked Motta to go visit him personally. Mr. Germer, who had been separated from Mrs. Germer for several years now, was living in the house of Ero Sivohnen, a Brother, in Barstow, California. Motta went to Barstow and there Mr. Germer unexpectedly initiated him in the IX° O.T.O. and gave him all the O.T.O. Rituals and secret manuscripts to read. He also gave Motta to read the integral text of the O.T.O. Constitution as reformulated by Crowley (only part of this had been published in Equinox III 1, the "Blue Equinox" so called). 

It was on reading this document that Motta became acquainted with the manner in which the Outer Head of the Order is chosen. The Outer Head is elected only if the previous Outer Head has for some reason abstained from appointing his or her follower; and can then only be elected by the unanimous vote of all the extant National Kings. No Brother or Sister of a lower Grade, no matter even if they are members of the IX°, has any voice in the matter. The O.T.O. is not a "democratic" institution: it is a hierarchy and a (seemingly) hieratic autocracy at the same time. Democratic procedures are used in the lower Grades, and even in the X° in the one case of absolute emergency; but once appointed and following his or her predecessor, or once elected, the Outer Head (as the printed excerpt plainly states, Equinox III 1, p. 244, #6) is an absolute ruler. His or her power stems directly from the Inner Head of the Order, not from any one member. The provision that he or she may be deposed by the unanimous vote of the National Kings or Queens is meant to protect the O.T.O. in the one case, unlikely but always possible, that the burdens of the office may unbalance the O.H.O.'s mind. 

In his "epistles to the faithful" Grady McMurtry has tried to pretend that Mr. Germer had never been formally appointed by Crowley; also that, even if he had been formally appointed, he would still have had to be elected! (Metzger before him tried a variation of the same trick: pretended that Mr. Germer had died without leaving an appointee, and had himself "elected" by members of his own Swiss group). The correspondence with Crowley, Germer, and others that he has been forced to produce under threat of a court order shows not only that he was quite aware that Mr. Germer was the chosen successor, but in several letters he even admits, in explicit terms, more than once, that Mr. Germer was the new Outer Head. McMurtry has lied repeatedly about the O.T.O. in his circulars and "proclamations", for reasons that are probably becoming clearer to the intelligent reader as we continue. 

Being suddenly initiated in the O.T.O. - and in its highest non-administrative degree bar one! - was very confusing to Motta, who could not fully understand why Mr. Germer had done this. He knew at once the profound import of the IX°, and was able to perceive the principles and aims of the O.T.O.; but he was totally unfit to use in practice the knowledge that had been entrusted to him. It was years before this situation changed. 

As if the young man's confusion were not enough already, Mr. Germer pushed him on relentless, giving him Crowley's confidential diaries in Cefalu and elsewhere to read, and making the Thelemic Library free to him. Further, Mr. Germer personally took Motta to visit all the Brethren besides the Sivohnens still living in California, and introduced him to them as a new member of the IX°. They were Dr. Montenegro, the Burlingames, Wilfred and Helen Smith, Phyllis (then) Wade, Louis Culling and his mistress Meeka, and Grady McMurtry. 

McMurtry has tried to pretend to his correspondents and to Weiser and Wasserman that Motta, having been originally chartered by Mr. Germer to work a Lodge only up to the III°, has no right to any O.T.O. Degree higher than that and was lying when he declared himself a member of the IX° and the XI° in the "Manifesto" published in Equinox V 1. However, McMurtry has since been forced to admit in court that Motta holds the IX°. McMurtry had also objected to Motta's authority on the grounds that Motta did not have regular training in the O.T.O.; that is, did not come up through the Grades in a regular manner. But again, the testimony of the documents he was forced to produce shows that McMurtry was inducted into the O.T.O. in precisely the same way Motta was: he had never had previous training in the lower Grades. This is clearly stated in one of the letters from Crowley to him (not the famous 'Caliphate' letters, of which more later) that he never produced before being threatened with a court order. 

To be a member of the IX° O.T.O. and to have permission to operate an O.T.O. Camp, or Lodge, are absolutely not the same thing. McMurtry never had permission from Mr. Germer to operate anything whatsoever; his conditional patents from Crowley were never sanctioned. In a period of ten years Motta gave him every possible chance to present evidence of Mr. Germer's confirmation. He was unable to do so to Motta directly: this might have been due to his obvious hostility towards Motta personally, and therefore Motta chose to wait. But he was also unable to do so in his deposition under oath in California to Motta's lawyer, and finally unable to do so in court in Maine in March of this year. In fact, he contradicted himself constantly during cross-examination. 

McMurtry has also on one hand protested in public that Motta assumed the XI° O.T.O. on his own, without Mr. Germer's sanction; and on the other that, by assuming the XI°, Motta was publicly declaring that Motta is gay (a very disgraceful thing in McMurtry's book - no greater 'male' chauvinist pig has walked the earth, not even their Oinknesses Reagan and Falwell), and therefore unworthy (!) of being the Outer Head. But (as he volunteered in court) McMurtry has been in illegal possession of Motta's private correspondence with Mr. Germer for years, and was compelled to furnish copies of it (we will get the originals out of him yet, or out of whatever 'fence' he may have subreptitiously sold them to). The correspondence proves conclusively that Mr. Germer knew Motta had assumed the XI° O.T.O. more than one year before he died, and never objected to it. It is not, of course, any more believable that McMurtry did not realize this than it is believable that he did not know that Motta holds the IX°. 

In the last days of his stay in Barstow, Motta had a peculiar experience that failed to impress him as much as it should have. (But in those days Motta was not yet paranoid. In fact, it might be fair to say that within his limits he was as starry-eyed, bushy-tailed and wet behind the ears as the average Hindu chela.) Mr. Germer came to him and asked if he remembered what had happened to a letter Mrs. Germer had sent her estranged husband a fortnight before. Motta had no recollection of it. 

Mr. Germer, whose glance could be very piercing, insisted. Motta began to suspect that he had been accused of intercepting Mr. Germer's correspondence, an act totally foreign to his nature. He also suspected that the accuser was the wife of Ero Sivohnen, Jean Sivohnen, who had been acting very hostilely towards Motta for some time. 

Motta had been imprudent enough to state at table that he agreed in most points with Crowley's comments on America in The Commentaries of AL, and Mrs. Sivohnen had taken the position of 'my country, right or wrong', upon which Motta had abandoned the unequal contest; but, as she could sense, had not abandoned his opinion. On a more personal level, he had rejected some sexual advances on the lady's part, she being too thin, too sour-tempered, and too old for his tastes. 

After about ten minutes of questioning, Mr. Germer had succeeded in hurting Motta's feelings to the extent that the young man was beginning to get angry. (We must repeat that Motta took interference in other people's affairs, reading other people's mail, or reading other people's private papers without the person's permission very seriously indeed. In his early adolescence he had been a victim of this kind of spying in his own home, from his own parents, and abhorred it.) Mr. Germer seemed finally satisfied that Motta had not intercepted the letter, and said: 

"Don't worry, Marcelo. When Sascha gets to know you better, she won't suspect you in this way." 

Motta's jaw dropped. "Sascha?!" he exclaimed in outrage. It had never occurred to him that the accusation could have come from Mrs. Germer. True, she had been visiting there a week before, and had shown him total coolness; he knew she did not like him; but it had never occurred to him that she could suspect him of such a deed. 

Many years later Motta finally reconstructed what had happened. A letter had arrived for Mr. Germer along with other mail while both Mr. Germer and the Sivohnens were absent. Motta had received the correspondence and when Jean Sivohnen came home from work two hours later he gave her the letter to Mr. Germer to deliver, since he was then going out himself. 

It seems clear that Jean Sivohnen either intercepted the letter deliberately or put it away some place and completely forgot about it. The possibility that Mrs. Germer was lying about sending the letter, just to make trouble between Mr. Germer and Motta, also existed, of course; but since in later years non-arriving correspondence became as familiar to Motta as it had been to the Germers, he inclines to the first hypothesis. 

At any rate, if Mrs. Germer was sincere in her suspicions (and Motta believes she was), this was the first instance of the problems in communication that, in later years, would come between Motta and Sascha Germer by the malice of third parties and increase their suspicion of each other. As we continue, this will become very clear. 

Five years later, when Motta was already back in Brasil, Mr. Germer wrote him communicatlng the death of Ero Sivohnen (who had failed the Ordeal of the Probationer), and stating that Jean Sivohnen was a vampire. She had before, he said, killed another worthy brother (Schneider); had tried to sink her claws in Mr. Germer next; and failing, had settled for Sivohnen. After his death she had tried again to get Mr. Germer, to no avail. 

Jean Sivohnen was one of the people Oskar Schlag later made contact with to get data on Motta, as we shall see. 

Leaving Barstow, Motta returned to Baton Rouge, Louisiana, where he then resided; and his personal ordeals intensified. He had been living, against his will, with a woman towards whom he foolishly felt personal responsibilities (she was the mother of his two children); circumstances and his own inner compulsion to seek Initiation finally brought about a permanent separation. 

Since Motta's personal adventures are irrelevant to this account, we will not go at length into this. 

Motta rented a room in a boarding house owned by a local police sergeant (an Irish-American); he also rented a small office downtown. On normal workdays he babysitted for his ex-mistress, so she could work to support herself (something she had been reluctant to do while he lived with her, insisting that he do it instead of 'wasting his time trying to be a writer. Why not be an insurance salesman? Your first duty is to provide for your family. You are selfish and immature.' Etc., etc.). Upon her arriving home in the evenings he would go to his office, where he was trying to write commercial fiction and where he performed his practices. He went to the boarding house usually after ten at night. Weekends he spent writing. He slept an average five hours a night. 

The initiatic secret communicated to him in Barstow had made a deep impression on his psychosoma, although he was not at the time aware how deep (it was slowly expanding and growing in every byway of his being). Also, it posed a problem. Very important knowledge had been entrusted to him; yet, knowledge that he felt incapable of using. He thought about this constantly. It would be many years before he reached the necessary level of magical maturity to apply that knowledge. 

This is why McMurtry's boast of being "a fully paid member of the IX O.T.O." is ludicrous except in the narrow and utterly shallow definition of the fee that covers the expenses of the ceremony. (In fact, Mr. Germer charged Motta absolutely nothing for this Initiation.) The idiotic boast proves, in fact, that McMurtry has not the slightest understanding of the IX°. Being conferred the Grade does not make you automatically capable of performing at that level; the difference is precisely defined in Letter 61 of Magick Without Tears, "Power and Authority". 

After one year and a half of intensive practices, Motta reached the central Neophyte Initiation and was passed to Neophyte. Suddenly, the police made an appearance at the boarding house. They had (they said) received an anonymous letter accusing Motta of being a homosexual and a drug-dealer. A crushed marijuana cigarette butt was "found" in his room, under a wardrobe. 

Motta was not formally charged; yet, after being questioned without benefit of counsel and signing a statement, he was sent to the local county prison and there fingerprinted as if he were a convicted felon and incarcerated (please remember this was the Hoover-McCarthy era, a decade before the Miranda decision. Such a thing would be unlikely today; but if Reagan is re-elected it may become routine once more). Twenty four hours later he was released: examination of his room and his office had failed to provide any evidence whatsoever that he dealt in drugs. Apparently no evidence of homosexuality was found either, which is not surprising, since Motta was at the time a celibate, and had never practiced homosexuality in the United States. The anonymous letter was never traced to the source, of course... 

Upon his release without charges (which was duly reported in the local press), Motta wrote Mr. Germer an account of his experience. Mr. Germer replied that the sooner Motta abandoned his blessed innocence and realized that this had been a deliberate plant to compromise a Thelemite the sooner he would learn to protect himself against this kind of thing. But Motta, who was not yet paranoid, was unable to understand what Mr. Germer meant, or why anybody should be so negatively interested in Thelema as to try this - after all, Crowley was so completely unknown that they had trouble publishing his books!... 

Motta's initiatic ordeals intensified even more after this experience, that was very depressing for him. (He had never been arrested for anything in his life, and the occurrence left in him a feeling of being soiled and dishonored that took him a long time to overcome.) A few months later he received a telegram from Brasil: his mother had died, and his relatives wanted him to go down and settle the matter of her will. 

We will, for the reasons already mentioned, not go into Motta's misadventures with his relatives except to say that they had done away with his mother's will and tried to cheat him from his part in the inheritance. It was eventually necessary for him to sue them to get his full share. This - to him - painfully shocking experience much influenced his conduct after Mr. Germer's death. 

Back in Brasil, finally in possession of some money (albeit to his chagrin not made from his writing), Motta wrote Mr. Germer professing himself ready to help with the publication of Thelemic material. Mr. Germer chose Liber Aleph to be the next publication, and wrote Motta that, due to the situation in the United States, it would be better to have it printed in Brasil. At the same time, he requested that Motta write a letter to the Swiss King of the O.T.O., who was printing sentences from Liber AL with deliberate changes in the style of the letters. "Write as from a position of authority", Mr. Germer urged, "expressing outrage for these atrocities against Thelema". Motta obeyed and wrote the Swiss a letter, signing himself "The Sun in the South" and, for the first time, using the XI° O.T.O. 

We cannot go at length into this here, since the matter is very holy and very secret, except to say that some time before Motta had been appointed Brasilian Head of the Order of Thelema, under the International Head, who was Mr. Germer. The position entitled him to the XI° O.T.O. This should not be confused with either 'homosexual magic' (whatever this may mean) or with normal O.T.O. work. 

Two weeks later, Motta received a letter from Mr. Germer: 

"The Swiss man has written me for the first time in more than a year," the letter stated. "He signs himself The Child. I did not answer; if I did, I would address him: 'Dear child No. 17 and a half'... His letter is half crazy. But he has a few things to say about you! He says you wrote him calling yourself 'The Sun in the South' and 'Priest of the Princes'. What is all this?" 

It should be remarked that in those days Motta was even sloppier in his ways than he is now. Incredibly, he kept no carbons of his letters; and of this particular letter he should, of course, have sent a copy to Mr. Germer. Not having done so, and not having a copy of the letter in his files - in fact, having no files! - he had very little recollection of the text of the letter. He did remember signing himself 'The Sun in the South' and 'Priest of the Princes'. He wrote Mr. Germer in reply to this effect. 

A copy of this letter (or of several others) was not produced by Grady McMurtry. McMurtry was carefully selective in his choice of letters from Motta to Mr. Germer and vice-versa, presenting only the letters he thought might compromise Motta in the court's eyes, and none that showed that Mr. Germer trusted him, or that mentioned the work he was doing for Mr. Germer. What follows is a paraphrase from memory: 

"I merely did what you told me to do. I signed myself 'Sun in the South' because the Sun is important in my horoscope, I having Leo as my rising sign; and because, after all, I am from the South. I felt it would sound mysterious and impress him. As for 'priest of the princes', that of course just means that I am a priest ministering to the needs of Minor Adepts..." 

Motta was at the time under the delusion that he was an Adeptus Minor, precisely as Phyllis (then) Wade was, and for precisely the same reasons. Cf. Liber LXV v 48-51 and the commentaries thereon. He had Mr. Germer very worried about him. 

Motta ended the letter with what we think was a justifiable complaint: 

"... But I really don't understand why those people should waste a whole year without writing you and then write you only to complain about me! After all, I just asked them to stop misquoting Liber AL, something they should have been willing and able to do of their own selves." 

Mr. Germer had asked the Swiss to send Motta a copy of their edition of Liber XV, as a sample of the kind of layout he liked. The book had been sent along with a printed circular that opened with 'Tun was DU willst soll sein das ganze Gesetz' or, in English, 'Do what THOU wilt shall be the whole of the Law'. 

The emphasis is misleading to profanes and enlightening to the experienced Initiate. The Swiss was, of course, stressing the fact that it is YOUR Will and nobody else's that you should do; but he was forgetting 1) that this is perfectly clear from the text itself and 2) that it might be a person's Will to do the Will of someone else, at least for a while ("the slaves shall serve" is but an instance of this). His 'benevolent' worry in other people's behalf - that they should not be led into doing someone else's Will - was but psychological transference on his part; not even compassion, but 'pity'. An instance, in fact, of the 'Savior Complex' that so affects beginning students who are not careful. What the Swiss was really expressing was his revolt against hierarchic obedience. He did not want to do what the Outer Head told him to do, and took it out on others. 

One month after this exchange Motta received a telephone call from a local Rio de Janeiro business firm requesting contact with him. He went, and met an individual called Kempter who said he had received a request from Europe for information on Motta and that, none being available, he wondered if Motta would be kind enough to furnish it... 

Kempter was, of course, a Jew, although Motta was not aware of this at the time; nor would he have cared one way or the other had he known. The man ran a successful international business credit bureau that doubled, of course, as an Israeli intelligence cell. But, again, at the time Motta not only would have been unable to perceive this, he would not even have been able to profit from the perception. He liked Kempter on sight; unhappily for him lately, Motta has always had a tendency to like Jews as persons; even those who do him dirt. This last was not, of course, the case with Kempter, who was merely a tool, as we will see. 

Motta took for granted that the Swiss O.T.O. branch had requested information on him, and freely answered all questions asked. 

As you can see, Motta's paranoia is a recent acquisition. 

Two weeks later he received a phone call in English. It was from an individual who gave his name as Oskar Schlag, stated he had gotten Motta's name and address from Kempter, and invited Motta to have dinner with him at his hotel in Copacabana where he would be staying for a few days. 

Oskar Schlag... Motta was sure he had heard that name before; and he thought he had heard it from Mr. Germer. He jotted out a letter to his Instructor asking about it, and made a date to dine with Schlag, absolutely convinced that the man had been sent by the Swiss O.T.O. to feel him out. 

Schlag had not, of course, been sent by the Swiss O.T.O. at all. Motta had published a book about Thelema, the A.'. A.'. and the O.T.O. in Portuguese, and by now the first copies of Liber Aleph were ready to come off the press. He had been under surveillance for years, but despite Mr. Germer's insistently pointing out this fact, he was still unwilling to believe it. 

Schlag was a short, stocky, middle-aged individual with the facial expression you see today in the faces of Reagan appointees: well-fed, cynical, and self-consciously 'clever'. His conversation with Motta was highly informative to him, for up to a point Motta bared his thoughts guilelessly, answering whatever questions were asked of him; but he made some mistakes which gradually put Motta on his guard. The first one was undoubtedly a consequence of imperfect briefing - no one but the C.I.A. has ever thought that the C.I.A. is perfect. He had requested that Motta meet him before dinner not in the hotel lounge or the hotel restaurant, but in his room, where he introduced himself affably and then requested permission to make a telephone call. This he did in German, and his first words were "Das Knabe ist hier", which mean, approximately, "The boy is here". We say approximately because German is a very precise language with three genders: male, female, and neuter. "Knabe" means a male youth, but is a neuter word in German: it carries the implication of immaturity. If you are a "Knabe" you are not a man yet. 

Schlag's mistake consisted in that he had obviously not been briefed that Motta had studied German. Motta listened closely to his telephone talk without appearing to do so: being called a "Knabe" at thirty not only irked him but made him curious about what was being said. Although Schlag kept his end of the conversation as short and to the point as he could, Motta was able to learn that some sort of meeting was being arranged which had something to do with him. He did not worry unduly about this: he thought the Swiss O.T.O. branch had decided to put him to a test. But later, at table, Schlag scornfully denied that he had been sent to Motta by the Swiss. His scorn, not faked, was his second and fatal mistake, entirely due to his imperfect self-control and his underestimation of Motta's intelligence: it was very revealing to Motta. Schlag disliked the Swiss O.T.O. intensely... 

Actually, Motta did not understand the situation perfectly. It was not the Swiss O.T.O. that Schlag disliked, but the O.T.O. itself. 

... So, who was he, what did he want with Motta, and how had he learned of Motta's extstence? Motta, who had been babbling freely about all kinds of confidential or personal things, sure he was talking to an O.T.O. emissary, was taken aback and immediately became wary; but he had already talked too much. 

Schlag, albeit Motta would have been totally unable to perceive this at the time, was a triple agent: he worked for the Israelis, the C.I.A. and the Vatican; but primarily for the Israelis, as do all Jews who are in this line of business. The Israelis have always sought to associate Crowley with Hitler and Nazism, but this is not the true reason for their hostility towards us, merely a convenient pretext: the true reason is that, being absolutely uninterested in Palestine, we are not of any help to them or to (it may surprise the naive or unintelligent reader that this should concern the Zionists) Christism; should we grow in numbers, our material success will inevitably weaken the prestige of both the Vatican and Tel Aviv, who have reached an unholy alliance at present around two common grounds: Palestine and international business cartels. 

Schlag's dinner with Motta elicited three results that were particularly important for the agent: first, to his surprise and perhaps chagrin, he found out that Motta liked the United States. 

He had obviously been informed otherwise, very likely by Jean Sivohnen, whose intellectual capacity - like his - was insufficient to distinguish between constructive criticism and dislike. But we repeat that at the time Motta had no idea of how well-briefed about him Schlag really was - albeit, fortunately for Motta, not well-briefed in all details. 

Of course, such briefings labor under one handicap that in intelligence work can be fatal: data evaluators can only evaluate in terms of their intellectual and moral capacity. The ethical ambiguity inherent in intelligence work makes it hard to find evaluators who are morally honest, open-minded, and sensitive to political or social nuances. What is worse, such skilled evaluators are often ignored, or even punished, when they give a frank and honest appraisal. Witness, among others, the Bay of Pigs fiasco: some data evaluators stated clearly at the time that the operation would be a failure. Not only were they overruled by their 'betters', they also became subjects of an intelligence probe, to make sure that they were not double agents, or did not have weakened loyalties. True patriotism, as defined by Fernando Pessoa, is extremely rare and worth its weight not in gold, which is relatively common, but in plutonium, which is relatively rare; but it is more feared than appreciated by demagogues. 

Second, he found out that Mrs. Germer disliked Motta intensely, for Motta was foolish enough to tell him so. His technique in extracting this fact was purely routine: he commented to Motta, laughing as if at a joke, that "the people in California" had said that Mr. Germer used Mrs. Germer as a sort of oracle; that when she "became inspired and spoke languages" in his presence he listened carefully and took her very seriously. 

This, of course, showed that Schlag not only had been in contact with the ex-Agape Lodge members in California, but that they had gossiped to him about Mr. and Mrs. Germer. Motta was not surprised, for he knew them to be malicious blabbermouths, and he still thought that Schlag had come to him from the Swiss O.T.O., therefore had Thelemic connections. He commented, merely: "She doesn't like me at all," and refrained from saying anything against the lady. But the information was precious for Schlag's purposes. 

Motta still remembers the sly smile in the agent's face when being told of Mrs. Germer's dislike. This datum was put to excellent use by Schlag's bosses, as the reader will presently see. 

Finally, he elicited the information that Motta had printed Liber Aleph for Mr. Germer, and immediately requested to buy a copy. Motta promised him one as soon as he had some available from the printers. 

On his turn, Schlag unwittingly made one very revealing admission to Motta: he confessed that he not only considered himself the reincarnation of the "Count of St. Germain", but also an avatar of the "Master Racoczy" of the Toshosophists. This placed him among false initiates under the influence of the Qliphoth, and increased Motta's wariness sharply. 

Once during dinner Schlag excused himself, saying he must go to his room. Motta timed his return. He took fifteen minutes. 

Schlag was setting up the details of what follows and changing the tape of his recording machine. 

After dinner, Schlag insisted in escorting Motta down to the sidewalk and into a taxi. They took the elevator, the restaurant being on an upper floor of the hotel. There were three young people in the elevator, together. As Schlag conversed with Motta one of the three, a beautiful dark-haired girl, handed Schlag a blood-red rose with a silent smile. Schlag professed great surprise and gratification. The three young people left the elevator on the next floor while Schlag discussed "messages of the Hidden Masters" with Motta. 

The three young people were, of course, Zionist Jews recruited to work for the Israelis, who prefer to use young people, as near adolescence as possible, for morally dishonest or violent assignments. (Intelligence network studies have proved young people are psychologically more flexible to distortions of ethics. Most active terrorists, as most professional assassins, are under thirty.) 

On the steps outside the hotel entrance, still talking of "messages" and "messengers", Schlag mentioned how random and unexpected they can be, and suddenly bent and picked up a piece of paper that a man walking in front of them had let drop. The piece of paper was a purchase slip, and the amount was 365 cruzeiros. 

"You see?" Schlag said triumphantly. "The number of Abraxas!" 

Unfortunately for him, the shot misfired. Motta simply thought, "It is my number, and the message is for me, not for you. And when the girl in the elevator gave you that rose, that was a present from me to you, which I am not sure you deserve." But aloud he merely expressed polite admiration for Schlag's winning his little lottery; for we must insist that Motta, surprising as this may sound to some, is a very polite person. 

The irony of the whole thing is that if Motta had not been under the obsession that he was an Adeptus Minor (rather than just a full Neophyte full of himself, therefore not full enough, if you know what we mean!) he would have realized at once that the whole thing was a trap with the aim of making him believe that Schlag was a high Initiate and deserved to be treated as such. What saved him on this occasion was his pure-fool presumption that he, himself, was a higher Initiate than he then was. His Angel was protecting and guiding him through it all. 

It was only years later that he realized the mechanism of the trap, after he had recovered magical perspective and after similar tricks had been tried on him repeatedly by other intelligence agents. 

Motta had promised to meet Schlag again to give the man his copy of Liber Aleph. A few days later he got a letter from Mr. Germer that said, among other things: 

"... It seems to me that you are wanted to get initiated into the Netherworld of enemies, spies, and that type quickly, at an earlier period of life than I, anyway... As soon as anyone contacts Thelema, and especially if he does actual work for it, he or she gets the kindest attention; not only attacks. What they prefer is to win him over back into their fold, and subtly work against 93, while pretending to be an exponent for it... This, I am afraid, is the case of the Swiss group. 

"Yes, I warned you years ago against Schlag. He is a Jew, High Grade Mason, hates the O.T.O., is a political trouble maker, psychologist, seems to have plenty of money, travels all over the globe, is in touch with such things as C.I.A., F.B.I., and what not. He has possibly the greatest occult library extant, has every scrap that A.C. ever issued, has things thelemic that I do not have myself. The last time I ever saw him was in New York in a hotel; he boasted that he had the only handwritten copy of The Book of the Law in A.C.'s hand. When challenged, he brought it down to the car, and I spotted at once the origin - to his great chagrin..." 

At table, Schlag had boasted to Motta that he owned the original of AL; but although Motta was naive enough to believe he might be telling the truth, the boast had failed to impress Motta with Schlag's importance. Motta did not think that physical possession of the MSS was necessarily a sign of spiritual development or Thelemic authority - unless it were in his hands. Once more, saved by his Angel in spite of himself! 
"... He is often in South America; what he is doing there I don't know..." 

Motta was eventually able to build the scattered pieces of information on Schlag into a coherent whole, and thus to discover the nature and purpose of the agent's activity; but we will let the facts speak for themselves before we draw a conclusion for the reader. 
"... I believe I wrote you at the time..." 

He had not. His reference had been in passing, but Motta's memory is particularly retentive of names, which was why he remembered Schlag's. After receiving this letter he looked through the others and found the previous reference. 
"... that he had contacted the so-called "Thelemites" in Los Angeles, Ray, Mildred, Jane, Phyllis, etc. They all fell for him. They considered him as an emissary of the White Lodge, as a Secret Chief, especially Jane, whom he saw alone, got from him a very great secret, and that she was chosen!!..." 

Obviously, Schlag had set them a trap similar to the one he had set for Motta. Perhaps his carelessness in setting the "meeting" in front of Motta was due to the ease with which he had duped the California "Agape" members. Jane (Wolfe) went insane soon after being "chosen" by him. 

Manipulation of the religious symbols of any cultural group is a much older intelligence technique than the average person thinks; indeed, it is now a whole speclalized field of mind control, classified as such in intelligence work curricula, taught as such, and considered very useful, especially at war time. It was already in use by the British Secret Service in Elizabethan England; it was the means by which the Roman Catholic Church almost succeeded in eradicating Christianity and exterminating the Jews; it was the means through which European countries "colonized" the rest of the world. Schlag knew that we accept incidents in daily life as "particular dealings between God and our soul". What he perhaps did not understand was that those who have had genuine Initiatic experiences cannot be deceived by a sham "dealing" any more than a practiced stage magician can be deceived by a fake "miracle". The Initiate goes one even better than the stage magician, as a matter of fact: we cannot be deceived even by a genuine "miracle", when such occur... 

One week after receiving Mr. Germer's letter Motta went to see Schlag again as promised, taking a brand new copy of Liber Aleph along with him. Schlag received him very politely, asked the price of the book, paid, and requested a dedication on the flyleaf. 

Motta immediately went on his guard: "It is not my book," he said, "and it is not a gift." 

"l don't mind," said Schlag warmly. "I wish to have a memento of you. Please write something." He proffered the book and a ready pen. 

Motta took the book and the pen and pretended to be thinking. He saw Schlag fidget with ill-concealed anxiety, open his mouth to make a suggestion, shut it again and force himself to look away. Motta wrote "To Oskar Schlag, with sympathy and admiration, Marcelo Ramos Motta" and gave book and pen back to the owner. Schlag took the book avidly, opened it quickly and read the dedication. His expression changed. He looked up at Motta and said, surprise and irritation in his voice: "You don't think much of me!" 

"I thought the dedication implied otherwise," said Motta politely; inside he was laughing. 

What Schlag had been hoping for, of course, was something along the lines of "To 365 from 666" or some such enormity. This would be useful to him on the material plane in two ways: It would prove to him personally that he had managed to achieve psychological domination over Motta through his tricks; and could be shown to other Thelemites in the future as proof of how much Motta admired and respected "Abraxas" Schlag, therefore of how worthy Schlag was of respect and admiration. On the magickal plane, it would simply mean that Motta had gone totally insane and fallen irretrievably under control of the Qliphoth, which was precisely what the sinister forces of which Schlag was the tool were hoping for. 

This was not the last time Motta saw Schlag physically. Some days later the agent requested that Motta take him to see the Sugar Loaf and there asked to take a picture of Motta "to remember him by". Motta consented. 

"Please hold your index finger up so I can focus the camera." Schlag pleaded. 

Motta dutifully held his finger up and was photographed in this attitude. He saw Schlag again smile as he took the picture, and realized he had fallen into a trap once more. But what about this time? 

He realized what about much later, remembering the doctored photographs of Crowley and other serious Initiates that circulate in sham "occult" orders. His finger pointing up is a classic posture of "Jesus" and other Christist "saints" pointing to "Heaven" in Roman Catholic paintings. (Cf. AL i 8-9 and the commentaries thereon for this very important point.) Motta, in consequence, did not permit a photograph of him to appear in print for twenty years; he did not want Schlag and his accomplices to be able to implicate him in any false "order". He understood, at last, why Mr. Germer had refused to visit the headquarters of "AMORC" with him in California. The photograph of Motta in this issue of The Oriflamme is the first ever. It was taken in 1980 e.v., and age has made a difference: it would be impossible to connect this with the Schlag photograph of a much younger and beardless Motta. 

In possession of what he thought was his "consolation prize" (and possibly his revenge), Schlag stopped inflicting his company on Motta at last. Two weeks later Motta received a telegram from Switzerland... 

Schlag's domicile is in Zurich, and Swiss Intelligence have a thick dossier on his activities. 

... It said that Motta could rest assured that Schlag would not attempt to interfere with his True Will. 

"That's fine", thought Motta, "but who's to define my True Will? He, or I?" 

One month later, Motta passed through the Zelator Initiation and realized what a fool he had been in dreaming himself an Adeptus Minor. He wrote at once to Mr. Germer renewing his Oath of Obedience to the A.'. A.'., and sent his signed Oath and Task of the Zelator along with this letter. 

Three months later Mr. Germer went into hospital. It was supposed to be fairly simple surgery, prostate gland removal. Mr. Germer himself had sounded cheerfully confident about the operation in his previous letters, so Motta did not worry. From hospital Mr. Germer sent him a letter, written in Mrs. Germer's hand, dated October 12 (Crowley's birthday) 1962 e.v., saying: 

"A.C.'s Birthday 

93 

Dear Marcelo, you were right. I was in the hospital for 3 weeks and instead of a simple operation, the prostate fluid had to be taken out because a tumor had been discovered. I am now very weak, and have to remain in bed for 3 or 4 weeks and have great pain. 

"If you would look at my horoscope you would find the most extraordinary aspects on my Saturn, Jupiter, Mars, and Uranus, which will not pass before February or March. 

"The second long letter which you had written..." 

Motta had mailed two long letters with a few days interval, detailing certain experiences, certain insights, and asking for advice on some practical matters. 
... has given me more pleasure than any in the last years. It is clear that you are guided by the Supreme Hierophant and if you follow him loyally and persistently to the appointed goal, he will lead you provided some of the Illuminations given you do not influence your Ego again, as did your Beast..." 

Mr. Germer had for some time believed that Motta thought he was the new Incarnation of 666. Motta had not thought this, but it is a very common obsession of lazy aspirants. We cannot go too deeply into this matter, which is secret. They had slugged it out between themselves (as Crowley might say) and Mr. Germer had finally satisfied himself that Motta, although certainly Ego-inflated, had not gone insane. This preceded Motta's Zelator Initiation by several months. 
"Good luck to you! I want to write infinitely more but space forbids..." 

The letter was handwritten on a post office aerogram sheet, probably purchased in the hospital itself for him by Mrs. Germer. 
"... As to your question re writing or taking a job, at this moment I cannot go into that. 

"Remember the passage in LIBER 418, about the Bee and the Ox. The M.T. can, and often has to take the lowest jobs or serve rascally masters for a time. Keep in mind NU "Let there be no difference made"...! The same applies to writing. 

93 93/93 

Fraternally, 

Karl" 

It was the last letter Motta was to receive from him. 


PART TWO



(EDITORIAL NOTE: Many of the dates involved in the part of this account that took place in Brasil can be only approximately given at present.) 

In the third week of October of 1962 e.v. Motta received an unexpected telegram from Mrs. Germer. The text is no longer available and will have to be paraphrased from memory. The telegram read: "Our Master is dying. Tell me what to do. Sascha Germer." 

Motta believed the telegram to be a test and wired back: "Think not, o king, upon that lie!" 

Two months before, Motta had received a letter from Mr. Germer stating that he, Germer, was going to live eleven years more; so he did not believe the telegram. He knew that Crowley had sometimes pretended to have died in order to test his pupils, and he knew that Mr. Germer constantly tested him. But his reply was, in fact, inspired. We cannot go into this in a document addressed to the general public. 

But in the first week of November he received a letter in Mrs. Germer's handwriting: 

West Point 
Oct. 30th 62 (sic) 
To Marcelo Motta: 

Our beloved Master is dead. 
He succumbed Oct. 25, 8:55 P.M. under horrifying circumstances. 
You are the Follower. 
Please take it from me, as he died in my arms and it was his last wish. 
Who the heir of the Library is, I do not know up to now... 

Motta was thrice shocked by these five paragraphs. First, he still found it difficult to believe Mr. Germer had died. Second, he was moved and concerned that he should be appointed the Outer Head; but was still in doubt whether this was not a further test of his loyalty. Third, the sentence "Who the heir of the Library is, I do not know up to now" immediately put him on his guard. If Mr. Germer had died, and named him the Follower, obviously he was the heir of the Library. He knew Mrs. Germer did not like him, and his recent experience with his relatives concerning his mother's will led him to suspect she was about to embark in a similar manoeuvre if, indeed, Mr. Germer had died. The letter continued: 

My cable to you was a cry for help to save the Work and the Library and I hoped that you understood as he left everything open. After what happened during his Hospital (sic) stay I am scared to Death (sic) that some thing will happen the same way to destroy his life's work. What I suggest is: Try to get a Visa (sic) and fly to San Francisco, from there a short flight to Stockton or Sacramento depends what plane you get. 

From Stockton or Sacramento is (sic) every day a bus connection to Jackson. In Jackson call Taxi 51 and ask for Irene. She will take you the 22 miles to the House (sic) as she drove me several times during our Master's sickness. If you can do that I would open with you all secret papers and try to find his will. 

If this is not your intention or you can't make it, I do not know how long I am able to safe (sic) the Library and all important papers and Relics (sic) that belong to the Exorcism for the Mass etc. The outlook is more than black for the Work and I am in despair. Don't cable me, as I got yours after 4 days lying around the Post Office where I had today the chance to go..." 

This last sentence upset Motta terribly. He had sent his telegram to Mr. Germer's post office box because it was the only address he had for the Germers. If what she said was true, and Mr. Germer was really dead, could she not have anticipated this and gone to the post office to get his answering telegram before? Had Mr. Germer gotten it, and read the message in it, he might have survived whatever physical ordeal had led to his premature demise. 

But Motta still had a lot to learn about Mrs. Germer's intense emotionality and lack of practical sense. 

It should be said in her defense that Mrs. Germer came from a wealthy family. In her native Austria she had servants who took care of the details of everyday life for her. Even her escape from the Nazis had been more a question of money and bribes than a question of wits: she had fled with people more worldly than herself. Her temperament was artistic, refined, and dreamy to a vengeance, as can be noticed from her style. As to the grammar and syntax, the reader will realize that German was her native language and that when she fled to the United States she was already in her late thirties and must have found it hard to learn to write in English, although she spoke it well enough when Motta met her. In German you capitalize all nouns, and German syntax structure almost always puts certain verbal forms at the end of sentences. 

You can write me if you wish. If you can manage to fly over soon for a few days it could save the Library. I am afraid that when something should happen to me as it happened to him, Thelema is in the Greatest Peril (sic)... 

Again this sentence disturbed Motta. Still drunken with his recent Initiatic ecstasy, he believed (rightly) that Thelema was under the Guard of the Lord of the Aeon, and that any "perils" it might incur were but as shadows. He knew that Mr. Germer had thought so, for his Instructor had repeatedly chided him for lack of faith in the Secret Chiefs; and that Mrs. Germer should doubt and fear distressed him. It showed the wrong spiritual attitude on her part. His wariness and worry increased sharply as he continued reading. 

LIBER ALEPH is very much asked from many interesting sides (sic) and one Doctor of Philosophy from the East wrote that he takes the work of Aleister Crowley as his dissertation. I informed Mr. Weiser what has happened. I am anxious to put all the Books out from the Library and put them into large boxes, nail them so that not everyone could put his fingers into it (sic). But first I have to find his Will... 

Again Motta was taken aback. What was all this about a Will? If Mr. Germer, on his deathbed, had named him the Follower, this was his last Will and the only one that counted! 

It is an invariable tradition in the O.T.O. that the previous Outer Head names the following Outer Head. There are only two circumstances in which the matter of the Outer Headship is subject to vote: If an Outer Head is deposed, or if an Outer Head dies without naming the Follower. In both cases, only the vote of National Kings counts; and in both cases the vote must be unanimous. At the time of his death Mr. Germer-as Motta would later learn-had expelled or cut contact with all O.T.O. representatives except Motta himself. He had sent Motta an O.T.O. Patent; but Motta had not received it and did not know it had been sent, for reasons that will become progressively clearer to the serious reader. 

The next sentence of the letter hurt him deeply: 

Your Presence (sic) here would not change anything in my attitude towards you so there is no danger that you would be pestered by me personally. I only cry out for your help for the Library, the Great Work and our Master's last wish to save (sic) everything and continue the Work for which he gave his precious Life (sic) and his last Drop of Blood! (sic) 

Mrs. Karl Germer



P.S. What ever you decide Work fast every day is precious on Oct. 30th he will be cremated at Sacramento, where I will be the only Witness when his earthy Remainings (sic) will be put to ashes. 

The ink of the postscript had been blurred, obviously by tears. Motta was moved by her obvious distress, but felt (and still feels) that at a time like this she could have abstained from insulting him while demanding his help. Also, the contradictions inherent in the letter were too many. Mrs. Germer, he thought, wanted to use him under false pretenses. What was all this about a Will? And this concern about who should inherit the Library? 

Mr. Germer had recently written Motta suggesting that the Library should be moved to Brasil and put under Motta's guard. In the same letter he had stated categorically that Motta's work was in Brasil at this time: that he should stay in Brasil and make things ready to receive and guard the Library. Motta had considered this a further test: he knew that all the so-called "Thelemites" in the States coveted possession of the Library, and did not wish to be counted among them. He had written back refusing to have the Library sent to him and reminding Mr. Germer of his letter in which he had said he would live another eleven years. 

Motta decided Mrs. Germer's letter was a trap, not necessarily conscious: he noticed she had neither opened it with the Law nor closed it with the Law. At any rate, Mrs. Germer's rudeness at the end suggested that she had no real need of his presence. He knew that Phyllis Seckler lived near her, and was sure that Phyllis would be of help. So he wrote Mrs. Germer politely that at present he had no means to travel to the United States, advising her to call on Phyllis Seckler for help, and promising to go at some later date if things got better. Mentally, he added: "If she is a little more polite, or clears up this matter of last words and wills." 

It should be remarked that at that time Motta was totally unaware of Crowley's last Will and Testament. Had he known of it, he would have been of much more service to Mr. Germer than he was. Mr. Germer had never shown him Crowley's Will or even mentioned it; and Motta had never asked. Motta's temperament has always been one not to pry into other people's private business; and besides, he was especially sensitive to Mrs. Germer's suspicions of him. He did not know then what made Mr. Germer so wary of his "pupils"... 

A few days later Motta received two new letters from the United States: one from Phyllis Seckler, stating that she was helping Mrs. Germer and that Mrs. Germer was looking for Mr. Germer's Will. Phyllis added that Mrs. Germer had told her that quite possibly Motta had been named heir to the Library in Mr. Germer's Will. 

This letter irritated Motta. If Mr. Germer had said on his deathbed that Motta was to be the Follower, if these had been (as Mrs. Germer had stated in her letter, written in the heat of her grief) his last words, what did any previous written Will matter? His conviction that Mrs. Germer was recovering from her grief and reminding herself of her dislike for him increased. 

The other letter was from Fred Mendel, Donald Weiser's brother-in-law and manager of the Samuel Weiser Bookshop in New York. He, also, informed Motta of Mr. Germer's death, and asked what dispositions Motta wanted made of the revenues from the sale of Liber Aleph. 

Motta wrote Phyllis Seckler urging her to help Mrs. Germer, but could not refrain from asking her privately if Mr. Germer had really died; he still doubted it... He wrote Fred Mendel stating that Liber Aleph had belonged to Mr. Germer, and he wanted the revenues to be paid to his widow, Mrs. Sascha Germer. 

Motta was, at this time, almost destitute. He had been cheated of the greater part of his mother's legacy, and had spent most of the little money he had received in printing Liber Aleph and a book in Portuguese about Thelema, the A.'. A.'., and the O.T.O. This book was entitled "Calling the Children of the Sun". Motta published it under the pseudonym of "M." 

On December 9, Phyllis Seckler wrote Motta another letter, stating that Mr. Germer had really died and chiding Motta for doubting it. She added that Mrs. Germer had now found the Will, and that "naturally" she had been named executor of the estate. Motta had also been named, but just as a "mystical heir". 

"Great," Motta thought. "Just what I expected." He wrote Phyllis asking for specifics. 

Mrs. Germer had in fact lied to Phyllis. The Will she had discovered was dated 1951 e.v., two years before Motta made contact with Mr. Germer, and read: 

This is my LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT: In the event of my death or accident I leave the whole of my property and possessions to my beloved wife Sascha Ernestine Andre-Germer as sole heir. This refers to my personal property, of which she is the sole executive. As regards the property of the Order Ordo Templi Orientis, of which I am the Head, I direct that this is passed to the Heads of the Order, but that my wife, Mrs. Sascha E. Andre-Germer, has to be the executor of this part of my Will, together with Frederic Mellinger IX of the O.T.O. I direct that my body be cremated. 

Karl Johannes Germer 
New York, N.Y. 
December 4, 1951

There followed the signatures of two witnesses, one of them Frederic Melinger. 

As you can see, absolutely no mention of Motta as "mystical heir" or any other kind of heir; nor could there have been any, since Motta had not been on the scene then. Mrs. Germer, afraid Motta would abandon her, afraid of old age in destitution, intended to keep the young man dangling against the promise that at some future date she would let him have what her husband, in dying, had told her should be under his care immediately. 

In this she misjudged Motta terribly; and she paid a terrible price for it. The trouble is, Motta and the O.T.O. had to pay along with her. 

On January 6 of 1963 e.v. Phyllis Seckler wrote another letter to Motta. Mrs. Germer had refused to show her the Will, and had merely told her that Motta was named in it, but was not, as she first had led Phyllis to think, the heir to the Library. Furthermore, Phyllis diplomatically added, Mrs. Germer had a thorough artistic temperament and became angry when questioned or asked for details. 

"Just as I thought", was Motta's reaction. But he had his Initiation, and the Kiss of his Angel; this sufficed. Let time take care of the rest. He would busy himself with his progress and in answering the queries that kept coming in over "Calling the Children of the Sun". 

On January 26 of 1963 e.v. Mrs. Germer wrote Motta another letter containing the following paragraph: 

"You still have been the last 'Great Joy' in his oh so trying Days. You are Young, You are the Future of the Work. I did not believe when Karl said 'It takes another 10 Years to make Motta the Heir!' But spiritually you are his Heir... I consider Karl's Will as a holy Task and it will be fulfilled in all its points." 

"Great", Motta sighed. "Now I know why he wrote me that he was going to live another eleven years. Can't the woman understand that the situation has changed, that as soon as I became ready to take his place he was free to go onto the next step? Can't she understand that he yearned for release? And why doesn't she let me know exactly what he said in the Will, and what his dispositions were?" 

Still he held his peace. When she starts getting money from the Weisers, he thought, she wi11 know that I am in good faith and that I do not dislike her. 

Soon after the Spring Equinox, Motta received a circular from the Swiss "child 17 1/2" stating that he had been elected Outer Head of the O.T.O. by his Swiss membership... To the great relief of the Watcher, Motta tore this document ceremonially across and threw it in the nearest garbage bin, where it belonged. 

On June 7, Motta wrote Mrs. Germer asking her for the names of the Swiss people who had signed the "Spring Manifesto" in question, including the "child 17 1/2"; for the document held only Mottoes. His letter went unanswered. 

Motta was not to learn Joseph Metzger's name for another decade. The names of the other signatories of that remarkable document he ignores to this day. 

On July 1, Motta wrote Mrs. Germer again, chiding her for her behavior since her husband's death. This letter also went unanswered. 

On August 30, Motta wrote Mrs. Germer once more: "I urge you to write to me clearly as to Karl's dispositions as to the O.T.O. and the Order hidden under the name of Thelema. I want to know who is the O.H.O. If it is you, I will bow to you as a brother of the IX°, which I am; if it is anybody else, you need not name him or her, just tell me so, and please inform the O.H.O. that I, A., of the A.'. A.'. Zelator, and of Thelema Man of Earth, solicit a charter to do official O.T.O. work in Brasil." 

This letter also went unanswered. At this time, Motta received a letter from Phyllis Seckler, criticizing Mr. Germer's behavior and offering him "initiatic" instruction! Motta wrote back informing her that she was in no position to instruct him; that she deceived herself in thinking she had reached Adeptus Minor; that she had confused the Central Vision of Malkuth with the Central Vision of Tiphereth; that she was just a Neophyte, albeit a full one; he ended the letter with "If you want to progress beyond this point, abandon your illusory achievements and kiss your Angel again." 

Phyllis Seckler did not write Motta another letter for twenty years, during which she gradually fell from the Tree under the obsession of her terrible delusion. See LXV v 48-56, and the commentaries thereon. 

On December 15 of that year, Mrs. Germer finally wrote Motta. She did not answer any of his questions about the Will or about the Succession, but instead gave him a staggering piece of news: "Before I definitely send My Petition to the Lawyer and the Courts I want to make sure whether a Charter sent to You on April 20/62 (sic) is in Your Hands or not. It is this of which I referred to (sic) after Saturnus's Death-immediately. In this You have the Right to open a Lodge and Teach up to the 3° (and included)... This Letter written by Saturnus would give some Rights to You as You can be the Head of Your Own Lodge in Brazil. But please do not mix it up with being an O.H.O." 

This Letter Patent, of course, never arrived. It had been stolen by Brasilian Military Intelligence, that had been informed that Motta was a dangerous terrorist and - naturally - a sex pervert. But Motta did not know this at the time (we will get to how and when he learned this important piece of information). At the time, he simply thought that Mrs. Germer was lying to him: that Mr. Germer had instructed her to tell him he was the new Outer Head, but because of her dislike for him she was trying to put him in a position subordinate to herself. 

This was not a totally unfounded guess. Among the documents produced in Maine by Grady Louis McMurtry to help Weiser against Motta was the last Diary of Mr. Germer annotated by Mrs. Germer. McMurtry and Weiser claimed that Mrs. Germer had lied about Mr. Germer's last words, because on the page belonging to October 25 of 1962 e.v. there was no entry describing them. But examination of the writing disclosed that Mrs. Germer had written her notes months after Mr. Germer's death. Her principal worry and main subject was her lack of funds and the insecurity of her future if she let the Library get out of her hands. She listed all she had done for Thelema: all the money she had given Mr. Germer to publish Crowley's books, all the money she had given him to send to Crowley... 

(She had indeed made enormous financial sacrifices, not for love of Thelema, which she obviously barely understood and did not much sympathize with, but of her husband, whom unquestionably she loved very deeply, but very personally. This was the root of the problem, and one of the reasons why Motta has always avoided letting his personal intimacy with women lead him to believe they are devoted to the Work, rather than to his ensnarement. To this day, he has not met a woman who would not betray Thelema the moment his cock, small as it is, stopped being pointed at her cunt, no matter how big. This has put him in the difficult position of loving women as a sex, yet despising them as individuals; encouraging feminism in theory, and constantly being disappointed by its results in practice. He has never met a woman who could be a man. Of course, he has never met a man who could be a man either, with the single solitary exception of Karl Johannes Germer; but since he is not emotionally attracted by males, men present no temptation to him; while women, sweet, devious, beautiful, treacherous creatures, beckon everywhere, no matter how old he gets!) 

... She was almost penniless and was slowly starving. But Motta was unaware of her situation because she was too haughty and disliked him too much to complain or explain: she had not become hungry enough yet. 

Motta wrote back to Mrs. Germer: "I never got any O.T.O. Patent. How can you possibly think that I would get a document of such importance and not acknowledge receipt? When was it sent? Was it registered? If it was not registered, it is useless to go to the courts about it..." And again he asked her about the leadership of the Order: "... If there is no O.H.O., I claim the position by right of Initiation. Please try to remember that I am a Master of the Temple-by Karl's own words..." 

This gave him no special rights in the O.T.O., but Motta was not yet sufficiently advanced to realize it. Also, he had not yet recovered from the shock of Mr. Germer's death and the residual charge of his Zelator Initiation. Tragi-comically, he had become the O.H.O. the moment Mr. Germer had instructed her to tell him he was the "Follower"; but he only understood this legal point in 1984 e.v. in Maine, when his lawyer explained it to him. 

Of course, even had he been aware of this in 1962 e.v., it would have availed him little: he did not know the terms of Crowley's Will or the entire copyright situation. No one had seen fit to inform him-as an F.B.I. agent, he was supposed to already know! Mrs. Germer's hostility would eventually harm both of them terribly. 

Motta finished the letter: "... If this patent you wish to send me is to be subject to the Swiss's 'authority'-I want nothing with it.- The Swiss is sick." 

You wish to send me implied, of course, that it had not been sent yet, and put her words in doubt. Had Mrs. Germer been a profane, Motta would probably have been more tactful; but she was supposed to be a Sister of the Order, and to his Brothers and Sisters he has always felt he owes candor. (He still maintains this position, often to his or their personal regret.) This letter was not answered, and for the next FIVE YEARS Mrs. Germer did not write Motta, nor did Motta write her. He kept, however, sending shipments of Liber Aleph to Samuel Weiser, Inc. whenever Fred Mendel requested more books. He was sure that Mrs. Germer was getting the money, and at least was getting some financial help from him. Perhaps in time she would relent and be more friendly. 

As to Motta himself, his material situation became progressively worse. We cannot go into it at length because, as we remarked before, this is not supposed to be a history of Motta's troubles, but of the O.T.O.'s troubles. We go into Motta's troubles only to help the reader understand how "intelligence" services can be manipulated to a point in which they become destructive even to the country they are supposed to defend. 

Albeit Motta did not realize this, he was a marked man. He had been blacklisted in the United States when he first got in touch with Mr. Germer; Hoover had not failed to learn of that. Upon his return to Brasil, the surveillance became even worse, for if the F.B.I. and the C.I.A. are in the clutches of the Vatican (you may not have noticed that the Directors are almost invariably Roman Catholics), Brasilian "intelligence" services are actually administered by Romish "priests" or lay members of "Opus Dei". Unless you are a Roman Catholic, you cannot hold a position of authority in, and unless you are a Christist you cannot work for, the Brasilian secret services. Even Zionist agents like Oskar Schlag are viewed with suspicion, despite the uneasy alliance between the Vatican and Tel Aviv. 

When Motta published "Calling the Children of the Sun" in Portuguese, printed Liber Aleph in English, and started shipping copies of a Crowley book to the United States, the entire Brasilian "intelligence" network was put on the alert. He did not realize this fact at the time; he simply began to experience what he thought was "bad luck". He had been making a living of sorts writing television plays for Brasilian TV: his originals began to be systematically refused by the networks. He was only allowed to do adaptations, mostly from literary works at least a hundred years old; and even his adaptations were heavily censored. He was paid by the piece, and badly; although he worked hard and did a good job - one of his teleplays won five prizes - and was constantly complimented by actors, he was never offered a job in direction or production, which was what he most wanted. He interpreted this as the severity of the ordeals; he did not perceive it was rather the hatred and fear the Roman Catholic Establishment had of Thelema. He did not realize that he was known, that he was watched. He would be used, and abused, but not allowed to work where his talents might influence the social mass. He did not even realize that the people who were using and abusing him secretly feared him, hated him, and enjoyed making him suffer. As Levi says, "They will break in five pieces the loaf of bread the Magician needs, so the Magician must beg for it five times." 

The political situation daily worsened: Brasilian inflation hit over a hundred percent a month. 

This was, of course, part of the maneuver of the cartels to have the democratic government then in power ousted: that government had instituted tariffs to protect national industry and to keep foreign capital from monopolizing the economy. "Agents provocateurs"-mostly Brasilians secretly paid by, and working under instructions of, the C.I.A., the Vatican and Tel Aviv, worked to bring political instability to a crisis demanding the intervention of the carefully indoctrinated Army Chiefs of Staff, all of which had undergone training at Langley or Washington. One example of the techniques used must suffice this brief account (they have always been the same in the last thirty years in all countries of the so-called "Third World"): An agent formed an association of Army sergeants (he was supposed to be an Army sergeant himself). He was vocally Marxist and Soviet-prone, and instigated the sergeants against their superiors, affirming that the sergeants did all the dirty work while the officers had it easy and were paid four times as much. (Which was true then and, ironically, is still true now; and, in an army where officers have merit, this is the way it should be.) He openly incited the sergeants to revolt and made the most preposterous statements, such as that the officers' clubs should be taken away from the officers and given to the sergeants. Fifteen years after the so-called "democratic revolution" that followed, some of the American intelligence records of those years were "declassified": from them it became known that this man, working for the C.I.A., had prepared a careful list of all sergeants who were real Marxists, or who were dangerously intelligent: these men were immediately executed after the Army took power. The "sergeant" himself vanished from sight. It is not known even if he was really a Brasilian citizen. 

Gloria Steinem has been accused in some gay publications of doing a similar kind of work for the C.I.A.; documents have been printed allegedly proving her association to the psychological warfare arm of American "intelligence". It should be remarked that Steinem's pseudo-feminist (actually, main-stream Establishment) magazine, "Ms.", always seems to find financing, while true feminist publications, Marxist in tone or not, have to struggle hard to remain available. 

To make matters even worse for himself (yet, ironically, as the reader will see, ensuring his survival from the following "Democratic Purge"), Motta wrote, nine months before the so-called "democratic revolution", what has since become known as Letter to a Brasilian Mason. We append a translation of the bibliographical note he later wrote in Portuguese about this O.T.O. pamphlet: 

"This letter was originally written on 9 July 1963 e.v., addressed to an old-aeon mason, a physician, Dr. Luiz Gastao Costa Souza, from Petropolis, Rio de Janeiro State, Brasil. Later Motta was told, by another old-aeon mason and ex-pupil, Euclydes Lacerda de Almeida, that Dr. Gastao carefully kept the letter, but did not show it to any of his brethren, as he had been requested to do. 

"After April Fool's Day of 1964 e.v... 

The date on which the Brasilian Junta of Generals and Cardinals launched their so-called "Democratic Revolution". Later, because of the jokes the citizenry made about the oh-so-appropriate date, the Junta officially decreed that the "Revolution" had started on March 31, not on April 1. However, it was started on April 1; the Junta used astrological and magical symbolism, not necessarily because they believed in these, but because they knew the popular beliefs and intended to manipulate them to their advantage. Agents like Oskar Schlag were extremely useful to them in this. We refer the serious student to the review of Gregory McDonald's "Carioca Fletch", elsewhere in this book. 

"... the author, lacking enough funds to have the original printed or copied, himself typed many carbons of the letter and handed them in Rio de Janeiro streets to whomever he felt moved to offer a copy, man, woman or child..." 

About this time a secret police agent who lived in the same boarding-house as Motta (who had been referred to that address by still another agent...), and with whom Motta sometimes played cards, told him privately that this activity of his, distributing copies of the letter to people in the streets, had the Archdiocese of Rio de Janeiro in a tizzy. Still Motta was too innocent to realize that he was being closely watched! He persisted in interpreting every phenomenon as a particular dealing between God and his soul. Of course, in a sense he was absolutely right. 

"... The original version of this letter ended with the following words: 

"Dr. Gastao, this is one of the most serious moments in the history of humankind. From the four corners of the world forces-hideous, diabolic, soulless to an extreme-are concentrated in an attack against Man, God, Justice and Truth. The Communists incarnate one aspect of those forces; the organized religions of the past aeon incarnate others. At present, human beings still in touch with the spiritual planes are extremely few; yet I lift my voice in prophecy and tell you: 

"This is the darkness of the Equinox of the Gods. 

"In the New Aeon the goats, not the sheep, will build the Church. 

"Masonry is the key to the Temple of God. 

"I warned you when we met last: If Brasilian masons strive to cleanse Masonry from the malignant forces that try to infiltrate it; if they truly awake again for the spiritual and civic struggle, they will have all the help they may need. The Eye is still in the Triangle. 

(Of course, it is "not" the same Eye as before; but this was not and is not the point; nor would that corrupt physician have been able to understand it any better than the average reader.) 

"BUT IF YOU MAKE PACTS WITH DEMONS, THE EYE WILL SHUT ITSELF FROM YOU. 

"One cannot be a mason and be a Roman Catholic. 

"One cannot be a Marxist and be a mason. 

This last statement could be properly booed in Hyde Park as a political fib; but the previous one is true. Roman Catholicism offends against all the verses in Liber OZ; Marxism as a philosophy does not. Motta's objection to Marxism was topical: he knew that Marxism, applied in practice in a country previously conditioned by any of the crapulous creeds, becomes a tyranny as intolerable as that of Inquisitions. The population are pre-conditioned to the lowest, to the most brutish herd-instincts. Compare the evolution of Marxism in Christist and Moslem countries to the evolution of Marxism in China and Japan. 

"Cleanse the Lodges! Or the Eye will shut Itself from you. 

"Tile the Lodges! Or the spiritual energy that accumulates in them will leak out (this is the reason why your secret is your strength). 

"Serve your country before any other country; you are Brasilians, and progress-like charity-begins at home. Give the poor from your excess, but not from your substance..." 

(This was a reference to the increasing domination of foreign capital; this "mason" had defended it on grounds that other countries needed Brasilian resources to survive... By "other countries", of course, he really meant the cartels.) 

"... Be genuine masons: masons worthy of those who came before you, masons worthy of those who made the Declaration of Independence, the Second Empire, and the Republic. 

"Never fear to fight for Truth and Justice, and forgive your enemies-But defeat them first! 

"Do not thank the Roman Church for the concessions it seems to make you. Oh my Brethren (for as human beings, we are all brothers and sisters)... 

(This "mason" had mocked Motta because Motta was not a member of Osirian masonry, and thus was not privy to masonic "secrets". Ironically, at that time already one could go to any big public library, get a Masonic Encyclopedia off the shelves, and find all masonic rituals printed in it. In fact, Motta did exactly this, to study whence the O.T.O. came and thus to better understand where the O.T.O. is to go. He was happy to see no O.T.O. rituals, or even any references to the O.T.O., in such encyclopedias. More on this matter of the publication of rituals later. 

At the time of meeting this "mason", Motta had felt hurt that Dr. Gastao did not see fit to invite him to become one of his number. After the "revolution", he was several times offered "initiation" in old-aeon masonry. He always refused.) 

"..., those "concessions" are conquests: Can you not hear the groans of pain? Can you not see the oceans of blood, can you not recall the legions of martyred brethren, can you no longer smell the reek or see the glare of the 'autos-da-fe'? The Church of Rome has never made theological concessions except in trade for worldly wealth or power: it has always allied itself to tyrants against the oppressed, and it will ally itself to the Marxists, if need be, to destroy you: but be faithful to the Eye, and the Eye shall serve you. 

"All human progress; all humanitarian laws; all protection to pure science; all religious tolerance that now exists on this planet was fruit of the work of masons! Never forget this! Do not thank the enemy for that which the enemy did not give you, that you conquered through the sacrifice of many and the patient labor of all. <BR.
"I repeat to you: Be worthy of the Eye, or the Eye will shut Itself from you." 

"The First of April of 1964 e.v. would not have happened if Brasilian masons had heeded this prophecy and acted accordingly. Instead, Brasilian masonry, in the years after this letter, took the following steps backwards: 

"1. Divided their Orient in two antagonic factions... 

This, of course, pleased both the C.I.A. and the K.G.B., and made the Vatican absolutely ecstatic. 

"2. Allowed newspaper publication of pictures of Lodge interiors and Lodge work. 

"3. Made public declarations of alliance with the Roman Church." 

"4. Spied on us and cooperated in attempts to trap us or to discover our "secrets". Unfortunately for the interested parties, we have no "secrets". Put a textbook on the tensorial calculus in the hands of a high school student, and let him or her read at will: unless the student is a genius, he or she will not profit from it... 

This, of course, has nothing to do with rituals, which are not like textbooks, but like examinations. The publication of masonic rituals makes such rituals totally useless for masonic work-which is why the Crowley rituals were printed in England and re-printed in the United States. You might as well try to grade a college student by letting him or her take the questions AND answers home before he or she comes up for the exam... More on this later. 
"... True secrets CANNOT be revealed, because without living personal experience, they cannot be understood, even when explained in the simplest and frankest manner by those who know. Today, as in all ages, mystery is the enemy of truth. 

"Because of the laxity or inertia of the Brasilian masons, the prophecy in the letter was fulfilled, and continues to be fulfilled. The consequence is that Brasilian masonry is today alive only in Thelema and in the O.T.O. We no longer recognize any masonic movement from the old Aeon. 

"One word suffices to the wise; fools will not profit from a thousand discourses. 


"There is no Law beyond Do what thou wilt. 
"Rio de Janeiro, An LXXIII, 
January 7,1977 e.v."

Ten years before this was written, sometime in April 1967 e.v., Motta received a further request for books from the Samuel Weiser Bookshop, which had now become Samuel Weiser, Inc. They wanted another hundred copies of Liber Aleph. It was then three years since the "democratic revolution". Motta had lost everything with the coup; for a time he had literally had no money for transportation, food or lodging, and had been reduced to living in the servant quarters of an apartment belonging to a Jewish acquaintance whom he thought was a friend... 

This "friend" was an Israeli agent and had offered Motta hospitality so he could keep a close eye on the Thelemite without too much trouble for himself. But at the time Motta was not paranoid enough to realize this and felt very grateful for the roof over his head. In fact he still does, albeit now he knows the servant quarters were not entirely rent free! 

... He had more than once gone a week without eating because he had no money for food; and had walked ten to twenty miles daily to look for work, because he had no money for bus or streetcar fares. 

This experience has made him unsympathetic towards people who buttonhole others at bus stops or train stations and try the fare-money con; especially when they are young, which they often are. When he tells them, "If you don't have enough money for your fare, walk," he is not asking them to do anything he has not done himself. But they do not seem to appreciate this fact, or even to believe it. 

He had (curses brace!) become a bit less idiotic than in his days of plenty, or rather of less unplenty; and since he had not heard from Mrs. Germer in three and a half years, he thought to get some information on her from another source. Before shipping the order, he wrote Samuel Weiser, Inc. and asked if they had been sending the publisher's share of the book sales to Mrs. Germer as instructed. 

On May 9, 1967 e.v., Fred Mendel wrote Motta that when Samuel Weiser, Inc. received his instructions in late 1962 e.v. they had written Mrs. Germer asking what she wanted done with the publisher's share of Liber Aleph sales; she had replied that Mr. Germer's estate was being placed in litigation in England, and had requested that they keep the money in escrow for her, "since she had complete confidence in our relationship with her husband." Therefore, they had held the money in their account all this time. 

Motta became livid on reading this. Here he had been starving for three years, the woman had not written him in three years, and she obviously had never needed the money at all! He wrote Fred Mendel to remit the accumulated publisher's share of the sales to him at once, and to do so henceforth; should Mrs. Germer at any time ask them about the money, they were to show her his letter and to tell her to get in touch with him directly. 

On May 24 he received a money order and a letter from Fred Mendel, stating that they would henceforth make payments for Liber Aleph directly to him. The money, a few hundred dollars, was a comfortable sum by Brasilian "revolution" inflated standards, and saved Motta, as Mr. Germer might have said, from several starvations. He spent it with great satisfaction. "Now she will write me," he thought, "as soon as she asks them about the money and finds it is gone!" 

What Motta did not realize then, could not have realized then, because it was simply not in his nature to imagine anyone could do such a thing, was that from the beginning the Weisers had had no intention of sending Mrs. Germer any money: they were parties in a conspiracy to alienate him from her and vice-versa. Fred Mendel's letters to him were deliberate lies. Oskar Schlag was a "personal friend" of Donald Weiser, and the datum of Mrs. Germer's dislike and suspicion of Motta, that Motta himself had furnished him, had been of great use to the triple agent and the outfits he worked for. 

One year later, on October 7 of 1968 e.v., Mrs. Germer indeed started a letter to Motta that took her until December 3 to finish and mail; but the letter was not written to upbraid him for taking the money. The letter, received by Motta near the end of 1968 e.v., began with: 

"A Letter received Yesterday from England makes me to try to contact you (sic)... To make a long Story short as possible is (sic) to inform You of events which are of greatest importance for You as I understand that You are not only still connected with the Order but are the Head of a Lodge where you Preach the Law..." 

This was totally inaccurate in all possible senses, and deeply irritating to Motta, since she appeared to have forgotten her husband's dying message and its significance, and since he had requested that she send him copies of the Rituals to work with and she had refused to do so. How could she write that he was working a Lodge when she knew perfectly well that he did not have the Rituals for it? 

He did not realize that she, also, had been fed false information about his activities. She had been led to believe that he was living in plenty, exactly as he had been led to believe about her. As you see, when "intelligence" services get on the job, a bit of paranoia can be an asset to those "intelligenced". 

The letter continued: 

"... I have been asked wether (sic) You have a Charter to do so and I was happy to say: Yes! The copy of Your Charter was in Your Files in the Library and if it is not stolen (sic), it must still be there..." 

You may visualize Motta jumping up and down in impotent fury. What did she mean, "if it is not stolen"? Had not the woman taken the trouble to check after the robbery, and make proper records? 

He did not know that Mrs. Germer's mind was, by then, almost deranged from prolonged malnutrition. 

She proceeded to inform him that she had been attacked by a gang led by one of Phyllis Seckler's daughters, at the mother's instigation; that she had been maced as she opened the front door to the girl and her friends, then had been gagged and bound to a chair; that the house had been ransacked; that many precious objects had been stolen; that she had only been released the next day, when a neighbor came calling. 

The letter was interrupted, then continued on December 3: 

"P.S. December 3rd. Before I was able to put this letter into the Mail I became again sick, Much more than the first time and was sick the whole month of November. I did not believe at this time that I will (sic) have a come back (sic) so miserable was I and am I at this big robbery all my books have been stolen. I lost 2 LIBER ALEPH..." 

"Aha!" Motta perked up. "Now we get to the Liber Aleph matter." 

"... given to me by Karl immediately when you sent them and it was the last gift before he died. I have a question to you (sic) and ask you to be as frank about to answer (sic) as I am in my question. Could you are would you (sic) be good enough and let me have as a present (I can not pay for it as I am so poor that I live on a 1 (one $) dollar a day basis with my 2 dogs and 2 cats)..." 

"Ha!" thought Motta. "Why doesn't she eat her dogs and cats, if she is so hungry?" 

But of course Mrs. Germer was really hungry, and had been hungry for six years. Her syntax, even worse than usual, and her contradictory logic were interpreted by him as a deliberate attempt to lie to him; he could not forget that she had told the Weisers to keep the money he had, in all good will, offered her when he needed it so badly himself. He did not realize that prolonged starvation and total isolation had affected her mind; indeed, he did not believe that she was barely surviving on a dollar a day, thirty dollars a month, as she was! 
"... One (book) I would like to have for myself and the other one for a Human being who is worthy to be introduced to one of A.C.'s grandest works. As you know that people hear only bad things about the "wickedest man in the world" I want to show that this is all slander, infamy etc. I think that no better work could be presented to show A.C.'s genius and greatness. Will you do that and help me and the Great Work? I would thank you very much for it. Finally don't believe the fairy tale the ex-Agape members divulge that I have dreamed up the whole "story", that the Stele has never existed, the Charters were never in the Library and the whole Order material did not exist. 

"And finally I come to the point of no return..." 

She was at last about to ask Motta for money; for a person of her enormous pride, nothing could have been more difficult; she was really desperate. Alas! the plotters had worked too well. 

"... As I have supported 100% Karl for 20 years and A.C. for 5 years I am completely impoverished, absolut (sic) penniless. I have to return to the Hospital where I was after this Horryfying (sic) attack bleeding heavily to Death from March 19 till April 27 when the Attack ended with the Hemorrhage! Now I can't go because I have not one penny in my Pocket. I need badly $100 and ask you wether (sic) you can help! Wether you would like to do so or are allowed to do so is another question..." 

Motta, as could be expected, did not believe this letter, and especially did not believe that Mrs. Germer was starving. If she were starving, he reasoned, she would have asked the Weisers to send her the money from the books. He wrote back: "If Phyllis really did what you say, she is now under the influence of her Evil Genius and has fallen off the Tree; but I don't believe you, Sascha. You have lied to me, and about me, too often for me to believe anything you say." 

As we will see later, she had indeed lied to him, and concealed facts from him and from her fellow executor to keep Motta from assuming the Outer Headship at once; but the price she paid was not one that Motta would have exacted. 

Mrs. Germer never wrote him again. He wrote her one more letter, six years after, asking if she had allowed the publication of new Crowley material. This letter was opened, read, enclosed in another envelope, and returned to him; but not by Mrs. Germer. The handwriting on the envelope was not hers, as can be seen from the reproductions on the following page: [image: image1.png]WNE_
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Mis. Germer's hand writing.

Unknown Hand writing







Ten years later, in Maine, Donald Weiser was required to turn in, for the process of discovery and for the benefit of the court, copies or originals of any correspondence by him, by his father, by his brother-in-law Fred Mendel, or by any employee of Samuel Weiser, Inc. with Mr. and Mrs. Germer in the thirty years of their business transactions with the couple. Weiser introduced no such correspondence, stating that he did not have any. Motta's then lawyers did not press; and Motta, who by this time had become fully paranoid (at last!), changed lawyers. His new lawyers, who are Jewish and very competent, elicited the following response from James Wasserman, who was testifying under oath: 

Motta's lawyer: "(While you worked at Weiser's) do you recollect ever seeing any correspondence or other documents from Karl Germer relating to the question of the ownership of the Crowley copyrights?" 

Wasserman: "No." 

Motta's lawyer: "Sascha Germer?" 

Wasserman: "No." 

Motta's lawyer: "Let me just take an excursion with you and ask, do you recollect ever seeing any correspondence to or from her?" 

Wasserman: "To Weiser?" 

Motta's lawyer: "To Weiser from her or to her from Weiser?" 

Wasserman: "Certainly from Weiser to her. I don't know if I saw correspondence, but Donald told me he had written her some letters and that she hadn't answered them, you know, before I got involved." 

Motta's lawyer: "And you never saw them?" 

Wasserman: "No." 

This testimony, if true, made a liar out of Fred Mendel, who had written Motta that Mrs. Germer had refused in writing the money from the Liber Aleph sales and had stated in writing that the Crowley copyrights were going into litigation in England. If false, it constituted perjury, since Wasserman was testifying for Donald Weiser under oath, with Donald Weiser present, and since Donald Weiser had already claimed to have no records of any correspondence with the Germers. 

Motta could not believe that Weiser had no records of correspondence with Mr. and Mrs. Germer; no successful business can be run for a period of forty years on such a basis. 

Then, on reading the copy of Wasserman's deposition that had been sent him, Mr. Martin P. Starr wrote Motta that Richard Gernon had told him, Starr, that Wasserman had told him, Gernon, that Donald Weiser had a thick file of letters to and from the Germers. Wasserman had offered to show it to his pal. 

This, unfortunately, was hearsay. By this time Motta deeply regretted not having demanded to see a copy of Mrs. Germer's supposed letter to Fred Mendel refusing the money, when Fred Mendel had first informed him of it. He was beginning to believe, at last, that a Jew could let another Jew die slowly of starvation, even after the famous "Holocaust". He also became understandably harrowed by his growing realization that he, himself, had let Mrs. Germer die of hunger because he had chosen to believe Fred Mendel rather than believe her. He not only felt deep regret for his stupidity, he also felt deep anger toward the scoundrels who had taken advantage of it. 

He sent a copy of the deposition to all O.T.O. members who had met Wasserman personally, hoping that one of them could testify that Wasserman had told him or her the same he had told Gernon. 

(By this time Gernon had already fled back to New York and was busy helping Wasserman and Herman Slater con the public into paying for false Gnostic masses, false O.T.O. lessons, and false "blessed" Oil of Abramelin.) 

None of them could remember Gernon telling them anything about letters from the Germers to Weiser. Finally, in desperation, he wrote an ex O.T.O. member, Mr. James D. Gunther, who had no reason to feel kindly towards Motta; and asked him if he could and would furnish any information on the subject. 

Life sometimes offers pleasant surprises. Mr. Gunther came through like a gentleman. He wrote back: 

"... When I first visited New York City and Weiser's I was shown a file cabinet containing a substantial pile of letters from Karl Germer to Weiser, all paper-clipped together. The ones I glanced at concerned The Equinox of the Gods publication. Later, over dinner, Donald Weiser remarked that he "liked" Mr. Germer and had corresponded with him over the years. Wasserman had offered to photo-copy the whole corpus of letters, for we had discussed preserving this for posterity. Of course, he never did so." 

Mr. Gunther ended his letter by offering to testify for the O.T.O. if necessary. He was spared this inconvenience because Motta's lawyer, having maneuvered Wasserman into admitting in court that he had callously betrayed Motta's trust in him, felt it was already clear to the judge that Wasserman was (as Mr Starr pithily put it) "a week of bad news". 

The reader may well guess the state of Motta's mind after reading Mr.Gunther's letter. There was only one possible reason why both Wasserman and Donald Weiser had risked lying under oath about Samuel Weiser, Inc.'s correspondence with the Germers: the correspondence must show that the Weisers and Fred Mendel had always been in bad faith towards the Germers, and therefore towards Motta as well. No records of any correspondence of Fred Mendel's with Motta were furnished either, except those that Motta furnished himself. 

There was no longer any possible doubt. Donald Weiser and Fred Mendel had lied to Motta about Mrs. Germer and to Mrs. Germer about Motta for years; and had let the woman, a Jewish woman, a refugee from Nazism, die of starvation in a land of plenty as horribly as she might have died in Auschwitz or Dachau. And what was worse from Motta's point of view, they had made him an unwitting accomplice in their crime against humanity and his own Sister in the Order. 

Albeit, as we already said, we cannot go deeply into Motta's personal life and troubles in this account, something must be said about them if the reader is to understand better how and why "intelligence" services try to manipulate religious movements and secret orders. Motta was, after all, a member of a secret Order, the O.T.O.; and his misadventures sprang from the fact that he was a sincere, genuine member of the O.T.O., not a false one like Kenneth Grant or Grady Louis McMurtry. 

First, however, we must draw a parenthesis to explain the term "Occultism". The dictionary definition (American Heritage Dictionary, 1969 e.v.) reads: "1. The study of the supernatural. 2. A belief in occult powers and the possibility of bringing them under human control." 

By this thoroughly contemporary explanation of the term, theology (Christist in particular) would be covered by the first definition, and religion in general by the second. The term "Occultism" was created in the late Eighteenth and early Nineteenth century to cover those philosophies, theories and bodies of doctrine whose authors or followers had tried to keep secret, and was used mainly in reference to the secret brotherhoods and sisterhoods of the European Middle Ages. By this legitimate definition, "occultism" was not the study of the "supernatural"-the existence of which true occultists have always been unanimous to deny-but a corpus of philosophies, doctrines and methods of investigating phenomena that had to remain hidden so their adepts might avoid persecution, torture and genocide. 

The so-called "occult" fraternities of the Middle Ages and the Renaissance have always been called "satanic" by the Roman Catholic Church and its derivates who accept the Nicene Creed; and they have been called so because they have always been against the Roman Catholic Church and the Nicene Creed. "Death to tyranny and superstition" has invariably been their cry to arms; and by tyranny and superstition they have always meant Romanism and all it stands for. 

The Roman "Church" hated and feared those "occult" associations; in view of its diseased lust for domination, it had good reason to hate and fear them, since they, despite the brute and malignant material power of the Romish octopus, slowly brought about its discredit among more intelligent and more developed human beings. 

It has always been the policy of the Roman Church to infiltrate the "occult" orders by any possible means, up to and including the calculated sacrifice of its laity and even of its clergy. Once infiltration was achieved initiatic rituals, passwords and signs were copied and false lodges were opened, directed by Roman clergy or trained laity. With the power of Romish money behind them, and the protection of the governments that the Roman Church could influence, such "lodges" naturally prospered where real lodges experienced all possible difficulty to establish or maintain themselves. Eventually, that particular "occult" organization became totally neutralized by the Roman Church. This has been the case with old-aeon masonry in all countries where the Roman Church predominates. The entire Latin American old-aeon masonic network was thus infiltrated and is now worthless. 

Wherever the Roman Church experienced difficulty in such infiltration it was because the rituals of the masonic organization differed so sharply from Nicene insanity that Romish spies had trouble passing them with success. In such cases the rituals, once copied, were openly printed. This rendered them powerless to test candidates, and the false lodges opened by the Roman Church prospered at the same time that the true lodges lost all effectiveness: how can you test a candidate when the entire process of testing has been openly published and he or she knows what to say or what to do at each stage of the initiation?... As we said before, this is the equivalent of trying to examine a student who was offered beforehand both the questions and the answers to the exam. How can you effectively grade such a person? How can the unworthy flunk, while the worthy pass, such an exam? 

This was the technique the Roman Church used to destroy the effectiveness of the Ancient and Accepted Scottish Rite, of the Cagliostro Rite of Egyptian Masonry, of the Rite of Memphis and Misraim, and many other rites which it could not efficiently infiltrate as long as their rituals were kept "occult". 

An interesting variation of the Romish con was perpetrated with "Orange" Masonry so-called. This was first established to perpetuate the message and work of one of the few respectable Christists who ever lived: William the Silent, Prince of Orange-Nassau. It was infiltrated by the British so-called "royal" family on grounds of the distant Hanover blood connection with the line of Orange-Nassau, and exists now solely to uphold British upper-class policies and the policies of the Anglican Church. Since this "church" is rapidly becoming a toy of the Vatican, the original intention of Orange Masonry, which was to defend Protestantism from Romanism at all costs, is now but a memory, and "Orange" Masonry a farce. 

(Robert Heinlein, who in matters of politics and sociology is even more immature than Isaac Asimov, once wrote a novel, "Double Star", around a future in which the House of Orange becomes monarch of the entire world; but placed a member of the Dutch ruling family on the throne instead of a member of the British House of Hanover... That is how much he really knows about what is going on in his own backyard. Asimov has publicly expressed the opinion that he will rather have a scoundrel seated in Washington, far away from him, than functioning at his doorstep. This asinine remark is typical Asimov social logic. Out of sight, out of mind. If the scoundrel were near, he might feel compelled to be unpleasant to the blighter, and Asimov likes to be kind to everybody at any cost. He probably voted for Reagan in '84 e.v.) 

Needless to say, corrupt governments always cooperate with the Vatican in the infiltration and destruction of "occult" orders, since the Vatican is in invariable alliance with corrupt governments. Witness Italy, Spain, France, Ireland, Germany, Poland, Austria, Luxembourg, Monaco, South Korea, South Vietnam, Formosa, the Phillippines, Indonesia, most of Africa, and the entire Latin and Central America continent. 

With the advent of "Israel" the Vatican acquired a powerful if uneasy ally; for since the mystique of Zionism centers in Jerusalem just as much as the Romish lie, the manipulation of Christist "religious" feeling is just as useful to Tel Aviv as it is to the Vatican; and Tel Aviv holds an ace up its sleeve. The young Zionist agent who told Motta, with a sly smile, "We still hope to convince everybody that Jesus was a good rabbi" knew perfectly well that there never was such a person as "Jesus"; but if the Vatican can teach a lie, why should not Tel Aviv profit by it? This is the Zionist attitude; one can deplore its immorality, but not deny its logic. As usual with dishonest behavior, it is apparently profitable-in the short run. 

This young Zionist was the person who let Motta live in the servant quarters of his apartment for two years. It was a good way to keep close watch over the unpredictable Thelemite. More on him later. 

When the April Fool coup of 1964 e.v. was launched and the reactionary pseudo-democratic government took over, a hundred thousand Brasilians were summarily executed. At least a dozen thousand were flown over the Atlantic in American helicopters and dumped into the ocean two hundred miles from shore and from a thousand feet up. American C.I.A. observers often accompanied such flights; C.I.A. "advisers" trained those who executed them. 

The serious reader is referred to our review of the film "Death of a Princess", elsewhere in this number of The Oriflamme. 

The Vatican hierarchy in Brasil wanted very much to make Motta one of those unsung champion divers and swimmers; but was unable to arrange it because of a peculiar combination of circumstances. 

How Motta learned these facts will become apparent later in this account. 

To begin with, the "revolution", albeit supervised by generals and colonels, was executed by captains and majors. Motta had been a pupil in the Military High School of Rio de Janeiro: he had become a popular student speaker and, for a time, official school speaker. The only reason why he had not followed a military career was that the only branch of the Army that appealed to him was the Air Force; as he wore spectacles, he would not be allowed to fly. He did not want a desk job. 

Because of his background, he was well thought of among the young army officers. Most of them came from this military high school: they remembered he had been outspokenly against Communism, or even Socialism, from his teens. 

His letter to Dr. Gastao had immediately been given to the Vatican hierarchy, who had on their turn immediately given it to the generals; but to the bitter disappointment of the cardinals, the military faction of the Junta had decided that a voice so outspokenly against Communism would be more useful to the interests of the cartels that financed them alive than drowned in the ocean. The generals, indeed, were stupid enough to think that since Motta was against Communism he would be in their favor when they took over. The Vatican has never made this mistake about Initiates. 

When the Junta took over, it soon became clear they were not loved: Motta had all the remaining copies of his book "Calling the Children of the Sun" destroyed: he sensed what was coming, and did not want his name to be associated with it. The generals thought he was crazy, but spared him: he might not be for them, but still was against Marxism. 

(Perhaps also his obvious antagonism to the Romish hierarchy, and their obvious desire to have him disposed of, privately amused the Chiefs of Staff: like all members of corrupt creeds, Roman Catholics have a secret scorn for their priests.) 

Care was taken, however, to keep him under close surveillance and to stop him from establishing himself in any of the mass communication media. This was not too hard to do, since he would not bow to censorship and it was impossible to work honorably around it. 

The serious reader must understand that in Brasil, as in all Latin American countries, censorship is an intensely active government Bureau. Everything is censored: primers, textbooks, trade books, newspapers, magazines, radio programs, pop music, television, the cinema. The fact that the same is true of Cuba and Nicaragua is not without irony. Nor should the intelligent American citizen fool himself or herself into believing that censorship does not exist in the U.S.A.; attacks on the First Amendment are constant, multiple and relentless. The main culprit is always the Roman Catholic Church or one of its satellite organizations. 

Many examples of what happened to Motta during those years might be given; but one may suffice and bring together some of the strands of the tapestry of deceit and corruption. Motta managed to be hired by a Jewish producer of documentary films as a scriptwriter... 

It should be remarked that Motta had started writing for his living while still a student in the United States. When he went back to Brasil he already had sales in Canadian and British television. He had not attempted to write for American television because the taboos were almost as many here in the Fifties as they became in Brasil in the Sixties. 

By this time he had left the servant quarters of the apartment belonging to his kibbutz-trained acquaintance (a young engineer working for a big firm) and moved into a modest boarding house. He had not seen his Jewish "friend" for some months. 

Suddenly the latter appeared in the office of Motta's boss. On seeing the two in conversation, Motta naturally came over and offered his hand. His young acquaintance took it with ostensive reluctance, then deliberately wiped his palm in his pants in full view of Motta's boss. Motta was nonplussed; he could not understand this reaction in one who had treated him with friendliness. Deeply embarrassed, he hastily withdrew. 

The next day his boss took off on a trip to arrange a documentary film with a new customer and left a very difficult assignment for Motta and two other subordinates. Since he was new at the job and wanted to give a good impression, Motta worked overtime. Two days after the boss had left, he skipped his lunch hour to work on the assignment. Coming into the office where the scripts were, he casually glanced at the notes his colleagues had left open on their desks. He was shocked. 

Motta later came to the conclusion that his colleagues had left their notes like this deliberately, to warn him. They probably had done so from the beginning, but his natural discretion had kept him from looking before. 

He saw, in the unmistakable hand of his boss, a series of instructions for the other two subordinates about him. The "job" was fictitious. They were to keep him busy, to make things as hard for him as possible. No matter what his contribution might be, when the boss came back it would be rejected and Motta would be fired. 

What his young acquaintance had done was very simple. The boss, we will remind the reader, was Jewish. The young man had come, introduced himself as a Zionist, told the boss that Motta was a Nazi, persona non-grata with the Vatican and the military government, and under close surveillance. The boss, who took most of his assignments from the Establishment-his documentaries were mostly paid propaganda for big private firms or Federal agencies-decided to get rid of the scum in the most vengeful possible way. 

When the boss came back Motta gave him to understand that he was aware of the situation, and was promptly fired. 

The name of the boss was lsaac Rozemberg. The name of Motta's kibbutz-trained acquaintance will not be disclosed at this time. 

As we said, this is just one example, given only because it involves Israeli "intelligence". Many more could be given, invariably involving the Vatican. It should also be understood that what happened to Motta was nothing compared to what happened to hundreds of thousands of other people, most of them decent and patriotic Brasilians, Marxists or not. 

The next few years were difficult for Motta, to put it mildly. As he later wrote one of his pupils: "I was buried alive, and I never resurrected: instead, what happened was that my grave was stomped on so hard that I came out on the other side." A brief account of his emergence may be edifying. 

By 1965 e.v. Motta had given up any idea of working as a writer, or director, or producer in Brasilian television: the taboos were too many. His original scripts were constantly censored or ridiculed. He found work teaching English in private language schools and, at 34, took up Judo to try to strengthen his body and mind. He had begun to doubt his sanity; he constantly suspected people who approached him. He saw in himself all the clinical symptoms of paranoia. 

At this time, he made the acquaintance of a pretty young girl in his neighborhood who expressed to him a desire to become a secret police agent. The girl was charming, romantic, innocent: she fancied herself a future Mata Hari. Motta took an interest in her. 

(For all his "queer" reputation, carefully fostered by both the C.I.A. and Brasilian "intelligence", Motta has always found it very difficult to refuse a woman anything, especially if she is pretty.) 

One of his colleagues in the Judo academy he frequented, a powerful second degree black belt, was an agent of one of the Federal police branches. Motta spoke to him during training about the girl. 

"Look here," the agent told him, "does this girl understand that a woman agent often has to act like a common whore?" 

"I think she probably understands that," Motta said. "Anyway, I am not responsible for the girl. Maybe you can get her an interview, and then you guys can decide." 

The classmate, who often doubled as an instructor for the Judo master, asked for the girl's name and address. Motta gave both and promptly forgot all about it. 

The next time he came to Judo class and the federal agent was there he noticed a marked change in the man. The agent avoided looking at him or talking to him or even training with him. He took it as a sign that the girl had been found undesirable, and that the decision had reflected on him as her sponsor; but at a moment during the training the agent, who was supervising the dojo, called out to Motta's partner: "Watch out for that guy's tricks! He belongs to the A.'. A.'.!" 

Now, it must be understood that nobody at the academy knew of Motta's "occult" interests; he had never mentioned them to anyone. He was absolutely surprised, but even so looked at the agent with urgent pleading. The agent amended at once: "Alcoholics Anonymous!" 

The Neschamic double-meaning of the pun sank in and Motta burst out laughing. This apparently relaxed the agent, who later in the session came over to train with him. Motta told him, as the two sparred, "I thought you already knew about me, I've been training here for so long!" The agent smiled and did not answer. 

The girl Motta had recommended never spoke to Motta again. An expression of fear came to her face whenever the two crossed in the street. 

She had, of course, been thoroughly grilled about her connection with the infamous pervert and satanist. The first reaction of the Vatican-dominated secret service was that Motta was attempting a plant. 

When Motta went back to his quarters that night he at last started to think. He reminded himself of all the strange things that had happened to him since he had started printing Thelemic books in Brasil, and even before. He remembered his strange arrest in the U.S.A. He remembered the strange suspicions the people he came in contact with in television, newspapers, bookshops, seemed to have about him. He remembered the way his work was censored when other scriptwriters seemed able to get away with anything. He remembered the strange letters he had received from "candidates" after "Calling the Children of the Sun" had been published. He remembered the even stranger letters he had received after he had the edition trashed. He remembered the cruel, seemingly irrational traps he had been set by people who hardly knew him, like Isaac Rozemberg and several television producers. He remembered going weeks without food, and walking twenty miles a day to find work. He remembered taking two, three months to be paid for a script when others whom even in his humiliation he had assessed as less able than himself earned thrice as much and were paid the next day. 

He had seen Orson Welles's movie of Kafka's "The Trial"... 

Much better than the book, especially the ending. But then, Welles is a genius who has experienced 'The Trial' in his flesh. ... 

... He remembered being struck by the seeming irrationality of the persecution in his own life. He remembered doubting his own sanity, and recognizing what he diagnosed as symptoms of paranoia in his reactions. He had grown suspicious of people, old and new acquaintances alike; he had become fearful; he had begun to believe that he was hated and persecuted for no reason; worse, then he had begun to fear it was all in his imagination: that he had totally failed his Initiatic ordeals, and was going insane. 

He had not been going insane. The persecution was not imaginary. The hatred was not imaginary. He was known. He was filed. He was regarded as an enemy of the state. 

And he was an enemy of the state. That state of sold generals and Vatican toadies and informers. That state of traitors to their own country. 

They had known his attitude towards them even better than he had known it himself. 

No wonder he felt stifled and surrounded! He had no friends. He disagreed with everything the Marxists stood for intellectually, albeit he respected their moral honesty. And he despised the moral and civic corruption of the cartel-sold victors, the callous selfishness and greed concealed behind their protestations of "freedom" and "democracy". He knew how they were deliberately and consciously destroying in practice everything they affected to stand for in theory. 

I am walking in an asylum; all the men and women about me are insane. 
Oh madness! madness! madness! desirable art thou! 
But I love Thee, O God! 
These men and women rave and howl; they froth out folly. 
I begin to be afraid. I have no check; I am alone. Alone. Alone. 
The verses from Liber VII came sharply into his mind. And then: 

I am alone: there is no God where I am. 
Think, O God, how I am happy in Thy love. 
The pieces of the puzzle fell into place. At that time, Motta had not yet heard of the C.I.A. 'joke': "The fact that you are paranoid does not mean that we are not following you." He heard it many years later; had he heard it then, it would have been oh so very helpful! He has never laughed at the 'joke'; he has never thought it funny; only the torturers enjoy the torture. No, he has never found C.I.A. wit laughable; but now he understands it well. 

An analysis of the validity of the C.I.A. and of "intelligence" services in general will be found at the conclusion of this article. 

"'Job' is a false story," Motta thought, "false as everything else in the 'Bible'. The sufferings of honest people are not caused by trials sent from God: they are caused by the stupid selfishness of low men." 

And the stupid selfishness of low men is nowhere clearer than in the sophisms of the 'Bible'-both 'Testaments'. The 'New' is, after all, but a branching out of the 'Old'. No wonder his kibbutz-trained 'friend' had said: "We still hope to convince everybody that 'Jesus' was a good rabbi." Low men always fashion their God's motivations in the image of their own hangups. 

That night he reaffirmed his vows to the Lord of the Aeon, to the Supernals, to his Angel, to the Beast 666, and to Thelema. 

The next day he awoke at peace with himself, even if at war with the world. 

Two weeks later his Judo school travelled to a small town where one of the master's pupils had his own academy. They were to do a demonstration tournament. During the demonstration Motta saw, in the audience, an ex-classmate from military high school, now a captain in the Brasilian army, who he had not seen in a decade but had had news of. The captain had been one of Motta's closest friends in high school. Motta hailed him joyfully from across the full hall. 

The captain saw Motta, and hastened away without answering his greeting. 

Two weeks before, Motta would simply have withdrawn into himself, crushed by this further proof of his worthlessness. Now, he pursued the other and cornered him in the street. What followed was one of the strangest and most revealing conversations of Motta's life. 

The captain, who will remain unnamed, told Motta that he had avoided talking to him in public for two reasons: first, Motta was known as a potential enemy of the regime and might compromise him; second, he was ashamed, for he was the officer in charge of monitoring Motta's mail. 

Motta replied that he had been aware of the monitoring for some time, but did not say how. 

(Another captain, another ex-classmate who had been a close friend to them both, had told Motta just after the coup that this colleague was deeply disturbed because he had been ordered to open people's mail and read it; but he had not told Motta that Motta's mail was included in the surveillance... At the time, Motta had said: 'Well, if this kind of thing must be done, tell him it's better if it's done by someone who is ashamed of doing it.') 

The captain told him that Motta had been under surveillance ever since his return from the United States; that the C.I.A. had furnished the Brasilian Army's Secret Service with a file on Motta that stated Motta was a homosexual, a drug dealer, a child molester, a Satanist and a Communist agent. 

Motta asked, "Was this 'information' furnished by a man called Oskar Schlag?" 

"Oh, you know Schlag?" the captain replied in surprise. "No, we had it through channels. Schlag does odd jobs for the C.I.A. sometimes, but he is not C.I.A. He works for the psychological warfare section of Shin Beth. We don't trust them very much." 

Motta asked, "What's 'Shin Beth'?" 

His friend (or, alas! ex-friend) explained that Shin Beth were the initials of the Hebrew name of the Israeli Intelligence Service. 

For political reasons, the name has since been officially changed, just as a Roman Catholic C.I.A. Director is replaced by another Roman Catholic C.I.A. Director when the American press learns of some C.I.A. atrocity and complains openly about it. 

At the time, Motta had not yet realized that Schlag worked for the Israelis; in fact, at the time Motta paid little attention to the Israelis. He still equated Israelis with Jews, and he has always sympathized with Jews. It was when the captain told him this that he understood, for the first time, what his kibbutz-trained acquaintance had been doing in Isaac Rozemberg's office. But he still did not understand what the Israelis had against him. 

Motta asked the captain if he had stolen his O.T.O. patent. The captain denied doing so. Motta asked if he had ever seen it. The captain answered that even if he had, he could not tell Motta: he had a duty towards his superiors. 

Motta laughed bitterly. "I remember," he told his ex-friend, "in the last year in school, when you guys opted for going to the Academy, I went to all of you, one by one, and asked why you were joining the Army. Do you remember what you told me? You told me you were joining because it represented security: a good salary and a good pension. All the others gave me the same answer. Not one of you told me: 'I'm joining the Army because I love Brasil and want to serve it.' I am sure you are earning your pay, but do you think what you are doing is service to our country?" 

"We are fighting the Communists," the captain answered; but not with much conviction. 

"And opening your legs to everybody else," Motta replied. "Your 'politics' come from Washington; your 'morals' come from the Vatican; your money comes from Switzerland, and your bogeymen come from China and Moscow. There is nothing Brasilian about you guys at all. I remember just before the First of April, one of the Marxist weeklies that you closed published a headline: 'Enough of go-betweens: Lincoln Gordon for president!' They really knew what was happening, didn't they?" 

Lincoln Gordon was the American ambassador. When documents about C.I.A. activity in Brasil were released under the Carter administration, it became known that, indeed, Lincoln Gordon had worked closely with the C.I.A. to help organize the "democratic revolution" in Brasil. 

"But I can see that you don't enjoy it," Motta concluded, looking at his old classmate's red face. 

They said good bye and parted, Motta resolved never to seek the other again, in public or in private. Six months later, he learned his ex-friend had died of a heart attack. 

In order to protect his family, who need his pension, the name of Motta's ex-classmate and ex-friend will not be revealed yet. At the time, Motta thought the heart attack had resulted from great emotional stress: he could see the captain really hated the job he had been ordered to do. But now he wonders. See the review of "Mr. Death", elsewhere in this Oriflamme number. 

For all his newly-developed insight, Motta still had a lot to learn about the intricacy and scope of "intelligence" services and their network of toadies, informers, bribees and innocent tools. It was an enormous relief not to doubt his own sanity any longer; but he still did not realize how mad other people were, or how evil their madness made them be. 

While working as an English teacher and practicing his Judo he had not been idle; he had continued his occult practices and had continued teaching the few pupils who remained after he had "Calling the Children of the Sun" trashed. He knew now that most of those 'pupils', more likely all, were government or Vatican spies. But this was besides the point: the A.'. A.'. does not discriminate among candidates except on its own terms. The Instructor must deny himself or herself utterly in service to Aspirants. And, he thought, some of those people might even be legitimate patriots. 

As time proved none was, and none was good Order material. 

He had also been writing down his own insights into the verses of Liber AL. This he had been doing for a decade now, constantly revising his written perceptions by the light of experience. He began to see how A.C.'s Commentaries, of which he held a copy sent him by Mr. Germer, dovetailed with his own. He also began to think that some of A.C.'s Commentaries were incorrect, or at least incomplete; for reasons either of personal modesty or the natural limitations of a pioneer, in some directions Crowley had not gone very far in his Commentaries. Yet, in others of his writings, Motta found the exact reflexion of his own intellectual apprehensions of the Law. 

He decided that publication of the Crowley Commentaries along with his own might be useful to Thelema. After ten years of check and countercheck, he thought he had pruned most of the foolishness out of his notes, and most of the redundancy out of Crowley's. 

It was a dangerous task, fraught with deadly traps; he felt the Watchers lean over his shoulders as he labored, scanning every word, ready to strike at any sign of vanity or false pride. 

He had written his Commentaries in Portuguese... 

Motta had spent his "desert years" translating Thelemic material into Portuguese. By now he had all A.'. A.'. Instructions necessary to Probationer and Neophyte translated. His notes to AL had been jotted down as, little by little, he translated Crowley's Commentaries into his own native language. Liber AL had been his first translation: he labored over the translation, off and on, for an entire decade, trying to better it. 

... Now he translated them into English, and in the process found much to revise or to excise. English-speaking countries, after all, were morally and intellectually far in advance of his own. The pall of Roman Catholic domination had never struck him as sharply as when he realized how Roman-Alexandrine theology had stunted Brasil's emotional growth. 

Divorce, for instance, has only become possible in Brasil in the last five years. For two centuries, "legally" coupled Brasilians could achieve "legal" separation from each other; but were not allowed to remarry. A separated woman, therefore, should she again become emotionally involved, was forced to live with a man without any legal guarantees, and when Motta was a boy she was regarded as little better than a whore. (This was the case with his own material mother who, coming from a rich and influential family, lived with another man for twenty years after she had become separated from his material father, and was still living with him when she died. Whenever she visited her wealthy relatives she had, so to speak, to enter through the back door. She was never invited to formal receptions or balls; she was, after all, "living in sin". It might be remarked that men were subjected to the same inconvenience; but this was not really so. In a country where women are still considered an inferior, subordinate and despicable sex, "separated" men have a distinct social, economical and political advantage-as no one better than true American feminists should know.) To make divorce legal, the Brasilian senator who launched the campaign had to struggle for twenty years, and his final bill had to be hedged with preposterous concessions to Romish hypocrisy. For instance, to be granted divorce, husband and wife must first remain legally separated for three years. There is absolutely no question that the Vatican was responsible for this and other demonstrations of bigotry: the cardinals labored openly against the divorce bill, and their "priests" clamored from the pulpits against "immorality" and "corruption" of the bonds of "holy matrimony". 

We have now reached a stage in this account where it may be profitable to introduce a chronology prepared for the lawsuit against Donald Weiser and Samuel Weiser, Inc. in Maine. To do so, we must go back two or three years and introduce information that Motta did not have at the time, and which only became fully available after a decade of persistent and extremely difficult investigation. Much of the data was furnished-not very willingly, for reasons which will become clearer and clearer-by Gerald Yorke to either Mr. J.C. Ellis or Mr. Martin P. Starr. Both were Motta's pupils and O.T.O. representatives at the time, and both were working under Motta's instructions. Clarifying comments will go between square brackets as before. 

5 September 1969 e.v.: On this date John Symonds wrote Gerald Yorke that, "as far as he was concerned," Kenneth Grant was the Head of the O.T.O. The letter was written in response to a letter from Yorke criticizing Symonds' intention to pirate Crowley's Autohagiography. 

23 October 1969 e.v.: Symonds and Grant's piracy of the Autohagiography was published by Jonathan Cape in London, under the title of "The Confessions of Aleister Crowley". In the introduction and flyleafs, the claim was made that Kenneth Grant was "Head of the O.T.O.". 

The reader is here reminded that Grant had been expelled from the O.T.O. by Mr. Germer fifteen years before. Symonds and Grant had investigated carefully the claims of Metzger and McMurtry, and concluded they had nothing to fear from either man. 

The publication was an immediate success, in terms of this kind of book. American publication by Hill & Wang was negotiated; then, a paperback reprint by Bantam Books. It was the Bantam edition that Motta bought in Brasil-he did not have money to buy the hardbound. Reading, he recognized the text as authentic (he had read the Autohagiography in typescript) but grossly edited; and learned for the first time that someone other than Metzger had claimed to be Outer Head of the O.T.O. He thought at once that Mrs. Germer had named Grant the Outer Head just to spite the hated Brasilian "spiritual heir". 

6 October 1970 e.v.: Grady McMurtry signed a contract with Llewellyn Publications for the Crowley Thoth Tarot Deck. 

The contract ceded all rights to Llewellyn against five hundred dollars and publication of McMurtry's address as "representing the O.T.O.". Six years later, on May 21 of 1976 e.v., Carl Weschcke, the owner of Llewellyn, was to write Donald Weiser with regard to their proposed joint new piracy of the Crowley Tarot Deck: "I wouldn't pay McMurtry a thing." To date, Weschcke and Weiser have made over two hundred thousand dollars from sales of just the Tarot Deck that McMurtry "ceded" them for five hundred. Meanwhile, Mrs. Germer died of starvation in California. 

Copyright certification for The Book of Thoth and the Frieda Harris artwork has since been granted the O.T.O. by the United States Copyright Office. 

28 October 1970 e.v.: On this date Motta, who had now obtained and read a Bantam copy of "The Confessions of Aleister Crowley", wrote Grant for the first time. Correspondence ensued, during which Grant became aware that Motta held a legitimate O.T.O. patent, yet was asking him permission to work for the O.T.O. and requesting Rituals for this purpose! 

Motta's correspondence with Grant will eventually be published in its entirety. It is instructive. Grant, of course, did not tell Motta that Mr. Germer had expelled him from the O.T.O.: he merely mentioned, in passing, that "they had quarreled". Since Motta himself had quarreled with Mr. Germer often enough, this piece of information merely amused him. What did not amuse him, however, was to notice, from the context of the correspondence, that Grant was (as Motta later told James Wasserman) young and inexperienced, and seemed to lack certain initiatic insights absolutely needed by the Outer Head of the O.T.O. Also, Grant obviously was nothing more than a Probationer in the A.'. A.'., if that much: Motta kept giving him all kinds of hints and getting wrong responses or none. 

In fact, Grant was several years older than Motta, as James Wasserman eventually told the latter. What Motta took for youthful inexperience was merely dishonest and untrained old age. 

It should be understood that Motta, convinced that Mrs. Germer had appointed Grant the Outer Head to spite the hated Brasilian, was trying to work under the other man with good will: his aim was to help put the O.T.O. on its feet, not to seek honors or authority for himself. But then Motta unwittingly launched a bombshell: he asked Grant for permission to publish The Commentaries of AL. 

His letter of request went unanswered for several months. Finally Motta, who by now was paranoid enough to believe in monitored and stolen correspondence anywhere (but not, as you can see, paranoid enough to believe everybody was lying to him), repeated his plea in a registered letter with receipt notice requested. 

On July 16 of 1971 e.v., Grant answered at last. He apologized for the long delay in his reply, pretexting demands of his Office as the cause, and asked for details on Motta's proposed publication of The Commentaries. 

Meanwhile, the two thieves had been busy. Symonds, informed of Motta's existence and Motta's assertion that he held a legitimate O.T.O. patent from Karl Germer, had become thoroughly alarmed. He filed a second "probate" of the Will of Crowley, giving himself as sole surviving executor. As the accompanying reproductions will show, legitimate probate had been requested by the executors immediately after Crowley's death; and Symonds, whose function as executor under the Will was solely to gather all Crowley's writings and mail them to Germer, had completed a very sloppy distribution by 1951 e.v., at which time any legitimate connection of his with Crowley's estate had ceased. The second, fraudulent probate was granted on March 1, 1971 e.v. It was only after Symonds had a copy in his hands that he allowed Grant to answer Motta's letter. Meanwhile, both men sought secretly and urgently after a contract for publication of the Crowley Commentaries by themselves. 

Motta furnished the details requested. His reply went unanswered for almost a month. On August 21,1971 e.v. Grant finally answered, stating that he was not in a position to give Motta permission to publish: the owner of the Crowley copyrights was a Mr. John Symonds, and Motta should address his request directly to the latter. 

Motta, in all innocence, did so on September 15,1971 e.v. 

It must be repeated that Motta was trying to work for the O.T.O. despite all aggravation and opposition. He found it odd that this Symonds-whom he had not yet connected with the author of "The Great Beast"-should hold control of the copyrights if Grant was the Outer Head of the O.T.O.; but at this time, Motta still ignored the terms of Crowley's Will: Grant did not send him a copy. Also, Motta was quite aware of the circles within circles of real Masonic work, particularly in the O.T.O. It was even, he reasoned, quite possible that this Symonds was the true Head, who remained concealed, and that Grant was merely his willing figurehead (which indeed happened to be the case, albeit not in the sense Motta thought: by the terms of Crowley's Will, Symonds the thief had absolutely no further claim or authority over the O.T.O. copyrights; to pretend otherwise, he must pretend to be in touch with the Outer Head of the Order, who is, by the Constitution, the sole curator of O.T.O. property internationally.) 

To make matters even more complicated, the Outer Head of the O.T.O. is supposed to be remain anonymous to profanes: as it is elsewhere stated, the identity of the person occupying this Office should be known only to his or her immediate representatives; and to no one below the VIII°. So, Motta expected extreme difficulty in making contact with the true Outer Head chosen by Mrs. Germer. By now he suspected this could not be Grant: the man was not advanced enough. Motta's letters to Grant had insisted on the fact that Motta held the IX° because he knew that, as a Member of the Supreme Circle, he had the right to know the identity of the Outer Head. Perhaps it was this mysterious Symonds, at last... 

As Motta years later would write his lawyer: 

Please notice that I was on the horns of a triple dilemma all these past years. First, either I was the chosen Successor and Outer Head of the O.T.O., or I was not. I must find out if I was or if I wasn't. In order to do so, I had to deal with other people who claimed to be that Outer Head, or claimed to be legitimate representatives of the Order, therefore of the Outer Head. If they were not lying, they might have been instructed not to let me know who the Outer Head was until becoming satisfied that I was a true member of the IX° O.T.O. If they were lying, I had to avoid saying or doing anything that might confer upon profanes knowledge that should belong only to Initiates, and which I was sworn on my honor to conceal and protect; yet, that I was also sworn on my honor to impart to any human being of true worth. (This is the meaning behind 'Fail not of an heir'.) 

Do you wonder that it took me over a decade to finally ascertain that they were all liars and impostors, and that I am the true Outer Head? 

Furthermore, please appreciate that my dilemma may no longer be triple-horned, but is still pointed. For, in order to defend the O.T.O. from thieves and impostors, I have had to do that which the Outer Head should not do: I have had to come forth before profanes and publicly state that I am the Outer Head. This indignity has been forced upon me by people like McMurtry, Grant and Weiser. At least Metzger had the decency to shut up when he realized that I did not accept his claim. And he was the only one who might justifiedly have suspected my legitimacy, for he was the only one who did not know me personally. (Grant does not count: he had been expelled years ago.) 

It is ironic to consider that, had the C.I.A. helped my work instead of cooperating with the Vatican to oppose it, the United States might today be in a much better shape internationally not only in South and Central America but in Europe as well. 

This, however, was impossible because the C.I.A., dominated as it is by Roman Catholic directors and Zionist section heads, seldom serves the interests of the United States. Instead, it secretly uses the tax money of the average American citizen to support two of the wealthiest and least deserving foreign powers in the world. 

On October 5, 1971 e.v., Symonds wrote Motta one of the rudest letters the latter has ever received-and he has received plenty. The gist of the letter was that all Crowley copyrights were vested in Symonds as "literary executor"; that if Motta doubted it, Motta could request a copy of the probate from Somerset House... 

He meant his own fraudulent probate. Somerset House is the common distributor for Wills and Probates in England, as Motta now knows; at the time he found the mention incomprehensible. 

... Finally, that he denied Motta permission to publish the Commentaries because he intended to have them published himself. 

Motta, reading this letter, was shocked by what to him seemed its totally unwarranted hostility... 

Motta was still not familiar with the symptoms of a guilty conscience in low men. A superior person (as the Yi Jing might say), when perceiving himself or herself in error, proffers an apology and proposes redress. Small and petty minds, when attention is brought to their ill deeds, feel hatred for those they have wronged: why, their victims have dared to discomfit their egoes! Hence the insistent slave-god precept of turning the other cheek: it is very restful to tyrants that the oppressed should cultivate this "virtue". 

Mohandas Gandhi's "non-violent" technique of revolution was a reverse application of this very trick, and Gandhi's assassination became inevitable from the moment he chose to play the part of the "Slain God". The formula has not worked wonders in India; but then, it has never worked wonders anywhere. Had Martin Luther King been less vain, he would still be alive today, and the black movement would have benefited from his life much more than it benefited from his death. It is the supreme trap the Slave-Gods set to worthy men, this idea that they must die for their cause: it is the subtlest variant of "turning the other cheek": cf. AL ii 21. As Victor Hugo brilliantly put it in "Ninety Three", it is much easier to die honorably than to live so. I will add that to die foolishly is easiest of all. 

... but finally was able to perceive the writer was the author of "The Great Beast", a Crowley biography that showed the biographer to be a man of mean and narrow mind. He wrote back to Grant on October 8,1971 e.v.: 

... I am including herewith a photocopy of a letter from your friend (you do keep the oddest company) Mr Symonds. I wasn't, incidentally, aware until recently that this is the same Symonds who wrote "The Great Beast" and published "The Magick of Aleister Crowley" (wasn't this the name?). Had I known, I wouldn't have needed to query on his so-called "rights" to A.C.'s literary remains. 

Motta was here referring not to legal, but to spiritual rights: he then believed that Crowley's copyrights had gone into the public domain because of Mrs. Germer's betrayal of her husband's last wishes, and he was trying to find Initiates of his own level that he could work with. He already knew Grant was not one such, but he considered Symonds even more undeveloped than Grant, as we will see from the rest of the letter: 
.. Please inform the insect that I am willing to abide by the fiction that he is Crowley's "literary heir", for the sake of order on this Plane of Disks. I think (and so does 666, no doubt) that it is better if the first publication of his works be done by a non-Thelemite. The shell must be strong, so the eaglet will also be strong... 

This was a direct reference to Liber Aleph, Ch. 75; it is doubtful whether Grant caught the reference, or understood the point of it. 
... Also, I have very little time to deal with Thelemic matters of publication at present, as I have already told you. However, the case of the Commentaries is a somewhat different matter. Please inform Mr Symonds that my edition will come out next year. It will undoubtedly benefit from his. If he by so much as a word contests my "right" to do this, I will blow his cover for hell and gone. I did not dedicate the greater part of my life to Thelema merely to get into squabbles with a Symonds. 

I have at last found the time to read through his (and yours) edition of "The Confessions", and I think your introduction does you the greatest credit, just as his shows the jackal trying to preen up under the lion's shadow. I do not know who did the notes; if it was he, the occasional mistakes were to be expected. If it was you, you ought to know better... 

... Mr. Symonds's letter was most illuminating (though not intentionally, perhaps). I think, Kenneth Grant, that you did a great wrong when you drew away from Frater SATURNUS because your miserable little ego got hurt by Him... 

We remind the reader that Motta did not then know that Grant had been expelled; Grant never told him this, he merely said they had "quarrelled". Motta, who had experience of such "quarrels", inferred the above, wrongly of course. 

One should perhaps remark that the Master is always revered while he or she tells the pupils pleasant things (pleasant from the pupils' point of view, naturally); but as soon as you start criticizing the wretches' limitations in an attempt to help them get rid of these and grow, you are a charlatan; maybe even a 'Black Brother'! Which should lead the intelligent reader to ponder the aims of the "mahatmas", "gurujis" and "maharishis" who are universally revered by their "disciples" all their lives long. 
... Undoubtedly it is for this reason that you never progressed much in the A.'. A.'. I think, on the other hand, that it is to your credit that you "gave witness" in the publication of the "Confessions". Also, your behavior towards me, although naive and innocently self-important at times, has been in every sense within bounds of what can be expected of a Thelemite. I am not interested in your petty squabbles with the Swiss King, who was undoubtedly entitled to the Succession until he disobeyed SATURNUS in the matter-deadly!-of changing the style of the letters in a Publication in Class A. of the A .'. A .'. 

In fact, although Motta did not know this at the time, there were many other reasons why Metzger could not be the Successor, and the other executor of Mr. Germer's Will, Frederic Mellinger, had forbidden Mrs. Germer categorically from appointing the Swiss to the post. We will return to this further on in this account. 
However, since the Swiss disqualified himself a long time ago (and I duly warned him more than once), I am willing to accept you as O.H.O., and duly declare so. Think not, however, for one moment, that your authority binds me. I dwell in my own mansions, as you should know. 

It is impossible to say whether this last paragraph elated Grant: if he still had any sense of perspective, he must have realized that the moment Motta found out about his expulsion this "recognition" would be rescinded. The very reservation implied in the last two sentences should have been enough warning to him; for were he truly worthy of being the Outer Head, Motta's recognition of his authority would have included himself. 

Motta, of course, knew he was the Outer Head chosen by Frater SATURNUS; but as he said in court in Maine, when he was finally forced to state publicly that he is the Frater Superior: "I am not interested in power or titles, and I am much more interested in seeing the O.T.O. on its feet, working harmoniously together, constructively, than in being called the Outer Head of the O.T.O. I have avoided calling myself the Outer Head of the O.T.O. because I know lots of other people aspire to that title, and if one of them could have shown to me that he or she is in a position right now to assume it, I would gladly have let them have it. So that's why I have avoided using the words Outer Head of the Order in relation to myself, because I truly would rather be doing something else... I wanted to lead my own life and to work in the A.'. A .'., which is what I wanted from the beginning and which is completely apart from groups, personal work; and I wanted to write for my living and be independent. I do not enjoy the responsibilities of this position, but they are mine. I truly would rather be doing something else, but I 'have promises to keep, and miles to go before I sleep.'" 

In order for the reader to keep the perspective of this complex, this amazing network of lies and shams, he or she should remember that all that time Mrs. Germer, unknown to Motta but with the full knowledge of Grant, Symonds, Weiser, Metzger, Regardie, Schlag and (as we will see) Gerald Yorke, was slowly dying of hunger in California at the doorstep, so to speak, of all the ex-Agape members. 

Motta does not know if at that time Grant and Symonds sent copies of Motta's correspondence with them to the other thieves; but references to Motta's unwillingness to have public scandal affect the O.T.O. were later made by McMurtry when he could only know of Motta's attitude by having read Motta's letters to Grant. The fact that the harassment suit started in California against Motta includes Grant and Regardie (but not Symonds) suggests they were all in contact with each other, and extremely worried about the possibility that an Outer Head might suddenly appear and protest against their shameful conduct. 

At any rate, after Motta's above-quoted letter to Grant, which seemingly gave the cheats freedom to lie and steal, the piracies gathered momentum and number: 

23 December 1971 e.v.: Helen Parsons Smith pirated Crowley's mnemonics to the Yi Jing, mistakenly calling them Shih Yi. 

4 October 1972 e.v.: Israel Regardie pirated The Vision and the Voice Commented. 

And then a bombshell, with unexpected results for all thieves concerned: some time in early 1973 e.v., Francis King pirates The Secret Rituals of the O.T.O., printed in England by C.W. Daniel. The name of the publishing house should be suggestive to the intelligent reader. 

Had they but known, this piracy was the turning point for the thieves; but it would be some time yet before Motta became aware of it. He was busily at work on the typescript of his proposed edition of The Commentaries of AL, conducting experiments on Liber CCXXXI and producing a feature film in Brasil (with disastrous financial results: the critics of the two biggest national papers panned the film so thoroughly that it took a decade to pay for itself). 

The panning was totally unrelated to the quality of the picture, which was no masterpiece, but was decent enough. The critics-both of whom Motta knew personally before and after the coup-were Roman Catholics, ostensibly Marxists, and both carried on active sidelines as Junta informers. But no one is allowed to work for the mass media in Brasil unless he or she satisfies one of these conditions. 

The parallels of Poland, Nicaragua, Argentina, Chile, Nigeria, Liberia, Korea, the Phillippines and others should occur to the intelligent reader. An analysis of Vatican policy in the world today is also given at the end of this account. 

20 March 1973 e.v.: McMurtry and Phyllis Seckler, now husband and wife, "copyrighted" Crowley material in their publication 'In the Continuum'. 

One year later, in March of 1974 e.v., Samuel Weiser Inc. repeated the Daniel piracy and printed "The Secret Rituals of the O.T.O." in the United States. 

By this time, Motta was already negotiating the publication of The Commentaries of AL by Weiser and had started corresponding with James Wasserman, Weiser's editor and mouthpiece. With the benefit of hindsight, it is obvious from the correspondence between the two that Donald Weiser's main preoccupation was to find out how much Motta knew about the copyright situation and what Motta's position was in the O.T.O. It must have been a relief for him to realize that Motta knew absolutely nothing about the copyrights, was not even conversant with Crowley's will, and seemed uncertain as to his O.T.O. links. In one of the early letters, Wasserman disingeniously asked Motta for Mrs. Germer's address in California! 

Considering that Mrs. Germer held the same address from 1960 e.v. until she died in 1975 e.v., and considering Wasserman's admission under interrogation that Donald Weiser had written her, obviously the question was intended to establish Motta's relations with Mrs. Germer, not the address of the latter, which Weiser knew perfectly well. 

Unfortunately for Weiser and Wasserman, such exchanges are only unilateral if one of the parties is an imbecile. Motta was able to establish that 1) Crowley had become suddenly very popular and 2) thirty four of his works had been printed by various people and were in circulation. Weiser's were busily selling them. Having obtained this list of piracies from Wasserman, Motta noticed The Secret Rituals of the O.T.O. among the items, and some time between March and August of 1974 e.v. must have ordered it from Samuel Weiser, Inc. It was from this book that Motta learned at last that Mr. Kenneth Grant, "Outer Head of the O.T.O.", had been expelled from the Order by Frater SATURNUS in 1954 e.v. Motta never communicated with Grant again. 

Perusal of "The Secret Rituals of the O.T.O.", as we said before, was the turning point in Motta's quest. The Rituals, he saw, were almost exact copies of the typescripts Mr. Germer had given him access to in Barstow, California, with some subtle but significant differences. The Passwords of the Grades were garbled and, in at least two instances, false; some of the Gestures had been changed, and the Rituals for the higher Grades were missing. 

For obvious reasons, we cannot go into this in depth. It is difficult to say whether Mr. "Francis King" deliberately adulterated his material, or received it already in this state. By the time suit is brought-if needed-against C.W. Daniel and Mr. "King", the latter may already have died in his misery. Not financial misery, however. 

Motta has been informed that the British thieves are much alarmed at present. They have been following the Weiser lawsuit attentively, and have stopped reprinting the piracies. Their hope is, of course, that the statute of limitation will save them from having to pay damages: by the time the American lawsuits are over and legal demands are made in England, five years may have passed since the last unlawful publication, in which case thieves do not have to pay for their thefts. If you think this arrangement is unfair, please keep in mind it is even worse in the United States, where the statute of limitation is just three years. Hill & Wang and Bantam, for instance, can no longer be sued for their dishonest gains. 

A review of the right of property in human thought by the thinker himself or herself will also be found at the end of this account. 

The first chapters on the history of the O.T.O. were, however, most useful to Motta. They dovetailed closely enough with the facts as Motta knew them. "King" obviously had obtained his information from a competent source. 

The source was Gerald Yorke, who as we will see for reasons of his own wanted to see the O.T.O. terminated. 

On May 1974 e.v. Stephen Skinner published his unbelievably bad piracy of Crowley's Astrology; almost simultaneously, Symonds and Grant put out an edition of Book Four Parts I, 11, III in which again preposterous claims of O.T.O. leadership were made on Grant's behalf. This was printed under the name of "Magick". 

On August 15, Motta at last wrote another letter to Mrs. Germer: 

Dear Mrs. Germer: 

Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.


I have recently, for reasons that have nothing to do with personal interest in you, perused the four letters I have received from you in the past eleven years. Your mental confusion, your utter impracticality, and your personal spite against my person jump at the reader's eyes from every page. Your lack of confidence in your husband's judgment, when he named me his magickal heir in his will (or so you have led me to believe from your scanty references to it) has been of the greatest possible harm to me and to Thelema, as I have no doubt you, in your heart of hearts (if you have a heart, which I sometimes doubt), have wished. 

I am in good health, and have a firm grasp on my Authority and my duties. I realize that this news will probably not be welcome to you, but I live to do my Work, and not to make you happy, particularly when your behavior has led me to the conviction that your happiness would exist only in function of my insanity or my demise. I have some questions for you, and I would appreciate a polite, coherent and prompt answer for a change. 

1. First, two spurious editions of Liber Aleph, utilizing my layout, my index, my introduction and my proofread text of the book, have been issued in California recently. I would like to know if this has been done with your consent, and if you have been paid proper royalties from the sale of these editions. 

2. Messrs. John Symonds and Kenneth Grant, in England, are issuing first editions of material of Crowley which I had been led to believe, from your words, had been left to you by your husband in his will. I should like to know if Messrs. Symonds and Grant have been doing this work with your consent, and if they have been paying you proper royalties from it. 

Editions of THE VISION AND THE VOICE and MAGICK WITHOUT TEARS have been published in the United States. I should like to know if these editions have been published with your consent, and if you have been paid proper royalties from them. 

I do not know if you understand the meaning of the word royalties. It means that, by law, anybody who publishes material that is the property of someone, has an obligation to pay, as compensation, to the owner, a commission over the sale of each book. This commission is usually agreed upon by publisher and owner, and ranges up to fifteen percent over the sales price. This means, for instance, that if a book is sold for ten dollars the owner has a right to one dollar fifty in royalties. Although this sounds like not very much money, multiply it by the number of books, say one thousand, and you have fifteen hundred dollars which must be paid to the copyright owner, you in this case. 

If those editions are being made with your consent, there is nothing more to say, provided your consent has been given in writing, and was requested. 

If these editions are being made without your authority, you do the greatest possible harm to your husband's memory by not protesting formally against the theft that is being practiced against you. Mr. Karl Germer inherited all of Aleister Crowley's copyrights, and bequeathed them to you in his will (or so I have been informed; correct me if I am wrong). By not trying to uphold your rights, you are indirectly affirming that your husband had no right to Crowley's copyrights, and that you do not respect either his memory or his last wishes. 

Since I, myself, was mentioned in his will (a copy of which you have never seen fit to send me, which for you is normal behavior!), I feel that slighting his memory in this way you undermine my own claim of Spiritual Authority as his mystical son. But perhaps this has been your intention all the time? 

I suppose you have not kept copies of the letters you sent me, since you are a sloppy woman in all your habits, or were, at least. I will gladly mail you xeroxes, if you wish, so you can stare at yourself... 

... Your hatred for me even made you blind to the point of stupidity. l have a letter dated 1967 e.v. in which you inform me that you had told someone in England (whose name you did not see fit to reveal, as simple courtesy demanded) that I was head of an O.T.O. Lodge in Brasil where I preached the Law (what Law? Mosaic law?...). But you forgot that I had no O.T.O. rituals, and that you had refused, years before, to type them and send them to me, accusing me of trying to make you work for me! 

A pity you did not work for me. A lazy woman like you, with too much imagination and too much vanity, ought to find something useful to occupy her time. 

In short, Mrs. Germer, I am through trying to treat you as a Sister-you don't deserve it-or as a decent woman-you have consistently proved to me that you aren't one. But for sake of my Work, and merely for sake of my Work, I am now trying to get a sane answer from a woman who dislikes me (I wonder why?... Is sexual frustration behind it?...) so much that she has thoroughly, and definitively, infected me with dislike. 


Love is the law, love under will. 
M.R. Motta

When James Wasserman was Motta's guest in Brasil, the latter gave him a copy of this letter to read. Wasserman said, "You were very hard on her!" 

It is amusing to consider the workings of the minds of talking monkeys. Wasserman served a liar and thief, and was a liar and thief himself. For a decade his owner had been making money off the Crowley copyrights and deliberately allowing Mrs. Germer to starve; Wasserman was aware of this, and had cooperated in it. Yet, he thought fit to criticize Motta for being "hard" on Mrs. Germer when the evident intention of Motta's letter was to help her in any way he could-without, however, cosseting her ego. 

Talking monkeys are funny. You may rob them, you may exploit them, you may cheat them, you may even make them die in your stead-provided you are very careful not to point out their monkeyness and do not try to make them grow into human beings. Show them the smallness of their egoes and instantly you are a charlatan-or even a "Black Brother"! No wonder the "maharishis" grow rich while true Masters starve. 

This letter, as we observed before, was returned to Motta unanswered. It had been opened and read; but the handwriting on the return envelope was not Mrs. Germer's. 

Motta did not notice at the time that the handwriting was not hers: he was not yet paranoid enough! He thought she had merely chosen, once again, not to answer. Since she would not deal with him at all, he decided to make contact with the single remaining person who seemed to have held a sane relationship with Aleister Crowley and Karl Germer. 

On October 16,1974 e.v., Motta wrote Gerald Yorke for the first time.

THE O.T.O. SINCE CROWLEY'S DEATH 
PART III

5 October 74 e.v. 
Dear Mr. Yorke: 

Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.



Your address has been kindly given to me by Mr. Eric Hill... 

This individual had got in touch with Motta and, for a while, become a Probationer under him. He was eventually shot out by, as Crowley might say, the simple device of trying to make him do half an hour's consistent work of any kind. 

..., whom I presume you know personally, with the suggestion that if I wrote you you might procure for me, or assist me in obtaining, certain Thelemic documents. 

I do not know if you are the person in England who, some years ago, according to Mrs. Sascha Renee Germer, wrote to her inquiring as to my standing as a Thelemite. She wrote to me at the time that she had told said person (whose name she was not sufficiently mannered to furnish) I was a Thelemite in "good standing" and that I held a patent from the O.T.O. given by Mr. Germer. 

I never received any such patent, nor was it ever mentioned in any letter by Mr. Germer that came to my hands... 

See O.T.O. News, elsewhere in this volume, for this famous patent. 

The text of Mr. Motta's Patent is to be found at The New Court of Last Resort Section 7. The Web-Site Editors 

... I do not trust Mrs. Germer at all, who has always shown herself a sly enemy towards me, and whom I disliked at first sight. I consider her a perhaps kindly and high-minded, but also pompous and pampered woman. Furthermore, I think her outlook has always been essentially Jewish, and never Thelemic. I do not mind telling you these things, because I have written her telling them to her more than once. Mrs. Germer at a time told her husband that I was a spy from some intelligence organization... 

This must have made Yorke smile no end, since unbeknownst to Motta at the time he had worked for, and still had close connections with, British Intelligence. 

..., and he suspected me accordingly for years. She accused me, at least once, of mislaying correspondence from her to him, a thing entirely foreign to my nature. Finally, in the last eleven years I have had exactly four letters from her... 

There had been a fifth, a very important one, that never reached his hands. See O.T.O. News. 

... and her dislike for me - I will go further, and say her hatred - is patent in every page. 

I am informing you of this because I am sending you the following xeroxes, numbered: 

1. The last letter I had from Mr. Germer before he died. It is in Mrs. Germer's handwriting, which I presume you know. He was too weak to write himself, and dictated it. 

2. A letter I had from Mrs. Germer immediately after his death. In it she informs me that his last words were to the effect that I was the "Follower" prophesied in AL... 

Not at all; he had meant the O.T.O. Succession; but Motta could not be expected to have been certain of this for over two decades! Again, see O.T.O. News. 

Also see The New Court of Last Resort Section 7. The Web-Site Editors. 

..., and that he wanted her, herself, to tell me this. Which she did, in the heat of her grief. But perusing the remainder of her letter you will be able to discern that reaction was already setting in. 

3 and 4. Letters I had from the person who was with Mrs. Germer when Mrs. Germer opened Mr. Germer's Will... 

This was Phyllis Wade-Seckler-McMurtry. 

... You will see from these letters that this person was told, by Mrs. Germer, that I was Mr. Germer's "mystical son". 

5 and 6. Pages from letters by Mrs. Germer from which you will be able to assess the progress of her dislike and the dislike of her memory of her husband's last words, and their intent. 

The point of the above is that, although Mrs. Germer herself chose to inform me of an O.T.O. patent which I never received (it may have been sent; my post office box is monitored here, and I have had proof again and again of this through the years), and which was never mentioned by Mr. Germer himself, she persistently refused to copy for me and send me any rituals, or any other O.T.O. material, accusing me (sic) of wanting to make her become my servant. 

As a result I have been completely cut off from any Thelemic material for years, except that which I already had in my possession. The only exception to this was two or three years ago, when Mr. Kenneth Grant (of whom I would like your opinion, if you care to give it) was kind enough to lend me some of his material. 

However, I think I must have scared him in some way (I tend to be very frank, as you have perhaps noted), and also I became aware of his connection with that imbecile, John Symonds, which diminished considerably my appreciation for him, but did not entirely extinguish it, since his effort to get Crowley published in his native tongue deserves the gratitude of all Thelemites. 

Motta of course ignored that Crowley was becoming a bestseller through repeated piracies of his writings, and that not Grant, but Symonds, was effecting publication - and keeping the lion's share of the profits therefrom. 

I should like to know if you would be kind enough to help me obtain, xeroxed or otherwise (the cheapest way is the best), copies of all O.T.O. material. I have a group of people here interested in setting the Order going, and they need this. 

Also, on my behalf, I would like to obtain as much unpublished Crowleyana as possible. Can you help me to this end, and will you? Please let me know as speedily as you may. 


Love is the law, love under will. 
Thanking you in any case, 
Marcelo Ramos Motta

To this letter Yorke replied swiftly: 

16 Oct. 74 (sic) 
Dear Mr. Motta: 

Yours 5 Oct. I was in correspondence with Sascha Germer after Karl died but never wrote to her about you as I did not know of you... 

This, although Motta did not know it at the time, was a lie. In his correspondence with Motta, Yorke lied constantly, as later collation of dates and names showed, but only once was he immediately caught in a lie: when he claimed he had helped Mr. Germer have Liber 333 Commented printed in England. Unfortunately for him Motta had, at Mr. Germer's direction, corresponded with the person who had done this work. On being confronted with his lie, Yorke claimed the forgetfulness of old age as an excuse. 

Yorke was connected with British Intelligence all his life, and was still working with them - and, through them, with American Intelligence-on an attempt to absorb the O.T.O. into the ideological warfare network of the political right. 

He knew, of course, of Motta's existence. Mr. Germer had sent him a copy of the English translation of Motta's book in Portuguese, "Calling the Children of the Sun", that Motta had done especially for his Superior. This translation is part of the bibliographical list of Yorke's collection now in the Warburg Institute. 

... She sent me a photostat of Karl's will which is dated 4 Dec. 51 (sic) and was witnessed by Mellinger and a name I cannot decipher. It reads as follows... 

The text that followed is that already published in Part Two of this account. This was the first time Motta saw a Will by Mr. Germer, or was told the date of writing of one. This Will had been written two years before Motta first made contact with Mr. Germer at Parsifal Krumm-Heller's insistence. Yorke continued: ... 

This leaves the O.T.O. succession wide open as he did not name his successor in the order (sic). The only one with a valid charter is I think Metzger... 

Since Metzger was the son of a former Swiss Intelligence chief and as such had been able to get Schlag's dossier and send it to Mr. Germer, he almost certainly held "safe" political views and had friendly ties (to say the least) with Swiss Intelligence. His succession to the Headship of the O.T.O. would have been a cosy arrangement, were it true. 

In his comments on the succession, of course Yorke was quibbling. The statement that Mr. Germer had not named his successor could only refer to the text of the Will. Very possibly Yorke had never known that Mr. Germer had named Motta on his deathbed: Mrs. Germer would not have mentioned this fact to anyone, since by then, recovered from the shock of her husband's death, she had decided to bypass Motta entirely. But after getting a copy of Mrs. Germer's letter to Motta stating that her husband had named him the "Follower", Yorke, had he been unbiased on the subject, would at least have felt duty bound to investigate. Not only did he not, he tried to influence Motta to accept false claims to O.T.O. leadership. Look at what follows: 

... For O.T.O. material you should contact an existing lodge, Camp or Temple. I can give you three addresses: 

Herr Metzger/ Abtei Thelema/ 9062 Stein A.R./ Switzerland. 

Grady McMurtry/ Box 2043/ Dublin/ California 94566. 

Kenneth Grant whose address you know. 

McMurtry has no charter but a document entitling him to the IX°, Grant had a charter to open a Camp for the first 3 degrees, but promoted himself to X and working all IX degrees, whereat Germer expelled him from the Order. He ignored the expulsion. There are I believe two other spurious lodges in the States, but I know no details. One of them is alleged to be the troup who stole all Germer's papers including his O.T.O. records. 

The bulk of my Crowley collection which contains some unpublished material is deposited with the Warburg Institute at Woburn Square/ London/ WC1H OAB. I got so pestered by people wanting Crowley material that I deposited the material there and passed the buck to them. 

As for Kenneth Grant, get his two books, Aleister Crowley and the Hidden God, and The Magick Revival both published in London by Muller and form your own opinion. 

Many thanks for sending me the photostats of letters to you from Karl and Sascha which help to document the position of his O.T.O. successor. I know of no one with a better claim than Metzger in Switzerland. 


Yours sincerely 
Gerald Yorke

This letter, as it was meant to do, threw Motta into total confusion. It contained contradictory statements. Motta was directed to seek "O.T.O. material" and advice from either a man who had been expelled from the O.T.O. by Mr. Germer, or a man who, it was stated in the same breath, had no charter, only a document entitling him to the IX° (which Motta also held!), or a man whom Mr. Germer had forbidden him to make contact with, and whom Mr. Germer had stated was going through a phase of insanity! 

Although Motta did not know this at the time, and would not know of it for a decade yet, in 1963 e.v. the other executor of Mr. Germer's Will, Frederic Mellinger, had written the following letter to a lawyer Mrs. Germer had contracted without telling Motta (naturally!) anything: 
Sept. 25, 1963 (sic) 

Mr. Gard Chisholm 
Lawyer 
16 Court Street 
Jackson, Calif., U.S.A. 

Re: Estate of Karl Germer, deceased 

Dear Mr. Chisholm: 

I received your letter of September 20, 1963 (sic), enclosing a copy of a Petition for Probate of Will in the above matter which Mrs. Germer intends to sign and file. You are asking for my criticism of the petition. Here it is: 

For the following reasons, I must object to the statement in the petition: "The will was executed in all particulars." 

1) As you know, the Will states (regarding the property of the Order Ordo Templi Orientis) "that this is passed to the Heads of the Order" and that "Frederic Mellinger act as co-executioner of this part of the Will". 

2) Mrs. Germer decided - without asking for my opinion in this important matter pertaining to "this part of the Will", nor contacting me at all - to accept Herr Metzger's strange "Manifesto" (printed this spring) as gospel truth and to recognise him as "Grand Master X° of the Order and Sovereign Grand Master General" (sic!)... 

This exclamative "sic" is Mellinger's, not ours, and is probably due to his revolt at the sloppiness of this piling up of titles. "Grand Master of the Order" is not the same thing as "Sovereign Grand Master General", and if it were, the repetition would be redundant. The quote is from Metzger's so-called "Manifesto" that he also sent Motta and which, as related in Part Two of this history, Motta ceremonially tore across and threw in a garbage bin. 
... Neither Mrs. Germer, nor Herr Metzger (who for the last six years had regularly treated me with mailing me his pamphlets, which shows that he well knew my address) notified me before... ... March 28th 1963 (sic) of Karl Germer's death (on October 25th, 1963 (sic)... 

This of course was a slip. Mr. Germer died on the 25th October 1962 e.v. It is suggestive that after making contact with Motta and realizing he would not yield to her self-assumed authority and open hostility, Mrs. Germer had made contact with Metzger, but not with her fellow executor. Our "sics" refer to the fact that Mellinger, like Yorke and Mrs. Germer, did not use "e.v." (initials of the Latin expression era vulgari, "vulgar era") after dates that follow the conventional Christist count from the supposed birth of their fabricated "Jesus". Every true Thelemite is supposed to do so. 

..., nor his sham "election" on Jan. 6th, 1963 (sic). My questions regarding Metzger's authority to assume the above titles and his right to call a "convocation of Prince Patriarchs" to the village of Stein, Switzerland, for his "election" were never answered by either Mrs. Germer nor Metzger. Nor could I obtain an explanation about negotiation carried on between the two during the five months before they contacted me. They have thereby decidedly violated (and not executed as the Petition states) the Will of the deceased. 

Karl Germer had never in his life met at all Herr Metzger. On June 25, 1951 (sic), he wrote me about M. having contacted him by letter, asked me "to advise that group", and left it entirely to my judgment to give Metzger some instruction possibly leading "that young man" to some advancement in the Order. 

The date when Mr. Germer asked Mellinger to advise Metzger is significant in view of the date on which Mr. Germer's Will was signed. Obviously, at the time Mr. Germer directed that Mrs. Germer and Mellinger should decide who his Successor would be he had no preference in the matter; certainly not for Metzger, whom he did not know, and who-like Motta two years later-was just starting. 

Herr Metzger revealed to my mind - unintentionally, of course - wherefrom he derived the courage to claim the high office in the Order by a childish "coup d'etat"; namely, by printing on the front page of his sham "Manifesto" the following motto's (sic): 

"To be or not to be, that is the question." 

and "Hier stehe inch, ich kann nicht anders," that brave word of Martin Luther. - Thereby he pointed unwittingly to the only authority he has to show for his dictatorial aspirations: his inflated Ego. But Mrs. Germer was duly impressed, and slyly nodded her assent, ignoring the "holy" (as she stated) but apparently uncomfortable Will of her late husband re my role as co-executioner. 


Yours very truly 
Dr. Frederic Mellinger

A very unequivocal letter, that apparently put an end to attempts by Mrs. Germer to send the O.T.O. assets to Metzger. 

It is doubtful if Mrs. Germer was really very impressed by Metzger: she was too perceptive for this. But the former had sent some of his pamphletry to Motta, and Motta had written him, chiding him and telling him that if he wanted to be accepted as a Brother and a serious candidate to leadership he should use the money he was wasting with such things to help Mrs. Germer support herself, since Motta could not. No doubt Metzger wrote her, and made promises. His promises, however, were not kept, considering her material circumstances as described in her last letter to Motta, printed in Part Two of this account. Those circumstances were later confirmed by James Wasserman's gloating written description of the conditions in which she died, and of the state in which her house was when he visited it. See O.T.O. News, elsewhere in this book. 

Motta, as said, was not to become aware of this letter for over ten years. He could not understand Yorke's statement that "he knew no one with a better claim than Metzger in Switzerland". Surely Yorke had access to information that he, Motta, did not possess. 

The reader is again referred to the letter from Mrs. Germer to Motta that never reached him, having been stolen by Brazilian Army Intelligence to serve the Vatican and the C.I.A. 

He was aware of the need for O.T.O. secrecy, and he knew that the O.H.O. is supposed to remain unknown to the profane at large and even to O.T.O. members of the lower grades. He did not feel that he could properly ask Yorke what grounds he had to think Metzger had a better claim than anybody else; he was unsure of his own position. What Yorke had written, however, was not sufficient for him to accept any of the people involved as a proper O.T.O. contact, with the possible exception of McMurtry. Yet, he remembered what Mr. Germer had told him of McMurtry; he also remembered his long conversation with the man. He felt McMurtry would have to have changed a lot for Mr. Germer to name him the Successor. 

McMurtry claimed in court that he "did not recall" meeting Motta and talking with him. This was not by any means the only time he committed perjury. As to Mr. Germer's final assessment of the man, readers are referred to the reproduction of Mr. Germer's last letter to McMurtry in this installment of O.T.O. News. 

He exchanged several other letters with Yorke; space does not permit the inclusion of them all. The contradictions were increasingly annoying; also, Yorke's total disregard for Mr. Germer's authority as Outer Head, and his insistence that Joseph Metzger had a better claim to that office than anybody else. Metzger, Yorke affirmed, had in his possession a letter from Karl Germer that made it quite clear that Metzger was the chosen "Follower to the Crown". 

This assertion was also in the letter from Mrs. Germer that Motta never received. See O.T.O. News. 

On March 15 of 75 e.v. Motta wrote in response to Yorke's claim that Metzger had a letter of authority: 

Dear Mr. Yorke: 


Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.



Thank you for your letter of March 6. I seem to have given you the impression that I am trying to suggest you or to urge you into some course of action contrary to your disposition. I am sorry. I had no such intention, and my purpose was merely to declare my Will, not to waylay yours. On the other hand, your agitated reaction is suggestive, and I think you should take a deep look at your motivations. 

There are several inaccuracies in your letter that I beg leave to point out to you. 

First, you say that Metzger is not trying to keep anybody from claiming anything or publishing anything. In this you are mistaken. Metzger did try to establish his claim as an heir, in his own country, and failed, as well he should. His silence is that of impotence, not that of magnanimity or nobility... 

This was information Motta had gotten from "Francis King's piracy of the Crowley Rituals for the O.T.O.; and since King had obtained all his facts from Yorke himself, Yorke was as aware of Metzger's failure as Motta himself. But at the time Motta did not know that King had gotten his data from Yorke... 

Second, in quoting Mr. Germer's letter to me and Mrs. Germer's letter to you, you imply that Metzger succeeded in representing the O.T.O. successfully while I did not. I must remind you that it is somewhat difficult to represent a masonic order when you have none of its rituals in your possession and are refused them by those who claim, at the same time, that you have a legitimate right to them. 

Third, you seem to labor under the impression that the X° O.T.O. is equivalent to the title of O.H.O. The X° O.T.O. can be held by all National Kings, as you would see if you cared to consult Equinox III 1, p. 202; and the Outer Head of the Order "may be chosen even from the grade of a Minerval" - p. 244, third paragraph. 

Fourth, you state that I have requested your support for my claim. I do not know that I have requested any support from you formally except free access to information available to the bitterest enemies of Thelema, and which you have proved most reluctant to concede. 

Fifth, you exaggerate Mrs. Germer's age. She is now in her middle sixties, since she was about twenty years younger than Mr. Germer and in her middle forties when I first met her... 

This was incorrect. Mrs. Germer was in fact older than her husband and in her sixties when Motta met her. Her youthful appearance was a magickal gift from her husband, and with his death this gift slowly diminished and finally was gone. But Motta was not to learn Mrs. Germer's true age for another decade. His wrong statement to Yorke was made in good faith. 

Even should she be in her eighties, however, you dodder if you suggest that a thief should be "left in peace" merely through respect for his or her age, or that disorder should be allowed because its cause has become physically decrepit. This reaction is merely a projection of your own desire for peace. I must observe, however, that peace, Mr. Yorke, is for the sheep. Thelemites require something more out of life. 

I must now point out some inaccuracies in your own declared behavior in the years since Mr. Germer died. You speak of a letter by him to Metzger that Mrs. Germer wrote you about. You would be wise to ponder that if you really had believed Mrs. Germer's claims for Metzger you would have behaved in a different way than you have. Among other things, you would have donated your library to him as Outer Head, and would have supported his claim publicly, which you have not done... 

In this Motta was attributing to Yorke a nobility of character that the latter did not possess. Yorke's resentment of the fact that Germer, not he, had been favored by Crowley (who had formally disowned Yorke in the German pupil's favor decades before!) was very great: this weighed even more with him than his ties to British Intelligence. Thus personal factors often dictate the fate of nations, much more than of small occult orders! 

... The truth, Mr. Yorke, is that it is YOU who want "peace and quiet" in your old age. Lao-Tse left China in his eighties because he could not abide the way his country was being ruled by its kings, and went to live in savage Mongolia. Aleister Crowley died in his seventies fighting magically for his Word to the very end. Mr. Germer also died fighting in his seventies, and passed me the Torch with his dying breath. But you, who claim to have been a friend to both, have been trying to abjure your moral responsibility and, as if this were not enough, are now trying to mislead me as to mine. Your behavior is neither that of a gentleman nor that of a warrior. 

Motta still was not aware of the manipulations of "intelligence" networks to make of the O.T.O. a willing tool. Yorke's behavior was certainly not that of a gentleman; but, in its way, it was that of a warrior-in the "Lurk" phase. That the battle was caused in great part by personal resentment was merely an aspect of the ungentlemanliness of his behavior. "Lurking" is only acceptable against formidable odds: the poor puny O.T.O. could not be said to be threatening even what was left of the once mighty British Empire! 

What information I have been able to obtain from you has been in the manner of a dentist pulling teeth from a reluctant patient. Even the vital datum that the New York address in Crowley's Will was Mr. Germer's residence was only forwarded in this your last letter, amidst your protestations of my incapacity and the illegitimacy of my claims and your parting advice that I found my own O.T.O. and a "Church of Thelema" or whatnot. Thank you very much. I have no intention of founding churches, and as to O.T.O.s I am perfectly satisfied that I represent the legitimate movement initiated by BAPHOMET XI°. I have neither the desire nor the need to found another. 

If you have a xerox of the alleged letter from Mr. Germer to Metzger, I would appreciate a xerox of your xerox, so I can see with my own eyes what was written and when. But I doubt you have it. You have wanted your peace and quiet so much that you have been willing to cling to the straw of half-truths; and when I disturb the cocoon into which you have woven yourself, you are naturally annoyed. Bleat away, my friend. The sheep shall always inherit the earth - exactly seven feet of it... 

If they be buried. But Motta still did not understand the situation. Yorke was not weaving a cocoon, but a web, and was a wolf in sheep's clothing. 

Be not perturbed that you have contributed, or could have contributed, to my attack on Mrs. Germer. I have all the documentation I need to establish her incapacity right here, and what I don't have is now a matter of history. Her age is not an excuse, but an aggravation. There is nothing as despicable as the aged limiting the freedom or self-expression of youth purely out of personal malice, and Mrs. Germer's powers as executor are exactly the same as Symonds's were. She has no spiritual stature to judge merit, and never will, at least not in this life. She, and Regardie, and Grant-and apparently you-are all in the same class. 

But your Unconscious annoys you, Mr. Yorke, does it not? And when my voice echoes it you get annoyed at me. Who gets annoyed at a Magister Templi, sir, merely gets annoyed at himself. As you well should be. 


Love is the law, love under will. 
Parzival XI°

Motta did not know what Yorke knew quite well: that Mrs. Germer was slowly starving to death in California, at the doorstep so to speak of the McMurtry's and Helen Parsons-Smith, abandoned by Metzger and by Yorke. She died one month and a half after Motta wrote this letter. 

Naturally, Yorke did not answer, and did not furnish any copy of any letter from Mr. Germer to Metzger. Had such a letter existed, Metzger would have been able to establish his rights in Switzerland, a country where, reportedly, the normal judicial process does not suffer political and economical pressures of the sort that may produce gross miscarriages of justice in the United States of America. 

While Motta was trying to put money together to go to that land of opportunity and freedom to sue poor Mrs. Germer for possession of the Thelemic Library, the "vultures" that Phyllis McMurtry had once (ironically enough) named were gathering- Phyllis at their head. Yorke must have been informed of Mrs. Germer's death almost immediately. Arrangements were made to dispose of her assets. On August 13 a certain Adolph B. Gualdoni, public administrator of Calaveras County, California, was appointed executor of her estate. The McMurtry's worked closely with this individual. Mrs. Germer's house was sold for back taxes-to a close relative of Mr. Gualdoni... 

Motta has never been able to ascertain the exact amount of this sale, or to learn how much Mrs. Germer actually owed in back taxes. Nor did anyone else see fit to enquire. Apparently, it is one of those many "secrets" alleged to affect the national security of the "United" States. 

On January 15 of 1976 e.v. Equinox V 1, "The Commentaries of AL", was published by Samuel Weiser, Inc. 

Donald Weiser and his "good friend" Oskar Schlag were already worried about Motta, who on January 23 of 1975 e.v. had informed James Wasserman, his editor and "disciple" at Weiser's, that he intended to assert his legal rights to the O.T.O. copyrights on behalf of the O.T.O. Since Weiser, unbeknownst to Motta, was already negotiating a new piracy of the Tarot cards with Grady McMurtry and the California gang, it was necessary to find out how much trouble Motta might cause. To have McMurtry & Co. be publicly recognized as legitimate O.T.O. representatives by Weiser was one thing: he could handle them as long as their position was shaky. Were they to be recognized as O.T.O. representatives by someone else who might legitimately claim to represent the O.T.O. would, to say the least, raise their price... So: 

On April 19 Phyllis McMurtry wrote Motta, asking him whether Mrs. Germer was alive and whether she had left the Crowley-Germer Library to him! 

Motta was still not paranoid towards everybody in those days, but Mrs. Germer had warned him about Phyllis in very strong terms. He answered with assumed innocence by asking Phyllis, since she was writing him under the O.T.O. Seal, whether she had a patent to do so. On April 28 Phyllis wrote him again, telling him that Mrs. Germer was dead. She also haughtily accused Motta of daring to interfere with her "true will" by asking her if she had a right to use the O.T.O. Seal. Motta replied on May 11: 

Dear Phyllis: 


Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.



Thank you for your letter of the 28th. I have asked James Wasserman to send you a xerox of my letter to Helen, and vice-versa, so I don't have to repeat to you what I told her. 

Let me put you people up to date on what is being done here... 

"Here" meant Brasil. 

I started working with the O.T.O. seriously only on realizing the mess into which you people allowed the O.T.O. to get. You mention your "true will". I don't give a fuck for your "true will". If you write me under the O.T.O. Seal you have an obligation to the Order, to defend its integrity against usurpers, robbers, and so forth, and to uphold its Hierarchy at all costs. Either you consider this an integral and vital part of your True Will, or don't write me under the O.T.O. Seal! 

I worked with one pupil for seven years and, as I already informed everybody in the Second Manifesto, he failed in the Ordeal of the Zelator by showing that he cared more for his ego than for the A.'. A.'. - or the O.T.O., for that matter. I suspect his case is very similar to Grant's. I have, however, found a group of people who seem much steadier, and we have REGISTERED THE O.T.O. LEGALLY IN BRASIL. We are now in the process of REGISTERING THE O.T.O. SEAL LEGALLY IN BRASIL. 

I believe this has never been done in the U.S.A., and I believe that you, McMurtry and Helen should get together and do it at once. 

Since the Rituals have been published (piracy, by the way, and if you establish your rights I hope you will sue everybody concerned), I am reformulating the Rituals. As of now, I have reformulated only the I", because the people I am working with are not yet qualified to go to the II°. I have, as you know, both the capacity and the authority to do this. I am not trying in the least to imply that you people should follow my new ritual (or rituals, in the future) and reformulate yourselves. I am doing what I think is needed to be done here, in my country. I will send you and Helen a translation of the rituals eventually, or better still, I will take them to you personally, so you know what I am about. These rituals will be REGISTERED AS DRAMATIC WORKS in the equivalent of the Library of Congress here. The first one already has. 

My patents are also being reformulated. They will follow CONTRACT LAW in this country, being signed by both parties - the person being initiated, and the Head of his Lodge. The Head, on his or her turn, will be obligated towards me by his or her patent, which is also under the form of a contract, but more stringent than the mere brother or sister's patent. As you go up in the Grades, the patents will become more detailed and more stringent. I quote AL iii 41 to you. 

I do not claim AND WILL NEVER CLAIM to be the Brasilian King of the O.T.O. When there is a sufficient number of Lodges at work, they can get together and elect their own King. Then, perhaps, I will be able to deal with my own advancement and my own personal affairs. If by any chance you Heads of Lodges in other countries come to your senses, start working harmoniously together, and we are able to elect an Outer Head of the Order by unanimous vote before Brasil is ready to vote a King into office, then the O.H.O. may nominate the King himself, as he can by the Constitution. IT WILL NOT BE ME, NOR WILL I BE OUTER HEAD. I want to make this very clear! The XI° precludes any possibility of acceptance of a Grade in the normal structure of the Order. 

Of course, the XI° does nothing of the sort; but he was, as he stated in court in Maine years later, "waving the carrot in front of the donkey". Since everybody wanted to be Outer Head, perhaps by his leaving the throne vacant in appearance they would be stimulated into working for the Order instead of for themselves. He was still very wet behind the ears! Obviously-as he now realizes with bitterness-people who would "work for the Order" only through the stimulus of a vacant supreme office would not be working for the Order at all, but on behalf of their personal lust for power. 

I suggest you follow my example in the U.S.A., insofar as patents and legal registrations are concerned... 

Years later, in Maine, Weiser's lawyer would ask him: "Mr. Motta, is it not true that you told Mr. McMurtry, Ms. McMurtry, and Ms. Helen Parsons-Smith to defend their O.T.O. rights in their country?" 

"Of course," Motta replied. "But I did not know at the time that their concept of their O.T.O. rights would not include mine." 

... Consult a lawyer, or better still, read a good book on American contract law, and get to work making it impossible for new Grants and Metzgers to rear their ugly petty little egoes above themselves. 

This might have wounded deeply, had Phyllis Seckler been less thick-skinned under her sweet-little-old lady mascara! What follows is pathetic, or perhaps bathetic: 

I ask you to work with Wasserman and to trust him as you would trust me. Weiser is not above pulling a fast one, nobody is who is in business (or almost nobody), but on the whole he has always (and his father before him) proved himself a reasonably honest businessman. He is participating in piracies, but I am sure the moment you establish your rights legally he will cease doing so. Whatever abuses have occurred are due to your lack of confidence in yourselves and in each other. 


Love is the law, love under will. 
Fraternally, 
Marcelo


P.S. Please let me know about the 1967 (sic) robbery. 

On the same date Motta wrote this letter he wrote Helen Parsons Smith, telling her that Wasserman would be given a power of attorney to represent his claim on the Crowley-Germer Library in West Point, California. Still on the same date, he went to the United States of America Consulate in Rio de Janeiro and prepared a full power of attorney for Wasserman. 

Without informing Motta, and in possession of his letter advising them to do so, those three people immediately started taking steps to register a corporation. They, Weiser and the American "intelligence" network behind them had a worry, however, and a pressing one: Motta's proposed "New Manifesto" mentioned Helen and Grady as bona fide O.T.O. representatives; but it did not use the term "Caliph" in relation to Grady, or recognize in him any powers beyond or above Helen's; and it did not mention Phyllis at all. Since their purpose was to create an American "intelligence" tool at the expense of a religious organization, it was necessary to either bring Motta to concede Grady further authority or to discredit Motta completely. 

The reader is reminded that Weiser and McMurtry were already negotiating a piracy that was eventually to put two hundred thousand dollars in Weiser's pockets; and Wasserman, whom Motta so innocently trusted, was the coordinator of this entire effort. 

Pressure must be applied on Motta. Accordingly, Phyllis wrote him on May 26th a letter that he answered on June 2: 

Dear Phyllis: 


Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.



Thank you for your letter of May 26th. You seem to be under the impression that 1) I want to order you around; 2) That I need your help in my work; 3) That I have some ulterior motive in writing you besides the good of the O.T.O. I will take time and energy out from more important business and try to appease you on these three points with as much patience and politeness as I can muster. 

First: When I write you: "Either you feel a duty towards the O.T.O., or don't write me under the O.T.O. Seal", I am not saying that you, as a human being, perhaps a star (I say perhaps because there are many bipeds walking around erect who are not human in the least), can't print on your letterhead any symbol you like. Of course you can. What I was trying to express was that, from the point of view of a true O.T.O. Initiate, anyone who writes under the O.T.O. Seal without feeling an obligation to defend the Seal and all it stands for at cost, if need be, of his or her own life, possessions, or personal feelings, is NOT a true Brother or Sister of the O.T.O. Anyone can write under the O.T.O. Seal, certainly. Grant does. Metzger does. You do. Prove to me, however, that you have anything at heart besides your own personal interests when you write me under the O.T.O. Seal-or don't expect me to take you seriously. It is not enough to wear a crown to be a King, or to say that you are a star to be treated as one by those WHO ARE. You have to "put your money where your mouth is", as the saying goes. Write under any ornamentation you like, but if you intend to be respected, prove yourself worthy of respect. The physical imprint of the Seal, in itself, means nothing: any thief can have it copied and reproduced. Dedication, loyalty, zeal-these mean much. And I have never found you overflowing with dedication or zeal (which, by the way, is the earmark of the Zelator of the A.'. A.'.), ever since I have known you. So, I repeat, I am not trying to order you around. I am simply telling you, if you want to be treated as an equal, rise up to my level; don't expect me to stoop to the level of mundane hypocrisy. Not, at least, when I am speaking to someone who claims membership in both the A.'. A.'. and the O.T.O. 

You say, and I quote: "Please do not mention my name in any of your manifestoes. I prefer to do my work without fanfare. Publicity is only an ego game anyhow, and I do not want it." 

I seem to feel in this a veiled criticism of myself, Crowley, and many illustrious people through the ages (not that I am implying that I claim their company). Perhaps you think that when Charles Darwin published The Origin of Species he was on an ego trip. Of course he was, in a sense: but there are some egoes in which smaller egoes - among which I most certainly would include yours, from our acquaintance - might find it worthwhile to take a trip themselves. I once - long ago - wrote Mr. Germer a letter that sounded very much like yours, on the point of my being a star just as much as he or Crowley or anybody else, and he answered: "Of course you are. But there is a Hierarchy. Put that in your pipe and smoke it." I put it in my pipe and smoked it for ten years after his death, and came to these words of Liber LXI that it might be profitable for you to ponder: "... there are many who think themselves to be Masters who have not even begun to tread the Way of Service that leads thereto." 

If there is one thing in this world that does not interest me in the least, it is your ego, Phyllis. When I published Helen's and Grady's names, I was not trying to flatter them... 

By this time the Weiser edition of Equinox V 2 was still in preparation; but Motta had published Helen Parsons-Smith's and Grady McMurtry's names in his Portuguese translation of The Equinox of the Gods as legitimate heads of lodges of the O.T.O. in the United States of America. This he had done under the delusion that, since they claimed to work for the O.T.O., they had charters to do so. However, as his courteous requests for comprobation kept meeting only this kind of response, he had begun to suspect that Wasserman had misinformed him on the subject. 

... I was forcing them to step into the line of fire. With the Grants and Metzgers and sundry others on the loose, claiming vociferously to represent THELEMA, there are many well-intentioned aspiring people who have been misled by such while you, for instance, rested in your dignified detachment - if this is what you wish to call it. You claim the grades, Phyllis, but you are unwilling to pay their price. Ask your own conscience what kind of person is likely to behave in this way. 

Helen is annoyed with me because, she says, the names of O.T.O. woman members are not to be published. This rule started with the original O.T.O., that foretaste of Teutonic male chauvinism which flourished as Nazism later on. Crowley kept it - and success was his proof. I tell you that not only can women be Heads of Lodges, I would also accept a woman as Outer Head of the Order. A woman is the equal of a man in THELEMA-"Let the woman be girt with a sword before me". A woman can reach any Grade, up to Ipsissimus and beyond, and the only reason she cannot function as a Magus is because you must be occupying a male body when you perform a Magus's functions. 

Helen, as you, does not want her name published, but it WILL BE published. Your only choice is whether you prefer it published acknowledging you as servants of the Star & the Snake - with emphasis on the word servants - or prefer it published as servants of your own egoes. 

Had Mr. Germer been more of an ego tripper, the copyrights would not be in the kind of mess in which they are now. 

However, you are slightly misguided as to his motives. You write, and I quote: "Sascha would not accept help from anyone and quarreled with everyone all down the years, thus isolating Karl from those who could have been helpful to him." You mistake. Mr. Germer was perfectly capable of choosing his own company, as I can testify, for Sascha hated me for years, and slandered me for years towards him, only to have him ask her with his last breath to tell me that I was the "Follower"-which, amazingly enough, she did. He isolated himself from all of you because none of you could see him for what he was: Head of Thelema, Chief Adept, Captain on Earth of us all. None of you wanted to obey him; if you disbelieve me, let us draw a list: 

YORKE: Hated and resented the fact that Crowley left his copyrights and the leadership to Germer. Fulfilled the letter of his duties for years, taking always the greatest care to avoid their spirit. 

SMITH: Hated and resented the fact, etc. etc. Did not cooperate with Karl, in fact tried to set himself magickally against him, and acknowledged him only at the end, when he was already dying, and too late to be of the slightest service to us. 

GRADY: Totally obsessed with his ridiculous idea of Caliphate, dreaming of a personal magickal dynasty, resenting the fact that his patents to this purpose were carefully subjected by Crowley to Germer's confirmation, which was always withheld; clinging desperately to dead Crowley rather than serve live Germer, thereby unthinkingly disobeying the man he thought he was being loyal to, when in reality he was merely hanging on to supposed promises made to himself. You were present, I think, the time I spoke to Grady. At the end of all I said to him, he replied that he served Crowley, would not serve me. I had to laugh: I was speaking to him in Mr. Germer's behalf, for as you know Mr. Germer was not very articulate. You know better than I what came out of it. Mr. Germer never disowned Grady, but I have a letter from him lamenting: "so many good qualities wasted upon an ego trip!" I am paraphrasing, of course. If you want to check the original letter, or Grady, I can send you a copy... 

At the time, Motta was completely unaware of Mr. Germer's last letter to McMurtry, reproduced in the installment of O.T.O. News to be found elsewhere in this book. Also, although he did not know this, Motta in writing thus was steeling them to oppose him and to try to despoil him completely; especially since their sole claim to a charter was the conditional one Crowley had provided McMurtry with the proviso that it should be approved by Mr. Germer. Yorke, McMurtry, Grant, Metzger: the purpose of these people was to discredit Karl Johannes Germer and thereby to destroy the O.T.O. cohesion; then to pick up the pieces more easily on behalf of corrupt and corrupting financial and political interests. 

METZGER: You should see some of the letters Mr. Germer wrote me on Metzger. One of them says, and here I quote literally: "Such little people! Learn from them." I have tried very hard to learn from them. 

Of you and Helen he never spoke to me except with kindliness and true affection, but you know what a chauvinist pig he was: a woman was a woman was a woman, no matter how good or how loyal. As a matter of fact, he rated women on these two points: loyalty to a man and meekness of character. I believe he thought the ideal woman, just like English children in the old saw, should be seen (and occasionally touched, naturally) but not heard!... 

In his view of qualities, Sascha rated high on loyalty-but as to meekness of character!... 

I do not need to meet you personally to be told about Mrs. Germer. I happened to tell you about her, in a letter of which I have a copy here, and I have your answer in my files, defending her quite heatedly, and upbraiding me for asking you to "spy" on her. Then you moved, and left no forwarding address. Now you get in touch with me again, and I see that you have changed very little, if at all. I will take this opportunity to send you the last letter I wrote you, and which was returned to me by the local post office, stating that you no longer lived at that address, and had left no forwarding address. 

In this letter, Motta had reiterated to Phyllis Seckler the fact that she had not reached Adeptus Minor, and was just a Neophyte. 

On the matter of the robbery at Headquarters, your advice to read a book called The Family is a bit naive. You seem to think I live in the United States, and that American books are easily available to me. I have heard the book mentioned, but in order to avail myself of it I would have to have it ordered overseas, and from descriptions of it, it is not the kind of book that I would care to spend money on: I have little money to spend on books, and try to avoid buying trash. However, I have here a letter from Mrs. Germer which relates, with some detail, the theft, and am sending you a xerox of it... 

Receipt of this letter copy must have been a rude shock to Phyllis: so far, she had labored under the impression that Motta had not been made privy to Mrs. Germer's report that the robbers had been briefed by her son and led by one of her daughters, or to Mrs. Germer's firm conviction that the mother had been involved in it. 

It is possible that Phyllis (then) Wade might not have known beforehand if her daughter and son were party to a plot to rob Mrs. Germer; but it is hardly possible that she would not have learnt of it afterwards. The evidence indicates that she did her best to shield her children and herself henceforth. Even her abrupt marriage to McMurtry afterwards was a step towards security against prosecution, since McMurtry worked for the American government. In the California trial the accused daughter was "unavailable" to testify, and Phyllis's other daughter refused to do so. Phyllis's son, who by then had mysteriously changed his name, testified and denied any participation in the robbery or any knowledge of where the stolen goods might have ended. Both Wasserman and Weiser had already testified under oath that they had exchanged no correspondence with Mr. or Mrs. Germer about the O.T.O. copyrights (see Part II of this article); and McMurtry went so far as to deny in court that he remembered ever meeting Motta personally, or talking to him... The amount of perjury in those proceedings exceeded even the average number of lies in any fifteen minute Ronald Reagan speech. 

... If you care to comment on the letter privately, to me, I should welcome your comments... 

Motta still did not realize the level of decadence of the mind which he was addressing. 

The consequences of failure in an initiatic ordeal are commented upon in the pertinent section of O.T.O. News, elsewhere in this book. 

He meant to give her a chance to defend herself and her children from the accusations in the letter, with complete assurance that the letter would not be made public; she interpreted his words as a threat that if she did not submit herself to his wishes (whatever she may have "thought" these were!) he would make the letter public knowledge, and perhaps recur to the police as well. In other words, she thought of blackmail; but, as we will see as this tawdry story goes on, she thought of blackmail because blackmail was in her mind. She, McMurtry and Helen Parsons-Smith had already decided to take possession of the Thelemic Library with Wasserman's and Weiser's connivance, and then to hold their possession of it as a weapon to compel Motta to recognize them as having legitimate O.T.O. authority 

... Concomitantly, I should like to ask you how Grady came to possession of the Tarot card plates, and if the profits - meager, no doubt - from his edition of it were shared with other heads of lodges of the O.T.O., in the U.S.A. or elsewhere. Or perhaps you think that this is none of my business. You may, however, consider it your business to learn that Weiser is planning to put out a personal edition of the Tarot cards... 

This much he had been told; it is truly ironic that he should so "inform" the wife of the man who was at that very moment settling with Weiser and Wasserman the details of their intended piracy. 

... If Grady came to the plates in a way unworthy of the O.T.O., and did not share royalties with, for instance, Helen, I would say that he - and someone else - gave a shining example of that kind of "right" to use the O.T.O. Seal that I spoke about at the start of this letter; an example that Weiser may feel himself totally justified in following, don't you think? 

Do you still wonder that Mr. Germer kept himself well apart from you all? If Grady, Metzger, Yorke, Regardie, and perhaps you, had any reasons to complain of Karl's aloofness, they should not lay their complaints at Sascha Germer's doorstep. They should look at themselves full well in some sort of mirror clearer than their own self-image. I wrote to you once that those who fear evil create evil. And you know what the Book of the Law says about professional soldiers who dare not fight. 


Love is the law, love under will. 
Fraternally until evidence to the contrary, 

Marcelo

This letter, upon being received, quickly produced results. Phyllis wrote a letter to Samuel Weiser, Inc. stating that Motta was "not a gentleman", and refusing to have her name appear under any form in his proposed new Manifesto... 

In the edition of Equinox V 2 then in preparation. She feared, of course, that he would print Mrs. Germer's accusations, since she already knew her name was not mentioned as a legitimate O.T.O. lodge head. 

... Helen Parsons-Smith also wrote Weiser's, threatening to prosecute if her name appeared... 

In court in California, Helen Parsons-Smith stated that her greatest motive of indignation against Motta was that he had addressed her as Ms. Helen Parsons Smith, instead of as Mrs.!!! Motta's private comment to his lawyer: "If Helen wants to be a moral wimp, let her be." 

... and Wasserman, having mailed Motta copies of these letters, promptly vanished without trace in the vastness of California, although Motta had told him expressly on the telephone, on informing him that he had been sent a full power of attorney (Wasserman could hardly believe his luck and his ears!), to keep in close touch with his principal. Registered letters and telegrams to Samuel Weiser, Inc. and to Donald Weiser himself failed to elicit any response from Motta's "representative". Motta in his letters urgently instructed Wasserman not to allow McMurtry, Phyllis, or Helen possession of the Library unless they could exhibit an O.T.O. charter from Mr. Karl Johannes Germer. 

These letters were forwarded by Weiser to his faithful dog, as it became clear from the deposition of both men later during the Maine lawsuit; but Wasserman neither acknowledged them nor telephoned Motta, as he had been requested to do. 

On 9 July of 1976 e.v. Grady McMurtry petitioned the Superior Court of Calaveras Country, California, to turn over the Crowley-Germer Library to him as "the duly constituted and authorized representative of the O.T.O. in the U.S.A."... 

The reader is referred to the text of Mr. Germer's last letter to Grady McMurtry, reproduced in O.T.O. News. 

The text of this letter is also reproduced on this site in the The New Court of Last Resort 8.5.9 The Web-Site Editors 

... This statement was ratified by Phyllis McMurtry, Helen Parsons-Smith, and James Wasserman under his power of attorney from Marcelo Ramos Motta in Brasil. Kenneth Grant and Joseph Metzger were not mentioned in the proceedings. 

On July 18 Wasserman wrote Motta a letter informing him that the California gang had obtained possession of the Crowley-Germer Library with his help. 

In fact, this was another calculated lie. As later investigation proved, and Wasserman himself, faced with the evidence, was forced to admit under oath, the Library was not yet in their hands, and Motta would still have had time to fly to the U.S.A. and put a stop to the proceedings. The purpose of Wasserman's letter was to preempt this inconvenient possibility by making Motta believe he was faced with a fait accompli. The ruse was successful because Motta was still idiotic enough to believe a liar - particularly one who claimed to be a Probationer of the A.'. A.'. 

The letter was very characteristic of the aura produced by the type of initiatic failure that pervades the California gang. It was addressed from McMurtry's box; this also was on purpose, of course. 

c/o P.O. Box 2043 
Dublin, Cal 94566 
7/18/76 E.V. 

Care Frater A.'.: 


Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.



I am here in Dublin California at the McMurtry home and happy to report that we have secured the remains of the Germer Library... 

The first and foremost lie. They had not "secured" it yet: several days were to pass before they could, and it was still time for Motta either to name another representative or to fly to California himself - had he had the money, which Wasserman well knew he did not. But Motta had other - and less treacherous - American pupils. They might loan him the money for the trip, or offer to hire a lawyer for him. Their intervention must be avoided at all costs. 

... There was a great deal more than I anticipated finding. It seems that nearly all of Crowley's correspondence that had been sent to New York at his death is, for the most part, intact. Also the bulk of the Germer correspondence is there as well. A totally unexpected find was a large number, over 25, of original paintings by A.C., most in excellent condition. Also some copies of LIBER AL in the 1938 (sic) edition, several copies of OLLA, some printing press plates with the O.T.O. Seal, and some other things including miscellaneous occult and general books. In all there were four full file cabinets and about 15-20 cartons... 

This coincided with Motta's memory of the contents of the Library, and meant that the first theft had concentrated on less important, but quickly saleable material. Notice the second lie: 

... The estate has been cleared of all Thelemic material. Thanks to the cooperation of the County Officer, Mr. Gualdoni... 

To a relative of whom, the reader is reminded, the house and property were sold for, undoubtedly, much less than their real value, with the knowledge and encouragement of McMurtry. 

..., and the careful work of Grady, Phyllis and Helen... 

Exactly the three people whom Motta had instructed him should not lay their hands on the material unless they could show a warrant from the former owner or from one of his executors! 

..., the material should be released without a hitch on 7/26/76 (sic)... 

Notice that no explanation is given of the fact that the decision was not final: the release is presented as a mere formality. Also, no telephone number is given through which his principal might communicate with him, no explanation is given of his thirty day silence, no address is given for communication except McMurtry's post office box, and no acknowledgment of Motta's letters of instruction sent through Weiser's. It was thus left in doubt whether Wasserman had received these or not. 

In his deposition under oath, and on trial in Maine, Wasserman admitted that he had received Motta's letters of instruction, but had "felt a conflict of interests" and decided for the McMurtry group. Notice again that he gave no option to his principal, no explanation, no orientation whatsoever. Had Motta written him a letter, it would have arrived there after the "date of release". Had Motta sent him a telegram, it would have gone to McMurtry's post office box. 

... Then Grady will be renting a truck and hauling it off. So mote it be. 

The demonic infestation shows itself even in the unconsciously mocking use of the Will Formula of Thelemites. 

As for these people, I have found myself in a true haven of Thelema... 

Among liars, cheats, welshers and past and future thieves. But then, each of us constantly seeks his or her company among his or her kin-genetic, intellectual, or moral. 

... My fears have proven to be groundless... 

The reader is again reminded that Weiser and McMurtry were already negotiating the publication of Thelemic material with McMurtry's "authorization", for which McMurtry would receive recognition as "Caliph" and "legitimate" O.T.O. representative, while Weiser was to keep all the money profits. Wasserman had had no "fears" of those people whatsoever. He had intended betrayal from the beginning, and had considered himself and his boss exceedingly lucky when he got Motta's power of attorney which he so thoroughly abused. 

In Maine, Motta was to observe to his lawyer, who was Jewish, in response to Weiser's accusation of anti-semitism. "Oh, sure, I am an anti-semite. That is why I gave a full power of attorney to a Jew, and had another as my publisher." 

Motta's lawyer, dryly: "And one as your lawyer". 

It can be remarked in passing that, were Motta to judge all Jews by the behavior of Wasserman and Weiser, he would have all possible justification in being an "anti-semite". (He has been heard to remark, to a Zionist Jew: "I'm not an anti-semite. Some of my best friends are Arabs!") This charge, incidentally, Weiser was not able to make stick, although he tried. Considering the level of partiality of the judges in those trials, obviously no credible evidence of Motta's supposed hatred of Jews could be provided. 

... and my expectations were well more than surpassed. This a working and viable center of dedicated work in the Name of the Lord of the Aeon (sic)... 

Notice the syntax. Wasserman, an experienced editor, normally would write much better English than this. He was possessed. 

Even in his right mind, however, Wasserman would have been as incapable of recognizing work in the Name of the Lord of the Aeon as he would have been of recognizing an honest Jew. You cannot see beyond your capacity of sight. 

I have seen Grady's documentation from Crowley and I can assure you that these documents were not intended to pull anyone's leg... 

No mention is made of the fact that Motta had instructed him to ascertain if the three people had any documentation from Germer. Again, Wasserman would be as incapable of recognizing Crowley's initiatic humor as of doing an honest day's work for a morally honest boss for any honest period of time. He was unbalanced in Buddhi-Manas even before opening his aura to the onslaught of the demonic forces that infested the McMurtrys and, through them, the pathetic Helen. 

... On the contrary, they are on O.T.O. stationery, signed Baphomet X°, and include the raised seal of Ank f n knonsu (sic)... 

Again, notice the inability of a demon to correctly write or pronounce a sacred name. Whatever was writing through Wasserman has been writing-and acting-through him since. 

This "raised" Seal of Ankh-f-n-khonsu, incidentally, was on Crowley's ring of office, which was one of the Germers' collection pieces stolen by McMurtry, who later publicly claimed it was the Ring of the Master of the Temple mentioned in LXV v 15 - 18! 

... There is no question as to their legitimacy. Further I have seen a letter to Grady transmitting the Word of the Equinox for a certain year in the forties and signed To Mega Therion 9° = 2PRIVATE

 A.'. A.'. 

So, as a matter of fact, had every acquaintance of Crowley's in that period, including people with no formal connection whatsoever with Thelema. It is impossible to say whether Wasserman was consciously lying here, or was totally under the influence of the failed Neophyte, Phyllis. He was certainly not under McMurtry's influence. McMurtry never had any evil power of his own. He was a failure even as a failure. 

I am convinced that these are sincere people who have been working assiduously against the continuous obstacles... 

Especially the Germers! 

... to preserve and protect the integrity of the O.T.O. and of the spreading (sic) of the Law of Thelema among mankind. Putting together my knowledge of your experiences with what I have been told here, the picture that emerges is one in which the familiar scenario of Karl's Prussian obstinacy and Sascha's treacherous paranoia created an intolerable situation in which it was utterly impossible to save the Library before this week... 

The reader should remember that the Library was subsequently stolen by Phyllis, at the time of publication of Equinox V 2, when it became quite clear to her that Motta would never yield to her blackmail any more than he had yielded to McMurtry's; and again was "stolen", without the lock being forced, years later, when Motta started his lawsuit against Weiser and the possibility rose that, if he won, he might go to California and sue the McMurtry gang for possession of this most precious Thelemic legacy. 

It should be remarked here that Motta had never mentioned Mr. Germer to Wasserman except as Mr. Germer; to have his Master's first name bandied by such a foul hand and such a foul mind incensed him greatly. It was another indication of Wasserman's deep involvement with the trio of California failed brethren. 

Mr. Germer, after a period of letter exchange with Motta, had insisted that they call each other by their first names. Motta did not like it: "Care Frater", to him, is much more intimate than human first names, which are never chosen by the recipient unless he or she give it to himself or herself anew! All the Californians addressed Mr. Germer as "Karl", and Sascha Germer as "Sascha". Motta has always preferred to call people by their Mottoes and to be called by his. But this may be a counsel of perfection. Nevertheless, to have a piece of human scum, like Wasserman, refer to Mr. Germer as "Karl", and criticize a person as beyond him as even a Neanderthal is beyond a monkey was, to Motta, the end of any kind of relationship between him and his treacherous "pupil". 

It is absolutely clear that Phyllis was in no way involved with the robbery... 

Later, Wasserman would apparently change his mind - or whatever stands for his mind. During his depositions he stated he was convinced that it was Phyllis who had stolen the Library. But when thieves fall off, one can expect names to be tossed back and forth, and great protestations of morality without any support in deeds to be made for the benefit of the unwary. 

.., this being Sascha's fantasy totally, based possibly in part on a vague resemblance between the hands of Phyllis's daughter and those of the infamous leader of a Black Magick Lodge named Jean Brayton with whom you should be familiar from your reading of THE FAMILY... 

This letter might as well have been dictated materially by Phyllis Seckler - or rather, by what already occupied Phyllis Seckler's body by that time, and has occupied it since. 

... Sascha saw simply a pair of hands reach out and throw either acid or teargas in her eyes thereby blinding her. Your already know her jealously (sic) of Phyllis whom she also cut off after Karl's death. Incidentally all the information in that book about the Solar Lodge was painstakingly researched by Grady for the federal, state, county and local authorities, and then later transferred to Ed Sanders... 

The serious reader should collate this statement with McMurtry's on the same subject in his letter to Motta. McMurtry states quite clearly that he "investigated" the robbery, and laid all his "evidence'' at the door of the federal, state, and county authorities, who all refused to prosecute. Under threat of an injunction, McMurtry provided what "records" there were of his investigation. It was, as we will have occasion to state again, simply a whitewash, the only purpose of which was to draw suspicion away from Seckler and her family. 

Since the authorities refused to take McMurtry's "evidence" against Jean Brayton seriously, McMurtry's version of the robbery was "transferred" - a nice word - to that second-rate yellow journalist, Ed Sanders, whose book is abysses below the brilliant and impressive Helter Skelter (a book, incidentally, which Motta personally considers unethical. A district attorney should have no more right to profit from evidence obtained in the course of his public duties than a physician or an attorney should be allowed to make money publicizing the illness of a patient or the problems of a client). 

This is typical C.I.A. and F.B.I. technique, incidentally: to discredit someone by publicizing totally false or misleadingly interpreted data on the person. It is exactly the technique that drove the American film personality Jean Seberg to suicide; but her homonym seems to be made of sterner stuff. Jean Brayton is in hiding, as she well should be, but alive and kicking, last heard from, care of her attorney. 

Perhaps the pertinent paragraphs of a letter to Motta by Robert Duerrenstein, one of Brayton's closest associates during the "Solar Lodge" years, should be quoted here: 

"I am not aware of any robbing of documents from Mrs. Germer. In 1971 (sic), when we had returned from Mexico to fight the warrants and accusations resulting from the altercation with the law in the desert, we heard that new accusations were being brought forward about us (Solar Lodge) having stolen some books. We heard that the McMurtrys were involved in the accusations. I have no idea whether it was books or secret papers or cucumbers we were supposed to have burgled, but we heard nothing else about this event, nor were any further communications or accusations forthcoming. 

"In 1964 (e.v.) Jean and I asked Ray..." 

Ray Burlingame, an ex-member of the extinct Agape Lodge, whom Motta met personally. 

"... whether it wouldn't be wise to contact Sasha (I know it isn't spelled that way, but I never saw the name written) Germer in order to discuss the future of the O.T.O. He indicated that she had nothing we needed in the way of consciousness or materials; he implied that she was "black", and that we should avoid her. We did!... 

"In fact, we had no contact with any other O.T.O. members, except those I have mentioned." 

Mr. Duerrenstein's letter is too extensive and private to be quoted in its entirety. One other statement he makes is that Brayton and colleagues had a libel suit going against Ed Sanders for a while, but apparently dropped it for lack of funds. They seemed to be under the impression that the false information about them had been fed Sanders by a certain Jerry Kay, who had been with them in the desert for only a few days. Perhaps they will now know who had misinformed Sanders about them. 

We return to Wasserman's masterpiece: 

... Under the circumstances as I percieve (sic) them we are dealing with the most fortuitous of situations, Grady's feelings about the Caliphate are quite different from anything as puerile as establishing a "personal dynasty". He sees it as a true Brother would, that is, he recognizes Crowley's intention to establish continuity by a legitimate and recognized office through which the succession of the O.T.O. could be protected... 

Another symptom of demonic possession is that one states with the utmost firmness exactly the opposite of what one does, just as Ronald Reagan calling the Nicaraguan contras "freedom-fighters", and claiming he is for peace while he maneuvers to scratch Salt II. The "words" and the "deeds" go haywire; confusion is called order, dispersion is called cohesion, crime is called virtue, madness is called reason. 

... Further Grady envisions that his succession of office would be determined by councils of IX°. members meeting or voting in the harmony of the Law to expedite the Will of the Order. 

McMurtry being a liar, a traitor, an informer and a thief, it was natural that in an era that saw Nixon and Reagan reach the presidency he should think the O.T.O. would function as "well" as the United States of America do if it were a democracy. However, it is intended that the O.T.O. function much better, and as Motta had occasion to point out to an American pupil once, "The fact that a liar and a thief works or worked for the American government does not give him a right even to belong to the O.T.O.; much less to lead it." 

It would be ludicrous if the O.T.O. were to follow a political model that put an intellectual and moral ruin like Ronald Reagan in a position to send a hundred percent of a country's voters into nuclear holocaust, when only thirty percent of those voters were foolish enough to vote for him. 

At any rate, as the documents produced by the McMurtry gang under court order show full well, there is no evidence whatsoever that Crowley intended the Outer Head of the O.T.O. to be elected except in most exceptional circumstances; there is no evidence whatsoever that he intended to put McMurtry above Mr. Germer, or even equate him to Mr. Germer; and there is no evidence, not even the slightest, that he ever contemplated the creation of an office of "Caliph" to compete with the office of Outer Head. This was all entirely McMurtry's own fabrication. 

The casuistry goes on: 

Crowley's words to Grady in the Caliphate letters extablish (sic) that in essence the office of Caliphate is equivalent to the office of O.H.O. As you will see when you read the letters, this is self evident... 

"Self-evident" to Wasserman and Donald Weiser who, Zionists both, and in contact with Weiser's "good friend" Oskar Schlag, the specialist in ideological warfare, knew they could control McMurtry easily, but could not control Motta any more than the Weisers had been able to control Mr. Germer. 

It was very fortunate for Motta that McMurtry, as we will see, sent the so-called "Caliphate letters" along with his absurd blackmail attempt and this perfect sample of Wasserman's lack of personal and professional morality: otherwise, Motta would have felt duty bound to examine the documents before making up his mind what position to take, and might have had to wait another few years before he did both. In fact, had Wasserman known Motta as well as he claimed, he would have advised McMurtry to withhold the "Caliphate letters" from the Brasilian as long as possible! 

They were counting, of course, on blackmailing Motta with the possession of the Germer archives. What they did not know is that it is impossible to blackmail any person who has the slightest amount of character. It is understandable that they should not have realized this fact: you can only see in others what you have in yourself. 

Later on, incredibly, Phyllis Seckler and Helen Parsons-Smith, having temporarily broken with McMurtry, tried to make an alliance with Motta through blackmail again. Not being the American government, however, Motta makes no deals with dishonest people. 

... I recognized last night while alone in my motel room with a clear flash of perception, that Grady is the Outer Head of the Order... 

If this statement was true, it was another symptom of demonic invasion of Wasserman's weak and unprotected aura. It is, however, much more likely that it was another simple maneuver by two very bad Jews to make the kind of deal that would give them the greatest amount of money and power over Thelema. The fact that it would ruin the O.T.O. would just be added attraction in the bargain, since it should already be clear to the attentive reader that Donald Weiser hated Karl Germer's guts. 

... I do not believe one could find a person more qualified. As a double Libra, Aries rising, he is the perfect combination of equilibration, sense of justice, self-confidence and creative energy... 

Oh my. One is forced to the conclusion that even a bad Jew could not be so idiotic; therefore, Wasserman was under serious attack. He has since become, on a much lower level of course, the kind of thing Seckler already was, and McMurtry was slowly getting to be. The serious reader is referred to Section IV of O.T.O. News Part 5. 

His warmth and generosity of character are enormous... 

A bit limp-wristed, what? As to McMurtry's warmth and generosity of character, the serious reader can draw his or her own conclusions from the record. This writer would opine that he was as warm and as generous of character as Phyllis Seckler or Donald Weiser or Edwin Meese or Jerry Falwell. To say nothing of the Great Communicator himself. 

... His training as a Political Scientist (sic) (Master's Degree) plus his distinguished War (sic) record (Private to Major in WWII and Korea)... 

Unfortunately for Wasserman and McMurtry, Motta looks at U.S.A. involvement in Korea the same way he looks at U.S.A. involvement in Nicaragua or Vietnam. South Korea is, nowadays, one of the most corrupt and oppressive countries in the world. It was formed and is maintained by American international cartels working through the American government and the C.I.A., just as Chile, the Phillippines, and the rest of the military dictatorships in Africa, the Far East, and Central and South America. The trappings of civilian rule, in which these countries are now progressively disguising themselves, seem to fool no one except about thirty percent of the American voters. 

... combined with his years of experience in administrative work in both state and federal government... 

What is hard to understand is how someone with such an extensive education and with a government salary was unable to pay his dues for forty years and still owed the Order money by the time Mr. Germer died. Hard also to understand why he never shelled out one cent to help either of the Germers in the last decades of their tormented lives. Or not hard to understand at all, when one is in possession of all the facts. 

..., give him the unique qualifications necessary to guide an Order of the Knight Monks of Thelema raising their lances in the sacred homour (sic) of Our Lady... 

Oh boy. And mixing the Orders, to boot. But never mind. It seems, gentle reader, that if you have a Degree in Political Science from an American University and have Worked for The American Government you have all the necessary qualifications for Leadership in Thelema. Now you know, so go to it. 

One wonders if Wasserman was chuckling slyly to himself while writing this. If not, he was already mad. 

Having been here now three days and four nights, I am seeing this visit coming to fruition. At first I was unsure and less than confidant (sic) that anything could be worked out in terms of seeing cooperation particularly between you and the ladies... 

Oh, the "ladies". Shades of Franz Hartmann. 

... But after two days with Grady, who came down from Berkeley, the ray of hope has become a Sun of glory and I know it can work. Perhaps it is the bond of the library working as a talisman for Thelema... 

This, you understand, from the man who was betraying his power of attorney and making a deal behind Motta's back; a man who later on would perjure himself in court on behalf of his employer. It is nice to hear traitors speak of Thelema! They bleat so well. Nothing, however, compared with the McMurtry letter that follows further on. 

... It came as a great shock to learn that Karl assumed the office of O.H.O. in a manner that was not in conformance with the expressed directives of A.C. for an election to be held among a council of IX° members one year after his death to select the new O.H.O.... 

The serious reader must be reminded that Crowley left no such instructions at all. This entire tissue of lies was McMurtry's bosses' invention to discredit and destroy the O.T.O. Wasserman was quite aware of this, but was trying to feed false information to his principal in order to prevent Motta's going to the U.S.A.-supposing someone would lend him the monies necessary for this! - or naming another representative to deal with matters in California. 

... I feel in my bones that I have told the truth here and beg you to consider it seriously. 

The level of dishonour to which a failed aspirant can descend should never astound. The reader is reminded that this man worked as an editor for Samuel Weiser, Inc., and that Donald Weiser had just published in the U.S.A. Francis "King's" piracy of the O.T.O. rituals, in the well-documented introduction to which (written under Gerald Yorke's orientation!) it was clearly stated that McMurtry possessed no real authority in the O.T.O. and that Germer was Crowley's legitimate successor. Had either Donald Weiser or James Wasserman possessed the slightest degree of personal integrity as publishers or as human beings, they were honour bound to either destroy their edition of King's piracy or to abandon all contact with McMurtry. Instead, being what he was, Donald Weiser continued to publish "King"'s version while putting out Tarot cards with McMurtry's address and publishing piracies of Thelemic material in which McMurtry's name was given as a legitimate representative of the O.T.O. It should also be pointed out that, as long as he was alive - or what passes for alive in a person in his condition - McMurtry cooperated with Weiser and paid no attention to Weiser's piracies of O.T.O. material, or to the text of a book that, were its version of the facts untrue, was highly libelous against him. In fact, McMurtry did not dare demand royalties even for the O.T.O. from those vultures. This was the "Sun of glory" that would guide a Thelemic Order, according to Wasserman. 

After Karl's death, there was, quite literally, the state of emergency indicated in A.C.'s letters to Grady, and as such his clear and unambiguous duty, on the direct authorization of Baphomet X°, was to act. To his credit, he did. 

The reader should remember that McMurtry did not learn of Karl Germer's death - at least according to his testimony in court! -for a decade. The available evidence indicates that he was called to California by Seckler, who was afraid Mrs. Germer's accusations would eventually find attention, and who manipulated him magically in the direction of her own wishes until he fell for the charms of a younger woman. Then she hastily stole the Library away from him and tried to make a deal with Motta, who refused. But this is matter for the next installment of this history. 

I have asked to be admitted to the O.T.O. and my initiation into the Minerval Degree will take place on Tuesday 7/27. As your own charter is operative in Brasil alone, and as you have directed me and K.N.... 

James Daniel Gunther, at the time under Motta's instruction. 

... for O.T.O. work in America... 

This was quite incorrect. Motta had instructed neither man to do "O.T.O. work in America"; and had he instructed anyone to do so, it would not have been Wasserman, whom he did not entirely trust. The Outer Head of the Order does not interfere with work in any country unless it becomes absolutely necessary. Wasserman was merely fishing for a statement from Motta on the subject that might reveal Motta's reaction to his treason and Motta's future intentions. 

... I am not hesitant to take this step after a clear regocnition (sic) of the legitimacy of this lodge as a true representative of the O.T.O. current in America. 

I am also considering that my will may be leading to a somewhat different course than outlined in my last letter to you. Different at least for the moment. There is an entire library of voluminous correspondence in need of cataloguing, indexing and preserving... 

However, after delivering the library in the hands of the people Motta had warned him against, he had the unpleasant surprise that Motta would have told him was unavoidable: Phyllis refused either him or McMurtry access to it, and wrote him that decades would pass before she would allow either Motta or J. D. Gunther any access to the material, either. 

... Helen has taken the responsibility for this task... 

From the evidence made available in both lawsuits, Helen's work in the matter consisted chiefly in selecting valuable first editions to be sold by her and Phyllis. They pocketed the money for themselves. 

... and I have offered my help... 

Which was refused, not politely; but only after the Library was securely in Phyllis's clutches. McMurtry once more lived up to his motto: the Marriage Fool. 

... The people here are all in agreement with your ideas for an open Library... 

Entirely false; but it is hard to say whether he really believed this. Very likely he did not; but had not foreseen that he, himself, would be included among the people who would not be allowed access. 

... But there is much to be done to establish it and Grady and Phyllis are up to their ears in Order work. Helen has said that if it be my Will, she will not refuse my help. I am thinking about it. 

As I see the situation, there has been a trust received. It carries with it the responsibility to join with one another to further this work. The tenuous and critical nature of this moment in the history of Thelema has been sealed by the recovery of this Library from the danger into this (sic) it had fallen through a lack of trust and cooperation among Thelemites, an inability to lay aside personal grievances for a higher cause. Perhaps armed with a perception of the errors of the past, a new future can be built. When necessary as a reminder, we can meditate on how much has already been lost. 


In the name of the Great Work, 
Love is the law, love under will. 
Fraternally, 
L.

Signed with the initial of Wasserman's motto as a Probationer. The last paragraph, if you can work through the syntax and the turgid style proper to the company he kept, sounds very noble, doesn't it? 

Had this letter been mailed on the date it was written, there was a slight danger that it would reach Motta, who was totally without contact with Wasserman, before the Germer Library was delivered in to the clutches of those American "workers of Thelema". So, Wasserman's letter was held over, and mailed with McMurtry's letter dated the 21st of that month. Both letters, sent air mail, reached Motta, as those scoundrels had foreseen, after the county representative Gualdoni (whose relative bought Mrs. Germer's house from the county for a figure Motta has never been able to ascertain, the reader is reminded) had delivered the Library into their hands. 

This is the text of the letter Motta wrote in response to Wasserman's: 

26 July 1976 e.v. 
An LXXIII 
Mr. James Wasserman 
c/o Hollywood Downtowner Motel 
5601 Hollywood Blvd. 
Los Angeles, Cal. 

Dear Mr. Wasserman: 


Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.


Thank you for your letter of the l9th. 

You have, I can see, been completely hoodwinked by Messrs. Grady and Co. - unless you consciously cooperated in the theft perpetrated by them. You say Grady has the Library - this means that, while you were offering me your impressions and feelings about the "willingness" of Mrs. Smith to "let me have the Library" she was making sure that those "harmless local authorities" who kept putting you off and who are "no puppets of mine or yours" were helping that group to complete what is called "possession"-which, you inform me graciously, is two thirds of the law... 

This referred to a previous letter by Wasserman, in which he described, with sinister glee, the terrible state of decay of the house where Mrs. Germer had spent her last miserable years. This letter had been sent from the above address. Motta wrote his letter in two copies: one was sent care of Samuel Weiser, Inc., the other to this motel address which was the only one he had for Wasserman besides McMurtry's post office box. The letter to the motel was returned marked addressee unknown. 

... Your law, perhaps - but I live by a different kind of Law, sir. 

You will notice that I don't address you as Frater. I do not want to hear from you, directly, ever again. This is the last letter I write you. You will inform Frater K N. of the contents of this letter, and you will fulfill your last duties as my legal representative as per the Power of Attorney I sent you by having all material in the Thelemic Library xeroxed... 

Naturally, as Motta had already foreseen, Wasserman was not allowed to do this - supposing he seriously tried. 

... The xeroxes will be delivered to K.N.'s custody. Whether he will be willing to accept you as his Probationer or not, is up to him... 

James Daniel Gunther took Wasserman on as a Probationer for a time, and cut contact with him when Wasserman persisted in selling rare books from the Germer library on behalf of Helen Parsons-Smith and Phyllis Seckler. Wasserman did not return his Power of Attorney to Motta until he learned that Motta had given Gunther a Power of Attorney revoking the previous one. Gunther, however, was also refused access to the Library by Seckler and Parsons-Smith. 

I cannot abide fools - and when you dare to criticize Mr. Germer to me - you spineless pile of turd! - you really put yourself beyond even my limit of tolerance. 

You will inform Grady McMurtry, Phyllis Wade, and Helen Parsons-Smith that I do not accept or recognize them as having anything to do with the O.T.O. movement which Aleister Crowley entrusted to Mr. Germer upon his death, and which Mr. Germer entrusted to me upon his death. 

You will also inform Mr. Weiser of that I no longer intend to have any material of mine published under his imprint. The reasons being, first, the miserable way in which Mrs. Germer died; second, that he persists in pirating material to which he has no right whatsoever. I do not deal with thieves - even "legal" ones. 

You tell me Mrs. Germer was insane. I will remind you of that I requested that you go and talk to her yourself when she was still alive, and for reasons of your own, your owner and yourself welshed on it. I don't see what grounds you have to call her insane, unless it is the convenience of those who have so slyly profited from her death. You say the police, themselves, thought her crazy. As someone who has been thought crazy, and who has been crazy, I can only remark to you that I knew Mrs. Germer personally. She was no friend of mine, but I respected her. She was a much greater woman, with all her faults, than Helen Parsons-Smith or Phyllis "McMurtry" or Grady McMurtry or you yourself will ever be in this lifetime. 

You have a Power of Attorney from me. You have ample instructions to fulfill it, or what is left of it, from my letter sent you care of your owner, Mr. Weiser. Fulfill it, or not. Do not write me directly. Let K.N. inform me of your decision - if you can come to a decision, at least one that demonstrates moral character (also called backbone) - which I am beginning to doubt. 

One way or another, I repeat, I do not wish ever to hear from you directly again. 


Love is the law, love under will. 
Sincerely, 
M. R. Motta 

On the same date, Motta wrote the following letter to Donald Weiser: 

Dear Mr. Weiser: 


Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.


Included a letter to Mr. James Wasserman which is self-explanatory and which I ask you to deliver to him in case he does not get the other copy I sent him care of his motel in Los Angeles. 

I wish to reiterate that I am hereby terminating any further relationship with you as publisher. If you wish to extend this to Equinox V 2, you are welcome to do so, but you will forfeit your advance on royalties, which I feel I have amply earned. 

My reasons for terminating with you are two-fold. First, I do not consider that as my Publisher you have defended my rights and interests to the best of your capacity and ability, financial and otherwise, in West Point California. 

Second, I intensely dislike the fact that you have profited from pirated editions of Crowleyana while Mrs. Sascha Germer was slowly dying of malnutrition in California. 

I wish also to call your attention that I have been told that James Wasserman intends to publish material in Equinox V 2 (literary criticism) and that said material has not come to my hands yet for vetting. This is a flagrant violation of my rights per our contract, which I hope you will correct. 

I also want to know whether the deletion in the O.T.O. MANIFESTO... 

Mentioning the names of Parsons-Smith and McMurtry as legitimate O.T.O. representatives. 

... has been done as per my last letter to James Wasserman, care of you. If not, kindly do so, and find someone else to represent you in your business transactions with me, since I want to have nothing further to do with Mr. Wasserman. Anyway, I understand he is leaving your employ. 



Love is the law, love under will. 
Sincerely, 
M. R. Motta

The fiction about Wasserman leaving Weiser's employ was a fabrication between them to confuse the issue. Posterior court depositions proved they had been in close contact while pretending this was otherwise. 

On July 21 Grady McMurtry wrote Motta the only letter Motta ever had from him. Here is the text of this masterpiece: 

Thrice Illuminated, Thrice Illustrious and Very 
Dear Brother 


Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.


You will be happy to know that an end to the confusion concerning the remains of Aleister Crowley's library and literary effects... 

You will notice that there is no mention of the fact that it was not "Aleister Crowley's library", but Karl Johannes Germer's and Sascha Germer's that those thieves were trying to put their paws on. 

... appears at long last to be at hand. Last week Phyllis, Helen P. Smith and myself journied (sic) to San Andreas, the county seat for Calaveras County, and were shown the material in storage that had so far been rescued from the Germer house at West Point. Thursday Helen, Phyllis and James Wasserman went to West Point and helped the County custodian remove the remainder of the library materials to County storage... 

This was the first news Motta had had of James Wasserman for two harrowing months. The reader is reminded that Wasserman's letter of the 18th was mailed to Motta together with this letter by McMurtry. 

Wasserman admitted in his deposition that he had received Motta's letters telling him not to have McMurtry, Phyllis and Helen have anything to do with the Germer estate unless they could exhibit proper charters to do O.T.O. work, but he had felt a "conflict of interests" was involved and had decided for McMurtry. He did not mention the fact that Weiser had been negotiating a fraudulent deal with McMurtry over the Tarot cards. Also, no mention was made of the fact that if Wasserman found a "conflict of interests" was involved he was duty bound to inform Motta immediately that he could not represent him, and give Motta an opportunity to find another agent or to come to the U.S.A. and represent himself. Instead, he misinformed Motta in his letter, mailed with this one by McMurtry, that the Germers's property had already been delivered to McMurtry's hands; and proceeded to use his power of attorney from Motta to convince the presiding judge that Motta agreed that this material should be delivered into the hands of three people that Motta already suspected - and this suspicion was later confirmed in court- had no authority from Mr. Germer to represent the O.T.O. in any capacity whatsoever. 

... Saturday, Phyllis, James Wasserman and myself went to the house at West Point and made a thorough search, using a flashlight to check all odd corners for any overlooked item... 

They should have taken Stella with them. 

... I then did the Thelemic Banishing Ritual... 

This was very much along the lines of a Roman Catholic "priest" saying Mass! 

... in the center of the rug in what had been the library, and then we removed that rug which is to be cleaned and used in whatever location we find for the remains of Aleister Crowley's library... 

Aleister Crowley's library, again... The rug, the house, the books, the pictures, the files, the file cabinets, all belonged to the Germers. The few things there which had been Crowley's had been mailed to the Germers according to Crowley's verbal instructions before death. This had been done by John Symonds, undoubtedly very reluctantly, with Louis Wilkinson and Lady Frieda Harris watching closely over his thieving shoulder. 

... There will now ensue a period of waiting while the wheels of administration turn in their usual cumbersome fashion, at the end of which time we hope to have these literary effects in our possession... 

This was the only hint given Motta that the situation was not a fait accompli after all. The vagueness was purposeful. Motta did not understand the situation, not being familiar with such proceedings; and Wasserman's letter further refrained from informing him that there was still time to fight for his rights. 

... Presuming a favorable outcome on the above, this will be the end of a long, hard struggle on our part to bring order out of chaos... 

It was only nine years later that Motta found out what kind of "long, hard struggle" McMurtry had really been involved in. His activity had had precisely the opposite effect and the opposite intention to what he said - just like a Reagan, a Nixon, or a Kennedy speech. See Mr. Germer's last letter to him in O.T.O. News. 

... In 1969 (sic) I was working for the Federal Government in Washington, D.C., when Phyllis wrote apprising me of the assault on Mrs. Germer and the robbery (sic) of the library by persons unknown. As Aleister Crowley had in 1945 (sic), in Hastings, appointed me Soverign (sic) Grand Inspector General of the Order... 

Crowley had, of course, done nothing of the sort; but Motta was not to learn of this for another six years. 

..., I at that time (sic) took it upon myself to return to California and track down the people who had perpetrated this despicable deed. Although I was able to solve the mystery and identify beyond all question the people responsible... 

This was another barefaced lie. Actually, his deposition and the documents he produced made it quite clear that his "investigation" had been merely a whitewash in favor of Phyllis Seckler and her children. No serious investigation of the robbery was conducted at all, either by the police or by himself. The blame was conveniently laid on Jean Brayton and her people, who could not defend themselves, being already in trouble with the law for other reasons. As the reader may remember, in a letter to Motta years later Robert Duerrenstein, who had been one of Brayton's chief helpers, denied categorically that the "Solar Lodge" had been involved in the Germer robbery. At the time the Germer robbery took place, he stated, the Brayton people were already up to their ears in police harassment. Some had been arrested, and the rest was under strict surveillance. The true story of Jean Brayton's "Solar Lodge" has not yet been told, and the true story of Grady McMurtry's "O.T.O." manipulations is being told now for the first time. 

..., and fully informed the various law enforcement agencies involved, i.e., the District Attorney and Sheriff of both Calaveras Country and Riverside County and the F.B.I., they absolutely refused to move in the case... 

Naturally! Either they were privy to the fact that McMurtry was an intelligence agent and was whitewashing a crime for "reasons involving the National Security", as Hoover might have said, or the "evidence" he produced to back his accusations against the "Solar Lodge" was totally unconvincing. Take your pick. The documents he produced under court order referring to his "investigation" seemed totally unconvincing to Motta; but since Motta is suspect of partiality, the reader is welcome to make up his or her own mind. Copies of these documents can be had for the asking-and the paying, of course. 

... As you can imagine, this was frustrating in the extreme, especially as we had exposed both Phyllis and myself to the same physical danger they had visited on Mrs. Germer and others... 

This reference to his and Phyllis's personal heroism and dedication failed to bring tears to Motta's eyes. 

... I believe you have read Chapter 10, The Solar Lodge of O.T.O., from Ed Sanders' book THE FAMILY... 

Motta had not bought the book, but a copy had been mailed him and he had read this piece of yellow journalism. It had failed to convince him that, because Jean Brayton might not be the sweetest smelling rose on earth, Phyllis Seckler-Wade-McMurtry must be. Furthermore, no matter how much Brayton might stink (and Motta, now familiar with defamation campaigns, doubts she does), she was ambergris compared to Ed Sanders. 

... I can vouch for the facts in that account, regardless of the writing style... 

Again a lie, and clumsy. McMurtry was never a very intelligent or very moral man, and by then his faculties had become totally deranged through his failure in the Ordeals. If he could vouch for the "facts", why had not the police and the F.B.I. moved in the case? Why had the District Attorney failed to prosecute a woman who was already under indictment for other crimes and subject to deliberate police and F.B.I. harassment? The fact is, he was feeding Motta false information for his own purposes. By now the unholy quartet were all convinced of Motta's gullibility, which at first had seemed to them so excessive that they had thought it must be assumed. They were, however, underestimating his intelligence for the simple reason that a thief is unable to comprehend honesty: he always equates it with stupidity. 

... In any case, it was while in pursuance of my Investigation (sic) of the Brayton gang that the possibility of publishing the Thoth tarot deck presented itself... 

An elegant way to say that at the time he was whitewashing Phyllis he had decided to rob the O.T.O. too. 

... In 1943 (sic) I had given A.C. 50 pounds (US$200.00) on his importuning (sic) that he had to have that sum immediately in order to get THE BOOK OF THOTH out of the printers. I never received the money back, but he did give me a receipt, dated Dec 1 '43 e.v. stating that that sum of money was to be discharged to me "by the then Grand Treasurer General of the O.T.O." whoever and whenever that might be. He also gave me a receipt, dated April 11, '45 e.v., designating me as owner of "25% of the copyright of "Aleister Explains Everything" (or "Magick Without Tears") with first priority on royalties"... 

Can McMurtry have imagined how the enumeration of those sums, those receipts, those financial arrangements, awakened in Motta a deep revulsion and scorn for the "disciple" who had wheedled and whined and complained to his dying Master because of two hundred dollars, while others (such as Motta himself) donated thousands without asking for anything in return? 

Years later, when the McMurtry gang was compelled by court order to produce his correspondence with Mr. Germer, it became clear that Crowley's debt to McMurtry had been paid in full by Mr. Germer; that McMurtry (like Phyllis and Helen) had not paid O.T.O. dues for forty years; and that McMurtry had borrowed money from Mr. Germer while intriguing against him, and had never repaid the full amount. 

... "He has first priority on any copies unsold of "The Book of Thoth" as collateral on sums advanced to the Order." So much for recent and past history. 

Indeed, it might have embarrassed him (supposing the selective kind of memory of such "disciples" would allow him to remember this at all) to go further into the matter and mention that he had received from Mr. Germer fifty of the two hundred copy edition of "The Book of Thoth", and had sold them for such pittances that he had brought down the market price of a book that today is sold-when a copy can be had-for over two thousand dollars. 

The reader will notice that no mention is made of copyrights, or charters, or permission to publish on the part of the Outer Head of the Order, who by the Constitution is sole trustee of Order property, including the Crowley copyrights. But the fun is still just beginning. Let us go on: 

... In your "The O.T.O. Manifesto" published in THE COMMENTARIES OF AL you state that "the Grade of XI° automatically bars the holder from any office in the lower hierarchy of the Order, that of Outer Head included." I believe this position of yours provides us with the means for resolving any misunderstandings that may have arisen inadvertently due to lack of communication. It will also save us the painful process of airing certain dirty linen in public that is best left within the bonds of the Order... 

Motta was too innocent to realize that this was a thinly veiled threat of blackmail. McMurtry was referring to Motta's letters to Mr. Germer. Later Phyllis McMurtry was to write one of Motta's correspondents: "... certain measures are being taken here that Motta will not enjoy at all", with deep satisfaction emanating from every word. Motta thought at the time that McMurtry simply meant the question of false claims to O.T.O. leadership, public squabble over which might certainly be in detriment of the Order. 

What follows is another lie, but perhaps unintentional, because another symptom of the kind of degeneration produced by failure in the Ordeals is that the person is incapable of objective thought or of the method of science, and will select evidence and interpret facts to fit his or her theory of how things should be in order to buttress his or her ego. 

... Perhaps you are unaware that A.C.'s instructions to Germer was (sic) that he, Germer, was to call a General Council of the Order within a year and a day after A.C.'s death and that they were to elect a new Head. (see inclosure (sic) dated Feb 26,1948) (sic)... 

This was a reference to a letter from Mr. Germer to him which he often reproduced as part of his claim that Mr. Germer had not been named O.H.O. by Crowley, and that this Officer must be elected. His claim that Crowley had instructed Mr. Germer to do this was, as we remarked, either an intentional or an unintentional lie. The initiative of calling a General Council was entirely Mr. Germer's, and the Council had to do not with electing the O.H.O., but with registering the O.T.O. legally. The quoted lines in Mr. Germer's letter, incidentally, were textually taken from a secret document having nothing absolutely to do with the O.T.O., but dealing with another organization altogether. 

... Karl disobeyed... 

Having a pustule like McMurtry call Mr. Germer by his first name irritated Motta profoundly; and when another pustule, Wasserman, who had never even known the man, did the same, Motta thoroughly lost his patience, as we have seen. 

... Crowley's instructions and did not do this, simply announcing one day a year or so later that he was O.H.O. Karl's failure to follow Baphomet's instructions means that he, Germer, was never properly Outer Head of the Order and therefore any appointments or charters he issued, including yours... 

This was the whole point: that Motta was the only person who had been issued a charter by Germer, or at least the only person to whom Germer had intended to issue a charter (see O.T.O. News) since his sad experiences with McMurtry, Grant and Metzger. 

..., are technically invalid. Personally I willing (sic) to forget it so as to keep it within the bonds of the Order... 

Or, in other words, "scratch my back and I'll scratch yours". The message will become progressively clearer, if not the grammar. 

... Should you find it necessary to publicize your demand that I renounce the Caliphate, however, it would naturally come out in print to the joy of our enemies and the detriment of Aleister Crowley's legacy... 

Which even then, unbeknownst to Motta, and with the help of Wasserman and Weiser, he was in the process of defrauding. 

Motta was unable to ascertain whether McMurtry ever received royalties from Francis "Israel" Regardie for the latter's mangled and censored "edition" of Magick Without Tears. He insisted with his then lawyers that the question be asked, but it was not. 

... There are also other things of questionable nature that would also come out, e.g. the exact manner of the disposal of A.C.'s ashes at Hampton, N.J.... 

Readers of this series will remember that McMurtry had wanted the ashes, no doubt to eventually charge admittance to the shrine wherein they would be placed. Mr. Germer had taken the ashes and buried them under a tree in the Germer's Hampton property. Since there were several trees there and he never told McMurtry which the ashes were buried under, McMurtry was never able to recover this potential source of revenue, and was properly pissed off. 

At the time he wrote Motta about this, Motta could not even understand what he was talking about. Motta had once sat with Mr. Germer and talked under this very tree; but it was only later he realized he had. Mr. Germer never told him Crowley's ashes were buried there. 

... and the oddity of Sascha's behavior that caused the Sheriff of Calaveras County to terminate his investigation of the assault on her and the robbery of the library, but I prefer to avoid this extreme of action, and hope that you agree with me that such publicity could only be detrimental to the Order... 

Or, in other words: "If you question my calling myself Caliph I will question Sascha Germer's sanity." Since it was Mrs. Germer who had written Motta that he was the "Follower", this would naturally make Motta think twice before denouncing McMurtry as an impostor. 

None of them knew Motta as well as Mr. Germer did. 

... To resolve the above difficulty, I propose that you write a letter to me personally, the same letter also to be reproduced in the upcoming issue of LIBER LXV ... 

This was the planned Weiser edition of Equinox V 2. McMurtry's and Wasserman's ignorance of Motta's character was pathetic. How could they have thought that Motta would continue his association with a publisher who had not only failed to support a contracted writer but had also actively conspired to cheat him? Answer: they judged Motta by themselves. 

..., stating that you renounce all claim to becoming O.H.O. of the O.T.O., on the basis that you have assumed the grade of XI° O.T.O. Also that you refrain from publishing future manifestoes concerning the O.T.O., since the O.T.O. and the A.'. A.'. are entirely separate organizations... 

This was mere parroting: he was quoting Motta. McMurtry was totally incapable of understanding in what way the A.'. A.'. and the O.T.O. are separate organizations, or why they are so. 

..., and one does not speak to nor command the other (see xerox of "From Letter from 666, Sept 16,1946", signed by Saturnus, inclosed) (sic)... 

It is funny (to a sane mind, of course) that he sought support for his position in the very words of the man he had spent years trying to undermine, and was even then attempting to discredit. 

... Also because, as an XI°, you have removed yourself from administrative responsibility for the O.T.O. I on my part promise to forward to you, upon receipt of same, xerox copies of: 

1. The Caliphate letters (where you will find that A.C. was not "pulling my leg," but was very seriously involved. In one of these he states that "One of the (startling few) commands given to me was this: "Trust not a stranger: fail not of an heir.") 

Again a lie, this time deliberate: he was quoting out of context. These letters were eventually produced against a court order. Crowley's quotation is directly from the O.T.O. Rituals, and the reference was to a secret that was communicated to McMurtry but which McMurtry was never able to put in practice. The passage in question was produced in court, from Donald Weiser's own American piracy, and McMurtry was forced to admit, much to his chagrin, that the words in Crowley's letter to him were part of the Ritual of one of the O.T.O. Grades, and that Crowley's reference did not imply that he was contemplated as Crowley's literary or hierarchic heir. 

2. A selection from my correspondence file to various law enforcement agencies on the Braytons (a selection only because many of the letters are repetitive). 

This was also eventually produced against a court order and, as stated before, his "evidence" for his accusations was so flimsy that no action was taken against Jean Brayton and her people. The only purpose of the correspondence was to draw attention away from Phyllis Seckler (then his wife) & Co. 

3. 2 receipts from A.C., re monies advanced to the Order... 

Again a wave of revulsion for Motta. The "monies" were that celebrated fortune of fifty pounds, so ungracefully and grudgingly proffered. 

4. Letter from A.C. giving me my magickal name and number. 

"The Marriage Fool" - the joke that Crowley communicated in private to Gerald Yorke and Karl Germer, and which both Mr. Germer and Yorke mentioned to Motta. 

It should be remarked that Crowley never suggested magickal names to his best pupils. He did not have to. 

5. Publication contract from Llewellyn re Thoth tarot deck. 

But not his contract with Weiser... Llewellyn paid McMurtry five hundred dollars for his spurious "permission" to print and made thousands out of their pack. Weiser, as we already remarked, has made over two hundred thousand dollars from his. So far as we know, the only compensation the O.T.O. got for either piracy was the publication of McMurtry's name and address in each pack as "Caliph of the O.T.O." 

6. Various other documents and letters as they may seem to clarify the issue. 

The "documents and letters" mentioned here were eventually produced as per court order, and they did clarify the issue. They showed McMurtry not only did not hold a charter to represent the O.T.O. but also had spied for the American government on his O.T.O. brethren, had informed on them, had intrigued against Mr. Germer and tried to undermine his authority, had never paid dues, and still owed money to the Order. 

But Motta did not need any documents in support of McMurtry's "worth". His lack of worth was clear enough from this letter. 

As bona fide of intent on my part, I inclose (sic) xerox of my documents of authorization (previously printed in my article in GNOSTICA NEWS for Oct 1974) (sic) from A.C. as his personal representative in the U.S.A. and "to take charge of the whole work of the Order in California." 

Subject to Karl Germer's approval; but this he conveniently forgot to mention. He also forgot to mention that the necessary approval was never given, and why. 

I am told by James Wasserman that the Documentation and Constitution of the Order of Thelema cannot be seen except by a member who has reached the grade of Zelator in the A.'. A.'. When James Wasserman asked me my grade in the A.'. A.'. I refused a direct answer, choosing to obey A.C.'s injunction (see xerox enclosed) that "Theoretically, a member knows only the superior who introduced him, and any person whom he himself has introduced." I am one who takes TO MEGA THERION's words at face value, and if he says I am not to discuss my position vis-a-vis A.'. A.'.... 

Ha-ha and ho-hum, to say nothing of hurrah. Actually, the quotation was not addressed to McMurtry, but to Mr. Germer, and is part of Mr. Germer's letter to McMurtry that the wretch so often produced as "evidence" that Mr. Germer should have called up "democratic" elections for the position of O.H.O. By which process anybody can be elected to a presidency, even a Ronald Reagan. 

... except with my superior and the person I have introduced, I obey that instruction. I was in communication with Helen P. Smith at the time A.C. issued Liber 132, and when he wrote to me that no one was to communicate with Smith or anyone with him (and Helen was with him), I stopped writing to her. I did not know then exactly what had happened, but he is my Prophet, and if he said not to write to a particular person, I did not write to that person... 

This from the man who refused to sponsor Crowley's emigration to the United States of America, and who never contributed a cent to Crowley's support in Crowley's final years. 

... However you may take it as patent that Karl would not have included me among the A.'. A.'. members to be notified (see his note of Feb 26,1948, inclosed) (sic), nor could I have written in my article (GNOSTICA NEWS, Oct. 1974) (sic) that "we think of A.'. A.'. as being "the flaming heart" of O.T.O.", were I not higher than Zelator grade in A.'. A.'. I look forward to receiving copies of material in your possession concerning the Order of Thelema... 

Or, in "whiter words": I need to know what documentation of the Order of Thelema you have so I will know how much I can safely lie about it. 

The stuff about the "flaming heart" of the O.T.O. being the A.'. A.'. is the most disgusting, Qliphotic nonsense. 

The Caliphate: I consider that the function of the Office of Caliph is to make for a stable and legitimate continuity of the Order... 

Oh, sure. Look what follows: 

... I propose to appoint a Collegium whose function will be to elect the next Caliph in line after my death. I have no interest in personal aggrandisement in his matter such as, for example, requiring that a child of mine be Caliph... 

If such a thought had not been in his mind, it would not have needed to be mentioned. 

... Disposition of what is left of the library will have to await certain administrative decisions now in the process of adjudication, but presuming favorable response, my policy will be to divide it's (sic) functions into: 

1. Public use. 

2. Research use. 

3. 9th degree and above Initiate use. 

Of course I also see it as a repository for additional material. You and I had quite different relations with Karl Germer... 

And whose fault was it? 

... Naturally it has colored our perception of what has happened here. You came in at a relatively late date without having had the benefit of experience wither with Crowley personally or with the Los Angeles group. I, on the other hand, have had an intimate knowledge of the inside workings of the Order for 40 years... 

This intimate knowledge probably came from not having paid dues during those four decades. As to "experience with the Los Angeles group", Motta had enough to (as he stated in court in California) not to want to have anything to do with them ever again. A thicker bunch of liars, charlatans, intriguers and egomaniacs is hard to find anywhere outside the-present? - United States Government. 

... When I was visiting A.C. in Hastings in 1945 (sic) he was considerably exercised that everybody in Los Angeles was writing contradictory accounts of what was going on out there, and then said, "I may be the world's greatest Magician, but I need some facts to go on!" At that point I said, "Well you know me, and I know them. When I get home I will survey the situation and write you a Report." Whereby he said, "Good. I hereby appoint you Sovereign Grand Inspector General of the Order"... 

The serious reader should remember that this anecdote was being told by a liar. He proceeded to buttress it, just in case Motta should ask for the charter naming him S.G.I.G.: 

... It was a purely verbal appointment, and the only commission from Baphomet for which I do not have written documentation, but I consider it to be completely binding within the bonds of the Order... 

This astounding capacity to say one thing and do another is, as we have already stated, characteristic of the psychic state of anyone who fails a serious initiatic ordeal. It has given birth to many established "religions", Christism the lowest and most exemplary of all. 

... In any case, whereas you had relatively good relations with Karl in the later years, being able to be of considerable help in his publishing efforts, it was my karma in the late 1950's to call his attention to the fact that he was allowing the Order to die by not encouraging the initiation of new members... 

The point was, who would initiate? And who had the necessary moral and intellectual character to select potential candidates? Mr. Germer was carefully and patiently nurturing whatever serious pupils he had-as I, for one, can witness- and initiating them in the most thorough manner. What McMurtry did not wish to face, because it hurt too much, was the fact that he was unfit to initiate; and, what was worse, he did not wish to undergo the pain of the purification whereby he might have become able to be some use to the Order to which he gave lip service-and nothing else. 

... When this became obvious to me (in one of his letters to me he stated that "I consider that to be the lower Magick")... 

McMurtry was misquoting, as usual. At any rate, he could not sense how the higher Magick of SATURNUS was affecting the United States and the rest of the world then, nor could he see the profound changes the country of his birth has been undergoing since SATURNUS left the flesh. 

..., I undertook a series of trips to various members of the Order in Southern California. At that time, 1955 to 1959 (sic) approximately, there were still enough of the old members of Agape Lodge left alive that a new start could have been made and new members initiated to carry on the work of Thelema... 

At the time of reading this, Motta just could not see how a man of McMurtry's lowness of mind might be able to apprehend the scope of the work of Thelema, and was skeptical about his efficiency rather than skeptical about his sincerity. This is how gullible Motta still was. McMurtry's questionably noble version of the facts was not, as usual with him, true. The documents produced under court order eight years later clarified the matter. What he had done between 1955 and 1959 e.v. had been to go visiting all ex-members of the ex-Agape Lodge (which Crowley had interdicted) and tried to convince them that he was the "Child" (oh no, not again! the reader waileth), and that they should abandon Germer and follow his lead into-what? 

The serious reader is referred to Dr. Gabriel Montenegro's letter to McMurtry in O.T.O. News - a letter ratified, by the way, by the egregious Helen, who at the time had attached herself to the poor doctor like a limpet. 

The remainder of McMurtry's account of his activities had better be read with the same skepticism one should apply to a Jerry Falwell sermon or to a Ronald Reagan address to the nation. 

... My efforts were not successful, and when Karl learned of them he became extremely angry. At some future date I hope to be able to furnish you xerox copies of some of his letters to me on the subject... 

At a "future date" he was compelled by court order to furnish xeroxes of all his correspondence with Mr. Germer, not just a few selections that might confuse the issue, as he had hoped to do. 

... In any case, when it became obvious that if I persisted he would expel me from the Order, as he did Grant in 1955 (sic), I dropped the subject, took a job on the East Coast... 

Quibbling again. He took a sinecure with the federal government in Washington, finally doing openly what he done secretly for a long time. 

... And forgot about it for about 10 years. In any case, concerning your letters and Manifestoes, we have not made a mess of things up here... 

This is another clear symptom of failure in an ordeal. The fault is never the person's, it is always the fault of circumstance or the fault of someone else; preferably, the Instructor's. The ego must be defended at all costs. 

... Karl's course was obviously suicidal - the proof is in what has happened to the library - and I am the only one who had the guts to stand up to him and point out that he was letting the Order die by refusing to infuse it with new blood. Furthermore I was the one who returned to California and solved the mystery of what had happened to the library in my capacity as Soverign (sic) Grand Inspector General of the Order. It was in the course of that Investigation (sic) that the possibility of publishing the Tarot deck would present itself, and it would be in the course of publishing the deck that I would be compelled to invoke the Emergency clause in my documents of authorization and accede to Aleister Crowley's instructions in the Caliphate letters that I become Caliph following Germer... 

In case the more suggestionable reader may still wonder, we will clarify once more: there were no such instructions from Crowley. There were never any "Caliphate letters". The single letter to McMurtry in which Crowley used the word caliph was written in response to McMurtry's use of the word in a letter; and Crowley's sole statement on this occasion was to the effect that when he died Germer - he did not use "Karl" to McMurtry - was his natural successor, and that when Germer died McMurtry might find himself in "a position of responsibility". Neither the Outer Headship of the O.T.O. nor the word ''caliph" were mentioned in this context. The serious reader is referred to Part II of this history. 

... Had Karl made proper provision for a successor as O.H.O. it would never have occurred to me to worry about it one way or another, as I had never considered myself to be anything more than just another 9th° Indian running around the old O.T.O. reservation... 

This from the man who had run around California for years trying to convince everybody that he was the "Child"!... But, although Motta did not know of this, he knew McMurtry well enough, from just one meeting, that this assumed humility and modesty again failed to bring tears to his eyes. 

... Following the adjudication of Crowley's library... 

Again, not Germer's library, mind you. He knew well enough that with Germer he did not stand a chance. And yet, it was Germer's library that he proposed to take for himself. 

... I propose that you and I, with James Wasserman's good help, work out a formal agreement that in so far as is in our power all future publications of A.C. material will be copyrighted in the name of Aleister Crowley's Order Templi Orientis. This is in compliance with A.C.'s LAST WILL, of which I believe you have a copy, in which he states that "I BEQUEATH free of all death duties all the copyrights in my books and writings whatsoever and wheresoever including any copyrights over which at the date of my death I may have any power of disposition to the Ordo Templi Orientis aforesaid (other than those copyrights which shall already be the property of the Order) for the absolute use and benefit of the said Order..." I am not familiar with the details of your Publication Contract with Weiser for the publication of LIBER LXV, so it may not be possible to include that particular book under such a proviso... 

This meant, in two cent words: "The copyrights of your books shall be not in your name, but in the name of our version of the O.T.O." This from the man who had not shared copyrights with anyone, had not paid dues in forty years, and still owed money to "Aleister Crowley's O.T.O.". 

The last paragraph may not have been meant as irony, since McMurtry was almost totally humorless; it was probably part of the general impression he wanted to make: 

... Let me say that it has been a very great pleasure making the acquaintance of James Wasserman during the last few days. I look forward to a similar pleasure in meeting you when conditions warrant a visit one of these days. 


Yours in the bonds of the Order. 
Love is the law, love under will. 
Hymeneus Alpha 777 
Ordo Templi Orientis 
Caliph



Inc.: Xerox on 1 page, 2 documents of authorization from A.C. dated Mar 22, 1946 and April 11,1946 (sic). 

"From Letter from 666, Sept. 16, 1946" (sic), re difference between A.'. A.'. and O.T.O., signed by Saturnus. 

note from Saturnus, dated Feb 26, 1948 (sic), giving A.C.'s instructions on the summoning of a General Council of the Order to elect a successor to A.C. as Head. Karl disregarded these instructions (this note attached to a letter, dated Mar 1,1948 (sic), from Karl to me. 

James Wasserman's letter (original) to you, dated 7/18/ 76 e.v. 

The reader should keep in mind that when Motta read this letter he still did not know that McMurtry was, and had always been, a welsher, an informer and a traitor. His first impulse was not to answer. But then he reconsidered. He remembered McMurtry as he had been introduced to him by Mr. Germer: just a disciple in a sulk. Motta had been one such once, and has had plenty of those since. Here, he thought, is a five page letter from a man totally full of himself, vain, opinionated, arrogant. A man who knew Crowley personally and who knew Mr. Germer much longer than I did. A man who thinks he is master of the world. That such a man should take the trouble to write me a five page letter is, in itself, a demonstration of a certain amount of control over his ego... 

Motta did not know, of course, that the letter was a tissue of calculated misinformation and deliberate lies. 

Maybe, Motta thought, something good can still come out of this man. He has bent to the point of writing me. I will write to him. 

So Motta sat down and penned, or rather, typed the following letter on 29 July 1976 e.v.: 

Dear Mr. McMurtry: 


Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law.


Thank you for your letter and documentation of July 21st. 

I have never doubted your good faith - within the limits of your definition of your ego - towards Thelema and the O.T.O.... 

This gullibleness is characteristic of Motta, who has a frank and loyal character. It was also characteristic of Crowley and Mr. Germer. Motta should have doubted McMurtry's good faith: McMurtry had no good faith at all. But what Motta was to find out about McMurtry was still in the future, and it had to be drawn out of the McMurtry gang through successive court orders. 

... I have always doubted, however, your capacity to put the welfare of the Order above your own continued existence. It has never been my intention to claim the Grade of O.H.O.... 

An incorrection here, due to lack of familiarity with O.T.O. documents. It is not a Grade, but an Office. 

..., as I have tiresomely repeated in private correspondence and stated in print. However, I still have the intention of supervising the Election of the O.H.O. in five years from the date of publication of Equinox V 1, as per the Manifesto. You may - or may not - be a candidate at that time. 

I have never doubted that you had letters of authority from A.C. What you conveniently forget, however, is that the fact that they were subject to ratification by Karl Johannes Germer, Frater SATURNUS, is complete PROOF of the fact that Crowley considered him above you. Also, I have xeroxes of letters by him to Karl Johannes Germer (kindly sent me by Mr. Gerald Yorke), stating explicitly that since Germer's reappearance (from Nazi concentration camps he meant, naturally), he had never even thought of considering anybody else as his successor. 

Also, the document you quote as instructions by A.C. to Germer for the election of the "Outer Head of the O.T.O." is, actually, part of the Constitution of the Order of Thelemites, and relates to the election of the Head of the Order, in case of need. But there was no need, since in the document itself the names of all brethren which had been quoted as forming the Election Council had been scratched out by A.C.'s own hand before his death, leaving SATURNUS's name alone. This document was also provided by Mr. Gerald Yorke, and you can check with him, or his heirs, if he be no longer alive. I have a copy in my possession. Your name is not mentioned in it. 

It has never been my intention to "wash dirty linen in public", as you put it. I had intended mentioning you and Helen Smith in my second Manifesto and stating that you had Mr. Germer's support (although I knew you did not), in recognition of your old standing as brethren and in recognition of your efforts - such as they were - for the Order. I had not the slightest intention of mentioning Phyllis ex-Wade-ex-Seckler-McMurtry (she does get around, doesn't she?) in any way. Mrs. Smith has refused, quite rightly, to be mentioned as a legitimate O.T.O. representative. Your name I have eliminated myself, pending future observation. 

It is obvious that you hold no Patent from Frater SATURNUS at all. If I am incorrect, please correct me, and I will gladly accept you as a Brother-but certainly not as O.H.O. It is also obvious that you intend, if you can, to bypass this fact, and are now very subtly holding your possession (not legal, as you know) of the Thelemic Library over my head in the hope that I will knuckle under to you. My friend, this kind of maneuver has been tried with me before. It never worked, and it never will, for the simple reason that not only am I willing to die for the Order, but I have died for it. 

Don't wave flags of A.'. A.'. membership at me. Remember, I know you. I met you. As I know Phyllis ex-Wade-ex-Seckler-McMurtry. I don't have to be told what you are-I am the one qualified to tell you. And in the A.'. A.'. you are nothing. Phyllis, a long time ago, was a Neophyte dreaming that she was an Adept. What she is now, I do not know, and I do not care. She certainly is NOT a member in good standing of the A.'. A.'., and in the O.T.O. she is nothing, unless - there we go again - she can show me a Patent from SATURNUS, or confirmation of a Patent from SATURNUS by Mrs. Germer, who was, as you well know, Germer's appointed executor, and the only person qualified to decide where and when the Library should go... 

At the time, Motta thought Mellinger was dead. It was later that he started his search for the other executor of Mr. Germer's Will. 

... Naturally, it is to your advantage to state that Mrs. Germer was insane. You want to have your cake and eat it at the same time. A laudable ambition. Keep at it, and in a few thousand incarnations you may have progressed enough to be a Black Brother. As of now, you aren't even a black magician-you are a little man maneuvering for power. 

The document called "Constitution of the Order of Thelemites" should be found in the Library. I do not doubt you will find it. Also, your intention to divide it into selective groups, one only for "members of the IX°" means merely that you intend to keep the best for yourself and your cronies- if you can. This has been the ambition of every priestly class ever since con-men first made an appearance upon the surface of the earth. 

I will rebate your proposal with a counterproposal. I want xeroxes of all the unpublished material in the Thelemic Library, without exception. If you refuse to provide these, I cannot take you to court at present because, as James Wasserman will no doubt have informed you, I don't have the necessary funds to do so. But I will take you to court eventually, and what is more, my friend, I will win. You are trying to bypass a legitimate heir (Mr. Germer), just as Symonds and Grant did. You are behaving like a usurper, just as Metzger did, and just as Symonds and Grant are doing. 

If you allow the xeroxing of the material with good grace, I will, as I intended to, accept you as a Brother and recognize your jurisdiction as a Brother in the U.S.A. But I will never recognize you as "Caliph", because only Mr. Germer had the authority to do so, as stated in the original documents, and he didn't. Those documents are no longer valid. Only documents from SATURNUS X° O.T.O. are valid. And failing this, the O.H.O. will have eventually to be elected-but this shall be done by Brethren who can either prove a legitimate line of succession (from Crowley to Germer and from Germer), or people whom I recognize, from their strength of character, probity, and true dedication, as deserving the honour of participating in the election. As of now, I have no reason to think you do not deserve this honour, or would not merit the position if elected. Depending on your reaction to this letter, I will know. The Thelemic Library is not your property nor, so far, have you shown me any sort of evidence that proves that you have more right to hold it than myself. In fact, to the contrary. You have taken advantage of the weakness of character of James Wasserman to lay hands on it without my knowledge. Which may, or may not, prove the extent of your good faith. But don't, my friend, I repeat, try these tactics with me. They are good perhaps to elect a Nixon or a Jimmy Carter, but not good enough to elect the Head of the O.T.O. 

Incidentally, I see in Wasserman's letter that he states that I made him and K.N. responsible for O.T.O. movement in the U.S.A. The young man is naturally confused (he has just failed the Probationer ordeal). I have never named anybody my O.T.O. representative in the U.S.A. I honestly intended to have no jurisdiction in the U.S.A. But I am beginning to sense that perhaps I will have to. Grady McMurtry, the "burly knight", seems to be turning into Grady McMurtry, the-what?... 


Love is the law, love under will. 
Yours sincerely, 
M.R. Motta

On the same day this letter was notarized in the United States of America Consulate in Rio de Janeiro, and mailed registered by air to McMurtry. It was the first and last letter Motta was to write him. 


TO BE CONTINUED
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