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COELUM TERRAE
Or The Magician's Heavenly Chaos.

By Thomas Vaughan.

I have now, Reader, performed my promise and -eralicg to myposse-- proved the antiquity of magic. | am not
so much a fool as to expect a general subscripdiony endeavours. Every maplacetis not the same with mine;
but "the die is cast". | have done this much, amdhiat will overthrow it must know, in the firstgale, it is his task
to do more. There is just one point | can justlydban adversary to -- that he shall not opposetm&uod, heathen
romances to Divine Scriptures. He that would fol must use such weapons as | do, for | have nanfetbaders
with straw, neither will | be confuted with stubbla the next place, it is my design to speak sbimgtof the Art
itself, and this | shall do in rational terms, anfodifferent from the ancients; for | will not sfufiy discourse like a
wilderness with lions and dragons. To common phipbers that fault is very proper which Quintilidoserved in
some orators: "The summits of their structuresramyvidence; the foundations are hidden." The spfeheir
Babel are in the clouds, itarfdamentals nowhere. They talk indeed of fine thimgt tell us not upon what groun
To avoid these flights, | shall in this nejla -- for | care not much what | shall call it -- @vge this composition.
First, | shall speak of that one only thing whistthe subject of this Art and the mother of alhts. Secondly, |
will discourse of that most admirable and more thatural Medicine which is generated out of thie tiring.
Lastly --though with some disorder -- | will disenthe means how and by which this Art works ugengdubject;
but these being the keys which lead to the estyadoof Nature, where she sits in full solemnity ancetiges the
visits of the philosophers, | must scatter theradaeral parts of the discourse. This is all, arré Heou must not
consider how long or short | shall be but how fh# discovery; and truly it shall be such and sehrthat thou
canst not in modesty expect more.
Now then, you that would be what the ancient phgag were, "the health-giving hands of the godst,quacks
and salvos of the pipkin; you that would performatvizou publicly profess and make your callings tsbaad
conscionable: attend to the truth without spleesmBmber that prejudice is no religion and by consege hath n
reward. If this Art were damnable you might safeiydy it notwithstanding, for you have a precepipmve all
things" but to "hold fast that which is good". dtyiour duty not to be wanting to yourselves; andhig part -- that |
may be wanting to none -- thus | begin.
Said the Kabalist: "The building of the Sanctuahjch is here below is framed according to thahef $anctuary
which is above." Here we have two worlds, visilel &nvisible, and two universal Natures, visible anvisible,
out of which both those worlds proceeded. The paasniversal Nature was made in the image of thigeac
universal one, and the conformity of both worldsSanctuaries consists in the original conformityhefir
principles. There are many Platonics -- and trésdantury hath afforded them some apish discipledo
discourse very boldly of the similitudes of infedand superiors; but if we thoroughly search ttresh it is a pack
of small conspiracies -- namely, of the heliotrepel the sun, iron and the lodestone, the woundtendieapon. It
is excellent sport to hear how they crow, beingsted on these pitiful particulars, as if they krtee universal
magnet which binds this great frame and move$alhtembers of it to a mutual compassion. This istanour
much like that of Don Quixote, who knew Dulcinea haver saw her. Those students then who wouldetierb
instructed must first know there is an universaragWho when He was disposed to create had no pétern or
exemplar whereby to frame and mould His creatust$limself. But having infinite inward ideas or a@ptions in
Himself, as He conceived so He created: that &0 He created an outward form answerable tonthard
conception or figure of His mind. In the secondcplahey ought to know there is an universal patemd this
passive Nature was created by the Universal Agdns. general patient is the immediate catholic abir of God
Himself in His Unity and trinity. In plain termsig that substance which we commonly call the Hitatter. But
verily it is to no purpose to know this notion (datter unless we know the thing itself to whick tiotion relates.



We must see it, handle it and by experimental aadanonstration know the very central invisiblesgg®s and
properties of it. But of these things hear the nexsellent Capnion, who informs his Jew and hichy of two
catholic natures -- material and spiritual.

One nature (saith he) is such it may be seen Wwiteyes and felt

with the hands, and it is subject to alterationadtnin every moment.

You must pardon -- as Apuleius saith -- this steaegpression, because

it makes for the obscurity of the thing. This vegture -- since she

may not continue one and the same -- is notwitlétgrapprehended of the

mind under her such qualification more rightly be & than as she is

not, namely, as the thing itself is in truth --ttlsato say,

changeable. The other nature or principle of sulcgs is incorruptible,

immutable, constant, one and the same for everalvalys existent.

Thus he. Now, this changeable nature whereof haksps the first, visible, tangible substance thatr God made:
it is white in appearance and Paracelsus giveshmuoeason why: "All things," saith he, "when thigt proceed
from God are white, but He colours them afterwarcisording to His pleasure." An example we havéig very
matter, which the philosophers call sometimes tRed Magnesia, sometimes their white, by which digsons
they have deceived many men. For in the first piapm the chaos is blood-red, because the Ce®tidahur is
stirred up and discovered by the Philosophical.Firéhe second it is exceeding white and transpdilee the
heavens. It is in truth somewhat like common quleks, but of a celestial, transcendent brightnésisthere is
nothing upon earth like it. This fine substancthes child of the elements and it is a most pureetwiggin, for
nothing as yet hath been generated out of herif Btiany time she breeds it is by the fire of Niafdor that is her
husband. She is no animal, no vegetable, no minegiher is she extracted out of animals, vegetabt minerals,
but she is pre-existent to them all, for she isrtimeher of them. Yet one thing | must say: sheoismuch short of
life, for she is almost animal. Her compositiomisaculous and different from all other compoundstgoever.
Gold is not so compact but every sophister conduidis no simple; but she is so much one that aa believes
she is more. She yields to nothing but love, fordrel is generation and that was never yet perfdioyeviolence.
He that knows how to wanton and toy with her, thea shall receive all her treasures. First, shdssaeher
nipples a thick, heavy water, but white as any srtbhe philosophers call it Virgin's Milk. Secondkhe gives him
blood from her very heart: it is a quick, heavefirg; some improperly call it their sulphur. Thiydhnd lastly, she
presents him with a secret crystal, of more wortth lastre than the white rock and all her rosia@lss is she, and
these are her favours: catch her, if you can.

To this character and discovery of my own | shdd aome more descriptions, as | find her limnedcdénedsed by
her other lovers. Some few -- but such as knewémsr well -- have written that she is not only @l three but
withal four and five, and this truth is essentidie titles they have bestowed on her are diversey Tall her their
Catholic Magnesia and the Sperm of the World owttoth all natural things are generated. Her birtbay they --
is singular and not without a miracle, her compexieavenly and different from her parents. hewykadgo in som
sense is incorruptible and the common elementsotatestroy it, neither will she mix with them estialy. In the
outward shape or figure she resembles a stoneetrid §o stone, for they call her their White Gumd &Vater of
the Sea, Water of Life, Most Pure and Blessed Watet yet they mind not water of the clouds or redter, nor
water of the well, nor dew, but a certain thickirpanent, saltish water, that is dry and wets netéinds, a viscot
slimy water generated out of the fatness of théhe@hey call her also their twofold Mercury andofz, begotten
by the influences of two globes, celestial andetstrial. Moreover, they affirm her to be of thatura that no fire
can destroy her, which of all other descriptionsist true, for she is fire herself, having in hgrortion of the
universal fire of Nature and a secret celestiaftspvhich spirit is animated and quickened by Gtithself,
wherefore also they call her their Most Blessedh&td astly, they say she is a middle nature betwieiek and thin
neither altogether earthy nor altogether fierydoutean aerial substance -- to be found everywhetegery time
of the year.

This is enough. But that | may speak something this@lain terms, | say she is a very salt, bureme soft and
somewhat thin and fluid, not so hard, not so tlisicommon extracted salts, for she is none of themany kind
of salt whatsoever that man can make. She is ansghet Nature herself draws out of the elementbout the help
of art. Man may find it where Nature leaves iisinot of his office to make the sperm, nor to &eatiit. It is already
made and wants nothing but a matrix and heat coerefor generation. Now should you consider witlugselves
where Nature leaves the seed, and yet many arellsvely know not how to work when they are toldawvkhey
must do. We see in animal generations the sperta pat from both the parents, for it remains with female,
where it is perfected. In the great world, thoulilthee elements contribute to the composure ofstherm yet the
sperm parts not from all the elements but remaitis tlve earth or with the water though more immesjawith the



one than with the other. Let not your thoughts feed on the phlegmatic, indigested vomits of Attstplook on
the green, youthful and flowery bosom of the ea@thnsider what a vast universal receptacle thisete is. The
stars and planets overlook her and -- though theey mot descend hither themselves -- they shed dogingolden
locks, like so many bracelets and tokens of loves 3un is perpetually busy, brings his fire rouad hs if he
would sublime something from her bosom and robofisome secret, enclosed jewel. Is there anytldagdince
the creation? Wouldst thou know his very bed asdiliow? It is the earth. How many cities, dogiuthink, have
perished with the sword? How many by earthquakex?ow many by the deluge? Thou dost perhaps desire
know where they are at this present: believe &y thave one common sepulchre. What was once tlofremis
now their tomb. All things return to that placerfravhence they came, and that very place is edrtholl hast but
leisure, run over the alphabet of Nature; examirex\eletter -- | mean every particular creatura-her book. Whe
becomes of her grass, her corn, her herbs, heef&®vTrue it is, both man and beast do use thenthiswonly by
the way, for they rest not till they come to eatfain. In this element they had their first anthis will they have
their last station. Think -- if other vanities wijive thee leave -- on all those generations tteattWwefore thee and
anticipate all those that shall come after theeefare those beauties the times past have prodnceghat will
become of those that shall appear in future agbsy Will all to the same dust; they have one comimmmse; and
there is no family so numerous as that of the grBeebut look on the daily sports of Nature, heucls and mists,
the scene and pageantry of the air. Even these ntamehings retreat to the closet of the eartthdfsun makes
her dry she can drink as fast; what gets up inddaromes down in water; the earth swallows upralllke that
philosophical dragon eats her own tail. The wisetpgaw this and in their mystical language calhedearth
Saturn, telling us withal she did feed on her owitdecen. Verily, there is more truth in their stigteerse than in
Aristotle's dull prose, for he was a blind beast aralice made him so.

But to proceed a little further with you, | wishiyto concoct what you read, to dwell a little uggamth, not to fly
up presently and admire the meteors of your owmbrahe earth, you know, in the winter-time isudl,ddark,
dead thing -- a contemptible, frozen, phlegmatipguBut towards the spring and fomentations ofstive what rare
pearls are there in this dung-hill, what glorioosocirs and tinctures doth she discover! A purenetegreen
overspreads her, and this attended with innumeathkr beauties -- roses red and white, goldess|ilazure
violets, the bleeding hyacinths, with their sevesdkstial odours and spices. If you will be addibg me, learn
from whence the earth hath these invisible treasuhés annual flora, which appears not withoutdbmpliments ¢
the sun. Behold, | will tell you as plainly as | yad here are in the world two extremes -- mattet syirit. One of
these, | can assure you, is earth. The influentdsecspirit animate and quicken the matter, anidhématerial
extreme the seed of the spirit is to be found. iddbe natures -- as fire, air, and water -- thiscsstays not, for they
are butdispensero®r medig which convey it from one extreme to the othesnfrthe spirit to the matter -- that is,
the earth. But stay, my friend; this intelligen@thsomewhat stirred you, and how you come onsously, as if
you would rifle the cabinet. Give me leave to potiyack. | mind not this common, feculent, impuaetle that
falls not within my discourse, but as it makesyour manuduction. That which | speak of is a mystiris coelum
terrae andterrae coelj not this dirt and dust but a most secret, celkstivisible earth.

Raymund Lully, in hiCompendium of Alchemgalls the principles of art magic "certain fugitispirits, condensed
in the air, in the shape of diverse monsters, besasi men, which move like clouds hither and thith&s for the
sense of our Spaniard, | refer it to his readetsthem make the most of it.

This is true; as the air and all the volatile sahses in it are restless, even so is it with thst Matter. The eye of
man never saw her twice under one and the same;siatpas clouds driven by the wind are forcedi® and that
figure -- but cannot possibly retain one constantf-- so is she persecuted by the fire of Natkoe.this fire and
this water are like two lovers: they no sooner niegtpresently they play and toy, and this gamémat over till
some new baby is generated. | have oftentimes adrttieir subtle perpetual motion, farall time and in all place
these two are busy, which occasioned that notaitesce of Trismegistus', that action was thedif&od. But
most excellent and magisterial is that oracle ofdda Antoninus, who in his discourse to himselfedseindeed
things worthy of himself. "The nature," saith hef the universe delights not in anything so muckoaater all
things and then to make the like again." This istioi-tack: she plays one game, to begin anoffiee. Matter is
placed before her like a piece of wax, and sheeshago all forms and figures. Now she makes d,liow a beast,
now a flower, then a frog, and she is pleased héthown magical performances as men are with tweir fancies.
Hence she is called of Orpheus "the mother thalemahkany things and ordains strange shapes or $igudeither
doth she as some sinful parents do, who -- haviaiy pleasure -- care not for their child. She btlem still after
she hath made them, hath an eye over them all fvitlps even for her sparrows. Tis strange toidenshat she
works as well privately as publicly, not only inrdans, where ladies may smell her perfumes, brgrimote
solitudes and deserts. The truth is she seek®mbéase others so much as herself, wherefore wifamgr works --
and those the choicest -- never come to light.



We see little children, who are newly come fromemider hand, will be dabbling in dirt and waterd ather idle
sports affected by none but themselves. The reiagbey are not as yet captivated, which makes thesk their
own pleasures. But when they come to age thendopeofit makes them square their actions accortbngther
men's desires. Some cockney claps his revenuesdrabk, but his gallantry is spoiled if his misgre®th not
observe it. Another fights, but this victory istidfsit be not printed; it is the world must hedrhis valour. Now,
Nature is a free spirit that seeks no applausepbberves none more than herself but is pleasddhsit own
magic, as philosophers are with their secret pbpby. Hence it is that we find her busy not onlyha pots of the
balconies but in wildernesses and ruinous plachsrevno eyes observe her but the stars and pléametsvord,
wheresoever the fire of Nature finds the Virgin ®lay there hath he found his love, and there Wwéltboth fall to
their husbandry, a pleasure not subject to suyfieitst still presents new varieties.

Itis reported of Mark Antony, a famous but unfarite Roman, how he sent his agever the world to copy all tt
handsome faces, that amongst so many excellentrésate might select for himself the most pleapiege. Truly
Nature is much of this strain, for she hath inérlieauteous patterns in herself, and all thesevsbkel gladly see
beyond herself, which she cannot do without thetéfat for that is her glass. This makes her gangrarpetually
and imprint her conceptions in the Matter, commatiig life to it and figuring it according to henagination. By
this practice she placeth her fancy or idea beywndelf, or, as the Peripatetics say, beyond then®Mind,
namely, in the Matter. But the ideas being innurbkerand withal different, the pleasures of the agea
maintained by their variety or -- to speak morepgny -- by his own fruitfulness, for amongst &letbeauties the
world affords there are not two that are altogethersame.

Much might be spoken in this place concerning bgambat it is, from whence it came, and how it nheydefaced,
not only in the outward figure but in the inware&and lost for ever in both worlds. But thesetpr&tuttles | am
no way acquainted with: | have no mistress but Matwherefore | shall leave the fine ladies to fexds and speak
of my simple

AElia Laelia

It was scarce day when all alone

| saw Hyanthe and her throne.

In fresh green damask she was dressed
And o'er a sapphire globe did rest.

This slippery sphere when | did see,
Fortune, | thought it had been thee.

But when | saw she did present

A majesty more permanent

| thought my cares not lost if |

Should finish my discovery.

Sleepy she look'd to my first sight,

As if she had watch'd all the night,

And underneath her hand was spread
The white supporter of her head.

But at my second, studied view

| could perceive a silent dew

Steal down her cheeks, lest it should stain
Those cheeks where only smiles should reign.
The tears stream'd down for haste and all
In chains of liquid pearl did fall.

Fair sorrows -- and more dear than joys,
Which are but empty airs and noise --
Your drops present a richer prize,

For they are something like her eyes.

Pretty white fool, why hast thou been
Sullied with tears and not with sin?
'Tis true thy tears, like polished skies,
Are the bright rosials of thy eyes;

But such strange fates do them attend



As if thy woes would never end.

From drops to sighs they turn and then
Those sighs return to drops again;

But whiles the silver torrent seeks
Those flowers that watch it in thy cheeks
The white and red Hyanthe wears

Turn to rose-water all her tears.

Have you beheld a flame that springs

From incense when sweet curled rings

Of smoke attend her last weak fires,

And she all in perfumes expires?

So did Hyanthe. Here -- said she --

Let not this vial part from thee.

It holds my heart, though now 'tis spill'd

And into waters all distill'd.

'Tis constant still. Trust not false smiles:

Who smiles and weeps not she beguiles.

Nay, trust not tears: false are the few;

Those tears are many that are true.

Trust me and take the better choice:

Who hath my tears can want no joys.

| know some sophisters of the Heptarchy -- | méese whose learning is all noise, in which sensa @yannets
and paraquitoes are philosophical -- will concltis all bait and poetry; that we are pleasing,putitive, and
cheat even the reader's discretion. To preventisygbtent calumnies, and to spend a little morewfsecret light
upon the well-disposed student, | shall in thicplproduce the testimonies of some able philossptw@icerning
the First Matter itself, as it is naturally foundfbre any alteration by art. And here verily thader may discover
the mark. It is most easily done, if he will bueeye flights of my verse or follow the more grgaee of their
prose. The first | shall cite is Arnoldus de No&a,absolute perfect master of the Art. He desctibes
Philosophical Chaos in these plain terms:

Itis (saith he) a stone and no stone, spirit,,sandl body; which

if thou dissolvest, it will be dissolved; and ibtlndost coagulate it,

it will be coagulated; and if thou dost make i, fitywill fly; for it

is volatile or flying and clear as a tear. Afterdsit is made citrine,

then saltish; but without shoots or crystals, ananan may touch it with

his tongue. Behold, | have described it truly teethbut | have not

named it. Now | will name it; and | say that if theayest it is water

thou dost say the truth; and if thou sayest itoswater thou dost

lie. Be not therefore deceived with manifold dgstioins and operations,

for it is but one thing, to which nothing extraneauay be added.

Thus Arnoldus, and he borrowed this from the Tutled.us now hear his disciple Raymund Lully, whoeaking
very enviously and obscurely of seven metallic giples, describes the third -- wherein four of $keeen are
included -- in these words. Saith he:

The third principle is a clear, compounded watad & is the next

substance in complexion to quicksilver. It is foundning and flowing

upon the earth. This quicksilver is generated rgeompound out of

the substance of the air, and therefore the meigttiit is extreme

heavy.

To these | will add Albertus Magnus, whose suffragthis kind of learning is like the stylanx toldpfor he had
thoroughly searched it and knew very well what péit would abide the test. In plain English sdit

The Mercury of the wise men is a watery elemerd @evld moist. This

is their Permanent Water, the spirit of the botg, anctuous vapour, the

blessed water, the virtuous water, the water ofitise men, the

philosopher's vinegar, the mineral water, the déheavenly grace, the

virgin's milk, the bodily Mercury; and with otheumberless names it is

named in the books of the philosophers; which namubs -- though they



are divers notwithstanding -- always signify ond #me same thing,

namely, the Mercury of the wise men. Out of thisrtley alone all the

virtue of the Art is extracted and -- accordingtsonature -- the

Tincture, both red and white.

To this agrees Rachaidibi, the Persian. "The sperhirst Matter,” saith he, "of the stone is outiigircold and
moist but inwardly hot and dry." All which is confied by Rhodian, another instructor, it seems, arfild, King of
Persia. His words are these:

The sperm is white and liquid, afterwards red. Hperm is the

Flying Stone, and it is aerial and volatile, cofdianoist, hot and dry.

To these subscribes the author of that excellant gntitledThe Book of the Three Words.

This (saith he) is the Book of Three Words, meatimgeby Three

Principles; the Book of the Precious Stone, which body aerial and

volatile, cold and moist, watery and adustive; anid is heat and

drought, coldness and moisture, one virtue inwatthy other

outwardly.

Belus the philosopher, in that famous and moss@aSynod of Arisleus, inverts the order to condkalpractice;
but if rightly understood he speaks to the samegqae.

Amongst all great philosophers (saith he) it is isi@gial that our

Stone is no stone; but amongst ignorants it isuldus and incredible.

For who will believe that water can be made a seméa stone water,

nothing being more different than these two? Andiyeery truth it is

so. For this very Permanent Water is the Stonewhiles it is water it

is no stone.

But in this sense the ancient Hermes abounds amolsadiscovers too much.

Know (saith he), you that are children of the wibe: separation

of the ancient philosophers was performed uponmvetieich separation

divides the water into four other substances.

There is extant a very learned author who hathtewisomething to this purpose, and that more opbaly any
whom we have formerly cited.

As the world (saith he) was generated out of thataNupon which

the Spirit of God did move, all things proceedihgrice, both celestial

and terrestrial, so this chaos is generated oatoafrtain Water that

is not common, not out of dew nor air condensetthéncaverns of the

earth, or artificially in the receiver; not outwéter drawn out of

the sea, fountains, pits, or rivers; but out oégain tortured water

that hath suffered some alteration. Obvious ibialt but known to

very few. This water hath all in it that is necegda the perfection

of the work, without any extrinsical addition.

| could produce a thousand authors more, but tleat vedious. | shall conclude with one of the RBeythers,
whose testimony is equivalent to the best of thiegehis instruction far more excellent. His disksmuof the First
Matter is somewhat large, and to avoid prolixighbll forbear the Latin, but I will give thee hisnse in punctual,
plain English.

| am a goddess (saith he, speaking in the persbianfre), for

beauty and extraction famous, born out of our ovaper sea which

compasseth the whole earth and is ever restlesof@uy breasts |

pour forth milk and blood: boil these two till thaye turned

into silver and gold. O most excellent subject, auivhich all things

in this world are generated, though at the firghsthou art poison,

adorned with the name of the Flying Eagle. ThoutlaeeFirst Matter, the

seed of Divine Benediction, in whose body theredat and rain, which

notwithstanding are hidden from the wicked, becaigby habit and

virgin vestures which are scattered over all theldvd hy parents are

the sun and moon; in thee there is water and wjiole, also and silver

upon earth, that mortal man may rejoice. After thistter God sends us

His blessing and wisdom with rain and the beamb®fun, to the eternal

glory of His Name. But consider, O man, what thitgsd bestows upon thee



by this means. Torture the Eagle till she weepsthed.ion be weakened
and bleed to death. The blood of this Lion, incoaped with the tears

of the Eagle, is the treasure of the earth. Thesatures use to devour
and kill one another, but notwithstanding theirdas mutual, and they
put on the property and nature of a Salamandeghihit remains in the
fire without any detriment it cures all the diseasémen, beasts, and
metals. After that the ancient philosophers hadepdy understood this
subject they diligently sought in this mystery foe centre of the
middlemost tree in the Terrestrial Paradise, emgein by five litigious
gates. The first gate was the knowledge of the Matter, and here
arose the first and that a most bitter conflicte Becond was the
preparation by which this Matter was to be prepgatteat they might
obtain the embers of the Eagle and the blood oLitwe. At this gate
there is a most sharp fight, for it produceth wated blood and a
spiritual, bright body. The third gate is the fusich conduceth to the
maturity of the Medicine. The fourth gate is thatmultiplication and
augmentation, in which proportions and weight areessary. The fifth
and last gate is projection. But most glorioud, fich and high is he

who attains to the fourth gate, for he hath gotiainersal Medicine for

all diseases. This is that great character of thekBf Nature out of
which her whole alphabet doth arise. The fifth gageves only for
metals. This mystery, existing from the foundatidrthe world and

the creation of Adam, is of all others the mostiami; a knowledge which
God Almighty -- by His Word -- breathed into Natueemiraculous power,
the blessed fire of life, the transparent carbuacdié red gold of the

wise men, and the Divine Benediction of this IBait his mystery,
because of the malice and wickedness of men, engiwly to few,
notwithstanding it lives and moves every day inglght of the whole
world, as it appears by the following parable.

| am a poisonous dragon, present everywhere abd bad for

nothing. My water and my fire dissolve and compauddt of my body thou
shalt draw the Green and the Red Lion; but if tHost not exactly know
me thou wilt -- with my fire -- destroy thy five sges. A most

pernicious, quick poison comes out of my nostritsol hath been the
destruction of many. Separate therefore the thimk fthe thin

artificially, unless thou dost delight in extremavprty. | give thee
faculties both male and female and the powers bblieaven and earth.
The mysteries of my art are to be performed magnansly and with great
courage if thou wouldst have me overcome the videsf the fire, in
which attempt many have lost both their labour tair substance. | am
the egg of Nature known only to the wise such agpayus and modest, who
make of me a little world. Ordained | was by thenikjhty God for men,
but -- though many desire me -- | am given onlfetw that they may
relieve the poor with my treasures and not set théids on gold that
perisheth. | am called of the philosophers Mercuary:husband is gold
philosophical. | am the old dragon that is pressrywhere on the face
of the earth. | am father and mother, youthful andient, weak and yet
most strong, life and death, visible and invisililerd and soft,
descending to the earth and ascending to the heawverst high and most
low, light and heavy. In me the order of Natureftentimes inverted --

in colour, number, weight, and measure. | haveértine light of Nature;

| am dark and bright; | spring from the earth amdme out of heaven;

I am well known and yet a mere nothing; all colosinge in me and

all metals by the beams of the sun. | am the Calbwf the Sun, a most
noble, clarified earth, by which thou mayst turpger, iron, tin, and

lead into most pure gold.



Now, gentlemen, you may see which way the philosopmove: they commend their Secret Wated | admire th
tears of Hyanthe. There is something in the faregides poetry, for my mistress is very philosophacal in her
love a pure platonic. But now | think upon it, hovany rivals shall | procure by this discourse? Eveader will
fall to and some fine thing may break her hearhwidnsense. This love indeed were mere luck; bunfopart |
dare trust her, and lest any man should mistakéoneiome things formerly named | will tell you tywhat she is.
She is not any known water whatsoever but a sepe¥matic moisture, or rather the Venus that yithds
moisture. Therefore do not you imagine that steniscrude, phlegmatic, thin water, for she is atfatk, heavy,
slimy humidity. But let you should think | am growealous and would not trust you with my mistressoldus de
Villa Nova shall speak for me: hear him.

| tell thee further (saith he) that we could nosgibly find,

neither could the philosophers find before us, laimgt that would persist

in the fire but only the unctuous humidity. A watdrumidity we see will

easily vapour away, and the earth remains behimdittze parts are

therefore separated because their compositiontisataral. But if we

consider those humidities which are hardly sepdritan those parts

which are natural to them, we find not any suchtbatunctuous, viscous

humidities.

It will be expected perhaps by some flint and antisndoctors -- who make their philosophical coigritwith a
hammer -- that | should discover thing outright aod suffer this strange bird-lime to hold theiider by the
plumes. To these | say it is Water of Silver, whécime have called Water of the Moon; but 'tis Meraf the Sun
and partly of Saturn, for it is extracted from thélsree metals and without them it can never beemiddw they
may unriddle and tell me what it is, for it is tut if they can understand it.

To the ingenuous and modest reader | have somettgago reply, and | believe it will sufficientixcuse me.
Raymund Lully -- a man who had been in the centidadure and without all question understood a igpeat of
the Divine Will -- gives me a most terrible chary to prostitute these principles. Saith he:

| swear to thee upon my soul that thou art damhtebu shouldst

reveal these things. For every good thing procé&eds God and to Him

only is due. Wherefore thou shalt reserve and keajpsecret which God

only should reveal, and thou shalt affirm thou dostly keep back those

things whose revelation belongs to His honour.ifrou shouldst

reveal that in a few words which God hath been fogna long time, thou

shouldst be condemned in the great day of judgeaseattraitor to the

majesty of God, neither should thy treason be f@ngithee. For the

revelation of such things belongs to God and naohan.

So said the wise Raymund.

Now, for my part, | have always honoured the magisj their philosophy being both rational and niajes
dwelling not upon notions but effects, and thosghsas confirm both the wisdom and the power ofGheator.
When | was a mere errant in their books, and utaledsthem not, | did believe them. Time rewardedfaith and
paid my credulity with knowledge. In the interirsuffered many bitter calumnies, and this by someoeis
adversaries who had nothing of a scholar but ti@ivns and a little language for vent to their noisse But these
could not remove me; with a Spartan patience | goted my injuries and found at last that Nature masglical, no
peripatetical. | have no reason then to distrusttin spiritual things, whom | have found so ortwénd faithful
even in natural mysteries. | do believe Raymund,iarorder to that faith | provide for my salvatidrwill not
discover, that | may not be condemned. But if thils not satisfy thee -- whoever thou art -- let mbisper thee a
word in the ear, and afterwards do thou proclaiomithe housetop. Dost thou know from whom and tiat
sperm or seed which men for want of a better naatiéhe First Matter proceeded? A certain illumewt- and in
his days a member of that Society which some paibtzzard use to laugh at -- writes thus:

God (saith he), incomparably good and great, oubtiing created

something; but that something was made one thingrhich all things were

contained, creatures both celestial and terrestrial

nihil quo ad nos -- nothing that we perfectly kndins nothing, as Dionysius saith: it is nothimgt was created or
of those things that are and nothing of that wiliciu dost call nothing -- that is, of those thitiggt are not, in thy
empty, destructive sense.

But, by your leave, it is the True Thing, of Whora wan affirm nothing. It is that Transcendent EssaNhose
theology is negative and was known to the primi@haurch but is lost in these our days. That is tidhing of
Cornelius Agrippa, and in this nothing when he gl with human things — | mean human sciencée did at



last rest. "To know nothing is the happiest liférue indeed, for to know this nothing is life et@rrLearn, then, to
understand that magical axiom "the visible was fedrform the invisible", for all visibles came odttbe invisible
God, for He is the well-spring whence all thingsafl and the creation was a certain stupendous dirtielivery.
This fine Virgin Water, or chaos, was the Secontliafrom God Himself and -- if | may say so -- ttfeld of the
Blessed Trinity. What doctor, then, is he whosedsaare fit to touch that subject upon which God s#if)y when
He works, lays His own Spirit? For verily so wede&rhe Spirit of God moved upon the face of theend And
can it be expected, then, that | should prostithitemystery to all hands whatsoever, that | sh@uétlaim it and
cry it as they cry oysters? Verily these considenst with some other which | will not for all tieorld put to
paper, have made me almost displease my dearmstiftito whom, notwithstanding, | owe a bettesgattion.
Had it been my fortune barely to know this Mattes,most men do, | had perhaps been less carefubot | have
been instructed in all the secret circumstanca®ttiewhich few upon earth understand. | speakoroany
ostentation, but | speak a truth which my consadawows very well. Let me, then, Reader, requssp#tience,
for | shall leave this discovery to God, Who -itibe His blessed will -- can call unto thee ang $tere it is and
thus | work it.

| had not spoken all this in my own defence hadtlbeen assaulted -- as it were -- in this verypand told to my
face | was bound to discover all that | knew, fiis tage looks for dreams and revelations as tle twaheir
invisible righteousness. | have now sufficientlgaiursed of the Matter, and if it be not thy fodda find it by
whatis here written, yet thou canst not be deceived/ibgt | have said, for | have purposely avoidedhalse term
which might make thee mistake any common saltsestoor minerals for it. | advise thee withal tavaee of all
vegetables and animals: avoid them and every péiem whatsoever. | speak this because some ighalattish
broilers are of opinion that man's blood is the tsubject. But, alas, is man's blood in the bowktke earth, that
metals should be generated out of it? Or wasatbrld and all that is therein made out of matosd as of their firs
matter? Surely no such thing. The First Matter iistent before man and all other creatures wha¢spéor she it
the mother of them all. They were made of the Ritatter, andchot the First Matter of them. Take heed, thennéd
any man deceive thee. It is totally impossiblegiduce any particular to the First Matter or to erspwithout our
Mercury, and being so reduced it is not universaltbe particular sperm of its own species, andka/aiot any
effects but what are agreeable to the nature ofihecies: for God hath sealed it with a particidaa. Let them
alone, then, who practise upon man's blood in tfemical stoves and athanors, or, as Sendivogitisitiin
fornaculis mirabilibu. They will deplore their error at last and sitlatit sackcloth in the ashes of their
compositions.

But | have done. | will now speak something of gatien and the ways of it, that the process ofpthidlosophers
upon this matter may be the better understood.Most know that Nature hath two extremes and betwesn a
middle substance, which elsewhere we have calkednitddle nature. Example enough we have in creafibae firs
extreme was that cloud or darkness whereof we spwken formerly. Some call it the remote matter ted
invisible chaos, but very improperly, for it wast movisible. This is the JewisBophoutwardly, and it is the same
with that Orphic night:

"O Night, thou black nurse of the golden stars."

Out of this darkness all things that are in thisldigame, as out of their fountain or matrix. Hetitat position of
all famous poets and philosophers -- that "allgkivere brought forth out of night". The middle staimce is the
Water into which that night or darkness was conddnand the creatures framed out of the water mpdbe other
extreme. But the magicians, when they speak strigill not allow of this other extreme, becauseda does not
stay here: wherefore their philosophy runs thusn Masay they -- in his natural state is in the meeation, from
which he must recede to one of two extremes -eetih corruption, as commonly all men do, for thiéyand
moulder away in their graves; or else to a spititg@rified condition, like Enoch and Elijah, wheere translated.
And this -- they say -- is a true extreme, for mit¢here is no alteration. Now, the magiciangsaning with
themselves why the mean creation should be sutgjextrruption, concluded the cause and originahisf disease
to be in the chaos itself, for even that was cded@nd cursed upon the Fall of man. But examittimggs further
they found that Nature in her generations did @algcoct the chaos with a gentle heat. She didep#rate the
parts and purify each of them by itself; but theifpes and impurities of the sperm remained togethall her
productions, and this domestic enemy prevailinigsttoccasioned the death of the compound. Hemgewisely
gathered that to minister vegetables, animals aerais for physic was a mere madness, for evee thiss had
their own impurities and diseases, and requirecesm@dicine to cleanse them. Upon thilvisothey resolved --
God without all question being their guide -- taqice on the chaos itself. They opened it, putificunited what
they had formerly separated and fed it with a twbfoe, thick and thin, till they brought it toéimmortal extrem
and made it a spiritual, heavenly body. This waé thhysic, this was their magic. In this performanhey saw the
image of that face which Zoroaster calls the pristert countenance of the Triad. They perfectiywkitee Secunda



which contains all things in her naturally, as Godtains all things in Himself spiritually. Theyws#hat the life of
all things here below was a thick fire, or fire ingoned and incorporated in a certain incombustideial moisture
They found, moreover, that this moisture was odlfjnderived from heaven, and in this sense he&vstyled in
Oracles: "Fire, derivation of fire and food of fite

In a word, they saw with their eyes that Nature wade and female, as the Kabalists express itrtaindire of a
most deep red colour, working on a most white, lea&lacious water, which water also is fire inviardut
outwardly very cold. By this practice it was masifed unto them that God Himself was Fire, accortintpat of
Eximidius inTurba "The beginning of all things," saith he, "is ataé nature, and that eternal and infinite,
cherishing and heating all things". The truthiig, 1- which is nothing else but light -- proceedwifjinally from
God and did apply to the chaos, which is elegasdlied by Zoroaster "the fountain of fountains afdll
fountains, the matrix containing all things." We ¢®/ experience that all individuals live not ohlytheir heat, but
they are preserved by the outward universal heathwik the life of the great world. Even so truhetgreat world
itself lives not altogether by that heat which Gadh enclosed in the parts thereof, but it is preskby the
circumfused, influent heat of the Deity. For abtive heavens God is manifested like an infinite mgmvorld of
light and fire, so that He overlooks all that Herhanade and the whole fabric stands in His heatlightl as a man
stands here on earth in the sunshine. | say ttenit God of Nature employs Himself in a perpetoation, and
this not only to generate but to preserve that whiath been generated; for His spirit and heatwasgthat which
is thin, rarefy that which is too gross, quickea ttead parts and cherish the cold. There is indeedperation of
heat whose method is vital and far more mysteribas the rest; they that have use for it must study

| have for my part spoken all that | intend to dpesnd though my book may prove fruitless to mdmggause not
understood, yet some few may be of that spiribamprehend it. "Spacious flame of spacious misdid the
great Chaldean. But because | will not leave thigleont some satisfaction, | advise thee to takeMben of the
firmament, which is a middle nature, and placeduethat every part of her may be in two elementatand the
same time. These elements also must equally attenolody, not one further off, not one nearer tienother. In
the regulating of these two there is a twofold getsgnto be observed -- natural and artificial. Batay speak no
more.

The true furnace is a little simple shell; thou mstyeasily carry it inre of thy hands. The glass is one and no r
but some philosophers have used two, and so ntayst As for the work itself, it is no way troublese; a lady
may read thé\rcadiaand at the same time attend this philosophy with@iurbing her fancy. For my part, | think
women are fitter for it than men, for in such thérthey are more neat and patient, being usednmal shemistry ¢
sack-possets and other finical sugar-sops. Comagthe effects of this medicine | shall not speatlaing at this
time. He that desires to know them let him readRbeelatiorof Paracelsus, a discourse altogether incomparable
and in very truth miraculous. And here without gaytiality | shall give my judgment of honest Hoheim. | find
in the rest of his works, and especially wherediis bn the Stone, a great many false processehjddoctrine of
it in general is very sound. The truth is he haties@ride to the justice of his spleen, and in malages he hath
erred of purpose, not caring what bones he thrdaré¢he schoolmen, for he was a pilot of Guadalcamd sailed
sometimes in hisio de la recriation.

But | had almost forgot to tell thee that whictalkin all, and it is the greatest difficulty inl éhe art -- namely, the
fire. It is a close, airy, circular, bright firdhe philosophers call it their sun and the glasststasid in the shade. It
makes not the Matter to vapour -- no, not so muctoaweat. It digests only with a still, piercimgal heat. It is
continual and therefore at last alters the chadscarrupts it. The proportion and regimen of iwésy scrupulous,
but the best rule to know it by is that of tBgnod "Let not the bird fly before the fowler." Makesit while you
give fire, and then you are sure of your prey. &atose | must tell thee the philosophers call finéstheir bath, but
it is a bath of Nature, not an artificial one; fois not any kind of water but a certain subtEmperate moisture
which compasseth the glass and feeds their sureotrf a word, without this bath nothing in thendbois
generated. Now, that thou mayst the better undetstdnat degree of fire is requisite for the wortmsider the
generation of man, or any other creature whatsoévisrnot kitchen fire nor fever that works upibre sperm in the
womb, but a most temperate, moist, natural heatlwhioceeds from the very life of the mother. juist so here.
Our Matter is a most delicate substance and tefikerthe animal sperm, for it is almost a livifgrtg. Nay, in very
truth, it hath some small portion of life, for Negudoth produce some animals out of it. For thiy veason the lee
violence destroys it and prevents all generationiffit be overheated but for some few minutesuinite and red
sulphurs will never essentially unite and coagul@e the contrary, if it takes cold but for halidamour -- the work
being once well begun -- it will never sort to ayjgod purpose. | speak out of my own experience), fiave -- as
they phrase it -- given myself a box on the ead, that twice or thrice, out of a certain confidaegligence,
expecting that which | knew well enough could nelwver

Nature moves not by the theory of men but by thedctice, and surely wit and reason can performrminacles



unless the hands supply them. Be sure then to khisvfire in the first place, and accordingly beesto make use
of it. But for thy better security | will describieto thee once more. It is a dry, vaporous, hufing] it goes round
about the glass and is both equal and continuil rétstless, and some have called it the whitgbphical coal. It
is in itself natural, but the preparation of iaidificial. It is a heat of the dead, wherefore goeall it their unnatura
necromantic fire. Its no part of the matter, neither is it taken a@fut; but it is an external fire and serves ordystir
up and strengthen the inward oppressed fire oftla@s. But let us hear Nature herself, for thusspleaks in the
serious romance of Mehung.

After putrefaction succeeds generation and thaalree of the

inward, incombustible Sulphur that heats or thickdre coldness and

crudities of the Quicksilver, which suffers so mubbreby that at last

it is united to the Sulphur and made one body thithe All this --

namely, fire, air, and water -- is contained in @eesel. In their

earthly vessel -- that is, in their gross body@mposition -- | take

them, and then | leave them in one alembic, whemntoct, dissolve and

sublime them without the help of hammer, tongsrer, fvithout coals,

smoke, fire or bath; or the alembics of the sophnéstFor | have my

heavenly fire, which excites or stirs up the eletakone, according

as the matter desires a becoming agreeable form.

Now, Nature everywhere is one and the same, whersfte reads the same lesson to Madathan, wh&irityim
his ignorance to make the Stone without dissolutieaeives from her this check. "Dost thou thirdgys she, "to
eat oysters, shells and all? Ought they not firéte opened and prepared by the most ancient ddbk planets?"
With these agrees the excellent Flamel, who, spgadd the solar and lunar Mercuryand the plantation of the
in the other, hath these words: "Take them theegfa@aith he, "and cherish them over a fire inalgmbic. But it
must not be a fire of coals, nor of any wood, bhtight shining fire, like the Sun itself, whoseahenust never be
excessive but always of one and the same degrb&'isSTenough and too much, for the secret infitselot great
but the consequences of it are so -- which madphhiesophers hide it. Thus, Reader, thou hasbtheard agent
most fully and faithfully described. It is in truthvery simple mystery and -- if | should tell gamly -- ridiculous.
Howsoever, by this and not without it did the mé&gis unlock the chaos; and certainly it is no nthas an iron
key should open a treasury of gold.

In this universal subject they found the naturealigparticulars, and this is signified to us bgttmaxim: "Let him
who is not familiar with Proteus have recourse @n.PThis Pan is their chaos or Mercury, which expis Proteus
-- namely, the particular creatures, commonly chilfelividuals. For Pan transforms himself into atPus, that is,
into all varieties of species, into animals, vebkta, and minerals. For out of the Universal Natur€irst Matter
all these are made and Pan hath their propertiesriself. Hence it is that Mercury is called théshpreter or
Expositor of inferiors and superiors, under whiction the ancient Orpheus invokes him: "Hear m&jécury,
thou messenger of Jove and son of Maia, the Exgaditall things." Now, for the birth of this Merguand the
place of it | find but few philosophers that mentit Zoroaster points at it, and that very obskynehere he
speaks of his Lynges or the Ideas in these woildseit multitudes leap upward, ascending to thossirsd worlds
wherein are the three heights, and beneath these libs the chief pasture. TiigatumSummarywhere he
describes it most learnedly, for he was instrutied Jew -- is a certain secret but universal regime calls it the
Region of Light, but to the Kabalist it is Night thife Body, a term extremely apposite and significkiis in few
words the rendezvous of all spirits, for in thiag# the ideas -- when they descend from the bwghd to the dark
one -- are incorporated. For thy better intelligetfttou must know that spirits whiles they moveeaaven, which is
the fire-world, contract no impurities at all, acdimg to that of Stellatus: "All," saith he, "thiatabove the moon is
eternal and good, and there is no corruption ofiéely things." On the contrary, when spirits descenthe
elemental matrix and reside in her kingdom theytduwered with the original leprosy of the mattest here the
curse raves and rules; but in heaven it is notgrédant. To put an end to this point, let us hbaradmirable
Agrippa state it. This is he between whose lipstth#h did breath and knew no other oracle.

The heavenly powers or spiritual essences, wHileg are in

themselves, or before they are united to the Materare showered

down from the Father of Lights through the holyelligences and the

heavens, until they come to the moon -- their efice is good, as in

the first degree. But when it is received in a aptisubject the

influence also is corrupted.

Thus he. Now, the astronomers pretend to a striamgdiarity with the stars; the natural philosophéalk as much;
and truly an ignorant man might well think they Hmen in heaven and conversed -- like Lucian's pfars -- with



Jove himself. But in good earnest these men araare eagles than Sancho; their fancies are lik#ighgs in the
blanket and every way as short of the skies. Askitbut where the influences are received and haithlem by
fair experience prove they are present in the etésnand you have undone them. If you will trust tbur corners
of a figure or the three legs of a syllogism yownthis is all their evidence. Well fare the magits, then, whose
Art can demonstrate these things and put the veiyeinces in our hands. Let is be thy study to ktlosr Region
of Light and to enter into the treasures theremftfien thou mayst converse with spirits and uridadsthe nature
of invisible things. Then will appear unto thee theversal subject and the two mineral sperms itendnd red, of
which | must speak somewhat before | make an end.

In thePYTHAGORICAL SYNOfxhich consisted of three score and ten philosaptadirMasters of the Art, it is
thus written:

The thickness or sperm of the fire falls into tive Bhe thickness

or spermatic part of the air, and in it the spefrthe fire, falls into

the water. The thickness or spermatic substantieeofvater, and in it

the two sperms of fire and air, fall into the eagthd there they rest

and are conjoined. Therefore the earth itselfick#r than the

other elements, as it openly appears and to théseyanifest.

Remember now what | have told thee formerly coriogrthe earth, what a general hospital it is, horedeives all
things, not only beasts and vegetables but proddyrious man. When death hath ruined him, higssmsparts
stay here and know no other home. This earth ti é&ajust the doctrine of the Magi. Metals -- $hgy -- and all
things may be reduced into that whereof they weaildenThey speak the very truth: it is God's owngiple and
He first taught it Adam. "Dust thoutaand unto dust shalt thou return.” But lest aranrehould be deceived by u:
think it just to inform you there are two reductio®©ne is violent and destructive, reducing botbabeir extreme:
and properly it is death, or the calcination of teenmon chemist. The other is vital and generatie®sglving
bodies into their sperm or middle substance, owtto€h Nature made them; for Nature makes not ksodie
immediately of the elements but of a sperm whiahdtaws out of the elements. | shall explain myelfou by an
example. An egg is the sperm or middle substantefouhich a chick is engendered, and the moistdiieis
viscous and slimy, a water and no water, for susheam ought to be. Suppose Doctor Coal -- | mearesroiler -
- had a mind to generate something out of this qggstionless, he would first distil it, and thathaa fire able to
roast the hen that laid it. Then would he calchrescaput mortuunand finally produce his nothing.

Here you are to observe that bodies are nothirglris sperm coagulated, and he that destroys tihe o
consequence destroys the sperm. Now, to reducedodo elements of earth and water -- as we hastariced in
the egg -- is to reduce them into extremes beybail sperm, for elements are not the sperm buspleem is a
compound made of the elements and containingeéif &l that is requisite to the frame of the boyherefore be
well advised before you distil and quarter anyipatar bodies, for having once separated their elgsmyou may
never generate unless you can make a sperm of ¢fersents. But that is impossible for man to dé&s the power
of God and Nature. Labour then, you that would dmanted wise, to find out our Mercury: so shalllyeduce
things to their mean spermatical chaos. But avwédatroiling destruction. This doctrine will spai@uithe vain task
of distillation, if you will but remember this tiut- that sperms are not made by separation babbyposition of
elements; and to bring a body into sperm is naligtl it but to reduce the whole into one thicktera keeping all
the parts thereof in their first natural union.

But that | may return at last to my former citatwithe Synod All those influences of the elements being united
one mass make our sperm or our earth -- whichrth @ad no earth. Take it, if thou doest know itgl @ivide the
essences thereof, not by violence but by natutaéfaction, such as may occasion a genuine dissolof the
compound. Here thou shalt find a miraculous Whit@&k, an influence of the moon, which is the motifesur
chaos. It rules in two elements -- earth and watger this appears the sperm or influx of the swhich is the
father of it. It is a quick celestial fire, incon@aded in a thin, oleous, aerial moisture. It isombustible, for it is fire
itself and feeds upon fire; and the longer it staythe fire the more glorious it grows. These thieetwo mineral
sperms -- masculine and feminine. If thou dostglhem both on their crystalline basis, thou Haest t
philosophers's flying Fire-Drake, which at thetfsgyht of the sun breaths such a poison that ngtbén stand
before him. | know not what to tell thee more uslesin the vogue of some authors -- | should gihex a
phlegmatic description of the whole process, aatl ltikan despach in two words. It is nothing elgegbcontinual
coction, the volatile essences ascending and deiscertill at last they are fixed according to teatellent
prosopopoei of the Stone:

| am not dead, although my spirit's gone,

For it returns, and is both off and on:

Now | have life enough, now | have none.



| suffer'd more than one could justly do;

Three souls | had and all my own, but two

Are fled: the third had almost left me too.

"What | have written, | have written." And now giuge leave to look about me. Is there no powalet-or practice’
What is become of Aristotle and Galen? Where agestiibe and pharisee, the disputers of this wdfldizy suffel
all this and believe it too, | shall think the geadeconversion is come about, and | may sing:

The Virgin's sign returns, comes Saturn's reign.

But come what will come, | have once more spokenHe truth and shall for conclusion speak this imagain. |
have elsewhere called this subject "a celestialesliand the middle nature. The philosophers citlidtvenerable
nature; but amongst all the pretenders | have ebtoynd one that could tell me why. Hear me tlieat,
whensoever thou dost attempt this work it may ke véverence -- not like some proud, ignorant dodiat with
less confidence and more care. This chaos hathhie four elements, which of themselves are contnatures; bu
the wisdom of God hath so placed them that theiy @eder reconciles them. For example, air ancheam
adversaries; for one is hot and moist, the othlt @od dry. Now to reconcile these two God pladexivater
between them, which is a middle nature, or of amwamplexion between both extremes. For she isaadiinoist;
and as she is cold she partakes of the naturee@dtth, which is cold and dry; but as she is nshistpartakes of
the nature of the air, which is hot and moist. Heiltgs that air and earth, which are contrariethemselves, agree
and embrace one another in the water, as in a enigitlre which is proportionate to them both antpers their
extremities. But verily this salvo makes not up Itiheach, for though the water reconciles two elemike a
friendly third, yet she herself fights with a fourt namely, with the fire. For the fire is hot ashy but the water is
cold and moist, which are clear contraries. To pn¢the distempers of these two God placed thieetiveen them,
which is a substance hot and moist; and as ittigt lagrees with the fire, which is hot and dryf ks it is moist it
agrees with the water, which is cold and moisthsed by mediation of the air the other two extrenmesnely, fire
and water, are made friends and reconciled. Thussge -- as | told you at first -- that contramgreénts are united
by that order and texture wherein the Wise God pktbed them.

You must now give me leave to tell you that thissggnent or friendship is but partial -- a very wéale, cold and
skittish. For whereas these principles agree inquadity they differ in two, as your selves mayiasompute.
Much need therefore have they of a more strongaltel mediator to confirm and preserve their weakyufor
upon it depends the very eternity and incorruptibthe creature. This blessed cement and balséme iSpirit of
the Living God, which some ignorant scribblers heabed a quintessence. For this very Spirit ithinchaos and
speak plainly the fire is His throne, for in theefHe is seated, as we have sufficiently told ylsawhere. This was
the reason why the Magi called the First Matteirtienerable Nature and their Blessed Stone. Argbiod
earnest, what think you? Is it not so? This Bles3gidit fortifies and perfects that weak dispositishich the
elements already have to union and peace -- forv@wks with Nature, not against her -- and brirfgen at last to
a beauteous specifical fabric.

Now if you will ask me where is the soul or -- e schoolmen abuse her -- the form all this whil#at doth she
do? To this | answer that she is, as all instruadsrdught to be, subject and obedient to the Wwibod, expecting
the perfection of her body. For it is God that esiher to the body and the body to her. Soul adg boe the work
of God -- the one as well as the other. The sonbtghe artificer of her house, for that which caake a body can
also repair it and hinder death; but the soul cadndhis; it is the power and wisdom of God. Iward, to say that
the soul formed the body because she is in the lsoiysay that the jewel made the cabinet becthgsgwel is in
the cabinet; or that the sun made the world bectiessun is in the world and cherisheth every trenteof. Learn
therefore to distinguish between agents and thetriuments, for if you attribute that to the creatwhich belongs
to the Creator you bring yourselves in danger diffire. For God is a jealous God and will not giMés glory to
another. | advise my doctors therefore, both diviaed physicians, not to be too rash in their agssunor so
magisterial in their discourse as | have known spnofessors of physic to be -- who would correat andervalue
the rest of their brethren when in truth they thelwvess were most shamefully ignorant. It is notaetwelve years'
experience in drugs and sops can acquaint a marttvdtmysteries of God's creation. "Take this aa#tera world'
-- "Take | know not what and make a pill or clysterare different receipts. We should thereforastdt with our
judgements before we venture our tongues and rspesk but when we are sure we underst

| knew a gentleman who, meeting with a philoso@dapt, and receiving so much courtesy as to bettathto
discourse, attended his first instructions passialh. But when this magician quitted my friend'sokm road and
began to touch and drive round the great wheelatfifé, presently my gentleman takes up the cudagets,urging
all the authorities which in his vain judgment mdalehim, oppressed this noble philosopher withasim
clamorous, insipid ribaldry. A goodly sight it wasd worthy our imitation to see with what an adiliegpatience



the other received him. But this errant concludeldst that lead or quicksilver must be the subjext that Nature
worked upon one or both. To this tAdeptuseplied: "Sir, it may be so at this time, but @hbafter | find Nature in
those old elements where | have sometimes searehebusy, | shall at our next meeting confute yojpinion."
This was all he said and it was something more beadid. Their next meeting was referred to thee®t€alends,
for he could never be seen afterwards, notwithstana thousand solicitations.

Such talkative, babbling people as this gentlemas, wwho run to every doctor for his opinion andofellike a
spaniel every bird they spring, are not fit to ieee¢hese secrets. They must be serious, silen; faginful to the
Art and most faithful to their teachers. We shaalldays remember that doctrine of Zeno: "Natureid ba, "gave
us one tongue but two ears, that we might hear randhspeak little." Let not any man therefore lz@yeto vomit
forth his own shame and ignorance. Let him firgraie his knowledge and especially his practics,Upon the
experience of a few violent knacks he presumedgguNature in her very sobrieties.

To make an end: if thou dost know the First Matteqw also for certain thou hast discovered thec8&my of
Nature. There is nothing between thee and heruresisut the door. That indeed must be opened. Nowyifigsire
leads thee on to the practice, consider well wiglself what manner of man thou art and what ihé& thou woulds
do; for it is no small matter. Thou hast resolvethuhyself to be a co-operator with the Spiritloé Living God
and to minister to Him in His work of generatiora¢ a care therefore that thou dost not hindemidik; for if thy
heat exceeds the natural proportion thou hasedtitre wrath of the moist natures and they withdtap against the
central fire, and the central fire against thend tiere will be a terrible division in the chaositBhe sweet Spirit «
Peace, the true eternal quintessence, will depart the elements, leaving both them and thee téus@n. Neither
will he apply Himself to that Matter as long assiin thy violent, destroying hands. Take heeddfee lest thou
turn partner with the devil, for it is the devillesign from the beginning of the world to set Natar variance with
herself that he may totally corrupt and destroy Higo not thou further his designs." | make no deesbut many
men will laugh at this; but on my soul | speak oghbut what | have known by very good experiertberefore
believe me. For my own part, it was ever my deireury these things in silence, or to paint thermio shadows.
But | have spoken thus clearly and openly out tdaion | bear to some who have deserved much atomgy
hands. True it is | intended sometimes to expageater work to the world which | promised in my
Anthroposophiabut | have been since acquainted with that warld | found it base and unworthy; wherefore |
shall keep in my first happy solitudes, for nois@othing to me. | seek not any man's applausebéf the will of
my God to call me forth and that it may make far Honour of His Name, in that respect | may wrdaia; for |
fear not the judgement of man. But in the intettire shall be an end.

FINIS



